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PREFACE, 


HoMtE  is  QoiTeriaUy  allowed  to  ha^e  had  the 
greateft  inTciiiioii  of  any  writer  whatever.  The 
praife  of  joogment  Virgil  has  iuilly  contefted 
with  him,  and  othen  may  have  their  pretenfions 
as  to  partictUar  ezceUenciet ;  hut  his  iDTention  re- 
mains yet  onrivalled.  Nor  is  it  a  wonder  if  he 
I  has  ever  heen  acknowledged  the  greateft  of  poets, 
who  moft  excelled  in  that  which  is  the  very  foun- 
dation of  poetry.  It  is  the  invention  that  in  dif- 
ferent degrees  lUftinguiflies  all  great  geniufes :  the 
ntmoft  ftretch  of  human  ftudy.  Teaming,  and  induf- 
try,  which  matters  everv  thing  beiides,  can  never 
attain  to  this.  It  fumlmes  art  with  all  her  mate- 
rials, and  without  it,  judgment  itfelf  can  at  bdft  but 
fteal  wifely ;  for  art  u  only  like  a  prudent  fteward 
that  lives  on  managing  the  riches  of  nature. 
Whatever  praifes  may  Ik  given  to  works  of  judg- 
menty  there  is  not  even  a  fingle  beauty  in  them 
to  which  the  invention  muft  not  contribute :  as 
in  the  moft  regular  gardens,  art  can  only  reduce 
the  beauties  of  nature  to  more  regularity,  and 
fuch  a  figure,  which  the  common  eye  may  better 
take  in,  and  is  therefore  more  entertained  with. 
And  perhaps  the  reafon  why  common  critics  are 
iodiiMd  to  prefer  a  judicious  and  methodical  ge- 
nius to  a  great  and  fruitful  one,  is,  becaufe  they 
find  it  eafier  for  themfelves  to  purfue  their  obfer- 
▼ations  through  an  tmiform  and  bounded  walk  of 
art,  than  to  comprehend  the  vaft  and  various  ex- 
tent of  nature. 

Our  author's  work  is  a  wild  paradife,  where,  if 
we  cannot  fee  all  the  beauties  fo  dittin^ly  as  in 
an  ordered  garden,  it  is  only  becauie  the  number 
of  them  is  infinitely  greater.  It  is  like  a  copious 
norfery,  which  contains  the  feeds  and  firft  pro- 
doSioos  of  every  kind,  out  of  which  thofe  who 
followed  him  have  but  fele^ed  fome  particular 
plsnts,  each  according  to  his  fancy,  to  cultivate 
and  beautify.  If  fome  things  are  too  luxuriant, 
It  is  owing  to  the  richnefs  of  the  foil ;  and  if  o- 
then  are  not  arrived  to  perfedion  or  maturitv,  it 
>•  only  becaufe  they  are  over-run  and  oppreil  by 
thofe  of  a  ftronger  nature. 

It  is  to  the  iu-ength  of  this  amazine  invention 
we  are  to  attribute  that  unequalled  fire  and  rap- 
ture* which  is  fo  forcible  in  Homer,  that  no  man 
of  a  true  poetical  fpirit  b  matter  of  himfelf  when 
he  reads  hmi.  What  he  writes  is  of  the  moft  ani- 
■lating  nature  imaginable;  every  thing  moves, 
every  thing  lives,  ai^  is  put  in  aAion.  If  a  coun- 
cil be  called,  or  a  battle  /ought,  you  are. not  coldly 
informed  of  what  was  faid  or  done  as  from  a 
third  pcrfon;  the  reader  is  hurried  out  of  himfelf 
by  the  force  of  the  poet*s  imagination,  and  turns 
wooe  place  to  a  hearer,  in  another  to  a  fpe^a- 


tor.  Thecoorfeofhisrerietrefeiibletthatofthe 
army  he  deforibes, 

Oi  y  i^  f#«F,  imijt  wv^}  ^9  wtUm  A^ 

*<  Ther  pour  along  like  a  fire  that  fweeps  the 
"  whole  earth  before  it.'*  It  is  however  remark- 
able that  his  fancy,  which  is  every  where  vigor- 
ous, is  not  difcovered  immediatelv  at  the  begin* 
nin£  of  his  poem  in  its  fulleft  fplendour :  it  grows 
in  the  progrefs  both  upon  himfelf  and  others,  and 
becomes  on  fire,  like  a  chariot-wheel,  by  its  own 
rapidity.  £xa^  difpofition,  jutt  thought,' corred 
elocution,  polifhed  numbers,  nuv  have  oeen  foun4 
in  a  thoufand;  but  this  poetical  fire,  this  "  vivi-. 
**  da  vis  animi,**  in  a  very  few.  Even  in  works 
where  all  thofe  are  imperfed  or  negleded,  this 
can  oveipower  criticiim,  and  make  us  admire 
even  while  we  diiapprove.  Nay,  where  this  ap« 
pears,  though  attended  with  abfurdities,  it  bright* 
ens  all  the  rubbifh  about  it,  till  we  fee  nothing 
but  its  own  fplendour.  This  fire  U  difcemed  ia 
Virg^  but  difcemed  as  through  a  glafs,  cefle^d 
from  Homer,  more  fliining  than  fierce,  but  6very 
where  equal  and  conttant;  in  Lucan  and  Statius»' 
it  burtts  out  in  fudden,  ihort,  and  interrupted 
flafhes:  in  Milton  it  £lows  like  a  furnace  Lepc 
up  to  an  uncommon  ardour  by  the  force  of  art : 
in  Shakfpeare  it  ilrikes  before  we  are  aware,  like 
an  accidenul  fire  from  heaven ;  but  in  Homer, , 
and  in  him  only,  it  bums  every  where  dearly,  and 
every  where  irrefifUbly. 

I  mall  here  endeavour  to  fhow,  how  this  vaft 
'invention  exerts  itfelf  in  a  manner  fuperior  to  that 
of  any  poet,  through  all  the  main  confUtuent 
parts  of  his  work,  as  it  is  the  great  and  peculiar 
charaderittic  which  difUnguiil^es  him  from  ail 
other  authors. 

This  ttrong  and  ruling  facidty  was  likewife  a 
powerful  flar,  which,  in  the  violence  of  its  courfe, 
drew  all  things  within  its  vortex.  It  (ecmed  not 
enough  to  have  taken  in  the  whole  circle  of  arts, 
and  the  whole  compafs  of  nature,  to  fupply  hit 
maxims  and  reflexions;  all  the  inward  paifiont 
and  afiedions  of  mankind,  to  fumifh  his  charac- 
ters;  and  all  the  outward  forms  and  images  of 
thines,  for  his  defcriptions ;  but,  wanting  yet  an 
ampler  fphere  to  expatiate  in,  he  opened  a  new 
and  boundlefs  walk  for  his  imagination,  and  cre- 
ated a  world  for  himfelf  in  the  invention  of  fable. 
That  which  Aiittotle  calls  the  «  Soul  of  Poetry," 
was  firft  breathed  into  it  hj  Homer.  I  ihall  be- 
gin with  confidering  him  m  this  part,  as  it  is  na- 
turally the  firft  i  and  I  fpcak  of  it  both  as  it  meaa* 
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the  jefign  of  a  poem,  and  as  It  ft  uken  for  fic- 
tion. 

Fable  may  be  divided  into  the  lA'ob^b^,  the 
allegorical,  and  the  manreUoua.  The^probable 
*lkble  18  the  redtal  of  ftuih  adions  as  though  chev 
did  not  happen,  yet  might,  in  the  common  c  curie 
of  nature :  or  of  fuch  as,  though  they  did,  be* 
€Ome  fables  by  the  additional  epifodes  and  man- 
ner of  telling  them.  Of  this  fort  is  the  main  fto- 
ry  of  an  epic  poem,  the  return  of  Ulyfles,  the 
Settlement  of  tne  Trojans  in  Italy,  or  the  like. 
That  of  the  Iliad  is  the  anger  of  Achilles,  the 
thoft  (hort  and  iingle  fubjed  that  ever  was  chofefi 
by  any  poet.  Yet  this  he  has  fupplied  with  a 
irafter  variety  of  incidents  and  events,  and  crowd- 
ed with  a  mater  number  of  councils,  fpeedies, 
battles,  ana  epifodes  of  all  kinds,  than  are  to  be 
found,  even  in  thofe  poons  whofe  fchemes  are  of 
the  utmoft  latitude  and  irregularity.  The  action 
is  hurried  on  with  the  moft  vehement  fpirit,  and 
Its  D^hote  duration  employs  not  fo  much  as  fifty 
days.  Vireil,  for  want  of  fo  warm  a  eenius,  aid- 
ed himfelf  hy  takin?  in  a  more  eztenlive  fubje^, 
as  well  as  a  greater  length  of  time,  and  contrad- 
ing  the  defign  of  both  Homer*s  poems  into  one, 
vhidb  is  yet  but  a  fourth  part  as  Urge  as  his. 
The  other  epic  poets  have  ufed  the  fame  practice, 
*  but  generally  carried  it  fo  far  as  to  fupermduce  a 
snulupHcity  of  fables,  deftroy  the  unity  of  adion, 
and  lofe  their  readers  in  an  nnreafonable  leneth 
of  time.  Nor  is  it  only  in  the  ma^n  defign  that 
they  have  been  unable  to  add  to  his  invention, 
but  they  have  followed  him  in  every  epifode  and 
part  of  ftory.  If  he  has  given  a  regular  catalogue 
of  an  army,  they  all  draw  up  their  forces  in  the 
fame  order ;  if  he  has  funeral  games  for  Patro- 
cliSs,  Virgil  has  the  fame  for  Anchifes,  and  Su- 
tius  (rather  than  omit  them)  defiroys  the  unity 
of  his  adion  for  thofe  of  Archemoras.  If  UlyiTes 
^ifits  the  fliades,  the  ^neas  of  Virgil,  and  Scipio 
of  Silius,  are  fent  after  him.  If  he  be  detained 
from  his  return  by  the  allurements  of  Calipfo,  fo 
is  ^neas  by  Dido,  and  Rinaldo  by  Armida.  If 
Achilles  be  abfent  firom  the  army  on  the  fcore  of 
a  Quarrel  through  half  the  poem,  Rinaldo  mull 
abfent  himfelf  juft  as  lon^  on  the  like  account. 
If  he  gives  his  hero  a  futt  of  ccleftial  armour,- 
Virgil  and  Taflb  make  the  fame  prefcnt  to  theirs. 
Virgil  has  not  only  obfervcd  this  clofe  imiution 
of  Homer,  but,  where  he  had  not  led  the  way, 
fupplied  the  want  from  other  Greek  authors. 
Tnus  the  flory  of  Simon,  and  the  taking  of  Troy 
^ras  copied  (fays  Macrobius^  almoft  word  for 
vrord  from  Pifander,  as  the  loves  of  Dido  and 
^neas  are  taken  from  thofe  of  Medea  and  Jafon 
in  Apollonius,  and  feveral  others  in  the  fame  man- 
ner. 

To  proceed  to  the  allegorical  fable :  if  we  re. 
fled  upon  thofe  innumerable  knowledges,  thofe 
fecrets  of  nature  and  phyfical  philofophy,  which 
Homer  is  generally  fuppofcd  to  have  wrapped  up 
in  his  allegories,  what  a  new  and  ample  fcene  of 
wonder  may  this  confideration  afford  us !  how  fer- 
tile will  that  imagination  appear,  which  was  able 
to  clothe  all  the  properties  of  elements,  the  qua- 
lifications of  the  mind,  the  virtues  and  vices,  in 
foTTOi  and  perfons;  and  to  introduce  them  into . 
aAiont  agrocable  to  the  nature  of  the  things  they 


fhadowed !  This  is  a  field  in  which  no  fbeeeediflf 
poeu  could  difpute  with  Homer;  and  whatever 
conwiendations  have  been  allowed  them  on  thit 
head,  are  by  no  means  for  their  invention  in  hav« 
ing  enlarged  his  circle,  but  for  their  iudgment  in 
having  contradled  it.  For  when  tne  mode  of 
leamine;  changed  in  following  ages,  and  fcience 
was  delivered  in  a  plainer  manner ;  it  then  be- 
came as  reafonable  in  the  more  modem  poets  to 
lay  it  afide,  as  it  was  in  Homer  tooake  ufe  of  it< 
And  perhaps  it  was  no  unhappy  circumfUnce  for 
Virgil,  that  there  was  not  in  his  time  that  demand 
upon  him  of  fo  ^eat  an  invention,  as  might  be 
capable  of  fumifhing  all  thofe  allegorical  paru  of 
a  poem. 

The  marvellous  fable  indudet  whatever  b  fu- 
pernatural,  and  efpecially  the  raachinea  of  the 
gods.  He  feems  the  firfl  who  brought  them  into 
a  fyflem  of  machinery  for  poetry,  and  fuch  a  one 
as  makes  its  greateft  importance  and  dignity.  For 
we  find  thofe  authors  who  have  been  offended  at 
the  literal  notion  of  the  gods,  conflantly  laying 
their  accufation  againft  Homer  as  the  chief  fup- 
port  of  it.  But  whatever  caufe  there  might  be  to 
blame  his  machines  in  a  philofophical  or  religioaa 
view,  they  are  fo  perfed  in  the  poetic,  that  man- 
kind have  been  ever  fince  contented  to  follow 
them :  none  have  been  able  to  enlarge  [the  fjihere 
of  poetry  beyond  the  limiu  be  has  fet :  eveiy  at- 
tempt of  this  nature  has  proved  nnfuccefsful ;  and 
after  all  the  various  changes  of  times  and  religionst 
his  gods  continue  to  this  day  the  gods  of  poetry. 

We  come  now  to  the  charaders-of  his  perfons; 
and  here  we  fhall  find  no  author  has  ever  drawn 
fo  many,  with  fo  vifible  and  furprifing  a  variety, 
or  given  us  fuch  lively  and  affeaing  mipreffiona 
of  them.  Every  one  has  fomething  fo  fingularly 
his  own,  that  no  painter  could  have  diftinguifliea 
them  more  by  their  features,  than  the  poet  hat 
by  their  nunners.  Nothing  can  be  more  etaft 
than  the  diflin(^oiis  be  has  obferved  in  the  diffe» 
rent  degrees  of  virtues  and  vices.  The  fingle  qua- 
lity of  couraee  is  wonderfully  diverfified  in  the 
feveral  charaSers  of  the  Iliad.  That  of  Achillea 
is  furieus  and  nntradable ;  that  of  Diomede  for- 
ward, yet  liflening.  to  advice,  and  fubjed  to  cotn- 
mand ;  that  of  Ajax  is  heavy,  and  fcU-confiding^ : 
of  Hedor,  a^ive  and  vieilant ;  the  courage  of 
Agamemnon  is  infpiritedhy  love  of  empire  and 
ambition ;  that  of  Menelaus  mixed  with  faftnefs 
and  tendemefs  for  his  people  :  we  find  in  I  dome- 
neus  a  plain  dired  foldier,  in  Sarpedon  a  gallant 
and  generous  one.  Nor  is  this  judicious  and  aflo- 
nifbing  diverfity  to  be  found  onl^  in  the  principal 
quality  which  conftitntes  the  mam  of  each  charac- 
ter, but  even  in  the  under  parts  of  it  to  which 
he  takes  care  to  give  a  tiaAure  of  that  principal 
one.  For  ezampk,  the  main  duraAers  of  Ulyfles 
and  Neftor  confift  in  wiidom;  and  they  are  di- 
ttinA  in  this,  that  the  wlfdom  of  one  is  artificial 
and  various,  of  the  other  natural,  open  and  tega* 
lar.  But  the^  have,  befides,  charaAers  of  coa- 
rage ;  and  this  quality  alfo  takes  a  different  tarn 
in  each  from  the  difference  of  hb  prudence ;  for 
one  in  the  war  depends  fUU  upon  cantion,  the 
other  upon  experience.  It  would  b^Jendlefs  to 
produce  inftances  of  thefe  kinds,  yit  rharaAeia 
of  Vij^  arc  far  from  ftriking  us  in  this  open  i 
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■eri  they  lie  ib  a  frtii  degree  hidden  and  undj- 
ibingmil^ed,  and  where  they  are  marked  moft  cvi* 
dentJy,  affed  us  not  in  proportion  to  thofe  of  Ho* 
bier.  His  charadkert  of  valour  are  much  alike ; 
cren  that  of  Tumut  feems  no  way  peculiar  but  as 
it  is  in  a  foperior  degree ;  and  we  fee  nothing  that 
differences  the  courage  of  Mneftheus  from  that  of 
Sergefthus,  Cloanthus,  or  the  reft. .  In  like  man. 
ner,  it  may  be  remarked  of  Statius*s  heroes,  that 
ao  air  of  mipetuoiityruns  through  them  all ;  the 
lame  horrid  and  (avage  courage  appears  in  his 
Capaneus,  Tydeos,  Hippomedon,  &c.  They  have 
a  parity  of  chara<^r,  wr\ich  makes  them  feera 
brothers  of  one  family.  I  believe  when  the  reader 
is  led  into  this  track  of  refiedion,  if  he  will  purfue 
it  through  the  epic  and  tragic  writers,  he  will  be 
.  convinced  how  mfinitely  fuperior  in  this  point  the 
invention  of  Homer  was  to  that  of  all  others. 

The  fpecches  are  to  be  confidered  as  they  flow 
firom  the  charadcrs,  being  perfed  or  defedive  as 
they  agree  or  di&gree  wim  the  numners  of  thofe 
who  utter  them.  As  there  is  more  variety  of 
charaders  in  the  Iliad,  fo  there  is  of  fpeeches. 
than  in  any  other  poem.  Every  thing  in  it  has 
manners  (as  Ariftotle  eipreffes  it)  that  is,  every 
tiling  is  aded  or  fpoken.  It  is  hardly  credible 
in  a  work  of  fuch  length,  bow  fmall  a  number  of 
lines  are  employed  in  narration.  In  Virgil  «he 
drunaiic  part  is  left  in  proportion  to  the  narra- 
tive ;  and  the  fpeeches  often  confift  of  general  re- 
flcdions  or  thoughts,  which  might  be  equally  J  u  ft 
in  any  perfon-*s  mouth  upon  the  fame  occauon. 
As  many  of  his  perfons  have  no  apparent  charac- 
ters, fo  many  of  his  fpeeches  efcapc  being  applied 
and  judged  hy  the  rule  of  propriety.  We  oftener 
think  of  the  author  himielf  when  we  read  Virgil, 
than  when  vre  are  engaged  in  Homer : .  all  which 
are  the  cSeAs  of  a  colder  invention,  that  intercfts 
ns  lc£i  in  the  adion  defcribed :  Homer  makes  us 
hearers,  and  Virgil  leaves  us  readers. 

If,  in  the  next  place,  we  take  a  view  of  the  fentl- 
ments,  the  fame  preiiding  faculty  is  eminent  in 
the  fublimity  and  fpirit  of^his  thoughts.  Lubgt- 
BQs  has  given  his  opinion,  that  it  was  in  this  part 
Homer  principally  excelled.  What  were  alone 
fiiffiaent  to  prove  the  grandeur  and  excellence  of 
hit  lentiments  in  general,  is,  that  they  have  fo  re- 
nurkable  a  parity  with  thofe  of  the  fcripture; 
Buport,  in  ms  Qnomologia  Homcrica,  has  col- 
Icded  innumerable  inftanccs  of  (his  fort.  And  it 
is  with  juftice  an  excellent  modern  writer  allows, 
that  if  Virgil  has  not  &  many  thoughu  that  are 
low  and  vulgar,  he  has  not  fo  many  that  are  fu- 
bliiDe  and  noble ;  and  that  the  Roman  author  fel> 
dom  rifes  into  very  aftonifhing  (cntiments,  where 
he  is  not  fired  by  the  lUad. 

If  we  obferve  his  defcriptions,  images,  and 
fiiniles,  we  ihall  find  the  invention  ftill  predomi- 
nant. To  vrhzt  clfe  can  we  afcribe  that  vaft  com- 
prehenfion  of  images  of  every  fort,  where  we  fee 
each  circumftance  of  art,  and  individual  of  nature 
fommoned  together  by  the  extent  and  fecundity  of 
hb  imagination;  to  which  all  things  in  their  va- 
TWOS  views  prefented  themfelves  in  an  inftant,  and 
had  their  imnrd&ons  taken  off  to  pcrfedion  at  a 
heat?  Nay,  ne  not  only  gives  us  the  full  profpeds 
of  things,  but  (evcral  unexpedcd  peculiarities  and 
fid^>V)ewSy  naobierved  by  any  painter  but  Homer. 
4 


Nothing  is  fo  fnrprifiog  as  the  defcriptloas  of  hit 
battles,  which  tale  up  no  leis  than  half  the  Iliad» 
and  are  fapplied  with  fo  vail  a  variety  of  incidents, 
that  no  one  bears  a  likenefs  to  anotner ;  fuch  dif* 
ferent  kinds  of  deaths,  that  no  two  heroes  are 
wounded  in  the  fame  manner ;  and  fnch  a  profb* 
fion  of  noble  ideas,  that  every  battle  rifes  above 
the  laft  in  greatnefs,  horror,  and  confnfion.  It  is 
certain  there  is  not  near  that  number  of  images 
and  defcriptions  in  any  epic  poet ;  though  every 
one  has  afiifted  himfelt  with  a  great  quantity  out 
of  him :  and  it  is  evident  of  Virgil  efpecially,  that 
he  has  fcarce  any  comparifons  wluch  are  not  drawn 
from  his  mafter. 

If  we  defcend  from  hence  to  the  expreflion,  wc 
fee  the  bright  imagination  of  Homer  (hining  ont 
in  the  moft  enlivened  forms  of  it.  We  acknow^ 
ledge  him  the  father  of  poetical  didion,  the  firft 
who  taught  that  language  of  the  gods  to  men. 
His  expreflion  is  like  tne  colouring  of  fome  great 
mafters,  which  difcovers  itfelf  to  be  laid  oq 
boldly,  and  executed  with  rapidity.  It  is  indeed 
the  ftrongeft  and  moft  glowme  miaginabie,  and 
touched  with  the  greateft  fpint.  Ariftotle  had 
reafon  to  fay,  He  was  the  only  poet  who  had 
found  out  living  words ;  there  are  in  him  mbre 
daring  ficrures  and  metaphors  than  in  any  good 
author  whatever.  An  arrow  is  impatient  to  be 
on  the  wing,  and  a  weapon  thirfts  to  drink  the 
blood  of  an  enemy,  and  the  like ;  yet  his  exprell 
fion  is  never  too  big  for  the  fenfe,  out  juftly  great 
in  proportion  to  it.  It  is  the  fentiment  that  meUs 
and  fills  out  the  didion,  v^ich  rifes  £rom  it,  and 
forms  itfelf  about  it :  for  in  the  fame  degree  that 
a  thought  is  warm^,  an  expreflion  will  be 
brighter ;  as  that  is  more  ftrong,  this  will  become 
more  perfpicuous :  like  glafs  in  the  furnace,  which 
grows  to  a  greater  magnitude,  and  refines  to  a 
greater  cieamefs,  only  as  the  breath  within  it 
more  powerful,  a^d  the  heat-more  intenfe. 

I'o  throw  his  languase  more  out  of  prole,  Ho* 
mer  feems  to  have  ^eSed  the  compound  epithets. 
I'his  was  a  fort  o!  compofition  peculiarly  proper 
to  poetry,  not  only  as  it  heightened  the  didion, 
but  as  it  aflifted  and  filled  the  numbers  with  great* 
er  found  and  pomp,  andlikewife  conduced  in 
fome  meafure  to  thicken  the  images.  On  this 
lajt  confideration,  I  cannot  but  attribute  thefe  alfo 
to  the  fruitfulnefs  of  his  invention,  fince  (as  he 
has  managed  them)  they  are  a  fort  of  fupemume- 
rary  pidures  of  the  perfons  or  things  to  which 
they  arc  joined.  We  fee  the  motions  of  HcdorV 
plumes  in  the  epithet  ««pv#M«x«r,  the  landfcape  of 
Mount  Neritus  in  that  of  nWif »XX«r,  and  io  of 
others ;  which  particular  images  could  not  hare 
bden  infifted  upon  fo  long  as  to  exprefs  them  in  a 
defcription  (thoueh  but  of  a  fingle  line)  without 
diverting  the  reader  too  much  from  the  principal 
adion  or  figure.  As  a  metephor  is  a  ihort  fimile, 
on^  of  thefe  epithets  is  a  fliort  defcription. 

Laftlv,  if  we  confider  his  vcrfification,  wc  fliall 
be  fehfible  what  a  fliare  of  praifc  is  due  to  his  in- 
vention in  that.  He  was  not  latisfied  with  his 
language  as  he  found  it  fettled  in  any  one  part  of 
Greece,  but  fearched  through  its  differing  dialed 
with  this  particular  view,  to  beautify  and  perfe<ft 
his  numbers:  he  confidered  thefe  as  they  had  a 
great  mixture  of  vowek  and  confoBaats^  and  ac- 
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cordlngty  employed  them  as  the  Tcrfc  required 
cither  a  greater  fmoothncit  or  flrcngth.  What  he 
ano'^  affeded  was  the  Ionic,  which  has  a  peculiar 
iweetoefs  from  its  never  uiu!?  contra^ions,  and 
from  i:8  cuftom  of  refolvlng  the  diphthongs  into 
two  fyllahles,  fo  as  to  make  the  words  open  them- 
Iblves  with  a  more  fpreading  and  fonorous  flu- 
ency. With  this  he  mingled  the  Attic  contrac- 
tions, the  hroadcr  Doric,  and  the  feeble  Eolic, 
^hich  often  rejeds  its  afpirate,  or  takes  off  iu 
accent;  and  completed  this  variety  by  altering 
Ibme  letters  with  the  licence  of  poetrv.  Thus  his 
xneafurc,  inftead  of  being  fetters  to  his  fenfc,  were 
alwajs  in  readinefs  to  run  along  with  the  warmth 
•f  hu  rapture,  and  even  to  give  a  farther  repre- 
lentation  of  his  notions,  in  the  correfpondence  of 
their  founds  to  what  thev  lignified.  Out  of  all 
thefc  he  has  derived  that  harmony,  which  makes 
tit  confe£i  he  had  not  only  the  richeft  head,  but 
the  fineft  ear  in  the  world.  This  is  fo  great  a 
truth,  that  whoever  will  but  confult  the  tune  of 
his  verfes,  even  without  underftanding  them  (with 
the  fame  fort  of  diligence  as  we  daily  fee  pra^fed 
in  the  cafe  of  Italian  operas),  will  find  more  fvvcet- 
liefs,  variety,  and  majefty  of  found,  than  in  any 
other  language  of  poetry.  The  beauty  of  his  num- 
l>ers  is  allowed  bv  the  critics  to  be  copied  but 
&int}y  by  Virgil  himfclf,  though  they  are  fo  juft 
to  afcribe  it  to  the  nature  of  the  Latin  tongue : 
indeed,  the  Greek  has  fome  advantages  both  from 
the  natural  found  of  its  words,  and  the  turn  and 
cadence  of  its  verfe,  which  agree  with  the  genius 
of  no  other  language :  Virgil  was  very  fenuble  of 
this,  and  ufcd  the  utmoft  diligence  in  working  up 
a  more  untrai^able  language  to  whatTocver  graces 
it  was  capable  of;  and  in  particular  never  failed 
to  bring  the  found  of  his  line  to  a  beautiful  agree- 
^nent  with  iu  fcnfc.  If  the  Grecian  poet  has  not 
been  fo  frequently  celebrated  on  this  account  as 
the  Roman,  ti»c  only  reafon  is,  that  fewer  critics 
have  underftood  the  one  language  than  the  other. 
I)iony0us  of  HalicarnalTus  has  pointed  out  many 
of  our  author's  beauties  in  this  kind,  in  his  trca- 
tife  of  the  Compofition  of  Words.  It  fufliccs  at 
prefcnt  to  obfervc  of  his  numbers,  that  they  flow 
with  fo  much  eafe,  as  to  make  one  imagine  Ho- 
mer had  no  other  care  than  to  tranfcribe  as  fafl  as 
themufjs'didatc:  and  at  the  fame  time  with  fo 
much  force  and  infpired  vigour,  that  they  awaken 
and  raife  us  like  the  found  of  a  trumpet.  1  hey 
roll  along  as  a  plentiful  river,  always  in  motion, 
and  always  full :  while  we  are  borne  away  by  a 
tide  of  verfe,  the  moft  rapid,  and  yet  the  moft 
~  looth  imaginable. 

Thus,  on  whatever  fide  we  contemplate  Ho*- 
■ler,  what  principally  flrikes  us  is  his  mv*ntion. 
It  is  that  which  forms  the  charadler  of  each  part 
of  his  work ;  and  accordingly  we  find  it  to  have 
made  his  fable  more  extenuvc  and  copious  than 
any  other,  his  manners  more  lively  and  ftrongly 
marked,  his  fpeeches  more  aflcding  and  tranf- 
ported,  his  fentimcnts  more  warm  and  fublime ; 
his  images  and  dcfcriptions  are  full  and  animated, 
his  cxpreflion  more  raife'd  and  daring,  and  his 
numbers  more  rapid  and  various.  1  hope  in  what 
Jias  been  faid  of  Virgil,  with  regard  to  any  of  thcfe 
heavis  I  have  no  ways  derogated  from  his  cha- 
radtr.    Nothing  is  more  abfurd  or  cndlcls  than 


the  common  mcthhd  of  comparing  eminent  ivriten 
by  an  oppofitioa  of  particular  paffages  in  them« 
and  formmg  a  judgment  from  thence  of  their 
merit  upon  the  whole.  We  ought  to  hare  a  cer« 
tain  knowledge  of  the  principal  chara^er  and 
diftinguifhed  excellence  of  each :  it  is  in  that  we 
are  to  confider  him,  and  in  proportion  to  hit  de» 
gree  in  that  we  are  to  admire  him.  No  author  or 
man  ever  excelled  all  the  world  in  more  than  one 
faculty;  and  as  Homer  has  done  this  in  invention^ 
Virgil  has  ih  judgment.  Not  that  we  are  to  think 
Homer  wanted  judgment,  becanfe  Virgil  had  it  m 
a  more  eminent  degree;  or  that  Virgil  wanted 
invention,  becaufe  Homer  pofleffed  a  larger  fliare 
of  it :  each  of  thefe  great  authors  bad  more  of 
both  than  perhaps  any  man  bcfidet,  and  are  only 
(aid  to  have  lefs  in  comparifon  with  one  another. 
Homer  was  the  greater  genius,  Virgil  the  better 
artift.  (n  one  we  moft  ^mire  the  man,  in  the 
other  the  work:  Homer  hurries  and  tranfporu 
us  with  a  commanding  impetuofity,  Virgil  leadi 
us  with  an  attradive  majefty:  Homer  fcattert 
with  a  generous  profufion,  Virgil  bellows  with  a 
careful  magnificence:  Homer, like  the  Nile,poQrf 
out  his  riches  with  a  boundlefs  overfl<hv :  Virgil^ 


like  a  river  in  its  banks,  with  a  gentle  and  con< 
ftai:t  ftrcam.  When  we  behold  their  battles,  me- 
thinks  the  two  poets  refemble  the  heroes  they 
celebrate :  Homer,  boundlefs  and  irrefiilible  at 
Achilles,  beats  all  before  him,  and  (hinet  more 
and  more  as  the  tumult  increafes;  Virgil,  calmly 
daring  like  ^neas,  appears  undiilurbed  in  the 
midft  of  the  adion ;  dupofes  all  about  him,  and 
conquers  with  tranquillity.  And  when  we  look 
upon  their  machines.  Homer  feems  like  his  own 
Jupiter  in  his  terrors,  fliaking  Olvmpus,  fcattering 
the  lightningrs,  and  firing  Oie  heavens;  Vireil, 
li'^c  the  fame  power  in  his  benevolence,  couniel- 
ling  with  the  ^ds,  laying  plans  for  empires,  and 
regularly  ordermg  his  whole  creation. 

But,  after  all,  it  is  with  great  parts,  as  with 
great  virtues ;  they  naturally  border  on  fome  im« 
perfedion ;  and  it  is  often  hard  to  diftinguiih  ex- 
adly  where  the  virtue  ends,  or  the  fauS  begins. 
As  prudence  may  fometimes  fink  to  fufjpicion,  fo 
may  a  great  judgment  decline  to  coldnels ;  and  at 
magnanimity  may  nm  up  to  profufion  or  extra- 
vagance, fo  may  a  great  invention  to  redundancy 
or  wildnefs.  If  we  look  upon  Homer  in  this  view, 
we  fliall  perceive  the  chief  objedions  againft  him 
to  proceed  from  fo  noble  a  caufe  as  the  exccfs  of 
this  faculty. 

Among  thcfe  we  reckon  fome  of  his  marvellout 
fidions,  upon  which  fo  much  critlcifm  has  been 
fpent,  as  furpaffing  all  the  bounds  of  probabilitv. 
Perhaps  it  may  be  with  great  and  fuperior  fouls, 
as  with  gigantic  bodies,  which  exerting  thcmfeljet 
with  uniifual  (Irength,  exceed  what  is  commonly 
thought  the  due  proportion  of  parts,  to  become 
miracles  in  the  whole ;  and  like  the  old  heroes  of 
that  make,  commit  fomethin^  near  extravagance, 
amidft  a  fcries  of  glories  and  mimitable  perform- 
ances. Thus  Homer  has  his  fpeaking  horfcs,  and 
Virgil  his  myrtles  diHiUing  blood,  where  the  lat- 
ter has  not  fo  much  as  contrived  the  cafy  inter* 
vention  of  a  deity  to  fave  the  probability. 

It  is  owing  to  the  fame  vaft  invention,  that  hit 
fijnUcs  have  been  thought  too  exuberant  and  lUt 


Digitized  by 


Google 


PREFACE, 


^ 


•f  ciroimflanbci.  The  force  •(  this  faculty  is  feen 
in  nothing  more,  than  io  its  inability  to  confine 
itfelf  to  that  (ingle  drcomftance  upon  ^hich  the 
comparifoo  is  grounded :  it  runs  out  into  embel- 
iiflunents  of  additional  images,  which,  howcTer 
are  fo  managed  as  not  to  overpower  the  main  one. 
His  iimiles  are  like  pidures,  where  the  principal 
figure  has  dot  only  its  proportion  given  agreeably 
to  the  Oi-iginal,  but  is  alfo  fet  off  with  occafional 
ornaments  and  profpeds.  The  (ame  will  account 
ibr  his  manner  of  heapine  a  number  of  compari- 
fims  together  in  one  breau,  when  his  fancy  fug^ 
gcfbcd  to  him  at  once  fo  many  various  and  corref- 
pondent  images.  The  reader  will  eafily  extend 
this  obiSnrvauon  to  more  objedions  of  the  fame 


If  there  are  others  which  feem  rather  to  charge 
him  with  a  defed  or  narrowncfs  of  genius,  than 
an  excels  of  it;  tkofe'  feekning  defeds  will  be 
found,  upon  examination,  to  proceed  wholly  from 
the  nature  of  the  times  he  lived  in.  Such  are  his 
grofler  reprcfentations  of  the  gods,  and  the  vi- 
dotts  and  imperfed  manners  of  his  heroes :  but  1 
muft  here  fpeak  a  word  of  the  latter,  as  it  is  a 
point  generally  carried  into  extremes,  both  by  the 
cenfurers  and  defenders  of  -Homer.  It  mud  be  a 
ftrange  partialitv  to  antiquitv,  to  think- with  Ma- 
dam Dacier,  ^<  that  *  thole  tmies  and  manners  are 
fi>  much  the  more  excellent,  as  they  are  more  con- 
trary to  ours."  Who  can  be  fo  prejudiced  in  their 
fiivour  as  to  magnify  the  felicity  of  thofe  ages,  when 
a  i^irit  of  revenge  and  cruelty,  joined  with  the 
pndice'of  rapine  and  robbery,  reigned  through 
the  world;  wnen  no  mercy  was  ihown  but  for 
the  hkc  of  hicre,  when-  the  greateft  princes  were 
put  to  the  fword,  and  their  wives  and  daughters 
made  flaves  and  concubines  ?  On  the  other  fide,  I 
would  Dot  be  fo  delicate  as  thofe  modem  critics, 
who  are  fliodted  at  the  fervile  offices  and  mean 
cmploymcnu  in  which  we  fometimes  fee  the  he- 
roes ot  Homer  engaged.  There  is  a  pleafur^  in 
taking  a  view  of  Uat  fimplicity,  in  oppofition  to 
At  luxury  of  fncceeding  ages :  in  beholding  mo- 
narchs  vrithcmt  their  guards,  princes  tending  their 
flocks,  and  princefles  drawmg  water  from  the 
fivings.  When  we  read  Homer,  we  ought  to  re- 
itA  that  vre  are  reading  the  mofl  ancient  author 
in  the  heathen  world ;  and  thofe  who  confider 
him  in  this  light,  will  double  their  pleafure  in  the 
pemfid  of  him.  Let  them  think  they  are  growing 
acquainted  with  nations  and  people  that  are  now 
no  more;  that  they  are  ilepping  almoft  three 
thoa&nd  years  back  into  the  remotefl  antiouity, 
and  entertainine  themfelves  with  a  clear  and  fur- 
frifing  vifion  of  things  no  where  elfe  to  be  found, 
the  omy  true  mirror  of  that  ancient  world.  By 
this  means  alone  their  greateft  obftacles  will  va- 
Bifli;  and  what  nfually  creates  their  diilike,  will 
beoooie  a  iatis&dion. 

This  confideratioo  nuiy  farther  ferve  to  anfwer 
lor  the  conlbait  nle  of  the  iame  epithets  to  his 
gods  and  heroes,  fnch  as  the  far-darting  Phoebus, 
and  blue-eyed  Pallas^  the  fwift-footed  Achilles,  &c 
which  fome  have  cenfured  as  impertinent  and 
tcdbuily  repeated.  Thofe  of  the  gods  depended 
vpoo  the  powers  and  offices  then  believea  to  be- 
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long  to  them,  and  had  contraded  a  weight  and 
veneration  from  the  rites  and  folemn  devotions  in 
which  thev  were  ufcd  :  they  were  a  fort  of  attri*^ 
butcs,  with  which  it  was  a  matter  of  religion  to 
falute  them  on  all  occafions,  and  whith  it  was  an 
irreverence  to  omit.  As  for  the  epithets  of  great 
men,  Monf  Boilcau  is  of  opinion,  that  they 
were  in  the  nature  of  furnames,  and  repeated  as 
fuch ;  for  the  Greeks,  having  no  names  derived 
from  their  fathers,  were  obliged  to  add  fome 
other  dillin6lion  of  each  perfon ;  either  naming 
hiR  parents  exprefaly,  or  his  place  of  birth,  pro* 
feflion,  or  the  like :  as  Alexander  the  fon  of  PhiUpy 
Herodotus  of  HalieamaiFus,  Diogenes  the  Cynic« 
&c.  Homer,  therefore,  complying  with  the  cuf- 
tom  of  his  country,  ufed  fuch  diilindlive  additions 
as  better  agreed  with  poetry.  And,  indeed,  we 
have  fomething  parallel  to  thefe  in  modem  times, 
fuch  as  the  names  of  Harold  Harefoot,  Edmund 
Ironfide,  Edward  Longfhanks,  Edward  the  Black 
Prince,  &c.  If  yet  tms  be  thought  to  account 
better  for  the  propriety  than  the  repetition,  I 
ihall  add  a  farther  conje^re.  Hefioo,  dividing 
the  world  into  its  different  ages,  has  placed  a 
fourth  age  between  the  brazen  and  the  iron  one, 
of  heroes  diilind  from  other  men  :  a  divine  race, 
who  fought  at  Thebes  and  Troy,  are  called  demi* 
gods,  and  live  by  the  care  of  Jupiter  in  the  iilands 
of  the  blefled*.  Now,  among  the  divine  honours 
which  were  paid  them,  they  might  have  this  alfo 
in  conmion  with  the  gods,  not  to  be  mentioned 
without  the  folemnity  of  an  epithet,  and  fuch  at 
mi^ht  be  acceptable  to  them  by  its  celebrating 
their  families,  a<ftions,  or  qualities. 

What  other  cavils  have  been  raifed  againil  Ho- 
mer, are  fuch  as  hardly  deferve  a  reply,  but  will 
yet  be  taken  notice  of  as  they  occur  in  the  courfe 
of  the  work.  Many  have  been  occafioned  by  aa 
injudicious  endeavour  to  exalt  Virgil ;  which  ia 
much  the  fame,  as  if  one  ihould  think  to  raife  tl^ 
fuperftmdure  by  undermining  the  foundation: 
one  would  imagine,  by  the  whole  courfe  of  their 
parallels,  that  thefe  critics  never  fo  much  as  heard 
of  Homer's  having  written  firfl :  a  confideratioa 
which,  whoever  compares  thefe  two  poets,  ou^t 
to  have  always  in  hJ»  eye.  Some  accufe  him  fiir 
the  fame  things  which  they  overlook  or  praife  lA 
the  other ;  as  when  they  prefer  the  fable  and  mo« 
ral  of  the  JEneis  to  thofe  of  the  Iliad,  for  the  fams 
reafons  which  might  fet  the  OdyiFes  above  th6 
JEneis :  as  that  the  hero  is  a  wifer  man  ;  and  the 
a^ion  of  the  one  more  beneficial  to  his  country 
thatf  that  of  the  other ;  or  elfe. they  blame  him  for 
not  doin^  what  he  never  defigned;  as,  bccaufe 
Achilles  is  not  as  good  and  perfed  a  prince  aa 
JSneas,  when  the  very  moral  of  his  poem  required 
a  contrary  charader :  it  is  thus  that  Rapin  judges 
in  his  comparifon  of  Homer  and  VirgiL  Others 
MeSt  thofe  particular  paflages  of  Homer,  which 
are  not  fo  laboured  as  lome  that  Virgil  drew  oat 
of  them;  this  is  the  whole  management  of  Sea* 
liger  in  his  Poetics.  Others  quarrel  with  what 
they  take  for  low  and  mean  expreffions,  fometxmei 
through  a  falfe  delicacy  and  refinement,  oftener 
from  an  ignorance  of  the  graces  of  the  original  $ 
and  then  triumph  in  the  awkwardneCt  ot  thdr 

;  ff^i  lib.  i.  Ver.  ISS,  to 
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tranlUtions ;  this  is  the  condnd^  of  Penult  ia 
hu  Parallels.  Lailly,  there  are  others,  who,  pre- 
tending to  a  fairer  proceeding,  diftinguiih  between 
the  perfonal  merit  of  Homer,  and  that  of  his 
work ;  but  when  they  come  to  aillgn  the  caufes  of 
the  ereat  rcpautioa  of  the  Iliad,  they  found  it  up- 
on the  ignorance  of  his  times  and  the  prejudice  of 
thofe  that  followed:  and  in  purfuance  of  this 
jninciple,  they  make  thofe  accidents  (fuch  as  the 
contention  of  the  cities,  &c.)  to  be  the  caufes  of 
bis  fame,  which  were  in  reality  the  confequences 
of  his  merit  The  fame  might  as  well  be  faid  of 
Virgil,  or  any  Kceat  author,  whofe  general  cha- 
ncer will  infallinly  raife  many  cafual  additions  to 
their  reputation.  This  is  the  method  of  Monf. 
dc  la  Motte ;  who  yet  confefles  upon  the  whole, 
that  in  whatever  age  Homer  had  lived,  he  muft 
luTe  been  the  greatefl  poet  of  his  nation,  and  that 
lie  maj  be  &id  in  this  fenfe  to  be  the  mafter  even 
of  thote  who  furpafTed  him. 

In  ail  thefe  objedions  we  fee  nothing  that  con- 

/  tradids  his  title  to  the  honour  of  the  chief  inven- 

I   tion;  and  as  long  as  this  (which  is  indeed  the  cha- 

;    raderiiUc  of  poetry  itfelf)  remains  unequalled  by 

;    his  followers,  he  ftill  continues  fuperior  to  thsm. 

j    A  cooler  judgment  may  conunit  fewer  faults,  and 

be  more  approved  in  the  eyes  of  one  fort  of  critics : 

but  that  warmth  of  fancy  will  carry  the  loudeft 

and  moll  univerfal  applaufes,  which  holds  the  heart 

of  a  reader  under  the  flrongeft  enchantment.  Ho- 

Bier  not  onl^  appears  the  inventor  of  poetry,  but  ex- 

.cds  all  the  wventors  of  other  arts  in  this,  that  he 

bas  fwaUowed  up  the  honour  of  thofe  who  fuc- 

,  ceeded  him.    What  he  has  done  admitted  no  in- 

I  creafe,  it  only  left  room  for  contradion  or  regu- 

j  Jation.  He  fliowed  all  the  flretch  of  fancy  at  once  t 

'  and,  if  he  has  failed  in  fome  of  his  flights,  it  was 

but  becaufe  he  attempted  every  thing.    A  work 

of  this  kind  feems  like  a  mighty  tree  which  rifes 

^om  the  moft  vigorous  feed,  is  improved  with 

jndullry,  flouriihes,  and  produces  the  finefb  fruit : 

Nature  and  ait  confpire  to  raife  it;  pleafure  and 

profit  join  to  make  it  valuable :    and  they  who 

find  the  julleft  faults,  have  only  faid,  that  a  few 

branches  (which  run  luxuriant  through  a  richnefs 

cf  nature)  might  be  lopped  into  form  to  give  it  a 

•  more  r^ular  appearance. 

Haying  now  Ipoken  of  the  beauties  and  defers 
of  the  original,  it  remains  to  treat  of  the  tranila. 
tton,  with  the  fame  view  to  the  chief  chaxader- 
Iflic.  As  far  as  that  is  (een  in  the  main  paru  of  the 
poem,  fuch  as  the  fable,  manners,  and  fentiments, 
no  tranilator  can  prejudice  it  but  by  wilful  omif- 
ilons  or  contradiftions.  As  it  alfo  breaks  out  in 
every  particular  image,  defcription,  and  fimile; 
whoever  leflcns  or  too  much  loftcns  thofe,  t»es 
off  from  this  chief  charader.  It  is  the  firft  grand 
duty  of  an  interpreter  to  give  his  author  entire 
and  unmaimed ;  and  for  the  reil,  the  di&ion  and 
verfification  only  are  his  proper  province ;  fince 
thefe  muii  be  his  own ;  but  the  others  he  is  to  take 
as  he  finds  them. 

k  (hould  then  be  confidered  what  methods  may 
afford  fome  equivalent  in  our  langiuge  for  the 
ffdces  of  thefe  in  the  Greek.  It  is  ceruin  no  li- 
teral tranllation  can  be  juft  to  an  excellent  orfginal 
in  a  fuperior  laoguage :  but  it  is  a  gneat  miftake 
to  imugine'(^s  miny  have  done)  thut  a  rafh  para- 


phrafe  can  make  amends  (or  this  general  deScA  i 
which  b  no  lefs  in  danger  to  lofe  ute  fpirit  of  an 
ancient,  by  deviating  into  the  modem  nanncft  o£ 
lexpreflion.  If  there  be  Jomefimes  a  ihrkytfft» 
there  is  often  a  light  in  antiquity,  which  notkioor 
better  preferves  tlian  a  veriion  almoft  literaL  I 
know  no  liberties  one  ought  to  take,  bat  thofe 
which  are  necedary  for  transfufing  the  fpirit  of 
the  original,  and  fupporting  the  poetical  ftyle  o£ 
the  truiflation  :  and  I  will  venture  to  fay,  thera 
have  not  been  more  men  milled  in  former  timea 
by  a  fervile  dull  adherence  to  the  latter,  thaa  have 
been  deluded  in  ours  by  a  chimerical  iniblcnt  hope 
of  railing  and  improving  their  author.  It  ia  not 
to  be  doubted  that  the  fire  of  the  poem  is  what  a 
tranilator  fhould  principally  regard,  at  it  is  mod 
likely  to  expire  in  his  managing:  however,  it  ia 
the  lafeft  way  to  be  content  wiui  prdferving  thia 
to  the  utmoft  ixr  the  whole,  without  endeavouring 
to  be  more  than  he  finds  his  author  it  in  any  par« 
ticular  place.  It  is  a  great  fecret  in  writing,  to 
know  when  to  be  plam,  and  when  poetical  and 
figt^ative;  and  it  is  what  Homer  will  teach  lu^ 
if  we  will  but  follow  modefUy  in  his  fbotiUpa. 
Where  his  diction  is  bold  and  loftv.  let  us  raiib 
ours  as  high  as  we  can ;  but  where  he  is  plain  and 
humble,  we  ought  not  to  be  deterred  from  imita* 
ting  him  b^  the  fear  of  incurring  the  cenfure  of  a 
mere  Englilb  critic.  Nothing  tl»t  belongs  to  Ho* 
mer  feems  to  have  been  more  conuDooIv  mifbdbto 
than  the  jufl  pitch  of  his  fly4e ;  fome  of  his  tranf* 
lators  have  fwelled  into  fufuan,  in  a  proud  confi- 
dence of  the  fublime ;  others  funk  into  fiatnefs,  in 
a  cold  and  timorous  notion  of  fimplicity.  Me* 
thinks  I  fee  thefe  different  followers  df  Homer, 
fome  fweating  and  (draining  after  him  by  violent 
leaps  and  bouuds  (the  certain  figns  of  falfe  mettle) ; 
others  flowly  and  fervilely  creeping  in  his  train, 
while  the  poet  hiinfelf  is  all  the  time  proceeding 
with  an  unaffedled  and  equal  majefty  before  them. 
However,  of  the  two  extremes,  one  would  fooner 
pardon  frenzy  than  frigidity ;  no  author  is  to  be 
envied  for  fuch  commendations  as  he  may  eain  by 
that^  charaAer  of  ftyle,  which  his  frientu  muft 
agree  toecther  to  call  fimplicity,  and  the  reft  of 
the  world  will  call  ^uhicfs.  There  is  a  graceful 
and  dignified  fimplicity,  as  well  as  a  bold  and  for- 
did one,  which  differ  as  much  from  each  other  as 
the  air  of  a  plain  man  frohi  that  of  a  floven :  it  is 
one  thing  to  be  tricked  up,  and  another  not  to  be 
drefled  at  all.  Simplicity  is  the  mean  between 
oilentation  and  ruflicity. 

This  pure  and  noble  fimplicity  is  no  where  in 
fuch  perfe<5^ion  as  in  the  fcripture  and  our  author  : 
One  may  afiirm,  with  all  refpcA  to  the  infplred 
writings,  that  the  Divine  Spirit  made  ufe  of  no 
other  words  but  what  were  intelligible  and  com- 
mon to  men  at  that  time,  and  in  that  part  of  the 
world;  and  as  Homer  is  the  author  nearefl  to 
thofe,  his  flyle  mud  of  courfe  bear  a  jgrreater  re- 
fcmblance  to  the  facred  books  than  that  of  anv 
other  vtrriter.  This  confideration  (together  with 
what  has  been  obferved  of  the  purity  of  his 
thoughts)  may,  methinks,  induce  .i  tranilator  on 
the  one  band  to  give  into  feveral  of  thofe  general 
phrafes  and  manners  of  exprclfion,  which  have  at- 
tained a  veneration  even  in  our  own  language 
fxom  being  ufcd  in  the  Old  Tcflamcnt ;  as  on  the 
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fth^Y  to  svoM  thofc  which  hire  Wif '  approprlk* 
ttd  to  the  Divinity,  an^  in  a  Jmnnef  conngned  to 
niyftery  and  religion. 

For  a  farther  prefervatibR  of  thi§  air  of  finlpK*- 
vtft  a  particular  CBtvihould  he  t\Atti  to  expreii 
with  au  plainfieft  thdfe  iMonil  fi^nteticcs'  and  pro- 
verUal  fpeechcs  which  'are!  fo  numerous  in  this 
poeti  They  have  fomcthing  vcncrtble,  and  nil  may 
my  oracalar,'  in  that  unadom^  gravity  and  'fliort^ 
nds  with  which  thev  aro  delhrere^ :  a  grace  which 
wndd  be  utterly  loft  by  mAta^otiri^  to  give  tk::m 
what  wt  call  a  more  ingenious  (4hat  is,  a  more 
modbrB)^tiim  is  the  paiaphraf^* 
:  Perhaps  tiie  mixture  bnfoine  Gt^clfhis  ifnd  oM 
word^,  ^er  the  mannfer  bf  Milton,  if  doiie'  with-- 
ont  too  much  afifeAation^  mi^ht  •  not  hay^e  >an  ill 
^eAinia  verfion  of  ihi^pjuiictflar  work,  which 
maft  of  any  other  feemr  tot^quitv  a  vefierable  dn- 
itiqae  paA.  -  But  certainly  the  ufe  ot  modern  tefms 
{of  vrar  and  government,  ffich  affpUtoon,  campaign, 
pnio,  or  t&  like  (indo  wbkh^rome  of  his'tranfla- 
lonhsnefaJktt)  dainot  be  allowdbie ;  thofe  only 
bxdented,  without  wbkh  it  is  impoffible  to  treat 
Ifatf  lahyiAB  in  any  livit>g  language. 
*  There  arc  two  peculiarities  b  Homer's  -  dfSion 
vhieb  are  a  fert  o^  mtirlts*  dr  moks,  by^  vi^ich 
every  coramoD  eye  difthagtiiihei  him  At  firft -fight: 
thofe  who  tare  riot  h|»^gTvatd^  admirers  !bok  up* 
00  them  as  defeds^and  thofe  who  are,  liSdA  pleaf- 
ed  ^tSbi^enras  beauties;  I  ifCik  of  his  cdfnpouAd 
epithdSviod  of  his  rcpetilioM.  Many  of  thd'fbr^ 
ner  cannot  be  doot  ikcrally  Into  Englifh  without 
deftroyfaif  the  purity- of  our  laflgligae.  I  believe 
foch  AooM  be  netainad  as  flid»<afily  of  themfdves 
iaio  an  Englifli  C(»Mund»  wltliottt  violence  t<»  the' 
ear,  on  to  the  received 'mles  of  compofition;  as' 
well  as  thofe  virhich  iliArenreeeivied  a  ftn^Son  from 
tht  authority  of  "onr  bell  ;poet8,  dnd  af^^bdcdiiie 
fanoliar  throng chdr  bfe  of  them;  inch 'as 'the 
clondHOmpcDing  Jove^'&c      As  for    the'r^ft, 


r  asrv  cas  lip^-as  fi:d)y  and  fignificantly  eic^ 
prefled  in  a  iiDgle  word  as  in  a  compound  one,  the 
courfe  to  be  taken  is  obvious^ 

Some  that  camioti  be  fe  tirned  as  to  preferre 
their  full  imase  by  cfne  or  twawortfe,  njay  have 
juftice  done  them  by  cirnimlocution ;  as  the  epi- 
thet thmnf^xkm  to- a.  mountain;  would  appiear 
littk  or  ridiculous  traaftited  literally  <*  kaf-fhft- 
**  king,"  but  afibnfo  a  majeiUe  idea  in  the  peri- 
phrafis :  **  The  kfty  mountain  (hakes  his  waving 
**  woods."  Others  that  admit  of  differing  fignifi- 
cations,  may  receivt  an  advantage  by  a  ludicious 
variation  according  to  the  occafions  on  wnich  they 
are  introduced.  'For  esample,  the  epithet  of 
Apolhs  UibC«Xm>  or  ^  far-ihooting"  is  capable  -of 
two  explicatioBt;  oneiiteral,  in  refpe^  to  the  darts 
and  bow,  the  eafignsof  thatgod;  the  other  alle- 
gorical, with  regttra  to  fho  r^ys  of  the  fun :  tflerc- 
lore,  in  fuch  places  where  Apollo  is  reprefented 
as  a  god  in  peribn,  i  would  ule  the  former  inter- 
pretation ;  and  where  the  efTeds  of  the  fun  are 
defcribed,  I  would  make  choice  of  ^e  latter. 
Upon  the  whole,  it  will  be  necefiary  to  avoid  that 
popetual  repetition  of  the  fame  epithets  which 
we  find  in  Homer;  and  which,  though  it  might 
be  accommodated  (as  has  been  already  ihown)  to 
the  ear  of  thoft:  timest  is  by  no  means  fo  to  ours  : 
but  one  may  wait  fpr  opportunities  of  placing 
Vol,  XII. 


•them,  where  they  derive  an   additional  beauty 
from  the  occafions  on  which  they  arc  employed ■{ 
and  in  doing  this  properly,  a  tranflator  may  at 
once  fhow  his  faqcy  and  hU  judgment. 
'    As  for  Homer's  repetitions,  we  may  divide  them 
jtito  three  forts ;  of  whole  narrations  and  /ot-echcs, 
bf  fingle  fentcnccs,  and  of  one  verfe  or  hcmiftichf 
I  hope  it  is  hot  impofllblc  to  have  fucK  a  regard  to 
theic,  as  neither  to  lofe*  fo  known  a  mark  of  the 
author  on  the  one  hand,  nor  to  offend  the  reader 
too  much  on  the  other.    The  repetitioff  is  not  un- 
gricpful  in  thole  l^eccTies  where  the  dignity  of  the 
fpeakcr  renders  it  a  fort  of  infolence  tp  a]ter  "his 
words  ;  !as  in  the  meffjges  from  gods  tp  men,  or 
frbm*  higher  powers  to  inferiors  in  cpnpems  of  ' 
ftate,  or  where  the  ceremonial  of  religion  ieen>^ 
to  re^luirc  it,  in  the  folemn  forms  of  prayers)  oatHs, 
or  the  like.     In  other  cafcs^  I  believe,  the,  beft 
rule  is,  to  be  guicjed  by  the  ncarncfs   or  i^Ilance, 
at  which -the  repetitions  afc  placed  in  the  original : 
when  they  follow  too  clofe,  one  may  vary  thei 
expreflion ;  but  it  is  a  queftion  tvhcther,a  proleitedl 
trarnflator  be.authorifed  to  omit  any ;  if  they  he  | 
tedious,  the  author  is  to  anfwer  for  it.  ^ 

It;  only  remains  to  fpcak  of  the  verfiScation* 
Homer  (as  has  been  faidj  is  pcrpeti\ally  applying 
the  found  to  the  fenfe,  ind  varying  it  on.  every 
new  Aibje<5t.  This  is  indeed  one  of  the  mglj  ex- 
quiiite  beauties  of  poetry,  and  attainable  by  vqry 
icyr:  I  knoty  only  of  Homer  eminent  for  it  in  tho 
Greek,  and  Virgil  in  Latin.  I  am  fcnHble  it  i^ 
what  may  fometimes  happen'by  chan^ei  when  a 
writer  is  warm,  and  fully  pbffcfled  of  his  ima^p  ; 
'however,  it  may  ht  reafonably  belicvjrd  they  dc- 
figncd  this,  in  whofe  verfe  it  fo  manifcftly  appe^^s 
in  a  fuperior  degree  to  all  others.  Few  rcu^jeri 
have  the  ear  to  be  judges  of  it;  but , thofe  wK^k 
'hiVe,  will  (te  ,1  have  endeavoured  at  this 
beauty.  .     ' 

Upon  the  whole,'. T 'mud  confcfs  myfclf  utterly  • 
incapable  of  doing  joflicc  to  Homer.  I  attpinf  t 
him  in  no  other  hope  bu|.  that  which  one  niz-^  en- 
tertain without  much  vanity,  of  giving  a  niore 
tolerable  copy  of  him  th\n  an  entire  tri^nlUtion  iii 
verfe  has  yet  done.  We  have  only  thofe  olf  Chap- 
man, Hobbes,  and  Ogilby.  Chapman  has  taken 
the  advantage  of  an  immeafurablc  length  of  verfe, 
notwithflanding  which,  there  is  fcarcc  any  par:i- 
phrafe  more  loofe  and  rambling  than  his.  He 
has  frequent  interpolations  of  four  or  fix  lines,  and 
•I  remember  one  in  the  thirteenth  book  of  the 
Odyflcs,  ter.  311.  where  he  has  fpun  twenty  verfcs 
out  of  two.  He  is  often  miftaken  in  fo  bold  a 
manner,  that  one  might  think  he  deviated  onj)ur-. 
pofc,  if  he  did  not  in  other  places'of  his  notes  inHfc 
fo  much  upon  verbal  trifles.  He  appears  to  have 
had  a  ftrong  affei^ation  of  extracting  new  meanings 
pat  of  his  author,  iufomuch  as  to  promife,  in  hi* 
rhyming  preface,  a  poem  of  the  myftcfrics  he  hail 
revealed  m  Homer :  and  perhaps  he  endeavoured 
to  ftrain  the  obvious  fcnfc  to  this  end.  His  ex- 
preffion  is  involved  ih  fuftain,  a  fault  for  which 
nc  was  remrfrk^ble  in  his  original  writings,  as  in 
the  tragedy  of  Buffy  d'Amboifc,  &c.  In  a  word, 
the  nature  of  the  man  may  account  for  his  whole 
performance  ;  for  he  appears  from  his  preface  ancl* 
I  remarks  to  have  been  of  an  arrog^it  tuin,  and  au 
I  cnthuCaft  in  poetry.  His  own  botifl  of  having  fi- 
h  7 
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nlfnc^  Half  the  llir.^  xp  Ief«  than  fifteen  weeks, 
lljows.tvith  what  negliffcncc  his  vcrfion  was  per- 
formed.    But  that  which  is  to  he  allowed  nim, 
and  which  very  niuch  contrihutcd  to  cover  his  de- 
fers, is  a  daring;  fiery  ipirit   that  animates  his 
tranflation,  which   is  fomcthing   like  what  w\c 
might  Irr.agina  Homer  h:m/cl^  would  have  writ 
before  h6  arrived  at  years  of  difcretion. 
'  .Hobhcs  has  given  us  a   corrc<9t  explanation  of 
the  fcnfe  in  ffener:il ;  but  for  pj\rticulars  and  cir- 
cuiriftunces  he  continually  lops  them,  and  often 
omits  the*  moft  beautiful.     As  lor  its  being  cflcem- 
^    '     )  1  doubt  not  many  Imvc  been 
>y  the  fhortnefs  of  it,,  which 
IS  fortoY'ing  the  original  line 
i  contradtipna  above  mention-' 
omits  whole  fimiles  ^nd  feui 
nd  then  guijty  of  miftakes,  in-f 
of  his  learning  CQuld  have  fal- 
rkflfncfs.     J^is  poetry,  as  'wcl\ 
Tcan  for  criticifqi. 
0  the  poet  if  al  wprld  that  Mr. 
to  tranflate  the  Iliad.    He  has 
book,  and  ^  fmall  p;^'t  q£  the 
:  Iws  in  fonic  places  not  truly 
',  or  prefer vcd  tlie  antiquities, 

.V  w.,^ ,  .,^  ..,.vv..led  op  account  of  the  haftc  he 

was  obliged  to  write  in.  He  feems  to  have  had 
too  much  rr^ard  tp  Chapmap,  whofc  words  he 
fomctimes  cijpies,  and  has  unhappily  follpwed  him 
I'n  pa itagcs  where  he  wander^  from  the  priginal. 
However,  had  he  tfanllate(^  the  vrhol^  work,  i 
•wotild  uo'more  have  attempted  Homer  after  him 
than  Virgil,  hi^  vcrfion  of  wj^om  (noiwithdaiiding 
fr»mc  human  error5^  in  the  moi^  Opbl^  and  fniritcd 
tranflation  I  know  in  any  language.  .  feut  the  ^te 
of  great  gotiiufcs  is  li)cc  tnat  o/  great  ipiniftcrs: 
though  they  are  confcfl'edly  the  firft  in  tjie  com- 
rtionwellth  of  letters,  they  muft  be  envied  and  Cj^- 
lumniatcd  only  for  being  at  the  head  of  it. 

That  wjiich,  in  my  opinion,  ought  to  h^  the  en- 
deavour of  any  oue  whotranflytes Tlomer,  is  above 
all  thinr^s  to  kc^p  alive  that  fpirit  and  firp  which 
niakes  his  chief  chara^.yr  j  in  particular  place*, 
where  the  fcnfp  can  bear  any  doubt,  toTollow  the 
ftrongoft  .xnd  i\\p(i  poetical,  asiiioft  agree in|:  with 
that  charucler  j  to  copy  him  in  all  the  variations 
of  hisltylc,  and  the  difrvrenc  modulations  of  his 
numbers ;  to  prefervc,  iii  the  n;ore  a^ive  or  de- 
I'criptive  part3,  a  v.'armth  and  elevation;  in  tlje 
n:orc  fcdate  or  narrative,  a  plalnnefs  and  folemni- 
ty ;  in  the  fpecches,  a  fullnefs  ^idpeifpic\iity ;  in 
the  feiitence.n,  a  fliortnefs  and  gravity  :  nor  to  ne- 
g]c6t  even  the  fittle  figures  and  turns  on  the  words, 
nor  linmetimcs  the  very  c;aft  of  the  periods;  nei- 
ther to  omit  nor  confound  any  rites  or  cuftoms  of 
antiquity ;  perhaps,  toft,  he  r<ught  tp  include  the 
whole  ill  a  fhorter  compafs,  than  has  hitherto  been 
done  by  anj;  tranltator  who  has  tolerablly  preferv- 
rd  tithtr  tlie  f<nfc  or  poetry,*  What  f  would  far- 
ther recommend  to  him,  is  to.ft^dy  his  .^thoi:  ra- 
tacr  from  his  own  text,  than  (rom  any  commenta- 
ries, how  learned  foever,  qr  wfiatevcr  figure  they 
r^iiy  make  in  the  eftimation  of  the  world ;  to  con- 
ftdtT  hifti  attentively  in  cpmparifon'  with  Virgil 
aI>ove  all  the  ancients,  and  with  ISIilton  above  all 
the  modern?.  Next  thefe,  the  archbifhop  of  Cam- 
liray*9  Telcmac^s  may  give  him  the  trucft  idea 


of  the  fpifit  and  turn  of  our  author,  tnd  "MhH 
admirable  t^'eatife  of  the  Epic  poem,  thejufteft  no- 
tion of  his  defien  and  condn^.  But,  after  aO^ 
with  wi)at«ver  jyidmtnt  9Bd  ftudy  a  man  may 
proceed,  or  yrith  whale ver  happineu  he  may  peri 
form  fuch  a  work,  he  muft  hope  to  pleaie  bot  a 
few ;  thoie  only  who  have  tit  once  a  tafte  of  pooi' 
try,  and  cox^petent  learning.  For  to  fatitfy  fiick 
»s  want  either,  is  not  in  the  nature  of  this  ondeiM 
taking ;  f^nce  a  mepc-moderB  wit  can  like  nothinp^ 
that  is  not  modem,  and*  a  pedant  natfaisg  that  w 
not  Greek. 

What  I  have  done  it  fuhmitted  to  the  puUir,* 
from  whofe  opiaiontJ  am  prepared  to  leatn; 
though  I  fear  no  judges  fa  little  as  ourbeft  poei% 
who  ar^  mofi  ieniible  of  the  weight  of  thn  talk. 
As  for  the  woril,whateTer  they  (hall  pleafe  to  fay, 
they  may  give  nyt  fome  coocern,  as  they  sic  an* 
hajppy  -mei),  but  none  ait  they  are  malignant- 
writers.  I  waa  gui^kd  in  this  tranflation  by  ladg^ 
ments  very  diiSerent  from  theirs,  and  by  perfona 
for  whom  they  can :  bave  no  kindnefs,  if >  an  old 
obferv^tion  be  true,  that .  thic 'ilrongeft  antipathy 
in  the  world  is  tluit  of  fbok  to  men  of  wit.  Mr^ 
Addifap  was  the  ifirft  whofe  advice  dctenniiied 
me  Uk,  undeitake  this  talk,  who  was  pleafed  to 
write  t^  me  vpon  thatoceafton  in  fvch  terms  at  I 
cannot  repeat  without  vanity.  1  was  obliged  to 
.Sir  Richard  Steele  hr  a  verv  early  recommenda^ 
.  tion  of  my  undertaki^  to  the  imblic.  Dr.'  Swift 
promoted  my  intereft  With  tiiat  warmth  witb' 
which  he  always  fervet  hit  friend.  The  hamanity^ 
vmd  frafiknefs  of  Sir  Samuel  Gartli  are  what  I  never 
•knew  wanting  on  any  occafion.  I  muft  alio  ae* ' 
kj^owledge,  with  infinite  .  pieafure^  the  UBany 
friendly  offices,^  well  asiiBcere  ciitxciflni  at-Mn 
Congreve,  who  had  led  me  the  way  in  tcanikting 
fome  partt  of  Homar ;  as  I  wifli  for  tl^  lake  ol. 
the  wprld  he  had  prevented  me  the  teft.  1  isiaft 
add  the  names  of  Mr.  Rowe  and  Dr.  PameU, 
'though  I  fllaU  uke  a  farther  opportunity  of -doing' 
juftice  to  the  laft,  whofe  good  nature  f  to  give  it  a 
great  panegyric)  is  no  leit  extenfive  uian  his 
le^^ing.  I'hc  Uivour  of  thefe  gentlemen  is  not 
.entirely  undeferved  by  one  who  bears  them  !• 
true  an  alfe^ion.  But  what  can  1  fay  of  the  ho* 
nour  fp.  many  of  the  great  have  done  me,  while 
the  firli  names  of  the  age  appear  at  my  fubfcribert, 
and  the  moll  difbinguimed  patrons  and  omamenu 
of  learning  as  my  duef  encouragers  f  Among  thefe 
it  is  a  particular  pleafure  to  me  to  find,  tMC  my 
higheft  obligations  are  to  fuch  who  have  donemoft 
honour  to  the  name  of  poet ;  that  his  Grace  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham  was  not  difpleafed  I  fliould 
undertake  the  author  to  whom  he  has  given  (an 
his  excelieqt  elTay)  fo  complete  a  praiix;. 

♦*  Rca4  Horner  onc^,  and  you  can  read  na 

"  more; 
(*  For  all  bool^s  elfe  appear  fo  mean,  and  poor. 
«*  Verfc  will  fecm  profe  :  but  ftiU  pica-fill  to  read, 
<*  An4  tioflicr  wi^l  b^  all  the  books  you  need.*' 

That  the  Earl  of  Halifax  was  one  of  the  firft  to 
favour  me,  of  whom  it  is  hard  to  fay  whether  the 
advancement  oif  the  polite  arts  is  more  owing  to 
his  gencrofity  or  his  example.  That  fuch  a  f^e- 
nius  as  my  Lord  BoUingbroke,  not  more  diftinguiw- 
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c^  in  the  great  fcenet  of  bufineis,  than  in  all  the 
nicfal  and  entertaining  parts  of  learning,  has  not 
refilled  to  be  the  critic  of  thefe  flieets,  and  the  pa- 
troD  of  their  writer.  And  that  fo  excellent  an  imi- 
tator of  Homer  as  the  noble  author  of  the  tragedy. 
of  Heroic  Love,  has  continuedhis  partiality  to  me, 
fixxn  my  writing  paftorals,  to  my^  attempting  the 
Iliad.  I  cannot  oeny  myfelf  the  pride  of  confemn|r, 
that  I  have  had  the  advantage  not  only  of  their 
advice  lor  the  condud  in  general,  hot  their  cor- 
re^oo  of  feveral  particulars  of  this  tranilation. 

I  could  lay  a  great  deal  of  the  pleafure  of  being 
diiUngiiiihed  by  the  Earl  of  Carnarvon :  but  it  is 
almoft  abfurd  to  particularize  any  one  generous 
a^on  in  a  perfon  whofe  whole  life  is  a  continued 
feries  of  them.  Mr.  Stanhope,  the  prefent 
fecretary  of  ftate,  will  pardon  my  defire  of  having 
it  known  that  he  was  plcafed  to  promote  this  a£ 
fcur.  The  particular  zeal  of  Mr.  Harcourt  (the 
ipn  of  the  late  lord  chancellor)  gave  me  a  proof 
how  much  I  am  honoured  in  a  dart  of  his  friend- 
flilp.  I  muft  attribute  to  the  fame  motive  that  of 
feveral  others  of  my  friends,  to  whom  all  acknow- 
iedg;nients  are  rendered  unneceflary  by  the  privi- 
kgea  of  a  £umliar  correfpondence :  and  )  am  ia- 
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tisfied  I  can  no  way  better  oblige  men  of  theif 
turn,  than  by  my  filence.  . 

In  fliort,  I  have  found  more  patrons  than  ever 
Homer  wanted.  He  would  have  thought  himfelf 
happy  to  have  met  the  fame  favour  at  Athens,  that 
has  been  ihown  me  bv  its  learned  rivals  the  uni- 
vcrfity  of  Oxford.  It  my  author  had  the  wits  of 
after-ages  for  his  defenders,  his  tranilator  has  had 
the  beauties  of  the  prefent  for  his  advocates;  a 
pleafure  too  great  to  be  changed  for  any  fame  in 
PCverCon,  And  I  can  hardly  envy  him  thofe  pom-; 
pous  honours  he  received  after  death,  when  I  re- 
fle(%  on  the  enjoyment  of  fo  man^  agreeable  obli- 
gations, and  eafy  friendihips,  which  make  the  fa* 
tisfadion  of  life.  This  dulimftion  is  the  more  to 
be  acknowledged,  as  it  is  (hown  to  one  whofe  pen 
has  never  gratified  the  prejudices  of  particular  par- 
ties, or  the  vanities  of  particular  men.  Whatever 
the  fuccefs  may  prove,  I  (hfH  never  repent  of  an 
undertaking  in  which  I  have  experienced  the  can* 
door  and  friendihip  of  fo  many  perfons  of  merit ; 
and  in  which  I  hope  to  pafs  fome  of  thofe  years  of 
youth  that  are  generally  loft  in  a  circle  of^  follie«, 
after  a  manner  neither  wholly  unufeful  to  others, 
nor  diia^^eeablc  to  myfelf. 
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XkE   ARGUMENT. 

The  Contention  of  Achillea  and  Agamemnbn 

in  the  war  of  Troy,  ihe  Greeks,  having  ficked  fome  of  the  neighbouring  tciwns,  And  taken  from 
thence  two  beantifiil  eaptires,  Chryfeis  and  Brifeis,  allotted  the  tirft  to  Af  aniemnoiir  and  tlie  laft 
to  Achilles.  Chrjrfes^  the  father  Of  CSirjrfeis,  and  prieft  of  Apollo/  comes  to  the  Grecian  camp  X» 
ndbm  her ;  -v^ith  which  the  ad^ion  of  the  poem  opens,  in  the  tenth  jear  •£  the  fiege.  The  prielt 
betng  TcfuTed,  and  infolently  difmifTedby  Agamemnon,  eritreats  for  vengeance  from  his  God,  wba 
iofle^  a  peililence  on  the  Greeks.  Achilles  calls  a  counfel,  and  encourages  Chalcas  to  declare  th« 
canfe  of  it,  whd  attributes  it  to  the  refafal  of  ChryfeYs.  The  king  being  obliged  to  fend  back  his 
capthre,  enters  into  a  furious  conteft  with  Achilles,  which  Neftor  pacifies ;  however,  as  he  had  the 
abibhte  command  of  the  army,  he  (eiees  on  BrifeTs,  in  revenge^  Achilles  in  difcontcnt  with- 
inwt  himfelf  and  his  forces  from  the  reft  of  the  Greeks ;  and  complaining  to  Thetis,  Ae  fupp1icate» 

Jttl»ter  to  render  them  fenfible  of  the  wrong  done  to  her  (on,  by  giving  viiftory  to  tht  Trojans, 
opiter  granting  her  fuit  incenfes  Juno,  between  whom  the  debate  runs  high,  till  they  are  reconciled 
by  the  addrefs  of  Vulcan. 

The  time  of  two  and  twenty  days  is  takeii  up  In  this  book ;  nine  duriilg  the  plago6«  one  in  the 
Vomcil  and  qoarrel  of  the  princes,  and  twelve  for  Jupiter's  ftay  with  the  Ethiopians,  at  whofe  rc^^ 
tore  Thetis  prefers  her  peurion.  The  fcene  lies  in  the  Qi^cian  camp,  then  changes  to  Ghryfa,  and 
11%  td  (UympuSi 


AciULcs'  wrath;  to  Greece  tke  ditefkl  fpring 
^woes  mmuraber^d,  heavenly  Ooddefs  fing ! 
"^htt  wrath  which  hari'd  to  Pinto's  gloomy  reigb 
The  (bols  of  tmghtf  chteft  unrimeiy  Saisi 
^iiofie  limbs  osbo^'d  on  the  naked  flidrei 
^^cvooring  dogs  and  hungry  vultures  tore ; 
^c  great  Achilles  and  AtrideS  (troire,        Qove. 
^vcfa  was  the  fovereign  doom,  and  fuch  the  will  of 

Dedaie,  G  Mtife  !  in  Ivhat  ill^ed  hour, 
^"^  {be  fierce  {trtfe,from  what  offended  power  ? 
I^tvtt's  fon  a  dire  contagion  fpread, 
Aod  beap*d  the  camp  tirith  nlonntains  of  the  dead ; 
^  king  of  men  his  revehrend  prieft  defy'd, 
A>id  &r  the  king's  offence  the  people  dy'd. 

For  Ghryfes  imight  with  coftly  gifts  to  gain 
^  ctptive  daughter  from  the  vigor's  chain. 
^>pii>&t  the  venerable  father  ftands, 
^io's  awM  eikfigns  gf  ace  his  hands : 
^  thefe  be  begs;  and  lowly  bendibg  down^ 
HireHsdie  ic^tre  and  the  laurel  crown. 
He  Toed  to  all,  Mt  chief  implor'd  for  grace 
Tbe  bnthtr  king)  of  Atreus'  n*yal  race. 

Tc  kings  and  warriors  I   may  your  vows  he< 
crown'd, 
1  Ab4  Ttoj*»  proud  wafis  lie  level  with  the  ground ; 
'  J*af  Jove  redMc  fmi,  mknn  your  toils  are  o'er, 
Sifet»the  pk«filNs«f  your  native  fliore. 
5ut  oh ;  relieve  a  wretdied  parent's  pain, 
^  give  Chfyfcii  ^  iMc  tuns  ag^iA  1 
VouXn. 


If  m^rcy  fail,  yet  let  ipy  pteients  nove, 
And  dread  aveneing  f>faoebus,  fon  of  Jove. 

ThU  Greeks  in  ihouts  their  joint  a«ent  declare. 
The  prieft  to  reverence,  and  releafe  the  fair. 
Not  fo  Atrides :  be,  with  kingly  pride, 
Repuls'd  the  facred  fire,  and  thus  reply'd : 

ficnce^  on  thy  life,  and  fly  thefe  hoiliie  plains,  ' 
Nor  aik,.  prefumptuous,  what  the  king  detains ; 
Hence,  With  thy  laurel  crown,  aod  golden  rod, 
Norttuft  too  far  thofe  enfigns  of  thy  God. 
Mine  is  thy  daughter,  prieft,  and  (ball  remain  ; 
And  prayers,  abd  tears,  and  bribes,  (hall  plead  in 
Till  time  (hall  rifle  every  youthful  grace,  [vain  j 
A«d  tge  difmifs  her  from  my  cold  embrace. 
In  daily  labours  of  the  loofo,  employed. 
Or  doom*d  to  deck  the  bed  (he  once  enjoy'd. 
Hence  then,  to  Argos  fhall  the  maid  retire. 
Far  from  her  narive  foil,  and  weeping  fire« 

The  tremblitig  prielialong  the  (hore  retum^d^ 
And  in  the  anguifli  of  a  father  mouro'd. 
'  Difconfolate,  not  danng  to  complaiti, 
Silcfnt  he  wander'd  by  the  founding  main ;  . 
Till,  fafe  at  diftance,  to  his  God  he  prays. 
The  God  who  darts  around  the  world  his  rays. 

O  Sraintheus  r  fprung  from  fair  Latona's  linr. 
Thou  guardian  power  of  Cilia  the  divine. 
Thou  fource  of  light  I  whom  Tencdos  adores, 
And  whofe  bright  prefeuce  gilds  thy  Chryfa'a 
fliores; 
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If  e*er  with  wfeath^  I  hang  thy  facred  fane. 
Or  led  the  flames  with  fat  of  oxen  (lain ; 
God  of  the  filvcr  bow  I  thy  (hatts  employ, 
AiTcnge  thy  fei^ant,  and  the  Greeks  deftroy. 

Thus  Chryfes  pray*d:    The  favouring  power 
And  from  Olympus  lofty  tops  defcends.     [attends, 
Stkit  was  bis  bow,  the  Grecian  hearts  to  wound ; 
Fierce  as  he  moy*d,  his  filver  (hafts  refound  ; 
Breathing  revenge*  a  fudden  night  he  fpread. 
And  gloomy  darknefs  roU'd  about  his  head. 
The  fleet  in  view,  he  twang*d  his  deadly  bow, 
'  And  hifling  fly  the  featherM  fates  below. 
On  mules  and  dogs  th*  infe^ion  firfl  began  ; 
And  lafl,  thevengeful  arrows  fixM  in  man. 
For  nine  long  nights  through  all  the  duiky  air 
Thfr4*yres  thick-flaming  fliot  a  difmal  glare. 
But  ere  the  tenth  revolving  day  was  run, 
Infpir'd  by  Juno,  Thetis'  god-like  fon 
ConvenM  to  council  all  the  Grecian  train ; 
For  much  the  Goddeis  mourn*d  her  heroes  flaisu 

Th'  affembly  leated,  rifing  o'er  the  reft, 
Achilles  thus  the  king  of  men  addreft : 

Why  leave  we  not  the  fatal  Trojan  fliore. 
And  meafure  back  the  feas  we  croft  before  ? 
The  plague  deftroy ing  whom  thefword  would  fpare^ 
•Tis  time  to  fave  the  few  remains  of  war. 
But  let  fome  prophet,  or  fome  facred  fagc. 
Explore  the  cauie  of  great  Apollo's  rage ; 
O^  learn  the  wafteful  vengeance  to  remove,   • 
By  myftic  dreams,  for  dreams  defcend  from  Jove. 
If  broken  vows  this  heavy  curfe  have  laid. 
Let  altars  fmoke,  and  hecatombs  be  paid. 
So  heaven  aton'd  (hall  dying  Greece  reftore, 
Arul  Phcebus  dart  his  burning  fhafts  no  more. 

He  faid,  and  fat :  when  Chalcas  thus  reply'd : 
Chalcas  the  wife,  the  Grecian  prieft  and  guide. 
That  (acred  feer,  whofe  comprehenfive  view 
The  paft,  the  prefent,  and  the  fixture  knew : 
Uprifing  flow,  the  venerable  fage 
Thus  fp^e  the  prudence  and  the  fears  of  age, 

Belov'd  of  Jove,  Achilles  I  would'ft  thou  know 
Why  angry  Phoebus  bends  his  fatal  bow  ? 
Firit  give  thy  faith,  and  plight  a  princess  word 
Of  fure  prote(ftioti,  by  thy  power  and  fword. 
Tot  I  muft  fpeak-what  wiidom  would  conceal,  , 
And  truths,  invidious  to  the  great,  reveal. 
Bold  is  the  taflt,  when  fubjedls  grown  too  wife, 
Inftru(fl  a  monarch  where  his  error  lies ; 
For  though  we  deem  the  (hort-liv'd  fury  paft, 
*Tis  fure,  the  Mighty  will  revenge  at  laft. 

To  whom  Pelidcs.     From  thy  inmoft  foul 
Speak  what  thou  know*ft,  and  fpeak  without  con- 

troul. 
Ev'n  by  that  God  I  fwear.  who  rules  the  day. 
To  whom  thy  hands  the  vows  of  Greece  convey, 
And  whofe  bleft  oracles  thy  lips  declare ; 
Lsnr  as  Achilles  breathes  this  vital  air, 
No  darine  Greek  of  all  the  numerous  band 
Againft  h:n  prieft  fliall  lift  an  impio\fs  hand : 
Not  ev*n  the  chief  by  whom  our  hofts  are  led. 
The  king  of  kings,  (hall  touch  that  facred  head. 

Encourag'd  thus,  the  blame lefs  man  replies ; 
Kor  vows  unpaid,  nor  flighted  facrifice. 
But  he,  our  chief,  provokM  the  raging  peft, 
Apollo*s  Vengeance  for  lib  injur'd  prieft; 
Nor  will  the  God's  awaken'd  lury  ceafe, 
JBut  plagues  (km  fpread^  awl  funeral  flret  increafe, 


Till  the  great  kins,  without  a  ranfom  paid. 
To  her  o^yn  Chryfa  fend  the  black-ey*d  mai^ 
Perhaps,  with  added  facrihce  and  prayer. 
The  prieft  may  pardon,  and  the  God  may  fpare. 

The  prophet  (poke  ;  when  with  a  gloomy  Irow^ 
The  monarch  ftartcd  from  his  fliining  throne ; 
Black  cholcr  fiird  bis  breaft  that  boil'd  with  ire^ 
And  from  his  eye-balls  fla(h'd  the  living  fire* 
Auger  accurft  !  denouncing  mifchicf  ftill, 
Propuet  o\  plagues,  for  ever  boding  ill  I       [bring. 
Still  muft  tnat  tongue  fome  woundmg  meflagf 
And  ftill  thy  prickly  pride  provoke  thy  king? 
For  this  are  Phocbub*  oracles  ezplor'd. 
To  teach  the  Greeks  to  murmur  at  their  Lord  } 
For  this  with  falfehoods  is  my  honour  ftaun'd. 
Is  heaven  offended,  and  a  prieft  profan*d  ; 
Becaute  my  prize,  my  beauteous  maid  I  hold. 
And  heavenly  charms  prefer  to  profler'd  gold  I 
A  maid,  unmaich'd  in  manners  as  in  face, 
Skill'd  in  each  art,  and  crown'd  with  every  grace. 
Not  half  fo  dear  were  Ciytemneftra's  charms. 
When  flrft  hex  blooming  beauties  bleft  my  arms. 
Yet  if  t'ae  Gods  demand  her,  ler  her  fail ; 
Our  cares  are  only  for  the  pubiic  weal : 
Let  me  be  deem'd  the  hateful  caufc  of  all. 
And  fuffer,  rather  than  my  people  fail. 
The  prize,  the  beauteous  prize,  I  will  reflgn. 
So  dearly  valued,  and  fo  juftly  mine. 
But  flnce  for  common  good  I  yield  the  fair. 
My  private  lofs  let  grateful  Greece  repair ; 
Nor  unrewarded  let  your  prince  complain. 
That  he  alone  has  fuught  and  bled  in  vain. 

Infatiate  king,  (Achilles  thus  replies) 
Fond  of  the  power,  but  fonder  of  the  prize  I 
Would'ft  thou  the  Greeks  their  lawful  prey  (hoold 

yield. 
The  due  reward  of  many  a  well  fought  field  ? 
The  fpoils  of  cities  raz'd,  and  warriors  flain. 
We  fliare  with  juftice,  as  with  toil  we  gain : 
But  to  refume  whate'er  thy  avarice  craves 
(That  trick  of  tyrants)  may  be  borne  by  (laves. 
Yet  if  our  chief  for  plunder  only  fight. 
The  fpqils  of  lUon  fliall  thy  lofs  requite. 
Whene'er  by  Jove's  decr^  our  conquering  po^vets 
Shall  humble  to  the  duft  her  lofty  towers. 

Then  thus  the  king.    Shall  I  my  prize  rcfign 
With  tame  content,  and  thou  poiTeft  of  thine  i 
Great  as  thou  art,imd  likc^a  God  in  fight* 
Think  not  to  rob  me  of  a  foldier's  right. 
At  thy  demand  (hall  I  reftore  the  maid  ? 
Firft  let  the  juft  equivalent  be  paid  ; 
Such  as  a  king  migb/t  a(k ;  and  let  it  be 
A  trealiire  worthy  her,  and  worthy  me. 
Or  grant  me  this,  or  with  a  monarch's  claim* 
This  hand  fliall  feize  fome  other  captive  dame  % 
The  mighty  Ajax  fliall  his  prize  reflgn, 
UlyfTes'  fpoils,  or  ev'n  thy  own  be  mine. 
The  man  who  fuffers,  loxuily  may  cemptain  ; 
And  rage  he  may,  but  he  fliall  rage  in  vain« 
But  thus  when  time  requires-- It  now  remains 
We  launch  a  bark  to  plow  the  watery  plains. 
And  waft  the  facntice  to  Chryfa's  (bores, 
With  choftn  pilots,  and  with  labouring  oars. 
Soon  (hall  the  fair  the  fable  (hip  afcend. 
And  fome  deputed  prince  the  charge  attend  : 
This  Greta's  king,  or  Ajax  AiaII  fulfil. 
Or  wile  Ulyfles  fee  perform'd  our  will ; 
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Or,  if  oar  wpl  plevfure  (hall  ordain, 
Achilles*  ilelf  condu^  her  o'er  the  main  ; 
Let  fierce  Achilles,  dreadful  in  his  rage. 
The  God  propitiate,  and  the  pelt  aflfuage. 
At  iliis  Pelides,  frowning  ftenr,  reply' d : 

0  tynnt,  ann*d  with  infolence  and  pride  I 
laglorious  flave  to  intereft,  ever  joined 
With  fraud;  unworthy  of  a  royal  mind ! 
What  generous  Greek,  obedient  to  thy  word,. 
Shall  form  an  ambuih,  or  Ihall  lift  the  fword  ?  ^ 
What  caufc  Ijave  4  to  war  at  thy  decree  ? 

The  diftaat  Trojans  never  injur'd  m^  : 

To  Pbthia's  realms  no  hoftile  troops  they  led. 

Safe  in  her  vales  my  warlike  couriers  fed ; 

Far  hence  removed,  the  hoarfe-refounding  main. 

And  wm\\$  of  rocks,  fecure  my  native  reign, 

Whefe  fruitful  foil  luxuriant  harvefts  grace, 

Rich  in  her  fruits,  and  iu  her  martial  race. 

Hither  we  fail'd,  a  voluntary  throng, 

V  avenge  a  private,  not  a  public  wrong : 

What  cite  to  Troy  th*  affembled  nations  draws. 

But  thine,  ungrateful,  and  thy  brother's  caufe  ? 

Is  this  the  paj  our  blood  and  toils  defer  ve  ; 

DJiJinc'd  and  injur'd  by  the  man  we  ferve  ? 

Aid  dar'ft  t^iou  threat  to  fnatch  my  prize  away, 

Doe  to  the  deeds  of  many  a  dreadful  day  ?  • 

A  pnze  as  fmall,  O  tyrant !  matchM  with  thine^ 

As  thy  own  anions  if  compar'd  to  mine. 

Thioc  in  each  conqueft  is  the  wealthy  prcyi 

^Imgh  mine  the  fweat  aod  danger  of  the  day. 

Soae  trivial  prefents  to  my  (hips  I  bear, 

Or  harren  praifes  pay  the  wounds  of  war. 

Bat  know,  proud  monarch,  I'm  thy  (lave  no  more 

Mj  fleet  Ihall  waft  me  to  Tktflalia's  ihore. 

l^ft  by  Achilles  oo  the  Trojan  plain, 

^liat  fpoils,  what  conqnefts,  (hail  Atrides  gain  ? 

To  this  the  king  :  Fly,  mighty  warrior  I   fly  ;     • 
Thy  aid  we  need  not,  and  thy  threats  defy. 
'^^We  want  not  chiefs  in  fuch  a  caufe  to  fight. 
And  Jove  himfelf  ihall  guard  a  monarch's  right. 
Of  all  the  kings  (the  Ck>ds  diltiiiguilh'd  care) 
T^  powef  fnperior  none  fuch  hatred  bear: 
Scnie  aoi^hate  tby  rcilici's  foul  employ, 
Aad  wan  and  horrors  arc  thy  favage  joy ; 
If  thou  hi&  Ihvn^h,  'twas  heaven  that  ftreogth 

bcftow'd^ 
For  know,  vain  man  !  thy  valour  is  from  God. 
Hafte,  Unwcfa  thy  veflTcls,  fly  with  fpeed  away, 
^uie  thy  own  realms  with  arbitrary  fway  : 

1  heed  thee  net,  but  prize  at  equal  rate 

Thj  thrnt  liv'd  friendiliip,  and  thy  grouodlefs  hate. 
Oo,  threat  thy  earth-born  myrmidons ;  but  here 
Ta  vtiot  to  threaten,  prince,  and  thine  to  fear, 
^i^mr,  if  the  God  the  beauteoiis  dame  demand. 
My  baik  (hall  waft  her  to  her  native  land ; 
^t  then  prepare,  imperious  prfnce  !  prepare, 
}  terce  as  thoo  art,  to-  yield  thy  captive  fair : 
£T'a  in  thy  tent  Fll  feize  the  blooming  prize. 
Thy  bv'd  BrifeVs  with  the  radiant  eyes. 
Hence  (halt  thoa  prove  my  might,  and  curfe  the 
T^  ilood'ft  a  rival  of  imperial  power ;       [hour, 
A'ki  heiKe  to  all  our  faoft  it  ihall  be  known. 
That  kings  are  fubjeifl  to  the  Guds  alone. 

Achilles  heard,  with  grief  and  rage  oppreft, 
Hu  heart  fwell'd  higfi^  and  laboured  in  his  breaft. 
^^iftn£bng  tboughu  by  turns  bis  bofom  rul'd, 
^arw  fir'd  by  wratl^  aainoit  >j  rcafon  coy^M : 


That  prompts  his  hand  to  draw  the  deadly  fword,' 
Force  through  the  Greeks,  and  pierce  their  haugh* 

ty  lord ; 
This  whifpers  foft,  his  vengeance  to  controu]. 
And  calm  the  rifing  tempelt  of  his  foul. 
Juft  as  in  anguilh  of  fufpence  he  l^ay'd, 
While  halfuniheath'dappear'd  the  glittering  bladeip 
Minerva  fwift  defcended  from  above. 
Sent  by  the  lifter  and  the  wife  of  Jove 
(For  both  the  princes  claim'd  her  equal  caro) ; 
Behind  (he  flood,  and  by  the  golden  hair 
Achilles  feized ;  to  him  alone  confefl ; 
A  fable  cloud  conceal'd  her  fro*  the  reit. 
He  fees,  and  fudden  to  the  Goddefs  cries, 
Known  by  the  flames  that  fparkle  from  her  eyet: 

Defcends  Minerva  in  her  guardian  care,     *^ 
A  heavenly  witnel's  of  the  wron^i  I  bear 
From  Atreus'  fon :  then  let  thofe  eyes  that  view 
The  daring  crime,  behold  the  vengeance  too. 

Forbear  I  (the  progeny  of  Jove  replies) 
To  calm  thy  fury  i  forfakc  the  flues : 
Let  great  A,chillc8,  to  the  Gods  refign'd. 
To  reafon  yield  the  empire  o'er  his  mind. 
By  awful  Juno  this  command  b  given  ; 
The  king  and  you  are  both  the  care  of  heaven* 
The  force  of  keen  reproaches  let  him  feel, 
But  (heath,  obedient,  thy  revenging  fteel. 
For  I  pronounce  (and  truft  a  heavenly  power) 
Thy  injurM  honour  has  its  fated  hour. 
When  the  proud  monarch  fliall  thy  arms  implor^ 
And  bribe  thy  friendfliip  with  a  boundlets  ftorc, 
'f  hen  let  revenge  no  longer  bear  the  fway, 
Command  thy  paflions,  and  the  Gods  obey. 

To  her  Pelides.     With  regardful  ear 
'Tis  iult,  O  Goddefs !  I  thy  dictates  hear. 
Hard  as  it  is,  my  vengeance  I  fupprels : 
Thofe  who  revere  the  Gods,  the  Gods  will  blcljb 
He  faid,  obfcrvant  of  the  blue-ey'd  maid  ; 
Then  in  the  (heath  returu'd  the  (hining  blade* 
The  Goddefs  fwift  to  high  Olympus  flics. 
And  joins  the  facred  fenate  of  the  (kies. 

Nor  yet  the  i^ge  his  boiling  breait  forfook. 
Which  thus  redoubling  on  Atrides  broke. 
O  monfter !  mix'd  of  infolence  and  fear. 
Thou  dog  in  forehead,  but  in  heart  a  deer  ! 
When  wert  thou  known  in  ambufli'd  (ighu  to  ^ax^^ 
Or  nobly  face  the  horrid  front  of  war  ? 
'Tis  ours,  thtf  chance  of  fighting  fields  to  try. 
Thine  to  look  on,  and  bid  the  valiant  die. 
So  much  'tis  fafer  through  the  camp  to  go. 
And  rob  a  fubjet^,  than  defpoil  a  foe. 
Sconrge  of  thy  people,  violent  and  bafe  i 
Sent  in  Jeve's  an^er  on  a  flavilh  rkce, 
Who,  lolt  to  fenfe  of  generous  free4om  pall. 
Are  tam'd  to  wrongs,  or  this  had  been  thy  lalt 
Now  by  this  facred  fceptre  hear  me  fwcar, 
\^hich  never  more  fliall  leaves  or  bio  flbms  bear. 
Which  fever'd  from  the  trunk  (as  I  from  thee) 
On  the  bare  mountains  loft  iti  parent  tree ; 
This  fceptre,  form'<l  by  tempcr'd  fteel  to  provt 
An  enfign  of  the  delegates  of  Jove, 
Froip  whom  the  power  of  laws  and  juflicc  fpringl 
(Tremenduous  oath  !  inviolate  to  kings)  : 
By  this  I  fwear,  when  bleeding  Greece  again 
Shall  call  Achilles,  flie  fliall  call  in  vain,      [fpread 
When,  flufli'd  with  flaughter,  Hedlor  comes  tf 
The  pureed  flure  w\t)^  i9oumains  of  th^dttdy 
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Theitdialt  tlimi  moarn  tV  aflfrofti  thy  madnefs  ^ve 
Forc*d  to  deplore,  when  impotent  to  favc: 
Then  rage  m  bitlcrnefs  of  foul,  to  know 
This  a<?t  has  made  thc"braveft  Greek  thy  foe. 

He  i'poke  :  and  furious  hurt*d  aj^ainft  the  grouod 
Bis  fceptre  (tarred  with  golden  i^uds  around. 
Then  fternly  filent  fat.     With  like  difdam. 
The  raging  king  retum'd  his  frowns  again. 

To  calm  their  paflions  with  the  words  of  zgtf 
Slow  from  his  feat  arofe  the  Pyliati  fage, 
KxperiencM  Neftor,  in  perfuafion  (kilrd, 
\i  Words  fweet  as  honey  from  his  lips  diftillM ; 
^  Two  generations  now  had  pafs'd  away,    '. 
Wife  by  hb  rules,  and  happy  by  hi^  fway ; 
Two  ages  o*er  his  native  realm  he  reign*d.       % 
Andncv  th*  example  of  the  third  rem ain'd. ' 
All  viewM  with  awe  the  venerable  man ; 
Who  thus  with  mild  benevolence  began :  [joy 

What  Ihame,  what  woe  is  this  to  Greece  I  what 
To  Troy  *s^ proud  monarch,  and  the  friends  of  Troy  I 
That  adverfe  Gods  commit  to  ftcrn  debate 
The  beft,  the  braveft  of  the  Grecian  ftate. 
Young  as  yc  are,  this  youthful  head  reftrain, 
Nor  think  your  Neftor*s  years  and  wifdom  vain. 
A  Godlike  race  of  heroes  once  Ifcnew, 
Such,  as  no  more  thcfe  aged  eyes  fhall  view  '. 
Lives  there  a  chief  to  match  Pirithous*  fame, 
Dryas  the  bold,  or  Ceneus*  deathlefs  name  ; 
Thefens,  endued  with  more  than  mortal  might. 
Of  Polyphemus,  lik^the  Gods  in  fight? 
With  thef?  of  old  to  toils  of  battle  bred, 
In  early  youth  my  hardy  days  I  led  : 
rir'd  with  the  thirft  which  virtuous  envy  breeds. 
And  fmit  with  love  of  honourable  deeds. 
Strongeft  of  men,  they  piercM  the  mortntain  boar,^ 
Rang'd  the  wild  deferts  red  with  monfters  gore,  J 
And  from  their  hills  the  fhaggy  Centaurs  tore,  j 
Yet  thefe  with  foft,  perfuafive  arts  I  fway'd  ; 
When  Neftor  fpoke,  they  liften*d  and  obcy'd. 
If  in  my  youth,  ev'n  thefe  efteemM  me  wife ; 
Do  you,  young  warriors,  hear  my  age  advifc. 
Atrides  fcize  not  on  the  beauteous  flave ; 
That  prize  the  Greeks  by  commor.  fuffrage  gave : 
Nor  thou  Achilles,  treat  our  prince  with  pride  ; 
Let  kings  be  juft,  and  fovereign  power  prefide  ;- 
Thee,  the  firft  honours  of  the  war  adorn. 
Like  Gods  in  ftrength,  and  of  a  goddefs  born ; 
Him,  awful  majefty  exalts  above 
The  powers  of  earth,  and  fcepterM  fons  of  Jove, 
-     Let  both  unite,  with  well  confenting  mind. 
So  (hall  authority  with  ftrength  be  join'd. 
Leave  me,  O  king !  to  calm  Achilles*  rage ; 
Rule  thou  thyfcl^  as  more  advancM  in  age. 
Torbid  it  Gods  I  Achilles  fhould  be  loft. 
The-  pride  of  Greece,  and  bulwark  of  our  hoft. 

This  faid,  he  ceas'd  :  the  king  of  men  replies : 
Thy  ycarf  arc  awful,  and  thy  words  are  wite. 
But  that  imperious,  that  upconquer'd  foul, 
No  laws  can  limit,  no  refpe^l  control. 
Beftire  his  pride  muft  his  fufieriors  fall. 
His  word  the  law,  and  he  the  lord  of  all  ? 
Him  muft  ouf  hofts,  our  chiefe,  ourfelves  obey? 
What  king  can  bear  a  rival  in  hi»  fway? 
Grant  that  the  Gods  his  matchlefs  force  hath  given ; 
-Has  foul  reproach  a  privilege  from  Heaven? 

Here  on  the  monarch's  fpecch  Achilles  broke, 
'-^  fUnous,  thus,  and  iateiruptklg,  %oke  : 


Tyrant',  I  well  deftrv'd  thy  galliog  clain. 
To  live  thy  (lave,  and  ftill  to  ferve  in  vam; 
Should  I  fubmit  to  each  unjuft  decree : 
Command  thy  vaflTals,  but  command  not  me. 
Seize  on  Brifefo,  whom  the  Grecians  doom'd 
My  prize  of  war,  yet  tamely  fee  refom'd ; 
And  feize  fecore ;  no  more  Achilles  draws 
His  conquering  fword  in  any  woman's  caofe* 
The  Gods  command  me  to  forgive  the  paft ; 
But  let  this  firft  invafion  be  the  Laft : 
For  know,  thy  blood,  when  nest  thou  dar^ft  invade^ 
Shall  ftream  in  vengeance  o;i  my  reeking  blade. 

At  this  they  ceas'd  ;  the  ftem  debate  cxpir*d : 
The  chiefs  in  fullen  majefty  retir*d. 

Achilles  with  Patroelus  took  his  way. 
Where  near  his  tents  his  hollow  veffels  lay. 
Mean  tinae  Atrides  launched  with  numerous  oan 
A  well-rigg'd  fliip  for  Cryfa's  facred  fliores : 
High  09  the  deck  was  fair  Chrifeis  placM, 
And  fage  Ulyfles  with  the  condudl  graced ; 
Safe  in  her  fides  the  hecatomb  they  ftow*d. 
Then,  fwiftly  failing,  cut  the  liquid  road. 

The  hoft  to  expiate,  next  the  king  prepares* 
With  pure  ludrarions,  and  with  folemn  prayers. 
Wa(h*d  by  the  briny  wave,  the  pious  train 
Are  cleansM,  and  caft  th*  ablutions  in  the  main.* 
Ateng  the  fliore  whole  hecatombs  were  lai^ 
And  bulls  and  goats  to  Phoebus*  altars  paid. 
The  fable  fumes  in  curling  fpircs  arifc. 
And  waft  their  grateful  odours  to  the  flues. 

The  armies  thus  in  facred  rites  engag^d^ 
Atrides  ftill  with  deep  refeotment  rag*d. 
To  wait  his  will,  two  facred  heralds  ftood, 
Talthybius  and  Eurjfeatcs  the  good. 
Hafte.to  the  fierce  Achilles*  tent  (he  cries) 
Thence  bear  Brifcis  as  our  royal  prize  : 
Submit  he  muft  ;  or,  if  they  will  not  part, 
Ourfelf  in  arms  ftiall  tear  her  from  bis  heart. 

Th*  unwilling  hefalds  at5l  their  lord's  cooimiiids; 
Penfive  they  walk  along  the  barren  fands : 
Arriv'd,  the  here  in  bis  tent  they  find. 
With  gloomy  afpej^l.  on  his  arm  recUn'd^ 
\i  awful  diftance  long  they  fiient  ftand, 
:.och  to  advance,  ori^ak  their  hard  command  ; 
Decent  confufion !  This  the  godlike  m«n 
?erceiv*d,  and  thus  with  accent  mild  began : 

With  leave  and  honour  enter  our  abodes. 
Ye  facred  minifters  of  men  and  Gods  1 
I  know  your  meflage ;  by  conftraint  you  emme; 
Not  you,  but  your  imperious  lord  I  bUune. 
Patroclus  hafte,  the  fair  Brifeis  bring ; 
Condu(51:  my  captive  to  the  haughty  king. 
But  witnefs,  heralds,  and  proclaim  raj  vow, 
Witnefs  to  God*  above,  and  men  below  1 
But  fint,  and  loudeft,  to  your  prince  declare, 
rhat  lawlefs  tyrant  whole  commands  you  bear ; 
Unmov'd  as  death  AchiUes  (hall  remain. 
Though  proftrate  Greece  ihouid  bleed   at  ev*t^ 

vein: 
The  raging  chief  in  frantic  pafiion  loft. 
Blind  to  himfelf,  and  ufelefs  to  his  boft, 
Unfldll'd  to  judge  the  f\iture  by  tbe  paft. 
In  blood  and  daughter  Hiall  repent  at  taft. 

Patroclus  now  th'  unwilKng  beauty  brougbt : 
She,  in  foft  forrow,  and  in  penlive  thought, 
Paft  fiient,  as  the  heralds  held  her  haiM^ 
Aiid  oft  look'd  back,  flow  moving  o*er  the  ftno^. 
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KoK  fi>  U^Iofithe  fiefce  Achates  bore ; 

Ikt  fad  redriiig  to  the  (btmiUng  fliore, 

O'er  Che  wiJd  auurgtn  of  the  deeo  he  hung, 

That  kbdred  deep  from  whence  his  mother  fpruag : 

that,  bith'd  in  tears  of  anger  and  difdain, 

Tbus  loud  lamented  to  the  Sonny  main: 

0  raient  Goddeis !  fince  in  early  bloom       "^ 
Thj  Mm  nnft  £sdl,  by  too  (evere  a  doom ; 
Sare,  CO  to  ftort  a  race  of  glory  bom, 
Oteat  Jove  in  jufUce  ihould  this  fpan  adorn : 
Hmov  and  Uane  at  leaft  the  Thunderer  ow'd. 
And  ill  he  pays  the  promife  of  a  God ; 
ffyoo  prood  monarch  thus  thy  fon  defies, 
ObTcnres  my  glories,  and  refumes  my  prixe. 
Fir  from  the  deep  recefl*es  of  the  main. 
Where  aeed  Ocean  holds  his  watery  reign, 
Ihe  Ooddeis-mother  heard.    The  waves  divide ; 
And  like  a  miit  (he  rofe  above  the  tide ; 
Bdield  him  mourning  on  the  naked  (hores,- 
And  thus  the  fbrrows  of  his  ibul  explores. 
Wlf  grieves  my  fon  ?  Thy  anguilh  let  me  Ihare, 
Reveal  the  cauie,  and  truft  a  parent's  care. 

He  deeply  fighing  faid :  Tt  tell  my  woe, 
B  but  (0  motion  what  too  well  you  know. 
FroQ  Thebe  iacred  to  Apollo*s  name, 
(Aetkw's  realm)  our  conquering  army  came, 
^ah  treafure  loaded  aikl  triumphant  fpoils, 
WWfe  juft  divifion  crown'd  the  foldier's  toiU : 
Hot  bright  Chryrei\  heavenly  prize '.  was  led, 
h  vote  telexed,  to  the  general's  bed. 
the  prieft  of  Phoebus  fought  by  gifts  to  gain 
His  beauteous  daughter  irom  the  vigor's  chain ; 
"^  fleet  he  reach'd,  and  lowly  bending  down, 
Bcldfiorth  the  fceptre  and  the  laurel  crown, 
teeatiag  all :  but  chief  implor'd  for  grace 
T^  brothet^ngs  of  Atrcus*  royal  race : 
Tac  geaenms  Greeks  their  ioint  confent  declare, 
^  prieft  to  reverence,  and  releafe  the  fair ; 
Kct  fo  Atrides':  He,  with  wonted  pride, 
Fke  fire  tnfiiked,  and  his  gifts  deny*d: 
Tlie  inAilted  lire  (his  God's  peculiar  care) 
To  fMm  praj*d»  and  Phoebus  heard  the  prayer : 
A  drcadfrl  plague  cnfucs ;  th'  avenging  daru 
loccflte  fly,  and  pierce  the  Grecian  hearts. 
A  prophet  then,  inTpur'd  by  Heaven,  aroPe, 
A&d  points  the  crime,  and  theivce  derives  the 


Hjlelf  the  firft  th*  aflembled  chiefs  incline 
T*  avea  the  vengeance  of  the  power  divine ; 
Then  rjing  tn  his  wrath,  the  moiuirch  ftorm'd ; 
lacens'd  he  threaten'd,  and  hi»  threats  performed : 
The  &ir  Ghryleis  to  her  fire  was  fent, 
Viih  ofiM  gifts,  to  make  the  God  relent ; 
Bm  aow  Be  £ii*d  Brifeu  heavenly  charms^ 
^Biidmy  ▼akmr'spvixe  defrauds  my  arms, 
I^cfrads  the  votes  of  all  the  Grecian  train ; 
And  iienice,  fiuth,  and  jufiice  plead  in  vain. 
JK  Qoddefc !  tfaoa  th^  fnppliant  fon  attend. 
To  high  Oiyttpns'  fliimng  court  afcend, 
l^rgc  all  the  ties  to  fccmer  iervice  ow'd, 
^  file  fiir  vcinpeance  to  the  thuitdering  God. 
Oft  haft  thop  triiuBphM  in  the  glofious  boaft, 
That  thou  ftao^ft  6fCh  of  aU  th'  aethereal  hod. 
When  hold  MeQion  OotA^  the  realms  above, 
T^|a4M«tcd*|«ti)d  €^  dotid-compcUing  Jove. 
]^K*^M|^  MTtner  of  hia  awful  reign, 
^  Vi4^  J|uu4  *ft<«OPtrch  of  the  main, 
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The  traitor^gods,  by  mad  amhitioii  ^ven, 
Durft  threat  with  chains  th*  omnipotence  of  Heaveo^ 
Then  call*d  by  thee,  the  monller  Titan  came, 
(Whom  Gods  Briareus,  Men  i£geon  name) 
Throufh  wondering  flues  enormous  ftalk'd  along  ; 
Not  *  he  that  thakes  the  folid  earth  fo  ftrong : 
With  giant-pride  at  Jove's  high  throne  he  ftands. 
And  brandifli'd  rouiid  him  ail  his  hundred  hands: 
Th'  affrighted  Gods  confeis'd  their  awful  lord. 
They  cropt  the  tetters,  trembled^  and  ador'd. 
This,  Goddefs,  this  to  his  remembrance  call. 
Embrace  his  knees,  at  his  tribunal  fall ; 
Conjure  him  far  to  drive  the  Grecian  train. 
To  hurl  them  headlong  to  their  fleet  and  main. 
To  heap  the  ihores  with  copious  death,  and  bring 
The  Greeks  to  know  the  ci^e  of  fuch  a  king  t 
Let  Agamemnon  Uft  his  haughty  head 
0*tt  all  his  wide  dominion  of  the  dead. 
And  mourn  in  blood,  that  e'er  he  durft  difgrace 
The  bokleft  warrior  of  the  Grecian  race. 

Unhappy  fon !  (fair  Thetis  thus  replies 
While  tears  celeftial  trickle  from  her  eyes) 
Why  have  I  borne  thee  with  a  mother's  throes^ 
To  fates  avcrfe,  and  nurs'd  for  future^  woes  ? 
So  Ihort  a  fpace  the  light  of  Heaven  to  view ! , 
So  fhort  a  fpace  I  and  till'd  with  Ibrrow  too  \ 
O  mi^ht  a  parent's  careful  wifh  prevail. 
Far,  tar  from  llion  Ihould  thy  veiiels  fail, 
And  thou,  from  camps  semote,  the  danger  fhun. 
Which  now,  alas  I  too  nearly  threats  my  fon. 
Yet  (what  I  can)  to  move  thy  fuit  I'll  go 
To  great  Olympus  crgwn'd  vvith  fleecy  fuow. 
Mean  time,  fecure  within  thy  (hips,  f»om  far 
Behold  the  field,  nor  mingle  in  the  war. 
The  fire  of  Gods  and  all  th*  «therial  train. 
On  the  warm  limits  of  the  farthcft  main. 
Now  mix  with  mortals,  nor  difdain  to  grace 
The  feafb  of  .Ethiopia's  blamelefs  race ; 
Twelve  days  the  powers  indulge  the  genial  rite,' 
Returning  with  the  tweilth  revolving  light. 
Then  wiU  I  mount  the  brazen  dome,,  and  move 
The  high  tribunal  of  immortal  Jove. 

The  Goddefs  fpoke ;  the  roiling  waves  unclofe ; 
Then  down  the  deep  fhe  plung'd  from  whence  flic 
And  left  him  ibrrowing  on  the  lonely  coalt,  [vofe, 
In  wild  r^fentment  for  the  fair  he  loft. 

In  Cry  fa's  port  now  fage  Ulylfes  rode ; 
Beneath  the  deck  the  deitin'd  vi<^ims  (tow'd  ; 
The  fails  they  fiiri'd,  they  lafli'd  the  mait  afide, 
Artd  dropp'd  their  anchors,  and  the  pii\pace  ty'd^ 
Next  on  the  (here  their  hecatomb  they  land, 
Chryfei's  laft  defcending  on  the  ftrand. 
Her,  thus  returning  from  the  furrow'd  main, 
Ulyffes  led  to  Phcebus*  facred  fane  ; 
Where  at  his  folemn  altar  as  the  maid- 
He  gave  to  Chryfes,  thus  the  Hero  faid  : 

Hail !  reverend  prince !  to  Pho&bus'  awful  dome 
A  fuppliant  I  from  great  Atrides  come  ; 
Unranfom'd  here  receive  the  fpotlefs  fair ; 
Accept  the  hecatombs  the  Greeks  prepare ; 
And  may  thy  God,  whofcatters  darts  around, 
Aton'd  liy  facrifice,  defift  to  wound. 

At  this,  the  fire  embrac'd  the  maid  again, 
So  fadly  loft,  fo  lately  fought  in  vain. 
Then  near  the  altar  of  the  darting  king, 
Difpo$'4  io  rank  their  hecatomb  they  bring : 
•'  Neptune, 
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With  water  purify  their  hands,  and  take 
*i'he  facrr d  offering  of  th^  falted  cake ; 
While  thus  with  arms  devoutly  rais'd  in  air. 
And  folcmn  yoicc,  the  pried  direAs  his  prayer : 

God  of  the  iilver  bow,  thy  ear  incline, 
Whofe  power  incirclcs  Cilia  the  divine ; 
VTiofe  lac  red  eye  thy  TencdosTurvcys, 

»  And  gilds  fair  Chryfa  with  diltinguiftiM  rays! 

*  If,  fir*d  to  vengeance  at  the  prielt's  rcqueft, 
Thy  direful  dafts  infli(ft  the  raging  peft ; 
Once  more  attend  !  avert  the  waneful  woe, 
And  fmile  propitiou?,  and  unbend  thy  bow. 

So  Chryics  pray'd,  Apollo  heard  his  prayer : 
And  now  the  Greeks  their  hecatomb  prepare ; 
Between  their  horns  the  falted  barley  threw, 
And  with  their  heads  to  Heaven  the  vi<5lims  flew : 
The  limbs  they  fever  from  th*  enclofing  hide; 
The  thighs,  fele<fted  to  the  Gods,  divide  : 
On  thele,  in  double  cawls  involv*d  with  art. 
The  choiccft  morfels  lay  from  every  part. 
The  priclt  himfelf  before  his  altiar  (lands. 
And  burns  the  otfering  with  his  holy  hands ; 
Pdurs  the  black  wine,  and  fees  the  flames  afpjre ; 
The  youths  with  inftruments  furround  the  fire  : 
The  tliigljs  thus  facrificM,  and  entrails  drelf, 
Th*  afi'iilants  part,  transfix,  find  roaft  the  reft  : 
Then  Ipread  the  tables,  the-  repaft  prepare. 
Each  tikes  his  feat,  and  each  receives  his  (hare. 
When  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  repreft, 
With  pure  libations  they  conclude  the  fcsift ; 
The  youths  with  wine  the  copious  goblets  crown'd. 
And,  plcas*d,  difpenfe  the  flowing  bowls  around. 
With  hymns  divine  the  joyous  banquet  ends. 
The  Faeans  lengthen'd  till  the  fun  defccnds ;         * 
The  Greeks,  rellorM,  the  grateful  notes  prolong  ; 
Apollo  liltens,  and  approves  the  fong. 

•Twas  night ;  the  chiefs  befide  their  vefl"el  lie, 
Till  rofy  morn  had  purpled  o'er  the  (ky  : 
Then  launch,  and  hoi(t  the  malt ;  indulgent  gales, 
SupplyM  b^  Phoebus,  fill  the  fwelling  fails ; 
The  milk-\Vhite  canvas  bellying  as  they  blow. 
The  parted  ocean  foams  and  roars  below: 
Above  the  bounding  billows  fwift  they  flew, 
Till  now  the  Grecian  camp  appear'd  in  view. 
Far  on  the  beach  they  haul  their  bark  to  land 
(The  crooked  keel  divides  the  yellow  fan4)  ; 
Then  part,  where  ftreach'd  along  the  winding  bay 
The  fliips  and  tent^  in  mingled  pro(pe(fl  lay. 

But  raging  (till,  amidft  his  navy  (ate 
The  (tern  Achilles,  (le'dfaft  in  his  hate  ; 
Kor  mix*d  in  combat,  nor  in  council  join'd ; 
But  wa(ting  cares  lay  heavy  on  his  mind : 
In  his  black  thoughts'  revenge  and  flaughter  roll. 
And  tcenes  of  blood  rife  djeadtbl  in  his  foul. 
Twelve  days  were  pad,  and  now  the  dawning 
light 
The  Gods  had  fummon'd  to  th'  Olympian  height : 
Jove  firft  afcending  from  the  watery  bowen, 
Leads  the  long  order  of  ethereal  powers. 
When  like  the  morning  mi(t  in  early  day, 
Rofc  from  the  flood  the  Daughter  of  the  Sea ; 
And  to  the  feats  divine  her  flight  addreft. 
There,  far  apart,  and  high  above  the  re(t. 
The  Thunderer  fat ;  where  old  Olympus  (hrouds 

"  His  hundred  heads  in  heaven,  and  props  the  cloud*. 
Supi^iant.  the  Goddefs  ftood :  one  hand  (he  plac*d 
J^MCtth his  bqaiC,  i»ud  one  hisknee etubrac*^ * 


If  e'er,  O  Father  of  the  Gods '.  (he  foid. 
My  words  could  pleafe  thee,  or  my  anions  aid  5 
Some  m^rks  of  honour  on  my  fon  bellow, 
And  pay  in  glory  what  in  life  you  owe. 
Fame  is  at  leaft  by  heavenly  promlfc  due 
To  life  Co  fiiorti  and  now  di(honoured  too. 
Avenge  this  wrong,  oh  ever.jnft  and  wife! 
Let  Greece  be  humbled,  and  the  Trojans  rife  ; 
Till  the  proud  king,  and  all  the  Achaian  race, 
Shall  heap  with  honours  him  they  now  difgrace. 

Thus  Thetis  fpoke,  but  Jove  in  fiience  held 
The  facred  councils  of  his  bread  conceai'd. 
Not  fd  repuls'd,  the  Goddefs  clofer  prc(t. 
Still  gratp'd  his  knees,  arid  urg'd  the  dear  re^oeftt, 
O  (ire  of  God^  and  men  !  thy  fuppliant  hear ; 
Refiife,  or  grant ;  for  what  has  Jove  to  fear  } 
Or,  oh  I  declare,  of  all  the  powers  above. 
Is  wretched  Thetis  lead  the  care  of  Jove  ? 

She  faid,  and  fighing  thus  the  Croi  replies. 
Who  rolls  the  thunder  o'er  the  vaulted  (kics? 

What  haft  thou  afl^*d?  Ah  whylhould  Jove  eo. 
In  foreign  contefts,  and  domedic  rage,  '        [g&ge 
The  Gods  complaints,  and  JunoS  (lerce  alarms^ 
While  I,  too  partial,  aid  the  Trojan  arms? 
Go,  left  the  haughty  partner  of  my  fway 
With  jealous  eyes  thy  clofe  accefs  furvcy  ; 
But  part  in  peace,  fecure  thy  prayer  is  Iped  \ 
Witnefs  the  facred  honours  of  our  head, 
Th*  nod  that  rati(ies  the  will  divine. 
The  faithful,  fiii*d,  irrevocable  (ign,» 
f  his  feals  thy  fuit,  and  this  fulfils  thy  vows— — 
He  fpoke,  a^d  avyful  bends  his  fable  brows ; 
Shakes  his  ambrofial  curls,  and  gives  the  nod : 
The  damp  of  fate,  and  fan<?tion  of  the  God : 
High  heaven  with  trembling  ;he  dread  (ignaltook. 
And  all  Olympus  to  the  centre  (hook. 

Swift  to  the  feas  profound  the  Goddefs  flies, 
Jove  to  his  ftarry  manfion  in  the  (kics. 
The  (hining  fynod  ofnh'  immortals  wait 
The  coming  God,  and  from  their  thrones  of  date    ^ 
Arifing  filent,  wrapt  In  holy  tear, 
Before  the  majefty  of  heaven  appear ; 
Trembling  they  (land,  while  Jove  afl!ume«  the 

throne, 
All,  but  the  God*s  imperious  queen  alone  : 
Late  had  (he  viewed  the  filver-footed  aamf. 
And  all  her  paflions  kindled  into  flame. 
Say,  aitful  manager  of  heaven  ((lie  cries) 
Who  now  partakes  the  fecrcts  of  the  ikics  I 
Thy  Juno  knows  not  the  decrees  of  fate, 
In  Vam  the  partner  of  imperial  date. 
What  favourite  Goddefs  then  thole  cares  divides^ 
Which  Jove  in  prudence  from  his  confort  hides? 

To  this  the  Thunderer :  Seek  not  thou  to  fiiul 
The  facred  counfels  of  Almighty  mind :  -^ 

Involr'd  in  darknefs  lies  the  great  decree. 
Nor  can  the  depths  of  fate  be  pierc*d  by  theew 
What  fits  thy  knowledge,  thou  the  fird  (halt  kiK># 
The  firft  of  Gods  above,  and  men  below ; 
But  thou,  nor  they,  (hall  fearch  the  thoughts  that 
Deep  in  the  clofe  recedes  of  my  foul.  {roll 

Full  on  the  fire  the  Goddefs  of  the  Ikies 
Roird  the  large  orbs  of  her  majeftic  eyes. 
And  thXis  rctum*d  :  Audere  Saturoius,  fay 
From  whence  this  wrath,  or  who  controls  thy  fway^ 
Thy  boundlefs  wilf,for  me,  remains  in  force. 
And  idl  thy  councils  take  the  dcftin'd  cburfcir 
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But  'tis  for  Oreece  I  fear :  for  late  was  ftea 
In  doTc  confult  the  Silver-footed  Queen. 
Tove  to  his  Thetis  nothing  could  deny. 
Nor  was  the  fignal  vain  that  Ihook  the  Iky. 
What  fatal  favour  has  the  Goddefs  won. 
To  grace  her  fierce,  inexorable  fon  ? 
Perhaps  in  Grecian  blood  to  drench  the  plain. 
And  glut  his  vengeance  with  my  people  flain. 
Then  thus  the  God  :  Oh  reiilets  fate  of  pride, 

^  That  ftrivcs  to  learn  what  heaven  refolves  to  hide ; 

r  Vain  is  the  fearch,  prefumptuous  and  abhorr'd, 
Anzitms  to  thee,  and  odious  to  thy  lord. 
Let  dixs  fuiEce ;  th'  imtnotable  decree 
Ho  force  can  (hake :  what  is,  that  oaght  to  be. 
Goddefs  fabmtt,  nor  dare  oor  will  withftand. 
But  dread  the  power  of  this  avenging  hand  ; 
Th*  united  ftrength  of  all  the  Gods  above 
lo  Tain  refiits  th'  omnipotence  of  Jove. 

The  Thunderer  fpoke.nordurilthe  Queenreply : 
A  reverend  horror  hienc'd  all  the  iky. 
The  feafl  difturb'd.  with  forrow  Vulcan  fanr 
His  mother  menac'd,  and  the  Gods  in  awe  | 
Peace  at  his  heart,  and  pleafnre  his  defign. 
Thus  interpos'd  the  Architedl  Divine  t 
The  wretched  quarrels  of  the  mortal  ftate 
Are  far  unworthy,  Gods  I  of  your  debate : 
Let  men  their  days  in  fenfefefs  itrife  employ. 
We,  in  eternal  peace  and  conftant  joy. 
Thou  Goddeis-mether,  with  our  fire  codlply, 
Nor  break  the  facred  union  of  the  iky ; 
I.eft,  rouz'd  to  rage,  he  fliake  the  hleft  abodes, 
liftanch  the  red  lightning,  and  dethrone  tl^  Gods. 


If  yon  fubmit,  the  Thanderer  flands  appeas'd ;    ■ 
The  gracious  power  is  wiiiing  to  be  pleas'd. 

Thos  Vulcan  fpoke ;  and  rifmg  wiih  a  bound, 
The  double  bowl  with  fparkling  ne^ar  crowa'd^ 
Which  held  to  Juno  in  a  cheerful  way, 
Goddefs,  (he  cned)  be  patient  and  obey. 
Dear  as  you  are,  il  Jove  his  arm  extend, 
I  can  but  grieve,  unable  to  defend. 
What  God  Co  daring  in  your  aid  to  mo^,- 
Or  lift  his  hand  agamft  the  force  of  Jove  t 
Once  in  your  caufe  I  felt  hirmatchlefs  might, 
HurPd  headlcung   downward  from   the    etherial 
Toil  ail  the  day  in  rapid  circles  round ;     [height ) 
Nor.  till  the  fun  delcended,  touched  the  ground : 
Breathleiif  I  fell,  in  giddy  motions  loft; 
The  Sinthians  rais'd  me-on  the  Lemnian  coaft. 

He  faid,  and  to  her  bands  the  goblet  heav'd. 
Which,  with  a  fmile,  the  white-armM  queen  re* 
Then  to  the  reft  he  fill'd ;  aiui  in  his  turn,  [ceiv*d. 
^ach  to  his  lips  apply'd  the  ne^ar*d  urn. 
Vulcan  with  aukward  grace  his  office  plies. 
And  unextinguilh'd  laughter  ihakei  the  ikies. 

Hius  the  bleft  Gods  the  getiial  day  prolongs 
In  feafts  ambrolial,  and  celeftial  fong. 
Apollo  tun*d  the  lyre ;  the  Mufes  round      # 
With  voice  alternate  aid  the  iilver  found. 
Mean  time  the  radiant  fun,  to  mortal  fight 
Defcending  fwift,  roU'd  down  the  rapid  lights 
Then  to  their  ftarry  domes  the  Gods  depart, 
Theihining  monuments  uf  Vulcan's  art: 
Jove  on  his  couch  reclin'd  his  awful  head» 
And  Juno  ilumber*d  on  the  golden  bed« 
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The  ^riai  of  the  Army,  and  Catalogue  of  the  B^rces^ 

Iv^ftter,  in  purfuance  of  the  Te(|neft  of  Thetis,  fends  a  deceitful  vifion  to  Agamemnon,  perfuading  hini 
10  lead  the  army  to  battle  ;  in  order  to  make  the  Greeks  fenfible  of  their  want  of  Acjiilles.     The 
(encra\«  who  b  deluded  with  the  hopes  of  taking  Troy  without  his  aififtance,  but  fears  the  army- 
was  diicouraged  by  his  abfence  and  the  late 'plague,  as  well  as  b^  the  length  of  time,  contrives  to 
make  trial  of  their  difpoiition  by  a  ftratageip.     He  firft  communicates  his  defign  to  the  princes  in 
council,  that  he  would  prppofe  a  return  to  the  foldiers,  and  that  they  fhould  put  a  ftop  to  them  if 
the  propofal  was  embraced.    Then  he  aflembles  the  whole  hoft,  and  upon  moving  for  a  return  to 
Greece,  they  unanimouily  agree  to  it,  and  run  to  prepare  the  ibips.    They  are  detained  by  the  ma« 
nagement  of  Ulyffes,  who  chaftifcs  the  infolencc  of  Therfites.    The  affembly  is  recalled,  ieveral 
^eches  made  on  the  occafion,  and  at  length  the  advice  of  Neftor  followed,  which  was,  to  make  a 
general  mufter  of  the  troopsi  and  to  divide  them  into  tl^eir  feveral  nations,  before  they  proceeded  t» 
battle.    This  fives  occafion  to  the  poet  to  enumerate  all  the  farces  of  the  Greeks  and  Trojans,  ai^ 
in  a  large  cataiogae. 
The  time  employed. in  this  book  confifts  not  entirely  of  one  day.    The  (bene  lies  in  the  GreciiU| 
camp  and  upon  the  fea^ibore ;  toward  the  end  it  removes  to  Troy. 


Now  pleafing  deep  had  feal'd  each  mortal  eye. 
Stretch^  in  the  tenu  the  Grecian  leaders  lie, 
Th'  immortals  Ikunbcr'd  on  their  thrones  ii^t ; 
MfbVithe  ties  wakeful  eyes  of  J[qv% 


To  honour  Thetis'  fon  he  bends  his  care. 
And  plunge  the  Greeks  in  all  the  woes  of  wttf 
Then  bids  an  empty  phantom  rife  to  fight| 
And  thus  coQu&^nds  th^  vifion  of  the  nignts 
Aiiij 
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FI7  Stuff,  dthdihg  dnten  !  tn^  light  a$  tir, 
To  A|fa]Beiimon*s  ample  tent  repair ; 
Bid  bun  in  arms  draw  forth  tb*  embattled  train, 
Iiead  all'hi^  Grecians  to  tbe  dufly  pJain. 
i)eclare,  e^^n  now  'tis  given  him  to  deftroy 
The  lofty  towers  of  wide  extended  Troy. 
For  now  no  more  the  Gods  with  fate  contend ; 
At  Tuno*s  fuit  the  heavenly  fa^ons  end. 
Dcuruiflion  hangs  o*er  yon  devoted  wall* 
And  nodding  liion  waits  th*  impendinff  fal^* 

Swift  as  the  word  t^  yain  illuiion  fled, 
Defcends,  and  hovers  o'er  Atride&'  bead ; 
ClpthM  in  the  iigur^  of  the  Pilian  fage, 
Keoown'd  for  wifdom,  and  rever'd  for  age ; 
Arpund  his  templts  fpreads  bis  golden  wing. 
And  thus  the  flattering  dream  deceives  the  king : 

Can*il  thou,  with  all  a  monarch's  cares  opprefl. 
Oh,  Atreus  fon  ',  can'i^  thou  indulge  thy  reft? 
Ill  fits  a  chief  \vho  mighty  nations  guides. 
Directs  in  council,  and  in  war  prtfidcs, 
To  whom  its  fa/ety  a  whole  people  owes. 
To  wafle  long  nights  in  indolent  repofe. 
Monarch,  awake  .  'tij*  Jove's  commands  I  bear; 
Thou,  and  thy  glory,  claim  bis  heavenly  care. 
In  juil  array  draw  forth  th'  embattled  train. 
Lead  all  thy  Grecians  to  the  dully  plain ; 
iv*n  now,  O  king  i  'tis  given  thee  to  dcftroy 
The  lofiy  towers  of  wide-extended  Troy. 
Tor  now  no  niore  the  Gods  unth  fate  contend. 
At  Juno*s  ftait  the  heavenly  factions  end. 
IXftruclion  Jiangs  o'er  yon  devoted  wall, 
And  nodding  Uion  waits  th'  impending  falL 
Awake ;  but  waking,  this  advice  approve, 
And  truft  the  vifion  that  defcends  from  Jove. 

The   phantom   laid ;    then  yanilii'd  from  his 
fight, 
RerQlve>  to  air,  and  mix^s  with  the  nighty 
A  thoufand  fcbemes  the  monarch's  mind  employ  ; 
Elate  in  thouj^h^  he  facks  untaken  Troy : 
^Vam  as  he  was,  and  to  the  ftiture  blind ; 
Nor  iaw  what  Jove  and  fee  ret  fate  defigmVl, 
Wiat  miffhty  toils  to  either  hoft  remain, 
>^liat  fcenes  of  grief,  and  numbers  of  the  flain  \ 
Eager  he  rifcs,  and  in  fancy  hears 
The  voice  celeftial  murmunng  in  his  eart. 
I^irft  on  hit  limbs  a  (lender  vel  he  drew. 
Around  him  next  the  regal  mantle  threw ; 
Th*  embro!der*d  fa^dals  'on  his  feet  were  tied. 
The  ftarry  fnulchion  glitter'd  at  his  fide  ; 
And  lail  his  arm  the  maffy  fceptrc  load&, 
Unflain'd,  immortal,  And  the  g^t  of  Gods. 
J^ow  rofy  morn  afcends  the  court  of  Jove, 
Lift5  up  her  light,  and  opens  day  above. 
The  king  difpttch'd  his  heralds  with  commands 
To  range  the  camp,  and  fummon  all  the  bands ; 
The  gathering  hofts  the  monarch's  word  obey ; 
While  to  the  fleet  Atrides  bends  his  way.  ^ 
Jn  his  black  fhip  the  Pylian  prince  he  found ; 
There  calls  a  fenate  of  the  Peers  arotond  ; 
Til'  afTeoibly  plac'd,  the  king  of  men  expreft 
the  coonfels  labouring  iir  his  artful  breaft  : 

Friends  and  confederates  I  with  attentive  car 
Receive  my  words,  and  credit  what  you  hear. 
Late  as  I  flumber'd  in  the  Ibades  of  night, 
A  dream  divine  appear'd  before  my  fight  5 
Whofe  vifionary  foim  like  Neftor  came, 
'i*he  dde  in  habit,iad  in  nicBtkv  fuse* 
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The  heavenly  pkaiftam  hof«tr*d  o^  ny  famUl, 
And,  doftthoufleep,  Gh.'Atrfu*'  fon?  (he  ini) 
111  fits  a  chief  who  mighty  nations  guides, 
bire<fb  in  council,  and  in  war  prefides, 
To  whom  itt  fafety  a  whole  people  owes ; 
To  waite  long  nights  in  indolent  repofe. 
Monarch,  awake  '.  'tis  Jove^s  command  I  bear, 
Thou  and  thy  glory  claim  his  heavenly  care. 
In  jalt  array  draw  forth  th'  nnbattled  train, 
And  lead  the  Grecians  to  the  dufty  plain ; 
Ev'n  note,  O  king  I  'tis  g'ven  thee  to  deftroy 
The  lofty  towers  of  wide-extended  Troy. 
For  now  no  more  the  Gods  with  fete  contend ; 
At  Jmao's  fuit  the  heavenly  fa^ions  end. 
Deftru<ftion  hangs  onyon  devoted  wall, 
And  nodding  Ilion  waits  th'  impending  falL 
This  hear  obicrvant,  and  the  Gcxls  obey  1 
I  he  vifion  fpoke,  and  paft  in  air  away. 
Now,  valiant  chie£i  1  fince  f|eav'n  itfelf  alamu  ; 
Unite,  and  roufe  the  fons  of  Greece  to  arms. 
But  fifft,  with  caution  try  vhat  yet  they  dare, 
Worn  with  nine  years  ol  unfuccefslul  war  I 
To  move  the  troops  to  meafure  back  the  main. 
Be  njine ;  and  your's  the  prpvincc  to  detain. 

He  fp(ic,  and  fat ;  when  Neftor  rifing  faid, 
(Neftor,  whom  Pylos'  fandy  realms  obcy'd) 
Princes  of  Greece,  your  faithiul  ears  incline, 
Nor  doubt  the  vifion  of  the  Powers  divine ; 
Sent  bj  great  Jove  to  him  who  rules  the  hoft. 
Forbid  it.  Heaven  1  th»i  warning  fliould  be  loft  I 
Then  let  as  hafte,  obey  the  God'i,alarms, 
And  join  to  roufe  the  fons  of  Greece  to  armi. 

Thus  fpoke  the  lage :  The  kings  without  deUf 
Diffolve  the  council,  and  their  chief  obey : 
The  fceptred  rulers  lead ;  the  foUovring  hoft 
Pour'd  forth  by  thoufands,  darkens  all  the  coaft. 
As  from  iome  rocky  cleft  the  ftiepherd  fee» 
Cluttering  in  heaps  on  heaps  the  driving  bees. 
Rolling,    and    blackening,    fwarms    fucceedin^ 

fwarms, 
With  deeper  murmurs  and  more  hparfe  alarms; 
Bulky  they  fpread,  a  clolV  embody 'd  crowd, 
And  o'er  the  vale  deicends  the  living  cioud. 
So,  from  the  tents  and  fhips,  a  lengthening  train 
Spreads  all  the  beach,  and  wide  o'erftiades  the 
AimgihenpaatmatL^ci^icmnghuad;  [plain: 
Beneath  their  fbotftepa  jroans   the    trembUmr 
Fame  fties  before,  the  raefftnger  of  Jove,  [grouod; 
And  fhininc  foars,  and  claps  her  wings  above. 
Nine  facred  heralds  now,  proclaimmg  loud 
The  monarch's  will,  fufpend  the  liftemng  crowi. 
SoojA  as  the  throngs  in  order  rang'd  appear. 
And  feinter  murmurs  dy'd  upon  the  ear. 
The  king  of  kings  hi?  awful  figure  rais'd ; 
High  in  his  hand  the  {olden  fceptre  blaa'd  : 
The  golden  fceptre,  ofceleftial  frame, 
By  VuTcan  form'd,  from  Jove  to  Hermes  came  t 
To  Pelops  he  th'  immortal' gift  refign'd; 
Th'  immortal  gift  great  Pelops  Idt  behind. 
In  Atreu^'  hai5,  which  not  with  Atreus  ends, 
To  rich  Thyeftcs  next  the  pri»e  defcends « 
And -now  thWIark  of  Agamemnon's  reign, 
Subie<as  «lf  Argos,  and  controls  the  main. 

Mti  {hit  bright  fceptrie  noF  the  king  reclinM, 
And  artha  thus  pronounc'd  the  fpeech  defign'd  ; 
Yi  fons  of  Mars  1  partake  your  leader's  care. 
Heroes  of  Orecc*,  a|^  Wrothtxt  of  the  wmr '. 
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Of  ptftUl  Jofvc  witli  jiiiHce  I  compUin^ 
And  heavenly  oracles  betievM  in  ▼ain. 
A  iafe  return  was  promIsM  to  our  toils. 
Renown  *d,  tnumphant,  and  enncli*d  with  fpcnl^ 
Now  (hamcfiil  flight  alone  can  fave  the  hoft. 
Oar  blood,  our  treafure,  and  oar  glory  loft. 
So  JoTc  decrees,  refiiUeis  lord  of  all ! 
At  whofc  command  whole  empires  rife  or  fall : 
He  fluikei  the  feeble  props  of  human  truft. 
And  towns  and  armies  humbles  to  the  duft. 
What  Hianie  to  Greece  a  fruitles  war  to  wage^ 
Oh,  laftinj^  fl^ame  in  every  future  age ! 
Once  great  in  arms,  the  common  icom  we  grow, 
Repol»*d  and  baffled  by  a  feeble  fioe : 
So  fmaii  their  number,  that  if  wars  were  ceas'd. 
And  Greece  triumphant  held  a  general  feaft. 
Ail  rank'd  by  tein,  whole  decades  when  they  dint 
Unit  want  a  Trojan  Have  to  pour  the  wine. 
But  other  forces- have  our  hopes  o'enhrown. 
And  I'roy  prevails  by  armies  not  her  own. 
Now  nine  loog  years  of  mighty  Jove  are  nn, 
Smce  firft  the  labours  of  this  war  begun : 
Our  cordafe  torn,  decay 'd  our  veflTels  lie. 
And  icarce  enfnte  the  wretched  power  to  fly. 
Hafte  then,  for  ever  leave  the  Trojan  wall  I 
Ow  wee|Hng  wives,  our  tender  children  call : 
I^ve,  duty,  iafoty,  fummon  us  aw^y, 
Tis  nature's  voice,  and  nature  we  obey. 
Onr  (hatter'd  barks  may  yet  tranfport  us  o*er, 
Sale^aad  inglorious,  to  our  native  fliore. 
Fly,  Grecians,  fly,  your  fails  and  oars  employ, 
And  dream  no  more  of  Heav'n-defended  Troy. 
.  Hit  de^  defign  unknown,  the  hofts  approve 
Atrides*  fpeech.    The  mighty  numbers  move. 
So  n^  the  billows  to  th'  Icarian  (bbxr, 
Fion  Ejtk  and  South  when  winds  be^in  to  roar, 
Borft  their  dariL  manfions  in  the  clou(&,  and  fweep 
\Tbe  whitening  furface  of  the  ruffloi  deep, 
Aai  as  on  com  when  weftem  gufts  defcend, 
Before  the  blafl  the  lofty  harvelt  beads : 
Thss  o*cr  the  fieU  the  moving  hoft  appears, 
With    nodding  pluoies,  and  groves  of  waving 
fpears.  [feet 

The  gathering  murmur  fpreads,  their  trampiing 
Beat  the  ioofie  iaods,  and  thicken  to  the  fleet. 
With  long  ntfDunding  cries  they  urge  the  traiu 
To  fit  the  fliips,  and  launch  into  the  main. 
They  toU^  they  fweat,  thick  clouds  of  dufl  arife, 
The  doobliog  claosoors  echo  to  the  flues. 
EVa  then  the  Greeks  had  left  the  hoftile  plain, 
And  late  decreed  the  faU  of  Troy  in  vain ; 
But  Jove's  imperial  oueen  their  flight  forvey'd. 
And  figbtng,  thus  beipoke  ^he  blue-ey*d  maid : 

ShaU  then  the  Grecians  fly !  O  dire  difgrace ! 
And  leave  unpunifli*d  this  perfidious  race  ^ 
Shall  Tt<^,  fliall  Priam,  and  th'  adulterous  fpo^ie, 
In  peace  enjoy  the  fruits.^  broken  vows^ 
And  bravefl  chiefs,  in  Helen's  quarrel  flain. 
Lie  imreveng'd  oa  yon  detefled  plain  ? 
No :  let  my  Greeks,  nnmov'd  by  vain  alanns^ 
Once  more  rciblgeot  fliine  in  brazen  arms. 
Bafte,  Goddels,  hafte  :  the  flying  hofl  detain, 
Kor  let  one  fail  be  hoiited  on  the  main. 

Pallas  obeys,  and  fcom  Olympus'  height 
Swift  to  the  fliips  precipiutes  her  flight ; 
Ulyfles,  flril  in  public  cares,  fl^  found. 
For  pfodent  corafol  like  ^.^cGodsienowaM  i . 


OppreCs'd  widi  gen*roas  gtiefthe  heio  flood, 
Nor  drew  his  fable  veiTels  to  the  flood. 
And  is  it  thus,  divine  Laertes'  fon  ! 
Thus  fly  the  Greeks  (the  martial  maid  begun) 
Thus  to  their  country  bear  their  own  difgrace. 
And  fame  eternal  leave  to  Priam *s  race  i 
ShaU  beauteous  Helen  fliil  remain  unfreed. 
Still  unreveogM  a  thoufand  heroes  bleed  ? 
Halte,  generous  Ithacus !  prevent  the  ihame. 
Recall  your  armies,  and  your  cbich  reclaim. 
Your  own  reflitlefs  eloquence  employ. 
And  to  the  immortals  truft  the  fall  of  Troy. 

The  voice  divine  confois'd  the  warlike  maid, 
Ulyfles  heard,  nor  uniofpiPd  obeyM : 
Then  meeting  firft  Atrides,  from  his  hand 
Kecciv'd  th*  imperial  fceptre  of  command. 
Thus  grac'd,  attention  and  refoe^  to  gain. 
He  runs,  he  flies,  through  all  the  Grecian  train; 
£ilch  prince  of  name,  or  chief  in  arms  approv'd. 
He  fir'd  with  praife,  or  with  perfuafion  mov'd. 

Warriors,  like  yoii,  with  ftrength  and  wifdom 
By  brave  eiamples  fliould  confirm  the  reft,  [blei^ 
The  monarch's  will  not  yet  reveaPd  appears; 
He  tries  our  courage,  but  refents  our  fears : 
Th'  unwary  Greeks  his  fury  may  provoke ; 
Not  thus  the  king  in  fecret  council  fpoke. 
Jove  loves  our  chief,  from  Jove  his  honour  fpringa^ 
Beware !  for  dreadful  is  the  wrath  of  kings. 

But  if  a  clamorous  vile  plebeian  rofo. 
Him  with  reproof  he  checked,  or  tam'd  with  blows. 
Be  ItiU,  thou  flave,  and  to  thy  betters  yield ; 
Unknown  alike  in  council  and  in  field ! 
Ye  Gods,  what  daftards  would  our  hoft  command. 
Swept  to  the  war,  the  lumber  of  a  land ! 
Be  fiient,  wretch,  and  think  not  here  allow'd 
That  worft  of  tyrants,  an  ufurpiag  crowd  - 
To  one  fole  monarch  Jove  commiu  the  fway; 
.His  are  the  laws,  and  him  let  all  obey. 

With  words  like  thefe  the  Uoops  Ulyfl*es  rul'd. 
The  loudeft  filenc'd,  and  the  fierceft  coord. 
Back  to  th'  aflembly  roll*d  the  thionnng  train* 
Defert  the  fliips,  and  pour  upon  the  ^ain. 
Murmuring  they  move,  as  when  old  Ocean  roan^ 
And  heaves  huge  furges  to  the  trembling  fhores : 
The  groaning  banks  are  burft  wi^i  beUowic^ 

found. 
The  rocks  remurmur,  and  the  deeps  rebound. 
At  length  the  tumult  ^nks,  the  noifes  ceafe. 
And  a  ftill  fllence  lulls  the  camp  to  peace, 
Therfites  only  clamoured  in  the  throng. 
Loquacious,  loud,  and  turbulent  of  tongue : 
Aw*d  by  no  flume,  by  norefpedis  control'd. 
In  fcandal  bufy,  in  reproaches  bold : 
With  witty  malice  ftudious  to  defame : 
Scorn  all  his  joy,  and  laughter  all  his  aim ; 
But  chief  he  glory'd,  with  licentious  flyle. 
To  lafli  the  great,  and  monarch^  to  revile. 
Hb  figure  fuch  as  might  his  foul  proclaim  f 
dne  eye  was  blinking,  and  one  leg  was  lame ; 
His  mountain  fttouldecs  half  his  breaft  o'erfptead. 
Thin  hairs  be ftrew'd  his  long  mifliapcn  head. 
Spleen  to  mankind  his  envious  heart  poflieft. 
And  much  he  hated  all,  but  mitft  the  beft. 
Ulyfles  or  Achilles  ftill  his  theme ; 
But  royal  Ccandal  his  delight  fupreme. 
Long  had  he  liv'd  the  fcom  ol'  every  Greek,  # 
Yext  when  hs  ^poke,  yc^  |tiJ4they  hcar4  him  %c«^ 
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Sliarp  was  his  voice,  whicb,  is  the  (hrilleft  tone, 
Thus  with  injurious  taunts  attacked  the  throne : 

Amidft  the  glories  of  fo  bright  a  reign. 
What  moves  the  great  Atridei  to  romplain  ? 
Tis  thine  whate'er  the  warrior's  breaft  inflames, 
•  The  golden  fpoii,  and  thine  the  lovely  dames. 
With  all  the  wealth  our  wa5iB  and  blood  bcftow. 
Thy  tents  are  crowded,  and  thy  chefts  overflow  : 
Thus  at  full  e:ife  in  heaps  of  riches  roll'd. 
What  grieves  the  monarch  ?    Is  it  thirft  of  gold  ? 
Say,  fhall  we  march  with  our  unconqucrM  powers, 
(The  Greeks  and  I)  to  Ilion's  hoftile  towers, 
Ani  bring  the  race  of  royal  baftards  here, 
Tor  Troy  to  ranfom  at  a  price  too  dear } 
^t  fafer  plunder  thy  own  hoft  fupplies ; 
Say,  wouldMt  thou  ieizefome  valiant  leader's  prize? 
Or,  if  thy  hpart  to  generous  love  be  led, 
Sokte  captive  fair,  to  blef*  thy  kingly  bed  ? 
Whate'er  our  mafter  craves,  ftibmit  we  muft,     • 
F/agued  with  his  pride,  or  punifh-d  for  his  hift. 
Oh  women  of  Achaia  1  men  no  more  ! 
Hence  let  us  fly,  and  let  him  walle  his  ftore 
In  loves  and  picafures  on  the  Phrygian  fhore 
We  may  be  wanted  on  fome  bufy  day, 
When  Hedlor  comes :  (b  great  Achilles  may : 
Trom  him  he  forc*d  the  prize  wc  jointly  gave, 
Fcom  him,  the  fierce,  the  fearlefs,  and  the  brave : 
And  dvrft  he,  as  he  ought,  refent  that  wrong, 
This  mighty  tyrant  were  no  tyrant  long. 
Kercc  from  hia  feat  at  this  UIyfl*es  fprings, 
In  generous  vengeance  oF  the  king  of  kings  j 
With  indignation"  fparklrng  in  hia  eyes. 
He  views  the  wretch,  and  ftemly  thus  replies : 

Peace,  fai^ious  raohfter,  born  to  vex  the  iVate, 
With  wrangling  talents  form'd  for  foul  debate  : 
Curb  that  impetuous  tongue,  nor,  rafhly  vain 
And  fingly  mad,  afperfe  the  fovercign  reign. 
Have  we  not  known  thee,  flave  I  ofali  our  hoft. 
The  man  who  a^  the  leail,  upbraids  the  mod  ? 
Think  not  the  Greeks  to  fhartfeful  flight  to  bring, 
Kor  let  thofe  lips  profane  the  name  of  king. 
For  our  return  we  truft  the  heavenly  Powers ; 
Be  that  their  care  ;'  to  6ght  like  men  be  ours. 
But  grant  the  hoft  with  wealth  the  general  load, 
Kzcept  detradlion,  what  halt  thou  beflowM  i 
Suppofe  fome  hero  fliould  his  fpoils  reflgn, 
Art  thou  that  hero,  Could  thofe  fpoils  be  thine  ? 
Cods  I  let  me  perifli  on  this  hateful  fliore. 
And  let  thefe  eyes  behold  my  fon  no  more  j 
If,  on  thy  next  oflience,  this  hand  forbear 
To  ftrip  thofe  arms  thou  ill  deferv*ft  to  wear, 
EzpeLthe  council  where  our  princes  meet. 
And  fend  thee'fcourg'd  and  howling  thro'  the  fleet. 

He  faid,  and  cowering  as  the  daflard  bends. 
The  weighty  fccptre  on  his  back  defcends  i 
Oh  the  round  bunch  the  bloody  tumors  rife ; 
The  tears  fpring  flarting  from  his  haggard  eyes: 
Trembling  he  fat,  and,  Ihrunk  in  abjelt  fiears. 
From  his  vile  vifage  wip*d  the  fcalding  tears. 
While  to  his  neighbour  each  exprels'd  his  thought : 
Te  Gods  I  what  wonders  has  Ulyffes  wrought  I 
What  fruits  his  condudl  and  hb  courage  yttld  j 
Great  in  the  council,  glorious  in  the  field  J 
Generous  he  rifes  in  the  crown*s  defence. 
To  curb  the  fa(ftious  tongue  of  infolencc. 
Such  juft  examples  on  oftenden  IhowA, 


'  Twas  thus  the  general  voice  toe  hero  prats*^ 
Who,  fifing,  hiJrh  th*  ifrip^rial  fceptre  raised : 
1  he  blue-ey*d  PaUas,  his  celcflial  friend, 
(Jn  form  a  herald    bade  the  crowds  attend^ 
Th*  expelling  crowd*  in  fttU  attention  hung. 
To  hear  the  wifdom  of  his  heavenly  tongue. 
Then  deeply  thoughtful,  paufing  ere  he  fpokti^ 
His  filence  thus  the  prudent  hero  broke : 

Unhappy  mpnarch  !  whom  the  Grecian  race. 
With  fliame  deferring,  heap  with  vile  dilgrace. 
Not  fuch  at  Argos  was  their  generous  vow. 
Once  all  their  voice,  but,  ah  1  foigotjen  now : 
Ne*er  to  return,  was  then  the  common  cry. 
Till  Troy*s  proud  flruiflures  fliould  in  alhet  lie* 
Behold  them  weeping  for  their  native  (hore  I 
What  could  their  wives  or  helplcfe  children  morel 
What  heart  but  melts  to  leave  the  tender  train. 
And,  one  fliort  month,  endure  the  wintery  main  ? 
Few  leagues  removed,  we  wifli  our  peaceful  feat. 
When  the  (hip  toffes,  and  the  tempcfts  beat : 
Then  well  may  this  long  ftay  provoke  their  tearK| 
The  tedious  length  of  nme  revolving  years. 
Not  fb|r  their  grief  the  Grecian  hoft  1  blame ; 
But  vanquifliM !  baffled !  oh,  eternal  Ihame  1 
ErpcA  the  titne  to  Troy*s  detlruAion  given. 
And  try  the  faith  of  Chalcas  and  of  Heaven. 
What  pafs*d  at  Aulis,  Greece  can  witncfs  beai^ 
And  all  who  live  to  breathe  this  Phrygian  air. 
Befide  a  fountain's  facred  brink  we  raisM 
Our  verdant  altars,  and  the  vi^ims  blaz*d; 
('Twas  where  the  plane-tree  threads  its  ihadc» 

around) 
The  altars  heavM ;  and  from  the  ccumbltng  grolix4 
A  mighty  dragon  ftiot,  of  dire  portent ; 
From  Jove  bimftlfthe  dreadful  fign  wasfent« 
Strait  to  the  tree  his  fanguine  fpire  he  ruird,' 
AikI  curPd  around  in  many  a  winding  fold. 
The  topmafl:  branch  a  mothrr-bird  pofleft  ^ 
Eight  callow  infants  filP^  the  mofl'y  neft ; 
Hcrfelf  the  ninth ;  the  fetpent,  as  he  hung, 
Stretch-d  his  black  jaws,  and  crufliM  the  crying 
While  hovering  near,  with  miferable  moan,  [young; 
The  drooping  mother  waiPd  her  children  gone. 
The  mother  laft,  as  round  the  neft  ftie  flew, 
Selz*d  by  the  bearing  wing,  the  monfter  flew  s 
NoiE  long  furvivM ;  to  marble  turned,  he  ftanJs 
A  lafting  prodigy  on  Aulis*  fands« 
Such  was  the  will  of  Jove  ;  and  Hence  we  dare 
Truft  in  his  omen,  arid  fupport  the  war. 
For  while  around  we  gaze  with  wondering  eyes. 
And  trembling  fought  the  powers  with  facrifice, 
Full  of  his  God,  the  reverend  Chalcas  cried. 
Ye  Grecian  warriors!  kiy  your  fears  afide. 
This  wond'rous  fignal  Jove  himfelf  difplayi^ 
Of  long,  long  labours,  but  eternal  praH'e. 
As  many  birds  as  by  the  fnake  were  flaia. 
So  many  years  the  toils  of  Greece  remain  f 
But  wait  the  tenth,  for  llion's  fall  decreed  i 
Thus  fpoke  the  prophet,  thus  the  fates  fucceed. 
Obey,  ye  Grecians  !  with  fubmiflion  wait, 
Nor  let  your  flight  avert  the  Trojan  fate. 

He  faid  :  the  flieres  with  loud  applaufes  foon^ . 
1  he  hollow  fliips  each  deafening  tjnout  rebound. 
Then  Neftor  thus — Thefe  vain  debates  forbear. 
Ye  talk  like  children,  not  like  heroes  dare. 
Where  now  are  all  your  high  reiolves  at  laft  ? 
Your  leagvet  cqackdeA,  your  ^gagements  paft  } 
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Vow^d  with  Itbatioos  and  witb  vidlms  then. 
Now  vanUhM  like  their  (moke :  the  faith  of  men  I 
While  tifeiels  words  confume  th*  unadUve  hpurs, 
No  ^nder  Troy  fo  long  refifts  our  powen. 
Rife,  great  Atrides  •  aiul  with  courage  fway  ; 
We  march  to  war,  if  thou  direA  the  way. 
But  leave  the  few  that  dare  refill  thy  laws. 
The  mean  defertersof  the  Gfrecian  caufe. 
To  grudge  the  conquel^  mighty  Jove  prep^ea, 
And  view  with  envy  our  fuccfrfsful  wars. 
On  that  great  day  when  firlt  the  martial  train, 
Big  with  the  fate  o^  Ilion,  plow'd  the  main, 
Jove  on  the  right,  a  profperous  fignal  fent. 
And  thunder  rolling  (hpok  the  firmament. 
EncouragM  hence,  maintain  the  gloripus  ftrifc, 
Till  every  foldier  gral'p  a  Phrygiai^  wife, 
Till  Helen's  woes  at  full  reveng'd  appear. 
And  Troy's  proud  matrons  render  tear  for  tear. 
Before  that  day,  if  any  Greek  invite 
His  country's  troop  to  bafc,  inglorious  flight ; 
Stand  forth  that  Greek  i  and  hoift  his  fail  to  fty, 
And  die  the  daftard  firft,  who  dreads  to  die. 
But  now,  O  monarch  I  all  thy  chiefs  advife : 
Nor  what  they  offer,  thou  thyfclf  defpife. 
yimong  thofe  councils,  let  not  mine  be  vain ; 
lu  tribes  and  nations  to  divide  the  train ; 
His  leparate  troops  let  every  leader  call, 
£ach  Itrenrtben  each,  and  all  encourage  all. 
What  chief,  or  foldier,  of  the  numerous  band, 
Or  bravely  fights,  or  ill  obeys  command. 
When  thus  dillindl  they  war,  ihall  foon  be  known, 
And  what  the  caufe  of  Ilion  not  o'erthrown ; 
^  fate  f  efifts,  or  if  our  arms  are  flow, 
Jf  Gods  above  prevent,  or  men  below. 

To  him  the  king :  How  much  thy  years  excel 
In  arts  of  council,  and  in  fpeaking  well  ? 
O  would  the  Gods,  in  love  to  Greece,  decree 
But  ten  fuch  fages  as  they  grant  in  thee ; 
Such  wifdom  foon  fliould  Priam's  force  dcftroy. 
And  foon  fliould  fall  the  haughty  towers  of  Troy  I 
Bui  Jove  forbi4«,  who  plunges  thofe  he  hates 
In  fierce  contention  and  in  vain  debates. 
Now  great  Achilles  from  our  aid  withdraws. 
By  me  provok'd  ;  a  captive  maid  the  caufe : 
If  e'er  as  friends  we  join,  the  Trojan  wall 
Muft  Oiake,  and  heavy  will  the  vengeance  fall  I 
But  now,  ye  warriors,  take  a  fliort  repaft : 
And,  well-refrefli'd,  to  bloqdy  conflidl  baftc. 
His  fliarpcn'd  fpear  Jet  every  Grecian  wield, 
And  every  Grecian  fix  his  brazen  fhield  j 
I^t  all  excite  the  fiery  fteeds  of  war. 
And  all  tor  combat  fit  the  rattling  caf. 
This  day,  this  dreadful  day,  let  each  contend  ; 
No  reft,  no  refpite,  till  the  fliades  dcfcend ; 
Till  darknefs,  or  till  death,  fliall  cover  all : 
ILet  the  war  bleed,  and  let  the  mighty  fall  I 
Till  bath'd  in  fweat  be  every  maniy  breaft. 
With  the  huge  fliield  each  brawny  arm  depreft, 
£ach  aching  nerve  refufe  the  lance  to  throw. 
And  each  fpent  courfer  at  the  chariot  blow. 
Who  dares,  inglorious,  in  his  (hips  to  ftay, 
Hvho  dates  to  tremble  on  this  fignal  day  ;' 
That  wretch,  too  mean  to  fall  by  martial  power. 
The  birds  /ball  mangle,  and  the  dogs  devour. 

The  monarch  ipoke ;  and  ftraight  a  murmfir 
rofe, 
Jjofod  as  the  £u-ges  wheo  t||e  tempeft  blows, 


That  dafli*4S  on  broken  rocks  taiBultuoos  Totr, 

And  foam  and  thunder  on  the  ftony  fliore. 

Straight  to  the  tents  the  troops  difperfing  benil^ 

The  tires  are  kindled,  and  the  fmokes  aicend  ; 

With  hafty  feaft  they  facrifice,  and  pray 

T'  avert  the  dangers  of  the  doubtful  day. 

A  fteer  of  five  years'  age,  large  limb'd,  and  £e4^ 

To  Jove's  high  altar  Agamemnon  led  z 

There  bade  the  noblefl  of  the  Grecian  peeis^ 

An^  NeltAr  firlt,  as  inoft  advanced  in  years. 

Next  came  Idomeneiis,  and  Tydeus'  fon, 

Ajax  ^fe  lefs,  and  Ajax  Telamon ; 

Then  wife  Ulyfles  ih  his  rank  was  plac'd  ; 

And  Meiielaus  came  unbid,  the  lalL 

The  chiefs  furround  the  deitin'd  bead,  and  take 

The  facred  offering  of  the  falted  cake. 

Wlien  thus  the  king  prefers  his  folemn  prayer  r 

Oh  thou  I  whofe  thunder  rends  the  clouded  aii; 

Who  in  the  heaven  of  heavens  has  fix'd  thy  chrooi;^ 

Supreme  of  Gods;  unbounded  and  alone  '. 

Hear  !  and  before  the  burning  fun  defcendi^ 

Before  the  night  her  gloomy  veil  extends* 

Low  in  the  dull  be  laid  yon  hoitiie  fpires. 

Be  Priam's  palace  funk  in  Grecian  fires. 

In  Hed^or's  breaft  be  plung'd  this  fliining  fwor^ 

And  flaughter'd  heroes  ^roan  around  their  lordS 

Thus  pray'd  the  chiei ;  his  unavailing  prayer 
Great  Jove  refus'd,  and  toft  In  empty  air: 
The  God  averfe,  while  yet  the  fumes  arofie^ 
Prepar'd  new  toils,  and  doubled  woes  on  woe^ 
Their  prayers  perform'd,  the  chiefs  the  cite  pncfii|^ 
The  barley  fprinkled,  and  the  victim  flew. 
The  limbs  they  (ever  from  th'  enclofin?  hide^ 
The  thighs,  feiected  to  the  Gods,  divide. 
On  thefe,  in  double  cauls  involv'd  with  art^ 
The  choiceft  morfels  lie  from  every  pa«. 
From  the  cleft  wood  the  crackling  flames  afj^^ 
While  the  fat  vitftim  feeds  the  facred  fire. 
The  thighs  thus  facrific'd,  and  entrails  dreft, 
Th*  afliftants  part,  transfix,  and  roaft  the  reft^ 
Then  fpread  the  tables,  the  repaft  prepare. 
Each  takes  his  feat,  and  each  receives  his  fliare^ 
Soon  as  the  rage  of  hunger  was  fuppreft. 
The  generous  Ncftor  thus  the  prince  addreft : 

Now  bid  thy  heralds  found  the  loud  alarms^ 
And  call  the  fquadrons  flieath'd  in  brazen  arnis$ 
Now  feize  th*  occafion,  now  the  troops  furvcy. 
And  lead  to  war  when  Heaven  diredls  the  way. 
He  faid ;  the  monarch  iflued  his  commands ; 
Straight  the  loud  heralds  call  the  gathering  band^ 
The  chiefs  enclbfe  their  king :  the  hoft  divide. 
In  tribes  and  nations  rank'd  on  either  fide. 
High  in  the  midft  the  blue-ey'd  Virgin  flies  ; 
From  rank  to  rank  (he  darts  her  ardent  eyes  i 
The  dreadful  scgis,  Jove's  immortal  Ihield, 
Blaz'd  on  her  arm,  and  lighten'd  all  the  field : 
Round  the  vaft  orb  an  hundred  ferpents  roU'd, 
Form'd  the  bright  fringe,  and  feem'd  to  burn  ia 

gold. 
With  this  each  Grecian's  manly  breaft  flie  warmSp 
Swells  their  bold  hearts,  and  ftrings  their  nervous 
No  more  they  figh,  inglorious,  to  return,     [arms^ 
But  breathe  revenge,  and  for  the  combat  bum. 

As  on  fomc  mountain,  through  the  lofty  grove. 
The  crackling  flames  afcend,  and  blaze  above  ; 
The  fites  expanding  as  the  winds  arife, 
Shoot  thoir  lung  bsams^  and  kindle  half  the  Qsj^ : 
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So  from  the  poBl^'d  arms,  gnd  brazen  Ihields, 
A  gleaiay  Tplendor  flafliM  along  the  fields. 
Not  Icfs  their  number  than  th*  embody'd  cranes, 
Or  milk-white  fwans  in  Afius*  watery  plains, 
That  o*cr  the  windinjfsof  Cayfler'sfprings,  [wings; 
^etch  their  long  necks,  and  clap  their  rufUing 
Now  tower  aloft,  and  courfe  in  airy  rounds ; 
Kow  light  with  noife;  with  noife  tlie  field  refounds* 
Thus  numerous  and  conius'd,  extending  wide. 
The  legions  crowd  Scamander's  flowery  fide ; 
With  rulhing  troops  the  plains  are  covcr'd  o'er. 
And  thundering  footlteps  (hake  the  founding  ihore. 
Alon^  the  river^  level  meads  they  Itand, 
Thick  as  in  fpring  the  flowers  adurn  the  land» 
Or  leaves  the  trees;  or  thick  as  iniJefts  plaj,     . 
The  wkuderitig  nation  of  a  fumraer*sday. 
That,  drawn  by  milky  Iteams,  at  evening  hours, 
Jn  gathered  fwarmi>  fui round  the  rural  bowers ; 
From  pail  to  paii  with  bufy  murmur  run 
»The  glided  legions,  glitter »ng  in  the  fun. 
So  throng*d,  fo  clofe,  the  Grecian  fquadrons  (tood 
In  radiant  arms,  an  J  third  for  Trojan  blood. 
Each  leader  now  his  ft  altered  force  conjoins 
In  clofe  array,  and  forms  the  deepening  lines. 
!Not  with  more  eale,  the  fldlfui  (hepherd  Twain 
Colli't'ts  nis  flocks  from  thoiifands  on  the  plain. 
The  King  or  Kings,  majeltically  tali, 
Towers  o*cr  his  ar.-nies,  and  outihines  them  all ; 
like  fome  proud  bull  that  round  the  paltures  leads 
His  UibJr(*T:. herds,  the  monarch  ofthe  meads. 
Gicai  as  the  Go(ts,  th*  exaltec^ chief  was  feen. 
His  ilrength  like  Neptune,  and  like  Mars  his  mien, 
Jove  o'er  his  eyes  celeftial  glories  ipread. 
And  dawning  conqueit  play'd  around  his  head. 
Say,  Virgins,  featcd  round  the  throne  divine. 
All-knowing  Goddelfes !  immortal  nine  1  [height, 
Since  earth's  wide  regions,  heaven's  unmeafurM 
And  heU*s  ab}  is,  hide  nothing  from  your  fight, 
(We,  wretched  mortals',  loft  in  doubts  below. 
But  guefs  by  rumour,  and  but  boatt  we  know) 
Oh,  fay  what  heroes.-fir'd  by  thirft  of  fame. 
Or  urg'd  by  wrongs,  to  Troy's  deftru<5lion  came  ? 
To  count  them  all,  demands  a  thoufand  tongues, 
A  throat  ot  brafs,  and  adamantine  lungs. 
Daughters  of  Jove,  afiift  I  iufpir'd  by  you 
The  mighty  labour  dauntiefs  I  purfue  : 
"What  crowded  armies,  from  what  climes  they  bring, 
Theirnames,  their  numbers,  and  their  chiefi,  Ifing- 

THE  CATALOGUI  OF  THE  SHlPf. 

The  haidy  warriors  whom  Boeotia  bred, 
Ptnelius,  Leitus,  Frothocnor  led  : 
"With  thefe  Arcefilaus  and  Cionius  Hand, 
£quai  in  arms  and  equal  in  command. 
Th<^fe  head  the  troops  that  rticky  Aulis  yields, 
AikI  ntf  on*s  hills,  and  Hyrie's  watery  fields^ 
And  ^choenos,  Scholos,  Gra;a  near  the  main, 
And  Mycaleflia's  aoople  piny  plain. 
Thofc;  who  on  Peteon  or  I'efion  dweU, 
Or  Harma  where  Apollo's  prophet  fell ; 
Hcleon  and  Hyle,  which  the  fprings  o'crflow ; 
And  Medeon  lofty,  and  Ocalea  low ; 
Or  ID  the  meads  of  Haliartus  itray, 
f)r  Thcfpis  Ucred  to  the  God  of  Day. 
Onchcfti.s,  Neptune's  celebrated  grove*; 

foj  se,  and  Thilbe,  fain*d  for  filver  doves; 
pr  nocks  JE.rythrse,  Glifla  tor  the  vbcj 
Platen  ^rccn,  and  Nyla  the  divine. 


And  they  whom  Tbebe*t  \f  eUlwUt  walls  tpMcp 

Where  Myd^,  Eutrcfas,  Ck)ron6  rofe ; 

And  Am^  rich,  with  purple  harvefts  crown'd; 

And  Anthedon,  Bceotia's  utmoil  bound. 

Full  fifty  (hips  they  fend,  and  each  conveys 

Twice  fiity  warrion  through  the  founing  (c^tt. 

To  thefe  fucceed  Afpledon's  martial  train, 
Who  plough  the  fpacious  Orchometiian  plain. 
Two  valiant  brothers  rule  th*  undaunted  throng, 
lalmen  and  Afcalapbus  the  (trong : 
Sons  of  Aftyoch^,  the  heavenly  fair, 
Whofe  Virgin  charms  fubdued  the  God  rf  War 
(In  A£ioT\  court  as  flie  retired  to  reft. 
The  ftrength  of  Mart  the  bluihing  maid  compreftl* 
Their  troops  in  thirty  Cable  vefli||F  fwecp. 
With  equal  oars,  the  hoarfe-refounding  deep. 

The  Phocians  next  in  forty  barks  repair, 
Epiftrophus  and  Schedius  head  the  war. 
From  thofe  rich  regions  where  Cephiflos  leads 
His  filver  current  thronrh  the  flowery  meads ; 
From  Panopea,  Chryfa  tne  drvinc. 
Where  Anemoria*s  Itately  turrets  Ihinc, 
Where  Pytho,  Daulis,  Cyp^riflTus  ftood, 
Ajid  fair  Lilca  views  the  rifing  flood, 
rhcfe  rang*d  in  order  on  the  floating  tide, 
dole  on  the  left,  the  bold  Boeotians  fide. 

Fierce  Ajaa  led  the  Lochan  fquadrons  oa, 
Ajax  the  lefs,  Oileus*  valiant  fon; 
Skiird  to  diredl  the  flying  dart  aright ; 
Swift  in  purfuit,  and  adlive  in  the  fight ; 
Him,  as  their  chief,  the  cholco  troops  attend. 
Which  Befla,  Thronus,  and  rich  Cynoc  fend  : 
Opus,  Caltiarus,  and  Scarphe*8  bands,      (ftands,^ 
Ajid  thofe  who  dwell  where  pleafing  Aogta^ 
And  where  fioiigrius  floats  the  lowly  lands,       j 
Or  in  fair  Taphe*s  f^lvan  feats  rcfide : 
In  forty  veflels  cut  the  liquid  tide. 
Euboea  next  her  martial  ions  prepares, 
And  iJenda  the  brave  Abantes  to  the  wars : 
Breathing  revenge,  in  arms  they  take  their  way 
From  Chalds*  walls,  and  flrong  Eretria; 
Th'  liteian  fields  for  generous  vines  renown'd. 
The  fair  Cariftos,  and  the  Styrian  ground ; 
Where  Dios  from  her  towers  o*erlooks  the  plain. 
And  high  Cerinthus  views  the  neighbouring  main. 
Down  their  broad  Aiouideu  falls  a  length  of  hair ; 
Their  hands  difmifs  not  the  long  lancein  air ; 
But  with  portended  fpear^  in  fighting  fields^ 
Pierce  the  tough  corfelets  and  the  braaen  Ihields 
Twice  twenty  Ihips  tranfport  the  warlike  bands. 
Which  bold  Elphenor,  tierce  in  arms,  commands. 

Full  fifty  more  from  Athens  item  the  main. 
Led  by  Mneftheus  through  the  liquid  plain, 
(Athens  the  fair,  where  great  Ereclheus  fway'd, 
That  ow'd  his  nurture  to  the  blue -eyed  Maid, 
But  from  the  teeming  furrow  took  his  birth. 
The  mighty  offspring  of  the  foodful  earth. 
Him  Pallas  placM  amidit  her  wealthy  fane, 
Ador*d  with  facrifice  and  oxen  flain ; 
Where,  as  the  years  revolve,  her  altars  blase. 
And  all  the  tribes  refound  the  Goddefs*  praife) 
No  chief  like  thee,  Mneftheus !  Greece  could  Jtiil^ 
io  marflial  armies  in  the  dufly  field, 
Th*  extended  wings  of  battle  to  difplay. 
Or  clofe  th'  embody'd  hoft  in  firm  array. 
Neflor  alone,  improv'd  by  length  of  days, 
For  martial  cooduCt  bore  an  e^ual  ppufit. 
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with  tocfe  tipftttt  tktt  SaHithinim  bt&ds^ 
Whom  the  ngantic  TeUmon  coanftnds ;  (cow(e» 
In  twelire  bUkClt  flupt  to  Troy  tbey  fteer  their 
And  with  the  grcmt  Atheaians  join  their  force. 
Next  tanwc  to  wsr  the  generous  Argive  train 
From  h^  Tnssendt  anid  Mafeta*s  plain. 
And  £air  Algina  drded  hy  the  main : 
Whom  #rong  Tjrinth^'s  loftj  Walls  fitrrottnd» 
And  finidanr  with  viny  harvefts  crowti'd ; 
And  where  fair  Afinen  and  Hermion  (bow 
Their  ciifb  abore^  and  ample  baj  below. 
Theie  bj  the  bra^e  EorTalns  were  led. 
Great  Sthenefais,  and  greater  Biomed,    ' 
Bat  efaief  lydides  bore  the  forereign  fway ; 
In  four-fcore  bark*  they  plough  the  watery  way. 

The  prood  Myceo^  arms  her  martial  powers, 
Cleon^,  Corinth,  with  imperial  towers. 
Fair  Arvthyrea,  Qmia's  miitfal  phiin, 
And  JEgeon,  and  Admins*  ancient  reign ; 
And  thofe  who  dwell  akmg  the  fandy  more, 
And  where  Pellend  yields  her  fleecy  ftore, 
Where  Helicc  and  Hyperefia  lie, 
And  Gonoefla^s  fpires  falute  the  iky. 
Great  Agamemnon  roles  the  nvmerous  band, 
A  huodiibd  veflels  in  long  order  ftand. 
And  crowded  nations  wait  his  dread  command. 
High  on  the  deck  the  king  of  men  appears. 
And  his  rcfnigent  arms  in  triumph  wears ; 
Proud  of  his  M(t,  onrivalPd  of  his  reign, 
In  filent  pomp  he  mores  along  the  main. 

His  brother  foUows,  and  to  vengeance  warms 
The  hardy  Spartans  etercisM  in  arms ; 
Phares  and  Bryfia*s  valiant  troops,  and  thoTe 
Whom  Lacedcmon*s  lofty  hiUs  enclofe : 
©r  MefleV  towers  for  filver  doves  renown'd, 
AmycliB,  Laas,  Aagia*s  happy  ground. 
And  thofe  whom  Oetylos^  low  Walls  contain. 
And  Helos,  on  the  margin  of  the  mnin : 
Thcfe,  o'ct  the  betiding  ocean,  Helenas  cattfe. 
In  itttj  fiups  with  Menelaus  draws ; 
Eager  and  kmd  from  man  to  mart  he  flies, 
R»irenge  and  fiiry  flamii^  in  his  eyes ; 
While,  vainly  fend,  in  fancy  oft  he  heats 
The  £ur-one*s  grief,  and  fees  her  falling  tears. 

In  ninety  fall,  from  Pylo*s  fandv  coaft, 
Neftor  the  fage  condudis  his  choie»  hoft : 
From  Amphi^na*s  ever  fruitful  land; 
Whese  ^py  high,  and  little  Pteleon  ftand; 
Where  beauteous  Areii<  her  ftruAures  ihewj^ 
And  Thrvon^s  walls  Alpheus'  ftretms  enclo(^  t 
i^  IXinon,  fara*d  for  Thamyris*^difgrace, 
Wperior  once  of  all  the  tune^l  race. 
Till,  vain  of  mortals  empty  praife,  he  (hove 
To  match  the  feed  of  ckmd-compelling  Jove ! 
Too  daring  bard !  whole  unfaccefifrii  pridt 
Th*  immorul  MwCes  in  their  art  defyM. 
A'  avenging  Afufes  of  the  light  of  day 
Bepriv'd  his  eyes,  and  inatch^d  his  voice  away  ^ 
Ko  more  his  heavenly  voice  was  heard  to  fing, 
IBs  hand  no  more  avrakM  the  iilver  ftring. 

Where  under  high  Gyllen^  crowned  with  Wood, 
The  Ihaded  tomb  of  old  ^gyptns  ftood ; 
IVom  Rtpi,  Stntie,  Tegea^  bordering  towtia, 
The  Phenean  ields,  and  Orchomenian  downs, 
Where  the  fat- herds  in  plenteous  palhire  rove ; 
And  Stvmirfiehis.witfa  httr  forroondin^  gn>ve» 
Furhafia,  on  her  fioowy  difl^  ttclin'd, 
A^  high  Eaiipi  ihook  by  wmtery  wiod» 


And  fair  MaBtiiletf*$(W'pkifiag  ftef 
In  fixtyfail  th*  Arcadian  bands  unite. 
Bold  Agapenor,  glorions  at  their  head, 
( AncSBus*  fon)  the  mighty  fifnadron  led. 
Their  (hip^,  fopp^M  by  Agamemnon*8  care. 
Through  roaring  £eas  the  v^roderinf  warriors betf  | 
The  firft  to  battle  on  th*  appointed  plain,  * 

fint  new  to  all  the  dangers  of  the  main. 

Thofe,  where  6iir  Ells  and  Buprafium  join  ; 
Whom  Hyrmin,  here,  and  Myrfinus  confine. 
And  bounded  there  where  o*er  the  valleys  rofo 
The  Olenian  rock ;  and  where  Alifium  flows  ; 
Beneath  four  diiefr  (a  numerous  army)  came  s 
Hk  ftrength  and  glory  of  th*  Epean  name. 
In  feparate  fquadroas  thefe  their  tram  divide. 
Each  leads  ten  vefl*els  through  the  yielding  tidew 
One  was  Amphimacus,  and  Thalphios  one 
CEurytusVthis,  and  that  Tdftus  fon) ; 
Diores  fprung  from  Amarynceus*  line ; 
And  great  Polyienes,  of  force  divine. 

But  thofe  who  view  fair  Eib  o*er  the  feas 
From  the  blclt  iflands  of  th*  Echinades, 
In  forty  vefTcls  under  M^geS  move. 
Begot  by  Mileu^  the  belov*d  of  Jove. 
To  ftrong  Dulichium  frxmi  his  fire  he  fled, 
"Xnd  thence  to  Troy  his  hardy  warriors  led. 

UlyfTes  followed  through  the  watery  road^ 
A  chief,  in  wifdom  equal  to  a  God. 
With  thofe  who  Cephalenia*s  ifle  enclos*d. 
Or  till  their  fields  along  the  coait  oppos*d ;  * 
Or  where  fair  Ithaca  o*erlooks  the  floods. 
Where  high  Neritos  fliakes  his  waving  woods^ 
Where  i£giUpa*s  rugged  fides  are  feen, 
Crocylia  rocky,  and  2^cyntbus  green. 
Thefe  in  twelve  galleys  with  vermilion  piores. 
Beneath  his  condu<^  fought  the  Phrygian  (horcv 

Thoas  came  next,  Andrsmon*s  vahant  foo. 
From  PieuroB*s  walls,  and  chalky  Catydon,  - 
And  rough  Pylend,  and  th'  Olenian  fteep. 
And  Chalcis  beaten  by  the  rolling  deep. 
He  led  the  warriors  from  th*  ^tolian  fliore. 
For  now  the  fons  of  Oencus  were  no  more  1 
The  glomes  of  the  mighty  race  were  fled ! 
Oencus  himfrlf,  and  Meleagcr  dead  \ 
To  Thoas  care  now  tmft  tl^  martial  train, 
Hi»  forty  veflels  follow  through  the  main. 

Next  eighty  barks  the  Cretan  king  commands; 
Of  Gnoflus,  LiiSlus,  and  Oortyna's  bands. 
And  thofe  who  dwell  where  Rhytion*s  domes  arift^. 
Or  white  Lycaftus  glitters'to  the  flues. 
Or  where  by  Phoeitus  filver  Jardan  rum ; 
Crete's  hundred  cities  pour  fortK  all  her  fons. 
Thefe  flMrch*d,  Idomeneus,  beneath  thy  care. 
And  Merion,  di-eadml  as  the  God  of  war. 

Tlepulemns,  the  foo  of  Hercules, 
Led  nine  fwift  veflTeb  through  the  ftormy  ieas;) 
From  Rhodes  with  everlafting  funfliine  bright, 
Talyflus,  Liadus,  and  Camirus  white. 
His  captive  mother  fierce  Alcides  bore. 
From  Ephyr*^  walls,  and  Selle's  winding  (borfc. 
Where  ra.ghty  towns  in  ruins  fpread  the  plain. 
And  faw  thcrr  blooming  warriors  early  flaia. 
The  hero,  when  to  manly  years  he  grew, 
Alcides*  uncle,  old  Licymnius,  flew; 
For  this,xonftrain*d  to  quit  bis  native  plsce 
And  diun  the  vengeance  of  the  HerculAn  reep^ 
A  fleet  he  built,  tnd  wfth  a  mrniMou*  tvain 
Of  williof  exilts,  waQi^r*d  o*er  the  main  f 
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Where,  msitf  ISastiid  muny  fdfering^  paft, 
€)ii  happj  Rhodes  the  chief  arriv'd  at  la(V : 
There  in  three  tribes  divides  his  native  band, 
And  rules  them  petcefol  in  a  foreign  land ; 
^creas*d  and  profperM  in  their  new  abodes, 
1^  mip;hty  Jove,  the  fire  of  men  and  Gods ; 
with  joj  thej  faw  the  growing  empire  rife, 
And  (bowers  of  weMth  defcending  froaa  the  (kies: 

Three  ihips  with  Nirens  fooght  the  Trojan  Ihore, 
Kireus,  whom  Aelie  to  Charopus  bore, 
Kireds,  in  faultleis  fhape  and  blooming  grace; 
The  lovelielt  youth  of  all  the  Grecian  race ; 
Pelides  only  matched  bis  early  charms ; 
But  few  histroops,  ind  fmall  his  ftrength  in  armsi' 

Next  thirty  galleys  cleave  the  liquid  plain. 
Of  thofe  Caly(iine*s  fea-gitt  ifles  contain  ; 
With  them  the  youth  of  Nyfyrus  repair, 
Caftts  the  ftrong,  and  Crapathus  the  fair ; 
Cos,  where  ^urypylus  poflfeft  the  fway. 
TUl  great  Alcides  made  the  realms  obey : 
Thefe  Antiphus  and  bold  Phidipput  bring, 
Sprung  from  the  God  by  Theflalus  the  king; 
Kow,  Mufe,  recount  Pelafgic  Argos'  powers. 
From  Alos,  Ah>p^,  and  Trechin's  towers : 
Prom  Phthia*8  fpacious  vales ;  and  Hella,  bkft 
With  female  beauty  far  beyond  the  reft. 
Full  fifty  ihips  beneath  Achilles*  care, 
Th*  AchaianSy  Myrmidon%  Hellenians  bear  ; 
Theflalians  all,  though  various  in  their  name ; 
The  fatie  their  nation,  and  the  chief  the  fame. 
But  ^ow,  inelorious,  ftretch*d  along  the  (hore, 
They  hear  the  brazen  voice  of  war  no  more } 
Ko  more  the  foe  they  face  in  drrc  array ; 
Ctofe  in  his  fleet  the  angry  leader  lay ; 
Since  fair  Brifeis  from  hit  arms  was  torn^ 
TJ»  nobleft  fpoirfrom  fack*d  Lymeflus  borne* 
Then,  when  the  chief  the  Theban  walls  overthrew. 
And  the  bold  fons  of  great  Evenus  flew. 
There  mourned  Achilles,  plung'd  in  depth  of  care. 
But  foon  to  rife  in  flaughter,  blood,  and  w^. 

To  thefe  the  youth  of  Phylacd  fucceed, 
Itona,  famous  for  her  fleecy  breed, 
And  grafly  Pteleon  decked  with  cheerful  greens. 
The  bowers  of  Ceres»  and  the  lyivan  fccncs, 
Sweet  Pyrrhafus,  with  blooming  flowrets  crownM, 
And  Antron's  watery  dens,  and  cavernM  ground. 
Thefe  own*d  as  chief  Protefilas  the  brave. 
Who  now  lay  filent  in  the  gloomy  grave  : 
The  firft  who  boldly  touch'd  the  Trojan  (hore. 
And  dy*d  a  Phrygian  lance  with  Grecian  gore ; 
There  lies,  far  diftant  from  his  native  plain  J 
Unfiniih'd  his  proud  palaces  lemain. 
And  his  fad  confort  beats  her  breaft  in  vata. 
His  troops  in  forty  (hips  Podarces  led, 
Iphicles*  fon,  and  brother  to  the  dead ; 
Nor  he  unworthy  to  command  the  hoft ; 
Tet  ftill  they  moutn*d  their  ancient  leader  loft. 

The  men  who  Glaphyra*s  fair  foil  partake, 
Where  hills  encircle  fioebe*s  lowly  lake. 
Where  Phsere  hears  the  neighbouring  waters  fall, 
Or  proud  luclus  lifts  her  airy  wall, 
In  ten  black  (hips  embark'd  for  Ilion*6  (hos^ 
With  bold  Euroylus,  whom  Alcefte  bore ; 
All  Pelias'  race  Alceftd  far  outihinM, 
The  grace  and  glory  of  the  beauteous  kind. 

The  troops  Alethon^  or  Th'aumachia  yields, 
Wtoxi"%  niks,  9f  Mftibfl^a's  fieldi. 


} 


With^  Philoaetes  failM,  whi^  fBttchleTs  krt 
From  the  tough  bow  diredb  the  featherM  dart* 
Seven  were  his  ihip< ;  each  veflel  fifty  row, 
Skiird  in  his  fcience  of  the  dart  and  bow. 
But  he  lay  raging  on  the  Lemnian  ground, 
A  poilbnous  Hydra  gave  the  burning  wound ; 
There  groan'd  the  chief  in  agonizing  pain. 
Whom  Greece  at  length  (hall  wifti,  nor  wi(h  in 
Hi^  forces  Medon  led  nt>m  Lemnos*  (hore,    [vain* 
OLleus^  fon,  whom  beauteous  Rhena  bore.  [tain*d« 

Th*  Oechalian  race,  in. thofe  high  tov^ers  coo- 
Where  oncf  Eurytus  in  proud  triumph  reignM, 
Or  where  her  humbler  turrets  Tricca  rears. 
Or  where  Jthome,  rough  with  rocks,  appears  ; 
In  thirty  fail  the  fparkling  wa^ei  divide^ 
Which  Podalirius  and  Machaoo  guide. 
To  thefe  his  flull  their  *  Parent-God  impartt. 
Divine  profefTors  of  the  healing  arts. 

The  bold  Ormenian  and  Afterian  bai>ds 
In  forty  barks  Eutypylus  commands. 
Where  Tiun  hides  his  hoary  head  in  fnow. 
And  where  Hyperia*s  filver  fountains  £U>w. 

Thy  troops,  Argifll,  Polypoetes  leads. 
And  Eleoif,  flielter'd  by  Olympus'  fliadet, 
GjrrtOni's  warriors ;  and  where  Orthi  lies. 
And  Oleoflbn's  chalky  cliffs  arife.  v 

Sprung  from  Pirithous  of  immortal  race. 
The  fruit  of  fair  Hippodairfd*s  embrace, 
(That  day  when,  hurl'd  from  Pelion*$  cloudy  hea4» 
To  diftant  dens  the  (haggy  Centaurs  fled) 
With  Polypoetes  join'd  in  e^ual  fway 
Leontes  leads,  and  forty  (hips  obey. 

In  twenty  fail  the  bold  Perrh^bia^s  ciune 
From  Cyphus ;  Guneus  was  their  leader's  name. 
With  thefe  the  Enians  joinM,  and  thole  who  lireeze- 
Where  cold  Dodona  lilts  her  holy  trees ; 
Or  where  the  pleafing  Titarefius  glides. 
And  into  Peneus  rolls  his  eafy  tides ; 
Yet  o*er  the  filver  furface  pure  they  flow. 
The  facred  ftream  unmiz*d  with  ftreams  beloW, 
Sacred  and  awful*!  From  the  dark  abodes 
Styz  pours  them  forth,  the  dreadfiil  oath  of  dods  i 

Laft  under  Prothous  the  Magnefians  ftooi, 
Prothous  the  fwift,  of  old  Tenthedron's  blood ; 
A^*ho  dwell  where  Pelion^crownM  with  piny  bought, 
Obfcures  the  glade,  and  nods  his  ftiaggy  brows ; 
Or  where  through  flowery  Temp^  Peneus  ftray'd 
( rhe  region  ftretchM  beneath  his  mighty  (hade)  ; 
In  forty  fable  barks  tbey  ftemm'd  the  main. 
Such  were  the  chiefs,  and  fuch  the  Grecian  traim 

Say  next,  O  Mufe  !  of  all  Achaia  breeds. 
Who  braveft  fought,  or  reign'd  the  nobleft  fteedsf 
Eumcleuft*  mares  were  foremoft  in  the  cbace. 
As  eagles  fleet,  and  of  Pherctian  race : 
Bred  where  Pieria's  fruitful  fountains  flow. 
And  trained  by  him  who  bears  the  filver  bow;  ' 
Fierce  b  their  fight,  thtir  noftrils  breath'd  a  flam^ 
Their  height,  their  colour,  and  their  age  the  fame  ; 
O'er  fields  of  death  they  whirl  the  rapid  car. 
And  break  the  ranks,  atid  thunder  through  the  war*^ 
AjaK  in  arms  the  firft  renown  acquired, 
While  ftern  Achilles  in  his  wrath  retired 
(His  was  the  ftrength  that  mortal  might  exceeds. 
And  his,  th*  uorivaJLl'd  rate  of  heavenly  fteeds). 
But  Thetis'  fon  now  (hines  in  arms  no  more  ^ 
His  troops,  negledled  on  the  faody  (Iiore, 
•  AcTcuUf  f«s« 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Jii  empty  tir  tbeir  fportive  jayelins  throw. 
Or  whirl  the  dilk«  or  bend  an  idle  bow : 
Unftain*d  with  blood  his  cover'd  chariots  fttnd ; 
Th*  iniBtrtal  c^uricr^  graze  along  the  ftrand ; 
But  the  brave  chiefs  th^  inglorious  lii'e  deplor'd, 
Apd  wandering  o*er  the  camp,  required  their  lord. 
.  Now,  like  a  delnge,  covering  all  around; 
The  (hining  armies  fwept  along  the  groandi 
Swift  as  a  flood  of  fire,  when  ftorms  arke. 
Floats  the  wide  field,  and  blazes  to  the  ikies. 
Earth  eroao'd  beneath  them ;  as  when  angry  Jove 
Hurls  down  the  forky  lightning  from  above, 
On  Airm^  when  he  the  thunder  throws, 
And  tires  Typhaus  with  redoubled  blows, 
Whtre  Typhon,  preft  beneath  the  burning  load. 
Still  feels  the  fury  of  th*  avenging.  God. 

But  various  Iris,  Jove's  cmnmands  to  bear,  * 
Speeds  on  the  wings  of  winds  through  liquid  air ; 
In  Priam's  porch  the  Trojan  chiefs  Ihe  found, 
The  old  confuiting,  and  the  youths  around. 
Politps'  ihape,  the  monaxch's  fon,  (he  choCe, 
Who  from  i£fetes^  tomb  obferv*d  the  foes. 
High  on  the  mound ;  from  whence  in  prpfpe^  lay 
•  The  fields,  the  tents,  the  navy,  and  the  liay. 
in  this  diflembled  form,  Ihe  haftes  to  bring 
«jrhe  unwelcome  meflage  to  the  Phrygian  king  i 

Ceaie  to  conAdt,  the  time  for  a<llion  calls, 
War>  horrid  war,  approaches  to  your  walls  I 
AJembled  armies  oft  have  I  beheld ; 
But  ne'er  till  now  fuch  numbers  chang'd  the  field. 
Thick  as  autumiial  leaves  or  driving  land, 
^      Tue  moving  fquadrons  blacken  all  the  ftrand. 
Thou,  godlike  Hedor  1  all  thy  force  employ, 
Afl'embie  all  th*  united  bands  of  Troy ; 
In  juft  array  let  every  leader  call 
The  forei^  troops;  this  day  demands  them  all. 

The  voice  divine  the  mighty  chief  alarms; 
The  council  breaks,  the  warriors  rufli  to  arms. 
The  gates  unfolding  pour  forth  all  their  train. 
Nations  on  nations  t^U  the  dufky  plain; 
Men,  fleeds,  and  chariots,  fliake  the  trembling 

ground; 
The  tumult  thickens,  and  the  (kies  refound. 
Amidil  the  plain  in  fight  of  liion  Hands 
A  rifing  mount,  the  work  of  human  hands; 
fThis  for  Myriane*s  tomb  th'  Immortals  know. 
Though  caUM  Bateia  in  the  world  below) 
Beneath  their  chiefs  in  martial  order  here, 
Th'  auxUiar  troops  and  Trojan  hoft  appear. 
The  godlike  Hcdlor,  high  above  the  reft. 
Shakes  his  huge  fpear,  and  nods  his  plomy  crcft  : 
In  throngs  around  his  native  bands  repair. 
And  groves  of  lances  glitter  in  the  air. 

Divine  ^ncas  brings  the  Dardan  race, 
Anchifes*  fon  by  Venus'  ftoPn  embrace. 
Born  in  the  Aiades  of  Ida's  fecret  grove, 
(A  mortal  miaing  with  the  Queen  of  Love) 
Archilochus  and  Arcamas  divi3c 
The  warrior's  toils,  and  combat  by  his  fide. 

Who  fair  Zeleia's  wealthy  vallies  till, 
Taft  by  the  foot  of  Ida's  facrcd  hill ; 
Or  drink,  iEfepus,  of  thy  fallc  flood  : 
Were  led  by  Pandams,  of  royal  bltKid. 
To  whom  his  art  Apollo  deign'd  to  ftiow,    . 
Orac'd  with  the  prefents  of  his  (hafts  and  bow^ 

F  om  rich  Apaefus*  and  Adreftia's  towers, 
Ifigii  Ttitt's  fttmouta,  ani  Pityea'a  bowers ; 
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From  thefe  the  congregated  troops  obey 
Young  Amphius'  and  Adraftus'  equal  fway : 
Old  Merops'  fons ;  whom,  (kill'd  m  fates  to  come; 
The  (ire  forewam'd,  and  prophefy'd  theif  doom  : 
Fate  urg'd  them  on  I  the  fire  forewam'd  in  vinx; 
They  rulh'd  to  war,  and  peri(h'd  on  the  plain. 

From  Prai^ius'  liream,  Percote*s  pafture  laa^  * 
4nd  Se(tos  and  Abydos^  neighbouring  ftraodsi^ 
From  great  Arifba's  walls  ami  Selle's  coaflig 
Afius^  Hyrtacides  condudls  his  hoft : 
High  on  his  car  he  (hakes  the  flowing  reiii% 
Hi^  fiery  rourfers  thunder  o'er  the  plains. 

The  fierce  Pelafgi  next,  in  war  renown'd,   ■ 
March  from  LarifiTa's  ever-fertile  ground : 
In  equal  arms  their  brother  leaders  (hine 
Hippothous  bold,  and  Pyleus  the  divine.  . 

Next  Acaraus  and  Pyreus  lead  their  hofti. 
In  dread  array,  from  Thracia's  wintery  coaflts  ; 
Round  the  bleak  realms  where  Uellefpontus  roar^ 
And  Boreas  beats  the  hoarfc-refounding  (hores. 

With  great  Euphcmus  ihe  Ciconians  move. 
Sprung  from  Trazenian  Ceus,  lov'd  by  Jove. 

Pyrxchmns  the  Poeonian  troops  attenid, 
Skill'd  in  the  fight,  their  crooked  bo>vs  to  bend : 
From  Axius*  ample  bed  he  leads  them  on^ 
Axius,  that  laves  the  diftant  Amydou ; 
Axius,  that  fwells  with  all  his  neighbouring  rills. 
And  wide  afound  the  floating  region  fills. 

The  Paphlagonians  Pyloeraenes  rules. 
Where  rich  Henetia  breeds  her  favage  mul«s. 
Where  Erythinus'  rifing  clifts  are  feen, 
Thy  groves  of  box,  Cytorus  !  ever  green ; 
And  where  -/Egyalus  and  Cromna  fie. 
And  lofty  Sefamus  invades  the  (ky ;  [flower^^ 

And  where  Parthenlus,  roll'd  through  banks  of 
Refle<5b  her  bordering  palaces  and  bowers. 

Here  march'd  in  arms  the  Halizonian  band. 
Whom  Odius  and  Epiftropheus  command. 
From  thole  far  regions  where  the  fun  refines 
The  ripening  filver  in  Alybean  mines.  / 

There  mighty  Chromis  led  the  Myfian  train, 
And  augur  Ennomus,  infpir'd  in  vain. 
For  ftem  Achilles  lopt  his  facred  head, 
RollM  down  Scamander  with  the  vulgar  dead. 

Phorcisand  brave  Afcaniiis,  here  unite 
The  Afcaniun  Phrygians,  eager  for  the  fight. 

Of  thofe  who  round  Maeonia's  realms  re  fide. 
Or  whom  the  vales  in  fliadcs  of  Troolus  hide, 
Meftles  and  Antiphus  the  charge  partake  ; 
Born  on  the  banks  of  Gyges'  filerit  lake. 
There,  from  the  fields  where  wild  Maeander  flows, 
High  MycaW,  and  Latmos*  fliady  brows, 
And  proud  Miletes,  came  the  Carian  throngs, 
With    mingled    clamours,  and    with    barbarous 

tongues. 
Amphimachus  and  Nauftes  guide  the  train, 
Nauftes  the  bold,  Amphimachus  the  vain, 
Who,  trick'd  with  gold,  and  glittering  on  his  car. 
Rode  like  a  woman  to  the  field  of  war. 
Fool  that  he  was !  by  fierce  Achilles  flain, 
The  river  fwept  him  to  the  briny  main  : 
There  whelm'd  with  waves  the  gaudy  warrior 
The  valiant  vijftor  feiz'd  the  golden  prize,    [lies; 

The  forces  laft  in  fair  array  fucceed, 
Which  btamelefs  Glaucus  and  Sarpedon  lead; 
The  warlike  bands  that  diftant  Lycia  yields. 
Where  gulphy  Xanthus  foams  along  the  fields. 
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THE   ARGUMENT. 


The  Duel  of  Meiulaus  and  Paris* 

The  trmifs  beitif^  ready  to  engage,  a  fingle  combat  is  agreed  upon  between  MeBelans  and  Paris  (bf 
the  intervention  of  He^lor)  for  the  determination  of  the  war.  Ins  is  feat  to  call  Helena  to  behold 
the  fight.  She  leads  her  to  the  walls  of  T«>jr,  where  Priam  fat  with  his  cowifollori,  obferving  the 
Grecian  leaders  on  the  plain  below,  to  whom  Helen  gives  an  account  of  the  chief  of  them.  The 
kings  on  either  part  take  the  folemn  oath  for  the  ccmditions  of  the  combat.  The  duel  enfues ; 
■Wherein  Paris  being  overcome,  he  is  fuatched  away  in  a  cloud  bj  Venus,  vsA  traofported  to  his 
apartment.  She  then  calls  Helen  from  the  walls,  and  brings  the  lovers  together.  Agameanion,  on 
the  port  of  the  Greeians,  demands  the  reftoration  of  Helen,  and  the  perfonnance  of  the  articles. 

The  three  and  twentieth  day  ftill  continues  throughout  this  book.    The  fcene  tt  fometimes  is 
the  fields  before  Troy,  and  iJometimes  in  Troy  itfelf. 


Tbui  by  their  Icader*s  care  each  martial  band 
Move?  into  ranks,  and  ftretches  o>r  the  laild. 
With  fliouts  the  Trojans  rufhing  from  afar, 
ADclaim*d  their  motions,  and  provok'd  the  War ; 
So  when  inclement  winter  vex  the  plain 
Wil^'pi^^in^  frofts,  or  thick^efcending  rain» 
'to  warmer  feas,  the  cranes  embody 'd  fly, 
With  noife^  and  order,  through  the  midtway  Iky ; 
To  pigmy  nations  wounds  and  death  they  brihg^ 
And  all  the  war  defcendi  upon  the  wing. 
'  %xt  filent,  breathing  rage,  refolv'd  and  (kill*d 
By  mutual  aids  to  fix  a  doubtful  field. 
Swift  march  the  Greeks :  the  rapid  duft  around 
Barkening  arifes  from  the  laboured  ground. 
Thus  from  hb  flaggy  wings  when  Notus  (beds 
A  flight  of  vapours  round  the  mountain-heads, 
Swift  gliding  mifis  the  duficy  fields  invade. 
To  thieves  more  eratcful  than  the  midnight  (hade  ; 
While  fcarce  thelwams  their  feeding  flocks  furvey, 
Loft  and  confus*d  amid  ft  the  thicken'd  day : 
So,  wrapt  in  gatherinj?  duft,  the  Grecian  train, 
A  moving  cloud,  fwept  on,, and  hid  the  plain. 

Now  front  to  front  the  hoftile  armies  ftand. 
Eager  of  fight,  and  only  wait  command  ; 
When,  to  the  van,  before  the  fons  of  fame 
Whom  Troy  fcnt  forth,  the  beauteous  Paris  came, 
In  form  a  God  \  the  panther^  fpeckled  hide 
Flowed  o*er  his  armour  with  an  eafy  pride, 
His  bended  bow  acrofs  his  ftioolders  flung, 
His  fword  befide  him  negligently  hung, 
IVo  pointed  fpearshe  fliook  with  gallant  grace, 
And  dar*d  the  braveft  qf  the  Grecian  race. 

As  thus,  with  glorious  air  and  proud  difdain, 
lie  boldly  ftalk'd,  the  foremoft  on  the  plain. 
Him  Menelaus,  lov'd  of  Mars,  efpics. 
With  heart  elated,  and  with  joyful  eyes : 
So  joys  a  lion,  if  the  branching  deer, 
Qr  mountain  goat,  his  bulky  prize,  appear ; 
Eager  he  feizes  and  devours  the  flain, 
Preft  by  bold  youths  and  baying  dogs  in  v:&iA. 


Thus,  fond  of  vengeance,  with  a  fhriotis  bcmnd. 
In  clanging  aims  he  leaps  upon  the  ground 
From  his  high  chariot :  hioi,  approaching  near. 
The  beauteous  champion  views  with  marks  of 
Smit  vVith  a  confcious  fenfe,  retires  behind,  [fear  j 
And  (huns  the  fat^  he  well  deferV*d  to  find. 
As  when  fome  ftiepherd,  trom  the  ruftling  treei 
Shot  forth  to  view,  a  fcaly  ferpeot  fees ; 
Trembling  and  pale,  he  ftarts  with  wild  affiright. 
And  all  confusM  precipitates  his  flight : 
So  from  the  king  the  fliining  warrior  flies. 
And  pittng*d  amid  thcthickeft  Trojans  lies. 

As  Ood-like  Hedor  fees  the  prince  retreat. 
He  thus  upbraids  him  with  a  genertfus  heat  s 
Unhappy  Paris !  but  to  women  brave ! 
So  fairly  form*d.  and  only  to  deceive  ! 
Oh,  hadft  thou  died  When  firft  thou  faw^ft  the  Ught^ 
Or  died  at  leaft  before  thy  nuptial  rite  I 
A  better  fate  than  vainly  thus  to  boaft, 
\nd  fly,  the  fcandal  of  the  Trojan  hoft, 
Gods  1  how  the  fcornfiil  Greeks  exult  to  fe«i 
Their  fears  of  danger  undeceived  in  thee  ! 
Thy  figure  promised  with  a  martial  air. 
But  ill  thy  foul  fupplies  a  form  fo  fair, 
In  former  days,  in  all  thy  gallant  pride 
When  thy  tall  fliips  triumphant  ftemm*d  the  tide,  ~ 
When  Greece  beheld  thy  painted  canvas  flow, 
A.nd  crowds  flood  wondering  at  the  pafljng  (how  ; 
Say,  was  it  thus,  with  fuch  a  baflied  mien. 
You  met  th'  approaches  of  the  Spartan  queen,     . 
Thus  from  her  realm  conveyed  the  beauteous  prize. 
And  *  both  her  warlike  lords  outftiin'd  in  Helenas 

eyes? 
This  deed,  thy  fo^  4elight,  thy  own  difgrace. 
Thy  father*s  gri^f^  and  ruin  of  thy  race  ; 
This  deed  recalls  thee  to  the  proffer *d  fight ; 
Or  halt  thou  injurM  whom  thou  dar'ft  not  right ! 
Soon  to  thy  coft  the  field  would  m^e  thee  l^ow 
Thou  keep'ft  the  confort  of  a  braver  foe. 
#  Thcfcus  and  llltncIau9^ 
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Tiiy  graceful  Sam  ioftilliag  foft  define. 
Thy  cwrling  trefles,  and  thy  filver  lyre, 
Beanty  and  youth ;  in  vain  to  thefe  you  truft, 
When  youth  and  beauty  lliall  be  laid  in  duit : 
Troy  yet  may  wake,  and  one  avenging  blow 
Crufli  the  dire  author  of  his  country *s  woe* 

His  (ilence  here,  with  bJulhes,  Paris  breaks ; 
'Tis  juil,  my  brother,  what  your  anger  fpeaks : 
But  who  like  thee  can  boa[t  a  foul  fedate. 
So  firnaly  proof  to  all  the  ihocks  of  f4tc  ? 
Thy  (oTce.  like  ftecl  a  temper'd  hardnefs  (hows, 
Stiil  cdg*d  to  wound,  and  (till  untir'd  with  blows. 
Like  ileel,  uplifted  by  fome  itrenuQus  fwain, 
With  falling  woods  to  ftrow  the  wafted  plain  : 
Thy  ^ifts  I  praife  ;  nor  thou  dcfpifc  the  charms 
With  which  a  lover  golden  Venus  arms ; 
Softr  moving  fpeech,  and  plcafing  outward  (how, 
No  wiih  can  gain  them,  but  the  Gods  bedow. 
Yc^,  wouid'ft  thou  have    the  profferM   combat 

ftand, 
Th«  Greeks  and  Trojans  feat  qn  either  hand ; 
Then  let  a  mid*way  fpace  our  hods  divide, 
And  9n  that  (laze  of  war  the  caufe  be  try*d  : 
By  Prfris  there  the  Spartan  king  be  fought. 
For  beauteous  Helen  and  the  Wealth  (he  brought ; 
And  who  his  rival  can  in  arms  fubdue. 
His  be  the  fair,  and  his  the  treafure  too. 
TLus  with  a  lafting  league  your  toils  may  ceafc, 
'And  Troy  polTefs  hef  fertile  fi/cids  in  peace ; 
Thus  may  the  Greeks  review  their  native  (hore, 
Much  fatn'd  for  generous  ftccds,  for  beauty  more. 
He  faid-  The  challenge  Heclor  heard  with  joy, 
Then  u  ith  his  fpear  reftrain'd  the  youth  of  Troy, 
Held  hy  the  midft,  athwart ;  and  near  the  foe 
Adranc'd  with  ftep6  raajeftically  flow  : 
While  round  his  dauntlefs  head  the  Grecians  pour 
Their  ftones  and  arrows  in  a  mingled  (hower. 

Then  thus  the  monarch  great  Atrides  cry'd ; 
Forbear,  ye  warriors  i  lay  the  darts  afide  : 
A  parley  Keflof  aflcs,  a  raeflage  bean, 
We  know  liim  by  the  vanous  plume  he  wears. 
Aw'd  by  his  high  command  the  Greeks  attend, 
The  tumult  iJlence,  and  the  Hght  fufpend. 

While, fromthe centre  Hector  rolls  his  eyes 
On  either  holt,  and  thus  to  both  applies : 
Hear,  all  ye  Trojans,  all  ye  Grecian  bands  I 
What  Paris,  author  of  the  war,  demands. 
Your  Ihining  fwords  within  tlie  (heath  rcftrain. 
And  pitch  your  lances  in  the  yielding  plain. 
Here  in  the  midft,  in  either  army*5  light. 
He  dares  the  Spartan  king  to  fiogle  fight ; 
And  wills,  that  Helen  and  the  ravKh'd  fpoil 
T^at  caused  the  conteft,  (hall  reward  the  toil. 
Let  thefe  the  brave  triumphant  vi(5lor  grace. 
And  difiering  nations  part  in  leagues  of  peace. 

He  fpoke  :  in  (liil  fufpenfc  on  either  lide 
£ach  army  ilood  :  the  Spartan  chief  reply  M  : 

Me  too,  ye  warriors,  hear,  whofe  fatal  right 
A  world  eng^ages  in  the  toils  of  fight. 
To  me  the  labour  of  the  field  re^n ; 
Me  Paris  injur'd;  all  the  war  be  mine. 
Fall  that  he  muft,  beneath  his  rivaPs  arms ; 
And  live  the  reft,  fccure  of  future  harms. 
Two  lambs,  devoted  by  your  country *s  rite,  . 
To  Earth  a  fable,  to  the  Sun  a  white. 
Prepare,  ye  Trojans  !  while  ^  third  we  bring 
Srlcifl  to  Jove,  th*  inviolable  king. 
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Let  reverend  Priam  in  the  truce  engage. 
And  add  the  fan(5tion  of  conliderate  age  ; 
His  fons  are  faithlefs,  headlong  in  debute. 
And  youth  itfelf  an  empty  wavering  (late  ; 
Cool  age  advances  venerably  wife. 
Turns  on  all  hand  its  decp-difccrning  eyes ; 
Sees  what  bcfel,  and  what  may  yet  befall. 
Concludes  from  both,  and  bell  provides  for  all. 

The  nations  hear,  with  rifing  hopes  pofleft, 
And  peaceful  profpeAs  dawn  in  every  breaft. 
Within  the  lines  they  drew  their  deeds  around, 
And  from  their  chariots  ilfued  on  the  ground  : 
Next  all,  unbuckling  the  rich  mail  they  wore, 
LkyM  their  bright  arms  along  the  fable  (hore. 
On  either  fide  the  meeting  hoils  arc  fcen, ' 
With  lances  fixM,  and  clofe  the  fpace  between. 
Two  heralds  now,  difpatch'd  toTrOy,  invite 
The  Phrygian  monarch  tothe  peaceful  rite  ; 
Talthybius  haftens  to  the  fleet,  to  bring 
The  lamb  for  Jove,  th*  inviolable  king. 

Mean  lime,  to  beauteous  Helen,  from  the  (kicR 
The  various  Goddefs  of  the  rainbow  flies 
( Like  fair  Laodice.  in  form  and  face 
The  lovclieft  nymph  of  Priam*s  royal  race). 
Her  in  the  palace,  at  her  loom  (he  found ; 
Thegelden  web  her  own  fad  ftory  crown*d. 
The  Trojan  wars  (he  weav'd  (herfelf  the  prize) 
And  the  dire  triumph  ot  her  fatal  eyes.  ^ 

To  whom  the  Goddefs  of  the  painted  bow ; 
Approach  and  view  the  wond'rdus  fccnes  belowjt 
Each  hardy  Greek,  and  valiant  Trdjan  knight,,,  t^ 
So  .dreadful  late,  and  furious  for  the  fight,  ..  t/ 

Now  reft  their  (pears,  or  lean  upon  their  Ihiclds  ^     ' 
CeasM  is  the  war,  and  filent  all  the  fields. 
Paris  alone  and  Sparta*s  king  advance,  ,    , 

In  lingle  fight  to  tofs  the  beamy  lance ; 
r  ach  met  in  arms,  the  fate  of  combat  tries. 
Thy  love  the  motive,  and  thy  cliarms  the  prize. 

This  faid,  the  many-colour*d  maid  infpires 
Her  hu(band's  love,  and  wakes  her  former  firc^  ; 
Her  country,  parents,  all  that  once  were  dear, 
Ru(h  to  her  thoughts,  and  force  a  tender  tear. 
O'er  her  fair  face  a  fnowy  veil  (he  threw. 
And,  foftly  fighing,  from  the  loom  withdrew  ; 
Her  handmaids  Ciymcnd  and  .^hra  wait 
Her  filent  footfteps  to  the  Scacan  gate. 

There  fat  the  feniors  of  the  Trojan  race, 
(Old  Priam's  chiefs,  and  moft  in  Priam's  grace}. 
The  king  the  firft  ;  Thymoetes  at  his  fide  ; 
Lampus  and  Clytius,  long  in  council  tryM  ; 
Panthus,  and  Hicetiion,  once  the  (Irong ; 
And  next,  thewifcft  of  the  reverend  throng, 
Antenor  grave,  and  fage  Ucalegon, 
Lean*d  on  the  walb,  and  baik  u  before  the  funr 
Chiefs,  who  no  more  in  bloody  fights  engage. 
But  wife  through  time,  and  narrative  with  age^ 
In  fummer-days  like  graflioppers  rejoice, 
A  blood lefs  race,  that  fend  a  fteWe  voice. 
Thefe  when  the    Spartan  queen  approached  ^ 

tower. 
In  fecrct  own'd  refiftlefs  beauty's  power : 
Tliey  cried,  No  wonder  fuch  deleft ial  charms 
For  nine  long  years  have  fet  the  world  in  arm$^ 
What  winning  graces !  what  majeftic  mien  ! 
She  moves  a  Goddei's,  and  fiie  looks  a  Queen  ' 
Yet  hence,  oh  Heaven  f  convey  that  fatal  fact. 
And  from  dqftruil^tion  favc  the  Trojan  race. 
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The  g^oA  old  Priam  welcom'd  her,  tnd  cried, 
Approach,  my  child,  and  grace  thy  father's  fide. 
occ  on  the  plain  thy  Grecian  fpoufe  appears, 
*I'he  fVieads  and  kindred  of  thy  former  years  I 
Ko  crime  of  thine  our  prefent  fufferings  draws, 
Kot  thou,  but  Heaven's  difpoling  u  ill,  the  cauie ; 
The  Gods  thefe  armies  and  this  force  employ, 
Tbt  hoftile  Godf  confpire  the  fate  of  Troy. 
But  lift  thy  eyes,  and  fay  whit  Greek  is  he 
(Far  Ai  from  h^nce  thefe  aged  orbs  can  fee) 
Around  whofe  brow  fuch  martial  graces  fliine^      ^ 
^o  tall.  To  awfiil,  Siod  almoft  divine  ! 
Though  fome  of  larger  ftature  tread  the  greon, 
None  match  his  ^andeur  and  exalted  mien  : 
lie  feem^  a  monarch,  and  his  count ry*s  pride, 
lliius  cieasM  the  king ;  and  thus  the  fair  replied : 
,    Before  thy  priefence,  father,!  appear 
With  cdnfcious  iliame  arid  feverential  fear. 
Ah  !  Iiad  I  died,  ere  to  thele  walls  I  fled, 
ipAlft  to  my  country  and  my  nuptial  bed ; 
My  brothers,  friends,  and  daughter  left  behind, 
Falfe  to  them  all,  to  Paris  only  kind } 
IFot  this  I  mourn,  till  grief  or  dire  difeafe 
Shall  wafte  the  form,whofecrimcitwastopleafe. 
The  king  of  kings,  Atrides,  you  furvey, 
j^eat  in  the  war,  and  great  in  arts  of  fway : 
Iny  brother  once,  befoi'e  my  days  of  ihame  ; 
And  oh  1  that  ilill  he  bore  a  brother*s  name  j 
.  Wth  wonder  Priam  vicw/d  the  godlike  mart, 
TxtoU'd  the  happy  prince,  and  thus  began  : 
O  blcft  Atrides  !  bom  to  profperous  fate, 
Succcfsful  monarch  of  a  mighty  (late  I 
How  vaft  thy  empire  !    Of  yon  matchlefs  train 
"What  numbers  loli,  what  numbers  yet  remain  ? 
In  PhrygiiL  once  were  g&llant  armies  ktiown. 
In  ancient  time,  when  Otrcus  filled  the  throne, 
"When  godlike  Mygdon  led  their  troops  of  horfe. 
And  I,  to  join  them,  raisM  the  Trojan  force  : 
Againft  the  manlike  Amazons  we  ftood. 
And  Sangar's  ih-eam  ran  purple  with  their  blood, 
But  far  inferior  thofe,  in  martial  grace 
And  ftrenffth  of  numbers,  to  this  Grecian  face. 

This  faid,  once  more  he  view'd  the  \varrior- 
train: 
What'J  be  whofe  arms  lie  fcatter'd  on  the  plain : 
Broad  i»  his  breaft,  his  Ihoulders  larger  fpread. 
Though  great  Atrides  overtops  his  head. 
Kor  yet  appear  his  care  and  condu^  fmall ; 
From  rank  to  rank  he  moves,  and  orders  all. 
The  ftately  ram  thus  meafures  o'er  the  ground, 
And„  mafter  of  the  flock,  furveys  them  round. 

Then  Helen  thus :    Whom  your  difcerning  eyes 
Have  fingled  out,  is  Ithacusthe  wife : 
A  barren  ifland  boafts  his  glorious  birth : 
His  fame  for  wifdom  fills  the  fpacious  earth. 

Antenor  took  the  word,  and  thus  began  : 
JWyfelf,  O  king !  have  feen  that  wondVous  man  s 
When  trufting  Jove  and  hofpitable  laws, 
To  Troy  he  came,  to  plead  the  Grecian  caufc  ; 
(Great  Mem'Uus  urg*d  the  fame  requeft) 
My  houfe  was  honoured  tvith  each  royal  gueft : 
J  knew  theit  perfons,  and  admired  their  parts. 
Both  brave  in  arms,  and  both  approved  in  arts. 
Krea,  the  Spartan  moft  engag'd  our  view ; 
Ulyfles  feated  greater  reverence  drew. 
Wnhcn  Atrcus*  ton  hatanguM  the  lifteaing  train, 
Jult  wa»  his  fenfe,  and  ks  ex^cffico  plaiO| 


His  words  fucclnt*^.  yet  foil,  wittiont  I  fiutf ; 
He  fpoke  no  more  than  juft  the  thing  he  oughC 
But  when  UlyflVs  rofe,  in  thought  profound. 
His  fflodeft  cyts  he  fi<t  upon  the  ground, 
As  one  unlkilPd  drduml>,  he  feem'd  to  ftand. 
Nor  raisM  his  head,  nor  ftretchM  his  fcepterM  hanA| 
But,  when  he  fpeaks,  what  elocution  flows  I 
Soft  as  the  fleeces  Of  defcrnding  fnows, 
The  copious  accents  fall  with  eafy  art ; 
Melting  they  fall,  and  fink  into  the  heart ! 
Wondering  we  hear,  and  fixM  in  deep  furprlfe  ; 
Our  ears  refute  the  cenfurt  of  our  eyes. 

The  kin?  then  aflc*d  (as  yet  the  camp  be  viewed) 
What  chief  is  that,  with  giant  ftr^ngth  endued  ; 
Whofe  brawnjr  flioulders,  and  whoft  fuelling  cheft, 
And  lofty  ftature,  far  exceed  the  reft  ?  ^ 

Ajat  the  great  (the  beauteous  queen  replieo) 
Himfelf  a  h«ft  t  the  Grecian  ftrength  and  pnde* 
Stt !  bold  idomeneus  fupetiOr  towers 
Amid  ft  yon  circle  of  his  Cretan  powers, 
Gre^t  as  a  God  !  I  faw  him  once  before, 
With  Menelaus,  on  the  Spartan  fliore. 
The  reft  I  know,  and  coiild  in  order  name  f 
All  valiant  chiefs,  and  men  of  mighty  fame. 
Yet  two  are  wanting  of  the  numerous  ttain. 
Whom  long  my  eyes  have  fOught,  but  foueht  in 
CaAor  and  Pollux  firft  in  martial  force,        Fvain ; 
One  bold  on  foot,  and  one  renown'd  for  hone. 
My  brothers  thefe ;  the  fame  our  native  fhorc, 
One  houfe  contained  us,  as  one  mother  bore. 
Perhaps  the  chiefe,  from  warlike  toils  at  eafe. 
For  diftant  Troy  refus'd  to  fail  the  feas : 
Perhaps  their  fwords  fome  nobler  quarrel  draws, 
Af^iamM  to  combat  in  their  fifter*s  caufe. 
So  fpoke  the  fair,  nor  knew  her  brother's  doon. 
Wrapt  in  the  cold  embraces  of  the  tomb ; 
AdomM  with  honours  in  their  native  (hore. 
Silent  they  flcpt,  and  heard  of  wars  no  more,  [town. 

Mean  time  the  heralds,  through  the  crowded 
Bring  the  rich  Wine  and  deftin*d  victims  down. 
Idsus*  arms  the  golden  goblets  preft* 
Who  thus  the  venerable  King  addreft  i 
Arife,  O  father  of  the  Trojan  ftatc ! 
The  nations  call,  thy  joyful  ptople  wait. 
To  feal  the  truce,  and  end  the  dire  debate. 
Paris  thy  fori,  and  Sparta's  kin^  advance. 
In  meafurM  lifts  to  tofs  the  weighty  lance : 
And  who  his  rival  (hall  in  arms  fubdue 
His  be  the  dame,  and  his  the  Ueafure  too. 
Thus  with  a  lafting  league  our  toils  may  ceafc, 
And  Troy  poffcfs  her  fertile  fields  in  peace ; 
So  ftiall  the  Greeks  review  their  native  ftiore. 
Much  fam*d  for  generous  fteeds,  for  beauty  mor«4 

With  grief  he  heard,  and  bade  the  chiefs  pre- 
To  join  his  milk-white  courfers  to  the  car :    [pt«^ 
He  mounts  the  feat,  Antenor  at  hit  fide ; 
The  gentle  fteeds  through  Scsea*s  gates  they  guid#^ 
N6xt  from  the  car  defcending  on  the  plain,  1 

Amid  the  Grecian  hoft  and  Trojan  train 
Slow  they  proceed :  the  fage  Ulyfl*es  then 
Arofe,  and  <vith  him  rofe  the  king  of  men. 
On  either  fide  a  facred  herald  ftands. 
The  wine  they  mix,  and  on  each  monarch's  hanol 
Pour  the  full  urn ;  then  draws  the  Grecian  lord  ' 
His  cutlace  fticath'd  be  fide  his  ponderous  fword  ^ 
From  the  fign'd  vi&ims  crops  the  curling  hair, 
TlkC  heralds  pan  it,  and  the  p rivets  dure  ^ 
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H^D  loudly  thus  before  tk*  itt«tit!vie  Vands 
He  calls  the  Gods,  and  fpreads  his  lifted  hands : 
O  firit  and  greateft  power  I  whom  all  obey, 
Who  high  OQ  Ida*s  holy  mountain  fway, 
Sternal  Jove  !  and  you  bright  orb  that  roll     . 
From  eaft  to  weft,  and  view  from  pole  to  pole 
Thou  mother  Earth  !  and  all  ye  living  Floods  I 
Infernal  Furites  and  Tartarian  Cods, 
Who  rule  the  deid,  and  horrid  Woes  prepare 
For  perjurM  kings,  and  all  who  ifalfely  fwcar  I 
Hear,  and  be  witnefs.    If,  by  Paris  (lain, 
Great  Menelaus  prefsthe  fatal  plain ; 
The  dame  and  treafures  let  the  Trojan  keep. 
And  Greece  returning  plough  the  watery  deep. 
If  by  my  brother's  lance  the  Trojan  bleed ; 
Be  his  the  wealth  and  beauteous  di^me  decreed : 
Th*  appointed  fine  let  Ilion  juftly  pay| 
And  every  age  record  the  fignal  day. 
Thus  if  the  Phrygians  (haril  refufe  to  yield* 
Arms  muft  revenge,  and  Mars  decida  the  field. 
With  that  the  chief  the  tender  vidims  lleW, 
And  in  the  duil  their  bleeding  bddies  threw ; 
The  -vital  fpirit  iffued  at  the  wound. 
And  left  the  members  quivering  on  the  ground. 
Fr^m  the  fame  um  they  drink  the  mingled  wine, 
And  add  libations  to  the  powers  divine. 
While  thui  their  prayers  uilited  mount  the  iky ; 
Hear,  mighty  Jove !  and  hear,  ye  Gods  on  high  ! 
Aod  may  their  blood,  who  firft  the  league  confound, 
Shed  like  this  wine,  diftain  the  thirfty  ground ; 
May  all  their  conforu  fetve  promifcuous  luft. 
And  all  their  race  be  fcattefd  as  the  dud  t 
Thus  either  boft  their  imprecations  join*d, 
Which  Jove  refused,  and  mingled  with  the  Wind. 

The  rites  now  finifli^d,  reverend  Priam  rofe. 
And  thus  exprefs'd  a  heart  o^erchargM  With  woes: 
Ye  Gfeeks  and  Trojans,  let  the  chiefs  engage, 
But  fpare  the  Weaknefs  of  my  feeble  age : 
In  yonder  walls  that  obje<^  let  me  Ihun, 
Hot  view  the  danger  of  fo  dear  a  fon.  [fall, 

j.  Whofe  arms  (hail  conquer,  and  what  prince  ihall 
^Heaven  only  knows,  for  Heaven  difpofes  alL 
This  faid,  the  hoary  king  no  longer .ftay*d, 
^t  on  his  car  the  ilaughter*d  vidlims  laid ; 
Then  feiz*d  the  reins  his  gentle  fteeds  to  guide 
And  drove  to  Ttoy,  Antenor  at  his  fide* 
Bold  He&or  and  Ulyfles  noW  difpofe 
The  lifts  of  combat^  and  the  ground  enclolb  t 
Next  to  decide  by  facred  lots  prepare. 
Who  fif  ft  (hall  launch  his  pointed  fpear  in  air. 
The  people  pray  with  elevated  hands. 
And  words  like  thefe  are  heard  through  all  thebandl 
)^Immortal  Jove,  high  heaven's  fuperior  lord, 
On  lofty  Ida's  holy  mount  ador*d  1 
Whoe'er  involved  us  in  this  dire  debate^ 
Oh  give  that  author  of  the  war  to  fate 
And  ihades  eternal !  let  diyifion  ceafe. 
And  Joyful  nations  join  in  leagues  of  peace. 
With  eyes  averted,  Hedlor  haftes  to  turn 
The  lots  of  fight,  and  Ihakes  the  braien  ufa 
Then,  Paris,  thine  leap'd  forth ;  by  fatal  chance 
Ordain'd  the  firft  to  whirl  the  weighty  lance. 
Both  armies  fat  the  combat  to  furvcy,  "J 

Befide  each  chief  his  azure  armour  lay,  > 

And  round  the  lifts  the  generous  courfcrsneigh.^ 
The  beauteous  warrior  now  arrays  for  ^ght, 
Id  gilded  tnxu  maguificfntly  bH^(  4 


The  pnrple  cui(he$  clsTp  his  thighs  around, 
Witt  flowe;-s  adom'd,  with  filver  buckles  bound?  J 
Lycaon*s  corfelet  his  fkir  body  dreft, 
Brac'd  in,  and  fitted  to  his  fofter  breaft : 
A  radiant  baldric,  o*cr  his  (houlder  tyM, 
Suftain'd  the  A^'ord  that  glittcr'd  at  his  fide : 
His  youthful  face  a  poliihM  helm  oVrfpread ; 
The  waving  horfe-hair  nodded  on  his  head  ; 
His  figur'd  fhield,  a  ihining  orb,  be  takes, 
And  in  his  hand  a  pointed  javelin  fhakes, 
With  equal  fpecd,  and  firM  by  equal  charms. 
The  Spartan  hero  flieaths  his  limbs  in  arms. 

Now  round  the  lifts  the  admiring  armies  ftand» 
With  javelins  fix'd,  the  Greek  and  Trojan  band. 
Amidft  the  dreadful  vale,  the  chiefs  advance 
All  pale  with  rage,  andfhake  the  threatening  lanc^ 
The  Trtjan  firft  his  (hining  javelin  threw ; 
Full  on  Atrides*  ringing  mield  it  flew  ; 
Kor  piercM  the  brazen  orb,  but  with  a  bound 
Leap'd  fh)m  the  buckler,  blunted  on  the  ground. 
Atrides  then  his  i^alTy  lance  prepares, 
In  adl  to  throw,  but  firft  prefers  his  prayers : 

Give  me,  great  Jove  !  to  punifh  lawlefs  luft. 
And  lay  the  Trojan  gafping  in  the  dutt : 
Deftroy  th*  aggreflbr,  aid  my  righteous  caufe^ 
Avenge  the  breach  of  hofpitable  laws. 
Let  this  example  future  times  reclaim, 
And  guatd  from  wrong  fair  friendlhip's  holy  name* 
He  faid,  and  pois'd  in  air  the  javelin  fent, 
Through  Paris'  ftiield  tlie  forceful  weapon  went. 
His  corlelet  pierces,  and  his  gannent  rends, 
And,  glancing  downward,  neur  his  flank  defcend4» 
The  wary  Trojan,  bending  from  the  blow. 
Eludes  the  death,  and  difappoints  his  foe  : 
Biit  fierce  Atrides  wavM  his  fword,  and  (trook 
Full  on  his  cafque  ;  the  crefted  helmet  fliook  ; 
The  brittle  fteel,  unfaithful  to  his  hand, 
Bfoke  flidrt :  the  fragments  glitterM  on  the  fand* 
The  raging  Warrior  to  the  fpacious  Ikies 
Rkis'd  his  upbraiding  voice,  and  angry  eyes : 
Then  is  it  vain  in  Jove  himfelf  to  truft  ? 
And  is  it  thus  the  Gods  alfift  the  juft } 
When  crimes  provoke  us,  HeaVen  fuccefs  denies; 
The  dart  falls  hafmlefs,  an4  the  faulchion  fliei. 
Furious  h6  faid,  and  tow'rd  the  Grecian  crew 
(Seiz'd  by  the  cfeft)  th'  unhappy  warrior  drew ; 
Struggling  he  follow'd,whileth*  embroidered  thongs 
That  ty*d  his  helmet,  dragg*d  the  chief  along. 
Then  had  his  ruin  crown'd  Atrides'  joy. 
But  Venus  trembled  fot  the  prince  of  Troy : 
Uni^en  (he  came,  &nd  burft  the  golden  band  ; 
And  left  an  enipty  helmet  in  his  hand. 
The  cafque,  enrag'd.  amidft  the  Greeks  he  threwg 
The  Greeks  with  fmiles  the  polilh'd  trophy  view. 
Then,  as  once  more  he  lifts  the  deadly  dart, 
In  thirft  of  vengeance  at  his  rival's  heart, 
The  Queen  of  Love  her  favour'd  champion  fluoudfl 
(For  Gods  can  all  things)  in  a  veil  of  clouds. 
RaisM  from  the  field  the  panting  youth  ihe  led. 
And  gently  laid  him  on  the  bridal  bed. 
With  pleafing  fweets  his  fainting  fenfe  renews, 
And  all  the  dome  perfumes  with  heavenly  dew8« 

Mean  time  the  brighteft  of  the  female  kind. 
The  matchlefs  Helen,  o'er  the  walls  reclin'd  ; 
To  her,  befet  with  Trojan  beauties,  came 
In  borrow 'd  form  f  the  laughter -loving  daaie, 
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(She  fecm'd  an  ancient  maid,  well-fldlPd  to  cull 
The  fnowj  fleece,  and  wind  the  twifted  wool.) 
The  Goddeft  foftJy  (hook  her  filken  veft, 
That  fhf-d  perfumes,  and  whifpering' thus  addreft 
Haftc,  happy  nymph  !  for  thee  thy  Paris  calls, 
Sate  'roiu  the  iighr,  in  yonder  lofty  walls. 
Fair  sis  a  Gt)d  !  with  odours  round  him  fpread 
He  hes,  and  waits  thee  on  the  well-known  bed  : 
Not  like' a  warrior  parted  from  the  foe, 
But  fomc  gay  dancer  in  the  public  fliow. 

She  fpt)ke,  and  Helen's  fecret  foul  wa<  mov'd  ; 
She  fcom'd  the  champion,  but  the  man  fhe  lov*d. 
fair  Venus'  neck,  her  eyes  thr.t  fparkled  fire, 
And  breaft,  reveaJM  the  Queen  of  foft  defire. 
Struck  with  her  prefence,  ftraight  the  lively  red 
I^orfook  her  cheek ;  and,  trembling,  thus  file  faid : 
Then  is  it  (till  thy  pleafure  to  deceive  ? 
And  woman's  frailly  always  to  believe  ?  ' 
Say,  to  new  nations  mnft  I  crofs  the  main. 
Or  carry  wars  to  lomc  foft  Afian  plain  ? 
For  whom  muft  Helen  break  her  fecond  vow  ? 
What  other  Paris  is  thy  darling  now  ? 
Left  to  Atrides  (vidlor  in  the  ftrife) 
An  odious  conqueft,  and  a  captive  wife, 
Henbc  let  me  fall ;  and  if  thy  Paris  bear  . 
My  abfence  ill,  let  Vemi^  cafe  his  care. 
A  hand^maid  Goddefs  at  his  fide  to  wait, 
Jlenouncc  the  glories  of  thy  heavenly  ftsCte, 
Be  fix*d  for  ever  to  the  Trojan  Ihorc, 
His  fpoufc,  or  (lave ;  and  mount  the  ikies  no  more. 
For  me,  to  lawlcfs  love  no  longer  led, 
J  fcom  the  coward,  and  detell  his  bed ; 
Elfe  Ihould  I  merit  everlafting  ihame, 
And  keen  reproach,  from  every  Phrygian  dame : 
111  fuits  it  now  the  joys  of  love  to  know, 
Too  deep  my  anguifli,  and  too  wild  my  woe. 
Then,  thus  incens*d,  the  Paphian  queen  replies ; 
Obey  the  powers  from  whom  thy  glories  rife : 
Should  Venus  leave  thee,  every  charm  mull  fly, 
Fade  from  thy  cheek,  and  languifli  in  thy  eye- 
Ccafe  to  provoke  me,  left  I  make  thee  more 
The  world's  averfion  than  their  love  before ; 
Now  the  bright  prize  for  wliich  mankind  engage, 
Then  the  fad  viiflim  6f  the  public  rage. 
At  this,  the  faireft  of  her  feE  obey'd. 
And  veird  herblufliesin  a  fllken  fliade  ; 
*TJnleen,  and  filent,  fi-om  the  train  flie  moves. 
Led  by  the  Goddefs  of  the  Smiles  and  Loves. 

Arrived  and  enter'd  at  the  palace-gate. 
The  maids  oflicious  r«und  their  miftrefs  wait ; 


Then  all,  difperfing,  various  ta&s  attend; 
The  queen  and  Goddefs  to  the  prince  afccn^. 
Full  in  her  Paris'  fight,  the  (^cen  of  Love 
Had  plac'd  the  beauteous  progeny  o<  Jove  ; 
Where  as  he  vicw'd  her  charms,  (he  tum'd  away 
He.r  glowing  eyes,  and  thus  began  to  fay  ; 

Is  this  the  chief,  who,  loft  to  fenfc  of  ftiame. 
Late  fled  the  field,  and  yet  furvives  his  fame  ? 
Oh  had  ft  thou  dy'd  beneath  the  righteous  fword 
Oi  that  brave  roan  whom  once  I  call'd  my  lord ! 
The  boafter  Paris  oft  defir'd  the  day* 
With  Sparta's  king  to  meet  in  fingle  fray  : 
Go  now,  once  more  thy  rival's  rage  excite, 
I  Provoke  Atrides,  and  renew  the  fight ; 
^  Yet  Helen  bids  thee  ftay,  left  thou  unikill'd 
Should'ft  fall  an  cafy  conqueft  on  the  field. 

The  prince  replies  i  Ah  ceafe,  divinely  fair, 
Nor  add.  reproaches  to  the  wounds  I  bear ; 
This  day  the  foe  prevail'd  by  Pallas'  power ; 
We  ftt  may  vanquish  in  a  happier  hour : 
There  want  not  Gods  to  flavour  ut  above ; 
But  let  the  bufinefs  of  our  life  be  love : 
Thefe  fotter  moments  let  delight  employ. 
And  kind  embraces  fnatch  the  hafty  joy. 
Not  thus  I  lov'd  thee,  when  from  Sparta's  fliort, 
My  forced,  my  willing,  heavenly  prize  I  bote. 
When  firft  entranc'd  in  Cranae's  ifle  I  lay, 
Mix'd  with  thy  foul,  and  all  diflblv'd  away! 
Thus  having  fpoke,  th*  enamour'd  Phrygian  boy 
Rufli'd  to  the  bed,  Impatient  for' the  joy. 
Him  Helen  foliowM  flow  with  bafhful  charms. 
And  clafp'd  the  blooming  hero  iri  hfcr  arms. 

While  thefe  to  love's  delicious  rapture  yield. 
The  ftem  Atrides  rages  round  the  field  : 
So  fome  fell  lion,  whom  the  woods  obey. 
Roars  through  the  defert,  and  demands  his  prey 
Paris  he  fecks,  impatient  to  deftroy. 
But  feeks  in  vain  along  the  troops  of  Troy  ; 
Ev'o  thofe  had  yielded  to  a  foe  fo  brave 
The  recreant  warrior,  hateful  as  the  grave. 
Then  fi>eaking  thus,  the  king  of  kings  arofe  ! 
Yc  Trojans,  Dardans,  all  our  generous  foes ! 
Hear  and  atteft !  from  heaven  with  conqueft  crown'd. 
Our  brother's  arms  the  juft  fuccefs  have  found  i 
Be  therefore  now  the  Spartan  wealth  reftor'd, 
l^t  Argire  Helen  own  her  lawful  lord ; 
Tti'  appointed  fine  let  Ilion  juftlypay. 
And  age  to  age  record  this  fignal  day. 

He  ceas'd ;  his  army':>  loud  applaui'es  rife, 
And  the  long  fliout  runs  echoing  through  the  fltief. 
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Avo  BOW  Olympiu*  fluninf  ^ates  unfold ; 
Tfce  Cods,  with  Jove,  affume  their  thrones  of  gold : 
Immortal  Heb^,  firefh  with  bloom  divine. 
The  gotdeo  goblet  crswns  with  purple  wine : 
Whilethc  full  bowls  flow  round,  the  powers  employ 
Their  careful  eyes  on  long-cdntcnded  Troy. 

When  Jove,  difposM  to  tempt  Saturnia*s  fpleen, 
Thus  vak*d  the  fury  of  his  partial  queen : 
Two  powers  divine  the  fon  of  Atreus  aid, 
Imperial  Juno,  and  the  Martial  Maid ; 
But  high  in  Heaven  they  fit,  and  gaze  from  far. 
The  tame  fpcdlators  of  his  deeds  of  war. 
Not  thus  fair  Venus  helps  her  favour*d  knight, 
The  <^en  of  Pieafurcs  ihares  the  toils  of  fight, 
£ach  danger  wards,  and,  conftant  in  her  care. 
Saves  is  uie  moment  of  the  laft  dcfpair. 
Her  aa  has  rcfcued  Paris'  forfeit  life. 
Though  great  Atrides,  gain'd  the  glorious  ftrifc. 
Then  fay.  Ye  powers  !  what  fignal  ifluc  waits 
To  crown  this  deed,  and  finifli  all  the  Fates? 
Shall  Heaven  by  pjctce  the  bleedmg  kingdoms  fpare. 
Or  roufe  the  Tunes,  and  awake  the  war  ? 
Yet,  would  the  Gods  for  human  good  provide, 
Atrides  fbon  might  gain  his  beauteous  bride. 
Still  Priam's  wails  in  peaceful  honours  grow, 
And  through  his  gates  the  crowding  nations  flpw. 
Thus  while  he  fpoke,thcQuccn  of  Heaven  enrag'd, 
And  (^ecn  of  War  in  clofe  confult  engaged : 
Apart  tLey  fit,  their  deep  defigns  employ, 
And  meditate  the  future  woes  of  Troy. 
Though  fecret  anger  fwe ll'd  Minerv'a*s  brcaft. 
The  prudent  Goddefs  yet  her  wra^  fuppreft ; 
But  Juno,  impotent  of  pailion,  broke 
Her  fttJlen  lilcnce,  and  with  fury  fpoke  ^ 

Shall  then,  O  tyrant  of  th'  sctherial  reign  ! 
My  fchemcs,  iny  labours,  and  my  hopes,  be  vain  ? 
Have  I,  for  this,  (hook  Ilion  with  alarms, 
ASeobled  nations,  fet  two  worlds  in  irms  ? 
To  (pread  the  war,  I  flew  from  fliore  to  Ikore ; 
Th*  immortal  couriers  fcarce  the  labour  bore. 
At  length  ripe  vengeance  o*er  their  heads  impends. 
But  Jove  himfelf  the  faithlcfs  race  defends : 
Uith  as  thou  art  to  punifli  lawlefs  luft, 
Kot  all  the  Gods  arc  partial  and  unjuft. 
The  Sire  whole  thunder  fbakcs  the  cloudy  (kiet 
Si^hs  h-om  his  inmolt  foul,  and  thus  replies: 
Oh  lading  rancour  !  oh  infatiate  hate 
To  Phrygia's  monarch,  and  the  Phrygian  ftatc  ! 
IMiat  high  offence  has  fir'd  the  wife  of  Jove, 
Can  wretched  mortals  harm  the  power's  above  ? 
Thw  Troy  and  Troy*s  whole  race  thou  would*it 

confound. 
And  yea  fair.ilrud;ures  level  with  the  groimd  ? 
Hade,  leave  the  (kies,  fulfil  thy  ttern  defire, 
Borft  all  her  gates,  and  wrap  her  walls  in  fire ! 
Let  Priam  bleed  !  If  yet  thou  thirft  for  more. 
Bleed  all  his  Cons,  and  Ilion  float  with  gore, 
To  boundlefs  vengcancQ^the  wide  realm  be  given, 
Tiil  vaft  dcitrud;ion  glut  the  (^een  of  Heaven  ! 
$0  let  it  be,  and  Jove  hi*  peace  enjoy, 
When  Heaven  no  longer  hears  the  name  of  Troy  : 
Bat  flioald  this  arm  prepare  to  wreak  our  hate 
On  thy  lov'd  realms,  whcuGe  guilt  Remands  their  fate, 
Prefumc  not  thou  the  lifted  bolt  to  Hay ; 
Renember  Troy,  and  give  the  vengeance  way, 
Torkaow,  of  all  the  numerous  towns  that  rife 
J^cnei^  the  roUioj;  fua  and  lUrry  flues^ 
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Which  Gods  have  rais*d,  or  earth-born  men  CBJoy» 
None  (lands  fo  dear  to  Jove  as  facred  Troy.  , 

No  mortals  merit  more  diitinguiih'd  grace 
Than  godlike  Priam,  or  than  Priam's  race. 
Still  to  our  name  their  hecatombs  expire, 
And  altars  blize  wiih  unextinguifh*d  fire. 

At  this  the  Goddefs  roU'd  her  radiant  eyes, 
Then  on  the  Thunderer  fix*d  them,  and  replies  : 
Three  towns  are  Juno's  on  the  Grecian  plains. 
More  dear  than  all  th*  extended  earth  contains, 
Mycaene,  Argos,  and  the  Spartan  wall ; 
Thefe  thou  may 'ft  raze,  nor  I  forbid  their  fall : 
*Tis  not  in  me  the  vengeance  to  remove  ; 
The  crime's  fufficient,  that  they  (hare  ray  love. ,' 
Of  power  fuperior  why  Ihould  I  complain  I 
Relent  I  may,  but  muft  refent  in  vain. 
Yet  fome  diftindion  Juno  nught  require. 
Sprung  with  thyfelf  from  one  celeftial  fire, 
A  GoddeP.  bom  to  fhare  the  realms  above, 
And  ftyi*d  the  confort  of  the  thundering  Jove  : 
Nor  thou  a  wife  and  filler's  rie[ht  deny  ; 
Let  both  confent,  and  both  by  turns  comply; 
So  Ihall  the  Gods  our  joint  decrees  obey. 
And  Heaven  fliall  a(fl  as  we  direct  the  way. 
See  ready  Pallas  wtiits  thy  high  commands. 
To  raife  in  arras  the  Greek  and  Phrygian  bands  • 
Their  fuddtn  friendfhip  by  her  arts  may  ceafc, 
And  the  proud  Tiojans  fiift  infringe  the  peace. 

The  Sire  of  men  and  Monarch  of  the  flcy, 
Th*  advice  approv'd,  and  bade  Minerva  fly, 
Diilblve  the  league,  and  all  her  arts  employ 
To  make  the  breach  the  faithlefs  a6l  of  Troy. 
Fir*d  with  the  charge,  flic  headlong   urg'd  her 
flight, 
And  (hot  ijkc  lightning  from  Olympus*  height. 
As  the  red  co'wct,  from  Saturnius  fc.it 
To  fright  the  nations  with  a  dire  portent 
(A  fatal  fignto  nrmies  on  the  plain, 
Or  trcmbUng  failors  on  the  wintery  main) 
With  fwecping  glories  glides  along  in  ait. 
And  (hakes  the  iparklcs  from  its  blazing  hair: 
Between  both  armies  thus,  in  open  fight, 
Shot^e  bright  Goddefs  in  a  trail  of  light. 
With  eyes  ere<"l  the  gazing  hofts  admire     ^         ; 
The  power  defcending,  and  the  heavens  on  fire  I 
The  Gods  (they  cried)  the  Gods  this  fignal  fent,' 
And  fate  now  labours  with  fome  vaft  event : 
Jove  feals  the  league,  or  bloodier  fcenes  prepares^ 
Jove,  the  great  arbiter  of  peace  and  wars  ! 
They  fa^d,  while  Pallas  through  the  Trojan  throng 
(In  fliape  a  mortal)  paii'd  disguisM  along. 
Like  bold  Luddocus,  her  courle  (lit  bent, 
Who  from  Antenor  trac*d  his  high  defvent. 
Amidil  the  ranks  Lyca'6n*s  fon  (he  found. 
The  warlike  Pandanis,  for  llrength  renowned ; 
Whofe  fquadrons,  led  from  black  ^fopus*  flood. 
With  flaming  (hiclds  in  martial  circle  flood. 

To  him  the  Goddefs :  Phrygian !  can'ft  thou  hear 
A  well-tim*d  counfcl  with  a  willing  ear  ? 
What  praifc  were  thine,  could'ft  thou  dire<Sl  thy 
Araidft  his  triumph,  to  the  Spartao*s  heart !  [dart,, 
Wiiat  gifts  from  Troy,  from  Pari*  wouldft  thou 
1  hy  country's  foe,  the  Grecian  glory  flain !  [gain, 
Then  feize  th*  occafion,  dare  the  mighty  deal, 
Aim  at  his  breaft,and  may  that  aim  fucceed  t 
But  firft,  to  fpeed  the  fliaft,  addrefs  thy  vow 
^Q  X-yciai  PhwbM  with  the  filvcr  bo^-, 
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And  fwcar  the  fifftlings  of  thy  flock  to  pay 
On  Zelia's  altars,  to  the  God  of  Day. 

He  heard,  and  madly,  at  the  motion  pleased, 
His  poHHi'd  bow  with  hally  raihnefs  feiz'd. 
*Twa5  form*d  of  horn;  and  fmoothM  with  artful  toil 
A  mountain  ffoat  redgn'd  the  (hining  fpbil, 
Who  piercMlong  fince  heneath  his  arrows  bled:*) 
The  ftatcly  quarry  on  the  cliffs  la^r  dea4,  > 

And  lixteeo  pa Ims  his brow*s  large  honours fpread:  J 
The  workmen  iuinM,  and  ihap'd  {he  bended  horns. 
And  beaten  gold  each  taper  point  adorns. 
This  by  the  Creeks  unfeen,  the  warrior  bends, 
ScreenM  by  the  (hiclds  of  his  furounding  friends* 
There  meditates  the  mark  ;  and,  couching  low.. 
Tits  the  Iharp  arrow  to  the  well-ftrung  bow. 
One  from  a  hundred  feather'd  deaths  he  chofe. 
Fated  to  wpund,  and  cauffe  of  future  ^oes« 
Then  offers  vows  with  hecatombs  to  crown 
Apollo's  altars  in  his  native  town,  ^ 

Now  with  full  force  the  yielding  horn  he  bends 
Drawn  to  an  arch,  and  joms  the  doubling  ends ; 
Clofe  to  his  breaff  he  ftrains  the  nerve  below. 
Till  the  barb'd  point  approach  the  circling  bow ; 
Th*  impatient  weapon  whizzes  on  the^?l^ng: 
Sounds  the  tough  honi,  and  twangs  the*  quivering 
But  thee,  Atrides  !  in  that  dangerous  hour  (ftring. 
The  Gods  forget  not,  nor  thy  guardian  power, 
Tallas  affifts,  and  (weakened  in  its  force) 
Diverts  the  weapon  from  its  deftin*d  courfe  ^ 
So  ,froin  her  babe,  when  flumber  feals  his  eye. 
The  watchful  mother  wafts  th*  envenom^  fly. 
J^ft  where  his  belt  with  golden  buckles  join'd« 
'where  linen  folds  the  double  corllet  lin*d. 
She  tumM  the  (haft,  which  hifl^ng  Arom  above, 
PafsM  the  broad  belt,  aiid  through  the  corflet  4i'0VQ : 
The  folds  it  piercM,  the  plaihted  linen  tore, 
And  ra2*4  the  Ikin,  and  dre^  the  purple  gore. 
As  when  fome  ftately  trappings  are  decreed 
To  gra^e  a  mpnarch  on  his  bounding  fteed, 
A  nymph  in  Caria  or  Meonia  bred,  * 

^tams  the  pure  ivory  with  a  lively  red ; 
"With  eqiial  luftre  various  colours  vie, " 
The  fliining  Whitenefs,  and  the  Tyrian  dye  : 
^o,  great  Atrides  !  ihovf'd  thy  facred  blood,  [flood. 
As  down  thy  ftiowy  thigh  diftillM  the  ftrcamin^ 
"With  horror  feiz*d,  ^hri  king  of  men  defcried 
That  (haft  infixed,  and  faw  the  gufliing  tide  : 
Uor  lefs  the  Spartan  fear*d,' before  he  found 
The  fhinin;;  barb  appearM  abovii  the  wound. 
Then,  with  a  figh,  that  heav*d  his  manly  breaft. 
The  royal  brother  thus  his  grief  ezpreft,       [roOod 
And  grafp*d  his  hands;'  while  all  the  QreeJks  a- 
l¥ith  anfwerin^  fighs  retumM  the  plaintive  found : 

Oh  dear  as  hfe !  did  I  for  thi*  agree       • 
The  folemn  truce,  a  fatal  truce  to  thee  ! 
"Wfrtthou  exposed  to  all  the  hoftile  train^ 
•To  fight  for  Greece,  and  conquer  to  be  lUin  ? 
The  race  6f  Trojans  in  thy  ruin  join, 
And  faith  is  fcorn'd  by  all  the  perjur *d  line. 
Kot  thus  our  vows,  confirmed  with  wine  and  gore, 
Thofc  hands  we  plighted,  and  thofe  oaths  we  fwore, 
fihaU  all  be'yain  :  wheh  Heaven's  revenge  is  flow, 
love  but  prepares  to  ftrike  the  fiercer  blow.  ♦ 

The  day  (hall  com^,  that  great  avenging  day, 
'VTiich  Troy*s  proud  glories  in  the  duft  fliall  lay. 
When  Priam's  powers  and  Priam's  felf  fhall  fall, 
^^  one  prodigioui  luin  fwallow  ^ 


I  fee  the.  God,  already,  from  the  pole 
Bare  his  red  arm,  and  bid  the  thunder  roll  | 
I  fee  th'  Eternal  all  his  fury  fhed, 
And  fliake  his  iEgiso'er  their  guilty  head. 
Such  mighty  woes  on  perjur*d  princes  wait  ; 
But  thou,  alas  !  dcferv'ft  a  happier'fate. 
Still  muft  I  muorn  the  period  of  thy  days. 
And  only  mourn,  without  my  (hare  of  praife  ? 
Depriv'd  of  thee,  the  heartlefs  Creeks  no  moro. 
Shall  dream  of  conquefts  on  the  hoftile  (hore  ; 
Troy  feiz'd  of  Helen,  aiwl  our  glory  loft. 
Thy  bones  (hall  moulder  on  a  foreign  coaft  : 
While  fome  proud  Trojan  thus  infulting  cries, 
(And  fpuros  the  duft  where  Menelafls  lies) 
**  Such  are  the  trophies  Greece  from  Ilion  brings^ 
"  An4  fttch  the  conquelb  df  her  King  of  Kings  I 
"  Lo  his  proud  veffels  fcattet'd  o'er  the  main, 
**  And  unrevengM  his  mighty  brother  flain.'* 
Oh  !  ere  that  dire  difgrace  fliall  blaft  my  fame, 
O'erwhelm  me,  earth  !   and   hide   a  monarch'f 
He  faid :  a  leader's  an^  a  brother's  fears  [fliame. 
Poffcfs  his  foul,  which  thus  the  Spartan  cheers : 
Let  not  thy  words  the  warmth  of  Greece  abate; 
The  feeble  dart  is  guiltlefs  of  my  fate : 
Stiff  with  the  rich  embroider'd  work  around. 
My  varied  belt  repellM  the  flying  wound. 

To  whom  the  King  :  My  brother  and  my  friend. 
Thus,  always  thus,  may  Heaven  thy  life  defend  ! 
Now  feek  fome  flcilfiil  hand,  wh«fe  powerful  art 
May  ftaunch  the  efftifion^  arid  eatracl  the  dart* 
Herald,  he  fwift,  and  bid  Mach'aon  bring 
His  fpeedy  fuccour  to  the  Spartan  kin? ; 
Pierc'd  with  a  winged  (haft,  (the  deed  of  Troy) 
The  Grecian's  forrow,  and  the  Dardan's  joy. 
With  hafty  zeal  the  fwift  Talthybius  flics ; 
Through  the  thick  flies  he  daru  his  fearching 

eyes. 
And  finds  Machaon,  where  fubline  he  ftanda 
In' arms  encircled  with  his  native  bands. 
Then  thus  :  Machaon,  to  the  kin§  repair, 
His'wounded  brother  claims  thy  timely  care ; 
Pierc'd' by  fome  Lycian  or  Daidanian  bow, 
A  grief  to  us,  a  triumph  to  the  foe. 
*  The  heavy"  tidings  griev'd  the  godlike  man  : 
Swift  to  liis  fu6cour  through  the  ranks  he  ran  ^ 
The  d^untleft  kiiSg  yet  ftanding  firm  he  found. 
And  all  the  chiefs  in  deep  concern  around, 
"Where  to  the  ftecly  ^wint  the  reed  was  join'd, 
Th^  fliaft  he  drew,  but  left  the  head  behind. 
Straight  the  broad  belt  with  gay  embroidery  gnic'd^ 
He  loos'd ;  the  corflet  from  his  breaft  unbrac'd ; 
Then  fuck'd  the  blood,  and  fovereign  balm  infus'd. 
Which  Chiron  gave,  and  ^fculapius  us* 4. 

While  rouud  the  prince  the  Greeks  employ  their 
The  Trojans  ru(h  tumultuous  to  the  war ;     [cafe. 
Once  more  they  glitter  in  refulgent  arms. 
Once  more  the  fields  are  fiird  with  dire  sdaratau 
Nor  had  you  feen  the  king  of  men  appear 
ConfusM,  unaAive,  or  furpris'd  with  fear ; 
But  fond  of  glory  with  fevere  delight, 
'  His  be'ating  befom  claim'd  the  riflng  fight, 
N6'  longer  with  his  warlike  fteeds  he  ttay'd. 
Or  prefs'd  the  car  with  polifli'd  bralk  inlaid  ; 
But  left  Eurymedon  the  rdm  to  guide ; 
The  fiery  conifers  fnorted  at  his  ndc. 
On  foot  through  ill  the  martial  ranks  he  n 
And  theilB  encourages,  tad  thofe  reproves. 
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IriTe  meni  be  cries  (to  fach  who  boldly  dare 
Urge  their  fwift  fteeds  to  face  the  coining  war  j 
Your  ancient  valours  on  the.foes  approve ; 
Jove  is  with  Greece,  and  let  us  truft  in  Jovc^ 
TTs  not  for  us,  but  guilty  Troy  to  dread, 
WhoTe  crimes  fit  heavy  on  her  peijurM  head  ; 
Her  Tons  and  matrons  Greece  (hall  lead  in  chains. 
And  her  dead  warriors  ftrow  the  mournful  plains. 

Thus  with  new  ardour  he  the  brave  infpircs ; 
Or  thus  the  fearful  with  reproaches  fires : 
Shame  to  your  country,  fcandal  of  your  kind ! 
Bom  to  the  fate  ye  weU  deferye  to  find  ! 
Why  ftaod  you  gazing  round  the  dreadful  platin, 
Prepar*d  for  flight,  but  doomed  to  fly  in  vain  } 
Coiifns*d  and  panting  thus,  the  hunted  deer 
Falls  as  he  flies,  a  vidlim  to  his  fear. 
Still  moft  ye  wait  the  foes,  and  itiU  retire. 
Till  yon  tall  veflels  blaze  with  Trojan  fire  ? 
Or  truft  ye,  Jove  a  valiant  foe  (hall  chafe. 
To  fave  a  trembling,  heartlefs.daflard  race  ? 

This  faid,  he  ftalkM  with  ample  Itrides  alen|;,  ~ 
To  Crete*s  brave  monarch  and  his  martial  throiig ; 
High  at  their  head  he  faw  the  chief  appear. 
And  bold  Meriones  excite  the  rear. 
At  this  the  king  his  generous  joy  expreft. 
And  clafp*d  the  warrior  to  his  armed  breaft : 
Divine  Idomeneus !  what  thanks  we  owe 
To  worth  like  thine !  what  praifc  (hall  we  b^ftow  ? 
To  thee  thje  foremoft  honours  are  decreed, 
Firft  in  the  fight,  and  every  graceful  deed. 
For  this,  in  banquets,  when  the  generous  bowls 
Reftore  our  blood,  and  raiCe  the  warriors  fouls, 
Though  all  the  reft  with  ftated  rules  we  bound, 
UnmizM,  unmeafur^d,  are  thj  goblets  crowned. 
£c  ftill  thyfelf ;  in  arms  a  mighty  name ; 
Maintain  thy  honours,  and  enlarge  thy  fame. 

To  whom  the  Cretan  thus  his  fpeech  addreft : 
Secure  of  me,  O  king  !  exhort  the  reft  : 
Fix'd  to  thy  fide,  in  every  toil  I  (hare, 
Tby  firm  alfociate  in  the  day  of  war. 
But  let  the  fieual  be  this  moment  given ; 
To  mix  in  fight  is  all  I  afli  of  Heaven. 
The  field  (hall  prove  how  perjuries  fucceed. 
And  chains  or  death  avenge  their  impious  deed. 

Charmed  with  this  heat,  the  king  his  qourfe 
purfoes. 
And  next  the  troops  of  either  Ajax  views : 
In  one  firm  orb  the  bands  were  rang*d  arounj, 
A  clood  of  heroes  blacken'd  all  the  ground^ 
Thus  from  the  lofty  promontory's  brow 
A  fwain  furveys  the  gathering  ftorm  below ; 
Slow  from  the  main  the  heavy  vapours  rife. 
Spread  in  dim  ftreams,  and  fail  along  the  (kles^ 
Till  5Uck  at  night  the  fwelling  tempeft  (hows. 
The  cloud  coodenfing  as  the  Weft-wind  blows : 
He  drefuls  th'  impending  ftorm,  and  drives  his 
To  the  clofe  covert  of  an  arching  rock.  [flock 

Such,  and   fo  thick,  th'  embattled  fquadrons 
With  (pears  ercdt,  a  moving  iron  wood ;       [flood, 
A  ftiady  light  was  (hot  from  glimmerin?  (hields. 
And  their  brown  arms  obfcur'd  the  ddky  fields. 

O  heroes !  worthy  foch  a  dauntlefs  train, 
Whofc  godlike  virtue  we  but  urge  in  vain, 
(Kxclaim*d  the  king)  who  raife  your  eager  bands 
with  great  examples,  more  than  loud  commands : 
Ah,  would  the  Gods  but  breathe  in  ail  the  reft 
fl^fi^ttift  is  bora  ifi  your  ejulted  br^ftlt  \ 


Soon  (hould  ear  arms  with  jtift  Aiccefsbe  croufnM,. 
And  Troy's  proud  walls  lie  fiosokbgon  the  ground. 

Then  to  the  next  the  general  bnids  his  courfe 
(His  he^rt  exults,  and  glories  in  his  force) ; 
There  reverend  Neftor  ranks  his  Pylia,n  bands* 
And  with  infpiring  eloquence  commands ; 
With  ftridlett  orders  fet  his  tt^ain  in  arms, 
The  chiefs  advifi^s,  and  the  foldiers  warms, 
Alattor,  Chromius,  Hzmon  round  him  wair. 
Bias  the  good,  and  Pelagon  the  great. 
The  horfe  and  chariots  to  the  front  a(Bgn'd, 
The  foot  (the  ftrength  of  war)  he  rang'd  behind  { 
The  middle  fpacc  fufpe<fted  troops  fupply. 
Inclosed  by  both,  nor  left  the  power  to  fly ; 
He  gives  command  to  curb  the  fiery  fteed. 
Nor  caufe  confufion,  nor  the  ranks  exceed  ; 
Before  the  reft  let  none  top  raihly  ride ; 
No  (trength  no  (kill,  but  juft  in  time,  be  try*d  ? 
The  charge  once  made,  no  warrior  turn  the  rein. 
But  fight,  or  fall ;  a  firm  embodyM  train. 
He  whom  the  fortune  of  the  field  fliall  caft 
From  forth  his  chariot,  mount  the  next  in  hafte ; 
Nor  feek  unpradis'd  to  diredl  the  car. 
Content  with  javelins  to  provoke  the  war. 
Our  great  forefatht^rs  held  this  prudent  courfe, 
Thi^  rul'd  their  ardour,  tl^us  preferv*d  their  force, 
By  laws  like  thefe  immortal  conqueft  made. 
And  earth*s  proud  tyranu  low  in  iihes  laid. 

So  fpoke  the  mafler  of  the  martial  art, 
And  touch'd  with  tranfport  great  Atrides*  heart  T 
Oh  !  had'ft  thou  ftrength  to  match  thy  brave  dc- 
And  nerves  to  fccond  what  thy  foul  infpires !  [fires, 
But  wafting  years,  that  wither  human  race, 
Exhauft  tby  fpirits,  and  thy  arms  unbrace. 
What  once  thou  wen,  oh  ever  mieht*ft  thou  be  I 
And  age  the  lot  of  any  chief  but.t£cc. 

Thus  to  th'  experienced  prince  Atrides  cry'd ; 
He  (hook  his  hoary  locks,  and  thus  reply*d : 
Well  might  I  wi(h,  could  mortal  wilh  renew 
That  ftrength  which  once  in  botUne  youth  l^new} 
Such  as  I  was,  when  Ereuthaliqn  flain 
Beneath  this  arm  fell  proftrate  on  th?  plain. 
Bui  Heaven  its  gifts  not  all  at  once  beftows, 
Thrfc  years  with  wifdom  crowns,  with  acflion 

thofe;  •   -       -       . 

The  field  of  combat  fits  the  young  and  bold. 
The  folcmn  council  beft  Ixjcomes  the  old : 
To  you  the  glorious  conflict  I  refign. 
Let  fage  advice,  the  palm  of  age,  be  mine. 
He  faid.     With  joy  the  monarch  march'd  before, 
^  And  found  Meneftheus  on  the  dufty  (hort?,. 
With  whom  the  firm  Athenian  phalanx  ftands. 
And  next  Ulytfes  with  his  fubje<^  bands. 
Remote  their  forces  lay,  nor  knew  fo  far. 
The  peace  InfringM,  nor  heard  the  found  of  wur  ; 
The  tumult  late  begun,  they  ftood  indent 
To  watch  the  motion,  dubious  of  th'  event. 
The  king,  who  £aw  their  fquadrons  yet  unmoy'd,. 
With  hafty  ardour  thus  the  chiefs  reprov'd  : 
'  Cw  Peleus'  fon  forget  a  warrior's  payt,, 
And  fears  Ulylfes,  Ikill'd  in  every  art  ? 
Why  (tand  you  diftant,  and  the  reft  ci^pfl;ft 
To  mix  in  combat  which  yourfelvcs  negle<ll  ? 
From  you  'twas  hop'd  among  the  firft  to  dare 
The  (hocks  of  armies,  and  commence  the  wa^ 
For  this  your  ftames  are  caird  before  the  reft,^ 
Tq  (hare  the  pleafures  of  the  genial  fcaft.: 
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And  can  you,  chiefs !  without  a  l»Iii(h  furvcy 
Whole  troops  before  you  labouring  in  the  fray  ? 
Say,  is  it  thus  thofc  honours  you  requite  : 
The  firft  in  banquets,  but  the  laft  in  fight  ? 

Ulyfles  hc^ard :  the  hero's  warmth  o'erfpread 
His  cheek  with  blufhes  :  and  fevere,  he  faid  : 
'i'ake  back  tV  unjutt  reproach  !  Behold,  we  ftand 
ShcathM  in  bright  arms,  and  but  expecfl  command. 
i(  glorious  deeds  afford  thy  Ibul  delight. 
Behold  mc  plunging  in  the  thickeft  fight. 
Then  give  thy  warrior-chief  a  warrior's  due. 
Who  dar*ft  to  ad  Whatever  thou  dar'ft  to  view. 

Struck  with  his  generous  wrath  the  king  replies; 
Oh  great  in  adlion,  and  in  council  wife  I 
With  ours,  thy  care  and  ardour  arc  the  fame. 
Nor  need  I  to  command,  nor  ought  to  blame. 
Sage  as  thou  art,  and  Icam'd  in  human  kind, 
Forgive  the  trahfport  of  a  martial  mind, 
ilafte  to  the  fight,  fecure  of  juft  amentis  ; 
The  Gods  that  make,fliall  keep  the  worthy,  friends. 

He  faid,  ard  pafs'd  where  great  Tydides  lay. 
His  fteeds.and  chariots  wedg'd  in  firm  array  : 
(The  warlike  Sthenelus  attends  his  fide) 
To  whom  with  Item  reproach  the  monarch  cryM  ; 
Oh  fon  of  Tydeus  !  (he,  whofe  flrcngth  could  tame 
The  bounding  fteed,  in  arras  a  mighty  name) 
Can'ft  thou,  remote,  the  mingling  hoilsdefcry, 
AViih  hands  unadive,  and  a  carelcfs  eye  ? 
Kot  thus  thy  fire  the  fierce  encounter  fcar'd ; 
Still  firft  in  front  the  matchlcfs  prince  appeared  ; 
What  glorious  toils,  what  wonders  they  recite. 
Who  vicw*d  him  labouring  through  the  ranks  of 

>        fight ! 
1  faw  him  once,  when,  gathering  martial  power, 
A  peaceful  gueft,  he  fought  Mycenae's  tower ;" 
Armies  he  aik'd,  and  armies  had  been  given. 
Not  we  detiy'd,  but  Jove  forbade  from  heaven  ; 
While  dreadful  comets  glaring  from  afar 
Forewarned  the  horrors  of  tjie  Theban  war. 
Kext,  fent  by  Greece  from  where  Afopus  fiows, 
A  fcarlefs  envoy,  he  approached  the  foes ; 
Thebe's  hoftile  walls,  unguarded  and  alone, 
DMintlefs  he  enters,  and  demands  the  throne. 
The  tyrant  ftafting  with  his  chiefs  he  found. 
And  daiM  to  combat  all  thofe  chiefs  around  ; 
Dar'd  and  fubdued,  before  their  haughty  lord ; 
For  Pallas  ftrung  his  arm,  and  cdgM  his  fword. 
Stung  with  the  Ihame,  within  the  winding  way, 
To  bar  his  palfage  fifty  warriors  lay ; 
Two  heroes  led  the  fecret  fquadron  on^ 
MsBon  the  fierce,  and  hardy  Lycophon  ; 
Thofe  fifty  flaughter'd  in  the  gloomy  vale. 
He  fparM  but  one  to  bear  the  dreadful  tale. 
Such  Tydeus  was,  and  fuch  his  maitial  fire. 
Gods !  how  the  fon,  degenerates  from  the  fire  ! 

No  words  the  gotllike  Diomed  returned. 
But  heard  refpedlful.  and  in  fecret  bum'd : 
Not  fo  fierce  G«paneus'  undaunted  fon. 
Stern  as  his  fire,  the  boafter  thus  begun : 

What  needs,  O  monarch,  thia  invidious  praife> 
Ourfelves  to  leflcn,  while  our  fires  you  raife  i 
Bare  to  be  juft,  Atrides  !  and  confefs 
Our  valour  equal,  though  oiir  fury  lefs. 
With  fewer  troops  we  (lorm'd  the  Theban  wall, 
And  happier  faw  the  fcvei^fold  city  fell. 
In  impious  a<^s  the  guilty  father's  dy'd  ; 
The  fonsfobdticd,  for  heaven 'was  oir  their  fide. 


Far  more  than  heirs  of  all  our  parents  fame, 
Our  glories  darken  tlicir  dlminifird  name. 

To  him  Tyc  ides  thus;  My  friend,  forbear, 
Supprefs  thy  paftion,  and  the  king  revere  : 
His  high  concern  may  well  cxculc  this  rage, 
Whofe  caufe  we  follow,  and  whofe  war  we  wa^e  ; 
His  the  firft  praife,  were  Ilion's towers o'crthroAii, 
And,  if  we  fail,  the  chief  difgrace  hi)»  own. 
Let'him  the  Greeks'to  hardy  toils  excite, 
*Tis  ours  to  labour  in  the  glorious  fight. 

He  fpoke,  and  ardent  on  the  trembling  ground 
Sprung  from  his  car ;  bis  ringing  arms  rcfouiid* 
Dire  was  the  clang,  and  dreadful  from  afar. 
Of  arm'd  Tydides  rufhing  to  the  war. 
As  when  the  winds,  afcending  by  d«»grce8, 
Firft  move  the  whitening  furfacc  of  the  leas. 
The  billows  float  in  order  to  the  ftiore. 
The  wave  behind  rolls  on  the  wave  before  ; 
TjU,  with  the  growing  ftorm,  the  deep*  arife^ 
Foam  o'er  the  rocks,  and  tlmnder  to  the  ikies. 
So  to  the  fight  the  thick  battalions  throng, 
Shields  urr'd  on  ihields,  and  meu  drove  men  along. 
Sedate  and  filcnt  move  the  numerous  bands ; 
No  found,  no  whifpei,  but  the  chief's  commands, 
Thofe  only  heard ;  with  awe  the  reft  obey, 
As  if  iome  God  had  fnatch'd  their  voice  away. 
Not  fo  the  Trojans ;  from  their  hoft  afcends 
A  general  (hout  that  all  the  region  rends. 
As  wnen  the  fleecy  flocks  unnumber'd  ftand 
In  wealthy  folds,  and  wait  the  milker*s  hand. 
The  hollow  vales  incelTant  blearing  tills. 
The  lambs  reply  from  all  the  neighbouring  hills  i 
Such  clamours  rofe  from  various  nations  round, 
Mix'd  was  the  murmur,  and  confus'd  the  found. 
Each  hoft  now  joins,  and  each  a  God  infpircs, 
Thefe  Mars  incites,  and  thofe  Minerva  fires. 
Fale  Flight  around,  and  dreadful  Terror  reign ; 
And  Difcord  raging  bathes  the  purple  plain  ; 
Difcord  !  dire  fifter  of  the  flaughtcring  power. 
Small  at  her  .birth,  but  rifing  every  hour, 
'While  fcarcc  the  fkies  her  horrid  head  can  bound. 
She  ftalks  on  earth,  and  ihakes  the  world  around  j 
The  nations  bleed,  where'er  her  fteps  ftie  turns, 
The  groan  ftill  deepens,  and  the  combat  burns. 

Now  (hield  with  fliieid,  with  helmet  heiiact 
clos'd. 
To  armour  armour,  lance  to  lance  oppos'd* 
Hoft  againft  hoft,  with  (hady  fquadrons  drew, 
The  founding  darts  in  iron  tempefts  flew. 
Vigors  and  vanquilh'd  join  promifcuous  cries. 
And  ftirilling  Ihouts  and  dying  groans  arifc  ; 
With  ftrearaing  blood  the  flippery  fields  are  dy'd^ 
And  flaughter'd  heioes  fwell  the  drcaidfiil  ride. 

As  torrents  roll,  increas'd  by  numerous  rills. 
With  r»ge  impetuous  down  their  echoing  hills ; 
Rufli  to  the  vales,  and,  pour'd  along  the  plain. 
Roar  through  a  ihoufand  chaimeU  to  the  main  ; 
The  diftant  fliepherd  trembling  hears  the  found : 
So  mix  both  hotb,  and  fo  their  cries  rebound. 

The  bold  Antiiochus  the  flaughter  led. 
The  firft  who  ftruck  a  valiant  Trojan  dead : 
At  great  Echepolas  the  lance  arrives ; 
R^'d  hishigh  creft,  and  through  his  hemlet  drives; 
Warm'd  in  the  brain  the  brazen  weapon  lies, 
And  fliades  eternal  fettle  o'er  his  eyes. 
So  finks  a  tower,  that  Iom;  aft'aults  had  ftood 
Of  force  aad  fire ;  its  walls  boii&car'd  with  bloo^ 
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HJm.  the  bold  |  le&der  of  th'  Abantian  throng 
Scli'd  to  defpoil,  and  dragg'd  the  corpfc  along : 
Bui  while  he  ftrove  to  tug  th'  inferted  dart, 
A^cnor's  javelin  rcach'd  the  hero's  heart. 
£U9  flank,  unguarded  by  his  ample  (bield. 
Admits  the  lance !  he  falls,  and  fpums  the  field ; 
The  nerves,  unbraced,  iiipport  his  limbs  no  more ; 
The  foul  cwnerfloating  in  a  tide  of  gore. 
Trojans  and  Greeks  now  gather  rouiul  the  flain ; 
The  war  senews,  the  warriors  bleed  again ; 
As  o>r  their  prey  rapacious  wolves  engage, 
Man  dies  on  man,  and  ail  is  blood  and  rage. 

In  blooming  youth  fair  SimoVfius  fell, 
Sent  by  great  Ajax  to  the  (hades  of  hell : 
Fair  Simoifius,  whom  his  mother  bore. 
Amid  the  flocks  on  fiiver  Simois*  fhore  : 
The  nymph  defcending  from  the  hills  of  Ide, 
To  fcek  her  parents  on  his  flowery  fide, 
Brought  forth  the  babe,  their  common  care  and 

And  thence  from  Simois  namM  the  lovely  boy. 

Short  was  his  date  !  by  dreadful  Aj^x  Hain 

He  falls,  and  renders  all  their  cares  in  vain ! 

So  fails  a  poplar,  that  in  watery  ground 

Xais'd  high  tlicPiead,  with  ftately  branchescrown'd, 

(Feli'd  by  foane  artift  with  his  (hining  fteel, 

To  fliape  the  circle  of  the  bending  wheel) 

Cot  down  it  lies,  tall,  fmooth  and  largely  fprcad, 

Wixli  all  its  beauteous  honours  on  its  head ; 

There,  left  a  fubjeft  to  the  wind  and  rain. 

And  fcorch'd  by  funs,  it  withers  on  the  plain. 

Thns  pierc'd  by  Ajax,  Simoiflus  lies 

StretchM  on  the  fliore,  and  thus  ncgle(fled  dies. 

At  Ajaa  Antiphm  his  javelin  threw ; 
The  pointed  lance  with  erring  fury  flew. 
And  Leucus,  lov'd  by  wife  Ulyffes  flew. 
He  drops  the  corpfe  of  Simoifius  flain, 
Aod  finks  a  breathlefs  carcafe  on  the  plain. 
Thisfaw  UlyiTcs,  and  with  grief  enrag'd 
Strode  where  the  foremoft  of  the  foes  engag'd  ; 
ArmM  with  his  fpcar,  he  meditates  the  wound. 
In  ad  to  throw  ;  but,  cautious,  lookM  around. 
Struck  at  his  fight  the  Trojans  backward  drew. 
And  trembling  heard  the  javelin  as  it  flew. 
A  chief  flood  nigh,  who  from  Abydos  came, 
W  Priam^s  fon,  Democodn  was  his  name ; 
The  weapon  enter'd  dofe  above  his  ear, 
Coid  through  his  temples  glides  the  whizzing  fpear ; 
With  piercing  flireaks  the  youth  refigns  his  breath, 
His  eye.ba^  darken  with  the  fliades  of  death ; 
Pooderous  he  falls ;  his  clanging  arms  rcfound ; 
And  his  broad  buckler  rmgs  againft  the  ground, 

Sdz*d  with  aflfright  the  boldeft  foes  appear ; 
EVn  godlike  Heaor  feems  himfelf  to  fear ; 

t  EJphCROT. 


} 


} 


Slow  he  gave  way,  the  reft  tumultuous  fled ; 
The  Greeks  with  Ihouts  prefs  on  and  fpoil  the  dead; 
But  Phoebus  now  from  llion's  towering  height 
Shines  forth  revea!*d, and  animates  the  fight. 
Trojans,  be  bold,  and  force  with  force  oppofe  ; 
Your  foaming  fteeds  urge  headlong  on  the  foes ! 
Nor  are  their  bodies  rocks,  nor  ribb'd  with  fteel  ; 
Your  weapons  enter,  and  your  ftrokcs  they  feel. 
Have  you  forgot  what  feem'd  your  dread  before  ^ 
The  great.the  fierce  Achilles  fights  no  more, 

Apollo  thus  from  llion's  lofty  towers 
ArrayM  in  tetron,  rouz'd  the  Trojan  powers : 
^Vhilfc  War's  fierce  Goddefs  fires  the  Grecian  foe, 
And  ihouts  and  thunders  in  the  fields  below. 
Then  great  Diores,  fell  by  doom  divine, 
In  vain  his  valour,  and  illuftrious  line. 
A  broken  rock  the  force  of  Pirus  threw 
(Who  from  cold  ^nus  led  the  Thracian  crew)  ; 
Full  on  his  ankle  dropt  the  ponderous  ftone, 
Burft  the  ftrong  nerves,  and  crafhM  the  folid  bone* 
Supine  he  tumbles  on  the  crlmfon  fands. 
Before  his  lielplefs  friends  and  native  bands, 
And  fpreads  for  aid  his  unavailing  hands* 
The  foe  rufli'd  furious  as  he  pants  for  breath. 
And  through  his  navel  drove  the  pointed  death : 
His  gufliing  entrails  fmok*d  upon  the  ground. 
And  the  warm  life  came  ifluing  from  the  wound. 

His  lance  bold  Thoas  at  the  conqueror  fent,     „ 
Deep  in  his  breaft  above  the  pap  it  went. 
Amid  the  lungs  was  fix'd  the  xvinged  wood. 
And  quivering  in  his  heaving  bofom  flood  : 
Till  from  the  dying  chief,  approaching  near, 
Th'  ^tolian  warrior  tugg*d  his  weighty  fpear;    - 
Then  fudden  wav'd  his  flaming  faulchion  round. 
And  gafli'd  his  belly  with  a  ghaftly  wound. 
The  corpfe  now  breathlefs  on  the  bloody  plain. 
To  fpoil  his  arms  the  vi(flor  ftrove  in  vain ; 
The  Thracian  bands  againft  the  viftor  preft  ; 
A  grove  of  lances  glitter'd  at  his  breaft. 
Stern  Thoas,  glaring  with  revengeful  eyes. 
In  fuUen  fiiry  flowly  quits  the  prize. 
Thus  fell  two  heroes ;  one  the  pride  of  Thrace, 
And  one  the  leader  of  the  Epian  race : 
Death's  fable  fliade  at  once  o'er  caft  their  eyes. 
In  duft  the  vanquifli'd,  and  the  vidor  lies. 
With  copious  flaughter  all  the  fields  are  red. 
And  hcap'd  with  growing  mountains  of  the  dead. 

Had  fome  brave  chief  this  martial  fcene  beheld. 
By  Pallas  guarded  through  the  dreadful  field ; 
Might  darts  be  bid  to  turn  their  points  away, 
And  fwords  around  him  innocently  play ; 
The  war's  whole  art,  with  wonder  had  he  feen. 
And  counted  heroes  where  he  counted  men. 
So  fought  each  hoft  with  thirft  of  glory  fir'd. 
And  crowds  on  crowds  triumphantly  expir'd. 


BOOK    V. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


Di«MZi>,  affifted  by  Fallas,  perfbrau  wonders  in  this  day's  battle.  Pandarus  wounds  him  with  an  ar- 
row, but  tnc  Ooddefs  cutis  |iim,  enables  hiin  todifcem  tJods  from  mortals,  and  prohibits  him  from 
cootendins  with  any  of  the  ibnuery  excepting  Vcnut.    iEncas  joios  Pandarus  to  oppofe  b  Im :  Pandas 
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pa  is  IdUed,  tod  JEneu  in  neit  dtnger,  but  for  the  afliftance  of  Venut ;  wlio,  as  ihe  is  remotiqg  )icc 
ibn  from  the  fight,  is  wounded  in  the  hand  by  Diomed.  Apollo  feconds  her  in  his  rcfcuc,  and  at  leogtl| 
carries  off  JEncas  to  Troy,  where  he  is  healed  in  the  temple  of  Pergamus.  Mars  rallies  the  Trojans, 
'  nnd  aflSfts  HciSlor  to  make  a  Hand.  In  the  mean  time  iEneas  ij  reftored  to  the  field,  and  they  over- 
throw fcveral  of  the  Greeks ;  among  the  reft  Tlepolemus  is  flain  by  Sarpedon.  Juno  and  Miner- 
va defcend  to  refift  Mars ;  the  latter  incites  Diomed  to  go  againft  that  God ;  he  wounds  him,  and 
fends  him  groaning  to  heaven. 
^The  firft  battle  contiuues  through  this  book.    The  fcene  is  the  (ame  sis  in  the  former. 


BoT  Pallas  now  Tydides'  foul  infpires,  I 

Cills  with  her  force,  and  warms  with  all  her  fires, 
Above  the  Greeks  his  deathlefs  fame  to  raife^ 
And  crown  her  hero  with  diftinguifli'd  praife. 
High  on  hb  luelm  celeftial  lightnings  play. 
His  beamy  ihield  emits  a  living  ray ; 
Th*  unweary*d  blaze  inceffant  ftreams  fupplies^ 
Like  the  r^d  ftar  that  fires  th*  autumnal  flues, 
VThen  freih  he  rears  his  radiant  orb  to  fight, 
And,  bath'd  in  Ocean,  flioou  a  keener  ligh;. 
Soch  glories  Pallas  on  the  chief  beftow*d. 
Such,  from  his  arms,  the  fierce  effulgence  flpw*d  t 
Onward  ihe  drives  him,  furious  to  engage, 
Wher^  the  fight  burns,  and  where  the  thickeft 
rage. 
The  fons  of  Dares  firft  the  combat  fought, 
fL  wealthy  prieft,  but  rich  without  a  fault ; 
In  Vulcan's  fane  the  father^s  days  wete  led. 
The  fons  to  toils  of  glorious  battle  bred ; 
Thefe  ilngled  from  their  troops  the  fight  maintain, 
Thefe  from  their  ftpeds,  Tydides  on  the  plain. 
Fierce  for  renowfi  the  brother  chiefs  draw  near. 
And  firft  bold  phegus  caft  his  founding  fpear, 
^hich  o*er  the  warrior*s  (houlder  took  its  courfe, 
And  fpent  in  empty  air  its  erring  force* 
l^ot  fo,  Tydides,  flew  thy  lance  in  vain. 
But  pierc*d  his  breaft,  and  ftretcVd  him  op  the 
Seiz*d  with  unufual  fear,  Idaeus  fled,  [pli^ 

licft  the  rich  chariot,  and  his  brother  dead,  ^     * 
And,  had  not  Vulcan  lent  his  celeftial  aid. 
He  too  had  funk  to  death's  eternal  fliade ; 
But  in  a  fmoky  cloud  the  God  of  fire 
Preferv'd  the  fon,  in  pity  to  the  fire. 
The  fteeds  and  chariot,  to  the  navy  led, 
£ncreas'd  the  Cpoils  of  gallant  Diomed. 

Struck  with  amaze  and  fliame,  the  Trojan  qpevf 
Or  flain,  or  fled,  the  fons  of  Dares  view ; 
When  by  the  blood-ftain*d  hand  Minerva  preft 
The  God  of  battles,  and  thisfpeech  addreft  : 

Stem  power  of  war  !  by  whom  the  mighty  fall, 
Who  bathe  in  blood,  and  Ihake  the  lofty  wall  I 
Let  the  brave  chiefs  their  glorious  toils  divide ; 
And  whofe  the  conqueft  miehty  Jove  decide  : 
While  we  from  inierdi(fted  fields  retire, 
>;or  tempt  the  wrath  of  heaven*s  avenging  Sire. 
Her  words  allay'd  the  impetuous  warrior's  heat, 
The  God  of  Arms  and  Martial  Maid  retreat ; 
Kemov'd  from  fight,  on  Xanthus'  flowery  bounds 
'They  fat,  and  liftened  to  the  dying  founds. 

Mean  time  the  Greeks  the  Trojan  race  porfue. 
And  fome  bold  chieftain  every  leader  flew : 
Tirft  Odius  falls,  and  bites  the  bloody  fand. 
His  death  ennobled  by  Atrides*  hand ; 
As  he  to  flight  his  wheeling  car  addreft. 
The  fpeedy  javelin  drove  from  back  to  breaft* 
Induft  the  mighty  Halizonian  lay. 
His  arou  jefouud,  the  fpiiit  wings  iu  way« 


Thy  fate  was  next,  O  Phaeftus !  doom*d  to  fee) 
The  great  Idomeneus*  portended  fleel ; 
Whom  Bonis  fent  (hisfpn,  and  only  joy) 
From  fruitful  Tame  to  the  fields  of  Troy. 
The  Cretan  javelin  reached  him  from  afai^ 
And  piercM  his  IhQulder  a$  he  mounu  his  car  ; 
Back  from  the  car  he  tumbles  to  the  ground. 
And  eyerlafting  fliades  his  eyes  furrouod. 

Then  dy'd  Scaoiaudrius,  expert  in  the  chafie. 
In  vqods  and  wilds  to  wound  the  favage  race  i 
Diana  taught  him  all  her  Sylvan  arts, 
To  b^nd  the  bov,  and  turn  unersing  darts : 
But  vainly  here  Diana*s  arts  he  tries. 
The  fatal  lance  arreib  him  as  he  flies ; 
From  Menelails*  arm  the  weapon  fent. 
Through    his   ^road  back  and  heaving  boibm 

went; 
Down  finks  the  waxrior  with  a  thundering  fotm^ 
His  brazen  armour  rings  agatoft  the  ground. 

Next  artful  Pheredus  untimely  £eU : 
Bold  Merion  fent  him  to  the  realms  of  bell. 
Thy  father^s  flull,  O  Pheredus,  was  thine. 
The  ffraiceful  fabric  and  the  fair  defign ; 
For,Tov*d  by  PaUas,  Pallas  did  impart 
To  hlin  the  ftupwright*s  and  the  builder's  art. 
Beneath  his  hand  the  fleet  of  Paris  roie. 
The  fatal  caufe  of  all  his  country  *s  woes  ; 
Bnt  he,  the  myftic  will  of  Heaven  unknown. 
Nor  faw  his  country's  peril,  nor  his  own. 
The  haplefs  artift^  while  confused  he  fled. 
The  fpear  of  Merion  mingled  with  the  dead. 
Through  his  rirht  hip  wiJi  forceful  fiiry  caft. 
Between  the  bladder  and  the  bone  it  paft : 
Prone  on  hb  knees  he  falls  with  fruitlefs  crici» 
And  death,  in  lafting  flumber  feals  his  eyes. 

From  Mejes*  force  the  fwift  PedsBus  fled, 
Antenor*s  o£pring  from  a  foreign  bed, 
Whofe  generous  fpoufe,  Theano,  heavenly  fair, 
Nurs*d  the  young  lUanger  with  a  mother's  care> 
How  vain  ihole  cares  I  when  Megesin  the  rear 
Full  in  his  nape  infixed  the  faul  fpear ! 
Swift  through  his  cradling  jaws  the  weapoo^ 

glides, 
And  the  cold  tongue  the  grinning  teeth  dlvtdea. 

Then  dyM  Hypfenor,  generous  and  divine. 
Sprung  from  the  brave  Dolopian>  mighty  line. 
Who  near  ador'd  Scamander  made  abode, 
Prieft  of  the  ftream,  and  hon^urM  as  a  God. 
On  him,  amidft  the  flyinr  numbers  found, 
£urypylui  inflids  a  deadly  wound ; 
On  lus  broad  (boulders  fell  the  forceful  brand,    "^ 
Then  glancing  downward  lopp*d  his  holy  hand,  fL 
Which'ftainM  withfacred blood  the blufhingfand.  J^ 
Dovni  funk  the  prieft  ^  the  purple  hand  of  deatt^ 
Closed  his  dim  eye,  and  fate  fupprefs'd  his  breathe, 

Thns  toird  the  chiefs,  indiflterent  parts  cogae'dJK 
In  cYcry  quarter  fi^c  Tydides  rag*d,  ^ 
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Amid  tlie  Greek,  amid  tlie  ^Troj&n  train, 
lUpt  through  the  ranks,  he  thunders  o*er  the 
plaia :  [pisice, 

Kow  here,  now  there,  he  darts  from  place   to 
Pours  on  the  rear,  or  lightens  in  their  face. 
Thus  from  high  hills  the  torrents  fwifr  and  ftrong 
Deluge  whole  fields,  and  fweep  the  trees  along. 
Through  Tuin*d  moles  the  rofliing  wave  refoundt, 
0*erwhelms    the    bridge,   and  borfts  the  lofty 
The  yellow  harvefts  of  the  ripened  year,  [bounds. 
And  flatted  vineyards,  one  fad  wafte  appear  t 
While  Jove  defcends  in  iloicy  Iheets  of  rain. 
And  all  ^le  laboun  of  mankind  are  vain. 

So  rag^d  Tydides,  boundlefs  in  his  ire. 
Drove  armies  back,  and  made  all  Troy  retire. 
With  grief  the  f  leader  of  the  Lycian  band 
Saw  t£e  wide  wafte  of  his  deftru^ve  hand  : 
His  bended  bow  againft  the  chief  he  drew ; 
Swift  to  the  mark  the  thirty  arrow  flew, 
WhoTe  fbrky  point  the  hollow  breaft-plate  tore. 
Deep  in  his  flMmlder  pierc'd,  and  drank  the  gore : 
The  niihing  ftieam  his  brazen  armour  dy^d. 
While  the  proud  archer  thus  exulting  cryM : 

Hither,  ye  Trojans,  hither  drive  your  deeds ! 
I* !  by  CMK  hand  the  braveft  Grecian  bleeds. 
Not  lon^  the  dreadful  dart  he  can  fuftain ; 
Or  Pbcebos  nrg*d  me  to  thcfe  fields  in  vain. 

So  fpoke  he,  boaftful ;  but  the  winged  dart 
Stopt  ihort  of  life,  and  mock*d  the  fliooter*s  art.    ^ 
The  wounded  chief,  behind  his  car  retir*d. 
The  helping  hand  of  Sthenelus  required ; 
Swift  frmn  his  feat  he  leaped  upon  the  groond. 
And  tugg*d  the  weapon  from  the  gulhmg  wound  ; 
When  diuathe  king  his  guardian  power  addreft. 
The  purple  current  wandering  o*er  his  veft : 

O  progeny  of  Jove !  unconquer^d  maid  ! 
If  e*er  my  godlike  Sire  deferv*d  thy  aid. 
If  e*er  I  felt  thee  in  the  fighting  field, 
Kow,  Goddeis,  now  thy  facrtd  luccour  yield. 
Oh  give  my  lance  to  reach  the  Trojan  knight, 
Wbofe  arrow  wounds  the  chief  thou  guard*(t  in 
And  lay  the  boafter  grovelling  on  the  fliore,  [fight; 
TbatvauBtathefe  eyes  fliall  view  the  light  no  more. 

Thus  pny*d  Tydides,  and  Minerva  heard  ; 
His  nerves  confirm'd,  hU  languid  fpirits  cheered. 
Be  ieels  each  limb  with  wonted  vigour  light ; 
His  beating  bofom  claims  the  promised  fight. 
Be  bold  ((he  cry'd)  in  every  combat  Ihine, 
War  be  thy  province,  thy  prote^on  mine ; 
Rulh  to  tbie  fight,  and  every  foe  contronl ; 
Wake  «ach  paternal  virtue  in  thy  foul : 
Strength  fwelis  thy  boiling  brealt,  infiisM  by  me, 
And  all  thy  godlike  father  breathes  in  thee  i 
Yet  more«  from  mortal  mifts  I  p^rge  thy  eyes. 
And  iet  to  view  the  warriog  Deities.  [pUin, 

Thefe  iee  thou  fliun,  through  all  th*  embattled 
Nor  raihiy  ftrive  where  human  force  is  vain. 
If  Venus  mingle  in  the  martial  band. 
Her  flialt  thou  wound :  fo  Pallas  giv«  s  command. 

Whh   that,   the  bhie^y^d  virgiii  winged  her 
flight ; 
The  hero  rufli'd  impetwms  to  the  fight ; 
With  tenfold  ardour  now  invades  tl^  plain,. 
Wild  with  delay,  and  more  enraged  by  pain. 
As  on  the  fleecy  flocks,  when  hunger  calls, 
Aaidft  the  field  a  brindkd  Uo^  ^  i 
f  faadacvs^ 


If  chance  fome  (hephetd  with  a  dHlatitdart  ' 
The  favage  wound,  he  rouzes  at  the  fmart. 
He  foams,  he  roars ;  the  Ihepherd  dares  not  ftay. 
Bat  trembling  leaves  the  fcattering  flocks  a  prey ; 
Heaps  fall  on  heaps;  he  bathes  with  blodd  the 

ground,  • 

Then  leaps  vi^orious  o*er  the  lofty  mound. 
Not  with  left  fury  ttern  Tydides  flew ; 
And  two  brave  leaders  at  an  inflant  flew : 
Aftynoiis  breathlefs  fell,  and  by  his  fide 
His  people's  paftor,  good  Hypenor,  dy'd  ; 
Aftynoiis*  breaft  the  deadly  lance  receives, 
Hypenor's  flioulder  his  broad  faulchion  cieavM^ 
Thofe  flain  he  left ;  and  iprung  with  noble  rag^ 
Abas  and  Poly  idus  to  engage ; 
Sons  of  Eurydamus,  who,  wife  and  old, 
Cquld  fates  forefee,  and  myftic  dreams  unfold  ; 
The  youths  retum'd  not  from  the  doubtful  plain. 
And  the  fad  father  try*d  bis  arts  in  vain ; 
No  myftic  dream  could  make  their  fates  ippetri 
Though  now  determinM  by  Tydides  fpear. 

Young  Xanthus  next,  and  Tbobn  felt  his  ragt) 
The  joy  and  hope  of  Phsenopt*  feeble  age ; 
Vaft  was  his  wealth,  and  thefe  the  only  heirs 
Of  all  his  labours,  and  a  life  of  cares. 
Cold  death  overtakes  them  in  their  blooming  yeai^ 
And  leaves  the  father  unavailing  tears : 
To  ftrangers  now  defcend  his  heapy  ftore. 
The  race  forgotten,  and  the  name  no  more* 

Two  fons  of  Priam  in  one  chariot  ride 
Glittering  in  arms,  and  combat  fide  by  fide* 
As  when  t^e  lordly  lion  feeks  his  food 
Where  grazing  heifen  range  the  lonely  woo4. 
He  leaps  amidlt  them  with  a  furipus  bound. 
Bends  their  ftrong  necks,  and  tears  them  to  th« 

ground: 
So  from  their  feats  the  brother  chiefs  are  toni» 
Their  fteeds  and  chariot  to  the  navy  borne. 

With  deep  concern  divine  £neas  vicwM 
The  foe  prevailing,  and  his  friends  pnrfoed. 
Through  the  thick  ftorm  of  finging  fpeacs  he  fliei^ 
Exploring  fandarus  with  carenil  eyes. 
At  length  he  found  Lycaon's  mighty  Ipn ; 
To  whom  the  chief  of  Venus'  race  begun : 

Where,  Pandarus,  are  all  thy  honours  now; 
Thy  winged  arrows»  and  unerring  bow, 
Thy  matchleis  flult,  thy  yet  unrivall'd  fame. 
And  boafted  glory  of  the  Lycian  name  ? 
Oh  pierce  that  mortal :  if  we  mortal  call 
That  wondrous  force    by  which  whole  armi«t 

fall; 
Or  God  incens'd,  who  quits  the  diftant  flues 
To  punifli  Troy  for  flighted  facrifice ; 
(Wtiich,  oh,  avert  from  our  unhappy  ftate  I 
For  what  fo  dreadful  as  celeftiai  hate  ?) 
Whoe'er  he  be,  propitiate  Jove  with  prayer ; 
If  man  deftroy ;  if  God,  entreat  to  fpare. 

To  him  the  Lycian :  Whom  your  eyes  t^oli. 
If  right  I  judge,  is  Diomed  the  bold  ! 
Such  couriers  whirl  him  o'er  the  dufty  field. 
So  towers  his  helmet,  and  fo  flames  his  fliield. 
If  'tis  a  God,  he  wears  that  chief's  difguife ; 
Or  if  that  chief^  fome  guardian  of  the  ikies 
Involv*d  in  clouds,  protedb  him  iq  the  fray. 
And  turns  unfoen  the  fruftrate  dart  away. 
I  wing'd  an  arrow,  which  not  idly  fell. 
The  ftxokc  hftd  fiji'4  him  W  Uie  ga(e«  of  hcjji ; 
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And,  fhit  iStM  God,  fomtzngry  God  withfttods, 
His  f&te  was  due  to  thefe  unerring  hands. 
SkMlM  in  the  bow,  on  foot  I  fought  the  war, 
Nor  joinM  fwift  horfes  to  the  rapid  car. 
Ten  polifhM  chariots  I  poflels^d  at  home. 
And  (till  they  grace  Lycaon's  princely. dome : 
There  veiVd  in  fpacious  coverlets  they  ftand ; 
And  twice  ten  courfers  wait  their  lord's  command. 
The  good  old  warrior  bade  me  truft  to  thefe. 
When  firft  for  Troy  I  fail'd  the  facred  feas; 
In  fields  aloft  the  whirling  car  to  guide. 
And  tkrongh  the  ranks  of  death  triumphant  ride  : 
But  vain  with  youth,  and  yet  to  thrift  inclined, 
I  heard  hts  cuunfek  xnrith  unheedful  mii}d, 
And  thought  the  Heeds  (your  large  fupplies  un- 
known) 
Might  foil  of  forage  in  the  ftraitcn'd  town : 
So  took  my  bow  and  pointed  darts  in  hand. 
And  lefr the  chariots  in  my  native  land. 
.  Too  late,  O  friend !  my  raflmefs  I  deplore ; 
Thefe  fliafts,  once  fatal,  carry  death  no  more, 
<Tydeus*  and  Atreus'  fons  their  points  have  found, 
And  undiifembled  gore  purfued  'the  wound. 
In  vain  they  bled  :  this  unavailing  bow 
Serves,  not  to  flaughter,  but  provoke  the  foe. 
«&!  evil  hour  thefe  bended  horns  I  ftrung. 
And  feiz*d  the  quiver  where  it  idly  hung. 
Curs'd  be  the  fate  that  fcnt  me  to  the  field 
Without  a  warrior's  arms,  the  fpcar  and  ihield  ; 
If  e'er  with  life  I  quit  the  Trojan  plain, 
If  e'er  I  fee  my  fpoufe  and  fire  again. 
This  bow,  unfaithful  to  my  glorious  aims. 
Broke  by  my  hand,  fhafl  feed  the  blazing  flames. 

To  whom  the  leader  of  the  Dardan  race  i 
Be  calm,  nor  Fhocbus*  honoured  gift  difgrace. 
The  diltant  dart  be  p/ais'd.  though  here  we  need 
The  rulbing  chariot,  and  the  bounding  deed. 
Againft  yon  hero  let  us  bend  our  cour^, 
And,  hand  to  hand,  encounter  force  with  force. 
Now  mount  my  feat,  and  from  the  chariot's  height 
Obferve  my  father's  fteeds,  renown'd  in  fight> 
Pradiis'd  alike  to  turn,  to  flop,  to  chafe, 
To  dare  the  fhock,  or  urge  the  rapid  race  : 
Secure  with  thef**,  through  fighting  fields  we  go ; 
Or  fafe  to  Troy,  if  Jove  aOift  the  foe. 
Hafte,  feize  the  whip,  and  fnatch  the  guiding  rein ; 
The  warrior's  fury  let  this  arm  fuftain  ; 
Or,  if  to  combat  thy  bold  heart  incline. 
Take  thou  the  fpear,  the  chariot's  care  be  mine. 

O  prince  !  (Lycaon's  valiant  fon  replied) 
As  thine  the  llccds,  be  thine  the  tafk  to  guide. 
The  hoifcs,  praiflis'd  to  their  lord's  command. 
Shall  bear  the  rein,  and  anfwer  to  thy  hand. 
But  if,  unhappy,  we  defcrt  the  fight. 
Thy  voice  alone  can  animate  their  flight : 
Elfe  iball  our  fates  be  numbcr'd  with  the  dead. 
And  thefe  the  vidlor's  prize,  in  triumph  led. 
Thine  be  the  guidance  then  :  with  fpear  and  fhield 
Myfeh*  will  charge  this  terror  of  the  field. 

And  now  l»uth  heroes  mount  the  glittering  car; 
The  bounding  couriers  rufh  amidft  tlic  war. 
Their  fierce  approach  bold  Sthenclus  efpy'd, 
^Vho  thus,  alarm'd  to  great  Ty/lides  cry'd  : 

O  friend  t  two  chieft  of  force  immcnfe  I  fee. 
Dreadful  they  come,  and  bend  their  rnge  on  thee : 
Lo  the  brave  heir  of  bold  Lycaon's  line, 
And^rcatJCncjis,  {prong  from  lact  divine  I      -  » 


Enough  is  given  to  hme.    Akend  thy  o«r ; 
And  fave  a  life,  the  bulwark  of  our  war. 

At  this  the  hero  caft  a  gloomy  look, 
Fi&'d  on  the  chief  with  fcom ;  and  thus  he  fpoke: 

Me  doit  thou  bid  to  fhun  the  coming  fight  ? 
Me  would'ft  thou  move  to  bafe,  mglorious  flight  ^ 
Know,  'tis  not  honeft  in  my  foul  to  fear, 
Noc  was  Tydides  bom  to  tremble  here. 
I  hate  the  cumbrous  chariot's  flow  advance. 
And  the  long  diftance  of  the  flying  lance ; 
But  while  my  nerves  are  Itrong,  my  force  entire. 
Thus  front  the  foe,  and  emulate  my  fire. 
Nor  fliall  yon  fteeds  that  fierce  to  fight  convey 
Thofe  threatening  hert>es,  bear  them  both  away ; 
One  chief  at  leaft  beneath  this  arm  Ihall  die  ; 
So  PaUas  tells  me,  and  forbids  to  fly. 
But  if  flie  dooms,  and^if  no  God  withftand, 
That  both  (hall  fall  by  one  vi<florious  hand ; 
Then  heed  my  words :  my  horfes  here  detain, 
Fix'd  to  the  chariot  by  the  ftraiten'd  rein ; 
Swift  to  JEiieas  empty  feat  proceed. 
And  feize  the  couriers  of  xtherial  breed  t 
The  race  of  thofe,  which  once  the  thundering  God 
For  ravifh'd  Ganymede  on  Tros  beftow'd. 
The  beft  that  e'er  on  earth's  broad  furface  run. 
Beneath  the  riflng  or  the  fetting  fun. 
Hence  great  Anchifes'ftolc  a  breed,  unknown 
By  tmirtal  mares,  from  fierce  Laomedoo  ; 
Fourof  this  race  his  ample  ftails  contain. 
And  two  tranfport  .£neas  o'er  the  plain. 
Thefe,  were  the  rich  immortal  prize  our  own. 
Through  the  wide  world  fliould  make  our  glo^ 
known. 

Thus  while  they  fpokc  the  foe  came  furious  on. 
And  fl:em  Lycaon's  warlike  race  be^un : 

Prince,  thou  art  met.  Though  late  m  vain  aflail'd. 
The  fpear  may  enter  where  the  arrow  fail'd^ 

He  faid,  then  fliook  the  ponderous  lance;  and' 
flung ; 
On  his  broad  fhield  the  founding  weapon  rung, 
Pierc'd  the  tough  orb,  and  in  hit  cuirafs  hung.  . 
He  bleeds !  the  pride  of  Greece !  (the  boaiter  cries) 
Our  triumph  now  the  mighty  warrior  lies ! 
Miftaken  vauntcr  t  Diomed  reply 'd  ; 
Thy  dart  has  err'd,  and  now  my  fpear  be  try'd : 
Ye  'fcape  not  both ;  one,  headlong  from  his  car. 
With  hollile  blood  fliall  glut  the  God  of  war. 

He  fpoke,  and  riflng  hurl'd  his  forceful  dart. 
Which,  driven  by  Pallas,  pierc'd  a  vital  part; 
Full  in  his  face  it  enter'd,  and  betwixt 
The'nofe  and  eye-ball  the  proud  Lycian  fizt; 
Crafli'd  all  his  jaws,  and  cleft  the  tongue  within, 
Tillthe  bright  point  look'd  out  beneath  the  chin. 
Headlong  he  falls,  his  helmet  knocks  the  gtouod  ; 
Earth  groans  beneath  him,  and  his  arms  refound  ^ 
The  ftarting  courfers  tremble  with  affright ; 
The  foul  indignant  fetks  the  realms  of  night. 

To  guard  his  flaughter'd  friend,  JEmsus  flies. 
His  fpear  e«^'ending  where  the  carcafe  lies ; 
Watchfal  I*r  wheels,  prote<a$  it  every  way. 
As  the  grim  lion  Itaiks  aroimd  his  prey. 
O'er  the  fall'n  trunk  his  ample  ftiield  difplayM, 
He  hides  the  hero  with  his  mighty  fliade. 
And  threats  aloud  :  the  Greeks  with  longing  ey«s 
Behold  at  diftance,  but  forbear  the  prize. 
Then  fierce  Tydides  Hoops ;  and  from  the  fields, 
HcavM  with  vait  force,  a  rodby  iiafa|ent  widd^ 
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Vht  two  'ftrong  men  th'  enenneni  weight  could 
Such  men  as  irve  in  thefe  degenerate  days,  [raife. 
He  fwung  it  ronnd ;  and,  gathering  ftrength  to 

-.    thcow, 
DtfcbargM  the  podderoos  min  at  the  lbc» 
Where  to  the  ikpth'  inferted  thigh. mutes, 
FoU  on  the  bone  the  pointed  marble  lights ; 
Through  both  the  tendotis  broke  the  rugged  ftone. 
And  ftrippM  the  ikin^  and  crack  *d  the  folid  bone. 
Sunk  on  bis  knees;  and  (taggerin^  with  his  pains, 
His  failins  bulk  his  bended  arm  iullams ; 
Loft  in  zmzny  mift  the  warrior  lies ; 
A  fudden  cloud  comes  fwimming  o'er  his  eyes. 
^  There  the- brave  chief  who  mighty  numbers  fwayM, 
Opprc^'d  bad  fank  to  death*s  eternal  (hade; 
Bui  heairenly  Venus,  mindful  of  the  loTe 
She  bore  Anchiles  in  th*  Idsean  grove, 
His  danger  views  with  aoguiih  and  de (pair. 
And  guards  her  o&pring  with  a  mother's  care. 
About  her  much-lov'd  ran  hec  arms  (he  throws, 
Her  anus  whofe  whitenefs  match  the  faUtng,  fuowt. 
Screen*^  £rom  the  foe  behind  her  ihining  veil. 
The  fwords  wave  harmlefs,  and  the  javelins  fail : 
"Sale  throagh  the  nifliing  horfe,  and  featherM  flight 
Of  ibunding  (hafu,  (he  bears  him  from  the  fight. 

Nor  Stixenelos.  with  unaffi(ting  hands, 
RemainM  unheedful  of  his  lord's  commands : 
His  panting  (teeds,  remov'd  from  out  the  war. 
He  fizM  Dvitii  ftraiten'd  traces  to  the  car. 
Kkit  rulhini^  to  the  Dardan  fpoil,  detains 
The  heavenly  courfers  with  the  flowing  manes : 
The(e,  io  proud  triumph  to  the  fleet  convey'd,       | 
No  longer  now  a  Trojan  lord  obey'd, 
That  charge  to  bold  Deipylus  he  gave, 
(Whom  moft  he  lov'd,  as  brave  men  love  the  brave) 
Then  moooting  on  his  car,  refum'd  the  rein, 
Aod  foUow*d  where  Tydides  fwept  the  plain. 

IHean  while  (his  conqneft  ravifli'd  from  his  eyes) 
The  raging  chief  in  chafe  of  Venus  flies : 
No  Go^to  (he  commiffion'd  to  the  field, 
lik^  Pallas  dreadful  with  her  fable  (hieid, 
Or  fierce  Bellona,  thundering  at  the  wall. 
While  flames  afcend,  and  mighty  ruins  fall ; 
He  knew  foft  combats  fuitthe  tender  dame, 
New  to  the  field,  and  fttU  a-  foe  to  fame. 
Through  breaking  ranks  his  furious  courfe  he  bends, 
And  at  the  Goddefs  his  broad  lance  extends; 
Throngh  her  bright  veil  the  daring  weapon  drove, 
Th'  ambroflal  veil  which  all  the  Graces  wove ; 
Her  (bowy  hand  the  razing  Iteel  profan'd. 
And  the  tranfparent  fldn  with  crimfon  ftain*d. 
FriDSB  the  clear  vein  a  ftream  immortal  flow'd. 
Such  ftream  at  iflixes  from  a  wounded  God : 
fore  emanation  I  tincorrupred  flood ; 
VttUke  our  grois,  difeas'd,  terreftrial  blopd 
(For  not  the  bread  of  man  their  life  fuftains. 
Nor  winc*s  mflaming  juice  fupplies  their  veins.) 
With  tender  (hrieks  the  Goddefs  fill'd  the  place. 
And  droopM  her  oft'spring  fr6m  her  weak  embrace. 
Him  Phoebus  took :  be  cafts  r  cloud  a^und 
The  fainting  chief,  aod  wards  the  mortal  wound. 

Then,  with  a  voice  that  fliook  the  vaulted  ikies, 
The  king  infults  the  Goddefs  as  flie  flies. 
Ill  with  Jove*»  daughter  bloody  fights  agree, 
The  field  of  combat  is  no  fcene  for  thee  : 
Go,  let  thy  own  foft  fex  eatploy  thy  care, 
<»«,  loll  the  cowaidyor  delwle  the  £air*  .  , 

I 


Taught  by  this  ftroke,  renormee  tht  war*4  jlamis^ 
And  learn  to  tremble  at  the  name  of  arms. 

Tydides  thus :  The  Goddefs  feiz'd  with  dread, 
ConWd,  diftradled,  from  the  confliift  fled» 
To  aid  her,  fwifr  the  winged  Iris  flew. 
Wrapt  in  a  mift  above  the  warring  crew. 
The  Queen  of  lK>ve  with  faded  charms  (he  found. 
Pale  was  her  cheek,  and  livid  look*d  the  wound.  ' 
To  Mars,  who  fat  remote,  they  bent  their  way, 
l^ar  on  the  left,  with  clouds  involv*d  he  lay ; 
Befide  him  ftood  his  lance,  diitain'd  with  gore, 
Aiui,  rein'd  with  gold,  his  foaming  ileeds  before^ 
Low  at  his  knee,  (he  begg'd,  with  (treaming  eyei^ 
Her  brother's  car,  to  mount  the  diflant  flues. 
And  fliow*d  the  wound  by  fierce  Tydides  given,, 
A  mortal  man  who  dares  encounter  Heaven. 
Stent  Mars  attentive  bears  the  queen  complain,  - 
And  to  her  hand  commits  the  golden  rein ; 
She  mounts  the  feat,  opprefs'd  with  fllent  wo^ 
Driven  by  the  Goddefs  of  the  painted  bow. 
The  lafh  refouods,  the  rapid  chariot  flies. 
And  in  a  moment  fcales  the  lofty  ikies : 
There  flopp'd  the  car,  and  there  the  cour&Mftood^ 
Fed  by  fair  Iris  with,  ambrofial  food. 
Before  her  mother,  Love'^  bright  Queen  appean, 
O'erwhelm'd  with  angnifh,  and  diflolv'd  in  te«rt{ 
She  rais*d  her  in  her  arms,  beheld  her  bleed. 
And  aflL'd,  what  God  had  wrought  this  guilty  deedl 

Thep  ihe  :  This  infult  from  no  God  i  found. 
An  impious  mortal  gave  the  daring  wound  !    ' 
Behold  the  deed  of  haughty  Diomed ! 
•Twas  in  the  fon's  defence  the  mother  blcd^ 
The  war  with  Troy  no  more  the  Grecians  wage. 
But  with  the  Gods  (th'  immortal  Gods)  engage. 
Dionie  then:  Thy  wrongs  with  patience  bear, 
And  fhare  thofe  griefs  inferior  powers  muft  fharei 
Unnuipber'd  woes  mankind  from  us  fuftain. 
And  men  with  woes  affli<5i  the  Gods  again. 
The  mighty  Mars  in  mortal  fetters  bounds 
And  lodg'd  in  brazen  dungeons  under  ground. 
Full  thirteen  moons  impriton'd  roar'd  in  vain  ; 
Otus  and  Ephialtes  held  the  chain : 
Perhaps  had  penfh'd ;  had  not  Hermes'  care 
Reftor'd  the  groaning  God  to  upper  air. 
Great  Juno's  fclf  has  bore  her  weight  of  pain, 
Th'  imperial  partner  of  the  heavenly  reign ; 
Amphitryon's  fon  infia'd  the  deadly  dart. 
And  fill'd  with  anguifh  her  immortal  heart. 
Ev*n  hell's  grim  king  Alcidcs'  power  confe^d    j 
llie  fhaft  found  entrance  in  his  iron  breafl  ; 
To  Jove's  high  palace  for  a  cure  he  fled, 
Pierc'd  in  his  own  dominions  of  the  dead ; 
Where  P«on,  fprinkling  heavenly  balm  around, 
AlTuag'd  the  glowing  pangs,  and  clos'd  the  wound* 
Rafh,  impious  man !  to  (tain  the  blef&'d  abodes. 
And  drench  his  arrows  in  the  blood  of  Gods  I 

But  thou  (though  Pallas  urg'd  thy  frantic  deed) 
Whofe  fpear  ill-fated  ma^es  a  (Goddefs  bleed. 
Know  thou,  whoe'er  with  heavenly  power  cdtt« 

tends, 
Short  is  his  date,  and  foon  his  glory  ends ; 
From  fields  of  death  when  late  ihe  (hall  retire. 
No  infant  on  his  knees  fhall  call  him  Sire. 
Strong  as  thou  art,  fome  Gud  may  yet  be  found. 
To  ftretch  thee  pale  and  gafping  on  the  ground  p 
Thy  diftant  wife,  .£giale  the  fair, 
Staiting  from  fleep  with  a  diftrai^led  tir. 
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BUtii  fohie  tky  Aave's  trnd  lifcr  loft  lord  deplore, 
7  he  brave,  the  grefett,  the  glorious,  now  ho  more ! 
^  Thtft  (ttid,  ihe  wtp*d  from  Venus*  wouhded  palm 
The  facred  ichor,  and  infosM  the  balm. 
Juno  and  Pallas  with  a  fmile  ftirrey'd, 
jlod  thus  to  Jove  began  the  blue  ty*d  Mttid ;    ' 

Permit  thy  daughter,  gracious  Jovft  I  to  tell 
How  this  mifchance  the  Cyprian  QueMi  befell. 
As  late  Ihe  try*d  1^4 tb  paffion  to  inflam'ft 
^he  tender  bofom  of  a  Grecian  dame, 
Allur*d  the  fair  with  m^oving  thoughts  of  joy, 
To  quit  her  country  for  fome  youth  of  Troy ; 
Xh»  ekfping  zbne^  with  golden  buckles  bound, 
Ru*d  her  foft  hand  with  this  li&mented  wound. 

.The  Sire  of  Gods  and  iben  fuperior  fmird, 
And,  cftlling  Venus,  thus  addreft  his  child : 
N#t  thefe^  O  daughter,  arc  thy  proper  cares ! 
Theie  milder  arts  befit)  ftnd  fofter  wars ; 
Swtet  fmiles  are  thine,  and  kind  endeliribg  chartns, 
To  Mar»  and  Pallas  ItaVe  the  deeds  of  arms. 

Thus  they  in  heaven  :  while  on  the  plain  below 
The  fierce  Tydidfcs  charged  his  Dardan  foe, 
JPinlbM  with  celeftial  blood  purfuM  his  way. 
And  fearlefs  dar*d  the  threatening  God  of  day ; 
Alitftdy  in  his  hopes  he  faw  him  kill'd^ 
rrhmigh  fcreen*d  behind  Apollo's  mighty  fhield. 
Thric;era(hing  furious,  at  the  chief  he  ftrook  ; 
liis  biasing  buckler  thrice  Apollo  fhook :    [clbud, 
He.try'd  the  fourth  r  When,  breaking  from  the 
A  more  than  mortal  voice  Was  heard  aloud: 

O  fon  of  Tydeus,  ceafe  !  be  Wife  and  fee 
tlow  vaft  the  difiPerencc  of  the  Gkidsand  the^ ; 
l^iftance  immenfe  I  between  the  powers  that  fliimt 
Above,  eternal,  deathlefs,  and  divine^ 
And  mortal  man  !  a  virretch  of  humble  birth| 
ah.  ihonliv'd  reptile  in  thfc  dua  of  eftrth. 

So  fpoke  the  God  who  darts  celeftial  fires ; 
He  dreads  his  fury,  abd  fome  ftept  retires. 
Then  Phoebus  bore  the  chief  of  Venus*  race 
^u  Troy's  high  fane,  and  to  his  holy  place ; 
I^tpn»  there  and  Phoebe  heal'd  the  wound, 
Vfkh  vigour  arm'ii  him^  and  with  glor]^  crowo'd. 
This  done,  the  patron  of  the  filver  bow 
A  phantom  rais*d,  the  fame  in  ihape  and  (how 
"With  great  iEneas ;  fuch  the  form  he  bore, 
And  fuch  in^ght  the  radiant  arms  he  wore. 
Around  the  Ipe^re  bloody  wars  are  wagM, 
And  Greeceimd  Troy  with  claihingftuelds  engaged. 
Meab  time  on  llion's  tower  Apolio  Hood, 
And,  calling  Mars,  thtts  urg*d  the  raging  God. 

Stem  power  of  arms,  by  whom  the  mighty  fall ; 
*\Vho  bath'ft  in  blood,  and  Ihak'ft  th'  embattled 
Rife  in  thy  wrath  !  to  hell's  abhbrr'd  abodes  [w^dl, 
^^ifpatch  yon  Greek,  and  vindicate  the  Gods, 
l^rft  rofy  Venus  felt  his  brutal  rage ; 
The  next  he  charg'd,  and  dares  all  heaven  engbge : 
tThe  wretch  would  brave  high  heaven's  immortal 

Sire> 
•^B^  triple  thundery  and  his  bolts  of  fire. 

The  God  of  battle  ilTues  on  the  plain, 
l5tirt  all  th^ii  ranks,  and  fires  the  Trojan  train; 
tti  form  like  Acamas,  the  Thraciaii  guide, 
JSnrag'd  to  Troy's  retiring  chiefs  he  cry*d  J 

.How  long,  ye  fons  of  Priam  ',  will  ye  Ay, 
And  unreveng'd  fee  Priam's  people  die  I 
Still  unrefifted  Ihall  the  foe  deftroy, 
And  (!Ut\fih  the  ilaughur  to  th^  gatts  of  Troy  ^ 


HOMEIL 

Lo  brave  JEjbc^  nnkrbeh^ath  his  wooH^ 
Not  godlike  HeAor  more  in  arms  reno«iii*d  ? 
Hafte  all,^and  take  the  fenerooi  warriot's  part* 
He  faid ;  new  courage  fwell'd  each  bero*i  heart* 
Sarpedon  firft  his  ardent  foul  exprefii'd. 
And,  tum'd  to  He^or,  thefe  bold  wonls  ezpre&'d  t 

Sa^,  chief,  is  all  thy  ancient  valour  loft  ?  (boaft« 
Where  are  thy  threau,  and  where  thy  glofkMS 
That  prdpt  alone  by  Priam's  ractfihoold  ttmnd 
Troy's  facred  waUs,  nor  need  a  foieigti  hand  ? 
Now,  now  thy  country  calls  her  wanttd  ftiend%  . 
And  the  proud  vmunt  iii  juft  derifion  ends, 
Remote  they  (land,  wbije  alien  troofs  engage^ 
Like  trembling  hounds  before  the  lion*s  rage. 
Far  diitant  hence  I  held  mf  wide  command. 
Where  foaming  Xanthns  bves  the  Lydan  land* 
With  ample  wealth  (the  Wiib  of  mdrtals)  bleft, 
A  beauteous  wife,  and  infant  at  her  t>reaft  ; 
With  thofe  I  left  whatever  dear  could  be ; 
Greece,  if  fiie  conquers,  nothing  wins  €rom  vait  % 
Yet  firll  in  fight  my  Lycian  bvids  I  cheer, 
And  long  to  meet  this  mighty  mtu  ye  foar ; 
While  Hedor  idle  iUnds^  nor  bids  the  brave 
Thcit-  wives,  their  infants,  and  their  altars  fave. 
Hafte,  warrior,  hafte  I   prcfcrve  thy  tbreaten'd 
Or  one  vaft  burft  of  all-involving  fate  [ftate  ; 

Full  o'er  your  toWera  (hall  fall,  and  fweep  aWay 
Sons,  fires^  and  virives,  an  ondiftinguilh'd  prey. 
Roufe  all  thy  Trojans^  urge  thy  aids  to  fight ; 
Thefe  claim  thy  thoughts  b^  day,  thy  watch  bgr 
night : 
^ .  Witli  force  inceffant  the  brave  Greeks  oppofe ; 
Such  cares  thy  friends  deferve,  and  foch  thy  foes* 

Stung  to  the  heart  the  generous  Hedor  bcars» 
But  jaft  reproof  with  decent  filence  bears, 
^rom  his  proud  car  the  prince  impetuous  fprings. 
On  earth  he  leaps ;  his  brazen  armour  rings. 
Two  (hioing  fpears  are  brandi(h'd  in  his  hands  ; 
Thus  arm'd,  he  animates  his  drooping  bands. 
Revives  their  ardour,  turns  their  fteps  from  Bight, 
And  wakes  anew  the  dying  flames  of  fight« 
They  torn,  they  ftand,  the  Greeks  their  fitry  dare» 
Condenfe  their  powersi  and  wait  the  growing  war. 

As  when,  on  Geres'  facred  floor  the  fwain 
Spreads  the  wide  fan  to  clear  the  golden  grain 
And  the  light  chafiT,  before  the  bieeses  hontf 
Afcends  in  clouds  from  ofif  the  heapy  com; 
The  gray  duft,  riiing  with  colledldl  winds* 
Drives  o'er  the  bam,  and  whitens  all  the  hinds  % 
So  white  with  duft  the  Grecian  hoft  appears, 
From  trampling  fteeds,  and  thnnderingcharioieeif; 
The  dulky  clouds  from  labour'd  earth  arife» 
And  roll  in  fmoking  volumes  to  the  ikies. 
Mars  hovers  o'er  them  with  his  fable  fliield» 
And  adds  new  honours  to  the  darken'd  field  r 
Pleas'd  with  his  charge,  and  ardent  to  fulfil. 
In  Troy's  defence,  ApoUo's  heavenly  will : 
Soon  as  ffom  fight  the  blue-«y'd  Maid  retires. 
Each  Trojan  bofom  with  new  warmth  he  firet* 
And  now  the  God,  from  forth  his  facred  fame* 
Prodttc'd  -^Sneas  to  ihe  (houting  train ; 
Alive,  unharm'd,  with  all  his  peers  around, 
£re<5l  he  ftood,  and  vigorous  from  his  wound  t 
Inquiries  none  they  made ;  the  dreadful  day 
No  paufe  of  words  admits,  no  dull  delay ; 
Fierce  difcord  ftorms,  Apollo  loud  exclaims, 
Fwc  callS|  M»n  Uivi»kfff|and  xht  field'tin  f 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Stern  Bloroed  with  eitlier  Ajax  ftooc!. 
And  great  Ulyfles,  bath*d  in  hoftile  blood, 
^mbmlied  clofe,  the  labouring  Grecian  train 
The  fierceft  (hock  of  charging  hoft^  fuftain. 
Unmov'd  and  filcnt,  the  whole  war  they  wait^ 
Serenely  dreadful^  and  as  fix'd  as  fate. 
So  when  th*  embattled  clouds  in  dark  artay. 
Along  the  ikies  their  globmy  lines  difplay ; 
When  now  the  north  hit  bdifterous  rage  ha^fpenti 
And  peaceful'lleeps  the  liquid  element: 
The  low-hung  vapours  motionlcfs  and  ftill^ 
Reft  on  the  fummits  of  the  (haded  hill ; 
Till  the  maft  fcatters  as  the  winds  arife^ 
DifpersM  and  broken  through  the  ruffled  ikies; 

Nor  was  the  general  Wanting  to  his  train. 
From  troop  to  troop  he  toils  through  all  the  plain. 
Te  Greeks,  be  men  I  the  charge  of  battle  bear ; 
Your  brave  afibciates  and  jrourielves  revere ! 
Let  glorious  a^s  more  glorious  a^s  infpire^ 
And  catch  from  bteaft  to  breait  the  noble  fire  '. 
Qn  valour's  fide  the  odds  of  combat  lie. 
The  brave  live  glorious,  or  lamented  dift ; 
The  wretch  who  trembles  in  the  field  df  fom^ 
Meets  death,  and  wode  than  death,  eternal  (haitae. 

Tbeie  words  he  feconds  with  his  flying  lance. 
To  meet  whofe  poidt  Was  fttong  De icoon*s  chance, 
iCxieas*  friend,  and  in  his  native  place 
Hooour'd  axid  lov'd  like  Priam's  rdyal  race : 
Long  had  he  fought  the  foremoft<in  the  field, 
BMt  now  the  monarch's  lance  tranfpiercM  his  (hield: 
Bis  (bield  too  weak  the  furious  dart  to  (tay, 
thfougli  his  broad  belt  the  weapon  forc*d  its  way : 
The  grizly  wound  difmifsM  his  foul  to  hell. 
His  arms  around  him  rattled  as  he  fell.' 

The  fierce  .£neas,  brandHhing  his  blade^ 
Id  dvffc  Orfilochus  and  Crethon  laid, 
Whofe  &e  Diocleus,  wealthy,  brate,  and  ^tt; 
In  well4>ttilt  PhersB  held  his  lofty  (eat : 
Sprang  &om  Alpheih  plenteous  ftream !  that  yields 
Incieafe  of  Earvefts  to  the  Pylian  fiddSi 
He  got  Oifilochus;  Biocleus  he, 
And  thefe  defccnded  in  the  third  degree. 
Too  early  expert  in  the  martial  toil, 
ttk  fsble  ihips  they  left' their  native  foil^    ' 
T*  avenge  Atrides :  now  untimely  (lain. 
They  fcfl  with  glory  on  the  Phrygian  plaid. 
5«  two  young  mountain  lions,  norsM  with  blood, 
In  dtep  recedes  of  the  ^Idomy  wood, 
Rofli  KarleCi  to  the  plains,  and  uncoritrooPd 
Depopulate  the  ftalls,  and  wafte  the  fold ; 
TtH  pierc'd  at  diftance  from  fheir  native  den^ 
)[>*erpower'd  they  fall  beneath  thi  force  of  mta. 
ProflO'ate  on  earth  their  beauteous  bodies  lay, 
like  moontain  fits  as  tall  and  fttaight  as  they* 
Oreat  Metielaos  views  tWth  pityin|r  eyes, 
lifu  his  briffht  lance,  and  at  the  vidlor  flies  ; 
Mass  nrg'd  him  on ;  yet,  mthleis  in  his  hate^ 
The  Godi  hot  arg'd  him  to  provoke  his  fate. 
He  thus  advancing;  Neft(>r*s  Valiant  foa 
Shakes  for  his  danger,  and  negledts  his  owa : 
Struck  with  the  thonght^  (hoiild  Hckti*s  lord  be 
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And  a&  his  coantry's  glorious  labours  vain. 
Already  met  the  threatening  heroes  ftand; 
The  fpcars  already  tremble  in  their  hand  2 
In  rufliM  AlttUoehus;  his  aid  to  bring, 
Aai  ftftU  or  conquer  by  ihe  5pariftallifl|f, 


Thefe  feen,  the  Dardan  backwatj  tumM  his  emtSf^ 
Brave  as  he  was,  and  (hun'd  unequal  force. 
The  brekthlefs  bodies  to  the  Greeks  they  drew^ 
Then  mix'd  in  combat,  and  their  toils  renew. 
Firft  Pylamenes,  great  in  battle  bled. 
Who  OieathM  in  brafs  the  Paphlagomans  led* 
Atrides  markM  him  where  fublitne  he  flood  ; 
Fix*d  in  hb  throat,  the  javelin  drank  his  bloods 
The  faithful  Mydon,  as  he  tum'd  from  fight 
HLs  flying  courfer,  funk  to  endlefs  night : 
A  broken  rock  by  Neftor's  fon  was  thrown ; 
His  bended  arm  receivM  the  falling  ftone. 
From  his  numb'd  hands  the  ivory-Studded  retii% 
Dropt  in  the  duft,  are  trail'd  along  the  plains  : 
Mean  while  his  temples  feel  a  deadly  Wound : 
He  groans  in  death,  and  ponderous  finks  to  grosod^ 
Deep  drove  his  helmet  in  the  fands,  iind  tb«« 
The  head  fl6od  fix*d,  the  quivering  legs  in  air. 
Till  trampled  flat  beneath  the  courfer*s  feet : 
The  youthful  viftor  mov(nts  his  empty  (cat. 
And  bears  the  prize  in  triumph  to  the  fleet. 

Great  Hc<flor  faw,  and  raging  at  the  vie^^ 
Pours  tm  the  Greeks ;  the  Trojan  troops  porlbes 
He  fires  his  hoft  with  animating  cries^ 
And  brings  along  the  furies  of  the  (kies. 
Mars,  ftem  deflroyer '.  and  Bellona  dread. 
Flame  in  the  front,  and  thunder  at  their  head  : 
This  fwcUs  the  tumult  and  the  rage  of  fiehi; 
That  (hakes  a  fpear  that  cafls  a  dreadful  lights 
Where  He^or  marchM^  the  God  of  battles  flun*d« 
Now  florm*d  before  him,  and  now  rag*d  behiad* 

Tydides  pausM  amidft  his  ftill  carter ; 
Then  firft  the  hero's  manly  breaft  knew  fear« 
As  when  fome  fimple  fwain  his  cot  forfakes. 
And  wide  through  fens  an  unknown  journey  tafeef^ 
If  change  a  fweUing  brook  his  paiTage  ftay. 
And  foam  impervious  crofs  the  wandcrer^s  #ty» 
Confus'd  he  (tdps,  i.  length  of  country  paft. 
Eyes  the  rough  waves,  and»  tir*d,  returns  a(  Uitt  ! 
Amaz'd  no  le(s  the  great  Tydides  ftands : 
He  flay*d,  and,  tdming,  thus  addre(s*d  his  bandsi 

No  wonder,  Greeks  1  that  all  to  He<^r  yield. 
Secure  of  favouring  gods,  he  takes  the  field : 
His  (hrokes  they  fecond,  aild  avert  our  fpearss 
Behold  where  Mars  in  mortal  arms  appetfs  I 
Retire  therij  Warriors;  but  fedate  and  flow; 
Retire,  but  With  your  faces  to  the  fo& 
Tmft  not  too  much  your  unavailing  might ; 
•Tis  not  with  Troy,  but  with  the  Gods  ye  fight. 

Now  near  the  Greeks  the  black  battalions  dtcwj^ 
And  firft  two  leaders  valiant  Hedtor  flew: 
His  force  Anchialus  and  Mnefthes  found. 
In  every  art  of  glorious  war  renowned ; 
In  the  fame  car  the  chiefs  to  combat  ride^ 
And  fought  united,  and  united  died. 
Struck  at  the  fight  the  mighty  Ajax  glows 
With  thirft  of  Vengeance,  and  aflTaolts  the  foes. 
His  maffy  fpear  with  matchleis  fury  fent. 
Through  Amphius*  belt  and  heavy  belly  went : 
Amphius  Apsefus*  happy  foil  pofiTefsM, 
With  herds  abounding,  and  with  treaJfure  blefs*d  ^ 
But  fate  refiftlels  from  his  country  led 
The  chief^  to  peri(h  at  his  people's  head. 
Shook  with  his  fall,  his  brazen  armour  rung. 
And  fierce,  to  feizc  it,  conquering  Ajaxfpnuigs 
Around  his  head  an  iron  temped  rained; 
A  w6od  <fi  fpeais  hi&  am^le  (hicld  Autain'd  y 
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ipeneaUi  one  foot  tlie  yet  wftrm  corpse  lie  preit^ 
And  drew  lus  javelin  from  the  bleeding  bread: 
He  could  no  more  ;  the  fhowering  darts  deny'd 
lo  fpoU  his  glittering  arms  and  plumy  pride. 
Now  foes  on  foes  came  pouring  on  the  field, 
"With  briitling  lances,  and  compatfled  Ihieids ; 
Till,  in  the  ftecly  circle  ftraitenM  round, 
Fprc'd  he  gives  way,  and  fternly  quits  the  ground. 

Whfle  thus  they  llrive,  Tlepolcmus  the  great, 
Urg*d  by  the  force  of  imrefifted  fate, 
Bums  with  defixe.Sarpedon's  ftrength  to  prove  ; 
Alcides'  offspring  meets  the  fon  of  Jove. 
SheathM  in  bright  arms  each  ad  verfe  chief  came  on, 
Yovc*4  great  defceiidant,  and  his  greater  fon. 
Prepar'd  for  combat  ere  the  lance  he  tofs*d, 
Xhc  daring  Rhodian  vents  his  haughty  boaft: 

What  brings  this  Lycian  cpunfellor  fo  far, 
To  tremble  at  our  arms,  not  mix  in  war  ? 
J^no>v  thy  vain  felf^  nor  let  their  Aattery  move,  ; 
Who  ftyle  thee  fon  of.^ud-compclling  Jove, 
^owiar  unlike  thofc  chiefs  of  race  divine. 
How  vaft  the  difi'erence  of, their  deeds  and  thine  ■ 
Jqvc  got  fuch  heroes  as  my  fire,  whofe  foul 
No  fear  could  daunt,  nor  earth  nor  hell  controul. 
Troy  felt  his  arm,  arid  yon  proud  ramparts  iland 
Rab'd  OQ  the  ruins  of  his  vengetull|and : 
VJjth  fixfmall  ihips,  and  but  a  fleiylcr  train, 
He  left  the  town  a  wide-defertcd  ^iain. 
But  what  art  thou  ?  who  deedlefi  look*it  around, 
^  While  unreveng'd  thy  i-ycians  bite  the  ground  : 
SffkzU.  aid  to  Troy  thy  feeble  force  can  be ; 
But,  wert  ihou  greater,  thou  muft  yield  to  me. 
PiercM  by  my  fpear,  to  endlefs  darkneCj  go  i 
1  make  this  prefent  to  the  fliadcs  below, 

•  The  fon  of  Hercules,  the  Rhodian  guide, 
Thus  haughty  fpoke.     The  Lycian  king  reply M : 

Thy  fire,  O  prince  !  o*erturn'd  the  Trojan  ftate, 
Whofe  pcrjur'd  monarch  well  dcferv'd  his  fate  ; 
Tbofe  heavenly  fteeds  the  hero  fought  fo  far, 
Falfe  he  detained,  the  jufl  reward  of  war. 

•  Nor  fo  content,  the  geneious  chief  defy *d, 
Wth  bafe  reproaches  and  unmanly  pride. 
But  you,  unworthy  the  high  race  you  boafl, 
Shall  raife  {ny  glory  when  thy  o^n  is  loft  : 
Now  meet  thy  fate,  and,  by  Sarpedon  (lain. 
Add  one  more  ghoft  to  Pluio*s  gloomy  reign. 

He  faid  :  both  javelins  at  au  inltant  flew ; 
Both  ftruck,  both  wounded  j  but  Sarpedon's  llcw : 
lull  in  the  boafter*s  neck  the  weapon  ftood. 

J  Tr^nsfixM  his  throat,  and  drank  the  vital  blood ; 

.*  The  foul  difdainful  feeks  the  caves  of  night, 

\^nd  his.feard  eyes  for  ever  lofe  tlie  light. 

Yet  not  in  vaiui  Tlej^iemus,  was  thrown 
Thy  angry  lance  ;  whicii,  piercing  to  the  bone 
Sarpcdon's  thigh,  had  rubb*d  the  chief  of  breath  ; 
But  Jove  was  prefent,  and  forbade  the  death. 
Borne  from  the  conflict  by  the  Lycian  throng, 
The  wounded  hero  dragg'd.the  lance  along. 
(Hia  friends,  each  buficcl  in  ius  fcvcral  part. 
Through  hafte,  or  danger,   had  not  drawn  the 

dart.) 
The  Greeks  with  flain  TIcpoIemus  retired ; 

"  Whofe  fall  Ulyfles  viewM,  with  lury  firM  ; 
Doubtful  if  Jove's  great  fon  he  fliould  purfue. 
Or  pour  hb  vengeance  on  the  Lycian  crew. 

•  But  Heaven  and  Fate  the  tirll  dclign  withftand, 
Nor  this  great  dcatji  mult  grace  UljlTes'  ha^d. 


Minerva  drives  him  on  tlie  LycitA  train  ^ 

Alaftor,  ^romius,  Halius,  ftrowM  the  plativ 

Alcander,  Prytanis,  Noemon  fell : 

And  numbers  more  his  fword  had  fent  to  hell. 

But  Hedlor  faw ;  and,  furious  at  the  fight, 

Rufh'd  terrible  amidU  the  ranks  of  fi^ht. 

With  joy  Sarpedon  view'd  the  w'ah*d  relief. 

And,  faint,  lamenting,  thus  impior'd  the  chief: 

'    Oh  fufier  not  the  loe  to  bear  away 

My  helpiefs  corpfe,  an  unaflifted  prey; 

If  I,  unbleft,  muft  fee  my  fon  no  more. 

My  much-loIrM  confort,  and  my  native  fliore. 

Yet  let  me  die  in  liion's  facred  wall ; 

Troy;  in  whofe  caufe  I  fell,  fhall  mourn  my  falL 

He  faid,  nor  He<5lor  to  the  chief  replies. 
But  fhakes  his  plume,  and  fierce  to  combat  flies ; 
Swift  as  a  whirlwind,  drives  the  fcattering  foci ; 
And  dyes  the  ground  with  purple  as  he  goe». 

Beneath  a  b^ech,  Jove's  conlecrated  (hade. 
His  mournful  friends  divine  Sarpedon  laid  : 
Brave  Pelagon,  his  favourite  chief,  was  nigh, 
Wlio  wrench'd  the  javelin  from  his  lincwy  thigh* 
The  fainting  foul  dood  ready  wing*d  for  flight. 
And  o'er  his  eye-balls  fwam  the  fliades  of  mgbt  j 
But  Boieas  rifing  frefli,  with  gentle  breath, 
Rccall'd  his  fpirit  from  the  gates  of  death. 

The  generous  Greeks  recede  with  tardy  pace. 
Though  Mars  and  Keclor  thunder  in  their  face  ; 
None  turn  their  backs  to  n^ean  ignoble  flight. 
Slow  they  retreat,  and  ev'n  retreating  fight. 
Who  /lift,  who  laft,  by  Mars  and  Honor's  hand 
Stretch'd  ip  their  blood,  Lay  gafping  on  the  fapd  ; 
Teuthras  the  great,  Oreftes  the  renown'd 
For  manag*d  fteeds,  and  Techus  pre&'d  the  grounds 
Next  Genoraau?,  and  Oenops'  oft'spring  dyd  ; 
Orcftjius  laft  fell  groaning  at  their  fide  5 
Orefljius,  in  his  painted  mitre  gay. 
In  fat  Boeotia  held  his  wealthy  fway, 
\Miere  lakes  furround  low  Kyle's  watery  plain  ; 
A  prince  and  people  ftudious  of  their  gain. 

The  carnage  Juno  from  the  fliies  furvey'd. 
And,   touched  with  grief,  befpoke  the  bluc-cy'd 

Maid. 
Oh  fight  accurs'd  I  fhall  f^ithlefs  Troy  prevail. 
And  ihall  our  promifc  to  our  people  ^il  ? 
How  vain  the  word  to  Mcneiaiis  given 
By  Jove's  great  daughter  and  the  Queen  of  Heavco, 
Beneath  his  arms  that  Priam's  towers  {hould  fall  * 
If  warring  Gods  for  ever  guard  the  wall  1 
Mars,  red  with  flaughter,  aids  our  hated  foes : 
Hafte,  let  us  ann,  and  force  with  force  oppofe  J 

She  fpoke ;  Minerva  bums  to  meet  the  war  ; 
And  now  heaven's  emprtfs  calls  her  biaaing  ca/. 
At  her  command  rufli  forth  the  fteeds  divine ; 
Rich  with  immortal  gold  their  trappings  fhine. 
Bright  Hebe  waiti ;  by  Ilcbe,  ever  young, 
The  whirling  wheels  are  to  the  chariot  hung. 
On  th^  bright  axle  turns  the  bidden  wheel 
Of  founding  brafs ;  the  polifli'd  axle  fteel. 
ilight  brazen  fpokes  in  radiant  order  ^ame  ; 
The  circles  gold,  of  uacon  upteu  frame, 
Such  as  the  heavens  province  :  and  round  the  gold 
Two  braEcn  rings  of  work  divine  were  roU'd* 
The  bofly  knaves  of  folid  fiher  flione; 
Braces  of  gold  rufpcud  the  moving  throne  : 
The  car,  behind,  an  arching  figure  bore ; 
The  bcndihg  concave  lorm'd  an  arch  before^ 
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Silver  ittt  ^aoi,  th*^  extended  ydkc  Vas  gol(), 
And  go!dea  reins  th*  immortftl  couHers  hold* 
Herfelf,  impatient,  to  the  ready  car  -^   ^ 

Ihe  toiirfers  joins,  and  bvatbeSvrevenge  .and  war. 

Pallas  difrobes;  her  radiant  veil  unty*d, 
"With  dow*zi  adorned,  'with-art  diverfify'd,      ) 
(The  labour'^  veil  her  hcav^y  fingers  jwove) 
Flows  on  the  pavemer*  of  the  court  of  Jove*  .     , 
Now  heaven's  d^ead  arnis.her  mighty  limbs  inveft, 
Jove's  cuir^  blazes  on  her  ample  breaft ;     , 
Decked  in  fad  triumph  for  the  mournful  field,     . 
O^er  her  broad  (faouidecs  hangs  bis.  horrid  lhiel(l». 
Dire,  black;  tremertdons !.  Round  the  margin  roird, 
A  fringe  of  fisrpents  kiffing  guards  the  gold : 
Here  ail  the  terrof s  of  grim^  War  appear,  ,     •  ?. 
Here  rages  Force,  here  tremble  Flight  and  TtfX^ 
Here  (lorm*d  Ck)ntentionf  and  here  Fury  frown^d^ 
And  the  dire. orb  portentous-G^rgdn  crowned. 
Tbe  mafly  ^golden  helm  ihe  next  aiTumes,      ,  . 
That  dreadhil  nods,  with  four  o*erlha4ing  ploixles ; 
So  vail,  the.  broad  circumference  contains 
A  hundred  ar(nies  on  a  hundred  plains. 
The  .GtKld6£i  thofi  the  imperial  car  afcends  ; 
•hook  lyr  her  arm  the  migh^  javelin  bends,'     v 
Pbnderous  aodihuge;jthat4  whpn  her  fury  bums, 
Hoo^  tyrants  humbles,  and  w^ole  hpfts  o*ecturns. 

Swift  at  the  fcourge  th*  ethereal  courfers  fly. 
While  the  fmooth  chariot  cuts  the  liquid  lHy« 
Heaven's  gates  fpontaneo^is  open  to  the  powers ; . 
Heaven's |rolden  gates,  kepi  by  the  pinged  hours ; 
CommifBonM  ii)  alternate  watcn  t^ey  ftand, 
7%e  funU  bright  portals  and  the  fties  command. 
Involve  in  cl^ids  th*  eternal  gates  of  day. 
Or  tbe  dark  barrier  roll  .with  eafe  away. 
The  foonding  hinges  ring;  on  either  fide     >    < 
The  gloomy  yolumes  pierc'd^with  light,  dlvid/s.  , 
The  chariot  mount*,  where  deep  in,  ambient  (kies 
Co9fiKs''d,  OJympm*  hundred  heads  arife, :    .    .  . 
"Where  far  apart  the  Thunderer  fills  his  throne; 
0*CT  all  the  Gods-fuperyjr.ancl  alone. 
There  with  her  fnQW7  hand  thc.Qufeu  reftrains 
The  fiery  ileeds^  and  thuatO  Jove  complains  i 

O  Sire  !  can  no  refentitient  touch  thy  (bul  ? 
Can  Mars  n*bel,.and  dyes  no.  thunder  roll  ? 
What  lawleTs  rage  on  yon  forbidden  plain,.     . , 
iMiat  rafb  deftru45lion  I  and  what  heroes  flain ! 
V^tms,  and  Phcebu^  with  thjc  dreadf)il  }>QW, 
Smile  on  the  daughter,  and  enjoy  my  woe. 
Mad,  furious  ppwer  !  whofe  unreleutine  mind, 
Ki  God  citn  eovern,  and  no  juftice  bind. 
Say,  mighty  uther  !  Ihall  we  fcourge  his  pride. 
And  drive  from  fight  th*  impetuous  homi(^de  ? 

To  whom^aflTentjog  thu^  the  Thunderer  faid : 
Go  1  and  the  great  Minerva  be  thy  aid. 
To  tatne  the  monftcr-god  Minerva  knows. 
And  oft  affi^s  his  brut»I  breaft  with  woes. 

He  faid ;  Satumia  ardent  to  obey,' 
LalbM  her  white  fteeds  along  th*  aerial  way. 
Swift  down  the  deep  of  heaven  the  chariot  rolls, 
JBerOfcen  th*  expanded  earth  and  ftarry  poles. 
Far  ai  a  ffaepherd  from  fome  point  on  high, 
O^er  the  wide  mrainf  extends  his  boundl^s  eye  ; 
Through  fuch  afpaceof  air,  with  thundering  found. 
At  every  leap  th*  immortal  cdurfcrs  bound : 
Troy  now  they  reached,  and  touch*d  thofc  barfcs 

drrine 
Wh  re  filver  SimoTs  axkl  Scaanander  joirt. 
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There  Jiino  ftopp'd»  (and  her  fiair  deeds  unlciof*d) 
Of  air  condensed  a  vapour  circumfus*d  : 
For  thefr,  Impregnate  with  ccleftial  dew 
On  Simois*  brink  an^brofial  herbage  grew. 
Thence  to  relieve  the  fainting  Argive  throngs 
Smoocl)  us  the  failing  doves,  they  glide  along. 

Tbe  bed  ajid  braved  of  the  Grecian  band 
(\  warlike  circle)  round  Tydides  dand,: 
Such  was  their  look  as  lions  bath*d  in  blood, 
Or  foaming  boars,  the  terror  of  the  wood. 
Hcaven*s  emprefs  mingles  with  the  mortal  crowd^ 
An<J  ftiouts,  in  Srentor>  founding  voice,  aloud  : 
Stentor  the  drung,  endued  wtih  brazen  lungs^ 
Whofe  throat  furpafs  the  force  ot  fifty  toiiguei. 

Inglorious  Argiyes  I  to  your  i;acc  a  (hame; 
And  only  men  in  figure  and  in  name  I 
Once  frpm  the  walls  your  timorous  foesengag'd^ 
While  fierce  in  w^r  dii^ine  Achilles  rag*d ; 
Now  ifiuing  fenrlefs  they  poflTefs  the  jplain. 
Now, win  the  (bores,  and  fcarce  the  leas  remain; 

Her  fpeech  n?w  fury  to  tkcir  hearts  convfcy'd  { 
Wlyle  near  Tydides  dopd  th*  Athenian  maid ; 
The  kingbeiide  his  panting  deeds  ftie  found, 
Q'crfpcnt  with  toil,  repofing  on  the  ground ; 
To  copl  his  glowing  wound  be  fat  apart 
(The  wound  infli<$ted  by  the  Lycian  dart) ; 
Large  drops  of  fweat  from  all  his  limbs  defcehi  ; 
Beneath  hiis.pond<?rous  fhield  his  (ineWs  bend, 
Whofe  ample  belt,  that  o'er  his'lhoulden  lay; 
He  eas'd,  and.  waJh,'d  the  ciqtted  gore  away. 
The  Goddefs  leaning  o*cr  the  bend'ing  yoke, 
Befidk  hi*  couriers,  thus  her  iilence  broke  : 
•  Degenerate  prince  !  and  not  of  TydeUs*  kind^ 
Whofe  little  bo<^y  lodged  a  mighty  mind ; 
Foremod  h^  prefs,*d  in  glorious  toils  to  Ihare, 
And  fcarce  refrain'd  whcii  I  forebade  the  war. 
Alone,  unguarded,  once  be  dar'd  to  go 
And  fe?d,  encircled  by  the  Theban  ioe  ; 
Ther^brav'd,  and  vanquilh*d,  many  a  hardy  knight; 
Such  neryes  I  gave  him,  and  fuch  force  in  fight. 
Tliou  too  no  lefs  haft  been  my  condant  care  : 
Thy  hands  I.armM,  and  fent  thee  forth  to  war  i 
Biit  thee.or  fear  deters,  or floth  detains ; 
No  drop  of  all  thy  father  warpis  thy  veins. 
The  chief  thus  anfwerM  mild:  Immortal  maid  I 
I  own  thy  prcfence,  an<l  confejs  thy  aid.  . 

Not  fejirj  thou  fcnbw'd,  withholds  me  from  tfc* 

plains. 
Nor  floth  hath  feiz*d  me,  but  thy  word  redrains 
From  warring  Gods  thotLbad*d  me  turn  my  fpear» 
And  Venus  only  found  refidance  here. 
Hence,  Goddefs !  heedful  of  thy  high  commands. 
Loth  I  give  way,  and  warn*d  our  Argive  bands  s 
For  Mars,  the  homicide,  thefe  eyes  beheld. 
With  flaiighter  red,  and  raging  round  the  field. 

Then  thus  Minerva.     Brave  Tydides,  hear  1 
Not  Marshimfeh,  nor  aught  immortal,  fear. 
Full  on  the  God  impel  thy  foaming  boric  • 
Pallas  commands,  and  Pallas  lends  thee  force. 
Ralh,  furious,  blind,  from  thefe  to  thofe  he  flies. 
And  every  fide  of  wavering  combat  tries ; 
Large  promilie  makes,  and  breaks  the  profflife  made; 
Now  gives  tlic  Grecians,  now  the  Trojans  aid. 
She  faid,  and  to  the  fteeds  approaching  near. 
Drew  from  his  feat  the  martial  charioteer. 
The  vigorous  power  tlie  trcmblinfj  car  afcends, 
Fierce  for  revenge,  and  Diomed  attends^ 
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The  grotnmg  axle  bent  beheatK  tlie  lotd ; 

So  great  a  Hero,  and  fo  great  a  God. 

5he  fnatchM  the  reins,  (be  lafliM  with  all  her  force. 

And  full  on  Mars  impcli'd  the  foaming  horCe : 

3ut  firft  to  hide  her  heavenly  vifage,  (pread 

£lack  Orctu'  helmet  o*er  her  radiant  head. 

Jult  then  gigantic  Peripbas  hy  Hain, 
The  llrongeft  warrior- of  th*  Altolian  train ; 
The  God,  who  flew  him,  leaves  his  proftrate  priae 
StretchM  where  he  fell,  and  at  fydide*  flies. 
Now,  rufliing  fierce,  in  equal  arms  appear. 
The  daring  Greelr;  the  dreadful  God  of  war '. 
Full  at  the  chief,  above  his  courfer's  head, 
Fram  Mais*sarm  th'  enormous  weapon  fled: 
Pallas  oppos  d  her  hand,  and' caused  to  glance. 
Far  from  the  car,  the  flroiig  immortil  lance. 
Then  threw  the  force  of  Trdcus*  warlike  fon ; 
The  j.ivelin  hifs'd  ;  the  Goddefs  urg*d  it  on : 
Where  the  broad  cin(^re  girt  his  armour  round. 
It  picrc'd  the  God:  his  groin  received  the  wound. 
From  the  rent  flcin  the  warrior  tugs  again 
The  fmoking  fteel.    Mars  bellows  with  the  pain: 
Loud  as  the  roar  encountering  armies  yield. 
When  fliouting  millions  fliake  the  thundering  field. 
Both  armies  dart,  and  trembling  gaze  around; 
And  earth  and  heaven  rebellow  to  the  found. 
As  vapours  blown  by  Aufter's  fultry  breath. 
Pregnant  with  plagijes,and  (bedding  feedsof  death, 
Beneath  the  rage  of  burning  Sirius  rife, 
Chok^  the  perched  earth,    and  blacken   all  the 

ikies ; 
In  fuch  a  cloud  the  God  from  combat  driven, 
High  o'er  the  dufty  whirlwind  fcales  the  heaven. 
Wild  with  his  pain  he  fought  the  bright  abodes. 
There  fuUcn  fat  beneath  the  Sire  of  Gods, 
Showed  the  celcllial  blood,  and  with  a  groan 
Thus  pourd  his  plaints  before  th*  immortal  throne: 

Can  Jove,  fupine,  flagitious  fa£ls  furvcy, 
And  brook  the  furies  ot  this  damg  day  ? 
For  mortal  men  celeftial  powers  engage. 
And  Gods  on  Gods  exert  eternal  rage. 
From  thee,  O  father  I  all  thefc  ills  we  bear, 
And  thy  fell  daughter  with  the  fliield  and  fpear : 
Thou  gav*ft  that  fury  to  the  realms  of  light. 
Pernicious,  wild,  regardlefs  of  the  right. 
All  heaven  beflde  reveres  thy  fovereign  fway, 
Thy  voice  we  hear,  and  thy  bchefts  obey  ; 


*Tis  hen  t*  oi^nd,  and  er*D  oflSnidiiig  flute 
Thy  brcafl,  thy  counfels,  thy  diftinguifti'd  care : 
So  boundlefs  ibe,  and  thou  io  partial  grown. 
Well  may  we   deea  the  woodcrous  bifth  thy 

own. 
Now  frantic  Diomed,  at  her  command, 
Againft  th*  Immortab  lift  his  raging  hand  : 
The  heavenly  Venus firtt  his  fory  found, 
JVf  e  next  encountering,  m^  be  dar*d  to  wound  ; 
VanquifliM  I  fled :  ev'n  I  the  God  of  fight. 
From  mortal  madnefsfbarce  was  fav'd  by  flight. 
£lfe  had*fl  thou  feen  me  fink  on  yonder  plain, 
Heap*d  round,  and  heaving  under  loads  of  flainl 
Or,  pierced  with  Grecian  darts,  for  ages  lie. 
Condemned  to  pain,  though  fated  not  to  die. 

Him  thus  upbraiding,  with  a  wrathfol  look 
The  Lord  of  Thunden  viewed,  and  ftem  befpoke  t 
To  me,  perfidious !  this  lamenting  ftrain  ? 
Of  lawlefs  force  fliall  lawlefs  Mars  complain  } 
Of  all  the  Gods  who  tread  the  fpaagled  Qua, 
Thou  moft  unjuft,  moll  odious  in  our  eyes  I 
Inhuman  difcord  is  thy  dire  delight. 
The  wafte  of  flaughter,  and  the  rage  of  fight.- 
No  bound,  no  law,  thy  fiery  temper  quells. 
And  all  thy  mother  in  thy  foul  rebel^ 
in  vain  our  threats,  in  vain  our  power  we  uSe ;   * 
'She  gives  th*  example,  and  her  fon  purfue*. 
Yet  long  th*  infliifled  pangs  thou  ihait  not  mourn, ' 
Sprung  unce  thou  art  from  Jove,  and  heavenly  bonu 
£lfe  flijg*d  with  lightning  had*ft  thou  hence  bee« 

thrown, 
Where  chained  on  burning  rocks  the  Titans  groan« 

Thus  he  who  (hakes  Olympus  with  hit  nod ; 
Then  gave  to  P«on's  care  the  bleeding  God. 
With  gentle  Land  the  balm  he  pour*d  around. 
And   heal'd  th*  immortal  flelli,   and  clo5*d  the 

wound. 
As  when  the  fig's  preft  juice,  infus*d  in  cream. 
To  curds  coagulates  the  liquid  ftream. 
Sudden  the  fluids  fix,  the  parts  combin'd ; 
Such,  and  fo  fuon,  th'  aetherial  texture  joined. 
Crtans'd  from  the  dull  and  gore,  fair  Ueb6  dreft 
His  mighty  limbs  in  an  immortal  veil. 
Glorious  he  fate,  in  majefly  re(lor*d. 
Fall  by  the  throne  of  heaven's  fuperior  Lord. 
Juno  and  Pallas  mount  the  bleft  abodes, . 
Their  talk  performed,  and  mix  among  the  Gods. 


B  O  O  K    VI. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 
The  Epifodes  ofGtaucus  and  Diomed^  and  of  !itO:tr  and  Andromache. 
he  Gods  having  left  the  field,  the  Grecians  prevaiL  Helenus,  the  chici  augur  of  Troy,  commands 
Hector  to  return  to  the  city,  in  order  to  appoint  a  folemn  proceffion  of  the  queen  and  the  Trojan 
matrons  to  the  temple  of  Minerva,  to  entreat  her  to  rpraove  Diomed  fiom  the  fight.  The  battle  rc- 
la'cing  during  the  abfcnce  of  Hedlor,  Glaucus  and  Diomed  have  an  interview  between  the  two  ar- 
mies ;  where,  coming  to  the  knowledge  of  the  friendihip  and  hof.  t  .lity  pail  between  their  ancef* 
tors,  they  make  exchange  of  their  arms.  Hedor,  having  pcrform;*d  the  orders  of  Helenus,  prrvails 
upon  Paris  to  return  to  the  battle ;  and,  taking  a  tender  leave  of  his  wife  Andromache,  hafteoft 
again  to  the  field. 

The  fcenc  is  firft  in  the  field  of  battle,  betweeii  the  river  Simois  and  Scamander,  and  then  change* 
to  Troy. 
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Now  Hetten  forlakes  the  firht:  th*  immortals 
To  haman  force  and  human  fkill,  the  field :  [yield. 
Dark  fliowtn  of  javelins  fly  from  foes  to  foes ; 
Kow  here,  now  there,  the  tide  of  combat  flows ; 
While  Troy*s  fam*d  f  ftreams,  that  boond  the 

deathfol  plain, 
Od  either  6de  run  parple  to  the  main. 

Great  Ajax  firft  to  conqueit  led  the  way, 
Broke  the  thick  ranks,  and  turn  the  doubtful  day. 
The  Thracian  Acamas  his  faulchion  found. 
And  hew*d  th*  enormous  giant  to  the  ground ; 
His  thundering  arm  a<deadly  ftroke  impreft 
Where  the  black  horfe-hair  nodded  o*er  his  crefl  : 
Fiz*d  in  his  £r6nt  the  brazen  weapon  lies. 
And  Ceab  in  eodlers  fliades  his  fwimming  eyes. 
Nezt  Teuthras'  fon  diftain'd  the  fands  with  bldod, 
Azyhis,  hofpttable,  rich,  and  good  : 
In  fair  Ariibc's  walls  f  his  native  place) 
He  held  his  iea.t ;  a  mend  to  hunian  race. 
Faft  by  the  roat)  his  ever-open  door 
Obng*d  the  wealthy,  and  relieved  the  poor. ' 
To  ftem  Tydides  now  hie  falls  a  prey, 
Ko  friend  to  guard  him  in  the  dreadful  day  ! 
Breathleis  thie  good  man  fell,  and  by  his  fide 
His  &ithflil  fervant,  old  Calefius,  dy*d. 

By  great  Euryalus  was  Drefus  flain. 
And  nezt  he  laid  Opheltiusdn  the  plain. 
Two  twins  were  near,  bold,  beautiful  and  young, 
Tnm  t  fair.  Kaiad  and  Bucplion  fprung : 
(LaoBedon's  white  flocks  BucoliOn  fed, 
TbaCmoQarch's  frrft-bom  by  a  foreign  bed ; 
tn  (ecret  woods  he  won  the  Naiad*s  grace, 
Aod  two  &ir    infants  croWnM  hii  ftrong  em- 
brace.) 
Here  dead  they  lay  in  all  their  jrouthfiil  charms ; 
The  rethlefs  vi<fl»r  ftripp*d  their  (hining  arms.   • 

Aftyahis  by  Polypoetes  fell ; 
Ulyffes*  fpear  Pydvtes  fent  to  hell ; 
By  Teocer*$  (haft  brave  Aretabn  bled, 
Aad  Neflor's  fon  laid  flem  Ablerus  dead ; 
^^t  Agamemnon  leader  of  the  brave, 
The  monid  wound  of  rich  Elatus  gave, 
^^  held  in  Piedafos  his  proud  abode, 
Aod  tiird  the  banks  whfcce  fiiver  Satnio  flow*d. 
^laothius  by  Eurypylus  was  flain ; 
And  Pkylacos  from  Leitos  flies  in  vain. 

Unbleft  Aflr alius  nezt  at  mercjr  lies 
Beneath  the  Spartan  fpear,  a  living  priic. 
'car'd  with  the  din  and  tumult  of  the  fight, 
Bis  headlong  fieeib  precipitate  in  flight, 
)Uih*d,oa  a  tamariAL*s  ftrong  trunk,  and  broke 
TW  fluttered  chariot  from  the  crooked  yoke ; 
Wide  o*er  the  field,  refiftleis  as  the  wind, 

fcT^oy  they  fly,  and  leave  their  lord  behind, 
le  on  his  face  be  finks  befide  the  wheel : 
Atridcs  o*er  him  Ihakes  his  vengeful  fteel ; 
JJe  fallen  chief  to  foppliant  pofture  prcfs*d 
«e  vidor*s  knees;  aiid  thus  his  prayer  addrefs'd  : 
Oh,  rpare  my  youth '.  and  for  the  life  I  owe 
ge  gifts  of  price  my  father  fhall  beftow. 
ten  tame  fliall  tell,  that,  not  in  battle  flain, 
17  holfow  ihipt  his  cat>tive  fon  detain ; 
-b  heaps  of  brafs  (hall  in  thy  tent  be  told, 
d  fteel  well  tempered,  and  perfuafive  gold* 
He  faid :  compaflion  touchM  the  hero's  heart ; 
tood,  fnfpended  with  the  lifted  dan  i- 
*  IcaiBapicr  and  iii&ols* 
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As  pity  pleaded  for  his  vanquifhM  prize. 

Stem  Agamemnon  fwift  to  vengeance  flici. 

And  funous  thus :  Oh  impotent  of  mind  ! 

Shall  thefe,  (hall  thefe  Atrides*  mercy  find ! 

Well  haft  thou  known  proud  Troy  V  perfidious  land, 

And,\vell  her  natives  merit  at  thy  hand  ! 

Not  one  of  all  the  race,  nor  fex,  nor  age; 

Sh^ll  fave  a  Trojan  from  our  boundlels  rage : 

Ilion  ihall  perilh  whole,  and  bury  all ; 

Her  babes,  her  infants  at  the  breaft,  (hall  falL 

A  dteadfiil  lefTon  of  ezampled  fate. 

To  warn  the  nations,  and  to  curb  the  great ! 

The  monarch  fpoke ;  the  words  with  wamull 
addreft, 
To  rigid  juftice  ftcelM  his  brother's  breaft. 
Fierce  from  His  knees  the  haplefs  chief  he  thruft^ 
The  monarch's  javelin  ftrctchM  him  in  the  duf^ 
Then  prefiing  with  his  foot  his  panting  heart. 
Forth  from  the  flain  he  tugg*d  the  reeking  dart. 
Qld  Neftor  faw,  and  rouz'd  the  wariiors*  rage  ! 
Thus,  heroes  !  thus  the  vigorous  combat  wage  I. 
No  fon  of  Mars  defcend,  for  fervile  gains, 
To  touch  the  booty,  while  a  foe  remains. 
Behold  yon  glitt<ering  hoft,  your  future  fpoil ! 
Firft  gain  the  conqueft,  then  reward  the  toil. 

And  now  had  Greece  eternal  fame  a(fquirM9 
And  frighten*d  Troy  within  her  walls  retired  ; 
Had  not  f^ge  Heleuus  her  ftate  redreft, 
Taught  by  the  Gods  that  mov*d  his  facred  breafll 
Where  Hedor  ftood,  with  great  JEneas  join*d. 
The  feer  reveal'd  the  counlcls  of  his  mind  : 

Ye  generous  chiefs  I  on  whom  th*  immortals  lay- 
The  cares  and  glories  of  this  doubtful  day ; 
On  whom  your  aids,  your  country's  hopes  depend ; 
Wife  to  confult,  and  active  to  defend  I 
Here,  at  your  gates,  your  brave  eflbrts  unite. 
Turn  back  the  routed,  and  forbid  the  flight  j  ^ 
Ere' yet  their  wives*  foft  arms  the  cowards  gain. 
The  fport  and  infult  of  the  hoftilc  train. 
When  your  commands  have  heartened  every  baod,^ 
Ourldves,  here  fiz'd,  will  make  the  dangerous  ft  ami  j 
Preft  as  we  are,  and  fore  of  former  fight, 
Thefe  ftraits  demand  our  laft  remains  of  might. 
Mean  while,  thou  Het^lor  to  the  town  retire, 
And  teach  Our  mother  what  the  Gods  require  % 
Diredl  the  queen  to  lead  th*  aflembled  train 
Of  Troy's  chief  matrons  to  Minerva's  fane ; 
Unbar  the  facred  gates,  and  fcek  the  power 
With  ofler'd  vows,  in  Ilion*s  topmoft  tower. 
The  largeft  mantle  her  rich  wardrobes  hold, 
Moft  pris'd  for  art,  and  labour'd  o'er  with  gold* 
Before  the  Goddefs'  honoured  knees  he  fpread  v 
And  twelve  young  heifers  to  her  altar  led : 
If  fq  the  power,  aton'd  by  fervent  prayer. 
Our  wives,  our  infants,  and  our  city  fpare, 
And  far  avert  Tydides  wafteful  ire. 
That  mows  whole  troops,  and  makes  all  Troy  re» 
Not  thus  Achilles  taught  our  hofts  to  dread,  [tire. 
Sprung  though  he  was  froQi  more  than  mortal  bcdi 
Not  thus  remllefs  rul'd  the  Itrcam  of  fight. 
In  rage  unbounded,  and  unmatch'd  in  might.    > 

Hedor  obedient  heard ;  and  with  a  bound, 
Leap'd  from  his  trembling  chariot  to  the  around ;    ' 
Through  all  his  hoft,  infpiring  force,  he  fli«s^ 
And  bids  the  thunder  of  the  battle  rife. 
With  rage  recruited  the  bold  Trojans  gloiv. 
And  tnra  the  tide  of  conflii^  oa  tbeibw 
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!llerce  in  tlie  front  he  (hakes  ttpo  dazling  fpean : 
All  Oireece  recedes,  and  'midft  her  triumphs  fears ; 
Some  God,  they  thought,  who  rul'd  the  fate  of 

wars, 
Snot  down  avenging  from  the  vault  of  ftars. 

Then  thus,  aloud  :  Ye  daunt lefs  Dardans,  hear  1 
And  you  whom  diftant  nations  fend  to  war  t 
£e  Mindful  of  the  ftrength  your  fathers  bore ; 
Be  ftill  yonrfelves,  and  He&or  alks  no  more. 
.One  hour  demands  oae  in  the  Tiojan  wall. 
To  bid  our  altars  flame,  and  vi^ims  fall ; 
Kor  fhall,  I  truft,  the  matrons  holy  train 
And  reverend  elders,  feek  the  Gods  in  vain. 

This  faid,  with  ample  (trides  the  hero  pad  ; 
Tlie  (hitWi  large  orb  behind  his  (boulder  ctft. 
Mi  neck  o*'erfhading,  to  his  ankle  hung ; 
And  as  he  niarch'd,  the  brazen  buckler  rung. 

Now  pausM  the  battle  (godlike  He^or  gone) 
'Wbeb  daring  Glaucus  and  great  Tydens^  wn 
Bebveen  boUi  armies  met :  the  chiefs  from  far 
OtyfervM  each  other,  and  had  mark'd  for  war. 
Near  as  they  drew,  Tydides  ihu9  began ; 

What  art  thou,  btfldeft  of  the  race  of  man  ? 
Our  eyes,  tilt  nbw,  that  afpedl  tie'er  beheld. 
Where  fdikie  ii  reaped  amid  tb*  embattled  field ; 
Yei  far  before  the  troops  thou  dar*ft  appear. 
And  meet  a  lance  the  fierceft  heroes  fear. 
Unhappy  they,  and  bom  of  lucklefs  fires, 
H^ho  tempt  our  fury  when  Minerta  fires  \ 
.  But  if  from  heaven,  celeftial,  thou  defcend  ; 
Know,  with  Immortals  We  no  more  contend. 
■  Ndt  long  Lycurgus  viewed  the  golden  light. 
That  daring  man  who  mix'd  «Mth  Gods  iii  fights 
Bacchus,  and  Bacchus*  votaries,  he  drove. 
With  brandi(h*d  Iteel  from  NyiTa^s  facrtfd  grove : 
Their  confecrated  fpears  lay  fcatter*d  round, 
With  curling  vines  and  twitted  ivy  bound  ; 
While  Bacchus  headlong  fought  the  briny  flood. 
And  Thetis*  arm  receiv*d  the  trembling  Gid. 
Hor  faiPd  the  crime  th*  immortals'  wratb  to  move, 
(Th*  immortals  bleft  with  endlefs  eafe  above) 
I)epriv*d  of  fight  by  their  avenging  doom 
Cihecrlefs  he  breath  *d,  and  wsndcrVi  in  the  gloom : 
Then  (bnk  iinpity*d  to  the  dire  abodes, 
A  vrretclf  accurft,  and  hated  by  the  Gods  ! 
I  brave  not  heaven  i  but  if  the  fruits  of  earth 
Suflain  thy  life,  and  human  be  thy  birth  ^ 
Bold  as  thou  art,  too  prodigal  of  breath,      ' 
Abroach,  and  enter  the  dark  gates  of  death. 

What,  or  from  whence  I  am,  or  who  my  fire,- 
jReply*d  the  chieO  ^^^  Tydeus*  fon  inquire  ? 
like  leaves  on  trees  the  race  of  man  is  found, 
Nowgreeo  inyofith,now  withering  on  the  ground; 
Another  race  the  BoUo^ing  fpring  fappUes  ^ 
They  ML  fucceffive  and  fuccefBve  rife  t 
So  generations  in  their  courfe  decsy ; 
fio  noUriih  thefe,  when  thofe  are  paft  aWay. 
,  But  if  thou  ftill  perfift  to  fearch  my  birth, 
l^en  hear  a  tale  that  fills  the  fjpacious  earth. 

A  city  (Unds  on  ArgOs*  utmoft  boiind; 
( Argos  the  fair,  for  warlike  i\teda  renown*d) 
JEoUan  Sifyphos,  with  wifdom  bleft, 
:  Jn  ancient  time  the  happy  walb  poiTeft, 
^htn  caird  Ephyre :  Glaucus  was  his  fon ; 
6reat  Ghiucus,  father  of  Bcllerophoh, 
"Whp  o'er  the  fons  of  men  in  beauty  flun'd, 
lo^'d  for  IhAt  valour  which  pre&rres  mankind; 


Then  mighty  Praetui  Argos^  fceptfW  fwiy'l; 
Whofe  hard  command  BeUerophon  obey*d. 
With  direful  jealoufy  the  monarch  rag'd. 
And  the, brave  prince  in  numerous  toils  eogag'd. 
For  him  Antaea  bum*d  with  lawlefs  flame. 
And  ftrove  to  tempt  him  from  the  paths  of  funr  2 
In  vain  (he  tetnpted  the  relentlefs  ytmth. 
Endued  with  wifdom,  facred  fear,  and  truth. 
Fn-'d  at  his  fcom  the  queen  to  Prrtus  fled. 
And  begg*d  revenge  for  her  mfulted  bed : 
Incens*dne  heard,  refolving  on  hi&fatt ; 
But  hofpitable  laws  rcftrain'd  his  hate  s 
To  Lycia  the  devoted  youth  he  ient, 
With  tablets  feal*d,  that  told  his  dire  rateat. 
Now,  bleft  by  every  power  who  guards  the  good; 
The  chief  arriv*d  at  Xanthm'  filver  flood  : 
There  Lycia's  monarch  paid  him  honours  dae« 
Nine  days  he  feafted,  and  nine  bnUs  he  ilfew. 
But  when  the  tenth  bright  looming  orient  gl«Wd, 
The  faithful  youth  his  monarch's  mandate  fliow*d  i 
The  fatal  Ublets,  till  that  inftant  feaPd, 
The  deathful  fecret  to  the  king  reveal*d» 
Firft,  dhe  Chimaera's  conqneft  was  enioin'd, 
A  mingled  monitor,  of  no  mortal  kind  ; 
Behind  a  dragon's  fiery  tail  wasfpread  ; 
A  goat's  rough  body  bore  a  lion's  head  ; 
Her  pitchy  noftrils  flaky  flames  empire  ; 
Her  gapine  throat  emits  mfemal  fire. 

This  peS  he  flaughter'd  (for  he  read  the  flneii 
And  trufted  Heaven's  informing  prodigies) 
Then  rtiet  in  arms  the  Solymvan  crew, 
(Fierceft  of  men)  afid  thofe  the  warrior  flew. 
Neit  the  bold  Amazon's  whole  force  dehr*d  ; 
And  conquer'd  (till,  for  heaven  was  on  hit  fide* 

Ndr  ended  here  his  toils  :  his  Lyciao  foc$ 
At  his  return,  a  treacherous  smbt^  rofe. 
With  leyeird  fpears  along  the  winding  fliore ; 
There  fell  they  breatMeH,  and  retum'd  oo  morft. 

At  length  the  monarch  wttk  repentant  grief 
Confefi*d  the  Oodi,  and  God  defcended  chief; 
His  daughter  gv^e,  the  ftranger  todetatn« 
With  half  the  honoun  of  his  ample  reigo : 
The  Lycians  grant  a  chofen  fpace  of  groand, 
"^^th  woods,  with  vineyards,  and  with  harvefl 

crown*d,* 
There  long  the  chief  his  happy  lot  pofl^fs'd. 
With  two  braVe  fons  and  one  fair  diurgfater  bltfsM 
(Fair  even  in  heavenly  eyesj  her  fruitful  love 
CroWn'd  with  Sarpedon's  birth  th*  embrace  \ 
But  when  at  l8ft,diftra^ed  in  his  mind,        [^iii 
Forfook  by  heaven,  fotfakhig  human  kind* 
Wide  o'erth*  Alein  field  he  chofe  to  ftray, 
A  lone,  forlorn,'  uncomfortable  way  I 
Woes  beap'd  on  woes  cobfttffl*d  his  vi^ailed  hearl 
His  beauteous  daughter  foil  bf  Phaebe*s  dart ; 
His  eldeft  born  by  raging  Mars  #as  (lain. 
In  combat  on  :the  Solymo&an  pfadn. 
Hippdochos  furviv*d  ;  from  nim  I  came. 
The  honour'd  author  of  my  birth  and  name  ; 
By  his  decree  I  fought  the  Trojan  toiwm. 
By  his  inftrudlions  Team  to  win  renown^ 
To  (land  the  firft  in  wOtth  as  in  conitnuid:^ 
To  add  new  honours  to  my  native  land, 
Bcf«re  my  eyes  mf  mighty  fires  to  place^- 
And  emulate  the  glories  of  our  race. 
He  fpoke,  and  tranfport  fill*d  Tydides*  h^^^&l^ 
>  In  earth  the  generous  warrior  ^*d  h\$  dftr^ 
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|Wp  friendly,  tiuas,  the  hfcivk  prince  tdd^ : 
Wekooie,  mf  brmve  nerediuury  gueft  ! 
Thus  ever  iet  us  me^t,  with  kind  embrace. 
Nor  ftain  the  iacied  fiiendihip  of  oor  race,    [old ; 
Know,  chief^  our  grandQres  haire  been  guefts  of 
Oeneus  the  ftrong,  Bellcrophon  the  bold  : 
ihtr  ancient  (eat  his  honoor'd  prefcnce  grac'd. 
Where  twenty  days  in  gcaiai  rites  he  pafs*d. 
The  Miting  heroes  mutual  prefents  leift ; 
A  gMdeii  goblet  was  thy  £randfire*s  gift ; 
Oeoens  a  belt  of  matchlels  work  beftowM, 
That  rich  with  Tyrian  dye  refulgent  glow*d. 

This  frooEi  his  pledge  1  leam'd^  which  fafely  ftor*d 
AoKMig  my  treafure%,  (UU  adocns  my  board :    ^ 
(For  Tydeus  lc£t  me  young,  when  Tbebe's  wall 
febeld  the  fbns  of  Greece  untimely  fall.) 
Misd^  of  this,  in  friendship  let  us  joiti ; 
If  heaven  our  fteps  to  foreign  lands  incline, 
My  giieit  in  Argos  thou,  and  I  in  Lycia  thine. 
£iKMigh  of  Trojans  to  this  lance  fliall  yield, 
Isjthe  £uU,  harveft  of  yon  ample  field, 
f  Enough  of  Greeks  ihall  dye  thy  fpear  with  gore ; 
But  thoo  and  Diomed  be  foes  no  more. 
Now  change  wp  arms,  and  prove  to  either  hoft. 
We  gvard  the  friendlhip  of  the  line  we  boaft. 
Thus  having  faid,  the  gallant  chiefs  alight. 
Their  hands  they  join,  their  mutual  faith  they 

plight; 
Brave  Glaucus  then  each  narrow  thought  refign'd, 
(Jove  warm*d  his  bofbm  and  enlarged  his  mirid :) 
For  J>toiiied*s  brafs  arms,  of  mean  device. 
For  which  nine  oxen  paid,  (a  vulgar  price) ; 
He  gave  his  own,  of  gold  divinely  wrought, 
A  hvndred  beeves  the  fliining  purchafe  bought, 
^  Mean  time  the  guardian  of  the  Trojan  ftate. 
Great  He^lor,  entered  at  the  Sczan  gate. 
Beneath  the  beech-4ree*s  confccrated  (hades. 
The  Trojan  matrons  and  the  Trojan  maids 
Aroond  him  flocked,  all  prefs*d  with  pious  care 
fipr  hoibands,  brothers,  funs,  engagM  in  war. 
Wk  bids  the  train  in  long  procemon  go. 
And  feek  the  Gods  t*  avert  th*  impending  woe. 
And  DOW  to  Priam^s  ftately  courts  he  came, 
Rar«*d  on  arch*d  columns  of  ftupendous  frame ; 
0*er  thefe  a  range  of  marble  ftru^ure  runs. 
The  rich  pavilions  of  his  fifty  fons. 
In  fifty  chambers  lodg*d :  and  rooms  of  ftate 
OppQs*d  to  thofe,  where  Priam^s  daughters  fate : 
Twelve  domes  for  them  and  their  lov*d  fpoufes 
Of  equal  beauty,  and  of  polifli'd  ftone.         [fhone, 
Hither  mat  Hedlor  pafs*d,  nor  pafs'd  uoieen 
Oi  raval  Hecuba,  his  mother  queen 
(Witn  her  Laodic^,  whofe  beauteous  face 
Surpais'd  the  nymphs  of  Troy*s  illudrious  race)  : 
hoDf  in  a  M6k  embrace  (he  held  her  fon. 
And  pre&*d  his  hand,  and  tender  thus  begun  : 
V  O  He^r !  fay,  what  great  occalion  calls  [walls  ? 
My  (on  from  fight,  when  Greece  fur  rounds  our 
C(Rn*ft  thou  to  lupplicate  th*  Almighty  Power, 
With  lifted  hands  from  Ilion^s  lofty  tower  ? 
Suy,  tillj  bring  the  cup  with  Bacchus  crownM,*! 
In  Jove*s  high  name,  to  fprinkle  on  the  ground,  > 
And  pay  due  vows  to  all  the  Gods  around.        J 
Then  with  a  plenteous  draught  refrelh  thy  foul. 
And  draw  new  fpiriu  from  the  generous  bowl : 
Spent  a^  thou  art  with  long  laborious  fight. 
The  bnve  de&odei  of  thy  country's  right. 
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Far  hen£e  be  Bacchus*  gifts  (thechtefrejoin'd:)^; 
Inflaming  wine,  pernicious  to  mankind. 
Unnerves  the  limbs,  and  dulls  the' noble  mind. 
Let  chiefs  abftain,  and  fpare  the  facred  juice 
To  fprinkle  to  the  God#,  its  better  n(e. 
By  ine  that  holy  oiHce  were  profan*d  ; 
111  fits  it  me,  with  human  gore  di(lain*d, 
To  (h/5  pure  flties  thefe  horrid  hands  to  raife. 
Or  ofler  Hieaven^s  great  Sire  polluted  praife. 
You  with  your  njatrons^  go.!  a  (ipottlefs  train. 
And  bum  i;icl;^  odours  in  Min«rya's  fane. 
The  largefl;  mantle  your  full  wardcobet  hold^ 
Moft  prized  for  art,  and  laboured  o*er  with  gold. 
Before  the  Goddefs\  honoured  knees  be  fpread. 
And  twelve  young  heifers  to  her  altar  led. 
So  may  th^  power,  aton*d  by  fervent  prayer. 
Our  wives,  our  infants,  and  our  city  fpare. 
And  far  avert  Tydides'  wafteful  ire,  [tire^ 

Who  mows  whole  troops,  i^vial^e  all  Xlroy  re* 
Be  this,  O  mother,  your  religious  ^z^ ; 
I  go  to  rouze  foft  Paris  to  the  war ; 
If  yet,  not  lu(^  to  all  the  fenC^-of  (h^me. 
The  recreant  warrior  hear  the  ypice  of  fame* 
Ob  would  kind  earth  the  hate{i4  wretch  embrace, 
That  ped  of  Troy,  that  ruin  of  oiv  race  I 
Deep  to  the  dark  abyCi  might  he  defcettd, 
Troy  yet  Ihould  flouriih,  and  my  forrows.eQd  • 

This  beard,  (he  gave  command ;  and  fummon*d 
Each  noble  matron  and  illuftrious  dame,      [pame 
The  Phrygian  queen, to  her  rich  wardrobe  went. 
Where  trearur*d  odours  breath'd  a  coiUy  fcent*  ' 
There  lay  the  velhires  of  no  vulgar  a^, 
Sidenian  maids  embroidered  tvery  part,' 
Whom  from  foft  Sidon  youthful  Paris  bore. 
With  Helen  touching  on  the  Tyrian  (hore.  ' 
Here  as  the  queen  revolv'd  with  careful  eyct 
The  various  textures  and  the  various  dyes, 
She  chofe  a  veil  that  (hone  fuperior  far. 
And  glowM  refulgent  as  the  morning  ftar. 
Herfelf  with  this  the  long  proceflion  leads ; 
The  train  majeftically  flow  proceeds. 
Soon  as  to  Ilion*s  topmolt  tower  they  come,^ 
And  awful  reach  the  high  Palladian  dome, 
Antenor^s  confbrt,  fair  Thenano,  waits 
As  Pallas*  priefVeCs,  and  unbars  the  gates. 
With  hands  uplifted  and  imploring  eyes. 
They  fill  the  dome  with  fupplicating  cries. 
The  prieftefsthen  the  (hining  veil  difplays, 
Hac'd  on  Minerva's  I*  lees^and  thus  (he  prays: 

Oh,  awful  Goddefs  1  ever  dreadful  maid, 
Troy's  ftrong  defence,  unconquer'd  Pallas,  aid  I 
Break  thou  Tydides  fpear,  and  let  him  fall 
Prone  on  the  duit  before  the  Trojan  wall. 
So  twelve  young  heifers,  guiltlefs  of  the  yoke. 
Shall  fill  thy  temple  with  a  grateful  fmoke. 
But  thou  aton*d  by  penitence  and  prayer, 
Ourfclves,  our  infant^,  and  our  city  fpare  U 
So  pray*d  the  prieftefs  in  her  holy  fane ; 
So  vowM  the  matrons,  but  they  vow*d  hi  vain. 

While  thefe  appear  before  the  power  with  prajw 
Hedor  to  Paris*  lofty  dome  repairs.  [ers, 

Himfelf  the  raanfion  rais*d,  fipm  every  part 
AlTembling  architedh  of  matchlefs  art. 
Near  Priam's  court  and  He<E(or*s  palace  ftands 
The  pompous  flru^lure,  and  the  town  commaudv. 
A.  fpear  the  hero  bore  of  wondrous  ftrength, 
Of  fall  ;cn  cubits  wa«  the  lance's  length, 
Ciij 
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The  ftcely  point  with  gotden  ringlets  joinM, 
Before  him  brandifh'd,  at  each  motion  (hin'd. 
Thus  entering,  in  the  glittering  rooms  he  found 
His  brother-chief,  whofe  uieleU  arms  Uy  round, 

gis  eyes  delighting  with  the  fplendid  fliow,    ' 
Tightening  the  ifieJd,  and  poliihing  the  bow. 
Beiide  him  Helen  with  her  virgins  ftands. 
Guides  their  rich  labours,  and  inftrudls  their  hands. 

Him  thus  unadlive,  with  an  ardent  look 
The  prince  beheW,  and  high  refcnting  fpoke. 
Thy  hate  to  Troy,  is  this  the  time  to  fhow  ? 
(Oh  wretch  ill-fated,  and  thy  country's  foe  !) 
Paris  and  Greece  againft  us,  both  confpire ; 
Thy  clofe  refentment,  and  their  vengeful  ire. 
For  the  great  Ilion*s  guardian  her6es  fall. 
Till  heaps  of  dead  alone  defend  her  wall ; 
For  thee  the  foldicr  bleeds,  the  matron  mourns. 
And  waftcful  war  in  all  its  fury  burns. 
Ungrateful  man  I  (leferves  not  this  thy  care, 
Our^roops. to  hearten,  and  our  toi^s  to  fliare  ? 

Rife.^or  behold  the  conquering  flames  afcend. 
And  all  the  Phrygian  glor!es  at  an  end. 

Brother,  *tis  juft  (reply'd  the  beauteous  3-outh) 
yjiy  free  rcmonftrance  proves  thy  worth  and  truth : 
Yet  charge  my  abfence  lefs,  oh  generous  chief ! 
On  hate  to  Troy,  than  confcious  ihame  and  grief: 
Here,  hid  from  human  eyes,  thy  brother  fate^ 
And  mourn*d  in  fecret,his  and  IlioA's  fate. 
*Tis  now  enough  :  now  glory  fpreads  her  charms, 
And  beauteous  Helen  calls  \tr  chief  to  arms. 
Conqueft  to-day  my  happier  fword  may  blefs, 
•Tis  man's  to  fight,  brit  Heaven's  to  give  fucceft. 
But  while  I  arm,  contain  thy  ardent  mind ; 
Or  go,.and  Paris  (hall  not  lag  behind. 

He  faid,  nor  anfwer'd  Priam '<  warlike  fon ; 
"WTien  Helen  thus  with  lowly  grace  begun : 

Olugenerous  brother !  if  the  guilty  dame, 
That  cau5*d  ihefe  woes,  deferves  a  fiftcr's  name  ? 
Would  Heaven,  ere  all  thefe  dreadful  deeds  were 

donej 
The  day  that  fliow'd  me  to  the  golden  fun. 
Had  feen  my  death !     Why  ^id  not'  whirlwinds 
The  fatal  infant  to  th^  fowls  of  air  ?  [bear 

Why  funk  I  not  beneath  the  whelming  tide, 
And  'midft  the  roarings  of  the  waters  died  ? 
Heaven  fiird  up  all  my  ills,  and  I  accurft 
Bore  all,  and  Paris  of  thofe  ills  the  worft. 
Helen  at  laft  a  braver  fpoufe  might  claim, 
WarmM  with  feme  virtue,  fomc  regard  of  fame? 
Now,  tir'd  with  toils,  thy  fainting  limbs  recline, 
With  toils,  fuflain'd  fbr  Paris*  fake  and  mine ; 
The  Gods  have  link*d  our  miferable  doom, 
Our  prefcnt  woe,  and  irjfamy  to  come : 
Widff  (hall  It  Tpread,  and  laft  through  ages  long. 
Example  (id  1  and  theme  of  future  fong. 

The  chief  reply'd  :  This  time  forbids  to  reft : 
The  Trojan  bands,  by  hoftile  fury  preft. 
Demand  their  He<aQr,  and  his  arm  require ; 
The  combat' urges,  and  my  fouPs  on  fire. 
Urge  thou  thylcnight  to  march  where  glory  calls, 
And  timely  join  m6,  ere  I  leave  the  walls. ' 
•Ere  yet  I  mingle  in  the  direful  fray, 
Mv  wife,  my  infant,  claim  a  moment's  ftay  ; 
This  day  (perhaps  the  laft  that  fees  me  here) 
X  eminds  a  parting  word,  a  tender  tear : 
1  his.day,  fome  G<S  who  hates  our  Trojan  land 
May  vanquilh  Heftor  by  a  Grecian  hand. 


He  faid,  and  p«iii*d  wiih  £id  prelagmg  Wart 
To  feek  his  fpoufe,  his  fo\it*s  far  dearer  part ; 
At  home  he  fought  her,  but  he  fought  in  ▼aid  s 
She,  with  one  maid  of  all  her  memal  train. 
Had  thence  retired ;  and  with  her  fecond  joy. 
The  young  AAyanaa,  the  hope  of  Troy, 

eniive  flw  ftood  on  Ilion'stowery  .height. 
Beheld  the  war,  and  fickenM  at  the  fight ; 
There  her  fad  eyes  in  vain  her  lord  explore, 
Or  weep  the  wounds  her  bleeding  country  bore. 

But  he  who  found  not  whom  his  fouldefir'd, 
Who(e  virtue  charm*d  him  as  her  beanty  fir*d. 
Stood  in  the  gates,  and  a(k*d  what  way  fhe  bent 
Her^  parting  ftep  ?  If  to  the  fane  die  went. 
Where  late  the  mourning  matrons  made  refort ; 
Or  fought  her  fifters  in  the  T/t>jan  court  ? 
Not  to  the 'court,  (reply'd  the  attendant  train) 
Nor  mlsM  with  matrons  to  Minerva*s  fane : 
To  nion*s  fteepy  tower  (he  bent  her  way. 
To  mark  the  fortunes  of  the  doubtful  day. 
Troy  fled,  Ihe  heard,  before  the  Grecian  fword  ; 
She  heard,  and  Uembled  for  herabfent  lord : 
Diftra(flcd  with  furprife,  (he  feem*d  to  fly. 
Fear  on  her  cheek,  and  forrow  in  her  eye. 
The  nurfe  attended  with  her  infant  boy, 
The  young  Aftyanax,  the  hope  of  Troy. 

Hedlor,  this  heard,  retumM  without  delay; 
Swift  through  the  town  he  trod  his  former  way. 
Through  ftreets  of  palaces,  and  walks  of  (Ute  ; 
And  met  the  mourner  at  the  Scxan  gate. 
With  hafte  to  meet  him  fprung  the  joyfid  fair. 
His  bUmelefs  wife.  Action's  wealthy  heir; 
(Cilician  Theb^  great  Action  fway'd. 
And  Hippoplacus*  wide-extended  ihade) 
The  nurfe  ftood  near,  in  whofe  embraces  preit 
His  only  hope  hung  (ioailing  at  her  breaft. 
Whom  each  fofi  charm  and  early  grace  adom^ 
Fair  as  the  new-bom  ftar  that  gilds  the  mom. 
To  this  lov'd  infant  He^or  gave  the  name 
Scamandrius,  from  Scamander's  honour*d  itream  » 
Aftyanax  the  Trojans  caird  the  boy. 
From  his  great  father,  the  defence  of  Troy. 
Silent  the  warrior  fmil'd,  and  pleas'd  reflgn'd 
To  tender  paffions  all  his  mighty  mind  : 
His  beauteous  princeis  caft  a  mournful  Iook« 
Hung  on  his  hand,  and  then  deje^ed  fpoke ; 
Her  bofom  labour 'd  with  a  boding  figh. 
And  the  bi^  tear  ftood  trembling  in  her  eye. 

Too  daring   prince !    ah,  whither  doft    thou 
run? 
Ah,  too  forgetful  pf  thy  wife  and  fon  ! 
And  thinVft  thou  not  how  wretched  we  fliaU  be 
A  widow  I,  and  helplefs  orphan  he  !* 
For  fure  fuch  courage  length  of  life  denies ; 
And'thou  muft  fall  thy  viriue*s  facrificc. 
Greece  in  her  fingle  heroes  ftrove  in  vain ; 
Now  hofts  oppofe  thee,  and  thou  muft  be  flain  ! 
Oh  grant  me,  Gods  I  ere  He<5lor  meets  his  doom 
All  I  can  afk  of  Heaven,  an  early  tomb  ! 
So  fhall  my  days  in  one  fad  tenor  run, 
And  end  with  forrows  as  they  6rft  begun. 
No  parent  now  remains  my  griefs  to  ftiare. 
No  father*s  aid,  no  mother's  tender  care. 
The  fierce  Achilles  wrapt  our  walls  in  fire ! 
Laid  Thebd  wafte,  and  (lew  my  warlike  fire  ! 
His  fate  compaflion  in  the  vidor  bred  ; 
Stern  as  he  was,  he  yetrerer'd  the  dead ; 
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ffis  rijiMnt  anas  prefers VI  firomboftile  fpoil, 

Aod  Imid  him  decent  on  the  funeral  pile ; 

Tbea  nis'd  a  monntain  where  his  bones  were 

bomM: 
The  moootain  nymphs  the  rural  tomb  adorn'd, 
Jove's  Syhran  daughters  bade  their  elms  bellow 
A  barren  ftiade,  and  in  his  honour  grow. 

By  the  fame  arm  my  feven  brave  brothers  fell ; 
In  one  lad  day  beheld  the  gates  of  hell : 
While  the  £it  herds  and  fnowY  flocks  they  fed ; 
Amid  their  fields  the  hapLe£i  heroes  bled  I. 
My  mother  liv'd  to  bear  the  vidor^s  bands, 
The  queen  of  Hyppoplacia's  Sylvan  lands :  . 
Redeemed  too  late,  ibe  fcarce  beheld  again 
"Her  pieafin^  empire  and  her  native  plain, 
When,  ah  I  oppreft  by  life-confuining  woe. 
She  fidl  a  vi^m  to  Diana*s  bow. 

Yet,  while  my  Hedlor  ftiU  forvives,!  fee 
Jf  y  father,  mother,  brethren,  all,  in  thee : 
AUs :  my  parents,  brothers,  kindred,  all 
Once  more  will  periih,  if  my  HedlCMr  fall. 
Thy  wife,  thy  infant,  in  thy  danger  fhare : 
Ph  prove  a  hufl>and*s  and  a  father's  care  \ 
That  quarter  mofl  the  ikiliul  Greeks  annoy » 
IVhere  yon  wild  fig-trees  join  the  wall  of  Troy  : 
Thou  from  this  tower  defend  th*  important  poft ; 
There  Agamemnon  points  his  dreaidftil  hoft, 
That  pais  Tydides,  Ajax,  ftrive  to  gain. 
And  there  the  vengeful  Spartan  fires  his  train. 
Thrice  oar  bold  foes  the  fierce  attack  have  given, 
'  Or  led  by  hopes,  or  dictated  from  Heaven. 
Let  others  in  the  fieid  their  arras  employ. 
But  ft  ay  my  Hecflor  here,  and  guard  his  Troy. 

The  chi«f  reply'd  :  That  polt  (hall  be  my  care. 
Not  that  alone,  but  all  the  works  of  war. 
How  would  the  fons  of  Troy,  in  arms  rcnow'd, 
And  Troy's  proud  dames,  whofe  garments  fwecp 

the  ground. 
Attaint  the  luftre  of  my  former  name, 
Chooia  Hedor  bafely  quit  the  field  of  fame  I 
My  early  youth  was  bred  to  martial  pains. 
My  fool  impels  me  to  th*  embattled  plains: 
Ln  me  be  lioremoll  to  defend  the  throne. 
And  guard  my  father's  glories,  and  my  own. 

Yet  come  it  will,  the  day  decreed  by  fates : 
(How  my  heart  trembles  while  my  tongue  re- 

latcs! 
The  day  when  thou,  imperial  Troy !  muft  bend, 
^Aod  fee  thy  warriors  fall,  thy  glories  end. 
And  yet  no  dire  prefage  (b  wounds  my  mind, 
My  mother's  death,  the  ruin  of  my  kind,  ^ 

Not  Priam's  hoary  hairs  defiPd  with  gore,       ^ 
Not  all  nay  brothers  gafping  on  the  Ihore  ; 
As  thine,  Andromache  !  thy  grie£i  I  dread ; 
I  fee  thee  trembling,  weeping,  captive  led  1 
-  In  Argive  looms  our  battles  to  defign. 
And  woes,  of  which  fo  large  a  part  wasfbtne  I 
To  bear  the  vi^or^s  hard  commauds,  or  bring 
The  weight  of  waters  from  Hyperia's  fpring. 
Th^rc,  while  you  groan  beneath  the  load  of  life. 
They  cry.  Behold  the  mighty  Hedor's  wffe  ! 
Some  haughty  Cxreek,  who  lives  thy  tears  to  fee, 
Zabitters  all  thy  woes,  by  naming  me. 
The  thoughts  of  glory  pad,  and  prefent  ihame, 
A  fhaufand  grieft  (ball  waken  at  the  name  ! 
May  I  lie  cold  befbre  that  dreadful  day, 
Pv^'d  witk  » io9d  of  monwufntal  clay ! 


Thy  He^or,  wrapt  in  cverlaftin|  deep, 
Shadl  neither  hear  thee  figh  nor  fee  thee  weep. 

Thus  having  fpoke,  th*  illuftrious  chirf  of  Troy 
Stretched  his  fond  arms  to  clafp  the  lovely  boy. 
The  babe  clung  crying  to  his  nurfe's  breaft, 
Scar'd  at  the  dazzling  helm,  and  nodding  creft. 
With  fecret  pleafure  each  fond  parent  fmil'd. 
And  He^r  hafted  to  relieve  his  child. 
The  glittering  terrors  from  his  brows  unbound. 
And  plac'dthe  beaming  helmet  on  the  ground.     > 
Thetkkifs'd  the  child,  and,  lifting  high  in  air. 
Thus  to  the.  Gods  prelcn'd  a  father's  prayer  : 

O  thou  !  whofe  glory  fills  thfe  acthcre<il  throne. 
And  all  ye  deathlefs  powers !  proted^  my  fon ! 
Graut  him,  like  me,  to  purchafe  juft  renown, 
To  guard  the  Trojans,  to  defend  the  crown, 
Againft  his  country's  foes  the  war  to  wage. 
And  rif<  the  Hedtor  of  the  future  age  ! 
So  when,  triumphant  from  fuccefsful  toils 
Of  heroes  flain,  he  bears  the  reeking  fpoils. 
Whole  hofts  may  hail  him  with  delervM  acclaim. 
And  fay,  this  chief  tranfcends  his  father's  fame  : 
While,  plc&«-'d.  amidft  the  general  (houts  of  Troy, 
His  mother's  confcious  heart  o'erflows  with  joy. 

He  (poke,  and,  ibndly  gazing  on  her  charms, 
Reftor'd  the  pleafing  burthen  to  her  arms ;' 
Soft  on  her  fragrant  bread  the  babe  fl\e  laid,  ^ 
Hufli'd  to  repofe,  and  with  a  fmile  farvcy'd. 
The  troubled  pleafure  foon  chalHs'd  by  fear. 
She  mingled  with  a  fmile  a  tcndcrtear. 
The  foften'd  chief  with  kind  compaffion  view'd. 
And  dry'd  the  falling  drops,  and  thus  purfued :, 

Andromache  1  my  foul's  far  better  part,         ^ 
Why  with  untimely  furrows  heaves  ihy  heart  ? 
No  hoftile  hand  can  antedate  nr.y  doom, 
Till  fale  condemns  me  to  the  filcnt  tomb. 
Fix'd  is  the  term  to  all  the  race  of  earth  ; 
And  fuch  the  hard  condition  of  our  biith. 
No  force  can  then  refift,  no  flight  can  fave ; 
All  fink  alike,  the  fearful  and  the  brave.       V" 
No  more->  but  haften  to  thy  talks  at  home. 
There  guide  the  fpindie,  and  dired^  the  loom  ^ 
Me  glory  fummons  to  the  martial  fcen<^ 
The  field  of  combat  is  the  fphere  for  men. 
Where  heroes  war,  the  foremoil  place  I  claim. 
The  firft  in  danger,  as  the  firft  in  fame. 

Thus  having  faid,  the  glorious  chief  refumes 
His  towery  helmet,  black  witk  Ihading  plumes. 
His  princefs  part  with  a  prophetic  figh. 
Unwilling  parts,  aftd  oft  reverts  her  eye, 
That  fiream'd  at  every  look  :  then,  moving  flow 
Sought  her  own  palace,  and  indulged  her  woe. 
There,  while  her  tears  deplor'd  the  godlike  man, 
Through  all  her  train  the  foft  infedliqn  ran, 
The  pious  maids  their  mingled  furrows  flied, 
And  mourn  the  living lieuor,  as  the  dead. 

.  But  now,  no  longer  deaf  to  honour's  call. 
Forth  iflTues  Paris  from  the  pi^ace  wall. 
In  brazen  arms  that  caft  a  gleamy  ray; 
Swift  through  the  town  the  warrior  bends  his  way. 
The  wanton  courfer  thus,  with  reins  unbound. 
Breaks  from  his  flail  aiui  beats  the  trembling 

ground ; 
Pamper'd  and  proud,  he  feeks  the  wonted  tides. 
And  laves,  in  height  of  blood,  his  fliining  fides  ^ 

is  head  now  freed,  he  tofles  to  the  flcies  ; 

is  mane  diflieveU*d  o'^r  his  flioulders  flies ; 
C  iiij 
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He  (btifTs  ikt  femaUs  in  the  diftsnt  pliin» 
And  rpnng5,  eMtin|r,  to  bis  fields  again. 
With  eqnal  iriamph  fprightly,  bold,  and  gay. 
In  arms  refulgent  as  the  God  of  day,      ' 
The  fon  of  Pnam,  glorjring  in  his  might, 
Rufh'd  forth  with  Hei5h)r  to  the  fields  of  fight. 
'     And  now,  the  \irarriors  pa/Hng  on  the  wa// 
TT^e  gracefnl  Paris  firft  encui'd  his  ftay.   • 
1  o  whom  the  noble  Hedtor  thus  r^ly*d : 
O  chief !  in  blood,  and  "now  in  arrhs,  ally'd  ! 
Thy  power  in  war  with  juftice  none  cooicft ; 
Knowil  is  thy  courage,  and  thy  ftrength  cunfeft. 


\$  HOMER. 

What  pity  lloth  (honld  feizfc  a  foul  fii  brtTe, 
Or  godlike  Paris  live  a  woman's  (lave  f   ' 
Myneart  weeps  blood  at  what  the  Trojam  liiy. 
And  hopes,  thy  deeds  Ifaall  wipe  the  ftain'  awaf- 
Hafte  then,  in  all  their  gloHtMis  labours  (bar« ;    - 
Fbr  much  they  fuffer,  for  thy  fake  in  war*  - 
Thcfe  ills  fliatl  ce«fe,  whene'er   by   Jore't  d«p 

crec-'  ■  ■ 

We  crcwA  the  bowl  to  Heaven  and  Liberty : 
While   the  frond'   (be  hir   fhiftrate< 

mourns.  •    ' 
And  Greece  indignast  through  her  feas  rettinis. 


BOOK    VU. 

\         #     •  ^     *  fc  •     • 

THE  AKPUMENT. 

The  Jiggle  Combat  of  He&or  and  Aja». 

^e  battle  renewing  with  Rouble  ardour  ufxm  the  return  of  He^or,  Minerva  is  under  apprehenGcnis  for 

"  the  Greeks.  Apollo,  feeing  her  defcend  from  (Mympus/joins  her  near  the  Scaean  gate,  they  akree  t« 
pur  off  the  general  eng4gen;ent  for  that  day,  and  incite  He^or  to  challenge  the  Greeks  t«  a  fingle  com- 
bat. Nine  of  the  princes  accepting  the  chal^enge,'the  lotis  caft^  and  falls  upon  Ajax.  Thefe  heroea^ 
after  feveral  attacks,  are  parted  by  the  night*  .The  Trojans  calling  a  council^  Antenor  propoiirs  the 
delivery  of  Helen  to  the  Greeks,  to  which  Paris  will  not  cpnfent,  but  ofersto  reffore  them  herrichea. 
Priam  fends  a  herald  to  m^ke  t(his  offer,  a^  to  demand  a  truce  for  burning  the  dead ;  the  lad  of 

*  which  only  is  agreed  by  Agamemno|i.>  .When  .the  funerals  are  perforoied,  the  Greeks,  purfuant  (o 
^e  advice  of  Ncftor,  erc^  a  fortification  to  prote(fl  their  fleet  and  camp,  flanked  with  towers,  and 
defended  by  a  ditch  and  palifades.;  Neptune  teflifie;)  his  jealoufy  at  this  ,work,  but  is  pacified  by  a 
piomife  from  Jupiter.  Both  armies  pais  the  night  m  feamng  \  but  Jupiter  diibeartens  the  Trojant 
with  thunder,  and  other  fi^ns  of  his  wrath.    .  '   . 

The  three  and  twentieth  day  ends  with  the  duel  of  He^or  and  Ajax :  the  next  day  the  truce  is  agreed  : 
'  another  is  taken  up  in  the  funeral  rites  of  the  flain ;  and, one  more  in  building  the  fortification  be- 
fore the  (hips.  So  .that  fomewhat  above  .three  days  is  employed  in  this  book.  The  fcene  litt  whol- 
ly in  the  field.     ./  ....  ,     '    .  ,  '     • 

What  caufe,  O  daughter  of  almighty  Jove ! 
Thus  wingt  thy  progreb  from  the  realms  above  ? 
Onc«  more  impetuous  doft  ^hou  bend  thy  way. 
To  give  to  Greece  the  'letfg^divided  day  ? 
Too  much  has  Tray  already  ielt  thy  hate. 
Now  breathe  thy  rage,  and  hufli  the  ftern  debate  • 
This  dayv  the  bufine&'of  the  field  fufpend ;  • 
War  foon  fliall  kindle,  and  great  Dion  bend : 
Since  vengeful  Goddefl*ef  confedemte  join  * 
To  raife  1^  walls,  though  birth  by  hands  divine. 

To  whom  the  Progeny  of  Jove  replies  t*    ■ 
T  left,  for  this,  the  xouncil  of  the  fliies :     - 
But  whoihall'bid  conflidxa^  boftt  ^rbear. 
What  art  fliall  calm  the  fbnous  fons  of  war  ? 
To  her  the  God  I  Great  He^or's  foul  incite 
To  dare  the  boldeft  Greek  to  fingle  igfat. 
Till  Greece,  provok'd,  from  all  Iwr^tiombenfliow 
A  warrior  worthy  to  be  He^or*sfbe. ' 


So  fpokc  the  gnardian  of  the  Trojan  ftate. 
Then  rufb*d  impetuous  through  the  Scasan  gate. 
Him  Paris  followed  to  the  dire  alarms ;  •   . 

Both  broathiug  (laughter,  both  refolv*d  in  arms, 
A»  when  to  faiiors  labouring  through  the  main^ 
TJiat  long  had  heav*d  the  weary  oar  in  vain^ 
jove  bids  at  length  th*  expeAed  galte  arife, 
The  gale!(  blow  grateful,  and  the  veflel  flies  i 
So-  welcome  thefe  to  Troy's  defiring  train ;  * 
The  baiids  are^beer*d,  the  war  awakes  again. 

Bold  Paris  firft  therwork  of  death  begun  .  7 
On  great  Meneftheus,  Areithous*  fon  : 
bprung  from  the  fair  |*hilomeda*s  nnbrace, 
The  pieafmg  Arn^  was  his  native  place.  >•, 
Tlicn  funk  Eioneus  to  the  fbades  below, 
39eneath  his  fleely  cafque  he  felt  the  blow, 
Full  on  his  neck,  from  H«^or*s  weighty -hand : 
And  roli'd,  with  limbs  relaxed,  along  the  land. 
By  GlaucusMpear  the  bold  Iphiiious  bleeds,    -. 
Fix*d  in  the  fliouhler  «s  be  mounts  his<ftee48  $ 
Headlong  he  tumbles :  hisvflack  nerves  unboond^ 
Diop  the  cold  ufele&  snembers  on  the  grouiid».\ 

VVhen  now  Minerva/aw  her-  Argives  (kifr,- . 
From  vafl  Olympus  to  the  gleaming  plain . 
Fierce  flie  del'cends:  Apollo  marked  her  lUght, 
Nor  flMtlefs  fwift  from  Uion^s  towery  height;  , 
Radiant  they  met,  beneath  the  beechen  fl»adc ; 
W^CAthtuApoUu^  the . bluesy 'dM^:   ^ 


At  this  agreed,^  the  heavenly  power*  withdrew  ; 
Sage  Helenus  their  focret  coutuels  knew:    . 
H^Sor,  infpir*d»  he  (ought :  fo  him  addteft. 
Thus  told  the  diaates  of  his  (acred  breafl : 
OfooofPfiam)  let  thyfaithhil  car 
Receive  my  words  i  thy  friend  and  brother  hear  ! 
Q»  forth  perfuafive,  and  a  while  en^ge 
The  warring  nations  tO(fu(pend  their  rage  ; 
^   Then  dare  the  boldeft  of  the  hoftile  trat» 
ToflQort^i  combat  «b  the  McdpUia« 
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Car  fiot  4is^ty  fliftll  en4  thy  glorioos  date, 
The  Gods  have  fpoke  it,  and  their  voice  is  fate. 
iie£ud  r  the  warrior  heard  the  word  with  Joy ; 
Then  with  his  fpear  rcftrain'd  the  youth  of  Troy, 
iield  hy  the  midft  athwart.    On  either  hand 
The  fqadrons  part ;  th'  ezpe^hng  Trojans  ftand : 
feat  Agamemnoo  bids  the  Greeks  forbear ; 
They  breathe,  and  hufli  the  tumult  of  the  war. 
Th'  Athenian  Maid  and  glorious  Cod  of  day 
With  fiieat  joy  the  fettling  hofts  funrey : 
In  iatm  of  Tiiltures,  on  the  beech*s  height 
They  fit  conceal'd^  and  w«ut  die  ^ture  Qght. 
The  tfafottgtng  troops  obfcure  the  dufty  fields, 
<ChBTid  widi  briftling  fpears,  and  gleaming  ihields. 
As  when  a  general  darkne(s  veils  the  mam, 
(Salt  Zephyr  «uTling  the  wide  watery  plain) 
Tht  waves  fcarce  heave,  the  face  of  Ocean  fleeps, 
And  a  ftiJl  horror  faddens  all  the  deeps  : 
Thns  IB  thick  orders  fettling  wide  aroundy 
M  length  composM  they  fit,  and  Ihake  the  ground. 
Great  Hector  firft  kmid&  both  armies  broke 
The  fiilemn  filence,  and  their  powers  befpoke : 

Hear,  all  ye  Trojans,  all  ye  Grecian  bands. 
What  my  kfal  prbimpts,  atad  what  fome  God  com- 
mands: 
CSreat  Jove,  «vcrfe  our  warfare  to  compofe, 
Cfcrvrhelms  the  nations  with  new  toils  and  Woes ; 
War  vmh  a  fiercer  tide  once  more  returns, 
TxH  llion  &Ils,  or  till  yon  navy  bums. 
Yon  then,  O  princes  of  the  Greeks  appear ; 
Tb  Hcdoffpeaks,  and  calls  the  Gods  to  hear : 
Pram  ftU  your  troops  fele<Sk  the  boldeft  knight, 
Aaifkim^  the  boldeft,  Hedor  tlares  to  fight. 
Boe  if  I  faU,  by  chance  of  battle  flain. 
Be  his  my  fpOMl,  and  his  thefe  arms  remain; 
B«  let  my  body,  to  my  friends  returnM, 
By  Trojan  hands  and  Trojan  flames  be  bnrn'd. 
Aid  if  Apollo,  in  whofe  aid  I  truft, 
SHall  ftretch  your  daring  champion  in  the  duft  s 
If  aoM  the  ^ory  to-deipoil-the  foe ; 
OaPhodms^  temple  Pi^  his  arms'beftow  s 
'The  breathlelj  carcafe  to  your  navy  fent, 
Greece  on  the  fhore  (hall  raife  a  monument ; 
Which  when  ibme  future  mariner  furveys, 
Wifli'd  by  broad- Hellerpont*s  refounding  feas, 
Thus  ftall  he  fay,  'f  A  valiant  Greek  lies  there, 
*^  By  HeAor  fUin,  the  ibighty  man  of  war.*^ 
TheHUne  fhatt  teil  your  vanquifh'd  hero's  name. 
And  diftmt  ages  lem  the  vigor's  fame. 

This  fierce  tftefiance  Greece  aftoniib'd  heard, 
VmSfd  io  refide,  and  to  accept  it  fear'd.     - 
Stern  Mcnebiit  firft  the  filence  broke,   • 
And,  inly  groaning,  thus  bpprobrious  fpoke : 

Women  of  Greece  I  Oh  fcanda)  of  your  race, 
Whofe  coward  (buls  your  manly  form  dHgrace  ! 
How  gisdis  the  fhaine,  when^evevy  age  fit  all  know 
That  not  a  Grecian  met  this  nobie  foe  ! 
Go  then,  rdblve  to  earth,  from  whence  ye  grow, 
A  hearckfsy  fpiritlefs,  inglorious  crew  1     •  •   .   • 
Be  what  ye  feem,  nrfanimated  clay  ! 
SajfeU'wiiJ  dare  the  danger  of  the 4ay. 
Tis  nan's  boid  tidk  the  ^eneroos  ftrtfe  to  try, 
^  in  the  hands  of  God  is  viAory.  [preft, 

Thefe  woids  fearce  fpdie,  with  generous  ardour 
Ifii  manly  limbs  in  axore  arms  he  dreft : 
Thai  day,  Atrides  I  a  fisperior  hand 
Bad  ibctch'd  dice  breathJt^  oo  the  hoftlU  ftruuil^ 


$ 
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But  all  at  once,  thy  firfy  to  compofe. 
The  kings  of  Greece,  an  awful  bartd;  arofe  t 
Ev'n  he  their  chief,  great  Agamemnon,  prc&'d 
Thy  daring  hand,  and  this  advice  addrefsM : 
Whither,  O  Menelaiis  1  wouldft  thou  run. 
And  tempt  a  fate,  which  prudence  bid*  thee  fhun  It 
Griev*d  though  thou  art,  forbear  the  ralh  defignr 
Great  HcAor's  arm  is  mightier  far  than  thine.   ^ 
Ev'n  fierce  Achilles  leam'd  its  force  to  fear. 
And  trembling  met  this  dreadful  fon  of  war. 
Sit  thou  fecnre  amidft  thy  focial  band ;        ' 
Greece  in  our  caufc  (hall  arm  fome  powerful  haikL 
The  mightiefl  warrior  of  ih'  Achaian  name,        ^ 
Though  bold,  and  burning  with  defire  of  fame. 
Content,  the  doubtfol  honour  might  forego. 
So  great  the  danger,  and  fo  brave  the  foe. 

He  faid,  and  turn'd  his  brother*s  vengeful  mind  t 
He  lloop'd  to  reafon,  and  his  rage  refign'd,  ' 

No  long^er  bent  to  rufli  on  certuin  harms ; 
His  joyful  friends  unbrace  his  azure  arms. 

He,  from  whofe  lips  divine  pcrfuafion  flowi^ 
Grave  Neftor,  then,  in  ffraceful  aA  arofe. 
Thus  to  the  kings  he  fpoke  :  What  gric^  wh«t 

Ihame, 
Attend  on  Greece,  and  all  the  Grecian  name: 
How  Ihall,  alas  I  her  hoary  heroes  mourn 
Their  fons  degenerate,  and  their  race  a  fcom  ? 
What  tears  fliall  down  thy  fiivcr  beard  be  roU'd, 
Oh  Peleus,  old  in  arms,  in  wifdom  old  1        piear 
Once  with  what  joy  the  generous  prince  wouU 
Of  every  chief  who  fought  this  glorious  war  ; 
Participate  their  fame,  and  pleas'd  inquire 
Each  name,  each  aaion,  and  each  hero's  fire ! 
Gods  1  Ihould  he  fee  our  warriors  trembling  fUoL  ' 
And  trembling  aU  before  one  hoftile  hand  ; 
How  would  he  lift  his  aged  arms  on  high, 
Lament  inglorious  Greece,  and  beg  to  die  1 
Oh  I  would  to  all  th'  immortal  powers  above, 
Minerva,  Phoebus,  and  almighty  Jove! 
Yean  might  again  roll  back,  my  youth  renew,    ' 
And  give  thU  arm  the  fpring  which  once  it  knewc 
When,  fierce  in  war,  where  Jardan's  waters  fall 
I  led  my  troops  to  Phca's  trembling  wall. 
And  with  th'  Arcadian  fpears  my  prowefs  try'd* 
Where  Celadon  rolls  down  his  rapid  tide. 
There  Ereuthalion  hrav'd  us  in  the  field, 
Proud,  ArcVthous*  dreadful  arms  to  wield;     ' 
Great  Are'ithous,  known  firom  fliore  to  fhore  ■ 
By  the  huge,  knotted,  iron  mace  he  bore ; 
No  lance  he  (hook,  nor  bent  the  twanging  bow/ 
But  broke,  with  this,  the  battle  of  the  foe.  * 

Him  not  by  manly  force  Lycurgus  flew, 
Whofe  guileful  javelin  from  the  thicket  flew, 
Deep  in  a  winding  way  his  hreaft  aflaird, 
Nof  aught  the  warrior's  thundering  mace  avail'd. 
Supine  he  fell :  thofe  arms  which  Mars  before 
Had  given  the  vanqnifli'd,  now  the  vidlor  bore : 
But  when  old  age  had  dimm'd  Lycurgus'  eyes. 
To  Ereuthalion  he  confign'd  the  prize. 
Furious  with  this,  he  crufli'd  our  level  bands, 
And  dar'd  the  trial  of  the  itrpngeft  hands ; 
Nor  could  the  ftrongeft  hands  his  fory  ftay ; 
AU  f}w,  and  fear'd,  his  huge  tempeltuous  fway. 
Till  I,  the  youngeftof  the  hofl  appcar'd, 
And,  youngeft,  met  whom  all  our  army  fear'd. 
I  fought  the  chief:  my  armis  Minerva  crown'd : 
Prone  fell  the  giant  o'er  a  length  of  grouu^* 
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What  tlien  lie  wti.  Ok  wtrc  yoo  Keftor  now  I 
Kot  Heder's  felf  ihcmld  want  an  equal  foe. 
Bnf ,  warriors,  you,  that  youthful  vigour  boaft. 
The  flower  of  Greece,  th'  examples  of  our  hoft, 
Sprung  from  fuch  fathers,  who  fuch  numbers  fway, 
Can  you  ftand  trembling,  and  defert  the  day  i 

His  warm  reproofs  the  liftening  kings  inflame ; 
And  nine,  the  oobleft  of  the  Grecian  same, 
tJp.ftarted  lierce :  but  far  before  the  reft 
The  king  of  men  advanc*d  his  dauntleis  breaft : 
Then  bold  Tydides,  great  in  arms  appeared  ; 
And  next  his  bulk  gigantic  Ajax  rear*d : 
'Oileus  followed ;  Idomen  was  there. 
And  Merion  dreadful  as  the  God  of  War : 
With  thcfc  Eurypylus  and  Thoas  ftahd. 
And  wife  Ulyfles  cl«s*d  the  daring  band. 
All  thefe,  alike  infptr*d  with  noble  rage, 
l)emand  the  fight.    To  whom  the  Pylian  fagc : 

Left  third:  of  glory  your  brave  foub  divide ; 
What  chief  ihall  combat,  let  the  lots  decide. 
Whom  heaven  fliall  choofe,  be  his  the  chance  to 

raife 
jifis  country*)  fame,  his  own  immortal  praife. 

The  lots  producM,  each  hero  figns  his  own ; 
Then  in  the  general*s  helm  the  fates  are  thrown ; 
The  people  pray,  with  lifted  eyes  and  hands. 
And  vows  like  thefe  afcend  from  all  the  bands : 
Grant,  thon  Almighty!  inwhofe  hand  isfate^ 
A  worthy  champion  for  the  Grecian  ftate. 
This  taik  let  Ajax  or  Tydides  prove, 
6r  he,  the  king  of  kings,  belov'd  by  Jove !  (fpir'd. 

Old  NeAor  mook  the  cafque.    By  heaven  in- 
LeapM  forth  the  lot,  of  every  Greek  dcfir'd. 
This  from  the  right  to  left  the  herald  bears, 
'Held  out  in  order  to  the  Grecian  peers ; 
Each  to  his  rival  yields  the  mark  unknown, 
Till  godlike  Ajax  finds  the  lot  his  own; 
Surveys  th*  inicription  with  rejoicing  eyes. 
Then  cafts  before  him,  and  with  tranfport  cries : 

Warriors,  I  claim  the  lot,  and  arm  with  joy ; 
Be  mine  the  conqueft  of  this  chief  of  Troy. 
Now,  while  my  brighteft  arms  my  limbs  inveft« 
To  Saturn's  fon  be  all  your  vows  addreft : 
But  pray  in  fe^t,  left  the  foes  flionld  hear, 
Xnd  deem  your  prayers  the  mean  effeA  of  fear. 
Said  I  in  fecret  ?    No,  your  vows  declare. 
In  fuch  a  voice  as  fills  the  earth  and  air. 
Lives  there  a  chief  whom  Ajax  ought  to  dread* 
Ajax  in  all  the  toils  of  battle  bred  ? 
From  warlike  Salamis  I  drew  my  birth. 
And,  borh  to  combats,  foar  no  force  on  earth« 

He  faid.    The  troops,  with  elevated  eyes. 
Implore  the  God,  whofe  thunder  rends  the  ikies : 
O  Father  of  mankind*,  fuperior  Lord  I 
<On  lofty  Ida's  holy  bill  ador*d ; 
'  Who  in  the  higheft  heaven  has  fix'd  thy  throne, 
Supreme  of  Gods '.  unbounded  and  alone : 
Grant  thou,  that  Telamon  may  bear  away 
The  praife  and  conqueft  of  this  doubtful  day : 
Or  if  ilbftrious  He^or  be  thy  care. 
That  both  may  claim  it,  and  that  b«th  may  fliare. 

Now  Ajax  brac'd  \^s  dazzling  armeur  on  ; 
SheatVd  in  bright  fteel  the  giant-warrior  flione : 
He  moves  to  combat  with  majeftic  pace ; 
So  ftalks  in  arms  the  ^rizly  God  of  Thrace, 
When  Jove  to  punifh  taithlefs  men  prepares 
And  {ivet  whole  nations  to  the  waftis  (k  yrars* 


Thus  march'd  the  ddei^  ttemrtAtimt  n  a  CMt 
Grimly  he  fmil*d ;  earth  trembled  aahe  ftfode : 
His  mafly  javelin,  quivering  in  his  hand. 
He  flood,  the  bulwark  of  the  Grecian  band. 
Through  every  Argive  heart  new  traniiMrt  raaf 
All  Troy  flood  trembling  at  the  mighty  man  t 
£v*n  Hedor  paos'd ;  and,  with  new  doubt  op* 

preft, 
Felt  his  great  heart  (bipeoded  in  his  breaft : 
*Twas  vain  to  feek  retreat,  and  vain  to  foar  ; 
Himfelf  had  challen£*d,  and  the  foe  drew  iiear« 

Stem  Telamon  behind  his  ample  fliield. 
As  from  a  brazen  tower,  o*erlook*d  the  field. 
Huge  was  iu  orb,  with  (even  thick  folds  o*ct* 

caft. 
Of  tough  bull-hides ;  of  ((did  braft  the  laft, 
(The  work  of  Tychios,  who  in  Hyl^  dwell*d. 
And  all  in  arts  of  ^amoory  ezcell'd :) 
This  Ajax  bore  before  his  manly  breaft. 
And,  threatening,  thus  his  adverfe  chief  addreft  i 

He^or  I  approach  my  arm  I  and  fingly  kaoir 
What  ftrength  thou  haft,  and  what  the  Greot^ 

foe. 
Achilles  Ifauns  the  fight ;  yet  fome  there  are,^ 
Not  void  of  foul,  and  not  ooflull'd  in  war : 
Let  him,  una<ftive  on  the  fea.beal  fliore, 
Indnlge  his  wrath,  and  aid  our  arms  oo  more ; 
^holc  troops  of  heroes  Greece  has  yet  to  boaft^ 
And  fends  thee  one,  a  fample  of  her  hoft. 
Such  at  I  am,  I  come  ta  prove  thy  might ; 
No  more — be  fudden,  and  begin  the  fight. 
O  fon  of  Telamon,  thy  country's  pride  I 
(To  Aja*  thus  the  Trojan  prince  reply 'd) 
Me  as  a  boy  or  woman  would'ft  thon  fright. 
Now  to  the  field,  and  trembling  at  the  fight? 
Thau  meet'ft  a  chief  deferving  of  thy  arms. 
To  combat  bom,  and  bred  anudft  alarms : 
I  know  to  fhift  my  ground,  remount  the  car. 
Turn,  charge,  and  anfwer  evtry  call  of  war; 
To  right,  to  left,  the  dexterous  lance  I  wield. 
And  bear  thick  battle  on  my  founding  flncld. 
But  open  be  our  fight,  and  bold  each  blow ; 
I  fleal  no  conqnefl  from  a  noble  foe. 

He  faid ;  and,  rifing  high  above  the  field, 
Whirrd  the  long  lance  againft  the  feveofbld  fliield« 
Full  on  the  braJs  defcending  from  above 
Through  fix  bull-hides  the  furious  weapon  drove^ 
Till  in  the  feventh  it  fix*d.    Then  A^ax  threw ; 
Through  Hedlor's  fliield  the  forceful  javelin  flew. 
His  corflet  enters,  and  his  garment  rends. 
And  glancing  downwards  near  his  flank  defoaods; 
The  wary  Trojan  flirinks,  and,  bending  low 
Beneath  his  buckler,  difappoints  the  blow. 
From  their  bor*d  fliields  the  chiefii  their  javellny 

drew. 
Then  clofe  impetuous,  and  the  charge  renew : 
Fierce  as  the  mountain-lions  bath'd  in  blood,  . 
Or  foaming  boars,  the  terror  of  the  wood. 
At  Ajax,  He^or  bis  long  lance  extends ; 
The  blunted  point  againft  the  buckler  bends  ; 
But  Ajax,  watchful  as  his  foe  drew  near. 
Drove  through  the  Trojan  targe  the  knotty  fpear; 
It  reach'd  his  neck,  with  matchle£i  ftrength  hn- 

peUM; 
Spouts  the  blaek  gore,  and  dims  hisfliining  Ihield. 
Yet  ceas'd  not  H^or  thus :  but,  flopping  down^ 
Ui  his  fiioog  hand  up-heav*d  a  flinty  ftone, 
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Jbck»  cti^nr,'vmft  t  to  ftis  Ills  force  ^  bendf ; 
fwSX^m thebnaen bo4s  Ae  ftone  defceods ; 
Tht  hoUofvr  brais  lefoniided  with  tke  fliock, 
TbcD  Ajaz  feisM  the  fragment  of  a  rock, 
AapljM  each  nerre,  and  fwinghig  round  on  high, 
mth  force  tempeftnoos  let  the  ruin  fly  :    [broke : 
Tke  huge  ftone  thundering  through  his  buckler 
His-  ttaiSutk'd  knees  received  the  numbing  ftrcJEe ; 
Great  BeAor  falb  extended  en  the  field^ 
His  balk  fnpporting  on  the  ihatter*d  Ibield : 
Nor  wanted  heavenljr  aid :  ApolIo*s  might 
ConfirmM  hh  finews,  and  rei^orM  to  fight, 
Add  BOfw  both  heroes  their  broad  faulchions  dfew: 
in  flaming  circlet  round  their  hfcads  they  flew ; 
But  tben  by  heralds*  voice  the  word  was  given. 
The  facred  raintfters  of  earth  and  heaven :    ' 
Wi^ac  Tahhybhts  whom  the  Oredcs  employ, 
Aad  Cage  Idseus  on  the  part  of  Troy. 
lawtea  the  fwords  their  peaceful  ibeptres  rear*d ; 
And  Gdk  Ideus*  awful  voice  was  heard :  ' 

Forbear,  my  fom !  your  farther  force  to  prove, 
Sorh  dear  to  men,  and  both  belovM  of  Jove. 
Toother  hoft  your  matchlefs  worth  is  known, 
Each  ibuads  yoor  praife,  and  war  is  all  your  own. 
Bat  now  the  night  extends  her  awful  fliade ; 
The  Goddeis  parts  you :  be  the  night  obey*d. 

To  whom  great  Ajaz  his  high  foul  exprefs*d: 
O  Sage !  to  He<3or  be  thcie  words  addreisM  ; 
^  Let  fami  who  firft  provok*d  our  chiefe  to  fight, 
let  him  demand  the  fandlion  of  the  night ; 
If  firft  he  aik  it,  I  content  obey, 
Aad  ceafe  the  ftrife  when  Hcdior  Ihows  the  way. 

Oh  irft  of  Greeks  !  (his  noble  foe  rejoin'd) 
IVhom  hempen  adorns,  fuperior  to  thy  kind, 
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Then  fpread  theiablei^the  leptft  pfip4te, 
Each  takes  his  feat,  and  each  receives  his  lhare» 
The  king  himfelf  (an  honorary  fign> 
Before  great  Ajax  plac*d  the  mighty  chine. 
When  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  jremov*d, 
Neftor,  in  each  perfuafive  art  approved, 


} 


Whh  ftrei^th  of  bod^,  and  whh  worth  of  mind 
!<«#  martial  law  commands  us  to  forbear ; 
Heieafter  we  fliall  meet  in  glorious  war, 
SoBie  fotBie  day  Audi  lengthen  out  the  (hife,- 
Aad  let  the  Gods  decide  of  death  or  life  ! 
fince  then  the  ni^ht  extends  her  efoomy  fhade. 
And  Heaven  enjoms  it,  be  the  night  obeyed. 
Ketm,  brave  A^jax,  to  thy  Grecian  triendt. 
And  joy  the  nations  whom  thy  arm  defends ; 
As  I  ihaU  ^lad  each  chief,  and  Trojan  wife. 
Who  weanes  Heaven  with  vows  for  Hedlor's  life. 
Bat  kt  us,  on  this  memorable  day,  [fay, 

lachaage  fame  gift ;  that  Greece  and  Troy  may 

•  Kot  hate,  but  glory,  m^e  thefe  chiefs  contend ; 

•  Aad  each  brave  foe  was  in  his  foul  a  friend." 
With  that,  a  fword  with  ftars  of  filver  graced, 

The  baUrick  ftudded,  and  the  (heath  enchas'd, 
He  gave  the  Greek.  The  generous  Greek  beftow*d 
A  radiant  beh  that  rich  with  purple  glowM. 
Then  with  majeftic  grace  they  quit  the  plain  ; 
Tbs  feeks  the  Grecian,  that  the  Phrygian  train. 

The  Tfojan  bands  returning  Hedlur  wait, 
Aad  hail  with  joy  the  champion  of  their  ftate : 
Bfcap'd  great  Aiax,  they  furveyM  him  round, 
AEve,  onharm*^  and  vigorous  from  his  wound. 
To  Tioy^  high  gales  the  godlihg  man  they  bear, 
^hdr  prdent  triumph,  as  their  late  defpair. 

Bat  Ajax,  glorying  in  his  hardy  deed. 
The  weU.arm*d  Greeks  to  Agamemnon  lead* 
A  teer  for  facrifice  the  king  defign'd^ 
Of  (oU  five  years,  and  of  the  nobler  kind. 
tVviftin  fails;  they  flrip  the  fmoking  hide, 
^  heaft  thef  qoArter,  asd  the  jotnM  iUvide4 


The  fage  whofe  counCels  long  had  fway*d  the  rel(» 
In  words  like  thefe  his  prudent  thought  expreft : 

How  dear,'0  kings  1  this  fatal  day  has  coft  I 
.  What  Greeks  are  periih*d  :  what  a  people  loft  f 
What  tides  of  blood  have  drench*d  Scamanda't 
fliorel 
.  What  crowds  of  heroes  funk,  to  rife  no  more  I 
Then  hear  me,  chief !  nor  let  the  morrow's  lig  h 
Awake  thy  fqua^rons  to  new  toils  of  fight ; 
Some  fpace  at  leaft  permit  the  war  to  breathe^ 
While  we  to  flames  our  fl^nghter^d'  friends  be* 

queath. 
From  the  red  field  their  fcatter*d  bodies  bear; 
And  nigh, the  fleet  a  funeral  ftrodure  rear ; 
So  decent  urns  their  fnowy  bones  may  keep. 
And  pious  children  o>r  their  allies  weep. 
Here,  where  on  one  promifcuous  pile  they  bfauiM^ 
High  o*er  them  all  a  general  tomb  be  rais*d ; 
Next,  to  fecure  our  camp,  and  naval  powers, 
Raife  an  embattled  wail,  with  lofry  towers  ; 
From  fpace  to  fpace  be  ample  gates  wound. 
For  pafling  chariots ;  and  a  trench  profound. 
So  Greece  to  combat  (hall  in  fafety  go. 
Nor  fear  the  fierce  incurfions  of  the  fioe, 
*Twas  thus  the  fage  hb  wholefome  counfel  mov*d; 
The  fceptred  kings   of    Greece  his  words  ap« 
provM. 

Mean  while,  convened  at  Priam's  palace -gate^ 
The  Trojan  peers  in  nightly  council  fa(e  ; 
A  fenate  void  of  order,  as  of  choice ) 
Their  hearts  were  fearful,  and  confus*d  their  voice* 
Antenot  riitng,  thus  demands  their  ear : 
Ye  Trojans,  Dardans,*  and  auxiliars,  hear ! 
'Tis  Heaven  the  counfel  of  my  breaft  infpirei, 
Ai^  I  but  move  what  every  God  requires  t 
Let  Sparta*s  treafore  be  this  hour  reitor'd. 
And  Argive  Helen  own  her  ancient  lord. 
The  ties  of  faith,  the  fwom  alliance  broke. 
Out  Impious  battles  the  iuft  Gods  provoke. 
As  this  advice  ye  pra^ife,  or  rtjc^. 
So  hope  fuccefs,  or  dread  the  dire  effe<£l. 

The  fenior  fpoke,  and  fate.    To  whom  reply*d 
The  graceful  hu(band  of  the  Spartan  bride ; 
Cold  counfels,  Trojan,  may  become  thy  years^ 
But  found  ungrateful  in  a  warrior's  ears  s 
Old  man,  if  vmd  of  fallacy  or  art. 
Thy  words  exprefs  the  purpofe  of  thy  heart. 
Thou,  in  thy  time,  more  found  advke  haft  given. 
But  wifdpm  has  its  date,  afiign'd  by  Heaven. 
Then  hear  me,  princes  of  the  Trojan  name  ! 
Their  treafures  I'll  reftore,  but  not  the  dame  ; 
My  treafures  too,  for  peace,  I  will  refign ; 
But  be  this  bright  pofl'efljon  ever  mine. 

'Twas  then,  the  growing  difcord  to  compofe. 
Slow  from  his  feat  the  reverend  Priam  rofe : 
His  godlike  afped  deep  attention  drew : 
He  paus'd,  and  thefe  pacific  words  enfue : 

Ye  Tnojans,  Dardans,  and  anxiliar  baiuls ! 
Now  take  refrelhment  as,  the  hour  demands: 
Guard  well  the  walls,  relieve  the  watch  of  rngh^ 
Till  theaew  fun  reftore  the  cheerful  light: 
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Tiieii  fluU  oar  henld  to  th*  Atrideft  feot, 
Bcibre  tlieii  (hips  proclaim  my  foo^s  intent. 
Next  let  a  truce  be  aflcM,  that  Troy  may  bam 
Her  flaugbter*d 'heroes,  and  their  bones  inurn ; 
7hat  done,  once  more  the  fate  of  war  be  try^d, 
And  whofe  the  conqueft,  mighty  Jove  decide ! 
•'  The  monarch  fpoke!  the  warrion  fpoke  with 
(Etch  at  his  poft  in  arms)  a  flxort  repaft.       {hafte 
Soon  as  the  rofy  mom  had  wak*d  the  day. 
To  the  black  (hips  Idaeus  bent  his  way ; 
There,  to  the  fons  of  Mars,  in  council  found, 
fie  rauM  his  voice  ;  the  hoft  ftood  liftening  round  : 

Ye  fonsof  Atreus,  and  ye  Greeks,  give  ear  i 
The  words  of  Troy  and  Troy*8  great  monarch  hear, 
i*leas*d  may  ye  hear  (fo  Heaven  fucceed  my  pea  yen) 
l¥hat  Paris,  -author  of  the  war,  declares. 
The  ({poils  and  tr^urts  he  to  Uion  bore, 
(Oh,  had  he  perifliM  ere  they  touched  our  fliore  !) 
He  foflferr  injnr'd  Greece ;  with  large  increase 
Chadded  Trojan  wealth,  to  buy  the  pe^e. 
Bat  to  reftort  the  beauteoos  bride  again. 
This  Greece  demands,  and  Troy  requeftn  in  vaia« 
l^czt,  O ye  chiefs l^we  a^-atmce,  to  bom 
Our  flaaghter*dheio^  and  their  booes  iaunu 
That  done,  once<9bre  the  fate  of  war  be  try*d. 
And  whoie  tbe«onque(t,  mighty  Jove  decide  ! 

The  Greeks'^ve  ear,  but  »on9the  fiience  broke: 
At  length  Tydides  rofe,  tad  ri6ng  fpoke:       '  * 
Oh,  take  i)ot,  fri^ds!  d^auded  of  your  lame. 
Their  profferM  wealth,  nor  even  the  Spartaii  dame. 
^t  conqueft  make  thtra  ours :  fate  (hakes  their 
And  Troy  already  totlerk  |o  her  falL  '-       {wall, 
Th*  admiring  chie£i,  and  all  the  £h»ctan  n^me, 
\l^idi  general  Aoobribeittm'd  him  loud  aclaim. ' 
Then  thos  the  King  of  Kings  reje^s  the  peace  t 
Herald !  in  him  thou  hear*(t  the  roice  of  Greece.' 
JFor  what  reteaint ;  let  funeral  flames  be  fed 
With  heroes  corpfe ;  I  war  not  with  the  dead : 
Co  fearch  vourflaughter*d  chiefs  on  yonder  pittiii, 
Andrratify  themaoes  of  the  (lain : '  '  - 
Be  witnefs,  Jove,  whoie  thunder  roUs  on  high  ( 
He  faid,  and  reared  his  fceptre  to  the  (ky.     ^ 
To  facred  Troy,  where  all  her  prince^  Uy 
'  To  wait  th'  event,  the  herald  bent  his  way.  • 
He  came,  and  (tanding  in  the  midil,  explained 
The  peace  rejedled,  but  the  truce  obtain^.    ^ 
Straight  to  their  feveral  cares  the  Trojanv  move ; 
SAme  feasch  the plaios,fome  fell  the  (bundi Ag grove : 
Kor  lefs  the  Greeks,  defcending  on  the  (hore,     '' 
Hew*d  the  green  forefts,  and  tbs  bodies  bore. 
And  now  froim  forth  the  chambers  of  the  maiPi 
To  (bed  his  facred  light  on  earth  agato, 
Arofe  the  golden  chariot  of  the  day, 
.^ond  tipt  the  mountains  with  «  purple  ray. 
In  mingled-throngs  the  Greek  and  Trojan'trmia 
Tbrou^  heaps  oi  carnage  fearch  the  mournful 
plain.'  [p^^* 

Scarce  could  the  friend  his  (laaghter*d  friend  ex. 
"With  dtt(t  di(honoar*d,  and  deform'd  with  gore. 
*T^  wounds  they  wa(hM,  their  pious  tears  they  (hed. 
And,  laid  along  their  cars,  deplor*d  the  dead ;  ' 
Sage  Priam  checked  theiV  grief:  with  filent  hafte 
The  bodies  decent  on  their  piles  were  plac*d : 
With  melting  hearts  the  cold  remains  th/ey  burn'd ; 
And  fadly  (low  to  facred  Troy  retam*d. ' 
Nor  IcCi  the  Greeks  their  pipnsforrow«  died. 
And  deceot  on  the  pile  diipofe  the  dead4 


The  cold  remains  confont  with«qaal  ctft ;   * 
And,  (lowly,  fadly,  to  their  fleet  repair.         [U^bt 
Now,  ere  the  mom  had  ftreak*d  with  reddcf^n^ 
The  doubttiil  confines  t>i  the  d;^  and  night ; 
About  the  dying  flames  the  Greeks  appear*d. 
And  round  the  pile  a  general  tomb  they  rear*d. 
Then,  to  fecure  the  ounp  afid  naval  powers. 
They  rais'd  embattled  walls  with  lolty  towers ; 
From  (pace  to  fpace  were  ample  gates  around. 
For  pamng  chariots,  and  a  trench  pro£Miad, 
Of  large  extent ;  and  deep  in  earth,  below. 
Strong  piles  tnfix'd  flood  adverfe  to  the  foo. 

Sototi*dthe  Greeks:  mean  while  the  Godsabow 
In  (hining  circle  pound  their  father  Jove, 
Amaz*d  beheld  the  wonderous  works  of  man : 
Then  he,  whofe  trident  fliaket  the  earth,  began : 

What  mortals  henceforth  fliall  oar  power  adosi^ 
Our  fanes  frequent,  our  oracles  implore. 
If  the  prood  Grecians  thus  fuccefsM  boa(k 
Their  rifing  bulwarks  on  the  fea-beat  coaft  ? 
See  the  long  walls  extending  to  the  main. 
No  God  comulted,  and  no  victim  (laio ! 
Their  fame  (hall  fill  the  world's  remoteft  ends ; 
Wide  as  the  morn  her  golden  beam  extends, 
While  old  Laixnedon's  divine  abodes, 
Thofe  radiant  ftru^uresrais'd  by  labouring  Godi^ 
Shall,  rax'd  and  lofl,  in  long  oblivion  flvcp. 
Thus  fpoke  the  hoary  monarch  of  the  deep. 

Th*  Almishty  Thnnderer  with  a  frown  replief. 
That  clouds  the  world,  and  blackens  half  th«  flucai 
Strong  God  of  Ocean !  thou,  whofe  rage  cai»  make 
The  folJd  Earth's  eternal  bafis  (hake : 
What  caofe  of  fear  from  mortal  works  coold  afeOfe 
The  meanefl  fabjedl  of  our  realms  above  ? 
Wherever  the  fun's  refulgent  rap  are  cafl. 
Thy  power  is  honour'd,  and  thy  fame  (hall  laft. 
But  yon  proud  work  no  future  age  (hall  view. 
No  trace  remain  where  once  the  gjory  grew. 
The  fapp'd*feun4atipos  by  thy  force  fliall  fall, 
Am^  whcim'd  l^eiieath  thy  waves,  drop  the  hugf 

wall :  '  ' 
Vaft  dljrifts  of  (and  fliall  change  the  feraier  (hoce  ; 
The  riiin  vanifli'd,  and  the  name  no  more. 
Thus  they  'in  heaven :   while  o'er  the  Grecian 
The  rolling  fun  defcending  to  the  main        [trati^ 
Beheld  the  finiih'4  ^^rj^-  Their  bulls  they  ftew  : 
Black  from  the  tents  the  favoury  vapours  flew. 
And  now  the  fleet,  arnv'4  from  Lemnos'  ftands. 
With  Bacchns'bkffingschecr'd  thegenerousbaoda. 
Of  fragrant  wine  the  rich Emueusfent'  ' 
A  thoufand  meafures  to  the  royal  CfenlL 
{-Euraeus,  whom  Hyplipyle  of  yore 
To  Jafen,  fliepheid  of  his  people,  bore) 
The  reft  they  piirchas'd  at  their  proper  coft, 
i^nd  well,  the  plenteous  fr;eight  fupply'd  the  hof^: 
Each,  in  exchange,  propoftion'4  treafures  gave : 
Some  brafs,  or  iron ;  fome  an  ox,  or  flave. 
All  night  they  (eaft,  tjhe  Greel^  and  Trojan  powen; 
Thofe  on  the  fields,  and  thefe  within  their  towers;. 
But  Jove  averfe  the  figns  of  wrath  difplay'd. 
And  .(hot  red  lightnings  through  the  gloMuy  (had^: 
Humbled  they  flood ;  pale  horror  feiz'd  on  all. 
While  the  deep  thuiuler  (hook  th*  aerial  halL 
Each  pour'd  to  Jove,  before  the  bowl  was  crown'4: 
And  large  libations  drench'd  th^fhirfty  gMund  i. 
Then  late,  refr%(h'd  with  fleep  from  toils  of  fight^ 
Enjoy'd  t^  balmy  bleflings  of  tbt  mgh,v  ^ 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

ilefirond  Battle,  and  the  l>ifirefs  of  the  dreeit. 

Jdpttef  ^fHrmblf  $  a  council  of  the  Deities  and  threatens  them  with  the  pains  or  Tartarns  if  they  tflOff 
either  (ide  :  MinerVa  only  obtaitfs  of  him  that  flie  may  dire<5l  the  Greeks  by  'her  counfels.  The  ar* 
inies  join  battle :  Jupiter  on  iVfount  Ida  weighs  in  his  balances  the  fates  of  both,  and  affrightath^ 
Greeks  with  his  thunders  9T\ii  lightnings..  Neftor  alone  continues  in  the  field,  in  great  danger; 
Diomed  relieves  him ;  whoTe  ezpk>its,  and  thofe  of  Hedor,  are  exceBenitly  delcribed.  Juno  codes* 
▼ours  to  animate  Neptune  to  the  afliftance  of  the  Greeks,  but  in  vkin.  The  a^  of  Teucer,  who  is^ 
at  length  wounded  by  Heflor,  and  carriM  off.  JunO  ami  Minerva  prepare  to  aid  the  Gredanr: 
bat  are  reftrained  by  Iris,  fent  from  Jupiter.  The  night  puti  an  end  to- the  battle.  HtStot  cwu 
tinnes  in  the  Md  (the  Greeks  being  cfnven  to  their  fortifications  before  the  fliips)  and  giyetordor 
tft'keep  (he  watch  all  night  in  the  camp^  to  prevent  the  enexny  fitom  reimbarking  and  ekaping  by 
flight.    They  kin41c  fires  through  all  thig  field,  and  pais  the  night  under  arms. 

Ilie  time  of  feveili  and  twenty  days  is  employed  from  ^e  opening  of  ^e  poem  to  the  end  of  ihii$ 
book.    The  fcene  here  (except  of  the  celeftial  machines)  lies  in  the  field  toward  tb^  fea^flNve* 


^AuBOKA  now,  fair  daughter  of  the' dawn; 

Sprinkled  with  rofy  light  the  dewy  lawn ; 

When  Jove  convened  the  fenate  of  the  fides. 

Where  high  01yiAp|08'  cloudy  tops  arife. 

The  Sire  of  Gods  his  awful  filence  broke, 

•TlfehMvem  attentive  trembled  as  he  fpoke : 
Celeiiial  ftates,  immortal  Gods !  give  ear^ 

Hear  our  decree,  and  reverence  what  ye  hear; 

•The  fix'd  decree,  which  not  all  Heaven  can  move ; 
Thou  Fate  \  ftilfil  it ;  and,  ye  Powers,  approve  ! 
What  God  but  enters  yon  forbidden  field, 
Wh^  jfieldi  affiflance,  ox^  but  wills  to  yield ; 
Back  to  the  ikies  with  ihame  he  ihatt  be  driven, 
Ga^*d  wit  fardiihoneft  wounds,  the  fcom  of  faeavtn: 

•  Or  fiir,  iAk  Ht  ftfsm  ileep  Olympus'  thrown,- 
Low  in  the  dark  Tartar&r(  gulf  (hall  groan, 
Vflth  burning  chains  fix*d  to  thb  brazen  floOfs; 
Hind  lock*dby  hell's  inexorabfe  doOrs; 
As  deep  beneath  th'  infiemal  centre  hurled. 
As  from  that  centre  to  th*  ethereal  world. 
Let  bim  who  teiiipts'  me,  dread  thbfe  dire  abodes  ; 
And  know,  th'  Almighty  is  the  God  Of  Gods. 
League  all  your  forces  then,  ye  Powers  above, 
loin  ftU,  and  try  th'  omnipotence  of  Jove ; 
tet  down  our^golden  everlafting  chain, 
Mrliofe  (trongeittbracehoids  heaven,  and  eki^;  and 
Strive  all,  of  mortal  and  immortal  birth    [main : 
To  drag,  by  this,  the  Thunderer  doWn  to  earth  : 
Ye  ihrve  in  vain !  If  P  bat  ilretch  this  hand, 
1  heave  the  Gods,  the  ocean,  aflU  the  land; 
I  fix  the  chain' to  great  Olympus'  hicieht. 
And  the  vaft  World  hangs  tremSling  m  my,^ghtl 
For  foch  I  rri'gn,  unbbundedand  above ; 
And  foch  arie  men  and  Gods,  compar'd  to  Jove. 

Th*  Almirhty  fpoke,  nor  durit  the  Po#ers  re- 
A  reverend  bl»nnr  filent'd  aH  the  iky ;  [ply, 

Trembling  they  itood  before  their  Soverdm's  look : 
At  length  hirbeCUbelOv^d,  the  Povlrer  of  Wifdom 

fjpoke: 
'.  Oh  fifft  and  ip-eatdl !  God,  by  Gods  adorM  ! 
t^e  own  titf  might,  our  Father  and  our  Lord '. 
X«r  ab  f  parnklt  tb  ph/  hiimftn  ftktie ; 
If  uotr  to  help,  at  kaft  labient  their  fate. 


From  fields  forbidden  we  fubtauts  refrain^ 
With  arms  unaidin?  mourn.' our  Argives  ilain ; 
Yet  grant  my  counfels  (till  their  breads  may  mova^ 
Or  all  muft  perilh  in  thfe  wrath  of  JoSre, 

The  cloud-compelUbg  God  her  (uit  approv*'d^ 
And  fmil*d  fuperior  on  his  befl-belov'd. 
Then  call'd  hJs  courfers,  and  his  chariot  took  ; 
The  ftedfaft  firmament  beneath  him  ihook : 
Rapt  hy  th*  ethereal  deeds  the  chariot  roU*d; 
Brafs  were  their  hoofs,  their  curling  manes  of  gnllL 
0£  beaven^s  undrofiTy  gold  the  God's  array 
RefuTgeht,  fiafli'd  intolerable  day. 
High  on  thfe.  throne  he  dunes :  his  couriers  fly 
Between  th' extended  earth  and  dairy  Iky. 
But  when  to  Ida's  topmod  height  he  came, 
(Fair  nurfe  of  fountains,  and  of  favage  game) 
\Vhere,o'er  her  pointed  funnnits  proudly  rais*<4 
His  fane  breath'd  odours,  and  has  altars  blaz'd : 
There,  from  his  radiant  car  the  facred  Sire 
Of  Gods  and  men  released  the  deeds' of  fire: 
Blue  ambient  mids  th*  immortal  dfeds  embrtcM« 
High  bn  the  cloudy  point  his  feat  he  plac'd ; 
Thence  his  broad  eye  the  fubjcdl  world  furvcys^ 
The  town,  and  tents,  and  navigable  feas. 

Now  had  the  Grecians  fnatch'd  a  fliort  repaid 
And  buckled  on  theirihining  arms  with  hafte« 
Troyroux'd  as  foon;  for  on  this  dreadful  day 
The  fate  of  fathers,  wives;  and  infants  lay. 
The  sates  unfolding  poiir  forth  all  their  train  ;. 
Squaarons  on  fquadrons  cloud  the  dulky  plain : 
Men,  deeds,  and  chairlots  Ihake  the  trembiio^ 

ground; 
The  tumult  thickens,  and  the  Ikies  refound. 
\nd  now  with  ihouts  the  ihocking  armies  clos'd  i 
To  lances  lances,  fliields  to  fiiields  oppos*d, 
'Hod  againd  bod  with'ihadowy  legions  drew. 
The  founding  darts  in  iron  tempelts  flew, 
Vigors  and  vanquilh'd  join  promifcuous  cries, 
IViumphant  ihouts  and  dyin?  groans  arife ; 
With'  itreaming  blood  the  flippery  fields  are  dyVi 
And  flaaghter'd  heroes  fwcll  the  dreadful  tide. 
Long  as  the  morning  beams  encreafm^  bright. 
O'er  heaven's  clear  axure  fpread  die  uicred  ligfitx 
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Commntiitl  dttcth  ihe  fate  of  war  confounds, 
Sach  adTcrfe  "battle  gor'd  with  equal  wounds. 
Bit  when  the  iuif  the  height  of  heaven  afcends; 
The  Sire  of  Qods  his  golden  fcales  fufpends. 
With  equal  hand :  in  thefe  explor*d  the  fate 
Of  Greece  and  Troy,  and  poisMthe  miehty  weight. 
Prei&*d  with  its  load,  the  Grecian  balance  lies 
Low  funk  on  earth,  the  Troian  ftrikes  the  ikies. 
Then  Jove  from  Ida^s  top  his  horror  fpreads ; 
The  cloudsJnirft  dreadful  o*er  th6  Grecian  heads: 
Thick  lif^tningsflafli;  the  muttering  thunder  rolls ; 
Their  flrength  he  witben,  and  unmans  their  fouls. 
Before  his  wrath  the  trerobllne  hofts  retire ; 
The  God  in  terrors,  and  the  ikics  on  fire, 
Hot  great  Idomeneus  that  fight  could  bear, 
Nor  each  ftem  Ajax,  thunderbolts  of  war : 
Kor  he,  the  king  of  men,  th*  alarm  fuftain*d ; 
Keftor  alone  amidft  the  fiorm  remained. 
Unwilling  he  remain'd,  for  Paris'  dart 
Had  pierc*d  his  coorfer  in  a  mortal  part : 
Fix'd  ia  the  forehead  where  the  {pnngmg  ihane 
Cnrrd  o^er  the  brow,  it  Itung  him  to  the  brab : 
Mad  with  his  anguifh,  he  bedns  to  rear, 
Paw  with  his  hoofs  aloft,  ahd  lafh  the  air. 
Scarce  had  his  faulchion  cut  the  reins,  and  freed 
Th*  encumbcr*d  chariot  from  the  dying  fleed. 
When  dreadful  Hciflor  thundering  thro'  the  war, 
Pour'd  to  the  tumult  on  his  whirlmg  car. 
That  day  had  ftretchM   beneath  his  matcblefs 

hand 
The  hoary  monarch  of  the  Pylian  band : 
But  Diomed  beheld  :  from  forth  the  «rowd 
He  nj(h*d  and  on  Ulyflus  caird  aloud. 

\^  hither,  oh  whither  does  Ulyflus  run  ? 
Oh  flight  unworthy  great  Laertes*  fon ! 
Mix*d  with  the  vulgar  (hall  thy  fate  be  found, 
Pitrc'd  in  the  back,  a  vile,  diflioneft  wound  ? 
Oh  turn  and  fave  fTX)m  Heftor's  direful  rage 
The  glory  of  the  Greeks,  the  Pylian  fage. 
His  fruitlefs  words  are  loft  unheard  in  air, 
Ulyifes  feeks  the  (hips,  and  (helters  there. 
But  bold  Tydidcs  to  the  refcue  goes, 
A  fingle  warrior  *midil  a  hoft  of  foes ; 
Before  the  courfcrs  with  a  fudden  fpring 
He  leap'd,  and  anxious  thus  befpoke  the  king : 

Great  perils,  father  I  wait  th'  unequal  light ; 
Thefe  younger  champions  will  oppreis  thy  might. 
Thy  veins  no  more  with  ancient  vigor  glow; 
W>ak  is  thy  fervant,  and  thy  couriers  (few. 
Then  hafte,  afcend  my  feat,  and  from  the  car 
Obferve  the  fteeds  of  Tros,  renown'd  in  war, 
PraAis'd  alike  to  turn,  to  ftop,  to  chafe. 
To  dare  the  fight,  or  urge  the  rapid  race : 
Thefe  late  obeyM  .^^eas'  guiding  rein. 
Leave  thou  thy  chariot  to  our  faithful  train; 
With  thefe  againft  yon  Trojans  will  we  go. 
Nor  Ihall  great  Hecflor  want  an  equal  foe ; 
Fierce  as  he  is,  cv'n  he  may  learn  to  fear 
The  thirfty  fuiy  of  my  flying  fpcar. 

Thus  faid  the  chief;  and  Neftor,  fkill'd  in  war. 
Approves  his  counfcl,  and  afcends  the  car  : 
The  fteeds  he  left,  their  trofty  fervants  hold ; 
Enrymedon,  and  Sthenelus  the  bold  : 
The  i-evcrend  chariotceniirciSts  the  courfc. 
And  ftrains  his  aged  arm  to  lafli  the  horfe. 
HeAor  thy  face ;  unknowing  how  to  fear, 
,  Jicrce  be  droYC  on  j  Tydidcs  whirl'd  his  Ijpcar. 


The  fpear  with  erring  hafte  mifto6k  itf  vny^ 
But  plung*d  in  Eniopeus*  bofom  lay. 
His  opening  hand  in  death  forfaket  the  rein ; 
The  fteedi  fly  back :  he  falls,  and  fpurn*  the  pUiii* 
Great  He<flor  forrows  for  his  fervant  kill'd, 
Tet  unrevenx'd  permits  to  prefs  the  field,; 
Till,  to  fupply  his  place  and  rule  the  car, 
Rofe  ArcheptolemuSy  the  fierce  in  war. 
And  now  had  death  and  horror  cover'd  all ; 
Like  timorous  flocks  the  IVojans  in  their  wall 
£nclos*d  had  bled  :  but  Jove  w^th  awful  found  . 
Rotrd  the  bie  thunder  o'er  thb  vaft  profonad  t 
Full  in  Tydides  face  the  lightning  flew ; 
The  ground  before  him  flam'd  with  fulphur  bloc  ; 
The  quivering  fteeds  fell  proftrate  at  the  fieht ; 
And  Neftor*s  trembling  hand  confefs'd  bis  ^ight  ; 
He  dropp'd  the  reins;   and,  ihook  with  iacred 

dread. 
Thus,  turning,  wam'd  tV  intrepid  Diomed  t 

O  chief !  too  daring  in  thy  friend's  defence. 
Retire  advis'd,  and  urge  the  cnariot  hence. 
This  day,  aveife,  the  Sovereign  of  the  fliiet 
Affifts  great  Hedtor,  and  our  palm  denies. 
Some  other  fun  may  fee  the  happier  hour. 
When  Greece  ihall  conquer  by  his  heavenly  power* 
'Tis  no't  in  man  hb  fix*d  decree  to  move : 
Thc^reat  will  glory  to  fubmit  to  Jove. 

O  reverend  prince  !  (Tfydides  thus  replies)   * 
Thy  years  are  awful,  and  thy  words  are  wife. 
But  ah,  what  grief,  (hould  haughty  He^r  boi^l-y 
I  fled  inglorious  to  the  guarded  coaft ! 
Before  that  dire  difgrace  fhall  blaft  my  fame, 
OVrwhelm  me,  earth ;  and  hide  a  warrior's  flunie. 
To  whom  Gerenian  Meftor  thus  reply*d ; 
Gods  !  can  thy  courage  fear  the  Phry^an'i  pride  ? 
He^r  may  vaunt,  but  who  fhall  heed  theboaft  ?"]' 
Not  thofe  who  felt  thy  arm,  the  Dardan  hoft. 
Nor  Troy,  yet  bleeding  in  her  heroes  lofk ; 
Not  ev'n  a  Phrygian  dame,  who  dreads  the  fword 
That  laid  in  duft  her  16v'd,  lamented  lord. 
He  faid,  and  hafty  o'er  the  gafping  throng 
Drives  the  fwift  fteeds  ;  the  chariot  fmokes  aloof* 
The  fhouts  of  Trojans  thicken  in  the  wind ; 
The  ft'orm  of  hifllng  javelins  pours  behind. 
Then,  with  a  voice  that  Ihakes  the  fblid  ikies, 
Plea^M  He<flor  braves  the  warrior  as  he  flics. 
Go,  mighty  hero,  grac'd  above  the  reft 
In  feats  of  council  and  the  fumptuous  fcaft ; 
Now  ^ope  no  more  thofe  honours  from  thy  train; 
Go,  lefs  than  woman,  in  the  form  of  man ! 
To  fcale  our  walls,  to  wrap  our  towers  in  flames. 
To  lead  in  exile  the  fair  Phrygian  dames. 
Thy  onre  proud  hopes^  prelUmptuous  prince  !  are 
fled,  [dead. 

'This  arm  (hall  reach  thy  heart,  and  ftretch  thee 

Now  fears  dtiTuade  him,  and  now  hopes  invite. 
To  ftop  his  couriers,  and  to  ftand  the  fight ; 
Thrice  tuni*d  the  chief,  and  thrice  imperial  Jove 
On  Ida's  fummits  thunder'd  from  above : 
Great  Hedor  heard  ;  he  faw  the  flafhing  lights 
(The  fign  of  conqueft)  and  thus  urg'd  the  fight: 

Hear,  every  Trojan,  Lycian,  Dardan  band,     . 
All  fam'd  in  war,  and  dreadful  hand  to  Band. 
Be  mindful  of  the  wreaths  your  arms  have  won^ 
Your  great  forefatheis'  glories,  and  your  own. 
Heard  ye  the  voice  of  Jove  ?  Succcfs  and  faioe 
Await  on  Troy,  on  Greece  eteioal  ihame. 
I 
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Urmthtf  ikaXk  bdtidd-tlielr  boafted  wall, 

Weak  boiwarksf'defttti'd  by  this  arm  to  faU. 

Kgh  o*cr  their  flighted  trench  our  ftecds  Aall 
bovtnd; 

Ami  pafo'wvSbonoaso*er  the  leveU'd  moQiuL 

Soon  as  before  yon  holiow  fliips  we  ftand, 

I^ht  each  with  flames,  and  to&  the   blazing 

brand ; 
TiUy  their  proud  navy  wrapt  in  fmoke  and  fires. 
All  Greece,  encompafs'd,  in  one  blaze  expires. 

Fniiotis  he  faid ;  then,  bendin|r  o*er  the  yoke, 
Eocoorag'd  his  proud  ftctds^  while  thus  be  fpoke : 
Now,  Xonthfts,  iEthon,  Lampus  f  urge  the  chafe. 
And,  thou,  Podargus !  prove  thy  generous  race : 
Be  fleet,  be  fearlc^  this  imponant  day. 
And  all  jour  inafter^  welUfpriit  care  repay. 
For  this,  high-fed  in  plenteous  flails  ye  (land, 
Senr*d  with  pure  wlwat,  and  by  a  princefs*  hand ; 
For  this  my  fpoufe,  of  great  A(ftion*slinc, 
So  oft  has  fleepM  the  ftrengthening  grain  in  wine. 
Now  (wiit  purfne,  now  thunder  uncontroul*d ; 
Give  me  to  ieize  rich  Neftor'*s  fliield  of  gold ; 
From  Tydens'  flioulders  ftrip  the  coftly  load, 
Vakanian  arms,  the  labour  of  a  God : 
Tbefe  if  we  f^ain,  then  victory,  ye  powers  ? 
This  nigfat ;  this  gloiious  night,  the  fleet  is  ours. 

That  besLrd,  deep  anguifli  flung  Saturnia*s  foul; 
Siefhook  her  throne  that  fliook  the  ftarry  pole  : 
Aaithns  to  Neptone ;  Thou,  whofe  force  can  make 
Tk  ftedfaft  earth  from  her  foundations  fliake, 
Serl  thou  the  Greeks  by  fates  unjufl  oppreft, 
Ninr  fwells  that  heart  in  thy  immortal  breafl  ? 
Yet  i^;a^  Helicd,  thy  power  obey, 
And  gins  vnceafing  on  thine  altars  lay, 
WoaU  all  the  Deities  of  Greece  combine^ 
la  Tain  the  gloomy  Thunderer  might  repine : 
Soie  flmold  he  fit,  witb  fcarce  a  ilod  to  friend. 
And  £ise  his  Trojans  to  the  fliades  defcend : 
S:aeh  be  the  fcene  from  his  Idsan  bower ; 
Uegxacefol  profpe^  to  the  fullen  Power ! 

Neptime  with  wrath  reje^  the  rafli  defign: 
Vhat  rage,   what  madneCs,   furious  Queen,  is 
I  war  oot  with  the  Higheft.    All  above     [thine ! 
Safamit  and  tremble  at  the  hand  of  Jove. 

Now  godlike  Hedlor,  to  whofe  match  le(s  might 
Jove  cave  the  glory  of  the  deftinM  fight, 
Sqaa^ons  on  fqnackons  drives,  and  fills  the  fields 
With  dofe-rangM*  chariots,  and  with  thicken*d 

fbiekla. 
WhcR  the  4aep  trench  in  length  extended  lay^ 
Compm£tcd  troops  ftand  wedg*d  in  firm  array, 
A  dfeadfid  front !  they  fliake  the  brands,  and  threat 
With  toog-deftroying  flames  the  hoftile  fleet. 
T^  king  of  men,  by  Jnno*s  fclf  infpir^d, 
ToilM  t&oa|^  the  tents,  4nd  all  bis  army  fir*d. 
Swi£t  as  be  aK>v*d  he  lifted  in  his  hand 
His  picrple  robe,  bright  enftgn  of  command. 
High  OQ  the  rnidmo^  bark  the  king  appeared ; 
TlKxe,  front  UlyflTes*  deck  bis  voice  was  heard  : 
To  Ajaz  and  AcbUles  reachM  the  found, 
Whofe  di^ant  fliips  the  guarded  navy  bound. 
iA  Argives  !  fliame  of  human  race,  he  cry*d  j 
(The  hollow  vefleUto  bis  voice  reply M) 
Whcie  now  are  all  your  glorious  boafts  of  yore, 
Your  hafly  triomphs  on  die  Lemnian  (bore  ? 
Each  fearkCi  hero  dares  an  hundred  foes, 
While  the  finft  lafls,  and  while  the  goblet  flows ; 


But  who  to  meet  out  martial  man  is  feancly 
Whence  fight  rases,  and  the  flames  furround^ 
O  mighty  Jove !  on  fire  of  the  diftrefs^d  ? 
Was  ever  king  like  me,  like  me  opprefs^d  ? 
With  power  immenfe,  with  juflice  arm*d  in  vain^ 
My  glory  ravifli'd,  and  my  people  flain  ! 
To  thee  my  vows  were  breathed  from  every  fliote; 
What  altar  fmok*d  not  with  our  vidlims^  gore  ? 
With  fat  of  bulls  I  fed  the  cooflant  flame. 
And  afkM  deftrudion  to  the  Trojan  name« 
Now,  gracious  God  1  far  humbler  our  demand  !  f. 
Give  thefe  at  leaft  t*  efcape  from  He<5ior*s  hand,  >• 
And  fave  the  relics  of  the  Grecian  land  1      >     > 
Thus  pray*d  the  king ;  aod  Heaven's  great  Fa* 

ther  heard 
His  "VOWS,  in  bittemefs  of  foul  preferred ; 
The  wrath  appeasM,  by  happy  figns  declares. 
And  gives  the  people  to  their  monarch's  prayerv 
His  eagle,  facred  bird  of  Heaven  1  be  fent, 
A  &wn  bin  talons  trufs'd  (divine  portent !) 
High  o*cr  the  wondering  hofls  he  foar'd  above^   . 
.Who  paid  their  vows  to  Paoomphisan  Jove ; 
Then  let  the  prey  before  his  altar  tall. 
The  Greeks  beheld,  and  tranfport  feizM  oa  all  >. 
£ncourag*d  by  the  fign,  the  troops  revive. 
And  fierce  on  Troy  with  double  jfury  drive. 
Tydides  firfl  of  all  the  Grecian  force, 
0*er  the  broad  ditch  impell*d  his  foaming  herfe* 
Pierc'd  the   deep  ranks,  their  fbongefl   batUtt 

tore. 
And  dy'd  his  javelin  red  with  Trojan  gore. 
Young  Agelaiis  (Phradmon  was  his  fire) 
With  flying  courfers  fliun*d  his  dreadful  ire: 
Struck  through  the  back,  the  Phrygian  fell  oppreft; 
The  dart  drove  on,  and  ifiued  at  his  breafl : 
Headlong  he  quits  the  car ;  his  arms  refound : 
His  ponderous  buckler  thunders  on  the  ground* 
Forth  rulh  a  tide  of  Greeks,  the  paflage  freed ;    . 
Th'  AtridsB  firft,  th'  Ajaccs  next  fucceed  s 
Meriones,  like  Mars  in  arms  renownM, 
And  godlike  Idomen,  now  pafs'd  the  mound: 
£v8emon*s  fon  next  iflues  to  the  foe. 
And  laft,  young  Teucer  with  his  bended  bow.- 
Secure  behind  the  Telamonian  fliield   • 
The  Ikilfiil  archer  wide  furvey'd  the  field. 
With  evcVy  fliaft  fome  hoftile  vi<5tim  flew. 
Then  clofe  beneath  the  feven-fold  orb  withdrew) 
The  confcious  infant  fo,  when  fear  alarms. 
Retires  fijr  fafety  to  the  mother's  arms. 
Thus  Ajax  guards  his  brother  in  the  field. 
Moves  as  he  moves,  and  turns  the  (hining  fliieUL 
Who  firft  by  Tcucer's  mortal  arrows  bled  ? 
Orfilochus ;  then  fell  Oimenus  dead : 
The  god  like  Lycophon  next  prefsM  the  plain,    ^ 
With  Chromius,  Daetor,  Ophelefte^  flain : 
Bold  Haraopaon  breathlefs  funk  to  ground ; 
The  bloody  pile  great  Mcnaltppus  crown'cU 
Heaps  fell  on  heaps,  fad  trophies  of  his  art, 
A  Trojan  ghoft  attended  every  dart. 
Great  Agamemnon  views  with  joyful  eye 
The  ranks  grow  thinner  as  his  arrows  fly: 
Oh  youth  for  eVer  dear !  (the  monarch  cry*d) 
Thus,  always  thus,  thy  early  worth  be  try'd ; 
Thy  brave  example  ftiall  retrieve  our  holt, 
Thy  country's  faviour,  and  thy  father's  boaft  I 
Sprung  from  an  alien's  bed  thy  fiie  to  grace. 
The  vjgor9tt9  ofl&pring  of  a  flolen  embract^ 
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iMod  of  bU  bay,  lie  otfroM  the  ^jienerous  ftftme, 
ikkd  tbe  brave  fon  repays  bU  careti  with  iiame* 
Now  beat  a  monarch's  vow :  If  heaven's  high 
f  powers  •  4        '         • 

Oi^  me  >to  raze  Tjroy's  long-dcfetided  tcjHrers ; 
Whatever  treafurcs  Greece  for  me  defign^ 
^he  next  rkh  honorary  <gift  be  thine :   , 
Some  golden  tripod,  or.  diftinguilh'd  car, — 
With  courfeus  idreadftil  in  the  ranks  of  war ; . 
Or  fome  fair,  captive  whom  thy  eyes  approve. 
Shall  recompence.the  \Varrior'S  toik  with  love.  -, 
•  Xo.this  the  chiefs  With  praife  th^  reft  iufpire, 
Nor  urge  a  foul  already,  fiU'd.with  fire* 
What Hrength  I  have,  be  now  in  baUle  try*d« 
Till  every,  ftjaft  in  Phrygian  blood  be  dy'd.     , 
Since  rallying  from  our  waH  we  forc'd  the  foe, 
Still  aim*d  at  He<5lor  have  I  beat  my  bow  c 
Kght  forky  arrows  from  his  hand  have  £ed,  :  - 
And  eight.bold  heroes  by  their  points  lie  dead  i 
But  fure  fome.  God  denies  me  to  4eftroy 
"Thjs  fiirf.  of  the  field,  this  dog  of  Troy^      •■   • 
He  faid^  and  twang'd  the  ftring.    The  weapon 
flies.  .,  .  .1  ...    • 

At  Hciflor's  breaft,  and  fihgi  along  the  (kies  t    i  • 
Hq  mifs*,d  the  mark ;  but  piercM  Goc^rythin'?  heart. 
And  dj7(;iu;bM  in  royal  blood  the  thirfty  dart. 
(Fair  Cal^an;r?,  nymph  of  form  divine, 
Thi9  oflspring  added  to  king  Priam's  line).  .. 
JU  full  blown  poppies^  overcharged  with  rain, 
Ijlecline  the  head,  and  drooping  kifs  t^^e  plain  : 
$0  finks  the  youth :  his  beauteous  head,  depreft 
3enetth  his  helmet,  drops  upon  his  breaft. 
Another  Ihaft  the  raging  archer  drew  : 
That  other  fliaft,witn  erring  fury  flew^  i 

(Firom  Hedor  Phoebus  tufn'd  the  flying  yround) 
Yet  fell  not  dry  or  guiltlcfs  to  the  gi:DUnd  : 
Thy  breaft,  brave  Archeptolemus  fit  tore, 
Ai^  dipt  its  feathen  in  no  vulvar  gore. 
Headlong  he  falls :  his  fudden  tall  alarms 
Tlie  fteeds,  that  ftartle  at  his  founding  arms. 
He^or  with  erief  his  charioteer  beheld. 
All  pale  and  breathlefs  on  the  faoguine  field. 
Then  bids  Cebriones  dire<£b  the  rein« 
Qipts  hit  bright  car,  and  iflues  on  the  plain. 
Dreadful  he  (houts :  from  earth  a  ftone  he  took^ 
And  rufii*d  on  Teucer  with  the  lifted  rock. 
The  jrouth  already  ftrain'd  the  forceful  yew : 
The  (haft  already  to  his  flioulder  drew :   ' 
The  feather  in  hts  hand,  juft  wine*d  for  flight. 
Touched  T^bere  the  neck  and  holbw  cheft  unite  ; 
There,  where  the  jim^hire.kni.ts  the  channel  bone^ 
The  furious  chief  difcharg*d  the  craggy  ftone ; 
irhe  bow-ftripg  burft  beneath  the  ponderous  blow, 
And  his  numbed  hand  difmiff  d  the  ufelcfs  bow. 
He  fell :  but  A^ax  his  broad  fliield  difplayM, 
Xnd  fcfeea'd  his  brother  with  a  mighty  fliade ; 
Till  peat  Ahiftor,  and  Medftheus,  bore 
The  batterM  alrcher  groaning  to  the  (bore. 
,  Troy  yet  fouivl  g^ce  bpfore  th'  Olympiao  Sire, 
He  um*d  their  hands,  and  filPd  their  breafts  with 

fire. 
The  Greeks,  repuls*d,  retreat  behin^  their  wall, 
Qr  in  the  trench  on  heaps  confusedly  fall. 
Tirit  of  the  foe,  great  HecSlor  march*d  along. 
With  terror  cloth*d,  and  more  than  mortal  fbong. 
^s  the  bold  hound,  that  gives  tbe  lion  chafe. 
With  IkatiDg  bofom,  ana  with  ea|er  pace; 


Hangs  on  hit  haonch,  or  iillens  on  Sif  beielf» 
Guards  as  he  turns,  and  circles  as  be  wheels  ? 
Thus  oft,  the  Grecians  .tum'd,  but  ftill  they  flew  i 
Thus  foUowing  He<3or  ftill  the  hindmoft  flew. 
When  flying  they  had  pirfs*d  the  trench  profomd^ 
And  many  a  chief  lay  gafping  on  the  ground ; 
Before  thfihip^  a  defpei;iate  ftand  they  made. 
And  fir'd  the  troops,  and  caird  the  Gods  to  aid. 
Fierce  On  his  rattling  chariot  Heaor  came ; 
His  eyes  like  Gorgon  flu>t  a  (anguine  flame 
That  withered  aU  their  hoft :  like  Mars  he  ftood  ; 
Dire  as  the  jnnnfter,  dreadful  as  tbe  God  I 
Thehr  ftrong  diftrefs  the  wife  of  Jove  furvey'd ; 
Th^n  penflve  thps,  to  ^ars  triumphant, maid : 
,  Oh  daughter  of  that  God,  whofe^m  can  wieU 
Th*  avenging  bol^  and  fliake  the  fable  ftdfeld  1 
Kow,  in  thifr  moment  of  her  iaft  defpair. 
Shall  wretched  Greece  no -more  confefs  bur  care. 
Condemned  to  fufTerthe  full  force  of  fate, . 
And  drain  the  dregs  of  Heaven 's.relentlefs' hate  ? 
Gods  !  (haU  one  raging  hand  thus  level  all ! 
What  numbers  fell!  what  numbers  yet  Audi  fall  I 
Wbjit, power  divine  fliall  Hedlor's. wrath  aflUage? 
Siiil  fwells  the  flaughter^  and  ftill  grows  the  rage  1 

So  fj^ake  th*  imperial  Regent  of  the  flues. 
To  whom  the  Goddeis  wijth  the  aauce  eyes ; 
Long  fince  had  He(5lor  ftain'd  thefe  fields  witli 

gore,       .       .     .         t  , 
$tretch*d  by  fome  Argive  ;on  his  native  ihore  ; 
But  he  above,  the  fire  of  heaven,  withftands. 
Mocks  our  attempts,  and  flights  our  jaft  demandil 
The  ftubbom  God,  inflexible  and  hard, 
Forgets  my  ferrice  and  deferv*d  reward : 
SavM  I^  for  this,  his  favourite  i  fbn  diftrefs*d.  • 
By  ftem  -Euriftheus  with  long  labours  prefs*d  ? 
He  begg'd,  with  tears  he  begged,  in  deep  difiaay  i 
T  (hot  ^ram  heaven,  and  gave  his*  arm  the  day. 
Oh  had  my  Wifdom  known  this  dire  event. 
When  to  grim  Pjuto^s  gloomy  gates  he  went ; 
The  triple  dog  had  never  fck  his  chain,- 
Nor  Styx  be^n  crofsM,  nor  hell  expbr*d  in  vaim 
Averfe  to  me  of  all  {li?  heaven  of  Gods, 
At  Thetis!  fuitthe  partial  Thunderer  nods. 
To  grace  hef  gloomy,  fierce,  refentingfon. 
My  hopes  are  fruftrate,  and  my  Greeks  undone* 
Some  ^ture  day,  perhaps,  he  may  be  mov^d 
To  call  his  blue-ey'd  maid  his  beft  belov*d. 
Haite,  launch  thy  chariot,  thro*  yon.ranki  to  nde  ; 
Myfelf  will  arm,  and  thunder  at  tby  fide* 
Then,  Goddefs !  fay,  fliall  He<f^or  glory  then, 
(That  terror  of  the  Greeks,  that  man  of  men) 
When  Jiuio's  felf,  and  Pallas  fliall  appear* 
All  dreadful  in  the  crimfon  walks  of  war ! 
What  mighty  Trojan  then,  on  yonder  (bore,     ^1 
Eitlpiring,  pate,  and  terrible  no  more,  -    [govt }  V 
Shall  feaft  .the  fowls,  and  glut  the  dogs  with 3 
She  ceas*d,and  Juno  reinM  tbe  fteeds  with  care; 
(Heaven's  awfiil  emprefs,  Satum^s  other  heir) 
PgU«s,.mean  while,  her  various  veil  unbound,  .  - 
With  flowers  adom*d,  with  art  Immortal,  onown'd  ; 
The  radiant.robe  her  facred  fingers  wove 
Floats  in  rich  waves,  and  fpreads  the  court  of  Jove« 
Her  father^s  arras  her  mighty  limbs  inveft, 
His  cuirafs  blazes  on  her  ample  breaft. 
The  vigorous  power  the  trembling  car  afcenii; 
Shook  by  her  arm,  the  maffy  javran  bends ; 
f  HerCUl^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


9h^ 
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Aou  ij  i—to  'haBiMes,  acnd  whdte  boA^ioVrtnriB* 

^ttoniii  ieriidi  the  laiH ;  the  oottrfere  Ay ;  , 
ftBOothffidet  the  ttetot  thrtm|(h  the  U^mA  %« 
fienofs  gsttfi  %oiA&iiedti&  ope*  to  the  powei% 
BttiPOi^foUsiiWeiyMpt  bj  tl^  i»b^  hotfr^ 
finwwiihwrd  -iA-i3ten»tfe  watch  the;  'l^mid, 
The^nhbrif^tpoitils  tod  the  flne^  eonto^od  % 
Gofe,  or  aofiSd.  th'  cteroid  giteft  of  d^j, 
Bv  hesvfcn  with  ckmdB^  xa  roll  thoTe  cltm^  awa>. 
the  i— Jiii|[  hiogci  fi^r,  the  chmds  divide; 
hone  6Bmm  the^^dp  oOiekTeii  ^eir  cdiirfe  thiij 
^ JmneeBM,  ^rom  IdaV  top  fmef(k^  Igivdb. 
Aad  Orb  eAJohi'litUtA^y^oloQr^a  maM  :  [caAr ; 

ttafmnital  hnxihtthe  WmAs^  ioid  ftap  thieic 
i^aft  theUgidft  who  Ihall  ira^e  the  war  I 
nmktm  yet  ttey  dai^  th«  ▼am  debate, 
nu  lone  f  4bke,  tnd  ^Uat  I  fpeak  is  fate. 
Their  cmaCenxmOi*dhei^kth  the  wbeelihadllir^ 
Their  cir  iac^vgmettos  fcitterM  o*er  the  ikgr ; 
UfUfj^Uak  tMife  rebellious  ih«ll  confound. 
Aid  hut  thiffl  fliniin|>,  headloni;  to  the  ground. 
CmAsmM  te  cm  iv^i^ving  ftm.r%  to  weep 
The  woaals  UnpmStA  by  bormiig  tfanioier  de^ 
t^iUn  Mloeta^leitfft  tor  feat  mrr  ire, 
Nor^tev  to  cottbat  hei^  md  initiure*s  fire.. 
Fa  ^nbylhMdftlMg  and  imperioos  ftill, 
fte  cb^n  fittde  title  t6  tramjg^fii  ear  wf  11^. 

SiHk  as  the  #iiid,  Htst  tarioiit^coburM  mahl 
Item  Uta"^  top  her  fOldim  win^  diii^yM ; 
t%  f^iem  Olyt*^  flmfaig  rates  Ihe  fites, 
These  iMftt^  the  charittt  m&ihg  down  the  Iki  es^ 
Idbtteft^tt^  pn3|;reft  fVom  tht  Inright  kbdd»« 
AsdfjpeAfei  lKi»  fflitiitfajve  df  fte -Sim  of  tU»a<^ 

Vltte  ftrtuiy,  G9dde#s !  what  rage  cafi  mairt 
OkSSHiAxm  tb  tempt  the  wmh  of  |(m  ? 

Ikfift^'dbdUt^Ht  f6  hb  btgh  C(»Kh4nd; 
liisiklft^KiM:  lihdlChc^i^.hhworddiini'ftiiid^ 
Ks  IwhtaBaiir  tC»^r  cebelli<Ai  (hdM  coniborid, 
Aadtel  fA  Kha8lMl|f.  Hatting  to  the  gronnd  t 
Ta«  hdifis  ifrufli'd  b4%hth  the  iHieels  IhaU  tie, 
toiff  car  itt  fni|tii6ritl  fbacter^d  o*er  the  (kf : 
TiAbftMfl  ^cK&in&M  tati  n>ttiki|r  y^is  to  wibep 
The  wuuiBi  ink^relra  b^  btAfihi)^  thuhdcr  dttp«. 
MUI  HuKii^  IHtfA  t6  fiSar  Us  ire, 
Kor  dare  te  bditf5lft  lifcf^  add  nature"^  80%. 
Ar  Jon,  teitetthg  lOid  imperioos  ftill, 
ftechdUf  ibfa^  lide  tb  «n^fgr<^  hi<  will 
lit  tee  «lkat  defpenite  infoteAoa  hate  driveiH 
^fift  tl^  tkiuie  agiSnft  titf  Kifig  cff'h<»^ft  ? 
Tka,  iiOQttl&i|  on  the  pinicMs  of  the  Wind, 
Aeinr ;  sad  Juao  thus  her  rage  rr(ign*d : 
_0  daughter  qf_that  God,  wWe  arm  can  wield. 
TV  sveagiDg  bolt,  anj,  &ake  the  dreadlallHield  f 
Mb  mrelet  beiogsof  fnpenor  birtk 
CiBfesd  wkh  Jo^  lor  thti  low  race  of  6$iSh.:. 
TfiBMphant  now,  now  miierably  flain, 
Thej  breathe  or  perifli  as  the  hxt^  ordain, 
lat  Jove"!  high  cooniels  full  tfft6i  ibfklifbf4>  ^ 
Aid.  ever  cooftant^  ever  rule  mankind..      [light. 
Slie  ipofce,  and  backward  tumM  her  fteeds  of- 
MoiB*d  with  manet  of  gold^and  heavenly  1)figiit. ' 
tllelhgnrttikBt'dtiiaDs,  patnting^  fbey  fto<3, 
ikMi.  hturd  tteit  maugeTi  with  artibrpfial  foodt 
ttet  ly^  ^hefieft  B  high  di^tittl  ftallr; 
«|»  <hKio(  pidft  it|9il«  Uift  c|U7«ii^«^ 


loot  i^irt,  'O 

The  penfive  G6dA€ffe%  abaihM;  CVAtroVd, 
Mik  with  the  Oodi,  and  fill  ffifeir  feats  of  Bold* 

And  noV  (1ft  thoriderer  taeditatea  his  night 
From  Ida*s  fummits  to  th^  Olym^iao  hbt^ht,  ^ 
SWifter  than  thought  the  wheels-tftfttittdiive  fly. 
Flame  through  the  vaft  of  air,  and  f  eath  the  ikf  « 
^waa  Neptune's  chaise  his  cotfrf<tfrs  to  unbrace; 
And  fi^  the  car  goo  ks  imouirtal  bi(e : 
There  ftood  the  chariot,  betiding  forth  its  raya^ 
Till  with  a  fni)Wy  veil  he  fcreem*d  the  bltee. 
He,  whofe  aU-confcioiis  eyes  the  world  behold^ 
Th'  eternal  thimdercr  fat  throtl^d  in  gold ; 
High  heaven  the  footftool  of  his  feet  he  ttokes^ 
Ai&  vide  beneath  him  &11  Ol7m|>u$  ihahe^ 
Trembling  a^r  th,^  offending  powers  appear'd* 
OoniusM  afiid  6iM^»^  his  frown  they  fesr'd. 
He  faw  th^r  foul,  and,  thnihis  word  impirts  s 
Pallas  and  Juno  ^  fay,  why  heave  your  oearts  ? 
Soon  was  your  bat^e  a^er :  ptoud  Troy  retir^ 
Before  your  face,  and  in,  your  wrath  erpir'd. 
3nt  know,  whoe''er  alml^ty  power  withi^and  I 
Unmatched  our  fbfce,  t(nc«a^rM  is  our  handt 
Who  fliall  the  foviereign  of  the  flpes  cootroul  ? 
Not  all  the  Gods  that  ctown  the  ftarry  pole. 
Your  hearts  fhall  tremble,  if  our  axins  we  tske» 
And  each  immortal  nerve  with  horror  diake. 
For  thtti  I  fpeitk,  and  what  I  %idd;  flAll  Hand  ; 
What  power  foe'ec  provokes  our  2ififced  hand. 
On  this  odr  hill  no  more  ihall  hold  his  plate  ^ 
Cut  oiflj  and  eail'd,  from  th*  sethel^eal  race. 

Juno  and  Pallas,  grieviftg,  hear  the  doom. 
But  feafl  their  fouls  on  Ilion^s  woes  to  come. 
Though  fecret  anger  fwcil'd  Minerva^s  brcaft. 
The  prudent  Ooddefs  yet  her  wrath  repreft  ; 
But  Juno,  in&potent  of  rage,  replies  : 
What  haft  thou  faid,  Oh  tyrant  of  the  ikies  t 
Stre^iiftK  and  onyiipotence  invcft  thy  throne  j 
'Tis  thine  topuailh ;  ours  to  grieve  alone. 
For  Greece  we  grieve,  abandoned  by  her  fate. 
To  drink  the  dregs  of  thy  unmeaftur'd  hate : 
Frohk  fieMs  forbidden  we  fubmifs  rrfrain, 
With^anfaaunaMing  fee  our  Argivcs  flain  ; 
Yet;  granti  our  counfels  ftill  tteir  brealh  may 
-Left  tfU  (hould  perKh  in  the  rage  of  Jove,  [move. 

The  Goddtefs  thus.    And  thus  the  God  replies : 
Who  fwells  the  clouds,  and  blackens  all  the  ikicti 
The  morning  fun,  awak'd  by  loud  alarms, 
Shall  fee  th'  Almighty  thundeterin  tiruSh 
What  heaps  of  Argives  then  fhall  load  the  plain^ 
Thofe  radiant  eyes  (hall  view^  and  view  in  vain. 
Nor  fhall  great  Hc^ftor  ceafe  the  rage  of  fight. 
The  navy^lamiiig^  and  thy  OnAs  in  flight, 
Ev'a  till  the  day,  when  certain  fates  ordain      "V 
Thaj  ftern  Ajchilles  (his  Patroclus  iUiu)  V 

SliaU  rffe  in  veogcance,  and  lay  waftc  the  plain.  jT 
For  fuch  is  fate,  npr  canft  thou  turn  its  courfe 
With  all  Thy  rage,  with  all  thy  rebel  force. 
Ry,  if  thou  wilt,  to  earth's  semoteft  bound. 
Where  on  her  utmoft  verge  the  fciis  refound  j 
Whe^e  cuis'd  lapetus  and  Saturn  dwell, 
Faft  by  the  brink,  within  the  fteams  of  hell ; 
Ko  fun  eVr  gilds  the  gloomy  horrors  there ; 
Ko  cheerful  ^es  rafreih  die  la«y  air ; 
There  iftm  once  iitore  the  boldTit«niM  band  ; 
And  arm  in  vain^  for  what  I  will  fliall  ftand. 

Ncrwdeep  in  ocetm  Iitnk  the  huoip  of  light, 
imd  dfCW  b<hiod  xhex^tmAy  ¥e!l  of  night  i 
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The  coflqwerifif  Trojans  mourn  hie  beams  decayed; 
The  Greeks,  rejoicing,  bfcfs  the  friendly  fliade. 
The  vigors  keep  the  field  ;  and  Heiftor  calls 
A  martial  counfel  near  the  navy  walls ; 
Tbefe  to  Scamander^s  banks  apart  he  led, 
Where,  thinly  fcatterM,  lay  the  heaps  of  dead. 
Th'  aifembled  chiefe,  defcending  on  the  ground, 
Attend  his  order,  and  their  prince  furround. 
A  mafly  fpear  he  bore  of  mighty  ftrcngth. 
Of  full  ten  cubits  was  the  lance's  length ; 
The  point  was  brafs,  refulgent  to  behold, 
FixM  to  the  wood  with  circling  rings  of  gold : ' 
The  noble  He<Sor  on  this  lance  rechn'd,       ^ 
And,  bending  forward,  thus  reveal'd  his  mind     : 

Ye  valiant  Troj?ns,  with  attention  hear  ! 
Ye  Dardan  bands,  and  generous  aids,  give  ear  ! 
This  day,  we  hop'd,  would  ^rap  in  conquering 

flame 
Greece  with  her  ihips,  and  crown  our  toils  with 
But  darknefs  now,  to  fave  the  cowards,  falls,  [fame. 
And  guards  them  trembling  in  their  wooden  walls. 
Obey  the  night,  and  ufe  her  peaceful  hours 
Our  fteeds  to  forage,  and  refrefh  our  powers. 
Straight  from  the  town  be  fheepand  oxen  fought 
And  llrengthening  bread,  and  generous  wine  be 

brought. 
Wide  o'er  the  field,  high  blazing  to  the  iky. 
Let  numerous  fires  the  abfent  fun  fupply, 
Thp  flaming  piles  with  i)lenteou6  fuel  raife. 
Till  the  bright  morn  her  purple  beam  dil'pliys ; 
Left,  in  the  ftience  and  the  ftiadcs  of  night, 
Greece  on  her  fabfc  fliips  attempt  her  flight. 
Not  unmoleftcd  let  the  wretches  gain 
Their  lofty  decks,  or  fafely  cleave  the  main ; 
Some  hoftile  wound  let  every  dart  beftow. 
Some  lafting  token  of  the  Phrygian  foe ;        [care. 
Wounds,  that  long  hence  may  aik  their  fpoufes* 
And  warn  their  children  from  a  Trojan  ^ar. 
N9W  through  the  circuit  pf  our  Ilion  wall. 
Let  facred  heralds  fpund  the  foicmn  call ; 
To  bid  the  fires  with  hoary  honours  crown *d. 
And  beardlefs  youths,  our  battlements  furround. 
Firm  be  the  guard,  while  diftant  lie  our  powers. 
And  let  the  matrons  hang  with  lights  the  towels : 
Left,  under  cover  of  the  midnight  (hade, 
Th*  infidious  foe  the  naked  town  invade. 
SufBce,  to  night,  thefe  oiders  tp  obey  ; 
A  nobler  change  (hall  rou;e  the  dawning  day. 
The  Gods,  I  tnjft,  fliall  give  to  HcAor's  hand. 
From  iheie  detefted  foes  to  free  the  land. 
Who  ploughed,  ^i^h  ftt^s  averfc,  the  x^^atcry  way ; 
For  Trojan  vulture?  a  prede(lin*d  prey. 


Our  common  fafety  mnft  be'netr  the' caw ; 
But  foon  as  morning  paints  the  fields  of  air, 
Sheath*d  in  bright  arms  let  every  troop  engage. 
And  the  fir*d  fleet  behold  the  battle  rage, 
Then,  then  (hall  He^or  and  Tydides  prove, 
Whofe  iates  are  heavieft  in  the  fcales  of  Jove : 
To-morrow's  light  (oh  hafte  the  glodous  mom !) 
Shall  fee  his  bloody  fpoils  in  triumph  borne ; 
With  this  keen  javelin  (hall  his  bread  be  gor'd. 
And  profh'ate  heroes  bleed  around  their  lord, 
^ruin  as  this,  oh  !  might  my  days  endure. 
From  age  inglorious,  ami  black  death  (ccure ; 
So  might  my  life  and  glory  know  no  bound. 
Like  Pallas  worlhippM,  like  the  fan  renown'd !  . 
As  the  next  dawn  the  ia.ik  they  (hall  enjoy. 
Shall  cru(h  thp  Greeks,  and  end  the  woet  of  Trojr. 

The  leader  fpoke.    From  all  his  hoft  arouod'. 
Shouts  of  applauiie  aloiig  the  (hores  relbnnd. 
Each  from  the  yoke  the  fmoking  Heeds  unty'd. 
And  fixM  their  headftalls  ta  his  chariot  fide. 
Fat  (heep  and  oxen  from  the  town  arc  ied. 
With  generous  wine,  and  alUfuftaining  bread. 
Full  hecatcombs  lay  burning  on  the  (hore ;     . 
The  winds  to  heaven  the  curling  vapours  bore. 
Ungrateful  offering  to  th*  immortal  powers ! 
Whofe  wrath  hung  heavy  o'er  the  Trojan  towecs  j 
Nor  Pjriam  nor  his  fons  obtain*d  their  grace ; 
Proud  Troy  they  hated,  and  her  guilty  race. 

Ihft  troops  exulting  fat  in  order  round. 
And  beaming  fires  illumined  all  the  ground  ; 
As  when  the  moon,  refulgent  lamp  of  night ! 
0*er  heaven's  clear  azure  fpreads  herfacred  light. 
When  not  a  breath  diftuibs  the  deep  fereo«« 
And  not  a  clov^  o*ercafl8  the  folemn  fcene ; 
Around  her  throne  the  vivid  planets  roll, 
And  ftars  unnumbered  gild  the  glowing  pole  ; 
O'er  the  dark  trees  a  ycUower  verdure  (bed. 
And  tip  withjfilver  every  mountains  head; 
Then  (hine  the  vales,  the  rocks  in  profpeA  riie, 
A  flood  of  glory  burftsfrom  all  the  fities : 
The  confcious  (wains,  rejoicing  in  the  fight, 
Pye  the  blue  vault,  and  blefs  the  ufeful  light : 
So  many  flames  before  proud  ilion  blaie. 
And  lighten  glimmering  Xanthus  with  their  rays  • 
The  long  reflections  of  the  diftant  fires 
Gleam  on  the  walls,  and  tremble  on  the  fpirea. 
A  thouiand  piles  the  duflty  horrors  gild. 
And  (bout  a  (hady  luftre  o'er  the  field. 
Full  fifty  guards  each  flaming  pile  attend, 
Whofe  umberM  arm^,  by  fits,  thick  flaflies  tend  - 
Loud  neigh  the  courfers  o'er  their  heaps  of  corxa  j 
And  ardent  warriors  wait  the  riflng  mom. 


B  O  O  K    IX. 


THE    ARGUMENT. 

The  Embajy  to  AdjiUes. 

A^amempop,  after  the  laft  day's  defeat,  propofe«  to  the  Greeks  to  quit  the  fiege,  andr^tnni  to  tlac*^ 
country.  Diomed  oppofes  this ;  and  Ncftor  fecetids  him,  praifing  his  wifdora  and  refolution  ;  ^^. 
orders  the  guard  to  be  flrengthened,  and  a  council  fummoned  to  deliberate  what  meafures  arc  to  t>^ 
follpwed  in  t^iis  emergency.    Agamemnon  pui^ues  this  advice:  asd  Ncftor  farther  prevails  9f;p«^ 
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\m  to  fend  ambaffadors  to  Achille-s,  in  order  to  move  him  to  a  reconciliatioo.  Ulyfles  and  Ajaz 
irc  made  choice  of,  who  are  accompanied  by  old  Phoenix.  They  make,  each  ofithem,  tery  moving: 
ud  prrfii^  fpeeches ;  but  are  reje<fled,  with  roughneOi,  by  Ac^iilles,  who,  notwithftanding,  retains 
nMenix  in  his  tent.  The  ambauadors  return  unfuccelsfimy  to  the  camp ;  and  the  troops  betate. 
dtezafelTes  to  deep. 
Tkk  book,  and  the  next  following,  take  up  the  fpace  of  one  night,  which  is  the  twenty-ieventh  from 
the  beginning  of  the  poem.    1  he  fcene  lies  on  the  (ea-lhore,  the  ftation  of  the  Grecian  Ihips. 


Tms'mfal  Troy  msdntainM  the  watch  of  flight; 
Wbile  ttar,  pale  comrade  of  inglorious  flight, 
And  beaYen4>red  horror,  on  the  Grecian  part, 
Sat  on  each  face,  and  fadden*d  every  heart. 
As,  6001  its  cloudy  dungeon  iflmng  forth, 
A  doable  tempeft  of  the  weft  and  north 
SweQs  o*er  the  fea,  from  Thracia*s  froien  (hore. 
Heaps  waves  on  Waves,  and  bids  th*  ^gean  roar; 
This  way  and  that,  the  boiling  deeps  art  toft ; 
Soch  vaiioQs  paflions  urge  the  troubled  hoft. 
Gfett  Agam<mnoo  griev'd  above  the  reft ; 
Sc^erior  iivrows  fwcU'd  bis  rayal  breaft ; 
Hinfclf  liis  orders  to  the  heralds  bears. 
To  bid  to  council  all  the  Grecian  peers ; 
Bet  bid  IB  wbifpers  :  thefe  fnrround  the  chief, 
h  idem  (adne^  and  majeftic  grief. 
Tbe]dD|  amidft  the  mournful  circle  rofe ; 
Bowakswan  cheek  a  briny  torrent  flows: 
^fikat  fondtains,  from  a  rock's  tall  head , 
kh^  tieams  foft  trickling  waters  flied. 
^Aaorc  than  vulgar  grief  he  flood  oppreft, 
Vad^  inxx*d  with  fighs,  thus  barfliog  from  his 
bceaft; 
Ye  fijos  of  Greece !  partake  your  leader's  care ; 
'yiowsin  arms,  and  princes  of  the  war  I 
(Vputial  Jove  too  juftly  we  complain, 
^beavoily  oracles  believ'd  in  vain. 
^^  retnn  was  promisM  to  our  toils, 
Witi  Goaqueft  lu»bar*d,  and  enrichM  witli  fpoils : 
^'a  ftuMfiit  flight  alone  can  fave  the  hoft; 
^wealth,  aur  people,  and  our  glory  loft. 
^  Jvre  decreet.     Almighty  Lord  of  all  I 
J'^ai  whofe  nod  wfao&  empires  rife  or  fall, 
*^  ftakei  the  feeble  props  of  human  truft, 
AadtDwenaftd  armies  humbles  to  the  duft^, 
Hite  then,  for  ever  quit  thefe  fatal  fields, 
^  to  the  joys  our  native  country  yields ; 
^?^  all  your  canvas,' all  your  oars  employ  ; 
•^  bopethe  foil  of  heaven-defended  Troy. 
He£yd;  deepfilence  held  the  Grecian  band, 
«8t,  noov^  in  dire  difmay  they  ftand, 
*  »fite  fcene !  tiU  Tydeus*  warlike  fon 
'^*i  QD  the  king  his  eyes,  and  thus  begun  s 
.^^  bags  advife  us  to  renounce  our  fame, 
R£  let  him  fpcak,  who  6rft  has  fuffcr'd  ftiame. 
J«?fBfe  thee,  prince,  thy  wrath  with -hold, 
ftelsvs  of  council  bid  my  tongue  behold. 
^  M,  and  thou  alone,  in  fields  of  fight, 
**  ^nad  fldy  courage,  and  defame  my  might ; 
P^»« fcend  th*  unkind  reproach  appeared, 
ge  Greeks  flood  witneis,  all  dhr  army  heard. 
BcGod^Ochirf*.  from  whom  our  honours  fpring, 
K  Oodi  have  made  tbec  but  by  halves  a  king. 
f^fise  thee  fccpcniy  and  a  wide  command, 
j^ffytdturinion o*« the  ieas  and  land ; 
KsiWdlMpcr  tint  might  the  world  controul 
*yg«wefttt'aot     a  brave  and  virtuous  foul. 
™jyyii'a voice,  Aat  would  fuggcft 
FW  fikshi^Mn  t»  every  Grecian  breaft  ? 


Confiding  in  our  want  of  worth  he  ftands ; 
And  if  we  fly,  *tis  what  our  king  commands. 
Go  thou,  iilglorious !  from  th*  embattled  plain ; 
Ships  thou  haft  ftore,  and  neareft  to  the  main ; 
A  nobler  car  the  Grecians  fliall  employ. 
To -combat,  conquer,  and' extirpate  Troy. 
Here  Greece  fliail  ftay ;  or,  if  all  Greece  retire, 
Myfdf  will  ftay,  till  Troy  or  I  expire  : 
Myfelf  and  Sthenelus  will  fight  for  fame ; 
God  bade  us  fight,  and  *twas  with  God  we  came. 
He  ceasM ;  the  Greeks  loud  acclamations  raife. 
And  voice  to  voice  refounds  Tydides  praife. 
Wife  Neftor  then  his  reverend  fi^e  rear*d ; 
He  fpoke ;  the  hoft  in  ftill  attention  heard : 

0  truly  great !  in  whom  the  Gods  have  join'd 
Such  ftrengthof  body  with  fuch  force  of  mind ; 
In  condu<5l,  as  in  courage,  you  excel, 

Still  firft  to  a<^  what  you  advife  fo  well,    f moves, 
Thofe  wholefome    counfels  which   thy  wifdom 
Applauding  Greece,  with  common  voice  approves. 
Kings  thou  canft  blame ;  a  bold,  but  prudent  youth  j; 
And  blame  ev*n  kings  with  praife,  bccaufe  with 

truth. 
And  yet  thofe  years  that  fince  thy  birth  have  run, 
Would  hardly  ftyle  thee  Neftor's  youngeft  fon. 
Then  let  me  add  what  yet  remains  behtuJ, 
A  thought  unfini/h*d  in  that  generous  mind ; 
Age  bids  me  fpeak ;  nor  fliall  th*  advice  1  bring 
Diftafte  the  people,  or  ofl*end  the  king : 

Curs*d  is  the  man,  and  void  of  law  and  right. 
Unworthy  property,  unworthy  light, 
Unfit  for  public  rule,  or  private  care ; 
That  wretch,  that  monfter,  who  delights  in  war : 
Whofc  luft  is  murder,  and  whofe  horrid  joy. 
To  tear  his  country,  and  his  kind  deftrby ! 
This  night,  refrcfli  and  fortify  thy  train ; 
Between  the  trench  and  wall  let  guards  remain : 
Be  that  the  duty  of  the  young  and  bold  ; 
But  thou,  O  king,  to  touncil  call  the  old : 
Great  is  thy  fway,  and  weighty  are  thy  cares ; 
Thy  high  commands  muft  fpirit  all  our  wars. 
With  Thracian  wines  recruit  thy  honourM  guefts^ 
For  happy  counfels  flow  from  fober  feafts. 
Wife,  weighty  counfels,  aid  a  ftate  diftreft, 
And  fuch  a  monarch  as  can  choofe  the  beft. 
See  !  what  a  blaze  from  hoftile  tents  afpires. 
How  near  our  fleet  approach  the  Trojan  fires  I 
^lio  can,  unmov*d,  be  Hold  the  dreadful  light  ? 
What  eye  beholds  them,  and  can  clofe  to-night  ? 
This  dreadful  interval  determines  all ; 
To-morrow,  Troy  muft  flame,  or  Greece  muft  falL 

Thus  fpoke  the  hoary  fage :  the  reit  obey  ; 
Swift  through  the  gates  the  guards  dire<^  their 
His  fon  was  firft  to  ^s  the  lofty  mound,      [way. 
The  generous  Thrafymed,  in  arms  renownM  J 
Next  him,  Afcalaphus,  lalmen,  ftood, 

1  he  double  offspring  of  the  Warrior-God. 
Deipyrus,  Apharius,  Merion,  join. 

And  Lycomed,  of  ( t.'on*s  opble  Uim» 
Dij 
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Seven  wete  tlie  leaders  df  tfce  nihgfhdy  twnds ;         ' 
And  csich  bold  cbrcf  k  Kunired  ijptars  commtp^ 
'iTie  firt%  thtj  fight,  to  ftdrt  rejigs  they  ftjl ;         ' 
^dine  fint  the  trcncti,  and  others  man  tbe  Wt^ 

The  king  of  men  on  public  cpupfeU  bcntj 
Convened  Ac  i^ibc^s  ip  mi  »mpte  tent ; 
Each  friz'd  a  portion  of  the  fcnigly  feidt, 
^ut  (laid  his  hand  when  third  and  hunger  ceas-d« 
Then  Neftor  ipoke,  for  vtidom  loqe  approv'd^    . 
And,  ilowly  nfing,  thus  the  council  mov^d : 

Monarcli  of  nations !  whofe  fupcrior  fway 
Aflemblcd  (latet  and  lords  of  earth  obey^ 
3  he  law's  and  fceptres  to  thy  aand  are  giYCAi 
And  millions  own  the  care  of  thee  and  Hef^vfi^. 
O  king  !  the  counfels  of  my  Qge  attend  ; 
With  thee  my  cares  begin,  in  thee  moft  end  ; 
Thee,  prince !  it  fits  aloce  to  fpea|L  and  hear. 
Vronounc?  with  judgment,  with  regard  give  w^ 
To  fee  no  wholefome  motion  \it  withftood. 
And  ratify  thp  beft  for  public  good. 
Nor,  though  a  meaner  give  advice,  repiiie. 
But  follow  it,  and  make  the  wifdom  thine^ 
Hear  thep  a  thought,  not  tiov^  conccivVl  in  hafte. 
At  once  my  prefent  judgment,  and  my  (Mtft : 
When  from  Pelides*  tent  you  TorcVl  (he  maii, 
}  iirft  opposed,  and  faithful  durft  diflfuade ; 
.  But  bold  of  foul,  when  headlong  fury  fir^d, 
Yuu  wrongM  the  man,  by  men  and  Oods  admtr^-d : 
ISow  feek  fome  means  his  fatal  wrath  to  end, 
\\'jth  prayers  to  move  Jiim,  or  with  gifts  to  bend. 

Tawhom  the  king:  \V]th  juftice  haft  thottfliown 
A  prince's  iauit*,  and  I  with  rcafon  own. 
That  happy  man,  whom  JoVe  ftill  honours  moft. 
Is  more  than  armies,  and  himfelf  an  hoft. 
^left  in  his  love,  this  wond^rous  hero  ftands ; 
Heaven  fights  his  war,  and  himabies  all  our  bands, 
Jain  would  my  hpart,  which  err*d  ^rot^h  frantic 

'¥he  wrathful  chief  find  angry  Gods  afluag^ 
If  gifts  immenfe  his  mighty  foul  can  bow, 
Hear,  all  ye  Greeks,  and  witnefs  what  I  vo«^ : 
Ten  weighty  talents  of  the  pureft  gold. 
And  twice  ten  vafes  of  refulgent  mold  J 
.^even  facred  tripods,  ^hofe  unfullyM  frame 
Yet  knows  no  omcp,  nor  has  feh  the  flame : 
Twelve  deeds  unmatched  in  fle^tnefs  and  in  fOrcff 
And  ftill  vidorious  in  fhe  dufty  courfe'; 
(Rich  were  the  man  whofe  ample  ftores  exceed 
The  prices  purchas'd  lay  their  winged  fpeed).   ' 
fJcvcn  lovely  captives  of  the  Lefbiao  line, 
5kiUM  in  each  art,  nrmiatchM,  in  form  divine ; 
The  fame  I  clk>(e  fmr  miore  than  vulgar  charms; 
"When  Left>os  fUnk  beneath  the  hero's  arms : 
AH  thele,  to  buy  his  frieiuifliip,  (hail  be  pa!d. 
And,  join'd  lyith  thefe,  the  long-cpntefted  maid ; 
With  all  her  char|ng,  Brife'ii  I  refign, 
And  foienm  fwear  thofe  charms  were  nevef  rotoe: 
Untouch^  fhe  ftay*d,  miinjur*d  flie  removes, 
Tiac  &om  my  anu,  and  gmltlefs  of  my  lov^ 
Thefe,  iiiftant,  ibaJl  be  bis ;  and  if  the  Potirertl 
Give  to  our  arms  proud  liion's  hoftilfc  towers. 
Then  lliallh^ilore  (when  Ch^cc  the  (pwl divides) 
With  gold  and  brafs  his  loadeid  navy*s  fides.     ' 
Befides,  full  tWemy  nymphs  of  Trojan  race^ 
With  copious  ipve  ihall  crown  his  warm  embrace ; 
l^uch  as  himfelf  will  ehoofc ;  who  yield  to'nviie, 
Or  Jtfl^  to  ^$t^*»  ^«?^7  ^^^  ^^^^ 


Yet  lifci^  me  hrthnt  when  tor  wtn ave  o>^ 

^fzfe  we  lend  on  Ar^os*fnntftd  ftmc, 

There  ftni)  h^  live  my  fon,  oorlionoan  ftMre, 

And  with  Oicf^es*  faff  divide  mf  tcrC. 

Yet  morertrthrce  daughters  In  -m^  cdtfi^  ««tee^ 

And  ei(ch  wi^  worthy  of  ti  Toytt  bed ; 

LaqtKc^  and  fpftnffeniilkir, 

And  bright  Chrymtbemb  with  golden  hair ; 

H^  let  kill  choofie,  whopi  ipoft  hiaTy«f  apixatf  I 

k  aik  i>o  i^eient^'noTewtfid  ipr  love : 

Myfelf  will  five  the  dower^  (b  faft  m  kom 

As  never  father  gave  a  cWd  before. 

Seven  ample  citiet  ftiall  cqofcU  liif  iwny» 

Him  Enopi,  and  Phsre  him  ebey» 

Cacdanyl^  with  ample  tnrreu  crown'd. 

And  iacrpl  Pe^aiiil  for  i^nef  resiown*d ; 

^pea  faic,  tl^e  peftures  Hire  yields. 

And  rich  Antheia  ydfii  her  flOweiy  fieMi : 

The  whok  extent  to  Pyfos^  iandy  plain^ 

Along  the  verdant  margin  of  the  main* 

There  helferi  gra2e,  and  labou^ng  exen  tcil ; 

Bold  are  the  men,  a«d  generonsia  the  foil ; 

There  Ihall  he  reign  >f^tl|  fower  and  jofti^ 

And  rule  the  tributary  realms  aroond.  {cffowti*<^ 

All  this  I  give,  hit  vengeance  to  contronl. 

And  fifre  i3l  this  may  move  hia  mighty  fooL 

Pluto,  the  grifly  Cod,  who  never  Cjperea, 

Who  fecla  no  mercy,  and  who  hears  no  |»rayert. 

Lives  dark  and  drea^ul  in  deep  helPs  abodes 

And  mortals  hate  him  as  the  wurft  df  Oods. 

Great  though  he  be,  it  fits  liim  to  obey  •; 

Since  more  than  his  my  yean,  and  iftore  my  fwvy. 

The  monarch  thiis.   The  reverend  Neftor  tlten  a 
Great  Agamemnon !  gkyrious  khig  of  oKn  I 
Such  are  thy  ofter s  as  a  |krince  may  take. 
And  fuch  as  fits  a  generons  king  to  malBc. 
Let  chdien  delegates  this  bowr  befent, 
(Myfelf  vnA  name  them)  to  i^elidei*  tent ; 
Let  Phoenix  leM,  rever'd  for  heery  age. 
Great  Ajax  next,  and  Ithacns  the  fige. 
Yet  more  to  fan^ify  the  wofd  yoo  fond. 
Let  Hodius  and  Eur^^bstes  attend. 
Now  pray  to  Jove  to  grant  vdjntOieece  denam^a^ 
Pray,  in  deep  filence,  and  with  pureft  banda. 

He  faid,  and  all  approvM.  The  heralds  brtafe^ 
The  ckaniSag  water  firon  the  Irving  fjprtng. 
The  youth  with  wine  the  facred  gobWta  croW»*4^ 
And  large  libations  drench VI  the  fiuids  arMnd.   ^ 
The  rite  perform'd,  the  chiefs  their  thirft  aHmy^ 
Then  from  the  rpj«l  tent  they  tike  their  w«y  • 
Wife  Neftot  tuns  on  etch  his  cirefttl  eye. 
Forbids  t*  offend,  Inftnids  them  to  apply : 
Mnc^  he  'advis'd  thim  all,  Ufyftes  rnoft^  , 

To  dbprecate  ^he  chief;  and  fove  the  hdt  Cit>ii 
Throi^  the  ftill  nsght  they  mmrch,  nod  be%r  tl4 
Of  muntntriMg  bilfowa  on  m  foiti^ts  flmrc 
To  Ncptone^  raXtr'xX  the  fotrpntfom, 
Wliofe  liquid  am^^^  mitiity  gfobefornnMicI^ 
They  podr  forth  vow%,  their  emS^  to  bkfo^ 
And  cafan  the  ragie  of  ftenr  iKacidefc 
And  Aow,  artivM  when  on  the  fondy  \mf 
The  Mylimdonian  tents  and  vefbift  hiy, 
Amused  at  eafo  the  godUfcetrnm-thvyi^BiMi  j 

P(ets*d  v#ith  th&ft>leten  faarp*s  hnraionMs  ttmoi 
(The  weB-wTDOght  harp  horn  conquerM  T^vti 


Of  ppliih*d  flbpcr  wai  its  coftfy  fri«ie) ; 
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TV  kMJExtU  dcc^f  ofl^eroes  and  «£  kinpu 
iteoclBftOi^brdie  rotal  traio; 
¥bc*<f  n'b&  t^ol;  attends  the  lobjl:  ftnia: 
FmUc^jpfimc  ^  fi|;l«.  and  li^M  loofi, 
hfioice  trmhiflK dll ^  ce^^d  t}ie  mftg* 
tUben  the  qnecSUr  os^i^jtoc^eds 
tr^  ludb  Wnt^i  ^  fceax  OyTes  Ifta^** 
AchtlkL  I^^f^  ^  ^^  cWets  be  ixa{.'dy  . 
Lnp'd  (nm  ^aslei^  nod  WdtBe  Barp  afid«s 
with  iik^  %>^>fc  «co&  ACencetios^  (bo : 
Mdci  giK^i^'d  tbeir  iMd^  ^  Urns  beguQ : 
Fdtooes,  ip  |«il  I  vhitctrer  brought  jou.  herei 

Or  toog  ticcBtfiW  uif  cnt  fe^ ; 

VdoooMi  tiMPfh  Oeeelu!  for  txK  tufbei yecame; 

Ih  ae  Aore  de4s  tW  >ti  that  b^^  the  Qftme. 
Wkk  that,  the  cffie£iheacath  ^  roof  he  lefl^ 

Xad  p&c  d  la  icato  ifitii  pursue  cgrpeu  fpread. 

]tei  tfajy-^BMypcly,  cuiwn  ?  larger  boiyJi 

■irjpDser  wiot^  4na  ooeh  erer]^  (bul; 

^fi^eodmoft  Ibqo^ati  thefe«  and  ^leiethjF  friend 

He  ^idf  Ea^oc^ia  o*er  the  biasing  ficcj 
Betpcsa  a  bcaseo  itafe  three  chiqci  eotire : 
The  hfaseo  rtifc  A^tomeid$m  fiilUii»» 
Vhidiidh  of  potket,  Hi^  and  goat«  coHUutt  i 
Aclilb*  at' the  eeoial  fratf  prelides, 
The  parts  umBi^ti^  and  with  (kill  divides. 
Meis  while  Patrocini  fweatsthe  fife  to  raile  } 
the  teat  b  brighUn*d  with  the'rtfiiig  l)l^fe : 
TIkb,  when  the  leoguid  flames  at  leo^  fubftdef 
Be  trmes  »  bed  of  gloving  embers  wide, 
Aho«e  ti|e  cq^Is  the  fmoking  fragments  turntt 
ibid  ^vrinkles  (acred  fait  from  lined  urns ; 
VfiA  fafcad  the  g|ltter^g  cannifiers  they  lo^d, 
mdch  toald  the  boasd  Mei^oetius*  fon  bc0qw*d ; 
mmkM^  oopo&'d  t'  iMes  fuU  in  lights 
Sask  nortiQa  pans,  and  orders  eirerj  ntp. 
the  firt.  firt  ofoii^^  to  t|i*  Immortals  due^ 
Aaidit  tbf  greedy  flamef  Batrodus  thre^ir ; 
^hea  ead^indiiigiyg  in  the  (bcial  ieait, 
Ba  •^rtfrr*  hanger  ieberly  repreft. 
That  MCt  to  £facenii  Ajai  gave  the  figa  f 
1;  Ulf^  crown'd  with  wine 
ifl«  aiMl  iniiapt  thus  began, 
ffiog  to  the  godlihe  man  s 
ijlLehiUeal  happy  ate  thy  guefts  I 
flfi2r*d  whom  Atrides  feafts : 
ent^  crown  thy  loaded  buardsf 
i^  regal  tent  afibrds, 
t  Olicrfit  heavy  on  our  foolSy 
MrcbALIOf  baaquet*  or  >y  flowing  bowls. 
Vhal iBeaoaaf  Ifaiitg^r  in  yon  fields  apoear  ! 
'^ni  tm  nofrt^  end  for  the  IWm^  fear ; 
Koa  tfa^  tmk  of  fate  all  doubtful  (lands, 
ka»balp  hiu  irwa  thy  favtng  hands : 
"btg^  m^  1^  aid<r  £or  ready  vengeance  call ; 
^fk  ibpitraif^  teatf  already  il^de  our  wall : 
■"     "      '      -    -■         ^j^  cofiqueft  they  pro- 


S^ 


MMh*4r«««VT:ihip  their  vengeful  flame  I 
Iv'flnedirf^^er  of  the  Gods  declares* 


TMn  JUftAJh  tiimoi.  &P^  bis  thunder  theirs. 
^ifif^CjM^  spfcttl^ng  Heaor  rife  t 
l^iMH&ml^caiClb  ^^  racing  chief  defies 
^L— jt.^i^  *^^  *  -  — ^-  «9|(a^  lightning  in  li 


0»i 


cfics;  f 
inhi»C 


.  He  waiubat  %  did  ^hM,  to  fehb  4ltO£f 
The  (hips,  tlie  GreelM^  «m1  all  the  Grecian  muny^ 
Heavens!  ^w  noy  c9i|i|lry/9WQesditoul^m>:min^ 
Left  fate  accomplUh  aU  his  rage  defiga*d* 
And  moft  we,  Qod%  •  om  heads,  inglorious  lay 
In  Trojan  ^nl^  and  |hi|  the  fatal  day  I 

I  Return,  Achilles !  q$  return,  thiingh  late. 
To  fave  thj  Qreeh^,  and  flop  the  course  of  fate ; 
If  in  that  heart  or  grief  or  courage  lae$, 
Rife  to  redeem,  j  ah  yet,  to  conquer,  life  ! 
The  day  may  co?n^»  when,  jlll  fur  warriors  flaia, 
That  heart  (hall  n^lt,  that  courage  rife  in  vain* 
I^egard  iii  ^nte,.Q  prince  divinely  brave  ! 
Thofe  wholefome  cdunfels  which  thy  father  gave* 
When  Peleus  in  his  aged  arms  embraced 
His  parting  fon^  tfaeff  accents  were  bis  laft : 
My  child !  with  ftrength,  with  ^ory  and  faccefs. 
Thy  arms  may  Juno  and  Minerva  ble(s ! 
Truft  that  tn  Heaven:  but  thou,  thy  cares  engage 

TTo  calm  thy  pafltons^  and  fabdue  thy  rage : 
From  gentler  manners  let  thy  glory  grow. 
And  (hun  contention,  the  fure  (outce  of  woe ; 

;  That  young  and  old  may  in  thy  praiie  combine, 

1  The  virtues  qf  humanity  be  thine— — - 
This,  DOW  de(pis*d,  advice  thy  father  gave ;  - 
Ahi  check  thy  anger,  and  be  truly  brave. 
If  thou  wilt  yield  to  great  Atrides*  prayers. 
Gifts  worthy  thee  his  rdyd  hand  prepares ; 
If  not— but  heK  (Pe*  while  I  ncmber  o*er 
The  proSer*d  prefents,  an  eidiauftleis  (lore : 
Ten  weighty  tale^rs  of  tke  pureft  gold. 
And  twice  tei^  vafes  of  refulgent  mould ; 
Seven  facred  t^pods,  whofe  uofully'd  frame 
Yet  knows  no  officet  nor  has  felt  the  flame :  ' 

Twelve  fteeds  unmatched  in  fleetnefs  and  in  force/ 
And  flill  vidlprieus  in  the  dufty  courfe  ; 
(Rich  were  the  man  whofe  ample  (lores  eKeed 
The  prizes  purchased  by  their  winged  fpeed). 
Seven  lovely  captives  of  the  Le(hian  line, 
Skiird  in  each  art,  unmatch'd^  in  form  divine ; 
The  fan)e  he  chpfe  for  more  than  vulgar  charms, 
\^Tien  Lelbos  funk  beneath  thy  copouering  arms* 
All  thefc,  to  buy  thy  friendflaip,  (hall  be  paid. 
And,  join'd  with  thefe,  the  long.contefted  n^aid  9 
With  all  her  charms,  Brifeis  beUl  rcfign, 
And  folemn  fwear  thofe  charms  were  only  thine  ^ 
Ufltouch'd  fhe  ftay'd,  uninjur'd  (he  removes, 
Pure  from  his  arois,  aod  gcdltlefs  of  bis  loves. 
Thefe,  iuftaut,  ihtW  be  thine ;  and  if  the  Powers 
Give  to  our  arms  proud  Ilion*s  hoftile  towers. 
Then  (halt  tbou  (lore  (when  Greece  the  fpoil  dU 

^desf) 
With  gold  and  brafs  thy  loaded  navy's  fides. 
Befides,  full  i  wenty  liymphs  of  Trojan  race 
With  copious  love  (hail  crown  thy  warm  embrace^ 
Such  as  thyfelf  (hall  choofc ;  who  jricid  to  none, 
Or  yield  to  Helenas  heavenly  charms  alone. 

,  Yet  hear  me  farther :  when  our  Wars  are  o*er, 
if  fafe  we  land  on  Argos*  fruitful  (hore, 
There  (halt  thou  live  his  fon,  his  honours  (hare, 
And  with  Oreftcs*  felf  divide  his  care. 
Yet  more-*.three  daughters  in  his  court  are  bred^ 
And  each  well  worthy  of  a  royal  bed ; 
Laodicf  and  Iphigenia  fair, 
And  bright  Cryfothemis  with  golden  hair ; 
Her  (halt  thou  wed  whom  moft  thy  eyes  approve  5 
He  aiks  no  prefents,  no  reward  for  love  s 
Diij 
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Himfelf'will  give  the  dower ;  fo  vaft  a  ftore^ 
As  never  father  |rave  a  chil4  before. 
Seven  ample  cities  (kail  cdnfefs  thy  twzj. 
Thee  Enc^,  and  Phersethee  obey, 
Cardamyl^  with  ample  turrets-  crotm'd. 
And  facred  Pedafos,  for  vines  renown*d; 
^pea  fair,  the  paftures  Hira  yields, 
And  rich  AntheVa  with  her  flowery  fields : 
Thft^  whole  extent  to  Pylos*  fandy  plain 
Along  the  verdant  margin  of  the  main. 
There  heifers  graze,  and  labouring  oxen  toil ; 
Bold  are  the  men,  and  generous  is  the  foiL 
There,  (halt  thou  reign  with  power  and  juftice 

crown'd, 
And  rule  the  tributary  realms  around. 
Su.  h  are  the  proflFers  which  this  day  we  bring. 
Such  the  repentance  of  a  fuppliant  king, 
But  if  all  this,  relentlefs,  thoudifdain, 
K  honour,  and  if  intere(t  plead  in  vain  ; 
Yet  foine  redrefs  to  fuppliant  Greece  aflbrd. 
And  be,  amongft  her  guardian  Gods,  ador'd. 
If  no  regard  thy  fufferinr  country  claim, 
Hear  thy  own  glory,  and  the  voice  of  fame : 
For  know  that  chief,  whofe  unrefifted  ire 
Made  nations  tremble,  and  whole  ho(b  retire, 
l^oud  He<ftor,  now,  th*  unequal  fight  demands. 
And  only  triumphs  to  deferve  thy  hands. 

Then  thus  the  GoddeCs-bom :  UlylTes,  hear 
A  faithful  fpeech,  that  knows  not  art,  nor  fear ; 
"What  in  my  fccret  foul  is  underftood. 
My  tongue  (hall  utter,  and  my  deeds  make  good. 
I-et  Greece  then  know,  my  porpofe  I  retain : 
Nor  with  new  treaties  vex  my  peace  in  vain. 
Who  dares  think  one  thing,  and  another  tell, 
My  heart  detefts  him  as  the  gates  of  hell. 

Then  thus,  in  fliort,  my  fixt  refolves  attend. 
Which  nor  Atrides,  nor  his  Greeks,  can  bend ; 
Long  toils,  long  perils,  in  their  caufe  I  bore. 
But  now  th*  unfruitful  glories  charm  no  more. 
Fight  or  fifibt  not,  a  like  reward  we  claim. 
The  wretch  and  hero  find  their  prize  the  fame ; 
Alike  regretted  in  the  duft  he  lies,  ' 

Who  yields  ignobly,  or  who  bravely  dies. 
.  Of  all  my  dangers,  all  my  glorious  pains, 
A  life  of  labours,  lo  1  what  fruit  remains  ? 
J^  the  bold  bird  her  helplefs  young  attends. 
From  danger  guards  them,  and  from  want  defends : 
In  fearch  of  prey  (he  wings  the  fpacious  air. 
And  with  th'  untafted  food  fupplies  her  care  : 
For  thanklefs  Greece  fuch  hardships  have  I  brav'd, 
Her  wives,  her  infants,  by  ray  labours  fav*d ; 
Long  fleeplcfs  nights  in  heavy  atids  I  flood, 
And  fweat  laborious  days  in  duft  and  blood. 
I  fack*d  twelve  ampk  cities  on  the  main, 
And  twelve  lay  fmoking  on  the  Trojan  plain  : 
Then  at  Atrides'  haughty  feet  were  laid 
"i  he  wealth  I  gathered,  and  the  fpoils  I  made. 
Your  mighty  monarch  thefe  in  peace  polTcfl; 
Some  few  myfoldier^had,.^imfeIf  thereft. 
Some  prefent  too  to  every  prince  was  paid ; 
And  every  prince  enjoys  the  gift  he  made ; 
I  only  muft  refund,  of  all  his  train  ; 
See  what  preeminence  our  merits  gain  ! 
My  fpoil  alone  his  greedy  foul  delighti ; 
My  fpoufe  alone  muftblefs  his  lufthil  nights: 


The  woman,  let  him  (as  he  may)  enjoy ; 
jBiU  what's  the  q^uarrelitheo  of  GrcecTe  to 


Troy  ? 


\Yhat  to  thefe  fhorcs  th*  aflembled  nations  drawf^ 
What  calls  for  vengeance  but  a  woman's  caafe  i 
Are  fair  endowments,  and  a  beauteous  lace, 
Bclov*d  by  none  but  thofe  of  Atreus'  race  ? 
The  wife  whom  choice  and  paffion  both  approve 
Sure  every  wife  and  worthy  man  will  love 
Nor  did  my  fair-one  lefs  diftin^on  claim ; 
Slave  as  flie  was,  my  foul  ador*d  the  dane. 
Wrong'd  in  my  love,  all  proffers  I  difdain ; 
DeceivM  for  once,  I  truft  not  kings  again. 
Ye  have  my  aniWer — ^what  remams  to  do. 
Your  king,  UlylTes,  may  confblt  with  yon.  • 
What  needs  he  the  defence  this  arm  can  make  ? 
Has  he  not  walls  no  human  force  can  (hake  ? 
Has  he  not  fenced  his  guarded  navy  round. 
With  piles,  with  ramparts,  and  a  trench  profound  ^' 
And  will  not  thefe  (the  wonders  he  has  done) 
Repel  the  rage  of  Priam's  Angle  fon? 
There  was  a  time  ('twas  when  for  Greece  I  fought) 
When  Hedlor's  prowefs  no  fuch  wonders  wrought  t 
He  kept  the  verge  of  Troy,  nor  dar'd  to  wait 
Achilles  fury  at  the  Scaeangate  ; 
He  try'd  it  once,  and  fcarce  was  favM  by  fate... 
But  noW  thofe  ancient  enmities  are  o'et- ; 
To-morrow  we  the  favouring  Gods  implore ; 
Then  (hall  you  fee  our  parting  vc^els  crown'd. 
And  hear  with  oars  the  Hellefpont  refound. 
The  third  day  hence,  (hall  Pthia  greet  our  faib. 
If  mighty  Neptune  fend  propitious  gales ; 
Phthia  to  her  Achilles  (hall  reftore 
The  wealth  he  left  for  this  detefted  (horc  : 
Thither  the  fpoils  of  this  long  war  (hall  pafs. 
The  ruddy  gold,  the  itecl,  and  (hining  brafs ; 
My  beauteous  captives  thither  I'll  convey, 
And  all  that  re(b  of  my  unravKh'd  prey. 
One  only  valued  gift  your  tyrant  gave. 
And  that  refunrd,  the  fair  Lymeflian  (lave. 
Then  tell  him,  loud,  that  all  the  Greeks  may  heir» 
And  leant  to  (com  the  wretch  they  bafely  fear  ; 
(For,  arm'd  in  impudence,  mankind  he  braves^ 
And  meditates  new  cheats  on  all  his  (laves ; 
Though  (hamelefs  as  he  is,  to  face  thefe  eyet 
Is  what  he  dares  not ;  if  he  darea  he  dies) 
Tell  him,  all  terms,  all  commerce, 
Nor  (hare  his  council,  nor  his  battle  j 
For  once  deceived,  was  his;  but  twice,  ^ 
No — let  the  (hipid  prince,  whom  Jove  deprives 
Of  fenfe  and  jullice,  run  where  frenzy  drives  ; 
His  gifts  arc  hateful :  kings  of  fuch  a  kind 
Stand  but  as  (laves  before  a  noble  mind. 
Not  though  he  proffered  ail  himfelf  poflc((, 
And  all  his  rapine  could  from  others  wrefl ; 
Not  all  the  golden  tides  of  wealth  that  crowm 
The  many-peopled  Orchomenian  town ; 
Not  all  proud  Thebes'  unrivall*d  walls  contain. 
The  world's  great  emprefs  on  th*  Egyptian  plsin, 
(That  fpreads  her  conauefts  o'er  a  thoufand  ftates. 
And  pours  her  heroes  tnrough  a  hundred  ntes. 
Two  hundred  horfemen,  and  two  hundred  can 
From  each  wide  portal  iifuing  to  the  wars) 
Though  bribes  were  heap'd  on  bribes,  in  nuobcr 

more 
Than  duft  in  fields,  or  fand  along  the  (hore ; 
Should  all  thefe  offers  for  my  £riend(hip  call ; 
'Tis  be  that  offers,  and  I  fcom  them  alL 
Atrides'  daughter  never  (hall  be  led 
(An  ill*match*d  confort)  to  Achilles*  bed) 


a  be  dies) 
ce,  I  decline,     "S 
ittle  join ;  ^ 

vice,  were  mine.  3 
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lake  golden  V'ei&us  thougli  (lie  ciiarmM  the  heart, 

And  yy*d  with  Pallas  in  the  works  of  art. 

Some  greater  Greek  let  thofe  high  nuptials  grace, 

t  hate  alliance  with  a  tyrant*s  race. 

If  heaven  reftore  me  to  my  realms  with  life, 

"tht  reverend  Pelcus  Ihall  ele<fl  my  wife. 

Theflalian  nymphs  there  are,  of  form  divine, 

And  Idngs  that  fue  to  mi*  their  blood  with  mine. 

Bleft  in  kind  love  my  years  fhall  glide  away. 

Content  with  juft  hereditary  fway ; 

There,  deaf  for  ever  to  the  martial  ftr^fe. 

Enjoy  the  dear  prerogative  of  life. 

life  is  not  to  be  bought  with  heaps  of  gold ; 

N«tall'ApoUo*s  Pythian  treafures  hold,     . 

Or  Troy  once  held,  in  peace  and  pride  of  fway, 

Can  1>ribe  the  poor  pofleffion  of  a  day  ! 

Loft  herds  and  treafures,  we  by  arms  regain, 

And  Accds  anrivall*d  on  the  dufty  plain : 

But  from  our  lips  the  vital  fpirit  flpd, 

Returns  no  more  to  wake  the  filent  dead. 

My  fates  long  iincc  by  Thetis  were  difclos'd, 

And  each  alternate,  life  or  fame,  proposM ; 

Htri,  if  1  (lay,  before  the  Trojan  town, 

Sliprt  u  my  date,  but  deathle^  my  renewn  ^ 

If  I  retuni,  I  quit  immortal  praife 

For  year&  on  years,  and  long-extended  days. 

Convinced,  though  late,  I  find  my  fond  miftake. 

And  warn  the  Greeks  the  wifer  choice  to  make : 

To  quit  thele  (hores,  their  native  feats  enjoy. 

Nor  hope  the  fall  of  heaven-defended  Troy. 

Jpvc's  arm  difplay'd  aflerts  her  from  the  ikies ; 

Her  hearts  are  ftrengthen'd,  and  her  glories  rife. 

Go  then,  to  Greece  report  our  fix'd  defign  ; 

Bid  all  your  counfels,  all  your  armies  join, 

Let  all  your  forces,  all  your  arts  confpire. 

To  Cave  the  (hips,  the  troops,  the  chiefs  from  fire. 

One  (tratagem  has  failM,  and  others  will : 

Ye  find,  Achilles  is  unconquerM  (till. 

Go  then — digeft  my  meflage  as  ye  may 

Bot  here  this  night  let  reverend  Phoenix  ftay  : 
His  tedious  toils  and  hoary  hairs  demand 
A  peaceful  death  in  Pthia's  friendly  land. 
&u  whether  be  remain,  or  fail  with  me. 
His  age  be  facred,  and  his  will  be  free. 

The  (on  of  Fcleus  ceas*d  :  th^  chiefs  around 
In  fifencc  wrapt,  in  condemation  drown*d. 
Attend  the  ftcm  reply.     Then  Phoenix  rofe ; 
(Down  his  white  beard  aftream  of  forrow  flows) 
And  while  the  fate  of  fuffering  Greece  he  mournM^ 
Wixh  accent  weak  thefe  tender  words  returned ; 

Divine  Achilles  I  wilt  thou  then  retire, 
And  leave  our  hofts  in  blood,  our  fleets  on  fire  ? 
If  wrath  f«  dreadful  fill  thy  ruthlefs  mind, 
Ho^  (hall  thy  friend,  thy  Phoenix,  ftay  behind? 
The  royal  Peleus,  when  from  Pthia's  coalt 
He  fent  thee  early  to  th*  Achaian  hoft  ; 
Thy  youth,  as  then  in  fage  debates  unlkillM, 
And  new  to  perils  of  the  direful  field : 
H«  bade  nae  teach  thee  all  the  ways  of  war ; 
To  fliine  in  councils  and  in  camps  to  dare. 
Never,  ah  never  let  me  leave  thy  fide  ! 
No  time  (hall  part  us,  and  no  fate  divide. 
Not  though  the  God,  that  breath'd  my  life,  re- 
tore 
The  bbom  I  boadcd,  and  the  port  I  bore, 
Whch  Greece  of  old  beheld  my  youthful  flames, 
(Delightful  Greece,  the  Uud  of  lovely  daracs ' ) 


BookIX. 


si 


My  father,  faithlefs  to  my  mother*s  arms. 

Old  as  he  was,  ador'd  a  ftranger's  charms. 

I  try*d  what  youth  could  do  (at  her  defire) 

To  win  the  damfel,  and  prevent  my  fire. 

My  fire  with  curfes  loads  my  hated  head. 

And  cries,  **  Ye  furies  [  barren  l?e  his  bed.'* 

Infernal  Jove,  the  vengeful  fiends  below. 

And  ruthlcls  Proferpine,  confirmed  his  vow. 

Defpair  and  grief  diftrad  my  labouring  mind  ! 

Gods  !  what  a  crime  my  impious  heart  defign'd  ! 

I  thought  (but  fome  kind  God  that  thought  fup* 

pre  it) 
To  plunge  the  poinard  in  my  father's  breaft  : 
Then  meditate  my  flight ;  my  friends  in  vain 
With  prayers  entreat  me,  and  with  force  detain. 
On  fat  of  rams  black  bulls,  and  bf  awny  fwine. 
They  daily  feaft,  with  draughts  of  fragrant  winej: 
Strong guafds  they  placed,  and  watch'd  nine  nights 

entire ; 
The  roofs'  and  porches  flam'd  with  conftant  fire. 
The  tenth,  I  forcM  the  gates  unfeen  of  all ;  ] 

And,  favoured  by  the  night,  o'erleap'd  the  wall. 
My  travels  thence  thro'  fpacious  Greece  extend  ; 
In  Pthia's  court  at  laft  my  labours  end. 
Your  fire  receivM  me,  as  his  fon  carefs*d. 
With  gifts  enriched,  and  with  pofl'eiSons  blefs'd. 
The  ftrong  Dolopians  thenceforth  own*d  ray  reign, 
And  all  the  coaft  that  runs  along  the  mala. 
By  love  to  thee  his  bounties  I  repaid, 
And  early  wiCdom  to  thy  foill  convey 'd : 
Great  as  thou  art,^my  leflbns  made  thee  brave, 
A  child  I  took  thee,  but  a  hero  gave. 
Thy  infant  breaft,  a  like  aflfecftion  fliow'd  ; 
Still  in  my  arms  (an  cver-pleafing  load) 
Or  at  my  knee,  by  Phoenix  would'ft  thou  fland ; 
No  fbod  was  grateful  but  frdm  Phoenix*  hand. . 
I  pals  my  watchings  o*er  thy  helplefs  years. 
The  tender  labours,  the  compliant  cares  * 
The  Gods  (I  thought)  reversed  their  hard  decree, 
And  Phoenix  felt  a  father's  joys  in  thee  : 
Thy  growing  virtues  juftify'd  my  cares, 
And  promis'd  comfort  to  my  filver  hairs. 
Now  be  thy  rage,  thy  fatal  rjage,  refign'd  ; 
A  cniel  heart  ill  fuits  a  nianly  mind: 
The  Gods  (the  only  great,  and  only  wife) 
Are  mov'd  by  oficrings,  vows,  znA  facrifice ; 
Offending  maii  tlieir  high  compaflion  wins. 
And  daily  prayers  atone  for  daily  fins. 
Prayers  are  Jove's  daughters,  of  celeftial  race< 
Lame  are  theitfeet,  and  wrinkled  is  their  face; 
With  IjUmble  mien  and  with  dejedted  eyes, 
Conftaiit  they  follow,  where  injuftice  flies » 
Injufticc,  fwifti  eredl,  and  unconfin'd. 
Sweeps  the  wide  earth,  and  tramples  o'er  man- 
kind, I     [behind. 
While  priyers,  t6  heal  her  wrongs,  move  flow- 
Who  hears  thefe  daughters  of  almighty  Jove, 
For  him  they  mediate  to  the  throne  above  : 
When  man  rejcifts  the  liumblc  fuit  they  make^ 
The  fire  revenges  for  the  daughter's  fake ; 
From  Jove  comroiflion'd,  fierce  injuftice  thcij 
Defcends,  to  })unifli  lUjrelenling  men. 
Oh,  If t  not  headlong  paffion  bear  the  fway; 
Thefe  reconciling  Goddeffci  obey  : 
Due  honours  to  the  feed  of  Jove  belong : 
Due  honours  calm    the  fierce,    and  bend    ll*3 
ftrong. 

B  iiij 


;} 


Digitized  by 


Google 


SI  POPE'S 

Were  thefe  not  palct  thee  bj  the  teims  we  bring, 
Were  rage  ftill  harboured  in  the  hsiughty.  king  : 
Nor  Greece,  nor  all  her  fortunes,  Ihoald  engage 
Thy  friend  to  plead  againft  fo  joft  a  rage. 
But  iince  what  honour  a(ks,  the  general  tends. 
And  fends  by  thefe  vfhom  moft  thj  heart  com- 
mands, 
The  belt  and  nobleft  of  the  Grecian  train; 
Permit  not  thefe  to  fue,  and  fue  in  vain ! 
l^t  me  (my  fon)  an  anciept  fadl  unfold^ 
A  great  example  drawn  from  times  of  old ; 
Hear  what  ouT  fathers  were, and  what  their  praife, 
"Who  conquer*d  their  revenge  in  former  days. 
.Where  Calydon  on  rocky  mountains  (lands. 
Once  fought  th*  ^tolian  and  Curetian  bands ; 
To  guard  it  thofe,  to  conquer  thefe  advance ; 
And  mutual  deaths  were  dealt  with  mutual  chance. 
The  filvcr  Cynthia  bade  Contention  rife. 
In  vengeance  of  negledled  facrifice ; 
On  Oeneus*  field  ihe  fent  a  monftrous  boar, 
TJiat  ieveli'd  barvefts,and  whole  foreits  tore  : 
This  bead  (when  many  a  chief  his  tuiks  had  llaia), 
Oreat  Meleager  ftretch'd  aIong,the  plain. 
Then,  for  his  fpoils,  a  new  debate  arofe, 
The  neighbour  nations  thence  commencing  foes. 
Strong  as  they  were,  the  bold  Curetes  fail'd. 
While  Mclcager*s  thundering  arm  prevailed  : 
Till  rage  at  l<^ngth  inflam*d  his  lofty  breaft 
(For  rage  invades  the  wifeft  and  the  beftj. 
CursM  by  Althsca,  to  his  wrath  he  yields. 
And  in  his  wife's  embrace  forgets  the  fields. 
**  (She  from  Marpefla  fprung,  divinely  fair, 
'*  And  matchleis  Idas,  more  than  man  in  war ; 
**  The  Go^  oi  day  adorM  the  mother's  charms : 
••  Axainft  the  God  the  father  bent  hii  arms  : 
"  Th*  affliiSlcd  pair,  their  forrows  to  proclaim, 
•*  From  Cleopatra  chang'd  this  daughter's  name, 
**  And  call'd  Alcyone ;  a  name  to  mow 
•*  The  fiather's  grief,  the  mourning  mother's  woe.'*) 
To  her  the  chief  retir*d  from  Item  debate, 
3ut  found  no  peace  from  fierce  Althaea*s  hate : 
Althsea*s  hale  th'  unhappy  warrior  drew, 
Whofe  lucklefs  hand  his  royal  uncle  flew ; 
She  beat  the  ground,  and  rall'd  the  powers  beneath^ 
On  her  own  Ton  to  wreak  her  brother's  death  : 
Hell  heard  her  curfes  from  the  realms  profound. 
And  the  red  fiends  that  walk  the  nightly  round. 
In  vain  jEtolia  her  deliverer  waits, 
War  fliakes  her  walls,  and  thunders  at  her  gates. 
She  fent  ambafladors,  a  chofen  band, 
Pricfts  of  the  Gods,  and  elders  of  the  land ; 
Itfought  the  chief  to  fave  the  finking  ftate  : 
Their  prayers  were  urgent,  and  their  proScrs  great: 
(Full  fifty  acres  of  the  ric heft  ground,     [crownM. 
Half  pal^ure    green,    and  half  with    vineyards 
His  fuppHnnt  father,  aged  Oeneus,  came  ; 
His  filters  follow'd  ;  c*'n  the  vengeful  dame 
Althaea  fues  ;  his  friends  before  him  fall : 
He  ftands  rclenilefs  and  rejects  them  all. 
Mean  while  the  victor's  (bouts  afcend  the  flcics ; 
The  walU  are  fcal'd  ;  the  rolling  flames  arife  ; 
At  lenrth  his  wife  (a  form  divine)  appears, 
With  piercing  cries,  and  fupplicating  tears ; 
2>hc  pumtsthe  horrors  cf  a  coHqucr'd  town. 
The  hetces  flam,  the  r;.laces  o'erthrown. 
The  matrcrs  r.ivilhM,  iiic  whole  race  enflav'd  : 
The  warrior  heattf,  he  vanqoifli'd,  and  he  fav'd. 


EaM.£R. 

Th*  Jiltolians,  long  di£ilaiA*4t*  bo^  topk  iln^ 

turn. 
And  left  the  chief  their  brokcaftitl^  to  monm. 
Learn  hence,  betimes  to  curi>  ^rnicious  iUj 
Nor  fta;^  till  yonder  fleets  afcet^  iii  fire  : 
Accept  the  prefents ;  draw  thy.  conquering  fwof^ 
And  be  amongft  our  guardian  Gqds  adorlL 

Thus  he.    The  fterft  AchilleJ  thus  reply'd^ 
My  fccond  father,  and  my  reverei^  goioe^ 
Thy  friendi  believe  me,  no  fuc^  giffts  demaiid^ 
And  a(ks  no  honours  from  a  mortftl's  ha^ : 
Jove  honours  me^  and  favburs  my  ^efigps ; 
His  pleafure  guides  me,  tad  )us  wili<;onfine8 : 
And  here  I  ftay  (if  fiich  his  high  bche^) 
While  life's  warm  fpirit  beats  within  mj  tveaft* 
Yet  hear  one  word,  and  lodge  tt  in  thj  tuist ; 
No  more  moleft  me  on  Atrides'  part ; 
Is  it  for  him  thefe  tears  are  taught  to  IkfW, 
For  him  thefe  forrows  l  for  my  mortiil  foe  ? 
A  generous  foendfliip  no  cold  mediuonknowt. 
Burns  with  one  love,  iKfith  one  refentmeot  g,low9i| 
One  fliottld  our  interefts  and  onr  pafiioos  be ; 
My  friend  muft  hate  the  man  that  injures  me* 
Do  this^  my  Phoenix,  'tia  a  generous  part; 
And  (hare  my  realms^  my  hdnpurs.'^and  my  hq^ct« 
Let  thefe  return :  our  vocyage,  or  oor  Aaj^ 
Reft  undetermin'd  till,  the  dawning  day. 

He  ceasM :  then  order 'd.  for  the  Iag|rf  bed, 
A  warmer  covch  witli  numerous  carpets  fpreaiJ* 
With  that,  ftern  Ajax  his  lone  lileuce  broke. 
And  thus,  impatient,  to  Ulyfles  fpoke :     . 

Hence  let  us  gp^why  wafte  we  time  in  nixi  I 
See  what  efifedl  our  low  fubmiflions  gain  1 
Lik'd  or  n6t  lik'd,  his  woris  we  muft  relate. 
The  Greeks  expetSl  them^  and  our  heroes  waiu 
Proud  as  he  is,  that  iron-heart  retains 
Its  (tubborn  purpote,  and  his  friends  difdaips. 
Stem  and  unptfying !  if  a  brother  bleed^ 
On  jttft  atonement.  We  remit  the  deed; 
A  fire  the  flaughter  of  hb  fen  forgives ; 
The  price  of  blood  difcharg'd,  the  murderer  liTes^i 
The  haughtieft  hearts  at  length  their  rajjc  refign^ 
And  gifts  can  conquer  every  foul  but  thine. 
The  Gods  that  unrelenting  breail  have  fteel'd. 
And  curs'd  thee  with  a  mifid  that  cannot  yiel^- 
One  woman-flave  was  ravifli'd  from  thy  arms ; 
Lo,  feven  are  offer'd,  and  of  equal  channsi 
Then  hear,  Achilles  !  be  of  better  mind  ; 
Revere  thy  roof,  and  to  thy  guefts  be  kind; 
And  know  the  men,  of  all  the  Grecian  hoft, 
Who  honour  worth,  and  prixe  thy  valour  mo{^ 

Oh  foul  of  battles,  and  thy  people's  guide  I 
(To  Ajax  th\is  the  firft  of  Greeks  reply'd) 
Well  haft  thou  fpoke ;  but  at  the  tyrant's  name 
My  rage  rekindles,  and  my  foul's  on  flame  : 
'Tis  juft  rcfentment,  and  becomes  the  brave; 
Difgrac'd,  difhonour'd,  like  the  vileft  flave  I 
Return  then,  heroes !  and  our  anfwer  beaf^ 
The  glorious  combat  is  no  more  my  care; 
Not  till,  amidft  yon  finking  navy  flain. 
The  blood  of  Greeks  fliall  dye  the  fable  main  | 
Not  till  the  flames,  by  Hec^or'%  fury  thrown, 
Confume  your  veflcls,  and  approach  my  own  ; 
Juft  there,  th' impetuous  homicide  fhail  ftand» 
There  ceafe  his  battle,  and  there  feel  our  han4« 

This  faid,  each  prince  a  double  gublet  crown'tl^ 
And  caft  a  large  libation  on  the  ground ; 
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Such  was  Ilis  i^9)r4  i  w^M  ^vtfcar  He  ^^(diis'd^ 
The  facFQiJ  hwiite  ^p4  5^«*^  Aj»»:  hjvd^ 
But  PhcE^ix  in  (i)  tjpnjt  tl|^  cjiii^f  riSvtmt, 
Safe  to  tva^fj^rtl^m  to  his  r^t^^  d^f^i^h 
When  morning;  daMTtW  -  iC  o^h«  ^  4c«p^. 
His  age  is  ffcr^  a/i^  His,  choice  if  free. 

With  fonx>w  ieiz*d«  in  CQpftenviitiqijh  Iq^ 

Attend  tHft  ften?  rej^y..    'lidi4es.  brofe 

The  gener^]l,filcnce»  and  unjafuatod  fj^Jte : 

Why  IhquW  w^  gift?  tp  P|cmd  Achillea  i«id? 

Or  ftriye  witji.pcayvs  h«  h^jisHl^:  ftjultp  1^9^^  H 

His  country^.  WQ^  h^  glories  to  deride,^ 

And  prayers  wUhbu^ft'tl^t^  iWeUij^ljte^wiA 

pride. 
Be  the  fierce,  imsnifk  ^.  H^>.  n^  <4^^4; 
Our  batjlw  ^t.lm%  of  ^fXt. ^  ^i^l 
Then  U^hm  WP  ^H^Pr  J®7«  w*  He  ttol^  ^t.;^ 
That,  ta  H^ Tf^fi^S^ed^qx  tQ  Heayei^  Qpomtf} 
.WhAt  {pK  Qttrfclws  w^  c^^  is  always  oiv»; 
This  nighty  kt:4u^?  repll;  rtflrelH^ov  Jf^w.tr9> 
■(For  fti;eflgtH  C9ji;kfifts  iivijjiiitf  a{^  ii|  b;qoi»| 
:Ajg4   tH^  a|(Q  aH^!4   tp.  (cq«rQu|  ww  a9)| 

fqftd)j 
;Bu|;  wHeA  tH^  roftj:  m^^Ccnge'  qi  i%j 
jStrikes  the  bluit  i»pMWW^  with  hi^r  gcrfdcnnorji 
'Rang*d  at  tH«  (H\i«ss,.let  all  Qur  foUwW  fhij^t 
In  fla^Ii^5  iycn?«n  «^  l9<» jf^  emended  linci : 
In  the  dreadl  Ucgpx  \sx  i^t  A^rid^  iU9d» 
The  firft  in  dAnger,  a^  in  HigKcomoiMicU 

Shqiiu  oC  acclaim  the  lii^o^,  heroes  ^e; 
Then  eajcH  to  Hc»ycD,tHe  4!V^e  ubfuti^ns  p$js  ; 
TiUiTfep,  d^es4iDgo'<r  the  tSAts,  beilQws 
The  gratefui  bik^i\g«  of.di^fir'd  regiou- 
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THE   A.lkQUMENT, 

7h9  Nigbt  Adveftture  ofDiomfd  and  WjJ^/* 

^ff»^^S96MtjA'AtkiJkM  to  xetum  x»  the.  aroaj^  ^.diftnCi  oC  Ag»nifli»f¥>o  Is  dofcribed  in  th«  moft 
UtrjHMHKT*  He.takcsjw  reft  that  night,  but  pafl>*  thr^vgh  the.  c«np»  awaja^ning  the  1«»4qis» 
■•dcDaORa^aJttpDffibleia^thodsJSK.tHe  pabliq  fafety.  MeneUu9»  Neitor»  Uiy^Tcs^  and  Diom^d* 
ne  eaylqjwlAtiaafi^ig  the  reft  o£  the  captains.  They  call  a  council  of  w^r,  and  determine  tQ  f«n<| 
fc^yyite  tlM);es«nay?s  campv  to.  leatn  their  poftufa^  and  difeover  th^ir  intentio«^  I^omied  u»di9r- 
}ifcca  this  Hamidou  enterprife,  ajDd.aBakes.ehwce  of  .Uly^cs  for  His  companion.  In  their  pailage  tHtf 
krfoA  IkJqa,  whom.  He^or  had  fent  on  a  like  df  fign  to  thQ  camp  of  tHe  Gredana.  From  hmi  they 
nt  iafcrpMaioC  the  fituatioaof  the  Trojan  and  aujciliAry.ierces»^  and  paxticuUrly  of  KHe(us»  and  thio 
TWififMUW^  wer^latdy  arriYed.  They  ^a£i  o^  with  fucceis ;  kill  RJUefui,  with  feveral  of  his  of« 
ten,  ttdt iQl«.the.famoivs  horieaof  that  pnnce,  with  whicH  they  retunk  io uiom^  to  the  camp* 
The  C|ac  night  continue! ;  thefcene  liea  in  the  two  camps. 

Au  ^^  thiC,  c|^^  before  their  teflels  lay,  i  Now  o>r  th/e  fiel4,  dejedled,  he  furveys 

Aa^.i(^(l9  fierp  thfi  labqnurs  of  the  day  :  From  thoufand  Trojan  fires  the  mounting  blasQ^ 

^  hit  ihe  l^g ;  with  various  thoughts  oppreft,     Hears  in  the  pa^ng  wind  their  mufic  blow, 

*^  "  And  marks  dUtindt  the  voices  of  the  foe. 

Now  looking  backwards  to  the,  fleet  and  coaft. 
Anxious  he  forrows  for  the  endangered  holL 
He  rends  his  hairs  in  facrifice  to  Jove, 
And  foes  to  him  that  ever  lives  above  r 
ilnly  b^  groans ;  while  glory  and  defpair 
Divide  liis  heart,  and  wage  a  double  war. 

A  thoufand  cares  his  labQurin|^  breaft  involTe^ 
Tofeek  fage  Nedor  now  the  chief  retolves, 


ciKiPf  lay  rijling  iii  his  breaft. 
As  whe^b^lighipWf  Jq^>  «therial  power. 
J°«*e*^Atii^ip«^M^  OK  w^^hty  Ihowet, 
Or  feadi  fyftfffg^ to  wHit^  a^  the  fHore. 
Or  bida  il|s.|i|UB^.thrQa$  of  war  to  roar  ; 
?  f^^i^iW ApC^.H<W  expires. 
And  keani^f^^f^  t^^  witH  momentary  firex, 
18aHHPi|Lfniin>Lm  6i^  Atrid^s*  b^ea(l, 
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With  him  in  wholefome  counfels,  to  debate 
What  yet  remains  to  fave  th'  affidlcd  ftate. 
He  rofe,  and  firft  he  caft  his  mantle  round, 
Next  on  his  feet  the  Ihining  fandals  bound ; 
A  lion*^  yellow  fpoils  his  back  conceard ; 
His  warlike  hailaa  pointed  javelin  held. 
Mean  while  his  brother,  preft  with  equal  woes, 
Alike  deny'd  the  gifts  of  foft  repofe, 
Laments  for  Greece ;  that  in  his  caufe  before 
So  much  had  fufferM,  and  muft  fuSer  more. 
A  leopard *sfpot ted  hide  his  Ihoulders  fpread ; 
A  brazen  helmet  glitter*d  on  his  head : 
Thus  (with  a  javelin  in  his  hand)  he  went 
To  wake  Atndes  in  the  royal  tent. 
Already  wak'd,  Atrides  he  dcfcry'd. 
His  armour  buckling  at  his  veflel's  fide. 
Joyful  they  met ;  the  Spartan  thus  begun : 
Why  puts  my  brother  his  bright  armour  on? 
Sends  he  Come  fpy,  amidft  thefe  filent  hours, 
,  To  try  yon  camp,  and  watch  the  Trojan  powers  ? 
But  fay,  what  hero  Ihall  fuftain  that  talk  ? 
Such  bold  exploits  uncommon  courage  aflc ; 
Guidelefs;  alone,  through  night's  dark  (hade  to  go, 
And  *midft  a  hoiliie  camp  explore  the  foe  ! 

To  whom  the  king  :  In  fuch  diftrcfs  we  Itand, 
No  vulgar  counfels  our  affairs  demand ; 
Orecce  to  prcferve,  is  now  no  eafy  part, 
But  aiks  high  wifdom,  deep  deiign,  and  art  : 
For  Jove'  averfe  our  humble  prayer  denies, 
And  bows  his  head  to  Heiflor's  facrifice. 
What  eye  has  witnefsM,  or  what  ear  believ'd, 
lo  orte  great  day,  by  one  great  arm  achiev*d, 
Sach  wun(i*rous  deeds  as  Heeler's  hand  has  done. 
And  we  beheld,  the  laft  revolving  fun. 
What  honours  the  belov*d  of  Jove  adorn  ! 
Sprung  from  no  God,  and  of  no  Goddefs  bom. 
Yet  fuch  his  adls,  as  Greeks  unborn  (hall  tell. 
And  curfe  the  battle  where  their  fathers  fell. 

Now  fpeed  thy  hafty  courfe  along  the  fleet. 
There  Call  great  Ajax,  and  the  prince  of  Crete ; 
Ourfelf  to  hoary  Neftor  will  repair ; 
To  keep  the  guards  on  duty  be  his  care ; 
(For  Neftor's  influence  bed  that  quarter  guides, 
Whofe  fon  with  Merion  o*cr  the  watch  prefidcs.) 
To  whom  the  Spartan:  Thefe  thy  orders  borne, 
Say  (hall  I  ftay,  or  with  difpatch  return  ? 
There  (halt  thou  ftay  (the  kintj  of  men  reply *d)  "J 
Elfe  may  we  mifs  to  meet,  without  a  guide,       > 
The  paths  fo  many,  and  the  camp  fo  wide.         J 
Still,  with  your  voice  the  (lothful  foldiers  raife. 
Urge,  by  their  father's  fame,  their  future  praife. 
Forget  we  now  our  ftate  and  lofty  birth  ; 
Not  titles  here,  but  works  muft  prove  our  worth. 
To  labour  is  the  lot  of  man  below ; 
And  wher^  Jove  gave  us  life,  he  eave  us  woe. 

This  faid,  each  parted  to  his  i?veral  cares ; 
The  king  to  Neftor's  fable  (hip  repairs ; 
The  fage  protedlor  of  the  Greeks  he  found 
Strctch'd  in  hb  bed  with  all  his  arms  around ; 
The  various-colour'd  fcarf,  the  (hicld  he  rears, 
The  (hining  helmet,  and  the  pointed  fpears : 
The  dreaduil  weapons  of  the  warrior's  rage. 
That,  old  in  arms,  difdain'd  the  peace  of  age. 
Then,  leaning  on  his  hand  his  watchful  head. 
The  hoary  monarch  rais'd  his  eyes,  and  faid: 

What  art  thou,  fpeak,  that  on  defigns  unknown, 
Whiic  others  fleep  thus  range  the  camp  alone  ? 


Seck'ft  thou  fomc  friend,  or  nightly  ccntinel? 
Stand  off,  approach  not,  but  thy  purpofe  telL 

O  fon  of  Neleus  (thus  the  king  rejoin'd  J 
Pride  of  the  Greeks,  and  glory  of  thy  kind  ! 
Lo  htrt  the  wretched  Agamemnon  ftands, 
Th*  unhappy  general  of  the  Grecian  bands ; 
Whom  Jove  decrees  with  daily  cares  to  bend. 
And  woes,  that  only  with  his  life  (hall  end  ! 
Scarce  can  my  knees  thefe  trembling  limbs  fuftaiq, 
And  fcarce  my  heart  fupport  its  load  of  pain. 
No  tafte  of  lleep  thefe  heavy  eyes  have  known ; 
Confus'd,  and  fad,  I  wander  thus  alone. 
With  fears  diftracSled,  with  no  fix'd  deiign  ; 
And  all  my  people's  miferies  are  mine. 
If  aught  of  ufe  thy  waking  thoughts  fuggeft, 
(Since  cares,  like  mine,  deprive  thy  fouTof  reft) 
Impart  thy  counfel,  and  aflift  thy  friend ; 
Now  iet  us  jointly  to  the  trench  defccnd. 
At  every  gate  the  fainting  guard  excite, 
Tir'd  with  the  toils  of  day  and  watch  of  night : 
Elfe  may  the  fudden  foe  our  works  invade. 
So  near,  and  favour'd  by  the  gloomy  (hade. 

To  him  thus  Neftor:   Truft  the  Powers  above* 
Nor  think  proud  HeAor's  hopes  confirm'd  by  Jove : 
How  ill  agree  the  views  of  vain  mankind. 
And  the  wife  coiXnfels  of  th'  Eternal  Mind  ! 
.  Audacious  Hedlor !  if  the  Gods  ordain 
That  great  Achillas  rife  and  rage  again. 
What  toils  attend  thee,  and  what  woes  remain !. 
Lo  faithful  Neftor  thy  command  obeys ; 
The  care  is  next  our  other  chiefs  to  raife : 
Uiyffes,  Diomed,  we  chiefly  need ; 
Meges  for  ftrength,  OTleus  fam'd  for  fpeed. 
Some  other  be  difpateh'd  of  nimbler  feet. 
To  thofe  tall  (hips,  remoteft  of  the  fleet, 
Where  lie  great  Ajax,  and  the  king  of  Crete. 
To  roufe  the  Spartan  I  myfelf  decree ; 
Dear  as  he  is  to  us,  and  dear  to  thee. 
Yet  muft  r  tax  his  (loth,  that  claims  no  (hare 
With  his  great  brother  in  this  martial  care : 
Him  it  behov'd  to  every  chief  to  fue, 
Preventing  every  part  performed  by  you ; 
For  ftrong  necelfity  our  toils  demands. 
Claims  all  our  hearts,  and  urges  all  our  hands. 

To  whom  the  king :  With  reverence  we  allov 
Thy  juft  rebukes,  yet  learn  to  fpare  them  now. 
My  generous  brother  is  of  gentle  kind ; 
He  feems  remifs,  but  bears  a  valiant  mind ; 
Through  too  much  deference  to  our  fovereigta 
Content  to  follow  when  we  lead  the  way.  [fwaf , 
But  now,  our  ills  induftrious  to  prevent,  •      \ 
Long  ere  the  reft,  he  rofe,  and  fought  my  tent. 
The  chiefs  you  nam'd,  already  at  his  call. 
Prepare  to  meet  us  near  the  navy  wall ; 
AflTembiing  there,  between  the  trench  and  gates. 
Near  the  night-guards^  our  chofen  council  waiu. 

Then  none  (^d  Neftor)  (hall  his  rule  with* 
ftand. 
For  great  examples  juftify  command. 

"mth  that  the  venerable  warrior  rofe ; 
The  (hining  greaves  hb  manly  legs  inclofe ; 
His  purple  mantle  golden  buckles  join'd. 
Warm  with  the  fofteft  wool,  and  doubly  lin'd. 
Then,  rulhing  from  his  tent,  he  fnatch'd  in  hafte 
Hb  ftecly  lance,  that  lighten'd  as  he  paft. 
The  camp  he  travers'd  through  the  fleeping  crowd, 
Stopp'd  at^lyffcs'  tent,  and  callM  aloud. 
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Blyfis»  fodden  as  the  voice  wis  fent, 
Awakes,  ftarts  ap,  and  ifTnes  from  his  tent. 
What  new  diftrefi,  what  fudden  caufe  of  fright, 
Thn  leads  you  wandering  in  the  filent  night. 
Opnidcnt  chief!  (the  Pylian  fa^e  reply*a) 
Wik  as  thou  art,  be  now  thy  wifdom  try*d : 
Whatcrer  means  of  fafety  can  be  fought, 
Wkaterer  coonfels  can  infpire  our  thought, 
Wkatever  methods,  or  to  fly  or  fight, 
AE,  all  depend  on  this  important  night ! 

He  beard,  returned,  and  took  his  painted  (hield : 
Then  join*d  the  chie£i,  and  foUow*d  throagh  the 

field. 
Without  his  tent,  bold  Biomed  they  found, 
AH  (heathM  in  arms :     his  brave  companions 

roond: 
Each  funk  in  ileep,  extended  on  the  field, 
Hii  l^ad  reclining  on  his  bofiy  ihield. 
A  wood  of  fpears  ftood  by,  that,  €z*d  upright, 
Shot  from  their  flaihing  points  a  quivering  light. 
A  builds  black  hide  composed  the  heroes  b^d ; 
A  fpifndid  carpet  roll'd  beneath  his  head. 
Thes,  with  his  foot,  old  Neftor  gently  fhakes 
Tke  flombering  chie^    and  in  thefe  words  a- 

wake^: 
Rifii,  fon  of  Tydeus !  to  the  brave  and  (hrong 
Reft  fecms  inglorious,  and  the  night  too  long. 
Itt  fleep'ft  thoo  now  ?   when  from  yon  hifl  the 

ioe  [low ! 

Hangs  o*cr  the  fleet,  and  fliades  our  walls  be- 
At  &S,  foft  flumber  from  his  eye-lids  fled : 
The  warrior  faw  the  hoary  chief,  and  faid, 
WoodroDs  old  roan ! .  whofe  foul  no  refpite  knows, 
Ikiogh  years  aod  honours  bid  thee  feek  repofe. 
Let  foaagtr  Greeks  our  fleeping  warriors  wake ; 
la  fits  thy  age  theie  toils  to  undertake. 
Vy  friend  ( he  smfwerM)  generous  is  thy  care, 
The£e  toils  my  fubjedb  and  my  fons  might  bear ; 
Their  loyal  thoughts  and  pious  loves  confpire 
To  eafe  a  ibvereign,  and  relieve  a  fire. 
Bat  mw  the  lafl  defpair  furrounds  our  hoft ; 
Ko  boor  mufl  pafs,  no  moment  muft  be  loft ; 
Mack  fi^le  Greek,  in  this  conclufive  ftrife, 
Staads  on  the  (barpeH  edee  of  death  or  life : 
Tct;  ifmj  yean  thy  kind  regard  engage, 
Ma^ioj  thy  youth  as  I  employ  my  age : 
facL-e<.d  f  thefe  my  cares,  and  rouze  the  reft : 
He  ienrrs  me  moft,  who  Cierves  his  coantry  beft. 


Megcs  tibe  bold,  with  Ajaz  fam^d  for  fpeed, 
TU  warrior  rouxM,  aiMl  to  th*  entrenchncnts 
led. 
Aad  now  the  chiefr  approach  the  nightly  guard ; 
A  vake&l  iqnadron,  each  in  arms  preparM : 
Th*Bawcary*d  watch  their  liftening  leaden  keep, 
Aad.  coBcfaing  cloie,  repel  invading  deep. 
So  ^ilhial  6ogB  their  fleecy  charge  maintain, 
^^th  tsSLfK9te€ted  from  the  prowling  train, 
^Vhe4Ptga«it  lionefr,  with  hunger  bold, 
%aBfi  inm  the  mountains  tow*rd  the  guarded 
iMz  [hear; 

Thnrn^  bre^jsg  woods  her  niftling  courfe  they 
lAid,  aad  mofftlfiBd,  the  clamoun  ftrike  their  ear 
OfhniBdnHilflien;  thoy  ftart,  they  gaze  around, 
WMii  inij!  ii^  ^  tvni  t«  etery  iwimL 


Thus  watched  the  Grecians,  cautious  of  furpvlze. 
Each  voice,  each  niiotion,  drew  their  cars  andeyes. 
Each  ftep  of  pafiing  feet  increased  th*  afinght. 
And  heftile  Troy  was  ever  full  in  fight. 
Neftor  with  joy  the  wakeful  band  furvey'd. 
And  dius  accofted  through  the  gloomy  (hade;: 
*Tis  well,  my  fons !  your  nightly  cares  employ  ; 
Elfe  muft'  our  hoft  become  the  fcom  of  Troy. 
Watch  thus,   and  Greece  fliall  live— Tbe  hera 

faid; 
Then  o'er  the  trench  the  following  chieftains  leA* 
His  fon,  and  godlike  Merion,  marchM  behind 
(For  thefe  the  princes  to  their  council  join'4) ; 
The*  trenches  paft,  th'  aflcmbled  kings  around 
In  filent  ftate  the  confiftory  crowned. 
A  place  there  was  yet  undefird  with  gore, 
The  fpot  where  Hecflor  ftopp*d  his  rage  before  ; 
When  night  defcending,  fn)m  his  vengeful  hand 
Repriev*d  the  relicks  olf  the  Grecian  band ; 
(The  plain  befide  with  mangled  corpfe  was  fpread. 
And  all  his  progrcfs  marked  by  heaps  of  deai) 
There  fat  the  mournful  kings :  when  Ncleus*  ixm 
The  council  opening,  in  thefe  words  begun  : 

Is  there  (faid  he)  a  chief  fo  greatly  brave. 
His  life  to  hazard,  and  his  country  favc  ? 
Lives  there  a  man,  who  fingly  dares  to  go 
To  yonder  pamp,  or  feizc  fome  ftraggling  foe  ? 
Or,  favoured  by  the  night,  approach  fo  near, 
Their  fpeech,  their  counfels,  and  defigns,  to  hear  ? 
If  to  befiege  our  navies  they  prepare, 
Or  Troy  once  more  muft  be  the  feat  of  war  ? 
This  could  he  learn,  and  to  our  peers  recite. 
And  pafs  unharm*d  the  dangers  of  the  night. 
What  fame  were  his  through  all  fucceedingday% 
While  Phoebus  ftiines,  or  men  have  tongUes  ta 

praife? 
What  gifts  his  grateful  country  would  beftow  ? 
What  muft  not  Greece  to  her  deliverer  owe  i 
A  fable  ewe  each  leader  ftiould  provide. 
With  each  a  fable  lambkin  by  her  fide  ; 
At  every  rite  his  (hare  fbould  be  increased. 
And  his  the  foretnoft  honours  of  the  feaft. 
Fear  held  them  mute :   alone,  untai^ht  to  fear 
Tydides  fpoke— The  man  you"  feek,  is  here. 
Through  yon  black  camps  to  bend  my  dangerous 

way. 
Some  God  within  commands,  and  I  obey. 
But  let  fome  other  chofen  warrior  join, 
To  raife  my  hopes,  and  fecond  my  defign. 
By  mutual  confidence,  and  mutual  aid. 
Great  deeds  are  done,  and  great  difcoverics  made; 
The  wife  new  prudence  from  the  wife  acquire. 
And  one  brave  hero  fans  another's  fire. 

Contending  leaders  at  the  word  arofe  : 
Each  generous  breaft  with  emulation  glows : 
So  brave  a  ta(k  each  Ajax  ft  rove  to  (hare, 
Bold  Merion  ftrove,  and  Neftor's  valiant  heir ; 
The  Spartan  wifli'd  the  fecond  place  to  gain. 
And  great  Ulyffes  wilh'd,  nor  wifti'd  in  vain. 
Then  thus  the  king  of  men  the  contcft  ends ; 
Thou  firft  of  warriors,  and  thou  beft  of  friends. 
Undaunted  Diomed  !  what  chief  to  join 
In  this  great  enterprize,  is  only  thine. 
Juft  be  thy  choice,  without  affe<5lion  made ; 
To  birth  or  office,  no  refpe<5l  be  paid ; 
Let  worth  determine  here.     The  monarch  fpake^ 
And  ialy  trembled  lor  his  brother's  fake. 
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My  ohoi^  4e4wf^  VK  VPJiuMe  of  my  ^inda, 
How  cftii  l4G^t,  vl^l9  gceat  Vb^  (jtmifi 
To  lend  hisQconiibls,  i*^  t^ft  o^r  ha^ds  f 
A  chie^  ^«MEl  i^^  i;i  U^ii^vu^*i  c^tre ; 
So  f»ai'<l»  fo  d^MdfiM,.  i»  tJ^<  \|rotkii  o£  wy. : 

§«.  , 

It  fits  thee  not,  before  tbefe  chiefs  of  fii^ne, 
-(HjdyM  t^  ^)  to  praijfil  m^  of  to  blw^n 
PraifQ  frojQ^  ^  6riex4>  Qc  c;4#^ce  fipom  a.  foe, 
Ar^  loft  op  h««Keir«  U^t  quf  Clients  ^w* 
But  tot  vft  i»Af^^-^^joX  rqlb  th^  boms  nwyr^ 
The  reddening  orient  ijioyirs,  tlve  comiss;;  d^. 
The  fta»(hii^fvi^er  on  th'  aRther^jU  pliunsf 
Aqd  oC  Night's  empir^^but  ^  thi^  remaiiUt 

Thus.  hfrVLOf  fwj^pt  with,  genecous  ardour  ym^ 
In  arm}  U}fri^  tjicir  h<u^  U«ibs  t^ey  dreCt- 
A  l!picihodfi*d.iaulch^oB  Tbraf];ioed  tho  br«|ite« 
And  «m{^f  bAichl^r^  to  Tj^dcs  gave : 
Then  in  a  ^5^tfc««n  Wna  he  cai^'dliis  htad^ 
Short:  oCitacs^ft,  ^  with  no  plume  Q*erl'£»ad: 
(Sucb  M  by  youths  unus^l  to  arips  arQ  ^ori^ ; 
Ko  fpoilft  fiorich  it,  »M  no  lluds  ^dorn.) 
Kext  hi^  Viyiffti  Xopk  a  Shilling  (m^x 
A  l^QW  1^.  q^v^,  with  briglit  arrows  ftor*d  i 
A  well-proy'4  9a^v^  with  Ifather  braces  bqund^ 
(TUy  i^t,  IV^^h)  W»  \^mv^  crowned : 
Soft  wool  withiiB ;  ^i^outh  i^  order  iprciad, 
A  bonf 's  whito  tf eth  |[n9nM  hornd  o'er  Iua  hea4« 
This  fsQm  Anyntqr,  rioh  Orme^uii'  (q^ 
Attto^^chus  l^  C(au4i}4  rf  pAoe  won, 
Aiul  g«fq  Amphi4»mas ;  Uvm  Him  the  firize. 
]Mohls  r^oei^d,  tl»^  Jji^^  of  foci>l  tics ; 
The  helmet  next  by  Menon  was  pofl*ers'4. 
And  now  VHy^^  thought^  temples  pitit*d« 
Thu9  (hp^ikCd  in  ^nii%  the  council  thoy  fftrfake. 
And  dari^  through  pi^ths  oblique  their  progreis 
Jnft  then,  in  i|gi^  (h^  favoured  their  inteni,  [tahcu 
A  long^wii»g*d  baron  gxe^t  Miqerva  Cent  3 
This,  thou^  fuifpvpdisg  (hf4t»  obfcur'd  their 
WW,  [^ncw. 

By  thf  ftriU  oUngi  wA  whi(t|iMf  wings,  they 
Al  from  thf  rig^t  ^  fip«r*d,  Ulyficf  pray*d, 
Uaird  the  glad  omen,  and  addrefsM  the  Maid : 

O  daughur  of  that  God,  whofe  arm  can  wield 
Th*  avenging  bolt»  9f4  M^  the  dreadful  ihiold  I 
Othou!  for  evff  pFd(ent  in  <py  wiiy, 
Who  all  my  motioof  •  <dl  my,  toils^  fuT'oy  t 
^e  «iy  we  ^^  beneath  the  gloomy  ihado» 
i^k  by  thy  foocoBT  t^  qui  (hipi  convey'4 : 
And  let  fome  deed  thi^  %^al  uight  adom, 
To  claim  the  leers  of  Tro^m  yet  unborn. 

Then  godlilw  Diomed  preferred  hi*  prayer : 
Daughter  of  Jove,  uuconqucr'd  Pallat !  hear, 
Oieat  queen  of  arro^,  whofe  favour  Tydeus  wqo, 
As  thou  defend'ft  the  fire,  defend  the  fon. 
When  on  ^fopus-  banks  the  bgjided  powers 
Of  Greece  he  loft,  and  fiought  the  Thcban  tow- 
ers,  (how. 

Peace  was  hie  chvge;   recelv'd  with  peaceful 
He  went  a  legate,  but  returned  a  foo ;  • 
The«  help- d  by  thee,  and  cov^'d  by  thy  fbicld, 
He  fought  with  numbers,  and  made  numbers 
So  now  be  prefent,  Oh  celeftial  Maid  I       [yield* 
So  fiU  Qoatinutti^tltf  jnc&ihue  9Jdl 


A  youthlul  fleer  OttU  faU.  beneadi  tbif  ftsoice^ 
Untam'd,  uocooXcioua  of  thcj^aUiog  yx4^e, 
Withaxu^jle  £o;rhcad,  end  with  fpieading  horov 


Whofe  taper  tops  refulgent  gold  sydorns. 

The  heroe&pr^;d ;  i^  ralias  from  the  flcks 
Accords  their  yow^  fi^cceeds.  their  enterprize. 
Now,  like  twx>  lions  pantiiig  for  the  prey. 
With  dread&il  thouglSa  thej^  trace  th^  drearjt  wayt^ 
Through  the  black  Ukxoa  of  th*  enixnguin'^ 

pl^n# 
Thi^rugh  du^,  tl^ugkhbpdi  a^er  arms  and  hillf 
of  iU^lL 

Nor  leis  bolil  Hedor,  and  the  fbns  of  Troy* 
On  high  defigni  the  Wiikefi^  hears  eniploy  : 
Th*  %3emblM  peers  their  lofty  chief  inclosi'd ; 
Who  thus  the  c6un{els  of  his  breaflt  peopa^M : 

What  ||k>riaus  man  for  high  atiempts  prepar^dii 
Dares  greatly  venture,  fair  a  rich  cew^d. 
Of  yonder  fleet  a  bok)  difcovery  make,       [teke  I 
What  watch  they  keep,  and  what  rtfolves  thef 
If  now  fiibdued  thqf  meditate  their  Aight^ 
And  fpei^  with  toil  negled  the  wetcl^  of  ^dAt  i 
His  he  the  c)iaaot  that  ihall  pleafe  him  mpft^ 
Of  all  the  plunder  of  the  vanquifh'd  holl ; 
Hb  the  fair  fteeds  that  all  the  reft  excel. 
And  Ilia  the  glory  to  have  fer^*d  ib  welL 

A  youth  there  was  ^mopg  the  tribes  of  Troy;i 
Boion  his  name,  Eumedes'  only  boiy 
(Five  gh-ls  belide  the  reverend  herald  told) 
Rich  was  the  fbu  in  brals,  and  rich  in  |old. 
Not  bleft  by  feature  with  the  charms  of  fsce^    , 
But  fwift  of  foot,  and  matchleia  in  the  race. 
He^ior  !  (he  faid)  my  courage  bids  me  meet 
This  high  achievement,  and  explore  the  fleet  3  « 
But  iiri^  exftU  thy  (ceptre  to  tho  (kies. 
And  fwear  to  grant  ipe  the  denuuided  prize  : 
Th*  immortal  courfecs,  and  the  glittef ing  car, 
Th^t  (ear  PeUdes  through  the  ranks  of  war. 
Encouraged  thqs,  no  idle  fcout  I  go. 
Fulfil  thy  wifli,  their  u^hoie  intention  kiiow- 
Ev^n  to  the  royal  tent  purfue  my  w^y. 
And  all  their  counfels,  all  their  aims  betray. 

The  chief  then  he^*d  the  golden  fcepue  Hg^ 
Attefting  thus  the  mpnarch  of  the  flcy : 
Be  witnefs  thou  !  immortal  Lprd  of  all ! 
Whofe  thimder  flukes  the  dark  aerial  hall : 
By  nane  bqt  Dalon  fliall  t|ii^  prize  be  borne. 
And  him  alone  th'  immortal  fteeds  adorn. 

I'hu^  Hector  fwore :   the  Gods  were  caird  in' 
vjiin; 
But  the  raih  youth  prepares  to  fconr  the  plain : 
Acrofs  his  back  tb«  bended  bow  he  flun«, 
A  wolf's  grey  hide  around  his  flioulders  faouig^ 
A  ferret's  downy  fur  his  helmet  lin*d, 
And  in  his  hand  a  pointed  javelin  fliinM. 
Then  (never  to  return)  he  fought  the  flwre, 
Ajad  trod  the  path  his  feet  muft  tread  no  more^ 
Scarce  had  he  pafs'd  the  fteeds  and  Trojan  thioo|f 
(Still  bending  forward  as  he  cours'd  along). 
When,  on  the  hollow  way,  th*  approaching  trea4 
UlyiTes  mark*d,  and  thus  to  Diomed :        % 

Q  friend  !  I  hear  fomc  ftep  of  hoftile  feet. 
Moving  this  way,  or  haftcning  to  the  fleet : 
Some  ^y  perhaps,  to  lurk  belide  the  main  ^ 
Or  nightly  pillager  that  ft  rips  tre  flain. 
Yet  let  him  paf>,  and  win  a  little  i[*ue  ; 
Then  ruih  behind  him,  and  pcevtn:  Uis  paccy 
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Bit  tf too  l^t^  «f  fevt  lie  tHA  Vttote, 
CotSae^ii  coftt^  tkmg  tifae  ^eet  and  fhofe, 
Iktwizt  the  ^niltfp  iiiid  Him  otir  fpinifs  cinf^ldj, 
Aid  istACVpt  Ins  lk>(>M  tetttrn  fo  Trd>'. 

With  tliAt  t^  ftvpp^A  afUk,  ftrid  itoop'A  tb«ir 
(As  Dokm  p^*^  MUhd  k  lle^  of  <fead  '•    E^t^id 
Ako^tfac  pjf^  the  %  i»#t^  fleW; 
Salt,  it  jfift  diftsuace,  both  l!he  chith  pmftH;. 
So  d^kdt  they,  aiid  fbch  the  ffmce  hetW6^, 
Asu^elitiiro  tl-hfiis  df  imi&%divi(fe  the  fr^^ 
(To  whom  the  hind  idre  ihaf  es  dNand  tfU6ws}, 
Wkoi  ^&w  netr  IMoWs   jittit  fh*  approadhing 

Now  t)Dh>ti  Mfteiimg  hekrd  f b«ita  U  tfHf^ ; 
Uedor  (he  thought)  h^id  fiMt,  and  ch«ck>a  his 
TUl  fotode  at  d^!^<^e  t>f  k:jkVdha^s  <hta^,  ifhWlfe, 
Kg  «ofee  fecced2^,1ie  pe^eiirM'^ie'fbe. 
As  vhcH  ti;#o 'fldia]  iMHttfds 'Vhfc  K^f(it -vHita ; 
Or  dutc^  ^V(h^  wood«  'i>Bft«lu%  ^tlU;  tfembling 
KowUkft,  now  fesn,  they  HrtfcftHi^  his  Wby,  [hind; 
And  from  the  'bcfti  Ikill  Han  the  ITy fng  pi^ : 
S6*ft,  ahd  trtth'ftkfh  fcafs,  <lte  Trojan  ^fe^ir ; 
S9  ciofe,  ib  cbiiftktit,tiibWld  Gifi^'j^Mc. 
Kov  Unibft  txi  ^i%  lOe^t  t^iedaftiRi  faDs, 
Andaimi^les  with  th^  gtiili^ffaitt  wtttch  tlieiK^ttUs; 
Wb9ilnran%Tydid(!s'lfbpp'd;  a  gt^tferdiA  thought 
(b^d  b^  -FUha)  in  hfs  boTom  v^u^. 
Let  eta  thip  Ibfe^c^e  forV^zrd  Cfcfek  a^ance, 
AiilfiMtch  tlte'gldiy  fromltiSi  Hftedlaike. 
ThcQ  Ms  slotid':  WhdeVr  diob  Srt  rethaih ; 
7fiii|aTeliA  ciTc  iha£  Bk  th^  ^o  l3ie  plalii. 
He  ftad^  znd  high  io  air  the  weapon  d^. 
Which  wiHbl  6iT*a,  afid  o*er  bi^  ihbbldVr  ^iaft ; 
ThenfitMifa^rni.    AgiiiiA  ^e  tteilAhfi]^ Vood 
He  wreteh  flood  propped,  ahd  ^tiiVerM  *8  he 
A  ioddeti  ^t^  fiii^M  his  tohiiiig  head ;      fftdod ; 
Hb  knfie  teetli  xftatter*d,  imd  hJ»  colottr 'fled : 
7be'f«8itn&g  iJ^FtrnOrs  ftttc  hSm  as  he  Ihinds, 
Aod  with  oomanly  tears  his  life  d'emitiids. 

0  fpare  my  ytmth,  ahd  for  t^e  breath  I  ci^, 
large  gifts  of  pFice  loy filthier  9i^  bHld#. 
Vftft  heaps  6i  brtt&  Ihall  in  your  ihipft  life  told. 
And  tecl  weil^ttftiperV!,  «nd  r^fixl^^errt  goId^ 
Jo  whom  VVyfksm$iSe  em  iriktt^  I 
Wfcok'er  tbo^  art,  be  bold,  nor  fd^to  die. 
Wkat  nioTtfS  diee.'Aiy,  vAitn  Heidp'his  clos*^11te 
To  nam  the  filcm  fiefds  hn  dead  of  bij^t  ?  [fight, ; 
Ciai*ft  61011  the  ftdfitstff'adrdiiA'p  to  &)d. 
By  Heftor  piomj^ied,  br  ttry  Itoii^  tarind  > 


Or  axt  Iboie  Wretch  \9y  h6pis  of  pmnder  ied 
Thiough  beaps  of  carna)^  to  de^l  the  ictei^  ? 
ThcQ  thus  pde  Dolidn  with  a  fearful  took, 
(S^  «s  ht  fpoite,  his  Iftnbs  Widi  hdiTor  ffaoo^) 
Kiherlt^iie,  Vf  Wdor^  wonfe  dcetfrM; 
Kacfa  39  fie  ^ttnftme,  x^ftily  Xbni^ir*d : 
MoiefilibifBe  dtui  |mt  AchiUes*'ciy, 
Aid  didfe  fWift  ttefdb  tMt  f^fte^  i1^' 
Dig^dnfe,  iln^Hlfidfg,  this  laii^^lColnake ;' 
To  learn  what  counlj^I^,  ^it  l^oi¥es  pa^ 
B;  now  fuhMid,  Ittyu'  fix  Vour  h<^  '6n  fii^.., 
iNl/m'B  Willi  ttr1s,Vkfifea'thetirtt<l^ 
Bktt  iiAii  tSty  aim,  and  gtdHMs  >4s*U(iB >riire ! 

Far  ocKr  iVUts  ihoir  tftdbd  l|bei»  9^ttnC^» 

c^  great  Achfflestcartfeihirir  i^^'cXti  tlttfe. 


But  fay ,  be  fatthfiil,  ifftd  the  ftttth  ><Mitfe  1 
Whefe  lits  ^rtraifip'd  the  Trojan  chief  to  night  ? 
Where  ftahd  his  cdurftn  ?'^iii  whu  etiaM^  ieep 
Their  Otlict  jirmccs  ?  -tell  What  watch  iheyke^  s 
Say,  finefc  th^ir  tOMjueft,  whtit  tiftir  counfels'% 
Ot  HA-e  to  coirib«,  from th<ilr  city'fiur,  [iwe ;  J- 
Or  back  to  Ilion*s  wall  transfer  the  v^.  3 

VlyiTes^uS,  and  thus  EUhiedes*  Ton : 
WliatDolon  knoi^s,  his  fa^thfol  tongue  ib«U  oWfV 
Hedlor,  the  peers  alTcMbKng  ih  ^hk  tent, 
A  council  holds  at  litis*  InbtiUiiient, 
No  ccrtehi  guards  the  m|lftly  W^tchpaftalfc^ 
Where'er  yon  fir^  afcfend.  the  Trojaris  ^akfe : 
Anxicfiis  for  Troy,  the  gttaird  l!he  Yiativeskc^^ 
Safe  in  their  cares,  tV  iukilttr  forces  fl^, 
Wbofp  wives  knd  itifints,  'ftOrti  the  dang*  hJt^ 
Difchilrge  theft"  foiils  of  hklf  thit  ferfrs  of  i«rar. 

ThWi  flietep  thofe  liids  among  thie  Trojan  train, 
(lEnquir'd  the  chieO  or  fcatterM  onsr  the -plain? 

To  whoih  the  fpy :  Their  potv'efs  they  thus  dif* 
pofe: 
Thfe  Pseoris,arbaafultnth  their  bended  boWj, 
The  Ckrians,  Giucons,  the  Pelifgian  hdft. 
And  Lelegcs,  eticaitop  t\<i^%  the  coaft. 
Not  diftant  for,  lie  higher  bn  the  land 
The  Lycian,  M^fian,  and  Miteonian  band. 
And  Phrygik*$  hdrfc,  by  Thyittbrais'  incienit^aU j 
The  Thracians  titmoft,  and  apart  from  all. 
Thefe  Troy  but  lately  to  her  fuccOur  won. 
Led  on  by  Rbefus,  great  EibrieiB*  (bn : 
I'fiw  his  cbitrAtrs  in  proud  triumph  go, 
Swift  tts  t3ie  ^*rhld,  and  t^fhitc  at  wiilter  fhow  : 
Rich  (iiiftt  phvis'his  Qdtdtg  car  iiifbld ; 
His  folid  arms,  reftrigent,  flame  ^ith  goM ; 
1^0  mortal  ihoulden  fuit  the  glorious  load, 
CSileftial  Panoply,  to  grace  a  God  ! 
Let  me,' unhappy,  to  your  fleet  be  b<5iriic. 
Or  IciVe  me  here,  a  captffrc^  fatt  to  mooniy 
Id  cruel  chains;  till  you  rtttom  Tcvcal, 
The  truth  Or  falfehdod  Of  the^etvs  I  telL 

To'^his  Tydidtes,  with  'a  glootoy  fromi : 
Think  nrft  tb  Kirfc  though  all  the  truth  he  (haWtii 
Shall  we  diftnife  thee,  in  fotaae  fiittire  ihifc 
To  rHk  moile  bravely  thy  rtbW  forfeit  life  > 
Or  that  tfglln  our  camj^s  thou  toay'ft  explore  ; 
No— onde  X  traitor,  thou  b^trty'ft  tio  mote. 

Sternly  he  fpoke,  and  as  the  ^Tretch  preprfr'« 
WitKliombre  blandtflimcht  to  ftrdke  his  beard. 
Like  lighttaing  fwift  thfe  t^rtthfttl  ftmlcfliiOn  fletr, 
Divides  the  neck,  ittcl  ctrts  the  iieiVes  faa  two  ; 
One  ihftirit  fnatdhM  his  trtMbHng  fotil  to  hell. 
The  6eaii,  yet  fpffAing,  mutterM  ^ it  fell. 
The  fuftVUelAiet  from  Iris  ht6^  they  tWr, 
The  tfrolTs  my  liidc,  th'ittbeniJed  bot^  and  flpctr; 
TBcfc  gtaf  tJryflTes  lifting  to  the  fld*, 
,  To  faVwirfrtg^allas  de*<fAtes  the  ^frike : 

Grear^en  bfatflrt !  retfeiVe  this  hx^ftfle  (jpoil. 
And  fct^lS  titUdin  itttcdstfeWard-dUrtoil: 
TTwte  ?fft  (ff  Ml  the  hejtvtfhiy  hott  We  ptfaie  ; 
O  fpedf  twir  l«b6im,  fti^  ^ff eft- dtfr  Wkys ! 
This  (kid,  iketStMfi  tvith  droWmg  k6tt  defaced. 
High  dn  a  fbfeadirTg  tattarfft:  We  l^l&c'd ; 
The^  heap's  with  Mfeds  IikI  gathfcrMlioughs  tho 
To  ruAIie  ih{!irf6d^ii|)9tothe  place  again,  [phdn. 

Through  the  ftiij  night  they  croia  the  devious 

^Idt  phields. 

Silvery  ^  hlOOfl,  o*^  ftrtm  '%ta  *ca;ps  q£ 
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F#P£*S   HOMER. 


ArrlTin^  Where  the  TIJrjician  fquadr«DS  lay. 
And  eas'd  in  deep  the  labours  of  the  day.  [band  : 
B.ang*d  in   three  linea  they   view  the  proftrate 
The  horfcs  yok*d  befide  each  warrior  ftand ; 
Their  arms  in  order  on  the  ground  reclin'd. 
Through  the  brown  (hade  the  fulgid  weapons 

Oiin'd : 
Amidft  lay  Rhcfus,  flretch*d  in  flcep  profound. 
And  the  white  deeds  behind  his  chariot  bound. 
The  welcome  fight  Ulyffes  firft  dclcries. 
And  points  to  Diomed  the  tempting  ptizt. 
The  man,  u\e  couriers,  and  the  car  behold  ! 
Dcfcrrb'd  by  Dolon,  with  the  arms  of  gold. 
Kow,  brave  T)diUes !  now  thy  courage  try, 
Approach  the  chariot,  and  the  fleeds  untie; 
Or  it  thy  foul  aipirc  to  fiercer  deeds. 
Urge  thou  lae  flaughtcr,  while  J  feize  the  deeds, 

i'allas  (this  fa:d)  her  hero's  bolom  warms, 
Breathed  in  his  hr.irt,  an-l  llrung  his  nervous  arms; 
.Where'er  he  pai^'d  a  purple  dream  purfued 
His  thjrfty  tauichion,  lat  with  hodile  blood ; 
Bath'd  all  his  footfteps,  d>  M  the  fields  with  gore, 
And  a  low  groan  rcmurmur'd  through  the  ihore. 
So  the  grim  lion  from  his  nightly  den, 
O'crieaps  the  fences,  and  invades  the  pen ; 
On  flieep  or  goats,  refidlcls  in  his  way. 
He  falls,  and  foaming  rends  the  guardlefs  prey. 
>for  dopp'd  the  fury  of  his  vcngeiul  hand. 
Till  twelve  lay  bieathlefe  of  the  Thracian  band. 
Ulyfles  follow, ng,  as  his  partner  flew. 
Back  by  the  foot  each  flaughter*d  warrior  drew ; 
The  milk-white  courfers  dudious  to  convey 
Safe  to  the  diips,  he  wifely  cleared  the  way ; 
Led  the  fierce  deeds,  pot  yet  to  battles  bred. 
Should  dart,  and  tremble  at  the  heaps  of  dead. 
Kow  twelve  difpatch*d,  the  monarch  lad  they 

found ; 
Tydides'  faulchion  fixM  him  to  the  ground. 
Jud  then  a  deathful  dream  Minerva  fent ; 
A  warlike  form  appeared  before  his  tent, 
"Whofe  vifionary  Heel  his  bofom  tore  : 
So  dreamM  the  monarch,  and  awak*d  no  more. 
TJlyflcs  now  the  fnowy  deeds  detains. 
And  leads  them,  faden'd  by  the  filver  reins ; 
Thefe,  with  his  bow  unbent,  he  lafli'd  along ; 
(The  fcourge  forgot,  on  Rhefus*  chariot  hung.) 
Then  gave  his  friend  the  fignal  to  retire ; 
But  lum,  new  danger«>,  new  achievements  fire  : 
Doubtful  he  dood,  or  with  his  reeking  blade 
To  fend  more  heroes  to  th*  internal  (hade. 
Drag  ofi"  the  car  where  Rhefus'  armour  lay. 
Or  heave  with  manly  force,  and  lift  away. 
While  unrefoIv*d  the  fon  of  Tydcus  daods, 
j^allas  appears,  and  thus  her  chief  commands : 

Enough,  my  fon;  from  father  daughter  ceafe, 
Regard  thy  fafety,  and  depart  in  peace ; 
Hade  to  the  ihips,  the  gotten  fpoils  enjoy, 
Vor  tempt  too  tar  the  hodile  Gods  of  Troy. 

The  voice  divine  confefs  the  martial  Maid ; 
In  hade  he  mounted,  and  her  word  obey*d ; 
The  courfers*  fly  before  Ulylfes'  bow. 
Swift  as  the  wind,  and  while  as  winicr-fnow. 

Not  uiiobfcrvM  they  pafs*d :  the  God  of  Light 
Had  watphM  his   Troy,   md  mark*d  Mmerva  s 

flight 
Saw  Tydeui'  fon  with  heavenly  fuccour  bled, 
And  vengeful  anger  filled  his  facred  bread. 


Swift  to  the  Trojan  ctmp  defotn^  the  P«wei!»  • 
And  wakes  Hippocobn  in  the  moniinf  hour 
(On  Rhefos*  fide  accuftom*d  to  attend, 
A  faithiat-kinfman,  and  inftm^ive  friend). 
He  rofe,  and  faw  the  field  defonn*d  with  blo^d. 
An  empty  fpace  where  late  the  courfers  ftood. 
The  yet-warm  Thracians  panting  on  the  coaft ; 
For  each  he  wept,  but  for  his  Rhefus  mod  : 
Now  while  on  Rhefus*  name  be  calls  in  Tain, 
The  gathering  tumult  ipreads  o'er  all  the  plain; 
On  heaps  the  Trojans  rudi,  with  wild  afiright, 
\od  wopdering  view  the  daughters  of  the  night. 

Mean  while  the  chiefs  arriving  at  the  fliade 
Where  late  the  fpoils  of  He<^r's  fpy  were  laid, 
Ulyfles  dopp'd ;  to  him  Tydides  hire 
The  trophy,  dropping  yet  with  Dolon*s  gore  : 
Then  moui>ts  again ;  again  their  nimble  feet 
The  courfers  ply,  and  thunder  tow*rds  the  fleet. 

Old  Nedor  firft  perceived  th*  approaching  foan^ 
Befpeaking  thus  the  Grecian  peen  around  : 
Methinks  the  noife  of  trampling  deeds  I  hear. 
Thickening  this  way,  and  gathering  on  my  ear ; 
Perhaps  fome  horfes  of  the  Trojan  breed 
(So  may,  ye  Gods !  of  pious  hopes  focceed) 
The  great  Tydides  and  Ulyfles  bear, 
Retum*d  triumphant  with  this  prize  of  war. 
Yet  much  I  fear  (ah  may  that  fear  be  vain  !) 
The  chiefs  out-number*d  by  the  Trojan  train ; 
Perhaps,  ev'n  now  piu-fued,  they  feek  the  diore;. 
Or,  oh  !  perhaps  thofe  heroes  are  no  more. 

Scarce  had  he  fpoke,  when  lo !  the  chie£s  ap- 
pear, [fear  » 
Aiwl  fpring  to  earth ;   the  Greeks  difmifs  their 
With  words  of  frienddiip  and  extended  hands 
They  greet  the  kings :  and  Nedor  firft  demands : 

Say  thou,  whofe  praifes  all  our  hod  proclaim. 
Thou  living  glory  of  the  Grecian  name  f 
Say,  whence  thefe  courfers  ?  by  what  chance  be. 

ftow'd  ? 
The  fpoil  of  foes,  or  prefent  of  a  God  ? 
Not  thofe  fair  deeds  fo  radiant  and  fo  gay,  " 
That  draw  the  burning  chariot  of  tSie  day. 
Old  as  1  am,  to  age  i  (com  to  yield. 
And  daily  mingle  in  the  martial  field  ; 
But  fure  till  now  no  courfers  druck  my  fight 
Like  thefe,  confpicuous  through  the  rarJu  of  fight. 
Some  God,  I  deem,  cunferrM  the  glorious  prize. 
Bled  as  ye  are>  and  favourites  of  Uie  flties ; 
The  care  of  him  who  bids  the  thunder  roar. 
And  t  her,  whofe  fiiry  bathes  the  workl  with  gore. 

Father  !  not  fo  (fage  Ithacus  rejoin'd) 
Thegifts  of  heaven  are  of  a  nobler  kind. 
Of  if  racian  lineage  are  the  deeds  ye  view, 
Whofe  hodile  king  the  brave  Tydides  Hew ; 
Sleeping  he  dyM,  with  all  his  guards  around. 
And  twelve  befide  lay  gafping  on  the  ground, 
iliefe  other  fpoils  from  conquerM  Dolon  came, 
A  wretch,  whofe  fwiftnefs  was  his  only  fame, 
By  Hedlor  fent  our  forces  to  explore. 
He  now  lies  headlefs  on  the  fandy  (hore. 

Then  oVr  the  trench  the  boundin|;  courfers fle^ 
The  joyfyl  Greeks  with  loud  acclaim  purfue* 
Straight  to  Tydides*  high  pavilion  borne. 
The  matchlefe  deeds  his.  ample  ftall  adorn : 
The  neighing' courfers  their  new  fellows  greet. 
And  the  full  racks  are  hcap*d  with  generous  whca:(. 
f  Mlcara.  , 
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But  Dolon's  anxunnr,  to  his  Aips  conveyed 
High  on  the  pointed  ftcni  Ulyflcs  laid, 
A  trophj  dcftinM  to  the  blue-cy'd  Maid. 

Now  from  no^urnal  iweat,  and  fanguine  ftain. 
They  cleanfe  their  bodies  in  the  neighbouring 


j[  L  I  A  D,    Book  X^.  .^ 

Then  in  the  poliflj^d  bath;  refrcfliM  from  toil,  . 
Their  joints  they  fupple  with  dlirolving  oil. 
In  due  repaft  indulge  the  genial  hour, 
1  And  firft  to  Pallas  ti}*'^  libations  pour  : 
!  They  fit,  rejoicing  in  her  aid  divine, 
I  And  the  crown'd  goblet  foams  with  floods  of  wine. 


}! 


BOOK    XL 


THE    ARGUMENT. 
TJje  third  Battle ^  and  the  A8s  of  Agamemnon. 

Kgusktmwm,  having  trmed  himfelf,  leads  the  Orecians  to  battle  .  He(51or  prepares  the  Trojans  to 
receive  them ;  while  Jupiter,  Juno,  and  Minerva,  give  the  fignals  of  war.  Agamemnon  bears  all 
before  him ;  and  Hector  i»  commanded  by  Jupiter  (who  fends  Iris  for  that  purpofe)  to  decline  the 
engagement,  till  the  king  (hall  be  wounded,  and  retire  from  the  field.  He  then  makes  a  great 
daughter  of  the  enemy  :  UlylTes  and  Diomed  put  a  ftop  to  him  for  a  time ;  but  the  latter  being 
wounded  by  Paris,  is  obliged  lo  defcrt  his  companion,  who  is  cncompalTid  by  the  Trojans,  wound- 
ed, and  in  the  utmoll  danger,  till  Menclaiis  and  Ajax  refcuc  him.  He(5lor  comes  againft  Aiax ; 
but  that  hero  alone  oppofes  multitudes,  and  rallies  the  Greeks.  In  the  mean  time,  Machaori,  in 
the  other  wing  of  the  army,  is  pierced  with  an  arrow  by  Paris,  and  carried  from  the  fight  in  Nef- 
tor'i  chariot.  AchiUcs^who  overlooked  the  atflion  from  his  (hip)  fent  Patroclus  to  enquire  which 
of  the  Greeks  was  wounded  in  that  manner  ?  Neftor  entertains  him  in  his  tent  with  an  account  of 
the  accidents  of  the  day,  and  a  long  recital  of  fome  former  wars  which  he  remembered,  tending  to 
put  Patroclus  upon  perfuading  Achilles  to  fight  for  his  countrymen,  or  at  leaft  permit  him  to  do  it, 
clad  in  Achilles'  armour.  Patroclus  in  his  return  meets  Eurypylus  aUo  wounded,  and  aifilts  him  in 
that  diftrcG. 

This  book  opens  with  the  eight  and  twentieth  day  of  the  poem  ;  and  the  fame  day,  with  Its  various 
actions  and  adventures,  is  extended  through  the  twelfth,  thirteenth,  fourteenth,  fifteeath,  fix^ 
tcenth,  fcTcnteenth,  and  part  of  the  eighteenth  books.  The  fcenc  lies  in  the  field,  near  the  mo* 
■ument  of  llus. 


The  faffinon  mom,  with  early  b]u(hes  fpread. 
Now  rofe  refulgent  from  TitHhius'  bed : 
With  new  born  day  to  gladden  mortal  fight. 
And  gild  the  courfe  of  hcsiven  with  facred  light : 
When  baleful  Eris,  fent  by  Jove*5  command, 
The  torch  of  difcord  blazing  in  her  hand. 
Through  the  red  flties  her  bloody  fign  extends. 
And,  wrapt  in  tcmpcfts,  o'er  the  fleet  defcends. 
High  on  Ulyfles*  bark,  her  horrid  ftand 
She  took,  and  thnnder'd  through  the  fcas  and  land. 
Ev'n  Ajax  and  Achilles  heard  the  found, 
Whoie  (hips,  remote,  the  guarded  navy  bound. 
Thence  the  black  Furythrougfh  the  Grecian  throng 
With  honor  founds  the  loud  Orthian  fong : 
The  naTj  fbakes,  and  at  the  dire  alarms 
Each  bofom  boils,  each  warrior  ftarts  to  arms. 
No  more  they  figh,  inglorious  to  return, 
But  breathe  revenge,  and  for  the  combat  bum. 

The  king  of  men  his  hardy  hoft  infpires 
With  loud  command,  with  great  example  fire$; 
Hinifelf  firft  ro(e,  hiinfelf  before  the  reft 
His  mighty  limbs  in  radiant  armour  dreft. 
And  fi^  be  cas*d  his  manly  legs  around 
In  ihining  gieayes,  with  filver  buckles  bound : 
The  beaming  cnirals  next  adom*d  his  breaft. 
The  fame  which  once  king  Cinyras  poITeft  : 
iThe  £une  of  Greece  and  her  aiTembled  hoft 
Jad  reached  that  monarch  on  the  Cyprian  coaft  ; 
^was  then,  the  friendfliip  of  the  chief  to  eain, 
This  g^oos  gift  he  fent,  nor  fent  in  vain  J. 


Ten  rows  of  azure  fteel  the  work  infold. 
Twice  ten  of  tin,  and  twelve  of  du<flile  gold  ; 
Three  flittering  dragons  to  the  gotget  rife, 
Whofe  imitated  fcales,  againft  the  ikies 
Reflecfled  various  light,  and  arching  bow'd. 
Like  colour^  rainbows  o*er  a  (howry  cloud 
(Jove's  wondrous  bow,  of  three  celeftial  dyes, 
Plac'd  as  a  fign  to  man  amid  the  (kies). 
A  radiant. baldrick,  o*er  his  fliOulder  ty'd, 
Suftain'd  the  fword  that  glitter'd  at  his  fide : 
Gold  was  the  hilt,  a  filver  (heath  encas*d 
The  (hining  blade,  and  golden  hangers  grac*d. 
His  buckler's  mighty  orb  was  nest  difplay*d. 
That  round  the  warrior  caft  a  dreadful  (hade  ; 
Ten  zones  of  brafs  its  ample  1>rim  furround. 
And  twice  ten  boiTes  the  bright  convex  crown*d : 
Tremendous  Gorgon  frown'd  upon  its  field. 
And  circling  terrors  fill*d  the  exprelfive  ihield :  • 
Within  its  concave  hung  a  filver  thong. 
On  which  a  mimic  ferpent  creeps  along  ;  » 

His  azure  length  in  esdy  waves  extends. 
Till  in  three  heads  th*  embroiderM  monfter  ends. 
Caft  o*er  his  ^rows  his  fourfold  helm  he  plac'd. 
With  nodding  horfe  hair  formidably  grac'd : 
And  in  his  hands  two  fteely  javelins  weilds. 
That  blaze  to  heaven,  and  lighten  all  the  fields. 

That  inihint  Juno  and  the  martial  Maid 
In  happy  thunders  promis*d  Greece  their  aid ; 
High  o'er  the  chief  they  dalh'd  their  arms  in  a»r^ 
4nd,  leaning  from  the  clouds,  ezpedi  the  war* 
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JEneas,  honourM  as  a  guardian  God  ; 
Bold  PolTbus,  Agenor  the  divine, 
Thfe  brouiet  warridrs  of  Ant^nor*s  Khe ; 
With  yotithfiil  Acaibas,  wfaofe  bearitifous  fwCt 
And  fair  pro^dction  matched  th*  etherial  race ; 
Grtkt  Heaor  coverM  with  Ms  fpadotrs  Orield, 
Tli^  all  tlie  troops,  and  orders  all  the  field. 
As  the  red  fttrr  now  Aows  hh  fan|^ne  6tf!s 
Through  the  dafk  clot^and  now  m  night  retired ; 
Thni  through  th^  ranlks  appeared  the  god-like  taUto, 
Plung'd  in  the  rear,  or  blazing  in  the  VUi ; 
'Whuc  f^entny  fpaiid^,  reftkfe  ak  he  ili^, 
Thth  "from  his  artns  w  Kghftiihg  &om  the  ikies. 
As  fweating  reapiers  in  foitae  teealthy  field, 
RatigM  in  two  bands,  their  crdoked  weapons  ^leld^ 
Bear  down  the  furrowt,  till  their  labouts  nfl^ ; 
Thick  falls  the  hcapy  harveft  at  their  feet : 
So  Oreete  and  Troy  the  field  of  tnir  divide, 
Ahd  felling  ranks  are  ftrow'd  on  every  fldt; 
None  ftoopM  a  thought  to  bafe  inglprious  fiigitt ; 
But  horfe  to  horfe,  and  man  to  man,  they  fight. 
Not  rabid  wolves  more  fierce  contr.ft  their  prey ; 
Each  woonds,  ekch  bleeds,  but  ^ne  refign  the 

day. 
Difeord  with  jdy  iHc  fc«ttfe  of  dc«h  defcries. 
And  drinks  large  laughter  at  het  fanspriMe  e^s:. 
Difeord  alone,  of  all  th*  imiUbrtal  traili, 
Swells  the  red  bi^rrorsof  this  direful  plain  t 
The  Gods  in  peace  tbejr  gbldea  manfi<M8  fill, 
Kang'd  in  bright  order  Ai  th'  Olytbfrtan  hill ; 
But  general  murmurs  toM  their  griefs  IboVe, 
And  tSLch  kccnsM  ibe  partial  wiU  of  Jof^ 
Mean  whilfe  apart,  fupierior  and  alone, 
Th*  ettftitl  monarch  on  bis  a^fol  throi\se, 
Wrap^  in  the  blia«e  of  bomidlefe  gloty  fete ;' 
And,  fit*d,  fixIfiilM  the  jutt  dectees  of  fete ; 
On  earth  he  turti'd  his  ^11-confidetirfg  tyes* 
And  mari^'d  the  fl[)5t  lirhete  Hion*s  to#ert  arifc  ; 
The  fek  with  fliips,  the  fitelds  ^th  tMnie^fptOuA^ 
The  ^Adr^  rtge,  the  dymg  afnd  the  dead. 

Thus  while  the  ttdfnin^beaAnirfcrtealb^bri^t 
0*er  heafetn^pmfe  ature  ipfead  the  glo*«vifig  light, 
Commutnal  di^th  tire  fice'of  war  cWbtfins, 
Sach  adveHe  bAttie  vorM  With  e\)tuil  -^^tfnds^ 
Bott  tMW  (Whit  tiftfe  In  fbiAt  fetfaiMt^d  vale 
The  a^etrj  Wootean  fdteids  m^ffiaMng  Aafed, 
Whefi  hit  tirM  arttts  YeKife  the  ate  to  tttr, 
JM  tltftn  a  ilefoite  fnnki  the  i^tva^  ivvr ;  * 
Bat  tt6t  tHl  bait  the  prdfttMt  foreft  fey    ' 
Str^tdiM  in  htfg  Tiiin,*aiikl  expdsM  to  day^ 
71^.  tfte  tin  tfaea,  the  Greefei'imistilfite  itti^ 


Creat  Ag^iheimi6ii  (Mi  ^tMttfiMetllei, 
And  dew  Bie6or  mt  hfe  j>ftipte^  l^ad : 
HVhofc  f^pfirfe  OiI<?ns,  with  aTodden  feritj^. 
Leap'd  frtin  the  cliarim  to  rewnge  ms  king ; 
Btit  iti  bU  fi^oht  he  ffft  the  fatal  wouol. 
Which  piercM  his  brain,  and  &etch*fl  fflb  on  tho 

ground. 
Atrides  fpoil'd,  and  left  him  on  the  plain : 
'■  Taifa  Was'Cheir  yoiitTi/that  glittenhg  armour  ViHi  & 
Now  foil'd  with  duft,  and  naked  to  the  (ky. 
Their  fnowy  limbs  and  beauteous  bodies  lie. 

TWO  Cons  of  Priam  next  to  battle  teove. 
The  produd  one  of  marriage,  one  of  bvc  I 
^  In  the  fame  car  the  brother  warriors  ride, 
tlris  took  the  charge  to  combat,  that  to  guide : 
Far  otl\er  t^,  than  when  they  wont  to  keep. 
On  Ida's  tops,  th'^ir  father's  fleecy  fheep ! 
Tbtfe  (Kk  the  tnouhtaim  once  ArlnUes  fimnd, 
AM  osptiite  led,  with  pliant  oGers  bound ; 
Inai  to  their  fire  ifot  ampl^  fbms  reftor'd ; 
But  now  to  pdrilh  by  Atrides*  fword ; 
Tietc^d  in  the  breift  the1»fe  hdm  ffus  bleeds : 
Cleft  thfoogh  the  bead,  hh  brother's  fate  fucceeda^ 
Swift  to  the  fpdil  the  hlifty  Victor  fafls. 
And  (ttiftt,  their  features  to  his  mind  fttalh, 
The  Trojani  fee  the  youths  mitimeiy  die; 
But  htflplefetremble  for  themiclvas  and  fly. 
So  When  a  Jioo,  rs^g  o^er  the  hnrm, 
Finds,  on  (ottit  grafly  lih-,  the  eouehinr  fewnt. 
Their  bonet  he  cradEs,  their  reekinf  vitils  drcws. 
And  grinds  the  quivering  fleih  with  bloody  jaws ; 
The  friehtcd  hind  beholds,  and  danesifot  flay, 
Bvtt  (Witt  through  niHling^icktfttbttrih  iter  way  t 
AH  drdwnM  in  fweat  th^pntiiiK;  gbocher-fliet^ 
And  the  bi^  te^  roll  tricMKn);  mm  her  fcyn. 

Amidft  the  tumu)t  of  the  rooted  tialo. 
The  fons  of  falfe  Antimachus  were  flain  ; 
He,  who  ibr  bribes  his  feiiiihffs  conafeh  Md, 
And  vtfted  HeleiAftay  fn  tois*  gohi 
Atridfes  mai^'d,  a3  thefc  thdir  fafety  foajriit, 
And  flew  the  children  for  the  fathers  faSk ; 
Their  headftrong  horfe  tuiable  to  ti^ftrain,     ' 
They  Ihook  with  fe^ar/and  drom'd  the  iOpea  rtta  ; 
Then  in  their  chfartot  xm  tSicir  knett  ihtj  fd^ 
And  thus  with  lifted  hands  for  mercy  caHi 

O  fpare  our  youth,  and  for  the  life  w^  ofwe^ 
AntiUichas  (hull  copious  ^gtfts  bellow ; 
Soon  as  he  heari^  that  not  in  battle  flafai, 
Tbe  Grsciaii  fliipt  hiftcfjrcivt  fotlt  d^aiti, 
Larte  heaps  Of  btiih  in  rinftm  fhtH  De  \Mi 
AndfttfBl  WtK-teTh^M  and  petfbikfl^Po  gdld. 

Thefe  WOfds,  attended  With  a  fMi  mtews 
The  youths  iddtefe'd  to  utkrefeittinj^  mitt: 
The  ven^tbl  ftiOA<n:h  gave  thb  item  Itptjr-^ 
If  from  Antimachus  ve  (ptixar^  yb  die : 
The  daring  wirdtch  Who  oACfe  hi/btthCil  il(»t 
To  fif^  Ulyffi!^*  tnd  my  tftoth^t'ts  bload« 
For  profif^r'd  pohce  !  Ynd  fttei  his  itedibt  gftee  > 
No,  die,  and  pay  tht  Iflffeit  of  yidtfr  ralCe. 

This  faid,  Hfeflder  ^mn  the  cut  Be  f*aft, 
Atid  1»i«firt'd  his  iMMtt :  fopilfe  ht  Bn?<th'd  Ml  lit. 
His  i^itfther  leap'd  to^atth ;  btrt  ftsUl^  Ittf, 
'  The  ti%Ach«nt  ftukkhion  lopp'd  hisbMiMs  kMif\ 
His  fe>^r*d  heud  itU  tO^M  «iBM»ig  ihetMig, 
And,  rollihg,  drew  a  \A(Mt  ttaAti  idobg. 
Thi^  where  Ae  tlifdEOft  iWht,  tbe  ^f^fatftofc^ 
Tho'lutigs  6Mbo|>Ic  ttti  hir'Ofvtiif '  pttfitf* 
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Now  by  tic  foot  ttie  ilying  foot  were  ilain, 
Horfc  trod  byhorfe,  lay  foaming  on  Ac  plain. 
From  the  dry  fields  thick  clouds  of  dud  arife, 
Shide  the  black  hod,  and  intercept  the  ikies. 
The  braft-hoof  *d  fteeds  tumultuous  plunge  and 

-bound. 
And  the  thick  thunder  beats  the  labouring  ground. 
Still  flaugfatering  on,  the  king  of  men  pit>ceeds; 
The  dIftancM  army  wonders  at  his  deeds. 
Ai  when  the  winds  with  raging  flames  co^fplre. 
And  o*cr  the  forefts  roll  the  flood  of  fire, 
Id  blazing  heaps  the  ^ve*s  old  honours  fall, 
And  one  refulgent  ruin  levels  all ; 
Before  Atrides'  rage  fo  finks  the  foe, 
Wbofe  fquadrons  vanifli,  and  proud  heads  lie  low: 
Tlie  fteeds  fly  trembline  frvm  his  waving  Cword ; 
And  many  a  car,  now  lighted  of  its  lord. 
Wide  o'er  the  field  with  guidelefs  fury  rolls, 
Breaking  their  ranks,  and  crufhiiig  out  their  fouls; 
While  his  keen  faulchion  drin^  the  warriors* 

lives ; 
More  grateful,  now,  to  rultures  than  their  wives ! 

Perhaps  great  Hedor  then  had  found  his  fate, 
But  Jove  and  Deftiny  prolong'd  his  date. 
Safe  trom  the  darts,  the  care  of  Heaven  he  flood, 
Amidft  alarms,  and  death,  and  dull,  and  blood. 

Now  paft  the  torob  where  ancient  Ilus  lay, 
Through  the  mid  field  the  routed  urge  their  way; 
Where  the  wild  figs  th'  adjoining  fummit  crown. 
That  path  they  take,  and  fpeed  to  reach  the 

town. 
As  fwift  Atrides  with  loud  fli^outs  purfu'd, 
Hot  with  his  toil,  and  bath*d  in  hoflile  blood. 
Now  near  the  beech-tree,  and  the  Scaean  gates. 
The  hero  halts,  and  his  aflbciates  waits. 
Mean  while  on  every  fide,  around  the  plain, 
DifpCTs'd,  diforder*d,  fly  the  Trojan  train  : 
So  flies  a  herd  of  beeves,  that  hear  difmay*d 
The  lion's  roaring  through  the  midnight  fliadc ; 
On  heaps  they  tumble  with  fuccefsfiil  hafte  : 
The  favage  feizes,  draws,  and  rends  the  iaft  : 
Not  with  left  fury  fterti  Atrides  flew. 
Still  prefsM  the  rout,  and  ftill  the  hindraoft  flew ; 
Harl'd  from  their  cars,  the   braveft  chiefs  arc 

kiU*d. 
And  rage,  and  death,  and  carnage,  load  the  field. 

Now  florms  the  vi<5ior  at  the  Trojan  wall ; 
Surveys  the  towers,  and  meditates  their  fall. 
B«t  Jote  defcending,  fliook  th'  Idaean  hills, 
And  down  their  fum raits  pour*d  a  hundred  rills : 
Th'onkindled  lightnings  in  his  hand  he  took. 
And  thus  the  many-colour'd  Maid  befpoke : 

Iris,  with  bafte  thy  golden  wings  difplay. 
To  godlike  Hcdlor  this  oirr  word  convey — 
VThjIe  Agamemnon  waftes  the  ranks  around. 
Fights  hi  the  front,  and  bathes  with  blood  the 

ground* 
lid  him  cive  way ;  but  ifliie  forth  commands. 
And  truft  the  war  to  lefs  importiint  hands  : 
Bbt  when,  or  wounded  by  the  fpear  or  dart, 
Th*t  chief  Ihall  mount  his  chariot,  and  depart : 
Then  Jove  (hall  ftring  his  arm,  and  fire  his  brcaft, 
Then  to  her  fliips  (hzil  flying  Greece  be  pre&'d. 
Till  to  the  main  the  burning  fun  defcend. 
And  Cjcred  night  her  awful  fliadc  extend. 
He  fpoke,  and  Iris  at  his  word  obeyM ; 
On  wings  of  winds  defcends  the  vftfioos  Maid., 
Vol.  XO. 


The  chief  flie  found  amidft  the  ranks  of  war, 
Clofe  to  the  bwlwarks,  on  his  glittering  car. 
The  Goddefs  then  :  O  fon  of  Priam,  hear  ! 
From  Jove  I  come,  and  his  high  mandate  bear«r- 
While  Agamemnon  waites  the  ranks  around. 
Fights  in  the  front,  and  bathes  with  blood  the 

ground. 
Abftairt  from  fight;  yet  iflue  forth  commands. 
And  truft  the  war  to  lefs  important  hands. 
But  when,  or  wounded  by  the  fpear  or  dart. 
The  chief  (hall  mount  his  chariot,  and  depart: 
Then  Jove  fliali  ftring  thy  arm,  and  fire  thy  breaft. 
Then  to  her  fliips  ftiall  flying  Greece  be  preft, 
TiU  to  the  main  the  burning  fun  defcend. 
And  facred  night  her  awful  fliade  extend. 

She  faid,  and  vanifli*d :  Hedlor,  with  a  bound. 
Springs  from  his  chariot  on  the  trembling  ground, 
In  clanging  arms :  he  grafps  in  either  hand 
A  pointed  lance,  and  fpeeds  from  band  to  band  ; 
Revives  their  ardour,  turns  their  iteps  from  flight. 
And  wakes  anew  the  dying  flames  of  fight. 
They  ftand  to  arms :  the  Greeks  their  onfet  dare, 
Condeife  their  powers,  and  wait  the  coming  war. 
New  force,  new  fpirit,  to  each  bread  returns : 
The  fi^ht  renewed,  with  fiercer  fury  bujrns : 
The  king  leads  on ;  ail  fix'd  on  him  their  eye. 
And  learn  from  him  to  conquer,  or  to  die. 
Yc  faered  Nine,  celcftiil  Mufes!  tell. 
Who  fac*d  him  firft,  and  by  his  prowcfs  fell ! 
The  great  Iphidamas,  the  bold  and  young, 
From  l^ge  Antenor  and  Theano  fprung; 
Whom  from  his  youth  his  grandfire  Ciucos  bred. 
And  nurs'd  In  Thrace,  where  fuowy  flocks  are  fed. 
Scarce  did  the  down  his  rofy  cheeks  inveft. 
And  early  honour  warm  his  generous  brcaft, 
When  the  kind  fire  confign'd  his  daughter*scharm| 
(Thsano'sfifter)  to  his  youthful  arms. 
But,  caird  by  glory  to  the  wars  of  Tcoy, 
He  leaves  untaxed  the  firft  fruits  of  joy  ; 
From  his  lov*d  bnde  departs  with  melting  eycf, 
And  fwift  to  aid  his  dearer  country  flies. 
With  twelve  black  fliips  he  rcach'd   Pctcopc's 

ftrand. 
Thence  took  the  long  laborious  march  by  land. 
Now  fierce  lor  fame  before  the  ranks  he  fprings, 
Towering  in  arms,  and  braves  the  k  n^  of  kings. 
Atrides  firft  difcharg'd  the  miffive  fpear ; 
The  Trojan  ftoop'd,  the  javelin  pals'd  in  air. 
Then  near  the  corfelct,  at  the  monarch's  heart,  . 
With  all  his  ftrength  the  youth  diredVs  his  dart : 
But  the  broad  belt,  with  pUtes  of  filver  bound. 
The  point  rebated,  and  repellM  the  wound 
Encumber'd  with  the  dart  Atrides  ftands. 
Till,  grafp'd  with  force,  he  wrcnch*d  it  from  hif 

hands. 
At  once  his  weighty  fword  difcharg'd  a  wound 
Full  en  bis  neck,  that  fell'd  him  to  the  ground. 
Stretch'd  in  the  daft  th*  unhappy  warrior  lies. 
And  fleep  eternal  feals  his  fwimming  eyes. 
Oh  worthy  better  tate  I  oh  early  flain ! 
Thy  country's  friend  ;- and  virtuous,  tho* in  vain! 
No  more  the  youth  fliall  join  his  confort's  fide, 
At  once  a  virgin,  and  at  once  a  bride  ! 
No.  more  with  prefcnts  her  embrace*  meet. 
Or  lay  the  fpoils  of  conqueft  at  her  feet. 
On  whom  his  paiTion  Lvifh  of  his  ftorc, 
^ftow'd  fo  much,  and  vainly  promised  ntore  f 
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Virvrep^i  unooTei'd,  oo  tli«  ^am  he  lay, 
"While  the  proud  vi(5lor  bore  his  arms  away. 
Cobn,  Antenor*s  cldeft  hope,  was  nigh : 
1  ears,  at  the  fight,  came  ftaiting  from  his  ^ je. 
While  pierc'd  ffith  grief  the  much4ov'd  youth  be 

And  the  pale  features  now  deformM  with  bloody 
Then  with  his  fpei^r,  uni^en,  hU  time  he  took, 
AimM  at  the  king,  and  near  his  elbow  ilrpok. 
The  thrilling  fteel  trapfpierc'd  the  brawny  part, 
Ao4  thrpugh  hi)  arm  ftood  forth  t|)e  barbed  darf, 
SurprisM  the  mpnarch  f<peU»  yet  void  of  fear 
On  Co6n  rnlh^  ^ith  hi^  lifted  fpeai; : 
His  brother*s  corpie  the  pious  Trojan  dra^ 
And  calls  his  country  to  aO'ert  his  caufe, 
ip^^s  him  breathiefs  on  the  fanguioe  fiel^, 
And  o*er  ^he  body  fpreads  his  amplf  lhie|d. 
At>ides,  markipg  an  ungiiai-ded  part, 
Trani>&x!d  the  )Taf rior  ^ith  the  brazen  da^ ; 
Prone  oo  his  brother's  bleeding  bfealt  he  lay. 
The  monarch's  faulchion  lopp*d  his  head  t^way : 
The  focial  ihades  the  fame  dark  jqurney  go, 
And  join  e^ch  other  in  the  realms  below. 

The  vengeful  yi^i^ft  rages  round  the  fieljs. 
With  every  weapon  art  or  /jxry  yie(<{s  t 
By  the  long  lance,  the  fword,  qr  ponderous  l^one, 
Whole  ranks  are  brokei^'a^  whole  troops  o*er- 

*  thrown. 
This,  while  yet  warm,  dijliliy  the  purple  flood; 
But  when  the  wound  grew  flifiTwith  cIoTted  )t>lood. 
Then  grir^ling'  tortures  his  ftrong  bofpm  retjd, 
J^ft  keen  thole  darts  the  fierce  iJylhiae  fend 
(Hie  powers  that  caufe  the  teeming  jnatrpn*s 

throes,    '  '    '  *  *  • 

Sad  mothers  of  unutterable  woes  \) 
Stung  with  the  fraart,  all-panting  with  the  pain, 
Be  mounts  his  car,  and  gives  his  fquire  therein : 
Then  with  a  voice  which'f}irYpaaderoore  ftrbng, 
And  pjlin  augmented,  thps  exhorts  the  throng : 

p  friends  \  t)  Creeks !  affert  your  honouis  won  ; 
Proceed,  and  finifli  what  this  arm  begun  ; 
J* )  I  angry  Jove  forbids  your  chief  tp  ftay, 
j\nd  envies  half  the  glories  qf  the  aay. 

He  faid ;  the  driver  whirls  his  lengthful  thpng : 
The  horfes  fly  I  'the  c)iariot"iinokes  alon^. 
Clouds  fro/n  their  noHrils  the  fierce  couriers  blow. 
And  from  their  ficfes  the  fpagi  defcends  in  (iiow  ; 
Shot  through  the  battlH  in  a  moment's  fpacc, 
•yhe  wounded  toonarch  at  his  tent  they  place. 

No  foontr  He<^ot  faw  the  king  retirM,    ' 
But  thus  hi;  TroUns  and  his  aids  he  firM  t 
Hear,  all  ye  pafdan,  all  ye  Lyciap  race  I 
I'am'd  in  plote  fight,  and  dreadful  face  to  face. 
Kow  call  to  mind  your  ancient  trophies  won, 
"tbur  great' forefathers*  virtues,  ind  your  own. 
BehoM  the  gcperal  flies !  defeats  \f\&  powers  ; 
lo,  Jove  himfelf  declares  the  conqueft  ours ! 
Kow  on  von  ^ahks  ihipel  your  foaminp./leeVJs ; 
And,  furt  of  glory,  dufe  impaortal  ilcetts. 

With  words  like  thefe  the  fier^  cfiief  ilarmi 
His  fainting  hoft",  and  every  bofom  vrarms; 
AS  the  bold  himter  clears  his  hounds,  to  tear 
The  brindled  lion.'dr  the  tuflcy  bear ;    *      (nea^, 
■^ith  voice  and  hand"  provoke   their    ^oubcid^ 
And  fprings  the  fore'rooft  with  his  Hftcd  dart :  * 
So  godlike  Hedor  prompts  his  troops  to  dare  ; 
Kor  prompts  alone,  but  fcads  himfelf  the  war. 


On  the  black  body  of  thefofs  he  pooft; 
As  from  the  cloud*s  deep  boiom,  fwell*d  with 
A  fuddcn  florm  the  purple  ocean  fweeps,  [fliow«rs 
Drives  the  wii4  waves,  and  todcs  all  the  deeps. 
Say,   Mufel   when    Jove    the   Tn>jan*s  glory 

crownM, 
Beneath  his  arm  what  heroes  bit  the  growid  ? 
Aflaeus,  Doiop^  and  Autonous  dy*d, 
Opitcs  next  was  added  to  their  fide. 
Then  brave  Hippunous  fam*d  in  many  a  fig ht» 
Opheltiys,  Orus,  funk  to  endlcii  night : 
i£fymnus;  Agelaus;  all  chiefs  of  name ; 
The  reft  were  vulgar  deaths,  unknown  to  fame. 
As  when  a  ^eltern  whirlwind,  charged  witk 

ftorms, 
Difpels  the  ^athtrM  clouds  that  Notus  forms. 
The  gull  continued,  violent,  and  ftrong, 
Rolls  fable  clouds  in  heaps  on  heaps  alone ; 
No\y  tp  the  (kies  the  foamiujg  billows  rears. 
Now  breaks  the  furgc,  ^nd  wule  th*i  bottom  bares ; 
Thus  raging  Hedor,  with  refiftlcfs  hands, 
0*ertums,  confounds,  apd  fcaucrs  all  their  baad*. 
Now  the  laft  ruin  the  whole  hoft  appalls ; 
Now  Greece  had  trembled  in  her  wooden  wkI1»; 
But  wife  Uiyflcs  caliM  Tydides  forth, 
His  foul  rekindled,  and  awakM  his  wo|th. 
And  ft  and  ^e  decdiefs,  6  eternal  (haobe  I 
Till  He<5lor*s  arm  involve  the  (hips  in  flame  ? 
Hafte,  let  us  join,  and  combat  fide  by  fide. 
The  warripr  thus  :  and  thus  the  friend  reply *d  t 

"No  martial  toil  I  fliun,  no  danger  fear ; 
Let  Hedor  come ;  I  wait  his  fury  here. 
But  Jove  with  conqueft  crowns  the  Trojap  train : 
Ahd,  Jove  oi^r  foe,  all  human  force  is  vain. 
He  figh*d ;  but,  fighing,  rais'd  his  vengeful  ileel. 
And  ffoin  his  car  the  proud  Thymbrgeus  fell  \ 
Mblion,  the  charioteer,  purfued  his  lord. 
His  death  fnnobled  by  Ulyffes*  fword. 
1  here  flain,  they  left  them  in  eternal  night. 
Then  plunged  amidft  the  thickeft  ranks  ot  figh( : 
So  two  wild  boars  outftf  ip  the  following  hounda. 
Then    fwift    revert,    and  wounds    return    for 

wounds. 
Stem  Hedor*s  conqueft  in  the  middle  plain 
Stood  6heck*d  awhile,  and  Greece  reipirM  a^ajiv 

The  fonsof  Mcrops  flione  amidft  the  war; 
Towerihg  they  rode  in  one  refulgent  cur ; 
in  deep  prophetic  arts  their  fathejr  ftull'i^. 
Had  warn*d  hiy  children  from  the  Trojan  fieU  ; 
Fate  iurgM  them  o^  ;  the  father  wam*d  invata. 
They  rulhM  to  fight,  and  perifh*d  on  the  plaia  ! 
Their  breaft  no  more  the  vital  fpirit  warms ; 
The  ftern  Tydides  ftrips  their  (hining  arms. 
Hypirochus  by  great  UlylTcsdies, 
And  rich  Hippodapoos  becomes  bis  prixe ; 
Great  Jove  from  Ide  with  flanehter  fills  his  fight, 
And'level  hangs  the  doubtful  teale  of  fight. 
By  Tydeui*  lance  Agaftrophus  was  flain. 
The  far 'fam*d  hero  of  Pscboiap  ftrjiin ; 
Wing*d  with  his  fears,  oii  foot  he  flrove  to  fly, 
|lis  fteeds  top  diftant,  aiki  the  foe  too  nigh  ; 
Through  bpken  orden,  fwifter  than  the  wiiM) 
He  fled,  but  flying  left  his  life  behind. 
This  Hedoj  fees,  as  his  experienced  eye« 
Travcrfe  the  files,  and  to  the  refcue  fli^ ; 
Shouts,  as  he  pa  ft,  the  cryftal  regions  rend. 
And  moving  armies  00  his  march  attend*' 
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Great  BdMMit  himielf  was  feix'd  with  fetr. 
And  thus  befpoke  h'ts  brother  of  the  war : 

Mark  bow  this  way  yon  bended  fquadrons  yield ! 
Ttie  ftorm  rolls  on,  and  He^r  rules  the  field : 
Bere  ftand  his  utmoft  force — The  warrior  fatd  ; 
Swift  at  the  word  his  ponderous  jmTelin  fled ; 
Nor  oils'd  its  aim,  but  where  the  pluma|^  danc*d, 
Rai'd  tbe  fmoodk  cone.  and. thence  obliquely 

fhncU 
Safe  in  his  helm  (the  gift  of  Phttbus^  hands) 
Withoat  a  wound  the  Trojan  hero  iUnds : 
Bat  yet  To  ftmmM,  that,  daggering  on  the  plain, 
His  ana  and  knee  his  fioking  bulk  fuftain  * 
(ferhia  din  fight  tlKmiftyvapoOTsrift*    ' 
Md  a  Aort  dsTknefs  (had^  hb  fwimming  eyes. 
Tjdide«  followed  to  regain  his  lance  ; 
^liilc  Hcdor  roCe,  recoverM  ftom  the  trance ! 
Kcnouats  hit  car,  and  herds  amidft  the  crowd : 
Tke  Greek  porfttei  hina,  and  emits  aloud. 

Onire  more  thank  Pbcehusfor  thy  forfeit  breath, 
Or  thank  that  fwiftoeis  which  outftcips  the  death. 
Well  by  Apollo  mn  thy  prayers  repaid, 
Aad  oft  that  parcial  power  has  lent  his  aid. 
Thoo  dialt  not  long  the  death  deferv'd  withftand, 
Vanj  God  afift  Tydidts*  hand. 
Hy  thea,  inglorioiia !  but  thy  flight,  this  day. 
Whole  hecatombs  of  Trojan  riiofts  (hail  pay, 

Him,  while  he  tniimph*d,  Paris  ey'd  from  far 
(Tbefpoafe  of  Helen,  the  fair  cw(t  of  war) 
Amadthe  fields  his  featherM  (hafu  he  fent^ 
Tnm  ancient  Uus*  rain*d  monument ; 
Bchiad  the  column  placM,  he  bent  his  bow, 
Aad  wiag*d  an  arrow  at  th'  uQwary  foe ; 
Jttft  as  he  ftoop*d,  Agaflrophus*s  crelt 
To  feiR,  aad  drew  tie  corifelet  from  his  breaft, 
The  bow.ftring  twangM ;  nor  flew,  the  fliaft  in 

Tain, 
ibt  pierc'd  his  foot,  and  naiPd  it  to  the  plain. 
The  hutghtng  Trojan,  with  a  joyful  fprinjg, 
Leaps  from  his  ambafli,  and  infuits  the  king. 
He  Ue<Kis  I  (he  cries)  fome  God  has  f^  my 
dart; 
Woold  Ux  £une  Opd  had  fixt  it  in  his  heart  I 
So  Troy,  rel]CT*d  from  that  wide  waiting  hand, 
Should  breathe  from  flaughter,  and  in  combat 
Whofe  fiMisnow  tremble  at  his  darted  fpear,  [fland: 
As  fcattcr*d  hmbs  the  raihing  liony  fear. 

He  4liontle(s  thus :  Xj^ou  conqueror  of  the  fab*, 
Thwi  woman  v^arrior  with  thje  coritng  hair ; 
Viifl  archer!  tru^g  to  the  diftant  dart, 
l!tjEiU*d  in  arms  to  ad^  a  manly  part  1 
Thou  haft  but  done  what  boys  or  women  can ; 
Stich  hands  may  wound,  bat  not  incenfe  a  man. 
Korboaft  the  fcratch  thy  iecblt  arrow  gave, 
A  coward's  weapon  nerer  hurts  the  brave. 
Not  fo  this  dart,  which  thou  may*ft  on«  day  fi^l: 
FAte  wines  iu  flight,  and  death  is  on  the  IteeL 
^bere  thss  bat  lights^  ibme  noble  life  expires ; 
Its  touch  makes  orphans,  bathes  the  cheeks  of  fires. 
Steeps  earth  in  purple,  ghsu  the  birds  of  air^ 
And  Icares  facb  ofagieds  is  diftra^  the  fair. 
Vlyfles  haflenf  with  a  trembling  heart, 
Bdbct  him  ftepa,  and  bfnding  draws  the  dart  t 
Torth  floWf  the  bkxid  ;  an  eagte  pang  fucceeds  ; 
Tydides  mounts,  and  to  the  navy  fpeeds. 
Now  on  the  field  UIyfl*es  ftands  alone, 
\^  {^mk^  alifledi  die  Xrvjans  fouriog  on  t 


tf 


But  ftands  coUeAed  in  hfmftlf  and  wholf , 
And  queftions  thus  his  own  unconquer*d  loul : 

What  farther  Cubterfti^,  what  hopes  remain  I 
What  fliame,  inglorious,  tf  I  quit  the  plain  > 
What  danger, 'fiogly  if  I  ftand  the  ground, 
My  friends  all  fcatter'd,  all  the  foes  around  ?  ' 
Yet  wherefore  donbtful  ?  kt  this  tauth  fufiice ;, 
The  biave  meets  danger,  and  the  coward  flies  s 
To  die  or  conquer,  proves  a  hero's  heart : 
And  knowing  this,  I  know  a  (bldier's  part. 

Such  thoughts  revolving  in  his  careful  br?aft. 
Near,  and  more  near,  the  (had  y  cohorts  preft  ; 
Thefe,  in  the  warrior,  their  owii  fate  cnclofe  » 
And  round  him  deep  the  fteel;|r  circle  grows. 
So  fares  a  boar,  whom  nil  the  troop  furrounds 
Of  ihoodiig  buntfmen,  and  of  clamororts  hounds; 
He  grins  bis  ivory  tufts ;  he  foams  with  ire; 
His  I'angoine  eye  balls  glare  with  living  firo ; 
By  thele,  by  thofe,  on  every  part  is  ply'd; 
Ajid  the  red  flaughter  fpreads  on  every  fide. 
Pierced  through  the  (hoalder,  firft  Deiopis  fell; 
Next  Ennomus  and  Thobn  funk  to  hell ; 
Cherfidatnas,  beneath  the  nayel  thruft. 
Falls  prone  to  earth,  and  grafps  the  bloody  daft, 
Cbarops,  the  fonof  Hrppafus,  was  near ; 
Ulyflies  reach'd  him  with  the  fatal  fpear; 
But  to  his  aid  his  brother  Socus  flies, 
S6cust  the  brave,  the  generous,  and  the  wife : 
Near  as  he  drew,  the  warrior  thus  began : 

O  ereat  UlyflVs,  much  enduring  man ! 
Not  deeper  fliill'd  in  cvei^  martial  flight, 
Than  worn  to  toils,  and  adtive  in  the  liglit  ^ 
This  day  twp  brothers  fli»U  thy  conqueft  grace, 
And  end  at  once  the  great  Hippafian  race. 
Or  thou  beneath  this  lance  fliatl  prtfs  the  field-^ 
He  faid,  an4  forceful  pierc'd  his  (pacious  fliield  s 
Through  the  ftioftg  brals  the   ringing  javclia 

thrown,  * 

PlQ(ttghVl  half  his  fide,  and  barM  it  to  the  bone. 
By  Pattas'  care,  tha  fpear,  though  deep  in&jt'd, 
StoptfliO|t  of  life,  nor  with  his  entrails  mix'd. 
TThe  woqnd  not  mortal  wife  Ulyfles  knew, 
Xhen  fiirious  thus  (but  firft  fonje  fteps  withdrew)  t 
Unhappy  man  F  whofe  death  our  hand^  (hall  grace ! 
Fate  calls  thee  hence,  and  flipifti'd  is  thy  rac^ 
No  longer  check  my  conquefts  on  the  roe ; 
Bnt,  picrc'd  by  this,  to  endleis  darknefe  go. 
And  add  one  fpe^re  to  the  reiitms  below  *. 
He  fjpoke ;  while  Socus,  fcirt  v?ixh  fudd«i 
""i|;ht. 
Trembling  gave  way,  and  tumM  hjs  back  to  flighty 
;  Between,  his  fliouldecs  piercM  thefoUqwing  datt,. 
And.  held  its  paflage  through  the  panting  heart. 
Wide  in  his  breaft  appeared  the  grizly  wound ; 
He  falls;  hii  armour  rings  aeainft  the  ground. 
Then  thus  Ulyfles,  gaaing  oniho  flain.: 
Fam*d. fonof  Hippafus  I  3ierc  p^cis  the  plain ; 
There  ends  thy  narrow  fpan  a(Bgn*d  by  f  a^e, 
Heaven  Ojires  Ulyflhs  yet  a  longer  d^te. 
Ah,  wretch  Uno  father  fliaU  iSy  corpfc  compofe^ 
Thy  djring  eyes  no  .tender  mother  clofc ; 
But  hungry  birda  ftiall  tear  thofe  bali«  away. 
And  hovering  vuknres  fcream  around  their  prey. 
Me  Greece  ihall  honour,  when  f  meet  my  doom, 
With  folemn  funerals  and  a  lafting  tomb. 

Then,  raging  with  intolerable  (mart. 
He  writhes  hii  body,  and  cztradb  the  d^A 


} 


Digitized  by 


Google 


4i 


POPE'S  HOMER. 


The  dart  a  tide  of  fpontrof^  genre  potfned. 
And  giadden'd  Troy  with  fight  of  hoftile  blood- 
Now  troop$  on  troops  the  fainting  chief  invade, 
forced  he  recedes,  and  loudly  calls  for  aid. 
Thrice  to  its  pitch  his  lofty  voiee  he  rears ;     . 
The  welUknown  voice  thrice  Menclaus  hears  ; 
Alarm'd,  tq  Ajax  Telaihon  he  cry*d, 
Who  flinres  his  labours,  and  defends  his  fide  : 
O  friend  !  Ulyflcs*  fbouts  invade  my  ear ; 
IDKilrefsM  he  feems,  and  no  aOiftance  near  : 
Strong  as  he  is ;  yet,  one  opposed  to  all, 
Oppre(s*d  by  multitudes,  the  bed  may  fall. 
Greece,  robb'd  of  himi  muft  hid  her  hoil  defpair.. 
And  feel  a  lofs,  not  ages  can  repair. 

Then,  where  the  crydireds,  his  courfe  he  }>ends; 
Gr«-at  Ajax,  like  the  Cod  of  war,  atteiyif. 
'the  prudent  chief  in  fore  diftrefs  they  found. 
With  bands  of  fyrious  Trojans  compafsM  round. 
As  when  fome  huntfman,  with  a  flying  fpear. 
From  the  blind  thicket  wounds  a  ftately  deer ; 
\  Down  his  dc^t  fide  while  frefli  the  blood  diftiis, 
I  He  bounds  aloft,  and  fcud«  from  hills  to  hills : 
^TiU.lifeVwarm  vapour  ifluing  through  the  wound, 
\  Wild  mountaiu-wolves  the  fainting  beall  Curround ; 
•  Jfuft  ^^  their  jaws  his  proftrate  limbs  invade, 
-The  lion  roibes  through  the  woodland  (hade. 
The  wolvc?,  though  hungry,  fcour  difpers*d  away ; 
The  lordly  favage  vindicates  his  prey. 
UlyiTcs  thus,  unconquer*d  by  his  ptins, 
A  fingle  warrior,  half  an  hoft  fuftains : 
'But  foon  as  Ajax  heaves  his  tower-like  Shield, 
The  fcatter'd  crowds  fly  frighted  o'er  the  field ; 
Atrides'  arm  the  finljing  hero  Hays, 
And,  fav*d  fron^  numbers,  to  his  car  convcyJl, 
.  Vwftorious  Ajax  plies  the  routed  crew  ; 
And  firft  Doi^dus,  Prism's  fon,  he  flew. 
On  flrong  Pan^oc^s  n^xt  inflids  a  wound. 
And  lays  Lyfaiider  bleeding  on  the  ground. 
As  when  a  torrent,  fweli*d  with  wintery  rains, 
Pi>urs  from  the  mountains  p*er  the  deliigM  pla^QS, 
And  pines  and  oaks,  from  their  foundations  tom« 
A  country's  ruins  1  to  the  feas  are  borne  : 
Fierce  Ajax  thus  overwhelms  the  yielding  thiong ; 
Men,  deeds,  and  chariots,  roll  in  h^aps  along. 
But  Hedor,  from  this  fcene  of  daughter  far, 
Rag*d  on  the  left,  &nd  ruPd  the  tide  of  war : 
jboud  groans  proclaim  his  progrefs  through  tl^ 

plain. 
And  deep  Scamander  fwells  with  heaps  of  flain. 
There  Neftor  and  Idomfeneus  oppofe 
The  warrior's  fury,  there  the  battle  glows ; 
There  fierce  on  foot,  or  from  the  chariots  height, 
His  fword  deforms  the  beauteous  ranks  of  fight. 
The  fpoufe  of  Helen,  dealing  darts  around, 
Had  pirrc'd  Madtaon  wi^h  ^  diftant  wound  : 
In  his  right  fhoulder  the  broad  ibaft  appearM, 
And  trembling  Greece  for  hpr  phyfician  feared. 
To  Neftpr  then  Idomeneiis  begun : 
Glory  of  Greece,  old  Nel^us*  valiant  fon  1 
Afcend  thy  chariot,  liaiVe  with  fpeed  away. 
And  great  Maehaon  to  the  flups  convey.    ' 
A  wile  phyfician,  Ikill'd  ok^t  wounds  to  heal. 
Is  more  than  armies  to  the  public  weal.       ' 
Old  Neftor  mounts  the  feat ;  befidehim  rode 
The  wounded  offspring  of  the  healing  God. 
He  lends  the  lafli;.  the  fteods  with  founding  feet 
Shake  the  dry  field,  and  thunder  tow'rd  the  fleet. 


'    Bat  now  GebrioD«s,  from  He^lorH  etc; 
Surveyed  the  various  iortune  pf  the  war. 
While  here  (he  cry'd)  the  flying  Greeks  are  flaia 
Trojans  on  Tro^s  yonder  load  the  plaiu. 
Before  great  Ajax  fee  the  mingled  throng 
Of  men  and  chariots  driven  in  heaps  along  ! 
I  know  him  well,  diftinguilh'd  o*er  the  field 
By  the  broad  glittering  of  the  fevcn-fold  fliield. 
Thither,  O  Hedor,  thither  urge  thy  deeds, 
I'here  dianger  calls,  and  there  the  combat  bleedi 
There  borfe  and  foot  i^  mingled  deaths  unit^, 
And  groans  of  flaughter  mix  with  Ibouts  of  fight. 

Thus  having  fpoke,  the  driver's  la(h  refounds  j 
Swift  through  the  ranks  the  rapid  chariot  bounds 
Stun?  by  the  llroke,  the  couriers  fcour  the  ^tldi 
O'er  heaps  of  carcafes,  and  hills  of  (hields. 
The  borfes'  hoofs  are  hath'd  in  heroes'  gore, 
And,  daihing,  purple  all  the  car  before ; 
The  groaning  axle  fable  drops  diltils, 
And  mangled  carnage  clogs  the  rapid  wheels. 
Here  Hedor,  plunging  through  the  thkkea  figt 
Broke  the  dark  phalanx,  and  let  -in  the  light : 
( By  the  long  lance,  the  (word,  or  ponderous  fton 
The  ranks  lie  fcatrer*d,  and  the  troops  o*crthrowi 
Ajax  he  (hnns  throtigh  all  the  dire  debate;. 
And  fears  tiiat  arm  whofe  force  he  felt  fo  late. 
Bat  partial  Jove,  efpouling  Hedor 's  par;. 
Shot  heaven-bred  horror  through  the  Greciar 

hean; 
Cnnftts'd,  unnerv'd  in  Hedor*s  ptefence  grown. 
Amaz'4  he  flood,  with  terrors  not  his  own. 
O'er  his  broad  back  his  moony  fliield  he  threw. 
And,  glaring  round,  with  tardy  flepi  withdrew, 
Thus  the  gnm  lion  his  retreat  mantains 
Befet  with  watchful  dogs  and  thou  ting  fwaios, 
Repuls'd  by  numbers  from  the  nightly  iUlls^ 
Though  rage  impels  him,  and  though  hunger  ca 
Long  itands  the  fliowering  darts,  and  mimle  fin 
Then  fourly  flow  th'  indignuit  beall  retires.  ^ 
So  turn'd  flern  Ajax,  by  whole  hofls  repelled. 
While  his  fwoln  heart  at  every  flep  rebeU'd«' 

A*  the  flow  beaft  with  heavy  ftrength  endue 
In  fome  wide  field  by  troops  of  boys  purfued. 
Though  round  his  fides  a  wooden  tempeft  rain^ 
Crops  the  tall  harvefl,  and  lays  wafte  the  plain  { 
Thick  on  his  hide  the  hollow  blows  rcfouod. 
The  patient  animal  maintains  his  ground. 
Scarce  from  the  field  with  all  tbeir  eflbrts  chaa 
And  ftirs  but  flowly  when  be  ftirs  at  lafl. 
On  Aj^x  thus  a  weight  of  Troj.^ns  hung. 
The  flrokes  redoubled  on  his  buckler  rung ; 
Confiding  now  in  bulky  ftrength  be  itands. 
Now  turns,  and  .backwards  bears   the  yield 
Now  ftiff"  recedes,  yet  hardly  feems  to  fly,  [ban 
And  threaU  his  followers  with  retorted  eye. 
Fix*d  as  the  bar  between  two  warring  powers, 
While  hifling  darts  defccnd  in  iron  ihowers : 
In  his  broad  buckler  many  a  weapon  flood. 
Its  furface  briftled  with  a  quivering  wood ; 
And  many  a  javdin,  guiltlefs  on  the  plain! 
Marks  the  dry  duft,  and  thirfts  for  bUMid  inval 
But  bold  Eurypylus  his  aid  imparts. 
And  dauotlefs  fprings  beneath  a  cloud  of  darts 
Wh«fe  eager  javelin  launched  againft  the  foe, 
Great  Apifaon  fdt  the  fatal  blow  ; 
From  his  torn  liver  the  red  current  flow'd. 
And  his  flack  knees  deiert  their  dying  l^ad* 
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IV  yi^oT  r%sAilng  to  defpoil  tHe  dead, 

Trom  Paris*  bow  a  ▼engeful  arrow  fled : 
fa'd  in  his  nerroas  thigh  the  weapon  ftood, 
Fzi*d  was  the  point,  bat  broken  was  the  wood. 
Back  to  the  lines  the  wounded  Greek  retir*d» 
Yet  thas,  retreating,  his  aflbciates  fir'd : 
What  God,  O  Grecians!  has  your  heart  fif- 
mmfd  ? 
Ofc,  tarn  to  arms ;  'tis  Ajax  claims  your  Jlid, 
Tkfs  hcmr  lie  flands  the  mark  of  hoflile  rage,. 
AM  thb  the  iaft  brave  battle  he  ihall  wage  ; 
HsJle,join  your  forces;  from  the  gloomy  grave 
Tac  wurior  refcuc,  and  your  country  fave. 

TTms  ctrgM  the  chief;  a  generous  troop  appear?, 
Vbo  fpread  their   bucklers,  and  advance  their 
fpears,  [ftand 

T>  guard  their  iHroonded  friend  :  while  thus  they 
ft  A  pcom  care,  great  Ajax  joins  the  hand  : 
Lich  takes  new  courage  at  the  hero's  fight ; 
Tac  hero  rallies  and  renews  the  fight. 

Thus  ng*d  both  armies  like  conflidling  fires, 
^thdt  Ncftor**  chariot  far  from  fight  retires : 
Ifis  coarieri;  fteepM  in  fweat^  and  ftain'd  with 

gore. 
TV  Greeks'  preferreri  great  Machaon,  bore; 
Tkat  boar  Achilles,  from  the  topmolV  height 
<^y»pcoad  fleets  o*eriook*d  the  fields  of  fight ; 
H:i  kiAed  eyes  beheld  around  the  plain 
Tke  Greciafi  rout,  the  flayinr,  and  the  flain^ 
Ha  firiend  Machaon  fingled  from  the  reft, 
A  tranfient  pity  touch  his  vengeful  breaft. 
Soaigkt  to  Menoetios*  much-lov*d  fon  he  fent  \ 
Ctacdy  as  Mars,  PatrlDclus  quits  his  tent : 
h  CTtl  hour !  Then  fate  decreed  hHi  doom  ; 
AM  £xM  the  date  ef  all  his^woes  to  come. 

W^  calls  my  friend  ?  Thy  lov'd  injunctions  lay; 
^ttatiVr  they  will,  l^atroclus  Ihall  obey. 

O  idt  of  friends  *  (Mides  thus  reply 'd) 
SiTl  at  my  heart,  and  ever  at  my  fide ! 
Tke  tiae  is  come,  when  yon  defpairing  hoft 
itaU  team  the  value  of  the  man  they  loft  t 
^iovai  sy  knees  the  Greeks  Ihall  pour  their  moan, 
AaA  praad  Atrides  tremble  on  his  throne. 
Ob  soar  to  Neftor^  and  from  him  be  taught 
'^C  woMsded  warrior  late  his  chariot  brought ; 
Fv,  iten  at  diftaxKc,  and  but  feen  behind, 
H*sfar3i  recaird  Machaon  to  my  mind ; 
Vor  cocld  I,  through  yon  cloud,  difcern  his  face, 
'^  couriers  pa(s*d  me  with  fo  fwift  a  pace. 

The  hero  faid.     His  friend  obey'd  with  bafte, 
T^naigfa  iotermin^fcd  fliips  and  tents  he  pafsM  ; 
Tie  chiefs  defceodtrig  from  their  car  he  found  j 
Tke  paatiDg  ftceds  Eurymedon  Unbound » 
TV  ararriors  ftanding  on  the  breezy  fhore, 
Ic  dry  their  fweat,  and  wafli  away  the  gore, 
He  paosM  a  monrent,  while  the  gentle  gale 
Unxtf^i  that  htibneh  the  cool  feas  exhale ; 
Taea  to  confuit  on  farther  methods  went, 
And  took  Their  feats  beneath  the  ftiady  tent. 
The«n0ghtprefirrib*d,  fair  Hccamede  prepares, 
■^'^wtt**  dii^ter,  graced  With  golden  hairs : 
*  -*  aam  to  his  aged  arms,  a  royal  flave, 
'"'^ttce,  as  Che  prize  of  Ncflor's  wifdotn,  gave) 
A  tiHc  irft  with  azure  feet  flic  plac'd ; 
*kjfit  aople  orb  a  bncteo  charger  grac*d : 
^*tj  Bcw  preh*6,  the  facred  flower  of  wheat, 
^v&olefinc  gsslic,  crowaM  tho  favo^ry  treat. 


Next  her  white  litnd  a  fpaciobs  gobl«t  bruigs, 
A  goblet  facted  to  the  Pylian  kings 
From  eldeft  times :    the  maffy  fculptur*d  vafe, 
Glittering  with  golden  ftud%  four  handles  grace^ 
And  curling  vines  around  each  handle  loird, 
Support  two  turtle-doves  embofs'd  in  gold. 
A  roafly  weight,  yet  heav*d  with  eaftf  >by  hlra. 
When  the  bnfk  ne^ar  overlooks  the  btim. 
Tempered  in  this,  the  nymph  of  form  divine 
Pours  a  large  portion  of  the  Pramnian  wine  ; 
With  goat  Vmilk  cheefe  a  fiavorous  tafte  beftows. 
And  Iaft  with  fleur  the  imiiing  fuoface  ftrows. 
This  for  the  wounded  prince  the  dam^  prepares^ 
The  cordial  beverage  reverend  Ncftor  fhares :   . 
Salubrious  draughts  the  warriors^  thirft  allay. 
And  pieafing  conference  beguiles  the  day. 

Mean  time  I'atroclus,  by  AchiUes  fent. 
Unheard  approach'd,  and  ftood  before  the  tent. 
Old  Ncftor  rifing  then,  the  hero  led 
To  his  high  feat :    the  chief  refused,  and  faid : 

*Tis  now  no  feafon  for  thefe  kind  delays  ; 
The  great  AchiUes  with  impatience  ftays. 
To  great  Achilles  this  refpe^  I  owe ; 
Who  aiks  what  hero,  wounded  by  the  fbe. 
Was  borne  from  combat  by  thy  tbaming  fteeds* 
With  grief  I  fee  tht  great  Machaon  binds : 
This  to  report  my  haity  ctmrfe  I  bend  t 
Thou  know*ft  the  fiery  temper  of  my  friend. 

Can  then  the  Ions  of  Greece  (the  fage  tejoinM) 
Excite  compaffion  in  Achilles*  mind  i 
Seeks  he  the  forrows  of  our  hoft  to  know  ? 
This  is  not  half  the  ftory  of  our  woe. 
Tell  him,  not  great  Machaon  bleeds  alont^ 
Our  braveft  heroes  in  the  navy  groan, 
Ulyfles,  Agamemnon^  Diomed, 
Apd  ftern  Eurypyius,  already  bleed. 
But  ah  !  what  fiattering  hopes  I  entertain  f 
Achilles  heeds  not,  but  derides  our  pain : 
£v*n  till  the  fiames  conftime  our  fleet  he  flays. 
And  waits  the  rifing  of  the  fatal  blaze. 
Chief  after  chief  the  raging  foe  deftroys ; 
Calm  he  looks  on,  and  every  death  enjoys. 
Now  the  flow  courfe  of  all-tmpairing  time 
Unftrings  my  nerves,  and  ends  my  manly  prime  ; 
Oh  I  had  I  ftitl  that  ftrength  my  youth  pofleuM, 
When  this  bold  arm  th*  Epeiaa  powers  oppreiisM, 
The. bulls  of  Eiis  in  glad  triumph  led, 
And  ftretch*d  the  great  Itymonseos  dead  1 
Theft,  from  my  fury  fled  the  trembling  i'waint, 
And  ours  was  all  the  plunder  of  the  plains : 
Futy  white  flocks,  fiill  fifty  herds  of  iwine, 
As  many  goats,  as  many  lowmg  kine : 
And  thrice  the  number  of  unrivaird  fteeHs,  • 
All  teeming  females,  and  of  generous  breeds 
Thcfe^  as  my  firft  eflay  of  arms,  I  won : 
Old  Nelcus  glory'd  in  his  conquering  fon. 
Thus  Slis  forc'd,  her  long  arrears  reftor'd. 
And  (hares  were,  parted  to  each  Pylian  lord. 
The  ftate  of  Pyle  was  funk  to  Iaft  delpair. 
When  the  proud  Elians  firft  commenced  the  war  ; 
For  Neleus*  fons  Alcides*  rage  had  flatn  ; 
Of  twelve  bold  brothers,  I  alone  remain  i 
Oppre{s*d,    we  arm*d;     and  now  this  conqueft' 

gain'd, 
My  ih-e  three  hundred  choien  fceep  obtsin'd. 
(That  large  reprifal  he  might  juftiy  claim, 
For  pi^iif?  defrauded,  and  infuUed  fame, 
Eiij 
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When  £Ih|  montrch  at  the  tmblic  cburfe 
DetainM  his  chariot  and  vidlorious  horfe.) 
l*he  reft  the  people  fliarM ;  myfelffurvcy'd 
The  juft  partition,  and  due  vi^ms  pay*^. 
Three  days  were  part,  when  Elis  rofe  M  ^»r, 
"With  many  a  courferf  tod  with  many  a  car ; 
The  fon»  of- A^r  at  their  army's  head  [led. 

(Young  as  they  were)  the  Ten^ful  fqaadrons 
High  on  a  rock  fair  Thryocifa  (lands, 
Oiir  iitmoft  frontier  on  the  Pjlian  lands ; 
Kot  far  the  ft  reams  of  fsmU  Alphaeus  flow ; 
The  ftream  they  pa&'d,  and  pitch'd  tl^lr  teats 

bclcrw, 
Pallas,  defcending  in  the  fliades  of  night, 
.  Alarms  the  Pylians,  and  commands  the  fight. 
*£&€}!  bums  for  fame,   and  fwelh  with  martial 
Myfelf  the  fbremoft ;  but  my  fire  csnyM,  [pride; 
^earVI  for  ray  youth,  exposed  to  ftem  alarms, 
.And  ftopp'd  ray  chariot,  and  detained  my  araow 
My  fire  deny*d  in  vain :   on  foot  I  fled 
Amidft  our  chariots:   for  the  Goddefs  led. 
„  Along  fair  A  renews  delightful  plain, 
3oft  Minyas  rolls  his  waters  to  the  main. 
Ther^,  borfe  and  foot^  the  Pylian  troops  unite, 
Aqdv  iheath'd  in  amw,  ezpe^  the  dawning  light. 
Thence,  ere  the  fun  adTancM  his  noon  *  day  flaine^ 
To  great  Alphxus*  (acred  fouice  we  came. 
There  firft  to  Jote  our  folemn  rites  were  paid : 
Ail  untam*d  heifer  pleas*d  the  blue-ey'd  Maid ; 
A  bull  Alphsus ;  and  a  bull  was  (lain 
To  the  blue  monarch  of  the  watery  mainv 
In  arms  we  (lept,  befide  the  winding  flood. 
While  >imnd  the  town  the  fierce  ^pcians  (tood. 
Soon  as  the  fun,  with  ali-revealing  ray, 
Flam*d  in  the  front  of  heaven,  and  gave  the  day; 
Bright  fcenes  of  arms,   and  works  of  war^  ap* 

p^ar) 
The  nations  meet ;  there  Pylos,  £Hs  here. 
The  firft  who  fell,  beneath  my  javelin  blid ; 
King  Aogiat*  fouj  and  fpoufe  of  Agamede  s 
{She  that  all  fimples*  healing  virtues  knew. 
And  eveipr  herb  that  drinks  the  morning  dew^) 
X  feisM  his  car«  the  van  of  battle  led : 
Th'  Epeiiins  (aw,  they  trembled,  and  they  fled. 
The  fdfe  difpcrs*^,  their  braveft  warrior  kill'd, 
|ierce  as  a  Whirlwind  now  I  fwept  the  field : 
Full  fifty  captite  chariots  grac*d  my  traih ; 
Two  ch)e&  from  each  feQ  breathlef&  to  the  plain. 
Then  A£lor*i  fans  had  dy*d,  hot  Neptune  (hrouds 
The  youthful  heroes  in  a  veil  of  clouds. 
O'er  heapy  Oaelds,  and  o'er  the  proftratfc  throng, 
Colle<^ing  fpoib,  and  ftaughtering  all  along. 
Through  wide  Buprafian  fields  we  ferc*d  the 

foes, 
Where  o*cr  the  vales  th*  Olenian  rocks  arofc 
Till  Pallas  ftopp'd  us  where  Alifium  flows. 
£v*n  there  the  hthdmoft  of  their  reaf  I  flay,      *! 
And  the  ^jume  arm  that  led,  concludes  the  d»y,  V 
Then  back  to  Pyk  triumphant  take  my  way.  J 
There  to  high  Jove  were  public  thanks  affign'd,. 
As  firft  of  Gods ;  to  Neftor,  of  mankind. 
Such  then  I  was^  impelled  by  youthfbl  blood; 
fio  prov'd  my  valour  for  ray  country's  good. 

Achilles  with  unadive  ftiry  glows, 
And  gives  to  paffiou  what  to  Oreece  he  owe^ 
Bow  fliall  he  grievcj  when  to  th*  eternal  fljade 
Her  hiikb  (hall  fiiikg .not  hii  the  power  to  aid  ?  * 
.4 


the-^ 


0  friend !  my  raeqaory  recalls  the  <^ay. 
When,  gathering  aids  along  the  Grecian  (eav 

1  and  Ulyflcs  touchM  at  Pthia*8  port. 
And  enterM  Peleus*  hofpitable  court. 
A  bull  to  Jove  be  flew  in  (aerifice, 

An({  pour*d  libations  on  the  flaming  thighs. 
Tf^yfelf,  Achilles^  and  thy  reverend  fire 
Medoetius,  tum'd  the  fragments  on  the  fire. 
Achilles  fees  us,  to  the  £eaft  invites : 
Social  we  (k,  and  (bare  the  genial  rites. 
We  then  ezphun*d  ^le  caufe  on  which  we  caMe«' 
Urg*d  you  to  araw,  and  found  you  fierce  fi>r  fame. 
Your  ancient  fathers  generous  precepts  gave : 
Peleus  faid  only  this—**  My  fon  !  be  bravs :  ** 
Menoetkis  thus :   *'  Though  great  Achilles  fliiae 
**  In  ftrength  fuperior,  and  of  race  divine,, 
"  Yet  cooler  thoughts  thy  elder  yean  attend; 
**  Let  thy  juft  couofels  aid,  aad  rule  thy  fnead.*^ 
Thus  fpoke  your  father  at  The^alia's  court ; 
Words  now  forgot,  though  now  of  vaft  importr 
Ah  i  try  the  ucmoft  that  a  friend  can  £iy. 
Such  gentle  force  the  fierceft  minds  obey. 
Some  favouring  God  Achilles*  heart  may  move  i 
Though  deaf  to  glory,  he  may  yield  to  love. 
If  fome  dire  oracle  his  breaft  alarm. 
If  aught  from  heaven  withhold  his  faving  arm, 
SoQM  beam  of  comfort  yet  on  Greece  may  (hine, 
If  thou  but  lead  the  Myrmidonian  line ; 
Clad  in  Achilles*  arms,  if  thou  appear. 
Proud  Troy  may  trerablcr  and  defift  Irom  war; 
PrefsM  by  fre(h  forces>  her  o'erkbear*d  train  ^ 
Shall  feek  their  walls,  and  Greece  refjpire  agam« 

This  toochM  his  genorous  heart,  and  fin>m  tht 
tent 
Along  the  (hore  with  hafty  ftrides  he  went : 
Soon  as  he  came^  where,  on  the  crowded  ftrtod^ 
The  public  mart  and  courts  of  juftioe  ftand. 
Where  the  tall  fleet  of  ^reat  Ulyflerliei, 
And  altars  to  the  guardian  Gods  arife. 
There  fad  he  met  the  brave  £vaemon*s  fon. 
Large  painful  dropt  from  aU  his  memben  rutf; 
An  arrow*s  head  yet  rooted  in  his  wound. 
The  fable  blood  in  eircles  markM  the  groind. 
As  faintly  reeling  he  confofsM  the  i^ar|; 
W«ak  was  his  pace,  but  dauntlefk  Was  hit  hearty 
Divine  coknpaffion  touch'd  Patrocluf*  breaft. 
Who,  fighing,  thus  his  bleeding  friend  addrefts 

Ak  !  haplefs  loaders  of  the  Grecian  hdft ! 
Thus  muft  ye  pert(h  on  a  barbaroM  cgtJt  ? 
Is  this  your  fote^  to  glut  the  dogs  with  |ore, 
Far  from  your  friends,  and  from  yelur  nathre  (hore  i* 
Say«  great  Enrypylus !  fliall  Greece  yet  (Und  i 
Refi(b  (he  yet  the  raging  HeAor*s  hand  ? 
Or  are  her  heroes  doom*d  to  die  with  (hame. 
And  this  the  period  of  d^ur  v^ar»  aivl  fame  i 

Eurypylus  replies ;   No  more,  toy  frienl, 
Greece  is  no  more  I  this  day  bar  glories  eodv 
£v*n  to  the  (hips  tidtorious  Troy  purfuea^ 
Her  force  increafing  as  her  toil  renews. 
Tho(e  chiefs,  that  uVd  her  utmoft  rage  to  meet, 
lie  pieroM  with  wounds^  and  bleeding  in  thtf 
But  thou,  Patroclus^  z€t  a  friendly  part,    (fleet, 
Lead^o  my  (hipsy  and  drav^  this  deadly  dart ; 
With  lukewarm  water  wafh  the  gore  away. 
With  healing  balms  the  raging  fmart  allay« 
Such  as  fage  Chiron,  fire  of  Pharmacy, 
Once  tau|^t  AchUlea,  and  AchaUes  i 
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ftrtwo  fen'd  fmrgedns,  A>da1irias  ftands 
nil  hour  forrounded  by  the  Trojan  bands ; 
And  {Teat  Machaon,  wounded  in  his  tent« 
Nwr  wants  that  fuccour  which  lb  oft  he  lent. 

To  Urn  the  chief:    What  then  remains  to  do  t 
Th'  emeot  of  things  the  Gods  alone'  c^n  view. 
Ckug'd  hf  Achilles*  great  coajmand  I  fly. 
Aid  bear  with  hafte  the  Pylian  king's  reply  i 
Stt  thj  diftrefs  this  iiiilant  claims  relief. 
He  £bd,  and  in  his  armi  upheld  the  chie£ 


7r 

The   flslves  tUtr  mallor^s  (low  approach   fur- 

vey'd. 
And  hides  of  oxen  on  the  floor  difplay'd  : 
■piere  ftretchM  at  length  the  wounded  hero  lay, 
Patroclus  cut  the  forky  iUel  away, 
Then  in  his  hands  a  bitter  root  he  bruisM  ; 
The  wound  h«  wd(h*d,  the  Sypiic  juice  infus'd. 
The  cloGng  flefli  that  inflaat  ceased  to  glow, 
Thft  wound  to  torture,  and  the  }>lood  to  flow. 
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ttfE   AROUMEm*. 

TBe  BattU  at  the  Grtcim  Wdth 
fk  Gre^  betn^  retired  into  their  entrencholents,  He<5tof  attempts  to  fo^ce  them ;  but  it  ptoYing 
iapofible  to  paCsthe  ditch,  Polydamas  adviies  to  quit  their  chariots,  and  manage  the  atuck  on  foot. 
The  Trcijans  follow  his  counfel,  and  having  divided  their  army  into  five  bodies  of  f<lot,  begin  the  af- 
faalL  But  opoD  the  fignal  of  an  eagle  witn  a  fecp^nt  in  his  talons,  whiah  appeared  4>n  the  left  hand 
dT  the  Trojans,  Polydamas  endeavours  to  withdraw  them  again.  This  Hedor  oppofes,  and  coo- 
tsBscs  the  attack ;  in  which,  after  many  anions,  Strpedon  makes  the  fiht  breach  in  the  wall :  Hec- 
tor alfj  caftiiig  a  ftone  of  a  vaft  fize,  forces  open  one  of  the  gates,  and  enters  at  the  heiul  of  his 
tiDopt,  who  Ti<£korioufly  putfue  the  Grecians  even  to  their  fliips. 

The  ftrokes  yet  echoed  of  contending  powers ; 
War  thunder*d  at  the  gates,  and  bloixl  diftaiti*d 

the  iowers. 
Smote  by  the  arm  of  Jofe,  and  dire  difmay, 
Clofe  by  their  hollow  lliips  the  Grecians  lay: 
lienor's  approach  in  every  wind  they  hear, 
And  HcAor*sfury  every  moment  fear. 
He,  like  a  whirlwind,  tof>M  the  fcatterinrthfong. 
Mingled  the  trobps,  and  drove  the  field  along. 
$o  *midfl  the  dogs  and  hunters  daring  bands. 
Fierce  of  his  might,  a  boar  or  lion  fland^ ; 
ArroM  foes  around  a  dreadful  circle  form. 
And  hifling  javelins  fain  and  iron  ftorm : 
His  poweis  untamM  their  bold  affault  defy. 
And  where  he  turns,  the  rout  difperfe,  or  die  : 
He  foams,  he  glaresi  he  bounds  agaitift  them  all, 
And  if  he  fkUs,  his  courage  makes  him  fall. 
With  equal  rage  encompaf^'d  Hedor  glows ; 
Exhorts  his  armies^  and  the  trenches  Hjows. 
The  panting  fteeds  impatient  fury  breathe. 
But  faort  and  tremble  at  the  gulf  beneath ; 
Jnft  on, the  brink  they  neigh,  and  paw  the  gltmiid. 
And  the  turf  trembles,  and  the  flues  refound. 
Eager  they  view*d  the  profped  dark  and  deep, 
V^  was  the  leap,  and  headlong  hung  the  fteep  ; 
The  boitom  bare  (a  formidable  (how  !) 
And  briflled  thick  with  fliarpened  flakes  below*, 
The  foot  alone  this  ftrong  defence  could  force. 
And  try  the  pafs  impervious  to  the  horfe. 
This  faw  Polydamas  ;  who>  wifely  brave, 
Reflrain*d  great  Hedlor,  and  his  counfel  gave  t 

Oh  thou  Ibold  leader  of  the  Trojan  bands, 
And  ycu,  cotifederate  chiefs  from  foreign  lands  1 
What  entrance  here  lan  cumbrous  chariots  find. 
The  flakes  beneath,  the  Grecian  walls  behind  ? 
No    pals   through    thofe,    without  a    thoufaod 

wounds, 
^0  ipacefor  combat  ia  yon  narrow  bounds. 
Eiiij 


WsiLK  thus  the  heroes  pious  cilts  attend 
The  core  and  fafety  of  his  wounded  frieix!, 
TfDJaas  and  Greeks  with  clalOiing  (hiclds  ertgage, 
ted  BKrtaal  deaths  ate  dealt  with  mutual  rage. 
>itr  kog  the  trench  or  lofty  walls  oppofe ; 
With  Gods  averiie  th*  ilf-fated  w^rks  arofe ; 
Their  powers  neglected,  and  no  vidlim  flaiil. 
The  walls  were  rab'd,  the  trenches  funk  in  vaitt. 

Withoot  tbc  God^  how  fliort  a  period  ftands 
lie  prottdefi  monument  of  mortal  hands ! 
Tyis  flood,  while  Hedor  and  Achilles  rag*d, 
wae  Cactcd  Troy  the  warring  hofb  engagM ; 
Bat  when  ber  (bns  were  flain,  ner  city  bum*d, 
Aad  arhat  fiirviT*d  of  Greece  to  Greece  retumM ; 
Then  Neptune  and  Apollo  fliook  the  fliore. 
Then  Ida's  fummits  pourM  their  watery  ftore  \ 
Xhefos  and  Rhodins  then  unite  their  rills, 
CmJas  roarii^  down  the  ftony  hills, 
Mkf^aik,  Gramcns,  with  mingled  fotae, 
Aad  T«^Vn«  foaming  from  Us  fruitful  fotiTce ; 
AaA  gaUy  SUnois,  mlling  to  the  main 
Helaets,  and  fiiields,  and  godlike  heroes  flain  : 
TVefe  tnn&'d  by  Phoebus  m>m  their  wonted  ways, 
Bdi^ed  the  rampife  nine  continual  days ; 
The  weif  fat  of  waters  faps  the  yielding  wall^ 
Aad  to  the  iea  the  floating  bulwarks  fall. 
hcAnt  catarads  th«  Thunderer  pours, 
Aai  half  tbc  fldes  defcend  in  flufty  flu>wers. 
The  God  of  Ojcan,  marching  ftcm  before, 
Whh  ksbu^e  tndenc  wounds  the  trembling  (bore, 
Tsfl  ftaaes  and  ^le$  fitMn  their  foundation  heaves^ 
Aad  vhelms  the  fmoky  roin  in  the  waves. 
Mmv  fiBooCfc'd  with  faod,  and  lfeveU*d  by  the  flood, 
^  ^i^aeot  cells  where  once  the  wonder  flood ; 
2t  thnr  dd  bounds  tlie  riven  roll  again, 
^kw  \mist  the  hilla,  or  wander  o*er  the  plain. 

Att  thv  the  Gods  in  later  times  perform ; 
4i^  fihtholwack  S^ood^  aad  hftft*d  thtftarm ; 
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Proud  of  the  favours  mighty  Jove  has  (hown, 
On  certain  dangers  we  too  raflily  run  : 
If  'tis  his  wiii  our  haughty  foes  to  tame, 
Oh  may  this  inftant  end  the  Grecian  name  ! 
Here,  l^r  from  Argos,  let  their  heroes  fall, 
And  one  great  day  dcftroy  and  bury  all ! 
But  Ihould  they  turn,  and  here  opprefs  our  train; 
What  hot'CS,  what  methods  of  retreat  remain  ? 
Wedg*d  in  the  trench,  byouf  own  troops  confus'd, 
In  one  pttvnifcuous  carnage  cnifliM  and  bruis'd  ; 
All  Troy  muft  perifti,  if  their  arms  prevail, 
Nor  Ihall  a  Trojan  live  to  tell  the  tale. 
Hear  then,  ye  warriors  1  an^obey  with  fpeed; 
Back  from  the  trenches  iet  your  fteeds  be  led, 
Then  all  alighting,  wedg'd  in  firm  array. 
Proceed  on  foot,  and  Hedlor  lead  the  way : 
So    Greece  (hall  ftoop   before   our  conquering 

power. 
And  this  (if  Jove  confent)  her  fatal  hour. 

This  counfcl  pleas'd :  the  godlike  Hedlorfprung 
Swift  from  his  feat ;  his  clanging  armour  rupg. 
The  chief's  example  followM  by  his  train. 
Each  quits  his  car,  and  iffues  on  the  plain. 
By  orders  ftrift  the  charioteers  enjoin'd. 
Compel  the  courfers  to  their  ranks  behind. 
The  forces  part  in  five  diflinguifh'd  bands. 
And  Till  obey  their  feveral  chiefs'  commands. 
The  beft  and  braveft  in  the  firft  confpire. 
Pant  for  the  fight,  and  threat  the  fleet  with  fire  : 
Great  Hedlor  eloribus  in  the  van  of  thefe, 
Polydamas,  and  brave  Cebriones. 
Before  the  next  the  graceful  Paris  fliines. 
And  bold  Alcathous,  and  Agenor  joins. 
The  fons  of  Priam  with  the  third  appear, 
Deiphobus,  and  Helenus  the  feer ; 
In  arms  with  thcfe  the  mighty  Afius  ftood. 
Who  drew  from  Hyrtacus  his  noble  blood, 
And  whom  Arilba's  yellow  courfers  bore, 
The  courfers  fed  on  Selle's  winding  Ihore, 
Antenor's  fons  the  fourth  battalion  guide, 
And  great  iEneas,  born  on  fountfu!  Ide. 
Divine  Sarpedonthe  laft  band  obey 'd, 
M'hom  Glaucus  and  Afteropxus  aid ; 
Next  him,  the  braveft  at  their  army's  head, 
But  he  more  brave  than  all  the  hofts  he  led. 

Now  with  compa(51cd  fliieids,  in  clofe  array. 
The  moving  legions  fpeed  their  headlong  way :/ 
Already  iil  their  hopes  they  fire  the  fleet. 
And  fee  the  Grecians  gafpnig  at  their  feet. 

While  every  Trojan  thus,  and  every  aid,  , 
Th'  advice  of  wife  Polydamas  obey'd  j 
Afius  alone,  confiding  in  his  car. 
His  vaunted  courfers  urg'd  to  meet  the  war. 
Unhappy  hero  !  and  advi.Od  in  vain  I 
Thofe  wheels  returning  ne'er   (hall  mark  the 

plain; 
No  more  thofe  courfers  with  triumphant  joy 
Reftore  their  mafier  to  the  gates  of  Troy  I 
Black  death  attends  behind  the  Grecian  wall, 
Aoi  great  Idomcneus  ihall  boaft  thy  fall, 
fierce  to  the  left  he  drives,  where  from  the  plain 
The  flying  Grecians  11  rove  their  fliips  to  gain  ; 
Swift  tlirough  the  wall  thciifhorle  and  chariots 

The  gates  half-open'd  to  receive  the  laft. 

Thiilier,  exulting  in  his  force,  he  flies: 

his  folio  wing  holt  with  clamours  read  the  ikies;  • 


HOMER. 

To  plunge  the  Grecians  headlong  intht  maio» 
Such  their  proud  hopes,  but  all  their  hopes  were 
vain. 
To  guard  the  gates,  two  mighty  chiefs  attend. 
Who  from  the  Lapiths'  warlike  race  dcfccod ; 
This  Polyposes,  great  Perithoiis*  heir. 
And  that  Leonteus,  like  the  God  of  war. 
As  two  tall  oaks,  before  the  wall  they  rife  ; 
Their  roots  in  earth,  their  heads  amidit  the  fkiea: 
Whofe  fpreading  arms,  with  leafy  honours  crowii*d» 
Forbid  the  tempeft,  and  protedl  the  ground  ; 
High  on  the  hill  appears  their  (lately  form, 
Ai^  their  deep  roots  Ibr  ever  brave  the  lionn. 
So  graceful  thcfe,  and  fo  the  (hoc!:  they  Hand 
Of  raging  Afius,  and  his  furious  band. 
lOreftes,  Acamus,  in  front  appear. 
And  Oenoraaus  and  Thodn  clofe  the  rear ; 
In  vain  their  clamours  fliake  the  ambient  fields^ 
In  vain  aiound  them  beat  their  hollow  Ihields  ; 
The  fearlefs  brothers  on  the  Grecians  call. 
To  guard  their  navies,  and  defend  the  wail. 
Ev'n  when  they  faw  iVoy's  fable  troops  impend. 
And  Greece  tumultuous  from  her  towers  delcendp 
Forth  from  the  portals  rufli'd  th*  intrepid  pair, 
Oppo:>'d  their  breafls,  and  ftood  thcmfelvea  the 

war. 
So  two  wild  !>oars  fprW  furious  from  their  deo» 
Rouz*d  with  the  cries  of  dogs  and  voice  of  men  j 
On  evefy  fide  the  crackling  trees  they  tear. 
And  root  the  flirubs,  and  lay  the  foreft  bare ;  (roll. 
They  gnafti  their  tuflts,  with  fire  their  eyc-baUs 
Till  fome  wide  wound  lets  out  their  mighty  foul. 
Around  their  heads  the  whittling  javelins  fung. 
With  founding  ftrokes  their  braxen  targets  rung  ; 
Fierce  was  the  fight,  while  yet  the  Grecian  powers 
Maintain'd  the  walls,  and  mann'd  the  lofty  towers; 
To  fave  their  fleet,  their  lait  eflforts  they  try. 
And  (tones  and  darts  in  mingled  tempeits  fly. 

As  when  fliarp  Boreas  blows  abroad,  and  brings 
The  dreary  winter  on  his  frozen  wings ; 
Beneath  the  low-hung  clouds  the  flicets  of  burw^ 
Deicend,  and  whiten  ail  the  fields  beiow : 
So  faft  the  darts  on  either  army  pour. 
So  down  the  rampires  roils  the  rocky  (hoWti  i 
Heavy  and  thick  refound  the  batter'd  (hieldi. 
And  the  deaf  echo  rattles  round  the  fields. 

With  ihame  repuls'd,  with  grief  and  fury  dirivca^ 
The  frantic  Afius  thus  accufea  Heaven  : 
In  Powers  immortal  who  fliall  now  believe  ? 
Can  thofe  too  flatter,  and  can  Jove  deceive  ? 
What  man  could  doubt  but  Troy's  vidx>rioQa 

power 
Should  humble  Grjcecc,  and  this  her  fatal  hour  ? 
But  like  when  wafps  from  hollow  crannies  drive. 
To  guard  the  entrance  of  their  common  hive. 
Darkening  the  rock,  while  with  unwearied  winn 
'  They  Arike  th*  afl'aiiants,  and  infix  their  ftiags- 
A  race  deteimin'd,  that  to  death  contend : 
So  fierce  thefe  Greeks  their  laft  retreats  defewL 
Gods  I  fliail  two  warriors  only  guard  their  gat«3. 
Repel  an  army,  and  defraud  the  Fates ! 

Thefe  empty  accents  mingled  with  the  wind  i 
Nor  mov'd  great  Jove'&4nalterabie  mind ; 
I'o  godlike  He<flor,  aud  his  matchlefs  might 
Was  ow'd  the  glor3y6t  the  dcitin'd  nght. 
Like  deeds  of  arms  through  all  the  torta  w«fe 
And  all  the  gatesjuiftain'd  an  equal  tide ;  £tix'd» 
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TUtaa^  the  loof  wiSi  tlie  ftony  fliowers  were 

beard, 
T^  blaze  of  flames,  tbe  flaih  of  arms  appeared. 
Tke  ipim  of  a  God  my  breaft  iofpire. 
To  raiie  each  a<ft  to  life,  anil  fing  with  fire  ! 
WUe  Greece  ttncoBqoer'cl  kept  alive  the  war. 
Secure  of  death,  coofiding  in  defpair ; 
Aad  all  her  ^ardian  Gods,  in  deep  difmay, 
With  nnaffifting  arms  deplor*d  the  day. 

£t^  yet  the  dauntleli  JLapithx  maintain 
The  dnudful  pa£s,  and  roond  them  heap  the  flain* 
Put  Damafos,  by  Polypoetes*  fteel 
Pieic'd  through  his  heiinet^s  brazen  risor,  fell ; 
The  weapon  drank  the  mingled  brains  and  gore ; 
The  warrior  finks,  tremendnous  now  no  more ! 
Hcxt  Ormcaus  and  Vykin.  yield  their  breath. 
Not  Ie£i  Leonteos  ftrows  the  field  with  death : 
Ftfft  thmigh  the  belt  Hippomachus  he  gor'd. 
Then  fiidden  wavM  his  unrefiited  fword ; 
Antiphates,  as  through  the  ranks  he  broke, 
The  fiaolchioa  ftnick, and  fate  purfoed  the  ilioke; 
Bmtnnt,  Oreftes,  Menon,  bled  ; 
Aad  foond  htm  rofe  a  monument  of  dead. 

Mean  time,  the  braveft  of  the  Trojan  crew. 
Bold  UtSat  and  Polydaqias  pnrfue ; 
Fierce  with  impatience  on  the  works  to  fall, 
Asd  wrap  in  roiltng  flames  the  fleet  and  wallw 
The£c  00  the  farther  bank  now  ftodd  and  ga2*d, 
Bf  Bcaven  alarm*d,  by  prodigies  ama]t*d : 
A  fignal  osaen  IU>pp*d  the  paffin?  hoft, 
Their  martial  fiiry  in  their  wonder  loft. 
Jove's  bird  on  fimndinB^  pinions  beat  the  flues ; 
A  bueediog  ferpent,  of  enormous  fize, 
Sstatow  tniCsM;. alive,  and  curling  round. 
He  ftang  the  bird,  whoie  throat  received    the 


litd  with  the  ioxart,  he  drops  the.  fiital  prey, 

hi  iry  circle  wings  his  painful  way, 

fbats  oo  the  wi^s,  and  rends  the  heaveiU  with 


;  the  hoft  die  fidling  ferpent  lies. 
Thiy,  pale  with  terror,  marie  its  fpiresunrolPd, 
Aad  Jove*s  portent  with  beating  hearts  behold. 
Then  fiift  Folydamas  the  filence  broke, 
LfiBg  wcicbM  the  flgnal,  and  ro  Ue^or  fpoke : 

How  oft,  my  brother,  thy  reproach  I  bear. 
For  words  well-raeanr,  and  lentiments  fincere  ! 
Tme  to  tbofe  counfels  which  J  judge  the  beft, 
I  teil  the  tkithfiii  dilates  of  my  breaft. 
To  ifcak  hn  thoughts,  is  every  freeman^  i%ht, 
Ib  pure  and  war,  in  council  and  in  fight ; 
Aad  all  1  move,  deferring  to  thy  Iway, 
B«t  tends  to  raife  that  power  which  I  obey. 
Tlien  htxr  my  words,  nor  may  my  words  be  vain 
Sect  Do^^this  day,  the  Grecian  Ihips  to  gain ; 
Far  fnre,  to  warn  m  Jove  his  omen  fent. 
And  Tkus  my  mind  explains  its  clear  event. 
The  ndor  eagle,  whofe  finiftcr  flight 
Retards  our  hoft,  and  fills  our  hearts  with  fright. 
IhimJ«*d  his  co&queft  in  the  naiddle  (kies, 
Aliow'd  to  fci»,  but  not  pofTefs  tbe  priKc ; 
Thw  though  we  gird  with  fires  the  Grecian  fleet, 
Ti«agi  ticie  proud  bulwarks  tumble  at  our  feet, 
"^"i*  -flrfsween,  and  fiercer,  are  decreed  ; 
^c  voa  (hzll  loHow,  and  ox"^  heroes  Weed. 
SoU^jdi  my  ioul,  and  bids  me  thus  advife ; 
fortjkasa  ikUlfui  feer  woold  read  the  ikies^ 

X 


To  him  their  Hedor  with  di^'n  retntfi'd : 
(Ficrc^^as  he  fpoke,  his  eyes  with  fury  bum'd) 
Are  thefe  tfie  faithful  counfels  of  thy  tongue ' 
Thy  will  is  partial,  not  thy  reafbn  wrong : 
Or,  if  ^he  purpofe  of  thy  heart  thou  vent. 
Sure  Heaven  refumes  the  little  fenfe  it  lent. 
What  coward  counfels  would  thy  madnefs  move^ 
Againft  the  word,  the  will  revealed  of  Jove  ? 
The  leading  fign,  th*  irrevocable  nod, 
And  hai^y  thunders  of  the  favouring  God, 
Thefe  (haU  I  (light  i  and  guide  my  wavering  mind 
By  wandering  birds,  that  flit  with  every  wind  i 
Te  vagranu  of  the  &y !  your  wings  extend. 
Or  where  the  funs  arife,  or,  where  defcend ; 
To  right,  to  left,  unheeded  take  your  way. 
While  I  the  didates  of  high  Heaven  obey. 
Without  a  fign  his  fword  the  brav^  man  draws. 
And  alks  no  omen  but  his  country^s  cauie.. 
But  why  fliQuIdit  thou  fufpe^  the  war's  fucce&2 
None  fears  it  more,  as  none  promotes  it^lefs :     ' 
Though  all  otir  chiefs  amid  yon  (hips  expire, 
Truft.thy  own  cowardice  t*  eCcape  their  fire. 
Troy  and  her  fons  may  find  a  general  grave. 
But  thou  can*A  live,  for  thou  canft  be  a  (lave.' 
Yet  ihould  the  fears  that  wary  mind  fug^eftft 
Spread  their  cold  poifon  through   our  foldiers'^ 

breafts. 
My  javelin  can  revenge  fo  bafe  a  part. 
And  free  the  (bol  that  quivers  in  thy  heart. 

Furiotis  he  fpoke,  and,  rulhing  to  the  wall. 
Calls  on  his  hoft ;  his  hoft  obey  the  call ; 
With  ardour  follow  where  their  leader  flies : 
Redoubling  clamqurs  thunder  in  the  fkies. 
Jove  breathes  a  whirlwind  from  the  hills  of  Ide, 
And  drifts  of  duft  the  clouded  navy  hide : 
He  fills  the  Greeks  with  terror  and  difmay. 
And  gives  great  Hedlor  the  predeftin*d  day. 
Strong  in  themfeives,  but  ftronger  in  their  aid, 
Clofe  to  the  works  their  rigid  fiege  .they  laid. 
In  vain  the  mounds  ^nd  maify  beams  defend. 
While  thefe  they  undermine,  and  thefe  they  read; 
Upheave  the  piles  that  prop  the  folid  wall ; 
And  heaps  on  heaps  the  fmoky  ruins  falL 
Gpeece  on    her  ramparts  fiands   the    fierce  a- 

larms; 
The  crowded  bulwarks  blaze  with  waving  arms. 
Shield  touching  (hicld,  a  lon^  refulgent  row ; 
'  hence  hifiing  darts,  inceliant,  rain  below. 
The  bold  Ajaces  fly  from  tower  to  tower. 
And  rouze,  with  flame  divine,  the  Grecian  poweiv 
The  generous  iropulfe  every  Greek  obeys  ^ 
Threats  urge  the  tearful ;  and  tbe  valiant,  praifew 

Fellows  in  arms '.  whofe  deeds  are  known  t* 
fame. 
And  you  whofe  ardour  hopes  an  equal  name  ! 
Since  not  alike  endued  with  force  or  art ; 
Behold  a  day  when  each  may  adl  his  part ! 
A  day  to  fire  the  brave,  and  warm  the  cold. 
To  gain  new  glories,  or  augment  the  old.     [cite  ; 
Urge  thofe  who  ttand ;  and  thofe   who  faint,  ex- 
Drown  Hedor's  vaunts  in  loud  exhorts  of  fight ; 
Cunqueit,  not  fafety,  fill  the  thoughts  of  all ; 
Seek  not  your  fleet,  but  fally  from  the  wall ; 
So  Jove  once  more  may  drive  their  routed  train. 
And  Troy  lay  trembling  in  her  walls  again. 

Their  ardour  kindles  all  the  Grecian  powers ; 
And  now  the  ftones  dcfcend  in  heavier  fliowen* 
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As  wjieb  high  Tove  bis  (Harp  artillery  forms, 
Atid  opes  his  cloody  magazine  of  ftocms  * 
In  wJAter^s  bleak,  uncomfortable  reign« 
A  Ihowy  inundation  hides  tike  plain ;        » 
Re  itills  the  winds,  and  bids  the  fkies  to  deep ; 
Then  pours  the  filent  tenipeft,  thick  and  deep: 
And  firft  the  mountain-tops  are  covered  o*er. 
Then  the  green  fields,  and  then  the  fandj  ihore ; 
Bent  with  the  weight  the  noddiijg  woods  are  ft:en> 
And  on^  bright  wiufte  hides  all  the  works  of  meii: 
The  circling  feas  alone,  abforbing  all, 
Drink  the  difiblving  fleeces  as  they  fall. 
S6  from  each  fide  increased  the  ftony  rain, 
Aiid  the  white  ruin  rifes  o^er  the  plain. 
ThiiS  godlike  He^or  and  his  troops  contend 
To  force  the  ramparts,  and  the  gates  to  rend ; 
Kor  Troy  could  conquer,  nor  the  Greeks  would 

yield. 
Till  great  Sarpedon  towered  amid  the  field ; 
For  mighty  Jove  infpir'd  with  martial  flame 
His  matchlefs  Ton,  and  urg*d  him  on  to  fame. 
In  arms  he  fliines«  confpicuous  from  afar. 
And  bears  aloft  his  ample  fliield  in  air  ; 
Within  whofe  ^rb  the  thick  bull-hides  were  roUM, 
Ponderous  'with  brafs,  and  bound  with  du^ile 
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And,  While  two  pointed  javelins  arm  his  hands, 
Majedic  moves  along,  and  leads  his  Lycian  bands. 

So,  prefsM  with  hiuiger,  from  the  moiyitain's 
brow 
Defcends  a  lion  on  the  flocks  below ; 
So  ftalks  the  lordly  favage  o*er  the  plain. 
In  fullen  majefty,  and  ftern  difdain : 
In  Tain  loud  maftiflis  bay  him  from  afar. 
And  Ihepherds  gall  him  with  an  iron  war ; 
Kegardleis,  furious,  he  purfues  his  way; 
He  foams,  he  roars,  he  rends  the  panting  prey. 

RefoIv*d  alike,  divine  Sarpedon  glows 
With  gcnerous^rage  that  drives  him  on  the  foes. 
He  views  the  towers,  and  meditates  their  fall, 
TofuTe deltrudtion dooms  th'  afpiring  wail; 
Then,  cafting  on  hb  friend  an  ardent  look, 
Fir*d  with  the  thirft  of  glory,  thus  he  fpoke : 

Why  boaft  we,  Glaucus  1  our  extended  reign,  • 
Where  Xanthus*  itreams  enrich  the  Lycian  plain, 
Our  numerous  herds  that  range  the  fruitful  field. 
And  hills  where  vines  their  purple  harvelt  jrield. 
Our  foaming  bowls  with  purer  neiflar  crown*d. 
Our  feafts  enhancM  with  mufic*s  fprightly  found  ? 
Why  on  thofe  (bores  are  we  with  joy  furvey'd, 
Admir*d  as  heroes,  and  as  Gods  obeyed ; 
Uolels  great  adls  fuperior  merit  prove. 
And  vindicate  the  bounteous  Powers  above  i 
'Tis  ours,  the  dignity  they  give  to  grace ; 
The  firfl  in  valour,  as  the  firft  in  place  : 
That  when  with  wondering  eyes  our  martial  bands 
Behold  our  deeds  traafcending  our  commands. 
Such,  they  may  cry,  deferve  the  fovereign  ftate. 
Whom  thofe  that  envy,  dare  not  imitate  I 
Could  all  our  care  elude  the  gloomy  grave, 
Wlych  clainw  no  lefs  the  fearful  than  the  brave. 
For  lull  of  fame  I  Ihoald  not  vainly  dare 
In  fighting  fields,  nor  urge  thy  foul  to  war. 
But  fince,  alas  I  ignoble  age  mud  come, 
Bifeafe,  and  deatn*s  inexorable  doom  ; 
The  life  which  others  pay,  let  us  bcftow. 
Awl  give  to  fame  what  wc  to  nature  owe  ^ 


Brave  though  we  fall,  and  hbooar* j  if  w^  U^ 
Or  let  us  glory  gain«  or  glory  give  i 

He  faid ;  his  words  the  lilleaing  chief  infptre 
With  equal  warmth^  and  rouxe  the  warrior*sfift ; 
The  troops  purfue  their  leaders  vrith  delight, 
Rufli  to  the  fi>e,  and  claim  the  promisM  fight. 
Meoeftheus  from  on  high  the  ilorm  beheld 
Threatening  the  fi>rt,  and  blackening  b  the  field : 
Around  the  walls  ht  gazM,  to  view  from  £u 
What  aid  appeared  t*  avert  th*  appfoaching  war^ 
And  law  where  Teocer  with  th*  Aiacel  ftood. 
Of  fi^ht  infatiate,  pnxfigal  of  blood. 
In  vam  be  calls  ;  the  din  of  helms  and.fliiekU 
Rings  to  the  ikies,  and  echoed  through  the  fields, 
The  brazen  hinges  fly,  the  walls  nfoandi 
Heaven  tremblM;  roar  the  moatttains,  thunden  all 
the  ground.  E^^) 

Then  thus  to  Thoo8;..^Hence  with  fpecd  (be 
And  urge  the  bold  Ajacesto  oar  aid ; 
Their  Itrength,  united,  belt  may  help  to  bear 
The  bldbdy  labours  of  the  doubtful  war : 
Hither  the  Lycian  princes  bend  their  courier 
The  beft  and  braveft  of  the  hoftile  force 
But,  if  too  fiercely  there  the  foes  contend. 
Let  Telamon ;  at  leaft,  our  towers  defemL 
And  Teocer  hafte  with  his  unerring  bttWi 
To  fliare  the  danger,  and  repel  the  toe^ 

Swift  as  the  word,  the  herald  fpeeds  along 
The  Idfry  ramparts,  through  the  martial  throng  | 
And  finds  the  heroes  bath*a  in  fweat  and  gate. 
Opposed  in  combat  on  the  dufty  fliore. 
Ye  valiant  leaders  of  our  warlike  bailds ! 
Your  aid  (faid  Thods)  Peleus*  ion  demands, 
Your  itrength,  united,  beft  may  help  to  bear 
The  bloody  labours  of  the  doubtful  war : 
Thither  the  Lycian  princes  bend  their  coocfe, 
The  belt  and  braveft  of  the  holtiie  force. 
But  if  too  fiercely  here  the  foes  contend. 
At  leaft,  let  Telamon  thofe  towers  defend* 
And  Teucer  haile  with  his  unerring  bow, 
To  fliare  the  danger,  and  repel  the  fbc. 
(Straight  to  the  fort  great  Ajax  turo*d  his  cait^ 
And  thus  befpoke  his  brothers  of  the  war : 
Now,  valiant  Lycoaiede  i  exert  your  might. 
And,  brave  Oileus,  prove  your  force  in  ^ht : 
To  you  Itruft  the  fortune  of  the  field. 
Till  by  this  arm  the  foes  fliall  be  repeird ; 
That  done,  expe£t  me  to  complete  the  day*w 
Then,  with  his  feven.fold  fliield  he  ilrode  away. 
With  equal  fteps  bold  Teucer  preft'd  the  fliore, 
Whofe  fatal  bow  the  ftrong  Pandion  bore. 

High  on  the  walls  appeared  the  Lycian  powers, 
Like  forae  black  tempeft  gathering  round  the 

towers ; 
The  Greeks,  opprefs*d,  their  utmoft  force  unite, 
Prepar*d  to  labour  in  th*  unequal  fight ; 
1'be  war  renews,  miz*d  ihouts  and  groans  arife ; 
Tumultuous  clamour  mounts,  and  thickens  in  the 
Fierce  Ajaa  fir  ft  th'  advancing  hofts  invades,  [Ikies. 
And  fends  the  brave  £picks  to  the  (hades, 
Sarpedon's  friend  i  acrofs  the  warrior*s  way. 
Rent  from  the  walls,  a  rocky  fragment  lay ; 
In  modem  ages  not  the  ftrongeft  fwaia 
Gould  heave  th'  unwieldy  burthen  from  the  plain. 
He  poised,  and  fwung  it  round ;  then,  tois*d  on 

high. 
It  flew  with  force^  and  Ubout*d  up  the  iky  ^ 
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HC  on  ibe  Lycian^s  liefanet  tlranderibi  down, 
The  ponderoos  rain  clnQiM  his  batter*d  crowxu 
As  flulfoJ  dmrs  from  fome  airy  fteep. 
Headlong  defoend,  and  flioot  into  the  deep, 
So  falis  ^iclcs;  tben  in  gtoans  expires, 
And  radtnmiring  to  the  (hades  the  fool  retires. 

While  to  the  ramparts  daring  Glaucus  drew, 
Ttma  Teucer*f  hand  a  winged  arrow  iew ; 
The  bearded  fliaft  the  deftmM  paflage  found. 
And  on  his  naked  arm  ihfii^s  a  wound. 
The  chief;  who  £Mr*d  fome  foe's  infolting  boaft 
Might  ftop  the  progrefs  of  his  warlike  hoft, 
Ganced^d  the  wouml,  and,  leaping  from  hb  height, 
RetirM  reluaant  from  th'  unfinifh'd  fight. 
PtTxne  Sarpedon  with  regret  beheld 
Diiabled  Oiaucus  (lowly  quit  the  field ; 
His  beating  breaft  with  eenerous  ardour  glows. 
He  fprings  to  fight,  and  flies  upon  the  £bes. 
Alcmiion  firit  wa»  doom*d  his  force  to  feel ; 
Deep  in  his  brea(t  he  plungM  the  pointed  fteel ; 
llben,  from  the  yawning  wound  with  (uiy  tore 
The  fpear,  purfued  by  gu(hing  ftreams  of  gore ; 
Down  (inks  (he  warrior  with  a  thundering  found. 
His  brazen  armour  rings  againft  the  ground. 

Swift  to  the  battlement  the  Ti^or  flies. 
Togs  with  fiiU  force,  and  every  nerre  applies ; 
It  £ake« ;  the  ponderous  ftenos  disjointed  yield ; 
The  roiling  ruins  (mdce  along  the  field. 
A  mighty  breach  appears,  the  walls  lie  bare ; 
And,  like  a  dehige,  ru(hes  in  the  war. 
At  once  bold  Teucer  draws  the  twanging  bow, 
And  AJAx  fends  his  javelin  at  the  foe : 
Tix'd  in  his  belt  the  feathered  weiipM  ftood. 
And  through  his  buckler  drove  the  trembling  wood; 
Boe  Jove  was  prefent  in  the  dire  debate. 
To  mield  his  ofispring,  and  avert  his  fiite. 
The  prince  gave  back,  not  meditatin?  flight, 
But  urging  vengeance  and  (cverer  fight ; 
Then,  rais*d  with  hope,  and  fir'd  with  glory*s 

charms, 
Ifis  fainting  fqnadrons  to  new  fury  warms : 
O  where,  ye  Lycians !  is  the  (trength  you  boaft  f 
Toor  farmer  fame  and  ancient  virtue  loft  i 
The  breach  lies  open,  but  your  chief  in  vain 
Attempts  aloDe  the  guarded  pais  to  gain; 
Unite,  and  foon  that  hoftile  fleet  fliafi  fall ; 
The  farce  of  powerfal  union  conquers  aU. 

This  juft  rrbnke  inflamM  the  Lycian  craw. 
They  join,  they  thicken,  and  th'  a(rault  renew : 
CnmovM  th'  embodied  Greeka  their  fury  dare, 
And  fiz'j  fupport  the  weight  of  all  the  war; 
Nor  rooTd  the  Greeks  repel  the  Lycian  powers, 
Kor  the  bold  Lycians  force  the  Grecian  towers. 
As,  on  the  confines  of  adjoining  grounds, [bounds ; 
Two   ftubbom  fwains  with  blows  difpute  their 
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They  tog,  they  fweat;  but  neither  nio  or  yields 
One  foot,  one  inch,  of  the  contended  field : 
Thus  obftipatft  to  death  they  fight,  they  fall : 
Nor  thefe  can  keep,  nor  thofe  can  win,  the  walL 
Their  manlybreafts  are  plerc*d  with  many  awound^ 
Loud  ftrokes  are  heard,  and  rattling  arms  ra« 

found; 
Thti  copious  flaughter  covers  all  the  fliore. 
And  the  high  ramparts  drop  with  human  gore;* . 
As  when  two  fcales  are  charg'd  wkh  doubtfiil 

loads. 
From  fide  to  fide  the  trembling  balance  nods 
(While  fome  laborious  matron,  juft  and  poor* 
With  nice  eza^e(s  weighs  her  woolly  ftore) 
Till,  pois*d  aloft,  the  relhng  beam  fufpends 
Each  equal  weight ;  nor  tUs,  nor  that,  defcendsi 
So  ftood  the  war,  till  He&or*s  matchlets  might 
With  Fates  prevailing,  tumM  the  fcale  of  fights  ^ 
Fierce  as  a  whirlwind  up  the  walls  he  flies,. 
And  fires  his  hoft  with  loud  repeated  Cries : 
Advance,  ye  Trojans !  lend  your  valiant  baadl^ 
Hafte  to  the  fleet,  and  to£i  the  blazing  brands ! 
They  hear,  they  run ;  and,  ffathefing  at  his  cal^ 
Raife  fcaling-^ngines.  and  afcend  the  waU: 
Around  the  works  a  wood  of  glittering  fpeais 
Shoots  up,  and  all  the  rifing  l^ft  appears. 
A  ponderous  ftone  bold  Hcdior  heav'd  to  thrvw; 
Pointed  above,  and  rouch  and  grofs  below : 
Not  two  ftrong  men  th*  enormous' weight  coM 

raife 
Such  men  as  live  in  tbefe  degenerate  days  ;* 
Yet  this,  as  eafy  as  a  fwain  could  bear 
The  fnowy  fleece,  he  tois*d,  and  (hook  in  air^ 
For  Jove  upheld^  and  liffhten*d  of  its  load 
Th*  unwieldy  rock,  the  labour  of  a  God. 
Thus  arm'd,  before  the  folded  gates  he  cam^ 
Of  mafly  fubftance,  and  ftupendous  frame  ; 
With  iron  bgrs  and  brazen  hinges  ftrong, 
On  lofty  beams  of  folid  timber,  hung : 
Then,  thundering  through  the  planks  wida  faffxU 

fway. 
Drives  the  (harp  rock ;  the  folid  be^mrs  give  vrafv 
The  folds  are  fliatterM ;  from  the  crackling  door 
Leap  the  refounding  bars,  the  flying  binges  roas. 
Now  rulhing  in,  tl^  furious  chief  appears. 
Gloomy  as  night !  and  (hakes  two  (hining  dpevm 
A  dreadful  gleam  from  his  bright  armour  came;^ 
And  from  his  eye.balls  flalh*d  the  living  flame. 
He  moves  a  God,  refiftlefs  in  his  courfe. 
And  feems  a  match  for  more  than  mortal  Carets 
Then  pouring  after,  through  the  gaping  fpace, 
A  tide  of  Trojans  flows,  and  fills  the  place ; 
The  Greeks  behold,  they  tremble,  and  they  fly; 
The  fliore  is  heap*d  with  death,  and  tumult  readz 

the  fkj. 


BOOK     xin- 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

tbefmrtb  Battle  continued,  in  ^ubicb  Neptune  affjts  the  Greeks :  the  ails  ofldomeneus. 

H^ptune,  concerned  for  the  lofs  of  the  Grecians,  upon  feeing  the  fortification  forced  by  Hedbor  (wh© 
had  entered  the  gate  near  the  ftation  of  the  Ajijes)  afluroes  the  fliape  of  Calchas,  and  infpinea 
thofc  hetpfs  to  op^e  hia :  then,  ia  the  f9sn  •!  one  o^  the  geaerals,  cnconragies  the  other  Greel^ 
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ifrho  hid  retired  to  their  veflUs.  The  Ajazes  forfD  thsir  troops  in  a  cIo(^  phalanx,  and  pot  a  ibp 
to  Hc€taT  an4  the  Trojans.  Several  deeds  of  Talf>iir  ai^  performed ;  Meriones,  lo6ng  his  fpear  hi 
the  encounter,  repairs  to  feek  another  at  the  tent  of  Idomeneos ;  this  occafions  a  conrerfatioq  be- 
tween thofe  two  warriors,  who  return  togedier  to  the  battle.  Idomeneus  fignalises  his  courage 
above  the  rei> ;  he  kills  Othrroneus,  Afius,  and  Alcathous ;  Deiphobus  and  ^neas  march  againft 
•  him,  and  at  length  Idomeneujf  retires.  Menelaus  wouads'Helenus,  and  kills  Pifander.  r  The  Tro- 
jans are  repulfcd  in  the  left  wing ;  Hcdlor  fiill  keeps  his  £n>und  againft  the  Ajazes,  till;  being  gal- 
led by  the  Locrian  dingers  and  archers,  Polydamas  adviies  to  caH  a  council  of  war :  He^r  ap- 
proves his  advice,  but  goes  firft  to  rally  the  Trojans ;  upbraids  Paris,  rejoins  ^lydamas,  meets 
Ajaz  again,  and  renews  the  attack. 

The  eight  and  twentieth  day  ftill  continues.    The  icene  is  between  the  Grecian  wall  aid  the 
lea-ihoro. 


Wbek  now  the  Thunderer  on  the  fea-beat  cpaft 
Had  fiz*d  grjeat  He61or  and  his  conquering  hoft ; 
He  left  them  to  the  Fates,  in  bloody  Iray, 
To  toil  and  ftruggle  through  the  well-fought  day; 
Then  tumM  to  Thracia  from  the  field  of  fight 
Thofe  eyes  that  Ihed  infuffisrable  light : 
To  where  the  Myfians  prove  their  martial  force. 
And  h&rdy  Thracians>tame  the  Cavage  horfe ; 
And  where  the  far.fam*d  Hippemolgian  ftrays, 
RenownM  for  juftice  and  for  length  of  days ; 
Thrice  happy  race  !  that,  innoceik  of  blood. 
From  milk,  innoztous,  feek  their  fimple  food ; 
Jove  fees  delighted  ;  and  avoids  the  fcene 
Of  guilty  Troy,  of  arms,  and  dying  men : 
No  aid,  he  deemtf,  to  either  ho.l  is  given. 
While  his  high  law  fufpends  the  powers  of  Heaven. 

Mean  time  the  *  Monarch  of  the  watery  main 
Obferv'd  the  Thoaderer,  nor  obferv*d  in  vain. 
In  Sunothracia,  on  a  mountain's  brow, 
MThofe  waving  woods  o*erhung  the  deeps  below, 
He  fate :  and  round  him  caft  his  azure  eyes, 
WhcEC  Ida's  mifty  tops  confus'dly  rife; 
Below  fair  IUon*s  glittering  fpires  were  feen. 
The  crouded  fiiips,  and  fable  feas  between. 
There,  from  the  cryftal  chamben  of  the  main 
£merg'd,  he  fate ;  and  moum'd  his  Argives  flain. 
At  Jove  incens*d,  with  grief  and  fiiry  ftung, 
Brone  down  the  rocky  fteep  he  ruOi'd  along ; 
Fierce  as  he  paft,  the  lofty  mountains  nod,        f 
The  fereft  fliakes !  earth  trembled  as  he  trod,    > 
And  felt  the  footfteps  of  th'  immortal  God..       3 
From  realm  to  realm  three  ample  ftrides  he  took> 
And,  at  the  fourth,  the  diftant  JEgsc  fliook^ 

Far  in  the  bay  his  (hining  palace  ftands, 
£trmal  frame!  not  rais*d  by  mortal  hands }  [reins. 
This  having  rcachM,  his  brafs-boof  *d  fteeids  he 
Fleet  as  the  winds,  and  deck*d  with  colden  manes. 
Refulgent  arms  his  mighty  limbs  infold. 
Immortal  arms  of  adaitaant  and  fold. 
lie  mounts  the  car,  the  golden  fcourge  applies, . 
He  fits  fupcrior,  and  the  chariot  flies  : 
His  whirling  wheels  the  glafly  furface  fweep ; 
Th*  enormous  roonfters,  rolling  o'er  the  deep, 
Gainbol  around  him  on  the  watery  way ; 
And  heavy  whales  in  aukward  raeafurcs  play ; 
The  fea  fubfiding  fpreads  a  levd,  plain, 
Ezults,  and  owns  the  monarch  of  the  main ; 
The  parting  waves  before  his  coiirfers  fly  i 
The  wondering  waters  leave  his  axle  dry. 

Deep  in  the  liquid  regions  lies  a  cave  ; 
Between  where  Tencdos  the  forges  Uve, 
And  rocky  Imbrus  breaks  the  rolling  wave : 

•  NCptUMt 


} 


There  the  great  Rtder  of  the  ainre  round 
Stopp'd  his  fwift  chariot,  and  his  fteedt  unbound, 
Fed  with  ambrofial  herbage  from  hit  hand. 
And  link'd  their  fetlocks  with  a  golden  band. 
Infrangible,  immortal :  there  they  ftay^ 
The  Father  of  the  floods  purftics  his  way ; 
Where,  like  a  tempeft  darkening  heaven  aroond. 
Or  fiery  deluge  that  devours  the  ground, 
Th'  impatient  Trojans,  in  a  gloomy  throng, 
Embattled  roll'd  as  He^or  ruih'd  along: 
To  the  loud  tumult  and  the  barbarous  cry, 
The  heavens  re-echo,  and  the  (bores  ivply ; 
Tl^ey  vow  deftrudUon  to  the  Grecian  name, 
And  in  their  hopes,  the  Aeets  already  flame. 

Bu\,  Neptune,  rifing  from  the  feas  profound, 
The  God  whofe  earthquakes  rock  the  folid  ground, 
Now  wears  a  mortal  form ;  like  Calchas  feea. 
Such  his  loud  voice,  and  fuch  his  manly  mien ; 
His  ihouts  inccflant  every  Greek  infpire. 
But  moll  the  Ajaces,  adcling  fire  to  fire. 

'Tis  yours,  O  warriors,  all  our  hopes  to  raxie  $ 
Oh,  recoUetfl  your  ancient  worth  and  prailie : 
'Tis  yours  to  fave  us,  H  you  ceafis  to  fear ; 
Flight,  more  than  fliameful,  is  deftru^ive  here. 
On  other  works  though  Troy  with  fury  fall. 
And  pour  her  atmies  o'er  our  battcr'd  wall ; 
There,  Greece  has  ftreAgth  t  but  this,  this  ptH 

o'erthrown. 
Her  ftreoffth  were  vain ;  I  dread  for  yoo  alono. 
Here  Hector  rages  like  the  force  of  fire^ 
Vaunts  of  his  Gods,  and  calls  high  Jove  his  fire. 
If  yet  fome  heavenly  Power  your  grace  excite. 
Breathe  in  your  hearts,  and  (bring  your  arms  lo 

fight, 
Gneece  yet  may  live,  her  threaten'd  fleet  remain ; 
And  He^or's  force,  and  Jove's  own  aid,  be  vain : 

Then  with  his  fceptre,  that  the  deep  controals, 
He  touch'd  the  chiefs,  and  fteei'd  their  manlyfouls: 
Strength,  not  their  own,  the  touch  divine  imparts, 
Prompts  their  light  iimbs^  and  fwelis  their  dar- 
ing hearts. 
Then,  as  a  falcon  from  the  rocky  height, 
Her  quarry  feen,  impetuous  at  the  fight 
Forth-fpringing  inftanl,  darts  herfcii  Irora  higt. 
Shoots  on  the  wing,  and  ikims  along  the  Iky  : 
Such,  and  fo  fwift,  the  power  of  Ocean  flew ; 
The  wide  horizon  fliut  him  from  their  view- 

Th*  infpiring  God,  Oileus'  a(flive  fon 
Perceiv'd  the  firft,  ajid  thus  to  Telamon  : 

Some  God,  my  friend,  fome  God  in  human  fisrm 
Favouring  defcends,  and  wills  to  Hand  the  flofm. 
Not  Calchas  tliis,  the  venerable  feer ; 
Short  as  he  turn'd,  I  faw  the  ^ower  appear ; 
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I  inrVi:  Ins  patting  and  tht  Aep^  he  trod; 
His  own  brignt  evidence  rereals  a  God ; 
£T*n  BOW  fome  energy  divine  I  (hare, 
Axui  iieem  to  w»lk  on  wings^  and  tread  in  air  1 

Wldkcitnal  ardonr  (Telainon  returns) 
Mj  fisal  ts  kindkd,  and  my  bo(bm  bdrns  s 
Hrw  rifing  fpirtts  all  my  force  alarrn^ 
Lift  each  impatient  limb,  and  brace  my  am. 
This  ready  arm,  nnthinking,  ihakes  the  dart ; 
The  bAood  pours  back,  and  fsrtifies  my  heiut ; 
Singly,  methinks,  yon  towering  chief  I  meet. 
And  ftretch  the  dreadful  He^or  i^t  ray  feet. 
Full  of  the  Ood  that  nrg'd  their  bomuig  breaft. 
The  heroes  thus  their  mntnal  warjnth  expre&*d. 
Neptnoe  mean  while  the  routed  Greeks  infpir'd. 
Who,  breathieiii,  pale,  with  length  of  laboors  tirM, 
Pant  in  the  ihips ;  while  Troy  to  conmieft  calls^ 
And  fwarms  vi£lorions  o*er  their  yielmng  walls : 
Trembling  bcfine  th*  impending  Aorrn  they  lie, 
While  tears  of  n^  ftand  burning  in  their  eye. 
Giccoe  ^lok  th^  thooghtf  and  this  their  fatal 


Bat  breathe  new  coorave  as  they  feel  the  power. 
Tencer  uid  Leitus  firft  his  words  excite ; 
Then  ftern  Peneleus  rifes  to  the  fight  ^ 
Thoas,  Deipjrros,  in  arms  renown*d. 
And  Merion  neict,  th*  impoliive  fury  fonnd ; 
laft  NefUnr*9  fon  the  fame  bold  ardour  takes, 
Whik  thus  the  God  the  martial  fire  awakes: 

Oh  lafting  inftnny,  oh  dire  dlfgrace. 
To  chie£i  of  vigorous  youth  and  manly  race  ! 
I  traced  in  the  Gods,  and  you,  to  fee 
Brave  Greece  vidlorious,  and  her  navy  free : 
Ah  BO^--tbe  glorious  combat  you  difdaim. 
And  one  bbuA  day  clouds  all  her  former  fame. 
Heavens  I  what  a  prodigy  thefe  eyes  furvcy, 
Iblieeii,  nntiioa  jht,  till  this  amazing  day  I 
Fly  we  at  length  from  Troy's  oft^onquer'd  bands  ? 
And  £slb  <mx  fleet  by  fnch  inglorious  hands  i 
A  rant  mKlifciplin'd,  a  ftraggJing  train, 
.Kec  bom  to  glories  of  the  dnfty  plain ; 
Like  frighted  fawns,  from  hill  to  hill  porfaed» 
A  pvey  to  every  favase  of  the  wood  : 
Siiall  thrie,  fo  late  who  trembled  at  your  name. 
Invade  yoor  camps,  involve  your  Ihips  in  flame  ? 
Achaogrib  fi»aiiieful,fay,what  caufehas  wrought  ? 
The  ibidicr's  bafenefs,  or  the  general's  fault  ? 
Feab  f  will  ye  pjcriih  for  your  leader's  vice  ; 
The  pmcfaajc  infamy,  and  life  the  price  ? 
*Ib  not  yoor  caufe,  Achilles*  itijur'd  fame : 
Anodier*s  is  the  crime,  but  yours  the  fliame. 
Oram  that  our  chief  ofiepd  Uirough  ra^e  or  loft, 
Maft  you  be  cowards  if  your  king's  unjufl  ? 
Frercnt  this  evil,  and  your  country  favc » 
Scnll  thought  retrieves  the  fpirits  of  the  brave. 
Think,  and  fnbdne !  on  daflards  dead  to  fame 
1  vafte  no  anger,  fix-  they  feel  no  (hame  : 
Botyoo,  the  pride,  the  flower  of  all  oor  hoA-, 
Hj  heart  weeps  biood  to  fee  your  glory  loft ! 
Nor  deem  this  day,  this  battle,  all  you  k>fe ; 
A  diy  more  black,  a  fate  more  vile^  enfues. 
^  each  reflet,  who  prices  fame  or  breath, 
O9  eaJkCi  iofamft  on  inftant  death, 
Torh  I  the  fated  time,  th*  appointed  Ihore ; 
Bat ;  the  gates  bnrft,  the  brazen  barriers  roar ! 
Jiopcbnat  Hc£kor  thooders  at  the  wall; 
th  km^  the  fpot»  to  conqueri  or  to  laU*    ^ 


Thefe  words  the  Grecian^'  fldntiag  hearts  in^ 
fpire. 
And  liftening  armies  catch  the  godlike  fire. 
Fix'd  at  his  poft  was  each  bold  Ajaa  found, 
With  well-rang'dfquadronsftrongly  circled  rouncl; 
So  cloCe  their  order,  fo  difpus'd  their  fight. 
As  Pallas'  felf  might  view  with  fix'd  deiight  ; 
Or  had  the  God  of  War  inclined  his  eyes, 
The  God  of  War  had  own'd  a  juft  furprize. 
A  choCen  phalanx^  firm,  refolv'd  as  fate, 
Defoending  He<5lor  and  his  battle  wait. 
An  iron  fcene  gleams  dreadful  o'er  the  fields^t 
Armour  in  armour  lock'd,  and  ihields  in  (hields. 
Spears  lean  on  fpears,  on  targets  targets  throng. 
Helms  ftuck  to  helms,  and  man  drove  man  along* 
I  Tlte  floating  plumes  unnumber*d  wave  above, 
M  when  an  earthquake  itirs  the  nodding  grove  | 
And,  Zeverd  at  the  Odts  with  pointing  rays. 
Their  brandifh'd  lances  at  each  motion  blaze. 

Thus  breathing  death,  in  terrible  array, 
Th^  elore<*compa^ed  legions  urg'd  their  way ; 
Fierce  they  drove  on,  impatient  to  dcftroy ; 
Troy  charg'd  the  firft,  and  Hedtor  firft  of  Troy- 
As  trom  fome  moimtain's  craggy  forehead  torn* 
A  rock's  round  fragment  flies,  with  fury  borne 
(Which  from  the  ftubborn  flone  a  torrent  rends) 
Precipitate  the  ponderous  mafs  del'ceods : 
From  fteep  to  i^eep  the  rolling  ruin  bounds ; 
At  every  (hock  the  crackling  wood  refounds ; 
Still  gathering  force,  it  fmokes ;  and,  urg'd  amain. 
Whirls,  leaps,  and  thunders  down,  impetuous  to 
the  plain :  [ptov jd. 

There  flops— So  Hector.    Their  whole  lorce  he 
Refiftleis  when  he  rag'd,  and  when  he  ftopt,  ud« 
mov'd. 

Oh  him  the  war  is  bent,  the  darts  are  fhed. 
And  all  their  faulchions  wave  around  his  head  : 
Repuls'd  he  ftands,  nor  from  his  ftand  retires ; 
But  with  repeated  Oiouts  his  army  fires. 
Trojans  (  be  firm ;  this  arm  (hall  make  your  way 
Through  yon  fquare  body,  and  that  black  array. 
Stahd,  and  my  fpear  fhall  rout  their  fcattering 

/        power, 
Sjfrortg  as  they  feem,  embattled  like  a  tower. 
For  he  that  Juno's  heavenly  bofom  warms 
The  firft  of  Gods,  this  day  infpires  our  arms. 

He  faid,  and  rouz'd  the  foul  in  every  breafl ; 
Urg'd  with  defirc  of  fame,  beyond  the  reft. 
Forth  march 'd  Deiphobos ;  but,  marching  held 
Before  his  wary  fteps  his  ample  ftiield. 
Bold  Merion  aim'd  a  flroke  ?nor  aim'd  it  wide) 
The  flittering  javelin  pierc'd  the  tough  bull-hide; 
But  pierc'd  not  through  :  unfaithful  to  his  hand. 
The  point  broke  fliort,  and  fparkled  in  the  fand. 
The  Trojan  warrior,  touch'd  with  timely  fear.f 
O^  the  rais'd  orb  to  diftance  bore  the  (pear : 
The  Greek  retreating  mourned  his  iruftrate  blow 
And  curs'd  the  treacherous  lance  that  fpar'd  a 

foe: 
Then  to  the  ihips  with  furly  fpeed  he  went. 
To  feek  a  furer  javelin  in  his  tent. 

Mean  while  with  rifing  rage  th6  battle  glows^ 
The  tumult  thickens,  and  the  clamour  grows.   - 
By  Teucer's  arm  the  warlike  Imbrius  bleeds^ 
The  fon  of  Mentor,  rich  in  generous  fteeds. 
5re  yet  to  Troy  the  fons  of  Greece  were  led 
In  fair  Pedieus'  verdant  paftur^s  bred^ 
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The  jomfc  4ia«l  dwelt ;  remote  from  wtr'i  alarms. 
And  ble(s*d  in  bright  Medeficafte*8  a^s  : 
<This  nymph,  the  fruit  of  Priam^s  raviih*d  joy, 
Ally'd  the  'warrior  to  the  houfe  of  Troy.) 
To  Troy,  when  glory  callM  his  arms,  he  came, 
And  matchM  the  braveft  of  her  chiefs  in  fame : 
With  Priam's  fons,  a  guardian  of  the  throne, 
He  UtM,  belorM  and  honoured  as  his  own. 
Him  Teucer  pierc*d  between  the  throat  and  emr ; 
He  |Toans  beneath  the  Telamonian  fpear. 
As  from  fome  far-feen  mountain's  airy  crown. 
Subdued  by  fteel,  a  tali  afh  tumbles  down. 
And  foils  its  verdant  treflcs  on  the  mund  : 
So  falls  the  youth ;  hit  arms  the  fallrefoiUML 
Then  Teucer  rufhmg  f  defpoil  the  dead, 
From  Heir's  hand  a  Ihining  javelin  fled : 
He  faw,  and  fht^an'd  the  death ;  the  forc^efol  dart 
Sung  on,  and  pierc'd  Amphimachus's  heatrt, 
Cteatus'  fon,  of  Neptune's  forceful  line  ;• 
Vain  was  his  courage,  and  his  race  divroe  I 
Ttotttfitt  he  falls ;  his  clanging  arms  refouad. 
And  his  broad  buckler  thunders  on  thit  gtofod- 
To  feixe  his  beamy  helm  the  vi^r  flies, 
And  juft  had  faftenM  on  the  dazsling  prise, 
When  Ajax*  manly  arm  a  jayelin  A^g ; 
Full  on  the  fhield's  round  bofs  the  weapon  lupg ; 
He  felt  the  fliock,  nor  more  wai  doomM  to  feel. 
Secure  in  mail,  and  lheath*d  in  ftiiniog  fteeL 
Repuli'd,  he  yields;  the  vi^or  Greeks  obtain 
The  fpotls  contefted,  ai)d  bear  off  the  flain. 
3etween  the  leaders  of  th'  Athenian  line 
<Stichius  the  brave,  Meneftheusthe  divine) 
Deplor'd Amphimachus, fad obje^ !  lies;  - 
iinbrius  lemains  the  fierce  Ajaces*  prise* 
As  two  grim  lions  bear  acrois  the  lawn. 
Snatched  from  devouring  hounds,  a  flaughterM 

fawn. 
In  their  fell'jaws  hi|h.lifting  through  the  wood. 
And  fprinkltnr  all  Ae  (hrubs  with  drops  of  blood ; 
So  thefe  the  chief:  great  Ajax  from  the  dead 
Srips  his  bright  arms,  Oileus  lops  his  head : 
ToisM  like  a  ball,  and  whirlM  m  air  away. 
At  He^or's  feet  the  gory  vifage  lay. 

The  God.  of  Ocean,  fi^<d  with  i^rn  difdain. 
And  ^iercM  vrith  forrow  for  his  §  grandfon  fliiin, 
Infpires  &e  Grecian  Ijieans,  confirms  their  hands, 
And  breathes  deflruAion  on  the  Trojan  bands. 
Swift  as  a  whirlwind  rufliing  to  the  fleet, 
lie  finds  the  lance-famM  Idomen  of  Crete : 
Mis  penfive  brow  the  generou»-care  etpreft 
With  which  a  wounded  foldier  touched  his  bfeaft. 
Whom  in  the  chance  of  war  a  javelin  tore. 
And  his  fad  comrades  from  the  battle  bore ; 
Him  to  the  furreons  of  the  camp  he  fent ; 
That  office  paid,  he  iffued  from  his  tent, 
Fierce  for  the  fight ;  to  whom  the  God  begun, 
In  Thoas*  voice,  Andrcmon's  valiant  fon,   ' 
Who  rul*d  where  Galydon's  white  rocks  arife. 
And  Pleuron*s  chalky  cliA  emblaze  the  flues: 

Where's  now  th*  imperious  vaunt,  the  daring 
#f  Greece  vi^orious,  and  proud  Uion  loft  i  [boafl, 
'  To  whom  the  king :  On  Oreecf  no  blame  be 

thrown,  /  ' 

Arms  are  her  trade,  and  war  is  all  her  own. 
Her  hardy  heroes  from  the  well-fought  plaint 
Nor  fear  with.holds,  nor  fhaiHeful  floth  detaiiis. 
I  AmpfaimachoSi 
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nris  Heaven,  ahs !  and  Jtfve*s  aQ-poweifiil  doM^ 
That  far,  £ur  diftant  from  our  native  home 
Wills  us  to  fdl,  inglorious  !  Oh  my  friend ! 
Once  foremoft  in  the  fight,  ftill  prone  to  lend 
Or  arms,  or  counfiels,  n^w  perfohn  thy  beft, 
And  what  thou  canft  not  nngly,  urge  the  reft. 

Thus  he ;  and  thus  the  God,  whole  force  cai^ 
The  folid  globe's  eternal  bafis  fliake  i  [inake 

Ah!  never  may  he  fee  his  native  land. 
But  feed  the  voltures  on  this  hateful  ftraml. 
Who  feeks  ignobly  in  his  fbips  to  ftay. 
Nor  dares  to  combat  on  this  fignal  day  1 
For  this»  (lehold !  in  horrid  arms  I  fhtne. 
And  urge  thy  foul  to  rival  a^  with  mine : 
Toget{ier  let  ns  battle  on  the  plain ; 
Two,  not  the  worft ;  nor  ev'n  this  iaceoat  ^tmt 
Not  vain  th^  weakeft,  if  their  force  owte ; 
But  ours,  \he  Vaveft  have  confois'd  in  fight. 

This  fkid,  he  rufbes  where  the  combat  bums ; 
Swift  to  his  tent  the  Cretan  king  retnms : 
From  thence,  tiro  iavc^  glittering  ia  his  hand* 
And  clad  in  arms  that  hghten'd  all  the  ftrand, 
Fierce  od  the  foe  l3i?  'us^ti^o^  hero  drove; 
Like  lightning  liuriUag  trom  the  arm  o^  Jo^, 
Which  to  pale  man  the  wrath  of  UeaVeq  deckfci, 
Or  terrifies  th*  offending  world  with  wais ;' 
In  ftrekasy  fparUes,  kindling  all  the  flues, ' 
From  pole  to  pole  the  trail  of  glory  flies.  ' 
Thus  his  bright  armour  o'dr  the  dasslcd  difoag 
Gleam'd  dreadful,  ju  the  monarch  tiaih*d  along. 

Him  near  his  tent,  Meriones  attends : 
Whom  thus  he  qneftions :  tvtt  beft  of  friends ! 

0  fay,  in  every  art  6f  battle  flull'd. 

What  holds  thy  courage  from  fo  bi^ve  a  field  ? 
On  fonie  important  ineflage  art  thou  bound. 
Or  bleeds  my  friend  b^  fome  unhappy  wound  ? 
Inglorious  here,  my  foul  abhqrs  to  flay. 
And  glows  with  profpe^  of  th*  approaching  day. 

■  O  prince  !  (  Meriones  replies)  whofe  care 
Leads  forth  th*  embattled  fons  of  Crete  to  war ; 
This  fpeaks  my  grief;  this headkls  lance  1  wield ; 
The  reft  lies  rooted  in  a  Trojan  fliield. 

To  whom  the  Cretan :  £nte^,  and  receive 
The  wantefl  weapons ;  thofo  my  tent  i:an  give ; 
Spears  I  ha?e  ftore  (and  Trojan  lances  all) 
That  Died  a  luftre  round  th'  iUuminM  walL 
Though  I,  diidainfiil  of  thediftant  war. 
Nor  truft  the  dart,  nor  aim  th*  unceruin  Qiear, 
Yet  hand  to  hand  I  fight,  andfpoil  the  flain ; 
And  thence  thefe  trop^ues  and  thefe  arms  1  gain, 
l^nter,  and  fee  on  h^ps  the  helmets  rolled. 
And  highi.hanr  fpears,   and  'fliieid^  that  flame^ 
with  gold.  ' 

Nor  vain  (faid  Merion)  are  our  mastial  toils  ; 
We  too  can  boaft  of  no  ignoble  fpoil^ 
But  thofo  my  (hip  contains ;  whence  diftant  £ir, 

1  fight  confpicuous  in  the  van  of  war. 
What  need  I  more  ?  if  any  Greek  there  be 
Who  knows  not  Merion,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

To  this  Idomeneui :  The  fields  of  fight 
Have  prov*d  thy  valour,  and  unconquer'd  might ; 
And  were  fome  ambuih  for  the  foes  defigo'd, 
£v*n  there,  thy  cjiu)^ge  would  not  lag  behind. 
In  that  fhafp  f<^rvice,  fingled  from  the  reft. 
The  fear  of  each,  or  valour,  ftands  confoft, 
No  force,  no-firmnefs,  the  i»le  coward  fliowt; 
He  flii^  his  place ;  bit  colour  cones  and  goea^ 
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4  flopping  Avett  cifcps  cold  on  every  part, 
Ag&ioft  his  boJom  belts  lyu  quivering  he^ ; 
Terror  and  dttath  in  his  wild  eye  bafis  ftare ;    'I 
With  chatteiinf  teeth  he  ^nds,  and  iti&niBg  > 
Aad  looks  a  bi(w4^cis  unage  of  defpair !     [hair,  J 
Not  fo  the  brave ! — ftill  dauntlefs  iltU  the  (ame, 
UacbapgM  his  colour,  f|i4  HnmovM  his  frame ; 
ppmposMhis  thought,  determin'd  is  his  eye. 
And  &z*d  hts  foal,  to  conquer  or  to  die  t 
ll"  aught  difturb  the  tcnour  of  his  breafl, 
*Tis  but  the  wiQt  to  ftrike  before  the  reft. 

In  fucb  afl*ays  |hy  blamelefs  worth  is  k(iown. 
And  every  art  of  dangerous  war  tliy  own. 
By  chance  of  fight  whatever  wounds  ypu  bore, 
Thoijp.  wounds  were  glorious  aU,  and  all  before ; 
Sncb  as  oiay  teach,  'twas  lliUthr  brave  delight 
T*  oppofe  thy  boibm  where  the  foreoioft  fight. 
But  why,  like  infants,  cold  to  l^onour^s  charms, 
Stand  wc  to  talk,  when  glory  calls  to  arms  ?    . 
Co — ^from  my  conquered  fpears  the  choice^  take, 
And  to  their  owners  fend  them  nobly  back. 

Swift  as  the  word  bold  Merion  fnatch*d  a  fpear, 
And  breathing  daughter  follow*d  to  the  war. 
So  Mars  armipptent  iuvf^es  the  plaii^ 
(The  vride  deftroyer  of  the  pice  of  man). 
Terror,  his  beil.lov*d  fon,  attends  hi$  courfe, 
Aim!d  iHtb  flern  bol4ne^^t  ?^  enormous  force ; 
The  Dfi4e  of  haughty  warriors  to  confound, 
Aad  ay  the  ftreogth  of  tjrrants  on  the  ground : 
from  Thrace  they  fly,  eall'd  to  the  dire  alarms 
(k  warring  Fhkgyiaas,  and  Ephyrian  arms ; 
fawok'd  by  both,  relentleis,  they  difpofe 
Te  thefe  glad  conqueft,  murderous  rout  to  thpfe. 
Sa  march*d  the  leaders  of  the  Cretan  train, 
Aad  their  bri|riit  arms  ihot  horror  o*er  the  plain. 

Tbea  firft  ipake  Merion :   Shall  we  join  the 
Or  cpmbat  irv  the  centre  of  the  ^ht  ?         [ng^^f t 
Or  tp  the  left  our  wanted  fucoour  |end  ? 
Hazard  and  fame  all  par^  alike  atuiul* 
Not  in  the  centre  (idomen  reply'd) : 
()ar  ableft  chieftains  the  main  Rattle  guide  ; 
£ach  godlike  Ajaz  makes  that  pp^  his  care, 
Aad  i^ant  Teucer  deals  dcftru(^iqn  there : 
ikiil^d,  or  with  ibafts  to  gall  thp  diltant  fiel4, 
Or  bear  dofe  battle  on  the  founding  Ihield. 
Theie  can  the  rage  of  h^ghty  Hedtof  tame : 
Satt  in  their  arms,  the  navy  £ears  m>  flame ; 
TiU  Tove  himfelf  defceo4s,  hb  bolts  to  Ihed, 
And  haa^  ff^  "blazing  fuin  at  our  head. 
Great  nntft  be  be,  of  nxne  than  human  h\ri^ 
Nor  feed  like  mortals  on  the  fruiu  of  earUi, 
Ifis  neither  rocks  ca{i  crulh,  nor  fteel  can  wouiid, 
'  WhooB  Ajax  fells  npt  on  th'  enfanguiu*4  gfound : 
la  ftandiag  fight  he  mates  Achilles*  force, 
ExceiTd  ahme  in  iynkntb  in  the  courfe. 
Then  to  the  left  our  refuly  arms  apply, 
Aad  live  with^iory,  or  vrith  glory  die. 

He  faid ;  ui'Hengn  to  th*  appointed  pl^, 
Tierce  as  the  Gcd  pf  battles,  urg'd  his  pare.  * 
Soon  as  the  &e  the  ihimiig  chidfs  beheld 
RaA  kke  ^  fiery  torrent  oTer  the  field, 
TlKtribfce  erabofKed  i^  *  ^^^  they  pour; 
The  tUk^aMolM  Ibuads  along  the  ihore. 
Ai  varriaf  w'mJu  (p  Sirios"  fultry  reign, 
Ftm  dighent  qi»rtc«  iWeep  the  fandy  plain ; 
Ob  every  Sde  tU  noBtj  wbiriwinds  rife, 
iV^^dry  fi(^  ^^  ^i'^  t9  thcil^^^ 


Thus,  by  de^r,  hope,  rage,  tegether  driven, 
Met  the  black  hofls,  and,  meeting,  darken*d  h<a^ 

van. 
All  dreadful  glared  the  iron  face  of  war, 
Briftled  with  upright  fpears,  that  fialh'd  afar; 
Dire  was  the  gleam  of  breafltplates,  helms,  aad 

ihield». 
And  poliHiM  arms  emblazM  the  flaming  fields; 
Tremenduous  I'cone  !  that  general  horror  gave. 
But  touched  with  joy  the  boloros  of  the  brave* 
Saturn*s  great  ions  in  tierc^  contention  vy'd. 
And  crouds  of  heroes  in  their  anger  dy*d. 
The  Sire  ef  earth  and  l^eaven,  by  Thetis  won. 
To  crown  with  glory  Peleus'  godlike  fon, 
WiU'd  not  dedrut^ion  to  the  Grecian  powen. 
But  fpar'd  a  while  the  d^ftin^d  Trojan  towen : 
While  Nfep^une,  riling  from  his  azure  main,      "l 
Warr'd  on  the  Kingof  Heaven  with  ilcmdifdain,  v 

And  breath'dreveuge,andfir'd  the  Grecian  train.3 
Gods  of  one  fource,  of  one  ethereal  race. 
Alike  divine,  and  heaven  their  native  place ; 
But  Jove  the  greater ;  firft-bom  of  the  fties. 
And  more  than  men,  or  Gods,  fupremely  wile. 
For  this,  of  Jove^s  fuperior  might  airaid, 
Neptune  in  bumap  form  concealed  his  aid. 
Thefe  powers  infold  the  Greek  and  Trojan  trai% 
In  War  and  Diifcord*s  adamantine  chain, 
IndjITolubly  ftrong ;  the  fatal  tye 
Is  firptch'd  op  both,  aiul,  clole*compeird,  they  die. 

Pr^adful  in  ^rms,  and  grown  in  combats  grey. 
The  bold  Idomeneus  controls  the  day. 
Firlt  by  Ip  hand  Othryoneus  was  flain, 
S^eird  with  falle  hopes,  with  mad  ambition  vaial 
Call'd  by  the  voice  of  war  to  martial  fame. 
From  high  C^abefus*  diilant  walls  he  came ; 
Caflandra*8  love  he  fought,  with  boails  of  power. 
And  promised  conquefi  was  the  proffered  dower* 
The  king  confeuted,  by  his  vaunts  abus*d. 
The  kin^  confcnted,  but  the  Fates  refiis*d. 
Proud  ot  himfelf,  and  of  th*  imagined  btide. 
The  field  he  meafur*d,  with  a  larger  ftride. 
Him,  as  he  ftaik^d,  the  Cretan  javelin  found  ;  ' 
Vain  was  his  breaft-plate  to  repel  the  wound  : 
His  dream  of  glorjr  loft,  he  plung'd  to  hcU: 
His  arms  refounded  as  the  boafter  fell. 

The  great  Idomeneus  beftrides  the  dead ; 
And  thus  (he  cries)  behold  thy  promife  fped  I 
Such  is  the  help  thy  arms  to  Ilion  bring. 
And  fucb  the  contrail  of  the  Phrygian  king ! 
Our  ofiers  now,  illuftrious  prince  I  receive ) 
For  fuch  an  aid  what  will  not  Argos  give  } 
To  conquer  Troy,  with  ours  thy  forces  join, 
AtuI  count  Atrides*  faireft  daughter  ^hine. 
Mean  time,  on  farther  methods  to  advife. 
Come,  follow  to  the  fleet  thy  new  allies ; 
There  hear  what  Greece  has  on  her  part  to  fay« 
He  fpoke,  and  dragged  the  gory  corfe  away. 

This  Afius  viewM,  unable  to  contain. 
Before  his  chariot  warring  on  the  plain ; 
(His  crowded  courfers,  to  his  fquire  confign'd, 
impatient  panted  on  his  neck  behind) 
To  vengeance  rifing  with  a  fudden  fpring. 
He  hop'd  the  conqueft  of  the  Cretan  king, 
The  wary  Cretan,  as  his  foe  drew  near. 
Full  on  his  throat  difcharg'd  the  fi}rcefal  fpear} 
Beneath  the  chin  the  point  was  feen  to  glide. 
And  glitter'd,  eztam  at  the  farther  fdof 


Digiti 


ized  by^GoOgle 


fid 


POPE'S   HOMKR. 


As  ^tn  tht  iiioiintaSA  oak,  or  poplar  tall. 
Or  pine»  fit  maft  for  fome  great  admira], 
Groans  to  the  oft-heav'd  ax,  with  many  a  woan<I, 
Then  fpreads  a  length  of  ruin  o'er  the  ground : 
So  funk  proud  Aims  in  that  dreadful  day. 
And  ftretch'd  before  his  much-lov'd  couriers  lay. 
He  grinds  the  duft  diftainM  with  ftreaming  gore^ 
And,  fierce  in  death,  lies  foaming  on  the  (hore. 
Deprived  of  motion,  ftiff  with  ftnpid  fear, 
Stands  all  aghaft  his  trembling  charioteer. 
Nor  ihuns  the  foe,  nor  turns  the  fteeds  away, 
But  falls  transfixM,  an  unrefifting  prey : 
Pierc*d  by  Antilochus,  he  pants  beneath 
The  (lately  car,  and  labours  out  his  breath. 
Thus  Afius'  fteeds  (their  mighty  mafier  gone) 
Xemain  the  prize  of  Neftor^  youthful  fon. 

Stabb*d  at  the  fight,  DeVphobus  drew  nigh. 
And  made  vrith  force  the  ▼engefol  weapon  fly. 
The  Cretan  faw ;  and,  ftooping,  caused  to  glance 
From  his  flope  Ihield  the  difappointed  lance. 
Beneath  the  fpacious  targe  (a  blazing  round, 
Thick  with  bnll-h'des  and  brazen  orbits  bound. 
On  his  rais'd  arm  by  two  ftrong  braces  ftay*d) 
He  lay  coUetfled  in  defenfive  fliade ; 
O'er  his  ftife  head  the  javelin  idly  fung. 
And  on  the  rinkling  verge  more  faintly  rung. 
Ey'u  then,  the  fpear  the  vigorous  arm  confeft,^ 
And  pifcrc  d  obliquely  king  Hypfenor's  brcaft : 
Warm'd  in  his  liver,  to  the  ground  it  bore 
The  chief,  his  |>cople's  guardian  now  no  more  ! 

Not  unatteoded  (the  proud  Trojan  cries) 
Nor  unreveng'd,  lamented  Afius  lies :       [play'd. 
For  thee  though  helPs  black  portals  ftand  dif- 
This  mate  (hall  joy  thy  melancholy  (hnde. 

Heart«piercing  angui(h,  at  the  haughty  boa((, 
Touched  every  Greek,  but  Neftor's  fou  the  mo(t 
Griev'd  as  he  was,  his  pious  arms  attend. 
And   his  broad  buckler  (hieMs  his  flaughter'd 
Till  fad  Meciftiheus  and  Alaftor  bore         [friend ; 
His  honour*d  body  to  the  tented  (hore. 

Nor  yet  from  fight  Idomeneus  withdraws: 
Refoiv*d  to  peri(h  in  his  country's  caufe. 
Or  find  feme  foe,  whom  heaven  and  he  (hall  doota 
To  wail  his  fate  in  death's  eternal  gloom, 
He  fees  Alcathoiis  in  the  front  afpite : 
Great  .£fyetes  was  the  hero's  fire : 
His  fpouie  Hippodamd,  divinely  fair, 
Anchifci'  eideit  hope,  and  darling  care; 
Who  charm'dher  parent's  and  herhulband'slicart, 
"With  beauty,  fenfe,  and  every  work  of  art : 
He  once,  of  Ilxon's  youth,  the  lovelieft  boy, 
The  faireft  (he,  of  all  the  fair  of  Troy. 
By  Neptune  now  the  haplet's  hero  dies, 
Who  covers  with  a  cloud  thofe  beauteotu  eye?, 
And  fetters  every  limb :  yet,  bent  to  meet 
His  fate,  he  (lands ;  i^or  (huns  the  lance  of  Crete. 
Fixt  as  fome  column,  or  deep-rooted  oak, 
(While  the  winds  ueep)  bis  breaft  receiv'd  the 

ftroke. 
]^fore  the  ponderous  ftroke  his  corfelet  yields, 
iong  us'd  to  ward  the  death  in  fighting  fields. 
The  riven  armour  fends  a  jarring  found 
His  labouring  bean  heaves  with 

bound, 
The  loo^  lance  (hakes,  and 
Faft-flowing  from  its  fource,  as  prone  he  lay, 
Lile's  purple  tide  impetuous  gufliM  awaj. 


ing  found :  -^ 
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Then  Idomen,  infultihg  t^ir  ^  flain; 
Behold,  DeVphobus  •  nor  vaunt  in  vain : 
See  !  on  one  Greek  three  Trojan  ghofts  attend, 
This,  my  third  vi<fVim,  to  the  (hades  I  fend. 
Approaching  now,  thy  boafted  might  approve^ 
And  try  the  prowefsof  the  feed  of  Jove. 
From  Jove,  cnamour'd  on  a  mortal  dame. 
Groat  Minos,  guardian  of  his  country,  came  : 
Deucalion,  blamelefs  prince !  was  jVf  tnos*  heir ; 
His  firft-bom  I,  the  third  from  fupiter » 
O'er  fpacious  Crete  and  her  bold  (ons  I  reign. 
And  thence  my  (hips  tranfport  me  through  thQ 

main : 
Lord  of  a  hoft,  o'er  all  my  hoft  I  (hine, 
A  fcoorge  to  thee,  thy  father  and  thy  tine. 

The  Trojan  heafd ;  uncertain,  or  to  meet 
Alone,  with  venturous  arms,  the  king  of  Crete  | 
Or  feek  auxiliar  force ;  at  length  decreed 
To  call  fome  herd  to  paruke  the  deed, 
Fonhwith  .^Cneas  rifos  to  his  thought : 
For  him,  in  Troy's  remoteft  lihies  he  fought ; 
Where  he,  incens'd  at  partial  Priam,  ftands. 
And  fees  foperior  po(ts  in  meaner  hands. 
To  him,  ambitious  of  fo  great  an  aid, 
iTie  bold  DeVphobus  approach'd,  and  faid : 
Now  Trojan  prince,  employ  thy  pious  arms. 
If  e'er  thy  bofom  felt  fair  honour's  charms. 
Aicathotis  dies,  thy  brother  and  thy  friend  f 
Come,  and  the  warrior's  lov'd  remains  defend- 
Beneath  his  cares  thy  early  youth  was  train'd. 
One  table  fed  you,  and  one  roof  contam'd* 
rhis  deed  to  fierce  Idomeneus  we  owe ; 
Hafte,  and  revenge  it  on  th'  infulting  foe- 
JEjiesiS  heard,  and  for  a  fpace  rcfign'd 
To  tender  pity  alt^his  manly  mind  ; 
Then,  rifing  in  his  rage,  he  bums  to  fight : 
The  Greek  awaits  him,  with  colle^ed  might. 
As  the  fell  boar  on  fome  rough  mountain's  nead, 
Arm'd  with  wild  terrors,  and  to  (laughter  hrtd^ 
When  the  loud  ruftics  rife,  and  (faout  from  far. 
Attends  the  tumult,  and  expedls  the  war ; 
O'er  his  bent  back  the  briftly  honours  rife. 
Fires  dream  in  lightnine  from  his  fangntne  eyts  j 
His  foaming  tufks  both  dogs  and  men  engage, 
But  moft  his  hunters  rouzc  his  mighty  rage : 
So  ftood  Idomeneus,  his  javelin  fiioak. 
And  met  the  Trojan  with  a  loweritig  look. 
Antilochuf,  Deipyrus,  were  near,        '  * 

The  youthfol  offspring  of  the  God  of  war, 
Merion,  and  Apharcus,  in  field  renown'd : 
To  thefe  the  warrior  fent  his  voice  around : 
Fellows  in  arms  I  your  timely  aid  unite  ; 
Lb,  great  JElneas  ru(hes  to  the  fight : 
Sprung  from  a  God,  and  more  than  mortal  bold ; 
He  fre(h  in  youth,  and  I  in  arms  mwn  old. 
Elfe  (hould  this  hand,  this  hour,  decide  the  ftrife. 
The  gteat  difpnte,  of  glory,  or  of  life. 

He  fpoke ;  and  all  as  with  one  foul  obey'd ; 
Their  lifted  bucklers  caft  a  dreadful  (hade 
Around  the  chief    ^neas  too  demands 
Th*  adifting  fotces  of  his  native  lands  : 
Paris,  Deiphabus,  Ajenor  join ; 
(Co  aids  and  captains  of  the  Trojan  line) 
In  order  follow  all  th'  embodied  train, 
Like  Ida's  flocks  proceeding -o'er  the  plain  j 
Before  his  fleecy  care,  ereft  and  bold. 
Stalks  the  proud  ram,  the  father  of  the  ^ : 
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With  joy  the  fwain  furreys  them,  as  he  leads 
To  (he  co«l  fountains,  through  the  well-known 

noeads, 
So  joys  JEjuc^,  as  his  native  band 
Mans  on  in  rank,  and  ftretches  o'er  the  land. 

Roond  dead  Alcathoiis  now  the  battle  rofe ; 
Oo  every  fide  the  ftcsly  circle  grows ;  [ring, 

Now  battered  breaft-plates  and  hackM  helmets 
And  o*er  their  heads  unheeded  javelins  fing. 
Above  the  reft  two  towering  chiefs  appear, 
There  great  Idomeneus,  i£neas  here. 
Like  Gods  of  war,  difpenfing  fate,  they  ftood, 
And  bumM  to  drench  the  ground  with  mutual 

blood. 
The  Trojan  weapon  whizz *d  along  in  air. 
The  Cretan  faw,  and  fhunnM  the  brazen  fpear : 
Sent  from  an  arm  fo  ftrong,  the  miffive  wood 
Smck  deep  in  earth,  and  quivered  where  it  ftood. 
Sat  Oenomas  receivM  the  Cretan^s  ftroke, 
Tbe  forceful  fpear  his  hollow  corfelet  bfOke, 
It  ripp'd  bis  belly  with  a  ghaftiy  wound, 
And  rolI*d  the  fmoking  entrails  to  the  ground. 
Stretch*d  on  the  plain,  he  fobs  away  his  breatH, 
And  furious  grafps  the  bloody  dud  in  death. 
The  vidor  from  his  bread  the  weapon  tears ; 
( His  fpoils  be  could  hot,  for  the  fliower  of  fpears.) 
Though  now  unfit  an  adlive  war  to  wage, 
Heavy  with  cumherons  arms,  ftiS  with  cold  ag6, 
His  liiUeis  limbs  unable  for  the  courfe ; 
In  ftanding  fight  he  yet  maintains  his  force : 
Tdl,  ^int  with  labour,  and  by  foes  repelled, 
Htstir'd  lUw  Heps  he  drags  from  off  the  field. 

DcTphobus  beheld  him  as  he  paft. 
And,  fir*d  with  hate,  a  parting  javelin  cafl : 
Tbe  javelin  err^d,  but  held  its  courfe  along. 
And  pterc*d  Afcaiaphus,  the  brave  and  youhg : 
Tbe  &u  of  Mars  Tell  gafping  on  the  ground. 
And  gnaihM  the  duft  all  bloody  with  his  wound. 

Nor  knew  the  furious  father  of  his  falTT^N. 
High-thronM  amidft  the  great  Olympian  hallA 
Ob  golden  clouds  th*  immortal  fynod  fate ;    y 
I)etaio*d  from  bloody  war  by  Jove  and  Fatpc 

Now,  where  in  duft  the  breathlefk  hero  lay,*^ 
Tor  (lain  Afcaiaphus  commencM  the  fray. 
DeTphobus  to  feize  his  helmet  flies. 
And  from  his  temples  rends  the  glittering  prize ; 
Valiaat  as  Bfars,  Merioncs  drew  near, 
And  on  his  loaded  arm  difcharg^d  his  fpear : 
He  drops  the  weight,  diiabled  with  the  paiti ; 
The  hollow  helmet  rin^  againft  the  plain. 
SwSt  ts  a  vulture  leaping  on  his  prey, 
Trom  his  torn  arm  the  Grecian  font  away . 
The  reeking  javelin,  and  rejoin'd  his  friends. 
His  wounded  brother  good  Polites  tends  ^ 
Aroood  his  waill  his  pious  arms  he  threw, 
Apd  firom  the  rage  of  combat  gently  drew  : 
Him  his  fwift  courfers,  on  his  fptendid  car, 
Rapt  from  the  lefl*ening  thunder  6f  the  War ; 
To  Troy  they  drove  him,  groanine  from  the  fhore. 
And  fpnnkling,  as  he  pafs'd,  the  lands  with  gore. 

Bfeanwhile  frefh  ilaughter  bathes  the  languine 
ground. 
Heaps  fall  on  heaps,  and  heaven  and  earth  refound. 
Bold  Apbareus  by  great  .£neas  bled ; 
As  tow*rd  tbe.chief  he  tum'd  his  daring  head, 
He  pterc'd  his  thrdat ;  the  bending  head,  deprdk 
Beneath  his  helmtt,  nods  upon  bis  hUiSt ; 
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His  fhield  reversM  o'er  the  fall'n  warrior  lies  ( 
And  cverlaftingflumber  feals  his  eyes. 
Antilochus,  as  Thoon  turned  him  round, 
TranipiercM  his  back  with  a  diih^eft  wound : 
The  hollow  vein  ttat  to  the  neck  extends 
Alon^  ^he  chine,  his  eager  javcliii  rends: 
Supihe  he  falls,  and  to  his  focial  .train 
Spreads  his  imploring  arms,  but  fptesids  in  vain. 
Th'  exulting  vi<flor,  lea^ihg  where  he  lay, 
Frdm  his  broad  IHoulders  tore  the  fpoils  away ; 
His  time  obferv*d ;  foi",  closM  by  foes  around, 
Ob  all  fides  thick,  the  peals  of  arnis  refound. 
His  Qiield,  emlioft'd,  the  ringing  (korm  fuftaius, 
But  he  impervious  and  untouch'd  remains. 
(Great  Neptune's  care  prcfcrvM  from  hofiile  rage 
This  youth,  the  joy  of  Neftor's  glorious  age) 
In  arms  intrepid,  with  the  firft  he  fought,' 
Fac'd  every  foe,  and  every  danger  fought ; 
His  winged  lance,  refiftlefs  as  the  wind. 
Obeys  each  motion  of  the  mafter's  mind; 
Reltlefs  it  flies,  impatient  to  be  free. 
And  meditates  the  diftant  ctiemy. 
The  fon  of  Afius,  Adamas,  drew  near> 
And  (truck  his  target  with  the  brazen  fpear. 
Fierce  in  his  front :  but  Neptune  wards  the  blowj 
And  blunts  the  javcHn  of  th'  eluded  foe. 
In  the  broad  buckler  Half  the  weapon  flood ; 
Splinter'don'edrth  flew  half  the  broken  wood. 
Difai-m'd,  he  mingled  in  the  Trojan  crew ; 
But  Merion's  fpear  o'ertook  him  as  he  flew, 
Deep  in  the  belly's  rim  ad  entrance  found,        "i 
Where  fh&rp  the  patig,  and  mortal  is  the  wound,  v 
Bending,,  he  fell,  and  doubled  to  the  ground,     j 
Lay  panting.    Thus  an  ox,  in  fetters  ty'd. 
While  death's  ftrorig  pangs  diftend  his  labouring 
His  bulk  enormous  o;i  the  field  difplays ;       [fide. 
His  heaving  heart  beats  thick,  as  ebbing  life  de- 
cays. -  ' 
The  fpear,  thfe  conqueror  from  his  body  drew; 
And  death's  dim  fliadows  fwam  before  his  view. 
Next  brave  Deipyrus  in  duft  was  laid  : 
King  Heletius  wav'd  high  the  Thracian  blade. 
And  fmote  his  temples,  with  an  arm  fo  ftrong. 
The  helm  fell  off,  and  roll'd  amid  the  throng : 
There,  for  fome  luckier  Grftek  it  refts  a  prize  ^ 
For  dark  in  death  the  godlike  owner  lies ! 
Ragine  #ith  grief,  great  Menelails  biihis. 
And;  fraught  with  vengeahce,  to  the  vi6t6r  tutns; 
That  Ihoqk  the  ponderous  lance,  iii  adl  to  throw ; 
And  this  ftood  adverfe  with  the  bended  bow  : 
Full  on  His  breafl  the  Trojati  arrow  fell. 
But  harmieCs  bounded  from  the  plated  fteel. 
As  on  fome  ample  barn's  ^'ell-harden'd  floor, 
(The-wirids  coliedled  at  each  open  door) 
While  the  broad  fan  with  force  is  whirl'd  around. 
Light  le^ps  the  golden  grain,  refultbg  from  the 

ground : 
So  from  the  ftt^el  that  guards  Atrides*  heart, 
Repeird  to  diftance  flies  the  boundizig  dart. 
Atrides,  watchful  of  th'  umi^ary  foe;  [bow^ 

Pierc'd  with  his  lance  the  hand  that  grafp'd  the 
And  nail'd  it  to  the  eugh :  the  wounded  hand 
Trail'd  the  loi^  lance  that  mark'd  <vith  blood  the 
But  good  Agenor  gently  from  the  wound      [fi^nd* 
The  fpear  folicits,  and  tbe  bandage  bound ; 
A  fling's  foft  wool,  j&atch'd  from  a  folditr's  ide, 
At  on?e  the  t*dt  %nd  ligature  filpply'd. 
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Behold !  Plfauder,  ure*d  by  Fate's  decree, 
Springs  through  the  ranks  to  fall,  and  fall  by  thee. 
Great  Mcnelaus !  to  enhance  thy  fame  ; 
High -towering  in  the  front,  the  warrior  came. 
Firft  the  fliarp  lance  was  by  Atrides  thrown ; 
The  lance  far  diftant  by  the  winds  was  blown. 
Nor  picrc'd  Pifander  through  Atrides*  ihield ; 
Pifander's  fpear  fell  (hiver'd  on  the  field. 
Not  fo  difcourag^d,  to  the  future  blind, 
Vain  dreams  of  conqueit  fwell  his  haughty  mtnd ; 
Dauntlefshe  ruflies  where  the  Spartan  lofd 
Like  lightning  brandilhM  his  far-beaming  fword. 

His  left  arm  high  opposM  the  Ihining  fliield  : 
His  right,  beneath,  the  covered  pole-ax  held 
(An  olive's  cloudy  grain  the  handle  made, 
Diftindt  with  fluds ;  and  brazen  was  the  blade)  ; 
This  on  the  helm  difcharg'd  a  noble  blow ; 
.  The  plume  dropt  nodding  to  the  plain  below. 
Shorn  frota  the  creft.     Atrides  wav'd  his  ftecl : 
Deep  through  his  front  the  weighty  faulchion 

fell; 
The  crafting  bones  before  its  force  gave  way  ; 
In  duft  and  blood  the  groaning  hero  lay ; 
Forc'd  from  their  ghaftly  orbs,  and  fpouting  gore, 
The  clotted  eye -balls  tumble  on  the  fliore. 
The  fierce  Atrides  fpurn*d  him  as  he  bled. 
Tore  off  his  arms,  and,  loud-exulting^faid: 

Thus,  Trojans,  thi:s,  at  length  be  taught  to 
O  race  perfidious,  who  delight  m  war  I         [fear ; 
Already  noble  deeds  yc  have  performed, 
A  princefs  rapt  tranfcends  a  navy  ftorm*d : 
In  fuch  bold  feats  your  impious  might  approve, 
Without  th*  affiftance,  or  the  fear,  of  Jove. 
The  violated  rites,  the  raviftiM  dame. 
Our  heroes  flaughter'd,  and  our  (hips  on  flame. 
Crimes  heap*d  on  crimes  ihall  bend  your  glory 

down. 
And  whelm  in  ruins  yon  flagitious  town. 
O  thou,  great  Father  f  Lord  of  earth  and  fldes, 
ASove  the  thoueht  of  man  !  fupremcly  wife  I 
If  from  thy  hand  the  fates  of  mortals  flow. 
From  whence  this  favour  to  an  igapious  foe, 
A  podlefs  crew,  abandon'd  and  unjuft, 
StiU  breathing  yapine,  violence,  and  lufl  ? 
The  bcft  of  things,  beyond  their  mcafurc,  cloy  j 
Sleep's  balmy  blefling,  love's  endearing  joy ; 
The  feaft,  the  dance ;  whatever  mankind  defire, 
Ev*n  the  fweet  charms  of  facred  numbers  tire. 
But  Troy  for  ever  reaps  a  dire  delight 
In  thirit  of  flaughter,  and  in  luft  of  fight. 

This  faid,   he   feiz'd   (while  yet   the  carcals 
hcav'd) 
The  bloody  armour,  which  his  train  receiv'd : 
'Then  Tudden  mix'd  among  the  warring  crew, 
And  the  bold  Ton  of  Pylaemenes  flew, 
Harpalion  had' through  Afia  tiavelPd  far. 
Following  his  martial  father  to  the  war; 
Through  filial  love  he  left  his  native  fliore, 
Never,  ah  never,  to  behold  it  more  ! 
His  unfuccefsful  fpear  he  chancM  to  fling 
Againft  the  target  of  the  Spartan  king ; 
Thus  of  his  lance  difarm'd,  from  death  he  flics, 
And  turns  around  his  apptehenfive  eyes. 
Him,  through  the  hip  tranfpiercing  as  he  fled, 
The  fliaft  of  Merion  mingled  with  the  dead. 
Beneath  the  bone  the  glancinir  point  defcends, 
Aad,  driving  down,  the  fwcllisg  bladder  rends  i 


Sunk  in  )m  fad  compWom  arms4ie  Ityi 
And  in  fliort  pantings  fobb'd  his  foul  awiy  : 
(Like  fomc  vile  worm  extended  on  the  ground) 
While  life's  red  torrent  gufliM   £riHO  Aut  ih* 
wound. 

Him  on  hb  car  the  Paphlagonfan  train 
In  flow  proceflion  bore  from  off  the  plain. 
The  penfive  father,  father  now  no  more ! 
Attends  the  mournful  pomp  along  the  (bore ; 
And  unavailing  tears  profufely  Ihed ; 
And,  unrevengM,  deplorM  his  offspring  dea4r 

Paris  frtmi  far  the  moving  fight  beheld. 
With  pity  foften*d,  and  with  fury  fwcll'd ; 
His  honoiirM  hofl,  a  youth  of  matchleis  grace. 
And  lov'd  of  all  t  be  Paphlagonian  race ; 
With  his  full  ftrength  he  bent  his  angry  bow. 
And  winr'd  the  feather'd  vengeance  at  the  foe. 
A  chief  there  was,  the  brave  Euchenor  nam'd. 
For  richc*  much,  and  more  for  virtue  fun'd. 
Who  held  his  feat  in  Corinth's  ftately  town ; 
Polydus*  fon,  afeer  of  old  renown. 
Ofr  had  the  father  told  his  early  doom. 
By  arms  abroad,  or  flow  difeafe  at  home: 
He  climb'd  his  veffel,  prodi^  of  breath. 
And  chofe  the  certain,  glorious  path  to  death. 
Beneath  his  ear  the  pointed  arraw  went ; 
The  fonl  came  iffuing  at  the  narrow  vent; 
His  limbs,  unnerv'd,  drop  ufclefe  on  the  ground. 
And  evcjrlafting  darknefs  fliadcs  him  round. 

Nor  knew  great  He Aor  how  his  legions  yield 
(Wrapt  in  the  cloud  and  tiwnult  of  thefiekl); 
Wide  on  the  left  the  foire  of  Greece  commands, 
And  conqueft  hovers  o'er  th'  Achaian  bands : 
With  fuch  a  tide  fuperior  virtue  fway'd. 
And  he  ♦  that  fliakes  the  folid  earth,  gave  aid. 
But  in  the  centre  He<aor  fix'd  remaio'd. 
Where  firft  the  gates  were  fbrc'd  and  bulwark* 

gain'd ; 
There,  on  the  margin  of  the  hoary  deep, 
(Their  naval  ftation  where  tb*  Ajaces  keep^ 
And  where  low  walls  confine  the  beatb^  tidei> 
Whofe  humble  barrier  fcarce  the  foe  divides ;  ^ 
Where  late  in  fight,  both  foot  and  hoHe  engag'd. 
And  all  the  thunder  of  the  battle  rag'd) 
There  join'd,  the  whole  Boeotian  ftrength  remains, 
Theprowd  lonianswith  their  fweeping  trains, 
Locnans  and  Phthlans,  andth'  Epxan  force ; 
But,  jein'd,  repel  not  He<flor's  fiery  courfe. 
The  flower  of  Athens,  Stichius,  Phidas  led, 
Bias  and  great  Meneftheus  at  their  head. 
Meges  the  ftrong  the  Epeian  bands  controU'd, 
And  Dracitis  prudent,  and  Amphion  bold ; 
The  Phthians  Medon,  fam'd  for  martial  naghV 
And  brave  Podarces,  a<ftivc  in  the  fi|;ht. 
This  drew  from  Phylaois  his  noble  line ; 
Iphiclus'  fon :  and  that  (Oileus)  thine : 
(Young  Ajax'  brother,  by  a  ftoll'n  embrace  | 
He  dwelt  far  diftant  from  his  native  place. 
By  his  fierce  ftepdame  from  his  father^  reign 
"Expcli'd  and  exil'd  for  her  brother  flain.) 
Thefc  rule  the  Phthians,  and  their  arms  empl«T 
Mixt  with  Boeotians,  on  the  ftiorci  of  Troy. 

Now  fide  by  fide,  with  like  unweary'd  care, 
Each  Ajax  labourM  through  the  fieW  of  war : 
So  when  two  lordly  bulls,  with  equal  toil. 
Force  the  bright  plougMharc  thro*  thcftUo^  WV 
#  Neptune 
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JoinM  to  one  yoke,  iht  ftubbpro  c>rth  they  tear, 
And  trace  large  furrows  with  the  /hiipog  Piare  ; 
0*er  their  huge  limbs  the  foam  defcends  in  fnow» 
And  breams  of  fweat  down  their  four  foreheads 
A  traia  of  heroes  followed  thro'  the  field,      [flow. 
Who  bore  by  turns  great  Ajaz*  fevcn-foid  (hicld ; 
ffhaae^CT  he  breathM,  remilOve  of  his  might, 
Tir'd  with  inceflant  llaiighters  of  the  fight. 
No  following  troops  his  brave  aflbciatc  grace : 
In  clofe  engagement  an  uupra^is*d  race, 
The  Locriau  fquadrons  nor  the  javelin  wield, 
Kor  bear  th^  helm,  nor  lift  the  moony  (bieJd  ; 
But'  fl^iird  from  far  the  fl3^ng  ffaiaft  to  wing, 
Or  whirl  the  founding  pebble  from  the  fling ; 
Dextrous  with  thele  they  aim  a  certain  wounid. 
Or  f^U  the  diftant  warrior  to  tho  ground. 
Thus  in  the  van,  the  Telampnian  train 
Thronged  in  bright  arms,  a  preffing  fight  maintain  j 
Far  in  the  rear  the  Locrian  archers  Ue, 
WkoOe  ftones  and  arrows  intercept  the  (ky> 
The  iningled  tempeft  on  the  foes  they  pour ; 
'troy's  fcattering  orders  open  to  the  (hower. 

Now  hsid  the  Greeks  eternal  fame  acquix*d« 
And  the  gall*d  Uians  to  their  walls. retired  ^ 
But  fage  Folydames,  ditcretely  brave, 
Addrc&d  great  Hedor,  and  this  counfel  gave  i 

Though  great  in  all,  thou  feem'ft  averie  to  lend 
Impartial  audience  to  a  faitliful  friend; 
To  Gods  and  men  thy  matcblefs  wo'rth  is  known, 
Aad  every  art  of  glorious  war  thy  own ; 
Jot  m  cool  thought  and  counfel  to  excel, 
How  widely  differs  this  fronf  warflng  well  ? 
bootent  with  wl&at  the  bounteous  Gods  have  givefi. 
Seek  not  a]one  t'  engrofsthe  gifts  of  Heaven. 
To  fbme  the  powers  of  bloody  war  belong, 
To  fome,  fweet  mufic,  and  the  charm  of  lone ; 
To  fitw,  and  wondrous  few,  has  Jove  affign'd 
A  wife,  cxtcnfive,  all-confidering  mind ;     , 
Their  guardians  thefe,  the  nations  round  confcfs, . 
And  towns  and  empires  for  their  fufety  blcis. 
If  H^ven  have  Iodg*d  this  virtue  in  my  breaft, 
Attend,  O  Hedlor,  what  I  judge  the  bpft  : 
Sec,  as  thou  mov'ft,.on  dangers  dangers  fpread,' 
And  war's  whole  ^ry  burns  around  thy  head. 
Beb<^  f  diiirefs'd  within  yon  hoftile  wall. 
How  many  Trojans  yield,  difperfe,  or  fall  ? 
What  troops,  out-numbcr'd,  i'carce  the'  war  main- 
tain? 
And  what  brave  heroes  at  the  (hips  lie  flain  ? 
Here  ceafe  thy  fury;  and  the  chiefs  and  kii^gs 
CozivQk*d  to  council,  weigh  the  fum  of  things* 
Whether  (the  Gods  fncceeding  our  defires) 
To  yon  taU  ihips  to  bear  the  Trojan  fires  ; 
Or  quit  the  fleet,  and  pais  unhurt  away« 
Contented  with  the  conquefl  of  the  day. 
1  fear,  I  fear,  left  Greece,  not  yet  undone. 
Pay  the  large  debt  of  laft  revolving  fun'; 
Achilles,  great  Achillas,  yet  remains 
Qd  yonder  decks,  and  yet  overlooks  the  plains  t^ 

The  coimicl  pliiasM;  imd  He^or,  with  a*^ 

[ground;  # 
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Leap*d  from   his  chariot  on  the  ti^mbling  C 
Swm  as  he  lcap*d  his  cUvging  arms  reibund.    jf 
To  guard  this  poft  (he  cried)  thy  art  employ. 
And  here  detain  the  (catterM  youth  of  Troy  ; 
Whace  yoqder  heroes  £aint,  I  bend  my  way, 
And  huftca  tock  to  end  the  doubtfi^  d^y. 


This  faid;  the  towering, chief  preparcafo  go,"} 
Shakeshiswhipe  plumes  that  to  the  breezes  flow,  >r 
And  feems  a  uxsviug  mogjitain  topt^  with  Cnow.  J 
Thrpu|;h  ^  bi^  hpil,  inTpiring  force>  he  flies. 
And  bids  anew  the  martial  thundef  rife. 
To  Panthus*  fgip,  ai^  Hedlqr^s  high  conunanj, 
Hafte  the  bold  leadf  rs  of  the  Trojan  band  : 
Bi|t  round  the  battlements,  and  round  the  plain. 
For  m^ny  a  chief  be  lookM,  but  loo V^  in  vain.; 
Dciphobus,  npr  Hcicnus  the  fecr, 
Nor  Afius*  Ton,  nor  Afius  felf  appear. 
For  thcfc  werepicrcM  witli  mauy  ughaftly  wound, 
Soo^e  cold  in  death.  Tome  groaning  un  the  gromidr 
Some  low  in  duft  (a  mourufiJ  ol>jei^)  lay ;    . 
^ghxMi  the  wall  fbme  breath'd  theif  fouls  way. 

Far  on  the  left,  amid  the  throng  he  found 
(Cheering  the  troops,  and  dealiAg  deaths  around) 
The  graceful  Paris  ;  whom,  with  fury  movM, 
Opprobrious,  thus,  th'  impati^ent  chief  reproved: 

Ill^ated  Paris  f  flave  to  womaii-kmd. 
As  fmooth  of  face  as  fraudulent  of  mmd ! 
Where  is  DeiphobuS,  where  Afius  gone  f 
The  godlike  fathei\  and  th*  intrepid  fon  ? 
The  lorcc  of  Hclenus,  difpenfing  iate  ; 
And  great  Othryoneas,  fo  fear'd  of  late  .* 
Black  fate  hangs  o'er  thee  from  th*  avenging  God% 
Im^rial  Troy  trom  her  fquiidations  nods ; 
Whelm*d  iii  thy  coumry*s  ruins  fliult  thou  fall. 
And  one  devouring  vengeance  ftrallow  all. 

When  Paris  thus .  My  brother  and  my  friend," 
Thy  warm  impatience  makes  thy  tongue  oficnd. 
Iq  other  battles  I  deferv'd  thy  blame, 
Though  then  not  deedlcfs,nor  unknown  to.fame: 
But  unceyon  rampart  by  thy  arms  lay  low, 
I  fcatter'd  rfauglitcr  from  my  fatal  bow. 
The  chiefs  you  leek  on  yonder  Ihorc  lie  flain;- 
Of  all  thofe  heroes  two  alone  remain ; 
Dciphobus,  Imf  Hclenus  the  feer  :  . 
Each  now  d.fabled  by  a  hoftile  fyc^r. 
Go  then,  fiicccfsful,  where  thy  foul  inrpires : 
This  heart  and  hand  fliall  fecond  all  thy  fires  i 
What  with  tlus  arm  I  can,  pep^re  to  know, 
Till  death"  for  death  be  paid,  and  blow  for  bloW. 
But,  *ti5  not  ours,  with  forces  not  our  own 
To  combat ;  ftrength  is  of  the  Gods  alone. 

Thcfe  words  the  hero's  jingry  mind  aflutge  j' 
Then  fierce  they  nun^ic  where  the  tbickctt  rage. 
Around  Polydaiuas,  diftain'd  with  blood. 
Ccbrion,  Phsdces,  ftern  Orthaeus  flood.  , 

Palmus,  with  Poly  pastes  the  divine,  . 
And  two  bold  brothers  of  Hip^otion's  Vine : 
(Who  reached  fair  Uign,  from  Afcania  far,' 
The  former  day;  ^e  neyt  engagM  in  war.y 
A^  when  from  gloomy  clouds  a  whirlwind  fprings. 
That  bears  Jove's  thunder  on  its  dreadful  wings. 
Wide  o*er  the  blafted  Qelds  the  temped  fwceps  ; 
Then,  gather*d,fettleeorvthe  hoary  deeps': 
Th*  aflUdled  deeps  tumultuous  mix  and  roar ; 
The  waves  behind  impel  the  leaves  before. 
Wide-rolling,  foaming  high,  and'  tumbling  to 

the  Ihore :  ._ 

Thus  rank  oh  rank  the  thick  Skttallibns  throng. 
Chief  urg*d  on  chief,  and  man  drove  man  alon^ 
Far  o>r  the  plains  in  dreadful  order  bright, 
The  brazen  arms  refle<fl  a  beamy  light: 
Full  in  the  blazmg  van  great  Hedlpr  fliinM,   . 
Like  Marc  comoJimon'd  to  confound  mtmhh(ft' 
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Before  Hihi  flatnlng,  his  enormoos  fliield 

Like  the  broad  fun  iUaminM  all  the  field : 

His  nodding  helm  emits  a  ftreamy  ray ; 

His  piercing  eyes  thrc^gh  all  the  battle  ftray, 

And,  while  beneath  his  targe  he  flafh'd  along. 

Shot  terrors  round,  that  withet'd  cv*n  the  ftroD^. 

Thus  ftalk'd  he,  direadful;  death  was  in  his 
look; 
Whole  nations  fear*d ;  but  not  an  Argive  (hook. 
The  towering  Ajax,  with  an  ample  ftride, 
AdvancM  the  firft,  and  thus  the  chief  dcfy*d: 

HeAor  !  come  on,  thy  empty  threats  forbear : 
Tis  not  thy  arm,  *tis  thundermg  Jove  we  feaj: 
The  (kill  of  war  to  us  not  idly  given, 
Lo  !  Greece  is  humbled,  not  by  Troy,  bnt  Heaven. 
Vain  are  the  hopes  that  haughty  mind  imparts, 
"to  force  our  fleet":  the  Greeks  have  hands,  and 
Long  e*or  in  flames  our  lofty  navy  fall,      [hearts. 
Ydur  boafted  city  afid  your  god-built  wall 
Shall  fliik  beneatii  us,  fmokingon  the  ground ; 
And  fprcad  a  long,  unmeafurM  ruin  round. 
The  time  fliall  come,  when,  chasM  along  the  plain, 
Kv'n  thoii  flialt  call  on  Jove,  and  call  in  vain ; 
Ev't  thou  Ihalt  wifh,  to  aid  thy  defperate  courfe, 
The  wings  of  falcons  for  thy  flying  horft ; 
Shalt  run,  forgetful  of  a  warrior's  fame. 
While  clouds  of  friendly  duft  conceal  thy  (hame. 


As  thus  he  fpoke,  behold,  io  open  view. 
On  founding  wings  a  dexter  eagle  flew. 
To  Jove's  glad  omen  all  the  Grecians  rife. 
And  hail,  with  fliouts,  his  progrefs  through  the 

flues: 
Far -echoing  clamours  bound  from  fide  to  fide : 
They  ceas'd ;  and  thus  the  chief  of  Troy  rcply'd  t 

From    whence    thia    menace,  this    iiuultio^ 
•    ftrainr 
Enormous  boalter ;  doom'(f  to  vaunt  in  vain. 
So  may  the  Gods  on  HedVor  life.beftow, 
(Not  that  fliort  life  which  mqrtals  lead  below,. 
But  fuch  as  thofe  of  Jove's  high  lineage  bora. 
The  blue^y'd  Maid,  or  He  that  gilds  the  mon«) 
As  this  decifive  day  fliall  end  the  fame 
Of  Greece,  and  Argos  be  no  more  a  name. 
And  thou,  imperious  f  if  thy  madncls  wait 
The  lance  of  He<flor,  thou  flialt  meet  thy  fitte ; 
That  giant  corpfe,  extended  on  the  fliore, 
Shall  fargely  feed  the  fowls  with  fat  and  gore. 

He  faid,  and  like  a  lion  (talk'd  along : 
With  fliouts  mceflant  earth  and  ocean  rung, 
Sent  from  his  following  hoft  :  the  Grecian  trail 
With  anfwering  thunders  fill'd  the  echoing  plain  ; 
A  fliout  that  tore  Heaven's  concave,  and  above 
Shook  the  fix'd  fplendors  of  the  throne  of  Jove. 


BOOK     XIV. 


THE    ARGUMENT. 

yuno  deeeivci  Jupiter  by  the  Girdle  of  Venus^ 

^eflof,  fitting  at  the  table  with  Machaon,  is  alarmed  with  the  increafing  clamour  of  the  war,  and 
haftcns  to  Agamemnon  :  on  his  way  he  meets  that  prince  with  Diomed  and  UlyflTcs,  whom  he  in- 
forms of  the  extremity  of  the  danger.  Agamemnon  propofes  to  make  their  efcape  by  night,  which 
Ulyflcs  withftands ;  to  which  Diomed  ad£  his  adviOe,  that,  wounded  as  they  were,  they  fliould  g» 
forth  and  encourage  the  army  with  their  prefence  ;  which  advice  is  purfued.  Juno  feeing  the  par- 
tiality of  Jupiter  to  the  Trojans,  forms  a  defign  to  over  reach  him  ;  flie  fets  off  her  charms  with  the 
ntmofl  care;  and  (the  more  fu^ely  to  enchant- him)  obtains  the  magic  circle  of  Venus.  She  then  ap- 
plies herfelf  to  the  God  of  Sleep,  and,  with  fomc  difficulty,  perfuades  him  to  fcal  the  eyes  of  Jupiter ; 
this  done,  flie  goes  to  Mount  Ida,  where  the  God,  at  firft  fight,  is  raviflied  with  her  beauty,  finks  in 
•  her  embraces,  and  is  laid  afleep.  Neptune  takes  advantage  of  his  flumber,  and  fuccours  the  Greeks: 
Hecflor  is  ft  ruck  to  the  ground  with  a  prodigious  ftone  by  Ajax,  and  carried  off"  from  the  battle 
Several  aiflions  fucceed ;  till  the  Trojans,  much  diftrefled,  are  obliged  to  give  way  :  the  leflcr  Ajax 
fignalizes  himfelf  in  a  particular  manner* 


But  nor  the  genial  feaft,'nor  flowing  bowl. 
Could  charm  the  cares  Of  Neftor's  watchful  foul*; 
His  ftartled  ears  th'  encreaifing  cries  attend : 
Then  thus,  impiatient,to  his  wounded  friend  : 
.  What  new  alarm,  divine  Machaon,  fay, 
What  mixt  events  attend  this  mighty  day  ? 
Hark  I  how  the  fliouts  divide,  and  how  they  meet, 
Atid  now  come  full,  and  thicken  to  the  fleet  I 
Here,  with  the  cordial  draught,  difpel  thy  care. 
Let  Hecamede  the  ftrengthening  bath  prepare, 
Refrefti  thy  wound,  and  cleanfethe  clotted  gore ; 
While  I  th'  adventures  of  the  day  explore. 

He  faid  :  and  feizing  Thrafymedes'  fliield, 
(His  valiant  offspring)  haften'd  to  the  field  ; 
(That  day,  the  fon  his  father's  buckler  bore)* 
Tlv^ii  fuatch'd  a  ianee>  and  iflfued  from  the  door. , 


Soon  as  the  profpedt  open'd  to  "his  view. 
His  wounded  eyes  the  fcene  of  forrow  knew; 
Dire  difarray  !  the  tumult  of  the  fight. 
The  wall  in  ruins,  and  the  Greeks  m  flight. 
As  when  old  Ocean's  filent  furface  fleeps. 
The  waves  juft  heaving  on  the  purple  deeps; 
While  yet  th'  expected  tempeft  hangs  on  high. 
Weighs  down  the  cloud,  and  blackena  in  the  iky. 
The  mafs  of  waters  will  no  wind  obey ; 
Jove  fends  one  guft,  and  bids  them  roll  away. 
While  wavering  counfcls  thus  his  mind  enf  ag|. 
Fluctuates  in  doubtful  thought  the  Pylianla^, 
To  join  the  hoft,  or  to  the  general  haftc ; 
Debating  long,  he  fixes  on  the  laft ; 
Yet,  as  he  moves,  the  fight  his  bofom  warms ; 
The  fielirings  dfcadful  with  the  dang  ^  t"" 
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T!ht  ^eaafinr  faulcliions  fla(b,  the  javelins  fly ; 
Blows  echo  MOWS,  and  all  or  kill  or  die. 

Him,  io  his  march,  the  wonnded  princes  meet, 
llf  tardy  fteps  afcending  from  the  fleet : 
"llie  king  of  men,  Ulyfles  the  divine. 
And  who  to  Tydeus  owes  his  noble  line. 
(Their  (hips  at  diftance  iironi  the  battle  ftand. 
Id  lines  advanced  along  the  flielving  (hand  t 
WboCe  bay,  the  fleet  unable  to  contain 
Ac  length ;  befide  the  margin  df  the  main. 
Rank  above  rank,  the  creuded  fl^ips  they  moor : 
\¥ko  landed  firft  lay  higheft  on  the  fliore.) 
Sopported  on  their  fpears,  they  took  their  way, 
Unfit  to  fight,  but  anxious  for  the  day. 
Keftor*s  aji^roach  alarm'd  each  Grecian  breaft, 
Whom  thus  the  general  of  the  hod  addreft  : 
O  grace  and  gu>ry  of  th*  Achaian  name  ! 
What  drives  thee,  Ncftor,  from  the  field  of  fame  ? 
ShaU  then  proud  He<flor  fee  his  boaft  fulfilTd, 
Oor  fleets  in  aflies,  and  our  heroes  kilTd  ? 
Soch  was  his  threat,  mh  now  too  Toon  made  good, 
On  many  a  Grecian  bofom  writ  in  blood. 
Is  every  heart  inflamed  with  equal  rage 
Againft  yonr  king,  nor  will  one  chief  engage  ? 
And  have  I  liv^d  to  fee  with  mournful  eyas 
In  every  Greek  a  new  Achilles  rife  ? 

Gerenian  Neflor  then :  So  fate  has  wiU'd ; 
And  all-confirming  time  has  fate  fulHll*d. 
Kot  he  that  thunders  from  th*  aerial  bower, 
Not  Jove  himfelf,  upon  the  paft  has  power. 
The  wall,  our  late  inviolable  bound, 
Afad  'beft  defence,  lies  fmoking  on  the  ground : 
£v*n  to  the  (hips  their  conquering  arms  extend. 
And  groansof  uaughtcrM  Greeks  to  heaven  afcend. 
On  fyecdj  meafures  then  employ  your  thought. 
In  fiich  diflreis.    If  counfel  profit  aught ;   ' 
Anns  cannot  much:  though  Mars  our  fouls  ex- 
cite: 
Tbefe  gaping  wounds  withhold  us  from  the  fight. 

Toliim  the  monarch :  That  our  army  bends, 
Th^t  Troy  triumphant  our  high  fleet  afcends. 
And  that  the  rampart,  late  our  fureft  truft. 
And  beft  defence,  lies  fmoking  in  the  diift : 
All  this  from  Jove*s  affli<flive  hand  we  bear. 
Who,  far  from  Argo^,  wills  our  ruin  here. 
Faft  are  the  days  when  happier  Greece  was  bleft. 
And  all  his  f^tvour,  all  his  aid  confeft ; 
Now  Heaven^  averfe,  our  hands  from  battle  ties, 
And  iifrs  the  Trojan  glory  to'  the  ikies. 
Ceaie  we  at  kngui  to  waite  our  blood  m  vain. 
And  lannch  what  fliips  lie  neareft  to  the  main ; 
Leave  thefe  at  anchor  till  the  coming  night : 
Then,  if  impctuobs  Troy  forbear  the  fight. 
Bring  all  tofea,  and  hoift  each  fail  for  flight. 
Better  from  evils,  well  foreleen,  to  run. 
Than  penlh  in  the  danger  vre  may  fliun. 

Thus  he.    The  fage  UlyflTcs  thus  replies, 
While  anger  flafli'd  frt>m  his  difdainful  eyes : 
Whst  (hajQcfril  words  (unkingly  as  thoU  art) 
Fall  from  that  trembling  tongue,  and  timorous 

heart. 
OB;  were  thy  fway  the  curfe  of  meaner  powers, 
And  thoifthe  fliame  of  any  hoft  but  ours ! 
A  hoft,  by  Jove  endued  with  martial  might. 
And  taught  to  conquer,  or  to  fall  in  Hgbt : 
Adventurous  combats  and  bold  wars  to  wage, 
Eh^iflofd  our  youthj  and  yet  employs  our  age. 
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And  wilt  thou  thus  defert  the  Trajaqi  plain  ? 
And  have  whole  dreams  of  blood  been  fpilt  in 

vain  ? 
In  fuch  bafe  fentence  if  thou  couch  thy  fear, 
Speak  it  in  whifpers,  left  a  Greek  (hould  hear. 
Lives  there  a  man  fo  dead  to  fame,  who  dares 
To  think  fuch  meannefs,  or  the  thought  declares? 
And  comes  it  ev'n  from  him  whofe  foveieign  fway 
The  bandied  legions  of  all  Greece  obey  ? 
Is  this  a  general's  voice  that  calls  to  flight. 
While  war  hangs  doubtful,  while  his  foldiers  fight  i 
What  more  could  Troy  ?  What  yet  their  fate  de- 
nies, [prize. 
Thou  giv'ft  the  foe:  all  Greece  becomes  the^ 
No  more  the  troops  (our  hoifled  fails  in  view, 
Themfelves  abandouM)  fliall  the  fight  purfue  j     - 
But  thy  fhips  flying,  with  defpair  (hall  fee ; 
And  owe  deilrudion  to  a  prince  like  thee. 
Thy  juft  reproofs  (Atridescaim  replies) 
Like  arrows  pierce  me,  forlhy  words  arc  wife. 
Unwilling  as  I  am  tolofe  theiioft, 
I  force  not  Greece  to  leave  this  hateful  coa^ 
Glad  I  fubmit,  whoe'er,  or  young  or  old, 
Aught,  more  conducive  to  our  weal  unfold. 
Tydidcs  cut  Jiim  fliort,  and  thus  began : 
Such  counfel  if  you  feek,  behold  the  man 
Who  boldly  gives  it ;  and  what  he  fljall  fay. 
Young  though  he  be,  difdain  not  to  obey : 
A  youth,  who  from  the  mighty  Tydeus  fprings. 
May  fpeak  to  councils  and  aflembled  kingw 
Hear  then  in  me  the  great  Ocnides'  fan, 
Whofe  honouc'd  duft  (his  race  of  glory  run) 
Lies  whelm*d  in  ruins  of  the  Thcban  wall ; 
Brave  in  his  life,  and  glorious  in  his  fall ; 
With  three  bold  fons  was  generous  Prothoiis, bleft, 
WhotPleuron's  walls  and  Calydon  poflcft ; 
Melas  and  Agrius,  but  (who  far  fuipaft 
The  reft  in  courage)  Oeneus  was  the-laft. 
From  him,  my  Sire.     From  Calydon  expclP4» 
He  pafsM  to  Argos,  and  in  exile  dwelled ; 
The  monarches  daughter  there  -(lb  Jove  ordainM) 
He  won,  and  flourifli'd  where  Adraftus  reign*d ; 
There,  rich  in  fortune's  gifts,  his  acres  tili'd. 
Beheld  his  vines  their  liquid  haiveft  yield. 
And  numerous  flocks  that  whiten'd  ajll  the  field.. 
Sudi  Tydeus  was,  the  foremoft  once  in  famel 
Nor  lives  in  Greece  a  ftjanger  to  hU  name. 
Then,  what  for  common  good  my  thoughts  infpire. 
Attend  ;  and  in  the  fon,refpe(fl  the  fire : 
Though  fore  .of  battle,  though  with  wounds  op- 
Let  each  go  forth,  and  animate  the  reft,       [ptcft, 
Advance  the  glory  which  he  cannot  fhare. 
Though  not  partaker,  witnefe  of  the  war. 
But  left  new  woundson  wounds  o'erpower  usquitei 
Beyond  the  milfile  javelin*s  founding  flight, 
Safe  let  us  ftand ;  and  from  the  tumult  £r, 
Infpire  the  ranks,  and  rule  the  diftant  war. 
He  added  not :  the  liftcning  kings  obey. 
Slow  moving  on ;  Atrides  leads  the  way. 
The  God  of  Ocean  (to  inflame  their  rage) 
Appears  a  warrior  furrow*d  o'er  with  age ; 
Preft  in  his  own,  the  general's  hand  he  took, 
Ar.d  thus  the  venerable  hero  f|>oke  : 
Atrides,  lo  !  with  what  difdainftil  eye 
Achflles  fees  his  country's  foices  fly  ; 
Blind  impious  re  an  !'  whf)fe  anger  is  his  galiz, 
"VMio  glories  id  unutteraMs  pride. 
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So  may  he  pcrifii,  (b  may  Jove  difcl&im 
The  wretch  relentkis,  end  o*eTWheIm  with  flitme! 
But  heaven  forfakesnot  thee  :  o'er  yorider^auds 
Soon  Ihait  thoii  view  the  fcatter'd  Trojan  bands 
Fly  divecfe;  while  pibud  kings,  and  chiefs  re- 
nown'd,  [round 

Driven  heaps  on  heaps,  with  clouds  involvM  a- 
Of  rolling  duft,  their ^n^d  wheels  employ 
To  hide  their  ignominious  heads  in  Troy. 

He  fpoke,  then  ruflrd  amid  the  warrior  crew ; 
And  fcnt  his  voic^  before  him  a«  he  flew, 
].Oud,  as  the  (liout  encountering 'armries  yield. 
When  twice  tenthoufand  Ihakethe  labourirtg  field; 
Such  was  the  voice,    and  fuch  the  thundering 

found 
Of  him,  whofe  trident  rends  the  folid  ground. 
Each  Argivc  bofom  beats  to  meet  the  fight. 
And  grifly  war  appears  a  pleafmg  light. 

Mean  time  Saturnia  from  Olympus*  brow. 
High  tlvron'd  in  gold,  beheld  the  fields  below ; 
With  joy  the  glorious  confii^  (he  furvey'd, 
"^Tiere  her  great  brother  gave  the  Grecians  aid.  ' 
But  placM  aloft,  on  IdaN  fhady  height ' 
She  fees  her  Jove,  and  trembles  at  the  fight. 
Tovc  to  deceive,  what  methods  Ihall  fhe  try. 
What  arts,  to  blind  his  ail-beholdlng  eye  ? 
At  length  (he  tnifts  her  power ;  refolvM  to  prove 
The  old,  yet  l^ill  fuccefsful,  cheat  of  love ;    . 
Againft  his  wifdom  to  oppofe  her  charms. 
And  lull  the  Lord  of  Thunders  in  her  arms. 

Swift  to  her  bright  apartment  fhe  repairs. 
Sacred  to  drefs,  and  beauty's  pleafing  cares : 
With  ikiU  divine  had  Vulcan  form'd  the  bower, 
Safe  from  accefs  of  each  intruding  power. 
Touched  with  her  fecret  key,  the  doors  unfold : 
Self-clos'-d,  behind  her  £hut  the  valves  of  gold. 
Here  firft  fhe  bathes  ;  and  round  her  body  peurs 
Soft  oils  of  fragrance,  and  ambrofial  fhowers : 
The  winds,  perfum'd,  the  balmy  gale  convey- 
Through  heaven,  through  earth,  and  all  th*  aerial 
Spirit  divine  !  whofe  exhalation  greets        [way ; 
The  fenfe  of  Grods  with  more  than  mortal  fwects. 
Thus  while  Ihe  brcathM  of  heaven,  with  decent 
Her  artful  hands  the  radiant  trcfTcs  tyM  ;    [pride 
Part  on  her  head  in  ihining  rinelets  rollM, 
Part  o'er  her  (boulders  wav'd  like  melted  gold, 
ground  her  next  a  heavenly  mantle  fiow'd. 
That  rich  with  Pallas'  labour'd  colours  glow'd  : 
Large  clafps  of  gold  the  foldings  gathered  round, 
A  golden  zone  her  fwcUing  bofom  bound. 
Far-beaming  pendants  tremble  in  her  ear. 
Each  gem  iUaminM  with  a  triple  ftar. 
Then  o'er  her  head  (he  calls  a  veil  more  white 
Than  new-fall'n  fnow,  and  dazzling  as  the  light. 
Lalt  her  fair  feet  celefiial  fandals  grace. 
Thus  iifuing  riuHant  with  majeftic  pace, 
Forth  from  the  dome  th'  imperial  Goddcfs  moves. 
And  calls  the  Mother  of  the  Smiles  and  Loves. 

How  long  (to  Vcnii3  tbtis  apart  fhe  cried) 
Shall  human  itrife  celeftial  minds  divide  ?- 

Ah  yet,  will  Vcnns  aid  Satumia's  joy. 
And  fet  afidc  the  canft-  of  Greece  and  Troy  ? 

Let  Heaven's  dread  cmprefs  (Cytheraea  faid) 
Speak  her  requeft,  and  deem  her  will  obcy'd. 
Then  grant  me  (laid  the  (^ueen)  thofe  conquer- 
ing charms, 
That  power,  which  mortals  and  immortals  warms, 
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That  love,  which  melts  mankind  in  fierce  defirei, 
And  bums  the  fons  of  Heaven  with  facred  fites ! 
*  Fof  lo,  I  hafte  to  thofe  remote  abodes, 
T^ere  the  great  parents  (facred  fource  of  Gods  Q 
Ocean  and  Tethys  their  old  empire  keep, 
On  the  lail  hmits  of  the  land  and  deep. 
In  their  kind  arms  my  tender  years  were  paft ; 
What  time-  old  Saturn,  from  Olympus  caft. 
Of  upper  heaven  to  Jove  refign'd  the  reign, 
Wheim'd  under  the  huge  mafs  of  earth  ami  main. 
For  fhife,  I  hear,  has  made  the  utiion  ceafe. 
Which  held  fo  long  that  ancient  pair  in  peace. 
What  honour,  and  what  love,  ffaal!  I  obtain. 
If  I  corapofe  thofe  fatal  feuds  again ; 
Once  more  their  m?nds  in  mutual  ties  en^a^. 
And  what  my  youth  ha*  ow*d,  repay  their  rage  ? 

She  faid.  With  awe  divine  the  Queen  of  Love 
,  ObeyM  the  lifter  and  the  wife  of  Jove : 
And  from  her  fragrant  brcaft  the  zone  unbncM, 
With  various  (kill,  and  high  embroidery  grac'd* 
In  this  was  every  art,  and  every  charm. 
To  win  the  wifeft,  zn^  the  colJleft  waro^: 
Fond  love,  the  gentle  vow,  the  gay  defire, 
The  kind  deceit,  the  (till  reviving  6re, 
Perfuafive  f))eech,  and  more  perfualive  fight. 
Silence  that  fpoke,  and  eloquence  of  eyes. 
This,  on  her  hand,  the  Cyprian  Goddefs  laid  ; 
Takfc  this,  and  with  it  all  thy  wifh,  (he  faid. 
With  fmile  /he  took  the  charm;  and  fmiling  prcft 
The  powerful  ceftus  to  her  fnowy  brcaft. 

Then  Ventis  to  the  courts  of  Jove  withdrew  ; 
Whilft  from  Olympus  pleas'd  Satumia  flew. 
O'er  high  Piiria  thence  her  courfe  (lie  bore. 
O'er  fair  Emathia's  ever-pleafmg  (hore. 
O'er  Hemus'  hills  with  fno^^s  eternal  crown^H ; 
Nor  once  Ker  flying  foot  approach 'd  the  ground. 
Then  taking  wing  fr6m  Atho^'  lofty  fteep. 
She  f^weds  to  Lcmnos  o'er  the  rolling  deep. 
And  feeks  the  cave  of  Death's  half-brother, 

Sleep.  ' 
Sweet  pleafing  Sleep !  (Satumia  thus  began) 
Who  fpread'ft  thy  empire  o'er  each  god  and  man  j 
If  e'er  obfequious  to  thy  Juno's  will, 
O  Power  of  Slumbers !  hear,  and  favour  ftill : 
Shed  thy  foft  dews  on  Jove's  immortal  eyes,' 
While  funk  inr  love's  entrancing  joys  he  lies. 
A  fplendid  footftoql,  and  a  throne,  that  fhine 
With  gold,  unfading,  SomnuS,  (hall  be  thine; 
The  work  of  Vulcan ;  to  indulge  thy  ^^gfe. 
When  wine  and  feafts  thy  golden  humours  pletfe. 

Imperial  Dame  fthe  balmy  power  replies) 
Great  Saturn's  heir,  and  empref^  of  the  (kies ! 
O'er  other  Gods  I  fprcad  my  eafy  chain : 
The  (ire  of  all,  old  Ocean,  owns  my  reign, 
And  his  hufh'd  waves  lie  filent  on  the  main. 
Bu^  how,  unbidden,  (hall  I  dare  to  Iteep 
Jove's  awful  temples  in  the  dew  of  llcep  ? 
Long  fmce,  too  venturous  at  thy  bold  commiod. 
On  thofe  eternal  lids  I  laid  my  hand : 
What  time,  deferting  Ilion's  wafted  plain. 
His  conquering  fon,  Alcides,  plough'd  the  main* 
When  Ip !  the  deeps  arife,  the  tempefb  roar. 
And  drive  the  hero  to  the  Coan  (hore ; 
Great  Jove  awaking,  (hook  the  bleft  abodes 
With  rifihg  wrath,  and  tumbled  Gods  on  Gods ; 
Me  chief  he  fought,  and  from  the  realms  on  hl^ 
Had  hurPd  indignant  to  the  nether  fky^ 


round, 
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Brt  geod^  NighU  t6  whom  I  fled  for  aid, 

(TW  frkod  o?  earth  aod  heaven)  her  wins^s  dif* 

p/ay'd; 
Jmpsmer^d  the  wrath  of  gods  and  men  to  tame, 
^rtj  Jove  rcvcr'd  the  venerable  Dame. 

Vim  are  thj  fears  (the  Queen  of  Heaven  replies, 
Asi,  ^xiJun^y  rolls  her  large  majel^ic  eyes} 
Thnk't  tiau  that  Troy  has  Jove*s  high  favour 
Lie^ieat  Alcidcs,  his  all- conquering  fon  ?   (won, 
Betr.  aod  obe^  the  nultrefs  of  the  Ikies, 
Kor  for  the  deed  expect  a  vulgar  prize ; 
Fwkaow,  thy  iov'*d  one  fhall  be  ever  thine, 
Tleyoonireft  Orace,  Pafithac  the  divine. 

Sweirtben  (he  fa  id)  by  thofe  tremendous  floods 
Tkd  mt  thiotuJi  faell,  and  bind  th*  invoking 

Go&: 
I/t  the  great  parent  £artH  one  hand  fuftain, 
Afldftretch  the  other  o'er  the  facred  main. 
CiHtW  black  Titans,  that  'writh  Chronos  dwell. 
Token  aod  witneis  from  the  depths  of  hell ; 
^flje,  my  lov'd  one,  Iball  be  ever  mine, 
Tkyouogeft  Grace,  PaCthae  the  divine. 

The  queen  aHents  ;  and  from  th'  infernal  bowers 
bwkei  the  iable  fubtartarean  Powers, 
A:^  ^Me  who  rate  th*  inviolable  floods, 
Vkn  mortals  aame  the  dread  Titanian  Gods. 
Tleo  (wik  a»  wind,  o*er  JLcmnos  fmoky  ifle, 
T^™  their  way.  and  Inibrus'  fea-beat  foil, 
T^h  air  onfeen,  involved  in  darknefs  glide, 
Aad  light  OD  Uaos,  an  the  point  of  Ide 
(>*«4«of  iavage*,  whofe  echoing  hJI? 
^Waid  refoonding  with  a  hundred  nils); 
FcrUatieBbles  underneath  the  God; 
HiA'd  ire  her  mountains,  and  her  foreft*  nod  j 
T^oa  a  fir,  whofe  «ipiiy  branches  rife 
Ts  jab  it*  rummit  to  the  neighbouring  flues ; 
l)«^ia  embowering  ihade,  coiicealM  from  flght, 
S«  Sleep,  ia  likenels  of  the  bird  «f  Night. 
fCbkishisnaaie  bj  thofe  of  heavenly  birth, 
BitciUdC^midisby  the  race  of  earth). 
T«  hia'i  top  fitf^celsful  Juno  flies ; 
C^ot  Jo*e  furreys  her  with  de firing  eyes: 
^aCod,  tdiofe  lightning  fcts  the  heavens  on  fire, 
Ikott^  all  bis  bofom  feels  the  fierce  de&re ; 
fiQceas  vhen  Erft  by  ftealtb  he  feiz'd  her  charms, 
^I'iwiai  her  (bul,  and  melted  in  her  arms, 
Ta'i  OD  ha  eyes  he  fed  his  eaeer  look, 
^  pre&M  her  hand,  and  thus  with  tranfport 

^cames  my  goddefs  from  th'  athereal  iky, 
^  not  her  fteeds  and  flaming  chariots  nigh  } 

Ttei  (he 1  hafte  to  tliofe  remote  abodes, 

^^^^  the  great  parents  of,  the  deathleft  gods, 
T2a  Jtwerend  Ocean  and  grey  Tcthys  reign, 
(k  d^  laft  Umits  of  the  land  and  main. 
^'^  thefc,  to  whofe  indulgent  cares 
^»we  the  Durfing  of  my  tender  years ; 
Fer  ftofe,  I  bear^  has  made  that  union  ccafe, 
*hkh  hihi  fo  long  this  ancient  pair  in  peace. 
The  fteedi,  prepar'd  my  chariots  to  convey 
^er  earth  and  fcas,  and  through  th'  aerial  way, 
^«t  Kodcr  Ide :  of  thy  fuperior  power 
To  dk  coident,  I  leave  th*  Olympian  bower ; 
^9r  Seek,  unknown  to  thee,  the  facred  cells 
I>^  under  fcas,  where  hoary  Ocean  dwells. 

For  &at  (faid  Jove)  fufficc  another  day ; 
t-"t  esger  bve  denies  the  Icaft  delay. 


n 


I  Let  fofter  cares  the  prcfent  hour  employ. 
And  be  thefc  moments  facred  all  to  joy. 
Ne*er  did  my  foul  fo  flrong  a  paflion  prove, 
Or  for  an  earthly,  or  a  heavenly  love  : 
Not  when  I  prefsM  Ixion's  matchlefs  dame 
Whence  rofe  Perithoiis  like  the  Gods  in  fame. 
Not  when  fair  Danae  felt  thefliowerof  gold 
Stream  into  life,  when  Perfeus  brave  and  bold. 
Not  thus  I  bura'd  for  either  Theban  dame, 
(Bacchus  from  this,  from  that  Alcides  came) 
Nor  Phoenix*  daughter,*  beautiful  and  young'. 
Whence  godlike  Rhadamanth  and  Minos  fprung. 
Not  thus'!  bum'd  for  fair  Latonia's  fiice. 
Nor  comelier  Ceres'  more  majeftic  grace. 
Not  thus  ev'n  for  thyfelf  I  felt  defire, 
As  now  my  veins  receive  the  pleaCng  fire. 

He  fpoke:  the  Goddefs  wFth  the^arining  eyes 
Glows  with  celeftial  red,  and  thus  repKes : 
Is  this  a  fcene  for  love  ?  On  Ida's  height 
Sxpos'd  to  mortal  and  immortal  fight ; 
Our  joy  profaned  by  each  familiar  eye, 
The  fport  of  heaven,  and  fable  of  the  flty. 
How  fliall  I  e*er  review  the  bleft  abodes. 
Or  mix  amon^  the  fenate  of  the  Gods  ? 
Shall  I  not  think,  that,  with  diforder*d  cham*. 
All  heaven  beholds  me  recent  from  thy  arms  ? 
With  flriU  divine  has  Vulcan  formed  thy  bower. 
Sacred  to  love'aijd  to  the  genial  hour ; 
If  fiich  thy  will,  to  that  recefs  retire. 
And  fecret  there  indulge  thy  foft  deflre. 

She  ceas'd ;  and,  fmiling  with  fuperior  love, 
Thus  anfwer'd  mild  the  cloud-compelling  Jove : 
Nor  god  nor  mortal  fliall  our  joys  behold, 
Shaded  with  clouds,  and  circumfusM  in  gold ; 
Not  ev'n  the  Sun,  who  darts  through  heaven  hif 

rays, 
And  whofe  broad  eye  th'  extended  earth  furvey^ 

Gazing  he  fpoke,  and  kindling  at  the  view. 
His  eager  arms  aroutid  the  Goddefs  threw. 
Glad  earth  perceives,  and  from  her  bofom  pouts 
Unbidden  herbs,  and  voluntary  flowers: 
Thick  new-bqm  violets  a  foft  carpet  fpread 
And  cluttering  lotos  fwell'd  the  rifing  bed^ 
And  fudden  hyacinths  the  turf  beflrow,  ^ 
And  flamy  crocos  made  the  mountain  glow« 
There  golden  clouds  conceal'd  the  heavenly  pair, 
Steep'd  in  foft  joys,  and  circumfus'd  with  air ; 
Ccleftial  dews,  defcending  o*cr  the  ground. 
Perfume  the  mount,  and  breathe  ambrofia  round. 
At  length,  with  l^ve  and  Sleep's  foft  power  op* 

prcft, 
The  panting  Thunderer  nods,  and  finks  to  reft. 

Now  to  the  navy  borne  on  filent  wings, 
7*0  Neptune's  ear  foft  Steep  his  raeflagc  briiip; 
Befide  him  fudden,  unpercciv'd  he  flood, 
And  thus  with  gentle  words  addrefs'd  the  Ckx}  ' 
l>low,  Neptune !  now  th'  important  -hour  enl» 

^      pioy» 

To  check  a  while  the  haughty  hopes  of  Troy : 
Wliile  Jove  yet  rells,  while  yet  my  vapours  fticd 
The  golden  vifion  round  his  facred  head ; 
For  Juno*s  love,  and  Somnus*  pleafing  ties, 
Have  clos'd  thofe  awful  and  eternal  eyes. 

Thus  havipg  fa  id,  tha  Power  of  SI  amber  flevj^ 
On  hujnan  lids  to  drop  the  balmy  dew. 
Neptune,  with  zeal  iiicreasM.  renews  his  care, 
Aod  towering  in  the  foretnoft  ranks  of  war, 
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Indignant  thus^0h  once  o£  martial  fame ! 
O  Greeks !  if  yet  ye  can  dcfcrve  the  name ! 
This  half-recovcr'd  day,  (hall  Troy  obtain  ? 
Shall  He^r  thunder  at  your  Ihips  ag^in  ? 
Lo  dill  he  Taunts^  and  threats  the  fleet  with  fires. 
While  ftern  AchUlcs  in  his  wrath  retires. 
One  heroes  lofs  too  tamely  you  deplore,    ' 
Be  ftiU  yourfelves,  and  we  ihall  need  no  more. 
Oh  yet,  if  glory  any  bofom  warms, 
3race  on  your  firmeft  helms,  and  (land  to  arms: 
His  ftrongeft  fpear  "each'valiant  Grecian  wield, 
Each  valiant  Grecian  feize  his  broadeft  Ihield  ; 
Let  to  the  weak,  the  lighter  arms  belong, 
The  ponderous  targe  be  wielded  by  the  ftrong. 
(Thus  arm*d)  not  He<S>or  fhall  oor  prefence  ftay  : 
Myfelf,  ye  Greeks !  myfcli  will  lead  the  way. 
The  ti'oops  afltnt ;    their  martial   arms  they 
change^  *• 
The  bufy  chiefs  their  banded  legions  range,  [pain, 
The  kings,  though  wounded,   and  opprell  with 
With  help^l  hands  themfclves  aiCft  the  train. 
The  ftrong  and  cumbrous  arms  the  valiant  wield. 
The  weaker  warrior  takes  a  lighter  lOiicld. 
Thus  (heath'd  in  (hining  brafs,  in  bright  array 
The  legions  march,  and  Neptune  leads  the  way : 
His  brandifii'd  faulchion  flames  before  their  eyes. 
Like  lightning  flafliing  through  the  frighted  fkies. 
Clad"  in  his  might,  ih'  Earth-fliakiog  Power  ap- 
pears ; 
Pale  mortals  tremble,  and  confefs  their  fears. 
Troy's  great  defepder  ftands  alone  unawM, 
Arqas  his  proud  hoft,  and  dares  oppofe  a  God : 
And  lo !  the  God  and  wondrous  man  appear : 
The  fcas  ftern  R!ulcr  there,  and  Hedlor  here, 
T^e  roaring  main,  at  her  great  mafter*s  call, 
Rofe  in  huge  ranks,  and  formM  a  watery  wall 
Around  the  ihips;  Teas  hanging  o*er  the  fliores. 
Both  armies  join  :  Earth  thunders.  Ocean  roars. 
Not  half  fo  loud  the  bellowing  deeps  refound. 
When  ftormy  winds  difclofe  the  dark  profound  ; 
Lefsloud  the  winds,  that  from  th*  .£olian  hall 
Roar  through  the  woods,  and  make  whole  forefts 

faU;  .  , 

Lefs  loud  the  woods,  when  flames  in  torrents  pour. 
Catch  the'  dry  mountain,  and  its  fliades  devour : 
With  fuch  a  rage  the  meeting  hofts  are  driven. 
And  fuch  a  clamour  (hakes  the  foundiiig  heaven. 
The  firft  bold  javelin  uyg'd  by  He^or's  force, 
Dire6^  at  Ajax!  bofom  wing'd  its  courfe  ; 
But  there  no  pafs  the  crofting  belfs  afTordy 
(One  brac*d  hisftiield,  and  one  fuftain'd  his  fword.) 
Then  back  the  difappointed  Trojan  drew, 
And'cutsM  the  lance  that  unavailing  flew : 
But  VcapM  not  Ajaz ;  his  temp^ftuousliand 
A  ponderous  ftone  upheaving  from  the  fand, 
(Where  heaps,  laid  loofe  beneath  the  warrior's 
Or  ferv'd  to  ballaft,  or  to  prop  the  fleet)       [feet, 
Tofc'd  rourid  and  round,  fhe  miffiVe  marble  flings ; 
On  th^  raz'd  (held  the  falling  ruin  rings. 
Full  oh  his  breaft  and  throat  with  force  defcends; 
Nor  dcaden'd  there  its  giddy  fury  fpeudsi 
But  whirling  on,  with  many  a  fiery  round. 
Smokes  in  the  duft,  and  ploughs  into  the  ground. 
As  when  the  bolt,  red-hifling  from  above, 
Dar^s  on  the  confecrated  plant  of  Jove, 
Tlxe  mountain  oak  in  flaming  ruin  lies, 
J'*rk  from  the  blow,  and  fajokes  ©f  fulphur  rife^ 


Stiff  with  tmue  the  pak  bAholdery  ftan!. 
And  own  the  terrors  of  th*  Almighty  hand  ! 
So  lies  great  H^^r  proftrate  on  the  Ihore ; 
His  flacken*d  hand  deferts  the  lance  it  bore ; 
His  following  ihield  the  fallen  chief  o*erfprea;d  ; 
Beneath  his  helmet  dropp*d  his  fainting  bead ; 
'  His  load  of  armour  finking  to  the  ground. 
Clanks  on  the  field ;  a  dead  and  hollow  fonnd* 
Loud  ihouts  of  trinmph  fill  the  crowded  plain  : 
Greece  fees,  in  hope,  Troy*s  great  defender  flais : 
All  fpring  to  feize  him ;  ftorms  of  arrows  fly. 
And  thicker  javelins  intercept  the  (ky. 
In  vain  an  iron  tempeft  hifles  round : 
He  lies  protedled,  and  without  a  woond. 
Polydamas,  Agenor  the  divine. 
The  pious  warrior  of  Anchifes*  line. 
And  each  bold  leader  of  the  Lycian  band, 
With  covering  ihields  (a  friendly  circle)  ftas^ 
His  mournful  followers,  with  afliftant  care. 
The  groaning  hero  to  his  chariot  bear : 
His  foaming  courfers,  fwifter  than  the  wind. 
Speed  to  the  town,  and  leave  the  war  behind. 

When  now  they  tonchM  the  mead*s  enamell'^ 
Where  gentle  Xanthus  rolls  his  eafy  tide,     [fide^ 
With  watery  drops  the  chief  they  fprinkle  roonda 
Plac'd  on  the  margin  of  the  flowery  ground. 
Raised  on  his  knees,  he  now  ejeds  the  gore ; 
Now  faints  anew,  low.finking  on  the  ihore ; 
By  fits  he  breathes,  half  views  the  fleeting  ikies, 
Aj)d  feab  agai^,  by  fits,  his  fwimming  ejres. 

Soon  as  t^  Greeks  the  chief's  retreat  beheld. 
With  dquble  fury  each  invades  the  field. 
Oilean  Ajaz  firft  his  javelin  fped, 
PiercM  by  whofe  point  the  fon  of  Enops  bled ; 
(Satnhis  the  brave,  whom  beauteous  Neis  bor^ 
Amidft  her  flocks,  on  Satnio*s  filver  fliore) 
Struck  through  the  belly*s  rim,  the  warrior  lies 
Supine,  and  ihades  eternal  veil  his  eyes. 
An  arduous  battle  rofe  around  the  dead ; 
By  turns  the  Greeks,  by  turns  the  Trojans  bled. 

Fir*d  with  revenge,  Polydamas  drew  near. 
And  at  Prothoenor  (hook  the  trembling  fpear ; 
The  driving  javelin  through  hb  ihoulder  throft. 
He  finks  to  earth,  and  grafps  the  bloody  duft, 
Lo  thus  (the  vidlor  cries)  we  rule  the  field, 
And  thus  their  arms  the  race  of  Panthns  wieM  i 
From  this  unerring  hand  their  flies  no  dart 
But  bathes  its  point  within  a  Grecian  heart. 
Prompt  on  that  fpear  to  which  thou  ow'ft  thy  faU, 
Go,  guide  thy  darkfome  fteps  to  Pliito*s  dreary 
hall !  [breaft ! 

He   faid,    and   forrow  touched   etch   Argtvc 
The  foul  of  Ajax  bum*d  above  the  reft; 
As  by  his  fide  the  groaning  wiirrioriell. 
At  the  fierce  foe  he  launch'd  his  piercing  ileel ; 
The  foe  reclining,  ihunn*d  the  fljring  death ; 
But  Fate^  Archilochus,  demands  thy  breath : 
Thy  lof(y  birth  no  fuccou'r  could  impart. 
The  wings  of  death  overtook  thee  on  the  dart* 
Swift  to  perform  Heaven*s  fatal  will  it  fled. 
Full  on  the  jundhire  of  the  neck  and  head, 
AQd  t'ook^thie  joint,  and  cut  the  nerves  in  twtin : 
The  dropping  head  firft  tumbled  to  the  plain. 
So  juft  the  ftroke,  that  yet  the  body  ftood 
£re^,  then  roU*d  along  the  fands  in  blood. 

Here,  proud  Polydamas,  here  turn  thy  cye» 
(Tbe  towering  Ajax  loud  infulting  cries) 
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by.iitUicliief  cztendea  <m  tlie  plain, 
A»aithyTOigcancc  for  ProtbcBdor  flain? 
ifaifc  well  his  port !  bis  figure  and  his  face 
Norfpttk  Irim  vulvar,  nor  of  vulgar  race ; 
&*e  lines,   methinks^    may    make  hi«  lineap 

Aaittw's  brother,  or  perHaps  his  fon. 

He  fpakc,  and  finil^d  fevcre,  for  well  he  knew 
T^.b^ttc^g  youth:    Tro^  faddenM  at  the  view. 
l«tfQn«u  Acamas  aveiig*d  his  caufe ;' 
AsPromachos  his  QaughtetM  brother  draws, 
Htpcic'd  his  heart-— Such  fate  attends  you  all, 
h«bd  Aleves  \  deftin'*d  by  our  anns  to  fall ; 
^Troiy  alone,  but  haughty  Greece  fliall  fhare 
■     The  toils,  the  Cottows,  and  the  wounds  of  war. 
£&old  ^our  Fromachus  deprivM  of  breath, 
A.  n^irn  ow'd  to  my  brave  brother's  death, 
Kbc  iinappea&*d  he  enters  Pluto's  gate. 
Who  leaves  a  brother  to  revenge  his  fate. 

Heut-piercinganguilh  ftnick  the  Grecian  hoft, 
9as  tonch'd  the  breaft  of  bold  Peneleus  moll : 
At  the  proud  boafter  he  diredls  his  courfe : 
The  boafter  flies,  and  Ihuns  fuperior  force* 
Bat  joong  llioneus  recciv'd  the  fpear, 
liwoeus,  his  fathcr^s  only  care. 
(Phocbas  the  rich,  of  all  the  Trojan  train 
Whoo  Hermes  lov'd,    and  taught  the  arts  of 

Fbll  m  his  eye  the  weapon  chancM  to  fall. 
And  from  the  fibres  fcoopM  the  rooted  ball, 
Diore  through  the  neck,  and  hurlM  him  to  the 
Be  ^fts  his  miferable  arms  in  vain  I  [plain : 

Swift  his  broad  faulchion  fierce  Peneleus  fpread. 
And  firfMn  the  fpouting  (houlders  (truck  his  head : 
To  canh  at  once  the  head  and  helmet  fiy  j 
Tbe  laace,  yet  ftriking  through  the  bleeding  e^e, 


The  vidor  feiz'd ;  and  as  aloft  lie  fliook 
The  gory  vifage,  thus  infulting  fpoke : 

Trojans  !  your  great  llioneus  behold '. 
Hafte,  to  his  father  let  the  talc  be  told  : 
Let  his  high  roofs  refound  with  frantic  woe, 
Such  ks  the  houfc  of  Promachus  mull  know  ; 
Let  doleful  tidings  greet  his  mother's  car. 
Such  as  to  Promachus'  fad  fpoufe  we  bear ; 
Allien  we  victorious  ftiall  to  Greece  return. 
And  ^he  pale  matron  in  our  triumphs  mourn. 

Dreadful  he  fpoke,   then  tufs'd  the  head  otl 
high  ; 
The  Trojans  hear,  they  tremble,  and  they  fly  i 
Aghaft  they  gaze  around  the  fleet  and  wall, 
And  dread  the  ruin  that  impends  on  all. 

Daughters  of  Jove  '.  that  on  Olympus  fhine. 
Ye  all-beUolding,  all-recording  Nine  ! 
O  fay,  when  Neptune  made  proud  Ilion  yield, 
What  chief,  what  hero,  firft  embrucd  the  field  ? 
Of  all  the  Grecians  what  immortal  name, 
And  whofe  bled  trophies  will  ye  raife  to  fame  ? 

Thou  firft,  great  Ajax,  on  th*  enfanguin'd  plaim* 
Laid  Hyrtius,  leader  oY  the  Myfian  train. 
PhaUes  and  Mermer,  Neftor's  fon  o'erthrew. 
Bold  Merion,  Morys,  and  Hippotion  (lew. 
Strong  Periphates  and  Prothobn  bled. 
By  Tcucer's  arrows  mingled  with  the  dead. 
Pierc'd  in  the  flank  by  Menelafls'  ftcel. 
His  people's  paftor,  Hypcrenor,  fell ; 
Eternal  darknefs  wrapt  the  warrior  round, 
And  the  fierce  foul  came  rufliing  through  tl^ 

wound. 
But  ftrctch'd  in  heaps  before  OTleus'  fon. 
Fall  mighty  numbers,  mighty  numbers  run ; 
Ajaa.the  lefs,  of  all  the  Grecian  race 
SkillM  in  puifuit,  and  fwiftcfl  in  the  chafe. 


BOOK      XV^ 


THE  ARGUMENT, 

The  ffth  Battle^  at  the  Ships;   and  the  A&s  of  AJax. 

Iw^ktgr^  awaknig,  fees  the  Trojans  repulfed  from  the  trenches,  He«5lor  in  a  fwoon,  and  Neptune  at 
the  bead  of  the  Greeks.  He  is  highly  incenfe^  at  the  artifice  of  Juno,  who  appeafes  him  by  her 
iaboBiffioDS :  ilie  a  then  fent  to  Iris  and  Apollo,  juno,  repairing  to  the  afiembly  of  the  Gods,  at. 
teaspts,  with  extraordinary  addreCs,  to  incenfe  them  againfl  Jupiter ;  in  particular,  touches  Mars 
tnth  a  violent  refentment :  he  is  ready  to  take  arms,  but  is  prevented  by  Minerva.  Iris  and  A- 
poOo  obey  the  orders  of  Jupiter :  Iris  commands  Neptune  to  leave  the  battle,  to  which,  after 
aurh  lelodance  and  paffion,  he  confents.  Apollo  rc-infprres  He(5lor  with  vigour,  brings  him  hack 
to  the  battle,  marches  before  him  with  his  ^gis,  and  turns  the  fortune  of  the  fight.  He  breaks 
^amn  great  part  of  the  Grecian  wall :  the  Trojans  rufli  in,  and  attempt  to  fire  the  firft  line  of  the 
fleet,  bat  are,  as  yet,  repelled  by  the  greater  Ajax  with  a  prodigious  flaughter. 


Nov  in  fwift  flight  they  pafs  the  trench  pro- 

foaiid, 
Aad  Baoy  a  chief  lay  grafpiog  on  the  ground : 
'Ibea  iof^M  and  panted,  where  the  chariots  lie; 
''•■J'  w  tfceir  cheek,  and  horror  in  their  eye. 
••««»  whfle,  awakcn'd.  from  his  dream  of  love. 
On  Ida's  fommit  fat  imperial  Jove : 
^ooad  the  wide  flclds  he  call  a  careful  view, 
Ibtn  Um  the  Tioj»ns  fly,  the  Greeks  purCut ; 


Thefe  proud  in  arms,   thofe  fcatterM  o'er  thq 

.plain; 
And,  midft  the  war,  the  Monarch  of  the  Main« 
Not  far,  great  Hecflor  on  the  duft  he  fpics 
(His  fad  aflbciates  round  with  weeping  eyes) 
Ejedting  blood,  and  panting  yet  for  breath, 
His  fenfes  wandering  to  the  verge  of  death. 
The  God  beheld  him  with  a  pitying  look,, 
And  thus,  in^ensM,  to  fraudful  Jano  fpoke : 
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O  tboo,  ftni  ftdvetfe  to  th'  fitimal  will, 
Fte  ever  ftudious  in  promoting  ill ! 
Thy  arts  have  made  the  gpdlute  He<l^or  yieH, 
Ajid  driv'n  hb  conquerini^  fquadrons  from  the 

field. 
Cihft  thou,  anhtppj  id  thy  wiles !  withilaod 
Ouf  po^er  iiBmenfa,  and  brave  th*  Almighty 

hand? 
Haft  thou  forgot,  when,  bound  and  fix^  on  high, 
From  the  vait  concave  of  the  fpanglcd  (ky, 
J  hung  thee  trembling  in  a  golden  chain ; 
And  ul  the  ragins  Gods  opposM  in  vain  ? 
HeadWng  I  hurPdthem  from  th*  Olympian  hall» 
StunnM  ID  the  whirl,  and  breathlefs  with  the  fall. 
For  rodlikc  Hercules  thefe  deeds  were  done. 
Nor  fcem'd  the  vengeance  worthy  fivch  a  fern  : 
When,  by  "..hy  wiles  induced,  fierce  Boreas  toft 
The  Ihipwrec^^d  hero  on  the  Coan  coaft, 
Him  through  a  thoufand  forms  of  death  I  bore. 
And  fent  to  Argos,  and  his  native  fliore.  , 
Hear  this,  remember,  and  our  fury  dread, 
Kor  pull  th*  unwilling  .vengeance  on  thy  head ; 
Xeft  arts  and  blandifl^ments  fucccfslefs  prove. 
Thy  foft  deceits,  and  well  diflemUed  love. 

The  Thunderer  fpoke:  imperial  Juno  moumM, 
And,  trembling,  thefe  fubmiffive  words  retitniM : 

By  every  oath  that  Powers  immortal  tiety 
The  fbodful  earth,  and  all-infolding  (kies ; 
^y  thy  black  waves,   tietnendous  St^!    that 
flow  [low ; 

Through  the  drear  realms  of  gliding  ghofts  be- 
By  the  dread  honours  of  ihy  facred  head. 
And  that  unbroken  vow,  our  virgin  bed  ! 
Kot  by  my  arts  the  Ruler  of  the  Main 
Sleeps  Troy  in  blood,  and  ranges  round  the  plain: 
By  his  own  ardour,  his  own  pity,  fway'd 
To  help  his  Greeks ;  he  fought,  and  difobey'd : 
JtUe  had  thy  Juno  better  counfels  given, 
And  taught  iubmiirion  to  the  Sire  of  Hea,ven. 

Think*ft  thou  with  me?   fair  Emprefs  of  the 
SkicsN 
(Th*^ immortal  Father  with  a  fraile  replies !) 
Then  foon  the  haughty  Sea. god  fhall  obey. 
Nor  dare  to  adl  but  when  we  point  the  way. 
If  truth  infpires  thy  tongue,  proclaim  our  will 
To  yon  bright  fynod  on  th*  Oiympism  hill ; 
^Our  high  £cr^e  let  various  Iris  know. 
And  caU  th«  Go^  that  bean  the  filver  bow. 
Let  her  dcfcend,  and  from  th*  embattled  plain 
CommanfTthe  Sea«god  to  his  watery  reign  : 
While  Phoebus  hafles,  great  He€|or  to  prepare 
To  rife  afreib,  and  once  more  wake  the  war ; 
His  labouring  bofom  re-infpires  with  breath. 
And  calls  his  f^fes  from  the  verge  of  death. 
Greece,  chas'd  by  Troy  ev'h  to  Achilles*  fleet, 
Shall  fall  by  thoufands  at  the  bero*s  feet. 
He,  not  untoneh*d  with  pity,  to  the  plain 
Shall  fend  i^trodus,  but  fliall  fend  in  vain. 
What  youths  he  (laughteis  undei^  ilion*s  walls  I 
£v*fl  iny  lov*d  fon,  divine  Sarpedon,  falls ! 
VanquilhM  at  laft  by  Hed^or^  lanre  he  lies, 
Then,  nor  till  then,  (hall  great  Achilles  rif 
And  lo !  that  inftant  godhke  Hector  die^ 
From  that  great  hour  the  war's  who(^  fortune 
Pallas  afl;fts,  and  lofty  Ilion  burns :  [turns. 

Not  till  that  day  (hall  Jove  relax  his  rage, 
Nor  one  of  all  the  heavenly  hod  engage 


lies.  -1 
J  rife;  J- 
e^        J 


ROMfilt, 

In  aid  of  Gfe^ce.    The  promlfe  of  t  Cod 
I  gave,  and  feal*d  it  with  th*  almiehty  Hod, 
Achilles*  glory  to  the  fiars  to  raiie  : 
Such  wa4  our  word,  and  Fate  the  Word  obeys. 

•  The  trefiibling  Qiueen  (th*  almighty  order  riv 
Swift  from  th*  Idseau  fnmmit  (hot  to  heaven,   [eti) 
As  fome  way-faring  man,  who  wanders  o*er 
In  thought  a  length  of  lands  he  trod  before. 
Sends  forth  hi9  adlive  mind  from  place  to  place. 
Joins  hill  to  dale,  atid  ifteafures  fpace  with  ipacc: 
So  fwift  flew  Juno  to  the  bleft  abodes. 
If  thought  of  man  can  match  the  fpeed  of  Godi^^ 
There  fat  the  Powers  in  awful  fynod  plac*d : 
They  bowM,  and  made  obeifance  as  flie  pafi*d. 
Through  all  the  brazen  dome:    with  goblets 

crovni'd 
They  hail  her  queen:  the  ftedlar  ftretmt  troimd. 
Fair  Themij  firft  prefents  the  golden  bowl. 
And  aniious  aiks  what  cares  diflurb  her  foul  ?* 

To  whom  the  white-arm*d  Goddeis  thus  rep 
plies : 
Chough  thou  know*ft  the  Tyrant  of  the  Skit^ 
Severely  bent  his  purpofe  to  fulfil. 
Unmoved  his  mind,  and  unreftrain*d  his  will. 
Go  thou,  the  feafts  of  heaven  attend  thy  call ; 
Bid  the  crown'd  nedlar  circle  round  the  hall : 
But  Jove  fhall  thunder  through  th*  ethereal  dome^ 
Such  ftera  decrees,  fuch  tlireat*ned  woes  to  cook. 
As  foon  (hall  freeze  mankind  with  dire  furprife, 
An4  d^mp  th*  eternal  banquets  of  the  (kiei. 

The  Goddefs  faid,  and  fullcn  took  her  place : 
Black  ho^or  fadd^nM  each  celellial  face. 
To  fee  the  gathering  grudge  in  every  breafl. 
Smiles  on  her  lips  a  fpleenful  joy  expreft ; 
While  on  her  wrinkled  front,  and  eye-brow  bent, 
Sat  iledfaft  care,  and  lowering  difcontent. 
Thus  flie  proceeds— Attend,  ye  Powers  above ! 
But  fcnow,  *tis  madnefs  to  conteft  with  Jove ; 
Supreme  he  (its ;  and  fees,  in  pride  of  fwajK, 
Your  valTal  Godheads  grudgingly  obey : 
Fierce  in  the  majefty  of  power  eontrols,      [poles. 
Shakes  all  the  thrones  of  heaven,  and  bends  the 
Siibmifs,  Immortals !  all  he  wills,  obey  ; 
And  thou,  great  Mars,  begin  and  (bow  the  way* 
Behold  Afcalaphus !  behold  him  die. 
But  dare  not  murmur,  dare  not  vent  a  figh; 
Thy  own  lov*d  boafted  offspring  lies  overthrows. 
If  that  lov*d  boafted  offspring  be  thy  oivn. 

Stern  Mars,  with  anguiib  for  his  daughter'd  £ds. 
Smote  his  rebelling  breaft,  and  fierce  begun : 
Thus  then.  Immortals  I  thus  (ball  Mars  obey ; 
Forgivfr  me,  Gods,  and  yield  my  Vengcaace  way : 
Deicending  firft  to  ytm  forbidden  phmi. 
The  God  of  battles  dares  avenge  the  flaki ; 
Dares,  though  the  thunder  burfting  o*er  my  head 
Should  hurl  me  blading  on  thofe  heaps  of  dead. 

With  that,    he  gives  command  to  Fear  and 
To  join  his  jcapid  courfers  for  the  fight :     [FiiglH 
Then,  grim  in  arms,  with  hafty  vengeance  flies ; 
ArnK,  that  reflet  a  radiance  through  the  (kies. 
Aftd  now  had  Jove,  by  bold  rebellion  drivQo, 
Difcharg*d  his  wrath  on  half  the  hoa  of  heaves; 
But  Pi^llas,  fpringing  through  the  bright  abode. 
Starts  from  her  azure  throne  to  calm  the  God. 
Struck  for  th*  immortal  race  with  timely  fear, 
From  frantic  M^s  (he  ftiatcii*d  iht  fhseid  aig 
fpcar; 


Digitized  by 


Google 


1 1  I  A.  D,    Boor  XV. 


T^  (ht  huge  helmet  IStmg  from  his  head, 
7l3S  to  th*  impetuous  homicide  (be  faid :' 

Bj  what  wild  paffion,  furious !  art  thou  toft } 
Stntiit  thoo  with  Jove?  thoo  art  ah-eady  loft. 
SiS  cot  the  Thimderer*s  dread  command  re- 
Aad  was  im^Krial  Juno  heard  in  vain  ?       [ftrain, 
Baci  to  the  ikies  wonId*ft  thou  with  ihame  be 

drivra^ 
Aad  m  thT  guilt  involve  the  hoft  of  heaven  } 
IsoD  and  Greece  no  more  IbaH  Jove  engage ; 
The  ftics  would  yield  an  ampler  fcene  df  rage, 
(kSstf  'and  euiklefs  find  an  equal  fate, 
Aad  one  ▼«&  ruin  whelm  th'  Olympian  ftate. 
Ceafe  then  thy  o&pring*5  death  uajnft  to  call ; 
HcToci  as  great  have  dy*d,  and  yet-ihall  fall, 
Wby  iho«£l  Heaven*$  law  with  foolifti  man  com* 
£snnpted  from  the  race  ordainM  to  die  ?       [ply, 

This  menace  fix'd  the  warrior  to  his  throne : 
Solks  be  fat,  and  curbM  the  rifing  gfoan. 
IVm  Juno  call'd  (Jove's  orders  to  obey) 
The  winged  Iris,  and  the  God  of  Bay. 
Go  wait  the  Thunderer's  will  (Satumia  cry'd) 
Od  y«D  tall  fommit  of  the  fountful  Ide : 
There  in  tbe  Father's  awful  prefence  ftand, 
Receive,  and  execute  his  dread  command. 

She  &sd,  and  fat :   the  God  that  gilds  the  day, 
Aad  varions  Iris^  wing  their  airy  way. 
Sm§t  as  the  wind,  to  Ida's  hiU  they  came 
(Fair  notfe  of  fountains  and  of  favage  game)^ 
Tfacfc  Cat  th^  £temal ;  he,  whofe  hm  controls 
Tbe  trembling  world,  and  (hakes  the  fteady  poles*. 
Vcii*d  in  a  mitft  of  fragrance  him  they  found, 
VA  clo«ds  of  gold  ai^  purple  circled  round : 
WcU-^easM   the  Thunderer  faw  their  earaeft 

care, 
Aad  pcompt  f>bedience  to  the  Queen  of  Air ; 
Thee  (while  a  ftDJlc  fereneis  his  awful  brow) 
Coiriwnds  the  Goddefs  ttf  the  (howery  bow ; 

Im '.  de£cend,  and  what  we  here  ordain 
lUport  to  yon  mad  Tyrant  of  the  Main, 
l^hia  hum  fight  to  his  own  deeps  repair. 
Or  fafeathe  from  daughter  in  the  fields  of  air, 
h'ke  refnfe.  then  let  him  timely  weigh 
Uw  eider  birthright,  and  fuperior  fway. 
Hoar  flull  his  rafhnefs  ftand  tbc  dire  alarms, 
!i  Heaven's  ooinipotence.defcend  in  arms  ? 
farrei  he  with  me,  by  whom  'his  power  was  given, 
Aad  a  there  equal  to  the  Lord  of  Heaven  ? 

Tk*  Almighty  fpoke :  the  Goddefs  wingM  her 
To  ucred  IlMm  from  th*  Idzan  height.  [flight 
Swift  as  the  rattling  hail,  or  fleecy  fnows, 
Drric  thraegh  the  flcies,  when  Boreas  fiercely 
So  &om  the  douds  defcending  Iris  falls,  [blows  { 
Aad  to  Uoe  Neptune  thus  the  Goddefs  calEs : 

Attend  the  mandate  of  the  Sire  above, 
la  aae  behold  the  meifenm  of  Jove : 
He  bids  thee  irom  lerbidden  wars  repair 
To  t^  own  deeps,  or  to  the  fields  of  air. 
This  tf  re&s'd,  he  bids  thee  timely  weigh 
His  dder  birthright,  aad  fuperior  fway. 
Hmr  fluil  thy  nShneis  ftand  the  dire  alarms^ 
H  Heaven's  omnipotence  defcend  in  arms  ? 
StrivlEt  thoQ  with  him,  by  i^hom  all  power  is 

given? 
And  art  thou  e^ual  to  the  Lord  of  Heaven  ? 

'What  flseans  the  haugty  Sovereien  ^f  the  Skiffs 
(The  King  of  Ocean  thus,  iaccns'd,  replies) 


^ 


Rule  as  he  will  his  portion'd  realms  on  high  ; 
No  vaffal  God,  nor  of  his  train,  am  L 
Three  brother  Deities  from  Saturn  came. 
And  ancient  Rhea,  Earth's  inunortal  dame  : 
Aflign'd  by  lot,  our  triple  rule  we  know; 
Infernal  Pluto  fwiys  the  fliades  below ; 
0*er  the  wide  clouds,  and  o*er  the  ftarry  pUiii| 
Ethereal  Jov^  extends  his  high  domain ; 
My  court  beneath  the  hoary  waves  I  keep. 
And  hufli  the  roarings  of  the  facred  deep  : 
Olympus,  and  this  earth,  in  common  lie ; 
What  claim  has  here  the  Tyrant  of  the  Slry  ? 
Far  in  the  diftant  clouds  let  him  control. 
And  awe  the  younger  brothers  of  the  pole  ; 
There  to  hb  children  his  commands  be  givei|» 
The  trembling,  fervile,  fecond  race  of  Htzvttu 

And  moft  I  then  (faid  flie)  O  Sire  of  FtoMs  f 
Be«r  this  fierce  anfwer  to  the  Ring  of  Gods) 
Corredl  it  yet«  and  change  thy  rafli  intent; 
A  noble  mind  difdains  not  to  repent. 
To  elder  brothers  guardian  fiends  are  given. 
To  fcourge  th^  wretch  infultiog  them  ^md  Het^ 
ven. 

Great  is  the  profit  (thus  the  God  rejoin*d) 
When  minifters  are  bleft  with  prudent  mind: 
Warft'd  by  thy  words,  to  powerfid  Jove  I  yield. 
And  i|uit,  though  angry,  the  contended  field* 
Not  but  his  threats  with  juftice  I  difclaim. 
The  fame  our  honours,  and  oui'  birth  the  faittew 
If  yet,  forgetful  of  his  promife  given 
To  Hermes,  Pallas,  and  the  Queen  of  Heaven^ 
To  favour  Ilion,  that  perfidioAs  place. 
He  breaks  his  faith  with  half  th'  ethereid  nct^ 
Give  him  to  know,  unlefs  the  Grecian  train 
Lajr  yon  proud  ftrudures  level  with  tke  plux^ 
However  th'  ofience  by  other  Gods  be  paft. 
The  wrath  of  Neptune  ftiall  fior  ever  laft. 

Thus  Tpeaking,  furious  from  the  field  he  flioie^ 
And  plung'd  into  the  bofom  of  tht  flood« 
The  Lord  of  Thunders  from  bis  l»ftj  height   ^.. 
Beheld,  and  thus  befpoke  the  Saurce  of  Liriit : 

Behold  !  the  God  whofe  liquid  arms  arelurril 
Around  the  globe ;  tvhofe  earthquakes  lodl  tlit 
Defifts  at  length  his  rebel  war  to  wage,    fynM^ 
Seeks  his  own  feas,  and  trembles  at  our  race  ; 
Elfe  had  my  wrath,  heaven*s  thrones  all  makisf 

round, 
Bum'd  to  the  bottom  of  the  feas  profound ; 
And  all  the  Gods  that  round  old  Saturn  dwell 
Had  heard  the  thunders  to  the  deeps  of  heU. 
Well  D^as  the  crime  and  well  the  vengeance  fparM; 
£v*n  power  ttinmenfe  had  found  fudi  battle  hard. 
Go  thoo,  my  fon  !  the  trembling  Greeks  alann. 
Shake  my  broad  iegis  on  thy  adlive  arm  ; 
Be  godlike  He£h>r  thy  peculiar  care. 
Swell  his  bold  heart,  and  urge  his  ftrength  to  waif 
Let  Uion  conquer,  till  tV  Achaian  train 
Fly  to  their  mips,  and  HelleCpont  aMin : 
Then  Greece  fhall  breathe  firom  toiU— The  God* 

head  faid ; 
His  wiU  divine  6ie  fon  of  Jove  obeyed. 
Not  half  fo  fwif^  ^c  failiiig  falcon  flies. 
That  drives  a  turtle  through  the  liquid  (kief  ; 
As  Phoebus,  (hooting  fixmi  th'  Idsean  brow. 
Glides  down  the  mountain  to  the  plain  below. 
There  Re^or  feated  by  the  (tream  he  fees. 
His  lenie  letutmng  with  the  comixig  breeae ; 
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Xgmin 4ii» pulTes beat,  his ipiritsriie ; 
Again  bis  lovM  companions  meet  lu5  eyes ; 
Jove  thinking  of  his  pains,  they  paft  away. 
To  whom  the  God  who  gives  the  golden  day : 
'  Vrtky  fits  great  Hector  from  th^  field  fo  far  ? 
What  g^ief,  what  wound,  withholds  thee  from 
the  war  ? 

The  fainting  hero,  as  the  vifion  bright 
Stood  ihining  o*er  him»  half  unfeal'd  his  fight : 
What  bleft  Immortal,  with  commanding  breath, 
Thus  wakens  Hedlor  from  the  fleep  of  death  ? 
Has  fame  not  told,  how,  while  my  trufty  fword 
Bath*d  Greece  intlaughter,  and  her  battle  gor*d, 
The  mighty  Ajax  with  a  deadly  blow 
Had  almoft  funk  me  to  the  fliades  belt^w  ? 
£v*n  yet,  methinks,  the  gliding  ghofts  I  fpy. 
And  heirs  black  horrors  fwkn  before  my  eye. 

To  him  Apollo :  Be  no  more  difmay*d ; 
See,  and  be  (Irong!  the  Thunderer  fends  thee  aid. 
Behold !  thy  Phoebus  (hall  his  arms  employ, 
Phocbnf,  propitious  ftill  to  thee  and  Troy. 
Iftfpire  thy  warriors  then  with  manly  force. 
And  to  the  (hips  impel  thy  rapid  horfe : 
Ev*n  I  will  make  thy  fiery  courfei?  way, 
And  drive  the  Grecians  headlong  to  the  fea. 

'  Thus  to  bold  Hc^or  fpoke  the  fon  of  Jove, 
And  breath'd  immortal  ardour  from  above. 
As  when  the  pamper'd  ftced,  with  reins  unbound. 
Breaks  from  his  (loll,  and  pours  along  the  ground; 
With  ample  ftrokeshe  ru(hfs  to  the  flood, 
Tobathe  his  (ides,  and  cool  his  (lery  blood ; 
His  head  now  frecd^he  tofTcs  to  the  (kies ; 
His  mane  diihcverd  u*cr  his  flioulders  flics  : 
He  fnuSthe  females  in  the  well-known  plab. 
And  fprings,  exulting,  to  his  (itlds  again  : 
Urg*d  by  the  voice  divine,  thus  Hedlor  flew, 
FuB  of  the  God  ;  and  all  his  hofts  purfue. 
As  when  the  force  of  men  and  dogs  combined 
IJ^vade  the  mountain -goat,  or  branching  hind ; 
Tar  from  the  hunter's  rage  fecure  they  lie 
Clofc  in  the  rock  (not  fated  yet  to  die) ; 
When  lo  f  a  lion  (hoots  acrOfs  the  way  ! 
They  fly  :  at  once  the  chafers  and  the  prey, 
So  Greece,  that  late  in  conquering  troops  pur. 
fued,  [blood, 

And  markM  their  progrcfs  through  the  ranks  in 
Soon  as  they  fee  the  furious  chief  appear. 
Forget  to  vancjuifli,  and  confent  to  fear. 
Tboas  with  gncf  obfervM  his  dreadful  courfe, 
Thoaa,  the  braveft  of  th'  ^tolian  force  : 
JkiU'd  to  dire  A  the  javelin's  diftant  flight. 
And  bold  to  combat  in  the  flanding  fight ; 
I^or  more  in  councils  famM  for  (olid  fenle. 
Than  winning  words  and  heavenly  eloquence. 
Gods !  what  ponent  (he  cry*d)  thefe  eyes  in- 
vades? 
Xo  1  He<aor  rifes  from  the  Stygian  fliades ! 
We  faw  him,  late,  by  thundering  Ajax  kilPd: 
What  God  reftoreshim  to  the  frighted  field; 
And,  not  content  that  half  of  Greece  lie  flain^ 
Pour5  new  deftni  Aion  on  her  fons  again  ? 
He  comes  not,  Jove  !  without  thy  powerful  will ; 
Ld  i  fti^l  he  lives,  purfues  and  conquers  ftill  I 
Yet  hear  my  counfel,  and  his  worft  withftand : 
The  Greeks*  main  body  to  the  fleet  command ; 
Biii  let  the  few  whom  brifker  fpirits  warm. 
Stand  the  fixft  onk%,  and  provoke  the  ftorgii* 


Thus  point  your  uittt  v  a»d  when  fridi  feet  i^ . 
Fierce  as  he  is,  let  Hedlor  learn  to  fear.       [pear 

The  warrior  fpoke,  the  liftening  Greeks  obey. 
Thickening  their  ranJks,  and  fdrm  a  deep  array. 

Each  Ajax,  Teacer,  Metion,  gave  command. 
The  valiant  leader  of  the  Cretan  band. 
And  Mars-like  Meges :  thefe  the  chiefr  eicttc. 
Approach  the  foe,  and  meet  the  coming  fight. 
Behind,  unnurober'djmaltitudes  attend. 
To  flank  the  navy,  and  the  Ihores  defend. 
Full  on  the  front  the  preffing  Trojans  bear. 
And  He^or  firft  came  towering  to  the  war* 
Phoebus  himfelf  the  rufliin^  battle  led ; 
A  veil  of  clouds  involv*d  his  radiant  head  • 
High-held  before  him  Jove's  enormous  (hield 
Portentous  (hone,  and  waded  all  the  field ; 
Vulcan'  to  Jove  ih'  immortal  gift  ccmfign'd. 
To  fcatter  bo(t8,and  terrify  mankind. 
The  Greeks  ezpe^l  the  fliock,  the  clamours  riie 
From  different  parts,  and  mingle  in  the  Ikies. 
Dire  was  the  hifs  of  darts,  by  heroes  flung. 
And  arrows  leaping  frx>m  the  bow-ftiing  £cng ; 
Thefe  drink  the  life  of  generous  warriors  llaia  ; 
Thofe  guiltlels  fall,  and  thirft  for  blood  in  vain.  - 
As  long  as  Phoebus  bore  nnmov'd  the  iuekl. 
Sat  doubtful  Conqueft  hovering  o'er  the  field  ; 
But  when  aloft  he  (hakes  it  in  the  ikies. 
Shouts  in  their  ears,  and  lightens  in  their  eye% 
Deep  horrour  (eizes  every  Grecian  breaft. 
Their  force  is  humbled,  and  their  foar  coikfoft. 
So  flies  a  herd  of  t>zen,  fcatter'd  wide. 
No  fwain  to  guard  them,  and  no  day  to  gnide. 
When  two  fell  lions  from  the  movrouin  come. 
And  fpread  the  carnage  through  the  Ihady  gloom. 
Impetiding  Phoebus  pours  around  them  fear, 
Anid  Troy  and  Hedlor  thunder  in  the  rear. 
Heaps  fall  on  heaps :  the  daughter  Hecflor  leads; 
Fir(t  great  Arcefilas,  then  Stichius,  bleeds; 
One  to  the  bohl  Boeotians  ever  dear. 
And  one  Meneftheus*  friend,  and  fam'd  compeer. 
Medon  and  Tafus,  ^ncas  fped ; 
This  fprung  from  Phclus,  and  th** Athenians  led; 
But  haplefs  Medon  from  Oi'leus  came ; 
Him  Aiax  honour*d  with  a  brother's  name. 
Though  bom,  of  lawlefs  love :  from  honie  ex- 

peU'd, 
A  banifli*d  man,  in  Phylacd  he  dwell'd, 
Prcfs'd  by  the  vengeance  of  an  angry  wife  ; 
Troy  ends,  at  laft,  his  labours  and  his  life. 
Mecyftes  next  Poljdamas  overthrew ; 
A.nd  thee,  brave  Cbnius,  great  Agenor  flew. 
By  Paris,  Deiochus  inglorious  dies, 
Pierc'd  through  the  moulder  as  he  bafely  flies. 
Polites'  arm  laid  Echius  on  the  plain ; 
Stretched  on  one  heap,  the  vigors  fpoil  the  flain. 
The  Greeks  difmay'd,  confused,  difperfe  or  fell; 
Some  feek  the  trench,  fome  fltcdk  fiKehind  the  walL 
While  thefe  fly  trembh'ng,  others  pant  for  breathy 
A.nd  o'er  the  flaughter  ftalks  gigantic  Death. 
On  ru(h*d  bold  Hedlor,  gloomy  as  the  ti%ht ; 
Forbids  to  plunder,  animates  the  fight. 
Points  to  the  fleet :  For,  by  the  G^s,  who  flies, 
Who  dares  but  linger,  by  this  hand  he  dies ; 
No  weeping  filter  his  cold  eye  (ball  clofe. 
No  friehdly  hand  hb  funeral  pyre  compofe. 
Who  (lops  to  plunder  at  this  fignal  hour. 
The  birds  (ball  tear  him,  and  the  dogs  devoM^ 
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^wnanit  faid ;  tlie  fnoMmmg  fcottrg^  refounds; 
Hie  coorfen  flj ;  the  fmokiDg  chariot  bounds : 
Tlie  hofts  ruih  on ;  loud  clamours  (hake  the  (hore; 
The  boifes  thunder,  Earth  and  Ocean  roar ! 
ApoUo,  planted  at  the  trencVs  bound,    [mound : 
PafliM  at  the  bank;  down  funk  th*  enormous 
KoU*d  Bi  the  ditch  the  heapy  ruin  lay ; 
A  fddden  road  I  a  long  and  ample  way. 
0*er  the  dread  fbfle  (a  late  impervious  fpaqe) 
Now  fteeds,  and  men,  and  cars,  tumultuous  pafs. 
The  wondering  crouds  the  downward  level  trod ; 
Before  them  flamM  the  Ihield,  and  maich'd  the 

God. 
Then  with  his  hand  he  ihook  the  mighty  wall; 
And  lo !  the  turrets  nod,  the  bulwarks  falL 
£sfy,  as  when  a(hore  the  infant  (lands. 
And  draws  imagin'd  houfes  in  the  fands ; 
The  fportive  wanton,  pleasM  with  fome  new  play, 
Sweeps  the  dight  works  and  fafhionM  domes  away. 
Thusvam(h*d,  at  thy  touch,  the  towers  and  walls; 
The  toil  of  thoufands  in  a  moment  falls. 

The  Grecians  gaze  around  with  wild  defpair, 
Omfw'd,  and  weary  all  the  Powers  with  prayer ; 
£xhort  their  men  with  praifes,  threats,  commands; 
And  urge  the  Gods,  with  voices,  eyes,  and  hands. 
Xxperienc'd  Neftor  chief  obtefts  the  (kics. 
And  weeps  his  country  with  a  father^s  eyes : 

0  Jove!  if  ever,  on  his  native  (hore. 
One  Greek  enrich'd  thy  (hrine  with  offer'd  gore ; 
If  e*fcr,  in  hope  our  couutry  to  behold. 
We  paid  the  fatteft  firftlings  of  the  fold ; 
If  e'q  thou  lign^ft  our  wi(hes  with  thy  nod ; 
fttkxm  the  promife  of  a  gracious  God !  ^ 

This  day,  prcferve  our  navies  from  the  flanie, 
Aad  fave  the  reliques  of  the  Grecian  name. 

Thus  prayM  the  fage:  th'  Eurnal  gave  con- 
fent. 
And  peals  of  thunder  (book  the  firmament : 
^efnmptuoas  Troy  miftook  th'  accepting  fign. 
And  catchM  new  fury  at  the  voice  divine. 
As,  when  black  lempe(h  mix  the  feas  and  (kies. 
The  roaring  dee]ps  in  watery  mountains  rife, 
Above  the  6des  af  fome  tall  (hip  afcend, 
Iti  womb  they  deluge,  and  its  ribs  they  rend : 
"Thus,  loudly  roaring,  and  o'er-powering  all, 
J*«nit  the  thick  Trojans  up  the  Grecian  wall ; 
*<|K»s  on  legions  from  each  fide  arifc : 
Thick  (bund  the  keels ;  the  ftorm  of  arrows  flies, 
•^«e  on  the  (hips  above,  the  cars  below, 
Theic  wield  the   mace,  and  tl^ofe  the  javelin 
throw. 

"While  thus  the  thunder  of  the  battle  rag'd, 
And  labouring  armies  round  the  works  engagM ; 
Still  in  the  tent  Patroclus  fat,  to  tend 
The  good  Eurypylus,  his  wounded  friend. 
He  fprinkles  healing  balms  to  anguilh  kind. 
And  adds  difcourfe,  the  medicine  of  the  mind, 
wwhenhe  faw»  afcending  up  the  fliet, 
^wS'orious  Troy ;  then,  ftarting  Irom  his  feat. 
With  bitter  groans  his  forrows  he  cxpreft, 
Hf^^rings  his  hands,  he  beats  his  manly  brcaft. 
*»|h  yet  thy  (Ute  requires  redrefs  (he  cries) 
Jjepart  I  nnift :  what  horrors  ftrike  my  eyes  ! 
vharg'd  with  Achilles*  high  commands  I  go, 
A  aonnftil  witneis  of  this  fcene  of  woe : 
I  haftrto  urge  him,  by  his  country's  care, 
^*  rife  ii  tipi,  api^OwM  ag«9  «i  war. 


Perhaps  fome  favouring yGod  his  foul  may  bend ; 
The  voice  is  powerful  of  a  faithful  friend. 

He  fpoke;  and  fpeaking,  fwifter  than  the  wind    . 
Sprung  from  the  tent,  and  left  the  wardbehiind.    - 
Th*  embody*d  Greeks  the  fierce  attack  fuflaln. 
But  ftrive,  though  numerous,  to  repulfe,  in  vain  t^ 
Nor  could  the  Trojans,  through  that  firm  array. 
Force  to  the  fleet  and  tents  th*  impervious  way. 
As  when  a  (hipwright  with  Palladikn-art, 
Smooths  the  rough  wood,  and  levels  every  part ; 
With  C(}ual  hand  he  guides  his  whole  defign,- 
By  the  juft  rule,  and  the  dire^ing  line : 
The  martial  leaders,  with  like  (kill  and  care, 
Prc(brv*d  their  line,  and  equal  kept  the  war. 
Brave  deeds  of  arms  through  all  the  ranks  were 
And  every  (hip  fuftain'd  an  equal  tide.         (try'd^' 
At  one  proud  bark,  high-towering  o'er  th?  fleet,  • 
Ajar  the  great  and  g(xllike  Hedlor  meet ; 
For  one  bright  prize  the  matchlcfs  chiefs  contend^ 
Nor  this  the  (hips  can  fire,  nor  that  defend  ; 
One  kept  the  (hore,  and  one  the  veflel  trod  ; 
That  fixM  as  Fate,  this  a(5led  by  a  God. 
The  fon  of  Clytius  in  his  daring  hand. 
The  deck  approaching,  fliakes  a  flaming  brand  ; 
But  pierc*d  by  Telemon*s  huge  lance  expires ; 
Thunder mg  he  falls,  and  drops  th*  cxtinguifh*^ 

fires. 
Great  Hcdlor  viewM  him  ^ith  a  fad  furvey^ 
As  ftretch'd  in  duft  before  the  Hern  he  lay. 
Oh  !  all  of  Trojan,  all  of  Lycian  race  ! 
Stand  to  your  arms,  maintain  this  arduous  fpace  r 
Lo  I  where  the  fon  of  royal  Clytius  lies ; 
Ah,  fave  his  arms,  fecure  his  obfcquies  I 

This  faid,  his  eager  javelin  fought  the  foe : 
But  Ajax  fliunn*d  the  meditated  blow. 
Not  vainly  yet  the  forceful  lance  was  thrown  ; 
It  ftretch'd  in  dull  unhappy  Lycophron: 
An  exile  long,  fuflainM  at  AjaX  board, 
A  faithful  fervant  to  a  foreign  lord  ; 
In  peace,  in  war,  for  ever  at  his  fide. 
Near  his  lov'd  m after,  as  he  liv'd,  he  dy'd- 
From  the  high  poop  he  tumbles  on  the  fand,. 
And  lies  a  lifelcfs  load  along  the  land. 
With  anguilh  Ajax  views  the  piercing  (ight. 
And  thus  inflames  his  brother  to  the  fight ;  , 

Teucer,  behold  I  extended  on  the  (hore 
Our  friend,  our  lov'd  companion  \  n»w  no  more  i 
Dear  as  a  parent,  with  a  parent's  care 
To  fight  our  wars,  he  left  his  native  air. 
This  death  dcplor'd,  to  He(n;or's  rage  we  owe ; 
Revenge,  revenge  it  on  the  cruel  foe- 
Where  are  thofe  darts  on  which  the  Fates  attend  t 
And  where  the  bow,  which  Phc^us  taught  to 

In»patient  TeuceV,  h aliening  to  his  aid,  [bend  ? 
Before  the  chief  his  ample  bow  difplayM ; 

The  well-ftor'd  quiver  on  his  (boulders  hung ; 
Then  hifs'd  his  arrow,  and  the  bow-(tring  fung. 
Qytius,  Pifcnor's  fon,  renown'd  in  fame 
(To  thee,  Polydamas  ■  an  honoured  name) 
Drove  thro*  the  thickeft  of  th'  embattled  plains 
The  (Urtling  fteedi,  and  (hook  his  eager  reins. 
As  all  on  glory  ran  his  ardent  mind. 
The  pointed  death  arrcfts  him  from  behind. 
Through  his  fair  neck  the  thrilling  arrow  flics ; 
In  youth's  firft  bloom  rclu<5lantly  he  dies. 
Hurl'd  from  the  lofty  feat,  at  diftance  far. 
The  headlong  (Jobrftrs  ^ura  hi?  empty  car ; 
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Till  GA  Polydtmas  tHe  fteeds  reftrainM, 
ibid  gtye,  Aftynous,  to  thy  careful  haod ;' 
Then,  fir'd  to  vengeance,  nilh'd  amidft  the  foe ; 
Rage  edg*d  his  ni^ord,  and  ftren(then*d  every 

^  Once  more  bold  Tencer,  in  his  country^s  ciufe, 
At  Hedor^s  breaft  a  cho&n  arrow  draws ; 
AAd  had  the  weapon  found  the  deftinM  way, 
Thy  fatl«  great  Trojan !  had  renown*d  that  ^y. 
But  He^r  was  not  doom*d  to  perilh  then : 
Th^  all-wife  Difpofer  of  the  fotes  of  men 
(Imperal  Jove)  his  prefent  death  withftands ; 
Kor  iris  inch  j^lory  due  to  Teucer*s  hands. 
MX  its  full  ftretch  as'the  tough  firing  he  drew, 
Struck  by  an  arm  unfeen,  it  burft  in  two; 
Down  dropt  the  bow :  the  Ihaft  with  brazen  head 
W^  innoctat,  and  on  the  duft  lay  dead. 
Th*  aftonilhfd  aKher  to  mat  Ajaz  cri^t, 
Some  God  prevenu  our  deftinM  enterprUe ; 
^ome  God,  propitious  to  the  Trojan  foe. 
Has,  from  mv  arm  u^ailing,  (truck  the  bow, 
And  broke  the  nerve  my  hands  had  twin*d  with 

art. 
Strong  to  impel  the  flight  of  many  a  dart. 

Since  Hea.ven  commands  it  (Ajax  made  reply) 
Pifmifs  the  bow,  and  lay  thy  arrows  by, 
(Thy  arms  no  lels  fuffice  the  lance  to  wield) 
And  quit  this  quiver  for  the  ponderous  (bield ; 
Inthefirft  ranks  indulge  thy  thirft  of  fame, 
Thy  brave  e^am^le  fhall  the  reft  inflame. 
Fierce  as  they  are,  by  long  fuccefles  vain, 
Tb  force  our  fleet,  or  ev*n  a  fliip  to  gain, 
Aiks  toil,  and  fweat,  and  blood :  their  otmoft 

mi^ht 
Shalt  find  lU  outch— no  more :  *tis  oun  to  fight. 

Then  Teucer  laid  his  faithlefs  bow  afide ; 
The  fbur-foldl  buckler  o*er  his  Oioulders  ty'd ; 
Dn  his  brave  head  a  crefted  helm  he  plac'd, 
With  noddin|]  horfe*hair  formidably  grac*d ;    * 
A  dart,  wholi  point  with  brafs  refulgent  (bines. 
The  wamor  wields :  and  his  great  brother  joins. 

Thii  Ht€toK  faw,  and  thui  cxprcls'd  his  joy : 
Ye  troops  of  Lycia,  Dardanus,  and  Troy  I 
3Be  mindful  of  yourfelves,  your  ancient  fame. 
And  fprcad  your  glory  with  the  navy's  flame, 
^ve  is  with  MS ;  I  faw  his  hand,  but  now, 
from  the  prond  archer  ftrike  h^  vaunted  bow. 
Indulgent  Jot c  !  how  plain  thy  favours  (hine. 
When  happv  nations  baar  the  marks  divine ! 
How  eafy  then,  to  fee  the  finking  ftate' 
Of  realms  acciarft,  deferted,  reprobate  I 
Such  is  the  f^e  of  Greece,  and  fuch  is  ourt. 
Behold^  ye  warriors,  and  exert  your  powers. 
Death  is  the  worft  ^  a  fate  which  all  mu(t  try ; 
And»  for  our  country,  'tis  a  bHfs  to  die. 
The  gallant  man,  though  (lain  in  fight  he  be, 
Tet  leavts  his  nation  fafie,  his  children  free ; 
Entails  a  debt  on  all  the  grateful  ftate ; 
His  own  brave  friends  fhul  ^ry  in  his  fate ; 
His  wife  live  honourM,  all  his  race  fricceed  ; 
And  late  pofterity  enjoy  the  deed  I 

This  rouz*d  the  foul  in  every  Trojan  brealt 
The  godlike  Ajax  next  his  Greeks  addreft : 
How  long,  ye  warriors  of  the  Argive  race 
(To  generous  Argos  what  a  dire  difgrace  I 
How  long,  on  thefe  curs*d  confines  will  ye  lie, 
Yet  undc|^fiun'd,or  to  live  or  die ! 


What  hopet  remain,  what  ma^ods  to  retifv^ 
If  once  your  vefCelfi  catch  the  Trojan  fire  ? 
Mark  how  the  ^ames  approach,  how  near  they  fidi. 
How  He^or  calls,  and  Troy  obeys  his  (all  I 
Not  to  the  dance  that  dreadful  voice  invites, 
It  calls  to  deatji,  and  all  the  rage  of  fights. 
'TIS  now  no  time  for  wifdom  or  debates ; 
To  vour  own  hands  are  trufted  all  your  fates  j 
And  better  far,  in  one  decifive  ftrife. 
One  day  (hould  end  our  labour,  or  our  life ; 
Than  keep  this  hard-got  inch  of  barren  fands, 
StiU   preisM,    and    prefsM    by   fuch  ingloriom 
hands. 
The  liftening  Grecians  feel  their  leader*!  fi$m^ 
And  every  kindling  bofom  pants  for  fame. 
Then  mutual  daugnters  fpread  on  either  fide ; 
By  Hedor  here  the  Phocian  Schedius  dy*d  i 
There,  piercM  by  Ajax,  funk  Laodamas, 
Chief  01  the  foot,  of  old  Antenor's  race* 
Polydamas  laid  Otus  on  the  fand. 
The  fierce  commanded  of  th'  £pian  band* 
His  lance  bold  Meges  at  the  vielor  threw ; 
The  vi^or,  ftooping,  from  the  death  wididrtf^, 
(That  valued  life,'  O  Phoebus,  was  thy  care); 
But  Croefmus*  bofom  took  the  flying  fpear : 
His  corpfie  fell  bleeding  on  the  flippery  fliore ; 
His  radiant  arms  triumphant  Meges  bord. 
Dolops,  the  fon  of  Lampus,  rufhes  on,. 
Sprung  from  the  race  oif  old  iAomedon, 
And  £mM  for  prowefs  in  a  well-fought  field ; 
He  pierced  the  centre  of  his  founding  (hield : 
But  Meges  Phyleus*  ample  breaft-plate  wore 
(Well-known in  fight  on  Seles'  winding  (hoft; 
For  kine  Spheres  gave  the  golden  mail, 
CompaS,  and  firm  with  many  a  jointed  fcale) ; 
Which  oft,  in  cities  ftorm'd,  and  battles  won. 
Had  fav'd  the  fether,  and  now  favts  the  fon. 
Full  at  the  Trojan*s  head  he  urg'd  his  lance,  . 
Where  the  high  plumes  above  t£e  helmet  daoceg 
New  ting'd  with  Tvriandye :  in  daft  baloW, 
Shorn  from  the  creft,  the  purple  honours  Z^- 
Mean  time  their  fight  the  Spartan  }^g  lurre/'d, 
And  ftood  by  Meges'  fide,  a  (uddeo  at<C 
Through  Dolops'  ihoulder  urg'd  his  forceful  dart, 
Which  held  its  pafiage  through  the  panting  heart. 
And  iflued  at  his  breaft.  With  ihunderina  found 
The  warrior  falls,  extended  on  the  ground. 
In  rulh  the  conq^uering  Greeks  to  fpoil  the  (Uitti 
But  He<flor's  voice  excites  his  kindsed  train  i 
The  hero  moft,  from  Hiceuon  fprung; 
Fierce  Melanippus,  gallant,  brave,  and  yoQ&f* 
He  (ere  to  Troy  the  Grcoians  crois'd  the  nuuo) 
Fed  his  large  oxen  on  Percote's  plain ; 
But  when,  opprefs'd,  bis  country  claim*d  bis  caKj 
Return'd  tp  Illon,  and  excell'd  in  war ; 
For  this,  in  Priam's  court,  he  held  his  phce, 
Belov'd  no  le(s  than  Priam*9  roy«l  race. 
Him  Hector  Angled,  a3i  his  troops  be  led, 
And  thus  inflam*d  lum,  pointing  to  the  dcti* 
Lo,  Melanippus !  b  whtore  Dolopt  liet^ 
And  is  It  thus  our  royal  kinfmall  dies ; 
O'ermatch'd  ht  falls;  to  two  at  once  a  prey. 
And  lo  1  they  bear  the  bloody  arms  away  ( 
Gome  on-~a  diftant  war  nO  longer  wage, 
^ut  hand  td  h^od  thy  country's  ibes  engaie^' 
Till  Greece  at  once,  and  ^  her  ilory  end. 
Or  Uioa  fkoin  her  tpwery  height  d«£ccD(V* 
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Ut$fr*i  hrm  tke  low«ft  ftone ;  And  buiy  ail 
'  la  one  fad  fepulchrc,  one  common  fall. 

-  He^or  (this  faid)  niihM  tbrward  on  the  foes : 
With  o^oal  ardour  Melanippus  giov^i : 
Then  Ajax  thus— Oh  Greeks !  rcfpe^  your  fame, 
B^(ftA  yourfdves,  aod  leani  an  honeU  ibaine : 
Ijtt  mutual  rrvereoce  mutual  warmth  infpue, 
An4  catch  from  breaft  to  Ureaft  the  ooUe  drc 
Oa  valour*s  fide  the  odds  of  combat  lie. 
The  brave  IWe  glorious,  or  lamented  die  ; 
The  wretch  that  trembles  tn  the  field  of  fame, 
Bfleets  death,  and  worTe  than  death,  eternal  ihame. 

His  generous  fenfe  he  riot  in  vaio  imparts ; 
It  funk,  imd  rooted  in  the  Grecian  hearts ; 
Thcyioin,  they  throng,  they  thicken  at  his  call, 
Jkfki  flank  the  navy  with  a  brazeo  wall ; 
Sfiields  touchiog  fields,  in  order  blaze  above, 
A»d  flop  the  Trojans,  though*impeU*d  by  Jove, 
Th^  fiery  Spartan  firft,  with  loud  applaufe, 
'Wtrms  the  bold  fon  of  Nefter  in  his  caufe : 
Is  there  (he  faid)  iu  arms  a  youth  like  you. 
So  ilrong  to  fight,  fo  a<%ve  to  purTue  ? 
"Why  ftaod  you  diftant,  nor  attempt  a  deed  ? 
lift  the  bold  lance,  and  make  fome  Trojan  bleed. 

He  (aH;  and  backward  to  the  lines  retired  ; 
Torth  TulhM  the  youth,  with  nuartial  fury  fir'd, 
Scyood  the  foremoll  ranks ;  his  lance  he  threw, 
Abd  round  the  black  battalions  caft  his  view. 
The  troops  of  Troy  recede  with  fudden  fear, 
Vfhait  the  fwift  javelin  hiis'd  along  in  air. 
AJvmncing  Memiippus  met  the  dart 
With  his  bold  breaft,  and  felt  it  in  his  heart  *. 
Thundering  he  filh ;  his  falling  arms  refuund. 
And  his  broad  buckler  rings  agaiuil  the  ground. 
The  nAar  leap»  upon  his  prottrate  prince  : 
Thus  on  a  roe  the  well-breath*d  beafle  fiie% 
And  Ttmd$  las  fide,  frefli-blcedinf  wiui  the  dart 
The  diftant  hunter  fent  iuto  his  heart. 
Observing  He^r  to  the  reicue  flew ; 
Bold  as  he  was,  Aotilochus  withdrew. 
So  when  a  favage,  ranging  o*er  the  plam. 
Has  torn  the  ih^>heTd*s  dog,  or  fbepherd  Twain ; 
^ihile,  conicions  of  the  deed,  he  glares  around, 
And  hears  the  gathering  multitude  reibond, 
Timely  he  flies  the  yet-untafted  food. 
And  g«ins  the  friendi^r  Ihelter  of  the  wood. 
So  fe«rs  the  youth ;  all  Troy  with  (bouts  purfue, 
\llule  ftones  and  daru  in  mingled  tempers  flew ; 
But,  entered  in  the  Grecian  ranks,  he  turns 
His  manly  brcaft,  aod  with  new  fury  bums. 

Mow  on  the  fleet  the  tides  of  TroJAOS  drove, 
Vktce  to  £al6i  the  ftcm  decrees  of  fove  : 
The  Sire  oC  Gods,  confirming  Thetis'  prayer. 
The  Grecian  ardour  quenchM  in  deep  defpair ; 
But  lifts  to  glory  Tro3r*s  prevailing  bands^ 
Swellsldl  tlieir  beasts,  and  flrengthens  all  their 


On  Jda>  top  he  waits  with  lonffiog  eyetj 
To  view  tht  navy  biasing  to  tne  ^Mes ; 
Then,  nor  tUi  thai,  the  ioile  of  war  (haU  tnniy 
The  Trojans  fly,  and  cdnquerM  Ilion  bum. 
Theiie  ntes  revolv'd  in  his  almighty  mind. 
Be  raifes  He^lor  to  the  work  de^*d. 
Bids  him  with  more  than  mortal  fury  glow. 
And  drives  him,  like  a  lightening,  on  the  foe. 
So  Bfars,  when  human  crimes  fiir  vengeance  call. 
Shakes  his  huge  javelin,  and  whole  ampes  ialL 


Not  with  more  rage  «  conflagration  nUIs, 
Wraps  the  vatt  mountains,  and  involves  the  po1<^ 
He  foams  with  wrath ;  beneath  his  gloomy  btow' 
Like  fiery  meteors  his  red  eye  balls  glow: 
The  radiant  helmet  on  his  temples  burns. 
Waves  when  he  nods,  and  lightens  as  he  turns  ; 
Fpr  Jove  his  (jplendor  round  the  chief  had  throwiv 
And  caft  the  blaze  of  both  the  hoflson  one. 
Dnhappy  glories !  ibr  his  fate  was  near. 
Due  to  ftern  Pallas,  and  Pelides*  fpear : 
Yet  Jove  deferred  die  death  he  was  to  pay. 
And  gave  what  Fate  allowed,  the  honours  ui  a  day! 

Now,  all  on  fire  for  fame  his  breaft,  his  eyc« 
Bum  at  each  foe,  and  fingle  every  prize; 
StUl  at  the  clofcft  ranks,  the  thickeft  figfat^ 
He  poinu  his  ardour,  and  exerts  his  might. 
The  Grecian  phalanx  movelefs  as  a  tower, 
On  all  fides  battcr'd,  yet  rcfifts  his  power; 
So  fome  tall  rock  overhangs  the  hoary  majn. 
By  winds  aflailM,  by  billows  beat  in  vain ; 
Unmov'd  it  hears,  above,  the  terapeft  blow. 
And  fees  the  watery  mountains  break,  belotr. 
Girt  in  iurroundijig  flames,  be  feems  to  fall, 
Like  fire  frpm  Jove,  and  burfts  upon  them  -all : 
Buifts  as  a  wave  that  from  the  clouds  impends. 
And  Iweird  with  tempelts  on  the  ihip  delceods ; 
White  are  the  decks  with  foam ;  the  winds  alott4 
Howl  o'er  the  mails,  and  fing  thro*  every  fhroud^ 
Pale,  trembling,  tir*d,  the  Tailors  freeze  with  feacs^ 
And  inft»nt  death  on  every  wave  appears. 
So  pale  the  Greeks  the  eyes  of  Hedlor  meet. 
The  chief  fo  thonders,  and  fo  (hakes  .the  fleet. 

As  when  a  lion  rufhing  from  his  den. 
Amid  ft  the  pl^  of  fome  wide-waterM  lea 
(Where  numerous  oxen,  as  at  eafe  they  teed. 
At  large  expatiate  o*er  the  ranker  mead) 
Leaps  on  the  herds  before  the  herdfman's  eyes; 
The  trcmbUng  herdfman  far  to  diftance  flies : 
Some  lordly  bull  (the  reft  difpen'd  and  fled) 
He  Angles  out ;  arreft%  and  lays  him  dead. 
Thus  trom  the  rage  of  Jove-liic  He^or  flew 
All  Greece  in  heaps ;  but  one  he  feiz*d,  and  flew  s 
Mycenian  Periphes,  a  mighty  name. 
In  wifdom  great,  in  arms  well  known  to  fame ; 
The  miuiftcr  of  ftem  Euryftheus*  ire, 
Againft  Alcides,  Corpreus  was  his  fire  : 
The  fon  redeem '4  ^  honours  of  the  race, 
A  fon  as  generous  as  the  fire  was  bafe ; 
0*er  all  his  country's  youth  coofpicuous  far 
In  every  virtue,  or  of  |)cace  or  war : 
But  doom*d  to  He^or's  ftronger  force  to  yield ! 
Againft  the  margin  of  his  ample  (hicld 
He  ftruck  his  hafiy  foot :  his  heels  up  fprung ; 
Supine  he  fell ;  his  braxen  he^et  rung. 
On  the  fall'n  chief  th*  invading  Trojan  preft, 
And  plut^'d  the  pointed  javelin  in  his  breaft. 
His  circling  friends,  who  ftrove  to  guard  too  late 
Th*  unhappy  hero,  fled,  or  fliar^d  his  fate* 

Chac*d  from  the  foremoft  line,  the  Gj^cian  tr&ui 
Now  man  the  next,  receding  toward  the  main: 
WedgM  in  one  body  at  the  tent«  they  ftand, 
Wall*d  round  v^ith  ttctnsg  a  gloomy  defperate 

band. 
Now  manly  ihame  forbids  th'  inglorious  flight ; 
Now  fear  itfelf  confines  them  to  the  fight : 
Mao  courage  breathes  in  roan ;  but  Neftor  moft- 
(The  Cage  preieiver  of  the  Grecian  haft^ 
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Exhorts,  adjures,  to  guard  thefe  utmoll  fhores ;  • 
And  by  their  parents,  by  tbemrelves,  implores. 

O  friends !  be  men :  your  generous  breafts  in- 
flame » 
With  equal  honour,  and  wit£  mutual  fliame } 
Think  of  your  hopes,  your  fortunes ;  all  the  care 
Your  wives,  your  infants,  and  your  parents,  (hare: 
Think  of  each  living  father's  reverend  head : 
Think  of  each  anceftor  with  glory  dead ; 
Abfent,  by  me  they  fpeak,  by  me  they  fue ; 
They  aik  their  fafety,  and  their  fame,  from  you : 
The  Gods  their  fates  on  this  one  adlion  lay, 
And  all  are  loft,  if  you  defert  the  day. 

He  fpokc,  and  round  him  breathed  heroic  fires ; 
Minerva  feconds.  what  the  fage  infpires. 
The  mift  of  darknefs  Jove  around  them  threw, 
She  cleared,  reftoring  all  the  war  to  view ; 
A  fudden  ray  (hot  beaming  o*er  the  plain. 
And  IhewM  the  fliores,  the  navy,  and  the  maip : 
Hedlor  they  faw,  and  all  who  fly,  or  fight. 
The  fcene  wide- opening  to  the  blaze  of  light. 
Firftof  the  field  great  Ajax  ftrikcs  their  eyes. 
His  port  majeftic,  and  his  ample  fize : 
A  ponderous  mace  with  ftuds  of  iron  crown*d, 
Full  twenty  cubits  long,  he  fwings  around ; 
Kor  fights,  like  others,  fixM  to  certain  ftands. 
But  looks  a  moving  tower  above  the  bands ; 
lAgh  on  the  decks,  with  vaft  gigantic  ftride, 
The  godlike  hero  ftalks  from  nde  to  fide. 
So  when  a  horfeman  from  the  watery  mead 
(Skilled  in  tjie  manage  of  the  bounding  fteed) 
I>rives  four  fair  couriers,  pradis*d  to  obey, 
To  fomc  great  city  through  the  public  way ; 
Safe  in  his  art,  as  fide  by  nde  they  run. 
He  ihifts  his  feat,  and  vaults  from  one  to  one ; 
And  now  to  this,  and  now  to  that  he  flies : 
Admiring  numbers  follow  with  their  eyes. 

From  Slip  to  fhip  thus  Ajax  fwiftly  flew, 
Ko  Icfs  the  wonder  of  the  warring  crew. 
As  furious  Hedlor  thundered,  threats  aloud, 
Andru{h*d  enrae'd. before  the  Trojan  crowd : 
Then  fwift  invades  the  fliips,  whofe  beaky  prores 
Lay  rank'd  contiguous  on  the  bending  fliores : 
So  the  ftrong  eagle  from  his  airy  height. 
Who  marks  the  fwans'  or  cranes*  embodyM  flight. 
Stoops  down  impetuous,  while  they  light  for  food. 
And)  ftooping,  darkens  with  his  wings  the  flood. 
Jove  leads  him  on  with  his  almighty  hand. 
And  breathes  fierce  fpirits  in  his  following  band. 
The  warring  nations  meet,  the  battle  roars, 
iWk  beats  the  combat  on  the  founding  prores. 
Thou  wouldlt  have  thought,  fo  furious  was  their 

fire 
No  force  could  tame  them,  and  no  toil  could  tire ; 
As  jf  new  vigour  from  new  fights  they  wo«, 
And  the  long  battle  was  but  th^n  begun. 
Cfrccce  yet  unconquerM,  kept  alive  the  war, 
Secure  of  death,  coiiiiding  in  defpair ; 
Troy  in  proud  hopes,  already  view*d  the  tnain 
£ri^t  with  the  blase,  and  red  with  heroes  flala  ! 


Like  ftrength  is  felt  from  hope  and  from  defpaiir 
And  each  contends,  as  his  wer^  all  the  war.         » 

*Twas  thou,  bold  Hedh>r !  whoTe  reliftlels  hand 
Firft  feiz*d  a  fliip  on  that  contefted  ftraiul ; 
The  fame  which  dead  Protefilaiis  bofe. 
The  firft  that  touchM  th'  unhappy  Trojan  (bore  t 
For  this  in  arms  the  warring  nations  ftood,  [blood. 
And  bath*d  their  generous  breaib  with  motaal 
No  room  to  poize  the  lance  or  bend  the  bow ; 
But  hand  to  hand,  and  man  to  man,  they  grow : 
Wounded  they  wound;   and  feek  each  other's 

hearts 
With  falchions;  axes,  fwords,  and  fliortenM  darti. 
The  falchions  ring,  ihields  rattle,  axes  found. 
Swords  flafh  in  air,  or  glitter  on  the  ground ; 
With  itreaming  blood  the  flippery  fhores  arc  dj*^ 
And  flaughtcr*d  heroe^  fwell  the  dreadful  tide* 

Still  raging  He^r  with  kis  ample  hand 
Grafps  the  high  Item,  and  gives  this  load  com. 
mand :  [years 

Hafte,  bring  the  flames !  the  toil  of  ten  ion^ 
Is  finilhM  !  and  the  day  deiirM  appears ! 
This  happy  day  with  acclamations  greet, 
Bright  with  deftru£kion  of  yon  hoflUe  fleet. 
The  coward  counfels  of  a  timorous  throng 
Of  reverend  dotards,  check'd  our  glory  long : 
Too  long  Jove  lull'd  us  with  lethargic  charms. 
But  now  in  peals  of  thunder  calls  to  arms : 
Jn  this  great  day  he  crowns  our  full  defires. 
Wakes  all  our  force,  and  feconds  all  our  fires. 

He  fpoke— the  warriors,  at  his  fierce  commnod. 
Pour  a  new  deluge  on  the  Grecian  band. 
£v*n  Aiax  paus*d  (fo  thick  the  javelins  fly) 
Stepp*d  back,  and  doubted  or  to  live,  or  die. 
Yet  where  the  oars  are  placM,  he  ftands  to  wait 
What  chief  approaching  dares  attempt  his  fate  z 
£v*n  to  the  laft,  his  naval  charge  de/ends. 
Now  (hakes  bis  (pear,  now  lifts,  and  now  portend  * 
Ev'n  yet,  the  Greeks  with  piercing  fliouts  infpires, 
Amidft  attacks,  and  deaths,  knd  darti,  and  fires, 

O  friends !  O  heroes !  names  for  ever  dear. 
Once  fons  of  Mars,  and  thunderbolts  of  war  1 
Ah  I  yet  be  mindful  of  your  old  renown. 
Your  great  forefathers'  virtues  and  your  own. 
What  aids  expedt  you  in  this  utmoft  ftrait  ? 
What  bulwarks  rifing  between  you  and  fate  ? 
No  aids,  no  bulwarks,  your  retreat  attend ; 
No  friends  to  help,  no  city  to  defend. 
This  fpot  is  all  you  have,  to  lofe  or  keep ; 
There  ftand  the  Trojans,  and  here  rolls  the  dee»w 
*Tis  hoftilc  ground  you  tread ;  your  native  lands 
Far,  far  from  hence :  your  fates  are  in  your  hands* 

Raging  he  fpoke ;  nor  fisrther  waftes  his  bzeatk , 
But  turns  his  javelin  to  the  work  of  death. 
Whatever  bold  Trojan  arm'd  his  daring  hands, 
Againft  the  fable  (hips,  with  flaming  brands. 
So  well  the  chief  his  naval  weapon  Tped, 
The  lucklefs  warrior  at  his  ftcm  lay  dead ; 
Full  twelve,  the  boldeft,  in  a  moment  fell. 
Sent  by  great  Ajax  to  the  fliadcs  of  helK 
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TH£    ARGUMENT. 


Tbejixth  Battle:  the  ABs  and  Death  tf  Patroclus, 

Putroclas  (in  purfuance  of  the  reqaeft  of  Neftor  in  the  eleventh  book)  entreats  Achilles  to  fiifier'htm 
xo  go  to  the  ftfliftance  of  the  Greeks  with  Achilles'  troops  and  armour.  He  agrees  to  it;  bat  at  the 
fame  time  charges  him  to  content  himfelf  with  refcuing  the  fleet,  without  farther  purfuit  of  the  ene- 
my. The  armour,  horfes,  fol^iers,  and  oiBcers  of  Achilles  are  defcribed.  Achilles  offers  a  Itbationi 
for  the  fuccefe  of  his  friend,  after  which  Patroclus  leads  the  Myrmidons  to  battle.  The  Trojans,  at 
the  fight  of  Patroclus  in  Achilles'  artaour,  taking  him  for  that  hero,  are  caft  into  the  utmoft  confter- 
nation  :  he  beats  them  off  from  the  vefTcls.  Hedlor  himfelf  flies.  Sarpedon  is  killed,  tliough  Jupi- 
ter was  averfc  to  his  fate.  Several  other  particulars  of  the  battle  are  defcribed ;  in  the  heat  of  which, 
Patroclus,  neglcdlin^  the  orders  of  Achilles,  purfues  the  fo?  to  the  walls  of  Troy ;  where  ApoUo  r«- 
pulfes  and  di&ms  him,  Eupburbus  wounds  him,  and  Hedor  kills  him :  which  concludes  the  book. 


So  warrM  both  armies  on  th'  enfanguin'd  (hore, 
While  the  black  veffels  fmok*d  with  human  gore. 
Mean  time  Patroclus  to  Achilles  flies ; 
The  ftreaming  tears  fall  copious  from  his  eyes ; 
Not  fkfter  trickling  to  the  pliftns  below, 
From  the  tall  rock  the  fable  waters  flow. 
Divine- PeHdes,  with  compaffion  moT*d, 
Thus  fpoke,  indulgent  to  his  beft-belov'd : 

Patroclus,  fay.  what  grief  thy  bofom  bears. 
That  flows  io  ^ft  in  thefe  unmanly  tears  ? 
No  ^trl,  no  infant,  whom  the  mother  keeps 
From  her  lo^'d  breaft,  with  fonder  paflion  weeps ; 
Not  more  the  mother's  foul  that  infant  warms, 
dang  to  her  knees,  and  reaching  at  her  arms. 
Than  tfaocrhaft  mine !  Oh  tell  me,  to  what  end 
Thy  melting  forrows  thus  purfue  thy  friend  ? 

Gnev'ft  thou  for  me,  or  for  my  martial  band  ? 
Or  come  fad  tidings  from  our  native  land  ? 
Oar  fathers  Uve  (our  firft,  moft  tender  care) 
Thy  good  Menoetius  breathes  the  vital  air, 
Aad  hoary  P^leus  yet  extends  his  days ; 
Pfeas'd  in  their  age  to  hear  their  childrens'  praife. 

Or  may  feme  meaner  caufe  thr  pity  claim  \ 
Pethaps  yon  reliques  of  the  Grecian  name, 
I>oom*d  in  their  (hips  to  fink  by  fire  and  fword. 
And  pay  the  forfeit  of  th^  haughty  lord  ? 
Whate'er  the  caufe,  reveal  thy  ftcret  care,  [fhare. 
Aad  fpeak  thofe  forrows  which  a  friend  would 

A  figh,  that  ipftant,  from  his  bofom  broke. 
Another  foUow'd,  and  Patroclus  fpoke : 

Let  Greece  at  length  with  pity  touch  thy  breaft, 
Tfctyfclf  a  Greek  ;  and,  once,  of  Greeks  the  belt  I 
Lo '.  every  chief  that  might  her  fate  prevent, 
Iiespierc*d  with  wounds,  and  bleeding  in  his  tent. 
£orypyhu,  Tydides,  AUeus'  fon  -J 

^■d  wife  UlyflTes,  at  the  navy  groan,         [own.  J. 
More  for  their  country's  wounds  than  for  their  J 
n»cir  pain,  foft  arts  of  pharmacy  can  eafe. 
Thy  breaft  akme  no  lenitives  appeafe. 

May  never  rage  like  thine  my  foul  enflave, 
^  Jtcat  in  vain  !  unprofitably  brave  ! 
Thy  country  fliffhted  in  her  kift  diftrefs,     [dreft  ? 
What  friend,  what  roan,  from  thee  (hall  hope  re- 
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No — men  unborn,  and  ages  yet  behind. 
Shall  curfe  that  fierce,  that  unforgiving  mind. 

0*man  unpitying  !  if  of  man  thy  race ; 
But  fure  thou  fpring'ft  not  from  a  foft  embrace. 
Nor  ever  amorous  hero  caus'd  thy  birth, 
Nor  ever  tender  Goddefs  brought  thee  forth. 
Some  ruffged  rock's  hard  entrails  gave  thee  form. 
And  ragme  feas  produced  thee  in  a  ftorm, 
A  foul  weil-futting  that  tempeftuous  kind. 
So  rough  thy  manners,  fo  untam*d  thy  mind. 

If  fome  dire  oracle  thy  breaft  alarm, 
If  aught  from  Jove,  or  Thetis,  ftop  thy  arm. 
Some  beam  of  comfort  yet  on  Greece  may  (hine, 
If  I  but  lead  the  Myrmidonian  line : 
Clad  in  thy  dreadful  arms  if  I  appear. 
Proud  Troy  fliall  tremble,  and  defert  the  war  : 
Without  thy  perfon  Greece  Ihall  win  the  day, 
And  thy  mere  image  chafe  her  foes  away, 
prefs'd  by  frelh  forces,  her  o*erlabour'd  train 
Shall  quit  the  (hips,  and  Greece  refpire  again. 

Thus,  blind  to  fate !  with  fupplicating  breath, 
Thou  begg'ft  his  arms,  and  io  his  arms  thy  death. 
Unfortunately  good  !  a  boding  figh 
Thy  friend  retum'd ;  and  with  it  this  reply : 

Patroclus  !  thy  Achilles  knows  no  fears  ; 
Nor  words  from  Jove,  nor  oracles,-  he  hears ; 
Nor  aught  a  mother's  caution  can  fuggeft : 
The  tyrant's  pride  lies  rooted  in  my  breaft. 
My  wrongs,  my  wron^,   my  conftant   thought 
Tholif,  my  fole  oracles,  infpire  my  rage  :  [engage, 
,1  made  him  tyrant:  gave  him  power  to  wrong 
£v'n  me  ;  I  felt  it ;  and  fliall  feel  it  long. 
The  maid,  my  black-ey'd  maid,  he  forc'd  away, 
Due  to  the  toils  of  many  a  well  fought  day ; 
Due  to  my  conqueft  of  her  father's  reign ; 
Due  to  the  votes  of  all  the  Grecian  train. 
From  me  he  forc'd  her  ;  me,  the  bold  and  brave ; 
Difgrac'd,  diflionour'd,  like  the  meaneft  flave. 
But  bear  we  this — the  wrongs  I  grieve  are  paft ; 
Tis  time  our  fury  fhould  relent  at  laft  : 
I  fiz'd  its  date ;  the  day  I  wifh'd  appears ; 
Now  He£lor  %o  my  fhips  his  battle  bears. 
The  flumes  my  eyes,  the  Ihouts  hivade  my  ean.. 
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Go,  thc«,  Patroclus !  court  fair  honour's  charms 
In  Troy*s  fain*d  fields,  and  in  Achilles*  arms: 
Lead  forth  my  martial  Myrmtdtns  to  fight, 
Go,  fave  the  fleets,  and  conquer  in  my  right. 
See  the  thin  reliques  of  their  baffled  band. 
At  the  laft  age  of  yon  deferred  land  I 
Behold  all  lUon  on  their  (hips  defcend^V 
How  the  cloud  blackens,  how  the  llorm  impends  I 
It  was  not  thus,  when,  at  my  fight  amaz'd, 
Troy  faw  and  trembled,  as  this  helmet  blazM : 
Had  not  the  injurious  king  our  fricndihip  lo((. 
Yon  ample  trench  had  bi)ry*d  half  her  ho(b 
No  camps,  no  bulwarks,  now  the  Trojans  fear; 
TboTe  are  not  dreadful,  no  Achilles  there : 
No  longer  flames  the  lance  of  Tydides*  fon ; 
No  more  your  general  calls  his  heroes  on ;  ' 
Hedor  alone  Ihear ;  his  dreadful  breath 
Commands  your  flaughter,  or  proclaims  your  death. 
Yet  now,  Patrocltis,  ifiue  to  the  plain :  "^ 

Now  fave  the  (hips,  the  rifing  fires  re(VTain,  > 
And  grre  the  Greeks  to  vifit  Greece  again.  J 
But  beed  my  wmds,  and  mark  a  friend's  com- 

mtiul, 
Who  trufts  his  fame  and  honours  in  thy  hand, 
And  from  thy  deeds  cxpe<5ls,  th'  Achaian  hoft 
Shall  render  back  the  beauteous  maid  he  loH. 
Rage  uncontral'd  through  all  the  hoftile  crew, 
But  touch  not  Hertor,  He(flor  is  my  due. 
Though  Jove  in  thunder  Ihould  command  the  war; 
Be  juft,  confult  my  glory,  and  forbear : 
The  fleet  once  fav*d.  defiJl  from  farther  chafe. 
Nor  lead  to  Ilion's  walls  the  Grecian  race ; 
Some  adverfe  God  thy  rafl)ncfs  may  dcftroy ; 
Some  God,  like  Phcebus,  ever  kind  to  Troy. 
Let  Greece,  rcdecm'd  from  this  deflrudlive  ftrait, 
Do  her  own  woVk  ;  and  leave  the  re(t  to  Fate. 
Oh !  would  to  all  th'  immortal  Powers  above, 
Apollo,  Pallas,  and  almighty  Jove, 
That  not  one  Trojan  mieht  be  left  alive. 
And  not  a  Grbek  of  all  the  race  furvive; 
Might  only  we  the  vaft  deftruelion  ihun. 
And  only  we  deftroy  th*  accurfcd  town  ! 

Such  conference  held  the  chiefs;  while  on  the 
ftrand  [band. 

Great  Jove  with   conc^ueft  crown*d  the  Trojan 
Ajax  no  more  the  foundmg  (lorm  fuftain'd, 
to  thick  the  darts  an  iron  tempeft  rain*d : 
On  his  tir'd  arm  the  weighty  buckler  hung  ; 
His  hollow  helm  with  ftilaDg  javelins  rung ; 
His  breath,  in  quick,  ihort  pantings,  comes  and 

foes; 
And  pamful  fweat  from  all  his  members  flows. . 
S^t  and  o'erpower'd,  he  barely  breathes  at  moft; 
Yet  fcarce  an  army  ftirs  him  from  his  poll ; 
Bangers  on  dangers  all  around  him  grow, 
And  toil  to  toil,  and  woe  fucceeds  to  woe. 

Say,  Mufes,  thron*d  above  the  ftarry  frame, 
HoW  firft  the  navy  blaz'd  with  Trojan  flame  ? 

Stem  He6ioT  wav'4  his  fword;   and  (landing 
near 
Where  furious  Ajax  ply'd  his  aflien  fpear. 
Full  on  the  lance  a  flroke  fo  juftly  fped. 
That  the  broad  faulchion  lopp*d  its  brazen  head  : 
His  pointlefs  fpear  the  warrior  (hakes  in  vain-^; 
The  brazen  head  falls  founding  on  the  plain. 
Great  Ajax  faw,  and  own'd  the  hand  divine, 
Gooftfling  Jove^  aii4  trcxnWnj  at  ihtfign ; 


Wam'd,  he  retreats.  Then'fwiit  from  all  fid«  poor 
The  hifling  brands;  thick  (Ireams  the  fiery  (hower) 
O'er  the  high  ftern  the  curling  volumes  ri(e. 
And  (heets  of  rolling  fmoke  involve  the  (kies. 

Divine  Achilles  view*d  fhc  rifing  flames. 
Ami  fnaote  Ins  thigh,  and  thus  aloud  exclaims : 
Arm,  arm,  Patroclus !  Lo,  the  blaze  aipires  1 
The  glowing  ocean  reddens  wiUi  the  fires. 
Arm,  ere  our  veflels  catch  the  Spreading  flame ; 
Arm,  ere  the  Grecians  be  no  more  a  name ; 
1  hafte  to  bring  the  troops---thc  hero  (aid ; 
The  friend  with  aitlour,  and  with  joy  obeyed. 

He  cas'd  his  limbs  in  brafs;  and  firft  around 
His  manly  legs  with  filver  buckles  bound 
The  clafping  CTcaves  ;  then  to  his  bneaft  applies 
The  flamy  cuirafs,  of  a  Ihoofand  dyes ;  » 

Emblaz'd  with  ftuds  of  gold  fais  faukhiofi  (hone 
In  the  rich  belt,  as  in  a  ftarry  zone : 
Achilles*  fliield  his  ample  (houiders  fpreti, 
Achilles'  helmet  nodded  o'er  his  head : 
Adort)*d  in  all  his  terrible  array. 
He  fla(h*d  around  intolerable  day. 
Alone,  ontouchM,  Pelides*  javelin  ftand\ 
Not  to  be  pois'd  but  by  Pelides'  hands ; 
From  Pelion's  (hady  brow  the  plant  entiM 
Old  Chiron  rent,  and  (hap'd  it  for  his  fire ; 
Whofe  (bn's  great  arm  alone  the  weapon  wields, 
The  ddeath  <S  heroes,  and  the  dread  of  fields. 

Then  brave  Automedon  (an  honour'<l  namey 
The  fecond  to  his  lord  in  love  and  fame. 
In  peace  tis  friend,  and  partner  of  the  war) 
The  winged  couriers  harnefs'd  to  the  car ; 

Xanibus  axul  fiaUus,  of  immortal  brec4« 
Sprung  from  the  wind,  and  like  the  wind  in  fpeed  ; 
AVhom  the  wing'd  Harpy,  fwift  Podar^  bare. 
By  Zephyr  pregnant  on  the  breezy  (bore  : 
Swift  Pedafus  was  added  to  their  fide 
(Once  ^eat  Action's,  now  Achilles*  pride) 
Who,  like  in  (Irength,  infwiftncfs,  and  in  grace, 
A  mortal  courfar.  m^tch'd  th'  immorul  race. 

Achilles  fpeeds  from  teot  to  Unt,  and  warms 
His  hardy  Myrmidoss  to  blood  sumI  arms. 
All  breathing  death,  around  their  chief  they  fland, 
A  grim  terrific  formidable  band : 
Gnm  as  voracious  wolves,  that  feek  the  fpring* 
'Whtn  fcalding  third  their  burning  bowels  wriDg<; 
When  fome  tall  (lag,  frefti-flaughur'd  in  the  wood. 
Has  drench'd  their  wide   inUtiaU  throau  with 

blood. 
To  the  black  fount  they  rufli,  a  hideous  throng. 
With  munch  diftendod,  and  with  lolling  tongue. 
Fire  fills  their  eye,  their  black  jaws  belch  the  gotc. 
And,  gorg'd  with  daughter,  ftill  they  thirft  fot 

more. 
Like  furious  rutli*d  the  Myrmidonian  crew, 
*Such  tlieir  dread  (Irength,  and  fuch  their  death- 
ful  view. 

High  in  the  midil  the  great  Axhilles  (lapds, 
Piredls  their  order,  and  the  war  commands. 
He,  lov'd  of  Jove,  had  launched  from  tlion^s  i3iorc* 
Full  fifty  veilels,  maon'd  with  fifty  oars  s 
Five  choten  leaders  the  fierce  bands  obey, 
Himfelf  iupreme  in  valour,-  as  in  fway. 

Firitmarch'd  Menefthens,  of  celeilial  birth, 
Deriv'd  from  thee,  whofe  waters  wa(h  the  earth. 
Divine  Spirchius  1  Jove-defcending  flood  ! 
A  mortal  motlier  mixings  with  #  Ood* 
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Sock  was  Mefie<(faeiis,  but  mifcallM  bj  fame 
tbe  Ibii  «f  B6rii8,  that  efpous'd  the  dame. 
Eudonu  next ;  wbom  Polymele  the  gajr, 
Fvn*d  in  the  graceful  dance,  produced  to  day. 
Her,  fly  Celleniiis  lovM,  on  her  would  gaze. 
As  with  ^wiit  Ocp  Ae  fonn*d  die  nmning  ma^ : 
To  her  Ing^  fi^am^r,  from  Diana's  quire, 


Tie  Ofid  purfoe^  Ipr,  urg*d',  and  crowo'd  his  fire.     Oh  great  PeUrgic,  Dodonaean  Jove  ! , 


The  Urn  confefsM  hts  fether's  heavenly  race. 
And  heir*d  his  mother's,  fwiftnefs  in 'the  chafe. 
Strong  Echcclcus,  b,left  in  all  thofe  charms 
That  pieas*d  a  Crod,  facccede<{  to  het  jams; 
Kotconfcionsoir  th(vfe  loves,  long  hid  from  fame, 
With  gifts  of  piice  *c  fought  and  won  the  dame ; 
Her  frcfct  offspring  to  her  fire  (he  bare^ 
Her  fire  cai-efsM  him  with  a  parentis  care. 
Pifiuider  foUowM ;  matchlefs  in  his  art  : 
To  wiojr  the  fpear,  or  aim  the.diftant  dart ; 
No  hand  fo  fure  of  all  th'  Eniatiiian  line. 
Or  if  a  fttrer,  great  PatrOclus  !  thine. 
The  fourth  by  Phoenix*  grave  command  wis 
g'ac^d;    , 
lAwctt*  vaKant  (ifispring  led  the  la(t. 

Soon  as  Achilles  with  fuperior  care .       ,    - 
Had  ctUM  the  chiefs,  and  order'd  all  the  war. 
This  ftem  rememl>rance  to  .his  troops  he  gave  : 
Te  £ir.fiun'd  Myrmidons^  ye  fierce  and  brave  ! , 
"Hjuik  with  whzt  threats  you  dar'd  the  Trojan 

tltfong, 
Tw*  what  reproach  thefe  tars  cndur'd  fo  long, 

Stern  l^n  of  Felcus  !  (thus  ye  os'd  to  fay, 
Wie,  reftlcCv  raging,  »n  your  fliips  you  ky) 
"  Ok  nurs'd  with  gall,  unknowing  how  to  yield  ; 
^  Whofe  rage  defrzui%  us  of  fo  fam'd  a  field ; 
^  If  thai  dire  fury  muft  for  ever  burn, 
**  What  make  we   here  ?,  Return ;'  ye  chiefs,  re- 

•        ^»ni'."  .      . [no  more. 

JKb  were  yonr  Words— f Now,  warriors,  .grieve 
%o tbere-the  Trojans .f  bathe  your  fwords  in  gore  1 
This  day  fliail  give  you  {\U  your  foyl  demands ;     ■ 
Glat  &U  your  hearts  \  and  weary  aU  your  hands  I 
Tom  while  h^  roiis'i  the  fife  in  every  breaft,. 
jWe,  tod  more  clofe^  the  ii(7ening  cohorts  prcjft ; 
^*jk»  wedgM  in  ranks ;,  of  arms  a  flecly  ring 
JWi  pDws,  and  fpreads,  and  thickens  routid  the 
^*^«  a  circling  wall  the  builder  forms, .  [king. 
9*  firwth  defeoiive  again  ft  wind  and  (torms,    . 
GompaAcd  ftonck  tbrtiiicken'ng  ,woiic  compofe, 
And  roaad  him  wide  the  rifingftrudturc  j^rows : 
^  helm  to  heiin,  and  ciicft  to  creft  they, throngs . 
%icldurg'd  on  fliield,  and  map  drove, mai\  along ; 
JTuck,  midiftinguifli'd  plumes,  together  joinM, 
rloat  in  one  fea,  apd  wavf  before  tlie  ^ind. 

Far  o*et  the  reft,  in  glittering. pomp  appear, 
Thwt  bold  Atttoniedoiu  JPatroclus  heirc ; 
*nrthci8  in  arms,  yvith  ^qiial  fury'  fir 'd ; 
Two  frten^,  two  bodies  with  one  foul  infpir'd. 

But,  mindful  oi  the  Gods,  Achilles  went 
To  the  rich  cofier  in  his  (liady  tent :  .    • 

There  lay  on  heaps  his  various  garments  rollM, 
Attd  coftlyfbrs/and  carpets  ftiff  with  ^old 
(The  prefenu  of  the  filver-footed  dame),     . 
From  thence  he  took  a  bowl,  of  antique  frame,  j, 
'^liifh  never  man  had  ftainM  with  ruddy  wine, 
Nor  rajs'd  in  offerings  to  the  Powers  divine. 
But  Peleos'  fofy  and  Peleus*  fon  to  none 
Had  raus'd  in  ofeings,  but  to  JoVfe'  alone. 


This  ting'd  with  fulphor,  facred  firfl  to  flame, 
He  purgM;sand  walhM  it  in  the  running  ftream. 
Then  cleans *jd  bis  hands;  and,. fixing ibr  a  fpacc 
His  eyes  On  he;iven,  his  feet  upon  the  place 
Of  facrifice,  the  purple  draught  he  pour'd 
Forth  in  the  midft;  and  thns  the  Gtxl  implorM  :  • 
O  thou  Supreme !  ,high-thron*d  ail teight  abovet 


VVho  *midft  furrpunding  froft«,.acid  vapours  chill, 
Prcfid'Il  on  bleak  Dodona's  vocal  hill 
(Whofe  groves,  the  Selli,  race  aijftere  T  furround. 
Their  feet  unwafli'd,  their  flumbcrs  on  the  ground ; 
Who   hear,,  from  milling  rocks,  thy  dark  de>^ 

crees;    ;       ,  . 

'  And  catch,  the  fates,  low-whifpcr'd  in  the  breeze:) 
"Hear,  as  of  old :  Thougav'ft,  at  Thetis'  prayer, 
.  Glory  to  me,  and  to  the  Greeks  dcfpivir. 
Lo,  tothe  dangtrrs  of  the  fighting  field 
The  bed,  the  deareft  of  my  friends,  I  yield ; 
Though  ftilldetcrmi»*d,  to  my  fliips  confin'd ; 
Patroclus  gone,  I  ftay  but  half  behind. 
Oh  !  be  his  guard  ihy  providential  care. 
Confirm  his  heart,  and  ftring  his  arm  to  war  : 
Prefs'd  by  his  fingle  force,  lei  HeClor  fee 
His  f^mc  in  arms  not  owing  all  to  me^ 
But  when  the  fleets  arc  fav'd  from  foes  and  fire, 
Let  him  with  conqueft  and  renown  retire  ; 
Preferve  his  arra-S  prefcrve  his  foci*^l  tr?Jn, 
And.  fafe  return  him  to  thefe  eye-;  igain. 

Great  Jove  confcnts  to  half  the  chief's  requeft/ 
But  heaven's  eternal  doqm  denies  the  reft  ; 
To  Ifree  the  fleet,  was  granted  to  his  prayer  ; 
His  fafe  return,  the  winds  difpcrs'd  in  air. 
Back  to  hijj  tent  the  ftem  Achilles  flies. 
And  waits  the  combat  with  impatient  eyes. 

Mean  while  the  troops  beneath  Patroclus*  car* 
Invade  the  Trojans,  and  commence  the  war. 
Asrwafps,  provok'd  by  children  in  their  play,         ^ 
Pour  from  their  ma?ifions  by  the  broad  high  way, 
In  fwarms  the  guiltlcfs  traveller  engage,      . 
Whet  all  thtir.ftings,  a^  call  forth  all  their  rage; 
All  rife  in  arms,  and  ^yith  a  general  cry 
Aflert  their  waitcn  domes,  and  bu2?ing  progeny. 
Thus  from  the  tents  the  fervent  legion  fwarms. 
So  loud  their  clamour,. and  fo  keen  their  arm>; 
Their  rifm^  rage  Patroclus*  breath  infpires 
\Mio  thus  Ktflames  them  with  heroic  fires: 

"Oh  iwarriors.  partners  of  Achilles'  prai(e  ' 
Bfi  mindful  of  ycur  deeds  in  ancient  daysi 
Your  godlike  matter  let  your  aifls  proclaim^ 
And  add,  new  glories  to  his  nriighty  name. 
Think,  your  Achilles  fees  you  fight :  be  brave,:   . 
And  humble  the  proud  monarch  whom-  yeu  fave. 
.  Joyful  they  heard,  and,  kindling  a^  he  fpoko. 
Flew  to  the  fleet,  inyplvM  in  fire  and  fmokc. 
Ffom  flior?  toAorcthe  doubling  Ihouts  xefound. 
The  hollow  fhips  Detum  a  deeper  found. 
The  war  flood  ftill,  and  all  around  them  gaz'd. 
When  great  Achijles*.  fliining  Jtrmour  bla^s'd '.     , 
Troy  faw,  and  thought  the  dread  Achilles  nigh ; 
At  once  tiiey  fe?,  they  tremble,  and  they  fly* 
'  Then  firift  thy  fpear,  divine  Patroclus  !  flew,   - 
Where  the  w«^r  rag'd,  and  where  the  tumult  grew% 
Clofe  tothe  ftcm  of  that  fam'J  fliip,  which  bore 
Unbleft  Protefil^us  to  Ilion's- fliore, 
The  great  Pxonian,  bold  Pyraechmes,  flood 
(Who  led  his'bandi  frdm  Axius'  winding  flood)  s 
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His  (houIder-bUde  receives  the  fatal  wound  ; 
The  groaning  warrior  pants  upon  the  ground. 
His  troops,  that  fee  their  country's  glory  flain, 
Fly  divtrfe,fcatter'd  o'er  the  diftant  plain. 
Patroclus'  arm  forbids  the  fpreading  fires, 
And  from  the  half-bum'd  Ihip  proud  Troy  retires: 
CIcar'd  from  the  fmoke  the  joyful  navy  lies  : 
In  heaps  on  heaps  the  foe  tumultuous  flies ; 
Triumphant  Greece  her  refcued  decks  afcends. 
And  loud  acclaim  the  ftarry  region  rends. 
Soi  when  thick  cloudy  inwfap  the  mountain's  head, 
0''er    heaven's   expanfe  like  one  black  cieling 
fpread, 
,  "Sudden  the  Thunderer,  with  a  flaihing  ray,  [day: 
Burils  through  the  ^arknefs,  and  lets  down  the 
The  hills  Ihme  out,  the  rocks  in prefpedl  rife, 
And  ftreams,  and  vales,  and  forelts,  ftrike  the  eyes ; 
The  fmiling  fcene  wide  opens  to  the  fight. 
And  all  th*  unmeafurM  aether  flames  with  light. 

But  Troy  repulsM,  and  fcatter'd  o'er  the  plains, 
Forc*d  from  the  navy,  y^t  the  fight  maintains. 
Now  every  Greek  fome  hoftile  hero  flew, 
But  ftill  the  fore  molt  bold  Patroclus  flew ; 
A  .  Ariclycus  had  turn*d  him  round. 
Sharp  in  his  thigh  he  fblt  the  piercing  wound ; 
The  brazen  pointed  fpear,  with  vigour  thrown, 
Tfie  thigh  transfixM,  ami  broke  the  brittle  bgne  : 
Headlong  he  fell.     Next,  Thoas,  was  thy  chance. 
Thy  bread,  unarm'd,  received  the  Spartan  lance. 
PhyliJes'  dart  (as  Amphiclus  drew  nigh) 
Ais  blow  prevented,  and  tranfpierc'd  his  thigh. 
Tore  all  the  brawn,  and  rent  the  nerves  away.; 
In  darknefs  and  m  death  the  warrior  lay.       . 

In  equal  armJ  two  fens  of  Neltor  ftand. 
And  two  bold  brothers  of  the  Ly'cianband: 
B^  great  Antilochus,  Atymnius  dies, 
?i*rc'd  in  the  flank,  lamented  youth  I  he  lies. 
Kind  Maris,  bleeding  in  hit  brother's  wound. 
Defends  the  brcathlefs  carcafe  on  the  groiund : 
Furious  he  flies,  his  murderer  to  engage ; 
But  godlike  Thr^med  prevehts  his  rage. 
Between  his  arm  and  flionlder  aims  a  blow ; 
His  arm  falls  fpoutinr  on  the  duft  bfelow  : 
He  finks,  with  endlefs  dadcnefs  covered  o'er ; 
And  vents  his  foul,  eflfus'd  with  gufliing  gore. 
Slain  by  two  brothers,  thus  two  brothers  bleed, 
Sarpedon's  friends,  Amifodarus*  feed ; 
Amiibdarus,  who,  by  Furies  led. 
The  ban^  of  men,  abhorr'd  Chimsera  bred ; 
Skilled  in  the  dart  in  vain,  his  fons  expire. 
And  pay  the  forfeit  6f  their  guilty  fire. 

Stopp'd  in  the  tuiliuh,  Cleobulus  lies 
Beneath  Oileus'  arm,  a  living  prize; 
A  living  prize  not  long  the  Trojan  ftood  ; 
Thd  thirfty  falchion  drank  his  reeking  blood: 
Plung'd  in  his  throat  tlie  fmoking  weapon  lies ; 
I  Black  death,  and  fate  unpitying,  feal  his  eyes. 

Amid  the  ranks,  with  mutual  third  of  fame, 
I^y^on  the  brave,  and  fierce  Penelcus,  came  ; 
In  vain  their  javelins  at  each  other  flew. 
Now  met  in  arms,  their  eager  fwords  they  drew. 
On  the  plum'd  cteft  of  his  Boeotian  foe, 
'J'he  daring  Lycon  aim'd  a  noble  blow ; 
Tlie  fword  broke  Ihort ;  but  his;  Penelcus  fped 
Ft:  11  on  the  jundJurc  of  the  neck  and  head : 
The, head,  divided  by  a  ftrokefo  juft, 
I^Turg  by  the  fkin  :  the  body  funk  to  duft. 


0*ertaken  Neamas  by  Merlon  hieecb, 

Pierc'd  through  the  ihoulder  is  be  inaiuits  his 

deeds ; 
Back  from  the  car  he  tumbles  to  the  ground : 
His  fwimming  eyes  eternal  fliades  furround. 

Next  Erymas  was  doom'd  hb  fate  to  feel. 
His  open'd  mouth  received  the  Cretan  ftcel : 
Beneath  the  brain  the  point  a  pafl*agc  tore, 
Crafli'd  the  thin  bones,  and  dlrowu'd  the  teeth  ia 

gore: 
Hfs  mouth,  his  eyes,  his  noftrils,  pour  a  flood ; 
He  fobs  his  foul  out  in  the  rufh  of  blood. 

As  when  the  flocks,  ncgleAcd  by  the  fwain 
(Or  kids,  or  lambs)  lie  fcatter'd  o'er  the  plain, 
A  troop  of  wolves  th'  linguarded  charge  funrey. 
And  rend  the  trembling,  unrefiding  prey : 
Thus  on  the  foe  the  Greeks  impetuous  came ; 
Troy  fled,  unmindful  of  her  former  fumt, 

Biftdill  at  Heaorgodh'kc  Ajax  aim'd. 
Still  pointed  at  his  bread  his  javeiin  fiam*d : 
The  Trojan  chief,  experienc'd  in  the  field. 
O'er  his  broad  flioulders  fpread  the  maflfy  (hield, 
Obferv'd  the  derm  of  darts  the  Grecians  pour. 
And  on  his  buckler  caught  the  ringing  fliuwer. 
He  fees  for  Greece  the  Icale  of  conqued  tii'c. 
Yet  dops,  and  tiims,  and  faves  his  lov'd  alltes. 

As  when  the  hand  of  Jove  a  temped  forms, 
And  rolls  the  clouds  to    Uacken    heaven  with 

dorm?. 
Dark  o'er  the  fields  th*  afcending  vapour  flics. 
And  fliades  the  fun,  and  b\ots  the  geldeli  ikies : 
So  from  the  fliips,  along  the  duiky  plain. 
Dire  Flight  and  Terror  drove  the  Trojan  train. 
Ev'n  Hedor  fled ;  through  heaps  of  difarray 
The  fiery  courfers  forc'd  their  lord  away : 
While  far  behind  his  Trojans  fall  confus'd ; 
Wedg'd  in  the  trench,  in  one  vaft  carnage  bruis'd 
Chariots  on  chariots  roll ;  the  clafliLng  fpokes 
Shock;  while  the  madding  deeds  break  fliort  thcii 

yokes : 
In  vain  they  labour  up  the  deepy  mound; 
Their  charioteers  lie  foaming  on  the  ground* 
Fierce  on  the  rear,  with  fliouts,  Patroclus  flics ; 
Tnmultuous  clamour  fills  the  fields  and  flues ; 
Thick  drifts  of  dud  involve  their  mpid  flight ; 
Clouds  rife  on  clouds,  and  heaven  is  fnatch'd  iron 

fight. 
Th'  aflTrighted  deeds,  their  dying  lords  caftdown. 
Scour  o'er  the  fields,  and  dretch  to  reach  the  towi 
Loud  o'er  the  rout  was  heard  the  vi<5tor's  cry. 
Where  the  war  bleeds,  and  where  t^  thickeft  di^ 
Whefe  horfe^  and  arms,  and  chariots  lie  o'crthrowi 
And  bleeding  heros  under  axles  gtoan. 
No  dop,  no  check,  the  deeds  of  Felcus  knew  ; 
Frohi  bank  to  bank  th'  immortal  courfers  flew. 
High-bounding  o'er  the  foflTe  :  the  whirling  car 
Smokes  through  the  ranks,  o'ertakes  the  fl)'i]l 
And  thunders  after  Hedloi* ;  Hedlor  flies,      [w« 
Patrocltjs  fliakes  his  lance  ;  but  Fate  denies. 
Not  with  lefs  noife,  with  lefs  impetuous  force, 
Th'e  tide  of  Trojans  urge  their  defperate  courfe, 
Than  when  in  Autumn  Jove  his  fury  pours. 
And  earth  is  loaden  with  incefl*ant  (bowers 
(When  guilty  mortals  break  th'  eternal  laws. 
Or  judges,  brib'd,  betray  the  righteous  caufe)  j 
From  tiieir  deep  beds  he  bids  the  rivers  nit, 
And  opens  all  the  flood-gates  of  the  Ikies ; 
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^vpetWBi  torrents  from  their  Hills  obej, 
Vkk  Selds  are  drowned,  and  mountains  fwept 

ud  mis  the  deluge  till  it  meets  the  main ; 
Asdtaablmj^  mm  fees  all  kis  labours  vaio. 
Aii  law  the  chief  (the  foremoft  troops  repcll'd) 
Sidtothc  flups  his  deftinM  progrefs  held, 
B«f  dwn  lalf  Troj  in  his  refiftlefe  way, 
Aaifcw'd  die  routed  ranks  to  ftand  the  day. 
^Rfoa  tk  fpace  where  filrer  SimoTs'  flows, 
'^  fay  tiK  fleets,  and  where  the  rampires 

*3  pet  in  daft  and  blood,  Patroclus  (lands, 
^tansdie  flaughter  on  the  conquering  bands. 
^  Prtaoos  died  beneath  his  fiery  dart, 
W  pierc*d  bctow  the  flueld  his  valiant  heart, 
™r  wu  next ;  who  £kw  the  chief  appear, 
^Wltbe  Tidjm  of  his  coward  fear ; 
^'■k^|p  he  Ijrt,  with  wild  and  haggard  eye, 
y  food  to  combat,  nor  had  force  to  fly ; 
"^wJasnatk'd  him  as  be  lhann*d  the  war, 
^•ahamiianly  trexpblings  (hook  the  car, 
^  fepp'd  the  iiwing  reins.    Him  *twixt  the 

r    '^V 

i^jiTdiDftkks,  and  from  the  chariot  draws. 
<*' tot  rock  that  over-bangs  the  main, 
^*  tt{l«r,  ftudiovs  of  the  line  and  cane, 
^a^hty  fi(h  draws  panting  to  the  Ihore ; 
^  »ah  k6  eafe  the  barbed  javelin  bore 
J*l«pog  daftard :  as  the  fpear  was  (hook, 
*el, »d  life  his  heartlefe  breaft  forfook. 
JjniiBEiyaltts  he  flics;  a  (tone, 
**T[^»a  iock,was  by  his  fury  thrown : 
f-^*  hii  crown  tht  poxMieroiis  fragment  flew, 
J*^ Ae  helm»  and  cleft  the  head  in  two : 
wA**  ^"*^  ^^  breathlefs  warrior  /cU, 
^jnA  inndv'd  him  with  the  Ihades  of  hcil. 
J*=WiB  daft  Epahes,  Echius  lie  ; 
T^ttiffiB,  PolymeJus.  die ; 
vJJjBtt^  and  Eiymas  fucceed ; 
5*a*Tlepoleams  and  Pyres  bleed. 
*"ftrhc  moves,  the  growing  daughters  fpread 
i3^n  heaps;  a  monumerit  of  dead. 
-J^J***  Sarpedon  his brava  friends  beheld 
jS*?*  ^vftf  and  galping  on  the  field, 
^^^l^nepn^  his  flying  hoft  he  warms  -.      , 
?^l»hoooar!  oh  difgrace  to  arms ! 
-r^^^Kioos,  the  contended  plain  ; 
^•J^waided,  (hall  the  wax  fuftain  : 
J'^whe  mine,  this  hero's  ftrength  to  try, 
^•■^whoie  troops,  and  makes  an  anny  fly. 
rjjf;  aad,  ^peaking,  leaps  from  off  the  car ; 
jj^JjJ^Jq^aod  ftemly  waits  the  war. 
l^**two  TiJtnrcs  on  the  mountains  height 
y  ^^  ttJownding  pinions  to  the  fight ; 
jj^^^tkej  tear,  they  raife  a  fcreamiug  cry  : 
jr'*'?«iDeS  and  the  rocks  reply : 
l^'J^JstSas,  opposM  in  arms,  engage 
^^j^^hiaoiMri,  and  with  equal  rage, 
i^^ncw^  die  cocnbat ;  whofe.  event  forcfecn, 
*Wi^  hfa  Sifter  and  his  Queen : 
|r"J*«»»»«o;  the  Deftinics  ordain, 
^15?*^  ****  P«&  the  Phrygian  plain  : 
r*?^*  Ae  verge  of  death  he  ftands, 
S^jijw'd  l»  tece  Patroc W  hands. 
^*pi1iwii  ia  s  Mrent**  breaft  debate  *   , 
*^tM  I  fiatdi  him  from  impeading  &te. 


^nd  fend  him  fafe  to  Lycia,  diftant  far 
From  all  the  daiigers  ^nd  the  toils  of  war  * 
Or  to  his  doom  my  briveft  offipriiig  yield, 
And  fatten  with  celeftial  blood  the  field  ? 

Then  thus  the  Goddefs  with  the  radiant  eyes : 
What  words  are  thefe  ?  O  Sovereign  of  the  Skies  \ 
Shbrt  is  the  date  prefcrib'd  to  mortal  man ;       "j 
Shall  Jove,  for  one,  extend  the  narrow  fpan,        J. 
VVhofe  bounds  were  fix'd  before  his  race  began  ?  J 
How  many  fons  of  Gods,  foredoomM  to  death. 
Before  proud  Ilion  muft  rcfign  their  breath  ! 
Were  thine  exempt,  debate  would  rife  above. 
And  murmuring  powers  condemn  their  partial 

Jove. 
Give  the  bold  chief  a  glorious  fate  in  fight; 
And,  when  th*  afcending  foul  has  wingM  her 

flight. 
Let  Sleep  and  Death  convey,  by  thy  command, 
The  breathlefs  body  to  bis  native  land. 
His  friends  and  people,  to  his  future  praife, 
A  marble  tomb  and  pyramid  fliall  raife. 
And  iafting  honours  to  his  a(hes  give  ; 
His  fame  (*tis  all  the  dead  can  have)  (hall  live. 

She  faid ;  the  Cloud-compeller,  overcome, 
AflTents  to  fate,  and  ratifies  the  doom.  <         [tillM 
Then,  touchM  with  grief,  the  weeping  heavens  dii- 
A  (hower  of  blood  o*er  all  the  fatal  field  : 
The  God,  his  eyes  averting  from  the  plain      .  "j 
Laments  his  (on,  predeftin'd  to  be  flain,  I 

Far  from  the  Lycian  (hores,  his  happy  native  f 
reign.  3 

Now  met  in  arms,  the  combatants  appear, 
£ach  heav'd  the  (hieid,  and  poisM  the  lifted  fpea 
From  ftrong  Patroclus'  hand  the  javelin  fled, 
And  pafs'd  the  groin  of  valiant  T'hrafymed  ; 
The  nerves  unbrac'd,  no  more  his  bulk  fultain, 
He  falls,  and  falling  bites  the  bloody  plain. 
Two  founding  darts  the  Lycian  leader  threw; 
The  firft  aloof  with  erring  fiiry  flew, 
The  next  tranfpierc'd  Achilles'  mortal  fteed. 
The  generous  Fedafus  of  Theban  breed  ; 
Fix*d  in  the  (boulder's  joint,  he  reeled  around, 
RoUM  in  the  bloody  dult,  and  paw*d  the  flippcry 

ground. 
His  fudden  fall  th'  entangled  hamefs  broke ; 
Each  axle  crackled,  and  the  chariot  (hook  : 
When  bold  Automedon,  to  di  (engage 
The  (tarting  courfers,  and  reftrain  their  rage, 
Divides  the  traces  with  his  fword,  and  freed 
Th'  incum)3er'd  chariot  from  the  dying  fteed ; 
The  reft  move  on,  obedient  to  the  rein  ; 
The  car  rolls  flowly  o'er  the  dufty  plain. 

The  towering  chiefs  to  fiercer  fights  advance. 
And  firft  Sarpcdon  wbirl'd  his  weighty  lance. 
Which  p'cr  the  warrior's  (boulder  took  its  Courfe, 
And  fpent  in  empty  air  its  dying  force. 
Not  fo  Patroclus'  never-erring  dart :  *J 

Aira'd  at  his  breaft,  it  pierc'd  the  mortal  part,    > 
Wliere  the  ftrong  fibres  bind  the  folid  heart ;      J 
Then,  as  the  mountain  oak,  or  poplar  tall. 
Or  pine,  (fit  maft  for  fome  great  admiral) 
Nods  to  the  axe,  till  with  a  groantne  found 
It  finlvs,  and  fpreads  its  honours  on  the  ground  t 
Thus  fell  the  king ;  and,  laid  on  earth  fupine,    | 
Before  Jiis  chariot  ftretcb'd  his  form  divine  : 
He  graf[)'d  the  duft  diftain'd  with  ftreaming  gore, 
J\rJ,  pale  in  <!cftth,  lay  groaning  on  the  (h<re. 
G  iij 
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So  lies  a  ball  bdoeathtb^  Uon's  p^ws, 

)^ilc  the  giito  favage  grinds  with  foamy  jaws 

The  treinbling   limbs,  and  fucks  the    fmoking 

Wood;  '[the  wood. 

Deep  groaqs,  and  hollow  roan,  re-bcllow  through 

liien  to  the  leader  of  the  Lycian  baud 
The  dying  chief  addrefs'd  his  lall  yommaod : 
Glauciis,  be  bold ;  thy  taik  be  tirft  to  dare 
The  glorious  dangers  of  deftruAivc  war. 
To  lead  my  troops,  to  combat  at  their  he^d. 
Incite  the  living,  and  fupply  the  dead. 
Tell  them,  I  ch«irgM  them  with^my  Jateft  breath 
Not  unrcvengM  to  bear  Sarpedon*s  death.  • 
What  grief,  what  fliame,  mail  Claucus  undergo, 
If  thefe  fpoird  arms  adorn  a  Grecian  loe  i       ; 
Then  as  a  friend,  and  as  a  warrior,  fight ; 
Pefend  my  body,  conquer  in  my  right ) 
That,  taught  by  great  examples,  all  may  try 
Ijke  thee  to  vanquilb,  or  like,  me  to  die* 

He  ceas'd ;  the  Fates  fapprefs^d  his  labouring 

bi-eatb, 
And  his  eyes  darkened  with  the  fhades  of  death. 
Th'  infuldng  vidor  with  difdain  bcftrode 
The  proflratc  prince,  and  on  his  bofom  trod ; 
Then  drew  the  weapon  from  his  panting  heart, 
The  reeking  fibres  clinging^  to  the  dart ; 
From  the  w.de  wound  gufli'd  out  a  Ilream  of 

blood. 
And  the  foul  iflued  in  the  pnrple  flood. 
His  flying  ftceds  the  Myrmidons  detain, 
Unguided  now,  their  mighty  matter  flain. 
AU-impotcnt  of  aid,  transfix'd  with  grief, 
Unhappy  Ciaucus  heard  the  dyiftg  chiet 
His  painful  arm,  yet  uTelcfs  with  the  fmart 
inflided  late  by  Teucer's  deadly  dart. 
Supported  on  his  better  hand  he  flayed; 
To  Phcebua  then,  ('twas  all  he  could)  he  pray'd : 

All-feeing  monarch  !  whether  Lycia*s  coaft. 
Or  factfd  llion,  thy  bright  preftnce  boaft. 
Powerful  alike  to  eafe  the  wretch's  fmart ! 

0  hear  nic  !  God  of  every  healing  art ! 

1.0!  (tiiT  with  clotted  blood,  ami  pierced  with 

'     pain. 
That  thrills  my  arm,  and  (hoots  thro' every  vein, 

1  ftand,  unable  to  luitain  the  fpear. 

And  figh,  at  diitince  from  the  glorious  war. 
JUtw  it)  the  duft  is.great  Sarpedon  laid, 
Nor  Jove  vouchlat  M  his  hapicfs  offspring  aid. 
But  thou,  O  God  of  Health  !  thy  fuccour  lend. 
To  guard  the  reliquts  of  my  flaughter*d  friend. 
For  ihou,  though  diftant,  canft  rcllore  my  might, 
^  To  head  my  Lycians,  and  fupport  the  fight. 
Apollo  heiird  ;  and,  fuppliant  as  he  flood, 
1IL:>  heavenly  hand  re(train*d  the  flux  of  blood : 
He  drew  the  dolours  from  the  wounded  part. 
And  breatird  a  fpirit  in  his  rifing  heart : 
Kenew'd  by  art  divine,  the  heroflands. 
And  owns  th*  ailiflance  of  immortal  handib 
Firft  to  the  fight  his  native  troops  he  warms, 
Then  loudly  calls  on  Troy's  vindi<aivc  arms  : 
With  ample  ilrides  he  ftalks  from  place  to  place ; 
Now  firei  Agenor,  now  Polydanias ; 
lAlne^  next,  and  Hcaor,  he  accolh ; 
inflaming  thus  the  p^ge  of  all  their  hofki: 

What  thopghts,  regardlefs  chief!  thy  l^eaft 
employ? 
•Oh  too  forgeifiii  of  the  friends  of  Ti»y  I 


Thofe  geaerotis  hinii^  who,  fioiD  tlnir  coanoy 

iar. 
Breathe  thtir  brave  fouls  out  in  anothrr's  war. 
See  !  where  in  duft  the  great  Sarpedon  hei. 
In  a(5lioa  valiant,  and  in  council  wife^ 
Wbo'guarded  right,  and  kept  his  people  free; 
To  all  his  Lycians  IqII,  and  loQ.  to  thee  ! 
Stretch'd  by  P&oroclus'  arm  on  yonder  plaim, 
O  fave  from  hollile  rage  his  lov'd  remains : 
Ah  let  not  Greece  his  con^uerM  trophies  boaf^ 
Nor  on  his  cof^  revenge  her  hemes  loft. 

He  fpoke ;  each  leader  in  his  grief  partook, 
Tro^,  at  the  lois,  tl^rough  all  her  legions  ftook. 
Transfix'dwith  deep  regret,  they  view  o'erthrown 
At  once  his  country's  pilUr,  aad  their  own ; 
A  chief,  who  led  to  Troy's  bcleacuerM  waU 
A  boft  of  heroes,  and  out^hin'd  them  alL 
FirM  they  rofh  on^  firft  Heaor  feeks  the  feM, 
And  with  fyperior  vengeance  greatly  glows. 

But  o'er  the  dead  the  fierce  Patroclus  ftand«> 
And,  rousing  Ajaz^  rouz'd  the  lifteniog  bands: 

Heroes,  be  men  I  be  what  you  were  before  $ 
Or  wei^h  the  great  occaiion,  and  be  more. 
The  chief  who  taught  our  lofty  walls  to  yield. 
Lies  pale  in  death,  extended  on  the  field. 
To  guard  his body^  Troy innumbera flies ; 
'Tis  half  the  glory  to  maintain  oar  prvze. 
Hafte,  iktip  his  arms,  the  flaaghter  roond  hia 
And  fend  the  living  Lycians  to  the  dead.  [Cpread 

The  heroes  kindk  at  his  fierce  conamatid ; 
The  martial  fquadrons  clofe  on  either  hand : 
Here  Troy  and  Lycia  charge  with  loud  alarma, 
ThcflTalia  there,  and  Greece,  oppofe  their  arms« 
With  horrid  ihouts  they  circle  round  the  flain ) 
The  dafh  of  armour  rings  o'er  all  the  plain. 
Great  Jove,  to  fwell  the  horrors  of  the  fi^ht. 
O'er  the  fierce  armies  pours  pemicioos  rught ; 
And  round  his-fon  confounds  the  warnng  hofts. 
His  fate  enobling  with  a  crowd  of  ghofts. 

Now  Greece  gives  way,  and  great  £pigeiu  fall 
Agaclciw*  fon,  trom  Budium's lofty  walls: 
Who,  chas'd  for  murder  thence,  a  fupi^aQt  car 
To  Peleus  and  the  filver. footed  di^nq  ; 
Now  fent  to  Troy,  Achilles*  arms  to  aid. 
He  pays  due  vengeance  to  his  kinfmsia'a  fhade. 
Soon  as  his  lucklefs  hand  had  touch'd  the  dead, 
A  rock's  large  fragment  thunder'd  on  his  head 
Hurl'd  by  He<ftonan  force,  it  cleft  in  twain 
His  fhatter'd  helm,  and  ilretch'd   him.  o'er  t 
flain. 

Fierce  to  the  van  of  fight  Prftroclos  came ; 
And,  like  an  eagle  dartin?  at  his  game 
Sprung  on  the  1  rojan  and  the  Lyciaji  band  ; 
What  grief  thy  heart,  what  fury  urg'd  thy  hai 
Oh  generous  Greek !  when  with  full  vigor  tkrc 
At  Sthenelaiis  flew  the  weighty  (tone. 
Which  funk  him  to  the  dead :  when   Troy, 

near 
That  arm,  drew  back ;  and  Heaor  leam'd  to  1 
Far  as  an  able  hand  a  lance  can  throw. 
Or  at  the  lifts,  or  at  the  fighting  foe  ; 
So  far  the  Trojans  from  tliir  lines  retirM  ; 
Till  Ghtucus,  turning,  all  the  reft  infpir^d! 
Then  Bathydatus  fell  beneath  his  rage. 
The  only  hope  of  Chalcon's  trembUrtg  age  : 
Wide  o'er  the  land  was  flretch'd  hta  large  don 
With  lately  feats,  apd  riches,  bleil  in  Tain : 
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fliai,  bold  ^ith  yonth,  and  eager  to  purfue 
The  flying  Lyciana,  Glauciis  met,  and  flew ; 
Picrc*d  throuEb  the  b'ofom  with  a  fudden  wound. 
He  feU,  andy  failing,  made  the  ^elds  refound. 
Th*  Acbaians  forrow  for  their  hero  flain ; 
With  coB(^ueriDg  (houts  the  Trojans  (hake  the 

plain, 
And  crowd  to  (poll  the  dead :  the  Greeks  oppofe ; 
An  iron  circle  round  the  carcaTe  grows. 

Then  brave  Lao|jonus  refignM  his  breath, 
Difpatch'd  by  Merion  to  the  (hades  of  death : 
On  Ida's  holy  bill  he  naa4e  abode, 
The  prieft  of  Jove,  and  honoured  like  his  God, 
Between  the  jaw  and  ear  the.  javelin  went: 
The  fou|^  exhaling,  ilTued  at  the  vent.  , 

His  fpear  iSneas  at  the  victor  threw,. 
Who  (looping  forward  from  tlie  deatb  withdrew ; 
Tie  lance  hi(sM  barmlefs  o'er  his  covering  (hicld, 
Aod  trembling  (truck  and  rooted  in  the  field ; 
There  yet  fcarce  fpent,  it  quivers  on  the  plaii, 
Sent  by  the  great  .£nca3*  arm  in  vain. 
Swift  as  thou  art  (the  raging  hero  cries) 
AndikiliM  iiv  dancing  to  difpute  the  prize» 
My  fpear,  the  de(Hn*d  patfage  had  it  found,- 
Hid  fix*d  thy  active  vigour  to  the  ground. 

Oh  valiant  leader  of  the  Dardan  hoft  ! 
(hifultcd  Merion  thus  retorts  the  boaft) 
$troDg  as  you  arc,  'ti^  mortal  force  you  tnift. 
An  arm  as  ftroag  may  ftretch  thee  in  the  duft. 
And  if  to  this  my  lance  thy  fate  be  given, 
Vaiii  are  thy  vaunts ;  fucccfs  is  ftiUfrom  Heaven; 
Tkb  ia(tant  fends  thee  down  to  Pluto^s  coafi  j 
Mine  is  the  glory,  his  thy  parting  ghoft. 

0  friend  (Menoetius'  fon  this  anfwer  gave) 
With  words  to  combat,  ill  befits  the  brave  ; 
Not  empty  boafls  the  fons  of  Troy  repel. 
Your  fwofds  miifk  plun^^e  them  to  the  (hadei  of 

hell. 
To  fpcak,  befecms  tht  council :  but  to  dare 
h»  glorious  a£lion,  is  the  talk  of  war: 

Ihis  faid,  Patrodus  to  the  battle  flies ; 
Grtit  ^ehon  follows,  and  Aew  Ihouts  ariile : 
Siueldi,  helmets  rattle,  as  the  warriors  clofe ; 
^  thick  and  heavy  found  the  ftorm  of  blows. 
As  thro*  the  (hrilling  vale,  or  mountain  grqund, 
^  labours  of  the  woodman's  axe  refound ; 
«ow$  following    blows    are    heard   re-echoing 

wide, 
^le  cracJding  forefts  fall  on  every  (ide  : 
I^s  echo'd  all  the  fields  with  loud  alarms, 
So  (fcltthe  warriors,  and  fo  rung  their  arms. 

Now  great  Sarpedon  on  the  Tandy  (hore. 
His  heavenly  form  defac'd  with  duft  and  gore, 
And  ftuck  with  darts  by  warring  heroes  flied, 
Lies  undiftmguifhM  from  the  vulgar  dead. 
His  long^fputed  Corfe  the  chicfj.  enclofc, 
On  every  fide  the  bufy  combat  grows; 
Thick  as  beneath  fome  (hepherd's  thatchM  abode 
(The  pails  high -foaming  with  a  milky  flood) 
**he  buzzing  flics,  a  perfevcring  train, 
Inccffant  fwarm,  and  chas'd  return  again. 

Jove  vicw'd  the  combat  with  a  ftern  furvcy. 
And  eyes  that  flaiU'd  intolerable  day. 
f'-x'd  00  the  field  his  fight,  his  breaft  debates 
l"h»  vengeance  due,  and  meditates  the  fates : 
Whether  to  Wge  their  prompt  cfledl,  and  calL 
Thi  force  of  fleilor  to  Patrochis'  full,  ' 


This  in(tant  fee  his  (hort-liv'd  trophies  woo^ 
And  ftretch   him   breathlefs  on   his  flaughter'd 

fon; 
Or  yet,  with  many  a  foul's  untimely  flight. 
Augment  the  fame  and  horror  of  the  fight. 
To  crown  Achilles'  valiant  friend  with  praife 
At  length  he  dooms ;  and,  that  his  laft  of  days 
Shall  fet  in  glory,  bids  him  drive  the  foe ; 
Nor  unattended  fee  the  (hades  below. 
Then  Hector's  mind  he  fills  with  dire  difmay.; 
He  mounts  his  car,  and  calls  his  ho(b  awav,    ^ 
Sunk  with  Troy's  heavy  fates,  he  fees  decline 
The  fcales  of  Jove,  and  pants  with  awe  divine. 

Then,  or  before,  the  hardy  Lycians  fled, 
And  left  their  monarch  with  the  common  dead : 
Around,  in  heaps  on  heaps,  a  dreadful  wall 
Of  carnage  rifes,  as  the  heroes  fall, 
(So  Jove  decreed  !)  at  length  the  Greeks  obtain 
The  prize  contefted,  and  oefpoil  the  flain. 
The  radiant  arms  are  by  Patroclus  borne, 
Patroclus'  fliips  the  glorious  fpoils  adoni. 

Then  thus  to  Phoebus,  in  the  realms  above, 
Spoke  from  his  throne  the  Cloud-compelling  JoTe: 
Defcend,  my  Phoebus !  on  the  Phrygian  plain, 
And  from  the  fight  convey  Sarpedon  flain ; 
Then  bathe  his  body  in  the  chryftal  flood : 
With  dud  dKhonour'd,  and  deform'd  with  blood : 
O'er  all  his  limbs  celeflial  odours  (bed. 
And  with  celeftial  robes  adorn  the  dead. 
Thofe  rites  difcharg'd,  his  facxed  corfe  becjueath 
To  the  foft  arms  of  filcnt  Sleep  and  Death. 
.  They  to  his  friends  the  mournful  charge  Cbill  beaZ| 
His  friends  a  tomb  and  pyramid  (hall  rear  ; 
What  honours  mortals  after  death  receive, 
Thofe  unavailing  honours  we  may  give  ! 

ApoUo  bows,  and  from  mount  Ida's  height 
Swift  to  the  field  precipitates  his  flight ; 
Thence  from  the  war  the  breathlefs  her©  bore, 
Veil'd  in  a  cloud,  to  filver  Simois'  fiiore ; 
There  bath'd  his  honourable  wounds,  and  drtSt 
His  mimly  members  in  th'  immortal  ve(t ; 
And  with  perfumes  of  fweet  ambroflal  deifs, 
Reflores  his  freflmcis,  and  his  form  renews. 
Then  Sleep  and  Death,  two  twins  of  winged  race^ 
Of  inatchlefs  fwiftnefs,  but  of  fllent  pace. 
Received  Sarpedon,  at  the  God's  command. 
And  in  a  moment  reach'd  the  Lycian  land ; 
The  corfe  amidft  his  weeping  friends  they  laid. 
Where  endlcfs  honours  wail  the  facred  (hade.   - 
Mean  while  Patroclus  pours  along  the  plains. 
With  foaming  courfers,  and  with  loofen'd  reina^ 
Fierce  on  the  Trojan  and  the  Lycian  crew, 
AJi  blind  to  fate  I  \hy  headlong  fiiry  flew : 
Againtt  what  Fate  and  poweriqj  Jove  ordain, 
Vain.was  thy  friend's  command,  thy  courage  vainj 
For  he,  the  God,  whofe  counfels  uucontrord  ' 
Difmay  the  mighty,  and  confound  the  bold  ; 
The  God  who  gives,  refume*,  and  orders  all, 
*He  urg'd  thee  00,  and  urg'd  thee  on  to  fall 

Who  firft,  brave  hero  !  by  that  arm  was  flain,^ 
Who  laff,  beneath  thy  vengeance,   prefs'd   the 
WTien  Heaven  itfelf  thy  fatal  fiiry  led,        [plain  ; 
And  caird  to  fill  the  number  of  the  dead  } 
Adreftus  firA;  Autonous  then  fucceeds; 
Kcheclus  follows ;  next  young  Megas  bleeds : 
Epi(tor,  Melanippus,  bite  the  ground : 
The  flaughtei",  Elafus  and  Mulius  crown'd"; 
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Then  funk  Pylartes  to  eternal  hight ; 
The  reft,  difperfing,  truft  their  fates  to  flight- 
Now  Troy  had  ftoop'd  beneath  hit  matchlefs 
power. 
But  flaming  Fhocbus  kept  the  facred  tower. 
Thrice  at  the  battlements  Pitroclui  ftrook. 
His  blazing  aegis  thrice  ApoUo  Ihcok  :       [cloud. 
He  try'd  the  fourth;  when  burfting   from   the 
A  more  than  mortal  voice  was  heard  aloud : 

Patroclus '.  ceafc  ;  this  heaven-defended  wall 
Defies  thy  lance  ;  not  fated  yet  to  fall ; 
Thy  friend,  thy  greater  far,  it  fliall  withftand  : 
Troy  (hall  not  (loop  ev'n  to  Achillas'  hand. 

So  fpoke  the  God  who  darts  celeftial  fires ; 
The  Greek  obeys  him,  and  with  awe  retires : 
While  Hecflor,  checking  at  the  Scaean  gates 
His  panting  courfers,  in  his  breaft  debates, 
Or  in  the  field  his  forces  to  employ. 
Or  draw  the  troops  within  the  walls  of  Troy. 
Thus  while  he  thought,  befidc  him  Phoebus  ftood. 
In  Alius*  (hape,  who  reign'd  by  Sangar*s  flood ; 
(Thy  brother,  Hecuba  1  from  Dymas  fprung, 
.A  valiant  warrior,  haughty,  bold,  and  young.) 
Thus  he  accofts  him  :    Wliat  a  (hameful  fight  1 
Gods  I  is  it  He<ilor  that  forbears  the  fight  ? 
Were  thine  my  vigeur,  thb  fuccefsful  fpear 
Should  foon  convince  thee  of  fo  falfc  a  fear. 
'J\jm  then,  ah  turn  thee  to  the  field  of  fame. 
And  in  Patroclus*  blood  efface  thy  Ciame. 
Perhaps  ApoUo  fliall  thy  arms  fucceed. 
And  Heaven  ordains  him  by  thy  lance  to  bleed. 

So  fpoke  th*  infpiring  God ;  then  took  his  flight. 
And  plung'd  amid(t  the  tumult  of  the  fight. 
He  bids  Ccbrion  drive  the  rapid  car ; 
The  la(h  refounds,  the  courfers  rulh  to  war : 
The  God  the  Grecians'  finking  fouls  depreft. 
And  pour*d  fwift  fpirits  through  each  Trojan 
Patroclus  lij^hts,  impatient  for  the  figh* ;  "  [brealt 
A  fpear  his  left,  a  ftone  employs  his  right : 
With  ail  his  nerves  he  drives  it  at  the  foe ; 
Pointed  above,  and  rough  and  grofs  below  : 
The  falling  ruin  crufliM  Cebrion's  head. 
The  lawlefs  oft'spring  of  king  Priam*s  bed ; 
His  front,  brows,  eyes,  one  undiftingui(h*d  wound: 
The  burfting  balls  drop  fightlefs  to  the  ground. 
The  charioteer,  while  yet  he  held  the  rein, 
Struck  from  the  car,  falls  headlong  on  the  plain. 
Xo  the  dark  (hades  the  foul  unwilling  glides; 
While  the  proud  vidor  thus  his  fall  derides : 
Good  heavens!    what  a(5livc  feats  yoa  artift 
(hows! 
What  fltilful  divers  arc  our  Phrygian  foes ! 
Mark  with  what  eafe  thejr  (ink  into  the  fand  I 
•  Pity !  that  all  their  praftive  is  by  land  1 ' 

Then,  rulhing  fbrward  on  his  proftrate  prize, 
'fo  fpoil  the  carcafe  fierce  Patroclus  flies: 
Swift  as  a  lion,  terrible  and  bold. 
That  fvveeps  the  fields,  depopulates  the  fold ; 
PiercM  through  the  dauntlefis  heart,  then  tum- 
bles flain ; 
And  from  his  fatal  courage  finds  his  bane. 
At  once  bold  Hedior  leaping  from  his  car, 
Defends  the  body,  and  provokes  the  war. 
Thus  for  fome  flaughterM  hind,  with  equal  rage, 
Two  lordly  rulers  of  the  wood  engage ; 
Stung  with  fierce  hunger,  each  the  prey  invades, 
And  echoing  roars  rebellow  through  the  (hades. 
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Stem  Hedlor  fallens  on  the  warrior's  hetd^ 
And  by  the  foot  Patroclus  drags  the  dead. 
While  all  around,  confufion,  rage,  and  fright* 
Mix  the  contending  ho(ts  in  mortal  fight. 
So,  pent  by  hills,  the  wild  winds  roar  alood 
In  the  deep  bofom  of  fome  glooniy  wood ; 
Leaves,  arms,  and  trees,  aloft  in  air  are  blown,  ' 
The  broad  oaks  crackle,  and  the  Sylvans  groan ; 
This  way  and  that  the  rattling  thicket  bends. 
And  the  whole  foreft  in  one  crafli  defcends. 
Not  with  lefs  noife,  with  iefs  tumultuous  nee, 
In  dreadful  (hock  the  mingled  hoftseneaee.  [ring; 
Darts  (bowerM  on  darts,  now  round  the  carcaie 
Now  flights  of  arrows  bounding  from  the  flring: 
Stones  follow  ftones;  fome  clatter  on  the  fields 
Sortjfc,  hard  and  heavy,  (hake  the  founding  (hields. 
But  where  the  rifing  whirlwind  clouds  the 

plains, 
Sunk  in  foft  du(t  the  mighty  chief  remains. 
And,  ftretch'd  in  death,  U>rgets  the  guiding 
reins ! 

Now,  flaming  from  the  zenith,  Sol  had  driven 
His  fervid  orb  through  half  the  vault  of  heaven ; 
While  on  each  hoft  with  equal  tempeft  fell 
The  (howering  darts,  and  numbers  funk  to  hell. 
But  when  his  evening  wheels  o*erhung  the  main. 
Glad  conquelt  refted  on  the  Grecian  train. 
Then,  from  amidft  the  tunmlt  and  alarms. 
They  draw  the  conquer'd  corfe,  and  radiant  arms* 
Then  ra(h  Patroclus  with  new  fury  glows. 
And,  breathing  flaughter,  pours  amid  the  foes. 
Thrice  on  the  prefs,  like  Man  himfelf,  he  flew, 
And'  thrice  three  heroes  at  each  onfet  flew. 
There  ends  thy  glory  I  there  the  Fates  untwine 
The  laft,  black  remnant  of  fo  bright  a  line  ; 
Apollo  dreadful  (lops  the  middle  way ; 
Death  calls,  and  Heaven  allows  no  longer  day  I 

For  lo  !  the  God,  in  du(ky  clouds  enlnrin'd. 
Approaching  dealt  a  (taggerin^  blow  behind.. 
The  weighty  (hock  his  neck  and  (houlders  feel ; 
His  eyes  flafli  fparkles,  his  fluim*d  fenfes  reel 
In  giddy  darknefs :    far  to  di(Vance  flung, 
His  bounding  helmet  on  the  champain  rung. 
AchiUes*  ^ume  is  (tain*d  with  duft  and  eore. 
That  plume,  which  never  ftoop'd  to  earth  before; 
Long  us*d,  untouched,  in  fighting  fields  to  Ihine, 
And  fliade  the  temples  of  the  man  divine. 
Jove  dooms  it  now  on  Hcdlor's  hchn  to  nod ; 
Not  long — ^for  Fate  purfues  him,  and  the  God. 

His  fpear  in  (hivers  falls :   his  ample  fhield 
Drops  from  his  arm :  his  baldrick  ftrows  the  field: 
The  corfclet  his  aftonifli^d  breaft  forfakes: 
Loofic  is  each  joint:    each  nerve  with  horror 
Stupid  he  (tares,  and  all-affiftlefs  (lands :    [flakes. 
Such  is  the  force  of  more  than  mortal  hands  I 

A  Dardan  youth  there  was,  well  known  to 
fame, 
From  Panthus  fprung,  Euphorbus  was  hb  name; 
Fam*d  for  the  manage  of  the  foaming  horfe, 
SkilPd  in  the  dart,  and  matchlefs  in  the  courfe  J 
Full  twenty  knights  he  tumbled  from  the  car, 
While  yet  he  leam'd  his  rudiments  of  war. 
His  vienturous  fpear  firft  drew  the  hero's  gore ; 
He  (truck,  he  wounded,  but  he  durft  no  more; 
Nor,  though  difarm'd,  Patroclus*  fury  ftood ;    1 
But  fwift  withdrew  the  long-protended  wood,  > 
And  tum*d  him  (hort,  and  herded  in  the  crowd.  J 
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Urasy  by  tn  trm  divine,  and  mortal  fpear, 

Woandcd  at  once,  Fatrodus  yields  to  fear, 

Retirei  for  fuccour  td  his  foci&l  train. 

And  flies  the  fate,  which  Heaven  decreed,  in  vain. 

Stem  Hedpr,  as  the  bleeding  chief  he  views. 

Breaks  throagh  the  ranks,  and  his  retreat  purfucsi 

Tkc  lance  arrefts  him  with  a  mortal  wound ; 

He  &Us,  earth  thunders,  and  his  arms  refound. 

With  him  all  Greece  was  funk ;  that  moment  all 

Her  yct-funriving  heroes  feemM  to  falL 

So,  fcorch'd  with  heat,  alon^  the  defert  ihore, 

The  roaming  lion  meets  a  bnftly  boar, 

Ftft  by  thefprifig ;  they  both  difpute  the  flood, 

With  flaming  eyes,    and  jaws  belmearM  with 

.  blood;       . 
At  length  the  fovereijrn  favage  wins  the  ftrife, 
And  the  torn  boar  reugns  his  third  and  life. 
Patroclus  thus,  fo  many  chiefs  overthrown, 
So  ffltny  lives  effus'd,  expires  his  own. 
As  dying  now  at  He^or's  feet  lie  lies. 
He  fterniy  views  him,  and  triumphing  cries : 

lit  there,  Patroclus  !  and  with  thee,  the  joy 
Thy  pride  once  promis'd,  of  fubverting  Troy ; 
The  nncy*d  fcenes  of  Ilion  wrapt  in  flames. 
And  thy  foft  pleafures  ferv'd  with  captive  dames ! 
l^nthtnkin^  man  I  I  fought,  thofe  towers  to  free. 
And  guard  that  beauteous  race  from  lords  like 
But  tmm  a  prey  to  vultures  (halt  be  made;  (thee : 
Thy  own  Achilles  cannot  lend  thee  aid ; 
Thoogh  much  at  parting  that  great  chief  might 

And  moch  enjoin  thee,  this  important  day. 
"  Retnra  not,  my  brave  friend  (perhaps  he  faid)'} 
"  Without  the  bloody  arms  of  He^or  dead."     J. 
He  {poke,  Patroclus  marched,  and  thus  he  fped.  J 


Supine  and  wildly  gazing  on  the  flues. 
With  faint,  expiring  breath,  the  chief  replies : 

Vain  boafter!  ceafe,  and  know  the  Powers  dU 
Tove*s  a^d  Apollo*s  is  this  deed,  not  thine;  [vine! 
To  Heaven  is  ow*d  whate'er  your  own  you  call. 
And  Heaven  itfelf  difarm'd  me  ere  my  fall 
Had  twenty  mortals,  each  thy  match  in  might, 
Oppos*d  me  Fairly,  they  had  funk  in  flght : 
By  Fate  and  Phoebus  was  I  firft  overthrown, 
•Euphorbus  next,  the  third  mean  part  thy  own^ 
But  thou,  imperious !  hear  my  lateft  breath ; 
The  Gods  infpire  it,  and  it  founds  thy  death* 
Infulting  man,  thou  ihalt  be  foon  as  I ;       [nigh : 
Black  fate  hangs  o*er  thee,  and  thy  hour  draws 
£v'n  now  on  lifc*s  laft  ver^e  I  fee  thee  ftand, 
I  fee  thee  fall,  and  by  Achilles'  hand. 

He  faints;  the  foul  unwilling  wings  her^waj 
(The  beauteous  body  left  a  load  of  clay) 
Flits  to  the  lone,  uncomfortable  coaft, 
A  naked,  wandering,  melancholy  gfaoft ! 

Then  He^or,  paufing,  as  his  eyes  he  fed 
On  the  pale  carcafe,  thus  addre(s*d  the  dead : 

From  whence  this  boding  fpeech,  the  ftem  de- 
cree 
Of  death  denounc'd,  or  why  denounced  to  me  ? 
Why  not  as  well  Achilles*  fate  be  given       [ven  ? 
To  Hedlor's  lance?   Who  knows  the  wHl  of  Hea- 
Penfive  he  faid  ;  then  prefllng,  as  he  lay^ 
His  breathlefs  bofom,  tore  the  lance  away, 
And  upwards  caft  the  corpfe :   the  reeking  fpeir 
He  (hakes,  and  charges  the  bold  charioteer. 
But  fwift  Automedon  with  loofen'd  reins 
Rapt  in  the  chariot  o*er  the  diftant  plains^ 
Far  from  his  rage  th*  immortal  courfers  drove^ 
Th'  immortal  courfers  were  the  gift  of  Jove. 


BOOK    xvn. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 
The  fc^entb  Battle,  for  the  Body  of  Patroclus :    the  A3s  of  Menelaus, 

MeaeUot,  upon  the  death  of  Patroclus,  defends  his  body  frOm  the  enemy:  Euphorbus,  who  attempts 
it,  is  flain.  He<^r  advancing,  Menelaus  retires ;  but  foon  returns  with  Ajax,  and  drives  him  off. 
This  Gfaiucus  obje^  to  He^or  as  a  flight ;  who  thereupon  puts  on  the  armour  he  had  won  from 
Pttroclos,  and  renews  the  battle.  The  Greeks  give  way,  till  Ajax  rallies  them :  J£neas  fuftains 
the  Trojans.  .£neas  and  Hedlw  attempt  the  chkriot  of  Achilles,  which  is  borne  off  by  Autome- 
don. The  horfes  of  Achilles  deplore  the  lofs  of  Patroclus :  Jupiter  covers  his  body  with  a  thick 
<Iarknefi :  the  noble  prayer  of  Ajaz  on  that  occafion.  Menelaus  fends  Antilochus  to  Achilles,  with 
the  news  of  Patroclus*  death ;  then  returns  to  the  fight ;  where,  though  attacked  with  the  utmofl: 
W,  he  and  Merionea,  aflifled  by  the  Ajaxes,  bear  off  the  body  to  the  (hips. 

The  time  b  the  evening  of  the  eight  and  twentieth  day.    The  fcene  lies  in  the  fields  before  Troy. 


Oh  the  cold  earth  divine  Patroclus  fpread, 
lies  pierc'd  with  wounds  among  the  vulgar  dead. 
Crttt  Menelaits,  tooch*d  Mrith  generous  woe. 
Springs  to  the  firont,  and  raards  him  from  the  foe : 
Thoi  round  her   new^mPn  young  the  heifbr 

moves, 
Fniit  of  her  throes,  and  firft-bom  of  her  loves ; 
And  anxioos  (helplefii  as  he  lies,  and  bare) 
Tornsi  and  re-tnms  her,  with  a  mother's  care, 
^poi'd  to  each  that  near  the  carcafe  came, 
Hil  btoad  fln^ld  gUflui^,  and  hi)  lances  fl^me. 


The  fon  of  Panthus,  (kill'd  the  dart  to  fend. 
Eyes  the  dead  hero,  and  Infults  the  friend : 
This  hand,  Atrides,  laid  Patroclus  low ; 
Warrior  de(i(t,  nor  tempt  an  equal  blow : 
To  me  the  f^oils  my  prowels  won,  refign ; 
Depart  with  life,  and  leave  the  glory  mine. 

Th&  Trojan  thus:  the  Spartan  monarch  bam*d 
With  generous  anguilh,  and  in  fcom  retumM : 
Laugh*ft  thou  not,    Jove !    from  thy  fuperior 

throne. 
When  mortals  boaft  of  proweis  not  their  own } 
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Not  thus  tbt  lia»  glories  in  his  might. 
Nor  panther  hraveshis  fpatted  foe  in  fight, 
Not  thus  the  boar  (thofc  terrors  of  the  plain) 
Man  ofily  Taunts  his  foNe,  and  vaunts  in  ^ain. 
But  far  the  Vaineft:  0f  the  boaft&l  kind 
Thefe  ibfM  of  Paathus  vent  their  haughty  mind. 
Yet  *twa5  but  late,  beneath  my  conquering  ileel 
This>boaftcr's  brother,  Hyperenor,  fell ; 
Agaiinft  our  arm,  which  ralhly  he  dcfy'd, 
Taio  was  his  vigour,  and  as  vain  his  pride. 
Thcfe  eyes  beheld  him  on  the  duft  expire. 
No  more  to  dieer  his  fpoufe,  or  glad  his  fire. 
Preftimptuous  youth  I  like  hit  (hall  be  thy  doom, 
Gev  vait  thy  brother  to  the  Stygian  gloom ; 
Or,  while  thoirmay'ft,  avoid  the  thrcatcnM  fate ; 
Fools  ft^y  to  feel  it,  and  are  wife  too  late. 

Ufifflov'd  £uphort)us  thus :  That  zdkion  knoWn, 
Come,  for  my  brother's  blood  repay  thy  own. 
His  weeping  father  claims  thy  dcttinM  head. 
And  fpoufe,  a  widow  in  her  bridal  bed : 
On  thefe  thy  cohquei^d  fpoils  I  fliall  beftow. 
To  fdothe  a  confort*s  and  a  parent's  woe ; 
No  longer  then  defer  the  glorions  flrife, 
Xtt  Heaven  decide  our  fortune,  fHmc,  and  lL*c. 

Swift  as  the  word  the  miffile  lance  he  flings, 
HkC  weU-aim*d  weapon  on  the  buckler  rings, 
But  biuflted  by  the  brafs  innoxious  falls. 
On  Jove  the  fathcrj  great  Atridcs  calls. 
Nor  flie«  the  javelin  from  his  arm  in  vain, 
Ir|flferc'd  his  throat,  and  bent  him  to  the  plaiw; 
Wide  through  the  neck  appears  the  grifty  wound, 
Prope  links  the  warrior,  and  his  arms  refouxid. 
The  fliining  circlets  of  his  golden  hair, 
•Which  cv'n  the  Graces  might  be  proud  to  wear, 
InftarrM  with  gems  and  gold,  beftrow  the  fhore, 
With  duft  difhonour*d,  and  deform *d  with  gore. 

As  the  young  olive,  in  fome  fylvan  fcene, 
Crown*d  by  freih  fountains  witt^etciiial  green, 
lifts  the  gay  head,  in  fnowy  flowerets  fair. 
And  plays  and  dances  to  the  gentle  air ; 
When  lo  t  a  whirlwind  from  high  heaven  invades 
The  tender  pkiit,  and  withers  all  its  fliades ; 
It  lies  uprooted  from  its  genial  bed, 
A  lovely  ruin,  now  defaced  and  dead. 
Thus  young,  thus  Vautiful,  Euphorbus  lay,* 
While  the  fierce  Spartan  tore  his  arms  away* 
Aoud  of  his  deed,  and  glorious  in  the  prize, 
AfliHghted  Troy  the  towering  vidtor  flies: 
Flics,  as  before  fome  mountain  lion's  ire 
The  village  curs  and  trembling  fvvains  retire. 
When  o'cf  the  flaughter*4  buU  they  hear  him 

roar. 
And  fee  his  jaws  diilill  with  fmoking  gore ; 
All  pale  with  fear,  at  diltance  fcatterM  round. 
They  fliout  incefiant,  atid  the  vales  refound. 

Mean  while  Apollo  view*d  with  envious  eyes, 
Andurg'd  great  He<5lor  to  difpute  the  prize 
(In  Mentes'*  ftiape,  beneath  whofe  martial  care 
The  rough  Ciconians  learn'd  the  trade  of  war :) 
Forbear,  he  cry*d,  with  fruitlcfs  fpeed  to  chafe 
Achilles'  couriers,  of  astherial  race ; 
They  floop  not,  thefe,  to  mortal  man's  cooimand, 
Or  Itoop  to  none  but  great  Achilles'  hand, 
^oo  U>ng  amusM  with  a  purfuit  fo  vain, 
,  Turn,  aiid  behold  the  brave  Euphorbus  flaiu ! 
By  Sparta  flaiu  !  forever  now  fuppreft 
'ihc  file  which  burn*d  in  that  undaunted  breaft  t 


•S  HaMER. 

Thus  havlflg  fpoke,  ApoCo  tHnr*d  his  ffig&t^ 
And  mia*d  with  mortals  in  the  toiL  of  fight : 
His  words  infix'd  unutterable  care 
Deep  in  great  He^or's  foul  "^  through  all  the  wu 
He  darts  his  anxious  eye  ;  and  inftant  view*d 
The  breathkCi  hero  in  bis  blood  imbrued 
(Forth  welling  from  the  wound,  as  prone  he  lay) 
And  in  the  vi(5^or*s  hands  the  flitning  t>rey. 
SheathM  in  bright  arms,  through  cleaving  ranks 

he  flies. 
And  fends  his  voice  in  thunder  to  the  (kies : 
Fierce  as  a  flood  of  flame  by  Vulcan  fent| 
It  flew,  and  fir*d  the  nations  as  it  went, 
Atrides  from  the  voice  the  ftorim  divin'd. 
And  thus  exptor*d  his  own  uncObquer*d  mind : 

Then  fliall  I  quit  Patroclus  on  the  plain. 
Slain  in  my  caufe,  and  for  my  honour  (lain  i 
Defert  the  a^ms,the  rclicks  of  my  friend  ? 
Or,  fingly,  Hc<^or  and  his  troops  attend  1 
Sure  where  fuch  partial  favour  heaven  beflow'd^ 
To  brave  the  hero  werp  to  brave  the  God  : 
Forgive  me,  Greece,  if  once  I  quit  the  field ; 
*Tisr  not  to  Hector,  but  to  heaven  I  yield. 
Yet,  nor  the  God,  iu>r  heaven,  fhall  give  m^iear« 
Did  but  the  voice  of  Ai^  reach  my  ear : 
Still  would  we  turn,  till  bittle  on  the  plains* 
And  give  Achilles  all  that  yet  remains 
Of  his  and  our  Patroclus — Tl^is,  no  move, 
The  time  allow*d  :  Troy  thickened  oo  the  fljore, 
A  fable  fcene  1  The  terrors  Heclor  led. 
Slow  he  recedes,  anid  flghing  ^uits  the  dead. 

So  from  the  fold  th*  unwilling  lion  parts, 
ForcM  by  loud  clamours,  and  a  ftorm  of  darts; 
He  flies  indeed,  but  threatens  as  he  flies. 
With  heart  indignant  and  retorted  cycs- 
Now  enterM  in  the  Spartan  ranks,  he  tum*d 
His  manly  breaft,  and  with  new  fury  bum*d  ; 
0*er  all  the  black  battalions  fent  his  view. 
And  through  the  cloud  the  god  like  Ajaz  knew; 
Where  labouring  on  the  left  the  warnor  flood. 
All  grim  in  arms,  and  covered  o'er  with  blood ; 
There  breathing  courage,  where  the  God  of  Day 
Had  funk  each  heart  with  terror  and  difmay. 

To  him  the  king  t  Oh  Ajax,  oh  my  friend ; 
Halte,  and  Patroclus*  lov'd  remains  defeivi : 
The  body  to  Achilles  to  reitore. 
Demands  our  care;  alas,  we  can  no  more ! 
For  naked  now,  defpoil'd  of  arms,  he  lies  ; 
And  Hedor  glories  in  the  dazzling  prize.^ 
He  faid,  and  touched  his  heart.    The  raging  pair 
Pierce  the  thick  battle,  and  provoke  the  war. 
Already  had  Item  Hedlor  feiz*d  his  head» 
And  doom'd  to  Trojan  dogs  th*  uiibaf4>y  dead ; 
But  foon  (as  Ajaz  reared  his  towcr-likc  ^cld) 
Sprung  to  his  car,  and  meafurM  back  the  field.. 
His  train  to  Troy  the  radiant  armour  bear, 
Xo  fland  a  trophy  of  his  fame  ia  war. 

Mean  while  great  Ajaz  (his  broad  fliicid  di£> 
play'd) 
Guards  the  dead  hero  with  the  dreadful  fliade^ 
And  now  before,  and  now  behind  he  flood  : 
Thus,  in  the  centre  of  fome  gloomy  wood^ 
With  many  a  ftep  the  lioneu  furrounds 
Her  tawny  young,  befet  by  men  and  booadd } 
Elate  her  heart,  and  routiag  ail  her  poweo. 
Dark  o'er  the  fiery  balls  c«^  l^ogbf  .e}E^bl9^ 
lowers. 
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Fill  hf  lHs-fid»  tiie^  geneiwto  Sparttn  glows 
With  ^at  revenge,  and  feeds  his  inward  wocf. 

But  Glauciis,  leader  of  the  Ljcian  aids, 
On  Heftoc  frowmng*,  thus  his  flight  upbraids : 
Where  now  in  HeAor  (haU' we  Hedlor  find  ? 
A  muAf  form,  without  a  manly  mind  f 
Is  this,  O  chief!  a  heroe^s  boaf^ed  fame  ? 
How  vain,  without  th6  merit,  is  the-  nam? ! 
Since  battle  is  renoaocM,  thy  thoughts  employ 
What  other  methods  may  preferve  thy  Troy ; 
"Jjs  time  to  try  if  Ihon*s  iiate  can  fhind 
By  thee  alone,  nor  aik  a  foreifirn  hand ; 
Mean,  empty  boaft  1  but  Ihallthe  Lycian's  (take 
Their  lives  for  yo^^^  thofe  Lycian's  you  forfake  ? 
What  fronvthy  thmnlslefs  arms  can  we  ezpedt  ? 
Thy  friend  Sarpedon  proves  thy  bafe  ncglcA  : 
Say.  ihall  our  flaughter*d  bodies  guard  your  walls, 
While  ttnreveDg*d  the  great  Sarpedon  f^lls  ? 
Ev*n  where  he  dyM  for  Troy,  you  left  him  there, 
A  feaft  for  dogs,  and  aH  the  fowls  of  air. 
On  my  command  if  any  Lydan  wait, 
Hence  let  him  mardi,  and  give  up  Tny  to  fate. 
Did  fuch  a  (pirit  as  the  Gods  impart 
Impel  one  Trojan  hand,  or  Trojan  heart 
(Such,  as  fhouid  bum  in  every  fool,  that  draws 
^lie  fwoid  for  ^lory,  vind  his  country's  caufe';) 
EVn  yet  our  mutual  arms  we  might  employ. 
And  drag  yon  carcafe  to  the  walls  of  Troy. 
Oh!  were  Patroclus  ours,  we  might  obtain 
Sarpedon*s  arms  and  honour*d  corfe  again  ! 
Greece  with  Achilles'  friend  fhouid  be  repaid, 
And  thus  doe  honours  purchas*d  to  his  fliade. 
But  words  are  vain — lit  Ajax  once  appear. 
And  He<5ior  trembles  and  recedes  with  fear; 
Thou  dar*ft  not  meet  the  terrors  of  his  eye ; 
Andlo !  already  thouprepar*ft  to  fly. 

The  Trojan  chief  with  fir'd  refefttinent  cyM 
The  Lycian  leader,  and  fcdate  replied  : 

Say,  is  it  jnft  (my  frierid)  that  Hedlor*s  ear 
Fwm  (ach  a  warrior  fuch  a  fpcech  fhouid  hear? 
I  dccmM  thee  once  the  wifeft  of  thy  kind, 
Boi  ill  this  infult  fuits  a  prudent  mind. 
1  flian  great  Ajax  ?  I  defcrt  my  train  ? 
Tis  miae  to  prove  the  rafh  afTertion  vain ; 
1  joy  to  mingle  where  the  battle  bleeds. 
And  hear  tlie  thunder  of  the  founding  fteeds. 
But  Jove*s  high  will  is  ever  uncpntroord, 
♦  he  fbong  he  vrithers,  and  confounds  the  bold ; 
^*ow  crowns  with  fame  the  mighty  man,   and 

now  • 
Strikes  the  Crefli  garland  from  the  vidor's  brow  ! 
Come,  through  yon  fquadron  let  us  hew  the  way, 
Aad  ihou  be  witnefs,  if  I  fear  to-day  : 
l^yet  a  Critck  the  fight  of  Heaor  dread, 
Or  yet  their  hero  can  defend  the  dead. 

Then,  turning  to  the  martial  hofls,  he  cries, 
Ye  Trojans,  Dsudans,  Lycians,  and  allies  ! 
Be  men  (my  friends)  in  adion  as  in  name. 
And  yet  be  mindful  of  your  ancient  fame. 
Heaor  in  proud  Achilles*  arms  ihall  fhinc, 
Tom  hoot  his  friend,  by  right  of  conqueft  mine. 

He  ftrode  along  the  field,  as  thus  he  fa  id 
(The  (able  phimagc  nodded  o'er  his  head) : 
Swift  thnmgh  the  fpacious  plain  he  fcnt  a  look^ 
One  inftant  faw,  one  inftant  overtook 
The  diitat  band*  that  on  the  fandy  fhorc  * 
The  radiant  fpoils  to  fscred  UioD  bore. 


Tber^his  own  mail  unbrac'd  the  field  belhowM; 
His  train  to  TVoy  convey'd  the  maCy  load. 
Now  biasing  in  th**  immortal  arms  be  fl-t^nd^  , 
The  work  and  prefent  of  celeflial  hands  ^ 
By  aged  Pcleus  to  Achilles  given,      ^ 
As  firft  to  Pelcus  by  the  court  of  heaven  : 
His  fathet^s  arms  not  long  Achilles  wears^ 
Forbid  by  fate  to  reach  his  father's  years. 

Him,  proud  in  triumph,  glittering  firom  afar. 
The  God,  whofe  thunder  rends  the  troubled  air. 
Beheld  with  pity,  as  apart  he  fate. 
And  confcious  look'd  through  all  the  fcene  of  (^tef 
He  fliook'the  facred  honours  of  his  head ; 
Olympus  tremt>led,  and  the  Godhead  faid : 

Ah  wretched  man !  unmindful  of  thy  end! 
A  moment's  glory !  and  what  fates  attend  1 
In  heavenly  panoply  divinely  bright 
Thou  ftaod^fV,  and  armies  tremble  at  thy  fig^ 
As  at  Achilles*  felf  I  beneath  thy  dart 
Lies  (lain  the  great  Achilles'*  dearer  part : 
Thou  from  the  mighty  dead  thofe  arms  hafl  torn, 
Which  once  the  greateft  of  mankin<l  had  worn* 
Yet  live  !  I  give  thee  one  illuftrious  day, 
A  blaze  of  glory  ere  thou  fad'fl  away : 
For  ah !  no  more  Andromache  fhall  come. 
With  joyful  tears  tp  welcome  Hedlor  home  ; 
No  more  officious,  with  endearing  charms, 
From  thy  tir*d  limbs  unbrace  FeHdes*  arms ! 

Then  with  his  fable  brow  he  gave  the  nod». 
That  feals  his  word ;  the  faoAion  of  the  Godi. 
The  fiubborn  arms  (by  Jove's  command  difjpos'd} 
Confonn*d  fpontaneous,  and  around  him  closed ; 
Fiird  with  the  God,  enlara'd  his  members  grew,. 
Through  all  his  veins  a  fudden  vigour  flew. 
The  blood  in  brifker  tides  be^^  to  roll. 
And  Mars  himfelf  came  rufhmg  on  his  fouL 
£xhorting  loud,  through  all  the  field  he  ftrode^ 
And  look*d,  andfmov*d,  Achilles,  or  a  God. 
Now  Mefthles,  Glaucus,  Medon,  he  infpires: 
Now  Phorcys,  Chromius,  and  HippothflSSs  iites  ; 
The  great  Thcfilocus  like  fury  founds . 
Afleropseus  kindled  at  the  found. 
And  Ennomus,  in  augury  renown'd. 
Hear,  all  ye  hofts,  and  hear,.unnumber*dl>andti 
Of  neighbouring  nations,  or  of  diftant  lands f' 
'Twas  not  for  ftate  we  fummoa'd  you  fo  £ar». 
To  boaft  our  numbers,  and  the  pomp,  of  war  ^ 
Ye  came  to  fight ;  a  violent  foe  (o  chafe^ 
To  fave  our  prefent,  and  our  future  race^ 
For  this,  our  wealth,  our  produ^  yniL  enjoy; 
And  glean  the  relicks  of  exhaufted  Troy. 
Now  then  to  conquer  or  to  die  prepare. 
To  die  or  conquer  are  the  terms  of  war. 
Whatever  hand  fhall  win  Patroclus  flais,. 
Whoe'er  fhall  drag  him  to  the  Trojan  train^ 
With  He<flor's  felt  fhall  e^ual  honours  claim ; 
WithHe^or  part  the  fpeil,  and  fharethe  fame. 

Fir'd  by  his  words,,  the  troops^  diftni£i  their 
fears. 
They  join,  they  thicken,  they  protenditheir  fpeais; 
Fbll  on  the  Greeks  they  drive  in  fira»  array, 
And  each  from  Ajax  hopes  the  glorious  pi«y : 
Vain  hope:  what  ncuober  Ih^  the  field  o*eiv 

fprea(^  ' 

What  viiftims  perifh  ronad  the  mighty  dead ! 
Great  Ajax  marked  the  growing  ftorm  from-far. 
And  thus  befpoke  his  brother  of  the  war : 
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Our  fatal  day,  alas  I  is  come  (my  friend) 
And  all  our  wars  and  glories  at  an  end  I 
•Tis  not  this  corfe  alone  we  guard  in  vain. 
Condemned  to  vultures  on  the  Trojan  plain ; 
We  too  muft  yield  :^  the  fame  fad  fate  muft  fall 
,On  thee,  on  me,  perhaps  (my  friend)  on  all. 
See  what  a  tempcft  direful  Hefior  fpreads. 
And  lo !  it  burfts,  it  thunders  on  our  heads ! 
Call  on  our  Greeks,  if  any  hear  the  call. 
The  braveft  Greeks :  thb  hour  demands  them  all. 
The  warrior  rais*d  his  voice,  and  wide  around 
The  field  re-echoed  the  diftrcfeful  found : 
Ob  chiefs !  oh  princes !  to  whofe  hand  is  given 
The  rule  of  men ;  whofe  glory  is  from  Heaven  ! 
"Whom  with  due  honours  both  Atrides  grace  : 
Ye  guides  and  guardians  of  our  Argive  race!  [far, 
All  whom  this  well-known  voice  (hould  reach  fo 
All,  whom  I  fee  not  through  this  cloud  of  war ; 
Come  all  I  let  generous  rage  your  arms  employ, 
And  fave  Patroclus  from  the  dogs  of  Troy. 
■    Oilcan  Ajax  firft  the  voice  obeyed, 
Swift  was  his  pace,  and  ready  was  his  aid  ^ 
Next  him  Idomcneus,  more  flow  with  age. 
And  Merion,  burning  with  a  hcroc's  r^ge. 
And  long  fucceeding  numbers  who  can  name  ? 
But  all  were  Greeks,  and  eager  all  for  fame. 
Fierce  to  the  charge  great  HcAor  led  the  throng ; 
Whole  Troy,,  embodied,  rulh'd  with  ihouts  along. 
Thus,  when  a  mountain-billow  foams  and  raves. 
Where  fome  fwoln  river  difembogues  his  waves, 
Full  in  the  mouth  is  iloppM  the  ruDiing  tide, 
Tke  boiling  ocean  works  from  fide  to  fide, 
The  Hver  trcn^bles  to  his  utmoft  fliore, 
And  diftant  rocks  rebellow  to  the  roar. 

Nor  lefs  rcfolv'd,  the  firm  Achaianband 
With  brazen  fli^elds  in  horrid  circle  ftand  : 
Jove,  pouring  darknefs  o*er  the  mingled  fight, 
Conq?als  the  warriors'  ftiining  helms  in  night : 
To  him,  the  chief  for  whom  the  hofts  contend, 
Had  liv'd  not  hateful,  for  he  liv*d  a  friend : 
Dead  he  protects  him  with  fuperior  care. 
Nor  dooms  his  ^arcafe  to  the  birds  of  air. 
,  The  firft  attack  the  Grecians  fearce  fuftain ; 
Repuls*d,  they  yield,  the  Trojan^ feize  the  llain: 
Then,  fierce  they  rally,  to  revenge  led  on 
By  the  fwift  rage  of  Ajax  Telamon 
( Ajaz,  to  Peleus'  fon  the  fecond  name. 
In  graceful  ftature  iiext,  and  next  in  fame) ; 
With  headlong  force  the  foremoft  ranks  he  tore  : 
So  through  the  thicket  burfts  the  mountain-boar. 
And  rudely  fcatters,  far  to  diftance  round. 
The  frighted  hunter  and  the  bayine  homnd. 
The  fon  of  Lethus,  brave  Pfelafgus' heir, 
Hippothous,  dragg*d  the  carcafe  through  the  war; 
The  finewy  ancles  bor'd,  the  feet  he  bound 
With  thongs,  inlerted  through  the  double  wound  t 
Inevitable  fate  overtakes  the  deed, 
Doom*d  by  great  Ajax*  vengeful  lasce  to  bleed : 
It  cleft  the  helmets  brazen  cheeks  in  twain ; 
The  ihatter^d  creft  and  horfe-hair  ftrow  the  plain : 
With  nerves  relaxed  he  tumbles  to  the  ground : 
The   brain   comes  guflixng  through  the  ghaftly 

wound: 
He  .drops  Patroclus*  foot,  and  o>r  him  fpread 
Now  lies,  a  fad  companion  of  the  dead : 
Far  from  Larifla  lies,  his  native  air. 
And  ill,  requites  his  parentis  tender  care. 


Lamented  youth  }  m  li£c*fl  $rft  bloom  bt  fbU, 

Sent  by  great  Ajax  to  the  fliades  of  helU 

Once  more  at  Ajax,  He^r*s  javelin  ilies: 

The  Grecian  marking,  as  it  cut  the  flties, 

Shunn'd  the  delcending  death ;  which  hifltng  on, 

Stretch*d  in  the  duft  the  great  Iphytos*  (bo, 

Schedius  the  brave,  of  all  the  Phocian  kind 

The  boldeft  warrior,  and  the  aobleft  mind : 

In  little  Panope,  for  ftrenffth  renown'd. 

He  held  his  feat,  and  rul'd  the  realnu  around. 

Plun^d  in  his  throat,  the  weapon  drank  his  blood. 

And  deep  tranfpiercins  through  the  (hoolder  ftood; 

In  clanging  arms  the  hero  fell,  and  all 

The  fields  refounded  with  his  weighty  fall. 

Phorcy*s,  as  flain  Hippothoiis  he  defends. 

The  Telamoaian  lance  his  belly  rends ; 

The  hollow  armour  burft  before  the  ftroke. 

And  through  the  wound  theruihing  entrails  broke: 

In  ftrong  convulfions  panting  on  the  faods 

He  lies,  and  grafps  the  duft  with  dying  hands. 

Struck  at  the  ught,  recede  the  Trojan  train : 
The  fliouting  Argives  ftrip  the  heroes  flaio. 
And  now  hsui  Troy,  by  Greece  compell'd  to  yield. 
Fled  to  her  ramparts,  and  refign'd  the  field ; 
Greece,  in  her  native  fortitude  elate. 
With  Jpve  averfe,  had  tum'd  the  fcale  of  fiite  : 
But  Phoebus  urgM  .£neas  to  the  fight ; 
He  feemM  like  aged  Periphas  to  fight 
(A  herald  in  Anchifes*  lo^e  grown  old, 
Rever*d  for  prudence ;  and  with  prudence,  bold). 

Thus  he— *  What  methods  yet,  oh  chief!  remain. 
To  fave  your  Troy,  though  Heaven  its  hH  ordain  ? 
There  have  been  heroes,  who,  by  virtuous  care. 
By  valour,  numbers,  and  by  arts  of  war. 
Have  forc'd  the  Powers  to  fpare  a  finking  flate. 
And  gained  at  length  the  glorious  odds  of  fate. 
But  you,  when  Fortune  fmiles,  when  Jove  de- 
clares 
His  partial  favour,  and  aOifts  your  wa  rs, 
Your  ihameful  efforts  'gainft  yourfelves  emplojr. 
And  force  th*  unwilling  God  to  ruin  Troy. 

.£neas,' through  the  form  affumM,  defcries 
The  Power  concealed,  and  thus  to  He^or  cries  : 
Oh  lafUng  fhame  !  to  our  own  fears  a  prey, 
We  ieek  our  ramparts,  and  defert  the  day  ! 
A  God  fnor  is  he  lels)  my  bofom  warms. 
And  tells  me,  Jove  afferts  the  Trojan  arms.  '\ 

He  fpoke,  and  foremoft  to  the  combat  flew :  ^ 
The  bold  example  all  his  hoft  purfue. 
Then  firft,  Leocritus  beneath  him  bled. 
In  vain  beloved  by  valiant  Lycemede ; 
Who  viewed  his  fall,  and,  grieving  at  the  chance* 
Swift  to  revenge  it,  fent  his  angry  iance  : 
The  whirling  lance,  with  vigorous  force  addreft, 
Defcends,  and  pants  in  Apifaon*s  breaft  : 
From  rich  Paronia*s  vales  the  warrior  came. 
Next  thee,  Afteropcus  1  in  place  and  fame. 
Afteropeus  with  grief  beheld  the  flain. 
And  ru(h*d  to  combat,  but  he  ruftiM  in  vain  : 
Indiffoluably  firm,  around  the  dead. 
Rank  within  rank,  or  buckler  buckler  fpread. 
And  hemm'd  with  briftled  fpears,  the  Grecian 
A  brazen  bulwark,  and  an  iron  wood.  [ftood 

Great  Ajax  eyes  them  with  inceflant  care. 
And  in  an  orb  contrads  the  crowded  war, 
Clofe  in  their  ranks  commands  to  fight  or  fall. 
And  ftands  the  centre  and  the  foul  of  all : 
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^ot  on  tke  ^bt '  tke  j  Wftr,  and,  wounded^  wound ; 
A  impiot  toireot  fteept  the  reeking  ground ; 
On  heaps  the  Gredo,  on  heaps  the  Trojans  bled, 
Andf  tluckeniog  round  them^  rife  the  hills  of  dead. 

Greece  in  clofe  order,  and  colle^ed  might, 
Tet  faffen  leaft,  and  fways  the  warering  fight ; 
Fierce  as  conflifeng  fires  the  combat  bums. 
And  now  it  rifea,  nd<v  it  finks,  by  turns. 
In  one  thick  darkneis  all  the  fight  was  loft ; 
Theiigm,  the  moon,  and  all  th*  setherial  hoft, 
Seem*4  as  extin^ :  day  raid(h'd  from  their  eyes. 
And  att  heaven's  f|dendors  blotted  from  the  ikies. 
Soch  o^r  Patrodus*  body  hung  the  nirht. 
The  reft  in  funfliine  fought,  and  open  light : 
Uodooded  there,  th*  senal  azure  fpread. 
No  vapour  refted  on  the  mountain's  head  ; 
The  golden  fim  pourM  forth  a  ftronger  ray. 
And  all  the  broad  expanfion  fltfm*d  with  day. 
Difpers'd  around  the  plain,  by  fits,  they  fight, 
And  here,  and  there,  their  fcatterM  arrows  Hgfat : 
Bot  death  and  darkneb  o*er  the  carcafe  fpread. 
There  bum'd  the  war,  and  there  the  mighty  bled. 

Mean  while  the  fons  of  Neftor  in  the  rear 
(Their  fellows  routed)  tof^  the  diftant  fpear. 
And  ikirmiih  vnde:  fo  Nellor  gave  command, 
When  from  the  fliips  he  fent  the  Pylian  baad. 
The  youthful  brothers  thus  for  fame  contend, 
Kor  knew  the  ^Mtune  of  Achilles*  friend ; 
In  thought  they  view*d  him  ftill,  with  martial  joy, 
Gicrious  in  tawa^  and  dealing  deaths  to  Troy. 

But  round  the  corpfic  the  heroes  pant  for  breath, 
And  thick  and  heavy  grows  the  vTork  of  death  : 
0>Tlabour*d  now,  with  duft,  and  fweat,  and  gore, 
Their  knees,  their  legs  and  feet  are  cover*d  o'er ; 
Drops  fikllow  diippj,  the  clouds  on  clouds  arife, 
And  carnage  clogs  their  hands,  and  darknefs  fills 

their  eyes* 
As  when  a  ilaaghtrr*d  bull's  yet-rceking  hide, 
^train'd  with  full  force,  and  tugg'd  from  fide  to 

fide, 
Th^  hrawny  conries  ftrctch ;  and  labour  o^er 
Th' extended  furfifece,  drunk  with  fat  and  gore : 
^1  togginff  round  the  corpfe  both  armies  ftood  ; 
The  mangled  body  bath*d  in  fweat  and  blood  : 
^^'U  Greeks  and  Uions  equal  ilrength  employ, 
New  to  the  ihips  to  force  it,  now  to  Troy. 
Not  Pallas*  fcl^  her  breaft  when  fury  warms, 
Nor  he  wfaofe  aagcr  fets  the  world  in  arms, 
Could  blame  this  fcene :  fuch  rage,  fuch  horror 

reigned  ; 
•nch,  Jove  to  honour  the  gwat  dead  ordain'd. 

Achilles  in  his  ihips  at  diftance  lay, 
Nof  knew  the  fatal  fortune  of  the  day ; 
He,  yet  unconfcious  of  Patroclus'  fall, 
hi  daft  extended  under  Uion's  wall, 
£^ds  him  glorious  frron\  the  conqner'd  plain, 
And  for  his  wifh'd  return  prepares  m  vain ; 
Though  well  he  knew,  to  make  proud  Ilion  bend. 
Was  more  than  heaven  had  deftin'd  to  his  friend ; 
Perhaps  to  him  :  this  Thetis  had  reveal'd ;  • 
The  reft,  in  pity  to  her  fon,  conceal'd. 

StlU  rag'd  the  conflict  round  the  hero  dead, 
And  heaps  on  heaps  by  mutual  wounds  they  bled ; 
Cars'd  he  the  man  (ev'n  private  Greeks  would 
Who  dares  defert  this  welUdifputed  day  !      [fay) 
Fifil  may  the  cleaving  earth  before  our  eyes 
Cape  wide,  aod  driak  our  Wood  for  facrificc  *, 


Bo«K  X^ 


'x^ 


Firft  perilh  all,  ere  haughty  Troy  Ihall  boaft 
We  loft  Patroclus,  and  our  glory  loft  !  [faid; 

Thus  they.     While  with  one  voice  flie  Trojans 
Grant  this  day,  Jove !  or  heap  us  on  the  dead  ! 

Then  ciafh  tlieir  founding  arms ;  the  clangors 
And  (hake  the  brazen  concave  of  the  ikies,    [rife. 

Mean  time,  at  di dance  from  the  fcene  of  blood. 
The  penfive  fteeds  of  great  Achilles  ftood ; 
Their  god  like  m  after  flain  before  their  eyes. 
They  wept,  and  (har'd  in  human  miferies. 
In  vain  Automedon  now  ftiakes  the  rein,     [vain  I 
Now  plies  the  lafh,  and  foothes  and  threats  in 
Nor  to  the  fight  nor  Hellefpont  they  go, 
Reftive  they  ftood,  and  obftinatc  in  woe : 
Still  as  a  tomb'-ftonc,  never  to  be  mov'd. 
On  fome  good  man  or  woman  unreprov'd 
Lays  its  eternal  weight ;  or  fix'd  as  ftands 
A  marble  courfcr  by  the  fculptor*s  hands, 
Plac'd  on  the  heroe's  grave.    AlOn^  their  face 
The  bie  round  drops  cours'd  down  with  filcntpace, 
Conelobing  on  the  duft.    Their  manes,  that  late 
Circled  their  arched  necks,  and  wav'd  in  ftate, 
TraiPd  on  the  duft  beneath  the  yoke  were  fpread. 
And  prone  to  earth  w^s  hung  their  languid  head  > 
Nor  jove  diidain'd  to  c  aft  a  pitying  look. 
While  thus  relenting  to  the  fteeds  he  fpoke : 

Unhappy  courfers  of  immortal  ftrain  ! 
Exempt  from  age,  and  deathlefs,  now  in  vain ; 
Did  we  your  race  on  mortal  man  beftow. 
Only,  alas  f  to  (hare  in  mortal  woe  ? 
For  aih  !  what  is  there,  of  inferior  birth» 
That  breathes  or  creeps  upon  the  duft  of  earth  * 
What  wretched  creature,  of  what  wretched  kind* 
Than  man  more  weak,  calamitous,  and  blindi     / 
A  miferabie  race  !  but  ceafe  to  mourn ; 
For  not  by  you  (hall  Priam's  fon  be  borne 
High. on  the  fplendid  car:  one  glorious  prize 
rte  ra(hly  boafts ;  the  reft  our  will  denies. 
Ourfelf  will  fwiftnefs  to  your  nerves  impart, 
Ourfelf  with.rifing  fpirits  fwell  your  heart. 
Automedon  your  rapid  flight  (hall  bear 
Safe  to  the  navy  through  the  ftorm  of  war : 
For  yet  'tis  given  to  Troy,  to  ravage  o'er 
The  field,  and  fpread  her  (laughters  to  the  (hore  ; 
The  fun  (hall  fee  her  conauer,  till  his  fall 
With  facred  darkneis  (haaes  the  face  of  all. 

He  faid ;  and,  breathing  in  th*  immortal  horfe 
Exceffive  fpirit,  urg'd  them  to  the  courfe ; 
From  their  high  manes  they  (hake  the  duft,  and 

bear 
The  kindlin?  chariot  through  the  parted  war : 
So  flies  a  vulture  through  the  clamorous  train 
Of  geefe,  that  fcrearo,  and  fcatter  round  the  plain. 
From  danger  now  with  fwifteft  fpeed  they  flew, 
And  now  to  conqueft  with  like  fpeed  purdie  ; 
Sole  in  the  feat  the  charioteer  remains. 
Now  plies  the  javelin,  now  diredb  the  reins : 
Him  brave  Alcimedon  behold  diftreft, 
Approach*d  the  chariot,  and  the  chief  addreft  : 

What  God  provokes  thee,  raflily  thus  to  dare, 
Alone,  unaided,  in  the  thickeft  war  ? 
Alas  f  thy  friend  is  flain,  and  Heeler  wields 
Achilles'  arms  triumphant  in  the  fields. 
In  happy  time  (the  charioteer  replies) 
The  bold  Alcimedon  now  greets  my  eyes ; 
No  Greek  like  him  the  heavenly  fteeds  reftrains, 
Or  holds  tbeif  fory  in  fufpended  reins : 
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Pirtfoctos  while  htU^d,  their  rage  4»uld  tame, 
JBttt  DOW  Patrodus  is  an  empty  name  ! 
To  thee  I  yield  the  feat,  to  thte  refign 
The  ruling  char||e :  the  taik  of  fight  be  mine. 

He  laid.    Akmiedon,  with  a^ive  heat, 
itches  the  reins,  and  vanlu  into  the  feat. 
Ws  friend  defcends.  The  chief  of  Tioy  defcry'd, 
And  caU*d  ^neas,  fighting  near  his  fide : 
]U\  to  my  fight,  beyond  our  hope»  reftor'd 
Achilles'  car,  deferted  of  iulord ! 
The  glorious  fteeds  our  ready  arm«  inyite, 
Scarce  their  weak  drivers  guide  them  through  the 

fight: 
<hn  fuch  opponents  Hand,  when  we  aflail  >    • 
Hwte  thy  force,  my  friend,  and  we  prevaiL 

The  fon  of  Venus  to  the  council  yields  !   . 
Then  o^er  their  backs  they  fpread  their  folid  (hields : 
With  brafs  refulgent  the  broad  furface  (hin*d, 
And  thidsL  buU-hides  the  fpacious  concave  lin^d. 
Then  Chromius  follows,  Aretus  fucceeds ; 
J^ch  hopes  the  conqueft  of  the  lofty  fl;eeds  s 
In  ▼ain»bra'«e  youths,  with  glorious  hopes  ye  bum, 
lo  Vain  advance,  not  fated  to  return. 

Unmov'd,  AutomedQn  attends  the  fight. 
Implores  th*  ^tcrnal,  and  colledls  his  might. 
Then  turning  to  his  friend^  with  dauntleis  mind : 
Oh  keep  the  foaming  couriers  clofe  behind  ! 
Phil  on  my  fhoulders  let  their  noftrils  blow. 
For  hard  tjac  fight,  detcrmin'd  is  the  foe ;    * 
"Tis  He<5h)r  comes ;  and  when  he  fecks  tl^  prize, 
War  knows  n^  mean :  he  wins  it,  or  he  dies. 

Then  through  the  field  he  fends  his, voice  aloud, 
Apd  calls  th*  Ajaces  from  the  warring  crowd. 
With  great  Atrides.    Hither  turn  (he  faid)' 
Turn,  where  diftrefs  demands  immediate  aid; 
The  dead,  encircled  by  his  friends,  forego, 
And  lave  the  living  fVom  a  fiercer  foe. 
VnhelpM  we  ftand,  unequal  to  engage 
The  force  of  He  Aor,  and  -tineas*  rage : 
y^t,  mighty  as  they  are,  my  force  to  prove 
Is  only  mine :  th*  e  veAt  belongs  Jove. 

He  fpoke,  and  high  the  foundmg  javelin  flung. 
Which  'pafs*d  the  (hield  of  Aretus  the  ^oung ; 
Jt  pierc*d  his  bclt^  cn^bolsM  with  curious  art,' 
Then  in  the  lower  belly  ftuck  the  dart 
As  when  a  ponderous  axe,  defcending  fill], 
Ckaves  the  broad  forehead  of  feme  brawny  buU ; 
Struck  *twixt  the  horns,  he  fprings  with  many  a 

bound. 
Then  tumbling  rolls  enormous  on  the  £^oimd : 
Thus  fell  the  youth,  the  air  his  foul  received, 
And^Ke  fpear  tiembted  as  his  entrails  heav'd,  • 

Now  at  Automedou  the  Trojan  foe 
J)i(charg*d  hit  lance ;  the  m^itated  bbw. 
Stooping,  he  (hunnM ;  the  javelin  idly  fled. 
And  hiis'd  innoxious  o*er  the  hero*s  head : 
Jdeep-rooted  in  the  ground,  the  forceful  fpear 
In  long  vibration  fpent  its  fury  there. 
With  ciafliing  falchions  liow  the  chiefs  had  clos*d. 
But  each  brave  Ajaz  heard,  and  interposM ; 
Nor  longer  He^or  with  his  Trojans  flood,. 
But  left  their  flain  companion  in  his  blood : 
His  arms  Automed<m  divefts,  and  cries. 
Accept,  Patroclus,  this  mean  facrifice  1 
Thus  have  I  footh'd  my  griefs,  and  thus  have 

paid. 
Poor  as  it  is,  fome  offering  to  thy  ihade  ! 


So  looks  the  Horn  o^exnamafMbtrnt, 
All  grim  with  ra^c^  Mid  hflrriUe  with  goff. 
High  on  the  chanot  at  oae  bound  lie  fprua^, 
Ai^  o'er  his /eat  the  bh)ody  trophies. krnig. 

And  now  Minerva,  from  tht  feafam  of  air, 
Defcends  impetii#ua,  and  renra»  Ac  war ; 
For,  pleasM  at  length  the  Grcdan  oron  to  aid. 
The  Lord  of  Thuadet$  fem  tile  blue.ey'd  M«d,' 
As  wh«n  high  Jove,  dtfnounds^  iutnre  vroe, 
0*er  ihe  dark  clouds  ««tendt  hta  purple  bow. 
(In  fign  of  umpefts  from  tht  trdobled  «r. 
Or  from  the  rage  of  mao^  deftrodrve  war) 
The  dro«ptag  cattle  dte*d  tfa*  iaBpendinf  Atiet, 
And  (nfm  hit  half^iird  field  the  kbouser  flies; 
In  fuch  a  form  put  Goddels  roun^  h^  dretr 
A  Uvid  cloud.  And  to  the  battle  flew. 
Aflhmiag  Phfleaix*  flmpe,  mf  earth  ibe  £d!a. 
And  in  Ua  well-known  voice  to  Sparta  calls : 
And  lies  AcbillM*  6aend,  Sebv'd  by  all, 
A  prey  to  dfc^  betleath  the  Troji^i  w:di  f 
'  What  flnuDc  to  Greece,  ior  future  times  !•  teH, 
To  thee  the  gxeateft,  ifr  trhofe  casfe  he  ieU ! 
O  chief,  oh  father  1  ( Atreus*  6m  ^replies) 
O.  tull  of  days !  by  long 'experience  wife ! 
What  more  defiret  my  fool,  than  here,  omnov'd. 
To  guard  the  body  of  the  man  I  lov*d  ? 
I  Ah  would  Minerva  (end  me  ftnsngth  to  rear 
This  weaiy'd  aro^  aadward  tkeftano  of  wmrl 
But  Hie<5lor,  like  the  rage  o^  fire^  we  .dread; 
And  Jbve*s  <m«:b  glories  blase  around  his  head. 

Pleased  to  be  firft  of  all  the  Ptnvefsaddi^ft, 
Sht  breathes  new  vigour  in  iter  hero's  breaiV, 
And  fills  with  keen  revenge,  with  fiell  delpigbt, 
Defire  of  )>lood,  and  rage,  and' loft  of  light. 
So  bums  the  vengeful  &niet  (foul  all  o*«r !) 
RepuhM  in  vain,  and  thirty  fkiH  of  gore 
(Bold  fon  of  air  and  heat !)  on  angry  wine* 
Untam*d,  untir*d,  ie  tarns;  attado,  and  ftmgi. 
Fir'd  with  like  ardor  fipce  Atridcs  flew, 
!  And  fcnt  his  foul  with  every  lance  he  threw. 

There  ftood  a  Tr<Man,  aot  unknown  to  fitme, 
£etion*s  fun,  and'Podes  was  his  name. 
With  riches  honoured,  and  with  courage  bleft. 
By  HedVor  lov'd,  bis  comnule,  and  fats  gueft ;       > 
Through  his  broad  belt  the  fpjear  a  pa&ge  (bintf, 
And  ponderous  as  he  falls,  hi^  arms  itfoiuuL 
Sudden  at  HeaorS  fide  Apollo  ftood. 
Like  Phsenops,  Afiua*  fon«^ppear*d*the  God 
(Afiuythe  great,  who  held  his  wealthy  reign 
In  fair  Abydos,  by  the  rolling  main)  : 
Oh   prince   (he  cned)  «i  foremoft  once  in 
fame !     ,     . 
What  Grecian  now  (hall  tremble  at  thy  name  ( 
Doft  thou  at  length  to  MeneUujis  Tield, 
A  chief  onc6^thottght  no  terrpf  of  the  field  ; 
Yet  fingly,  no^the  loitf-di^uted^  prize 
He  bears  vidtoriour.^whiie  our  army  flies ! 
By  th^  fame  arm  iUuftrious  Pedes  bled ; 
*  The  friend . of  Heftor,  unreveng'd,  is  dead  f 
'  This  heard,  o*er  Hector  fprea£  a  cloud  of  wte>«' 
"^  Rage  lifts  hi«  lance,  and  drives  him  on  the  foe. 
BiA  aow  th*  Eternid  fliopk  his  fable  flueld,' 
That  fhaded  Ide  and  all  the  fubje^  field,. 
Beneath  its  ample  verge     A  roUing  doud 
Involved  the  mount;  the  thunder  roarM  aloud) 
Th'  aflVighted  hills  from  their  foundations  nod,' 
And*blaze*bezieath  the  lichtninfs  «f  ike  Gvd: 
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At  OMiegard  of  hb  iiXi-(^ingtye, 

The  vanquiih'd  triomph,  aud  the  vi(5ton  fly* 

Then  trembled  Greece.   The  flizht  Pejilekus 
led: 
For,  as  the  brave  ^tooian  tur n'd  his  head 
To  face  the  foe,  Polvdamas  drew  nati 
And  raz*d  his  ihouider  ;trith  a  (hortenM  fpear :  . 
B7  Hedlof  wounded,  Leitiis  quits  the  plain,      ") 
Pierced  through  the  wriil ;  and,  raging  with  the  > 
Orafps  his  ooce  formidable  lance  in  vain.  [pain,3 

As  Hedor  followed,  Idotnen  addreft  ' 

The  flaming  javelin  to  his  manly  breaib; 
The  brittle  point  before  his  corfelet  yields ; 
Exulting  Troy  with  ciaoMur  fills  the  fields  ; 
High  on  his  chariot  as  the  Cretan  Itoud, 
The  fonnf  Priam  hurl'd  the  milCve  wood ; 
But,  erring  from  its  aiai,  th*  impetuous  fpear 
Struck  to  the  duft  £he  (quire  and  charioteet 
Of  martial  Mcrion :  Cccraous  hi»  name. 
Who  left  fair  Lydlus  for  the  fields  of  fame. 
On  foot  bold  Merion  fought ;  and  now,  laid  iow. 
Had  grac*d  the  triumphs  of  his  Tc^an  ioe  ; 
Bat  the  brave  Yquire  the  ready  courfers  brought, 
And  with  his  life  his  mafter^s  ufety  bought. 
Between  his  check  and  ear  the  weapon  wen^  ' 
The  teeth  it  fliatter'd,  and  the  tongue  it  rent. 
Prone  from  the  Icat  he  tumbles  to  the  plain ; 
His  dying  hand  forgets  the  falling  Ycin  : 
This  Merion  reaches,  bending  from  the  car, 
And  urges  to  defcrt  the  hopdefs  war  ; 
IdoaMQeus  confents  ;  the  laih  applies ; 
And  the  fwift  chariot  to  the  navy  flies. 

Nor  Ajax  lei's  the  will  of  Heaven  dcfcry'd, 
And  conqoett  ibiftiog  to  the  Trojan  tdt,    ' 
TumM  by  the  hand  of  Jove.     Then  thus  begun. 
To  Atreus*  feed,  the  godlike  Telamon  : 

Alas :  who  (ees  not  J(tve*s  almighty  hand 
Traosiien  the  glory  to  the  Trojan  band  ? 
Whether  the  weak  or  ftroogdifchar^^e  the  Jart, 
He  guides  each  axroW  to  a  Grecian  heart : 
Not  fo  our  fpeart :  inceflant  though  they  rain. 
He  fa%»  every  lance  to  fall  in  vain. 
I>cfcrted  of  the  God,  yet  let  as  try 
What  homan  ftreogth  aiMl  j/rudence  can  f«ppjgr ; 
li yet  thu hooour'dcorpfe,  in taumph borne, 
Bfaj  giad  the  fleets  that  hope^ot  our  return, 
Wli^  uembied  yet^  fcarce  refetked    kom   thdr 

utcs. 
And  ftul  hear  He<^or  Umuderiag  At  their  gates* 
Some  Lero  too  mail  |>e  4^patch*d,  tO  bear 
The  mournful  mellage  to  Pelides*  ear ; 
Fur  fure  he  kitewa  not,diftas»t  on  the  fliore. 
His  iriend,  his  hv^d  Patroclos,  is  no  moie. 
But  fuch  a  chief  I  fpy  not  through  the  hoft  : 
The  men,  th^  ftceds,  the  armies,  all  are  loft 
In  general  darknefs — hard  of  earth  and  air  1 
Oh  King '.  ob  Father  1  hear  my  bumble  prayer: 
I>|fpcl  tkb  doud,  the  light  of  heaven  r^ftore ; 
Give  ioe  to  fee,  and  Ajax  aiki  no  more : 
If  Greece  mnft  perilh,  we  thy  will  obey. 
But  let  us  perilh  id  the  face  of  day  I 

With  tears  the  hero  fyokc^  and  at  his  pniyvr 
The  God  relenting,  clear*d  the  clouded  air ; 
Forth  borft  the  Cim  with  all^nlightcning  ray ; 
'Fbe  hbxe  of  aumour  flaibM  agaitiit  th;:  day.     . 
Now,  now,  Atrides  1  caft  around  thy  fi^ht; 
IfyetAatUockpftfiwiiiefthefigK  ^ 


Let  him  to  great  Aehilles*  ear  convey 
The  jfmtal  news Atrides  hafles  away. 

So  turns  the  lion  from  the  nightly  fold, 
Though  high  in  courage,  and  with  bun^  bold. 
Long  gailM   by  herdimen,  aud  long  vez^d  bf 

hounds : 
Stiff  with  fatigue,  and  fretted  fore  with  weoods ; 
The  darts  fly  round  him  from  an  hundred  hands. 
And  tRe  red  terrors  of  the  blazing  brands; 
Till  late,  relu<ilaot,  at  the  dawn  of  day 
Sour  he  departs,  and  quits  the  untaxed  prey. 
So  mov*d  Atrides  from  his  dai^gerous  place 
With  .weary  limbs,  but  with  ui>willing  pace; 
The  ft)c,  he  feared,  might  yet  Patroelus  gaiii. 
And  much  admonifHM,  much  adjur'd,  his  train :  . 

O  euard  thefe  relicks,  to  your  ckmr|e  ootd^'d. 
And  Sear  the  merits  of  the  dead  in  mtnd ; 
How  ikiirdhe  wft$  in  each  obliging  art ; 
The  mildeft  manners  and  the  pentleft  heart: 
He  was,  alas !  but  fate  decree!  his  end ; 
In  4eath  a  hero,  as  in  life  a  friend  ! 

So  paxts  the  chief;  from  rank  to  rank  he  fletr. 
And  round  on  all  fides  Cent  his  piercing  view. 
As  the  bold  bird,  eodoed  with  Jhafpefl  eye 
Of  all  that  wiag  the  mid  aerial  iky. 
The  facred  eagle,  from  his  walks  above 
Looks  down,  and  (te$  the  diftant  thicket  movt^; 
Then  ftoops,  and,  foufing  on  the  quivering  hare. 
Snatches  his  life  amid  the  clouds  of  air. 
Not  with  lefs  quicknefs,  his  exerted  fight 
PafsMthis,  and  that  way,  thro*  tht  ranks  of  fight : 
Till  on  fhe  left  the  chief  he  fought,  he  found ; 
Cheering  his  men,  and  fpreading  deaths  around. 

To  him  the  king :  Belov'd  of  Jove  !  draw  near. 
For  fadder  tidings  never  touched  thy  ear ; 
Thy  eyes  have  witnefs'd,  what  a  fatal  turn ! 
How  Ilion  triumphs,  and  th*  Achaians  mourn  ;• 
This  is  not  all :  Patroelus,  on  the  fhore 
Now  pale  and  dead,  Ihallfuccour  Greece  no  more. 
Fly  to  the  fleet,  thiiinftant,  fly,  and  tell 
The  fad  A<:hilles,  how  his  lov*d^ne  fell : 
He  coo  may  hafle  the  naiked  corpfe  to  gain ; 
The  arms  are  Hedlor's,  v^ho  defpoilM  the  flain. 

The  youthful  warrior  heard  with  filent  woe, 
From  his  fair  eyes  the  tears  began  to  flow; 
Big  with  ti>e  mighty  grief,  he  ft  rove  to  fay 
What  (brcow  dictates,  but  no  word  found  way. 
To  brave  Laodocus  his  airms  he  flimf^ 
Who  near  him  wheeling,  drove  hiy  iteedt  abng  ; 
Then  ran,  the  mournful  mcflage  to  impart. 
With  tcariiil  eyes,  and  with  dcjedled  heart. 
'  Swift  fled  the  yonth  :  nor  Menelaiis  flands, 
(Though  fore  dtflreft)  to  aid  the  Pylian  bands; 
But  bids  bold  Hirafyjoede  thofe  troopi  fuftain; 
Himfelf  returns  to  his  Patroelus  Aain, 
Gone  is  Antilochus  (the  hero  (aid) 
But  hope  not,  warriors,  £or  AdiiUes*  aid  * 
Though  fierce  hts  rage,  unbounded  be  his  vn*^ 
Unarmed  he  fights  not  with  the  Trojan  foe. 
* Tis  in  our  hands  alone  our  hopes  remain ; 
'Tis  our  own  vigor  moft  the  «cad  regain. 
And  fave  eurfelves,  tvhile  with  impetuous  hate 
Troy  pours  along,  and  this  vray  rolls  our  fate. 

'Tis  wejl  (^dd  Ajax) ;  be  it  ti>cs  thy  care. 
With  Merioa*s  a«d,  the  weighty  corpie  to  rear  ;*  - 
Myfelf  and  my  bold  brother  will  iuftain 
Theihock  of  fie^or  and  hU  ohugmg  tnia : 
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Nor  fear  we  armies,  fighting  fide  by  fide ; 
.  "What  Troy  can  dare,  we  have  already  try*d, 
Have  try*d  it,  and  have  ftood.    The  hero  faid ; 
High  from  the  ground  the  warrior*s  heave  the 
A  general  clamour  rifes  at  the  fight :  [dead. 

Loud  ihout  the  Trojans,  and  renew  the  fight. 
Not  fiercer  ruih  along  the  gloomy  wood, 
Ayith  rage  infatiate  and  with  thirft  of  blood. 
Voracious  hounds,  that  many  a  length  before 
Their  furious  hunters  drive  the  wounded  boar  i 
But,  if  the  favage  turns  his  glaring  eye,. 
,  They  howl  aloo^  and  round  the  foreft  fly. 
Thus  on  retreating  Greece  the  Trojans  pour. 
Wave  their  thick  faulchions,  and  their  javelins 

ihower : 
3nt,  Ajaz  turning,  to  their  fears  they  yield, 
All  pale,  they  tremble,  and  forfake  the  field. 

While  thus  aloft  the  hero's  corpfe  they  bear. 
Behind  them  rages  all  the  ftorm  of  war ; 
Gonfiifion,  tumult,  horror,  o'er  the  throng 
Of  men,  fteeds,  chariots,  urg'd  the  root  aloiig : 
Le£i  fierce  the  winds  with  rifing  flames  confpire, 
To  whelm  fomc  city  under  waves  of  fire  ; 
Now  fink  in  gloomy  clouds  the  proud  abodes ; 
Now  crack  the  blazing  temples  of  the  Gods ; 
The  rumbling  torrent  through  the  ruin  rolls, 
And  iheets  of  fmoke  mount  heavy  to  the  poles. 
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The  heroes  fwcat  beneath  their  hboour*d  loadf 
As  when  two  mules,  along  the  rugged  road. 
From  the  fteep  mountain  with  exerted  ftrengtb 
Drag  fome  vait  beam,  or  mail's  unwieldy  lengthy 
Inly  they  groan,  big  drops  of  fweat  diftil, 
Th'  enormous  timber  lumbering  down  the  hill  i 

So  thefe Behind,  the  bulk  of  Ajax  ftandis. 

And  breaks  the  torrent  of  the  ruflimg  bands. 
Thus,  when  a  river  fwell'd  with  fudden  rains 
Spreads  his  broadt  waters  o'er  the  level  plains. 
Some  interpofing  hill  the  ftream  divides. 
And  breaks  its  force,   and   turns  the  winding 

tides. 
Still  clofe  they  follow,  dofe  the  rear  engage  j 
.£neas  ftorms,  and  He^or  foams  with  rage  -. 
While  Greece  a  heavy,  thick  retreat  maintains^ 
WedgM  in  one  body,  like  a  flight  of  cranes. 
That  fiiriek  inceflant  while  the  falcon,  huog 
High  on  pois'd  pinions,  threats  their  callow  youog. 
So  from  the  Trojan  chiefs  the  Grecians  fly. 
Such  the  wild  terror,  and  the  mingled  cry  : 
Within,  without  the  trench,  and  all  the  way, 
Strow'd  in  bright  heaps,  their  arms  and  ; 

lay; 
Such  horror  Jove  impreft  I  yet  ftill  proceeds 
The  work  of  death,  and  (till  the  battle  bleeds. 
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THE  ARGUMEl^T. 
Tbe  Grief  of  Achilles^  and  new  Armour  made  iim  by  Vulcan. 

The  news  of  the  death  of  Patroclus  is  brought  to  Achilles  by  Antilochus..  Thetis,  hearing  his  Umen- 
tations,  comes  with  all  her  fea-nymphs  to  comiort  him.  The  fpeeches  of  the  mother  and  fon  on 
this  occafion.  Iris  appears  to  Achilles  by  the  command  of  JunOj  and  9rders  him  to  Ihew  hioifelf  a  t 
the  head  of  the  entrenchments.  The  fight  of  him  turns  the  fortune  of  the  day,  and  the  body  of  Pa- 
uoclus  is  carried  ofl*  by  the  Greeks.  The  Trojans  'call  a  council,  where  Hedor  and  Poljdamas  dif- 
agrce  in  their  opinions ;  bBt  the  advice  of  the  former  prevails,  to  remain  encamped  in  the  field. 
The  grief  of  Achilles  over  the  body  of  Patroclus.  '         • 

Thetis  goes  to  the  palace  of  Vulcan,  to  obtain  new  arms  for  her  fon.  The  defcription  of  the  wonder* 
'ftil  works  of  Vulcan ;  and  laftly,  that  noble  one  of  the  (hield  of  Achilles. 

The  latter  part  of  the  nine  and  twentieth  day,  an<l  the  night  enfuing,  take  up  this  book.  The  Xcene 
is  at  Achilles's  tent,  on  the  fea^ore,  from  whence  it  changes  to  the  palace  of  Vulcan. 


fBtJSf  like  the  rage  of  fire,  the  combat  bums ; 
And  now  it  rifes,  now  it  finks  by  t\ims. 
iVIean  while,  where  Hellefpont*s  broad  waters^flow, 
Stood  Ncftor's  fo»,  the  meflenger  of  woe  : 
There  fat  Achilles,  (haded  by  his  fails. 
On  hoifted  yards  extended  to  the  eales ; 
Pen^ve  he  fat;  for  all  that  Fate  defign*d 
Rofe  in.fad  profpedl  to  his  boding  mind. 
Thus  to  his  foul  he  faid  :  Ah  !  what  conftrains 
The  Greeks,  late  vi(flors,  now  to  quit  the  plains  ? 
Is  this  the  day,  which  heaven  fo  long  ago 
Ordain'd,  to  fink  me  witli  the  wei^t  of  woe? 
(So  Thetis  wam'd)  when  by  a  Trojan  hand 
The  braveft  of  the  M yrmidonian  band 
Should  lofe  the  light  ?  FulfiU'd  Is  that  decree  ? 
Fall'n  is  the  warrior,. and  Patroclus  he  ? 


In  vain  I  charg*d  him  foon  to  quit  the  plftin. 
And  wam'd  to  (hun  Hc6h)rean  fosce  in  v&in  ? 

Thus  while  he  thinks,  Antilochus  appears. 
And  tells  the  melancholy  tale  with  tears  i 
Sad  tiding,  fonofPeleus!  thou  muft  hear; 
And  wretched  I,  th*  unwilling  meflenger  ! 
Dead  is  Patroclus '.  For  his  corpfe  they  fight. 
His  naked  corpfe ;  his  arms  are  Hedtor's  right. 

A  fudden  horror  fliot  throueh  all  the  chtef^ 
And  wrapt  his  fenfes  in  the  cmud  of  grief; 
Caft  On  the  ground,  with  furious  hands  he  fpremd 
The  fcorching  a^es  o'er  his  graceful  head  ; 
His  purple  garme^s,  and  his  golden  hairs, 
Thofe  he  deforms  with  duft,  and  thefe  he  tears  : 
On  the  Jiard  foil  his  maning  breaft  he  thre^v^ 
And'roU'd  and  g^roveilM,  as  to  earth  he  grcvr. 
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t^^irgia  ctptiirci/  tiritli-fUfofdeiM'  charms 
iffiMk  bj  hit  own,  or  bj  P^troclus*  arms)      ;  •>.  • 
liik*d  from  the  tenu  with  aries ;  and  gathering 
.,  Toond,  .  ■  ..     ^  .1  .,     *     ^  '     - 

2e4  tbdr  «;liite2>rea^,atul  fainted  on  the  ground  \ 
^Kiik  Neftur*i  Ton  fuftaias  a  manlier  part^  ,  . 
Aai  Booms  the  warr^Qr  witti  a  ^tarrior^s  heart ; 
fitBgsoflihis  arms,  ami<lik  his  frantic  woe» 
Aai  oft. prevents  the, meditated  blow. 

Fv  in  the  deep  abjfles  of  the.maio.    v 
ITitk  hoary  Ne?oes,  apd  the  watery  trmitt,y . 
lieaotbetGoddeis  ^m  her  cryftal  throne  ,.. 
fkud  his  loiid  crie«,  and  anrwer*dgroan  for  groan! 
TLe  circling  Nerrida  with  their  mii^ref}  weep, 
And  all  the  ieargreen  fifters  of  .th^  deep. 
TWia,  Glauce  fevery  watery  namr) 
NtBea  mild,  and  lilvec  Spio  rame : 
CjBodioe  and  Cyaiodoc^  were  pigh,  . 
Aad  the  blue  languii^  of  fpft  Alia*^  ^T^* 
11^  locks  A/dliaa.  and  Limnoriarear, 
T^  PtotOi  Dorts^Panope,  appear, 
tbci,  P^kerufa,  Doto,  Melita  ; 
Ajvre  fentle,  and  AMphithoe  gay ; 
NatCaHiamia,  CaUianffra,.lhow 
Tbdr  fiftcr  I^qIcs  ;  Dezamene  the  (Law, 
Aad  fwift  Dynanvcne,  now  cut  the  tides : 
^naow  the  ▼ecdant  wave  divides : 
^^^acrtes  with  ApCeudes  lifts  the  head; 
Br^t  Galatea  qult$  her  pearly  bed  j 
JeicQrythia^Clymenc,  attend, 
«Wi,  Amphioome,  the  train  extend ; 
Aod  black Janira«  and  JanaiTa  fair^ 
Afld  \fflatheia  with  her  amber  hair. 
i|lltlricy  AuA  9l11  that  deep  in  ocean  held   .   , 
^W  Laid  feats,  the  glimmering  grptto  fiird  i 
ta  beat  her  ivory  bread  with  filent  woe, 
"f «li  Thetis*  fonrows  thus  began  to  flow ;  . 

Hot  oe,  and  judge,  ye  filers  of  the  main  ! 
1^  jttft  a  caufe  has  Thetis  to  complain  ? 
^  wretched,  were  1  morttd,.  were  my  fate  I    . 
wfflore  than  wretched  in  th*  imn^ortal  itate  I 
^XBa^  &om  my  bed  a  god  like  hero  came, 
•^  hrareft  far  that  ever  bore  tbe^  name ; 
^  fome  £air  olive,  by  my  careful  hand 
He  pew,  he  flonril^*d,  an^  adorn'd  the  land  : 
^•Tfoj  I  lent  him :  but  the  Fates  ordain 
^  Bever,  never,  muft  return  again. 
Stt  Ihort  a  fpace  the  light  of  heaven  to  view, 
^fcott,  alas !  and  fill'd  with  anguifli  too. 
Hear  how  his  forrows  ech»  through  the  (bore  1 
i  caaot  eafe  them,  but  I  muft  deplore ; 
^pu  leaft  to  bear  a  tender  part,    ., 
And  fnoaro  my  lov'd-onc  with  a  mother's  heart, 

>  Sht  (aid,  end  left  the  caverns  of  the  maiu^ 
Alibath*d  in  tears;  the  melanchoiy  train 
Atteod  her  way.     Wide-opening  part  the  tides,  • 
^f^  the  long  pomp  the  filver  wave  divides. 
AffBotching  now,  they  touch'd  the  Trojan  land  ; 
"^^  two  1^  two,  afcended  up  the  ftrand. 
TV  iocBortal  Mother^  itandtng  clofe  beiide 
Ho'iao«mfbl  of&pring,  to  his  fighs  repIyM ; 
A«^  ^  coaft  the  mingled  clamours  ran, 
Aid  thus  the Sihrer-footed  Dame  bcran : 
Why  mourns  my  fon  ?  tiiy  late  prefetr'd  requeft 

*W  Gcd  has  granted,  and  the  Greeks  diftreft  j 

Jihf  Botvns  my  (on  ?  thy  aaguifli  let  me  Oure  ; 
*«tal  tlie  caafc,  and  truit  a  paroni's  are, 
Y01.XIL 


He  deeply  grostTwng— *l*o  this  curelefs  grief 
Not  even  the  Thunderer's  favour  brings  relief^ 
Patroclus.~Ah  ^-^fay,  Goddefs,  can  I  boaft 
A  pleafure  now  ?  revenge  itfclf  is  lolt ; 
Fatroclu^  lov'd.of  all  my  martial  train. 
Beyond  mankind,  |>eyond  myfelf,  is  (lain  f 
Loft  are  thofe  amis  the  Gods  themlclves  beilow'J 
On  Peleus ;  .H^ftor  bears  the  glorious  load, 
Cura*d  be  that  dayo^hen  all  the  powers  above 
Thy  charms  fubmitted  to  a  mortal  love : 
Oh  h^ditthdn  ftill,  a  filler  of  the  main, 
Purfued  the  pleafures  of  the  watery  reign; 
And  happier  Peleus,  ^efsan^hjtioMS,  led 
A  mortal  beauty  to  his  equal  bed,?  , 
Ere  the  fad  fruit  of  thy  unhappy  wom6 
Had  c^us^d  fuch  forrows  palt,  and  woeS  io  com^' 
For  Joon,  alas  I  that  wretched  offspring  (Iain, 
New  woes,  new  forrows,,  (hall  create  again, 
"tis  not  in  Fate  th'  alternate  iiow  to  give ; 
PatrpctttS  dead,  Achilles  hates  to  live. 
Let  m^  revenge  it  on  proud  ftc^or's  heart. 
Let  his  laft  fptrit  fmoke  upon  my  dart ; 
Op  thefe  conditions  will  1  breathe :  till  then, 
I  blulh  to  walk  among  th'e  race  of  naen. 

A  ftood  of  tears,  at  this,  the  Oodd^ls  (bed. 
Ah  then,  I  fee  thee  dying,  ftre  thee  dt^d  ! 
When  He(5^or  falls,  thou  dy'ft.— Let  Hedtor  die^  | 
And  let  m^  fall  1^  f  Achilles  ro^de  reply) 
Far  lies  Patioclus  from  his  native  plain ! 
He  fell,  and,  falling,  wifiiM  my  aid  in  vain. 
Ah  then,  fince  from  this  miferable  day 
I  caft  all  hope  of  my  return  awa^ ; 
Since,  unr«veng'd,  a  hundred  ghofts  demand 
The  fata  of  HeAor  from  Achilles*  hand : 
Since  here,  for  brutal  courage  far  renown*d, 
I  liv^  an  idle  burden  to  the  ground 
(Others  iri  council  farnM  for  nobler  ilHll, 
More  ufeful  to  preferve,  than  t  to  l^ill). 
Let  me~  But  oh  I  ye  ^Tacioiis  Potirers  above  ? 
Wrath  and  revenge  from  men  and  Gods  remo^  t 
Far,  fak'  too  dear  to  every  mortal  brfcall, 
Sweet  to  the  foul,  as  honey  to  the  tafte : 
Gathering  like  vapours  of  a  noxious  kind 
From  fiery  blood,  and  darkening  all  the  min<t« 
Me  Agamemnon  urg'd^to  deaidly  hate ; 
'Tis  paft--I  quell  it ;  I  rcfign  to  fate. 
Yes— -I  will  meet  the  murckrcr  of  my  friend^ 
Or  (if  the  Gods  ordain  it)  meet  my  end. 
The  ftrbke  of  fate  the  braveft  cannot  (hnn; 
The  great  Alcides,  Jove's  unequal'd  fon. 
To  Tuno^s  hate  at  length  refign*d  his  breath. 
And  funk  the  vi^m  Of  all-conqudring  death. 
So  fhall  Achilles  fall  ?  ftretch^d  pale  and  dead^ 
No  more  the  Grecian  hope,  or  Trojun  dtead  t 
Let  me,  this  inflant,  rufh  into  the  fieidf, 
And  reap  what  glory  life's  ihort  harveft  yields. 
Shall  I  not  force  Ibrae  widow'd  dame  to  tear 
With  frantic  hands  her  long  difhevel'd  hair  ? 
Shall  1  not  force  her  breaft  to  heave  with  fxghs. 
And  thefoft  tears  to  trickle  from  her  eyes  ? 
Yes,  I  (hall  give  the  fair  thofe  mournful  charm^-^ 
In  vain  you  hold  me — Hence  ! — My  arms,  mf 

arms ! 
Soon  fhall  the  fanguine  torrent  fprcad  fo  wide, 
Th^ »  all  ftiall  know  Achilles  fwells  the  tijfc» 

My  fon  (cocrulean  Thetis  made  re^ly. 
To  fate  fubxniiung  with  a  fecrct  figh) 
H 
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The  hoft  to  foccojir,  and  tfiy  friends"to  faT«, 
Ii  worthy  thee  ;  the  duty  of  the  brave. 
But  canft  thou  naked  iflue  to  the  plains  ? 
Thy  radiant  arms  the  Trojan  foe  detains ; 
Infulting  Het^pr  bears  the  fpotls  on  high, 
But  vainly  glories,  for  his  fate  is  nigh. 
Yet,  vex  a  while,  thy  generous  ardour  ftay : 
Affuffl,  I  meet  thee  at  the  dawn  of  day, 
ChargM  with  refulgent  arrtls  (a  glorious  load) 
Vulcanian  arms,  the  labour  of  a  God. 

Then  turning  to  the  daughters  of  the  maki. 
The  Goddcfs  thus  difmifs'd  ner  azure  train  t 

Ye  filter  Nereids  ?  to  your  deeps  defcend ; 
Hafte,  and  our  father's  facred  feat  attend : 
^     I  go  to  find  the  archite(5l  divine. 

Where  vaft  Olympus'  ftarry  funitaits  fhtne  r 
So  XtW  our  hoaij  fire— This  charge  (he  gave  : 
The<ca-green  Afters  plunge  beneath  the  wave  : 
Thotis/once  more  afcends  the  blcft  abodes, 
And  treads  the  brazen  threfhold  of  the  Gods. 

And  now  the  Greeks,  from  furious   He(ftort 
force, 
tJrgM  to  broad  Hellefpoftt  their  headlong  courfc : 
Nor  yet  their  chiefs  Patrockis  body  bore 
Safe  through  the  temped  to  the  tented  (hore, 
Tjiehorfe,  the  foot,  with  equal. fury  join'd, 
Four\l  on  the  rear,  and  thunderM  clofc  behind ; 
And,  like  a  flame  through  fields  of  ripen'd  com. 
The  rage  of  Hedor  o'er  the  ranks  was  borne. 
Thrice  the  flain  hero  by  the  foot  he  drew ; 
Thrice  to  the  Ikies  the  Trojan  clamour*  flew : 
As  oft  th*  Ajaces  his  ^|Diult  fnftain  ; 
But  check'd,  he  turns ;  rcpulsM,  attacks  again^    \ 
With  fiercer  fliouts  his  lingering  troops  he  fires,     ^ 
Nor  yields  a  ftep,  nor  from  Wsjjoft  retires: 
So  watchful  Ihephcrds  ftrive  to  force,  in  vain, 
0  The  hungry  lion  from  a  carcafc  flain. 
Ev*n  yet  Patroclus  had  he  borne  away. 
And  all  the  glories  of  th'  extended  day ; 
Had  not  high  Juno,  from  the  realms  of  air. 
Secret,  difpatch*d  her  trufty  meflenger. 
The  various  Goddcfs  of  the  fliowry  bow. 
Shot  in  a  whirlwind  to  the  fliore, below; 
To  great  Achilles  at  his  (hips  flie  came. 
And  thus  began  the  Many-colourM  Dame : 
Rife,  fon  of  Peleus  f  rife  divtnely  brave  ! 
Aillft  the  combat,  and  Patroclus  fave: 
For  him  the  flaughter  to  the  fleet  they  fpread. 
And  fall  by  mutual  wounds  around  the  dead. 
To  drag  him  back  to  Troy  the  foe  contends  : 
Nor  with  hi§  death  the  rage  of  Hed^or  ends : 
A  prey  to  dogs  he  dooms  the  corpfe  to  lie. 
And  marks  the  place  to  fix  his  head  on  high. 
Rife,  and  prevent  (if  yet  you  think  of  fame) 
Thy  friend's  difgrace,  thy  own  eternal  fliame ! 

\Vho  ft-nds  thee,  Goddefs !  from  the  xtherial 
Achilles  thus.     And  Iris  thus  replies  :         [fkies  ? 
I  come,  Pclides  1  from  the  Queen  of  Jove, 
Th'  immortal  Emprefs  of  the  realms  above ; 
Unkiiown.to  him  who  fits  remote  on  high, 
*  Uiiknown  to  all  the  fynod  of  the  Iky, 
Thou  cora'ft  in  vain,  he  cries  (with  fury  warm'd) 
Arms  I  have  none,  and  can  I  fight  unarm'd  ? 
Unwilling  as  I  am,  of  force  I  flay. 
Till  Thetis  bring  nie  at  the  dawn  of  day, 
Vulcanian  arms :  what  oiiier  can  I  wield  ; 
Except  the  mighty  Tclam»xiian  fhield? 
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That,  in  ny  friend^ti  defence,  has  Ajaz  fpreai,      ^ 
While  his  ftron^  lance  around  him  heaps  the  dead  2 
The  galUint  chief  defends  Menoetius*  fon. 
And  does,  what  his  Achilles  fliould  have  done. 

Thy  want  of  arms  (faid  Iris)  well  we  know, 
But  though  unarmM,  yet  clad  in  terrors,  go ! 
I^t  but  Achilles  o'er  yon  trench  appear. 
Proud  Troy  fliall  tremble,  and  content  to  frat : 
Greece  from  one  glance  of  that  tremendous  eye 
Shall  take  new  courage,  and  difdain  to  fly. 

She  fpoke,  and  pafiM  in  air.    The  hero  rofc ; 
Her  tcgis  Pallas  o'er  his  flioolder  throws ; 
Around  his  brows  a  golden  elouB  fhe  fpread  ♦ 
A  ftream  of  glory  flam'd  above  his  head. 
As  when  from  fome  beleaguer*d  town  arife 
The  fmokes,  high  curlingto  the  fliaded  flciea 
(Seen  from  fome  ifland,  o'er  the  main  afar. 
When  men  diftreft  hang  out  the  fign  of  war) 
Soon  as  the  fun  in  ocean  hides  his  rays. 
Thick  on  the  hills  the  flaming  beacons  blaze ; 
With  long.prqjedled  beams  the  feas  are  bright. 
And  heaven*s  high  arch  reflet  the  ruddy  light  : 
So  from  Achilles*  head  the  fplendort  rife, 
Refleifling  blaze  on  blaze  againft  the  flciet. 
Forth  march'  the  thief,  and,  diftant  from  the  orowd, 
Hi|^h  on  the  rampart  rais'd  his  voice  aloud ; 
With  her  own  fbout  Minerva  fweHs  the  found  ; 
Troy  flarts  aflonifh^d,  and  the  fliores  rebound. 
As  the  loud  trumpet's  brazen  mouth  from  far 
With  fhrilling  clangor  founds  the  alarm  of  war. 
Struck  from  the  wail;  the  echoes  float  on  high. 
And  the  round  bulwarks  and  thick  towers  reply; 
So  high  his  brazen  voice  the  fecro  rear'd  t 
Hofts  drop  their  arms,  and  trembled  as  they  heard  ; 
And  back  the  chariots  roll,  and  couriers  botrad. 
And  iteeds  and  men  lay  mingled  on  the  ground.  - 
AghaO;  they  fee  the  living  lightnings  play. 
And  turn  their  eye -balls  from  the  nafliing  ray. 
Thrice  from  the  trench  his  dreadful  voice  he  rabM : 
And  thrice  they  fled,  confounded  and  amaz'd. 
Twelve,  in  the  tumult  wedg'd,  untimely  rmfh'd 
On  their  own  fpcars, by  their  own  chariot's  cnifli*d: 
While,  fhielded  from  the  daru,  the  Greeks  obtain 
The  long-contended  carcafe  of  the  flain. 

A  lofty  bier  the  breathlefs  warrior  bears  : 
Around,  his  fad  companions  melt  in  tears. 
But  chief  Achilles,  bending  down  bis  head. 
Pours  unavailing  forrows  o'er  the  dead. 
Whom  late  triumphant,  with  his  fleeds  and  car. 
He  -fcnt  refulgent  to  the  field  of  war ; 
(Unhappy  change  !)  now  fenfelefs,  pale,  be  foond, 
Stretch'd  forth,  and  gafh'd  with  many  a  gapiof^ 
wound. 

Mean  time,  unweary'd  with  his  heavenly  way. 
In  ocean's  waves  th*  unwilling  light  of  day 
Quench*d  his  red  orb,  at  Juno's  high  command. 
And  from  their  labours  eas'd  th'  Achaian  band. 
The  frighted  Trojans  (panting  from  the  war. 
Their  fleeds  unhamefs'd  from  the  weary  car) 
A  fudden  coimcil  calPd  :  each  chief  appeared 
In  hafte,  and  ftanding  ;  for  to  fit  they  fear'd. 
*Twas  now  no  feafon  for  prolong'd  debate ; 
They  faw  Achilles,  and  in  him  their  fate. 
Silent  they  flood  :  Polydamas  at  lafJ, 
SkillM  todifcem  the  future  by  the  pafl. 
The  fon  of  Panthus,  thus  exprefa'd  his  fean  • 
(The  friend  of  HC(5tor,  and  of  c^ual  years ; 
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The  fel^fame  night  to  both  a  being  ^ve, 
Ooe  wife  n.  cotmfel,  one  in  a<^on  brave) ; 

bftee  4ebate,  oij  blends,  your  fentence  fpeak ; 
For  q|e,  I  move,  b^ore  the  morning  b^eaic, 
Toraife  our  camp :  too  dangerous  here  our  pfl^, 
Fw  from  Troy  wallv^id  on  a  naked  coaft. 
I  dccm*4  not  Creece To  dreadfiil,  while,  engaged 
Iq  ffiottul  feuds,  her  king  and  hero  rag*d ; 
Then,  while  we  hopM  our  amies  might  prevail, 
,  We  Im^I;  camped  belide  a  thoufond  ^ut 
I  dread  Pelides  now  \  bis  rage  of  laind. 
Not  long  cQB^inMes  to  the  Chores  co&fin'd, 
Nor  to  die  fields,  where  l^og  in  e({ual  £r^ 
Contending  natiom  wop  and  loft  the  4&y » 
For  Troy»  for  Troy,  (hall  Itenccforth  bo  the  ftnlc, 
And  the  hard  conteft  not  for  fame«  but  life. 
HaHe  thei\  to  Uio%  whiie  the  favourii^^  night 
Detains  tho^  tersora*  keeps  th^t  arm  fiEosa  ftght ; 
If  bat  the  morrow  *s  fun  behold  us  here. 
That  arm,  tho(e  terrors^  we  ihaU  feel,  nor  £rar  ; 
And  hearts  that  bow  diidaiii,  fiiall  leap  with  joy, 
If  Heaven  permit  thtm  theato  enter  Troy, 
let  aot  my  fatal  prophiocy  be  true. 
Nor  what  I  tremble  but  to  UMnki,  enfue, 
Wlutevtr  be  oijr  (ate,  y^t  let  ifs  try 
^^t  force  of  thought  and  ceafon  can  fupply ; 
1^  us  on  counfel  ibr  our  gnasd  4epend  ; 
Ihe  town,  her  gat^  and  bulwarks  IhtUl  defend : 
^^l«a   morning     di^wns^    our    weli-appointc(d 

power*. 
Amy*d  in  ann^  fliall  l^ne  the  lofty  t«(^yers• 
I«t  the  fierce  h«ro  then,  when  ^try  calls, 
"^eathis  mad  vengewjce  on  our  rocky  wailS) 
Or  (et^h  a  tbouiaud  circles  round  the  p)ain. 
Till  his  fpent  CQurfeis  feck  the  fleet  *ain ; 
So nwi his rafebe  tjr'd, an4 labour'ddowB ; 
And  dogs  ibaU  uar  him  ere  he  fack  the  town. 

Retwii  ?  (faid  HcK^lor,  fir*d  with  item  dildai*) 
What !  coop  whole  lU'mies  in  our  walls  again  f 
Was't  not  enough,  ye  valiant  warriors  fay. 
Nine  years  impri foiled  in  thofc  towers  ye  lay  ? 
"Wide  o'er  t^e  world  was  Ujtm  iam'd  of  old 
For  bois  ej^ultlei^,  and,  fbr  mines  of  gold : 
^  arhiie  inglorious  in  her  walls  we  ftayM, 
Sank  were  her  treafures,  and  her  ftores  decay.M ; 
The  Phrygians  now  her  fcatterM  fpoils  enjoy, 
-And  pffosid  Maponi^v  waftes  the  fruits  of  Troy, 
deat  Jove  at  length  my  arms  to.  c<^ue^  calls, 
Audjhuts  the  Gre<;iaos  in  their  wooden  walls ; 
^^fH  thou  Uifpirit  whom  the  Godsinoite; 
FKes  any  Trojan  ?  I  IhaU  Hop  his  flight. 
To  better  counfel  thea  atteniion  lend,; 
Take  due  reirfOopent,  and  the  watch  attend. 
H  thpte  be  one  wltofe  riches  coft  him  care.. 
Forth  let  him  brifig  them  for  the  troops  to  fliare  ; 
*Tis  better  generonily  beftow'd  on  tbpfc. 
Than  left  the  plt^der  of  our  country's  foes. 
Soon  a#  the  mom  the  purple  orient  warras^ 
Fierce  on  you  navy  we  will  pour  Q.ir  arms ; 
If  gjeat  Achillea  rife  in  all  his  might, 
Hu  be  the  danger.     I  (hall  Hand  the  fight. 
^^<>oonr,  ye  Gods  !  or  let  me  gain,  or  give  '. 
And  live  he  glorious,  whofoe'er  (hall  live  ! 
Mars  is  our  common  lord,  alike  to  all ; 
And  oft  the  vidor  triumphs,  but  to  falL 

The  (houting  hoft  in  loud  applaofes  join'd: 
So  fkllas  iob^*d  the  many  of  their  mind  j 


To  their  own  fenfe  condemned,  and  left  to  chu(b 
The  word  advice,  the  better  to  refufe. 

While  the  long  night  extends  her  fable  reign. 
Around  Patroclus  m^um*d  the  Grecian  train. 
Stern  in  fuperior  grief  Felides  itood ;  - 
Thofia  (laughtering  arms,  fo  us'd  to  bathe  in  hloo^ 
Now  clafpM  his  clay-cold  limbs :  then  gulhiog 

(tart 
The  tears,  and  (ighs  burft  from  his  fwelling  he^rt. 
Thffr  lion  thus,  with  dreadful  angui(h  (lung. 
Roars  thro*  the  defert,  and  demands  his  young : 
When,  the  grim  favage,  to  hi&  rifled  den 
Too  late  rctoming,  inufis  the  trac^  of  men, 
And  o*er  the  vales  and  o'er  the  forelt  bounds ; 
His  damomufl  grief  the  bellowing  wood  refouiidv 
So  grieves  Achilles ;  and  impetuous  vents 
To  all  his  Myrmidons  his  loud  laments. 

(n  what  vai^  proos^fe,  Qods  1  did  I  engage* 
When,  to  confole  Mencetius*  feeble  age, 
I  vow*d  his  much-lo^*d  ofisprmg  to  reftore, 
Charg*4  with  rich  fpoils,  to  fair  O^untia's  Chore } 
^ut  mighty  Jove  cuts  (hort,  with  juft  difdain. 
The  long,  long  views  of  poor,  defiguing  man  ! 
One  fa^e  the  warrior  and  the  frieiKl  (hall  (trike. 
And  Tcoy.>  black  fands  muli  drink  our  bioo^ 
Me  too  a  wretched  mother  (hall  deplore,    [alike^  ' 
An  aged  father  never  fee  me  more  ! 
Yet,  pay  Patroclus !  yet  a  fpace  I  (tay. 
Then  fwift  puriue  thee  on  the  darkCome  way. 
Ere  xh^  dear  reiicks  in  the  grave  are  laid, 
•Shall  l^dlor's  head  be  offered  to  thy  fli^e ; 
That,  with  his  arms  ^^1  hang  before  thy  (hrinej 
And  twelve  the  nobleft  of  the  Trojan  line. 
Sacred  to  vengcauct,  by  this  hand  expire  ; 
Their  lives  eflus*d  aroun4  thy  flaming  pyre, 
llius  let  me  lie  till  then  !  thus,  clofely  preit. 
Bathe  thy  cold  face,  and  fob  upon  thy  breail ! 
While  Trojan  captives  here  thy  mourners  (lay, 
Weep  all  the  night,  and  murmur  all  the  day  : 
Spoils  of  my  arms,  and,  thine ;  when,  wafting  widr, 
Chir  fworda  kept  time,  and  conq^uer*d  Gde  by  (ide.    ^ 

Hq  fpoke,  and  bade  the  fad  attendants  round 
Cleanfe  the  pale  corpfe,  and  waih  each  honoured 
A  ma(ry  caldron  of  Ibipendous  frame        [wound. 
They,  brought,  and  placed  it  o*er  the  rlflng  flame  * 
Then  heap  the  lighted  wood ;  the  flame  divides   . 
Beneath  the  vafe,  and  climbs  around  the  fldes : 
In  its  wide  womb  tliey  pour  the  rufhing  dream  i 
The  boiling  water  bubbles  to  the  brim. 
The  body  then  they  bathe  with  pious  toil, 
Embalm  the  wounds,  anoint  the  limbs  with  oil, 
High  on  a  bed  of  (late  extended  laid. 
And  decent  covered  with  a  linen  (laade ; 
Laft  o*er  the  dead  the  millt-white  veil  they  threw  j 
That  done,  their  (brrows  and  their  (ighs  renew. 

MeUn  while  to  Juno,  in  the  realms  above, 
(Hii  wife  and  filter)  fpoke  almighty  Jovp  ; 
At  la^  thy  will  prevails :  great  Peleus*  foil 
Rifes  in  arms :  fuch  Grace  thy  Greeks  have  won. 
Say  (for  I  know  not)  is  their  race  divine, 
AjmI  thou  the  mother  of  that  martial  line  ? 

Wbat  words  are  thefe  (th*  imperial  dame  r?- 
While  an^er  fla(h'd  from  her  majcllic  eyes)  [plie', 
Succour  like  this  a  mortal  arm  might  lend. 
And  fuch  fuccefs  ncre  human  wit  attend  : 
And  (hall  not  I,  the  fccond  Power  above,    [Jov.-j, 
Htav<;i;'5  Qusea.  and  co.Soz*^  of  th-   thund^mg 
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Ssy,  (hatl  hot  X,  one  nation's  Tate  command, 
Kot  wreak  my  vengeance  on  one  guilty  land  } 

60  they.     Mean  while  the  Silver-footed  Dame 
Reach*d  the  Vulcanian  dome,  eternal  frame  \ 
I1  ijg^h-eminent  amid  the  works  divine, 
Where   heaven*s  far-beaming  brazen  'manfions 

ihine. 
There  the  lame  archite^  the  Ooddefs  fonnd^ 
Obfcure  in  fmoke,  his  forges  flaming  round. 
While  bathM  in  fweat  from  fir^  to  ftr  he  fle# ; 
And  puffing  loud,  the  roaring  bellows  blew. 
Tha(  day  no  common  talk  his  labour  claim'd : 
Full  twenty  tripods  for  his  hall  he  framed. 
That,  placM  on  living  wheels  of  mafly  gold 
fWbodrous  to  tell !)  mftm^  with  Cpirit  roll*d 
From  place  to  place,  around  the  bleft  abodes, 
Self-mov'd,  obedient  to  the  beck  of  Gods: 
For  their  fair  handles  now,  .o*^rwrought  with 

flowers, 
In  molds  prepared,  the  glowinp  o!re  he  pours; 
^tfl  as  refponflve  to  his  thought  the  frame  ' 
£>tood  prompt  to  move,  thf  asure  Ooddeis  came : 
Charis,  his  fpoufe,  a  grace  divinely  hit 
iWnh  purple  fillets  round  her  braided  hair) 
ObfervM  her  entering  ?  her  foft  hand  flie  preisM, 
And,  fmiling,  thus  the  watery  Queen  addnefsM ; 
What,  Goddefs  !  this  unufual  favour  draws  ? 
AW  hail,  and  welcome !  whatfoe'er  the  canfe : 
Till  now  a  ft  ranger,  in  a  happy  hour 
Approach,  and  tafte  the  dainty  of  the  bOwer. 

High  on  a  throne,  with  ftars  of  filver  grac'd, 
iAnd  various  artifice,  the  Queen  flie  plac'd : 
A  footftool  at  her  feet ;  then,  calling,  faid, 
Vulcan,  draw  near ;  'tis  Thetis  aiks  your  aid. 
Thetis  (reply'd  the  €fod)  our  powers  may  claim, 
An  ever-dear,  an  ever,  honour'd  name  1 
When  my  proud  mother  hurrd  me  from  the  flty 
(My  aukward  form,  it  feems,  difpleas'd  hef  eye) 
She  and  Eurynome  my  griefs  tcdreft, 
Aivl  foft  reccitrM  me  on  their  fiiver  breaft. 
Zv'n  then,  thcfe  arts  employ'd  my  infant  tht>ught ; 
Chains,    bracelets,    pendants,    all    their  toys,  I 

wrought. 
Nine  yciirs  kept  fecret  in  the  dark  abode. 
Secure  I  lay,  conceal'd  from  man  and  God :     • 
Deep  in  a  cavemM  rock  my  days  were  led ; 
The  rufhing  ocean  murmur*d  o*er  my  head. 
Now  fince  her  prefence  glads  our  manfion,  fay, 
For  fuch  defert  what  fervice  can  I  pay  ? 
Vpuchfafe,  O  Thetis !  at  our  board  to  fliarc 
The  genial  rites,  and  hofpiiable  fare ; 
While  I  the  labours  of  the  forge  forego, 
•And  bid  the  roaring  bellows  ccafe  to  blow. 
Then  from  his  anvil  the  lame  artift  rofe ; 
Wide  with  diflorted  legs,  oblique  he  goes. 
And  ftills  the  bellows,  and  (in  order  laid) 
Locks  in  their  rhefts  his  inllruments  of  trade. 
Then  with  a  fponge  the  footy  workinan  drcft 
Hb  brawny  arms  imbrown'd,  and  hairy  breaft, 
With  his  huge  Iccptre  graced,  and  red  attire. 
Came  halting  forth  the  Sovereign  of  the  fire : 
The  monarch's  ftcps  two  female  forms  uphold. 
That  movM,  and  breath'd,  in  animated  gold ; 
To  whom  was  voice,  and  fenfe,  and  fcience  given 
Of  works  divine,  (fuch  wonders  are  in  heaven  !) 
On  thefe  fupported,  with  unequal  gait, 
Ht  rtttcii'd  the  throne  whtrc  i>eniiYe  fheiii  fate; 
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There,  plac'd  beflde  her  on  the  fliinlng  ^nSit, 
He  thus  addrefs'd  the  Silver-looted  Dame : 
Thee,  welcome  Goddefo !  what  occafion  caUft 
(So  long  a  ftnnger)  to  thefe  honoitr*d  walls? 
'Tis  thine,  fair  Thetis,  the  command  to  lay, 
And  Vulcan's  joy  and  duty  to  obey.  ^ 

To  whom  the  mournful  mother  thus  rcpliet  ,' 
(The  cryftal  dropi  ftoed  trembling  in  herefes)  ^ 
Oh,  Vulcan  !  fay,  wm  ever  breaft  divine  . 

So  pierc'd  with  forrows,  fo  o'erwbelm'd,  m  Mer 
Of  aU  the  Goddefles,  did  Jovt  prepare 
For  Thetis  only  fuch  a  weight  of  care  t  ' 

I,  only  I,  of  all  the  watery  race,  ^ 

By  force  fubje^ed  to  a  man's  embrace. 
Who,  finking  now  with  age  and  forrow,payt 
The  mi|hty  fine  impos'd  oh  lenrth  of  days. 
Sprung  Irom  my  bed)  a  godlike  hero  came^ 
The  braveft  fure  that  ever  bore  the  name ; 
Like  fome  fair  plant,  beneadi  my  carefvl  hand, 
He  grew,  he  fliiuriflk^  and  he  grac'd  the  laad : 
T«  Troy  I  fent  him  1  but  his  natm  (bore 
Never,,  ah  never,  fliaU  receive  him  more ;  ' 

(£v'n  while  he  lives,  he  waftes  with  fcctet  woe) 
Nor  I,  a  Ooddef^  can  retard  the  blow  1 
Robb'd  of  t))e  prise  the  Grecian  forage  gave» 
Thfe  king  of  nations  forc'd  his  royal  flave : 
For  this  ke  griev'd ;  and,  till  the  Greeks  oppitft 
RequirM  bis  arm,  he  forrow'd  unredreft. 
Large  gifts  they  promife^  and  their  elders  fead; 
In  vain —  he  arms  not,  but  pcrmiu  his  frieod 
His  arms,  his  fteeds,  his  forces^  to  empl^  ; 
He  marches,  oombats,  almbft  conquers  Troy. 
Then^  (lain  by  Phoebus  (Hedor  had  the  name) 
At  once  refigns  his  armour,  life,  and  fame. 
But  thou,  hi  pityi  by  my  prayer  be  woo  : 
Grace  with  immortal  arms  this  ihort-liT'd  Urn, 
And  to  the  field  in  martial  pomp  reftore. 
To  fhine  with  gltfry,  till  he  fliines  no  more  t 

To  her  the  Artitt-god :  Thy  grielis  refigiH 
Secure,  what  Vulcan  can,  is  ever  thioe. 
O  dcaild  I  hide  him  from  the  Fates  as  well. 
Or  with  thefe  hands  the  bmri  ftroke  repel. 
As  I  thall  forge  moft  envy'd  arms,  the  gase 
Of  wondering  ages,  ahd  the  World^s  ansaae  1 
.   Thus  having  laid,  the  Father  of  the  fires 
To  the  black  labours  of  his  forge  retires. 
Soon  as  he  bade  them  blow,  the  bellowi  tvre'd 
Their  iron  mouths;  and  where  the  furnace  bom* 
Refounding  breath'd ;  at  «nce  the  blaft  empire^ 
And  tt^cnty  forges  catch  at  utiec  the  fires ; 
Juft  as  the  God  direds,  now  loud,  now  low. 
They  raife  a  tempeft,  or  they  gently  blow. 
In  biffing  flames  huge  filver  bars  are  roU'd, 
And  ftubbom  brals,  and  tin,  and  folid  gold :  - 
Before,  deep  fix'd,  th'  eternal  anvils  ftand; 
The  ponderous  hammer  loads  his  better  band. 
His  left  with  tongs  turns  the  vexM  metal  round 
And  thick,  ftrong  ftrnkes,  the  doubling  vaults  1 
boundi' 

Then  firft  he  form'd  th'  immenfe  mnd  foUJ  Aic 
Rich  Various  artifice  emblaz'd  the  field  ; 
Its  uimoft  verge  a  threefold  circle  bound  ; 
A  filver  chain  fufpends  the  mafly  round  ; 
Five  ample  plates  the  bruad  eapanic  compofir. 
And  godlike  labours  oa  the  fur  face  rofe. 
There  ihooe  the  image  of  the  mailer. mind  : 
Theioeaxtli^  :beie  hc;iven|thtic«ce«n,hedeSgi 
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Tb*  miwe^iKic^  fiio«  the  mmnt  completely  round ; 
lie  ftmrrf  lights  that    heaYcn^s  hi^^   convex 


The  Pleiads,  Hyads,  with  \hc  oorthera  leaq^ ; 
^Ind  great  Orion's  mo^  refulgent  beam ; 
To  which,  arouod  thejiile  of  the  iky. 
The  Bear  revolving  poiiits  his  golden  eye^ 
fidll  iiines  exalted  on  tV  sethereal  plaili, 
Noc  bathes  his  blaxii^  forehead  in. the  main* 
Two  cities  radiant  on  the  Ihield  appear,    ^ 
Hie  imagt  one  of  peace,  an4  Qne.  of  war. 
Here  (a^red  pomp  and  genial  feaft  delight, 
4W  folemn  dance,  and  H^enieal  rite ; 
Along  the  ftreet  the  new-made  brides  are  led, 
With  torches  flaming,  to  the  nuptial  bed : 
The  youthful  dancers  in  a  circle  bound 
To  dto  foft  flute,  and  cittern's  filver  found : 
Through  the  fahr  ftreets,  the  matrons  in  a  row 
Stand  m  their  porches,  and  enjoy  the  (how. 

Tbene,  in  th«  forum  fwann  a  numerous  tnaui^ 
The  {abje^  of  debate^  a  townfman  flain : 
One  pleads  tlve  fine  difcharg'd,  which  one  dcny*d, 
And  bade  the  public  asd  the  laws  decide : 
The  witneis  is  prodncM  on  either  h^ : 
For  th»,  or  that,  the  partial  poople  ftand : 
Th*  appointed  heraldi  ftill  the  qoify  bands« 
And  form  a  rixasg,  with  fceptres  i^  their  hands^ 
On  (eats  of  ftone,  within  the  (acred  place. 
The  reverend  eiders  nodde^  oVr  the  cafe ; 
Alternate,  each  th*  atte(Ung  fcepti«  took. 
And  rifinc,  folemn,  each  his  fentence  fpoke. 
Two  gojiden  talents  lay  amidft,  in  fight. 
The  prize  of  htm  who  heft  adjud^*d  the  right* 

Another  part  (a,  profpedl  difienug  &a) 
DlowM  with  refulgont  arms,  and  homd  wVt 
Two  mighty  hofts  a  leaguer'd  town  embrace. 
And  one  would  p^age,  one  would  bum  the  place. 
f/^uk  time  tbe  townfmen,  arm*d  w^th  filent  care, 
A  fecret  ambn(h  on  the  foe  prepare :  [band 

^Wii  wives,  their  children,   and  the  Watchful 
Of  trembling  parents,  on  the  turrets  ftand. 
Thev  ma^^  by  Pallas  and  by  Mars  made  boU : 
Oqld  were  the  Cods,  their  radiant  garments  gold, 
Ani  goki  their  armour :   thefc  the  fquadron  led, 
Augdk^  (fivine,  foperior  by  the  head  1 
A  place  for  ambufli  fk,  they  found,  apd  ftood 
Owcr*d  with  fliields^  befide  a  filver  flood. 
Two  fpies  at  diftance  lurk,  and  watchful  leem 
H  iMep  or  oxen  feek  the  winding  ftream. 
Soon  the  white  fldbks  proceeded  o*er  the  pUins, 
And  fteenflow  moving^  and  tw[o  flj^pherd  fwains; 
Jehhid  theipi,  piping  on  their  reeds,  they  go. 
Nor  fear  an  a^bufh,  nor  fofpe^  a  foe. 
In  irms  the  glittering  fquadroii  rifiug  round, 
^ufli  fudflen ;  hills  of  flaughter  heap  the  ground ; 
Whole  flocks  and  herds  lie  bleeding  on  the  plains, 
A>d,  afl  amidft  them,  dead,  the  (hephccd  fwains  I 
The  beUowing  oxen  the  befiegers  hear ;      [war ; 
They  rife,  t&e  horfe^  approach,  and  meci  the 
They  fight,  they  fall,  befide  the  filvci  flood  ; 
The  waving  filrer  feem*d  to  blu(h  with  blood:. 
There  tnmuh«  there  contention,  ftpod  cQofeft ;. 
One  rear*d  a  dagger  at  a  captive*s  breaft ; 
One  held  a  Ixving  foe,  that  fre(hly  bled       [dead. 
With  new-made  wounds;    another  dragged  a 
Jow  here,  now  there,  the  carcafes  they  tore  : 
f  ^  lUlkM  ajiiidfl  them,  g^  with  humaft  gore. 


And  the  whole  war  camreut,  «])d  met  the  eye; 
And  each  bold  figure  feemM  to  live,  pr  die* 

A  field  deep-furrow *d,  ntxc.  the  God  defign^d, 
The  third  time  Iabour*d  by  the  fweating  hiod ; 
The  ihining  fliares  full  many  ploughmet\  guide. 
And  turn  Uieir  crooked  yokes  on  every  fide : 
Still  as  at  either  end  they  wheel  around. 
The  mafter  meets  them  with  his  goblet  crown*d; 
T^  hearty  draught  rewards,  renews  their  toil,' 
Then  back  the  turning  plou^h-fliares  cleave  the 
Behind,  the  rifing  earth  in  ridges  roll*d :      [foil  2 
And  fable  looked,  though  formM  of  molten  gold. 

Another  field  rofe  high  with  waving  grain ; 
With  bended  iickles  ftand  the  reaper-train : 
Here,  (tretch*d  in  ranks,  the  level*d  fwarths  are 
found,  [ground* 

Sheaves  heapM  on  (heaves  here'  thicken  up  tho 
With   fweeping  ftroke  the  mowert  ftrew  th* 

lands; 
The  eatheress  follow,  and  coUefi  in  bands ; 
And  laft  the  children,  in  whoib  arms  are  borne   , 
(Too  (hort  to  gripe  them)  the  brown  (heaves  of 

I  The  ruftic  monarch  of  the  field  defcries,      [com* 
With  filenf  gleej,  the  heaps  around  him  rife. 
A  ready  banquet  on  the  turf  is  laid, 
fieo|:ath  aq,  ample  02k*s  expanded  ihad^ 
The  vidlim  ox  the  Iturdy  youth  prepare ; 
The  reaper*&  due  repaft,  the  womens*  care. 

Next,  ripe  in  yellow  gold,  a  vineyard  fliines. 
Bent  with  the  ponderous  harveft  of  its  vines ; 
A  deeper  dye  the  dapgling  clufters  ihow, 
And,  currd  on  fiWer  props,  in  order  glow  : 
A  darker  metal  nuxt,  intrenched  the  place ; 
And  pales  of  glittering  tin  th'  endofurc  grace. 
To  this,  one  path-way  gently-winding  leads. 
Where  march  a  train  with  balkets  op  their  heads 
(Fair  maids,  and  blooming  youths)  that  fmiling 

bear 
Tlve  purple  produdl  of  U»'  ai|tumnal  year. 
To  thpfe  a  youth  awakes  the  warbling  ftrings, 
Whofe  tender  lay  the  fate  of  Linus  fings^ 
In  mea(ur*d  dan^e  behind  him  move  the  train. 
Tune  foft  the  voice,  aqd  anfwei^  to  the  ftrain. 

Here  herds  of  oxen  march,  erc6k  and  bold» 
Rear  high  their  ho^ns,  and  feemjto  low  in  gold« 
And  fpeed  to  meadows,  on  whofe  founding  fhoreft 
A  rapid  torrent  through  the,  rulhes  roars : 
Four  gpklea  ^erdfmen  as  their  guardians  ftand. 
And  nine  four  dogs  complete  the  ruftic  band. 
Two  lions  rufliing  from  the  WQpd  appear*d,    . 
And  feizM  a  bull,  the  mafter  of  the  herd : 
I^,  rqar*d:  in  vain  the  dogs,  the  men,  withftoods 
'fi^ey  tore  his  flefh,  and  dri^k  the  fable  blood. 
The  dogs  (oft  cheerM  in  vain)  dcfert  the  prey. 
Dread  the  grim  terrors^  and  at  diftance  bay. 

Next  this,  the  eye  the  art  of  Valpan  leads 
Deep  through  fair  forefts,  and  a  length  of  mead^ 
And  ft^lls,  apd  folds,  and  fcatter*d  cots  between  ; 
And  fleecy  flocks,  thi^t  whiten  all  the.fcene. 

A  figurM  dance  fucceeds :    fuch  onqe  was  feen, 
In  Ipfty  GnofTus,  for.  the  Cretan  queen, 
Form*d  by  Dsedalean  art :    a  comely  band 
,  Of  youths  and.  oiaiden^,  bounding  hand  in  handL 
The  maids  in  foft  cymars  of  linen  dreft  ; 
The  youths  a^  graceful  in  the  glpfTy  vcft,: 
Of  thofe  the  locks  with  flowery  wreaths  inroird^- 
Of  th$fe  t)ie  fides  ;^doxn*d  with  fwords  of  gold^ 
Hiij 
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'That,  flittering  gay,  from  filvcr  belts  depend. 
Now  all  at  once  they  rife,  at  once  defceod 
With  well-taught  feet:    now  Ihape,  in  oblique 

ways, 
Confas*dly  regular,  the  Aioving  maze  t 
Now  forth  at  once,  too  fwift  for  fight,  they  fprlng, 
And  undiftinguilhM  blend  the  flying  ring  i 

■  So  w  hirls  a  wheel,  in  giddy  circle  toft, 
And  rapid  as  it  rans,  rile  fingle  fpokes  are  loft* 

'The  gazing  multitudes  admire  around. 
Two  aiftive  tumblers  in  tlie  centre  bound ; 
Now  high,  now  low,  their  pliant  limbs  they  bend  : 
And  general  fongs  the  fprightly  revel  end. 


Thus  the  broad '  fliield  complete   ike  aitlft 

crownM 

With  his  laft  hand,  and  pour*d  the  ocean  roood  : 

In  living  filver  feem'd  the  waves  to  roll,    [whole. 

And  beat  the  buckler's  verge,   and  bocmd  the 

This' done,  whatc*er  a  w«rrior*s  ufe  requires. 
He  forg'd ;  the  cuh^fs  that  outfliincs  the  fire*. 
The  greftves  oFduAilc  tin,  the  helm  impreft 
With  various  tculpture,  and  the  golden  creft- 
At  Thetis'  feet  the  fiiylh'd  labour  lay : 
She,  as  a  falcon,  cuts  th*  aerial  way. 
Swift  trom  Olympus'  fnowy  (hmmit  fliet. 
And  bears  the  blazing  prefent  through  the  ikies* 


BOOK      XIX. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 
The  Reconciliation  of  Achilles  and  Agamemffn* 

Thetis  brings  to  her  fon  the  armoor  made  by  Vufcan.  She  prcferves  the  body  of  his  friend  from  tor- 
ruption,  and  rommaads  him  to  dTembie  the  artny,  to  declare  his  refcntment  at  an  end.  Agamem. 
lion  and  Achilles  are  iblemnly  reconciled:    the  fpeeches,  preients,  and  cereiqoni^,  on  that  occsfion. 

/  Achilles  is  with  great  di^cutty  perfoaded  to  refrain  from  the  battle  till  the  troops  have  refreihed 
themfclvcs,  by  the  advice  of  Ulyiles.  The  prefents  are  conveyed  to  the  tent  of  Achilles ;  where 
Brife'is  laments  over  the  body  of  Patrotflus.  The  hero  ^bftinately  refufcs  all  repafl^,  and  gives  htm- 
frlf  up  to  lamentation  for  his  frietid.  Minetva  defcends  to  ftrengthen  him,  by  the  order  of  Jupiter. 
He  arms  for  the  fight :  his  appearance  defcttbed.  He  addreffes  himfelf  to  his  horf«a,  and  repnoacHes 
them  with  the  death  of  Patroclus.  One  of  them  is  miraculoufly  endued  with  voice,  and  infpired  to 
prophefy  bis  fate ;  but  the  hero,  tiot  aitionifhed  by  that  pt^igy,  rufhes  with  fury  to  the  combsC 

The  thirtieth  day.    The  fcene  is  on  the  fea-fli|Oire. 


Soon  as  Aurora  heav'd,ber  orient  head" 
Above  the  waves,  that  blufh'd  with  early  red 
(With  new-born  day  to  gladden  mortal  fight. 
And  gitd  the  courts  of  heaven  with  facred  light) 
Th'  immortal  arms  the  Goddefs-mother  bears 
Swift  to  her  fon :    her  fon  (he  finds  in  tears 
StretchM  o*'er  Patrorlns'corpfe;  while  all  the  reft 
Their  fovcreign's  forrows  in  their  own  exprcft. 
'  A  ray  divine  her  heavenly  prefcnce  (hcd. 
And  thus,  his  hand  foft -touching,  Thetis  faid  ; 

Supprefs  (my  fon)  this  rage  of  grief,  and  know 
It  was  not  man,  but  Heaven,  that  gave  the  blow; 
BAold  what  arms  by  Vulcan  are  bcftow*d? 
Arms  worthy  thee,  or  fit  to  grace  a  God. 

Then  drops  the  radiant  burdeu  on  the  ground; 
Clang  the  ftrong  arms,   and  ring  the  (bores  a- 

round  : 
Back  flirink  the  Myrmidons  with  dread  furprife. 
And  from  the  broad  effulgence  turnM  their  eye*. 
Vi  ^\  :v*d,  the  hero  kindles  at  the  (how, 
Aiid  liels  with  rage  divine  his  bofom  glow; 
Frrni  h  s  fierce  cye-balis  living  flames  expire,^ 
'A'.'I  fw  Ih  inceflTant  like  a  ftream  of  fire  : 
H**  rwui  the  railja.-,t  gift,  and  feeds  his  mind 
Qn  ail  th*  immortal  artift  had  defign'd. 

Goddtfs  !  (he  cry*d)  thefe  glorious  arms  that 
Ihine 
Wii^  matchlefs  art,  conf^fs  the  hand  divine. 
Kow  io  the  bloi:>dy  battle  let  me  bend  : 
But  ah  »  thfe  rcUcks  ofay  ItifughicrM  fticAai' 


In  thofe  wide  wounds  through  which  his  Q>infe 

-  fled. 
Shall  flies  and  worms  bbfcene  pollute  the  dead  } 

That  unavailing  care  be  laia  afide, 
(The  azure  Goddefs  to  her  i<^n  reply*d) 
Whole  years  unjouch'd.  xiniujur'd,  ftall  remaini^ 
Frefli  as  in  Ufe,  the  cawrcafe  of  the  (lain. 
But  go,  Achilles  (as  affairs  require) 
Before  the  Grecian  peers  renounce  thine  ire  ; 
Then  uncontroU'd  in  boundlefs  war  engage. 
And  Heaven  with  ftrength  fiipply  the  mightjr 
rage!  * 

Then  in  the  noflrils  of  the  flain  (he  aourM 
N€<ftareous  drops,  and  rich  ambrofia  (hower*d 
O'er  all  the  corpfe.    The  flies  forbid  their  prey. 
Untouch^  it  re(b,  and  facred  from  decay. 
Achilles  to  the  (Irand  obedient  went : 
The  fliores  re  founded  with  the  voice  he  fent. 
The  heroes  heard,  and  all  tKe  naval  train 
That  tend  the  fliips,  or  guide  them  o'er  the  nuihivP 
Alarmed,  tranfjjorted,  at  the  well-known  found, 
Frequent  and  full,  the  great  afleqibl^  crowu'd  # 
Studious  to  fee  that  terror  of  the  plain, 
X^^  lofl  to  battle,  (hine  in  arms  again. 
Tydides  and  UlyfTes  firft  appear,  [^P^^r  j 

Lame  with  their  wounds,   and  leaning  oo  tW 
Thefe  Oii  the  facred  feats  <^  council  plac*d» 
The  king  of  mcti,, Atrides,  came  the  lafl ; 
He  tco  for«  wounded  by  Aeenor*s  fon. 
Achiues  (rlfih'g  in  the  midft)  begun; 
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tJhoKBardi!  bottdr  i^  hsd  }>eeii  the  ii»te 
Of  tljee,  of  me,  of  all  the  Grecian  (Uie, 
I^  (ere  the  (Uy  when  by  m^d  paffion  fwayM, 
Kaifa  we  contended  ibr.the  bUck-ey'<d  loaid) 
frcioitiof  DUn  had  diipatch'd  her  dart, 
^Ihot  the  (hiding  mUchlef  to  the  heart : 
Tben  many  a  hero  had  not  prefs'*d  the  ihorc, 
Nor  Tro)'s  glad  fields  been  fattenM  with  oiir 
forc:  [wail, 

Ia%  long  fliall  Greece  the  woes  we  caib'd  be- 
Aadlid  pofterity  repeat  the  tale. 
&tt  this,  ao  more  the  fubje<ll  of  debate^ 
h  lat,  forgotten,  aad  refi^n'd^  fate : 
^k'hj  ihoiud,  alas  I  i^  mortal  man,  as  I, 
Bum  with  a  fury  thut  can  never  die  ? 
Hoe  then  my  anger  ends :  let  war  fucceed, 
Asd  cT^n  as  Greece  has  bled,  let  lUon  bleed. 
NW  call  the  hofts,  »rd  try,  if  in  our  fight 
Jrey  |et  (halLdare  to  camp  a  fecond  oisht  ? 
idran  their  mightieft,  when  this  arm  he  KfMTws^ 
Sbti  'fcapc  with  tranfport,  and.  with  joy  rcpofe. 
He  faid :   his  fimih*d  wrath  with  load  acclaim 
ne  Greeks  accept,  and  ihovt  Pirlides*  name. 
^^^  thus,  not  rifin^  from  his  lofly  throne^ 
h  Jlate  unmoT*dy  the  king  of  men  begun  s 
Heai  me,  ye  firaa  q£  Gceecel    with  filence 
hear! 
Afid  mat  your  monarch  an  impartial  ear ; 
A  wKIc  your  loud,  untimely  jof  fufpend, 
^  let  year  raih,  iniurioos  clamours  end ; 
^isnkjf  B^rmura,  or  ill»um*d  wplaufe 
Wigoi  the  beft  fpeaker,  and  the  juiteH  caufe. 
Kor  charge  on  me,  ye  Greeks,  the  dire  debate ; 
Kasv.aagiy  Jove,  and  aU*compelliag  Fate, 
^^  fell  Ertonys^  urg'd  my  wrath  that  day 
^'^  from  Achilles*  arms  I  forc*d  the  prey. 
^^  then  could  I  againft  the  will  of  Heaven  ? 
^  bjjr  myielf,  but  venge^  Ate  drAveji ;     ^ . 
^  }orrt\  dread  daughter,  fated  to  infeft 
^  vrath  of  mc^rtaU,  enlerM  in  my  breaft, 
^**  m  the  ground  that  haughty  Fury  treads^ . 
^  prims  her  lofty,  footfteps  on.the  head^ 
^'oghty  men;  inflidbog  as  ibc  goes 
1^  Kftcnog  wottods,  io^uic.able  woes ! 
^^  (he  ftiuk'd  amid  the  bright  abodes ; 
Aad  Jofc  himleli;  the  Sat  ot  men  and  Gods* 
'icvocrt's  great  ruler,  ^It  her  venom*d  dart ; 
^^"ceit'd  hy  Juno*s  wiles,  and  female  art. 
'v«hfn  Akmena's  nine  long    months  were 

nm,  . 

f^  I«*e  expe^ed  his  immortal  fon  t 
T9  Gods  and  Goddefles  th'  unruly  joy 
«  *oWd,  and  vaunted  of  his  matchlefs  boy  t 
f f*ia  «  (kc  feid)  this  day  an  iafant  fpcings, 
f«cd  tQ  ndc,  and  born  a  king  of  kings. 
^itorfiU  a&'d  an  oath,  to  vouch  the  truth, 
Aad£x'd  domistop  on  the  lavour'd  youth- 
J^Thonderer,  t^nfufpidous  of  the  fraud, 
"'''•^'d  thofe  folemn  words  that  bind  a  God. 
^  joyfeil  Goddds  fK>m  01ymp^s'  height, 
f*4a)  Achaian"  Argos  bent  her  flight ; 
^^fci^n  moons  ^one,  lay  Sthenelus's  wife ; 
^pilh'd  her  lii^ermg  infant  into  life ; 
°o  ckuBts  Akmena's  coming  labours  (lay, 
^*^  the  babe,  jolt  ifluing  to.  the  day. 
J«»  bids  Satvnius  bear  Jiis  oath  in  mind ; 


"  Is  this  day  bom:  from  Sthenelus  he  fprjng", 
**  And  claims  thy  promife  to  be  king  of  kings  '* 
Grief  fciz'd  the  Thunderer,  by  his  oath  en^ag'd  ; 
Stung  to  the  foul,  he  forrowM,  and  he  ragM* 
From  his  ambrofial  head,  wheretperch'd  flie  fate, 
He  fnatchM  thcTury-Goddefs  of  debate.^ 
The  dread,  th*  irrevocable  oath  he  fwore,   > 
Th*  immoruil  feats  fliould  ne'er  behold  het  more;' 
And  whirPd  her  headlpng  down,  for  ever  driven 
Fron^  bright  Olympus  and  the  ftarry  licaven: 
*l*hcnce  on  the  nether  world  the  Fury  fell ; 
Ordained  wiUi  man*s  contentious  race  tq^dwell. 
Full  oft  tlie  God  his  fon''s  hard  toils  bemoaned, 
Curs'd  tile  dire  Fury,  and  in  fecret  groan*d. 
Ev*n  thi  s,  like  Jove  Jiimfclf,  was  I  mifled^ 
While   riging  Hedlor  hcap'd  our  camps  with 

dead. 
Wh^t  can  the  errors  of  my  ra^e  atone  ? 
My  martial  troops,  my  treafures,  are  thy  own  : 
This  inflatitfirom  the  navy  fhall  be  fent 
Whatever  Ulyfics  promis'd  at  tfiy  tent : 
But  thou  1  appea^M,  pntpitious  to  our  prayer, 
Refume  thy  arms,  and  ihine  again  in  war. 
O  king  of  nations  !  whofe  fuperlor  fway 
(Retvirns  Achilles)  all  onr  holjts  obey  I 
Tq  keep  or  fend  the  prefcnts,  be  thy  care  ; 
Tb  us,  *tis  equal:  all  we  aik  is  war. 
While  yet  we  talk,  qr  but  an  inllan;  (hun 
The  fight,  our  glorious  work  remains  undone- 
Let  every  Greek,  who  fees  my  fpear  confound 
T}»c  Trojan  ranks,  and  deal  deftrudion  rounds 
With  emulation  what  I  a<5l  furvey. 
And  learn  from  thence  the  bufinefs  of  the  day. 

The  fon  of  Peleus  thus ;  and  thus  replies 
The  great  in  coiinciln,  Itbftcus  the  wifc^ 
Though,  godlike,  thou  art  by  no  toils  opprcft. 
At  Icart  our  armies  claim  rcpaft  and  reft : 
X«eng  and  laborious  muH  the  combat  be. 
When  by  the  Gods  infpirM,  and  led  by  thee. 
Strength  is  derived  from  fpiritsand  from  blood,      • 
And  thofe  augment  by  generous  wine  and  food  : 
What  boaftful  fon  of  war,  without  that  ftay. 
Can  laft  a  hero  through  a  fingle  day  ? 
Courage  may  prompt;  but,  ebbing  out  his  ftr^ngt^ 
Merc  unfupported  manmuft  yield  at  If  n^th  ; 
Shrunk  with  dry  famine,  and  with  toils  tieclin'd. 
The  drooping  body  will  defert  the  mind  : 
But  built  anew  with  ftrength-conferrmg  fare. 
With  limbs  and  foul  untam'd,  he  tires  a  war. 
Difmifs  the  people  then,  and  give  command. 
W^ith  ftrong  repaft  to  hearten  every  band ; 
But  let  the  prefcnts  to  Achilles  made 
In  full  alTembly  of  all  Greece  be  laid. 
The  king  of  men  fliall  rife  in  public  fight. 
And  folemn  fwear  (obfervant  of  the  nte) 
That,  {potlefs  as  (lie  came,  the  maid  removes. 
Pure  from  his  arms,  and  guiltlefs  of  his  loves. 
That  done,  a  fumptuous  banquet  (hall  be  made. 
And  the  full  price  of  injurM  honour  paid- 
Stretch  not  henceforth,  O  prince  1  thy  fovcreigtt 

might 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  reafori  and  of  right ; 
*Tis  the  chief  praife  that  e'er  to  kings  bclong'd. 
To  right  with  juftice  whom  with  power  they 

wrongM. 
To  him  the  monarch :  Juft  is  thy  decree,  ^ 

Thy  words  give  joy,  and  wifdom  breathes  in,thee, 
^  H  Iilj    - 
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Eicl^  4u/ft  atonlip^ent  ^WJy  1  prepare ; 
Apd  Heaven  re^ardf  me  as  I  juftly  fwear ! 
Here  then  a  whiFe  let  Greece  aifembled  ftay, 
Nor  great  Achilles  grudge  this  fhoft  delay  i 
Till  from  the  fleet  our  prefents  be  convey'd, 
And,  Jove  attefHng,  the  firm'compa^  made. 
A  train  of  noble  youths  the  charge  0(all1>ear; 
Thefe  to  felfeft,  Uljflej,  be  thy  care  i*       '    *   ' 
In  order  ranked  let  all  out  gifts  appear, 
And  the  fair  train  of  captives  clofe  the  rear  s 
Talihybiu's  fhall  the  viAim  boar  conveyi       * 
Sacred  to  "Jove,  and  yon  bright  orb  of  d  ir. 

For  this  (th*  ftern  .^tffdcs  replies) 
Some  lef<  important  feafon  may  fuffice. 
When  the  ftern  fury  of  the  war  is  o'er, 
iLnd  wralh  extib|imh*d1Suths  my1>reaft  no  more. 
Bv  Hedlor  flain,  their  faces  to  the  iky,  "  *         <» 
fifgrim  with  gaj^g  wO^nds  oUt  heroes  He ; 
Thoftj"call  to  War !  an^^,  migttt  m;f  voide  incite?, 
Kow,  now.  this  inftant  £6ttld  commence'  Uie 

fight:  '    •         •^'      -      '   i 

Theft,  when  the  day*s  complete,let  generous  bowls. 
And  copious  banqneb,  glad  yonV  weary  fouls.'  '"' 
Xel  not  tny  palate  know  the  tafte  of  food, 
Till  my  infati ate' rage  be  cloyM  with  Klood  : 
pale  li^s  my  friend  with  wounds  disfig tit '4  o'er, 
And  his  cold  fcetf  are'poiiited  t»'the  cfoor. 
Revenge  is  ati  my  foul  f  ifo  meaner  cftre, 
Intel-eft,  or  thought,  has  room  to  hjtrbour  there; 
Dcftru^ion  be  my  fieaft,  and 'mortal  wounds,' 
And  fcenes  of  blood,  and  ag(^izing  founds.     . 

O  fiift  o(  Greeks  (Ulyffes  thus  rejoinM)- 
Th'^  bed  and  bravefi  6f  the  warrior-kind ! 
Thy  praifc  it  is  in  dreadful  camps  to  (hine, 
3ut  oM  experience  and  calm  wifdom,  mine* 
T^rti  hear  my  counfel,  and  to  teafon  yield, 
Tho'bravcft  loon  are  Tatiate  of  the  field  ;     ^ 
Though  vaft  the  heaps  that  ft  row  the  ctimfon  plain. 
The  bloody  harveft  brings  but  little  gain :     '        > 
The  fcale  of  conqUeft  ever  wavering  lies, 
Ckeat  Jovp  but  turns  it,  and"  the  vi?lor  dies ! 
The  great,  tjfc  bold,  by  thoufands  daily  fall, 
•     And  endlefs  were  the  grief,  to  weep  for  alL 
tternal  forrow^  x^hat  avdib  to  fhed  ? 
Orecce  honours  not  with  tbiemn  fafts  the  dead  : 
^Enough,  when  death  dehiands  the  brave,  to  pay 
The  tribute  of  a*  melancholy  day. 
One  chief  with  patience  W  the  grave  refign'd. 
Our  care  devolves  on  others  left  behind. 
Xet  generous  food  fupplics  of  ftrength  produce, 
Xet  rifitig  fpirits  flow  from  fj^rightly  juice, 
Xct  their  warm  heads  with  lc*iies  of  battle  glow. 
And  pour  new  furies  on  the  feebler  foe. 
Yet  a  IhOrt  interval,  and  none  fhall  dare 
ixpedl  a  fecond  fumroons  to  the  war ; 
Who  waits  for  that,  the  dire  effe<^'ftjall  find, 
IS  trembling  in  the  fliips  he  lag^  brhind. 
JBfnbodied,  to  fhe  battle  let  us  bend. 
And  all  at  once  on  hanghtf  Troy  defcend. 

'  And  now  the  delegatifs  UlyflesYent, 
To  bear  the  prefents  from  the  royal  tent. 
The  fons  of  Neftor,  Phylctis*  valiant  heir, 
■JTiias  and  Mcrion,  thunderbolts  of  war, 
With  Lycomcdes  of  Crco\it larrif rain. 
And  Melanippvs,  formM  the  chol'en  train. 
Ssiifi  as  the  word  was  given,  the  youths  obry'd  ; 
';irVke  leolnright  vales  in  the  midft  tk:*y  laid ; 
i 


A  row  of  ^x  fatr  tripod?  then  ftieceeds : 
And  twice  the  nuMber'of  high.bouhdinr  fteedj? 
Sevtn  captives  next  a  lOvely  line  compoTe ; 
The  eighth  BrifeH,  hkt  the  blooming  tofe, 
ClosM  tb^  bright  band;  gHeat  ItHacus,  befbre, 
Firft  df  the  tr^in,  th^  golden -talents  bortf :      • 
Thi  reft  in  ptibfic  view  the  chieft  difpofe, 
A  TplendSdlcene  !  then  AgaroemitMi  rofei 
The  boar  Talthybius  held  :  the  Grecian  lord 
Vfft^  thebrdkTcutla^  (heathM  befide  his  fwM 
The  ftubbom  briftles  from  the  vi^ftim's  brow     ^ 
He  crops/  and  oflfering  medltstei  his  vow. 
His  hands  uplifted  to  th*  atttfftitig  ikies, 
€)n  heaven^  broad-marble  r6<lf  were  fix*d  his  eyef 
The  folemn  words  a  de^'  attention  draw. 
And  Greece  around  fat  tfarilTd  with  faered  i 


Wifecfs,  thota  fitft !  thou  greateft1*0wer  above  I 
All-good,  all-wife,  and  all-hirviving  Jove  t ' 
And  Mother-earthj  and  Heaven's  revolvin|(  Ught» 
And  yc,'felM\iirr6s  of  the  realms  of  night,    - 
"^o  riile  the  dead,  and  horrid  woes  p^are 
I*or  pcrjur*^"kings,  and  All  xvho  falfely  fweai"  f 
The*black-ey*d  maid  inviolate  remov!bs. 
Pure  and  unconfcious  of  m/ manly  loves. 
If  this  be  falfe,  Heaven  all  its  vengeance  ibed, 
Aiid  levei'd  thnndcrftrilce  my  gmltj  head !  -  - 

With  that,  his  weapon  deep  inili^  the  wouqd  ; 
The  bleeding  (avage  tirmbtes  to  the  ground ;       * 
The  faered  herild  rolls  the  vi^di  flam 
(A*  feaft  for  fi(h)  into  the  foaming  main. 

Then  thus  Achillas:  Hear,  ye  Greeks!  and  ka^ 
Whatc'er  we  feel,  lis  Jbve  infliAs  the  woe : 
Not  elfe  Atrides  could  our  rage  inflame. 
Nor  from  my  arms,  unwiUing<  force  the  dame. 
'Twas' Tove*$  high  will  alone,  overruling  all. 
That  doom*d  our  ftrife,  and  doom'd  the  Greeks 

'-  tofaU.      '• 
Go  then;  fc  chiefs  I  indnl^  the  genial  rite ! 
Achilles  wra its  you,  and  expedU  the  fight. 

The  f|>eedy  coQncil  at  his  word  adjonm*d : 
To  their  blaek  veflTeh  all  the  Greeks  returned. 
Achillel  fought  his  tent.  His  train  before 
March*d  onwxrd.bending  with  th^  gifts  they  borfb 
Thofe  in  the  terrts  the  *fquiits  induftrious  luread^ 
The  foan>ing  cotirfers  to  the  flalbthey  led ; 
To  th^ir  new  feats  the  female  captrvea  move : 
BrifeVs,  radiant  as  the  Queen  of  Love, 
Slow  as  (he  paft,  beheld  with  fad  furvey. 
Where,  gafliM  witlrcmel  wottnds,  Patrodnslay 
Prone  on  the  body  fell  the  heavenly  fair, 
Beat  her  fad  brealV,  and  tore  her  golden  hair ; 
All  beautiful  in  grief  her  humid  eyea 
Shining  with  tears  the  lifts,  and  thos  (he  cries : 

Ah,  youth  -for  ever  dear,  fof  "ever  kind,  • 
Once  tender  friend  of  my  diftra^bed  mind ! 
I  left  thee  frefli  in  life,  in  beauty  gay ! 
Now  find  thee  Yold,  inaiiimated  my ! 
What  woes  my  wretched  race  of  life  attend ! 
Sorrows  on  forrows,  neverdoom'd  to  end ! 
The  firft-lov*d  confort  of  my  virgin-bed 
Before  thefe  eyes  in  fatal  battle  bled  r      '    •    * 
My  three  bn^ve  brothers  in  one  moumfbl  day, 
All  trod  the  dark  irremeable  way : 
Thy  friendly  hand  uprcar*d  me  from  the  plain. 
And  dry'd  my  forrows  for  a  hufband  flain ; 
Achilks*  care  yo\x  promised  I  Ihould  prove. 
The  fir%  «^  -dcaieft  parlner  ^  hti  kve  ^ 
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TUt  ritei  £vifie  iboold  r«6iy  tbe  band. 
Aid  nake  me  empreft  in  his  natm  land, 
Atit^  tbefe  grateful  tears !  for  thee  thej  flow, 
Tv  thee,  that  ever  felt  another's  woe  1  ' 

lHa  fifter  captives  echoed  groan  for  groan, 
NormoomM  Patroclos fortunes^  but  their  own: 
The  leaders  prefsM  their  chief  on  every  fide ; 
Uadibv^d,  he  heard  them,  and  with  iigbsdehy*d : 

If  jet  Achilles  have  a  friend,  whofe  care'    - 
Is  bait  to  pieafe  him,  this  r^qneft  forbear  s 
Till  yonder  (bn  defcend,  tH  let  me  pay 
To  grieftnd  angniib  dne  abftemioos  day. 
'  Bt  fpoke,  and  from  the  wanioM  tum*d  his  &ce 
Tet  till  the  brothtr.kiogi  of 'Atreus' race, 
Neftor,  Idomeneiu,  yiyttes  fa^e, 
Aod  Phcenix,  ftrive  to  calm  his  grief  and  rate : 
^  cage  they  calm  Wit^  nor  his  prief  control; 
llerroal^  he  raves,  he forrows  from  his  foul. 

fkm  too,  Patrodus  I  (thus  his  heart  ha  vents) 
Once  fpread  th*  inviting  banquet  in  our  tents :     -^ 
Thy  fweet  ibdety^  thy  winning  care;*  •   ^* 
Once  ftaid  AchiUcs,  roibing  to  the  war. 
l^t  DOW,  alas  I  to  death's  cold  arms  refign^d, 
"What  banquets  bat  revenue  can  glad  my  mind } 
^Vbat  greater  fiurow  cou§  affli^  my  breaft, 
"What  more,  if  hoary  Peleus'  were  deceas'd  ? 
Vfho  now,  perha|M,  in  ^bthia  dreads  to  hear 
His  fen's  fad  fate,  and  drops  a  tender  tear. 
^^^  niore,  fliould  Neoptolemus  the  brave 
(My  only ofl&pring)  fink  mto  the  grave  ? 
if  yet  that  ompring  Mves  ^  diftant  far,  • 
Of  tU  negleaful.  Wage  a  hateful  war).. 
I  could  not  this,  this  cruel  ftroke  attend  ; 
Fate  daim'd  Achilles,  but  might  fpare  his  friend. 
I  hopM  Patroclus  mi|^t  furvivb,  td  re»r 
My  lender  orphan  with  a  palrent's  care. 
Fn»  Schyros  ifle  coodn^  him  t>^er  the  main, 
Aad  glad^lus  eyes  with  his  patefnal  feign, 
Tk  wfty^ace,  and  the  large  domain ;  ^ 
l^OT  Beleos  breathes  no  more  the  vital  air, 
Ordi«n  %  #tfetcbed  life  of  age  and  care,  ' 
3^  till  the  news  of  my  fad  fate  invades 
'b  batching  foiil,  and  finks  him  to  the  Ihades. 

SighiDg^he  iaid.    His  grief  the  heroes  join*d ; 
£acb  ftok  atear  for  what  he  left  behind. 
Their  minted  |^ef  the  Sire  of,  Heaven  furvey'd  ; 
Aadthns,  with  pity,  to  his  blue-ey'd  Maid  s' 

h  then  Achilka  now  no  more  thy  care, 
Anddoft  thoo  thus  def^rt  the  grfeat  in  war ; 
!«,  where  yon  (ails  theircanvas  wings  extend, 
AMcosifortteiii  he  fits,  atid  wails  his  mend  > 
^  thirft  and  want  Us  forces  have  oppreft. 
Hate,  and  inlnfe  ambrofia  in  Ills  broaft. 

H«  fpoke :  and  fudden,  at  the  Word  of  Jove, 
Shot  the  defcending  Ooddeis  fronf  above. 
So  fwift  throojrh  aether  the  fhrill  H^py  fprings. 
The  wide  idf  ftoating  to  her  ample  wings. 
Togteat  AehHlet  fhe  her  flight  addref^,r 
Aod  potir'd  divine  ambrofia  in  his  breaft, 
^tth  neaar  fweet  (lefeaion  of  the  CSods  f ) 
1he%  fwift  afCknding,  fought  the  bright  abodes. 

iWifihed  fipom  the  Ihips,  the  warrior-^rain^ 
And,  like- a  dehige,  poar*d  upon  the  plain. 
As  when  the  piercing  blafts  of  Boreas  blow, 
And  fcatter  o*er  the  fields  the  driving  inow  | 
Froa  Mkj  ctoodt-tile^eecy  winter  flies, 
iVhofe  dsMlb^  hitib  vhitete  all  ihe  fkifti 


'^ 


} 


So  helms  fncceeding  ^ehns,  fb  fMeUb  horn  thields 
Ciitdi  theY]uick  beams,  and  bri|^ten  all  the  fieldsf 
Broad-glittering  breaft-plates,  fpears  with  point« 
'  ed  rays,  "         ' .  '    ^^ 

Mix  in  one  ftream,  refleAing  blaze  on.  blare  ; 
Thick  beats  the  centre  as  the  coorfers  bbubd. 
With  fplendott^  flame  the  ikies,  and  laugfi  thq 
fields  around. 
Full  in  the  midft,  high-towering  o'er  the  refl. 
His  limbs  in  arms  divine  Achilles  dreft ; 
Arms,  which  the  Tather  of  the  Fire  beftow*d^ 
Forg*d  on  th*  eternal  anvils  of  the  God. 
Grief  and  revenge  hiA  furious  heart  infpire  ; 
His  glowing  eye-balUVoU  with  living  fire  ; 
He  grinds  his  teeth ;  and,  furious  with  delay, 
O'eriooks  th'  embattled  h^ft,  and  hopes  th^  bloody 
day. 
The  filver  cuifbes  firft  his  thighs  infold  s 
Then  o'er  his  breaft  was  brac'd  the  hollow  gold  e 
The  brazen  (word  a  various  baldrick  ty'd. 
That,  fcanr'd  with  gems,  hung  flittering  at  his  fide; 
And,  like  the  moon,  the  broad  refulg'ent  fhield 
^laa'd  v[ith  long  rays,  and  gleam'd  athwart  tho 
'    field. 
S>o  to  tti|^ht-i^^ndf  rmg  failors,  pale  with  fean^ 
Wide  o'*er  the  watery  wgfU,  a  Ufrht  appears. 
Which,  on  tile  far-feen  mountain  blaxing  high; 
Streams  ftxaa  forine  lonely  watch-tower  to  the  flty  K 
With  mournful  eyes  they  ffaae,  and  gase  again;  ^ 
Loud  howls  theftorm,  and  drives  them  o'er  the; 


Next,  his  high  head  the  helmet  grae'd ;  behind 
The  fweepy  cieft,  huiig  floating  in  the  wind :     * 
Like  the  red  ftar,  that  from  his  flaming  hair 
Shakes  down  ditVafes,  peftilence,  and  war; 
So  ftream'd  the  golden  honours  from  his  heal. 
Trembled  the  fparkling  phime%  ftadtheioofegW' 
ries  fhed. 

The  diief  beholdi  hhnfelf  with  woodenngeye^ 
His  arms  he  poiies^  and  his  niotfons  tries ; 
BuoyM  by  fome  inward  force,  he  ^ms  to  fwun^ 
And  feels  a  pinion  lifting  every  limb.  ^ 

And  now  he  fliakes  his  great  paternal  fpear,     . 
Ponderous  and  huge  t  which  not  a  Greek  coulf 

rear. 
From  Pelion*s  cloudy  top  an  afh  entire 
Old' Chiron  fell'd,  and  fhap'd  it  for  his  fire  • 
A  fpear  which  ftem  Achilles  only  wields, ' 
The  death  of  heroes,  and  the  dread  of  fields^ 

Automedon  and  Aldraus  prepare 
Th*  immortal  couriers  and  the  radiant  car 
(The  filver  traces  fweejpii^  at  their  fide) ; 
Their  fiery  mouths  refplendent  bridles  ty'd. 
The  ivt>ry.^udded  reins,  return'd  behind, 
W8v*d  o*er  their  backs,  and  to  the  chariot  join'f. 
The  charioteer  then  whirl'd  the  lafh  around,. 
And  fwift  afcended  at  one  a^ve  bound. 
All  bright  in  heavenly  arms,  above  his  fquire 
Achilles  mounts,  and  iets  the  field  on  fire^ 
Not  brighter  Phttbns,  in  th*  etherial  way. 
Flames  from  his  chariot,  and  leftores  the  d^y 
High  o*er  the  boil  all  terrible  he  ftands. 
And  thunders  to  his  fteeds  theie  dread  commanjSl 

Xanthus  and  Balios !  of  Podarges*^  ftrain        t 
(Ifnjefs  ye  boaft  that  heavenly  race  in  vain^ 
Be  fwift,  be  mind^  of  the  load  ye  bear,       ^    - 
And  karn  to  x^ake  your  mailer  mpie  your  csu«| 
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ThnMgb  fiU|ifQ|  iqivKlKNil  b«ariiy  iUvghteriaf 
l^or,  at  ye  left  P»uoclus,  leave  your  krd.  [Cwoti, 
_  Ilie  gen^rpuf  Xanthus,  as  tbe  words  be  faid, 
8eem*d  Tenfible  of  woe,  and  droppM  bis  bead  ! 
Tiembling  lie  ftood  before  tbe  golden  wain» 
And  bQw*d  to  dud  tbe  honours  of  hit  maqe, 
Wbea,  fti^aiige  t9  tell !  (fo  Juno  willM)  Lq  broke 
ftemal  iilence,  and  portentous  fpokc. 
Achilles  I  yc9 !  this  day  at  leaft  we  bear 
I'hy  tage  in  fafety  through  tbe  &les  of  war : 
But  come  it  will,  the  £ual  time  muft  come, 
Kor  our*s  tbe  faidt,  but  God  decrees  thy  dooin. 
Not  thsoogh  our  crime,  or  flowneCs  in  the  courfe, 
Fell  tliy  Patrodos,  ^ot  by  heavenly  force ; 


The  brigtitfai^ibaoting  Cod  w%q  giUI^  tbe  dsjr 

(Confeft  we  faw  him)  tore  his  arms  away. 
N9«-<ould  our  fwiftneis  o^er  the  winds  prevail^ 
Or  beat  the  pinions  of  the  wcfteni  gale. 
All  were  in  vain— the  Fates  thy  death  dttaaad^ 
D^e  to  a  mortal  and  immortal  hand. 

Then  ceasM  for  ever,  by  the  Furies  ty'd, 
Hil  fateful  voice.     Th'  intrepid  chiqf  reply  *d» 
With  unabated  rage— So  let  it  be ! 
Portend  and  prodigies  are  loft  on  roe. 
I  know  my  fate,  to  die,  to  (ee  no  more 
My  muQh-lovM  parents,  aisl  my  native  fliore — ^ 
Sadi^h — when  Heaven  ordains,  I  fink  in  night  ^ 
Now  p^riih  Troy  !  he  faid,  and  ruih*d  to  fight. 


V^oaaq 


B  O  O  K      XX. 


THE  AR(;UAJE1*T, 

Tbe  Battle  (f  tbe  Godf,  and  the  ABs  of  Achilles. 

Toptter,  txpoa  Achilles's  return  to  the  battle,  calls  a  council  of  the  Gods,  an4  permiu  them  to  aflift 
either  party.  The  terrors  ef  the  battle  detcfibrd,  when  the  Deities  are  engaged.  ApoUo  eocoo. 
rages  iC^as  to  meet  Achilles,  After  a  longconverration,  thefe  two  heroes  encounter :  but  jd»e«& 
•  h  preferved  by  the  ftffiitance  pf  Neptune.  Achilles  falls  upon  the  reft  of  the  Trojans,  and  is  «poi» 
the  point  of  killing  Hedlgr,  but  Apollo  conveys  him  away  in  a  cloud.  AchiUes  purfues  the  TfOJAxw 
i^ith  a  great  ftsug^ter. 
'  The  fame  day  oontinaes.    The  fceae  is  in  the  field  before  Trpy. 


Taos  round  Pel^des  breathing  war  and  blood, 
Gr^icct,  ifaeathM  in  arms,  befide  her  veflels  ftood; 
.While,  near  impending  lr(HP   a  Qeigbbounog 

height, 
Tn>y*a  black  ban)«ti(HU  wait  the  Oiock  of  fight. 
Then  Jqw  to  Tl^m^  gives  coyom^,  to  c^ 
The  Cods  to  council  iu  the  Aarry  ivaH-: 
Swift  o*er  Qlympus*  bundred'hills  ftie  fiies,  ; 
Ai^Aimmoas  all  theienateof  the  ikies. 
7heie  (hiniog  ^n,  in  long  proceffioncome 
To  Jove's  eternal  adamantine  dome.  . 
Not  one  waa  Ah^m,  not  a  n^  Power,    • 
That  haunts  the  verdant  gloom,  or  rofy  homtf  5 
£ach  /air-htur*d  JDryad  ofthe^hady  wood, 
£ach  a^ure  Sifter  of  tbe  filvep  flood ; 
All  but  old  Oceas,  hoary  Sire  !  who  keeps 
His  aneient  feat  honfath  the  Cncred  deeps. 
On  marble  durooes  with  lucid  columns  cit>wn*4 
(The  work  «f  Vulcao)  fat  the  Powers  around. 
£v*n  •  he  whafe  tridept  fways  the  w^tsry  roigrt, 
^l^ard  the  loud  fummens,  and  forfook  the  main, ' 
AJSuip'd  his  throne  amid  the  bright  abodes. 
And  queftifon'd  thus  the  Sire  of  dnen  and  pods ; 

WhM  moves  the  Qod  who  heaten  and  etitth 
comquMi^^     v^  ^    c  ^     -^ 
And  grafps  the  «hand#r  in  hts  awftil  haitds» 
Thus  to  convene  th^  iwhqk  sptherisit  ftate  } 
Is  Greece  and  Troy  ^he^bjed  i»  debate  f 
ilUfeady  mot»  the  lowering  hofts  appear. 
And  death  ftands  atdtntoti ^  ed^  of  war. 

*T|a;true  (the  Clond^oitpelltnii;  Power  Mpto) 
This  day,  wc  call  the  cqi2dc»1  of  tho  (kios.  . 
;  #  Meptsncf        .    .     - 


In  care  of  human  race  ;*  ev*n  Jovf  *s  own  eye 

Sees  with  regret  unhappy  mortals  die. 

Far  on  Olympus'^top  in  (beret  ftate 

Ourfelf  will  fit*  aind  ice  the  Zu*^  of  Fate 

Work  out.  our  wiU.    Celei^iiU  Powers !  deiceadl^ 

And,  as  yoDr  dMnds  dire^,  your  fuccour  lend 

To  either  hoft.    Troy  foon  raui^  lie  o*erthrow]i^ 

If  uncontrol'd  AchiUes  fights  aloi^  1 

Their  troops  but  l^ely  d^r/t  i^  meet  bis  e^es  ; 

What  can  they  nqw,  if  in  hit  rage  he  nfe  ? 

Afiift  theoi,  Gods  1  or  lUon's  (acred  wall 

May  fall  this  day,  though  Fate  forbids  the  fall. 

He  faid.  and  fir*d  their  heavenly  breafts  witli 

rege : 
On  ad v«rfe  parts  the  warring  gods  eagage. 
Heaven's  awful  Qjieein  ;'Ond  he  whofe  asure  rooa^ 
Gird^  the  vaft  globe ;  the  Maid  in  Mmsreaow&^d^ 
Hermeii,  of  profitable  arts  the  fire ; 
And  Vulcan,  the  blacK  (qvcreign  of  the  fire  I 
Thpfia  to  the  fleet  i^pa.^r  with  inftant  flight  i 
The  veifels  tremble  as  the  Oods  alight. 
In  aid  of  Troy,  Latona,  FhfO&bus.  came. 
Mars  fi^ry-h«lm*d,  the  laughter  loving  Danae. 
Xanthus,  whofe  ftreams  in  golden  currents  flovp^ 
And  the  chafte  KuntreCiof  the  filver  bow. 
Ere  yet  th/s  Gods  their  varioos  aid  employ^ 
Sach  Argiive  bo<bm  fwcU'd  with  manly  joy^ 
W^ile  freat  Achilles  (terror  of  the  plain) 
Long  loft  to  .battle,  fliooe  in  arms  again. 
Drca4^  he  ftood  in  froat  of  all  his  hoft ; 
Pale  Trey  beheld,  andXeea*d  already  loA  ; 
Her  braveft  heroea  pant  with  inward  (ear. 
And  uoobUng  <he  ^aoth^  Cod  of  W^v, . 
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But  tvlieii  tlie  Bawen  ^fcending  fwell'd  die 
fight. 
Then  mflult  rofe ;  fierce  rage  and  pale  affiight 

Vniedeach  hce ;  then  Difcord  founds  alarms, 
Btitk  echoes,  and  the  nations  mih  to  arms. 
2fov  through  the  trembling  fhores  Minerva  calls, 
Aadoow  ihe  thunders  from  the  Grecian  walls. 
Blui,  boTtring  o'er  his  Troy,  his  terrors  fhrouds 
h  fjioonj  tempefts,  and  a  night  of  clfouds : 
Nwr  tirongh  each  Trojan  heart  he  fury  pours 
ITiik  toicc  divine,  from  IIioh*s  topmoft  towers ; 
Now  (bouts  to  Sioaois  from  her  beauteous  liill ; 
Tbensoiffitain  (book,  the  rapid  ftreams  ftood  ftill. 
Abow,  the  Sine  of  Gods  his  thunder  rolls, 
Aodpeabon  peals  redoubled  rend  the  poles, 
lonth,  ftem  Neptune  ihakes  the  folid  ground ; 
He  fiorefb  wave,  the  mountains  nod  around : 
Thfoagb  ail  their  fnmmits  tremble  Ida*s  woods, 
Aad  horn  their  fonrces  boil  her  hundred  flo9ds. 
Tray's  turrets  totter  on  the  rocking  plain ; 
Aodifce  to&'d  navies  beat  the  heaving  main. 
Detfp  in  the  difmal  regions  of  the  desid, 
Tq'  iifemai  monarch  rearM  his  hoary  head, 
leip*d  from  his  throne,  lefk  Neptune*$  arm  ihould 
His  jtfk  dominions  open  to  the  day,  [lay 

Acdpoor  in  hght  on  Pluto's  drear  abodes, 
AbbttT'd  by  men,  and  dreadfil  ev*n  to  Gods. 

Sack  war  th'  immortals  wage:  fuch  hornJrs 
rend  [tend. 

7k  world's  vail  concave,  when  the  Gods  con- 
Tat  flT/;r-Ihafted  Phccbus  took  the  plain  ^ 
Apinft  blue  Neptune,  meaarch  of  the  main : 
Tlie  God  of  Arms  his  giant  bulk  difplay'd, 
OppTi'd  to  Pallas,  War's  triumphant  Maid. 
Apaa  Latona  roarch'd  the  3 on  of  May; 
Tk  ^oiTCT'd  iDian,  fifter  of  the  Day 
(Her  plden  arrows  founding  at  her  fide) 
^tomii,  Majefty  of  Heaven,  dcfy'd. 
^itb  fiery  Vulcan  laft  in  battle  ft^ds 
'^  fecred  Hood  that  rolls  on  golden  fands ; 
^&s3s  bis  name  with  tbofe  of  heavenly  birth, 
«taird  Scamander  by  the  fons  of  earth. 

'Wc  thus  the  Gods  in  various  league  engage, 
^^^iScsgioA-'d  with  more  than  mortal  rjige  : 
^ff  be  fought ;  in  icarch  of  Heftor  tum'd 
^  eyes  around,  for  He«flor  only  bum'd ; 
^borSIike  lightning  through  the  raidcs,  and 

vov*d 
To  riat  the  God  of  Battles  with  his  blood. 

«*s  was  the  firft  who  dar'd  to  ftay ; 
Apofio  wedg*d  him  in  the  warrior's  way, 
^Ml'd  hisbofom  with  undaunted  mieht, 
iha^c'd,and  haltperfuaded,  to  the  fight. 
"^  J«ttng  Lycaon,  of  the  royal  line, 
h  voice  and  ^pe^  feem*d  the  Power  divine ; 
^  bade  the  ditef  refled,  how  late  with  fcorn 
h  i^axA  threats  be  1>rav»d  the  Goddcfs-bom. 

Tbea  thus  the  Ecro  of  Anchifes'  ftrain ; 
Tomeet  Pelides,  yoo  perfuade  in  vain : 
^^^  have  I  met,  nor  void  of  fear 
^i^frrd  the  iiiry  of  his  flying  fpcar  ; 
Tioa  Ida's  woods  he  chasM  us  to  the  field, 
JJa  fcrct  he  fcatter»d,  and  our  herds  be  kiU'd  j 
^jraeSw,  PedaOis,  in  aihes  lay  ; 
5«(IoTc  affifting)  I  furviv'd  the  day ; 
EStbad  I  Jnnk.  ojircft  in  &tal  fight 
4  itrce  Achaib  and  Minerva's  might* 


Whetv^er  fie  mofv*d,  the  Ooddefi  (hone  helbt^, 
And  bathM  his  braxen  lance  iti  hoftile  gorew 
What  mortal  man  AcIfiUes  can  fuftain  >  *) 

Th'  immortals  guard  him  through  the  dreadfblf 
plain,  fi 

And  fiiner  not  his  dart  to  fall  in  vain.  3 

Were  God  my  aid,  this  arm  ihould  chedt  hi« 

power, 
Though  ftrpng  m  battle  as  a  hrtzen  tower. 

To  whom  the  Soih  of  Jove :  That  God  imptolft. 
And  be  what  great  Achilles  was  before. 
From  heavenly  Venus  thou  deriv*ft  thy  ftrain,  ' 
And  he,  but  from  a  Sifter  of  the  Main ; 
An  aged  Sea-eod  father  pf  his  line, 
But  Jove  himFelf  the  facred  fource  of  thine. 
Then,  lift  thy  weapon  for  a  noble  blow. 
Nor  fear  the  vaunting  of  a  mortal  foe. 

This  faid,  and  fpirit  breath'd  into  his  bfeaft^ 
Through  the  thick  troops  th'^emboldea'd  hens 
pteft :  Ivey*d» 

His  venturous  aA  the  white -armM  Queen  fur* 
And  thus,  afifembling  all  the  Powers,  flie  (aid : 

Behold  an  a^on,tirods !  that  claims  your  carft; 
Lo  |[reat  iEneas  ruihingto  the  war; 
Againft  Pfelides  he  direSs  his  courie, 
Phcebus'  impels,  and  Phoebus  gives  him  force. 
Reft^ain  his  bold  career ;  at  leaft,  t'  attend 
Our  favour'd  hero,  let  (bme  Power  defcend^ 
To  guard  his  life,  and  add  to  his  renown. 
We,  the  great  armament  of  heaven,  came  down* 
Hereafter  let  him  fall,  as  Fates  defign. 
That  fpUn  fo  fliort  his  life's  illuftrious  line : 
But,  left  fome  adverfe  God  now  crofs  his  way. 
Give  hfmrto  know  what  Powers  aflift  tl^s  day :  * 
For  how  fhall  mortal  ftand  the  dire  alarms. 
When  heaven's  refulgent  hoft  appear  in  arms? 

Thus  ihe  r  and  thus  the  God  whofe  force  can, 
make 
The  folid  globe's  eternal  bafis  (hake  : 
Againft  the  might  of  man,  fo  feeble  known, 
Wh^  (hould  celeftial  Powers  exert  their  own  ? 
Surace,  from  yonder  mount  to  view  the  fcene. 
And  leave  to  war  the  fates^f  mortal  men. 
But  if  th'  Armipotent,  or  God  of  light, 
Obftru^l  Achilles,  or  commence  the  fight. 
Thence  on  the  Gods  of  Troy  we  fwift  defcend : 
Full  foon,  I  doubt  not,  (hall  the  confli$5t  end ; 
And  thefe,  in  ruin  and  confufion  hurl'd, 
yield  to  our  conquering  arms  the  lower  worid* 

Thus  having  faid,  the  Tyrant  of  the  Sea, 
Cefulean  Neptune,  rofe,  arid  led  the  way. 
Advanc'd  upon  the  field  there  ftood  a  mound 
Of  earth  congeftcd,  wall'd,  and  trench'd  around; 
Jn  elder  times  to  guard  Alcides  made 
(The  work  of  Trojans,  with  Minerva's  aid). 
What-time  a  vengeful  monfter  of  the  main 
Swept  the  wide  more,  and  drove  him  to  the  pla&u 

Here  Neptune  and  the  Gods  of  Greece  repaid 
With  clouds  encompafs'd,  and  a  veil  of  air : 
The  adverib  powers,  around  Apollo  laid, 
Crown  the  fair  hills  that  filver  Simois  (hade* 
In  circle  clofe  each  heavenly  partjrfate : 
Intent  to  form  t^e  future  fcheme  of  Fate  j- 
But  m%  not  yet  Tn  fight,  though  Jove  on  high 
Gives  the  loud  figpat,  and  the 'heavens  reply* 

3^ean  while  the  rufhing  armies  hide  the  ground) 
The  trampled  centre  yields  a  hollow  found ; 
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f»»*4  in  mtMi  99d  duefii  in  umoiif  briekt, 
leamy  dhampain  glows  with  brazen  Ugnt. 
both  hwts  (n  dre^dSaX  fptce)  tppeu; ' 
lere,  great  Achilles :  bold  .£neas  $cre. 

Sith  towering  ftrides  ^£neas,  firfl:  advaxur*^ 
le  nodding  ^gjns^m'pfk  Bis  helmet  danc*d ; 
SprMd  o*a  bu  breau  ^e  fencing  (hield  he  l^o^ 
And^  asWmov'd,nis  javelin  naniM  before. 
Kot  fo  F^iidesi  fu^ioA^  tpensage. 
He  nitk*d  impetupus.    Such  tine  lianas  rage, 
who.  Viewing  ^ft  hiy  £pes  with  fcornful,  ef e^ 
Thouf  b  all  in  arms  ^he  peopl^^  city  rife, 
StADu  carele&  on^  with  unregarj^g  p|ide  ; 
Till  at  the  length,  by  fojo^  brave  youth  defy*^ 
To  his  bold  ^ar  the  fayage  turns  al^ne : 
He  murmurs  fii^  with  an  hollow  groan ; 
He  grins,  he  founs,  he  rolls  his  e}res  around; 
XaihM  by  his  tail,  his  heaving  fides  reibund ; 
He  calls  up  aUlps  rage ;  jkt  grinds  his  teeth^ 
idefohrM.on  vengeance,  or  refolird  on  dfeath. 
So,  fierce  Aohilles  on  ^oeas  flies; 
So  ftands  .£nea8/and  hisfforce  defies.  ' 
£re  yet  the  ftem  encounter  joined,  begun 
The  feed  of  Thetis  thus  to  Venus*  foo  : 
"Why  comes  .£neas  through  the  ranks  ib  far  I, 
9eeJU  lie  tp  toeet  Achilles'  arm  in  war,  ' 
In  hope  tKc  rei^ms  pf  Priam  to  enjoy. 
And  prove  his  merits  to  the  throne  of  Troy  i 
Orant  that  beneath  thy  lance  Achilles  dies. 
The  martial  mos&rch  may  refiife  the  prize : 
Sons  he  has  m^ny :  thofe  thy  pude  may  quell ; 
And  *ti8  his  fault  to  love  thofe  (ons  too  well 
Or,  in  reward  of  thy  vi^rious  Hand, 
^las  Troy  proposM  fome  fpacious't|ackof|and? 
An  ample  foreft,  or  a  fair  domain. 
Of  hill  for  vines,  and  arable  for  grain  ? 
Xv'n  this,  perhaps,  will  hardly  prove  thy  lot. 
Tl^t  can  Achilles  be  fo  fooh  forgot  ? 
Once  (as  I  think)  you  faw  this  brandifhM  fpear^ 
And  i^hefi  the  great  iSUieas  feem*d  to  fear. 
-  *W|tb  heartjr  haAe  frona  Ida*s.  mount  he  fled, 
>Ior,  tin  he  reach'd  Lymeflus,  tum*d  his  head. 
Her  lofty  walls  not  long  our  progreis  (laid ; 
Thofe,  Pallas,  Jove,  and  we,  in'  ruins' laid : 
7n  Grecian  chains  her  captiye  race  were  caft ; 
•Tis  true,  the  great  -^nea?  fled  too  fall. 
DDiefranded  of  my  conqueft  once  before, 
"What  then  lloft,  the  Gods  this  day  reltore. 
Oo;  while  thou  may*i^  avoid  the  threatening 

fate; 
Tools  flay  to  feel  it,  and  are  wife  too  late. 

To  this  Anciuies*  fpn :  Sucli  words  employ 
To  one  that  fears  t)iee,  fome  unwarlike  bey ; 
9uch  we  disdain ;  the  bed  may  be  defy*d 
Vfhk  mean  reproaches,  and  unmanly  pride ; 
Tlnworthy  the  high  race  from  which  we  came, 
Proclaim'd  fo  loudly  by  the  voice  of  fame  : 
Zach  from  illuftriod^  fathers  draws  his  line ; 
Sach  Goddeis  born;  halfhuman,  half  divine, 
Thetis*,  this  day,  or  Venus'  offspring,  dies  i 
And  tears  Ihall  trickle  from  celeftial  ejres : 
For  when  two  heroes,  thus  derived,  contend, 
*Tis  not  in  words  the  glorious  ftrife  can  end.| 
If  yet  thou  farther  feek  to  learn  my  birth 
^  A  tale  refounded  through  the  fpacious  earth) 
Hear  how  the  glorious  origin  we  prove 
*^roqi  ancient  Dardanusy  the  firft  90m  Jove ; 


Dardama*s  walls  he  mia*d ;  f«r  Vian  tlira 
(The  city  fince  of  many.languag*d  men) 
Was  not.    The  natives  were  content  to  tUt 
Tke  fliady  foot  of  lda*s  fountful  hilL 
From  Dardanus,  great  Erichthonius  (nringi^ 
The  richeft,  once,  of  i^a*s  wealthy  kmgs ; 
Tl^e^  thoufand  mu-es  his  fpacious  paftures  bred^ 
TfM«^  t^ufan^  foals,  befide  their  mothers  fed. 
Boreas,  enamour^  of  the  fp.rightl][  train* 
Co|\cead*d  his  godhead  in  a  flowing  mane, 
With'vojce  dmembled  to  his  loves  he  neigh*d. 
And  coui:s'd,  the  dappled  beauties  o'er  the  mead  s 
Hence  (prung  twelve  ji^thers  of  unrivard  kind. 
Swift /as  their  mother  mares,  and  father  wind. . 
Thef<^  hgiitlj  flumming  when  they  fwipt  tl^e 

plain. 
Nor  ply^d  the  gijafs,  npr  bent  the  tfinStr  grain  ; 
And  when  along  the  level  feas  they  flew. 
Scarce  on  the  furface  curl'd  tl^  briny  dew  ; 
3uch'  Erichthoniu^  was  ;  firom  him  there  caine       ' 
The  ^red  Tros,  of  whom  the  Trojan  name. 
Three  fons  renown'd  adom'd  his  nuptial  bed, 
Ilus*  Aflaracas,  and  G^^ymed  i 
The  matchlefs  Ganymed,  divineiv  fair*  ' 

Whom  Heaven,  enamour*d,'fnatch*d  to  upper  air 
To  bear  the  cop  of  Jove'(srthcrial  gueft. 
The  grace  and  glory  of  the  ambrofial  feaft). 
The  two  remaining  fofis  the  line  4tyide : 
Firft  rofe  Laomedon  trom  Hus*  fide ; 
From  him  TithoniuSf  now  in  c^re%  grown  p^   .- 
And  Priam  (bled  with  He^or,  brave  and  bold)  a 
Clytius  and  Lampus«  ever.bunour'4  pair  ; 
A^d  Hicetaoh,  thunderbolt  of  War.  '^  '  ' 
From  great  Aflaracas  fprung.  Capyt,  he 
Begat  AnchUes}  and  An^hiles  me. 
Such  is  our  race:  *tis,Fortime  gives  us  birth,  * 
But  Joye  alone  endues  the  (bul  vf  it^  worth  : 
He,  Rmrce  of  power  and  might '  with  hoondldSt. 
All  human  courage  gives,  or  takes  away,    (fway. 
Long  in  the  field  of  virords  we  may  contend. 
Reproach  is  infinite,  and  knows  no  e]>d, 
Arm'd  or,'with  truth  or  falfehood,  right  or  vrroog 
(So  voluble  a  weapon  is  th^  tongue) 
Wounded,  we  wound ;  and  neither  fide  can  fiul,^ 
Fof  every  man  has  equal  fhength  to  rail : 
Women  alone,  when  in  the  ftreets  they  jar. 
Perhaps  excel  us  in  this  wordy  war ; 
Like  us  they  ftand,  encompafs'd  with  the  crowd. 
And  vent  their  anger  inmotent  and  loud. 
Ceafe  then—^Our  bufineis  in  the  field  of  fight 
Is  not  to  quefHon,  but  to  prove,  our  might. 
To  fii  thofe  infults  thou  haft  offer*d  here. 
Receive  this  anfwer :  'tis  my  flying  fpear.' 

He  fpoke.    With  all  his  force  the  javelin  flang» 
Fix'd  deep,  and  loudly  in  the  buckler  mng^^ 
Far  on  his  6u^ftretch*d  arm  Pelides  held 
(To 'meet  the  thundering  lance)  hi>  dreadfiH 
^  "      fliield  *    .•       ■ 

That  trembled  as  it  ftuck ;  nor  void  of  fipar, 
Sawvere  it  fell,  th'  immeafurable  fpear. 
His  fears  were  vain ;  impenetrable  charms 
Secur'd  the  temper  of  th*  setherial  arms.        [held 
Tl^ipugh  two  ftrong  pfates  the  point  its  paiftige 
But  ftoop*d,  and  refted,  ^y  the  third  repelled. 
Five  plates  of  various  metal,  various  mold, 
CbmposM  the  fli^eld ;  of  brafscach  outwaid  fvkl, 
Of  tin  e^ch  inward,  and  the  middle  gold : 
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Tbe^  ftack  tht  Ifsce.    T!hth  tHing  ere  he  tlirew. 
The  forceful  fpcar  of  ^at  Achilles  fiew^ 
^od  pterc*d  the  DardKh  Ihield's  cztrcmdft  bound, 
Where  the  ihrill  brafs  retnrnM  a  fharper  found : 
Through  the  thin  Vek-ge  the  Pelian  weapon  glides, 
Aod  t£e  flight  dovf^rihg  of  eiptfnded  hides. 
JEneas  his  contradled  bpdy  bends, 
And  o*er'him  high  the  riven  targe  extendi, 
Sees^  through  its  parting  plates,  the  upper  air, 
And  at  hit  back  perceives  the  quivering  fpear : 
A  fate  fo  near  him  chills  his  foul  with  night ; 
<And  fwims  before  his  eyes  the  mahy^roloui'd  light. 
Achilles,  ruihing  in  with  dreadful  cries, 
3)raws  his  broad  blade,  and  at  iEIneas  flies : 
^£oeaa,  rooSng  as  the  foe  came  on 
iWixh  force  coUe^ed)  heaves  a  mighty  ftone : 
A  mais  enorlnioius  t  which  ih  modern  days 
Ko  two  of  earth's  degenerate  foos  could  raife. 
JBot  Ocean's  God,  whofe  earthquakes  rock  the 

ground, 
^^thfc  diftrefs,  and  mov*d  the  Pbweh  ftround. 

Lo !  on  the  brink  of  fate  iCneas  ihLnds, 
An  inftant  viAim  to  Achilles*  hands ; 
Bf  Phcebus  iirgM :  but  Phoebus  has  bdtew'd 
SBs  aid  in  vain :  the  itoan  o*erpowers  the  God. 
And  can  ye  fee  this  riehteous  chief  atone, 
With  gutltlefs  blood,  for  vices  not  his  own } 
To  all  the  CSods  his  tonftant  vows  wer^  paid  i 
Sure,  though  he  wars  for  Troy,  he  claims  our  aid  ! 
Fate  wills  tiot  this ;  nor  thus  can  Jove  reign 
The  future  Father  of  the  "Dardan  line : 
The  firft  great  anceftor  obtained  his  gract^ 
And  ftill  his  love  defcends  on  all  the  race  ; 
F^  Priam  now,  and  Priam's  faithleis  kindi 
-At  length  are  odious  to  th'  all.feein?  Mind ; 
On  great  JEoeas  (hall  devolve  the  reign, 
Aad  fons  Ibcceeding  fons  the  lading  line  foftain. 
The^reat  £arth.fliaker  thus :  to  whom  replies 
Th*  nnperial  Goddefswkh  the  radiant  eyes : 
Odod  as  he  is,  to  immolate  or  fpare 
TheDaidan  Prince,  O  Neptune,  be  thy  care ; 
Mas  and  I,  by  all  that  Gods  can  bind. 
Have  fwom  deflru^ion  to  the  Trojan  kind ; 
'Jfct  ev*n  an  inftant  to  protrad  their  fate, 
Orfave  one  member  of  the  finking  ftate ; 
Till  her  laft  flame  be  quench*d  with  her  lalt  gore^ 
■tAidev*n  her  crumbling  ruins  are  no  more. 

The  king  of  Ocean  to  the  fight  defcends, 
Throi^h  all  the  whiflling  dans  his  courfe  he  bends, 
^wift  loterposM  between  the  warriors  flies. 
And  ca(U  thick  darknefs  o'er  Achilles'  eyes. 
From  great  ^£ncas  fliield  the  fpeat  he  drew, 
And  at  his  mailer's  feet  the  weapon  threw. 
That  done,  with  force  divine  he  (hatch*d  on  hith 
The  Dardan  Prince,  and  bore  him  through  the  £y^ 
Smooth-gliding  widiout  ftep,  above  the  heads 
Of  warring  heroes,  tod  of  bounding  fteeds : 
Till  at  the  battle's  atmoft  verge  they  light, 
Where  the  flow  Caucans  clofc  the  rear  of  fight. 
The  Godhead  there  (his  heavenly  forth  cont'efs'd) 
M^th  words  like  thefe  the  panting  chief  addrelVdt 
;  What  power»  O  prince,  with  force  inferior  tar, 
Urg'd  thee  to  meet  AchiUes'  arm  in  war  ? 
Henceforth  beware,  nor  antedate  thy  dcom, 
t}e&audiiig  Fate  of  all  thy  fame  to  come. 
-  £ii(  when  the  day  decreed  (for  come  it  mufl^ 


Book  XX.  ^ 

Let  then  t^  ^es  dfthiit  anttl)e'fs4b#ii; 
Secure,  no  Grecian  force  tranfcendi  thy  own. 

*Wiih  that,  he  left  him,  wondenng  as  he  laj^ 
Then  from  Achilles  chas'd  the  mift  away : 
Sudden,  returning  with  the  ftream  of  ii|^t, 
The  fcene  of  war  came  ruflung  on  his  fight. 
Then  thus  amaz'tt :  What  won^r»  ftiike  flg| 

mind! 
My  fpear,  that  parted  on- Ihtewingvof  wind,  * 
Lud  here  before  me  !  aikl  the  Dardan  lord. 
That  feU  this  inftant,  vaniihM  firom  my  ^^rordf 
I  thought  alone  with  mortals  tacdliteiid^ 
But  Powers  celeftial  fore  thb  foe  defend. 
Great  as  he  is,  our  am  he  fcarce  will  try. 
Content,  for  once,  veith  allhis  Gods,  to  fly. 
Now  then  let  others  bleed— This  fatd,  alott# 
He  Vents  his  fory,  and  inflames  the  crowd, 
O  Greeks  (he  cries,  and  every  rank  alarms) 
Join  battle,  man  ta  man,  and  arou  to  arms  f 
'Tis  not  m  me,  thougbfavbdr^  by  the  Sky, 
To  mow  virhole  troops,  and*  make  whole  ahni^ 
No  Gad  can  fingly  fuch  a  hoffc  etiga^,'         [fly  s 
Not  Mars  himCuf,  nor  great  Minelrva's  ragd 
But  whatfoe'er  Achilles  can  infpire; 
Whate'er  of  adtve  force,  or  adhng  file ::' 
Whate'er  this  heart  can  prompt,  or  lumd  obey  ^ 
All,  alt  Achilles,  Greeks !  is  yours  to-day. 
Hirough  yon  wide  hoft  this  arm  fliall  (catter  fotr^ 
And  thin  the  fquadrons  with  my  Angle  fpear. 

He  faid :  nor  lefs  elate  with  martial  joy, 
The  godlike  Hedlor  warm'd  the  troops  of  Troy  r 
Trojans  to  war !  Think  He<ftor  leads  you  on  ; 
Nor  dread  the  v«udu  of  Peleus^  haughty  (bn. 
Deeds  muft  decide  our  fate,    £v*n  thofe  with^ 

words 
Infult  the  brave,  who  tremble  at  their  fwords  t 
The  weakeft  Atheifl-wretcl)  all  Heaven  defiH^ 
But  flirinks  and  fhudders  when  the  thunder  flies* 
Nor  from  yon  boafler  Qiall  your  chief  retire. 
Not  though  his  heart  were  fteel,  his  hand  were. 

fire; 
That  fire,  that  fteel,  your  Hedlor  Ihould  withftand, 
Aiid  brave  that  vengeful  heart,  that  dreadful  band. 
Thus  (breathing  rage  thro'  all^  the  hero  laid  9 
A  wood  of  lances  rifos  round  his  head. 
Clamours  on  clamours  tempeft  all  the  air, 
They  join,  they  throng,  they  thicken  to  the  waT#' 
But  Phoebus  warns  him  from  high  heaven  to  Ihaa 
The  fingle  fight  with  Thetis'  godlike  fon  ; 
More  fide  to  combat  in  the  mingled  band. 
Nor  tempt  too  near  the  terrors  of  his  hand. 
He  hears  obedient  to  the  God  ol  Li^ht, 
And,  plung'd  within  the  ranks,  awaits  the  fight* 
Then  fierce  Achilles,  fhouting  to  the  flcies. 
On  Troy's  whole  force  with  boundlef*  fur^  fliei^ 
Firft  falls  Iphityon,  at  his  army's  head ; 
Brive  was  the  chief,  and  brave  the  hoft  he  led  ;^ 
From  great  Otrynteos  he  derived  his  blood, 
His  mother  was  a  Nais  of  the  flood  ; 
Beneath  the  (hades  of  Tmolus,  crown'd  with  fnowJ 
From  Hyde's  walls  he  mPU  the  lands  below. 
Fierce  as  he  fprings,  the  fword  his  head  dividef  ; 
The  parted  vifage  falls  on  equal  fides : 
With  loud-refoxinding  arms  he  ftrikes  the  plain  | 
While  thus  Achilles  glories  o'er  the  flam : 

Lie  there,  Otryntides  \  the  Trojan  earth 
Receives  thee  dead,  the*  ^^rgsa  boaft  thy  birth  | 
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When  Hedlor  view*d,  all  ghaftlj  ^n  his  gore. 
Thus  fadly  ^aiii  th*  unhappy  Polydore, 
A  cloud  of  (arrow  ovcrcalt  his  dght ; 
His  fool  no  longer  brouk*d  the  diilant  fight : 

.  FuU  in  Achilles*  dreadiiU  front  he  came. 
And  fliook  his  javelin  like  a  waving  flame. 
•The  ion  of  Peleus  fees,  with  jfj  poueft. 
His  heart  high-bounding  in  his  rlGng  breail : 
And,  lo !  the  man,  on  whom  b|ack  Utes  attend ; 
Tlie  man,  that  flew  Achilles,  in  his  friend  i 
No  more  lhall.He6lor*  and  Pelides'  fpear 
Turn  from  each  other  in  the  walks  of  war—. 
Then  with  cevengeful  eyes  he  fcann'd  him  o*er : 

'  Come,  and  receive  thy  fate  1  He  fpake  no  more. 
Hedlor,  undaunted,  thus :  Such  words  employ 
To  one  that  dreads  thee,  fom^  unwarlike  boy : 
Such  we  could  ^ive,  defying  and  defy^d. 
Mean  istercourie  of  obloquy  and  pride  '. 
I  know  thy  force  to  mine  fuperior  far ; 
But  Heavei;!  alone  confers  fuccefs  in  war : 
Mean  as  I  am,  the  Gods  may  guide  my  dart» 
And  give  it  entrance  in  a  braver  heart. 
■  Then  .partji  the  lance  :   but  Pallas'  heavenly 
Far  from  Achilles  wafts  the  winged  death,  [breath. 
,Tiie  bidden  dart  again  to  Hedlor  flies, 

*  And  at  the  feet  of  its  ^eat  mafter  lies. 
Achilles  clofes  with  his  hated  foe. 
His  heart  aud  eyes  with  flaming  fury  glow : 
3ut,pd-e£entto  his  aid,  Apollo  Ihrouds 
The  favour'd  hero  in  a  veil  of  clouds. 
Thrice  ftruch  PeKdes  with  indignant  heart, 
Thrice  in  impiaffiYe  air  he  plung^'d  the  dart : 


HOMER* 

The  ^lear  a  fooith  tiflietraryM  in  i^ clood; 
He  foams  with  fury,  and  eiclaims  aloud : 

Wretch!  thou  haft  'fcap*d  again,  once  mort 
thy  flight 
Has  fav'd  thee,  and  the  partial*God  of  Light. 
But  long  thou  flialt  not  thy  juft  fau  wirhftaad. 
If  any  power  afli it  Achilles*  hand. 
Fly  then,  inglorious !  but  thy  flight  this  day 
wWe  hccatambs'qf  Trojan  ghofli  (hall  paji. 

With  that,  he  gluts  his  rage  on  numbers  flaia: 
Then  Dryops  tumbled  to  th*  enfanguin'd  plain, 
Pierc*d  thro*  the  ned^:  he  left  him  panting  there. 
And  flopped  Pcmuchus,  great  Philetor*s  heir. 
Gigantic  chief!  deep  gafli*d th* enormous  bladcg 
And  for  the  foul  an  ample  pafl*age  made. 
Lapgonua  and  Dardanus  expire, 
The  valiant  fons  of  an  unhappy  fire ; 
Both  in  one  Inflant  from  the  chariot  fancl*d» 
Sunk  in  one  inftaht  to  the  nether  world ; 
This  difference  only  their  fad  fates  aflbrd. 
That  one  the  ipear  deftcoy'd,  and  one  the  fvsttrd^ 

Nor  lefs  unpitied  young  Alaftor  blceSi ; 
In  vain  his  youth,  in  vain  his  beauty,  pleads : 
In  vain  he  begs  thee  with  a  fuppliant's  ok 
To  fpare  a  fprm» an  age,  fo  like  thy  o^n ! 
Unhappy  hoy !  no  prayer,  no  moving  art. 
E'er  bent  that  fierce,  inexorable  heart ! 
While  yet  he  trembled  at  his  knees,  and  cry*d» 
The  ruthlefs  faulchion  opeM  hiitcoder  fide ; 
The  panting  liver  pours  a  flood  of  gore. 
That  drowns  his  bofom  till  he  pants  no  more. 

Thro*  Mulius*  head  then  drove  th*  Impetuous 
The  warriorOiUs,  transfix'd  from  car  to  ear.  [fpear. 
Thy  life^j^checlus  1  next  the  fwori  bereaves. 
Deep  through  the  front  the  ponderous  faulchion 

cleaves; 
Warm*d  in  the  brain  the  fmoking  weapon  lies* 
The  purple  death  comes  floating  o'er  his  eyes. 
Then  brave  Deucalion  dy*d :  the  dart  was  flunf 
Where  the  knit  nerves  the  pliant  elbow  ftrung ; 
He  dropt  his  arm,  an  imaffiftinE  weighty 
And  flood  all  impotent,  expe^ing  fate : 
Full  on  his  neck  the  falling  faulchion  fped. 
From  his  broad  flioulders  hew*d  his  crefted  bead : 
Forth  from  the  bone  the  fpinal  marrow  flies. 
And  funk  in  dull  the  corpfe  extended  l^s. 
Rhfgmus,  whoCe  race  from  fruitful  Thracia  can^y 
(The  fon  of  Pireus,  an  illuftrious  name) 
Succeeds  to  fate  :  the  fpear  his  belly  rends ; 
Prone  from  his  car  the  thundering  chief  defcend^  a 
The  fquire,  who  faw  expiring  on  the  ground 
His  proflrate  mafter,  rein*d  the  fteeds  around  s 
His  back  fcarce  turn*d,  the  Pelian  javelin  gtti'd^ 
And  ftretch*d  the  fervant  o*er  the  dying  lord. 
As  when  a  flame  the  winding  valley  fills. 
And  runs  on  crackliiog  Oirubs  between  the  hills  | 
Then  o*er  the  Hubble  up  the  mountain  flies. 
Fires  the  high  woods,  and  blazes  to  the  flues. 
This  way  and  that  the  fpreadiiSg  torrent  roars; 
So  fweeps  the  hero  through  the  wafted  Qiores  t 
ArrOund  him  wide,  immenfe  deflru(5lion  pours. 
And  earth  is  delug'd  with  the  fanguine  ihowen» 
As,  with  autumnal  harvefts  cover'd  o'er, 
Ard  thick  beftrown,  lies  Ceres*  facred  floor ; 
When  round  and  round  with  nevcr-weary*d  piin. 
The  trampling  fleers  beat  out  th*  unauu>b:(*i 
grain; 
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So  t]»  fereeyoarfen,  ai  Bie  «kafiit  foila^ 

Tread  dowa  wfadle  ranks,  and  cmAi  out  iieroes 


Dafli'd  from  their  hoofit,  while  o*tc  tht  deail  thejr 
Black,  bloody  draps  the  6nokki^  chariot  dye.t 


TbcipBty  wheelaa^raaKb  hcsfK^oC  camju|e,tQire| 
And  thklL  the  fffoaoinff  a<cls  drq^p^with  |;are. 
High  o*er  the  fcene  of  death  Achille?lBtoQq, 
AU  fiiiiDimillifMt^'all  faoribk  in  hlpod ; 
Yet  ftiU  infatiate,  IdU  with  rage  oa  flane  ; 
3iich  is  the  hsft  of  ntnw-4y'mg  /ame ! 


BOOK     XXI, 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

'thiBattle'inihe  JHHtr  SttmuMtr, 

The  Th)jaos  fi j  befire  AchiBe s,  foine  towards  the  town,  otheia  t»  the  f i^er  ScaaBaodcr :  hfc  iailt  opoa 
the  latter  with  great  ilaoghter ;  takes  twelve  captives  altK»  to  fatfrifice  to  the  fliade  of  Paftodus; 
and  kills  Lfcaon  and  AileropKus.  Scamander  attacks  him  with  ail  4m9  wn-vea;  Vtiptsut  and  PaUi^ 
aflift  the  hero ;  Simois  joins  Scamander ;  at  length  V«U:tti^  Jbgr-  thoanftigatioo  of  Inaa,  alouift  drirs 
op  the  liTer.  This  combat  ended,  the  other  £k)ds  engage  each  other.  Mean  while  A^hiiles  pon- 
tinaes  the  daughter,  drives  the  reft  into  Troy :  Agenor  onlf  ma|tbB 'tfftaad,  and  Is^cmveyed  awaf 
inaclood  by  Apollo;  who  (to delude  AchiHes)  takes  upon  him  Ag«aor?s  i^pcy.  and,  whUc  ho 
(mifoes  him  in  that  difguife,  gives  ihe  Trojans  an  opportunity  of  jnetiring  into  theificiay.  - 
The  fame  day  continaes.    The  fcene  is  on  the  banks a^ai  i&  theftieam  of  tatfiaader. 


AnDnow  to  Xanthns  gliding  (Ireain  thay  dipve,^ 
Xmthus,  immortal  progeny  of  Jove^ 
The  river  here  divides  the  flying  train. 
Part  to  the  town  ^y  diverfe  o'er  the  plain, 
^laere  late  their  troops  triumphant  bore  the  fight : 
N'ow  chased,  and  trembling  in  ignoble  flight 
(Tbcie  with  a  gathered  mifl  Satnrnia  (hrouds, 
Aod  rolls  behii^  the  rout  a  heap  of  clouds). 
Put  plunge  into  the  dream  :  old  Xanthus  roars, 
Tke  flafhing -billows  beat  the  whiten'd  piores : 
With  cries  promiicuous  all  the  banks  reibufid :    '^ 
And  here,  and  there,  in  eddies  whirling  round,    f 
The  flooacing  fteeds   and^fbrieking  warriors  \ 

dxown*d.  «^ 

Ai  the  fcorch*d  locofls  from  their  fiehb  retire,      < 
While  fall  behind  thciU  runs  the  blaze  of  fire  ; 
l^Va  from  ti.e  land  before  the  fmoky  cloud| 
The  cluftering  legions  rufh  into  the  flood  : 
^*  phag'd  in  Xcuxthus,  by  AchiUes*  force, 
^^ousthe  refounding  furge  with  men  and  horle. 
His  bloody  lance  the  hero  cafts  afide 
(Which  fpreading  tamariiks  on  the  margin  bide); 
Then,  like  a  God,  the  rapid  billows  braves, 
Ami'd  with  his  fword  high«brandilh*d  o*er  the 

waves : 
^'owdown  be  plunges,  now  he  whirls  it  round, 
Dcepgroao'd  the  waters  with  the  dying  found ; 
K.epeated  wounds  the  reddening  river  dy'd. 
And  the  warm  .purple  circled  on  the  tide. 
^wift  through  the  foamy  flood  the  Trojans  fly. 
And  clofe  in  rocks  or  winding  caverns  lie  : 
^.  the  huge  Dolphin  tempefting  the  main. 
In  iJ»A%  before  him  fly  the  fcaly  trairf, 
Confuj'diy  heip'd  they  feek  their  in'rooft  caves, 
^  part  and  h.-mve  beneath  the  floating  waves. 
J'w,  tjr'd  with  daughter,  from  the  Trojan  band 
Twelve  chofitn  youths  he  drags  alive  to  laud  ^ 


With  their  rich  belts  their  captive  arn^s  conftraix^ 
(Late  .their  proud   Drnaaa^ents,  but   now   their 

chains).  ' 

Thefe  his  attendants  to  t 
Sad  vidlims !  deflin*d  to 
Then,  as  once  more  he  pi  >od^ 

The  young  Lycaon  in  hi 
The  Ton  of  Priam ;  whoi 
But  late  made  captive  ii 
(As  from  a  iycamore,  hi: 

I.opp*d  the  green  arms  to  .f,^^ «<.  .^-  ..  M^ 

To  Lemnos'  iflehe  fold  the  rpyal  flave. 

Where  Jafon's  fon  the  price  demanded  gave  ;  ^ 

But  kind  Eetion  touching  on  the  fliore^ 

The  ranfom'd  prince  to  fair  Anibe  bore. 

Ten  days  were  pad,  fince  in  his  father's  reign 

He  felt  the  fwects  of  liberty  again ; 

The  next,  that  God  whom  men  in  vainwithflen^ 

,Gives.the  fame  youth  to  tho-fame  conquering  hand} 

Now  never  to  return  !  and  doom'd  to  go 

A  fadder  journey  to  the  (hadesijelow. 

His  well-known  face  when  great  Achilles cy'4 

(The  helm  and  vifor  he  had  caft  afide 

With  wild  affright,  and  dropp'd  upon  the  field 

His  ufelefs  lance  and  unavailing  fliield) 

As  trembling,  panting,  from  the  ilream  he  fled* 

And  knock  a  his  faultering  knees,  the  hero  faid : 

Ye  mighty  Gods !  what  wonders  Itrike  my  view! 
'Is  it  in  vain  our  conquering  arms  fubdue  ? 
Sure  I  (hall  fee  yon  heaps  of  Trojans  killed, 
Rife  from  the  fliades,  and  brave  me  on  the  field  2 
As  now  the  captive,  whom  fo  late  I  bound 
And  fold  to  Lemnos,  ftalks  on  Trojan  ground ! 
Not  him  the  fea's  unmeafur*d  deeps  detain, 
That  bar  fuch  numbers  from  their  native  plaio  ^ 
Lo  !  he  returns.    Try,  then,  my  flying  fpear !  ' 
Try,  if  the  grave  can  hold  the  wanderer  4 
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if  eirdl  it  length  Urif  aAhefriiMX  c«a.ieiae; 
jaurdit  whoCi  ftfong  'gcafp  Ins  beld  down  Her- 

Tkns  while  he  rpoke,4ke  Trojui  pftle  with  feais 
ApproachM^  aikl  foncht  hit  JuMes  with  fu|mliauit 
Loth  as  he  warto  yield  his-|«iishMhccitb,  [tean; 
And  his  ioal  fluvering  at  th*  approach  of  death, 
ir'd  to  wound ; 
Lthe^noundjL 
ufpended  ftood. 
It  in  blood, 
E^^neftoptkh^dart, 
la  attempt  his  heart: 
atAchiUesI  fee, 
kt  thy  knee, 
ne  afford, 
at  thy  board ; 
mtdXeoiM*  hoct; 
nd  native  ihoie ; 
HPi  himdRd  bxdo  w^re  hil  price  that  day^ 
Kow  taM  ittinenfe  thy  aiercy  fliaU  repay, 
^arce  refpited  from  wo€s  I  yet  appear^ 
And  icarce  f#elve  mnniing  fias  hate  iieai  me 

here;      v 
XoT  Jove  agfin'  fubmiti  md  to  thy  Inads, 
AMin,  her  viBim  cruel  Fate  demands  I 
I  Iprang  from  Pnam  and  Laothbe  fair  ■    . 
(bid  iUte*«dMgliter«  andLelegiiTsiieir; 
Who  held  in  Pedafos  his  fam*d  abode. 
And  rai*d  the  fields  where  filver  Satnio  flow'd)  i 
.Two  fons  (alas  I  unhappy  Tons)  flie  bore  ;     .  "} 
"t^or,  ah !  one  fpfcar  fliall  drink  each  brother's  v 
And  I  (ucceed  to  flanchter'd  Polydore.    [gore; J 
How  from  that  arm^^  terror  ihall  1  fly  ? 
Some  demon  urges  !^tis  my  doom  to  die ! 
If  iver  yet  foft  pity  touch*d  thf  nfiin^; 
Ah !  think  not  me  too  ftiuch  of  lienor's  kind  I 
Kot  the  fame  mother  gave  thy  fuppnant  breath, 
VTith  hiSy  who  wrought  thy  Iov*d  Patroclns*  dei|th. 
"niefe  words,  attended  with  a  ihowef  of  tetn, 
The  youth  addreft  to  unrelenting  ears :' 
Talk  not  of  life,  or  ranfoiA,  (he  t-epUes)* 
Patrocloldead,  whoever  meets  mfe  dies  s 
In  vain  a  l^gle  Trojan  fues  for  grace  ^ 
But  ieaft,  the  foni  of  Priam*8  hateful  race. 
tHt  then,  my  friend !  what  boots  it  to  ddplbre  ? 
The  great,  the  good  Patroclus  is  lib  more  '.^ 
^e^far  thy  better,  was  foredoomM  to  die, ' 
'  •*  And  thou,  doft  thou  bewail  mortality  ?**  . 
Seeft  thou  not  me,  whom  nature's  rifts  adorn. 
Sprang  from  a  hero,  from  a  Croddds  bom ; 
Tne  day  ihall  come  (which  nothi%  can  avert) 
VQien  by  the  fpear,  the  arrow,  or  the  dart; 
By  night^or  day,  by  force  or  by  defign, 
Impending  death  and  certain  fate  are  mine. 
Die  then — he  faid :  and,  as  the  word  he  fpoke, 
^  The  fainting  ftripling  funk  before  the  itroke : 
His  hand  forgot  its  ^afp,  and  left  the  fpear : 
While  all  his  trcmbhog  frame  tonfeft  hiis  fear ; 
Sudden,  Achilles  his  bre^d  fword  difpiajM, 
And  buried  in  his  neck  the  reeking  blade. 
Iftone  fell  the  youth ;  and,  panting  on  the  land, 
The  gulhiug  purple  dyM'the  thirfty  fand ; 
The  vidor  to  the  ftream  the  carcafc  gave. 
And  thus  iofultshim,  floating  on  the  wa\e : 

Lie  the^re,  Lycaon  !  let  the  fiCh  I'urround 
Thy  blMtcd  «gfpC(,  and  fuck  thy  gory  wound : 


There  nv  Old  «otli«r  ihUl  tliyfikmrdrwceft 
fiot  fwifr  ScmoMider  roU  thce>to  the  deep, 
Whofe  every  wave  fome  watery  mooffer  brings, 
To  feaAmipaiiifli*d  on  the  £tt.df  kings. 
So  perilh  Troy,  and  all  the  Trojan  line  I 
Snci^fiiiA<hcita,MdfoclM«iipniiDomiae.  i     \ 
What  boots   you  now  Sramsnder's  wocihipp*! 

ftream. 
His  c^iithly.  hooojoti,  and  immgrtal  name ! 
In  vain  your  immolated  bulls  are  flain. 
Your  living  couriers  glut  hit  giil£i  in  vain : ' 
Thus  he  renrards  you,  with  this  bitter  frte ; 
Thus,  tin  the  Greqian  vengtimce  is  complete ; 
Thos  is  atoned  Patroclus*  hooonr'd  flude. 
And  the  (hort  abience  of  Achilles  oaid. 

Thefe  boaftful  words  provoke'  the  ragmg  God ; 
With  fury  fwells  the  violMed  flood. 
>Vhat  mens  dfvine  may  yet  the  Power  empby. 
To  check  Achilles,  and  to  refcue  Tro  j  ? 
Mean  whiUe  the  hero  (pringk.  in  arma,  to  dare 
The  ne%t  A^ropeus  to  mortal  war  ^ 
The  Ion  of  Pel|igoo^.wh9fe  lofty  line  ,^ 
Flows  from  the  iburcc  of  Azis«  (tipua  divine ! 
(Fair  Peri)>aBa*s  Ipvt  the  Qod  had  arown*d« 
With  9ii  hivrefluen(  w^t^i^  circled  round). 
On  him  Achilles  svfit'4 :  he  fearlejs  flood,       , 
And  fliook  t^o  fpears,  advancing  from  the  flood  | 
The  flopd  iippcU'<r  him,  on  Pelides!  he.ad. . 
T*  avenge  his  waters  chokM  with  heaps  of  deid. 
Near  as  they  drew,  Achilles  thus  began : 

Wha^art  thoiifaL,  l^l^e^t  dStitt  race  of  man  ? 
Who,  or  from  whence  ?  .  Unhappy  is  the  fire 
Whofe  fon  enc6unteri  our  refifllefs  ire. 

.  O  foi^  of  P^leus !  what  avaiits  to  trace' 
(Reply'd  the  warrior)  our  illufbrious  face  ? 
From  rich  P8eonia*s  valleys  I  command,  * 
Arm*d  with  portended  fpean,'my  narive  biuH^; 
Now   fliines  xkt  tenth'  bright  morning  fioce  t 

came 
In  iid  of  Ilion  to  fhe  fieldi'of  fame :  . 
Alius,  who  fwells  with  all  the  neigflbduring  ril^ 
And  wide  around  the  floated.  regi6n  fills. 
Begot  my  fire,  whole  fpear  iu'ch  glory  wqu'i 
Now  lift  iby  arm,  and  try  that  hero's  (on ! 

Threatening  he  faid :  the  hoftile  chae6  advaoct; 
At  once  Afteropeus  difchargM  f  ach  lance 
(For  bpth  his  dexterous  hands  the  lance  coold 

Wield) 
One  flru(!k,  butpierc*d  not  theVorcaman  fluelf^ 
One  raz^d  Achil W  hand ;  the  fpouting  blood 
Spun  forth,  in  earth  the  faften*d  vveapon  flood,      j 
lake  lightning  nest  the  Pehan  javelin  flies : 
Its  erring  fufy  hifsM  along  the  flues;  ^  ' 

Deep  in  the  fwelling  bank  was  driven  thirfpesf, 
£v'n  to  the  middle  earthed ;  and  quiver*d  their. 
Then  from  his  flde  the  fwcnd  Ptelides  drew. 
And  on  bis  foe  with  doubled  fury  flew. 
The  foe  thrice  tug^'d,  and  fliook  the  rooted  vroodfl 
Kepulfive  of  his  might  the  weapon  ftood : 
The  fourth,  he  tries  to  break  the  fpear  in  vaiD| 
Bent  as  he  ftands,  he  tumbles  to  the  plain ; 
His  belly  open*d  with  a  ghaftly  wound. 
The  reeking  entrails  pour  upon    he  grounds 
Beneath  the  hero*s  feet  he  panting  lies. 
And  his  eye  darkens,  and  his    irit  tlies 
While  the  proud  viftor  thus 
His  radia&t  armour  teiiriii? 
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ft  mk  tky  Blmy !    Socl^  t]|t  fiite  thej  prove, 
^  ftiTve'preuiiiiptiMUB  with  the  fons  of  Jove. 
SpntBg  fnm  a  river,  didft  thou  boaft  thy  Une? 
Att  grett  Sutumius  is  the  fource  of  mine. 
How  doft  tboa  vaoot  thy  watery  progepy  ? 
OfPekm,  JEmm^  and  Jove,  am  I ; 
Ab  nee  of  thefe  fupenor  far  to  thofe, 
Ai  he  that  thunders  to  the  ftream  that  flows. 
What  rivers  can,  Scamander  might  havie  Ihown ; 
lot  Jofe  he  dreads,  nor  wars  againft  his  fon^ 
Ev'b  AcheJoas  might  contend  io  vain, 
•Anl  slJ  the  roaring  billows  of  the  main. 
Ih*  eternal  ocean,  nom  whole  fountains  flew 
The  leas,  the  rivers,  and  the  fprings  below. 
The  ehondering  voice  of  Jove  abhors  to  hear. 
And  in  his  deep  abyfles  Ihakes  with  fear. 

He  faid,  then  from  the  bank  his  javelin  tore, 
Aod  left  the  breathlels  warrior  in  his  gore. 
The  floating  tides  the  bloody  carcafe  lave. 
And  beat  againft  it,  wave  fucceeding  wave ; 
^,  nird  between  the  banks,  it  lies,  the  food 
Of  curling  ttls,  and  fiflies  of  the  flood.        [flain) 
All  (battered  round  the  flream  (their  mightieft 
Th'  amaz'd  Psonians  fpour  along  the  plain : 
He  vents  his  fury  on  the  flying  crew,       , 
Thnlhis,  Aitypylos,  and  Moeflus  flew ; 
Mydn,  TheriUochttS,  with  ^nius  fell ; 
And  nuaiben  more  his  lance  had  plung*d  to  hell;  . 
^  hoB  the  bottom  of  his  gulfs  profound, 
Scamander  fpoke ;  the  fliores  retnmM  the  found : 

0  fiit  of  mortals !  (for  the  Gods  are  thine) 
^  nlqv  aatchle^  and  in  force  divine  ! 
^o»e  have  given  thee  every  Trojan  head, 
*^  QQt  on  me  thy  rage  fliould  heap  the  dead. 
See!  my  diok*d  ftreams  no  more  their  courfe  can 

keep, 
Nar^  their  wonted  tribute  to  the  deep. 
J^'thea,  impetuous !  from  our  injured  flood ; 
^^"tteit,  thy  daughters  could  amaze  a  God. 
b  hunan  form  confeisM  before  his  eyes, 
Titt  fiver  thus,  and  thus  the  chief  replies : 
0  MOtd  ftream !  thy  word  ^e  fliall  obey ; 
««  Willi  Troy  the  deftin'd  vengeance  pay : 
IJttitt  within  her  towers  the  pcrjur'd  train 
J*"JJW,  and  tremble  at  our  arms  again : 
Jf«  ™  proud  Hedor,  guardian  of  her  wall. 
Or  ftam  this  lance,  or  lee  Achilles  fall. 

He  fittd,  and  drove  with  fury  on  the  foe. 
^  to  the  Godhead  of  the  filver  bow 
J^yilbw  flood  began:   O  ion  of  Jove  I 
2;**  not  the  mandate  of  the  fire  above 
\}^  u4  eipcefs  i  that  Phcbus  (hould  employ 
*"  feed  arrows  in  defence  of  Troy^ 
^  ■•ke  her  conquer,  till  Hyperion's  fall 
'°  awfaldafknds  hide  the  lace  of  aU  ? 

He  iiMfte  in  vain — the  chief  without  difmay 
™gW  through  the  boiling  furge  hisdefperate 
Then,  rifii^  in  lus  rage  above  the  fliores,    {way. 
From  all  his  deq>  the  bellowjng  river  roars, 
"i^ge  heaps  of  flain  difgorges  on  the  coail, 
And  roood  the  banks  the  ghaftly  dead  are  toft. 
J^^me  all  before,  the  billows  rang'd  on  high 

'^■•^.^wlwark)  ikre en  the  bands  who  fly. 
^^  bnrftiag  on  his  head  with  thimdering  found. 
The  hUm  deluge  whelms  the  hero  round : 
^  loaded  fludd  bends  to  the  rufliing  tide ; 
onietu  iqlbome,  icaicd  the  ftrong  £>9d  divide^ 


SHddering  and  fttgtering.    On  the  bolder  ieofl. 
A  fpreading  elm,  that  overhung  the  flood :       '^ 
Ha  feiz*d  a  bending  bough,  his  fteps  to  ftay ; 
The  plant,  uprooted,  to  hit  weight  gave  way. 
Heaving  the  bank,  and  undermining  all ; 
Loud  flafli  tKe  waters  to  the  rufliing  fall 
Of  the  thick  foliage.    The  hrge  trunk  difplay'i 
Bridg'd  the  rough  flood  aarofs :   the  hero  ftav*d 
On  this  his  weight,  and,  rais*d  upon  his  hand, 
LeapM  from  the  channel,  and  regain'd  the  land. 
Then  blackenM.the  wild  waves;  the.  murmi^ 
The  God  purfues,  a  huger  billow  throws,    {rofr; 
And  burfts  the  baidc,  ambitious  to  deftroy 
The  man  whofo  fuiy  is  the  fate  of  Troy. 
He,  like  the  warlike^agle,  fpeeds  his  pace 
(Swifteft  and  ftrongeft  of  th*  amal-race) 
Far  as  a  fpear  can  fly ;  Achilles  fprings 
At  every  bound ;  his  clanging  armour  rings  t 
Now  here,  now  there,  he  turns  on  every  fide. 
And  winds  his  courfe  before  the  following  tide  ; 
The  waves  flow  after,  wherefoe*er  he  wheels. 
And  gather  faft,  and  murmur  at  his  heels. 
So,  when  a  peafant  to  his  garden  brings 
Soft  rills  of  water  from  the  bubbling  fprings. 
And  calls  the  floods  from  high,  to  blefs  his  bowers. 
And  feed  with  pregnant  ftreams  the  plants  aai 

flowers; 
Soon  as  he  clears  whate'er  their  paflfage  ftaid. 
And  marks  the  future  current  with  hb  fpade, 
Swift  o*cr  the  rolling  pebbles,  down  the  hills, 
Louder  and  louder  purl  the  falling  rills ; 
Before  hiiA  fcattering,  they  prevent  hb  pains. 
And  fliine  in  maay  wanderings  o*er  the  plains. 

Still  flies  Achilles,  but  before  hb  eyes 
Still  fwift  Scamande(  rolls  where*er  he  flies : 
Not  all  his  fpeed  efcapes  the  rapid  floods ; 
The  firft.of  men,  but  not  a  match  for  Gods. 
Oft  as  he  curnM  the  torrent  to  bppofe. 
And  lira vely  try  if  all  the  Powers  were  foes ; 
So  oft  the  furge,  in  watery  mountains  fpread. 
Beats  on  his  back,  or  burfts  upon  his  head. 
Yet  dauntlefs  ftillthe  adverfe  flood  he  braves. 
And  ftill  indignant  bounds  above  the  waves. 
Tir'd  by  the  tides,  his  knees  relax  with  toil ; 
Walh*d  from  beneath  him  Aides  the  filmy  foil : 
When    thus    ^hb  eyes  on   heaven*s  ezpanfion 

thrown) 
Forth  burfts  the  hero  w^th  an  angry  groan : 

Is  there  no  God  Achilles  to  befriend. 
No  t*ower  t*  avert  his  milerable  end  ? 
Prevent,  oh  Jove !  thb  ignominious  date. 
And  make  iby  future  life  the  fportof  Fate. 
Of  all  Heave  n*s  oracles  believ'd  in  vain. 
But  moft  ot  Thetis,  muft  her  Ton  complain  ^ 
By  Phoebm*  darts  flie  prophefied  my  fall. 
In  glorious  arms  before  the  Trojan  walL 
Oh  :  had  1  died  in  fields  of  battle  warm, 
Strctch'd  like  a  hero,  by  a  hero*s  arm  ! 
Might  Hector's  fpear  this^untlefs  bofom  rend, 
Ai^  my  fwift  foul  overtake  my  flaughter'd  friend ! 
Ah,  no  I  Achilles  meets  a  fiiamefrujate. 
Oh  1  how  unworthy  of  the  brave  and  great  I 
Like  Come  vile  iwain,  whom  on  a  rainy  day,    ") 
Croffing  a  ford,  the  torrent  fweeps  away,  > 

An  unregarded  carcafe,  to  the  fea.  J 

Neptune  and  Pallas  hafte  to  his  relief, 
And  thus  in  hnman  form  addrefs  the  chieC 
X 
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The  TlBm^r  of  SOcc^i  fWI :   Forbear  tby  fear, 
O  fon  of  Peleusl  lo,  thy  Gods  appear ! 
Behald  !  from  Jove  defcending  to  thy  aid 
propitious  Neptune,  and  the  bluc-cyM  IV^Taid. 
Stay,  and  the-lurious  flood  (hall  ceafe  to  rave  s 
•Tis  not  thy  fate  to  glut  his  anw  wave. 
But  thou,  the  coonfei  Heaven  aiggelh,  attend ! 
Nor  breathe  from  combat,  ndr  t^  fword.  fufpcnd, 
TiU  Troy  receiYe  her  flyinjr  foiw,  till  all 
Her  routed  ftjuadroris  parit  behind  their  turall: 
ffeiftdr-albne  (hall  Hand  his  fatal  chance, 
AndJHodor^  bteod  (hall  fmoke  upon  thy  lancfe. 
Thine  b  the  tflory  doom'd.    Hius  fpake  the  Gods : 
Then  fwift  alcended  to  the  bright  abodes. 
Stungf  ^ith  new  ardour,  thus  t^  Heaveti  iMpdl'd, 
He  fprings  impetuous,  and  invades  the  field : 
O'er  all  th'  ^panded  pluin  the  turarers  fpYea^ ; 
HeapM  on  the  bounding  billows  dance  xht  dead, 
iFldatmg  'midft  fcatterM  urms;  While  <fafqut$'<tf 

gold 
And  tumM-up  budtlcrs  jflitterM  as  they  roll'd. 
High  o*er  the  furghtg  tide,  by  leaps  and  bounds. 
He  wadet  and  mounts;  the  parted  wave refouiidi. 
Not  a  ^hole  river  ftops  the  hero's  courfe; 
W1)ile  Pallas  fills  him  with  immortal  force. 
With  equal  rage,  indignant  Xanthus  roars. 
And  lifts  his  billows,  and  overwhelms  his  (hores. 
llien  thus  to  Simols:  Hafte,  my  brdthef  flood  t 
.  And  cheek  thrs  mortd,  that  controls  a  God:     : 
Our  braveft  heroes  elfe  (hall  qirit  the  fight. 
And  Ilion  tumble  from  her  towery  height. 
Call  then  thy  fuhjeA  fhreams,  and  bid  them  roar, 
From  all  thy  fountains  fwefl  thy  watery  (tore. 
With  broken  rocks,  and  witii  a  load  of  dead. 
Charge  the  black  furge,  and  pour  it  on  his  head. 
Mark  how  refiftlefs  through  the  floods  he  goes. 
And  boldly  bids  the  warrihg  Ood»  be  foes!     ( 
But  nor  that  force,  nor  form  divine  to  fight, 
Shall  aught  avail  him,  if  our  rage  unite  : 
Whelmed  under  our  daik  gulfs  thofe  arms  (hall 
That  bl««e  fo  dreadful  in  each  Trojan  eye ;    [lie, 
And  deep  beneath  a  fandy  mountain  hurlM, 
Immer8*d  remain  this  terror  of  the  world. 
Such  ponderous  rub  (hall  confophd  the  place, 
Kb  Greek  (hall  e*er  his  peijfhM  rclicks  grace, 
99o  hand  his  bones  (hall  gather,  or  inhume ; 
Thefe  his  cold  rites,  and  this  his  watery  tomb* 
He  faid ;  and  on  the  chief  defcends  amain.  < 
Increased  with  gore,  and  fweliing  with  the  flaii). 
Then  murmuring  from  his  beds,  he  boik,  he 

tfaves,  ^ 

And  a  foam  white&s  on  the  purple  waves : 
At  every  ftep,  before  Achilles  flood 
The  Cfimfon  fur^,  and  delng'd  hitn  with  blood. 
Fear  touchM  the  Queen  of  Heaven  :  flie  ftfw  dif- 

may*d; 
She  callM  afloud,  and  fommon*d  Vulcan*s  aid. 
.    Rife  to  the  war  1  th*  infuhing  flood  requires 
Thy  wafteful  arm  j   rfflentble  ail  thy  fires ! 
"While  to  their  aid,  by  our  command  enjotli*d, 
Ru(h  the  fwift  eaftem  and  the  weftem  Wind. 
TheTe  from  old  Ocean  at  my  word  (hall  blow, 
Pour  the  red  torrent  on  the  vtratery  foe, 
Corpfes.and  arms  to  one  bright  ruin  turn. 
And  hiffing  rivers  to  their  t^ttoms  bum. 
Go,  mighty  in  thy  rage !  difplay  thy  power, 
})tink  th^  whplc  flood,  the  tjrackHng  tree?  devour^ 


Scoreh'allthebitoks!  add  (till  Mr  yoi(%Trcfaumi 
Exert  th'  unWtfaried  furies  of  the  flanhe  J 

The  Power  ignSpotent'her  worii  obey* : 
Wide  o*er  the  phrin  he  pours  the  bouodlef>  blaxe 
At  once  confumes  the  dead,  and  dries  the  foil. 
And  the  flmrnk  waters  in  their  channel  boiL 
As  when  kutumnal  ^iras  (Weeps  the  (kv. 
And  inftant  blows  the  water'd  gardens  irj  : 
So  looked  the -field,  fo  Whitrti'd  w^  the  ground, 
While  Vulcan  breatVd  the  fiery  blaft  around. 
Swift  on  the  fbilg^  reeds  the  ruin  preys; 
Along  the  margin  winds  the  running  bhke  : 
The  trees  m  flaming  rows  to  afliet  tvtrtu 
The  flowery  lotos  and  the  tamarifli  bum, 
^road  elm,  and  cyprafs  rifinf  in  a  fptre ; 
The  wafc^  willows  hifs  befcfre  the  fire. 
Now  glow'iihe  waves,  the  fifhes  pant  forlire&th 
The  etlslk  tWifKng  hi  the  pangs  df  death : 
Now  flounce  aloft,  now  dive,  the  fcaly  firy. 
Or,  galrping,  turn  thehr1)ellics  to  the  <ky. 
At  length  the  river  rcai'd  his  languid  hea/!. 
And  thus,  tioYt-pflfntil^,tothe  God  he  faid : 

Oh,   Vukan  I   loh !    Dt^at  power  refilh  tl 
I  faint,  i  fink,  unequal  to  the  fij;ht—     Xm\glL\ 
I  yield^Let  Dio/n  fell.  If  Tate  decree ; 
Ah,  bend  no  more  (hy  fiery  arms  on  mel 

He  ceas'd ;  wide  conflagration  blazing  round 
The  bubbling  Waten  yield  a  hiffing  found. 
As  when  the  flsimes  beneath  a  cal.iron  rife, 
To  melt  the  fat  of  fome  rich  facrifice. 
Amid  Che  fierce  embrace  of  circling  fires 
The  waters  foam,  the  heavy  fmoke  a()>itvB  s 
So  boils  th*  imprifon*d  flood,  forbid  to  flow. 
And,  chok*d  with  vapours,  feels  his  bottom  glol 
To  Juno  then,  imperial  Queen  of  Air, 
The  burning  river  fends  his  eameft  prayer  s 

Ah,  why,  Satumia !  n)uft  thy  fon  engage 
Me,  only  me,^th  all  his  wafleful  rage? 
On  other  Gods  his  dreadful  arm  employ. 
For  mightier  Gods  aflert  the  caufe  of  Troy, 
Submlmve  I  defi!^,  if  thou  command; 
But,  ah  I  withdraw  this  all-deltroying  hand, 
Hekr  then  my  folemn  oaih.  to  yield  to  ^ate 
Unaided  Ilion,  and  her  deftin*d  ftaic. 
Till  Grcec^  fliall  gird  her  with  dcflrodive  flafl 
And  in  one  ruin  fink  the  Trojan  name. 
,  His  warm  entreaty  touchM  Satumia*^  ear : 
She  bade  tV  Ignipotent  his  rage  forbear. 
Recall  the  flame,  nor  in  a  mortal  caufe 
Infeft  a  God :    th*  obedient  flame  withdraws  i 
Again,  the  branching  ftreams  begin  to  4^reM 
And  foft  re-murmur  in  their  wonted  ben.        | 

While  thefe  by  Jubo*s  will  the  (Wife  refigvj 
The  warring  Gods  in  fierce  contention  join  s  i 
Re-kindling  rage  each  heavenly  breaft  «.U 
With  horrid  clangor  (bock*d  th'  setherial  i 
Heaven  in  loud  thunder  bids  the  trumpet  i 
And   wide   beneath   them  groanc  the  rti 

ground. 
Jove,  as  his  fport,  the  dreadful  fcene  defend 
A'l^  views  contending  Gods  with  carclds  c] 
The  Power  of  Battles  lifh  his  brazen  fpear. 
And  firft  aflfaults  the  riuliant  Queen  or  Warj 

What  mov*d  thy  madnefs  thus  to  difunitci 
^therial  minds,  and  mix  all  Heaven  in.fi^ k 
What  wonder  this,  when  in  thy  frantic  r 
Thou  drov'ft  ft  morul  to  infult  a  Cod  ? 
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TViri^dof  hAfii  Yydides' javdm  bore, 
Aad  BUdly  bath*d  h  in  cdeftial  gore, 
flcfpoke,  atid  fmote  the  load-refourtdrng  (hieU, 
Wiidi  bcws  Jove's  thtinder  on  its  dreadful  field ; 
Tae  adtdiaiitiae  se|^is  of  her  fire. 
Tut  ittm  the  glancing  bolt  and  forked_fite. 
Tfea  bes^d  the  Goddefs  in  bcr  mighty  hand 
A  toe,  tBe  liaait  of  tjic  neighbouring  land, 
IVae  fii*4  jfir«m  cidell  fimes;    black,   craggy, 
Tks  at  the  bcavenly  homicide  fhe  caft.        [valt : 
^lawteiBg  be  W^,  a  maf$  of  monftrous  fize; 
Aad  &ven  bn^ad  acres  covers  as  he  Hes. 
ilie  thmoing  fhruke  his  ftub^orn  nerves  unbound; 
^  o>r  the  fields  his  nngftig  aims  refound  : 
'^se  tcomfiil  dame  Ker  conqueft  views  with  fmiled, 
Asd^glwying,  thus  the  prollrate  God  reviles: 
Hit  thou  not  yet,  ibfatiate  fary  !  known 
5:w  far  Minerva's  fo^cc  tranfcends  thy  own  ? 
.'Se,  whom  thou  rebellious  da'r'ft  withftand, 
Caieds  thy  folly  thus  t^y  Pallas'  hand  ; 
^aectsthy  brokea  faith  with  juft  difgrace, 
iadantial  aid  to  Tree's  perfidious  race. 
IVtMde&fpoke,  and  tum'd  her  eyes  away,   , 
^W,  beaaiBg  round,  difiusM  celefhal  day, 
.Wi  Cyprian  daughter,  iloeping  pn  the  land, 
lAXto  the  wounded  God  her  tender  hand:  ' 
Snrlyherifet,  fcarcely  breathes  with  pain, 
^pfopt  oo  tier  fair  arm,  forfakes  the  phin. 
^the  bright  Kmprejs  of  the  heavens  iurvej*d, 
M^fcoffingy  thus  to  War's  vidorious  Maid  : 
i»!  «hat  an  aid  od  Mars's  fide  is  feen ! 
■i^SaBki*  and  l.oves'  unconquerable  Queen ! 
^ivividi  what  infolence,  in  open  view, 
^Boves:  let  Pallas,  if  Ihe  dares,  purfue. 
^fiaena  (miiing  beard,  the  pair  overtook, 
^  ^th  on  her  br^aft  the  wanton  ftrook: 
Ue,BBccfifting.  fell  (her  fpirits  fled]  ; 
U  tuA  ti^^her  lay  the  lovers  fpread ; 
Aad  lie  &e£e  heroes,  be  the  fate  of  all 
k^aoiacnes)  who  guard  the  Trojan  walli 
T»Gaaaa  Gods  fnch  let  the  Phrygians  be, 
St&i^  fe  £erce,  as  Venuj  is  to  me  ; 
^^Mi  the  lov9di  ftone  ihall  Troy  be  movM — 
^^  fte  ;  and  Juno  with  a  fmile  approved. 

^bn  time,  to  mix  in  more  than  mortal  fight,  ^ 
7k  Gad  of  Ocean  dares  the  God  of  Light  : 
^^loilLhatk  feiz^d  us,  when  the  fields  around 
^1  ^ni  coidfdhng  po<rers,  and  heaven  returns 

4*ioand> 
fc^^MMii ill  Jews,  we  with  (hime  retire, 
'*^^eiip(ricBiti*d,  to  our  Olympian  Sire  ? 
^*R,|iii»e  thf  arm  I  for  firft  the  war  to  wage, 
^^wA  fli^greatnefs,  or  fuperior  age : 
^^itHfliB  aitto  prop  the  Trojan  throne 
ffwjgfci  9tmj  wrongs,  and  of  thy  own) 
^yj^ytf  ^K  race  of  proud  Laomedon ! 
Ail  An/iiii^ia  -how,  at  the  monarch's  prayer, 
^fjfcill  tiie  fcagtt'd  labours  of  a  year  ? 
'^:^«aOj  iik*d  (fiirfuchwcre  Jove's  coni- 

indwarks  grew  beneath  my  hands : 
II  to  feed  the  beOowing  droves 
K'ji  vales  and  pendent  groves.  ^ 
m  aiding  feafdns  in  their -train 
,  ^  iKe  gratefol  day  fhat  crownM  our 
kee  fttrn  tl«  fraudful  king  defy'd  [pain, 
CUkad^  aii4  the  prize  den^'d :. 


} 


Mad  as  he  was,  he  threaten'd  fervile  batiks. 
And  dooni'd  us  exiles  far  in  barbaroas  land^» 
Incens'd,  we  heavenward  fled  with  fwifteft"  wing, 
And  deftin'd  vengeance  on  the  pcijnrM  king, 
Doft  thou,  for  this,  afibrd  proud  Ilion  gracd, 
And  not,  like  us,infeft  the  faithlefs  race  ; 
Like  Ub,  their  prefent,  future  (bns  deftroy. 
Add  from  its  deep  f.nmdations  heave  their  Troy  t 

Apollo  thus :  To  combat  for  mankind, 
III  foiti  the  wifdom  of  ceieftial  mind : 
For  what  is  man  f  Calamitous  by  birth. 
They  owe  their  life  and  nourifhment  to  earth ;    , 
Like  yearly  leaves, that,  now  with  beauty  crown'^ 
Sniile  on  the  fun ;  now  wither  on  the  ground. 
To  their  own  hands  commit  the  frantic  fcene. 
Nor  mix  immortals  in  a  caufe  fo  mean. 

Then  turns  his  face,  far-beaming  heavenly  fire*. 
And  from  the  fenior  Power  fubmiT^  retires :   * 
Him,  thus  retreating,  Artemis  upbraids. 
The  quiver'd  huntrefs  of  the  fylvan  (hades  i 

Ahd  fs  it  thus  the  youthful  Phoebus  files. 
And  yields  to  Occan*s  hoary  Sire  the  prize  ? 
ITow  vain  that  martial  pomp  and  dreadful  (how 
Of  pointed  arrows,  and  the  filvcr  bow  ! 
Now  boaft  no  more,  in  yon  ceieftial  bower. 
Thy  force  can  matA  the  great  earth-ihakiiilj 
Power. 

Silent,  he  heard  the  Queen  of  Woods  upbraid*: 
Not  ft)  Satumia  bore  the  vaunting  maid ; 
But  furious  thus :  What  infolence  has  driven 
Thy  pride  to  face  the  Mtjefly  of  Heaven  ? 
What  though,  by  Jove  the  female  plague  defign'd, 
iPierce  to  the  feible  rate  of  woman-kind. 
The  wretched  matron  feels  thy  piercing  dart ; 
Th^  fex's  lyratit,  with  a  ty|er's  h<!art  ? 
What  though,  tremendous  in  the  wood  arid  chaf^. 
Thy  certain  arrows  pierce  the  favage  race  ? 
How  dares  thy  rafhnefs  bn  the  Powers  divine 
Eitipioy  thofe  arms,  or  match  thy  force  with  mine^ 
J-eam  hence,  no  more  unequal  war  to  wage- 
She  faid,  and  feiz'd  her  wnfts  with  eager  rage  ;  " 
Thefe  in  her  left  hand  lock'd,  her  right  unty*d 
The  bow,  the  quiver,  and  its  plumy  pride. 
About  her  temples  flies  the  bufy  bow : 
Now  here,  now  there, (he  winds  her  from  the  blow$ 
The  fcatterring  arrow?,  rattling  from  the  cafe. 
Drop  round,  and  idly  mark  the  dufty  place. 
Swift  from  the  field  the  baffled  huntrefs  flics. 
And  fcarce  retains  the  torrent  in  her  eyes: 
So,  when  the  falcon  w^ngs  her  way  above, 
Tb  the  cleft  cavern  fjieeds  the  gentle  dove, 
(Not  fated  yet  to  die)  there  fate  retreats. 
Yet  (till  her  heart  againft  the  marble  beats. 

To  her,  Latona  haltes  with  tender  care, 
Wliom  Hermes  viewing,  thus  declines  the  war  J ' 
How  (hall  I  face  the  dame,  who  gives  delight 
To  him  whofe  thunders  blacken  heaveitwith  nights 
Gd,  matchlels  Goddefs !  triumph  in  the  Ikies, 
And  boaft  my  conqueft,  while  I  yield  tht  prize. 

He  fpoke  ;  atid  paft  :  Latona,  (looping  low, 
Colleds  the  fcatter'd  (hafts,  and  fallen  bow. 
That,  glittering  on  the  dull,  lay  here  and  there  ; 
DiQionour'd  relicks  of  Diana's  war. 
Then  fwift  purfvied  her  to  the  bleft  abode. 
Where  all^onfiis'd  (he  fought  the  Sovereign  God; 
Weepiiig  fhc  grafp'd  his  knees ;  th'  ambrofial  v^ 
Shook  with  her  fighs,  and  panted  on  her  Sreaft« 
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The  Sire.fiip^riar  fiailM ;  md  bade  her  fliow 
What  heavenly  hmod  had  caus'd  his  daughter^ 
AbaihMyflie  names  his  own  Imperial  fpoufe^  [woe  ? 
And  the  pale  crefcent  fades  upon  her  brows. 

Thus  they  above :  while  fwifUy  gliding  down, 
Apollo  enters  Ilion's  facred  town : 
The  Guardian  God  now  trembled  for  her  yvall. 
And  fear*d  the  Greeks,  tho*  fate  forbade  ber  fall. 
Back  to  Olynipus,  from  the  war's  alarms, 
Ketum  the  ^ning  banda  of  Gods  in  arms ; 
Some  proud  in  triumph,  fome  with  rage  on'fire ; 
And  take  tbeur  thrones  around  th*  aetherial  Sire, 
Thro'  blood,  thro'  death,  Achilles  ftill  proceeds, 
T)'er  flaugbtcr*d  heroes,  and  o'er  rolling  deeds. 
As  when  avenging  flames,  with  fury  driven  , 
On  guilty  towns,  exert  the  wrath  of  Heaven ; 
The  pale  inhabitants,  (bme  fall,  fome  fly ; 
And  the  red  vapoun  purple  all  the  Iky : 
So  rag'd  AchiUcs;  death  and  dire  difmay; 
And  tpils,  and  terrors,  fiird  the  dreadful  day. 

High  on  a  turret  hoary  Priam  ilands, 
And  marks  the  wafte  of  his  deHniAive  hands; 
yiews,  from  his  arm,  the  Trojans'  fcatter*d  flight, 
And  the  near  hero  rifing  on  hb  fight ! 
No  itep,  no  check,  no  aid  I  With  feeble  pace, 
And  fettled  forrow  on  his  aged  face, 
yaft  as  he  cuuld,  he  fighing  quits  the  waUs ; 
And  thus,  dcfceoding,  on  the  guards  he  calls : 
*  You,  to  whofe  care  our  city.gates  belong. 
Set  wide  your  portals  to  the  flying  throng  : 
For  lo  !  he  comes,  with^nrefifted  fway ; 
He  comes,  and  defolation  marks  his  way ! 
l3at  when  within  the  walls  our  troops  take  breath, 
liock  faft  the  brasen  bars,  and  (hut  out  death. 
Thus  charg'd  the  reverend  monarch :  wide  were 

flung 
The  o[^ning  folds;  the  founding  hinges  nmg,. 
Phoebus  mfh'd  forth,  the  flying  bands  to  meet ; 
Struck  flaugbter  back,  and  cover *d  the  retreat. 
On  heaps  the  Trojans  crowd  to  gain  the  gate. 
And,  gladfome,  fee  their  laft  efcape  from  Tate. 
Thither,  Jill  parch'd  with  thirft,  a  htfartkfs  train, 
Hoary  with  dufl,  they  beat  the  hollow  plain : 
And  gafping,  panting,  fainting,  labour  on 
TOth  heavier  ftrides,  that  len?then'd  tow'rd  the 
"EnragM  Achilles  follows  with  his  fpear;      [town. 
Wild  with  revenge,  infatiable  of  war. 

Then  had  the  Greeks  eternal  praife  acquirM, 
And*  Troy  inglorious  to  her  walls  retir'd ; 
But  f  he,  the  God  who  darts  sctherial  flame. 
Shot  down  to  fave  her,  and  redeem  her  fame* 
To  yoting  Agenor  force  divine  he  eaVc 
(Antenor*s  bflspring,  haughty,  bold,  ind  brave) ; 
In  aid  of  him,  b^fide  the  beech  he  fate, 
And,  wrapt  in  clouds,  reltrain'd  the  hand  of  Fate. 
\^hen  now  the  generous  youth  Acbillei  fpies, 
l^ck  beats  his  heart,  the  troubled  motions  rife. 
<5f»,  ere  a  ftorm,  the  waters  heave  and  roll) ; 
He  ftop«,«and  quelltons  thus  his  mighty  foul  i 
•What !  fliall  1  fly  this  terror  of  the  plain  ? 
Like  others  fly,  and  be  like  others  flain  ? 
Vain  hope  !  to  fhun  him  by  the  felf^ame  road, 
Ton  line  of  flaughter'd  Trojans  lately  trod. 
No :  with  the  coibmon  heap  I  fcom  to  fall*— 
\Vhat  if  Ihey  pafs'd  hie  to  the  Trojan  wall, 
Whilw*  I  dcciiiie  to  yonder  path,  that  leads 
To  Ida's  foxefls  and  fnrrounding^ades  ? 


HOMfilL 

So  may  Ireadi,  coDceal'd, the  cooSag floo4» 
From  my  tir*d  body  wafh  th^  dirt  aiul  bloody 
As  foon  as  night  her  duiky  veil  extends. 
Return  in  fafety  to  my  Trojan  friend&i 
What  if^-But  wherefore  all  this  vain  debate  ^ 
Stand  1  to  doubt,  within  the  reach  of  FaU  i 
tv'n  now  perhaps,  ere  yet  I  turn  the  wall. 
The  fierce  Achilles  fees  me,  and  I  £all : 
Such  is  his  fwiftnefs  'tis  in  vain  to  fly. 
And  fuch  his  valour,  that  who  fkznds  nmft  die. 
Howe'er  'tis  better,  fighting  for  the  ftate, 
Hcre^  and  in  public  view,  to  meet  my  fate. 
Yet  fure  be  too  is  menal !  he  may  fed 
(Like  all  the  fons  of  earth)  the  force  of  Heel  | 
One  only  foul  informs  that  dreadful  frame  ; 
And  Jove's  folc  favour  gives  him  all  his  fame* 

He  faid,  and  flood  coUeded  in  his  might : 
And  all  his  beating  bofom  claim'd  the  fight. 
So  from  fome  deep-grown  wood  a  panther  fluti^ 
Rous'd  from  his  thicket  by  a  ftorm  of  darts : 
Untaught  to  fear  or  fly,  he  hears  the  founds 
Of  flionting  hunters,  and  of  claaoroos  houods ; 
Tho'  ftruck,  tho'  wounded  fcarce  perceives  th^ 

And  the  barb'd  javelin  flings  his  breaft  in  ▼am  i 
On  ^eir  whole  war,  untam'd  the  ^v^c  fli«s; 
And  tears  his  hunter,  or  beneath  him  dies. 
Not  lefs  refolv'd,  Antenor's  valiant  heir 
Confronts  Achilles,  and  awaits  the  war, 
Difdainfiil  of  retreat :  high-held  before. 
His  (hield,  (a  broad  circumference)  he  bore ; 
Then,  graceful,  as  he  flood  in  aA  to  throw 
The  lifted  javelb,  thus  befpoke  the  foe : 

How  proud  Achilles  glories  in  his  fame  I 
And  hopes  this  day  to  fink  the  Trojan  naoie 
Beneath  her  ruins  !  Know,  that  hope  is  Tain  ; 
A  thotifand  woes,  a  thoufand  toils,  remain. 
Parents  and  children  our  juft  arms  employ. 
And  itrong,  and  many,  are  the  fbns  of  Troy. 
Great  as  thou  art,  ev'n  thoa  may 'ft  ftain  with  fom 
Thefe  Phrygian  fields,  and  prefs  a  foreign  (bore. 

He  faid :  with  matchleis  force  the  javelin  Awag 
Smote  on  his  knee ;  the  hollow  cuiflies  ruog 
Beneath  the  pointed  fteel ;  but  fafe  from  banns 
He  ftands  impaffive  in  the  ctherial  arms. 
Then,  fiercely  rufhing  on  the  daring  foe. 
His  lifted  arm  prepares  the  fatal  blow  t 
But,  jealous  of  his  fame,  Apollo  flironds 
The  godlike  Trojan  in  a  veil  of  clouds. 
Safe  from  purfuit,  andlhut  from  mortal  view, 
Difmifs'd  with  fame  the  favour'd  youth  witbdsew. 
Mean  while  the  God,  to  cover  their  efcape, 
AflTumes  Agenor's  habit,  voice  and  fhape. 
Flies  from  the  furious  chief  in  thlsdifgoife; 
The  furious  chief  ftill  follows  where  he  ffiet. 
Now  o'er  the  fields  they  ftretch  with  knftkcn'd 
ftrides,  [gUdes{ 

Now  urge  the  courfe  where  twih    Set— wW 
The  God,  now  diftant  fcarce  a  flride  before. 
Tempts  his  purfuit,  and  wheels  abdot  the  fhore  ; 
While  all  the  flying  troops  their  fpeed  emplof » 
And  pour  on  heaps  into  the  walls  of  Troy  t 
No  flop,  no  flay ;  no  thought  to  aflc,  or  tell, 
♦Who  fcap'd  by  flight,  or  who  by  battle  feU. 
Twas  tumult  all,  and  violence  of  flight ; 
And  fudden  joy  confus'd,  and  nux'd  affirtgkt  t 
Pale  Troy  againft  Achilles  fhnts  her  fate  ;  * 
And  nations  breathe,  delivered  froQ  tBeir  fiite* 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 
7hf  Death  ofHeSor* 

The  Trojans  being  fafe  within  the  walls,  He<5lor  only  ftays  to  oppofjs  Achilles.  iPnaiir  is  ilruck  ftt  UiM 
approach,  an^  tries  to  perfuade  his  fon  to  re-enter  the  town.  Hecuba  joins  her  entreaties,  but  in 
vain.  Hedor  confults  within  himfelf  what  meafures  to  take ;  but,  at  the  advance  of  Achilles,  hit 
lefoiation  fails  him,  and  he  flies :  Achilles  purTues  him  thrice  round  the  walls  of  Troj.  The  Godi 
debate  concerning  the  fate  of  He<5lor ;  at  length  Minerva  defcends  to  the  aid  of  Achilles.  She  de- 
Indes  He^or  in  the  (hape  of  Deiphobus;  he  Hands  the  combat,  and  is  flain.  Achilles  drags  the  dead 
bodf  at  his  chariot,  in  the  light  of  Priam  and  Hecuba.  Their  lamentations,  tears,  and  defpair. 
Their  cries  remch  the  ears  of  Andromache,  who,  ignorant  of  this,  was  retired  into,  the  inuer  pa*  t  of 
paUce ;  (be  mounts  np  to  the  walls,  and  beholds  her  dead  hoiband.  Sh«  fwoons  at  the  f|>e<flacle. 
Hei  eicefs  of  grief  and  lamentation.  , 

The  thirtieth  day  ftiU  continues.   The  fcene  lies  under  the  walls  and  on  the  battlements  of  Troy. 


Tivi  to  their  bulwarks,  Dnit  with  panic  fear. 
The  herded  Ilions  ruih  like  driven  deer ; 
There  (afe,  they  wipe  their  briny.drops  away, 
Aad  drown  in  bowh  the  labours  of  ^e  day. 
Oak  totfae  walls,  advancing  o*er  the  fields 
leaeath  one  roof  of  well-compa^d  fliieids, 
March,  bending  on^  the  Greek's  embodied  powers, 
Far.ftretching  in  the  fliade  of  Trojan  towers. 
Great  Hedor  fingly  ftaid ;  chain*d  down  by  Fate, 
There  fist  he  ftood  before  the  Sccan  gate ; 
Still  his  bold  arms  determ^nM  to  employ. 
The  guardian'  ftill  of  long^efended  Troy. 

ApoQonow  to  tir!d  Achilles  turns 
(The  Pbver  confeflin  all  his  glorv  bams). 
And  what  (he  cries)  has  Peleus*  ton  in  view, 
With  mortal  fpeed  a  Godhead  to  pnrfue  ? 
for  not  to  thee  to  know  the  Gods  is  given, 
UoluB'd  to  trace  the  latent  marks  ofHeaven. 
^^^  boots  thee  now,  that  Troy  forfook  the  plain? 
"^tia  thy  paft  labour,  and  thy  prefent  vain  : 
^  int^r  walls  are  now  her  troops  beftow*dt 
While  here  thy  frantic  rage  attacks  a  God. 

The  thief  incens*d— Too  partial  God  of  Day : 
To  check  oiy  conqnelb  in  the  middle  way : 
How  (ew  in  llion  eife  had  refuge  found ! 
What  gafping  numbers  now  had  bit  the  ground  I 
Thoa  robb*ft  me  of  a  glory  juftly  mine, 
'Werfol  of  Godhead^  and  df  fraud  divine : 
Meto  fame,  alas !  for  one  of  heavenly  ftrain^ 
To  cheat  a  mortal,  who  repines  in  vain. 
Then  to  the  city  terrible  and  ftrong. 
With  high  aad  haughty  fleps  he  tower*d  along. 
So  the  fNTOnd  conrfier,  vi<flor  of  the  prize. 
To  the  near  goal  with  double  ardour  flies : 
I^  ••  he  blazing  (hot  acrofs  the  field. 
The  careful  eyes  of  Priam  firft  beheld.     , 
Not  half  (b  dreadful  rifes  to  the  fight, 
'hnnigii  the  thick  gloom  of  fame  tempefhiooa 

Orion's  d^  (the  year  when  autumn  weighs) 
And  o*er  Uie  feebler  liars  exerts  his  rays ; 
Terrific  glory !  for  his  burning  breath  < 
Taints  tae  red  air  with  fevers,  plagues,  and  death. 
^  flaa*d  Us  fiery  maiL    Then  wept  the  fagc ; 
n«  ft^ikwhia  ttrestmd  head,  now  white  *7ilh  age  J 


th^ 


} 


He  lifrs  his  wither^  arms ;  obtefls  the  (kies ; 
He  calls  his  much-lov'd  fon  with  feeble  cries ; 
The  fon,  refolv'd  Achilles*  force  to  dare. 
Full  at  the  Scaean  gates  ezpe^  the  war ; 
While  the  fad  father  on  the  rampart  ftands* 
And  thus  adjures  him  with  extended  hands : 

Ah,  ftay  not,  Utaj  not !  guardlels  and  alone  ; 
Hedlor !  my  lov'd,  my  dea^eft,  bravcft  Ion  I 
Methinks  already  I  behold  thee  ilain. 
And  ih-etch*d  benetth  that  fury  of  the  plaiii* 
Implacable  Achilles !  might*(t  thou  be 
To  all  the  Gods  no  dearer  than  to  me  ! 
Thee,  vultures  wild  (hould   flatter  round 

Ihore, 
And  bloody  dogs  grow  fiercer  firam  thy  gore* 
How  many  valiant  fons  I  late  enjoyed. 
Valiant  in  vain  I  by  thy  curft  arm  deitroy*d : 
Or,  worfe  than  fiaughter'd,  fold  in  diltant  iflei 
To  (hameful  bondage  and  unworthy  toils. 
Two,  while  I  fpeak,  my  eyes  in  vain  explore. 
Two  from  one  mother  fprung,  my  Polydore, 
And  lov*d  Lycaon ;  now  perhaps  no  more  I   ' 
Oh  !  if  in  yonder  hoftile  camp  they  live^ 
What  heaps  of  gold,  what  ueafures,  would  I  give! 
(Their  grandfire*^  wealth,  by  right  of  birth  thek 

own. 
Confign'd  his  daughter  with  Lelegia*s  throne) ; 
But  if  (which  Heaven  forbid)  already  loft,  * 
All  pale  they  wander  on  the  Stygian  coaf^^ 
What  forrows  then  muft  their  lad  mother  know> 
What  anguilh  1 1  unutterable  woe  ! 
7et  leis  ui^t  anguiib,  led  to  her,  to  me, 
Lels  to  all  Troy,  if  not  deprived  oi  thee. 
Yet  Ihuu  Achilles !  enter  yet  the  wall ; 
And  fpare  tbyfelf,  thy  father^  fpare  us  a|l ! 
Save  thy  dear  life ;  or,  if  a  foul  (b  brave  r 
Negle^  that  thought,  thy  dearer  glory  favf» 
Pity,  while  yet  I  live,  thefie  filver  hairs ; 
While  yet  thy  father  feels  the  woes  he  bears, 
Tet  curft  with  fenfe  i  a  wretch  whom  in  his, rage 
(Ail  trembling  on  the  verge  of  helplefs  a^e) 
Great  Jove  has  plac*d,  fad  Ipedlade  ot  pam  t 
The  bitter  dregs  of  Fortune's  cup  to  drain : 
To  fill  with  fcenes  of  death  his  clofing  eyei. 
And  number  all  his  days  by  miferies  l 
Hiij 
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My  beroei  flun,  my  hridtl  bed  o>itiirn*d. 
My  daughters  raTifli*d,  and  .my  city  burn'd  ; 
My  ble^Ung  infants  daih*d  agatnft  the  floor ; 
Thefe  I  have  yet  to  fee,  perhaps  yet  more  I 
Perhaps  cv*ii  I,  refcrv'd  by  angry  fau  ' 
The  laft  fad  relick  of  my  ruinM  ftate 
(Dire  pomp  of  Ibvereign  wretchednefs !  muft  fall. 
And  (tain  the  pavement  of  my  regal  }\n]l ; 
Where  famiOi*d  dogs,  late  guardians  of  my  dooc. 
Shall  lick  their  mangled  mailer's  fpatter*d  gore. 
Yet  for  nfy  fons  I  thank  you,  Gods  J  'twas  well ; 
Well  have  they  pcrilh*d ;  for  in  fight  they  fclL 
Who  dies  in  youth  and  vigour,  dies  the  beft, 
Struck  through  with  wounds,  $li  honeft,  on  the 

breaft. 
But  when  the  Fates,  in  fiilners  of  their  rage. 
Spurn  the  hoar  head  of  unrefiding  age, 
In  duft  the  reverend  lineaments  deform, 
And  pour  to  dogs  the  Iife>blood  fcarCcly  warm  ; 
This,  this  is  miiery  !  the  laft,  the  worft. 
That  man  can  feel ;  man,  fated  to  be  curft  ! 

Ht  fiHid  ;  and,  a(5ling  what  no  words  could  fay, 
Rent  from  his  head  the  filver  locks  away. 
With  him  the  nxTnmful  mother  bears  a  pakt ; 
Yet  all  their  forrows  tarn  not  He<flor*s  heart : 
The  zone  unbrac'd,  her  bofom  flie  difplay'd ; 
And  thus,  fa^-falling  the  fah  tears,  ihe  4id : 

Have  mercy  on  me,  O  my  fon !  revere 
The  words  of  age ;  attend  a  parent's  prayer  I 
If  ever  thde  in  thefe  fond  arms  I  preft. 
Or  ftill'd  thy  infant  clamours  at  this  breaA  \ 
Ah,  do  not  thus  our  helplefs  years  fore^, 
But,  by  our  walls  fecur'd,  repel  the  foe, 
Againft  his  rage  if  fingly  thou  proceed, 
Shoiddit  thou  (but  Heaiven  avert  it !)  ihouldft 

thou  bleed) 
Nor  muft  thy  corpfe  lie  hoaour'd  on  the  bier, 
Nor  fpooTe,  nor  mother,  grace  thee  with  a  tear ; 
Far  from  our  piour  rites,  thofe  dear  remains 
Muft  feaft  the  vultures  on  the  naked  plains. 
Sm  they ;  while  down  their  cheeks  the  torrents 

But  fii'd  remams  the  ptirpofe  of  hb  foul ; 
Kefolv'd  he  ftands ;  and  with  a  fiery  glance 
£xpei5lt  the  hero's  tenible  advance. 
So,  roll'd  np  in  his  den,  the  fweUing  foake 
Beholds  the  traveller  approach  the  brake; 
Wheta,  fed  with  notioutf  herbs,  his  turgid  veins 
Have  gather'd  half  the  poifons  of  the  plains; 
He  bums,  he  ftiffens  with  coUei^ed  ire. 
And  his  red  eye-baUs  glare  with  living  fire. 
Beneath  a  turret,  on  his  Ihield  reclih'd, 
He  ftood;  and  queftion'd  thus  his  mighty  mind : 
Where  lies  my  way  >  To  enter  in  the  wall  ? 
Honour  and  fhame  th'  ungenerous  thought  recall? 
Shall  proud  Polydamus  before  the  gate 
Proclaim;  his  councils  are  obey'd  too  late ; 
Which! timely  folio w'd  but  the  former  night. 
What  numbers  had  been  faVd  by  Heaor*s  tight ! 
That  wife  advice  ivj«aed  with  difdain, 
1  feel  my  folly  m  my  people  daio. 
Blethinks  my  fafibhig  Country's  voice  1  hear. 
But  moft,  her  worthlefs  fons  infult  my  ear; 
On  my  rafli  coura|[e  chaise  the^hance  bf  war. 
And  blame  thofe  virtues  which  they  cannot  (hare. 
No-, It  I  e'er  return,  return  I  muft 
Cloxifm,  my  country's  ttnQt  laid  io  d«ft : 
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Qr.  if  I  periih,  let  her  fee  me  fall 
In  field  at  leaft,  and  fighting  for  her  wiu. 
And  yet,  fuppti^  thr(jt  mea^mi  I  fw^fo* 
Approach  unarm'd,  and  parley  with  the  foe. 
The  warrior^hield,    the  helm,   and  lance,  by 

down, 
A.nd  treat  on  terms  of  peace  to  fave  the  town  i 
The  wife  withheld,  the  treafure  ill-detaln'd, 
(Caufe  of  the  war,  and  grievance  of  the  Imad) 
With  honourable  juftice  to  reftore ; 
And  add  half  llion*s  vet  remaiuining  fto«c, 
Wfiich  Troy  Ihall,  Iwom,  produce ;  that  injur'! 
Greece  {peAcef 

May  fliare  our  wealth,  and  leave  our  walls  ia 
But  why  this  thought?  Unarm'd  if  1  ftiould  go,  "^ 
What  hop^  of  mercy  from  this  vengefiil  foe. 
But  woman-like  to  fail,  and  fall  without  i 

blow? 
We  greet  not  here  as  man  convcrfi^g  m^n. 
Met  at  an  oak,  or  journeying  o'er  a  plain  i 
No  feaCbn  now  for  calm  familiar  talk. 
Like  youths  and  maidens  in  an  evening  walk* 
War  i?  our  bufinefs ;  but  to  whom  is  given 
To  die  or  triumph,  that  determine  Heaven  I 

Thus  pondering,  like  a  God  the  Greek  <bewmgH; 
His  dreaidfiil  plumage  nodded  from  on  high; 
The  Fell  an  javelin,  in  bis  better  hand. 
Shot  trembling  ray%  that  glitter'd o'er  the  land; 
And  on  his  breaft  the  beamy  fplendort  fhoi^ 
Like  Jove's  own  lightning,  or  the  rifing  fna: 
As  He^or  fees,  unufual  terrors  rife. 
Struck  by  fome  God,  he  fears,  tecede%  and  ffiet  ' 
He  leaves  the  gates,  he  leaves  the  waHs  behind: 
Achilles  follows  like  the  winged  wind. 
Thus  at  the  panting  dowc  a  &lcon  flics 
(The  fwifteft  racer  of  the  liquid  (kies) 
Juft  when  he  holds^  or  thinks  he  holds,  his  prey. 
Obliquely  whecjing  through  th*  aiaial  way. 
With  opeh  beak  axwi  (hrilling  cries  he  fpringt, 
And  aims  his  claws,  and  flioots  upon  his  wifigi. 
No  Icfs  fore-right  the  rapid  chafe  they  heid. 
One  urg'd  by  fury,  one  by  feir  impelPd  ; 
Now  circlinground  the  walls  their  courfe  maintii^ 
Where  the  high  watch-tower  overlooks  the  plain ; 
Now  where  tlie  fig-trees  fprcad  their  umbrsge 

broad 
(A  wider  coihpafs)  fmoke  along  the  road, 
^^ext  by  Scamandcr's  double  foorce  thej  bound. 
Where  two  famM  fountainsbnrft  theparted  gtotin4| 
This  hot  through  fcorching  clefts  is  feen  to  nfc. 
With  exhalations  ftearaing  to  the  ikies ; 
That  the  green  banks  in  fummer's  heU  o'erflowi, 
Like  cryftal  clear,  and  cold  lis  winter  fnows. 
Each  gufliing  fount  a  marble  ciftem  fills, 
Whofe  poliflt'd  bed  receives  the  falling  liilt; 
Where  Trojan  dames  (ere  yet  alarm'd  by  Oreecfl 
Wafli'd  their  fair  garments  in  the  days  of  peace. 
By  thefe  they  pafit'd,  one  chafing,  one  in  Bight 
(The  mighty  fled,  puriued  by  ftron^  m^tV 
Swift  was  the  courfe ;  no  vulgar  prize  xh$f  pUj% 
No  vulgar  victim  muft  reward  the  da^ 
^  (Such  as  in  races  crown  the  fpeedy  ftnie)* 
The  pri«e  contended  was  great  He^orH  Hfc 
As  when  fome  hero's  funerals  are  decreed. 
In  grateful  honour  of  the  mighty  dead ; 
W^re  high  r^ards  the  vigorous  youth  infUaK 
(Some  gQf4en  tripod  or  fome  lovely  daine),'^ 
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tlift  fiAtioE  couxfers  /wiftly  tnrnxthc  goal. 
And  imh  t£em  turns  the  rais'd  I'pe^tors!  foal : 
Vm  t|w«  times. rQuad  the^ Trojan  wall  t^^ey  fly ; 
The  ea^ng  GocU  lean  forward  from  the  Oty, : 
^  To  whom,  while  eager  on  th^to^ace  they  look. 
The  Siie  of  mortals  and  immStals  fpoke ; 

Unworthy  fight !  the  man  hcIovMof  Hetven* 
Behold,  inglorious  round  yon  city  driven ! 
Mjf  heart  partakes  the  generous  He^or*s^pain ; 
Hejaor,  whofe  aeal  whole  hecjttombs  has  fl.ain* 
Whofc  grateful  fun^s  the  Gkxls  received  uath  joy, 
ftom  Ida's  fumniits,  and  the  towers  of  Troy: 
Now  fee  hiip  flying !  to  his  fea^,  refign'd,    - 
And  Fate,  and  fierce  Achille?,  clofc  behii^d. 
CoofiUtf  ye.Powers  !  (His  wortljy  ycprur  debate) 
Whether  to  fnatch  ^im  from  impfending  fate. 
Or  let  him,  bear,  by  ftern  Pelid^s.fUin  . 
(po«d  as  he  is)"  the  lot  imposed  o^  man. 

Then  PaZIas  thu»:  Shaii  he  whofe  veilg^ancft 
forms  ,: 
Theforky  bplj,  and  blackem  heaven  with  (brms. 
Shall  he  prolong  one  Trojan's  forfeit  breath ! 
A  man,  a  mortal,  pre-o.rdain*d  to  death ! 
And  wiy  no  murmon  fill  the  courts  above  ? 
No  GoA$  indignant  blaine  thejLr  partial  Jovo? 

Go  then  (rctum'd  the  S.isc)  without  delay, 
Exprt  thy  will :  I  give. th^  Fates  their,  way. 
Swift,  at  the  oundate  plcas*d,  Tritonia  flies* . 
And  ftoops  impctupus  rrom  the  cleaving  flties. 

As  thnngh  the  foreft^  o*^r  the  vale  and  lawn. 
The  well.breath'd  beagle  drives  the  flying  fawn ; 
h  mn  he  tries  the  covert  pf  the  brakes, 
Ck  de«»  beneath  the  trembUn|^  thicket  (hakes ; 
Sttie  of  the  vapour  ift  the  tainted  dc>vs, , 
The  certain  hound  his  varioas  maze  purrue5. 
Tbtts,flepby  ftep,  where *er  the  Trojan  whccrd, 
TVre  fwift  Achilles  QompalVd^round  the  field. 
Oft  M  to  reach  the  Dardan  gate?  he  bends,    . 
Aad  hopes  th*  afliftance  of  his  pitying  friends, 
(Whofe (hdwering  arrows,  as  he  Coui:s*d  below, 
twA  the  high  turrets  might  opprefs  the  foe) 
So, oft  Achilles  turns  him  to  the  plain : 
^  ey.es  the  city,  hu3:  he  eyes  in  vain. 
^nen  in  flnmber  feem  with  fpeedy  pactf 
0«  to  oorfue,  an^  one  to^  lead  the  chace. 
Their  fiking  limbs  the  fancy 'd  cum'fe  foilake, 
Kor  thb  can  fly,  nor  that  can  overtake :. 
No  kfs  t^  laboaring  heroes  pant  and  flraip » 
While  tbi|t  but  flies,  and  this  purfues,  in  vaia. 
Wlitt  God,  O  Mule  !  aflSfted  Heftoii's  force. 
With  Fate  itfelf  io  lon^  to  hold  the  courfc  ? 
'Iwbos  it  was ;  who,  in  his  lateft  hour^ 
Anhied  his  knees  vtith  ftrength,  his  nerves  with 

•  Bpwer : 
^  mat  Achilla,  left  (bme  Giteks  advance. 
«M*  fiwtch  the  gijpry  firom  his  lifted  laik:e. 
^HSI^i  to.  the  troops  to  yield,  his  foe  the  way, 
Am  leave  nntonchM  the  honours  of  the  c^y. 

Jove  Ufts  th^  golden  balances,  that  fliow/ 
'Kfittesof  mofta]  men,  and  thing;s  below  : 
Heie  (K^'  cogtepdyg  hero*s  lot-  he  tries, 
Aodl^eigl^  w^th  eqwl  Itiand,  their  deiinipv 
MW  fi^ki  the  fc^/urcha^Mij?ith,He<iot'siate; 
netvy  with'deadi  it  finks,  and  hell  receives  the 


T^ep^PlSbusielk  himi,    Fkfce  MuM;rva  fljet 


Oh,  lov'd  .of  J6^  \  this  day  our  lahours  ceafe. 
And  conquefl  blazes  with  full  beams  on  Greece* 
Great  Hfeaoi  h^U ;  that  Heaor  fam'd  fo  far, 
Prunk  with  reoown,  ioTatiable  of  war. 
Falls  by  thy  band,  apd  .mine  1  noc  force  nor  flight 
Shall  more  avail  him,  nor  his  God  of  Light. 
See,  where  iti  vain  he  fupplicates  above, 
KoU'd  at  the  feet  of  unredenting  Jove  I 
Reft  here :  myfelf  will  lead  the  Trojan  on. 
And  urge  to.  meet  the  fate  he  cannot  fliun. 

Her  voice  divine  the  chjef  with  joyful  mind 
Obeyed;  and  retted,  on  his  lance  recUn'd. 
AVhile  like  DeJiphobus,  the  martial  Dame 
(•Her  face,  her  gefture,  and  her  arms,  the  fame) 
In  fliow  and  aid,  by  haplefs  He<fl'or*8  fide      [ly'<i5 
ApproachM,  and. greets  him  thus  with  voice  be- 

.  Too  long,  Q  Hedor,  have  I  borne  the  fight 
Of  this  diltrefs,*  and  forrow*d  in  thy  flight : 
It  fits  us  now  a  ikfbic  ftand  to  make,   - 
And  here,  as  brothers,  e^ual  fates  partakp. 

Then  he :  O  prince  !  ally*d  in  blood  and  fame. 
Dearer  than  all  that  own  a  brother's  na^e ; 
'  Of  all  that  Hecuba  to  Priam  boTe, 
Long,  try 'dp  long  l9v*d;  much  Iqv'd,  but  honoured- 

more  !  . 
Shice  you,  of  all  your  numerous  race,  alone 
Defend  n^  life,  regardiels  of  yo^r  own 

Again  the  Qoddels ;  Much  my  father's  prayer. 
And  nmch  my  mother's,  preft  me  to  fori>ear  : 
My  friends  erobrac'd  my  knees,  adjurM  my  ftay/ 
But  Wronger  love  impeird,  and  1  obey. 
Gome  then,  the  glorjous  confli^  lot  us  try. 
Let  the  fleel  fparkle,  and  the  javelin  fly- : 
'  Or  let  us  ftretch.  AchlUes  on  the  fiojld. 
Or  to  his  arm  our  bloody  trophies  yield. 

Fraudful  (he  faid ;  then  fwiftly  march'd  before^ 
The  Dardan  hero  flwina  his  foe  no.  more. 
Sternly  they  met.    The  filence  HeAor  broke  ; 
His  dreadful  pUimago  nodded  as  he  fpoke : 

£nough,  O  fon  ot  Pcleus  I  Troy  has  vicw'd 
Her  waUs  thrice  circled,  ajod  her  chief  pui^Cued, 
But  now  ibme  God  within  me  bids  me  try 
TUne,  or  my  fate :  I  kill  thee,  qgr  I  die. 
Yet  on  the  vergf  of  battle  let  us  flay. 
And  for  a  moment's  fpace  fufpend  the  day  ; 
Let  Heaven's  high  powers  be  call'd  to  arbitrate 
The  juft  <:opditi9ns  of  thi^  l^^n  debate. 
(Eternal  witneflcs  of  all  below^ 
And  faithful  guardians  of  the  treafur'd  vow  !) 
To  them  I  Jfwear ;  it  vidtor  in  the  flrifc, 
Jove  by  thefe  hands  ftiall  flied  thy  noble  li£e. 
No  vile  diflipnou^  fluU  thy  cerpfe  purl'ue  ; 
Stript  of  its  arms  alone  (the  conqueror's  due) 
The  reft  to  Greece  uninjur'd  I'll  roftore : 
Now  pli^t  thy  mutual  oath^  J  aflL  no  more. 

Talk  not  of  oaths  (the  ^eadful  chief  repllei. 
While  anger  flafli'd  from  his  difdainfiil  eyes) 
'  Deteft^  as  thou  art,'and  ought  to  b^. 
Nor  oaxh nor  pa<J^  Achilles  pl^ghtt  witH  thee: 
.  Such  pa^  as  lanb;i  and  rapi^  wolves  combine^ 
Suqh  leagues  as  men  and  furious  lions,  joinr 
To  fuch Icali  the  Gods  1  one  cooftant ftate 
Of  lafting  rancour.  aqcT  eternal  hate ; 
No  thought  but  rage  and  never-ceafiag  flr^' 
Till  death  extinzuiih  nf^  and  thought,  and  liUfc 

IHoufe  then  thy  forces  this  ini4M>rtant  hour, 
-  Colki^  thy  foul^  and  call  forth  all  thy,power< 
liHJ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


tfi  FOP£<S 

No  hiihtr  fiibterfti j<,  no  Either  diancc ; 
Tis  Pallas,  Pallas  gives  thee  to  my  lance. 
Each  Grecian  ghoft  by  thee  depriv*d  of  breath 
Now  hovers  round,  anid  calls  thee  to  thy  death. 
He  fpoke,  and  launch*d  his  javelin  at  the  foe ; 
But  Hedor  fliuxm'd  the  meditated  blow : 
He  ftoop*d,  while  o*er  his  head  the  flying  fpcar 
Sung' innocent,  and  fpent  its  force  in  air. 
Minerva  watchM  it  fal.ing  on  the  land. 
Then  drew,  and  gave  to  ertat  Achilles*  hand, 
Unfeen  of  HeApr,  who,  elate  with  joy,        [Troy. 
Now  ihakes  his  lance,  and  braves  the  dread  of 

The  life  you  boafted  to  that  javelin  given. 
Prince !  you  have  mi{s*d.    My  fate  depends  on 

Heaven. 
/To  thee,  prefumptuous  as  thou  art,  unknown 
Or  what  muft  prove  my  fortune,  or  thy  own. 
Boafting  is  but  an  art,  our  fears  to  blind. 
And  with  falfe  terror  fink  another*s  mimd. 
But  know,  whatever  fate  I  am  to  try. 
By  no  diihoneft  wound  Ihall  He<^or  die ; 
I  ihall  BOt  fall  a  fugitive  at  leaft ; 
My  foul  (hall  bravely  iffue  from  my  breaft. 
But  firft  try  thou  ttiy  arm  ;  and  may  this  dart 
£nd  all  my  country's  woes,  deep  buried  in  thy 

heart ! 
The  weapon  flew,  its  courfe  unerring  held ; 
Unerring,  but  the  heavenly  (hield  repeU'd 
The  mortal  dart ;  refultiug  with  a  bound 
From  off  the  rin|[ing  orb,  it  ilruck  the  ground* 
Hedor  beheld  his  javelin  fall  in  vain, 
Nor  other  lance  nor  other  hope  remain ;    , 
Be  calls  Deiphobu«,  demands  a  fpear. 
In  vain,  for  no  Deiphobus  wa$  there. 
All  comfortlefe  he  ftands ;  then,  with  a  figh, 
•Tis  fo — ^Heavcn  wills  it,  and  my  hour  is  nigh ! 
I  deemM  DeVphobus  had  heard  my  call. 
But  he  fecurc  lies  guarded  in  the  walL 
A  God  deceiv'd  me ;  PaHas,  *twas  thy  deed. 
Death,  and  black  Fate,  approach !  'tis  I  mufl 
No  refuge  now,  no  fnccour  from  above,       [bleed. 
Great  Jove  deferts  me,  and  the  fon  of  Jove, 
Propitious  once,  and  kind  !  then  welcome  Fate  ! 
•Tistftw  I  perifli,  yet  I  perifli  great ! 
Yet  in  a  mighty  deed  I  fliall  expire, 
het  future  ages  hear  it,  and  admire ! 

Fierce,  U  the  word,  his  weighty  fword  he  drew. 
And,  all  colle<fVed,  on  Achilles  flew. 
So  Jove's  bold  bird,  high  balancM  in  the  air. 
Stoops  fpom  the  clouds  to  trufs  the  quivering  hare. 
Nor  kfs  Achilles  his  fierce  foul  prejjares ; 
Before  his  breaft  the  flaming  flueld  he  bears. 
Refulgent  orb  !  above  hia  fourfold  cone 
The  gilded  horfc-halr  fparkled  in  the  fun. 
Nodding  at  every  ftrp :  ( Vulcanian  frame !) 
And,  as  he  mov'd,  his  figure  feemM  on  flame. 
•    As  radiant  Hefper  fhines  with  keener  light. 
Far-beaming  o'er  the  filver  hoft  of  night,  ' 
When  all  the  ftarry  train  emblaze  the  fpher« : 
So  flione  the  point  of  great  Achilles*  fpear. 
tn  his  right  hand  he  waves  the  weapon  round. 
Eyes  the  whole  man,  and  meditates  the  wound  : 
But  the  rich  mail  Patroclus  lately  wore. 
Securely  casM  the  warrior's  body  o*cr ; 
One  place  at  length  hefpies,  to  let  in  Fate, 
Where  'twixt  the  neck  and  throat  the  jointed 

plate 
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Gave  entrance :  thfoagli  tliat  penetrable  fu€ 
Furious  he  drove  the  well-direifled  dart: 
Nor  pierc'd  the  wind-pipe  yet,  nor  took  tbe  power 
Of  fpeech,  unhappy  1  from  thy  dying  hour. 
Ptone  on  the  field  the  bleeding  warrior  lies. 
While  thus, triumphing,  ftera  Achilles  cries: 

At  laft  is  HtAoT  ftretch'd  upon  <he  plain. 
Who  fear'd  no  vengeance  for  Patroclus  flain  : 
rhen,  prince  !  you  fliould  have  fear*d,  what  no^ 

you  feel; 
Achilles  abfent,  was  Achillea  ftilL 
Yet  a  fliort  fpace  the  great  avenger  ftay'd. 
Then  low  in  duft  thy  ftrength  and  glory  lakL 
Peaceful  he  fleeps,  with  all  our  rites  adom*da 
For  ever  honoured,  and  for  ever  mourned : 
While,  caft  to  all  the  rage  of  hoftile  power. 
Thee,  birds  (hall  mangle,  and  the  do^  devour. 

Then  Hedor,  fainting  at  th'  approach  of  dentk: 
By  thy  own  fiiul  I  by  thofe  who  gave  thee  brenCU| 
By  all  the  facred  prevalence  of  prayer ; 
Ah,  leave  me  not  for  Grecian  dogs  ta  tear  I 
The  common  rites  of  fepulture  beftow. 
To  foothe  a  father's  and  a  mother's  wee ; 
Let  their  large  gifts  procure  an  urn  at  leaft. 
And  He^or's  ames  in  his  country  reft. 

No,  wretch  accurft !  rclentlefs  he  replies, 
(Flames,  as  he  fpo^e,  ihotflafliing  from  his  eyes) 
Not  thofe  who  gave  me  breath  fliould  bid  me 
Nor  all  the  facred  prevalence  of  prayer.       [Cpare 
Could  J  myfelf  the  bloody  banquet  join  1 
No— to  the  dogs  that  carcafe  I  refign. 
Should  Troy,  to  bribe  me,  bring  forth  all  her  fiore. 
And,  giving  thoufands,  offer  thoufv)d$  more  ; 
Should  Dardan  Priam,  and  his  weeping  dame. 
Drain  their  whole  realm  to  buy  one  funeral  flaine; 
Their  Hedtor  on  the  pile  they  (hould  not  fee. 
Nor  rob  the  vultures  of  one  limb  of  thee. 

Then  thus  the  chief  his  dying  accenU  drew  a 
Thy  rage,  implacable  I  too  well  I  knew ; 
The  Furies  that  relentlefe  breaft  have  fkeePd, 
And  curft  thee  with  a  heart  that  cannot  yield. 
Yet  think,  a  day  will  come,  When  Fate's  decree 
And  angry  Gods  fliall  wreak  this  verong  on  thee  ; 
Phoebus  and  Paris  fliall  avenge  my  fate. 
And  ftretch  thee  here,  before  this  Scaran  gate. 

He  ceas'd.    The  Fate$  fuppreft  his  laboorilie 
bfeath, 
And  his  eyes  ftiffen'd  at  thjc  hand  of  death;! 
To  the  dark  realm  the  ipirit  wingS  its  way 
(The  manly  body  left  a  load  of  clay) 
And  plaintive  fUdes  alang  the  dreary  coaft, 
A  naked,  wandering,  meuncholy  ghoft  I  ^ 

Achilles,-mufing  as  he  roll'd  his  eyes  ^ 
O'er  the  dead  hero,  thus  (unheard  replies:) 
Die  thou  the  firft !  When  Jove  and  Heaven  ordaio^ 
I  follow  thee — ^He  faid,  and  ftripp'd  the  flain. 
Then,  forcing  backward  from  the  gaping  womad 
The  reekine  javelin,  caft  it  on  the  ground. 
The  thronging  Greeks  behold  with  wondering  eyca 
His  manly  beauty  and  fiiperior  fize : ' 
While  fome,  ignobler,  the  great  dead  de&c^ 
With  wounds  ungenerous,  or  with  taunti{.di{gr«ce« 
*'  How  chang'd  that  Hedor  I  who  like  Jore  of 

late 
"  Sent  lightning  on  our  fleets,  and  fcatter'd  fate.^ 

High  o'er  the  flais  the  great  Achilles  ftandi^ 
Begirt  with  fames,  aadfunrottodiog  baads^ 
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lid  dun  aIoad»  wbik  ill  tlie  boft' Attends : 

Princes  and  leaders  t  countryiiieB  and  friends ! 

Siace  now  at  length  the  powerful  wUl  of  Heaven 

The  dire  deftroyer  to  our  arm  has  given. 

If  nor  Troy  faU'n  already?  Hafte,  ye  powers ! 

See,  if  already  their  deferted  towers 

Aie  left  iinnann*d ;  or  if  they  yet  retain 

The  (oub  of  heroes,  their  great  Hector  (lain  f 

Jot  what  is  Troy,  or  ^lory  what,  to  me  ? 

Or  why  reflet  my  mii^  on  aught  but  thee. 

Divine  Patrodus  I  Death  has  feaJM  his  eyes ; 

Itawept,  unhonour*d,  uninterr*d;  he  lies ! 

Cia  hu  dear  image  from  my  foul  depart, 

Uog  as  the  vital  fpirit  moves  my  heart  ? 

IC  is  Che  melancholy  Ihades  bebw. 

The  flames  of  friends  and  lovers  ceafe  to  glow, 

Tet  mine  fhall  facred  laft ;  mine  nndecay*d 

Am  00  throogfa  death,  and  animate  my  Ihade. 

Mean  while,  ye  fons  of  Greece,  in  triumph  bring 

The  corpfe  of  He^r,  and  your  Pcans  fing. 

Be  this  Che  long,  flow  moving  tow'rd  the  fhore, 

*  Heaorisdei^  and  Ilion  is  no  more.** 

Then  hi^  fell  fbol  a  thought  of  vengeance  bred 
(Unworthy  efhimlelf  and  of  the  dead). 
The  nervous  ancUs  bor*d,  his  feet  he  bound 
With  chonn  inferted  through  the  double  wound; 
Thde  fix'dap  hich  behind  the  rolling  wain. 
His  gncefiil  head  was  trail'd  al0ng  the  plain, 
ftoad  on  his  car  ch*  infulting  viA^r  fto<xl. 
And  bore  aloft  his  arms,  diUlling  blood. 
Re  fiodtes  the  fteedt ;  the  rapid  chariot  flies ; 
The  (bdden  clouds  of  circling  duft  arife. 
Now  loft  b  all  that  formidable  air ; 
The  face  divine,  and  lon|-defcending  hair, 
Vple  the  ground,  and  ftreak  the  fable  fand ; 
Deforoi'd,  diflumourM,  in  his  native  land 
GiT*n  to  the  rage  of  an  infulting  throng  ! 
And  IB  his  parenu*  fight  now  dragff  *d  along ! 

The  mother  firft  beheld  with  fad  furvcy  : 
Me  rest  her  treflfes,  venerably  grey, 
^  caft,  far  oflT,  the  re|al  veils  away. 
Wkh  pittcing  flirieks  hu  bitter  fate  fhe  moans, 
yWe  the  fad  father  cnfwers  groans  with  groans; 
Tean  after  tears  his  moumfiil  cheeks  o*erflow, 
And  the  whole  dty  wears  one  face  of  woe : 
No  left  than  if  the  rage  of  hoftile  fires, 
Jrm  her  foundations  curling  to  her  fpires. 
O'er  the  proud  citadel  at  length  fhould  rife, 
Aad  the  lai^  Uase  fend  Ilion  to  the  fkie«. 
J|>e  wretched  monarch  of  the  falling  flate, 
Otoded,  preflfet  to  the  Dardan  rate. 
JcMce  the  w^ole  people  flop  his  defperate  courfe. 
While  ftroeg  affli&ion  gives  the  feeble  force ; 
Qritf  tears  his  heart,  aiMl  drives  him  to  and  firo, 
la  all  the  raging  impotence  of  woe. 
At  length  he  roU^d  In  duft,  and  thus  begun : 
Woring  all,  and  naming  one  by  one  : 
Ah  1  let  me,  let  me  go  where  forrow  calls  t 
I)  oob  I,  willifTue  m>m  your  walls 
(paide  or  companiop,  friends  !  I  alk  you  none] 
And  bow  befell  the  murderer  of  my  fon. 
My  grief  perhaps  his  pity  ma  v  engage ; 
^nl^  at  leafl  he  may  refpe&  my  age. 
He  has  a  £ather  too,  a  man  like  me ; 
9k,  noteiempt  from  age  and  mifery 
(Vigorous  no  more,  as  when  his  young  embrace 

i^SH  tkii  jpeft  if  m  «od  att  ^  raise)  I 
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How  many  valiant  fom,  in  early  bloom. 
Has  that  curft  hand  font  headlong  to  the  tomb  X 
Thee,  Hedlor  f  lafl :  thy  lofs  (divinely  brave) 
Sinks  my  fad  foul  with  forrow  to  the  grave« 
Oh,  had  thy  gentle  fpirit  pafs*d  in  peace. 
The  fon  expiring  in  the  fire*s  embrace, 
While  both  thy  parents  wept  thy  fatal  hour. 
And,  bending  o*er  thee,mixM  the  tender  (hower  \ 
Some  comfort  that  had  been,  fome  fad  relief^ 
To  melt  in  full  fatiety  of  grief  I 

Thus  waii*d  the  father,  groveling  on  the  ground. 
And  all  the  eyes  of  Ilion  flream'd  around. 

Amid*ft  her  matrons  Hecuba  appears 
(A  mourning  princefs,  and  a  train  in  tears) 
All,  why  has  heaven  prolong*d  this  hated  tneath. 
Patient  oi  horrors,  to  behold  thy  death  ? 
b  He^or  I  late  thy  parents'  pride  and  joy. 
The  boait  of  nations !  the  defence  of  Troy  I 
To  whom  her  fafcty  and  her  fame  fhe  ow*d  ; 
Her  chie^  her  hero,  and  almoit  her  God  1 
O  fatal  change  !  become  in  "one  fad  daj 
A  fenfeled  corpfe  !  inanimated  clay  1 

But  not  as  yet  the  fatal  news  had  fpread 
To  fair  Andromache,  of  He<ftor  dead  ; 
As  yet  no  meflenger  had  told  his  fate. 
Nor  eVo  Us  flay  without  the  Scean  gate. 
Far  in  the  clofe  recefles  of  the  dome» 
Penfive  (he  plyM  the  melancholy  loom ; 
A  growing  work  employed  her  fecret  hours; 
Confus*dly  |^ay  with  intermingled  flowers. 
Her  fair-hair*d  handmaids  heat  the  braaen  nn^ 
The  bath  preparing  for  her  lord's  return : 
In  vain :  alas !  her  lord  returns  no  more ! 
Upbath'd  he  lies,  and  bleeds  along  the  fhore  1 
Now  from  the  walls  the  clamours  reach  her  ear. 
And  all  her  members  fhake  with  fudden  fear ; 
Forth  from  her  ivory  hand  the  ihuttle  falls. 
As  thus,  afloni(h*d,  to  her  maids  Ihe  calls ; 

Ah,  ffdlow  me !  Qhe  cry*d)  what  plainrive  noifb 
Invades  n;iy  car  ?  'Tis  fure  my  mother's  voice. 
My  fSftltering  knees  their  trembling  frame  deicr^ 
A  pulfe  unufual  flutters  at  my  heart ; 
Some  (irange  difafter,  fome  reverie  of  fate, 
(Ye  Gods  avert  it !)  threaU  the  Trojan  ftatc. 
Far  be  the  omen  which  my  thoughts  fuggeft ! 
But  much  I  fear  my  Hector's  dauntlefs  breaft 
Confronts  Achilles  ;  chac*d  along  the  pl<in. 
Shut  from  our  walls !  I  fear,  1  fear  him  flain ! 
Safe  in  the  crowd  he  ever  fcorn'd  to  wait. 
And  fought  for  glory  in  the  jaws  of  fate : 
Perhaps  that  noble  heat  has  colt  his  breath. 
Now  quench*d  for  ever  in  the  arms  of  death. 

She  fpoke ;  and  furious,  with  diftradcd  pace. 
Fears  in  her  heart,  and  anguiih  in  her  face. 
Flies  through  the  dome  (the  maids  her  fleps  poi« 

fue) 
And  mounts  the  walls,  and  fends  around  her  view* 
Too  fooTi  her  eyes  the  killing  obje<5l  found. 
The  godlike  Hedor  diragg*d  along  the  ground. 
A  fudden  darknefs  fhades  her  fwimming  eyes: 
She  faints,  Ihe  falls  ^  her  breath,  her  calour,  flies. 
Her  hair*s  fair  ornaments,  the  braids  that  bound. 
The  net  that  held  them,  and  the  wreath  that 
The  veil  and  diadem,  flfw  far  away       (croWn*d|^ 
(The  gift  of  Venus  on  her  bridal  day) 
Aroui^  a  train  of  weeping  fillers  fbands, 
To  raifc  her,  finking,  with  affiftant  handf^' 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Scarce  from,  the  v^r^  tf  dea{h  recallM,  a^ain 
ihfi  faints,  or  but  recovers  to  complain. 

.  O  wretched  hu(band  of  a^Wretphe4  wife  / 
Bom  with  one  fs^tej  to  one'i^happy  life  ! 
For  fure  one  liar  its  baaefiil  beam.  difpiay*d 
On  Priam^s  roof  azid  KipjpopUcia's  (hade. 
From.   di£^rent   parents,   different    climes, 

•    cawc,    .    . 
At  difierenjt  periods,  yet  Our  fates  the  fame  I 
'  '  "  '  yn  ow*d^ 

i  b^llowM  ? 
3u,  the  ghoft 
oft; 


WiC 


cr  gone 

I 


y  painu, 
remahu  t 
o  friend 
efcnd!        .. 
d»  the  coQunon 
doQin^   .  , 
What  wrongs  att^d  him',  and  what  griefs. to  cotne ! 
XVn  fron^  bis  own  paternal  roof  expellM, 
Some  ftranger  plough^  his  patrimonial  field. 
The  day,  that  to  the  (hades  |he  father  fends, 
Robs  the  fad  prphaa  of  his  father's  friends : 
fie,  wretched  outcaft  of  xnankind !  appear^ 
Tor  ever  fad^  for  ever  bathM  in  tears  ! 
Amongft  th^  happy,  unregarded  he, 

I  Oh  the  robe,  or  trembles  at  the  khe«» 


While  t^ofe  h|9/kthor>fiofiiicr  boimty  ^^f 
Nor  reach  the  goblet,  nor  divide  the  brend.: 
The  kindel^  but.lus  prcfei»t  wapts  allay,     . 
To  leave  hio^.wrctched.thp.fucceediag  d»y# 
F^^gal  cftmpii(l§pn !  Iff  e^k^?,  th^y  who  bqaft. 
Both  parents  (tiU,  nor  ifpl  what  hfi,  has  loft, 
Shall  cry,  "  J^sgone  |  thy. father  fc^ilts  qat htat ;** 
The  T^retch  objeys,  r.eticin^  with^  a  tear. 
Thus  wretch?d^  thus  ret|rin|;  all  ii)  t«a^. 
To  my  fad  foul  Aftyanax  appears  I 
Forc'd  by  re|>eated  i^fults  to  rejtum, 
Ajid  to  hi$  widow*4  ipother  vainlj  m^uni* 
He,  who,  with  tfnder  dcUcacy.brcd* 
With  princes  fpQrted,  and  on  dainties  fed* 
And  when  ftill  eve^q^gave  hip)  up  to  reil. 
Sunk  JQ  fof^down  upon  UieQurTc^  breaft.  ^ 

Muft-^-ah  wh^t  m]i(i  he  not  ?  Whon^  li^on  CaQi 
Afty»(ia]C»  from  l^cr  well^g;uarded  walls* , 
Is  n.ow  that  name  np  more,  ufl&i^ppy.  bgf  I 
Since  now  np  n^LPTf  the  father  guaids  htiTroj^^ 
But  tbow.  oyr  He^j;,  \f&  exposed  in  air. 
Far  from  thy  parents*  and  thy  cpnfo.tt's  carCi 
Whpiit  h^jjul  in  vaiiji,  djfcded  by  her  Ipve, 
The  martial  fcarf  ai^d  robe.oC  triumph  wovC' 
<Now  to  devouring  fi^qies  be  tbcfe  a  p(ey^ 
Ufcief$  tp  these,' frogi  this  accurfed  d^y  I 
Yet  let  the  facrifice  at.leaft  b^  paid. 
An  honour  to  the  liviag,  not  the  dead. 

So  fpak^  the  mournful  dame :  her  matfOQ^  bci^, 
Sigh  back  her  fighs,  ai^i  anfwcf  t^a^  with  teac* 
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AchiHes  and  t^^f  Mytmi^oos  do  honotir  td  the  bpdy  of  Potroclus.  After  thfi  funeral  feafk,  be  rrtivc4 
to  the  (ea7ihore«  where^  falling  alleep,  the  ghoit.  of  his  friend, apj^ars  to  hiin,  and  demands  the  rite«t 
of  burial;  then^xt  aborning  the  Toldlcrs  are  Ceii^  with  mules  and  waggons  to  fetch  wood  for  the 
pyr^  The  funeral  proceflion,  and  the  offering  their  hair  to  the,  dead.  Achilles  facrifices  fcyci?| 
anitnaU,  apd  laftly  twelve  Trojan  captives,  at  the  pile;  then  fets  fi^e  to  it,  He  pays  Itbatioftt  tfl| 
the  vylnd^,  which  (at  the  initance  of  Iris)  rife,  and  raife  the  fiames.  When  the  pile  has  burned  alt 
sight,  they  gather  the  bones,  place  thenoi  in  an  u|fn  of  gold,  and  raife  the  tomb.  Achilles  inftitutcs 
the  funeral  games :  the  Chariut-race,  the  fight  of  the  cxttus,  the  wreftling,  th^  foot.race,  the  fingle 
combat,  the  difc.us,  the  (hooting  with  arrows,  the  darting  the  javelio  :  die  various  defcriptionsaC 
which,  and  the  various  fuccefs  of  the  feveraf  antagonifts,  make. the  greateft  part  of  the  bpok. 

Sn  this  bppk  ends  the.  thirtieth  day.  The  night  fpljpwing,  the  ghpft  of  Patroclus  appean  to  Achilles  i 
the,  one  and  thirtieth  day  is  employed  in  felling  the  timber  for  the  pile ;  the  two  and  thirtieth  ia^ 
burning  it;,  aqd  the  t^qe  a;id,  thirtieth  in  th.^  gapaes.    Thc  ^en$  if  generallj  Pa  the  fearlho^ 


Thus,  humbled  in  the  dtift,  the  penlive  train 
Thiougfa  the  fa4  citjf  moumM  her  hero  (lain. 
The  body  foil'd  with  du(t,  and  black,  with  gpi^p^ 
Lies  on  bi^oad  HeLlefpont*s  rafoi^ding  (bore : 
The  Grecians  JGeek  their  (liipi,  and  clear  the.ftrapd^ 
AU,  but  the  mai^tial  Myrmidop^an  band ; 
Thefe  yet  a(rembled  grea^  Achilles  hq^^ 
4^  th^  ftern  pmrppicof  his.mind  uijfoids.: 

Kpt  yet,  mv  brave,  companions  of  the  waiTt 
Keleafe  your  impking  courfers  from  the  caj; ; 
Bnty  with  his.chaript  each  in  order  led, 
7crforfl^4(ic>9n(WS  tP  jPuv^oplu^  d^adi 


Ere  yet  fron^  reft  or  foo<i  we  t^t^  reUef^ 
Some  rites  remain,  tp  gl^t  pur  i^ge  of  gri«f,-'  . 
The  troops  obeyed ;  and  thriqe  in  .order  led'. 
(Achilles  firft)  their  courfers  rp^nd  the  4ea4# 
And  thrice  their  fprrows  and  laments  rpi^ew  '^ 
Tears  bkthe  their  arps,  and  t<fars  the  fandjs  bedcWW 
For  fuch  a  warrior. Thetis  aid$  their  woe.     [Sam 9 
Melts  their  fbrong  hearts,  and  bids , their  ejeiLtti 
But  chief,  Pelides :  thick-fucceeding  fi^s 
Burft  from  his  heart,  and  tprren^  f^om  his  eye^  ; 
Hi>  (laughterin?  hands,  yet  red  witj\  blppd»lir  Ui4 
On  bis  deafl.  friend's  C9lid^.bKqa!t«ai4.thus  ^^lyd^ 
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Allha^  P^troclos !  let  tbf  banourM  rhoft.         I 
Heir,  m  rejoice,  on  Pluto's  dreary  cout ; 
BeboU  I  Acbilles*  promifc  is  corapletc ; 
Tfce  biooily  HtSior  tttctch*d  betbre  thy  k€t  I 

io !  to  the  dogs  his  carcafc  I  refign ; 
And  twelre  fsS  vi<flims,  of  the  1  rojan  line, 
Sacftd  to  Trngeance,  inhant,  fhall  expire ; 
their  \\vts  emis'd  around  thy  funeral  pyre. 

Gloomy  he  faid,  and  (horr-.bU  to  view) 
Man  the  bier  the  bleeding  He<flor  threwf, 
Prone  on  the  duft.     The  Myrmidons  around 
DnbracM  their  armour,  and  the  ftccds  unbound. 
All  to  AchiUes*  fable  (hip  repair, 
Frequent  and  full,  the  genial  fealt  to  (har^. 
Now  from  the  wclUfed  fwine  black  (mokes  afpire* 
The  briUly  Vi<5>ims  hifling  o'er  the  fire :  '♦ 

The  huge  ox  bellowing  falls;  with  feebler  cries 
Expires  the  loat ;  the  fheep  in  fileoce  dies. 
Around  the  hcro*s  proftrate  body  flow*d, 
Ib  one  promifc uous  ftreara,  the  reeking  blood. 
And  now  a  band  of  Argive  monarchy  brings 
The  glorious  vi^or  to  the  king  of  kings. 
From  his  dead  friend  the  penuve  warrior  went, 
Withftepi  unwilling,  to  the  regal  tent. 
Th*  attending  heralds,  as  by  office  bound. 
With  kindled  fiaipes  the  tripod  vafe  furround  ;  ■ 
To  ckanfe   bis  conquering  hands  &om  holUle 

They  urg'd  in  wiin ;  tjie  chief  refus'd,  and  fworc : 

No  drop  Aiall  touch  sae,  by  almighty  Jove  ! 
The  firft  and  greatcft  of  the  Godi  above  ! 
Till  on  the  pyre  I  place  thee;  till  I  rear 
The  gnSj  mound,  and  clip  thy  facred  hair : 
Some  fcafe  at  lealt  thofe  pious  rites  m^y  give, 
Andfoothe  my  Ibrrows  while  I  bear  to  Hve. 
Howe'er,  relu(5bant  as  I  am,  I  day, 
And  ihare  your  fcaft ;  but  with  the  dawn  of  day, 
(Okix^  of  men  !)  it  claims  thy  royal  care. 
That  Greece  the  warrior's  funeral  pile  prepar^t 
And  bid  the  forcHs  fall  {fuch  rites  are  paid 
To  heroes  (lumbering  in  eternal  (hade). 
TlieiL  when  his  earthly  part  fhail  mount  in  fire, 
W  the  leagued  l^uadrons  to  their  polls  retire. 
He  fpoke ;  thty  hear  him,  and  the  word  obey ; 
The  rage  of  hunger  and  the  thirft  allay, 
Then  ekfe  in  fleep  the  labours  of  the  day. 
^  great  Pelides  ftretch^d  along  the  (bore* 
Where  daih'd  on  rocks  the  brolten  billows  roar, 
l<»€i  inly  groaning ;  w^bile  on  either  hand 
The  martial  Myrmidons  confiisMly  (tand« 
Along  the  erafs  his  lan^id  members  fall, 
Tir'd  with  nis  chafe  around  the  Trojaii  wall ; 
,  Hoih'd  bv  the  murmurs  of  the  rolb'ng  deep. 
At  length  he  links  in  ^he  foft  arms  of  fleep* 
When,  lo !  the  (hade,  before  his  clofing  eyes, 
Of  fad  Pfttrocius  rofe,  or  feen^'d  to  rife ; 
In  the  fame  robe  he  living  wore,  he  came ; 
in  ftatore,  voice,  and  ple^ng  look,  the  fame 
The  form  familiar  hovqr^d  o*er  his  head : 
And  ieeps  Achilles  (thus  the  phaaton  laid) 
Sleeps  my  AchiUet,  his  Patroclus  dead  ? 
IMng,  I  &em*4his  deareft,  teoder^fk  carc^ 
Bpt  now  forgot,  I  wander  in  the  air. 
Let  i||lpale  corpfe  tlie  rites  of  burial  kootf, 
And  live  me  eptrance  in  the  realms  helo^ ; 
tHitbtu  the  fpirit  finds  no  refting-place, 
Mt  hese  aad  xhitt^  tlK*  oabod^f  *d  i^.&xfk  €hace 


} 


} 


1 


The  vagrant  dead  around*  the  daric  abode, 
Fbrbid  to  crofs  th*  irremeable  flood. 
Now  giv^  thy  Ijand :  for  to  the  farther  (bore    . 
When  once  we  pafs,  the  foul  returns  no  more: 
When  once  the  la  ft  funereal  flames  afcend. 
No  more  (ha^l  meet  Achilles  and  his  friend ; 
No  more  our  thoughts  to  thofe  we  bv'd  ilift^ 

known ; 
Or  quit  the  diearcft,  to  convorfe  a^one. 
Me  fate  has  levet'd  from  the  fons  of  eartl^,  ' 
The  fate  forc-doom'd  that  waitcil  from  my  tirth : 
Thee  too  it  waits  ;  before  the  Trojan  wall 
£V*n  great  and  godlike  thou,  art  doomed  to  fall* 
Hear  then ;  and  ^  in  fate  and  love  we  join. 
Ah,  fufler  tjiat  my  bones  may  reff  with  thine  i. 
Together  have  we  liv'd ;  together  bred. 
One  houie  rec^v*d  us,  and  one  table  fed ; 
That  golden  urn,  thy  Goddcfs-mother  gare* 
May  mix  our  aflies  in  one  common  grave. 

And  is  it  thou  ?  '(he  anfwets)  to  my  fight 
Once  more  rctiirn*ft  thou  from  Uie  realms  of  niglrti 
Oh  more  than  brother  1  Think  each  oflGipe  paS^ 
Whatever  can  reft  a  diicontented  (hade ; 
But  grant  one  lalt  embrace,  unhappy  boy  \ 
Afibrd  at'lead  that  melancholy  joy. 

He  faid,  and  with  his  l9nging  arms  efli^*4 
In  vain  to  grafp  the  vifionary  Ihade ; 
Like  a  thin  fmokc  he  fees  the  fpiri^^. 
And  hears  a  feeble,  lamentable  ci|^. 
Coufus*d  he  wak^s;  amazement  brealU  the" 

bands 
Of  golden  Qeep,  aiid,  ftarting  from  the  fands, 
Penftve  he  mufes  with  uplifted  han^ : 

* Tistrue,  'tis  certain ;  man,  though  dead,  retains 
Part  of  himfelf ;  tV  immortal  mind  remains: 
The  form  fubOfls  without  the  body's  aid. 
Aerial  femblance,  and  an  empty  (hade  ! 
This  m'ght  my  friend,  fo  late  in  battle  Io(^ 
Stood  at  my  ude,  a  penfive,  plaintive  ghoft  } 
£v*n  now  familiar,  as  in  li£e,  he  came, 
Alas  I  how  diflferent !  yet  how  like  the  fame  I 

Thtts  ^  whil^  he  fpoke,  each  eye  grew  big  wit|i 
And  now  the  rofy-nnger'd  mom  appeals,  [tears : 
Shews  every  mournful  face  with  tears  o'erfpread,    ' 
And  gls^e^  on  the  pale  vifage  of  the  dea4- 
But  Agimemnon,  as  the  rites  demand, 
With  mules  and  waggons  fends  a  cho^n  bapd. 
To  load  the  timber,  and  the  pile  to  rear  j 
A  charge  conOgn'd  to  Merion's  faithful  care* 
With  propcir  inftruqients  they  take  the  road^ 
Axes  to  cut,  and  ropes  to  fling- the  load. 
Firft  march  tjie  hQavy  mules,  Cccurely  flow, 
0*er  hills,  o*er  dales,  o'er  crags,  o'er  rocks,  they  go: 
Jumping,  l^igh  o'er,  the  flurubs  of  the  rough  grouno* 
Rattle  ^e  clattering  cars,  and  the  ()ipckt  iM^ 
«  bound. 

But  w)ien  i^riv'd  at  Ida's  fpr^ading  woods 
(Fair  Ida,  water'd  with  defctpding  floodsy 
Loud  found$  the  ax,  rpdoublin^  ftjrfikes  on  (Irpkei; 
On  all  fides  round  the  fofelt  hurls  her  oaks 
Headlong.    Dcep-«chaing   grqan    t\^    t)uckft> 

brown; 
Then,  rnfUing,  crackling,  criUl^iz^g,  thunder  dowm 
The  wood  the  Organs  qleave,  prcpar'd  to  buni; 
And  th6  (low  mules  the  4me  rough  road  return^ 
The  flurdy  woodmen  equal  bardejis  bore 
(Such  d^ar^  was  given  t^joj  to  tUe  (nfyli^iinai^ 
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There,  on  tlie  fpot  which  gntit  Achilles  fhow'd, 
'thej  eas*d  their  (houldcrs,  and<lifpos*d  the  load ; 
Cifclin^  around  the  place,  where  times  to  come 
Shall  view  Patroclus'  and  Achilles*  tomb. 
The  hero  bids  hts  martial  troops  appear 
High  on  their  cars,  in  all  the  pomp  of  war ; 
Xach  in  refulgenft  arms  his  limbs  attires, 
▲U  mount  their  chariots,  combatants  and  fquires. 
The  chariots  firft  proceed,  a  fhining  train ; , 
Then  clonds  of  foot  that  fmoke  along  the  plain ; 
Neit  thefe  a  melancholy  band  appear, 
Amidft,  lay  dead  Patroclus  on  the  bier : 
O'er  all  the  corpfe  their  fcatterM  locks  they  throw; 
Achilles  next,  oppreft  with  mighty  woe, 
Supporting  with  his  hands  the  hero*s  head. 
Bends  o*er  th*  extended  body  of  the  dead. 
Patroclus  decent  on  th*  appointed  ground 
They  place,  and  heap  the  fylvan  pile  aroimd. 
But  great  Achilles  itands  apart  in  prayer. 
And  from  his  head  divides  the  yellow  hair  ; 
Thofe  curling  locks  which  from  his  youth  he 

vow*d. 
And  facred  grew,  to  Sperchius'  honour'd  flood ; 
Then,  fighing,  to  the  deep  his  looks  he  caft. 
And  roll*d  his  eyes  around  the  watery  wafte  : 

Sperchius !  whofe  waves  in  mazy  errors  loft 
Delightful  roll  along  my  native  coaft  I 
To  whom  we  vainly  vow*d,  at  our  return, 
Thefe  locks  to  fkll,  and  hecatombs  to  bum : 
Full  fifty  rams  to  bleed  in  facrifice. 
Where  to  the  day  thy  filver  fountains  rife. 
And  where  in  (hade  of  confecrated  bowers 
Thy  altars  ftand,  perfumed  with  native  flowers ! 
So  vow'd  my  father,  but  he  vow'd  in  vain ; 
Ko  more  Achilles  fees  his  native  plain : 
la  that  vain  hope  thefe  hairs  no  longer  grow, 
Patroclus  bears  them  to  the  (hades  below. 

Thus  o*cr  Patroclus  while  the  hero  prayM, 
On  his  cold  hand  the  fr.cred  lock  he  laid. 
Once  more  afrelh  the  Grecian  furrows  flow  v 
And  now  the  fun  had  fet  upon  their  woe, 
But  to  the  king  of  men  thus'  fpoke  the  chief: 
£nough,  Atridcs  !  give  the  troops  relief: 
Permit  the  mourning  legions  to  retire. 
And  let  the  chiefs  alone  attend  the  pyre ; 
The  pious  care  be  ours,  the  dead  to  burn- 
He  faid :  the  people  to  their  ihips  return  ; 
\\*hile  thofe  deputed  to  inter  the  flain 
Heap  with  a  riling  pyramid  the  plain. 
A  hundred  foot  in  length,  a  hundred  wide, 
The  growing  ftrucfture  fpreads  on  every  fide ; 
High  on  the  top  the  manly  corpfe  they  lay, 
And  well-fed  (heep  and  fable  oxen  flay : 
Achilles  cover'd  with  their  fat  the  dead, 
And  the  pird  vi<5>infs  round  the  body  fpread; 
Then  jars  of  honey,  and  of  fragrant  oil, 
Sufpcnd^  around,  low  .bending  o*er  the  pile. 
Foiir  fprightly  couffcr?,  with  a  deadly  groan. 
Pour  forth  their  lives,  and  on  the  pyre  are  thix)wn. 
Of  nine  large  dogs,  domeftic  at  hjs  board, 
Fall  two,  felcdted  to  attend  their  lord. 
Then  laft  of  all,  and  horrible  to  tell. 
Sad  facrifice  I  twelve  Trojan  captives  fell. 
On  thefe  the  rage  of  fire  victorious  preys. 
Involves  and  joins  them  in  one  common  blaze. 
SmearM  with  the  bloody  rites,  he  ftands  on  high, 
And  CAiii  the  fpiiit  with  a  dreadful  cry : 


POFE'S^HOMElL 

All  hail,  Patroclus !  let  thv  vengeful  gh^ft 
Hear,  and  exult,  on  Pluto's  dreary  coa|L 
Behold,  Achilles'  promife  fully  paid,  , 

Twelve  Trojan  heroes  offer'd  to  thy  flilult ; 
But  heavier  fates  on  HeifhM-'s  corpfe  attend, 
Sav'd  from  the  flantcs  for  hungry  dogs  to  rewl. 

So  fpake  he  threatening :  but  the  God*  mmie 


His  threat,  and  ruard  inviolate  the  flain ; 
Celeftial  Venus  hover'd  o'er  his  head. 
And  rofeate  unguents,  heavenly  fragrance  !  (hei.  t 
She  watch'd  him  all  the  niebt,  and  all  the  day. 
And  drove  the  bloodhoumU  from  their  deldn*4 

prey. 
Vor  facred  Phoebus  lefs  em  ploy 'd  his  care ; 
He  pour'd  around  a  veil  of  gathered  air. 
And  kept  the  nerves  undty'd,  the  flefli  entire, 
Againll  the  folar  beam  and  Syrian  fire. 

Nor  yet  the  pile  where  dead  Patroclus  lie^ 
Smokes,  nor  as  yet  the  fuUen  flames  arife ; 
But  fait  befide,  Achilles  flood  in  prayer, 
Invok'd  the  Gods,  whose  fpirit  moves  the  air. 
And  vidlsms  promi^*d,  ana  libations  caft*    * 
To  gentle  Zephyr  and  the  Boreal  blaft : 
He  caliM  th*  aerial  Powen,  along  the  ikitM 
rp  breathe  and  whifpcr  to  the  fires  to  rife. 
The  winged  Iris  heard  the  hero's  call. 
And  mftant  haften'd  to  their  airy  hall. 
Where,  in  old  Zephyrs  open  courts  on  high. 
Sat  all  the  bluftering  brethren  of  the  iky. 
She  flione  amidft  them,  on  her  painted  bow; 
The  rocky  pavement  glitter'd  with  the  fliow* 
All  from  the  banquet  rife,  and  etch  invites 
The  various  Goddefs  to  partake  the  rites : 
Not  fo  (the  dame  reply 'd)  I  hafte  to  go 
To  facred  Ocean,  and  the  floods  below  i 
£v*ii  now  our  folemn  hecatombs  attend. 
And  Heaven  is  feafling  on  the  world'i  green  en^ 
With  righteous  /iCthiops  (unrormpted  train  I) 
Far  on  th'  extreme^  limits  of  th&  main. 
But  Peleus'  fon  intreats,  with  facrifice, 
'Ibc  Western  Spirit,  and  the  Nath,  to  rife; 
Let  on  Patroclus'  pile  your  blaft  be  driven. 
And  bear  the  biasing  honours  high  to  heaven* 

Switt  as  the  word  £e  vanifliM  from  their  view  t 
Swift  as  the  word  the  winds  tumultuous  flew  ; 
Forth  burit  the  Rormy  band  with  thundering  roax^ 
And  heaps  on  heaps  the  clouds  are  toft  before. 
To  the  wide  maiq  then  ftooping  from  the  flUe^^ 
The  heaving  deeps  in  watery  moimtains  rife  ^ 
Troy  feels  the  blaft  along  her  fliaking  walls^ 
Till  on  the  pile  the  gather'd  tempeft  falls. 
The  ilrudlure  crackles  m  the  roaring  fires. 
And  all  the  uight  the  plenteous  flame  afpireiw 
All  night  Achilles  hails  Patroclus*  foul. 
With  large  lit>arions  from  the  golden  bowL 
As  a  poor  father,  helple(s  and  undone. 
Mourns  o'er  the  aflies  of  an  only  fon. 
Takes  a  fad  pleafure  the  lafl  bones  to  bum. 
And  pour  in  tears,  ere  yet  they  cloie  the  ora  : 
So  ftay'd  Achilles,  circling  round  the  fliore. 
So  wjitch'd  the  flames,  ull  now  they  flame  nm 
more.  [night, 

*Twas  when,   emerging  through  the  flisdes  oC 
The  morning  planet  told  th'  approach  of  light  ^ 
And  faft  behitul,  Aurora's  warmer  ray 
0*er  the  broad  ocean  pour'd  the  golden  da  j  i     * 
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Then  ink  the  Mate,  the  pile  ao  longer  burn'd, 
And  to  their  ctves  the-  whtftling  winds  return*d ; 
AcroA  the  Thracian  Teas  their  coarfe  they  bore ; 
Tbe  niflled  feas  beneath  their  pailkge  roar. 

Theivparting  from  the  pile  he  ceas*d  to  weep. 
And  funk  to  qtiiet  io  th*  embrace  of  deep, 
Xxhaufted  with  his  grief:  mean  while  the  crowd 
Of  thronging  Grecians  rouild  Achilles  ftood; 
Th(  tumult  wak'd  him :  from  his  eyes  be  (hook 
Unwilling  flumber,  and  the  chiefs  befpoke : 

Ye  kings  and  princes  of  th*  Achaian  name  I 
Fiift  let  us  quench  the  yet  remaining  flame 
With  fable  wine ;  then  (as  tbe  rites  dired) 
The  hero*s  bones  with  careful  view  fele^ : 
(Apart,  and  eafy  to  be  known,  they  lie 
AsDidSt  the  heap,  and  obvious  to  the  eye : 
The  reft  around  the  margin  will  be  feen 
ftomifcuous,  fteeds  and  immolated  men). 
Thefe,  wrapt  in  double  cawh  of  fat,  prepare ; 
And. in  the  golden  vafe  difpofe  with  care ; 
There  let  them  reft,  with  decent  honour  laid, 
Till  I  (ball  follow  to  th*  infernal  (hade. 
Mean  time  ere^  the  tomb  with  pious  hands, 
A  coomion  (bii<^ure  on  the  humble  fands ; 
Hereafter  Greece  fome  nobler  work  may  raife, 
And  late  pofterity  record  our  praife. 

The  Greeks  obey ;   where  yet  the  embers' 
glow, 
Wide  o*er  the  pile  the  fable  wine  they  throw, 
And  deep  fubfides  the  a(by  heap  below.  ^ 

Kext,  tltt  white  bones  his  fad  companions  place. 
With  tears  colledlcd  in  the  golden  vafe. 
The  (acred  relicks  to  the  tent  they  bore ; 
The  m  a  veil  of  liseh  covered  oVr. 
That  done,  they  bid  the  fepulchre  afpire. 
And  caft  the  deep  foundations  round  the  pyre ; 
High  m  the  midft  they  heap  the  fweflmg  bed 
Of  Hfin|  earth,  memorial  of  the  dead. 

The  iwarming  populace  the  chief  detains, 
And  leads  amidA  a  wide  eitent  of  plains ; 
There  placM  them  round :  then  from  the  (hips 

proceeds 
A  train  of  oxen,  mules,  and  (lately  fteeds, 
Vties  and  tripods  (for  the  funeral  games) 
Jeijplendent  brafs,  and  more  refplendent  damei. 
Rift  flood  the  prizes  to  reward  the  force 
Of  rapid  racers  in  the  dufty  cburfe : 
A  woman  for  the  firft,  in  beauty^s  bloom, 
SkillM  in  the  needle,  and  tbe  labouring  loom ; 
And  a  large  vafe,  where  two  bright  handles  rife, 
Of  twenty  meafores  its  capacious  (izp. 
The  fecond  vidior  claims  a  mare  unbroke, 
Kg  with  a  mule,  unknowing  of  the  yoke  : 
Ihe  third  »  charger  yet  untouched  by  flame ; 
F<mr  ample  meafores  held  the  (hining  frame : 
Two  golden  ulents  for  the  fourth  were  plac'd ; 
An  ample  doable  bowl  contents  the  laft. 
Thcfe  m  fair  order  rang*d  npon  the  plain, 
^  hero,  riling,  thvs  addreft  the  train: 

Behold  the  prizes,  valiant  Greeks  I  decreed 
Tb  brave  the  rulers  of  the  racing  fteed ; 
Wm  whicbnone  befide  ourfelf  could  ^ain, 
Sasaki  oor  immortal  courfers  take  the  plain 
CA  rice  oarivallM,  which  from  Ocean's  God 
Wew  received,  and  on  his  fon  beftowU  ) 
Bat  this  no  time  our  vigour  to  difplay ; 
f^orfn^wltli*  then  the  games  of  this  fad  dt;^:      I 
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Lo  I  ts  Patroclus  now,  that  wont  to  deck 
Their  flowing  manes,  and  fteek  their  gbfTy  neck^ 
Sad,  as  they  (har*d  in  human  grief,  they  ftand^ 
And  trail  thofe  graceful  honours  on  the  fand  ; 
Let  others  for  the  noble  taflL  prepare. 
Who  truft  tbb  courfer,  and  the  flying  car. 

Fir*d  at  his  word,  the  rival  racers  rife ; 
But  far  the  firft,  Eumelus  hopes  the  prize, 
Fam*d  through  Pierift  for  the  fleeteft  breed. 
And  (kiird  to  manage  tbe  high-bounding  iteed. 
With  equal  ardour  bold  Tydides  fwell'd. 
The  fteeds  of  Tros  beneath  his  yoke  compellM 
(  Which  late  obeyed  the  Dardan  chief's  command. 
When  fcarce  a  God  redeem'd  him  from  his  haBd)« 
Then  Menelaiis  his  Podargus  brings, 
And  the  fam'd  courfer  of  the  king  of  kingt; 
Whom  rich  Ecbepolus  (more  rich  than  brave) 
To  'fcape  the  wars,  to  Agamemnon  gave, 
(^the  her  name)  at  home  to  end  his  daya^ 
Bafe  wealth  preferring  to  eternal  praife. 
Next  him  Antilochus  demands  the  couiie. 
With  beating  heart,  and  cheers  his  Pylian  horfe* 
Experienc'd  Neftor  gives  his  fon  the  reins^ 
Dire^s  his  judgment,  and  his  heat  reftrains; 
Nor  idly  warns  the  hoary  fire,  nof  hears 
The  prudent  fon  with  unattending  ears : 

My   fon !    though   youthful   ardour   fire  thy 
breaft,  [bleft. 

The  Gods  ha/e  lov'd  thee,  and  with  arts  have 
Neptune  and  J^ove  on  thee  conferr'd  the  (kill. 
Swift  round  the  goal  to  turn  the  flying  wheeL 
To  guide  thy  condudl,  little  precept  needs; 
But  flow,  and  paft  their  vigour,  are  my  fteeds. 
Fear  not  thy  rivals,  though  for  fwiftnefs  known  ^ 
Compare  thofe  rivals*  judgment,  and  thy  own : 
It  is  not  ftren|;th,  but  art,  obtains  the  prize. 
And  to  be  fwift  is  lefs  than  to  be  wife. 
'*Tis  more  by  art,  thao  force  of  numerous  ftrokes,,' 
The  dextroOs  woodman  (hapes  the  ftubbom  oaks;' 
By  art  the  pibt,  through  the  boiling' deep 
And  bowling  tempeft,  fteers  the  fearlefs  fliip ; 
And  'tis  the  art ift  wins  the  glorious  courfc. 
Not  thofe  who  truft  in  chariots  and  in  horfe* 
In  vain ;  unikilful,  to  the  goal  they  ftrive. 
And  fliort  or  wide,  th'  ungovefti'd  courfer  drive : 
While  with  fure  fluU,  though  with  inferior  fteeds^ 
The  knowing  racer  to  his  end  proceeds ; 
Fix'd  on  the  goal,  his  eye  fore-runs  thp  courfe. 
His  hand  unerring  fteers  the  fteady  horfe. 
And  now  contra<fls  or  now  extends  tbe  rein, 
Obferving  ftill  the  foremoft  on  the  plain. 
Mark  then  tbe  goal,  'tis  eafy  to  be  found  ; 
Yon  aeed  trunk,  a  cubit  from  the  ground  ; 
Of  fome  once  ftately  oak  the  laft  remains. 
Or  hardy  fir,  unperi(h*d  with  the  rains : 
Inclosed  with  ftones,  confpicuoos  from  afar; 
And  round,  a  circle  for  the  wheeling  car 
(Some  tomb,  perhaps,  of  old,  the  dead  te  grace  ; 
Or  then,  as  now,  the  limit  of  a  raae) ; 
Bear  clofe  to  this,  and  warily  preceed, 
A  little  bending  to  the  left-hand  fteed : 
But  urge  the  right,  and  give  him  all  the  reins  ; 
While  thy  ffri^  hand  his  fellow's  head  r^rains, 
And  turns  him  fliort  >,  till,  doubling  as  they  roll. 
The  wheel's  round  naves  appear  (o  brufli  the  goal. 
Yet  (not  to  break  the  car,  or  lame  the  horfe  ) 
Clear  of  the  ftony  heap  dirc<ft  the  couffe  j 
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Left,  throarh  incaotton  failing,  diou  tatyA  bt 

A  joy  to  omers,  a  reproach  to  Ac. 

So  fiialt  tbou  pafs  the  goal,  -fecare  of  mind. 

And  leave  mmdlful  fMriftnets  far  behind ;  I 

Tboueh  thy  fierce  rival  drove  the  matchlcfe  ftefci 

Which  bore  Adraiius,  of  cdcftial  breed  ; 

Or  the  fam'd  race,  through  aH  tlie  regions  known. 

That  YvhirlM  the  car  of  proud  Laoqnedon. 

Thus  (nought  nnfaid)  the  much-advrfing  fage 
Omcludes ;  then  fate,  ftiff  with  unwieMy  age. 
Next  bold  Meriones  was  feen  to  rife, 
The  laft,  btit  Viot  Itaft  ardent  for  the  pti^e.  [pofe 
They  mount  tfaelr  feats ;  the  lots  their  place  dif- 
(Roli*d  in  his  helmet,  thefe  Achilles  throws). 
Young  Neftor  le^ds  the  race :   Eumelus  then ; 
And  Aekt,  the  brother  o(4he  king  of  men : 
Thy  lot,  Miriottcs,  the  fonnh  was  caft ; 
And  far  the  braveft,  Di6med,  wills  lafl. 
They  itaiid  'm  order,  an  impatient  train; 
Felides  points  the  barrier  on  the  plain. 
And  fends  before  eW  Plipenix  to  the  place. 
To  mark  the  racers,  and  to  jodge  the  race. 
At  oace  the  courfers  from  the  barrier  bound ; 
The  lifted  fcourgeS  all  at  ouc^  refound  ;      [fore  ; 
Thctr  hearts,  their  eyes,  their  voice,  they  fend  be- 
And  up  the  champain  tbmider  from  the  fhore : 
Thick,  where  they  drive,  the  dufty  clouds  arife, 
And  the  loft  courier  in  the  whirlwind  flies ; 
kiOoie  on  tlieir  (boulders  the  long  maneS,  reclined. 
Float  in  their  ibeed,  and  dauce  updn  the  wind : 
The  (moking  chariots,  rapid  as  they  bound. 
Now  feero  to  touch  the  iky,  and  now  the  ground. , 
While,  hot  for  fiatke,  and  conqueft  all  their  care, 
(Each  o'er  his  flying  coorfer  hung  in  air) 
£recl  with  ardour,  poisM  upon  the  rein,     [plain. 
They  pant,  they  ftrctch,  they  fliout  along  the 
Now  (the  laft  com  pafs  fetched  around  the  goal) 
At  the  near  prize  each  gathers  aH  his  foul, 
laeh  burns  with  dodblc  hope,  with  double  pain. 
Tears  up  the  (hor^,  and  thunders  toward  the  main, 
Firft  flew  Eumelus  on  Pheretian  fleeds ; 
With  thoft  of  TroB  bold  Diomcd  fuccecdi: 
Oofc  on  Eumelus*  back  they  puff  the  wind, 
^Lnd  fcem  juft  mounting  on  his  car  behind ; 
Full  on  bb  neck  he  feels  the  fultry  breeze, 
.  And,  hoveHne  o'er,  their  ftretching  ihadow  fees. 
Then  had  he  loft,  or  left  a  doubtful  prise : 
But  angry  Phoebus  to  Tydidcs  fliei,  [vain 

Suikes  from  his  hand  the  fcourge,  afid  renders 
His  match^efs  horfes*  laboor  on  the  plain. 
Rage  fills  his  eye,  with  anguifti  to  furvey, 
SnatchM  from  his  hope,  the  glories  of  the  day. 
The  fi^ud  celcftial  Pallas  fees  with  pain. 
Springs  to  her  knight,  and  gives  the  feourge  again, 
And  ells  his  Heeds  with  vigour.     At  a  ftroke. 
She  breaks  his  rival*s  chariot  from  the  yoke ; 
>^or  more  their  way  the  ftartlcd  horfes  held ; 
The  car  i'everj*d  came  raithng  on  the  field ; 
iShot  headlong  from  his  feat,  bcfide  the  wheel. 
Prone  on  the  duft  th*  unhappy  matter  fell ; 
JHis  battered  face  and  elbows  ftrikt  the  ground  ; 
Kofe,    moyth,    and  ^ft^nt.    One    undiftiAguiih*d 

.  wound : 
Orief  ftops  his  voice,  a  torrent  drovww  ^M  eyes; 
Before  him  far  the  glad  Tydides  flitfs; 
^inerva*$  fpirit  drives  his  matchlels  pace. 
And  crdwRs  hia  vidor  of  the  kbpin'd  race* 


The  next,  thoagh  diftant,  MenelttK  (hccecds; 
While  thus  yoang  Neftor  animates  his  fteeds : 
Now,  now,  my  generous  pair,  exert  your  force ; 
Not  that  we  hope  to  march  Tydidcs^  horfe. 
Since  great  Minerva  wfngs their  rapid  way, 
And  gives  their  lord  the  honours  of  the  day. 
But  reach  Atrtdes !  fliaU  his  mare  out-go 
Your  (Wiftnefs,  van^niftiM  by  a  female  foe  ? 
Throoglf  yoor  negleet,  if  lagging  on  the  plait 
The  laft  ignoble  gift  be  aH  we  gain  ; 
No  more  ihaH  Neftor's  hand  yciir  food  Tupply, 
The  old  man's  fury  rifes,  and  re  die. 
Hafte  then ;  ytm  narroir  road  before  oor  light 
Prefents  th'  occation,  could  we  ufe  it  right." 

Thusrhe.    The  courfers  at  their  mafter*^  thr^ 
With  quicker  fteps  the  founding  champain  beat,  ' 
And  now  Antilochos  with  nice  furvey 
Obfervcs  the  compafs  of  the  hollow  way. 
*  fwas  where,  by  force  of  wintcry  torrents  tMII^ 
Faft  by  the  road  a  precipice  was  worn  : 
Here,  where  bnt  one  could  pais  to  ftmn  the  throDC 
The  Spartan  heroes  chariot  fmok'd  along. 
Clofe  up  the  ventttrons  youth  refolves  to  ke^ 
StiU  edging  near,  and  bears  him  toward  the  ttte^ 
Atrides,  trembling,- cafts  his  eye  below. 
And  wonden  at  uie  ralhnefs  of  his  foe. 
Hold,  ftay  your  fteeds — What  madnefs  thostdride 
This  narrow  way !  'Take  larger  field  (he  cry'dj 
Or  both  muft  fallr—Atrides  cry'd  in  vain ; 
Ue  flies  more  faft,  and  throws  up  all  the  reii. 
Far  as  an  able  arm  the  dilk  can  fend. 
When  youthful  rivals  their  full  force  ezteiid, 
So  far,  Antilochus '.  thy  chariot  fleW 
Before  the  king  :   he,  cautions,  backw4rd  drei# 
His  horfe  compellM ;  foreboding  in  his  fears 
The  rattlir.-^  ruin  of  the  clafliing  cars, 
The  floundering  courfers  rolling  on  the  plain. 
And  conqueft  loft  through  fhimic  hafte  to  gata  t 
Bnt  thus  upbraids  his  rival,  as  he  flies ; 
Go,  furious  youth  !  ungenerous  and  unwife ! 
Go,  but  expca  not  I'll  the  priae  rcfign  ;— 
Add  perjury  to  fraud,  and  make  it  thine. 
Then  to  his  fteeds  ^^ith  all  his  force  he  cries. 
Be  fwift,  be  vigorous,  and  regain  the  pri;e ) 
Yoor  rivals,  dfltitute  of  youthful  force. 
With  fainring  knees  ihall  labour  in  the  courfe. 
And  yield  the  glory  yOurs-^Thc  fteeds  obey ;  "1 
Already  at  their  heels  they  wing  their  way,      > 
And  fcem  already  to  retrieve  the  day.  j 

Mean  rime  the  Grecians  in  a  ring  hdieLd 
The  courfers  bounding  o'er  the  dafty  iScld.  • 
The  firit  who  mark'd  them  was  the  Cretan  kiof  $ 
High  on  a  rifing  ground,  above  the  rinr. 
The  monarch  fate:  ftom  whence  ^th  iure  finttjf 
He  well  obfcrv*d  th«  tKicf  who  leJ  the  way, 
And  heard  from  far  his  animating  cries, 
And  faw  the  fotemoft  ftecd  with  ibarpcnM  eyet  > 
On  whofe  broad  front,  a  blaze  of  (hinlng  white. 
Like  the  fall  moon^  ftood  bbvious  to  the  fight. 
He  faw ;  and,  rifing,  to  the  Creeks  hctuh  i 
Are  yonder  horfe  difcern'd  by  me  llooi  ? 
Or  can  ye,  all,  inothcr  chief  furvey,* 
And  other  fteed&,  than  lately  led  the  ivay? 
Thoffc,  though  the  fwifteft,  by  fome  God  withheli 
Lie fure  difabled  in  the  middit  field: 
For,  fince  the  eoal  they  doubled,  round  the  plttft 
I  fcarch  to  find  tjxem,  bat  I  fexrch  ia  wl 
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And,  ttim*3  too  (hdn,lib  ttimtilied  on  the  ftrand, 
Shot  fro9i  the  chariot ;  While  his  co^efs  ftray 
WiiK.fraritic  futy  from^he  delUn'ft  Way. 
Rife  then  fdme  other,  and  infortn  my  fight 
(For  thefe  dim  ey^  pelliap),  difceVn  tidt  Tight) 
Yet  fine  lie  Te^tDi  (to)udge  by  ihs^pt  and  air) 
The  great  2£tolito  chief,  rc^owpM  iti  war. 

(M  ihaa1  (OiIevi$  ralhly  thas  replies) 
Thy  tongue  too  halliXy  confers  ^e  prije : 
Of  thofe  t^ho  view  tlie  courfe,  not  maifpeft  ey^d, 
Nor  jotihgeft,  yet  the  readieft  to  decide. 
'  £iimelas*  Ite'i^V^-boundin^  ib  flife'chaf^, 
SdU,  as  affirft,  tmrivair^  lead  the  radc ; 
I  well  diTcern  HUti  as  lie  ibakes  thb  fiin^ 
And  hear  his  fhouts  vidlorious  o*^er  tlie  plaib. 

Thtis  he.    Idonticneus,  incens*^,  reJoinM  : 
barbarous  df  tirortls !  and  arrogant  of  mind  1 
Contentious  priftce,  of  atl  the  Greeks  ^(ide 
The  lafl  in  merit,  as  the  firft  in  pride : 
To  Yfie  reproach  what  anfwer  can  we  make  ? 
A  goblet  or  a  tripod  let  us  (lake, 
Ani  be  the  king  the  judge.    The  moft  unwift 
WfU  learn  their  rafhnefs,  when  they  pay  the  prite. 

He  faid :  and  Ajax,  by  m)id  pamon  borne, 
$tem  had  reply*d ;  'fierce  fcom  enhancing  fcom 
To^H  extremes :  hut  Thetis'  godlike  fon 
Awfiil  amidft  them  rofe,  and  thns  begun : 

Forbear,  re  chiefs  !  reproachful  to  contend  ;  ^  ' 
^och  would  you  blame,  Ihould  others  thus  of-  f  ; 
fend:  [end.  f  ' 

Attdlol  lh^  approaching  fteeds  your  conteft  J 
^^0  fuoner  haH  he  fpoke,  but,  thundering  tiear, 
prins  through  altreamofduft  the  charioteer. 
High  oer  his  hea4  the  circling  Ia(h  he  wields; 
^h  bdonding  horfes  fcarcely  touch  the  fields: 
His  car  amidft  the  dufty  whirlwind  roli'd,  ! 

if«ht  with  the  mingled  blaze  of  tin  and  gold, 
Re&lgent  through  tne  cloud ;  no  ere  could  find 
The  track  his  fljing  wheels  had  left  behind  t 
And  the  fierce  couriers  urg'd  their  rapid  pace 
So  fvift,  it  Ibeio'd  a  flight,  and  not  a  race. 
>*ow  »i Aor  at  the  goal  Tydidet  ftands, 
Qaits  his  bright  cur,  an^  fprings  upon  the  fands ; 
FroB  the  hot  deeds  the  fweaty  torrents  ftream ; 
The  well.ply*d  whip  is  hung  athwart  the;,  beam  t 
With  joy  brave  Sthen^lns  receives  the  prize. 
The  tripod-vafe,  and  dame  with  radiant  eyes  t 
Thefe  to  the  diips  his  train  triumphant  leads. 
The  chief  himfelf  unyokes  the  panting  fteeds. 

TosQg  h^eftor  follows  (who  by  aH,  not  force, 
P*et>paft  Atrid^)  fecond  in  the  courfe. 
Behind,  Atndes  urg*d  the  race,  more  near 
Than  to  the  conrier  in  his  fwifi  career 
The  ftkUewtng  car,  juft  touching  with  his  heel 
And  bmlhiog  with  his  tail  the  whirling  wheel : 
Such  tnd  lb  nan^ow  now  the  fpace  between 
TheTival^  Ute  fo  diftant  on  Uie  creen ; 
So  (ban  fwilt  .£the  her  loft  mond  regain*d, 
Cfee  lengtki,  one  moment  h&  the  race  obtain*d. 

MerioQ  pvfiied,  at  greater  diftaacft  ftill, 
With  tardier  couriers,  and  inferior  (kith 
I«ft  came  Admetns  1  thy  unhappy  fbn :  ") 

.^»vfirt|gMtbe  ftee^  his  batter M  chariot  oa:S> 
AchSltfs  uw^  aad  phy  tng  thus  bemi  s  J 

Jkkm'i  die  man  whdTe  matchlefs  art  iorpaft 
lofOreece!  ^  ableft,  yet  the  laft  ; 


^^ 


^Ibaii 


Fortune  denies,  but  juftiCe  bidt  us  pa^  *> 

(Since  great  Tydides  bears  the  firft  awty)         I 
To  him  the  fecond  honours  of  the  day.  3 

The  Oredcs  confent  with  loud  applauding  Cfie^ 
And  then  Eumelus  had  received  the  prize^ 
But  youthful  Neftor,  jealous  of  his  fame, 
Th'  aWard  oppofes,  and  aflVrts  his  claim* 
Think  not  (he  cries)  t  tamely  will  refign, 
O  Pelfeus'  fon  :  the  mare  fi^  jultly  mine.  ' 

What  iffhe  Gods,  the  Ikilfiil  to  confound. 
Have  thrown  the  borfe  add  horfeman  tQ^|l|d 

ground  ? 
Perhaps  he  fought  not  Heaven  by  facrificef 
And  Vows  omitted  forfeited  the  prize. 
If  yet  (diftintlion  to  thy  friend  to  fhow^ 
And  pleafe  a  foul  delirous  to  beftow) 
Some  gift  muft  grace  Eumelus ;  view  thy  ftbi^ 
Of  beauteous  handmaids,  fteeds,  and  ftiining  ore  ; 
An  iimplc  prefent  let  him  thence  receive. 
And  Greece  (ball  praife  thy  generous  thirft  t0|;iveif 
But  this  my  prize  I  never  (hall  foreeo  { 
This,  who  but  touches,  warriors !  is  my  foe. 

Thus  f^ake  the  youth;  nor  did  his  words  offends 
PleasM  with  the  well-tum'd  flattery  of  a  friend^ 
Achilles  fmil'd  :  the  gift  proposed  (he  cry*d) 
Antilochus I  we  fballourleif provide. 
With  plates  of  brafs  the  corCelet  cover'd  o'*er 
(The  fame  renown*d  Afteropseus  virore) 
Whofe  glittering  margins  raisM  with  filver  t^Mi^ 
(So  vulgar  ^t)  Eumelus,  fhall be  thine. , 

He  faid :  Autoofiedon  at  his  command 
The  coxfclet  brought,  and  gave  it  to  hishan)« 
Diftingbifh'd  by  bis  fribnd.  his  bofom  glows 
With  generous  joy  :  then  Menelaiis  rofe ; 
The  herald  placM  the  fceptre  in  his  hand% 
And  ftill*d  die  clamour  of  the  Aiouting  baftls» 
Not  without  caufe  incensM  at  NeAor^s  foi^ 
And  inly  grieving,  thus  the  king  begun : 

The  praife  of  wifdom,  in  thy  y^uth  obtain^ 
An  adl  fo  rafh,  Antilochus,  has  ftainM. 
Kobb'd  of  ray  glory  and  my  juft  reward, 
To  you,  O  Grecians  1  be  my  wrong  dedarMs 
So  not  a  leader  fhall  our  conduct  blame. 
Or  judge  me  envious  of  a  rivaTs  fame. 
But  fliall  not  we  ourfelves  the  truth  maintatmf 
What  needs  appealing  in  a  faifl  fo  plain  ? 
What  Greek  fliall  blame  me,  if  I  bid  thee  rili^ 
And  vindicate  by  oath  th^  ill-gotten  prize  i 
Rife  if  thou  dar*il,  before  thy  chariot  ftand. 
The  driv?hg  fcourge  high-lifted  in  thy  hand$ 
And  touch  thy  fteeds,  and  fwear,  thy  whole  m» 
Was  bat  to  conquer,  not  to  circumvent.        [teat 
Swear  by  that  God  whofe  liquid  arms  furround 
The  globe,  ahd  whofe  dread  earthqaakes  heave 
the  ground. 

The  prudent  chief  "with  calm  attention  heard* 
Then  mildly  thus :  Ezcufe,  if  youth  have  err*d  ; 
Superior  as  thou  art,  forgive  th*  oSinice, 
Nor  1  thy  equal,  or  in  years,  or  fenfe. 
Thou  knoW*ft  the  errors  of  unripcnM  agei» 
Weak  are  its  counfek,  headlong  is  its  ragcw 
The  prize  t  qait,  if  thoo  thy  wrath  reflm ; 
The  Bare,  or  aught  thou  afli*ft,  be  freely  thine  ^ 
Ere  I  become  (from  thy  dear  friendfhip  torn) 
Hateful  to  thee,  and  to  the  Gods  forfwoni. 

So  fpoke  Anrilochus :  and  at  the  word 
The  mite  contcfted  to  the  king  reftor*d» 
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Toy  fwellfl  hU  foiil  i  if  when  the  vernal  m\n 
iiftt  the  ^recn  etr  above  the  fpringing  pUin, 
The  fields  their  vegetable  life  renew. 
And  laugh  and  glitter  with  the  momjin|r  dew ; 
Such  ioy  the  Spartan's  fliininr  face  o*eripread. 
And  lifted  his  gay  heart,  whUe  thus  be  faid  i 
*  Still  may  our  fouls,  O  generous  youth  I  agree, 
Tis  now  Atridcs'  turn  to  yield  to  thee. 
Rafli  heat  perham  a  moment  might  control. 
Not  break,  the  lettled  temper  of  thy  fouL 
Not  but  (my  friend)  *tis  ftill  the  wifer  way 
To  wave  contention  with  fuperior  fway ; 
For  ah !  how  few,  who  ihould  like  thee  offend, 
I«tke  thee  have  talents  to  regain  the  friend ! 
To  plead  indulgence,  and  thy  fault  atone. 
Suffice  thy  father's  merit  and  thy  own  : 
Generous  alike,  for  me,  the  (ire  and  Ton 
Have  greatly  fuffer'd,  and  have  peatly  done. 
I  yield ;  that  all  may  know,  my  foul  can  bend, 
Nor  is  my  pride  prcfcrr'd  before  my  friend. 

He  Uiid ;  and,  pleas'd  his  paflSon  to  command, 
Refign'd  the  courfer  to  Noeman*s  hand. 
Friend  of  the  youthful  chief:  himfelf  content. 
The  Ihining  charger  to  his  veffel  fent. 
The  ffoldeiv  talents  Merion  next  obtain'd  ; 
The  fifth  reward,  the  double  bowl,  remain'd. 
Achilks  this  to  reverend  Neftor  bears. 
And  thus  the  purpofe  ^f  his  gift  declares '. 

Accept  thou  this,  O  facred  fire  !  (he  (aid) 
Yn  dear  memorial  of  Patroclus  dead ; 
Bead,  and  for  ever  loft,  Patroclus  lies. 
For  ever  fnatch'd  from  our  dcfiring  eyesi 
Take  thou  this  token  of  a  grateful  neart. 
Though  'tis  not  thine  to  hurl  the  diftant  dart. 
The  quoit  to  tofs,  the  ponderous  mace  to  wield. 
Or  urge  the  race,  or.  wreftle  on  the  field. 
Thy  priftine  vigour  age  has  overthrown. 
But  left  the  glory  of  the  paft  thy  own. 

He  faid,  and  placM  the  goblet  at  his  fide  ; 
With  joy  the  venerable  king  rcply'd : 

Wifely  and  well,  my  fon,  thy  words  have  prov*d 
A  fenior  honoured,  and  a  friend  belov*d ! 
Too  true  it  is,  deferred  of  my  ftrength, 
Thefe  wither'd  ajrnf^  and  Hmbs  have  failM  at 

length. 
Oh  !  had  I  now  that  fijrce  I  felt  of  yore. 
Known  through  Buprafium  and  the  Pyltan  Ibdre  ! 
ViAorious  then  m  every  (olemn  game, 
Ordain'd  to  Amarynces'  mighty  name ; 
The  brave  Epeians  gave  my  glory  way, 
^tolians,  Pjlians,  all  refign  n»c day. 
1  qiieird  CJlytomcdes  in  fights  of  hand, 
And  backward  hurlM  Ancsras  on  the  fand, 
Surpaft  Iphyclus  in  the  fwift  career, 
Phyleus  and  Polydorus  with  the  fpear.  , 

The  fons  of  A<5lor  won  the  priie  of  horfe. 
But  won  by  numbers,  not  by  art  or  force •: 
For  the  fam'd  twins,  impatient  to  furvey 
Prize  after  prize  by  Neflor  borne  away. 
Sprung  to  their  car ;  and  with  united  painf 
One  lafh'd  the  courfers,  while  one  rul'd  the  reins. 
Such  once  I  was !  Now  tn  thefe  talks  fupceeds 
A  younger  race,  that  emulate  our  deeds : 
I^ield,  ala^ !  (to  age  who  muft  not  yield  ?) 
Though  once  the  foremoft  hero  of  the  field. 
Oo  thou,  my  fon !  by  generous  fjh'endfhip  led, 
^Tith  martial  honours  decorate  the  dtndj 


WhUe  pkatM  I  take  tlie  gift  %  htadi  ] 
(Pledge  of  benevolence,  uid  kind  intent) ; 
Rejoiced,  of  all  the  numerous  Greeks,  to  ice 
*Not  one  but  honours  facred  age  and  me : 
Thofe  due  diftinAions  thou  fo  well  canft  paj. 
May  the  juft  Gods  return  another  day  ! 

Proud  of  the  ^ift,  thus  ipake  the  full  of  daj^ 
Achilles  heard  him,  prouder  of  the  praiie. 

The  prizes  next  are  order'd  to  the  field. 
For  the  bold  champions  who  the  ccftus  wieU. 
A  ftately  mule,  as  yet  by  toils  unbroke. 
Of  fix  yean  age,  unconfcioos  of  the  yolLe, 
Is  to  the  Circus  led,  and  firmly  bound ; 
Next  (lands  a  goblet,  mafi!y,  large,  and  roundL 
Achilles,  rifing,  thus:  Let  Greece  ezciu 
Two  heroes  equal  to  this  hardy  fight: 
Who  dare  the  foe  with  lifted  arms  provoke. 
And  ruih  bene^  the  long-defcending  ftroke^ 
On  whom  Apollo  ihall  the  palm  beftow. 
And  whom  the  Greeks  fupreme  by  conqueft  kooiTi 
This  mule  his  dauntleis  hUwuri  (hmll  repay  | 
The  vanqui(h*d  bear  the  mafly  bowlawar. 

This  dreadful  combat  great  Epeus  chofe ; 
High  o>r  the  crowd,  enormous  hdSk !  he  rofc^ 
And  feiz'd  the  beaft,  and  thus  began  te  fay  i 
Stand  forth  fome  man,  to  bear  the  bowl  awayt 
(Prize  of  his  min :)  for  who  dares  deny 
This  mule  my  right ;  th*  undoubted  vidor  I  ? 
Others,  'tis  own'd,  in  fields  of  battle  diine. 
But  the  firft  honours  of  this  fight  are  mine  ; 
For  who  excels  in  all  ?  Then  let  my  foe 
Draw  near,  but  firfl  his  certain  fortune  know; 
Secure,  this  hand  IhaU  his  whole  frame  confiooa^ 
Mafh  all  his  bones,  and  all  hts  body  pound : 
S^  let  his  friends  be  nigh,  a  needful  train. 
To  heave  the  batterM  carcafe  off  the  plain. 

The  ffiant  fpoke ;  and  in  a  ftnpid  gaze 
The  hoft  beheld  him,  filent  with  amase  ! 
'Twas  thou,  Euryalus !  who  durii  Jtfpire 
To  meet  his  mi|rht,  and  emulate  thy  fire. 
The  great  Meciftheus ;  who  in  days  of  y^rt 
In  Theban  games  the  noblcft  trophy  bore, 
(The  games  ordain*d  dead  Oedipus  to  grace) 
And  imgly  van^ui(h*d  the  Cadmsean  race. 
Him  great  Tydides  urges  to  contend, 
Warm'd  with  the  hopes  of  conqueft  for  hisiiiefid; 
Officious  with  the  cindure  girds  him  round  ; 
And  to  his  wrift  the  gloves  of  death  are  bouML 
Amid  the  circle  now  each  champion  ftanda^ 
And  poifes  high  in  air  his  iron  hands ; 
With  claftiin^  gauntlets  now  they  fiercely  clofe,  ^ 
Their  crackhng  jaws  re-echo  to  the  blows,        > 
And  painful  fweat  from  all  their  members  flows,  j 
At  length  Ep^us  dealt  a  weighty  blow. 
Full  on  the  cheek  of  his  unwary  foe ; 
Beneath  that  ponderous  arm^s  refiftlefs  fway 
Down  dropt  he,  nervelefs,  and  extended  lay. 
As  a  large  fifli,  when  winds  and  waters  roar^ 
Bj  fome  huge  billow  dafliM  againfl  the  fliore. 
Lies  panting  x  not  lefs  batter*d  with  his  wonnd^ 
The  bleeding  hero  pants  upon  the  ground. 
To  rear  his  fallen  foe,  the  vidlor  lends, 
Scornful,  his  hand ;  and  giires  him  to  his  friends  ; 
Whofe  arms  fupport   him  reeling  throvgh  thm 
And  dragging  his  difabled  legs  along ;      [throng; 
Nodding,  his  head  hangs  down  his  fioolder  o*cr; 
Hii  moutii  and  noftrils  pour  the  clotted  goit  ^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


1 1  I  A  p,    Boot  XXTR. 

ihwftmifad  in  mlftsli^  lies,  and  loft  to  thought; 
|E$  fnendi  roceive  the  bowl,  too  detrly  bou}>;ht. 
The  third  bold  c^me  Achilles  next  demands, 
^xA  calls  the  wreftlers  to  the  level,  faods : 
A  mtSj  tripod  for  the  yi<ftor  lies, 
Qt  twice  fix  oxen  its  reputed  price  ; 
Aod  next,  the  lofer*6  (pmt%  to  reftow, 
A  femald  captiye,  valued  but  at  four. 
Scarce  did  the  chief  the  vigorous  ftrife  propof^^, 
)Mien  tower-like  Ajai;  and  UlyflTes  rofe. 
Amid  the  ring  ea6h  nervous  rival  lUnds, 
^bracing  rigid  with  implicit  hands : 
\itik  |pck*d  above,  their  heads  and  arms  are 

niiit; 
Jelow,  their  plaxUed  feet  at  diftance  fixt : 
Jikc  two  ftrong  rafters  which  the  builder  forms. 
Proof  to  the  wintery  wind  and  howling  (torms, 
Tbeir  tops  conne^ed,  but  at  wider  fpare 
Fixt  on  the  centre  ftan^s  their  folid  bafe. 
Now  to  the  grafp  each  manly  body  bends ; 
The  humid  Iweat  from  every  pore  defcends ; 
Their  bones  rcfolmd  with  blows :  fides,  Ihoulders, 

thighs, 
Swell  to  each  gr'P«»  and*  bloody  tumors  rife. 
Nor  couid  Ulyffcs,  for  his  art  rcnown'd, 
O'ertom  the  ftrength  of  Ajax  on  the  ground ; 
Nor  could  the  ftrengthof  Ajax  overthrow 
The  watchful  caution  of  his.  artful  foe. 
While  the  long  ftrife  ev'n  tir'd  the  lookers  on> 
Thus  to  Ulyffes  fpoke  great  Telamon : 
Or  let  me  lift  thee,  chief,  or  lift  thou  me ; 
Frore  we  our  force,  and  Jove  the  reft  decree. 
He  laid;  and,  ftraiwng,  heav*d  him  off  the 

ground 
Vith  matchlefs  ftrcngth ;  tha^  time  Ulyflcs  found. 
The  ftrength  t*  evade,  and  where  tb(f  nerves  com- 
HIs  acUe  ftruck :  the  giant  fell  fupine ;        [bine 
^yffcs,  following,  on  his  bofom  lies ; 
Shouts  of  applanfe  mn  rattling  thjougb  the  flties. 
Ajax  to  lift,  Ulyffcs  next  eflays, 
Hchircly  ItirrM  him,  but  he  could  not  raife : 
Ksknec  IcckM  faft,  the  foe*s  attempt  dcuy'd ; 


HS 
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AidmppHng  clofc,  they  tumbled. fide  by  fide; 
Defird  with  honourable  duft,  they  roll, 
Still  brtathmg  ftrife,  and  utjfiibdued  of  fcul : 
^*»  they  rage,  again  to  combat  rife ; 
vien great  Achilles  thus  divides  the  prize : 

Tour  noble  vigour,  oh  my  frientls,  reftrain  : 
Nor  weary  out  yopr  generous  ftrength  in  vain. 
Je  both  have  won :  let  others  who  excel. 
Nofw  prore'that  proweCi  you  have  prov*d  (b  well. 

The  herofi  words  the  willing 'chie^*  o^beyt  "J 
From  their 'rir'd  bodies  wipe  the  diift  away,  > 
Aiid«cloth*danew^thefollow4ng^amesfurvej.  J 

And  BOW  fugceed  ijhc'^ifrs  oxdain*d  to  grjicc 
The.yflvths^onten^nff  in  the  rapid  race. 
A  filter  ttfn  that  ftU)  fix  meafures  held, 

T«iie I^.iycigl4' or  Workmanlhip excelled; 

"^nL«tifts  ta^^ht  the  frame  tp.^inq^ 
te,S(&ith  artifice  divine ; 
;  ISfirian  lailon  did  the  paz^  trahfport, 
And  jptrt  fo  lluMs.at  the  Lemiuan  port : 
gooi  hib'ildceQded,  good  £uaseus  heir*d 
yn'oifoim^ft ;  aiic^  for  Lycaoo  fpar*d. 
To  bate  Patrodos  gave  the  rich  reward. 
Now,  the  fiuDe  bero*s  ^neral  rites  to  grace» 
^  ftandi  the  prize  of  fwiftnds  in  the  nice. 


} 


A  well-fed  ox  ww  for  the  feeottd^placM ; 
And  half  a  talent  muft  content  the  la  ft. 
Achilles  rifing  then  befpoke  the  train — 
Who  hope  the  palm  of  fwiftne(s  to  obtain, 
Stand  forth,  and  bear  thefe  prizes  from  the  ' 
plain. 

The  hero  faid,  and,  ftarting  from  his  place, 
OVlean  Ajax  rifes  to  the  race  ; 
Ulyflcs  next ;  and  he  whofe  fpecd  furpaft 
His  youthful  equals,  Neftor's  fon,  the  laft. 
Ran^Vl  in  a  line  the  r^ady  racers  ftand  ; 
Pelides  points  the  barrier  with  his  haiid  j. 
All  ftart  at  once ;  Oileus  led  the  race  ; 
The  next  Ulyflcs,  raeafurinfr  pace  with  pace  ; 
'  Behind  him,  diligently  clqft,  he  fpcd, 
As  clofely  following  as  the  running  thread 
The  fplntlle  follows,  and  difplays  the  chirms 
Of  the  fair  fpii^ftcr's  breaft,  and  moving  arms  ^ 
Graceful  in  motion  thus  his  foe  he  plies. 
And  treads  each  footftep  ere  the  duft  can  rifoi. 
His  glowing  breath  upon  his  (houiders  plays ; 
Th*  admiring  Greeks  loud  acclsimations  raife : 
To  him  they  give  their 'wiflies.  hearts,  and  c>e«^^ 
And  fend  their  fouls  before  him  as  he  flies. 
Kow  three  times  turn'^  in  proipoifl  of  the  goal, 
The  panting  chief  to  Pallas  lifti  his  foul : 
Affift,  O  GoddeftI  (thus  in  thought  he  pray'd)- 
And  prcfent  at  his  thought  dckcnds  the  Maid. 
Buoy'd  by  her  heavenly  force,  he  fcems  to  fwiuj,^ 
And  feels  a  pinion  lifting  eVery  limb. 
All  fierce,  and  ready  now  the  prize  to  gain. 
Unhappy  Ajax  ftumbles  on  the  plain 
(0*erturn*d  by  Pallas);  where  the  flippdry  flioro 
Was  clogg*d  with  flimy  dun,tf,  and  mingled  gore 
(The  felf-fame  place,  befide  Patrciclus'  pyre, 
f  W^here  late  the  llaugbter^d  viflims  fed  the  fire)  i- 
Befmear'd  witl^  filth,  and  blotted  o*er  with  clay, 
Obfcene  to  fight,  the  rueful  racer  lay  ; 
The  well-fed  bull  (the  fecond  prize)  he  fhar'd^ 
And  left  the  urn  Ulyire**  rich  reward. 
Then^grafping  by  the  horn  the  mighty  beaft, 
The  baffled  hero  thus  the  Greeks  addreft : 

Acciirfed  fate  !  the  conquctt  I  forego ; 
A  mortal  I,  a  Goddefs  was'Wiy  foe ; . 
She  org'd.  her  favourite  on  the  rapid  way, 
Axid  Pallis,  not  UlyflTes,  won  the  day. 

Thus  fourly  wailM  he,  fputtei?ng  dirt  and  got^ 
•  A  burft  of  laughter  echoM  through  the  ftiore. 
Antilocbus,  more  humorous  tlian  the  reft, 
Takes  the  laft  prize,  and  takes  it  With  a  jeft: 

Why  with  our  wifer  elders  fhould  we  ftrive  ? 
The   Gods  ftill    fove  them,^  and    they  alwaysi 

thrive. 
Yt  fee,  to  Ajax  X'lnuft  yield. the  prize : 
Ke.to  UAyfl*es,  ftill  more  agM  and  wife 
(A  green  old-age^  unconfcious  of  decays,. 
That  prove  the  hero  bom  in  better  days  t). 
Behold  his  vigt^ur  in  this,  adive  race  1 
'Achilles,  only  boafts  a  fwifter  pace : 
For  who  can  match  Achilles!     He  who  can,^ 
Muft  yet  be  more  than  hero,  fnore  than  man. 

Th'  efie<5l  focd^eds  the  fpecch ;  Pelides  criei. 
Thy  artful  praife  deferves  a  better  prize. 
Nor  Greece  in  vain  (hall  hear  thy  friend  extoU*dd 
Receive  a  talent  of  the  pureft  gold. 
The  youth  departs  content.     The  hoft  adww 
The  fqaof  Ncftpr,  wortl^  of  his  fire. 
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Next  thefe ;  a  ^ckler,  ip^ar,  and  helm,  he 
brings 
Caft  on  the  plain,  the  brazen  burthen  rings : 
Arms,  which  of  late  divine  Sarpedon  wore. 
And  great  Patroclus  in  Aort  triumph  bore. 
Stand  forth  the  bravelt  of  our  hoft  !  (he  cries) 
Whoever  dar^s  deferve  fo  rich  a  prize, 
Now  grace  the*  lift  before  our  army's  fight. 
And,  flieathM  in  ftcel,  provoke  his  foe  to  fight. 
Who  firft  the  jointed  armoor  (hall  explore. 
And  (lain  his  rival's  mail  with  iffuiug  gore ; 
The  fword  Afteropeus  pofleft  of  old 
(A  Thracian  blade,  diilin<fl  with  ftudsof  gold) 
Shall  pay  tlie  ftroke,  and  grace  the  ftriker*s  fide : 
Thefc  arms  in  common  let  the  chiefs  divide  : 
Tor  each  brave  champion,  when  the  combat  en^s, 
A  fvimptuous  banquet  at  our  tent  attends. 

Fierce  at  the  lyord,  u^-rofc  great  Tydcus'  fon, 
And  the  huffe  bulk  of  Ajas  TcTamon. 
Clad  in  refulgent  ftccl,  on  either  hand. 
The  dreadful  chiefs  amid  the  circle  ftand  : 
Lowering  they  meet,  tremenduous  to  the  fight ; 
^ach  Argive  bolom  beats  with  fierce  delight. 
Oppos'd  in  arms  hot  long  they  idly  ftood, 
But  thrice  they  clos'd,  and  thrice  the  charge  re- 
A  furious  pafs  the  fpear  of  Ajax  made       [new'd. 
Through  the  broad  ihield,  but  at  the  corfelet 

ftay'd: 
Not  thus  the  foe :  his  javelin  alm'd  above 
The  buckler's  margin,  at  the  neck  he  drove, 
But  Greece  now  trembling  for  her  hero's  life. 
Bade  fliare  the  honours,  and  furceafe  the  Itrife. 
Yet  ftill  the  vi<5lor*s  due  Tydides  gains, 
With  him  the  fword  and  ftudded  belt  remaias. 

Then  hurlM  the  hero  thundering  on  the  ground 
A  mafs  of  iron  (an  enormous  round) 
Whofe  weight  and  fize  the  circling  Greeks  admire, 
Rude  from  the  furnace,  and  but  fhap'd  by  fire. 
This'  mighty  quoit  Aetion  wont  \o  rear. 
And  from  his  whirling  arm  di(mifs  in  air ; 
The  giant  by  Achilles  flain,  he  ftow'd 
Amon^  his  fpoils  thib  memorable  load. 
For  this,  he  bids  thofe  nervous  artiits  vie, 
That  teach  the  diflc  to  found  along  the  flty. 
Let  hi^  whofe  might  can  hurl  this  bowel,  arife  ^ 
Who  ^rtheft  hurls  it,  takes  i^  as  his  prize : 
If  he  be  one,  enrich*d  with  large  domain 
Of  downs  for  flocks,  and  arable  for  grain, 
Small  ftock  of  iron  needs  that  man  provide ; 
His  hinds  and  fwains  whole  years  (hall  be  fuppfyM 
From  hence :  nor  aik  ^e  neighbouring  city's  aid, 
For  ploughfh^res,  "wheels,  and  ^Ul  the  rural  Uade. 

Stem  Poiypoetes  ftept  before  the  throng. 
And  cre^t  Leonteus,  more  than  mortal  fti^ong  ;^ 
Whole  force  witii  rival  forces  to  oppofe, 
Vp  rofe  great  Ajax ;  up  Epeus  roie. 
Kach  ftood  ir^  order ;  firft  Epeus  thrc\v ; 
High  o*er  the  wondering  crowds  the  whirling 
Xcontes  next  a  little  fpace  furoaft,       (circle  flew. 
And  third,  the  ftrength  of  godlike  Ajax  caft. 
<)\?r  both  their  marks  it  flew;  till  %rcely  flung 
j^'rom  Polypoptc's  arm,  the  difcufs  fung: 
jar  as  a  twain  his  whirling  flieephook  throws, 
•  4  If '^  h^^,*r^  ^^^  among  the  gracing  cow^ 


cle  flie§  >  ^ 

plaufes  fliake   thef 

[prixe.f 

off  the  weightyj 


So  paft  them  all  the  rapid  circl< 
His  friends   (while  loud  appla 

ikies) 
With  force  conjoined   heave 

Thofc  who  in  fkilful  archery  contend. 
He  next  invites  the  twanging  bow  to  bend : 
And  twice  ten  axes  caft  amidft  the  roand 
(Ten  double-edg'd,  and  ten  that  fingly  wound}. 
The  maft,  which  late  a  firft-rate  galley  borc^ 
The  hero  fixes  in  the  fandy  fliorc ; 
To  the  tall  top  a  milk-white  d«ve  they  tie. 
The  trembling  mark  at  which  their  arrows  fly. 
Whofe  weapon  ftril:es  yon  fluttering  bird,  fliali 

bear 
Thefe  two-edg'd  axes,  terrible  in  war : 
The  fingle,  he,  whofe  fliaft  divides  the  cord. 
He  faid :  experienc'd  Merion  took  the  word ; 
And  Ikilful  Teucer  :  in  the  helm  they  threw 
Their  lots  infcrib'd,  and  forth  the  latter  flew. 
Swift  from  the  ftring  the  founding  arrow  flies  ; 
But  flies  unbleft !  No  grateful  iacrifiee. 
No  firftling  lambs,  unheedful !  didft  thou  vgw 
To  Phoebus,  patron  of  the  fliaft  and  bow. 
For  this,  thy  well-aim'd  arrow,  tum*d  aflde, 
Err'dfrom  the  dove,  yet  cut  the  cord  that  tyM: 
A-down  the  main-maft  fell  the  parriog  ftring. 
And  the  free  bird  to  heaven  difplays  her  wing : 
Seas,  fliores,  and  flcies,  with  loud  applaoTerefoon^ 
And  Merion  eager  meditates  the  wound : 
He  takes  the  bow,  direds  the  fliaft  above. 
And,  following  with  his  eye  the  foaring  dove. 
Implores  the  God  to  fpeed  it  through  the  flries. 
With  vows  of  prftling  lambs,  and  grateful  (acrificc 
The  dov^,  in  airy  circles  as  flie  wheels. 
Amid  the  clouds,  the  piercing  arrow*  feels ; 
Quite  through  and  through  the  point  its  paflife 

found. 
And  at  his  feet  fell  bloody  to  the  ground. 
The  wounded  bird,  ere  yet  fhe  breath'd  her  laft. 
With  flagging  wings  alighted  on  the  maft ; 
A  moment  hung,  aind  (pread  her  pinions  there. 
Then  fudden  dropt,  and  left  her  life  in  air. 
From  the  plcas'd  crowd  new  peals  of  tbond^r  ri(e« 
And  to  the  fliips  brave  Merion  bears  the  prize. 

To  clofe  the  funeral  games  AchiUes  lait 
A  mafly  fpear  amid  the  oircle  plac'd. 
An  ample  charger  of  unfullied  frame,         (flaioe. 
With  flowers  high-wrought^Tiot  blacken'd  yet  bj 
For  thefe  he  bids  the  heroes  prove  their  art, 
Whofe  dextrous  flull  dire<5ls  the  flyinsr  dart. 
Here  too  Great  Merion  hopes  the  noble  prize  j 
Nor  here  difdain'd  the  king  of  men  to  rife. 
With  joy  Pelides  faw  the  honour  paid, 
Rofe  to  the  monarch,  and  refpe^Uii)  fald  : 

Thee  firA  in  virtue^  as  in  power  fupreme, 
O  king  of  nations  i  all  thy  Greeks  procuiiB ; 
In  every  martial  game  thy  worth  atteft. 
And  know  thee  V)th  their  greateft,  and  their  beft. 
Take  then  the  pria^e,  but  let  brave  Merion  bcMf 
This  beamy  javelin  in  thy  brother's  war. 

I'leas'd  from  the  hero's  lips  his  praife  to  betx. 
The  king  to  Merion  gives  the  brazen  fpear ; 
But,  fet  apart  for  facred  ufe,  commapds 
The  glittering  charger  to  Talthibios'  has4^ 
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BOOK      XXIV. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 


'    Tie  Redemption  of  the  body  of  Heifon 

The  bods  deliberate  about  tbc  ledemption  of  H^aor*s  body.  Jupiter  fends  Thetis  to  Achilles,  to  diC 
pofc  him  for  the  reftoriBg  it ;  and  Iris  to  Priam,  to  encourage  him  to'go  in  perfon,  and  treat  for  it. 
The  old  king,  notwithftanding  the  remonftrancesof  bis  queen,  majces  ready  for  the  journey,  to  which 

♦  he  isencouraged  by  an  omen  from  Jupittr.  He  fets  forth  in  his  chariot,  with  a  waggon  loaded  with 
prefents,  under  the  charge  of  Idaeus,  the  herald.  Mercury  defcends  ia  the  (hape  of  a  young  rnan, 
and  conduAs  hini.to  the  pavilion  of  Achilles.  Their  converfation  on  the  way.  Priam  finds  Achillea 
4t  hisuble,  calta  himfelf  at  his  feet,  and  begt  for  the  body/>f  his  foo ;  Achilles,  moved  with  compaf- 
fion,  grants  his.  reqveft,  deUiss  him  one  night  in  his  tent,  and  the  next  morning  fends  him  home 
with  the  body.  The  Trojans  run  out  to  meet  him.  The  lamentations  of  Andromache,  Hecuba, 
aiid  Helen;  with  the  folemnities  of  the  funeral. 

Hie  time  of  twelve  days  is  employed  in  tiis  book,  while  ^he  body  of  He^or  lies  in  the  tent  of  Achil- 
les:  and  as  many  more  are  fpent  in  the  truce  allowed  for  his  interment.  The  fcene*  ii  partly  in 
Achilles*  camiv  ^nd  partly  in  Troy. 


Now  firom  the  ficifliM  games  the  Grecian  ban4 
Sed(  their  black,  (hips,  and  clear  the  crowded 

ftrand ; 
All  fttetch'd  at  eafe  the  genial  banquet  (hare, 
And  pleafing  (lunabers  quiet  all  their  care. 
Not  fo  AchiUcs :   he  to  grief  refigH'd, 
His  &iend*s  dear  image  prcfcnt  to  his  mind. 
Tikes  his  fad  couch,  more  unobfervM  to  weep  ^ 
Nor  taftes  the  gifts  of  all-compoHng  deep. 
Rcftlefs  he  roll*d  around  hi?  weary  bed, 
And  all  his  foul  on  his  Patroclus  fed  : 
The  form  (b  pleafmg,  and  the  heart  fo  kind. 
That  yoathful  vigour,  and  that  manly  mind. 
What  toils  they  fhar*d^  what 'martial  works  they 

wrought,  [fought;, 

What  feas  they  meafur'd,  and  what  fields  they 
All  paft  before  him  in  remembrance  dear. 
Thought  follows  thought,  and  tear  Succeeds  to  tear. 
And  now  fupine,  now  prone,  the  hero  lay. 
Now  (hifts  his  fide,  imparieni  for  the  day : 
Then  ftarting  up,  difconfolate  he  goes 
^idt  on  the  lonely  beach  to  vent  his  woes. 
There,  as  the  folitary  mourner  raves,     ,*-# 
The  ruddy  morning  rifes  a'er  the  waves : 
Soon  as  it  rofe,  his  furious  deeds  he  join'd : 
The  chariot  fiics,  and  Hedtor  trails  behind. 
And  thrice,  Patroclus  ?  round  thy  monument 
Was  HeAor  draggM>  then  huiTy*d  to  the  tent. 
1T»ere  fleep  at  laft  o'ercomes  the  hero's  eyes ; 
While  foul  in  dull  th*  unhonour*d  carcafe  lies, 
Butuot  deferted  by  the  pitying  Skies. 
For  Phcebus  watcb'd  it  with  fuperior  care, 
^*feferv*d  from  gaping  wounds,  and  tainring  air^ 
And  ignominioos  as  it  fwept  the  field. 
Spread  o*er  the  facred  corpfe  his  golden  fhicld. 
AU  Heaven  was  movM,  and  Hermes  will*d  to  go 
By  ftealth  to  fnatch  him  from  th*  infulting  foe  : 
Bat  Neptune  this,  and  PaHas  this  denies, 
"^  th'  nnrdentin^  Empreis  of  the  Ikies : 
E'er  finoc  that  day  implacable  to  Troy, 
What  time  young  Parb,  fimple  fliephcrd  boy, 
Wcio  by  deftnu5Hve  luft  (reward  obfcene) 
^ir  charms  rcjcdcd  for  the  Cyprian  Queen. 


But  when  the  tenth  celellial  njorniuff  broke ; 
To  Heaven  aflembled,  thus  Apollo  Ipoke : 

Unpitying  Powers !  how  oft  each  holy  fane 
Has  Heiflor  ring*d  with  blood  of  vidlims  flain  i 
And;  can  ye  ftill  his  cold  remains  purfue  ? 
Still  grudge  his  body  to  the  Trojans'  view  ? 
Deny  to  confort,  mother,  fon,  and  fire  ? 
The  lad  fad  honours  of  a  funeral  fire  ? 
Is  then  the  dire  Achilles  all  your  care  ? 
That  iron  heart,  inflexibly  fevcre ; 
A  lion,  not  a  roan,  who  daughter's  wide 
In  drength  of  rage  and  impotence  of  pride; 
Who  hades  to  murder  with  a  fayage  joy, 
Invades  around,  and  breathes  but  to  deftroy. 
Shame  i?  not  of  his  foul ;  nor  underftood, 
The  treated  evil  and  the  greateft  good. 
StilTTor  one  lofs  he  rages  unrefignM. 
Repugnant  to  the  lot  of  all  mankinjj ; 
To  lofe  a  friend,  a  brother,  or  a  fon. 
Heaven  dooms  each  mortal,  and  its  will  is  done  : 
A  while  they  forrow,  then  dii'mifs  their  care ; 
JFate  gives  the  w'ound,  and  man  is  born  to  bear. 
But  this,  infatiate,  the  commitfion  given 
By  Fate  exceeds,  and  tempts  the  wrath  of  Heavem 
1.0  !  how  his  rage  dilhonei^  drags  along 
Hedlor's  dead  earth,  infenfiblc  of  wrong  ! 
Brave  though  he  be,  yet,  by  no  reafon  aw*d. 
He  violates  the  laws  of  man  and  God. 

If  equal  honours  by  the  partial  Skies 
Are  ddom'd  both  h^oes,  (Juno  thus  replies) 
If  Thetis  fon  muft  no  didin<flion  know, 
Then  hear,  ye  Gcds !  the  Patron  of  the  Bow. 
But  Hedlor  only  boads  a  jnortll  claim, 
His  birth  deriving  from  a  mortal  dame  s 
Achilles  of  your  own  aetherial  race  *'^      ' 

Springs  from  a  Goddefs  by  a  man's  embrace' 
(A  Goddefs  by  ourfelf to  Peleus  given,  *   . 

A  man  divine,  and  chofen  friend  of  Heaven). 
To  grace  thofe  nuptials  from  the  bright  abode 
Yourfelves  were  prefen't;    where  this  minflrel- 

God  . 

(Well  pleas'J  to  fhare  the  feaft)  amid  the  quire 
Stood  proud  to  by.nn,  and  tunc  his  youthful  lyrc^ 
•        Kit 
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Then  thas  the  Thunderer  checks  th'  inu>e-' 
nalbame:  •    J   • 

I^t  not  thy  wrath  the  court  of  Heaven  mflame ;. 
Their  merits,  not  their  honoun,  are  the  .fame. 
Bat  mine,  and  every  God^s  peculiar  ^race, . 
Hedlor  deferves,  of  all  the  Trojan  race  : 
Still  on  our  (hrines  his  grateful  offertn^s  la j 
(The  only  honours  men  to  Gods  can  pay) ; ' 
Kor  ever  from  our  ftno^lng  altas  oeas*d 
The  pure  libation,  anjd  the  ho^  feaft. 
Howe*er  by  i^ealth  to  fuatch  the  corpfe  avray, 
Vie  will  not  s  Thetis  guards  it  night  and  day; 
Xnt  hafte,  and  fummon  to  oui[  Courts  abbve^ 
The  aiure  Queen':  let  her  perfuafion  move 
Her  furious  fon  from  Priatn  to  receive 
The  proffered  ranfom,  and  the  corpfe  to  leave. 
He  added  not :  and  Iris  from  the  fldes^ 
Swift  as  a  wbir[wind  on  the  m^aj^e  nieAi 
Meteorous  the  face  of  Ocean  fv^eerps, 
Refulgent  gliding  o*er  the  fable  deep^ 
Between  where  Samos  wide  his  foreft  fpreads, 
And  rocky  Irnbnis  lifts  its  ^pointed  heads. 
Down  plungU  the  Maid  (the  parted  waves  re- 

four.d) ; 
She  plungM",  and  inftant  fbat  the  daiic  profound. 
As, bearing  death  in  the  fallacious  bait, 
yiom  the  bent  jingle  finks  the  leaden  weight ; 
So  pafs*d  the  Goddefs  through  the  doling  wave, 
Where  Thetis  forr6w'd  in  her  facred  cave  i 
There,  plac'd  amidft  her  melancholy  train 
(The  bluehair'd  lifters  ofthe  facred  main) 
Penfive  flic  fat,  revolving  fates  ^o  come, 
.And  wept  her  godlike  fon*s  appr6aching  doom« 
Then  thlis  the  Goddefs  of  the  painted  bow^, 
Anfe  !  O  Tlictis,  from  thy  feats  below : 
•Tis  Jovtj  that  calls.  And  why  (the  dame  replies) 
Calls  Jove  his  Thetis  to  the  hated  ikies,       ' 
Sad  oHjedl  as  I  am  for  heavenly  fight? 
Ah,  may  my  forro>v6  ever  fliun,  the  light ! 
IIowe*er,  be  Hcaven*s  almighty  Sire  obey*d«-i« 
She  fpake,  ^nd  veird  her  head  in  fable  fliade, 
Which  flowing  long,  her  graceful  perfon  clad  ; 
And  forth  fhe  pac'd,  majettically  fad. 

'Then  through  the  world  of  ^yaters  they  repair 
(The  way  fair  Iris  led)  to  upper  air. 
The'  deeps  dividing,  o'er  the  coaft  they  rife. 
And  touch  with  momentary  flight  the  flues, 
There  in.the  lightning's  blaze  the  Sire  they'found, 
And  all  the  Gods  in  Ihining  fynod  round. 
Thetis  approach'd  with  anj^uifli  in  her  f%cc  ' 
(Mintrva,  rifmg,  gave  the  Mouriier  place) ; 
£v'n  Juno  fought  her  forrows  to  confolc, 
And  ofTerM  from  her  hand  the  ne^r-bowl : 
$he  tailed,  andrcfijcn'dit:  then  began 
The  facred  Sire  of  Gods  and  mortal  man ; 

Thou  cora'ft,  fait  Thet!s,hut  with  grief  o'crcaft; 
Maternal  forrows ;  long,  ah  long  to  lad  I 
Suffice,  wc  Rnow  and  wc  partake  thy  cares : 
But  yield  'o  Fate,  and  hear  what  Jove  declares. 
Nine  d?ys  are  pall,  fijice  ail  the  court  above 
In  Hcdlor's  caufe  have  mov'd  the  ear  of  Jove ; 
*Twas  voted,  Hermes  from  his  godlike  foe 
By  ftealthftiould  bear  him,  but  we  wiird  not  fo: 
^e  will,  thy  fon  himfelf  the  corpfe  reflore, 
And  to  his  con<}uc|t  add  this  glory  mpre.    , 
Then  hie  theeto  lum,  and  our  mandate  bear; 
Ttli  hi  m  he  tcpipts  the  wrath  of  Heaven  too  far: 


Nor  let  him  more  ^r  anger  if  l)e  d^ead], 
Vent  hknnid  vcngemnceon  the  facre^ldead  f 
Bnt  yield  to  ranfom  and  the  father*s  prayer.  ' 
The  d»ouhiffl  father,  Jris  (hall  nrepare,      ' 
With  ^fts  to  fue  f  and  offer  to  bis  hands 
Whate*er  his  honour  alks,  or  heart  demands. 
His  word  the  filver-fiooted  (^een  attends,  ^ 
And  from  Olympu^*  fnowy  tops  defcends. 
▲rriv'-d^  fliQ  heard- the  vnice  bf  loud  lament. 
And  echoing  groam  that  fliook  the  lofty  tent* 
His  friends  prepare' the  viAim,  and  difpoft 
Rcpall  unheeded,  while  he  vents  his  woes ; 
The  Goddefs  fe^ts  her  by  her  penfive  fon. 
She  pref^  his  hand^  and  tender  thus  begun  : 

How  fow^,  unhappy  !  fliall  thy  forrows  flour  ; 
And  thy  heart  wiile  with  life-Confuming  woe  a 
Mindlefs  of  food,  o'r  lovt,  whofe  pleafing  reigtk  * 
Soothes  weary  life,  and  foftens  human  pain  ? 
O  fnatch  the  tboments  yet  within  thy  power  ; 
Not  long  to  live,  indulge  the  amorous  boor ! 
Lo  !  Jove  himfelf  (for  Jove's  command  I  bear) 
Forbids  to  tempf  the  wrath  of  Heaven  too  fax. - 
,  No  longer  thdn  (his  fury  if  thon  dread)    ■ 
Detain  the  relicks  of  gi^at  HeAordead; 
•  Nor  vent  on  fcnfelcfs  ^th  thy  vengeance  Tain  f 
But  yield  to  ranfom,  and  reftare  the  flain. 

Tq  whom  Achilles :  Be  the  ranfom  given* 
And  we  fubiqit,  fince  fuch  the  will  of  Heaven. 
While  thus  they  coo^nun'd,  from  th*  Olym- 
pian bowers 
Jove  orders  Iris  to  the  Trojan  towers  t 
Haile,  winged  Goddefs  to  the  faired  town^ 
And  urge  her  monarch  to  redeem  his  fon ; 
Alone,  the*  lUan  ramparts  let  him'  leave. 
And  bear  what  ftem  Achilles  may  receive  : 
Alone,  for  fo  we  will :  no  Trojan  near ; 
J^xcept,  to  place  the  dead  with  decent  care» 
Some  aged  herald,  who,  with  gentle  haod» 
May  the  flow  moles  and  funeral  car  command* 
Nor  let'  hhn  death,  nor  let  him  danger,  dread. 
Safe  through  the  foe  by  our  protedUon  led  ; 
Him  Hermes  to  Achilles  fliall  convey. 
Guard  t)f  his  life,  and  partner  of  his  way. 
Fierce  as  he  is,*  Achilles*  fclf  Ihall  fparc 
His  age,  nor  touch  one  venerable  hair". 
Some  thought  there  mufl  be  iii  a  foul  (a  braTe, 
Some  fenfe  of  duty,  fome  d'efire  to  favc.  . 

Then  down  her  bow  the  winged  Iris  driven 
And  fwift  at  Priam's  mournful  court  arrives  ; 
Where  the  fad  fons  befide  tlicir  father*s.  throne 
Sate  bath'dih  tears,  and  anfwer'd  groan  with  groaa* 
And  all  aoCtidft  th'e^  lay  the  hoary  fire, 
(Sad  fcene  of  woe !)  his  face,  hiii;  Wrapt  attir^ 
Coiiceard  from  fight;  with  frautit  hands  be  Iftfea^ 
A  ftiowcr  of  aflies  o'er  his  neck  and  head.  ' 

From  room  to  room  his  penfive  daughters  roam  ^ 
Whofe  flirieks  and  clamours  Blithe  vaulted  done : 
Mindful  of  thofe,  who,  late  their  pride  and  Jm, 
.Lie  pale  and  brcathled  round  the  nclds  ot  Ti«t  * 
Before  the  king  Jove's  mciTenger  appearj, 
And  thus,  inwhifpers,  greets  his  trembUn^  ears: 

Fear  not,  oh  father  !  no  ill  news  I  bear  i- 
From  Jove  I  come,  Jove  makes  thee  flill  hia  ctre  i 
For  ^e(^or's  fake  thefe  walls  he  bids  thee  leave.' 
And  bear  what  ftern  Achilles  may  receive  i 
Alone,  fpr  fo  he  wills :  no  Trojan  near, 
£x£ept,  to  place  the  dead  with  decent  care. 
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mi  ajed  herald,  who.  with  gentle  ha'n^ 

Mty  tl24D«?'imde«  M  funeraf  oaf  comMsnd. 

Nor  (halt  thoa;  4etfth,  oor^&lt  tlieadanger,<itead ; 

Safeltooiigh  the  M  by  his  proteiftioii  led  t  *      ' 

thee  Hermes  to  Pe4ide$  fli^  convey, 

Guards  thy  life,  and  partner  i^  thy  way. 

tifttt  to  he  is;  Achilles*  felf  (hall  fpirre 

Tliy  age,  nor  touch  one  ven^rabfo  hair ; 

99At  Hionght  there  fnnft  be,  in  t  foul  fo  brare, 

Some  fenfe  of  doty,  fome  deiire  to  fa:ve. 

She  fj^e,  and  vanifli'd.   Priam  bids  prepafe 
Histgeiitre  mules,  aod  hamefs  to  the  car ; 
There,  for  tfcfe  gifts,  a  f>oli(h*d  caik^t  lay ; 
fts  pious  (bits  me' king's  command  obey. 
Toeti  paisM  the  monarch  to  his  bndaUroom, 
Wheat  cedar.beaois  the  lofty  roofs  pterfame^ 
And  where  the  trealures  of  his  empire  lay ; 
then  cadrd  his  qoeen,  and  thus  began  to  fay : 

Unhappy  contort  of  a  king  diftreft ! 
I*trukc  the  troubles  of  tbjr  hulband's  breafl  s 
I  iaw  deTeeod  the  meflcnger  of  Jovc^ 
Who  bi<&  me  try  Achilles*  mind  to  move ; 
Forfake  thcfe  rampaHs,  and  with  gifts  obtaiti 
The  corpfc  ol  He^ory  al  yon  i«Vy,  flain. 
Tell  me  thy  tliought :  my  heart  impels  to  gt) 
Thnmgh  hoftire  camps,  «nd  bears  me  ^o  the  foe. 

The  hoary  mbnat'ch  thu$.    Her*pietcing  cries 
S^  Hecuba  rcneWs,  and  then  replies : 
Aft  \  whither  Wanders  thy  diftemper'd  mind  ? 
Aod  where  the  prudence  now,  that  aWd  man- 
kind ;  {known ; 
"^^hnrngli   Phrygia    once»  and    foreign    regions 
^^ow  aH  cbnfus*d,  Hifttadlcd,  ovcrthtt)Wn  ? 
5»|ly  to  pafs  through  hofts  offbeat!  to  face  ; 
(Ob  heart  of  fteel)  !  the  murderer  of  thy  lUce  1      j 
]Jo  view  that  deathful  eye,  and  Wander  o'er  , 
Thofe  handk,  yet  red  with  HecSlor's  noble  gore  f     , 
A^  ?  my  JLord !  be  knows  not  hoW  to  fpare^ 
Aod  What  his  mercy,  thy  flain  fons  declare ; 
^  brave !  lb  many  fallen  1  To  cahn  his  rage»         i 
Tiitt  were  thy  dignity,  and  vaiti  thy  age.  j 
J0~-pent  in  t]>i^  iad  palace,  let  us  give               .  | 
Jo  pH  the  wretched  days  we  have  to  live.         ' 
«^  IKIl  for  Hcdtor  let  out  forrows  flew, 
*oni-to  his  own  and  to  his  parents  #oe  I  i 
^^*»tt*d^  (txrtti  the  hour  his  lucklefs  life  begmi, 
To  dogs,  lo  vultures,  and  to  Mens'  ion  I-  ■ 
2|» !  hi  hb  deareft  bltoKKl  mi^ht  I  allay 
{*y  ^^>  and  theCe  barbaritiea  repay  < 
for. ah  (  could  Hedlor  merit  thus,  whofe  breath 
^^phM  not  meanly  in  una^ive  death  ? 
^ejtoor»d  his  lateft  blood  in  manly  fight, 
■Aaa  Idla  hero  in  hia  country's  right.                   , 

Scektiot  to  (tay  mr,  nor  my  foul  affright 
^^  Srotds  of  omen,  like  a  bird  of  mgbt 
O^eplyd^  namovM,  the  venerable  man). 
*Tii^1lfihven  commands  mc,  and  you  urge  in  vain. 
«J^  atil  aortal  voice  th*  injun^ion  hii*, 
Bof  ai^itr,  prieft,  or  fcer,  had  been  obey'd. 
A  pfdi^  Gkiddefa  brought  the  high  command, 
I  <av;i  heaid  her.  and  the  word  &a]l  ftand. 
l0D(ytQodst  obedient  to  your  call: 
"Wi  TtaiCamp  your  powers* have doom'd  my  fcD, 
Cwo^t— B|  tijc  fame  hand  let  me  ezpife  ! 
Add  to  theilaoghter'd  ion  tiie  wretched  Hre  I 
^n^cBl^cdibfWe  « laft  may  be  ^IkrVd,  - 
Aod  mj  li^  tours  flowom&glcd  withf  hisljiood  ^ 


'    -       '-*  ^^  /  ' 

Trom  forth  his  OpetiM  ftoreS,  this  fald^  he  drew 

Twelve  coftly  carpets  of  rt^fttertSrh^,  ^ 

As  many  veits^  atmany  mantles  totd;* 
Andf  twelve  fair  -veils  and  garments  ItiiT  with  j^!d» 
Two  tripcNls  next,  and  <wioe  two  chargers,  &&i\i^ 
With  tch  pure  talents  from  the  richeft  mine ; 
And  laft  a  large  welUlaboufd  bowel  had  f^ace, 
(The  pledge  oftreaties<mce  with  friendly llii^e). 
Seem^  alFtoo  mean  the  (bores  he  could  dnploy,' 
For  one  laft  look  to  buy  him  ba«k  to  Ttx>3r  v  • 

Lo !  the  fad  father,  ftantic  with  his  pain. 
Around  him  furioOS  drives  his  menial  train  : 
In  vain  each  flave  with  duteous  care  attends. 
Each-office  hurts  hhn,  and  each  ftice  offends. 
What  make  ye  here?  officious  crowds  I  (hecri«s^ 
Hence  I  nor  ebtrnde  your  anguiHi  on  my  eyes.- 
Have  ye  nn  griefs  at  home  to  lix  you  there  ^ 
Am  I  the  ^nly  obje^  of  defj^aiit  ? 
Am  I  become  my  people's  common  fliow. 
Set  up  by  Jove  your  fpedade  of  woe  I 
No, you  muft  feel  him  too ;  yourfelves  muil:  fall; 
The  fame  Hem  Cod  to  ruin  gives  you  ail : 
Nor  IS  great  He<Hor  loft  by  me  alone  ; 
Your  foie  defentCi  your  guartlian  Power,  is  gone  ;. 
I  fee  your  blood  the  fields  of  Phrygia  drowtr^ 
I  fee  the  ruins  of  your  fmoking  town  \ 
O  fend  me,  Godi  1  ere  that  fad  day  (hall  come, 
A  willing  ghoft  to  Pluto's  dreairy  dome  ! 

He  faid,  and  l^bty  drives  his  friends  away  t 
The-  forrewing  friends  his  frantic  rage  obey*' 
Next  en  his  fi>ns  his  erring  fury  falis^ 
Polite*,  Paris.-Agathon,  he  calh ; 
His  threats  Deiphobus  and  Dius  hear, 
Hippothoiis,  Pammon,  Helenua  the  feer, 
And  genecbos  AntiplK>n :  for  yet  thefe  nine 
Survived,  fad  rehcks  of  his  numerous  line  s 

Inglorious  fons,' of  an  unhappy  fire ! 
Why  did  not  all  in  HeAor's  caufe  expire  ?       ' 
Wretch  that  I  am  1  my  braveft  offspring  flain^ 
You,  the  difgrace  of  Priam's  houfe,  renndn  1 ' 
Neftor  the  brave,  lencrwn'd  in  ranks  of  war. 
With  Troileus,  dreadful  oh  his  rufhing  cat, 
And  laft  great  He^or,  more  than  man  divine^ 
For  fure  he  feem'd-not  of  terreftial  line  ! 
Ail  thofe  relentlefs  Mars  untimely  flew, 
And  left  me  thefe,  a  foft  and  fervile  qrcw, 
Whoie  days  the  feaft  ar.d  wanton  dance  employ^ 
Gluttons  and  flatterers^  the  contempt  of  Troy  !> 
Why  teach  ye  not  my  rapid  wheels  to  run. 
And  fpced  my  journey  to  redeem  my  fon.? 

The  fons  their  father's  wretched  age  revere, 
Forgive  his  anger,  and  produce  the  car*- 
High  on  the  feat  the  cabinet  they  bind-: 
The  new-made  car  with  folid  beauty  fhin'd ; 
Box  was  the  yoke,  embofsM  with  colHy  paitift 
And  bun*  with  ringlets  to  receive  the  tcwatf 
Nine  cubits  lohg,  the  traces  fwept  the  gfouhd  ;    - 
Thefe  to  the  chariot's  poliAM  pole  they  botwid^ 
Then  fiat  a  ring,  the  running  reins  r6  guide,  '  ' 
Andcbfe  beneath  the  gathered  endswete  tf^^ 
Next  with  the  gifts  (the  prke  of  He^lorOam) 
The  fad  attendants  load  the  groaning  waht  r 
Laft,  to  the  yoke  the  weH-mateh'd  Mule*  tfeey 

bring  

(The  gift  of  Myfia  to  the  Trojan  kinr>. 
But  the  fa^r  horfcs,  teng-lii^  darHng  tare, 
Himfetf  itceiv'd,  and  barotftHi  to  h4t  caf ) 

-  • .  -■■■ •    l^iir  ' 
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Griev*d~  as  be  was,  he  not  this  ta(k  deny*d : 
The  hoary  herald  helpM  him,  at  bis  fide, 
t^tle  careful  thefe  the  gentle  courfers  joined, 
Sad  Hecaba  approachM  with  aozlous  mind ; 
A  golden  bowl  that  foamed  with  fragrant  wise, 
(L3>ation  deftin'd  to  the  Power  divine) 
Held  in  her  rig^t^  before  the  Iteeds  ibe  Hands, 
And  thus  conugns  it  to  the  monarch's  hands : 
Take  thb,  and  pour  to  Jove ;  that,  fafe  from 
harms, 
flis  grace  reftore  thee  to  our  roof  and  arms. 
Since,  vidlor  of  thy  fears,  aad  flighting  mine^ 
Heaven,  or  thy  ibul,  infpire  this  bold  defign : 
Pray  to  that  God,  who  high  on  Ida's  brow 
Surveys  thy  defolated  realms  below, 
-    His  winged  meflenger  to  fend  from  high,' 
And  lead  thy  way  t^ith  heavenly  augury : 
Let  the  ftrong  fovereigiv  of  the  plumy  race 
Tower  on  the  right  of  yon  setheria^  (pace. 
That  fign  beheld,  and  ftrengthen'd  from  above, 
Boldly  pufftte  the  journey  marked  by  Jove ; . 
But  if  the  Cod  his  augury  denies,- 
Supprets  thy  impulfe,  nor  reje^  advice. 

•Tis  juil  (faid  Priam,  to  the  Sire  above)  • 

To  raiie  our  hacids ;  for  who  fo  good  as  Jove  ? 
He  fpoke,  and  bade  th'  attendant  handmaid  bring 
ITie  pureft  water  of  the  living  fpring 
(Her  ready  hands  the  ewer  and  bafon  held) ; 
Then  took  the  golden  cup  his  queen  had  fiU*d ; 
On  the  mid  pavement  pours  the  rofy  wine. 
Uplifts  hii  eyes,  and  calls  the  Power  divine  : 

Oh  firit,  and  greateft  !  Heaven*s  imperial  Lord! 
On  lofty  Ida*s  holy  bill  adorM  ! 
To  ftenf  Achilles  now  dircdl  my  ways. 
And  teach  him  mercy  when  a  father  prays'. 
If  fuch  thy  will,  difpatch  from  yonder  iky 
Thy  facred  bird,  ceicftial  augury  I 
Let  the  ftrong  fovereigo  of  the  pkuny  race 
Tower  on  the  right  of  yon  stherial  fpace  i 
So  fliall  thy  luppliant,  ftrengthen*d  from  above, 
Fearlefs  purine  the  journey  mark*d  by  Jove. 

love  heard  his  prayer,  and  from  the  throne  on 
Difpatch'd  his  bird,  ccleftiai  augury  !  [Hgb 

The  fwift.wiftg*d  chater  •f  the  feather'd  game, 
And  known  t6  Gods  by  Percnos*  loft-yvname. 
Wide  as  appears  fopoe  palace -gate  diCplay'd, 
^o  broad,  his  pinions  (tretchM  Aicir  ample  (hade, 
As  (looping  dexter  with  refuuuding  wings 
lli^  imperial  bird  defcends  in  airy  rings^ 
A  dawn  of  joy  in  every  face  appears; 
The  mourning  matron  dries  her  timorous  tears; 
Swift  on  his  car  th*  impatient  monarch  fprung ; 
The  brazen  portal  in  his  paflfage  rung. 
The  mules  preceding  draw  the  loaded  wain. 
Charged  with  the  gifts  ;  Idaeus  holds  the  rein  ; 
The  king  himfelf  his  gentle  fteeds  controls, 
And  through  furrounding  friends  the  chariot  roils. 
dn  his  flow  wheels  the  fallowing  people  wait. 
Mourn  at  each  flrep,  and  give  him  up  to  ("ate ; 
With  hands  uplifted,  eye  him  as  he  paft. 
And  gaz*d  upon  him  as  they  gaz'd  their  laft. 
Now  forward  fares  the  father  on  his  way. 
Through  the  lone  fields,  and  back  to  Ilion  they. 
Creat  Jove  beheld  him  as  he  croft  the  plain. 
And  felt  the  woes. of  miferable  man. 
Then  thus  to  Hermei&  Thou  whofe  conftant  cares 
Still  fiiccoi^iqiortals,  and  attend  theif  prayers ; 
7 


Behold  an  objed  to  thy  charge  cOofignM : 
If  eyer  pity  tpuch'd  thee  for  mankind. 
Go,  guard  the  fire ;  th'  obferving  foe  preventf 
And  fafe  condudl  him  to  Achilles*  tent. 

The  God  obeys,  his  golden  pinions  binds, 
A.nd  mounts  incumbent  on  the  wings  of  wiodf, 
That  high,  through  fields  of  air,  hts  flight  fuftaUH 
OVr  the  wide  earth,  and  o*er  the  boundleis  main: 
Then  grafps  the  wand  that  caufes  fleep  to  fly, 
Or.  in  loft  flumbers  feals  the  wakeful  eye ; 
Thus  arm*d,  fwiit  Hermes  fteers  his  airy  way, 
And  fteops  on  Hellefpont's  refounding  fea. 
A  beauteous  youth,  majeftic  and  divine, 
He  fecm*d  ;  fair  oflfspring  of  fome  princely  line  f 
Now  twilight- vcird  the  glaring  face  of  day. 
And  clad  Ac  dufky  fields  in  fobcr  gray  ; 
What  time  the  herald  and  the  hoary  king 
(Their  chariots  ftopping  at  the  filver  fpring. 
That  circling  Ilus*  ancient  marble  flows) 
AUow*d  their  mules  and  fteeds  a  fliort  repoTe. 
Through  the  dim  fliade  the  herald  firlt  eipies 
A  man's  approach,  and  thus  to  Priam  cries : 
I  mark  fome  foe*s  advance  :  O  king  !  beware ; 
This  hard  adventure  claims  thy  utmoft  care : 
For,  much  I  fear,  deftru(flion  hovers  nigh  : 
Our  ftate  aiks  counfeL     Is  it  beft  tu  fly  ? 
Or,  old  and  helplef:*,  at  his  feet  to  fall, 
(Two  wretched  fuppliants)  and  for  mercy  call  ? 
Th*  aflUdled  monarch  fliivcr*d  with  defpair; 
Pale  grew  his  face,  and  upright  itood  his  hair ; 
Sunk  was  his  heart ;  his  colour  went  and  came ; 
A  fudden  trembling  (hook  his  »ged  frame : 
When  Hermes,  greeting,  touch'd  his  royal  hand, 
And  gently  thus  accofts  with  kind  demand: 

Say  whither,  father  !  when  each  mortal  fight 
Is  feal*d  in  flcep,  thou  wander'ft  through  d* 

night  ? 
Why  roam  thy  mules  and  fteeds  the  plains  along. 
Through  Grecian  foes,  fo  numerous  and  fo  ftroog  ? 
what  could 'ft  thou  hope,  fliould  thcfe  thy  Ueafurct 

view; 
Thefe,.  who  with  endleCs  hate  thy  race  porfue  ? 
For  what  defence,  alas  !  couId*ft  thou  provide ; 
Thyfelfnot  young,  a  weak  old  man  thy  nude  ? 
Yet  fuffer  not  thy  foul  to  fink  with  dread: 
From  me  no  harm  fliall  touch  thy  reverend  bead ; 
From  Greece  ^  I'll  guard  thee  too ;  for  in  thoit 

lines 
The  living  image  of  my  father  flntses. 

Thy  words,  that  fpeak  benevolence  of  mind. 
Are  true,  my  fon  I  (the  godlike  fire  rejoined) 
Great  are  my  hazards ;  but  the  Gods  furvey 
My  fteps,  and  fend  tliee,  guardiaD  of  my  way* 
Hail,  and  be  bleft  \  for  fcarce  of  mortal  kind 
Appear  thy  form,  thy  feature,  and  thy  mind. 
•Nor  true  are  all  thy  words,  nor  erring  wtdie 
(The  facred  meflenger  of  Heaven  reply'd); 
But  fay,  convey'ft  thou  through  the  lonely  plattt 
What  yet  moik  precious  of  thy  ftorc  renaains, 
Tio  lodge  in  fafety  with  fome  friendly  hand : 
Prepar'd,  perchance,  to  leave  thy  native  land  I 
Or  fly'ft  thou  now  ? — What  hopes  can  Th)y  i^ 

tain ; 
Thy  matchlefs  fon,  her  guard  and  glory,  flain  ? 
The  king,  alarmM:  Say  what,    and  wheiM9 
thou  art. 
Who  fearch  \hc  forrOws  of  a  parent's  Ketir^ 
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liui  knott  fo  Well  liow  godlike  Hedtor  dy'd  ? 
Thus  Priam  fpd^e  ;  and  Hermes  thus  leplyM : 
You  tempt  me,  father,  and  with  pity  touch : 
Od  this  fad  rubje<fl  you  enquire  too  much. 
Oft  have  thefe  eyes  that  godlike  He(flor  vie  Wd 
Inglorious  fi^ht^  udth  Grecian  blood  embrued : 
I  faw  htm  when,  like  Jove,  his  flames  he  toft 
On  thoufand  (hips,  and  withcrM  half  an  hoft  : 
I  (aw,  but  helpM  not :  ftcrn  Achilles*  ire 
forbade  affiftance,  and  enjoyM  the  fire. 
For  him  1  fervc,  of  Myrmidonian  race ; 
One  Otip  conY€7*d  us  from  our  native  place  ; 
Folydor  is  my  fire,  an  honour'd  name, 
Old  like  tbyfelf,  and  not  unknown  to  fame  s 
Of  fcven  his  fons,  by  whom  the  lot  was  caft 
To  ferve  our  prince,  it  fell  on  me,  the  laft. 
To  watch  this  quarter  my  adventure  fall« 
For  wth  the  morn  the  Greeks  attack  your  walls  : 
Slecpleis  the/  fit,  impatient  to  engage. 
And  fcarce  their  rulers  check  their  martial  rage. 

If  then  thou  art  of  ftem  Pclidcs'  train 
(The  mournful  mionarch  thus  rejoined  again) 
Ah,  tcU  me  truly,  where,  oh  !  where  are  laid 
My  fon's  dear  relicks  ?  what  befalls  him  dead  ? 
Have  dogs  difmemberM  (on  the  naked  plains) 
Of  yet  unmanglcd  reft  his  cold  remains  ? 

0  favoured  of  the  Skies  '.  thus  anfwer'd  then 
The  Flower,  that  mediates  between  Gods  and  men) 
Kor  dogs  nor  vuJtures  have  thy  He<flor  rent, 
But  whole  he  lies,  ne^Ietfled  in  the  tent ; 
This  the  twelfiK  cvemng  fince  he  rcfted  there, 
Untooch^d  by  worms,  untainted  by  the  air. 
Still  as  Aurora*s  ruddy  beam  is  fpread, 
J^oundhis  friend*s  tomb  Achilles  drags  the  d*ad : 
Yet  undisfigurM,  or  itt  limb  or  face. 
All  frefli  he  lies,  with  CYtry  living  grace, 
Majcftical  in  death  !  No  ftains  are  found 
O'er  all  the  corpfc,  and  clos'd  is  every  wound ; 
Though  many  a  wound  they  gaVe.    Some  hea- 
venly care, 
5«ne  hand  divine,  prcferves  him  eve^  fair : 
Or  til  the  hoft  o{  heaven,  to  whom  he  led 
Aiife  fo  grateful,  ftiU  regard  him  dead. 

Thus  fpokc  to  Priam  the  ccleftial  guide  ! 
And  joyful  thus  the  royal  fire  reply  *d :  J 

B'eit  is  the  man  who  pays  the  Gods  above  ' 

Theconftant  tribute  of  refpeA  and  love ; 
Thofe  who  inhabit  the  Olympian  bower 
My  fon  forgot  not,  in  exalted  power ; 
And  Heaven,  that  every  virtue  bears  in  mind, 
Ev*n  to  the  aihes  of  the  juft,  is  kind. . 
Bot  thou,  oh  generous  youth  1  this  goblet  take, 
A  pledge  of  gratitude,  for  Hcdor's  fake  ; 
w,  while  the  favouring  Gods  our  fteps  furtey, 
Safe  to  Pelides*  tent  condudt  my  way.  - 

To  whom  the  latent  God :  O  King  forbear 
To  tempt  my  youth,  for  apt  is  youth  to  err  : 
B«tcan  I,abfcntfro&i  njy  pripce's  Gght, 
^Jw  gifts  in  fecret,  that  muft  (hun  the  lipht  > 
What  from  our  mafter*s  intereft  thus  we  araw^ 
Is  but  a  licens*d  theft  that  Ycapes  the  law. 
'^pe^ing  him,  my  foul  abjures  th*  ofl?ence ; 
And,  as  the  crime,  I  dread  the  confetjuencfc. 
Thee,  for  as  Argos,  pleas*d  I  could  convey ; 
^J»wi  of  thy  life,  and  partner  of  thy  way  : 
^thcc  attend^  thy  fafety  to  maintain, 
^>f  pathleli  SouQs,  of  the  roaring  main. 
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He  faid,  then  took  tlie  chatlot  at  ih^  bound,     , 
And  fnatch*d  the   reins,  and   whirPd  the  Isdh 

around ! 
Before  th'  infpiring  God,  that  nrjr'd  them  on. 
The  courfers  fly,  with  fpirit  not  their  own. 
And  now  thty  reached  the  naval  walls,  and  found 
The  guards  repttlHng,  while  the  bowls  go  round : 
On  thefe  the  virtue  of  his  Wand  he  tries. 
And  pours  deep  flumber  on  their  watchful  eyes  ( 
Then  heav'd  the  mafly  gates,  rerotiv'd  the  bars,   " 
And  o*er  the  trenches  led  the  rolling  cars. 
Unfeen,  through  all  the  hodile  camp  they  went. 
And  now  approach*d  Pelides*  lofty  tent. 
Of  fir  the  roof  was  rais*d,  and  covered  o*er 
With  reeds  collected  from  the  marftiy  ftiore ; 
And,  fenc*d  with  palifades,  a  haU  of  ftate^ 
(The  work  of  foldiers)  where  the  hero  fate. 
Large    was    the    door,    whofe  welUcodipa^ed 

ftrength 
A  folid  pine-tree  barr*d,  of  wondrous  length ; 
Scarce  three  ftrohg  Greeks  could  lift  its  mightjr 
But  great  Achilles  fingly  clos'd  the  gate,  [weigjit^ 
This  Hermes  (fuch  the  power  of  Gods !)  fet  wida; 
Then  fwift  alighted  the  celcftial  guide, 
And  thus  reves3*d — Hear,  prince  !  and  underftand 
Thou  ow*ft  thy  guidance  to  no  mortal  hand : 
Hermes  I  am,  defcended  from  above. 
The  King  of  arts,  the  Meflenger  of  Jove, 
Farewell :  to  Ihun  Achilles'  fiffht  I  fly ; 
Uncommon  are  fuch  favours  of  the  Sky, 
Nor  ftand  confeft  to  frail  mortality. 
Now  fearleft  enter,  and  prefer  thy  prayers ; 
Adjure  him  by  his  father's  ftlver  hairs. 
His  fon,  his  mother  !  urge  him  to  beftow 
Whatever  pity  that  ftem  heart  can  know. 

Thus  having  faid,  he  vaniftiM  ftbm  his  eyes,    . 
And  in  a  moment  fliet  into  the  Ikies : 
The  king,  confirmed  from  heaven,  alighted  ther^^ 
And  left  his  aged  herald  on  the  car. 
With  folemn  pace  through  various  rooms  he  wentj^ 
And  found  Achilles  in' his  inner  tent : 
There  fate  the  hero ;  Alclmu*  the  brave. 
And  great  Autom^don,  attendance  gave  > 
Thfefe  ferv*d  his  perfon  at  the  royal  feaft  : 
Around,  at  awful  diftance,  Aood  the  reft. 

Unfeen  by  thefe,  the  king  his  entry  made ; 
And,  proftrate  now  before  Achille*iaid,  i 

Sudden  (a  venerable  fight)  appears ; 
Embrac'd  his  knees,  an^  bathM  his  hands  in  tears) 
Thofe  direful  hands  his  kifles  prefs'd^  embtaed 
Ey*n  with  the  beft,  the  dcareft  of  his  bbod  ! 

As  when  a  Wretch  (who,  confcious  of  his  crimei 
Purfoed  for  murder,  flief  hif  native  clime) 
Juft  gains  fome  frontier,  breathleCs^  pale^  amaz'd  { 
All  gare,  all  wonder :  thus  Achilles  .gaz'd : 
Thus  ftood  til*  attendants  ftupid  with  furprife ; 
All  mute,  yet  feem'd  to  queftion  with  their  eyeiS 
£ach  look'd  on  other,  tone  the  fileace  broke, 
Till  thus  at  laft  the  kingly  fuppliant  fpOk&: 

Ah  think,  thou  favoured  of  the  Powers  divine  % 
Think  of  thy  father's  age,  and  pity  mine  ! 
In  me,  that  father's  reverend  image  trace, 
Thofe  filver  hairs,  that  vanerable  fac« ; 
His  trembling  limbs,  his  helplefs  petfon,  fee  1 
In  all  my  equal,  but  in  mifery  ! 
Yet  now,  perhaps,  fome  turn  of  human  fat« 
SxoeU  him  helpkfs  from  hit  peaceful  ftat^i 
KUij 
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Thinly  (Jttm  fome  powerful  foe  thoq  fee*ft  him  fly, 
Aod  beg  prote(^OQ  with  a  feeble  cry. 
Yet  ftill  one  comfort  in  his  foul  may  rife ; 
He  hears  his  (on  ftiU  lives  to  glad  his  eyes ; 
And,  hearing,  ftill  may  hope  a  better  day 
May  feod  him  thee,  to  chafe  that  foe  away. 
Ko  comfort  to  my  griefs,  no  hopes,  remain : 
Jhe  beft,  the  bravelt,  of  my  fons  are  (lain ! 
Tet  what  a  race  •  ere  Greece  to  Ilion  came. 
The  pledge  of  many  a  bv'd  and  loving  dame  \ 
Nineteeen  one  mother  bore — Dead,  afl  are  dead  ! 
How  oft,  alas !  has  wretched  Priam  bled  t 
Still  one  was  ieft^  cheir  lofs  to  recompenfe : 
His  father's  hope,  his  country's  laft  defence. 
Him  too  thy  rage  has  flain !  beneath  thy  fteel. 
Unhappy,  in  his  country's  caafe  be  fell ! 

For  him,  through  hoiUle  camps  I  bend  my  way. 
For  him,  thus  proftratc  at  thy  feet  I  lay ; 
^^S^  gifts  proportionM  to  thy  wrath  I  bear ; 

0  hear  the  wretched,  and  the  Gods  revere  1 
Think  of  thy  father,  aod  this  face  behold ! 

See  him  in  me,  as  helplefs  and  as  old  I 
Though  not  fo  wretched :  there  he  yields  to  me, 
^"he  firft  of  men  in  fovereign  mifery ! 

1  kus  forc'd  to  kneel,  thus  groveling  to  embrace 
'I  he  fcourge  and  ruin  of  my  realm  and  race  : 
Suppliant  my  childrens*  murderer  to  implore, 
And  kifs  thofe  hands  yet  reeking  with  their  gore! 

*  Thefe  words  foft  pity  in  the  chief  infpirc, 
•Touch*d  with  the  dear  remembrance  of  his  fire. 
Then  Mrith  his  h/ind  (as  proftrate  ftill  he  lay) 
The  old  man*s  cheek  he  gently  turn'd  away. 
>^ow  each  by  turns  indulged  the  guOi  of  woe ; 
And  now  the  mingled  tides  together  flow : 
Tliis  low  on  earth,  that  gently  bending  o'eri 
A  fwktv  one,  tud  One  a  ion,  deplore : 
£ut  great  Achilles  different  paflions  ren^, 
And  now  his  fire  he  mourns,  and  now  his  friend. 
Th'  infectious  foftnefs  through  the  heroes  ran ; 
One  uDiverfal  folemn  (bower  began ; 
They  bore  as  heroes,  but  they  felt  as  man. 

Satiate  at  length  with  anavailinff  woes. 
From  the  high  throne  divine  Achil^s  rofe ; 
The  reverend  monarch  by  the  hand  he  rais'd  j 
On  his  white  beard  and  form  majeftic  gaz'd, 
Not  unrelenting :  then  fcrene  began 
iVith  words  ttt,loothe  the  miferable  roan : 

Ala« !  what  weight  of  anguifli  haft  thou  known 
vVnhappy  prince  I  thus  gnardkfs  and  alone 
To  pais  through  foes,  aitd  thus  undaunted  face 
The  man  whole  fiiry  has  dellroy'd  thy  race  \ 
Heaven-  fuie.has  arm*d  the  with  a  heart  of  ftecl, 
A  ftrength  proportionM  to  the  woes  yoCi  fieeL 
Kile  then :  let  reafon  mitigate  our  care : 
1  o  mourn,  avails  not ;  man  is  born  to  bear. 
Such  is,  alas  *,  the  Gods'  fevere  decree ; 
They,  only  they,  are  bieft,  aAd  only  free. 
Two  urns  by  Jove*ft^igh  throne  have  ever  ftood, 
The  fource  ofevil  Me,  and  one  of  good ; 
->^rom  thence  the  cup  of  mortal  .man  he  fUls, 
£Ieflings  to  thefe,  to  thofe  diftributes  ills ; 
To  nu)%,  he  mingles  both :  the  wretch  decreed 
To  tafte  the  bad,  unmiz'd,  is  curft  indeed ; 
Furftied  by  wrongs,  by  meagre  famine  driven. 
He  wanders,  outcaft  both  of  earth  and  heaven. 
The  happieft,  tafte  not  happioefs  fincere ; 
But  Isd  the  cordial  dni»|^t  is  dalh'd  wiih  citf^. 


} 
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Who  more  than  Peleutfliene  in  wealth  ani  poweii 
What  Itars  concurring  bleft  his  natal  hour ! 
A  realm,  a  Goddefa  to  his  wifhes  given ; 
Grac'd  by  the  Gods  with  all  the  a ifu  ofHetve^ 
One  evil,  yet,  overtakes  his  lateft  day : 
No  race  fucccding  to  imperial  fway  ; 
An  only  fon ;  and  he  (alas !)  ordain'd 
To  fall  untimely  in  a  tbreign  land. 
See  him,  in  Troy,  the  pious  care  decline 
Of  his  weak  age,  to  live  the  curfe  of  thine  i 
Thou  too,  old  man,  haft  happier  days  beheld; 
In  riches  once,  in  children  once  excell'd ; 
Extended  Phrygia  own*d  thy  ample  reign. 
And  all  fair  Leflios'  blifsful  feats  contain, 
AikI  all  wide  Hdlefpont's  uimieafurM  main. 
But  fince  the  God  his  hand  has  pleas*d  to  turn. 
And  fill  thy  meafore  from  his  bitter  um. 
What  fees  the  fun,  but  haplefs  heroes'  falls  ? 
War  and  the  blood  of  men  furround  thy  walls! 
VVhat  muft  be,  muft  be.    Bear  thy  lot,  nor  ihe<l 
Thefe  unavailing  forrows  o*er  the  dead ; 
^bou  caoft  not  call  him  f^om  the  Stygian  fbon^ 
But  thou,  alas !  may'ft  live,  to  fuffer  more ! 

To  whom  the  king:  Oh,favour*dof  the  Skies  ^ 
Here  let  me  grow  to  earth !  fince  He^or  lies 
On  the  bare  beach  depriv'd  of  obfequies. 
Oh,  give  me  Hedtor  I  to  my  eyes  reftore 
His  corpfe,  aiKi  take  the  git'ts :  I  alk  no  more. 
Thou,  as  thou  may'ft,  thefe  bound lefs  ftores  ciuojl 
Safe  may 'ft  thou  fail,  and  turn  thy  wrath  nom 
So  (hall  thy  pity  and  forbearance  give         [Troy) 
A  weak  old  man  to  fee  the  light  and  Irvet 

Move  me  no  more !  (Achilles  thus  replies. 
While  kindling  anger  fparkled  in  his  eyes) ; 
Nor  feck  by  tears  my  ftcady  foul  to  bend ; 
To  yield  the  Hedor,  1  myfelf  intend : 
For  know,*  from  Jove  my  Goddtis-mother  came 
(Old  Ocean's  daughter,  filver4boted  dame) ; 
Nor  com 'ft  thou  but  by  Heaven :  nor  com'ft  aloae, 
Some  God  impels  with  courage  not  thy  own : 
No  human  hand  the  weighty  gates  unbarr'd. 
Nor  could  the  boldeft  of  our  youth  have  dar*d 
To  pafs  our  oot-works,  or  elude  the  guard. 
Ceafe  ;  left,  negle<flful  of  high  Jove's  command, 
I  fiiow  thee,  king !  thou  tread'ft  on  hoftile  land; 
Releafe  my  knce%  thy  fuppliant  arts  give  o*er. 
And  (hake  the  purpofe  of  my  foul  no  more. 

The  fire  obey'd  him,  trembling  and  o^cr>aw'd« 
Achilles,  like  a  lion,  rufti'd  abroad  ^ 
Autemedon  and  Alcimus  attend 
(Whom  moft  he  honour'd  fince  he  loft  fcif  friend); 
Thefe  to  unyoke  the  mules  and  horfes  went, 
And  led  the  hoary  herald  to  the  tent ; 
Neat  heap'd  on  high  the  numerous  prefents  beal 
,  (Great  Hcdor's  ranfom)  from  the  polifli'd  car. 
Two  fplendid  mantles,  and  a  carpet  fpread. 
They  leave,  to  cover  and  inwrap  the  dead. 
Then  call  the  handmaids,  with  afUftant  toi^ 
To  wafti  the  body  and  anoint  with  oil. 
Apart  from  Priam ;  left  th''  unhappj  fire, 
Provok'd  to  paffion,  once  more  rouie  to  ire 
The  ftern  Pelides ;  and  nor  facred  age,        [raft. 
Nor  Jove*s  command,   fhould  check  the  ri&g 
This  done,   the  garmenu  o'er  the  corpfe  xht% 
Achilles  lifts  it  to  the  fiineral  bed  :  [fpiead ; 

Then,  while  the  body  on  the  car  t^hey  laid. 
He  groapsi  and  calls  oo  lev'd  Fatrocfau*  (tiiU  i 
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Hj  ill  that  gloom  whkh  neTer  light  maft  ]uiow» 
Tk  dee^  of  mortals  touch  the  ghofts  below :. 
Olriend !  fbr^ve  me,  that  I  thus  folEl 
nUfioriBg^  Hedor]  HeaTen*s  tmqueftion'd  will. 
The  gifts  the  father  gave,  h^  eve**  thine. 
To  grace  thy  manes,  and  adorn  thy  ihrine. 

lie  fid,,  jttid,  entering,  toojs,  his  feat  of  ftatc, 
where  full  before  him  reverend  Priam  fate  ; 
To  whom,  composed,  the  godlike  chief  begun— 
Lo !  to  thy  prayer  reltorM,  thy  breathlefs  fon ; 
£xteoded  on  the  funeral  couch  he  lies ; 
And,  foon  aS  morning  paints  the  eaflem  Ikies, 
The  fight  is  granted  to  thy  longing  eyes. 
lot  DOW  the  peaceful  hours  of  Tacred  night 
BemaDd  re&^lion,  and  to  reft  invite  : 
Nbr  thou,  O  father '  thus  confum*d  v/jth  woe, 
The  common  cares  that  nourilh  life  forego. 
Not  thns  did  Kiobe,  of  form  divine, 
A  patent  once,  whofe  forrows  equalled  thine : 
Six  youthful  fons,  as  many  blooming  maids. 
In  one /ad  day  beheld  the  Stygian  Ihades ; 
Thefe  by  Apollo^s  filver  bow  were  flain, 
Thofe  Cynthia*s  arruws  ftretch*d  upon  the  plain : 
$0  was  her  pride  chaftis*d  by  wrath  divine, 
Who  matched    her  own  with  bright  jLatona*s 

line; 
Bat  two  the  Goddefs,  twelve  the  queen  enjoyM : 
Thofe  boafted  twelve  ,th'  avenging  two  dcftroy'd. 
StcepM  in  their  blood^  and  in  tke^duft  outfpread, 
Mne  days,  negleded,  lay  exposM  the  dead  ; 
Kooe  by  to  weep  them,  to  inhume  them  none 
(For  Jove  had  turn'd  the  nation  all  to  ftone) : 
The  Gods  themfelves  at  length,  relenting,  gave 
Th*  unhappy  race  the  honours  of  a  grave. 
Herfelf  a  pock  (for  fuch  was  Heaven*s  high  will) 
Through  deferts  wild  now  pours  a  weeping  rill ; 
^>Vhere  round  the  bed  whence  Acheloils  fprings. 
The  watery  Fairies  dance  in  mazy  rings. 
There  high  on  Sipylus*s  fiiaggy  brow,  'I 

She  ftands,  her  own  fad  monument  of  woe ;      J. 
The  tuck  for  ever  lafts,  the  tears  for  ever  flow.  J 

Such  griefs^  O  king  1  have  other  parents  known : 
^<acmbcr  theits,  and  mitigate  thy  own. 
The  care  of  Heaven  thy  Hedor  has  appeared, 
Kor  fiiall  he  lie  ttnwept  and  uninterrM ; 
SoBii  may  ihy  aged  cheeks  in  tears  be  drowned. 
And  all  the  eyes  of  Uion  |lream  around. 

Re  (aid,  and,  rifing,  chofe  the  vidlim  ewe 
With  filver  fleece,  which  his  attendants  flew. 
The  Hrnbi  they  fever  from  the  reeking  hide, 
J^ith  fldll  prepare  them,  and  in  parts  divide : 
*ach  on  the  coals  the  feparate  morfeis  lays. 
And,  hafty,  fnatches  from  the  riling  blaze. 
Wth  bread  the  glittering  canifters  they  load, 
Which  round  the  board  Automedon  beitowM  x 
The  chief  himilelf  to  each  his  portion  placed, 
A^  each  Indulging  Ihar'd  in  (Vveet  repalt 
When  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  repreft. 
The  wondering  hero  eyes  his  royal  gueit  t 
Ko  leCi  the  royai  gueft  die  hero  eyes, 
^is  godl&e  afped  and  majedic  fize ; 
Hett  youthful  grace  and  noble  fire  engage  ; 
And  there,  th^  mild  benevolence  of  age. 
Thm  gazing  long,  the  filence  neither  brokei 
(A  Mram  iceneT)  at  length  th^  father  fpoke : 

Pemdt  mc  now,  belovM  of  Jove  !  to  (k^ef 
My  ORDtfiti  Mspka  ia  the  dff^  of  .Oeej) : 
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My  hapleCs  fon,  the  duft'has  been  my  bed^ 
Soft  deep  a  ftranger  to  my  weepinr  eyes  ; 
My  only  food  my  forrows  and  my  bghs  I 
TiU  now,  encouraged  by  the  grace  you  give; 
1  (hare  thy  banquet,  and  conient  to  live. 

With  that,  Achilles  bade  prepare  the  bed. 
With  purple  foft,  and  ihaggy  carpets  f(^ead  ; 
Forth,  by  the  flaming  lights,  tl^ey  bend  their  w«rt 

tnd  place  the  couches,  and  the  coverings  lay.      ' 
hen  he:  Now,  father j  fleep,  but  fleep  not  here | 
Confult  thy  fafety,  and  forgive  my  fear  J 
Left  any  Argive  (at  this  hour  awake, 
To  aik  our  counfel,  or  our  ordefs  take) 
Approfchiog  fudden  to  our  open*d  tent; 
Perchance  l^hold  thee,  and  our  grace  prevent 
Should  fuch  report  thy  honouPd  perfon  her^ 
The  king  of  men  the  ranfom  might  defer,; 
But  fay  with  fpeed,  if  aught  of  thy  defire 
Remains  uhalk'd ;  what  time  the  rites  reqoira 
To  inter  thy  HeAof  i   For,  fo  long  we  flay 
Our  flaughtering  arm,  and  bid  the  hods  obef» 

If  then  thy  will  permit  (the  monarch  faid) 
To  finiih  all  due  honours  to  the  dead. 
This,  pf  thy  grace  accord :   to  thee  are  knowiT 
The  fears  oi  flion  closed  within  her  town; 
And  at  what  diftance  from  our  walls  al'pire 
The  hilh  of  Ide,  and  forefts  for  the  fire* 
Nine  days  t6  vent  our  forrows  Irequeft, 
The  tenth  fliall  fee  the  fbneral  and  the  feaft  ;     . 
The  next,  to  faife  his  monument  be  given ; 
The  twelfth  we  War,  if  War  be  doomed  by  Hea« 
veni 

This  thy  requeft  (feply'd  the  chief^  •'TJoy  J 
Till  then,  out  arms  fufpend  the  fall  of  Troy. 

Then  gave  his  hand  at  parting,  to  prevent 
The  old  man*9  fears,  and  tom*d  within  the  tetit; 
Where  fair  Brifeis,  brisht  in  blooming  chariai^ 
£zpe^  her  hero  with  defirine  arms. 
Bot  in  the  porch  the  king  and  herald  reft. 
Sad  dreams  of  care  yet  wanderine  in  their  breaft. 
Now  Gods  and  men  the  gifts  of  fleep  partake^ 
Induftrious  Hermes  only  was  awake. 
The  kiilg*s  return  revolving  in  his  mindt 
To  pais  the  ramparts,  and  the  watch  to  bHad* 
The  Power  defcending  hover*d  o*er  his  head  s 
And  fleepHl  thou,  father  I  (thus  the  vifion  faid) 
Now  doft  thou  fleep,  when  Hedor  is  reftor^d^ 
Kor  fear  the  Grecian  foes,  or  Grecian  lord  i 
Thy  prefence  here  flxould  ftem  Atrides  fee. 
Thy  ftill*furvivi^  fons  may  fue  for  thee. 
May  ofier  all  thy  treafures  yet  contain. 
To  l\>are  thy  age,  and  ofler  all  in  vain^ 

Wak*d  with  the  word,  the  trembling  flre  trtfc^ 
And  rais'd  his  friend :   the  God  before  him  goes  ; 
He  joins  the  mulei,  dire^s  them  with  his  hand. 
And  moves  in  fllence  through  the  hoftUe  land. 
When  now  to  Xanthus'  ydlow  ftream  they  drovf 
(Xanthus,  immortal  progenv  of  Jove) 
The  winged  Deity  forfook  their  vicif. 
And  in  a  moment  to  Olympus  flew. 
Now  fhed  Aurora  round  her  faflron  ray,       [days 
Sprung  through  the  gate  of  light,  and  gave  th^ 
Chari^'d  with  their  mournful  load,  to  UioA  go 
The  fage  and  king,  majelUcally  flow. 
CaflTandra  firfl.  beholds,  from  iHon^s  fpire, 
llie  Dftd  proccflloQ  of  her  h<>ary  Are  ^ 
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Then,  as  the  penfivc  pomp  advancM  more  near 
(Her  breathlefs  brother  ftrctch'd  upon  the  bier) 
A  Ihower  of  tears  overflows  her  beauteous  eyei, 
Alarmin?  thus  all  Ilion  with  her  cries : 

Turn  here  your  fteps,  and  here  your  eyes  cm- 
ploy, 
Te  wretched  daughters,  and  'ye  fons  of  Troy  ! 
If  e'er  ye  rufliM  in  crowds,  with  yaft  delight, 
To  hail  your  hero  glorious  from  the  fight. 
Now  meet  him  deaid,  and  let  your  forrows  flow  ! 
Tour  common  triumph,  and  your  common  woe. 

In  thronging  crowds  they  iffue  to  the  plains  j 
Nor  man,  nor  woman,  in  the  walls  remains  : 
In  every  face  the  felf-fame  grief  is  ihown ; 
And  Troy  fends  forth  one  univcrfal  groan. 
At  Scxan*s  gates  they  meet  the  mourning  wain. 
Hang  on  the  wheels,  and  grovel  round  the  (lain. 
The  wife  and  mother,  frantic  with  defpair, 
Kifs  his  pale  cheek,  and  rend  their  fcatter'd  hair: 
Thus  wildly  wailing  at  the  gates  they  lay ; 
And  there  had  figh'd  and  forrow'd  out  the  day  i 
But  godlike  Priam  from  the  chariot  rofe  j 
Forbear  (he  cry*d)  this  violence  of  woes, 
Firft  to  the  palace  let  the  car  proceed, 
Then  pour  your  boundlefs  forrows  o'er  the  dead. 

The  waves  of  people  at  his  word  divide. 
Slow  rolls  the  chariot  through  the  following  tide; 
Ev'n  to  the  palace  the  fad  pomp  they  wait ; 
They  weep,  and  place  him  on  the  bed  of  ftate. 
A  melancholy  choir  attend  around, 
Vith  plaintive  fighs,  and  mulic's  folemn  found : 
'Alternately  they  fiug,  alternate  flow 
Th'  obedient  tears,  melodious  in  their  woe. 
While  deeper  forrows  groan  from  each  full  heart, 
And  nature  fpeaks  at  every  paufe  of  art. 

Firft  to  the  corpfe  the  weeping  confort  flew ; 
Around  his  neck  her  milk-white  arms  flie  threw. 
And,  oh,  my  He(Slor  !  oh,  my  lord  !  flie  cries, 
Snatch'd  in  my  bloom  from  thefe  defiring  eyes  I 
Thou  to  the  difmal  realms  for  ever  gone  1 
And  I  abandoned,  defolate,  alone  ! 
AaoAly  fon,  once  comfort  of  our  pains. 
Sad  produd  now  of  haplefs  love,  remains ! 
Never  to  manly  age  that  fon  (hall  rife, 
Or  with  encreafing  graces  glad  my  eyes ; 
For  Ilion  now  (her  great  defender  flain) 
Shall  flnk  a  (moking  ruin  on  the  plain. 
Who  now  protedls  her  wives  with  guardian  care  ? 
Who  faves  her  infants  from  the  rage  of  war  ? 
New  hoftile  fleets  muft  waft  thojJe  infants  o'er 
(Thofe  wires  muft  wait  them)  to  a  foreign  ftiorc  ! 
Thou  loo,  my  fon !  to  barbarous  climes  ftialt  go, 
The  fad  companions  of  thy  mother's  woe  : 
Driven  hence  a  flave  before  the  viif^w's  fword ; 
Condemn*d  to  toil  for  fome  inhuman  lord  : 
Or  elfe  fome  Greek,  whofe  father  preft  the  plain. 
Or  fon,  or  brother,  by  great  He<5lor  flain ; 
In  Hedlor's  blood  his  vengeance  fljall  enjoy, 
And  hurl  thee  headlong  from  the  towers  of  Troy. 
For  thy  ftem  father  never  fpar'd  n  foe : 
Thence  all  thefe  tears,  and  all  this  fcenc  of  woe  I 
Thence  many  evils  his  fad  parents  bore, 
His  parents  many,  but  his  confort  more. 
Why  gav'ft  thou  not  to  me  thy  dying  hand  ? 
And  why  received  not  I  thy  laft  command  ? 
Some  word  thou  would'ft  have  fpoke,  which,  fadly 
My  foul  miglit  ktep,  or  utter  with  a  tear ;  [dear, 


Which  never,  never,  could  be  loft  in  air, 
Fiz^d  in  my  heart,  and  o(t  repeated  there  ! 

Thus   to  her  weeping  maids  flie   nukes  hef 
moan: 
Her  weeping  handmaids  echo  noan  for  groan. 

The  mournful  mother  next  hiftains  her  part : 
Oh  thou,  the  befl^  the  deareft  to  my  heart ! 
Of  all  my  race  thou  moft  by  Heaven  approv*dy 
And  by  th'  Immortals  ev*n  in  death  belov'd  ! 
While  all  ipy  other  fons  in  barbarous  bands 
Achilles  bound,  and  fold  to  foreign  lands, 
This  felt  no  chains,  but  went  a  glorious  gh«ft. 
Free  amd  a  hero,  to  the  Stygian  coaft. 
Sentenced,  'tis  true,  by  his  inhuman  doom. 
Thy  noble  corpfe  was  draggM  around  the  tomk 
(The  tomb  of  him  thy  warUke  arm  had  flain) ; 
Ungenerous  infult,  impotent  and  vain ! 
Yet  glow'ft  thou  frefli  with  every  living  grace  ; 
No  mark  of  pain,  or  violence  of  face ; 
Rofy  a&d  fair,  as  Phoebus'  fllver  bow 
OifmifsM  thee  gently  to  the  fliades  below  I 

Thus  fpoke  th«  dame,  and  melted  into'  tears. 
Sad  Helen  next,  in  pomp  of  grief,  appears : 
Faft  from  the  fliining  fluices  of  her  eyes 
Fall  the  round  cryftal  drops,  while  thus  flie  cries*: 

Ah,  deareft  friend!  in  whom  the  God's  had 
join'd 
The  mildeft  manners  with  the  braveft  mind  ; 
Now  twice  ten  years  (unhappy  years  f)  are  o'er 
Since  Paris  brought  me  to  the  Trojan  fliore  ; 
(O  had  I  perifli'd  ere  that  form  divine 
Seduc'd  this  Jbft,  this  eafy  heart  of  mine  1) 
Yet  was  it  ^^e'er  my  fate,  from  thee  to  find 
A  deed  ungentle,  or  a  word  unkind  : 
When  others  curft  the  authorcfs  of  their  woe. 
Thy  pity  eheck'd  my  forrows  in  their  flow  : 
If  fome  proud  brother  ey*d  me  with  difdain. 
Or  fcornfiil  After  with  her  fweeping  train  ; 
Thy  gentle  accents  foften'd  all  my]pain. 
For  thee  I  mourn ;  and  mourn  myfelf  in  thee. 
The  wretched  fource  of  all  this  mifcry  ! 
The  fate  I  caus*d,  for  ever  I  bemoan ; 
Sad  Helen  has  no  friend,  now  thou  art  gone  ! 
Through  Troy's  wide  ftreets  abandon'd  fhall  I 

roam ! 
In  Troy  deferted,  as  abhorr'd  at  home  I 

So  fpoke  the  fair,  with  forrow-ft reaming  eye  s 
Diftrefsful  beauty  melts  each  ftander-by ; 
On  all  around  th'  infe(5lious  forrow  grows  ; 
But  Priam  check*d  the  torrent  as  it  lofe  :— 
Perform,  ye  Trojans  !  what  the  rites  require. 
And  fell  the  forefts  for  a  funeral  pyre ; 
Twelve  days,  nor  foes  nor  fecret  ambufli  dread  ; 
Achilles  grants  thefe  honours  to  the  dead. 

He  fpoke  ;  and,  at  his  word,  the  Trojan  tr&ia 
Their  mules  and  oxen  harnefs  to  the  waia. 
Pour  through  the  gates,  and,  f^'d  from  Id&*s 

crown. 
Roll  back  the  gather'd  forefts  to  the  town, 
Thefe  toils  continue  nine  fucceeding  days. 
And  high  in  9ir  a  i^Ivan  ftrudture  raife  ; 
But  when  the  tenth  fair  mom  began  to  ihine. 
Forth  to  the  pile  was  borne  the  man  divine. 
And  plac*d  aloft :  while  all,  with  ftreaming  eye?. 
Beheld  the  flames  and  rolling  fmokes  arife.  ~ 
Soon  as  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  dawn. 
With  rofy  hiftre  ftr#ftk*d  the  dewy  taw« 
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ifk  ^  aoiiniibl  cnwAi  fmromid  the  pyre, 
iiaiaA  with  wine  the  yet-remiining  fire. 
Tk  nowy  bones  his  friends  and  brothers  place 
(Wok  lean  coUe^d)  in  a  golden  vaie  ; 
IkgoUn  ▼afe  in  purple  palls  they  rolled, 
OiklttA  texture,  and  inwrought  with  gold. 
hi.  o^er  the  nm  the  £icred  earth  th^y  fpread, 
iad  nii*d  the  tomb,  memorial  6f  the  dead 


(Strong  guards  and  fpies,  till  all  the  rites  weie 
Watched  from  the  rifing  to  the  fetting  fun).  [doiM 
All  Troy  then  moves  to  Priam's  court  agaia^ 
A  folemn,  filent,  melancholy  train : 
AJfembled  there,  from  pious  toil  they  reft. 
And  fadly  ihar^d  the  laft  fepulchral  feaft.   , 
Such  honours  iTioa  to  her  hero  paid. 
And  peaceful  ilept  the  mighty  He6lor*8  (hadct 


CONCLUSION  OF  THE  NOTES, 


Wt  htre  nofw  paffed  through  the  Iliad,  and 
ftea  the  tsger  of  Achilles,  and  the  terrible  ef- 
feds  of  it,  at  an  end :  as  that  only  was  the  fub- 
jed  of  the  poem,  and  the  nature  of  epic  poetry 
vmSd  not  permit  our  author  to  proceed  to  the 
mot  of  the  war,  it  may,  perhaps,  be  acceptable 
ta  the  CQOunon  reader,  to  give  a  (hort  account  of 
«bt  happened  to  Troy  and  the  chief  a^rs  in 
t^poem,  after,  the  concluiion  of  it. 

I  Deed  not  mention  that  Troy  was  taken  foon 
1^  the  death  of  He<5h>r,  by  the  ftratagem  of 
tW  wooden  horfe ;  the  particVilars  of  which  are 
iefaibed  by  Virgil  in  the  fecond  book  of  the 
£ani. 

AchiSei  fell  before  Troy,  by  the  hand  of  Parb, 
^  the  (hot  of  an  arrow  in  his  heel,  as  Hedor 
^  pRiphefied  at  his  death,  ^Book  xxii. 

Tbe  onfintunatc  Priam  was  killed  by  Pyrrhos, 
4efcB  of  Achates. 

Ajai,  after  tbe  death  of  Achilks,  had  a  con> 
^  wiA  Ulyfles  for  the  armour  of  Vulcan ;  but, 
^  defeated  in  his  aim,  he  flew  himfelf  thropgh 

"prtUHL 

Bdn,  afker  the  death  of  Paris,  married  Dei- 
1**%  his  brother ;  and,  at  the  taking  of  Troy, 
'ftijed  him,  in  order  to  reconcile  herfelf  to  Me- 
f^  her  firil  Iiuiband,  who  received  her  again 
■»6*0ttt. 

AnoBemnon,  at  his  return,  was  barbaroufly 
*»tnd  by  JEsj&u%  at  the  initigation  of  Cly- 
^Kftta,  his  wile,  who,  in  his  abfence,  had  dif- 
■"«Rd  his  bed  with  ^gyfhisl 

ISofted,  after  the  fall  of  Troy,  was  expelled 
«own  eeontry,  and  fcarce  eCcaped  with  life 
fanhisadaherous  wife  JEgiale;  but  at  laft  was 
J^^j^by  Daunns  in  Apulia,  and  (hared  his 
™|d*tt.   It  is  uncertab  how  he  died. 

heiar  hved  in  peace,  with  hh  children,  in  Py- 
*>.kiintive  country. 

^^Wfei  ilfo,  after  innumerable  troubles  by  fea 
^  Mj,  at  laft  returned  in  fafety  to  l^aca, 
*Mdi  ii  ike  firtnea  of  Homer's  Odyffeys. 

1  *ift  end  ^e(«  remarks  by  difcharging  my 
*^t»  twoof  my  friends,  which  is  the  more  an 
J^ttfiiWe  piece  of  jullice,  as  the  one  of  them 
^^kUi  tkenmtff  tib9kkind««fstoaie 


will  appear  infinitely  the  greatei;^  as  the  taft 
they  undertook  was,  in  its  own  nature,  vf  mucb 
more  labour,  than  either  pleafure  or  reputation. 
The  larger  part  of  the  eztra^s  from  Euftathius^ 
together  with  feveral  excellent  obfervations,  wev* 
fent  me  by  Mr.  Broome:  and  the  whole  cffay 
upon  Homer  was  written,  upon  fuch  memoirs  as 
I  had  colle(fled,  by, the  late  Dr.  Parnell,  arch- 
deacon of  Clogher  in  Ireland :  how  very  muck 
that  gentleman's  friendfhip  prevailed  over  his  ge- 
nius, in  detaining  a  writer  of  his  fpirit  In  th6 
drudgery  of  removing  the  rubbifh  of  paft  pedants^ 
will  loon  appear  to  the  world,  when  they  (hall 
fee  thofe  beautiful  pieces  of  poetry,  the  publican 
tion  of  which  he  left  to  my  charge,  almoft  witk 
his  dying  breath. 

For  what  remains,  I  beg  to  be  ezcuied  from 
the  ceremonies  of  takmg  leave  at  the  end  of  mj 
work ;  and  from  embarraffin^  myfelf,  or  others 
with  any  <}efences  or  apologies  about  it.  But, 
inftead  of  endeavouring  to  raife  a  vain  monu« 
ment  to  myfelf,  of  the  merits  or  difliculties  of  it, 
(which  muft  be  left  to  the  world,  to  truth,  and 
to  pofterity)  let  me  leave  behind  me  a  memorlid 
of  my  frienddup,  with  one  of  the  moft  valuable 
men,  .as  well  as  fineft  writers,  af  my  age  and 
country^ :  one  who  has  tried,  and  knows  by  his 
own  experience,  bow  hard  an  undertaking  it  is 
to  do  juftice  to  Homet:  and  one,  who  (l  am 
fure)  finccrciy  rejoices  with  me  at  the  period  of 
my  labours.  To  him,  therefore,  having  brought 
this  long  work  to  a  conclufion,  I  dcfire  to  dedi- 
cate it ;  and  to  have  the  honour  and  fatisfadliom 
of  placing  together,  in  this  manner,  the. names 
of  Mr.  CONGREVE,  and  of  , 

March  as.  ■>  A.  POPE. 


I72«u 


w^tK^M  If  Uativruui  xtu  «AAsi$  turtrHiVfMn, 
M.  AvREi.  Antqn.  dc  feipfo.  1. 1.  f  14^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


A  GENERAL  VIEW  OF  THE  EPIC  POEM, 

'  I    r   :     .         .  •    .  J     ; 

AND   OF 

THE    ILIAD    AND    ODYSSEY: 

tr--  .......  ,  ..  ,.  .         ..  , 

XXTHACTED   FROR   BOSSU. 

1 


SECT.    I. 

•F  TRB  NATORE  OP  BPIC  POETRT. 

illy  employed  in 
according  to  the 
s  fublimc  fubjedl 
Ucd  Divines,  and 
s.  They  divided 
iny  pcrfon^ ;  bc- 
lind  cannot  fuifi- 
much  poWcr  and 
tid  flidiVifiblc  as 
:y  we're  alio  jca- 
ed  from  fuch  ex- 
d  of  wh*!cli  they 
ankind  was   not 

)pcratibns  bf  .this 
;ing'1at  the  fame 
/imty,  they  adrf- 
th,  without  quit- 
irical  expreflions. 
the  hioft  noble  of 
linp  "being  fo  pro- 
an  this  lubjeifl ; 
d  treated  of  the 
fame  mttnner  as 
pliilofophy  ;'and 
)rmed  that  kind 
1  Epic. 

orality,  that  the 
But  that  infinite 
ions  of  the  divine 
nature,  (to  which  our  underftanding  btars  fo  fmitU 
a  proportion)  did,  as  it  were,  force  thein  upon 
dividing  the  fingle  idea  of  the  Ofely  Ofie  Hod  in- 
to feveral  perfona,  tinder  the  dilTerent  names  of  j 
Jupiter,  Juno,  Neptune,  and  the  reft. 

^nd,  on  the  other  hand,  tlie  nature  of  moral . 
fchilofophy  bein^  fuch,  as  never  to  treat  olf  ^ings! 
Sh  particular,  but  in  ^jeneral;  the  epic  poets 
were  Obliged  to  tinite  M  <>rie  fingle  idea, .  iii  one 
mnd  the  fame  perfon,  and  in  an  luftion  which  ap- 
peared  fihgiUar,  air  that  looked  like  it  in  different 
peribns  and  in  various  anions;  which  might  be' 
thus  contained  rs  fo  many  f^tcics  under  their 
fcnui. 


The  prcfencc  of  the  Deity,  and  the  care  fur^ 
an  auguft  caufe  is  to  be  fuppoled  to  take  al>oa( 
any  anion,  obliges  the  poet  to  reprefent  this  ac- 
tion as  great,  important,  and  managed  by  kinn 
and  princes.  It  obliges  him  likewife,  to  thiut 
and  fpe&k  in  an  elevated  way  above  the  rulgar, 
aed  in  a  ftyie  that  mtiy  in  fome  fort  keep  up  the 
charadfer  t>f  the  divine  {>erfonshe  ihtrpduces,  Ti 
this  end  ferve  the  poetical  and  figurative  ezprci^ 
fioh,  and  the  majefty  of  the  hercMc  Vcrfc. 

But  all  this;  being  divine  and  iurprififa||,  nia# 
quite  rum  all  probability  ;  therefore  the  po« 
lliouid  take  a  particular  care  as  to  that  point,  mice 
his  chief  aim  is  to  itiftrud^  and  without  probabi* 
lity  any  adlion  is  le(s  likely  to  periuade. 

Lailly,  fince  precepts  ought  to  be  concife,  to  be 
the  more  eafily  conceived,  ahd  lets  bppreis  the  me- 
mory ;  and  Unce  nothing  ban  be  diore  effectual 
tu  this  end  than  propoiing  one  finele  idea,  and 
collcifling  all  things  fo  well  to^etoer^  ps  to  be 
prefent  to  our  minds  all  at  once ;  therefore  the 
poets  have  reduced  all  to  one  finale  a^ion,  undef 
one  and  the  fame  defign,  and  in  a  body  whdc 
members  and  parts  ihould  be  homogeneous. 

A^liat  wc  have  obferved  of  the  nature  of  th£ 
Epic  Poem,  gives  us  a  jufl  idea  of  it^  and  we  may 
define  it  thus : 

**  The  Epic  Poem  is  a  difcourfe  invented,  fa^ 
••  art,  to  form  the  manners,  by  fiich  inftni^iaps 
*'  as  ai-e  difguifed  under  the  allegories  of  fomeodi 
••  important  ad^ ion,  which  is  related  in  vcrfe,  aRef 
**  a  probable,  diverting,  and  furprifin^  manoer'.** 

SECT.  n. 

tBE  FABLE  OF  tHR  itf  Aft. 

In  every  defign  which  a  man  deliberately  under* 
takes,  the  end  he  ptopofes  is  the  firft  thing  m  htf 
mind,  and  that  by  which  he  governs  the  wKok 
Work,  and  all  its  parts :  thus,  fince  the  end  of  the 
Epic  Poem  is  to  regulate  the  manners,  it  is  witk 
this  firft  view  the  poet  ought  to  begin. 

But  there  is  a  great  di^rence  between  the  phi- 
Iofoi>hical  and  the  poetical  dodrine  of  Maimers 
The  fchoolmen  content  thcmfclves  with  treaung 
of  virtues  and  vices  in  general ;  the  rnftrucliona 
they  give  are  proper  I'cr  all  Itates  of  people^  Rsd 


Digitized  by 


Google 


tlilW   or   THE 

ip  aU  ageSf .  But  tilt  poet  W  a  ne^/er  regar4  to 
t's.owa-  country^  ^od  the  oecefllties  of  hU  own  na- 
tJDQ.  With  tbis  defign  ijtie  mak^s  choice  of,  foipe 
iieceof  moodity,  th/»^j(Do(L proprr  ap^  juft,  he  ciui 
inugin«;  and  in  orde^  to  prefs  ^hi$  hooie^  he 
M^  kfe  ofe  of  .the  force  of  rcafoning,  th;in  of 
the  pow«r  of  isfinQation  ;  accoi^niodat^g  him- 
V  ((If  to  the  partj^lar  cuftoipi  aixd  inclinauons  of 

re  v^o  are  to  be  the  fubjedl^  or  the  readers  of 
work...  •  .    . 

\  JLet  us  now  (ee  how  Homer  has  acquitted  him. 
(tUmthefejcfpeja*. 

He  favf  the  Ortc^aos,  for  whom  he  4e0gned  his 
£9:0,  were  divided  ioto  a|i  many  ftat^s  as  they 
UA  ^apit»l  citi<s..  Each  was  a  body  politic  apart, 
lad  had  its  form  .of  govemroent  independent  fr«pi 
^  tbe  nft  And  yet  thefe  4iftin<^  i^&tes  were 
wxy.  often  obliged  to  unite  togeiher  in  tne  body 
J^sunft  their  common  enemies.  Thefe  were  two 
^diffi;rept  forts  of  |;overnmen^  fuch  as  com  id 
not  be  comprehended  in  one  maxim  of  morality, 
ind  in  (me  angle  poem. 

The  poet,  therefore^  has  made  two  dilUn<5t  fables 
rftljem.  The  one  is  for  Greece  in  general,  umi- 
<d  iWD  one  body,  but  compofed  of  parts  indepen- 
to  on  each  other ;  and  the  other  for  each  par- 
ticular ftate,  coniidered  as  tbey  were  in  time  of 
P^^  without  the  former  circumftances  and  the 
■cc^fity  of  being  united. 

Aj  for  the  firft  fortof  government,  in  the.  union, 
J^tather  in  the  confederacy  of  many  independent 
^>tes;  experi^ice  has  always  made  it  appear, 
^That  oothini^  fojnu^h  caufes  fucceisas  a  due 

fubordinatioo,  and  a  right  underllanding  amoQg 

tlie  chief  comuianders.  And  on  the  other  hand, 
^  the,  inevitable  ruin  of  fuch  confeders^ries  pro> 
*!  ceedsfrom  the  heats,  jealoufies,  and  ambition  of 
.  tlie  (fiiferent  leaders,  and  the  difconteiits  of  (ub- 

*Ktipg  to  a  fingle  general."*  All  forts  of  l^ates, 
ttd  lA  particula^x  the  Grecians,  had  dearly  expe- 
tieaced  this  trulJi.  So  that  th<^  moil  ufcful  and 
^ce&rr  inftrutflioit  that  could  be  given  them, 
♦a^lQiaybcfctrfc  thc^r  eyes  the  loijs  which  both 
the  people  and  the  princes  mutt  of  necefiity  fuffer, 
ij  t^  ambitxm,  difcord,  ^  obitinacy  of  the  lat- 

Hoqier  then  has  taken  fcf  the  foundation  of  hi< 
«tblfi.^  gvat  truth:  that  a  mifunderftaoding 
hctwcen  princes  is  the  rujn  of  their  own  ilates. 
*  I  ling  (Cays  he)  the  anger  of  Achilles,  fo  perui- 

ciODS  to  the  Grecians^  and  the  caufe  of  fo  many 

hemes  deaths,' occaSoncd  by  the  difcord  and  fe- 
.  paxatton  of  Agamemnon  and  that  prince." 

Xfit  that  this  truth  may  be  completely  and  fully 
knpwji,  there  is  need  of  d.ijecpnd  to  fupport,  it. 
It  is  niKefiary  in.  fuch  a  dei]^,not  only  tpirepre. 
ra^ilf;  f^bfi&derate  iUtes  at  Erft  difagreeing  u- 
JMgthefofdlves,  juid  from  thence  imibrtuiia^e  ; 
mtjo  Otow  the  fame'ftates  afterwards  reconciled 
Md  vyted^  and  of  confeqoence  vidlurious., 

let  itt  no^  fee  how  he  has  joined  all  thefe  in 
OBenperalV^on. 

«  ll^^'*''^*"^^*^  independent  on  one  another,. 
^  1JQPRC  ooited  ag^isft^a  common  enemy*  The 
«  PS^^^*^^""  ^*y  ^*^  elcAed  their  general, 
"  ofct  sn  affront  to  tbe  mod  valiant  of  all  the 
•;  coofederatcs.    This  oflfended  prince  is  fo  far 
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**  provoked,  as. to  relinqui(h  the  union,  ajid  obfti« 
"  natfcly  refufe  to  fight  for  the  cojxfmon  caufe.^ 
'*  JThi?  mifunderft^nding  gives  the  enemy  fuch  an 
"  Advantage,  that  th^  allies  are  very  near  quitting. 
*•  their  defign  with  diflionpur.  He  himfelf  whS^ 
**  m9.de^  the  feparntion,.  is  not  exempt  from  ihar«' 
"  ing  the  misfortune  which  he  brought  upon  his 
**  party.  For  having  permitted  his  intimate  friend 
"  to  fuccour  thengi  in  a  great  nepcflity,  this  friend 
**  is  killed  by  the  enemy's  general.  Tlius  the 
"  contending  princes,  being  both  made  wifcr  at 
**  their  owp  coil,  are  reconcilcj,  and  unite  againt 
**  then  this  valiaot  prince  not  only  obtains  the 
"  vi<ftoi7  in  the  public  caufe,  but  revenges  his  prif 
•*  yate  wrongs,  by  killing  with  his  own  hands  the 
•*  author  pf  the  death  of  his  friend.**     1 

This  is  the  firft  platform  of  the  Poem,  and  th« 
fi^ion  which  reduces  into  one  important  aiul  unif 
verfal  adtion  all  the  particulars  upon  which  it 
turns. 

In  the  next  place,  it  muft  be  rendered  probable 
by  the  circumitances  of  times,  places,  and  peribos  s 
fome  perfons  muft  be  found  out,  already  known 
by  hiAory  or  otherwife,  whom  we  may  with  pro- 
bability make  the  a(^rs  and  perfotiages  of  thai 
fable.  Homer  has  made  choice  of  thci  fieee  tt£ 
Troy,  and  fdign*d  that  this  a^on  happened  thcFe* 
To  a  phantom  oC  his  brain,  whom  he  would  paiat 
valiant,  and  choleric,^ he  h^  given  the  name  of 
Achilles;  that  of  Agam«mon  to  his  general ;  that 
of  He<5tor  to  the  enemy*s  commander,  and  Co  t» 
the  reft. 

Seiides,  he  was  obliged  to  accommodate  him« 
felf  to  the  vmamihers,  cuftoms,  and  genius  of  tha 
Greeks  liis.  aaditoi»,  the  better  to  make  them  at- 
tend to  the  inftrotiion  of  his  poem :  and  to  gaia 
th^ir. approbation  by  praifing  them  j  fo  that  fiiey 
might  the  better  forgive  him  the  reptefentation 
of  their  own  faults  in  fome  of  his  chief  perfonagei. 
He  admirably  difcharges  all  thefe  duties,  by  mak* 
ing  thefe  brave  princes  and  thofe  vid^orious  peo-» 
pie  all  Grecians,  and  the  fathers  of  tliofe  he  had  a 
m^nd  to  commend,  .... 

But  not  being  content,  hi  a  work  of  fuch  ^ 
l^gth,  to  propoj^  only  the  principal  point  of  tho 
moral,  and  to  fill  up  theireit  with  ufclefe  ornn-' 
ments  and  foreign :  incidents,  he  extend^  this  mo« 
ral  by  »U  its  neceflary  confequences.  As  for  in- 
ftance,  in  the  fubje<^  beibre  us,,  it  is  not  enough  to 
know  that, a  goodi^nderftanding  ought  always  to 
be  maiataincd  among  confederates :  it  is  likewise 
of  equal  importance,  that,  if  there  happens  any 
dividon,  care  muft  be  takep  to  keep  it  fecftt 
irom  the  enemy«  that  their  ignorance  of  this  ad« 
vaotage  may  prevent  their  quAking  ufe  of  it.  And 
,  in  the.ft^ond  pla/ce,  when  their  concord  i$  bat 
co\interfeit  und  only  in  appearance,  one  0)ould 
nev^r  pref*  the  enemy  too  clofely ;  for  this  would 
difcover  tbe  weaknefs  which  we  ought  to  conceAl 
from  thcw.    ..,..,  ;.  .     f  -' 

The  epifode  of  Peitroclus.  mo^  admirably  frir« 
mO^es  .us  with  theVe  two  ioftniiflions.  For  whav 
he  appeared  iu  the  .a,rms  of  AchiUes,  the  Tr(Ma««» 
who  took  him  for  th|it.  prince  now  recoacilea  aM 
united  to  .the  .confederates,  immediately,  canr» 
grotmd,  and  quitted  the  advantages  they  hAfl[he« 
fore  oYcr  the  Ciecks.    But  Patrodus,  who  uouli 
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:  Though  ther  the  poet  Yutfi  made  uie  of  two  pans 
'  im  his  poems,  e^ch  of  which  might  l^ive  ferved 
ifftr  a  i$hk$f  as  w/s  have  obCeryed :  jet;  Uus  rouUi- 
pUcatioft  .cannot  be  called-  a  Ticious  and  irregular 
Poljmjthla,  centrarj  to  the  neceflkry  unity  and 
fimplicity  of  the  fable ;  but  it  gives  the  fable  an- 
other qualification,  altogether  neccft^ry  an^  re- 
^ular,  namely,  it«  per&Sion,  and  fioilhing  ^oke. 

'    S  E  C  T.    V. 

^F  TBI  ACTION  OF  TBS  BPIC  FOfK. 

The  a&ion  of  a  poem  is  the  fubjedt  which  the 
poet  undertakes,  propofes^  and  builds  upon.  So 
that  the  moral  and  the  inftrudtions  which  are  the 
end  of  the  Epic  poem  are  not  the  matter  of  it. 
Thofe  the  poets  leave  in  their  allegorical  and  fi- 
^arative  obfcurity.  They  only  give  notice  at  the 
exordium,  that  they  fing  fome  ad^ion :  The  Re- 
-veoge  of  Achilles,  the  Return  of  Ulyfles,.  ^c. 

•  Smce,  then,  the  aidlion  is  the  matter  of  a  fable, 
it  is  evident,  that  whatever  incidents  are  elTen- 
tial  to  the  fable,  or  conftitute  a  part  of  it,  are  ne- 
ccffary  alfb  to  the  adlion,  and  are  parts  of  the 
^ic  matte^  none  of  which  oughx  to  be  omitted. 
^och,  for  mitance,  are  the  contention  of  Aga- 
meomon  and  Acbiiles,  the  flaughter  He(SUr  makes 
in  the  Grecian  army*  the  re-unibn  of  the  Greek 
princes ;  and  ladly,  the  re-iettlement  and  vid^r]^ 
Vhich  was  the  confequence  of  that  re-onion. 
Th^re  are  four  qualifications  in  the  epic  ae- 

r:  the  flrft  ia  its  unity,  the  feeond  its  integrity, 
third  its  importance,  the  fourth  its  d^iauon. 
The  unity  of  the  epic  a^on,  as  well  as  the 
unity  of  the  fable,  does  not  conTift  either  in  the 
vnity  of  the  hero,  or  in  the  unity  of  time :  three 
thingiy  I  fiippofe,  are  neceflary  to  it.  The  firft 
ss,  to  make  ufe  of  no  epifode^but  what  arises  from 
the  very  platform  and  foundation  of  the  adUon,  and 
is  as  it  were  a  natural  member  of  the  body. .  The 
fecood  i%  exadlly  to  unite  th^(e  epilodes  and  thefe 
members  with  one  another.  And  the  third  is, 
never  to  finiih  any  epilbde  lo  as  it  may  feem  to 
be  an  entire  a<fHon ;  hnt  to  let  each  epifode  fUlI 
appear  in  its  oy^n  particular  nature,  as  the  mem- 
ber of  a  body,  and  as  a  pait  of  itfelf  not  com- 
plete. 

0W  TBI  BXOIKKING,  M^DDLB,  AWO  ^KD  OF  TBK 
ACTION. 

.  Ariftotle  not  only  fays  tl^at  the  epic  a^ion 
Ihould  be  one,  but  adds,  that  it  fhould  be  entire, 
peife^,  and  complete;  and  for  this  purjpofc, 
ought  to  have  a  beginning,  a  middle,  and  an  end. 
Thefe  three  parts  of  a  whole  are  too  generally 
and  tmiverialiy  denoted  by  the  words,  beginning, 
middle,  and  end ;  we  may  interaret  them  more 
precifely,  and  fay,  That  the  caufes  and  defigns  <d 
an  a^ion,  are  the  beginning :  that  the  effe^U  of 
thefe  caufe«>,  and  the  difficulties  that  ar€  met 
with  in  the  execution  of  theCe  defigns,  are4be 
jfpiddle ;  and  that  the  unraveling  ami  reibluuon 
€f  thefe  difficulties  are  the  end. 

TflC  ACTION  OF  THE  IX.IAD. 

Homer's  defign  in  the  IKad,  is  to  relate  the 
^%«r  and  reveogt  of  Aclvilles«    The  begixifUDg 


of  thi9  adion  Is  the  change  of  AchiUei  £ram  a 
calm  to  a  paffionate  temper.  The  middle  ii  the 
eflfedb  of  his  paffion,  and  all  the  illuftrious  deathi 
it  is  the  caufe  of.  The  end  of  this  fame  afbon 
in  the  return  of  Achilles  to  hb  calmneis  of  tem^ 
per  again.  All  was  ^uiet  in  the  Grecian  camn 
^hen  Agamemnon  their  general,  provokes  ApoUc 
againft  them,  whom  he  Was  wiiUng  to  ftppesiii 
afterwards  at  the  coft  and  prejudice  of  Achillea 
who  had  no  part  in  his  fault.  This,  4hep,  n  ti 
ezad  beginning :  it  fuppofes  nothing  before,  an< 
requires  after  it  the  tSbcU  of  this  ^cer.  Achillq 
revenges  himfel^  and  that  is  an  exaa  middle ;  t 
fuppofes  before  it  the  anger  of  Achilles,  thit  re 
venge  b  the  eSe<5l  of  it.  Then  this  middle  re 
quires  after  it  the  cffi»2s  of  this  revenge,  which  \ 
the  fatisfa<^UQn  of  Achilles,  s  for  the  revenge  h« 
not  been  complete,-  unlefs  AchiUes  bad  been  (j| 
tisfied.  3f  this  means,  the  poet  makes  his  hcrt 
after  he  was  gluned  by  the  mifchief  he  had  dov 
to  Agamemnon,  by  the  death  of  He^or,  and  tl] 
honour  he  did  his  friend,  by  infulting  over  h 
murderer ;  he  makes  him,  I  fay,  to  be  moved  b 
the  tears  and  mirfortunes  of  king  Priam.  We  rii 
him  as  calm  at  the  end  of  the  poem,  during  t| 
funeral  of  fiedlor,  as  he  was  at  the  beginnmg  j 
the  poem,  whilft  the  plague  raged  amoog  t^ 
Grecians.  '  This  end  is  juS ;  fince  the  calmn^ 
of  temper  Achilles  re^njoyed,  is  only  an  e^ 
of  the  revex^  which  ought  to  have  precede 
and  after  this  nobody  expeifU  any  more  of  i 
anger.  ^  Thus  has  Homer  been  very  exzSk  in  t\ 
beginning,  middle,  and  end  of  the  a£Hon  he  d» 
choice  of  for  the  fubje<^  of  his  Iliad. 

TMK  ACTION  OF  THK  ODYSSXT. 

His  defign  in  the  Odyfley  was  to  dcfcrA>c  % 
return  of  Ulyfles  ftom  the  fiege  of  Troy,  and  | 
arrival  at  Ithaca.  He  opens  this  poem  with  \ 
complaints  of  Minerva  againft  Neptune,  who  \ 
pofed  the  return  of  thia^  hero,  and  a^inil  Calyl 
who  detained  him  in  an  ifland  from  Ithaca, 
this  a  beginning  ?  No ;  doubtleis,  the  real 
would  know  why  Ne^une  is  difplealed  with 
lyffes,  and  how  this  prince  came  to  be  vnthi 
lypib  ?  He  y^ould  know  how  he  came  from  T 
diither^  The  poet  anfwers  his  demamlsout  of 
mouth  of  Ulvfie«  himlelf,  who  relates  thefe  thli 
and  begins  tne  a^on  by  the  recital  of  his  tra! 
from  tbt  city  of  Troy,  It  fignifies  little  whe^ 
the  beginning  of  the  a^ion  be  the  be^nnint 
the  poem.^  The  beginning  of  this  ^^hpn  isl 
which  happens  to  UTyfies,  when,  upoa  his  leal 
Troy,  he  bends  his  courfe  for  Ithaca.  The  0 
die  comprehends  alj  the  mlsibrtuoea  he  endii 
and  all  the  difonders  of  bis  own  government.  { 
end  is  the  re-in^ting  of  this  heio  in  the  pq 
abk  poifeffion  of  his  kingdom,. where  he  wa^ 
knnwledged  by  his  fon,  his  wif^t  his  father,  | 
feveral  ethers.  .  The  poet  was  iexifibie  he  & 
have  eaded  ill,  had  he  gone  no  farther  tins 
death  of  thefe  princes^  wju>  were  the  rivaiJ 
enemies  of  Ulyfles,  becaufe  the  reader  ought  j 
looked  for  fome  revenge,  which  the  itibjc^ 
thefe  princes  might  have  taken  oci  hjm  ^hq 
killed  their  fuveretgns:  but  thia  4an^er  ovcr^ 
the  pcsple  van^ail^cd  hm^  quietc4,  tl^ere  tra 
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(^  foere  to  be  expeifled.    The  poem  and  the 
tdwa  hsve  all  their  parts,  and  no  more. 

Bot  tbe  order  of  t^c  Qdyflcy  differs  from  that 
ofthe  Iliad,  fn  that  the  poem  does  nut  b^gin  with 
the  bediming  of  the  atflion. 

Of  TUX  CAVSES    AND  BEGINNING  OF    THl  AC- 
TION. 

The  caufcs  ofthe  aAion  are  alCb  what  the  poet 
is  obliged  to  give  an  account  of.   There  are  three 
forts  cfcanfes,  the  humours,  the  interefts,  and  the 
dtfijns  of  men  ;  and  thefe  different  caufes  of  an 
aftion  are  like  wife  often  the  caufes  of  one  ano- 
ther, every  man  taking  up  thofc  interefts  in  which  ' 
his  humour  engages  him,  and  forming  thole  de-  : 
Cgns  to  which  his  humour  and  intercft  incline  him. 
Of  all  thefe  the  poet  ought  to  inform  his  readers,; 
and  render  them  confpicuous  in  his  priacipal  per-  ' 
fonages. 

Homer  has  ingenioufly  begun  his  Odyfiey  with 
the  traofaAions  at  Ithaca,  during  the  abfcnce  of  ^ 
UIyffe$.  If  he  had  begun  with  the  travels  of  his 
b«o,  he  would  fcarce  have  fpoken  of  any  one  j 
fife,  and  a  man  might  have  read  a  great  deal  of 
tbf  poem,  without  conceiving  the  leaft  idea  of 
Tclemachu%  Penelope,  or  her  fiHtors,  who  had  fo 
greit  a  Aare  in  the  action  ;»but  in  tiic  beginning 
be  has  pitched  upon,  bcfidts  thefe  perlonages 
'Whom  hif  dffcovcTS,  he  reprelents  Ulyffes  in  his 
feB  kngth,  and  from  the  very  firft  opetiing  one 
fc^  the  kitereft  which  the  Gods  take  in  the 
adkjn. 

^  The  fltill  and  care  of  the  faftie  poet  may  be . 
^^fn  likcwifc  in  inducing  his  pcrfonages  in  the  ' 
Tirft  Book  of  his  Iliad,  where  he  difcovers  the  Kii- 
Jwnrs,  the  interefts,  and  the  defigns  of  Agamem- 
w>n,  Achilles,  Heftor,  Ulyffes,  and  feveral  others, 
«nd  even  of  the  Deities.  And  in  his  fecond  he 
makes  a  review  of  the  Grecian  and  Trojan  ar- 
3Bit5;  which  is  full  evidence,  that  ail  we  have 
hrft  had.  is  \cTy  ncceffary. 

^^t^g  aciDDLE  OR  INTRIGUE  OF  THl  ACTION. 

Atthcte  caufes  are  the  beginning  ofthe  atftion, 
*^^^o6te  defigns  againfl  that  of  the  hero  are 
toenwHIeof  it,  and  form  that  difficulty  or  in- 
trijw,  which  makes  up  the  greateft  part  of  the 
poeirf;  the  folution  or  unravelling  commences 
^ben  the  reader  begins  to  fee  that  difficulty  re- 
moved, and  the  doubts  cleared  up.  Homer  has 
f^ivided  each  of  his  poems  into  two  parts ;  and  has 
P«t*  particular  intrigue,  and  the  folution  of  it, 
^to  each  patt. 

^  The  firft  part  of  the  Iliad  is  the  anger  of  Achil- 
*«,  who  is  for  revenging  himfelf  upon  Agamem- 
"<>n  by  the  means  of  HcSor  and  the  Trojans.  The 
'^g»c  comprehends  the  three  days  fight  which 
nappcncd  in  the  abfencc  of  Achiljes :  and  it  con- 
^^  on  Otoe  fide  in  the  reliflance  of  Agamemnon 
w^  the  Grecians :  and  on  the  other  m  the  rc- 
'^fngcfol  and  inexorable  humour  of  Achilles, 
^bich  would  not  fuffer  him  to  be  reconciled. 
l^ic  bCs  ofthe  Grecians,  and  the  defpair  of  Aga- 
toemnoB,  prepare  for  a  folution  by  the  fatl^adion 
wbich  tb^  incenfed  hero  received  from  it.  The 
•*cath  of  Patrpclus  joined  to  ite  oflfJers  of  Agamem- 
oon^  which-  of  itfclf  had  prcn'cd  iiicffe(flar.l,  re- 


move  this  difficulty,  and  make  the  unravelling  of 
thXfirft  part. 

Tids  death  is  likewife  the  beginning  of  the  fe- 
cond pm ;  fince  it  puts  Achilles  upon  the  dcfigji 
of  revenging  himfelf  on  He£lor.  But  the  defign 
of  Heiflor  is  oppofite  to  that  of  Achilles:  this 
Trojan  is  valiant,  and  refolved  to  ftand  on  tis 
own  defence.  This  valour  and  refoliUion  of  Hec- 
tor are  on  his  part  the  caufc  of  the  inu  igue.  All 
the  endeavours  Achilles  ufcd  to  rhect  \cith  Hec- 
tor, and  be  the  death  of  him  ;  and  the  contriary 
endeavours  of  the  Trojan  to  keep  out  of  his  jeach 
and  defend  himfelf,  are  the  intrigue;,  which  com- 
prehends the  battle  ofthe  lail  diiy.  The  unravel-. 
ling  begins  at  the  death  of  Hedlor^  and  beiides 
that,  it  contains  the  infultif>g  of  Achilles  ovey: 
his  body,  the  honours  he  paid  to  Patroclus,  and 
the  entreaties  of  king  Priam.  The  regrets  of  this 
king  and  the  other  Trojans,  in  the  forrowful  6h~ 
fequics  they  paid  to  Hcdlor's  body,  and  the  un- 
ravelling ;  they  juftify  the  fatisfaclion  of  Achilhs, 
and  demonftrate  his  tranquillity. 

The  firft  part  of  the  Odyfley  is  the  return  of 
Ulyffes  into  Ithaca.  Neptune  oppofes  it  by  raif- 
ing  tempefts,  and  this  makes  the  intrigue.  The 
unravelling  is  th«  arrival  of  Ulyffes  upon  his  own 
ifland,  where  Neptune  could  offer  hioi  no  farthet 
injury.  The  fecond  part  is  the  re-inftating  this 
hero  in  his  own  government.  The  princes,  that 
are  his  rivals,  oppofe  him,  and  this  is  a  frefli  in- 
trigue :  the  folution  oj  it  begins  at  their  dcathi*, 
and  is  completed  as  foon  a»  tlie  Iihacaus  were  a^ 
pea  fed. 

Thefe  two  parts  in  the  Odyffey  have  not  one 
common  intrigue.  The  anger  of  Achilles  forms 
both  the  intrigues  in  the  llir\d ;  and  it  is  fo  far 
the  matter  of  this  Epopea,  that  the  very  begin- 
ning and  end  of  this  poem  depend  on  the.  begin- 
ning and  end  of  this  anger.  But  let  the  dcfire 
Achilles  had  to  revenge  himfelf,  and  the  deftte 
Ulyffes  had  to  return  to  his  own  country,  be  never 
fo  near  allied,  yet  we  cannot  place  them  under 
one  and  the  fame  notion  r  for  that  dcfire  of  Ulyf- 
fes is  not  a  ^uffion  that  begins  and  ends  in  the 
poem  with  the  ailion  :  it  is  a  natural  habit :  nor 
does  the  poet  propofe  it  for  liis  fubjed,  as  he  docs 
the  anger  o^  Achilles. 

We  have  already  obfervcd  whit  b  meant  by 
thf  intrigue,  and  the  unravelling  thereof;  let  u«; 
now  fay  fomething  of  the  manner  ^f  forming  both. 
Thefe  two  fliould  arife  naturally  out  of  the  very 
effcnce  and  fubjecfl:  of  the  posin,  and  are  to  be 
deduced  from  ticnce.  Their  condu(ft  is  (o  exaft 
and  natural,  that  it  fecms  as  if  their  adlion  hai 
prefented  them  with  whatever  they  inferted, 
without  putting  themfelvcs  to  the  trouble  of  a 
farther  inquiry. 

What  is  more  ufual  and  natural  to  warriors, 
than  anger,  heat,  paflion,  and  impatience  of  bear- 
ing the  leaft  affront  or  difrefpcd  ?  This  is  what 
forms  the  intrigue  of  the  Iliad  :  and  every  thing 
we  read  there  is  nothing  clfe  but  the  effcdl  oi 
this  humour  and  thefe  pailions. 

WTiat  more  natural  and  ufual  obftaclc  to  thofe 
who  take  voyages,  than  the  fea,  the  winds,  and 
theftofms?  Homer  makes] this  the  iitii;5ue  pf 
the  firft  part  of  the  Odyffey  :  and  for  the  fecoad, 
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Be  makes  ufe  of  almoft  the  infallible  effcd  of  the 
lonj^  ahfsnce  of  a  inafter,  whofe  return  is  quite 
defpaired  of,  viz.  the  infolence  of  his  fervants  and 
'neighbours,  the  danger  of  his  fon  and  wife,  and 
the  fequeftration  of  his  eftate.  Bciides,  an  ab- 
fcnce  of  almoft  twenty  years,  and  the  infhpport- 
able  fatigues  joined  to  the^age  of  which  UlyfTcs 
then  was,  might  induce  him  to  believe  that  he 
ihould  not  be  owned  by  thofc  who  thought  him 
dead,  and  whofe  intere*^  it  was  to  have  him  really 
fo.  Therefore,  if  he  had  prefently  declared  who 
he  t^as,  and  had  called  himfclf  Ulyffes.  they 
would  eafily  have  deftroyed  him  as  an  impoftor, 
before  he  had  an  opportunity  to  make  himfclf 
known. 

There  could  be  nodiing  nwre  natural  nor  more 
neceflary  than  this  ingenious  di%uife,  to  which 
the  advantages  his  enemies  had  taken  of  his  ab- 
fence  had  reduced  him,  and  to  which  his  long 
misfortunes  had  inured  him.  This  allowed  him 
an  Opportunity,  without  hazarding  any  thing,  of 
taking  the  beft  meafures  he  could,  againft  thofe 
perfons  who  could  not  fo  much  as  miftruft  any 
harm  from  him.  Tliis  way  was  afforded  him,  by 
the  very  nature  of  his  a<^ion,  to  execute  his  de- 
fiant, and  overcome  the  obftacles  it  caft  before 
him.  And ,  it  is  this  conteft  between  the  pru- 
dence and  the  diffimulation  of  a  iingle  man  on 
one  hand,  and  the  ungovernable  infolence  of  fo 
many  rivals  on  the  other,  which  conftitutes  the 
intrigue  of  the  fccond  part  of  the  Odyffcy. 

OP    THE    XND  Oa    VNRAVXLLING    OF    THE    AC- 
TION, 

If  the  plot  or  intrigue  muft  be  natural,  and 
fuch  as  fprings  from  the  very  fubje^,  as  has  been 
already  urged ;  then  the  winding-up  of  the  plot, 
by  a  more  fure  claim,  muft  have  this  qualifica- 
tion, and  bo  a  probable  cunfequence  of  all  that 
went  before.  As  this  is  what  the  readers  regard 
more  than  the  reft,  fo  fhould  the  poet  be  more 
rxa<ft  in  it.  This  is  the  end  of  the  poem,  and 
the  laft  impreflion  that  is  to  be  ftamped  upon 
them. 

We  (hall  find  this  in  the  Odyfley.  Ulyfles  by 
a  tempeft  is  caft  upon  the  iiland  of  t\it  Phseacians, 
to  whom  he ,  difcover;  himielf,  and  deiires  they 
would  favour  his  return  to  his  own  country,  which 
tpai  not  very  far  diftant.  One  cannot  fee  any 
reafon  why  the  king  of  this  ifland  fliould  refufe 
fuch  a  reafonable  requcft,  to  a  hero  whom  he 
ieemed  to  nave  in  great  eftecm.  The  Phxacians 
indeed  had  heard  him  tell  the  ftory  of  his  adven- 
tures ;  and  in  this  fabulous  rec!tal  confifted  all 
the  advanUffe  that  he  could  derive  from  his  prc- 
fence ;  for  the  art  of  war  which  they  admired  in 
liim,  his  undauntednefe  under  dangen,  his  inde- 
fatiffable  patience,  and  other  virtues,  were  fuch 
as  thefe  iflanders  were  not  ufed  to.  All  their  ta- 
lent lay  in  iinging  and  dancing,  and  whatfoever 
was  charminjr  in  a  quiet  life.  And  here  we  fee 
how  dextreuily  Homer  prepares  the  incidents  he 
makes  uTe  of.  Thcfe  people  could  do  no  lefs,  for 
the  account  with  which  Ulyftes  had  fo  much  en- 
tertained them,  than  afford  him  a  ftilp  and  a  £afe 
convoy^  which  was  of  little  cxpence  or  trouble  to 
I  hem. 


When  he  arrived,  his  Um^  abieoc^  ^  the  tru 
vek  which  had  disfinired  him,  made  hhn  alto^ 
ther  unknown ;  and  thr  danger  he  would  bate 
incurred,  had  he  difcoVered  himfelf  too  foon,  for- 
ced him  to  a  difguife :  Laftly,  This  dif^uife  gave 
him  an  opportunity  of  furprifing  thofc  vounj 
fuitors,  who  for  Icveral  years  together  had  bcea 
accuftomed  to  nothing  but  to  fleep  well,  and  hxt 
daintily. 

It  was  from  thefe  examples  that  AriAotk 
drew  this  rule,  that  **  Whatever  concludes  the 
"  poem,  ftiould  fo  fpring  from  the  very  coitftita- 
*'  tion  of  the  fable,  as  if  it  were  a  neceflaiy,  oc 
**  at  leaft  a  probable,  confequence.** 

SECT-    TI. 

THE  TIME  OF  THE  ACTItflf. 

The  time  of  the  epic  action  is  not  fixed,  lifci 
that  of  the  dramatic  poem ;  it  is  much  longer: 
for  an  uninterrupted  duration  is  much  more  ae- 
ceflTary  in  an  a£lioii  which  one  fees  and  is  piefim 
at,  than  in  one  which  we  only  read  or  heat  n* 
peated.  Befides,  ^agedy  is  follcr  of  paffioo,  and 
confequently  of  fuch  a  violence  as  caonM  adait 
of  fo  long  a  duration. 

The  Iliad  containing  an  a£Hon  of  anger  and 
violence,  the  poet  allows  it  but  a  fliort  time, 
about  forty  days.  The  defien  of  the  Odyfley  re- 
quired another  condudl ;  the  chara^er  of  tkt 
hero  is  prudence  and  long-fufiering ;  tberefon 
the  time  of  its  duration  is  macb  longer,  above 
eight  years. 

THE  VASSIONS  OF  THE  EFIC  FOEM. 

The  paffions  of  tragedy  are  different  Ifom  tbdf 
of  the  epic  poem,  in  the  former,  terror  txdjitj 
have  the  chid'  place ;  the  paifion  that  feeiBS  9oi 
peculiar  to  epic  poetry,  is  admiration. 

Befides  this  admiration,  which  in  ^ncnl  ^ 
tinguifhes  the  Epic  Poem  from  the  l>raBatac ; 
eacn  epic  poem  has  likewife  fomc  peculiar  pif- 
fion,  whi«h  diftinpuifhes  it  in  particular  ffo« 
other  epic  poems,  and  conftitutes  a  kind  of  finftt- 
lar  and  individual  difference  between  thefe  pociB^ 
of  the  fame  fpecies.  Thefe  fingular  pafioos  ccf- 
refpond  to  the  charatfler  of  the  hero.  Anger  •■d 
terror  reign  throughout  the  Iliad,  becaulie  Adi^ 
les  is  angry,  and  the  moft  terrible  of  all  xiC* 
The  iEneid  has  all  foft  and  tender  paffioos,  bt* 
caufe  that  is  the  chara<fler  of  .£neas.  The  JW- 
dence,  wifdom,  and  conftancy  of  Ulyffes  do  no* 
allow  hyn  either  of  thefe  extremes ;  tberefeie  the 
poet  does  not  permit  one  of  them  to  be  predomi- 
nant in  the  Odyftey.  He  confines  himielf  to  id- 
miration  only,  which  he  carries  to  an  higltf> 
pitch  than  in  the  Iliad :  and  it  is  upon  thb  s£* 
count  that  he  introduces  a  great  many  mors  9S- 
chines,  in  the  Odyfley,  into  the  body  of  the  ac- 
tion, than  are  to  be  feen  in  the  a^oos  of  tbs 
other  two  pdAns. 

THE  MANNEXS. 

The  manners  of  the  Epic  Poem  ought  Id  lk 

poetically  good,  but  it  is  not  ncceflary  they  be 

always  morally  fo.    They  are  poetically  gocd» 

,  when  one  may  difcover  the  virtne  or  ^rioe,  tks 
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ifl»:  they  ire  poetically  bad,  when  pcrfons  are 
■nfc  to  fpcak  or  aA  out  o£  cbaradler,  or  incon- 
fitady,  or  miequally.  The  mannera  of -£neas 
aad  of  McxoitUis  are  equally  good,  coofidered 
^'ctUy,  becattfe  they  equally  demonftrate  the 
piety  of  the  one;  and  the  ioapicty  of  the  other. 

CHAaAcTta  or  the  Hzao.     » 

It  is  reqoifite  to  make  the  fame  dUUn^oro  be- 
tween a  hero  ift  morality,  and^a  hero  in  poetry, 
ts  between  tooci^^and  poetical  goodnefs.  Achil- 
lohad ttmuch  right  to  the  latter,  as  JSLneta. 
Ariilotle  fa^,  TTiat  the  heio  of  a  poem  fhould  be 
neither  good  nor  bad ;  neither  advanced  above 
the  reft  of  mankind  by  hisvirtaes,  or  funk  beneath 
tten  by  his  vices ;  that  he  may  b€  the  proper  and 
mlier  czam^  to  others,  both  what  to  imitate 
tod  what  to  decline. 

the  other  tfualificatiom  of  t\i6  manners  are,' 
th«  they  be  iuitaWe  to  the  caufes  which  either 
nife  or  dtfc<^er  them  in  the  perfons;  that  they 
hvie  an  txa^  reiiemblance  to  what  hiftory,  or 
fiWe.  iMve  delivered  of  thbfe  perfons,  to  whom 
tHey  are  a^cribied  ;  and  that  there  be  an  eqnality 
in  theia,  fo  that  no  man  is  made  to  a^,  or  fpeak, 
Otttofhischarafter. 

UNITY  OF  TH«  CHARACTER. 

-Bat  Uu%  equality  is  not  fuffirient-for  the  unity 
jfAechata^;  it  is  fiirthcmejccffary,  that  the 
«Be  ^rit  appeat  in  all  forts  of  encounters.  Thus 
-^easaditfg^witK  gi'eat  piety  and  mildnefs  in 
nf  **  ?**5  ®^  ^^\  Mneid,  which  requires  no 


j[*'wJor  »  (bft  difpofition;  would,  doubtlefe, 
pe^^wi  offimding  againft  the  equality  of  the 
"""■•m:  boty^  there  would  be  no  fimplicity 
^[J2^  m  tht  chahMSer.  So.tAat,  befidcs  the 
j™w  that  claim  .their  particular  pllace  upon 
™»g<feca^os,  theit  ttiuff  be  one  appearing 
^['5'5f"**l»  which  comibands  over  .all  the  reft :" 
"•Airt  this;  ikt  may  %ffirm.  it  is  no  cha^ 

^  "^y  indeed  m^e  a  hero  lis  valiant  as 
li?!Sf^  ¥  pioos  as  iEneas,  and  a^  pMen't  as 
Wyfta,  But  k  is^a  mere  chimera,  to  imagine  a 
*«»  that  has  the  valour  of  Achilles,  the  piety  of 
-*^  »i  the  pcntfence  0f  Uivffei,  at  one  and 
4  1^  tone*  Thii  yi&>i^,miiht  haj^ien  to  an 
TV*  *^  wcmM  (ttit  the  cbaraaer  of  a  hero 
w  wh|ptcvB<  each  part  of  the  a<^ion  might  natii- 
^7  leqoiie,  withMt  rerarding  the  efTenfc  of 
we  aUe,  or  the  unity  of  the  charader  in  the 
iJ*'*"*  ^"f^  ^  ^^  ®^  occafibtis :  this  hero 
•o«d  be  the  mildeft,  beft-oatured  prince  in  the 
Jw,  i^  alio  the  mo6  chdleric^^rd-hearted, 
ttdiapkcaMe  culture  imaginaH  he  would 
be  emaely  tender  Hke  iEJieas,  eltremejy  vio- 
tfinS^  Adiilles,  and  yet  ha^  the  indi^rence 
w^?^  «!«  i»  incapable  of  the  two  extreaif  s. 
^wi  It  Boi!  be  in  vain  for  the  poet  to  call  this 
Pfjfe«  hy  the  (ame  name  throuriiout? 

^Bsitflea  on  the  e(k&i  it  would  prodocf 
o  fcVteil  pocas^  wh^e  atithort  were  of  opinlwi, 


that  the  chief  chara6^er  .of  a  hero  is  that  of  an  ac* 
conapIiOied.  man.  They  would  be  all  alike :  aU 
valiant  in  battle,  prudent  in  council,  pious  in  tho 
adls  of  religion,  courteous,  civil,  magnificent; 
and,  laftly,  endued  with  all  the  prodigious  mU 
tues  any  poet  could  invent.  All  this  would  be 
independent  from  the  a^ion  and  the  fubje<ft  of 
the  poem ;  and .  upon  feeing  each  hero  feparated 
from  the  reft  of  the  work :  we  ihould  not  eafily 
ffuefs,  to  what  adioti,  and  to  wha^t  poem^  the' 
hero  belonged.  So  that  wp  fbould  fee,  that  none 
of  thofe  would  have  a  chara^^ ;  fince  the  eha- 
radter  is  that  which  makes  a  perfon  difceniible, 
and  which  diftinguiibes  him  from  all  others. 

This  commanding  quality  in  Achilles,  is  his 
anger ;  ia  UlytiTo^  the  art  of  diffimulsftion  $  in 
^Soeas,  meaknefs.  Each  of  tbcfe  may  be  ftUe^ 
by  way  of  enunence,  the  charatftei  in  thefe  he*> 
rocs.  -    .•    . 

<  But  thefe  charadlers  cannot  be  alone.  Itis  ab^ 
folotely  neceflary  that  fome  .other  ihould  give 
them  a  luftre,  and  embcliilli  thc^  &$  far  a»  Skey 
are  capable :  either  by  hiding  the  defe^  that  at« 
in  each,  by  fome  noble  and  Biiniog  qualities ;  at 
the  poet  has  done  the  anger  of  Achilles,  by  (had- 
ing It  with  extraordinary  valour ;  or  by  makinr 
them  entirely  of  the,  nature  of  a  true  and  fblid 
virtue,  as.  is  to.be  obferved  in.  the  two  others. 
The  diffimulation  of  Uly^es  i)  a  part  df  his  prOf 
dencc ;  and  the  meejcnefs  of  ^neas  is  wholly 
employed  in.ittbmitting.h'is  will  to  the  Gods.  For 
the  making  up  of  this  union,  our  poets  have  join* 
ed  together .  £uch  qualifies .  as.^are  by  nature  the 
moft  compatible ;  valour  .  with  anger,  meekneft 
with  piety,  and  prudence  with  .diffimulfition. 
This  laft  union  was  neceflai^  for  the  goodnefs  pf 
Ulyfies ;  for,  without  that,  his  difl^mulatbn  might 
have .  degenerated  into  wickednefs  and  double* 
dealing. 

SECT.     VII. 
OP  f  HX  MTA'cRrMxar. 

Wk  n^  come  to  thp  machines  of  the  ^pie  Boeoa^ 

The,  .chief  pafiion  which  it  aims  to  excite  being 
admiration,  notbins  it  fo  .conducive  to  that  af  ,the 
Qiarvellous;  and  the  imj>ortance  an^.  dignity  of 
the  ad^ion  is  by  nothing  lo  I'reatfy  elevated  as  by 
the  care  and  interpofition  ot  Heaven.^ 

Thefe  machines  are  of  three  forts..  Some  are 
theological,  an4  were  .invented  to  explain  the 
nature  of  the  Oods.  Others  af e  phr^al,  and  re- 
present the  tilings  of  nature.  The  kft  are  moral,' 
and  ve  images  &f  virtues  ^nd^yicetf. 

Homer,  and  the  ancients  have  giVtffi  to  their' 
dieities  the  ofianners,  paflions,  and  vicc^  df  men. 
The  ptoems  are  lyhpUy  allegorical^  ancl'  in  this 
view  it  is  dUler  to  defend  Homer  tl^an  to  blame 
him.  V  We  cannot  acciife  him  for  milking  meiitioa' 
of  many  Gods,  for  his,  beftipix^n'g  pajQ^ivs  upoA' 
them,  or  ^v'^n  introducing  theo»  fighfio|^  againft 
meib  The  Sculpture  ufes  the  lik6  figuses  aj^'e'z* 
preffioi^  •      •         ;     ..     . 

If  it  be  allowable  to  fpeiik  thus  of  the  Gd^t  iii' 

theology,  much  more  in  the.fi^ons  of  natural 

philofophy ;  where,  if  a  poet  defcnbes  the  dciijiey 

he  ^u(t  givttheip  fuch  manners,  Ipeeches,  wiiHif- 

tij       . 
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tions,  as  fire  cbnfbr'mable  to  the  nattnre  of  the 
^iitgs  they  reprefeot  uader  thofe  divinities.  The 
cafe  is  the- fame  in  the  morals  of  the  deities:  Mi< 
nerva  is  wife,  becaufe  Ihe  reprefents  prudence ; 
Venus  is  both  good  or  bad,  becaofc  the  paflion  •£* 
lore  is  capable  of  thefe  contrary  qualities. 

Since  among  the  Gods  of  a  poem  Come  are 
good,  fome  bad,  and  feme  indifierently  either ; 
and  fince  of  our  paifions  we  make  fb  many  allego- 
rical ■  deities,  we  may  attribute  to  the  Gods  all 
that  is  done  in  the  poem,  whether  good  or  evil. 
But  thefe  deities  do  not  zA  conftantly  in  one  and 
the  fame  manner. 

Sometimes  they  a<ft  invifibly,  and  by  mere  in- 
fpiration,  which  has  nothing  in  it  extraordinary 
or  miraculous,  beine  no  mor^han  what  we  fay 
/tvetj  day,  **  That  lome  Ood  ha3  affiled  us,  or 
**  fome  demon  has  indigated  us." 

At  other  times  thy  appear  vifibly,  and  manifeft 
thcnifeives  to  men,  in  a  manner  altogether  mira- 
culons  and  preternatural. 

\  The  third  way  has  fomething  of  both  the  others ; 
it  is  in  truth  a  miracle,  but  is  not  commonly  fb 
•accounted  :  this  includes  dreams,  oracles,  5cc. 

All  thefe  way.<$  muft  be  probable  ;  for  however 
seceflary  the  marvellous  is  to  the  Epic  AdHon,  as 
nothing  is  fo  conducive  to  admiration ;  yet  we 
can,  on  the  other  hand ,  admire  nothing,  that  we 
think  impoffible.  I'hougb  the  probability  of  thele 
machines  be. of  a  very  large  extent,  (fince  it  is 
founded  upon  Divine  Power)  it  is  not  without  It- 
mitations.  There  a^'e  numerous  inftances  of  al- 
lowable and  probable  machines  in  the  Epic  Poem, 
where  the  Gods  are  no  ieis  adlors  than  the  men. 
fiut  the  lets  credible  fort,  fuch  as  xneiamorphordi, 
Slc.  are  far  more  rsm. 

This  fuggefts  a  refletflion  on  the  method  of 
Tendering  thofe  machines  probable,  which  in  their 
own  nature  arc  hardly  fo.  Thofe,  which  require 
only  divine  probability,  Oiould  be  fo  difengaged 
from  the  a^ion,  that  one  might  fubtracl  them 
from  it,  without  dcltroy  ing  the  adlion.  But  thofe, 
which  are  effcntial  and  neccff*ary,(hould  be  ground- 
ed upon  human  probability,  aini  not  on  Uie  fole 
power  of  God.  Thus  the  epifodes  of  Circe,  the 
Syrens,  Polyphemus,  flu:,  are  neceflary  to  the  ac- 


tion of  the  Odyfley,  and  yet  not  bufionly  ^ 
bable :  yet  Homer  has  artificially  reduced  dieiB  tv 
human  probability,  by  the  fimpUrity  tod  igw* 
ranee  of  the  Hiflcacians,  before  whom  he  ^oiek 
thofe  recitals  to  be  made.  . 

The  next  queftion  is.  Where,  and  on  whit  •&• 
cafions,  machines  may  be  ufed  ?  Jt  is  certiio  Hoi, 
mer  and  Vireil  make  ufe  of  them  every  wherr, 
and  fcarce  /imer  any  adion  to  be  per&rmed  with- 
oat  them. '  Petronius  makes  this  a  precept :  "hu 
**  ambages,  deonimque  minifteria,  2u."  Tk 
Gods  are  mentioned  in  the  very  propofitioa  d 
their  trorks,  the  invocation  is  addreft  to  tbeai, 
and  the  whole  narration  is  full  of  thea.  Tb( 
Gods  are  the  caufes  of  the  a^^ion,  they  form  tin 
intrigue,  and  bring  about  the  fohition.  Tlie  po 
cept  of  Ariftotle  and  Horace,  that  the  uar«TeIJi[| 
of  the  plot  ihould  not  proceed  from  a  mirtcki  # 
the  appearance  of  a  God,  has  place  ooly  ia  tin 
matic  Poetry,  not  in  the  Epic.  For  it  is  pUifl' 
that  both  in  the  folution  of  the  Iliad  and  Odjicj 
the  Gods  are  concerned  :  in  the  former,  the  dettie 
meet  to  appeafe  the  anger  of  Achilles:  Iriswi 
Mercury  are  fent  to  that  purpefc,  and  Miocm 
eminently  affills  Achilles  in  the  decifive  conte 
with  Heaor.  In  the  Odyfley,  the  fame  GoW 
fights  clofe  by  UlylTes  againft  the  fuitors,  aad  cw 
eludes  that  peace  betwixt  him  and  the  Ithscea 
fians,  which  completes  the  poem. 

We  may  therefore  determine,  that  a  madn 
is  not  an  invention  to  tf  tricate  the  poet  otAl 
any  didiculty  which  embarrafles  him :  but  th 
the  prefence  of  a  Divinity,  and  fome  a^ioDiiii 
prifing  and  extraordinary,  and  iniertcd  into  il 
moft  all  the  parts  of  the  work,  in  order  to  nak 
it  more  majefiic  and  more  admirable.  But  dii 
mixture  ought  to  be  fo  made,  that  the  machM: 
might  be  retrenched,  without  taking  wdj  t3«4 
from  the  adion :  at  the  fame  time  that  it  ^V 
the  readers  a  leflbn  of  piety  and  virtue  }tS| 
teaches  them,  that  the  moft  brave  and  fte  m 
wife  can  do  nothing,  ai^  attain  nothing  gteatJHJ 
glorious,  without  the  ailiftance  of  hcavcou  TW 
the  machinery  crowns  the  whole  work,  and  « 
ders  it  at  onctf  marvellous,  probable,  and  amtl 


Digitized  by 


Google 


POPE'S  HOMER'S  ODTSSET. 


B    O    O    K      I. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


Mitierva^f  hefcemb  to  Itbaea, 

T&e  poem  opens  within  forty-eight  days  of  the  arrival  of  Ulyflbs  in  TC  dominions.  He  had  now  re- 
mained fcven  years  in  the  ifland  of  Calypfo,  when  the  Gods  aflembled  in  council  propofed  the  me- 
thod of  hi^  departure  from  thence,  and  his  return  to  his  native  country.  For  this  purpofe  it  is  con- 
doded  to  fend  Mercury  to  Calypfo,  and  Pallas  immediately  defcends  to  Ithaca.  She  holds  a  confer- 
entc  with  Telcmachus,  in  the  mape  of  Mentis,  king  of  the  Taphians ;  in  which  (he  advifes  him  to 
take  a  loumcy  in  qacft  of  his  father  Ulyflcs,  to  Pylos  and  Sparta,  where  Neftor  and  Menelauf  yet 
rcagntd :  then,  after  having  vifibly  difplayed  her  divinity,  difappears.  The  fuitors  of  Penelope  maKe 
gtett  entertainments,* ai)d  riot  in  her  palace  till  night.  Phemius  (ings  to  them  the  return  of  the 
Grecians,  fill  Penelope  puts  a  ftop  to  the  fong.  Some  words  arifc  between  the  fuitors  and  Telcmn- 
dfin,  who  fummons  the  council  to  meet  the  day  following. 


Th£  mao,  for  wiCdom^s  various  arts  renown'd, 
I^ag  exercised  in  woes,  oh  Mufe  !  rcfound, 
WBo,  when  his  arms  had  wrought  the  deftinM  fall 
Of&crcd  Troy,  and  raz'd  her  heaven-built  wall, 
Wandtriog  from  clime  to  clime,  obfervant  ftray'd, 
Their  manners  noted,  and  their  ftatcs  forvey*d, 
Otf  ftormy  feas  unnumbered  toils  he  bore, 
Siit  with  his  friends  to  gain  his  natal  Ihore ; 
Vaintmls  t  their  impious  folly  dar'd  to  prey 
Od  benis  devoted  to  the  God  of  day  ; 
The  God  vindi^ive  doom'd  them  never  more 
(Ah;  men  onblefs'd  !)  to  touch  that  natal  fliore. 
Oh,  tetdi  fome  portion  of  thefe  adVs  from  Fate, 
CdieflU  Bfafe !  and  to  our  world  relate. 

Now  ct  their  native  realms  the  Greeks  arnv*d ; 
AH  «te  the  war  of  ten  long  years  forviv*d, 
AjoA  'famM  the  perils  of  the  gulfy  main. 
lJly3H»  folc  of  all  the  vidlor  train,* 
An  exile  from  his  dear  paternal  coafl*, 
I>epior*d  his  abfent  queen,  and  enspire  bft. 
Calypfo  in  her  caves  conftrainM  his  ftay. 
With  fweet,  reiu£Uat,  amorous  delay : 
Jo  vain — for  now  the  circling  years  difclofe 
The  day  predeftin'd  to  reward  his  woes. 
At  length  his  Ithaca  is  given  by  fate. 
Where  yet  new  labours  his  arrival  wait ; 
At  length  their  rage  the  hoftlle  power  reilrain. 
Ail  bat  the  mthleu  monarch  of  the  main. 
But  now  the  God,  remote,  a  heavenly  gueft, 
la  TEthifflpia  grac'd  the  general  feaft 
(A  i»ce  divided,  whom  with  floping  rays 
The  rifing  and  defcending  fun  furveuj ; 
There  on  the  world's  extremei!  vcr  Jjf  rever*d 
With  hecatombs  and  prayer  in  pomp  preferred, 
Diftant  he  lay  :  while  in  the  bright  abodes 
Of  bish  Olympus,  Jove  convened  the  Gods : 
rh'  asembly  thus  the  Sire  fuprcme  addreft, 
i^EcyfthTM*  fate  revolving  in  his  breaft, 
f^'Mn  young  Oreftes  to  the  dreary  coaft 
pi  Ploto  £mt,  t  blood-polbited  ghoft.^ 


Perverfe  mankind !  whofe  wills,  created  free. 
Charge  alF  their  woes  on  abfolute  decree  ; 
All  to  the  dooming  Gods  their  guilt  tranflate. 
And  follies  are  mifcalPd  the  crimes  of  fate. 
When  to  his  luft  iflgyfthus  gave  the  rein. 
Did  fate,  or  we,  th'  adulterous  a<5l  conftrain  I 
Did  Fate,  or  we,  when  great  Atrides  dy*d, 
Urge  the  bold  traitor  to  the  regicide  ? 
Hermes  I  fent,  while  yet  his  foul  remain*d 
Sincere  from  royal  blo«d,  ahd  faith  profan'd-; 
To  warn  the  wretch,  that  young  Oreftes,  grown 
To  manly  years,  IhouIdre-aflTert  the  throne. 
Yet,  impotent  of  mind,  and  uncontroPd, 
He  plungM  into  the  golf  which  heaven  foretold. 

Here^aus'd  the  God;  and  penfive thtis replies 
Minerva,  graceful  with  her  azure  eyes : 
O  thou  !  from  whom  the  whole  creation  fprings. 
The  fource  of  power  on  earth  derived  to  kings ! 
His  death  was  equal  to  the  direful  deed ; 
So  may  the  man  of  blood  be  doom*d  to  bleed ! 
But  grief  and  rage  alternate  wound  my  breaft, 
For  brave  Ulyflcs,  ftill  by  Fate  oppreft. 
Amidft  an  ifle,  around  whofe  rocky  (hore 
The  forefts  murmur,  and  the  furges  roar. 
The  biamelefs  hero  from  his  wilb*d-for  home 
A  goddefs  guards  in  her  inchanted  dome  : 
(Atlas  her  fire,  to  whofe  far-piercine  eye 
The  wonders  of  the  deep  expanded  Tie  ; 
Th*  eternal  columns  which  on  earth  he  rears 
End  in  the  ftarry  vault,  and  prop  the  fpheres.J 
By  his  fair  daughter  is  the  chief  confined, 
Who  foothes  to  dear  delight  his  anxious  mind : 
Succefelefs  all  her  foft  carefles  prove. 
To  banifli  from  his  breaft  his  country's  love ; 
To  fee  the  fmoke  from  his  lov'd  palace  rife, 
While  the  dear  ifle  in  diftant  profpc^  lies. 
With  what  contentment  would  he  clofe  his 

eyes? 
And  wiU  Omnipotence  negled  to  fave 
The  fuffering  virtue  of  the  wife  and  brave  ? 
L  iij 
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Muft  he,  wbofe  tittrs  on  the  Phrygian  (hore 
NVith  frequent  rites,  and  pore,  avowM  thy  power, 
^  doom'd  the  worft  of  htunan  ills  to  prove, 
'  WWefsM  tbandori'd  to  the  wnth  of  Jove  ? 

Daughter  1  itrhat  ti^ords  have  paft'dthj  lips  un- 

weighed?         ••     -  ' 

(ileply'd  the  Thunderer  to  the  martial  maid) 
Deem  not  nnjoftly  by  my  doom  oppreft 
Of  human  race  the  wi(eft  and  the  beft. 
Neptune,  by  prayer  repentant  rarely  won, 
Afflids  the  chief,  t*  avenge  his  giant-fon, ' 
Wbofe  vifaal  oib  Ulyfles  robbed  of  light  I 
Oreat  Pnlypheme,  \i  more  than  mortal  ipight  I 
Hi^i  young  Thobfa  bore  (the  bright  increafe  ' 
tX  Phorcys,  dreaded  in  the  founds  and  feas : 
Whom  Neptune  ey*d  with  b^jki  of  lieauty  bleft. 
And  in  his -cave  the  jrieldingH^ph  compre^j 
For  this,  the  God  conftrains  the  Greek  to  roam, 
A  hopclefs  exile  from  his  native  home. 
From  death  alone  exempt"— but  cea£c  to  mourn ! 
Xct  all  combine  t*  achieve  his  wilh'd  return  : 
Neptune  «ton*d,  his  wrath  ihap[  now  refrain. 
Or  thwart  the  fynod  ofthe  Gods  in  vain. 

Father  and  kuiff  ador*d !  Minervtf  cryd, 
^ince  all  who  in  &*  piympian  bow^r  refide 
Now  make  the  wandering  Greek  their  public  pare, 
Let  Hermes  to  th'  Atlantic  •  ifle  repair ;' 
Bid  hero,  ai^iv'din  bright  Calypfo^s  court. 
Hie  fanftion  of  th*  aflembled  powers  Report : 
That  wife  Ulyfles  to  his  native  lan4 
Mttft  fpeed,  obedlt.nt  to  their  high  command. 
Mesn  time  Telemachus,  the  blooming  heir 
Of  fea-girt  Ithaca,  demands  my  care : . 
•Tis  mine  to  form  his  green  unpra<^s*d  yean, 
tn  fage  debates ;  furrouoded  with  bis  peen,  < 
To  fave  th»  ftate ;  an^  timely  to  reftrain 
The  bold  intrufion  of  the  fuitor-train : 
Who  crowd  his  palace,  and  with  lawle(s  power 
llis  herds  and  flbcks  in  feaftful  rites  devour. 
To  diftant  Sparta,  and  the  fpacious  wafte 
Of  fandy  Pylc,  the  royal  youth  (hall  hafte. 
There,  warm  with  filial  love^  the  caufe  inqui^  * 
That  from  his  realm  retards  his  ffod-like  mt : 
Delivering  early  to  the  voite  of  fame 
The  promifeof  a  great,  immortal  name* 

She  faid :  the  tandalt  of  celeftial  mou'd, 
Flcdg*d  with  ambrofial  plumes,  and  rich  with 

gold, 
Surround  her  feet ;  with  thefe  fublime  (he  fails 
Th'  ctberial  fpace,  and  mounts  the  winded  gales : 
0*er  earth  and  octan  wide  prepared  to  5)ar, 
Het  dreaded  arm  a  beamy  javelin  bore, 
Fbnderous  and  vaft ;  which,  when  her  fury  hums. 
Proud  tyrants  humbles,  and  whole  hofts  overturns. 
Jrom  high  Olympus  prone  her  flight  (he  bends. 
And  in  die  realm  of  Ithaca  defcends. 
Hpr  lineaments  divine*  the  crave  difgnife 
Of  Mentes*  form  concealM  m>m  humaiji  eyes 
(Mentesj  the  monarch  of  the  Taphian  land) ; 
A  glittering  fpear  wav*d  awful  in  her  hand. 
There  in  the  portal  placM,  the  heaven-born  maid 
Enormous  riot  and  mlf-rule  furvey*d. 
On  hides  of  beeves,  before  the  palace  gate, 
(Sad  fpoils  of  luxury}  the  fuiton  fate. 
With  rival  art,  and  ardour  in  their  mein. 
At  chefs  they  vie,  to  captivate  the  queen; 
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Divining  of  their  loves.    Atteodiiiglttgh 
A  menial  train  the  flowing  bowl  fuppiy: 
Others,  apart,  the  fpacious  hall  prepare. 
And  form  the  coflly  feaft  with  bufy  cw. 
There  yoons  Telemachus,  his  bloomy  (see 
GldwiDg^ekftial  fweet,  with  godlike  irace 
Amid  the  circle  (hiaes :  but  hope  and  ku 
(Painful  viciffitude  f)  his  bolbm  tear. 
Now,  imag'd  in  hSs  mind,  he  fees  reftor'd 
In  peace  and  joy,4he  people's  rightfnl  lord ; 
The  prsud'oppreifon  fly  the  vengefol  (word. 
Whik  his  fond  fold  theie  fancied  triumphs  fwdTdj 
The  fbanger  gneft,  the  royal  youth  beheld : 
GHev*d'that  a  viiifant  fo  long  fhould  wait 
Urunark*d,  unhonodr'd;  at  a  OMmaRh*!  gaU ; 
Inftant  he  flew  with  hofj^uble  hafte. 
And  t|ie  new  friend  with  courteous  air  pn^'i 
Stranger !  whoever  thou  art,  fecureljf  reJI, 
Affianced  in  my  ^th,  a  friendly  gucft : 
Approach  the  dome,  the  focial  banquet  (hare, 
And  then  the  ptirpoie  of  thy  foul  declare. 

Thus  affable  apt)  mil(),'the  prince  precedes, 
And  to  the  dome  th*  ui^known  Celeftial  Ica^ 
The  fpear  receiving  ftotgt  jier  hand,  he  placed 
Againf!  a  column,  .fair  with  fculpture  grac'd  \ 
Where  feemly  rang'4  in  peaceliii  order  flood 
Ulyfles*  arins,  now  long  (Tifus'd  to  blood. 
He  led  the  CJfiddeis  to  the  (bvereign  feat, 
Her  feet  fupported  with  a  ftool  of  flate'. 
(A  purple  carpet  fpread  the  paVement  wide); 
Then 'drew  his  feat,  familiar  to  her  fide; 
Far  from  the  fuitor-train,  a  brutal  cr6wd. 
With  infolence,  and  wine,  elate  and  loud  t 
Where  the  free  gncft,  unnoticed,  might  relate, 
If  haply  confcious,  of  his  father's  fate.  ^ 
The  golden  ewer  a  maid  obfequious  brings, 
Replenifh  from  the  cool,  tranflucent  fpriii^; 
With  copious  water  the  brisht  vafe  fuppUes 
A  0fer  laver,  of  capacious  nze  s 
They  wafli.    The  tables  in  fair  order  fpread,  i 
They  heap  the  glittering  cannifters-with  brw 
Viands  of  various  kinds  allu|%"ttie  tafte» 
Of  choiceft  fort  ami  favour,  rich  repadt  *. 
Delicious  wines  th"^ attending  herald  brought; 
^  The  gold  gave  iufVra  to  the  purple  draught. 
'  Lu^d  with  the  vapour  of  the  fragrant  feaft. 
In  rufl^'d  the  fuitors  yfi\h  voracious  haite  t 
Marfliali'd  in  order  diie,  to  each  a  fewer 
Preients,  to  bathe  his  hands,  a  radiaiu  ewtr. 
Luxuriant  then  they  fpaft     Obfervant  round 
Gay    ftripUng    youths   the    brimming   go] 

crown*d. 
The  rage  of  hunger  quelled,  they  aU  advance 
And  form'  to  meafurM  airs  the  mmty  dai»ce : 
To  Phemios  was  confign'd  the  chordcd  lyre, 
Whofe   hand    relu^ant   touched    the   wax^ 

'    wire: 
Phemius,  whofe  voice  divine  could  fweeteft 
High  (h-ains,  t'efponfivc  to  the  vocal  ftring. 

Mean  ^^We,  \n  whifpers  to  has  heavenly  | 
His  indigiifton  thus  the  prince  expreft : 
Indulge  my  rifing  grief;  whilft  thefe  (my  fi 
With  fong  and  dance  the  pooipoas  TCfvel  end 
Light  is  the  dance,  and  doubly  fw«et  the  U 
Wheh  for  the  dear  delight  another  pays. 
His  treajur^d  ftores  thefe  cormorants  coofoo 
WhofrboDcs,  defrauded  of  a  r^ga}  tomb 
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Aaicommda  tad^  lie  naked  x>n  dse  plcin. 

Or  doomed  to  welter  in  the  whelnitng  main. 
S&oold  lie  retnrn,  that  troop  fo  blithe  and  bold. 
With  purple  robes  inwrought,  and  ittff  with  gold, 
Plneijiitaot  in  fear  woiHd  wing  their  flight, 
JisAauk  their  cumbrous  ^ride*s  imwieldy  weight. 
Bpt,  ah,  I  dream! — th'  appointed  hour  is  fled! 
And  hope,  too  long  with  vain  deluflon  ied^ 
J>fif  to  the  maxmr  of  £dlacious  £ime, 
Grres  t»  the  roU  of  death  his  glorious  name ! 
Widi  Tenia!  fineedom  let  me  now  demand 
Tfcjrnime,  thy  Hneage,  and  paternal  land  ; 
Stnecie,  from  whence  l^gan  thy  courCe,  recite, 
Aod  to  what  flup  I  owe  the  friendly  freight  ? 
Noir  firft  to  me  this  vifit  doft  thou  deign. 
Or  nnmber'd  in  my  father's  (bcial  train  ? 
AU  who  deferv^d  his  choice  he  made  his  own. 
And,  cttiioas  much  to  know,  he  far  was  known. 

My  birth  I  boaft  (the  blue«eyM  virgin  cries) 
From  great  Anchialus,  renowned  and  wife : 
Afentes  my  name ;  J  rule  the  Taphian  race, 
Wkofe  bcunds  the  deep  circumfluent  waves  em- 
brace: 
A  doteoos  pe^e,  and  iaduftrtous  iile, 
To  nnrai  arts  inur'dy  and  ftormy  toil. 
Freighted  with  iron  from  o^y  native  land, 
J  fieer  my  voyage  to  the  Brutian  ftrand  ;- 
1*0  gain  by  comiaerce  for  the  labour*d  maf% 
A  jvft  proportioa  of  refulgent  brafi. 
f»  hm  your  capital  my  fliip  refides 
At  Reithnis,  and  fecure  at  anchor  rides ; 
^^l^eit  waving  groves  on  airy  Neion  grow, 
^vpreaely  tall,  and  (hade  the  deeps  below* 
"^mnct  to  revifit  your  imperial  dome, 
Aa  old  hereditary  gueft  I  come : 
^otir  &ther*s  frnfnd.    Laertes  can  relate 
^  ^tth  nnfpotted,  arid  itf  early  date ; 
^^^  pteft  with  beart-corrbding  grief  and  years, 
^tbe  gay  couA  a  rural  fliade  prefers, 
^^^lole  of  all  his  train,  a  matron  fage 
^Fpons  with  homely  food  his  drooping  age, 
^  nh  fceble  fteps  from  marflialliog  his  vines 
^^Hjnb^  fad,  Ti^Mn  toilforoe  day  declines. 

WSft  friendly  fpeed,  inducM  by  erring  fame. 
To  ba  Ulyfles*  &fe  return,  I  came ; 
But  ft91  the  frown  of  fome  celeftial  Power 
With  envioos  joy  retards  the  blifsful  hour. 
In  not  your  <6<il  b«  Aink  in  fad  defpair ; 
He  lives,  he  Ixeathes  th^  heavenly  vital  air, 
Among  a  lavage  race,  whwfe  (belfy  bounds 
With  ceaielefs  roar  the  foaming  deepfurroonds. 
The  thoughts  which  roll  within  my  ravifli*d 

br^tft. 
To  «p,  no  fotr,  tV  infpiring  Gods  fuggeft ; 
N«r  ildird,  nor  ftudious,  with  prophetic  eye 
To  jwdge  the  winged  oment  of  the  iky, 
^ut  hear  this  certain  fpeech,  nor  deem  it  vain ; 
Though  adamantine  bonds  the  chief  reftrain. 
The  dire  leftrainc  his  wiidom  will  defeat, 
Aad  f«Qa  Mftore  him  t£»  his  regal  ttit. 
^t,  geaervoa  youth !  fincere  and  n-ee  declare. 
Are  TOO,  «f  msuUy  growth,  his  royal  heir  ? 
iof  tut  Ulyfles  in  your  look  appears, 
ilie  (aim  Mt  features,  if  the  fame  his  years, 
^tich  w«i  tifst  face,  on  which  I  dwelt  with  joy 
m  Geeece    aflembled   llcmm*d  the  tides  to 
troy; 


But,  partinj^then  for  that  deteted  fliere, 
Our  eyes,  unhappy  !  never  greeted  more. 

To  prove  a  genuine  birth  (the  prince  replies) 
On  female  truth  aflenting  faith  relies,; 
Thus  manlfeft  of  right,  I  build  my  claim 
Sure-founded  on  a  fair  maternal  fame, 
Ulyflfes*  fon :   but  happier  he,  whom  fate 
Hath  placM  beneath  the  ftorms  which  tofs  the 

great ! 
Happier  the  fon,  whofe  I^oary  (Ire  is  bleft 
With  humble  affluence,  and  domeflic  reft  I 
Happier  than  I,  to  future  empire  born. 
But  doom*d  a  fkther^s  wretched  fate  to  mourn  t 
To  whom,  with  afpe^  mild,  the  gueft  divine : 
Ob  true  deCcendant  of  a  fcepterM  line  ! 
The  Gods  a  ghl^^  fate  from  anguilh  free 
To  chafte  PeneMrs  increafe  decree. 
But  fay,  yon  JQyful  troop  fo  ^aily  dreft. 
Is  this  a  brida}  or  a  friendly  teaft  I 
Or  from  their  deed  I  ri^htlier  may  divine, 
Unfeemly  flown  with  ti^folence  and  wine  ; 
Unwelcome  revellers,  whofe  lawleis  joy 
Pains  the  fage  ear,  and  hurts  the  fober  eye  ? 
'   Magnificence  of  old  (the  prince  replied) 
Beneath  our  roof  with  virtue  could  reiide ; 
UnblamM  abundance  crownM  the  royal  board. 
What  time  this  dome  rever*d  her  pnulent  lord ; 
Who  now  (fo  heaven  decrees)  is  doomM  to  mourn, 
Bitter  conftraint !  erroneous  and  forlonu 
Better  the  chief,  on  llion*s  hoftile  plain. 
Had  fall*n  furrounded  with  his  warlike  train ; 
Or  iafe  retumM,  the  race  of  glory  paft, 
New  to  his  friends'  embrace,  l»d  breath'd  his 

Uft !  [raife 

Then  grateful  Greece  with  ftreaming  eyes  would 
Hiftoric  marbles,  to  record  his  praife ; 
His  praife,  eternal  on  the  faithful  ftone. 
Had  with  tranfmiffive  honour  gracM  his  f<»i« 
Now  fnatchM  by  harpies  to  the  dreary  coaft. 
Sunk  is  the  hero,  and  his  glory  loft : 
Vanifli*d  at  once !  unheard-of  and  unknown  I 
And  I  his  heir  in  miiery  alone. 
Nor  for  a  dear,  loft  frither  only  flow 
The  fiHal  tears,  but  woe  fucceeds  to  woe : 
To  tempt  the  fpoufeleHs  queen  with  amoron9 

wiles, 
Refort  the  nobles  from  the  neighbouring  i4cs  ; 
From  Samos,  circled  with  the  Ionian  main, 
Dttlichium,  and  Zacynthus*  fylvan  reign: 
Ev'n  with  prefumptuuus  hope  her  be4  t*  afcex^i 
1  he  lords-of  Ithaca  their  right  pretend. 
She  feems  attentive  to  their  pleaded  vows, 
Htfr  heart  detefting  what  her  pur  allows. 
They,  vain  ezpcdlanu  of  the  bridal  hour» 
My  ftores  in  riotous  ezpence  devour. 
In  feaft  and  dance  the  mirthful  months  employ, 
' "  And  meditate  my  doom,  to  crown  their  joy. 
With  tender  pity  touched,  the  Goddefr  cried : 
Soon  may.  kind  heaven  a  fure  relief  provide  I 
Soon  may  your  Are  difcharge  the  vengeance  due^ 
And  all  your  wrcmgs  the  proud  opprenors  rue  1 
Oh  !  in  that  portal  fliould'  the  chief  appear. 
Each  band  tremendous  with  a  brazen  fpear. 
In  radiant  panoply  his  limbs  incasM 
(For  fo  of  old  my  father*s  court  he  graced. 
When  focial  mirth  unbent  his  ferious  foul. 
O'er  the  full  banquet,  and  the  fprightly  bo^)  9 
L  iiij 
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POPJE'S  HOBfEK. 


PTe  tlicD  &om  Epyt4,  th«  fitir  dbmam  '1 

Of  llus,  fprung  from  Jaron's  royal  flrain,  / 

Mtfafur'd  a  length  of  fcas,  a  toilforae  length,  i 
in  vain.  j 

For  Voyaging  to  learn  the  ^freful  art 
To  taint  with  deadly  drugs  the  barbed  dart; 
Obfervant  of  the  Gcids,  and  ftcmly  juft, 
I'yj  refujM  t*  impart  the  banefol  truft  : 
Vi'ith  friendiier  zeal  my  father's  foul  was  fir*d, 
The  drk^s  he  fciicw,  and  gave  the  boon  dciir*d.      . 
Appear'd  he  now  with  fuch  heroic  port,      ^ 
As  then  confpicuous  at  the  Taphian  court ;. 
V,     ^oort  (bpuld  yon  boafters  ceafe  their  haughty  flrife, 
Or  eaci^  atone  his  guilty  love  with  life. 
But  of  hii  v.'illi'd  return  the  carcrcfign, 
JBe  future  vengeance  to  the  po\^^divinc. 
My  fcntence  hear:    with  (lern^^fte  avowM, 
.       To  thelrovT/n  diftridb  drive  the  fuitor-crowd  : 
IVhen  next  the  morning  warms  the  purple  eaft, 
Convoke  the  peerage,  and  ^he  Gods  atteft  ; 
*Jhe  forro^  of  your  inmoft  foul  relate. 
And  form  furc  plans  to  fave  the  finking  ftate. 
Should  fecond  love  a  pleaHng  flame  inlpire, 
And  the  chaftc  queen  connubial  rites  require ; 
Difmils'd  with  honour,  let  her  hence  repair 
To  great  If  ariui,  whofe  paternal  care 
Mill  guide  her  paHion,  and  reward  the  choice 
\yiih  wealthy  dower,  and  bridal  gifts  of  pricft. 
Then  let  this  didlate  of  my  love  prevail : 
Ir»flant,  to  foreign  realms  prepare  to  fail, 
To  learn  your  father**  fortunes;  Fame  may  prove, 
Or  omen'd  voice,  (the  meflenger  of  Jove) 
iPropitious  to  the  fearch.    Diredt  your  toil 
Through  the  wide  ocean  firft  to  fandy  Pylc ; 
Of  NeSor,  hoary  f4ge,  his  doom  demand : 
Thence  fpeed  your  voyage  to  the  Spartan  ftraod ; 
For  Toung  Atrides  to  th*  Achaian  coaft 
Arriv'd  the  laft  o§  all  the  viAor  hoft. 
If  yet  Ulyffcf  vievw  the  light ;  forbear, 
TiJl  the  fleet  hours  reftore  the  circling  year. 
But  if  his  foul  hath  wing*d  the  deftinM  flight, 
Inhabitant  of  deep  difaftrous  night : 
Homeward  with  pious  fpeed  repafs  the  main. 
To  the  pale  (bade  funereal  rites  ordain, 
Want  the  fair  column  o'er  the  vacant  grave, 
A  hero*s  honours  let  the  hero  have. 
"With  decent  grief  the  royal  dead  deplor'd. 
For  the  chafle  queen  fele(^  an  equal  lord.  . 
Then  let  revenge  your  daring  mind^  employ,     *1 
By  fraud  or  force  the  fuitor^train  deftroy,  > 

And,  flarting  into  manhood,  fcorn  the  boy.        J 
Haft  thou  not  heard  how  youftg  Oreftcs.  fir'd 
With  great  revenge,  immortal  praifc  acquired  ? 
His  virgin-fword  yEgyfthus'  veins  inibrued ;  ^ 
The  murderer  fell,  and  blood  aton*d  for  blood. 
O  gteatly  blefsM  with  every  blooming  grace  ? 
With  equal  fteps  the  paths  of  glory  trace ; 
Jotft  to  that  royal  youth's  your  rival  name, 
And  fliine  eternal  in  the  fphere  of  Fame. 
But  my  aflbciates  nfw  my  flay  deplore. 
Impatient  on  the  hoarfe-refounding  fliore. 
Thou,  heedful  of  advice,*  fecure  proceed  : 
My  praffc  the  precept  is,  be  thine  the  deed. 

The  couiifel  of  ray  friend  (the  youth  rejoin'd) 
Imprints  convi<5Iionon  my  grateftil  mind* 
So  father's  fpcak  (perfuafive  fpeech  and  mild) 
fj'lltit  fage  experience  to  the  favourite  child. 


But,  firice  to  part,  fbr  fwtet  rcfeAton^ba 

The  genial  viands  let  my  train  renew ; 

And  th?  rich  pledge  ot  plighted  faith  receive. 

Worthy  the  heir  of  Ithaca  to  gi^e. 

,     Defer  the  promib'd  boon,* (the  Goddc£i  €rie% 

Celeflial  axurc  brightening  in  her  eyes) 

And  let  me  now  regain  the  Reithrian  pott; 

From  Temcfc  retum'd,  your  royal  court 

I  fliall  revifit ;  and  that  pledge  receive ; 

And  gifts,  memorial  of  our  iriendflup,  leave. 

Abrupt,  with  eagle-fpeed  flie  cut  the  fry ; 
Inflant  invifible  to  mortal  eye. 
Then  firft  he  recognized  th*  tetfaerii^  gve^  ; 
Wonder  and  joy  alternate  fire  his  breoft :     • 
Heroic  thoughts,  infos'd,  his  heart  dilate  ; 
Revolving  much  his  father's  doabtfiilfate. 
At  lengtb^  composed,  he  join*d  the  futtor-tfacoBg ) 
X-fufli'd  in  attention  to  the  warbled  foar.  % 

His  tender  theme  the  charming  lyrift  chofe,    '* 
Minerva's  an^er,  and  the  direiul  woes, 
Which  voyagmg  fr»m  Troy  the  vigors  bore. 
While  ftorms  viudidive  intercept  the  Ihore. 
The  (hrilling  airs  the  vaulted  roof  rebooDds, 
Refle<fliug  to  the  queen  the  filver  foonds. 
With  grxcf  renew'q  the  weeping  fair  dcicends : 
Their  fovereign*s  ftep  a  virgin  train  attetids : 
A  veil,  of  richeft  texture  wrought,  ihe  wemrs. 
And  filent  to  the  joyous  hall  repairs. 
There  from  the  portal,  with  her  mild  coninaiid. 
Thus  gently  checks  the  minft^*s  tunefuLiiaiid : 

Phemius  !  let  a<^s  of  Gods,  and  heroes  old» 
What  ancient  bards  in  hall  and  bower  have  taid, 
AttemperM  to  the  lyre,  your  voice  employ  ; 
Such  the  pleased  ear  will  drink  with  flleat  joy. 
But,  oh  !  forbear  that  dear  difaftrous  name. 
To  forrow  facred,  and  feeure  of  fame : 
My  bleeding  boTom  fickens  at  the  foond, 
And  every  piercing  note  inflids  a  wound. 

Why,  dcarcft  objcdl  of  my  duteous  love, 
(Reply'd  the  prince)  will  you  the  bard  repcove? 
Oft,  Jove's  aethereal  rays  (rcfiftlefs  fire) 
The  chanter's  foul  and  rapcur'd  fong  iafpirc : 
Inftimffc  divine  !  nor  blame  fevere  his  choice. 
Warbling  the  Grecian  woes  with  harp  and  voice ) 
For  novel  lays  attract  our  ravifh'd  ears ; 
But  old,  the  mind  with  inattention  heart ; 
, Patient  |)ermit  the  fadly  pleafing  ftrain; 
Familiar  now  with  grief,  your  tears  refrain. 
And  in  the  public  woe  forget  your  owd  ; 
You  weep  not  for  a  pcrifli'd  lord,  alone. 
What  Greeks  now  wandering  in  the  Stygiam 

gloom. 
With  your  Ulyfles  fliar'd  an  equal  doom ! 
Your  widow*d  hours,  apart,  with  female  toil 
And  various  labours  of  the  loom,  begaile  ; 
1  here  rule,  from  palace  cares  remote  and  free ; 
That  care  to  man  belongs,  and  moft  to  me. 

Mature  beyond  his  years  the  queen  admire* 
His  fage  reply,  and  with  her  tram  retires. 
Then  iwelling  |prrows  buri^their  former  bonnd^i 
With  echoing  grief  afrclh  the  dome  refoondt ;   • 
Till  Pallas,  piteous  of  her  plaintive  cries. 
In  flumber  clos'd  her  filvcr-ftreaming  eyes. 

Mean  time,  rekindled  at  the  royal  charms^ 
Tumultuous  love  each  beating  boTom  warms ; 
Intemperate  rage  a  wordy  war  began ; 
But  bold  Tclcirachus  affum*d  the  man. 
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lint  (be  oy'd)  yoKx  female  liifoord  end, 
fif ieedleis boafien {  tadthelbxig  attend;  ' 
ttcY  tbat  fweet  compalfion,  sor  proiane 
Wli^  diflbfiance  the  fmooth  melodious  (train* 
i^ific  now  prdoQg  tlie  jovial  feaft ; 
Bit  wfecn  the  dawn  revods  the  rofy  eaft, 
I.  CO  die  peers  aHemblrd«  (hall  propofe 
TW  finn  reiblve,  I  here  in  few  difcIoTe : 
Ko  longer  five  the  cankers  of  my  court ; 
All  to  your  federal  ftates  with  fpeed  rofort ; 
Wiie  in  miid  not  what  your  land  allows, 
IVre  fly  the  early  fieail,  and  late  caroufe. 
Bet  i^  to  honour  loft,  *tis  ftill  decreed 
Fsr  ym  ray  bowl  (hall  flow,  my  flocks  fliall  bleed ; 
/«^  ad  revenge  my  right,  impartial  Jove  !— 
By  bnn,  and  all  Ui*  immonal  thrones  above, 
(A  fiKred  oath)  each  proud  oppreflbr,  flain, . 
Shall  witlr  ingiorioui  gore  this  marble  ftain. 
Ajir'd  by  the  prince,  thys  haughty,  bold,  and 
young.  [tongue. 

Kafe  gfiaw*d  the  Up,  and  wonder  chain*d  the 
S&»ce  at  length  the  gay  Antinoiis  broke, 
Coaftctin'd  a  Doaile,  and  thus  ambiguous  fpoke : 
Wbat  God  to  your  untutor^d*youth  affords 
Thisheadlo]^  torrent  of  amazing  words  ? 
May  Jove  deky  thy  reign,  and  cumber  late 
So  bn^ht  a  gemos  with  the  toils  of  Itate  ^ 
Thi^  toiu  (Telemachus  ferene  replies) 
Hue  charms,  with  all  their  weight,  t'  allure  the 

wife. 
Faft  by  the  throne  obfequous  Fame  refldes, 
And  wealth  inceflant  rolls  her  golden  tides. 
Nor  let  Antinoiis  rage,  if  itrong  defire 
H  wealth  and  Came  a  youthful  bofon  fire : 
Bed  by  Jove  his  delegate  of  fway, 
Wak  joyous  pride  the  fommons  I'd  obey. 
Whene'er  Olyfles  roams  the  realm  of  night, 
^aaU  Carious  power  difpute  my  lineal  right, 
hme  other  Greeks  a  fairer  claim  may  plead ; 
Tayw  prccenoe  their  title  would  precede. 
Aikat,  the  fceptre  loft^  I  ftill  ifaould  reign  '^ 

Uet^er  my  vaflals,  and  domeitic  train. 

lathis  Eerymachus :  To  heaven  alone 
Urthe  choice  to  fill  the  vacant  throne-. 
I'svpterinkonal  floores  in  peece  poflefs; 
t'afaabied,  all  yoor  filial  cUira  conftft: 


Your  private  right  Ihould  impioai^ power  ihvade. 
The  peers  of  Ithaca  would  arm  in  aid. 
But  fay,  tbat  il  ranger  gueil  who  Ute  withdrew. 
What  and  from  whence?  his  name  and  lineage 
His  grave  demeanour  and  majeftic  gcace      [fliew, 
Spesdc  him  defccnded  of  no  vulgar  race : 
Did  he  fome  loan  of  ancient  right  require. 
Or  came  f6re-runner  of  your  fcepter'd  fire  ? 

Oh, "Ton  of  Folybus !  the  prince  replies. 
No  more  my  fire  will  glad  thefe  longing  eyes : 
The  queen's  fond  hope  inventive  rumour  cheers, 
Or  vain  diviners'  dreams  divert  her  fears. 
That  ftra"nger-gueft  the  Taphian  realm  obeys, 
A  realm  defended  with  incircUng  feas,' 
Mentes,  an  ever*honour'd  name  of  old  '• 

High  in  Ulyifc^ocial  lift  inroU'd. 

Thus  he,  th(i(h  confcious  of  th*  etherial  gueft, 
Anfwcr'd  evafive  of  the  fly  requeft. 
Mean  time  the  lyre  rejoins  the  fprightly  lay ; 
Love-dittied  airs,  and  dance,  conclude  the  day. 
But  when  the  ftar  of  eve  with  goldentight 
Adorn*d  the  matron-^row  of  fable  night ; 
The  mirthful  train  difperfing  quit  the  tourt. 
And  to  their  feveral  domes  to  reft  refort. 
A  towering  ftrudhjrc  to  the  palace  joinM ; 
To  this  his  fteps  the  thoughtful  prince  inclin*d  j 
[b  his  pavilion  there,  to  fleep  repairs ; 
The  lighted  torch,  the  fage  Euryclea  bears ; 
(Daughter  of  Ops,  the  juft  Pifenor's  fon. 
For  twenty  beeves  by  great  Laertes  won ; 
In  rofy  prime  with  charms  attraclive  grac*d. 
Honoured  by  him,  a  gentle  lord  and  chafte. 
With  dear  efteem :  too  wife,  with  jealous  ftrifc 
To  tairit  the  joys  of  fweet  coimubial  life.  • 

Sole  with  Telemachus  her  fervice  ends, 
A  child  ftie  nurs'd  him,  and  a  man  attends.) 

Whilft  to  his  couch  the  prince  himfclf  addreft. 
The  duteous  dame  receiv'd  the  purple  vcft : 
The  purple  veft  with  decent  care  difpos'd. 
The  lilver  ring  flic  puli'd,  the  door  reclos'd ; 
The  bolt,  obedient  to  the  filken  cord. 
To  the  ftrong  ftapie's  inmoft  depth  reftor*d, 
SecurM  the  valves.     There  wrapt  in  filent  fliade, 
Penfive,  the  rules  the  Goddefs  gave,  he  weighed  j 
Stretch'd  on  the  downy  fleece,  no  reft  he  knows. 
And  in  hi*s  raptnr'd  foul  the  vifion  glows. 
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THE  ARGUMENT, 

Tbc  CouacH  of  Itbaca. 

TdttBichos,  in  the  aflcmbly  of  the  lords  of  Ithaca,  complains  of  the  injuftice  done  him  by  the  fuitors, 

M  inEfts  upon  their  departure  from  his  palace ;  appealing  to  the  princes,  and  exciting  the  people 

w  declare  againft  them.    The  fuitors  endeavour  to  juflify  their  ftay,  at  leaft  till  he  fliall  fend  the 

V*^  to  ihe  court  of  Icaflus  hjr  father ;  which  he  refufes.    There  appears  a  prodigy  of  two  eagles 

™  ^[^Jt^hich  an  Augur  expounds  to  the  ruin  of  tbc  fuitors.    Telemachus  then  &mands  a  veflel 

*J^**^him  to  PjUm  and  Sparta,  there  to  inquire  of  his  father's  fortunes.    Pallas,  in  the  fliape 

^•''ttoc  (an  ancient  friend  of  Ulyfl*es),  helps  him  to  a  ft]if>,  afl^fts  him  in  preparing  neccfrarics  fior 

2^^5H^  «»d  embarks  with  him  that  night ;  which  concludes  the  fccond  day  from  the  opening 

«^**poem. 

rt^  fceae  cortinues  in  Ac  palace  of  UlyfTes  in  Ithaca. 
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HOPE'S  UOMSR. 


J<  ow  reddening  from  the  dawn,  tlic  oioming-ray 
Glow'd  in  the  front  of  heaven,  and  eave  the  da^. 
The  youthful  hero,  with  returning  light,   ' 
Itofe  anxious  from  th*  inquietudes  of  night. 
A  royal  robe  he  wore  with  graceful  pride, 
A  two-edg*d  faulchion  threatened  by  his  fide. 
Embroider d  fandals  glitter*d  as  he  trod, 
And  forth  he  raov*d  majedic  as  a  God«  - 
Then  by  his  heralds,  relHefs  of  delay, 
To  council  calls  his  peers :  the  peers  obey. 
Soon  as  in  folemn  form  th*  aflembly  fate, 
Frbm  fiis  high  dome  himfelf  defcendsin  (late. 
Brigfill  in  "his  hand  a  ponderous  javelin  (faln'd; 
Two  dogs,  a  faunfiil  ^lard,  attend  behind ; 
rallas  with  grace  divine  his  form  improves. 
And  gazin?  crowds  admire  him  tfkhe  moves. 

His  fathers' throne  he  fillM :  while  diftant  ftood 
The  hoary  peefs,  aWl  aged  wifdom  bow*d. 

'Twas  (il^rice  alL  *  At  lift  ^gyptius  fpoke ; 
JEgyptius,  by  his  age  and  forrows  broke : 
A  fength  oraays  his  foul  with  prudence  crown'd, 
A  length  of  days  had  bent  hiito  to  the  ground. 
His  eldeft  f  hope  in  arms  to  Ilion  came. 
By  great  Ulyffes  taught  the  {)ath  to  fame ; 
iut  (haplafs  youth)  the  hideous  Cyclops  tore 
His  quivering  limbs,  and  qu'aflTd  his  fpoutixig  gore. 
Three  fons  remain*d :  todimb  with  haughty  fires 
The  royal  bed,  Eurynomuk  afpires;*  * 
The  reft  with  dutedus  love  his  griefs  aftuage, 
And  eafe  the  fire  of  half  the  "cares  of  age.  ■ 
Yet  ftill  his'  Antiphus  he  loves,  he  mourns. 
And,  as  Be  ftood,  he  fpoke  and  wept  by  turns : 

Since  greit  Ulyflfes  foupht'the  t^Hrygian  plains, 
Within  thcfe  walls  inglorious  filence  reigns. 
Say  then,  ye  peers,  by  whofe  commands  we  njcet ! 
Why  here  once  more  in  folemn  cbuncii  fit  ? 
Ye  young,  ye  old,  the  weighty  caufe  difcfofc  t 
Arrives  iomc  meflage  of  invading  fiies  ? 
Or  fay,  does  high  neceffity  of  ftatc 
Infpire  fome  patriot,  and  demand  debate  ? 
The  prefent  fynod  fpeaks  its  author  wife ; 
Aflift  him,  Jove,  thou  regent  of  the  Ikies ! 

He  fpoke.    Telemachus  with  tranfport  glows, 
Kmbrac'd  the  omen,  and  raajeftic'rofe 
(His  royal  hand,  th*  imperial  fceptre  fway*d) ; 
Then  thus,  addrefting  to  Egyptios,  faid : 
Reverend  old  man !  lo  here  confeft  ke  ftands 

By  whom  ye  meet ;  my  grief  your  care  demands. 

J^o  ftory  I  unfold  of  pubhc  woes. 

Nor  bear  advices  of  impending  foes : 

Peace  the  bleft  land,  and  joys  incelfant  Cfown ; 

Of  all  thb  happy  realm,  I  grieve  alone. 

For  my  loft  fire  continual  forrows  i*pring. 

The  great,  the  good ;  your  father,  and  yojir  king. 

Yet  more ;  our  houfc  from  its  foundation  bows, 

Our  foes  are  powerful,  and  your  fons  the  fijes ; 

Hither,  unwelcome  to  the  queen,  they  coi^e  ; 

Why  feek  they  not  the  rich  Icarian  dome  I 

If  Qie  muft  wed,  from  other  hands  require 

The  dowry :  is  Telemachns  her  fire  ? 

Yet  through  my  court  the  noife  of  revel  rings. 

And  wafte  the  wife  frugality  of  kings. 

Scarce  all  my  herds  their  luxury  fuffice ; 

Scarce  all  my  wine  their  midnight  hours  f^ppUei. 

Safe  in  my  youth,  in  riot  ftill  they  grow. 

Nor  in  the  helplefs  oFphan  dread  a  foe. 
t  Antipbut. 


But  conae  it  will,  the  time  when  manhood  gnwtt 
More  powerful  advocates  than  vain  compUmts. 
Approach  that  hour  !  infufierable  wrong ' 
Cries  to  the  Gods,  and  vengeance  fleeps  too' long. 
Rife  then,  ye  Peers  f  with  virtuous  anger  nfc ! 
Your  fame  revere,  but  moft  th*  avenging  Ikics. 
By  all  the  deathlefs  powers  that  reign  above. 
By  righteous  Tbcmis  and  by  thundering  Jove, 
(Themis,  who  gives  to  couacib,  or  demes  ; 
Succefe' ;  and  humbles,  or  confirms  the  wife) 
Rife  in  my  aid !  fu$cc  the  tear?  that  flow 
For  my  loft  fire,  nor  add  new  woe  to  woe- 
If  e*er  he  bpre  ihe'fword  to  ftrcngtlicn  ill. 
Or,  having  power  to  wrong,  betrayed  the  wiIL 
On  me,  on  me  your  kindl^  wr^tti  affuage,    * 
And  bid  the  voice  of  lawlefs  riot  rage. 
If  ruin  to  our  royal  race  ye  doom. 
Be  you  the  fpoilers,  and  our  wealth  confnme. 
Then  might  we  hope  redrefs  from  jufter  laws. 
And  raife  ail  Ithaca  to  aid  our  cauie : 
But  while  your  fons  commit  th*  unpionifliM  wrong. 
You  make  the  arm  of  violence  too  ftrong. 

While  thus  he  fpc^e,  with  rage  and  grief  be 
frown  *d. 
And  daftiM  the  imperial  fceptre  to  the  grotmd. 
The  big  round  tear  hung  trembling  in  his  eye : 
The  fynod  griev'd,  and  gave  a  pitying  figh. 
Then  filent  fate— «at  length  Anttnotis  bimis : 
With  haughty  rage,  and  ftemly  thus  returns  r 

O  infolence  of  youth  !  whofe  tongue  a6R>nis 
Such  railing  eloquence,  and  war  of  words. 
StudioQS  thy  country's  worthies  to  defiune. 
Thy  erring  voice  difplays  thy  mother's  fluiiiie. 
Elufive  of  the  bridal  day,  the  gives 
Fond  hope  to  all,  and  all  with  hopes  decdres. 
Did  not  the  fun,  through  heaven's  wide  azure 

foird,         *• 

For  three  long  yean  the  royal  fraud  behold  ? 
While  (he,  laborious  in  delufion  fpread 
The  fpacious  loom,  and  inix*d  the  varions  thread : 
Where  as  to  life  the  wonderous  figi^res  rife. 
Thus  fpoke  th'  Inventive  queen,  with  a^al  fight: 

V  Tho^igh  cold  in  death  UlyfTea  breathes  do 
"  •  more; 
**  Ceafe  yet  a  i^hile,  to  urge  the  bridal  hour  ; 
**  Ceafe,  till  to  gteat  Laertes  I  bequeath 
**  A  tafk  of  grief,  his  orments  of  death ; 
"  Left  when  the  Fates  his  royal  afhes  claim, 
**  The  Griecian  inatrons  taint  my  fpotlels  £U0e; 
**  When  he,  whom  living  mighty  realms  obeyed* 
**  ^ha^  want  hi  dea^  a'lhroua  to  grace  his  Ihade.'* 

ThuJs  fhe  :  at  once  the  generoii^  train  oompUfS, 
Nor  fraud  miftrufts  in  Virtue's  fair  di^ife. 
The  work  flic  piy'd;  bnt,'ftudioQ$'of  ^a]^ 
By  night  reven'd  the  laboure  of  the  Hay.' 
While  thrice  the  fun  bis'annnal  jofoneir  mad^ 
The  confcious  lamp  the  mid&i|^i;  fi;aad  fiinre7*di 
Unheard,  unfeen,  three  years  her  arts  prevail ; 
The  fourth,  her  maid  unfolds  rfi*  imarin^  tale. 
We  faw,  as  unptocciw'd  we  toe*  our  ftand. 
The  backward  labours  of  her  iaithlefs  hand. 
Then  urg^d,  flie  perfeAs  her  illuftrions  toils  ; 
A  wonderous  monument  of  feiqale  wiles! 
But  you,  oh  peers !  and  thou,  oh  prince  !  give  etc 
(I  fpeak  aloud,  that  every  Greek  may  hear) : 
Difmifs  the  qoeen :  ^nd  if  her  fire  approve^ 
Let  lum  ei^ufe  her  to  the  peer  (he  Ions: 
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•  BiHinfliftt to  pivpare  the  brlial  traiq, 
K)r  tet'a  race  ol  princes  wait  in  vatn.- 
Thoo^  with  a  grace  divine  her  foul  is  bleft, 
Xn^  ail  Minerva  breathes  within  her  bi^ft, 
1^  wyoderons  arts  than  woman  more  ren6wti.M, 
Aod  more  ^thaa   Woman   with   deep   wildom 

crown'd ; 
Tlumgh  Tjrio  nor  Mvceoe  match  her  naooe. 
Nor  great  Alcmena  {the  proud  boaft  of  Fame) 
Yet,  thus  by  heaven  adom*d»  by  heaveo'9  decree, 
JUie  ihines  with  fatal  excellence  to  thee : 
With  thee,  the  bowl  we  drain,  indulge  the  feaft. 
Till  righteous  heaven  reclaim  her  ftubbom  breaft. 
What  tho*  from  pole  to  pole  refounds  her  name. 
The  fon*s  deftrudlion  waits  the  mother*s  fame  s 
For,  till  (he  leaves  thy  court,  jt  is  decreed. 
Thy  bowl  to  empty,  and  thy-  flock  to  bleed. 

While  yet  he  fpeaks,  Telcmachns  replies: 
Ev'n  nature  ilaru,  and  what  ye  alk  denies. 
Thus,  ihall  I  thus  repay  a.  mother's  cares. 
Who  gave  me  life,  aod  norsM  my  infant  yean? 
WWk  fad  on  foreign  (bores  Ulyfles  treads. 
Of  glides  a  ghoft  with  unapparent  (hades ; 
How  to  Icarius  in  the  bridal  hour 
Shall  I,  by  wafte  undone,  remind  the  dower  ? 
Bow  from  my  fuher  (hould  I  vengeance  dread  ? 
How  would  my  mother  curfe  my  hated  head  ? 
And  while  in  vvrath  to  vengeful  fiends  (he  cries. 
How  from  their  hell  would  vengeful  fiends  arife  ? 
Abhorred  by  all,  accnrs*d  my  name  would  grow. 
The  earth*s  difgrace,  and  humanJiind  my  K)e. 
If  this  difpleafe,  why  urge  ye  here  your  day  ^ 
Hjifte  from  the  court,  ye  fpoilers,  hafte  away : 
Wifte  in  wild  riot  what  your  land  allows. 
There  ply  the  early  ica(t,  and  late  caroufe. 
But  if,  to  honour  lolt,  *tis  dill  decreed 
For  you  my  bowb  (hall  flow,  my  flocks  (hall  bleed; 
Judge  and  aflert  my  right,  impartial  Jove : 
Bf  himf  and  all  th*  immortal  ho(t  above, 
(A  facrcd  oath)  if  heaven  the  power  fupply, 
Vcor^ance  I  vow,  and  for  your  wrongs  ye  die. 

With  that,  |wo  eagles  from  a  mountain*s  height 
ftf  Jove*s  cominand  dire<5l  their  rapid  flight ; 
owifr  they  defcend,  with  wing  to  wing  conjoint, 
Stretch  thm  broad  plumes,  and  float  upon  the 

wind. 
Above  th*  aCembled  peen  they  wheel  on  high. 
And  clang  their  wings,  an4  hovering  beat  the  (ky  ; 
With  ardent  eyes  the  rival  train  they  threat, 
Aad,  (hrieking  loud,  denounce  approaching  Fate, 
They  cuK^  thtj  tear;  their  cheeks  and  nedc  they 
rend,  [fcend : 

And  from  their  plumes  huge  drops  of  blood  de- 
Then,  (ailing  o*er  the  domes  and  towers,  they  fly 
Fall  toward  the  eaft,  and  mount  into  the  iky. 

The  wondering  rivals  gaze  with  cares  opprcft, 
And  chilling  horrors  freeze  in  every  breafl. 
Tni,  b^  with  knowledge  of  approaching  woes, 
The  prince  of  augurs,  mtitheries,  rofe : 
FfeCoeni  he  vicw'd  th'  aerial  Uacks,  and  drew 
-A  fore  preOsge  from  every  wing  that  flew. 

Ye  Cms  (he  cry*d)  of  Ithaca,  give  ear, 
Hear  all  1  but  chiefly  yon,  oh  rivals  !  hear. 
I^ttruAjoQ  fore  o'er  ail  your  heads  impends ; 
V^jSei  comes,  and  death  his  fteps  attends. 
Nor  to  the  great  alone  is  death  decreed ; 
We  M)4  piir  |;mlty  Ithaca  muft  bleed, 
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Why  ceafe  wt  then  the  wrath  of  bea^wn  to  flij  } 
Be  humbled  all,  i^nd  lead,  ye  Great  I  the  way. 
For,lo !  my  words  no  fancy  *d  woes  relate ; 
I  fpeak  from  fcience,  atiid  the  voice  is  fate. 

When  great  Ulyfl*es  (ought  the  Phrygian  (bores 
To  (hake  with  war  proud  llion's  lofry  towers, 
Deed^  then  undone  my  faithful  tongue  foretold  : 
Heaven  leal'd  my  words,  and  you  tbofe  deeds  be- 
I  fee  (I  cry*d)  h^  woes,  a  coi|ntles  train ;    [hold. 
I  (ee his  friends  overwhelmed  beneath  the  main; 
How  tw'icf  ten  years  from  (bore  to  (hore  he  roams  s 
Now  ttirice  ten  years  arie  pafl,  and  now  he  comes  ! 

To  whom  Eurymachus.— Fly,  dotard,  fly  I 
With  thy  wife  dreams,  and  fablei  of  the  (ky. 
Go  prophecy  at  home ;  thy  (bns  advife :      [(kles. 
Here  thou  an  fage  in  vain.*-!  better  read  thd 
Unnumbered  birds  glide  threuffh  th'  aerial  way^   ' 
Vagranu  of  air,  axui  unforeboding  ftray. 
Cold  in  the  tomb,  or  in  the  deeps  below, 
Ulyfles  lies :  oh,  wert  thou  laid  as  low  f 
Then  wouU  that  bufy  head  no  broils  fugged^ 
Nor  fire  to  rage  Telemachus's  brealt'  ' 
From  him  fome  bribe  thy  venal  tongue  requiret| 
And  intereft,  not  the  God,  thy  voice  iofpireft. 
His  guideleCi  youth,  if  thy  ezperienc'd  age 
Milled  Mlacious  into  idle  ra^e. 
Vengeance  defefv'd  thy  malice  fliall  reprels. 
And  but  augment  the  wrongs  thou  wouldft  ve« 
Telemachus  may  bid  the  queen  repair         [dt^ 
To  great  Icarius,  whofe  paternal  care 
Will  guide  her  paffion,  and  reward  her  choice* 
With  wealthy  dower,  and  bridal  gifts  of  price* 
Till  (be  retires,  determin'd  we  remain. 
And  both  the  prince  and  augur  threat  in  vain  s 
His  pride  of  words,  and  thy  wild  dream  of  fate^ 
Move  not  the  brave,  or  only  move  their  hate. 
Threat  on,  O  Prince  !  elude  the  bridal  day. 
Threat  on,  till  all  thy  ftores  in  wafte  decay. 
True,  Greece  afibrds  a  train  of  lovely  damei,     > 
In  wealth  and  beauty  worthy  of  our  flames  s 
But  never  from  this  nobler  (uit  we  cea£i ; 
For  wealth  aod  beauty  lefs  than  virtue  pleale. 

To  whom  the  youth :  Since  then  in  vain  I  tell 
My  numerous  woes,  in  filence  let  them  dwelL^ 
But  Heaven,  and  «U  the  Greeks,  have  heard  my 

wrongs : 
To  Heaven,  and  all  the  Greeks,  redreCs  belongs* 
Yet  this  I  aik,  (nor  be  it  aflc'd  in  vain) 
A  bark  to  waft  me  o'er  the  roUing  main ; 
The  realms  of  Pyle  and  Sparta  to  explore. 
And  feek  my  royal  fire  from  (bore  to  (hore : 
If,  or  to  Fame  his  doubtfril  Fate  be  known. 
Or  to  be  leam'd  from  oracles  alone  ? 
If  vet  he  lives ;  with  patience  I  forbear. 
Till  the  fleet  hours  re(tore  the  circling  year : 
But  if  already  wandering  in  the  train 
Of  empty  (haides;  I  meafure  back  the  maia 
Plant  the  fair  column  o'er  the  mighty  dead, 
And  yield  his  con(brt  to  the  nup&l  bed. 

He  ceas'd ;  and  while  the  peers  abalh'd  attend. 
Mentor  arofe,  lAylTes'  faithful  friend : 
[When  fierce  in  arms  he  fought  the  fcenes  of  war, 
•*  My  friend,  (he  cry'd)  my  palace  be  thy  care^ 
"  Years  roU'd  jon  years  my  godlike  fire  decay, 
^  Guard  thou  his  age,  and  his  behefis  obey.*'] 
Stem  as  he  rofe,  be  caft  his  eyes  around,v  [frown 'dr 
tha(  4Mh*d  with  rage ;  and  as  he  fpok^,  he 
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-  O  never,  never  mocc  \  let  kiog  be  jiift. 
Be  m^  in  power,  or  faithfol  to  his  truft ! 
Let  tyrants  govern  with  ati  iron  rod, 
Opprefs,  deitroy,  and  be  the  fcour? e  of  God ; 
Since  he  who  Uke  a  father  held  his  reign. 
So  foon  torgot,  was  juft  and  mild  in  vain  i 
Triie,  while  my  iriend  is  grievM,  his  griefs  I  Ihare; 
Yet  now  the  rivals  are  my  fmalieft  care  i 
They,  for  the  mighty  mifchiefs  they  devife, 
£re  long  fliall  pay— rheir  torteit  lives  the  price* 
But  againft  you,  ye  Greeks !  ye  coward  train, 
Gods  !  how  ray  foul  h  mov'd  with  juft  difdain  ( 
Dumb  ye  all  (Vand,  atid  not  one  toDgue  affords 
His  injured  prince  the  little  aid  of  words. 

While  yet  he  fpoke,  Leocritus  reioinM  :     " 
O  piide  of  words,  and  arrogapce  of  mind  ! 
Would'ft  thou  to  rife  m  arms,  the  Greeks,  advife  ? 
Join  ail  your  powers !  in  arms,  ye  Greeks,  arife ! 
Yet  would  your  powers  in  vain  our  ftrength  op- 

pofe  I  ■ 

The  valiant  few  o'crmatch  an  hoft  of  foes.' 
Should  great  Ulylfes  (lern  appear  in  arms. 
While  the  bowl  circles,  and  the  ban<)uet  warms; 
Though  to  his  brealt  his  fpoufe  with  tranfport 

flies. 
Torn  from  her  breaft.  that  hour,  Ulyfles  dies* 
But  hence  retreating  to  your  domes  repair  ; 
To  arm  the  vcflel.  Mentor  I  be  thy  care, 
And,  Halithecies  i  thine:  be  each  his  friend ; 
Ye  lov'd  the  father :  go,  the  fon  attend. 
But  yet,  1  truft,  the  boafter  means  to  ftay 
Safe  in  t|ie  court,  nor  tempt  the  watery  way. 

Then,  with  a  rufliing  found,  th'  affcmbly  bend , 
]>iverfe  their  fteps :  the  rival  rout  afcend 
The  royal  dome ;  while  fad  the  pritice  explores 
Th^  .neighbouring  main,  and  forrowing  treads  the 

iliores. 
There,  as  the  waters  o*er  his  hands  he  (bed. 
The  royal  fuppliant  to  Minerva  pray*d  t 

O  Cffoddeis  !  who  defcending  from  the  fliies 
Vouch faTd  thy  prefence  to  my  wondering  eyes, 
By  whofe  commands  the  raging  deeps  I  trace, 
And  feek  my  fire  thro*  ftorms  and  rolling  feas ! 
Hear  from  thy  heavens  above,  oh,  warrior-maid  1 
Defccnd  once  more  propitious  to  my  aid. 
Without  thy  prefence,  vain  is  thy  command  : 
Greece,  and  the  rival  train,  thy  voice  witliftand. 

Indulgent  to  his  prayer  the  Goddefs  took 
Sa^c  Mentor's  form,  and  thus  like  Mentor  fpoke: 

O  prince,  in  early  youth  divinely  wife, 
Bom,  the  Ulyflts  of  thy  age  to  rife  I 
If  to  the  fon  the  father's  worth  defcends. 
O'er  the  wide  waves  fuccefs  thy  ways  attends  : 
To  tread  the  walks  of  death  he  ftood  prepar'dj 
And  what  he  greatly  thought,  he  noWy  dar'd. 
Were  not  wife  fbns  dependents  of  the  wife. 
And  did  not  heroes  from  brave  heroes  rife : 
Vain  were  my  hopes :  tew  fons  attain  the  praife 
Of  their  great  fires,  and  raoft  their  fires  difgracc. 
But  fince  thy  veins  paternal  virtue  fires, 
And  all  Penelope  thy  foul  infpires : 
GOf  and  fncceed  I  the  rivals  aims  defpife ; 
For  never,  never,  wicked  n^an  was  wife. 
Blind  they  rejoice,  though  now.  cv'n  now  they  fall; 
Death  batles  amain:  one  hour  overwhelms  them  all! 
And  lo,'with  fpeed  we  plough  the  Watery  way. 
My  power  ihall  guard  thee,  and  my  hand  convey: 


The  winged  veCel  ftndiotit  I  prtjHtfe, 
Through  feas  and  realms  companions  c^  thy  cafe. 
Thou  to  the  court  afcend  :  and  to  the  fliores 
(When  night  advances)  bear  the  naval  ftores ; 
Bread,  that  decaying  man  with  ftrengtb-fiipplies, 
And  genejotts  wine,  which  thoughtful  forrow  iits 
Mean  while  the  mariners,  by  my  commafld, 
Shall  fpeed  aboard,  a  valiant  chofen  band. 
Wide  o*er  the  bay,  by  veflel  veflTel  rides ; 
The  beft  I  choofe  to  wait  thee  o*er  the  tides. 

She  fpoke  «  to  his  high  dome  the  prince  return. 
And,  as  he  moves,  with  royal  anguiih  mooms. 
*Twas  riot  all,  among  the  lawlc^  train ; 
Boar  bled  by  boar,  and  goat  by  goat  lay  flain. 
Arrived,  his  hand  the  |;ay  Aatinous  preft. 
And,  thus  deriding,  with  a  fnile  addreft  t 

Grieve  not,  oh,  daring  prince !  that  ooble  heart  s    , 
III  fuits  gay  youth  the  ftern  heroic  part  ;' 
indulge  the  genial  hour,  unbend  thy  foal. 
Leave  thought  to  age,  and  drain  the  flowing  bewL 
Studious  to  eafe  thy  grief,  our  care  provides 
The  bark,  to  waft  thee  o'er  the  f welling  tides.. 

In  this,  returns  the  prince,  for  mirth  a  tioM  t 
When  lawlefs  elnttans  riot,  mirth *s  a  crime; 
The  lufcious  wines,  diftionoor'd  lofe  their  ta^ ; 
-The  fong  is  noife,  and  impious  is  the  fieaft. 
Suffice  it  to  have  fpent  with  fwift  ilecay 
The  wealth  of  kings,*  and  made  my  youth  a  piey. 
But  now  the  wife  inftru<ftions  of  the  £age. 
And  manly  thoughts  inl^ir'd  by  manly  age. 
Teach  me  to  feek  redrew  fdr  all  my  woe. 
Here,  or  in  Pyle— in  Pyle,  or  here,  fcm  foe. 
Deny  your  veflTels,  ye  deny  in  vain ; 
A  private  voyager  1  pafs  the  main. 
Free  breathe  the  winds,  and  free   the   biUowi 

flow; 
And  where  on  earth  I  live,  I  live  your  foe. 

He  fpoke  and  frown'd,  nor  longer  deigti'd  to 
Sternly  his  hand  withdrew,  and  ftrode  away,  [ftty, 
Mean  time,  e'er  all  the  dome,  they  quaff,  they*) 
feaft,  ^   f 

Derifive  taunts  were  fprcad  from  gueft  to  gueft,  C 
And  each  in  jovial  mood  his  mate  addreft :  J 

Tremble  ye  not,  oh  friends !  and  coward  fly, 
Doom*d  by  the  ftern  Telemachns  to  die  ? 
To  Pyle  or  Sparta  to  demand  fupplies. 
Big  with  revenge,  the  mijrhty  warrior  flies : 
Or  comes  from  £phyr6  with  poifons  fraught. 
And  kills  us  all  in  one  tremendous  draught  ? 

Or,  who  can  fay  (his  gameforoe  mate  repUes)  • 
But,  while  the  dangers  «  the  deeps  he  tries. 
He,  like  his  fire,  may  fink  depriv'd  of  breathy 
And  punifti  us  unkindly  by  his  death  ? 
What  mighty  labours  would  he  then  create. 
To  feize  his  treafures,  and  divide  his  ftate. 
The  royal  palace  to  the  queen  convey. 
Or  him  flie  btefles  in  the  bridal  day  I 
Mean  rime  the  lofty  rooms  the  prince  furveys, 
Where  lay  the  treafures  of  th'  ItHacian  race : 
Here  ruddy  brafs  and  gold  refulmn  blas'd ; 
There  polifliM  chefts  embroWer*!  veihires  grac'd ; 
Here  jars  of  oil  breath'd  forth  a  rich  perfume ; 
There  caflts  of  wine  in  rows  adom'd  the  dome 
(Pute  flavorons  wine,  by  Gods  in  bounty  given. 
And  wdrthy  to  exah  the  feafts  of  heaven). 
Untouclv'd  they  ftood,  till,  his  long  Ubonrs  o*er, 
The  great  UlyfTc?  rcagh*d  his  sfttiTC  Ihore^ 
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A  doable  flfcflgtli  oibtM  fecor'd  the  ^iltg : 
hft  by  the  door  the  wife  £i|f  ycka  waits ; 
fiirydf a,  who,  great  Ops !  thy  lineafe  fliar'd. 
And  watch*d  all  nij^ht,  all  day ;  a  faithful  guard. 

To  whom  the  prince :  O  thou,  whofe  guardiatt 
care  [air : 

NnnM  the  moft  wretched  king  that  breaths  the 
Untoach*d  and  facred  may  thefe  veCels  ftand, 
TiU  great  Ulyffc*  views  his  native  land. 
But  by  thy  care  twelve  i»ns  of  wine  be  fiUM ; 
Neit  thefe    in  worth,  and  firm  th(»(e  nros  be 

feal'd; 
And  twice  ten  mea£ires  of  the  choiceft  fiour 
Prepar'd,  ere  yet  defceods  the  evening  hour. 
For  when  the  favouring  (hades  of  night  arife, 
Aaid  peaceful  fluinbers  clofe  my  mother's  eyes. 
Me  frora  our  eoaft&  fluiU  fpreacUng  iaila  convey* 
To  feek  UlyiTes  through  the  watery  way. 

While  yet  be  fpoke,  (he  filJM,  the  walls  with 
.     cries, 
And  tears  ran  trickling  from  her  aged  eyes. 
Oh  whither,  whither  flies  asy  fon  ?  (he  cry'd. 
To  realms,  that  rodu  and  roaring  feas  divide  ? 
hi(breign  lands  thy  £ather*s  days  decayed, 
And  foieign  lands  contain  the  mighty  dead. 
The  watery  way  ill-fated  if  thou  tty, 
^  ail  muft  periiu  and  by  fraud  you  die  !  [main; 
Tfccn  (lay,  my  child  '.  ftorms  beat,  and  rolls  the 
(^  beat  tho(e  fhnms,  apd  roll  the  leas  in  vain  ! 

Far  httoce  (reply*d  the  prince)  thy  frars  be 
driven :  f  veik 

Heaven  calls  me  forth  !^efe  coMifels  are  of  Hea- 
Bat,  by  the  povrers  that  hate  the  peijur^d,  fwear, 
To  keep  my  voyage  from  tht  royal  ear, 
Kor  ttocompeU*d  the  dangerous  truth  betray; 
Till  twice  fix  dmes  defcends  the  lamp  of  day  t 
l^ft  the  fad  tale  a  motb^*s  life  impair^ 
And  griercle(tn>y  what  time  a  while  woitid  ipare. 

Itos  he.    The  matron  with  upHfted  eyes 
Attefti  th*  aU- feeing  Sovereign  of  the  fkitu 
Tbrn  ftudious  (he  prepares  the  cheiceft.  flonr, 
^t  ftfeogth  of  wheat,  and  wines  aa  ample  (tore. 
While  to  the  rival  train  the  prince  returns, 
J^  mutbl  Goddefs  with  impatience  bums ; 
U^  thee,  Teslemachus,  in  voice  and  fixe. 
With  fpeed  divine  from  flreet  to  ftreet  flie  Aies 
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She  bids  tiie  tntimn  prepti'd,  to^tnd,    ' 
When  night  defcends,  embody 'd  on  the  ftrand. 
Then  to  Noemon  fwift  (he  runs,  (he  fttcs, 
And  afiu  a  bark :  the  chief  a  ^ark  (ttppHel. 

And  now,  declining  with  his  floping  wheels^ 
Down  funk  the  fun  behind  the  weftem  hills. 
The  Goddefs  (hov*d  the  veflek  from  the  ftores. 
And  (lowM  within  its  womb  the  naval  ftores» 
Full  in  the  opeaings  of  the  fpacious  main 
It  rides ;  and  now  defcends  the  faiior-tTaiar 

Next,  to  the  court,  impatient  of  delay. 
With  rapid  ftep  the  Goddels  org'd  her  way ! 
There    eve>ry  eye  with  iumberoiit  chaios 

bound. 
And  da(hM  the  flowing  goblet  to  the  ground, 
Drowfy  they  rofe,  vritH  heavy  fumes  oppreft^ 
Reel'd  from  the  palace,  and  retirM  to  tek. 

Then  thun,  in  Mentor's  reverend  form  atray^'dv 
Spoke  to  Telemachiis  the  ihartial  maad. 
Lo !  on  the  feas,  frepar'd  the  ve(KeI  ftdnds, 
Th*  ifl^Mltieftt  tolmnq'  thy  fpeed  demands* 
Swift  as  (be  (poke,  withfapid  pace  (he*leads ; 
The  fbotfteps  ofthe  Deity  he  treads. 
Swift  to  the  (hore  they  move :  «long  the  ftrand 
The  ready  veflel  rides,  the  failon  ready  ftand« 

He  bids  them  hrtng  their  ftores ;  th'^afiteadu^ 
train 
Load  the  tall  bark,  and  latmch  into  i^e  waiiu 
The  Prince  and  Goddefs  to  the  (tern  afcend ; 
To  the  (bong  (troke  at  once  the  rowers  bend. 
Full  from  the  weft  flie  bids  fre(h  breeses  blow; 
The  fable  billows  foam  and  roar  below. 
The  chief  his  orders  gfvcs ;  th*  obedient  band 
With  due  obCprvance  wait  the  chieTs  rommand  t 
With  fpeed  the  mail  they  rcar^  wrtK(peedunlHnd 
The  fpacious  (beet,  and  ^etch  it  to  the  wend. 
High  o'er  the  roaring  waves  the  fpreadlhg  faSt 
Bow  the  tall  roaft,  and  fweli  before  the  gaics  ; 
The  crooked  keel  the  parting  forge  divides. 
And  to  the  ftem  retreating  rell  the  tides. 
And  now  they  fliip'tbeir  oars,  mid  crown  wit^ 
The  holy  gobkt  to  the  powers  divine :         [wioft 
Imploring  ail  the  Gods  that  reign  «3>ove. 
But  chief  the  bloe^y*d  psogeoy  of  Jove. 

Thus  all  the  night  they  ftem  the  liquid  vray« 
And  end  their  voyage  with  the  moining  ray. 
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THE    ARGUMENT. 

Hhe  InUtinew  of  Telemachus  and  Neflor*  \ 

TelemachMi  glided  by  Pallas  in  the  (hape  of  Mentor,  arrives  in  the  morning  at  Pylos,  where  NeAor 
and  his  fooa  are  facrificing  -on  the  fea-ihore  to  Neptune.  Telemachus  declares  the  occafion  of  hit 
coming  ;  and  Neftor  relates  what  paft  in  their  return  from  Troy,  how  their  fleets  were. Separated; 
and  he  i^ever  fince  beard  of  Ulyfles.  They  difcourfe  concerning  the  death  of  Agamemnon,  the  %t- 
venge  of  Ortftes^  and  the  injuries  of  the  fuiton.  NeAor  advifes  him  to  go  ta  Sparta,  apd  iaquim 
ftiruei '  of  Menelaus.  The  (acriiice  ended  with  the  night,  Minerva  vanKhes  frgm  them  in  th«r 
fiitm  ef  ao  eagle :  Telcmacha«  is  lodged  in  the  palace.  The  next  morning  they  facrifice  a  buUock 
to  Minerta;  and  Telemachus  proceeds  on  his  joviney  to  SparU,  attended  by  Pilifiratm. 

The  feci«eili«f  OB  t^  i«a-l2^^  of  Pylos. 
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Tut  (mcM  ion,  tlxnre  tlie  waters  raisM, 
Thioogli  hea^ren't  etemml  brazen  portals  blaaM ; 
And  vndt  o*er  earth  diffiuM  his  cheering  ray. 
To  Gods  and  men  to  give  the  golden  day. 
Vom  on  the  coaft  •£  ^le  the  veflel  falls. 
Before  old  Nekna'  venerable  walls. 
Thoe,  fitppUant  to  the  monarch  of  the  flood, 
At  nine  green  theatres  the  F^Bans  ftood. 
Each  hem  fire  hundred  (a  deputed  train). 
At  each,nine  oien  on  the  fanl  la^  Hain. 
Thej  take  the  entrails,  and  the  altars  load 
With  fmoking  thighs,  an  oflSrring  to  the  God. 
Fall  for  the  port  the  Ithaoenfians.ftand, 
And  furl  their  fiuls,  and  i^ne  on  the  land. 
TeleoMchnt  already  pireft  the  fhm ;      ' 
Not  ficfl,  the  Power  of  Wirdom  march'd  befcwe. 
And,  ere  the  facrifictng  throng  he  join^ 
Ailmonifh'd  thus  his  well-attraifing  mind :  , 

l^oceed,'  my  foo !  this  youdi^  £ame  expel ; 
An  hooeft  bofinefs  never  blofb  to  teU.  • 
To  learn  what  fktes  thy  wretched  fiiv  Attain, 
We  pafs*d  thd  wide,  immeafurable  maim 
Meet  then  the  feoior  far  renownM  for  fenfe. 
With  reverend  awe,  but  decent  confidence : 
Vtge  him  with  tmth  to  frame  hU  fair  replies  ; 
And  fore  Jie  will :  for  Wifdmn  neter  lies. 

Oh,  tell  me,  Mentor  *  tell  me,  faithftil  gnide, 
(The  yonth  with  prudent  modeffy  rcply'd) 
How  fhall  I  meet,  or  how  accoft  the  fage, 
17n&ill*d  in  (peech,  nor  yet  mature  of  age  ? 
Awfel  tJtC  approach,  and  hard  the  talk  appears, 
To  queftion  wifely  men  of  riper  years. 

To  whom  the  martial  Goddefs  thus  rejoinM : 
Search,  for  fome  thoughts,  thy  own  fuggefHng 

mind; 
And  others,  dieted  by  heavenly  power, 
Shall  rife  fjpontaneous  in  the  needful  hour. 
Tor  nought  unprofperous  (hall  thy  ways  attend, 
JKorn  with  good  omem,and  with  heaven^  thy  friend. 

She  fpoke,  and  led  the  way  with  fwiftef^  fpeed: 
Asfwift,  theyoDth  purfued  the  way  (be  led; 
And  join*d  the  band  before  the  facred  fire. 
Where  fate,  encompaft  with  his  (bns,  the  fire. 
The  youth  of  Pjrlos,  fome  on  pointed  wood 
Tras^flx'J  tht  fragments,  fome  prcpar'd  the  food. 
In  friendly  throngs  they  gather  to  embrace 
Their  unknown  guefts,  and  at  the  banquet  place. 
Pifidratus  was  firft,  to  grafp  their  hands, 
Ajid  fpread  foft  hides  upon  the  ycUow  fands ; 
Along  the  (bore  th*  illu^rious  pair  be  led, 
Where  Neftor  fate  with  youthful  Tbrafymed. 
To  each  a  portion  of  the  feaft  he  bore, 
And  held  the  golden  goblet  foaming  o'br  ; 
Then  firft  approaching  to  the  elder  gueft. 
The  latent  Godde(s  in  thefe  words  addteft  : 
Whoe*er  thou  art,  whom  Fortune  brings  to  keep 
The  rites  of  Neptune,  monarch  of  the  deep. 
The  firft  it  fits,  oh  ftranger  t  to  prepare 
Thee  due  libation  and  the  folemn  prayer : 
Then  give  thy  friend  to  (bed  the  facred  wine 
Thoo^  much  thy  younger,  and  his  years  like 

mine. 
He  too,  I  deem,  implores  the  Powers  divine 
For  all  mankind  alike  require  their  grace. 
All  bom  to  want ;  a  miferabl^  race  I 

He  f^e,  and  to  her  band  preferr'd  the  bowl : 
Afacret  pleafUn  t^ch*d  Athena's  fouly 
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To  fee  the  preference  due  to  facred  agi 

Regarded  ever  by  the  juft  and  fage. 

Of  Ocean's  king  Ihe  then  implores  the  grace : 

Oh,  thon !  whofe  arms  this  ample  globe  embrac«{/ 

Fulfil  our  wiih,  and  let  thy  glory  fhine 

On  N^or  firft,  and  Neftor*s  royal  line ; 

Neat  grant  the  Pyfian  fitates  tbeir  juft  defires. 

Pleased  with  their  hecatoOib's  afcending  firca; 

Laft  deign  Tekmachns  and  nsetoblefe. 

And  erown  onr  voyage  with  deflr'd  foccdfs. 

Thus  fbe ;  ^and,  having  paid  the  rite  divine, 
Gave  to  Ulyflies*  foo  the  rofy  wine. 
Suppliant  he  pny'd.    And,'  now  the  vidims  drei^ 
Theydiaw,  divide,  and  celebrate  the  feaft. 
The  banooet  done,  the  narrative  old  man. 
Thus  mim,  the  pleafing  conference  began : 

Now,  foutk  goefts !  the  gtnial  banquet  o*er» 
It  fits  to  afit  yon,  what  your  native  fhori^ 
And  srhrace  your  race  ?  on  wl^t  adventure,.  fSrf^ 
Thnafarye  wander  through  the  watery  way? 
Relate  (if  bofinefs,  or  ^e  thirft  of  gain,* 
Engage  your  journey  o^er  thepathlds  main : 
Wheiv  ^vune  pirates  feek  through  ieas  anknown 
The  lives  otothers,  venturous  of  their  own. 

Urg^d  by  the  precepts  by  the  Goddeis  given. 
And  fili*d  with  confidence  infus*d  from,  heaven. 
The  youth,  whotti  Pallas  deftin*d  to  be  wife 
And  fam*d  among  the  foos  of  men,  replies : 
Inouir'fl  thod,  6mier !  firqm  what  coaft  we  caoK  ? 
(Ob,  grace  tnd  slory  of  the  Grecian  name  !) 
F^om  where  high  Ithaca  o'erlooks  the  floods, 
BroWb  with   overarching   fhades'  and    pesKlent 
Us  to  t^e  /botes  our.  filial  didty  draws;     [woods,' 
A  private  forrow,  not  a  public  caofe.     . 
My  fire  I  feek,  where.«*er  the  voic^  of  Fame 
Hal  tohl  the  glories  of  his  nobk  name. 
The  gieu  Uljrfles ;  fimi*d  fromihovd  to  fhoie 
For  valoor  much,  for  hardy  fofferii^  niOre. 
Long  time  with  thde  befixe  proud  nion*s  wall. 
In  arms  hi  fought ;  with  tKee  beheld  her  fiOL 
Of  all  the  dhiett,-this'hero*s  fate  alone 
Has  Jove  referv^d,  unheard  of^  and  nnkhown  ^ 
Whether  in  fields  by  hoftile  fury  flain. 
Or  funk  by  tempefts  in  the  eulfy  nudo  ? 
Of  this  to  learn,  op^Mreft  with  tender  fears, 
Lo !  at  thy  knee  his  fuppltant  fon  appean.' 
If  or  thy  certain  eye,  or  curious  ear,^^  - 
Have  laamt  his  fate,  the  whole  daik  flory  clear : 
And,  oh :  whate*er  heaven  deftin'd  to  betide. 
Let  neither  flattery  fmooth,  nor  pity  hid&. 
Prepared  I  Hand  t  he  was  but  bom  to  try 
The  lot  of  man ;  to  fufier  and  to  die. 
Oh  then,  if  ever  through  the  ten  years  war' 
The  wife,  the  good  Ulyfles  claim*d  thy  care  ;• 
If  e'er  he  join*d  thy  council,  or  thy  fwoid. 
True  in-  his  deed,  and  conftant  to  bis  woxd 
Far  as  thy  mind  through  backward  time  can  Ibe^' 
Search  all  thy  ftores  of  faithful  memory: 
*Tu  fatred  Truth  I  aflc,  and  adk  of  th«e. 

To  him  experi«nt*d  Neftor  thus  rej^M  : 
O  friend !  what  forh>ws  doft  thoubtiog  to  miad? 
Shall  1  the  lon|  laborious  fccne  review. 
And  open  aU  the  wounds  of  Greece  anew  i 
What  toils  by  fca !  where  dark  in  queft  of  prc^ 
Dauntleis  we  roV*d,  Achilles  led  the  way": 
What  toils  by  land !  where  mia*d  mfmtl  figkr 
Such  nufflhtn  feU|  Aich  htroo  funkto-mflKts* 
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Ttee  Ajn  S^tSt,  Achilles  these  thebftire, 
Thre  wife  Pstroclus,  fill  an  early  mve : 
Tkie  too  my  fon — ah,  once  my  beft  delight, 
6hoe^rift6f  foot,  and  terrible  in  fight; 
fci  wbom  ftem  courage  with  foft  virtue  joined, 
A  ^ohieis  body,  and  a  blamelefs  mind : 
-what  more  can  I  relate  ? 


Bum  trace  the  tedious  feries  of  our  fate  ? 

Km  added  years  on  years  my  ta(k  could  clofe» 

The  loag  hiftorian  of  my  country  *s  woes : 

BKfc  to  thy  nati^  iflands  might'ft  thou  fail, 

And  iccre  half 'heard  the  melancholy  tale. 

Kiae  paiflfal  years  on  that  detefted  fliore, 

WVat  firaugems  we  form'd,  what  toils  we  bore! 

VtU  l^onrbg  on,  till  fcarce  at  laft  we  found 

Gteat  Jove  propitioos,  and  our  conqueft  crown'd. 

Fir  o'er  the  reft  thy  mighty  father  fliin*d, 

b  wit,  in  prsdence,  and  in  force  of  mind. 

An  tkott  the  &n  of  that  illuftrtous  fire  ? 

Vttli  joy  I  grafp  thee,  and  with  love  adn^tre. 

S»fike  yonr  voices,  and  your  words  fo  wife, 

Wbe  fimb  thee  younger  mull  coofult  his  eyes. 

Tlij  fire  and  I  were  one ;  nor  vary*d  ought  , 

h poblic  ientence,  or  in  private  thought; 

Aiie  to  council  or  th*  afifembly  came* 

Tik  equal  fouls,  and  fentiments  the  fame. 

Jtt  wfaa^  (by  Wtfdom  won)  proud  Ilion  bumM, 

Aad  ia  their  fliips  the  conquering  Greeks  re- 

tHm'd; 
Twas  God's  high  will  the  vliSoTS  to  divide," 
Aad  tem  th*  event,  confounding  human  pride : 
tee  ke  deftroy*d,  fome  icatterM  as  the  duft, 
Cfm.  df  were  prudent,  and  not  all  were  juft), 
Tka  Difeord,  fcnt  by  Pallas  from  above, 
Stem  daT^hter  of  the  ^eat  avenger  Jove, 
Tk  bcBtber-kings  infpir'd  with  fell  <lebate ; 
VlacaD*d  to  council  all  th'  Achaian  ftate, 
Btt  calTd  untimely  (not  the  facred  rite 
O&tv'd,  nor  heedful  of  the  fetting  light, 
Kar herald  fwom  the  feifion  to  proclaim). 
Scarvirh  debauch  a  reeling  tribe  they  came. 
To&eic  die  canCe  of  meeting  they  explain, 
AaJMeoelaus  moves  to  crofs  the  main ; 
W«  lb  the  kiA^  of  men :    he  will'd  to  ft  ay  i 
7^  iacrrd  rites  and  hecatombs  to  pay, 
iad  calm   Minerva's  wrath.      Oh,    blind  to 

Fate: 
TSe  Gods  not  lightly  change  their  love,  or  hate. 
^A  iiefiil  ta4xnt5  each  other  they  oppole, 
^  it  load  tamnlt  all  the  Greeks  arofe. 
i*Dw  dUfeieut  counfels  every  breaft  divide, 
jW  buns  with  rancour  to  the  adverfe  fide : 
^  nqoiet  night  ftran^e  proje^s  entertain'd 
g*  Jove,  that  urgM  us  to  our  fate,  ordain*d). 
J^with  the  rifing  mom  our  (hips  unmoor'd, 
J«d  bpiaght  o»ir  captives  and  our  ftores  aboard ; 
fa  half  due  people  with-refpea  obcy'd 
^fe'g  of  Often,  and  at  his  bidding  ftay*d. 
1**  *•  the  wiogs  of  winds  our  courfe  we  keep 
g«  God  had  (xi^K)th'd  the  waters  of  the  deep) ; 
T?r7?'^  ^^  fpread  our  eager  oars,  , 

I^*»nd,  end  pay  due  viAims  to  the  Powers : 
•  hieft  our  fafc  return  we  jom  in  prayer ; 
vj.^'rr  Jove  difpers'd  our  vows  in  air, 
«t  taa'd  new  difcord.    Then  (fo  Heaven  de- 
creed) 
^^Ife  M  and  NtftoT  difkgrctd: 


} 


Hi 

Wife  as  he  was,  by  variout  comdhls  fwa|r*d. 
He  there,  though  late,  to  pleafe  the  monarch. 
But  I,  determined,  ftem  the  foamy  floods,  [iUy'd. 
Wara*d  of  the  coming  fury  of  the  Gods.    , 
With  us,  Tydides  fcar*d,  and  urg'd  his  hafte; 
And  Meneiaus  came,  but  came  the  laft. 
He  join'd  our  veflTeh  in  the  Lelbian  bay. 
While  yet  we  doubted  ot  our  watery  way  y  >^ 
If  to  the  right  to  urge  the  pilot's  toil, 
(The  fafer  road)  befide  the  Pfyrian  ifle ; 
Or  the  ftraight  courfe  to  rocky  Chios  plough. 
And  anchpr  under  Mima's  (baggy  brow  ? 
We  fought  direction  of  the  Power  divine : 
The  God  propitious  gave  the  guiding  fign ; 
Through  the  mild  feas  he  bid  our  navy  (leer. 
And  in  Euboea  (bun  the  woes  we  fear. 
The  whiftliug  winds  already  wak'd  the  iky  ; 
Before  the  whilUing  winds  the  vefiels  fly. 
With  rapid  fwiftncfs  cut  the  liquid  way. 
And  reach  Gereltus  at  the  point  of  day. 
There  hecatombs  of  bulls,  to  Neptune  flain, 
High'flaming  pleafe  the  monarch  of  the  main. . 
The  fourth  day  ihone,   when  all  their  laboora 

o'er, 
Tydides'  veiTels  touch*d  the  wifli'd-for  fhore. 
But  I  to  Pylos  feud  before  the  gales. 
The  Gods  (till  breathing  on  my  fwelling  fails ; 
Separate  from  all,  I  fafely  landed  here ; 
Their  fates  or  fortunes  never  reach'd  my  ear. 
Yet  what  1  leam'd,  attend;  as  here  I  fate. 
And  afk'd  each  voyager  each  hero's  fate ; 
Curious  to  know,  and  willing  to  relate.  _ 

Safe  reachM  the  Myrmidons  their  native  land. 
Beneath  Achilles*  warlike  fou's  command. 
Thofe,  whom  the  heir  of  great  Apollo's  art. 
Brave  Philo(5letes,  taught  to  win^  the  dart ; 
And  thofe  whom  Idomen  from  Ilion's  plain 
Had  led,  fecurely  croft  the  dreadful  main. 
How  Agamemnon  touch'd  his  Argive  coaft. 
And  how  his  life  by  fraud  and  force  he  loft,. 
And  how  the  murderer  paid  his  forfeit  breath ;. 
What  lands  fo  diftant  from  that  fcene  of  death 
£tut  trembling  heard  the  fame ;  and,  heard,  ad«- 

mire 
How  well  the  fon  app^as'd  the  flaughter*d  fire  I 
£v'n  to  th*  unhappy,  that  unjuftly  bleed. 
Heaven  gives  pofterity,  t*  avenge  the  deed. 
So  fell  ^gyfthus ;  and  may'ft  thou,  my  friend, 
(On  whom  the  virtues  of  thy  fire  defcend} 
Make  future  times  thy  equal  a^  adore, 
And  be  what  brave  OrelUs  was  before  ! 

The  prudent  youth  reply'd :   O  thou  the  grace 
And  lafting  glory  of  the  Grecian  race  ! 
Tuft  was  the  vengeance,  and  to  latcft  days 
Shall  long  pofterity  refound  the  praife. 
Spme  God  this  arm  with  equal  prowefs  blefs  1 
And*  the  proud  fuitors  Hiall  its  force  coofefs : 
Injurious  men  !  who  while  my  foul  is  fore 
Of  frefh  affronts,  are  meditating  more. 
But  Heaven  denies  this  honour  to  my  hand» 
Nor  (hall  my  father  repofiefs  the  land : 
The  father's  fortune  never  to  return. 
And  the  fad  fon's  to  fufter  and  to  mourn  ? 

Thus  he;  and  Keftor  took  the  word :   My  (ha^ 
Is  it  then  true,  as  diftant  rumours  run. 
That  crowds  of  rivals  for  thy  mother's  charmfr 
Thy  palace  fill  with  infolts  and  9iumi>l 
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Say,  is  Uie  fwalt  tlmmgii  time  fnbmiffion  thine  i 
Or,  leagned  againft  thee,  do  th/  people  joio, 
Mov*d  by  fome  oracle,  or  voice  divine  ? 
And  yet  who  knows,  but  ripening  lies  in  fate 
An  honr  of  vengeance  for  th'  afflidled  (late ; . 
When  great  UlyiTes  fliall  fupprefs  thefe  harms, 
Ulyfles  fingly,  or  all  Greece  in  arms.  • 

But  if  Athena,  war's  triumphant  maid. 
The  happy  fon  will,  as  the  father,  aid, 
(Whofe  fame  and  fafety  was  her  conftant  care 
In  every  danger  and  in  every  war  ; 
Never  on  man  did  heavenly  favour  fhlnQ 
With  rays  fo  ilrong,  dlfUnguilh'd,  and  divine. 
As  thofc  with  which  Minerva  mark'd  thy  lire) 
So  might  (he  love  thee,  fo  thy  foul  infpire  ! 
Soun  fhould  their  hopes  in  humble  duft  be  laid, 
And  bng  oblivion  of  the  bridal  bed. 

Ah !  no  fuch  hope  (the  prince  with  iighs  re- 
plies) [nies. 
Can  touch  ray  breaft ;  that  blcffing  Heaven  de- 
£v*u  by  celclUal  favour  were  it  fiven. 
Fortune  or  Fate  will  croU  the  will  of  Heaven. 

What  words  are  thefe^  and  what  imprudence 
thine  ? 
(Thus  interpos'd  the  martial  Maid  divine) 
'  Forgetful  youth  !  but  know,  the.  Power  above 
With  eafe  can  fave  each  objc(5l  of  his  love ; 
Wide  as  his  will  extends  his  boundlefs  grace  : 
Nor  loft  in  time,  nor  circamfcrib'd  by  pUce. 
Happier  his  lot,  who,  many  ibrrows  paft, 
Lorg  labouring  gains  his  natal  (bore  at  laft  ; 
Than'Who,  too  fpeedy,  haftes  to  end  his  life' 
By  fome  fiem  ruffian,  or  adiilteroos  wife, 
l^eath  only  is  the  lot  which  none  can  mifs, 
And  all  is  poiHble  to  Heaven,  but  this. 
The  bcft,  the  deareft  favoWitc  of  the  (ky 
Mud  tafte  that  clip,  for  man  is  bom  to  die. 
Thus  checked,  reply'd  Ulyffes*  prudent  heir  : 
Mcntcr,  no  more — the  mournful  thought  forbeitr  ; 
For  he  no  more  muft  draw  his  country's  breath, 
Already  fnatch*d  by  fate,  and  the  black  doom  of 
death !  . 

Pafi  Wfe  to  other  fubje<fb ;  and  eftgagc 
On  themes  remote  the  venerable  fage 
(Who  thrice  has  feen  the  periOiable  kin4  "J 

Of  men  decay,  and  through  three  ages  fhinM     > 
Like  Gods  roajeftic,  and  like  Gods  in  mind),     j 
For  much  he  knows,  and  juft  concltifions  draws, 
From  various  precedents,  and  various  laws. 
O  fon  of  Neleus  !  awful  Neftor,  tell 
How  he,  the  mighty  Agamemnon,  fell  ? 
By  what  (Irange  fraud  ^gyflhus  v.n-ought,  relate. 
(By  force  he  could  ndt)  fuch  a  hero's  fate'  ? 
JLiv'd  Menelaiis  not  in  Greece  !  or  where 
Was  then  the  martial  bTuther''s  pious  care  ? 
CondemnM  perhaps- fome  foreign  fhore  to  tread  ; 
Or  fure  j^gyllhus  had  not  dar'd  the  deed. 

To  whom  the  full  of  days :  lUuftrious  youth  ! 
Attend  (though  partly  thon  haft  gucft)  the  truth. 
For  had  the  martial  Menelaus  found 
The  ruffian  bircathiu|  yet  on  Arglve  ground-; 
Nor  earth  had  hid  his  carcafe  from  the  Ikies, 
Nor  Grecian  virgins  fhriek'd  his  obfeqnies. 
But  fiwb  obfcenc  difmember'd  his  remains, 
And  dogs  had  torn  him  on  the  naked  plains. 
V'hilc  us  the  works  of  bloody  Mars  eraploy'd; 
The  wanton  youth  inglorious  peace  cnjo^'d ; 
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He,  AretchM  at  eafe  In  Argof^  calm  laetft, 
(Whofe  (lately  fteeds  luxuriant  paftores  blefr) 
With  flattery's  iniirraating  art 
Soothed  the  fi-ail  queen,  and  poi(bn*d  all  her  hesf- 
At  fir  11,  with  worthy  ihame  and  decent  pride, 
The  royal  dame  his  lawlefi  fuit  deiiy*d.. 
For  virtue's  image  yet  poffefl  ber  miad. 
Taught  by  a  matter  of  the  tonefol  kind : 
Atrides,  patting  from  the  Trojan  war, 
ConfignM  the  youthful  conlbrt  to  his  care 
True  to  his  charge,  the  bard  prcferv'd  her  kwg 
In  honour's  limits  ;  fuch  the  power  of  fong. 
But  -when  the  Gods  thefe  objects  of  tbeif  bate 
Dragged  to  de.'irucflion,  by  the  links  of  fate ; 
The  bard  they  bani(h*d  from  his  nati've  foil. 
And  left  allhclplefs  in  a  dcfercide  : 
There  he,  the  fwecteft  of  the  facred  trim, 
Sung  dying  to  the  rocks,  but  fang  in  irain. 
Then  Virtue  was  no  more  ;  her  guard  awiqr. 
She  fell,  to  lufl  a  volunury  proy. 
£v*n  to  the  temple  ftalk'd  th*  adulterous  fponCe, 
With  impious  thanks,  and  mockery  of  vows. 
With  images,  with  garments,  and  with  gtM ; 
And  odorous  fumes  from  loaded  altars  roird. 

Mean  time  frDro  flaming  Troy  we  cut  the  w»y. 
With  Menelaus,  through  tne  carHng  fea* 
But  when  to  Suoiam'*s  facred  point  we«aiiie, 
Crown'd  with  the  temple  orUic  Athenian  daflR; 
Atrides'  pilot,  Phrontes,  there  expir*d 
(  Phro'ntes,  of  all  the  fons  of  men  adcnir*ii 
To  fteor  the  bounding  bark  with  fteady  toi!,' 
When  the  ftorm  thickens,  and  the  billows  bofl)^ 
While  yet  he  eiercis'd  the  fteennao^s  art, 
Apollo  touched  him  with  his  gentle  dart ; 
Even  with  the  rudder  in  his  hand  he  fell. 
To  pay  whofe  honours  to  the  ftiades  of  hell. 
We  check'd  our  hafte,  by  pious  office  bound. 
And  laid  our  old  companion  in  the  ground. 
And  now,  the  rites  difcharg'd,  our  courfe  we  k«f 
Far  on  the  gloomy  bofom  of  the  deep  : 
Soon  as  iVialaea*s  mifty  tops  arife, 
Sicluen  the  Thuiidcier  blackens  all  the  fides. 
And  the  winds  whiftle,  and  the  furges  roll 
Mountains  on  mountains,  and  obfcure  the  pole* 
Tiie  tempeft  fcatters  and  divides  our  fleet : 
Part  the  ftorm  urges  on  the  coaft  of  Crete, 
Where,  winding  round  the  rich  Cydonian  plaior 
The  ftrcams  of  Jardnn  ilTue  to  the  main. 
There  ilands  a  rock,  high  eminent  and  fteep, 
Whofe  ihag^gy  brow  o'erhangs  the  flmdy  deep. 
And  views  Gonyna  on  the  weftern  fide ; 
On  tills  rough  Aui  er  drove  th'  icnpetuons  tide  : 
.Vith  broken  force  the  billows  roUM  away, 
A:id  hea^M  the  fleet  into  the  neighbouring  hiji 
Thus  fav'd  from  death,  they  gain'd  the  Phacfw 

fliorc5, 
With  fliatter*d veflels,  and  difabled  oars: 
But  five  tall  barks  the  winds  and  xvatCrs  toft, 
Far  fr9m  their  fellows  on*th'  ^Egyptian  coaft. 
There  wandexM  Menelaus  through  foreign  (horOr 
Amaffing  gold,  and  gathering^ naval  r>ores; 
While  curft  JEgyfthus  the  detcftcd  dcci 
By  fraud  fulfill*d,  and  his  great  brother  bled. 
Seven  years  the  traitor  rich  Myceuae  fway'd. 
And  his  ftern  rule  the  groaning  land  obcy'd; 
The  eighth,  from  Athens,  to  his  realm  rcft»*df 
Orcllcs  brandifhM  the  revenging  fv/ord, 


Digitized  by 


Google 


'1 


tkv  tlxe  Jire  pair«  tnd  gav«  to*raneral  flame 
fit  vile  aflaffin,  and  .adulterous  dame. 
IVt  day,  ere  yet  the  bloody  triumphs  ceafe^ 
Returned  Atrides  to  the  coaft  of  Greece. 
And  fafe  to  Argos*  port  hb  navy  brought,  ^ 
With  gift/of  pnce  and  ponderous  treaCure  fraught. 
Hence  warn*£l,  my  fon,  beware  !  nor  idly  ftand 
Too  long  a  ftranger  to  Jby  native  land  ; 
Left  hoKllp^s  ablence  wear  thy  wealth  away, 
Wliile  lawlefs  fcadiers  in  thy  palace  fway ; 
Perhtps  may  jfeize  thy.  realcn,  and  Ihare  the 
And  thoo  return  with  difappointed  toil,  [Cpoil 
From  thy  vain  journey,  to  a  rifled  ifle. 
Howe'cr,  my  friend,  indulge  one  labour  more^ 
And  feek  /Strides  on  the  Spartan  Ihore. 
He,  wandering  long,  a  wider  circle  made, 
Aii  many-languag*d  Rations  has  furvey'd  ; 
AndmeafurM  tra(Ss  unknown  to  other  (hips 
Amid  the  raonilrous  wonders  of  the  deeps ; 
(A  length  of  ocean  and  unbounded  iky, 
"WKich  fcarce  the  fea-f6wl  in  a  year  o*crfly). 
Go  then  4  to  Sparta  take  the  watcnr  way, 
Thj  fliip  and  Tailors  but  for  orders  Say ; 
Or,  if  by  land  thou  choofe  thy  courfe  to  bena, 
Mj  fiteds,  my  chariors,  and  my  fons  attend: 
Thee  to  Atrides  they  Ihall  fafe  convty, 
Cuidesof  thy  road,  companions  of  thy  way. 
Vr^  him  with  truth  to  frame  his  free  replies. 
And  fure  he  will  ;  for  Menelaus  is  wife. 

Thus  while  he  (peaks,  the  ruddy  fun  defcends. 
And  twilight  grey  her  evening  fliade  extends. 
Tli^  thus  the  blue-ey*d  Maid :  0  full  of  days ! 
^ue  are  thy  words  amd  juft  arc  all  tKy  ways. 
Kbw  immolate  the  tongues,  and  mix  the  wine. 
Sacred  to  Neptune  and  the  Powers  divine. 
The  lamp  of  day  is  quenched  beneath  the.deepi 
And  (oft  approach  the  balmy  houn  pf  fleep : 
Nor  fits  it  to  prolong  the  heavenly  fcaft, 
Tinwfef*,  indecent,  but  retite  to  relt. 

So  fpake  Jove's  daughter,  the  celeftial  Maid* 
The  iober  train  attended  and  obeyed. 
The  (acred  heralds  on  their  hands  around 
Poar*d  the  full   urns;   the  youths  the  goblets 

crown'd  ; 
Tntn  bowl  to  bowl  the  holy  beverage  flows : 
wTiile  to  th«  final  facrificc  they  rofe. 
The  tongues  they  caft  upon  the  fragrant  flame. 
And  poor,  above,  the  confccrated  (^eam. 
And  now,  their  thirft  by  copious  draughts  allayed. 
The  youthful  hero  atd  th*  Athenian  Maid. 
Propofc  departure  from  the  finiih*d  rite. 
And  in  their  hollow  bark  to  pafs  the  night  t 
3ot  this  the  hofpitabli  fage  deny'd. 
Forbid  it  Jove  1  and  all  the  Gods'  he  cry'd, 
fhm  from  my  wall^^thc  rauch-lov*d  fon  to  ftnd 
Of  foch  a  hero,  and  of  fuch  a  friend  ! 
Me,  u  fome  needy  peafant,  would  ye  leaVe, 
Whom  Heaven  denies  the  blefling  to  relieve  ? 
Me  would  you  leave,  who  boaft  imperial  fway. 
When  beds  of  royal  ftate  invite  your  ftay  ? 
No— Umg  a9  life  this  nftrtal  fliall  infplre. 
Or  at  my  children  imitate  their  fire. 
Here  (hall  the  wandering  (tranger  find  his  home. 
And  hofpitable  rites  adorn  the  dome. 
Well  haft  thou  fpoke,  (the  blue-ey*d  Maid  re 
plies) 
3tloiv'd  old  man  I  bc&rvoleiit  as  wife. 
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Be  the  kind  dilates  of  thy  heart  obeyM, 

And  let  thy  words  Telcmachus  pcrfuade  r 

He  to  thy  palace  llraU  thy  fteps  purfue  ; 

I  to  the  ihip  to  give  the  onleis  due, 

Prefcribe  directions,  and  confirm  the  crew* 

^or  I  alone  fuftain  their  naval  cares, 

Who  boaft  experience  from  thefc  filvcr  hairs  f 

All  youths  the  reft,  whom  to  jhis  journey  move 

Like  years,  like  tempers,  and  their  princess  love. 

There  in  the  veflel  mail  I  pafs  the  night ; 

And  foon  as  morning  paints  the  fields  of  light, 

1  go  to  challenge  from  the  CA'icons  bold, 

A  debt,  contraclcd  in  the  days  of  old. 

But  this  thy  gueft,  received  With  friendly  care. 

Let  thy  ftrong  courfers  fwift  to  Sparta  bear ; 

Prepare  tUy  chariot  at  the  dawn  of  day, 

And  be  thy  fon  companion  oFhls  way. 

Then  turning  with  the  word,  Minerva  flies. 
And  foarsan  eagle  througli  the  liquid  (kies. 
ViliOn  divine  !  the  throng  d  fpedlators  gaze 
In  holy  wonder  fix'd,  and  ft  ill  amaze. 
But  chief  the  reverend  fage  admirM ;  he  took 
The  hi^nd  of  yoUng  Tciemftchus,  and  fpoke  : 

Oh,  haopy  youth  !  and  favonr'd  of  the  Ikies, 
Diftinguilli'd  care  of  guardian  Deities  l 
Whofe  early  years  for  future  worth  engage. 
No  vulgar  manhood,  no  ignoble  age. 
Fori  lo  I  none  other  of  the  court  above 
Than  (he,  the  daughter  of  almighty  Jove, 
Pallas  herfelf,  the  war-triumphant  maid, 
Confeft  is  thine,  as  once  thy  fa  therms  aid. 
So  guide  me,  Goddefs  i  fo  propitious  (hint 
On  me,  tny  confort,  and  my  royal  line  ! 
A  yet^rling  buUoek  to  thy  name  (hall  fmoktf^ 
Untamed,  unconfcious  of  the  galling  yoke, 
With  ample  forehead,  and  yet  tender  homi,  ■ 
Whofe  budding  honours  dudlile  gold  adorns. 

SubmiiGve  thus  the  hoary  fire  preferrM 
His  holy  vow :  the  favouring  Goddefs  heard* 
Then,  flowly  rifing,  o*er  the  fandy  fpace 
Precedes  the  father,  followed  by  his  race, 
(A  long  proceffion)  timely  marching  home 
In  come^  order  to  the  regal  dome. 
There  when  arriv'd,oii  thrones  around  him  pUcM, 
His  fons  and  grandfons  the  wide  circle  graced. 
To  theCe  the  hofpitable  fage,  in  fign 
Of  fbcikl  welcome,  mix'd  the  racy  wine 
(Late  from  the  mellowing  calk  reftorM  to  light. 
By  ten  long  years  refin*d,  and  rofy-bright). 
To  Pallas  high  the  foaming  bowl  he  crowned. 
And  fprinkled  large  libations  onHhe  ground. 
Each  drinks  a  fulfoblivion  of  his  cares. 
And  to  the  gifts  of  balmy  (leep  repairs. 
Deep  in  a  rich  alcove  the  prince  was  laid. 
And  flejjt  beneath  the  pompous  colonade  ; 
Faft  by  his  fide  Pififtratas  lay  fpread, 
(In  age  is  eqi^al)  on  a  fplendid  bed : 
But  in  an  inner  court, *fecurely  closed. 
The  reverend  Neftor  and  his  queen  rcpos'd. 

When  now  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  dawn. 
With  rofy  luftre  purpled  o'er  the  lawn ; 
The  old  man  early  rofe,  walkM  forth,  and  fate 
Qn  poli(h*d  ftone  before  his  palace-gate  : 
With  unguents  fmooth  the  lucid  marble  (hone, 
Wheiic  ancient  Neleus  fate,  a  ruftic  throne ; 
But  he  defcendtng  to  th*  infernal  (hade, 
Sage  Neftor  fiU^d  it,  and  the  fceptre  fway*<L 
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Hit  ioDS  troand  Kim  miM  obeiftncie^ajr, 
\Aod  dnteous  uke  the  orders  bf  the  day. 
Firft  Echcphron  and  Stratiui  quit  their  bed  t 
Then  Perfeus,  Aretns,  and  Thrafymed ; 
The  laft  Pififtratas  arofe  firom  reft  s 
They  came,  and  near  him  plac*d  the  ftranger- 
To thefe  the  fcnior  thus  declar'd  his  will:  [gueft. 
My  fons  I  the  di^ates-of  your  fire  fulfil. 
To  Pallas,  firft  of  Gods,  prepare  the  feaft, 
%nio  grac'd  our  rites,  a  more  than  mortal  giteft. 
Let  one,  difpatchful.  bid  fome  fwain  to  lead 
A  well-fed  bullock  from  the  grafly  mead ; 
Gift  feck  the  harbour  where  the  veffels  moor, 
And  bring  thy  friends,  Telemachus '.  aihore 
(Leave  only  two  the  giJlcy  to  attend) ; 
Another  to  LaerceuS  muft  we  fend, 
Artift  divine,  whofe  Odlful  hands  infold 
The  viAim's  horn  with  circumfufik  gold. 
The  reft  may  here  the  pious  duty  (hare. 
And  bid  the  handmaids  for  the  feaft  prepare. 
The  feats  to  range,  the  fragrant  wood  to  bring, 
A»d  limpid  waters  from  the  living  fpring. 

He  faid,  and  bufy  each  his  care  beftow'd : 
Already  at  the  gates  the  bullock  low*d; 
Already  came  the  Ithacenfian  crew, 
The  dextrous  fraith  the  tools  already  drew : 
His  ponderous  hammer,  and  his  anvil  found. 
And  the  ftrong  tongs  to  turn  the  metal  round. 
Nor  was  Minctva  abfcnt  from  the  rite. 
She  viewM  her  honours,  and  enjoy'd  the  fight. 
With  reverend  hand  the  king  prcfents  the  |rold, 
Which  round  th'  intorted  horns  the   wilder 

roll'd. 
So  wrought,  as  Pallas  might  with  pride  behold 
^oung  Arctus  from  forth  his  bridal  bower        "J 
Brought  the  full  laver,  o'er  their  hands  to  poor,  J- 
And  canifters  of  confecrated  flour.  J 

Stratlus  and  Echephron  the  viiftim  led  ; 
The  axe  was  held  bv  warlike  Thrafymed, 
In  aifl  to  ftrikc  :  before  him  Perfeus  ftood. 
The  vafe  extending  to  receive  the  blood. 
The  king  himfelf  iniriates  to  the  Power ; 
Scatters  with  quiverin?  hand  the  facrcd  flour. 
And  the  ftream  fprinkles :  from  the  curiing  brows 
The  haic  collected  in  the  fire  he  throws. 
Soon  as  due  vows  on  every  part  were  paid. 
And  iacred  wheat  upon  the  viiSUm  laid. 
Strong  Thrafymed  difcharg'd  the  fpeeding  blow 
Full  on  his  neck,  and  cut  the  nerves  in  two. 
3>own  funk  the  heavy  beaft :  the  females  round. 
Maids,  wives  and  matrons,  mix  a  IhrfHing  found. 
Nor  fcom'd  the  queen  the  holy  choir  to  join 
(The  firft-born  (he,  of  old  QymenusMine ; 
In  youth  by  Neftor  lov'd,  of  fpotlefs  fame. 
And  loVd  in  age,  Eurydice  her  name}. 


e  fight, 
^eirold,"! 
gilder  f 

bihold.  J 


S  ItOfitBft. 

From  earth  they  reir  him,  ftnigglii^  mow  with 

death; 
And  Neftor*s  yomi^dt  ftopt  die  vents  of  bfetdL 
The  foul  forever  fliet:  on  all  fides  round 
Streams  the  black  blood,  and  ka6kt%  upon,  the 

ground. 
The  beaft  they  then  divide,  and  difunite 
The  ribs  and  Umbs,  obfervant  o(  the  rite : 
On  thefe,  in  double  cawls  involved  with  art. 
The  choiceft  morfeb  lay  from  every  nart. 
l^e  facred  fage  befi>fe  his  altar  ftands, 
Turns  the  tmmt-offering  with  his  holy  handi, 
And  pours  the  wine,  and  bids  the  flames  mSpiip  i 
The  youth  with  inflruments  fummnd  the  fire. 
The  thighs  no^  facrific*d,  and  entrails  dreft, 
Th*  affiftants  part,  transfix,  and  broil  the  reft* 
While  thefe  officious  tend  the  rites  divine. 
The  laft  fair  branch  of  the  Neftorean  line. 
Sweet  Pblycafte,  took  the  pleafing  toil 
To  bathe  the  prince,  and  pour  the  fragract  oIL 
O'er  his  fair  limbs  a  flowery  veft  he  tluew. 
And  iflfued,  like  a  God,  to  mortal  view* 
His  former  feat  befide  the  king  he  (oonA 
(Hi»  people's  father  with  his  peers  around)  ; 
All  plac'd  at  eafe  the  holy  banquet  join. 
And  in  the  dazzling  goblet  laughs  thfc  wine. 

The  rage  of  thirft  and  hunger  now  fuppicft. 
The  monarch  turns  him  to  hS  rojral  gueft ; 
And  for  the  prorois'd  journey  bids  prepare 
The  lmooth-hair*d  hoifes,  and  the  rapid  car. 
Obfervant  of  his  Word ;  the  word  fcarce  fpokc^ 
The  fons  obey,  and  join  them  to  the  yoke. 
Then  bread  and  wine  a  ready  handmaid  briagSv 
And  prefents,  fuch  as  fuit  the  ftate  of  kitigs. 
The  glittering  feat  Telemachus  afcends ; 
His  faithful  guide  Pififtratus  attends ; 
With  hafty  hand  the  ruling  reins  he  drew : 
He  lafli*d  the  ct«urfers,  and  the  couriers  flew. 
Beneath  the  bounding  yoke  alike  they  held 
Their  equal  pace,  and  (mok*d  along  the  field. 
The  towers  of  Pylos  fink,  its  views  decay. 
Fields  after  fields  fly  back,  rill  clofe  of  day : 
Then  funk  the  fun,  and  darken*d  all  the  way; 

To  Phcne  now,  Diocleus*  ftately  feat 
(Of  Alpheus*  race),  the  weary  youths  retrest. 
His  houfe  affords  the  hofpitable  rite, 
And  pleasM  they  fleep  (the  blefling  of  the  m^y 
But  when  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  dawn. 
With  rofy  luftre  purpled  o*er  the  lawn; 
Again  they  mount,  their  jouVney  to  rencvr. 
And  from  the  founding  portico  they  flew. 
Along  the  waving  fields  their  way  they  hold. 
The  fields  receding  as  the  chariot  roll*d  : 
Then  flowly  funk  the  ruddy  globe  of  light. 
And  o'er  the  ftiaded  landfcape  ru(h*d  the  night. 
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BOOK      IV. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

7i^  Coitfeterwe  ^itb  Menektus. 

Teienchos  witli  ^ififtntos  Miiiu^^  tl  9ptftK»  is  hdfpitably  received  by  Menelau%  te  whom  Ke  Te-> 
kwthe  ctofie  of  his  combg,  lUnd  letrtis  fhmi  him  many  partkmUis  oi  what  bcfel  the  Greeks  finot 
tfaedkAnidian  of  Troy.  He  dwelb  ihore  at  large  upon,  tke  prophecies  of  Proteus  to  Mm  in  his  re« 
ton ;  firwn  which  he  acquaints  Telemachns^  thiU  Ulyfles  is  detained  in  the  ifland  of  Calypfo. 

2a  tlie  aeas  tiaie  the  fui^rs  confnlt  to  deitroy  Telemachus  in  his  voyage  hocie.  Penelope  is  apprified 
of  tliis;  but  cdmfinrted  im  «  dream  by  Pallas,  in  die  ihape  of  her  fitter  Ipthima* 


Av9  DOW  proud  Sparta  with  their  wheels  re- 

fbuodb, 
S^itai^ofe  walls  a  ran^e  of  hills  forroonds : 
At  tk  to  dome  the  raptd  labour  cods ; 
VVae(ate  Atrides  *midft  his  bridal  friends, 
Vahloabie  vows  invoking  Hymen's  power, 
To  bids  his  ibos  and  daughters  nuptial  hour. 
That  day,  to^  neat  Achilles^  ion  refign*d, 
"     '     ptkefiireftofthekind. 


WnicBt  to  crown  the  long'-protraAed  joy; 
I^Kxsldbefiire  the  final  doom  of  Troy  : 
Vith  fteeds  and  gilded  cars,  a  gorgeous  train 
Aneai  the  nym^  to  Phthia*s  dtfiant  reign. 
)fei%i4ik  at  home,  to  Megapenthes'  bed 
IkvMMhoir  Aleaor*s  daughter  led. 
Ban  Megapenthes,  from  a  ftoPn  amour 
^flnt  Atndes'  age  hts  handmaid  bore  s 
^fieka's  bed  the  Gods  ahme  affign 
Bsame,  t*  extend  thi  regal  line ; 
^*^ea  a  radiant  pomp  m  Graces  wait, 
U^tty  Vents  in  attra^ive  ftate. 
J%mfs  gay  friendly  troop  the  king  furround, 
*jMElival  acid  mirth  the  roofs  refound : 
fjgwirid  the  joyous  circle  fings 
3B^  sttcmper'd  to  the  vocal  ftrings ; 
;  ^^warWiiig  to  the  varied  ftrain,  advance 
I  ZjM^lMIy  yoothsto  form  the  bounding  dance. 
I  Zj^^^  t^t  ifluing  through  the  palace  gate, 
2*%ijdijcajr  roil'd  flow  in  regal  ftate : 
5*P*^|^  CfBiaence  young  Nfcftor  (hone, 
;  •J'it  Icfiift  Hm  great  Ulyfles'  fon : 
^y^^^^jjXa^fttw  the  pomp  appear, 
T*  ^!^5P  ^^  addreft  the  royal  ear : 
**»2J^^  i^proach,  whofe  femblant  £eature$ 

?^^j*^jwolving  from  the  (burce  of  Jove. 
l£S3!ef^  *«[n*d,  or  muft  they  bend 

iSiif*!      r  ^^^"^  ^^  ^"^  *  diftaot  friend  ? 
ij2v*tel  Qwilh  a  figh  the  king  replies) 
wS^^^f^l*^*'*^  I  thought  thee  wife : 
tolly  fteels  thy  brcaft. 


^S 


5gjfc  dte  bofpitiblq^itS  a  foe, 
Swi!*I  ^*M«iermgs  oft  TcUcv»d  mV  woe : 
i  ySSj^  ~«*^  o^  another's  board, 

^^g  1^<  "y  native  realm  reftorM— 

^ttoe  c«»tfcrs  from  the  car  relcaft, 

r»yoiit^to  grace  the  genial  feaO. 

**«ul  ttbttk'd  in  hafte  withdrew ; 

'V*  Mfc  a  meittal  train  purf uc  4 


Part  led  the  courfers,  from  the  car  enlarg'd. 
Each  to  a  crib  with  choiceft  grain  fui;charg*d  | 
Part  in  a  portico,  profiifely  gracM 
^^th  rich  magnificence,  the  chariot  placM : 
Then  to  the  dome  the  friendJy  pair  invite, 
Who  eye  the  daazUng  roofs  with  vaft  delight ; 
Refplendent  as  the  blaze  of  fummer-noon. 
Or  the  pale  radiance  of  the  midnight  moon. 
From  room  to  room  their  eager  view  they  bend  } 
Thence  to  the  bath,  a  beauteous  pile,  defcend ; 
Where  a  bright  damfel-train  attend  the  guelb 
With  liquid  odours,  and  embroider'd  veils. 
Refreih'd,  they  wait  them  to  tbe  bower  of  fiate^ 
Where  circled  with  his  peers  Atrides  fate : 
ThronM  next  the  king,  a  fair  attendant  brings 
The  pureft  produA  of  the  chryilal  fprings ; 
High  on  a  mafly  vafe  of  filver  mold, 
The  bumiih'd  laver  flames  with  folid  gold ; 
In  folid  gold  the  purple  vintage  flows. 
And  on  the  board  a  fecond  banquet  rofe. 
When  thus  the  king  with  hofpitable  port  i-^ 
Accept  this  w^come  to  the  Spartan  court ; 
The  wafte  of  nature  let  the  feaft  repair. 
Then  your  high  lineage  and  yoor  names  declare  : 
Say  from  what  fcepter'd  anceftry.ye  cbim. 
Recorded  eminent  in  deathlefs  fatne  ? 
For  vulgar  parents  cannot  (lamp  their  race 
With  fignatures  of  fuch  majeftic  grace. 

Ceafing,  benevolent  he  ftraight  affigns 
The  royal  portion  of  the  choiceft  chines 
To  each  accepted  friend :  with  grateful  hafte 
They  ftiarc  the  honours  of  the  rich  repaft. 
SufRc*d,  foft-whifpering  thus- to  Neftor's  fon. 
His  head  reclined,  young  Ithacus  begun  : 

View'ft  thou  unmov*d,  O  evcr-honoiu'd  moft  1 
Thefe  prodigies  of  art,  and  wondrous  coft  ! 
Above,  beneath,  around  the  palace  Iliines 
The  fumleis  treafure  of  ezhaulted  mines : 
The  fpoils  of  elephants  the  root's  inlay, 
And  itudded  amber  darts  a  golden  ray  : 
Such,  and  not  nobler,  in  the  realms  above. 
My  wonder  di^tes,  is  tbe  dome  of  Jove. 

The  monarch  took  the  word,  and  grave  reply*d: 
Prefumptuous  are  the  vaunts,  and  vain  the  pride 
Of  man^  who  dares  in  pomp  with  Jove  conteft, 
Unchang*d,  immortal,  and  fupremely  bleft ! 
With  all  my  affluetK:e,  when  my  woes  are  weigh'd , 
Envy  will  own  the  purchafe  deafly  paid. 
For  eight  floW'^ircling  years  by  temped  toft, 
From  Cyprus  to  tbe  far  Phoenician  coait 
.Mij 
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(Sidon  the  capital \  T  fhrtchM  my  toil 
TTSt(Wr^  reftdfts  fttttWd  with  the  fiows  of  Nile. 
Nest,  iEthiopiaV  utmoft  bound  explore, 
And  the  parched  borders  ot  th'  AraWan  ftiore  i 
Then  warp  my  voyage  on  the  fouthern  gales, 
0*er  th'e  warm  Libyan  wave  to  fpread  my  fails- 1 
That  happy  clime  !  where  each  revolving  year 
The  teeming  ewrs  a  triple  oflfepring  bwr ; 
And  two  fair  crefcents  of  tranilucent  horn 
The  brows  of  all  their  youn^  increafo  adorn : 
'  The  [liepherd  fwains,  v^th  I'urc  abundance  bkft, 
.On  the  fat  flock  a,nd  rural  dainties  £ea(t ; 
•Nor  want  of  herbage  makes  the  dairy  foil. 
But  every  feafan  £lls  the  foaming  pail. 
.  Whilft,  heaping  unwiLh'd  wealth  I  dillant  roam } 
The  beil  of  brotberj^  at  his  natal. home) 
By  the  dire  fury  of  a  trailrefs  wife. 
Ends  the  fad  eveaing  of  a  ftormy  life  : 
WSfoence  with  incefl'ant  grief  my  fool  annoyed, 
Thefe  riches  nre  poflcfe'd,  but  not  enjoy M  ! 
My  wars,  the  copious  theme  of  every  tongue^ 
To  you,  yoor  fathers  have  recorded  loog : 
How  favouring  Heaven  repaid  my  glorious  toils 
With  a  fack'd  palace,  and  barbaric  fpoils. 
Oh  !  had  the  Gods  fo  large  a  boon  deny*d,  ^ 

And  life;  the  juft  equivalent,  fupply*d 
To  thofe  brave  warriors,  who,  with  glory  fir'd^ 
Far  from  their  country  in  my  caufe  expired  ! 
Still  in  fhort  intervals  of  plcaling.  Woe, 
Regardful  of  the  friendly  dues  I  owe, 
I  to  the  glorious  dead,  for  ever  dear ! 
Indulge  the  tribute  of  a- grateful  tear. 
But,  oh  !  UlylTes-N^eeper  than  the  reft 
That  fad  idea  wounds  my  anxious  breafl  \ 
My  heart  bleeds  frefli  with  agouizing  pain ; 
The  bowl  and-tuftcful  viands  tempt  in  vain. 
Nor  fleep*s  foft  power  can  clofe  my  dreaming  eycs^ 
"When  imaged  to  my  foul  his  forrows  rife. 
No  peril  in  my  caufc  he  ccas*d  to  prove^ 
His  labours  cqual'd  only  by  my  love  s 
And  both  alike  to  bitter  fortune  bom. 
For  hkn  to  fufier,  and  for  me  to  mourn  \ 
Whether  he  wanders  on  fomc  friendleis  coait^ 
Or  glides  in  Stygian  gloom  a  penfive  ghofV, 
No  fame  rcveais ;  but,  doubtful  of  bis  doom, 
His  good  old  lire  with  forrow  to  the  tomb 
Declines  his  trembling  ileps;  untimely  care 
Withers  the  blooming  vigour  of  his  heir ; 
And  the  chafte, partner  of  his  bed  and  throne 
Waftes  all  her  widow 'd  hours  i^  tender  moan. 

While  thus  pathetic  to  the  prince  he  fpoke, 
Trom  the  brave  youth    the    ftreamiog   pafllon 

broke  : 
StU'Jious  to  veil  the  grief,  in  vain  repreft. 
His  face  he  Ihrouded  with  his  purple  vefk  : 
The  confcious  monarch  pierc'd  the  coy  difguile^ 
Aad  viewed  his  filial  love  with  vail  furprizc  : 
DubioQs  to  prefs  the  tender  theme,  or  wait 
To  hear  the  youth  inquire  his  father's  fate. 

In  this  fofpenfe  briglkt  Helen  gracM  th^  room ; 
Before  her  breathed  a  gale  of  rich  perfume. 
So  moves,  adom*d  with  each  attratJlive  grace. 
The  fi!ver-(hafted  Coddefs  of  the  chacc  I 
*Jlie  feat  of  majefty  Adrafte  brings, 
Wnh  art  illuftrious,  for  the  pomp  of  kings  ; 
To  fpread  tlic  pall  (beneath  the  regal  chair) 
Oi  ioftcft  woof,  is  bright  Alcippe's  c«iie. 


A  filver  canider,  divinely  wroriglit,  . 

In  her  foft  hands  the  beauteous  Phyk>broii|M| 
To  Sparta's  queen  of  old  the  radiant  vafie 
Alcandta  gave,  a  pledge  of  royal  grace : 
For  Poly  bus  her  lord  (whofe  fovereign  fwty 
The  wealthy  tribes  of^Pharian  Thebes  obcy)# 
Wiien  to  that  court  Atrides  came,  careft 
With  vaft  munificence  th*  imperial  goeft : 
Two  la  vers  from  the  richeft  ore  refin'd. 
With  filver  tripods,  the  kind  hoft  a(fign*d ; 
And  bounteous  from  the  royal  treafiire  told 
Ten  equal  talents  of  refulgent  gold. 
Alcandra,  conCort  of  his  high  command, 
A  golden  diitaffga#e  to  Helenas  hand; 
And  that  rich  vale,  with  living  fculpture  wrougH 
Which  heap'd  with  wool  the  beauteous  PbjIJ 

brought : 
The  filken  fleece  impurpled  for  the  loom, 
Rival'd  the  hyacinth  in  vernal  bloom. 
The  fovereign  feat  then  Jove-born  Helen  ote(»'i» 
And  pleafing  thus  her  fcepter'd  lord  addreu^d: 

Who  grace  our  palace  now,  that  friendly  pair* 
Speak  they  their  lineage,  or  their  names  decUrf ) 
Uncertain  of  the  truth,  yet  uncontro^d. 
Hear,  me  the  bodings  of  my  bread  unfold. 
With  wonder  wrapt,  on  yonder  cheek  I  trace 
The  feature  of  the  Uiyflean  raca  : 
Diffiis'd  o'er  each  refembiing  line  appear. 
In  juft  fimilitude^  the  grace  and  air 
Of  young  Telemachus !  the  lovely  boy. 
Who  bleft  Ulyfl'es  with  a  father's  joy. 
What  time  the  Greeks  comSin'd  their  foclal  irwh 
T'  avenge  the  (lain  of  my  ill-fated  charms ! 

Juft  is  thy  thought,  the  king  aifenting  cnes, 
Metlunks  Ulylfes  (Irikes  my  wondering  eyet: 
Full  fliines  the  father  in  the  filial  frame. 
His  port,  his  features,  and  his  fliape,  the  fame : 
Such  quick  regards  his  fparkling  eyes  b^ow: 
Such  wavy  ringlets  o'er  his  fhouldcrs  flow ! 
And  when  he  heard  the  long  difaftrous  ftoie 
Of  cares,  which  in  my  caufe  Ulyffes  bore ; 
Difmay*d,  heart-wounded  with  paternal  woeS| 
Above  reftraint  the  tide  of  ibrrow  roTc: 
Cautious  to  lew  the  gufliing  grief  appe.?r« 
His  purple  garment  veiPd  the  falling  tear* 

Sec  there  confeft^  Piiiftratus  replies. 
The  genuine  worthoflthacus  the  wife  ! 
Of  that  heroic  fir^  the  youth  is  fprung. 
But  modcft  awe  hath  chain  d  his  timorous  tODgv^ 
Thy  voice,  O  king !  with  pleased  attention  bcaii. 
Is  like  the  dictates  of  a  God  revered. 
With  him  at  Neftor'shigh  comniand  I  came, 
Whofe  age  1  honour  with  a  parent's  name. 
By  adverfe  deftiny  conftrain'd  to  fue 
For  counfel  and  rcdrefs,  he  fues  to  yoti. 
Whatever  ill  the  friendleis  orphan  bean^ 
BereavM  of  parents  in  his  infant  jears. 
Still  muft  the  wrong'd  Telemachus  fuftaliv 
If,  hopeful  of  your  aid,  he  hopes  in  rain: 
Affianc'd  in  your  friendly  po^ver  alone. 
The  youth  would  virulfbate  the  itacant  throoe* 

Is  Sparta  bleft,  and  thefe  defirlng  eyes 

iew  my  friend *s  fon  ?  (the  king  exulting  crw 
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Son  of  my  friend,  by  glorious  toils  approv'd, 
Whofe  fword  was  facrcd  to  the  man  he  lov'd: , 
Mirror  of  conftant  faith,  rever'd,  and  aioura'd  H 
When  Troy  was  ruin'd,  had  the  chiei  retain*^ 
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)l«0reflk  an  eqiial  fpace  had  eVr  pofieft, 
QMear  afie^ion  in  my  crateful  breaft. 
1^  to  conSrm  the  mutual  joys  we  IharM, 
For  lus  abode  a  capital  prepared ; 
ArgQ&  the  feat  of  fovereign  rule  I  chofie  ; 
Fair  ia.  tbo  plan  the  future  palace  ro(e, 
Where  my  Ulyfles  and  his  race  might  reign* 
And  portion  to  his  tribes  the  wide  domain. 
To  them  my  yaflals  had  re(ign*d  a  foil. 
With  teeming  plenty  to  reward  their  toil. 
There  with  £ommntual  zeal  we  both  had  ftrove 
In  a^  of  dear  benevolence  and  love  : 
•  Brothers  in  peace,  not  rivals  in  coipmand. 
And  death  alone  diQolv'd  the  friendly  band  I 
Some  esvious  Power  the  blifsfal  fcene  deftrojrs ; 
VuiKh'd  are  all  the  vifionary  joys : 
The  fool  of  fricndlhip  to  my  hope  is  loft. 
Fated  to  wander  from  this  natal  coaft  ! 

He  ceas'd ;  a  guft  of  gri^f  began  to  rife, 
Faft  ftreams  a  tide  from  beauteous  Helen^  eyes  i 
Ikft  for  the  fire  the  filial  forro*vs  fl<^w  ; 
The  weeping  ononarch  fwelb  Uie  miglity  woe  ; 
Tby  cheeks,  Fififtratus,  the  teaxs' bedew, 
Wiale  pi^r*d  to  thy  mind  appearM  in  view 
Tl^  martial  f  brother :  on  the  Phyrgian  plain 
K^tendefl  pale,  by  fwarthy  Memnon  flain  ! 
Bat  filence  from  the  fon  of  Nedor  broke, 
And,  melting  with  fraternal  pity,  fpoke : 

Fiequeot,  O  king,  was  Nefto;  won^  to  raile 
And  charm  attention  with  thy  copious  praife  :^  . 
To  crown  thy  various  gifts,  the  fage  affigu'4. 
The  glory  of  a  firm  capaciops  mind : 
With  that  fuperior  attribute  control 
This  unavailing  impotence  of  fouL 
Let  not  your  roof  with  echoing  grief  «eibatHl« 
Now  for  the  fcaft  the  friendjy.  bowl  is  crown'd  ; 
Bat  when,  from  dewy  (bade  emerging  bright, 
AaiKa  ilreaks  the  iky  with  orient  light, 
I^t  each  deplore  his  deed :  the  rites  of  woe 
Are  all,  alas !  the  living  can  beftow : 
O'tt  the  cogeniftl  dult  injoinM  to  Ihear 
The  graceful  curl,  and  drop  the  tender  t^ai. 
Then,  mingHng  in  the  raoiun^.pomp  with  yoi^^ 
ru  pay  qiy  brother's  ghoft  a  waiTior*s  due. 
And  moom  the  brav^  Antilochus,  a  naqie 
Not  onrecorded  in  the  colls  of  Fame  : 
With  ftrength  and  fpccd  fuperior  form*d  in  fight 
To  iiice  the  foe,  or  intercept  bia  flight ; 
Too  early  fnatch'd  by  Fate,  ere  knowi^  to  me  I- 
I  hoaft  a  vitneis  of  his  worth  in  tJiee. 

Young  and  mature  1  (the  monarch  ihusrejpin^,), 
la  thee  renewM  the  foul  of  Neftor  fliincs : 
Foia'd  by  the  care  of  that  confummate  fage. 
In  early  bloom  an  oracle  of  age. 
Whene'er  his  influence  Joye  vouchfafes  to  (howjsr 
To  bleis  the  natal,  and  the  nuptial  hoof ; 
From  the  great  fire  tranfmifTive  to  the  race,. 
The  boon  devpWing  gives  diltinguilhM  grace. 
Such,  happy  Neftor  !  \yat  thy  glorious  dooqi^ 
Around  thee,  full  of  years,  tliy  ofl^prlng  bloom,. 
^ipert  of  arms,  and  pnadent  in  debate ; 
The  gifts  of  beaten  to,  guar  J  thy  hoary  ftate. 
3at  now  let  each  becalm  his  troubled  bread, 
Waih,  and  partake  ferenc  the  friendly  feaft. 
To  move  thy  fuit,  Telemachus,  delay, 
T^F^eayp n*s  revolving  lamp  rclloici  the  day, 
t  Accil^Vh. 


He  faid,  Afphalion  fwift  th<<  lavcr  brings ; 
Alternate  all  partake  the  grateful  fprings  : 
Then  from  the  tites.of  purity  repair, 
And  with  keen  guft  the  favoury  viands  (hare.. 
Mean  time,  with  gerdal  joy  to.warm  the  foul,.  . 
Bright  Helen  mis'd  a  mirth-infptrin^  bowl : 
Tempcr'd  with  drugs  of  fuvereign  uie,  t'  aiTuage 
The  boiling  bofom  of  tumultuous  rage  ; 
To  clear  the  cloudy  front  of  wrinkled  Care, 
And  dry  the  tearful  fluiaes  of  Defpair : 
CharmM  with  that  virtuous  draught,  th*  exalted 
-^11  fenfe  of  woe  delivers  to  the  witid.  •  [mtnd. 

Though  on  the  blazin;<  pile  his  |>arent  lay. 
Or  a  lov*d  brother  groanM  his  life  away,, 
Or  darhng  fon,  opprelsM  by  ruffian  forge,. 
Fell  brcatblefs  at  his  feet,  a  mangled  corfe  y 
From  mom  to  eve,  imp«fljve  and  feiene. 
The  man  entranced  would  view  the  deathful  fcene. 
Thcfe  drues,  fa  friendly  to  the  joys  oi  Uie, 
Bright  Helen  learn 'd  from  Thone's  imperial  wife ; 
Who  fway*d  the  iceptre,  where  prolific  Nile 
With  various  (imple&  clQthcs  the  fatten'd  foil. 
With  wholefomc  herbage  mtz'd,  the  direful  bane 
Of  vegetaj>le  venonii  taiuts  the  pUin ; 
From  Pseop  fprung,  their  patron-god  impiirts 
To  all  the  Pharian  race  his  healing  arts. 
Tlie  beverage  now  prepar'd  t*  inf;)ire  the  feaft,^ 
The  circle  thus  the  beauteous  queen  adUrcit  ; 

Thron'd  in  omnipotence,  fupremeft  Jove 
Tempers  the  fates  of  human  race  above  v 
By  the  firm  fan<^ioii  of  his  fuvereign  will. 
Alternate  are  decreed  our  good  and  ill.* 
To  feaftful  mirth  be  thjs  white  hour  alBgn'd,^ 
And  fweet  difcou^e,^  the  banquet  of  the  mind* 
Myfelf,  affifting  in  the  focial  joy. 
Will  xpU  Ulyfles*  bold  exploit  m  Troy  ::. 
Sole  witneft  of  the  deed  1  now  declare ; 
Speak  ypu  (who  faw)  his  wonders  in  the  war. 

SeamM  o*er  with  wounds,  which  his  own  taboe 
l^  the-w^  habit  of  a  village-flave,  (s^^c. 

The  foe  deceivM,  he  pafs'd  the  tented  plaio. 
In  Troy  to  mingle  with  the  hoftile  traiiii. 
In  this  a|;tire  fccore  fjrom  fearching  eyes. 
Till  haply  piercing  tl^ough  the  dark  difguife- 
The  chief  1  chjiUeng'd »  he,  whofe  ^rad^sM  wit 
Knew  all  the  ferpent  mazes  of  deceit, 
Eludes  my  fearcH :  but  wh^n  his  form  I  viewed 
Frefli  from  the  bath  with  fragrant  oils  rencw'd, 
'  His  limbs  in  ipilijuury  purple  drefs*d « 
Each  brightening  grace  the  genuine  Greek  con^ 

'felsU 
A  previous  pledge  qf  faqred  faith  obt|iin*d;, 
Till  he  the  lines  and  Argive  flej^t  segain*d. 
To  keep  his  ftay  con^ealM ;  the  chief  decinr*d     • 
The  plans  of  war  againft  the  town  prepard. 
E|cploring  th<in  the  fecrets  of  the  itate. 
He  learn'd  what  beft  might  urge  the  Dardan  fate,: 
And,  fa/e  returning  to  the  Grecian, hoft. 
Sent  many  a  (bade  ta  Fluto^s  dreary  coaft. 
Loud  grief  Mfouoded  through  the  to«u:raK>f  Troy, 
Bat  my  pleased  bofom  gLow*d  with  fecret  joy  : 
Fur  then,  with  dire  remorfe  and  coi^ious  Ihame^ 
I  viewed  th*  efl'edls  of  that  ilifaftrotus  flame, 
Which,  kindled  by  th*  impca-i9us  queen- of  love, 
ConftrainM  me  from  my  native  realm  to  rotp :. 
And  oft  in  biUernels  of  foul  deplorM 
My  abicuVdaughter,  and  m/  deaf^^  Igl^d.i^ 
♦        M  iij 
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AdmirM  itmm?  the  Mt  of  human  race. 
For  every  gift  of  mind,  and  manly  f;race. 
Right  well,  reply'd  the  king,  your  fpeech  dxT- 

The  matchlefs  merit  of  the  chief  yon  praife : 
Heroes  in  various  climes  my(elf  have  fbimd. 
For  martial  deeds,  and  depth  of  thought  renowtiM: 
But  Ithacus,  unrivaled  in  his  claim. 
May  boait  a  title  to  the  loudeft  fame : 
In  battle  calm,  he  guides  the  rapid  ftorm. 
Wife  to  refolve,  and  patient  to  perform. 
What  wondrous  condu^  in  the  chielapptar^d^ 
When  the  vaft  fabric  of  the  fteed  we  rear'd ! 
Some  DfeoBon,  anxious  for  the  Trojan  doom, 
Urg*d  you  with  great  BeVphoboa  to  come, 
T*  explore  the  fraud ;  with  gufle  oroosM  to  guile, 
Slow.pactng  thrice  around  tS*  infidious  pile: 
Each  noted  leader's  name  you  thrice  invoke, 
Your  accent  varying  as  their  fpoufet  fpoke : 
,  The  pleafiug  founds  each  latent  warrior  warm*d 
But  moft  Tydides*  and  my  heart  alarn^M : 
Tb  quit  the  fteed  we  both  impatient  prt% 
Threatening  to  anfwer  from  the  dark  recefs. 
Unmov'd  the  mind  of  Ithacus  remaiii*d : 
And  the  vasn  ardours  of  our  love  reftrain'd : 
But  Anticlus,  unable  to  control, 
Spnke  loud  the  language  of  his  yearning  foul: 
Ulyfles  ftraight,  with  indignation  fir'd, 
(For  fo  the  common  care^  Greece  reiiuir'd) 
Firm  to  hit  lips  his  forceful  hands  appfy'd. 
Till  OQ  his  tongue  the  flattering  murmurs  dy*d. 
Mean  time  Minerva,  from  the  fraudful  horfe, 
Back  to  the  court  of  Priam  bent  your  conrfe* 

Inclement  Fate  !  Telemachus  replies. 
Frail  is  the  boafted  attribute  of  wife ; 
The.  leader,  mingling  with  the  vulgar  hoft. 
Is  in  ihe  common  mafs  of  matter  loft  i 
But  now  let  flcep  the  painful  wafte  repair 
Of  fad  reflexion,  and  corroding  care. 

He  ceasM ;  the  menial  fair  that  round  her  wait, 
At  Helen's  beck  prepare  the  room  of  ftate  ; 
Beneath  an  ample  portico,  they  fpread 
The  downy  fleece  to  form  the  flomberous  bed ; 
And  o*er  foft  palls  of  purple  gjain,  unfold 
Rich  tapeflry,  ftiff  with  inwoven  gold: 
Then,  thrpugh  th'  iUumin'd  dome,  to  bakny  reft 
Th'  obfequious  herald  guides  earh  princely  gueft : 
While  to  his  regal  bower  the  king  afcends, 
And  beauteous  Helen  on  her  lord  attends. 

Soon  tis  the  morn,  in  orient  putple  dreH^ 
Unbarr'd  the  portal  of  the  rofeate  eaft, 
The  monarch  rofe ;  magnificent  to  view, 
Th'  imperial  mantle  o'er  his  veft  he  threw  s 
The  glitterinsr  zone  athwart  his  fhoulder  caft, 
A  ftarry  faulchion  low-depending  grac'd ; 
Claip'd  on  his  feet  th*  embroider'd  fandals  (hine ; 
sAnd  forth  he  moves,  majefltc  and  divine : 
Inftant  to  young  Telemachus  he'prefs*d, 
AimI  thus  benevolent  his  fpeeeh  addrefs'd : 

Say,  royal  yout^  fticere  of  foul,  report 
What  caufe  hath  led  you  to'  the  Spartain  court  ? 
Do  public  or  doraeftic  cares  conftrain 
This  toilMie  voyage  o'er  the  furgy  main  ? 

O  hig^^^vour*d  delegate  of  Jove  ! 
(Replies  the  prince)  inflam'd  with  filial  love, 
And  anxious  hope,  to  hear  my  parent's  down, 
A  fuppUaat  to  your  royal  court  I  come. 


Our  fovereign  feat  a  lewd  nfiirphig  rae* 
With  lawle&  riot  and  mifrule  difmce; 
To  pamper'd  infolence  devoted  mU 
Prime  of  the  Aock,  ai^  choiceft  ef  the  flail ; 
For  wild  ambition  wmgs  their  bold  &t6tt^ 
And  all  to  mount  th'  imperial  bed  afpire. 
But  proftrate  I  implore,  oh  kiog  !  relate 
The  mournful  feries  of  my  lather's  fate : 
Each  known  difafter  of  iIm  man  difdofei^ 
Bom  by  his  mother  to  a  world  of  woes ! 
Recite  them  !  nor  in  erring  pity  fe|r 
To  wound  with  ftoried  grief  the  fi^al  ears 
If  e*cr  Ulyfles,  to  rec^m  your  right, 
Avow'd  his  zeal  in  eeuncil  or  in  fight. 
If  Phrygian  camps  the  friendly  toils  atteft^ 
To  the  fire's  merit  give  the  fon's  reqneft. 

Deep  from  his  inau^  foul  Atrides  6gh'd, 
And  thus  indignant  to  the  prince  reply'd : 
Heavens !  would  a  Ibf^,  inglorious  daiUrdtrat* 
An  abfeot  hero's  nuptial  joys  profane  1 
So  with  ber  young,  amid  the  woodland  fliadev 
A  rimorous  hind  &t  lion's  court  invades, 
Leaves  in  diat  fiual  lair  the  tender  fawm. 
Climbs  the  green  cliff,  or  feeds  the  flowery  lawns 
Mean  time  retum'd,  with  dire  remorfelcCi  f^J 
The  monarch  favage  rends  the  trembling  prey. 
With  equal  fury,  and  with  equal  feme, 
Ulyffiss  loon  fhall  re-aflert  his  claim. 
O  Jove,  fopreme,  whom  Gods  and  men  revere ! 
And  thou  •  to  whom  'tis  given  to  gild  the  fphcrt 
With  power  cogenial  join'd,  propitious  aid 
The  chief  adopted  by  the  martial  Maid  1 
Such  to  our  wifk  the  warrior  foon  rcftoR, 
As  when  contending  on  the  Leftian  (bore 
His  prowefsPliilomelidus  confeis'd, 
A^d  lood^acclaiming  Greeks  the  viaor  blefs'd  i 
Then  foon  th^*  invaden  of  his  bed  and  thrane 
Their  love  prefnmptuous  fhall  with  life  atOM- 
With  patient  ear,  O  royal  youth !  attend 
The  ftoried  labours  of  thy  father's  frtendt 
Fruit&l  of  deeds,  the  copious  tale  is  loi^. 
But  truth  fevere  (hall  dilate  to  my  tongue: 
I«eam  what  I  heard  the  fea-bom  feer  relate, 
Whofe  eye  can  pierce  the  dark  recefs  of  Fate- 
Long  on  th'  -Egyptian  coaft  by  calms  confin'l 
Heaven  to  my  fleet  rcfus'd  a  profpeirotts  wind : 
No  vews  had  we  pieferr'd,  nor  vidHm  iUin  ( 
For  this  the  Gods  each  favouring  gale  reftrain  ^ 
Jealous,  to  fee  their  high  behefts  obey'd  ; 
Severe,  if  men  th*  eternal  rights  iovnde. 
High  o'er  a  gulfy  fea,  the  Pharian  iilc 
Fronu  the  <feep  roar  of  difemboguiog  Kile : 
Her  diftance  from  the  fliore,  the  couHo  began 
At  dawn,  and  ending  with  the  fetting  fun, 
A  salley  meafures;  when  the  differ  galea 
Ri&  on  the  poop,  and  fully  ftretch  the  fails. 
Tbes^,  anchorM  veffcls  fafc  in  harbour  lie, 
Whilft  limpid  fprings  the  failing  calk  foftflf. 

And  now  the  twentieth  fun,  deficeadii^  lave 
His  glowing  axle  in  the  weftem  wavea; 
Still  with  expanded  fails  we  court  in  ▼ain 
Propiriou9  winds,  to  waft  us  o'er  tbe  nuoo :. 
And  the  pate  mariner  at  once  deplores 
His  droopiffg  viroor,  and  exhaufl»d  ftovea. 
When,  lo !  a  bnght  ^cerulean  form  appeajn^ 
The  fair  Eidothea  1 .  to  dx^  mj  fewi  ^ 
1)  Apolloi 
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Frateot  her  fire  divine.    With  pity  prefsM, 
M/fok  the  daughter  of  the  deep  addrefs'd ; 
Wbat^me,  with  hunger  pin*d,  ray  abfent  mates 
Roam  the  wild  ille  in  (earch  of  rural  cate% 
Bait  the  barb*d  fteel,  and  from  the  fi(hy  flood 
Appeafe  th*  afflidlive  fierce  defires  of  food. 

Wboe*er  thou  art  (the  azure  Goddefs  criet) 
Thv  cooduA  ill  defer  ves  the  praife  of  wile  : 
Is  death  thy  choice,  or  mifery  thy  boaft, 
That  here  inu^Ioriout  on  a  barren  cooft 
Thy  brave  amkciates  droop,  a  meagre  train 
With  family  pale,  and  a(k  thy  care  in  vain  i 

Serock  with  the  kind  reproach,  I  ftraight  reply  ; 
Whate*er  thy  title  in  thy  native  Iky, 
A  Goddefs  fure  !  for  more  than  mortal  grace 
Speaks  the  dcfcendant  4>f  aetherial  race : 
&em  not,  that  here  of  choice  my  fleet  remains ; 
SoiDe  heavenly  power  averfe  my  flay  conftrains : 
0,  piteous  of  fay  fate,  voochfhfe  to  fliew 
(For  what's  fequefter'd  from  celeftial  view?) 
What  power  bocalms  th*  inoavifable  feas  ? 
What  gfiilt  provokes  him,  and  what  vows  appeafe  ? 

I  ceas'd,  when  affable  the  Goddefs  cry'd; 
Obferve,  and  in  the  truths  I  fpeak  confide  : 
th*  oracnlous  ieer  frequents  the  Pbarian  coaft, 
FVom  wbofe  high  bed  my  birth  divine  1  boaft  i 
Proteus,  a  name  tremendoas  o*er  the  main. 
The  delegate  of  Neptune's  watery  reign. 
Watch  with  infidious  care  his  known  abode ; 
There  £ift  in  chains  conitrain  the  various  God: 
Who  bound,  obedient  to  fuperior  force. 
Unerring  will  prefcribe  your  deflin*d  courfe« 
I^  ftudious  of  your  realms,  you  then  demand 
Their  flate,  fiace  lafl  you  left  your  natal  land ; 
loftaotthe  God  obfequious  will  di&lofe 
Bnght  tracks  of  glory,  or  a  cloud  of  woes. 

She  ceas*d,  and  fuppliant  thus  I  made  reply : 
0  Goddefs  1  on  thy  aid  my  hopes  rely  ^ 
X)iAate  propitious  to  my  duteous  ear. 
What  arts  can  captivate  the  changefhl  tetii  , 
For  perilous  th'  aflfay,  unheard  the  toil, 
T  dude  the  prefcience  of  a  God  b^  guile. 
Thns  to  the  Goddefs  mild  my  futt  I  end. 
Thea  fhe :  Obedieot;  to  my  rule,  attend : 
When  through  the  9^«e  of  heaven  the  mounted 

fun 
Hath  joomeyM  half^  and  half  remains  to  run ; 
The  feer,  while  zephyrs  cuii  the  fwdling  deep, 
Wo  on  the  breesy  ihore,  in  grateful  fleep. 
His  oosy  limbs.    Emerging  from  the  wave» 
The  Phocfle  fwific  furround  his  rocky  c&ve, 
Piequent  and  full ;  the  confecrated  train 
Of  *  her,  whofe  amre  trident  awes  the  t^nm » 
There  wallowing  warm,  th*  enormous  hord  ex- 
hales 
An  oily  ftream,  and  uims  the  nqon^tide  galeae 
To  that  recefs,  commodious  for  furprife. 
When  purple  light  fhall  nett  {hfifafe  the  fkies, 
Widi  me  fepair ;  and  from  thy  warrior  hand 
Three  cho£m  chiefs  of  dauntlefs  fool  command : 
Ut  their  auzihar  force  befriend  the  toil : 
For  flrong  the  God,  aad  perfeAed  in  guile. 
Stietch*d  on  the  fhelly  fhore,  he  firft  (urveys 
.JJ«*«"»cing  herd  a£ccodmg  from  the  feas; 
^e|r  anmber  fumm*d»  repos*d  in  fleep  profinmd 
The  fcaly  chaxge  their  giMidiAn  God  furround : 


So  with  his  battering  flocks  the  cartful  fwAUi 
Abides,  pavilion'd  on  the  grafly  plain.        , 
With  powers  united,  obflinately  bold 
Invade  him;coucb*d  amid  the  fcaly  fold  t 
Inftant  he  wears,  elufive  of  the  rape. 
The  mimic  force  of  every  favage  (hape  x 
Or  glides  with  liquid  lapfe  a  murmuring  ibeav. 
Or,  wrapt  in  flame,  he  glows  at  every  limb. 
Yet  fliU  retentive,  with  redoubled  mi^ht, 
Throuffh  each  vain  paflive  form  conftrain  his  flight. 
But  when,  his  native  Ihape  refum*d,  he  ftands 
Patient  of  conqoeft,  and  your  caufe  demands; 
The  caufe  that  urg*d  the  bold  auempt  declare, 
Andfoothe  the  van^aifh*d  with  a  vidor*s  prayer. 
The  bands  relax*d,  implore  the  feer  to  fay  \ 

-What  (jpidhrsd  intrrdi<^i  the  watery  way  i 
Who  flraight,  propitious,  in  prophetic  ftrain 
Will  teach  you  to  repafs  th*  unmeaiiir*d  maio* 
She  ceas*d,  and,  bounding  from  the  flielfy  fhore. 
Round  the  defcendiag  nymph  the  waves  lefound* 
ing  roar. 
High  wrapt  in  wonder  of  the  future  deed. 
With  joy  impetuous,  to  the  port  I  fpeed : 
The  wants  of  nature  with  repaid  fuflSce, 
Till  night  with  gratefiil  fluMie  involv'd  the  lUes, 
And  fhed  ambrofial  dews.    Faft  by  the  deep, 
Along  the  tented  Ihore,  in  balmy  fleep, 
Our  cares  were  loft.   W hen  o'er  the  eaftem  iawn^ 
In  faffron  robes,  the  daughter  of  the  daws 
Advanc*d  her  rofy  fteps,  before  the  bay. 
Due  ritual  honoiirs  to  the  Gods  I  pay ; 
Then  feek  the  place  the  fea>bom  nynq>h  affign'd, 
With  three  aflociates  of  undaunted  mind. 
Arriv*d,  to  form  along  th*  appointed  flrand  *  ' 

For  each  a  bed,  flie  fcoops  the  hilly  fand  : 
Then,  from  her  asure  car,  the  finny  fpoils 
Of  four  vaft  PhocsB  takes,  to  veil  her  wiles : 
Beneath  the  finny  fpoils,  extended  prone. 
Hard  toil !  the  prophet's  piercing  eye  to  fliun  ; 
New  from  the  corte  the  fcaly  frauds  difiiife 
Unfs^vory  flench  of  oil,  and  brackifli  ooze  ; 
But  the  bright  fea-maid*s  gentle  power  ifflplor*d. 
With  no<Sar*d  drops  the  fickeniog  fenfc  reftor'd. 
Thus  till  the  iun  had  travell*d  half  the  fl^ies, 
Ambuai*d  we  lie,  and  wait  the  bold  emprife : 
When^  thronging  thick  to  bafk  in  open  air. 
The  flocks  of  Ocean  to  the  flrand  repair : 
Couch*d  on  the.funny  fand«  the  monfters  fleep  i 
Then  Proteus,  mounting  from  the  hoary  deep. 
Surveys  his  charge,  unknowing  of  deceit  .. 
(In  order  told,  we  make  the  fum  complete). 
Pleas'd  with  the  falfe  review,  fccure  he  lies 
And  leaden  flumbers  preCs  his  drooping  eyes. 
Rufhing  impetuous  forth^  we  ftraight  prepare 
A  furious  onfet  with  the  found  of  war. 
And  fhouting  fbize  the  God :  our  force  t'  evade, 
His  various  arts  he  foon  refumes  in  aid  £ 
A  lion  now  he  curls  a  furgy  mane ; 
Sudden,  onr  bands  a  fpotted  pard  refbrain ; 
Then,  ann*d  with  tuifcs,  and  lightning  in  his  eyes, 
A  boar's  obfceaer  fhape  the  God  belies: 
On  fpiry  volumes,  there,  a  dragon  rides ; 
Here,  from  our  fkn£t  embrace  a  ftream  he  glides  ; 
And  hut,  fublime  his  ftately  growth  he  rears, 
A  tree,  and  well-diflembled  foliage  wears. 
Vain  e^rts !  with  fuperior  power  compre(s*d« 
Me  vid&  reiudaace  thus  the  feer  addreCs'd ; 
M  iiij    ^ 
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S«y,  fon  of  AtrtiM,  fky  wl4tt  God  infpirM 
This  daring  fraud,  and  what  the  boon  defir'd  } 

1  thus ;  O  thou  whofe  certain  eye  forefees 
The  fixM  event  of  Fatc*«  temote  decrees ; 
After  long  woes,  and  various  toil  endured, 
Still  on  this  defprt  iilc  my  fleet  is  moorM ; 
Unfriended  of  the  gales.     AU-knowiiig  !  fay, 
What  Godhead  interdids  the  watery  way } 
What  vows  repentant  will  the  power  appeafe, 
Tofpeed  a  profperons  voyage  o*er  the  fcas  ? 

To  Jove  (with  ftcm  regard  the'chief  replies) 
And  all  th*  offended  fynod  of  the  (kies, 
Juft  hecatombs  with  due  devotion  flaio, 

•  U'hy  guilt  abfolvM,  a  proH>eroi!S  voyage  gam. 
To  the  firm  fan<5tion  of  thy  fat«  attend  I 
An  txilc  thou,  nor  cheering  face  of  triend, 
Ner  iight  of  putal  (bore,  nor  regal  dome 
Shalt  )ft  cnioT,  but  ftill  *rt  doom'd  to  roara. 
Once  more  the  Nile,  who  from  the  fecret  fource 
Of  Jove*s.high  fcat  defcends  with  fii^epy  force, 
^uft  view  his  billows  white  beneath  thy  oar, 
And  altars  blaze  afong  ^isfanguine  (horc. 
Then  -will  the  God^,  with  holy  potnp  adorV], 
To  thy  long  vows  a  fafe  return  accord. 

Kc  ceasM  :  heart-wounded  with  afflidlive  pain, 
(Bi>om'd  to  repeat  the  perils  of  the  m4in, 
A  fhelfy  tra(^  and  long  !)  O  feer,  I  cry, 
,    To  the  flcm  fan<flion  of  th'  oflRended  fcy 

My  prompt  obedience  bows.    But' deign  to  fay, 
What  late  propitious,  or  what  dire  dtf^ay,     ^ 
Sullain  thofe  peers,  the  reUqoet  of  our  hoft, 
.  "Whom  1  with  Neftor  on  the  Phry|^iao  coaftf 
£mbracing  left  ?  Muft  I  the  warrion  weep, 
WhelmM  in  the  bottom  of  the  monftrous'deep? 
Or  did  the  kind  domeftic  friend  deplore 
1'he  breathlefs  heroes  on  their  native  Ihore  ?- 

?ie(s  cot  too  far,'replyM  the  God;  but  ceafe 
To  know,  what  known  will  violate  thy  peace  : 
1*00  curious  of  their  doom  I  with  friendly  woe 
Thy  breaft  will  heave,  and  tears  eternal  flow, 
l^art  iive  I  the  reft,  a  lamentable  train  I 
Kange  the  dark  bounds  of  Pluto*s  dreary  reign. 
Two,  foremoft  in  the  roll  of  Mars  renownVl, 
Whofe  arms  with  conqucft  in  thy  caufe   were 

crown 'd. 
Tell  by  difaftrous  fate ;  by  terppefb  toft, 
A  third  lives  wretched  on  a  diftant  coaft. 

By  Neptune  refcued  from  Minerva's  hate. 
On  Gyrfc,  fafe  OVlean  Ajax  fate,  [doods. 

His  Ihip  o'erwhelro'd;    but,   frowning  <m   tjic 
Impious  Jie  roar'd  defiance  to  the  Gods ; 
To  his  own  pro.vefs  all  the  glory  gave. 
The  Power  defrauding  who  vouchfaf 'd  to  fave» 
This  ^card  the  raging  Kuler  of  the  main  ; 
His  fpeai,  indignant,  for  fuch  high  difdain, 

*  He  l/vinchM  ;  dividing  with  his  tbrky  mac6 
Th*  aerial  fummit  from  the  marble  bafe ; 
The  rock  ru^'d  fea^ward  with  impetuous  roar 
Ingulf 'd.  and  to  th'  abyfs  the  boafter  bore./ 

By  Juno's  guardian  aid,  the  watery  vaft. 
Secure  vf  flmpifc,  your  royal  bi other  paft :  " 
Till  coaftiag  nifih  the  cape,  yfhere  Malea  (brouds. 
.  Htr  fpiiy  clids  amid  furrounding  clouds;         ^ 
A  whirlitig  guft  tumultuous  libra  the  Shote 
Acrofs  the  deep  his  labouring  veifcl  horc 
In  an  ill  fated  hour  the  coaft  he  gained, 
^;cc  i*;c  ip  ^egal  pciup  Ihycftes  rci gn'd  ^ 


But,  when  his  hoary  hoiKnin  bow*d  te  T\it% 
iEgyfthus  govem*d  in  paternal  ftate. 
The  furgesnow  fubfide,  the  tempe(^  ends ; 
From  his  tail  Ihip  the  King  of  Men  defcends : 
There  fondly  thinks  the  Cods  conclude  his  toi\.f 
Far  from  his  own  domain  falutes  the  foil : 
With  rapture  dft^  the  verge  of  Greece  review^, 
And  the  dear  turf  with  tear^'of  Joy  bedews. 
Him  thus  exulting  on  tne  diftant  ftniul 
A  fpy  diftinguifliM  from  his  airy  ftand. 
To  bribe  whofe  vigilance,  -Slgyfthus  told 
A  mighty  fom  of  ill-perruadinggold  : 
There  watch'd  this  guardian  ot  his  guilty  fear. 
Till  the  twelfth  pioon  had  whecPd  her  pale  ca- 
reer;    ' 
And  now,  admonifli'd  by  his  eye,  to  court 
With  terror  wingM  conveys  the  dread  report. 
Of  deathful  arU  expert,  his  lord  employs 
The  minifters  of  blood  in  dark  furprixe : 
And  twenty  youths  in  radiant  mail  incasM, 
Clofe  ambnih'i  nigh  the  fpacioos  hall  he  plac*4> 
Then  bids  prepare  the  hofpitable  treat : 
Vain  (hows  of  love  to  veil  his  felon>bate! 
To  grace  the  vidto^'s  welcome  fVom  the  win, 
A  train  of  courfers  knd  triumphal  cars 
Magnificent  he  leads  ?  the  royal  gucft, 
Thoughtleft  of  ill,  accepts  the  fraudfnl  femft. 
The  trt)op,  forth  iffuing  from  the  dark  rcccfij 
With  homicidal  rage 'the  kin^  opprefs  ! 
■S^o,  whilft  he  feeds  luxurious  m  the  ftall. 
The  fovereign  of  the  herd  is  deom*d  to  fall. 
The  partners  of  his  fame  and  toils  at  Troy, 
Around  their  lord,  a  Aiighty  ruin  !  lie : 
Mix*d  with  the  brave,  the  bafe  invaders  bleed; 
^gyfthus  fole  furvives  to  boaft  the  deed. 

He  faid ;  chill  horrors  fbook  my  Ihivertng  fotl^ 
R,ackM  with  convulfive  pangs  in  duilt  I  roU^ 
And  hate,  in  madnefs  of  extreme  defpair. 
To  view  the  ftin,  or  breathe  the  vital  air. 
Biit  when,  ftiperior  to  the  rage  of  woe, 
I  ftood  reftor'd,  and  tears  had  ceasM  to  flow  ; 
Lenient  of  gfief,  the  pitying  God  began— 
Forgtt  the  brother,  and  rcfumc  the  man  : 
To  Fatc*8  fupremc  tlifpofe  the  dead  rcfign. 
That  car*  bfc  Fate*s,  a  fpeedy  paiTage  thine. 
Still  lives  the  wretch  who  \yrought  t^e  dcstj^ 

deplored, 
J^nt  lives  a  vi^im  fojr  thy  vengefiil  fword  ; 
Unlefe  with  61ial  rage  Oreftes  glow. 
And  fwift  prevent  the  meditated  btoW; 
You  timely  will  return  a  welcome  gucft. 
With  him  to  Ihare  the  fad  funereal  fealt 
•  He  faid :  new  thoughts  my  beating  heart  €«• 

ploy. 
My  gloomy  foul  receives  a  gleam  of  joy. 
Fair  hope  revives ;  and  eager  I  addrelt 
The  prefciett  Godhead  to  reveal  the  reft. 
The  doom  decreed  of  thofe  difaftrous  two 
I've  heard  with  pain,  but,  oh !  the  talc  ptxrfoc ; 
What  third  brave  fon  of  Man*  the  Fates  cooAraifl 
To  roam  the  howling  def^irt  of  the  main : 
Or,  in  eternal  fliade  if  cold  he  lies, 
Piovoke  new  forrow  from  thele  j^rateful  eyes. 

That  chief  (rejoin'd  the  God>  his  race  detirrt 
From  Ithaca,  and  wondrous  woes  forviw^i 
Laertes'  fon  :  ^irt  with  circumflaous  tides^ 
He  ftiU  calamitous  cooftrajit  4bi\^w 
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tea  in  Caljpfo**  cavt  of  late  I  vlcw'd, 
wjjen  dreaming  grief  his  faded  clieek  bedew'd. 
Bat  vain  his  prayer,  his  arts  are  vain,  to  move 
th'  cnamour'd  Goddefs,  or  elude  her  love  : 
His  vfflrl  fur.k,  and  dear  companions  loft, 
Jielives  reludlant  on  a  foreign  coaft. 
Bat  oh,  belovM  by  Heaven  !  referv*xl  to  thee 
A  happier  lot  the  fmilin|f' Fates  decree  : 
Tree  iTom  that  law,  beneath  whofe  mortal  fway 
Matter  is  chang'd,  and  varying  forms  decay  ; 
Elyfium  Hiall  be  thine ;  the  biifsful  plains 
OfutmoR.  earth,  where  Khadamanthus  reign9« 
Toys  ever  young,  unmix'd  with  pain  or  fear, 
Fill  the  wide  circle  of  th*  eternal  year : 
Stern  winter  fmiles  on  that  aufpicious  clime ; 
The  6elds  are  florid  with  unfading  prime  ; 
From  the  bleak  pole  no  winds  inclement  blow* 
Jifould  the  round  hail,  or  flake  the  fleecy  fnow  : 
But  from  the  breezy  deep  the  bleft  inhale 
The  fragrant  murmurs  of  the  wcftern  gale, 
disgrace  peculiar  will  the  Gods  aftord 
To  thee  the  fon  of  Jove,  and  beauteous  Helen*! 
ford. 

He  ccas'd,  and,  plunging  in  the  vaft  projfbund, 
Beneath  the  God  the  whirling  billows  bound. 
Then  fpeeding  back,  involvM  in  various  thought, 
My  friends  attending  at  the  fhorc  1  fought. 
Arriv'd,  the  rage  of  hunger  we  contiol, 
TUl  night  with  filent  fliade  invefts  the  pole ; 
Tten  lofe  the  cares  of  life  in  pleafing  reft.— 
Soon  as  the  mom  reveals  the  rofeate  eafl, 
"With  fails  we  wing  the  roafts,  our  anchors  weigh, 
Unmoor  the  fleet,  and  rufli  into  the  fea. 
^ang'd  on  the  banks,  beneath  our  equal  oars 
MTiite  curl  the  waves,  and  the  vex*d  ocean  roar*. 
Then,  fleering  backwa^rd  from  the  Pharian  llle, 
We  gmin  the  Itreara  of  Jove-dcicending  Nile : 
There  quit  the  fliips,  and  on  the  deftin'd  fliore 
With  ritual  hecatombs  the  Gods  adore  : 
Their  wrath  atonM,  to  Agaroemnon*s  name 
A  cenotaph  1  raifc  of  deathlefs  fame. 
Thefe  rites  to  piety  and  grief  difcharg'd. 
The  friendly  Gods  afpringing  giue  enlarg'd  : 
The  fl^et  fvnft  tilting  o'er  the  lurges  flew, 
^li  Grecian  cliflS  appeared,  a  biilsful  view  ! 

Thy  parient  ear  hath  heard  me  long  relate 
A  ftory,  fruitful  of  difaftrous  fate : 
And  now,  young  prince,  indulge  my  fond  requeft ; 
Be  Sparta  honoured  with  his  royal  gueft. 
Till,  from  his  caftem  goal,  the  joyous  fun 
Mi»  twelfth  diurnal  race  begins  to  run. 
Mean  tinoc  my  train  the  friendly  gifts  prepare, 
Three Jjprightly  courfers,  and  a  polifli'd  car ; 
With  mefe,  a  goblet  of  capacious  mould, 
Tigur'd  with  art  to  dignify  the  gold, 
(Form'4  foj*  libatiot)  tp  the  Gods)  fliall  prove. 
A  pledge  and  inonument  of  facred  love. 

My  quick  return,  young  Ithacus  rejoined, 
iNiinps  the  warm  wifties  of  my  raptur'd  mind : 
Did  not  my  fate  my  needful  haftc  conftrain, 
Cbarin*d  by  yottr  fpeech,  fo  graceful  ar^d  humane, 
Xjo^  in  delight  the  circling  year  would  roll, 
While  deep  attention  fix'd  my  liftenin'g  foul. 
Bttt  now  t9  Pylc  permit  my  deft^In'd  way,   * 
Bty  loT*d  aflbciates  chide  my  long  delay  :' 
In  dear  retfcembrance  of  your  royal  grace, 
f  take  the  prefent  of  the  promiiM  vafe:' 
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The  courfers,  for  the  champain  fports,  retain  ;  • 


} 


That  gift  our  barsen  rocks  will  render  vain : 
Horrid  with  difls  our  meagre  latid  allows 
Thin  herbage  for  the  mountain  goat  tQ.browze^ 
But  neither  mead  nor  plain  fupplies,  to  feed 
The  fprighily  courier,  or  indulge  his  fpeed : 
To  fea-furtouoding  realms  the  Gpds  aflign 
Small  tradl  of  fertile  lawn,  the  lealt  to  mine. 

His  hand  the  king  with  tender  paflion  prefs'c^ 
And,  fquling,  thus  the  royal  youth  addrcd'd'; 
O  early  worth !  a  foul  fo  wife,  and  young. 
Proclaims  you  from  the  fage  Ulyfles  fprung. 
Selected  from  my  ftores,  of  matchlefe  price 
An  urn  fliall  recompence  your  prudent  choices 
Not  mean  the  mafly  mould  of  filver,  grac*d      ^ 
By  Vulcan's  art,  the  verge  with  gold  enchas'd; 
A  pledge  the  fccpter'd  power  of  Sidon  gave. 
When  to  his  realm  I  floughM  t^e  orient  wave. 
Thus  they  alternate ;  while  with  artful  cMo 
The  mtjnial  train  the  regal  feaft  preoare : 
TJie  firfllin^s  of  the  flock  are  doom*d  to  die ; 
Rich  fragrant  wines  the  cheering  bowl  fupplyi 
A  female  band  the  gift  of  Ceres  brin^ ; 
And  the  gilt  roofs  with  genialvtriumph  ring. 
Mean  ^hile,  in  Ith'aca^  the  fuitor- powers 
In  active  g^me  divide  their  jovial  hours: 
In  tireas  vary'd  with  mbfaic  art. 
Some  whirl  the  dilk,  and  fome  the Javdin  darU, 
Afide,  fequefter'd  frpm  the  vaft  retort, 
Antinous  fate  fpe^ator  of  the  fport ; 
With  great  £^urymachus,  of  worth  confcft,- 
And  high  defcent,  fuperior  to  the  reft ; 
Whom  young  Nocmon  lowly  thus  addreft : 

My  (hip  equipped  within  thc^  neighbouring  port. 
The  prince,  departing  for  the  Pylian,  court, 
Requefted lor  his  fpeed;  but,  courteous,  fay 
When  fleers  he  home,  or  why  tliis  long  delay  ? 
For  £lis  I  fliould  fail  with  utmoft  ipeed,       [feed, 
T*  import  twelve  mares  which  there  luxuriqua. 
And  twelve  young  mules,  a  Itrong  laborious  race* 
NeW  to  the  plough,  unpra6^is*d  in  the  traqc. 
Unknowing  of  the  courfe  to  Pyle  dclign'd, 
A  fudden  horror  feizM  on  either  mind : 
The  prince  in  rural  bower  they  fondly  thought. 
Numbering  his  flocks  and  herds,  not  far  remote. 
Relate,  Antinous  cries,  devoid  of  guile. 
When  fpread  the  prince  his  fail  for  diftant  Pyle  ? 
Did  chofcn  chiefs  acrofs  the  gulfy  main 
Attend  his  voyage,  or  domeftic  train? 
Spontaneous  did  you  fpeed  his  fecret  courfe. 
Or  was  ihe  veflel  feiz'd  by  fraud  or  force  ? 
With  willing  duty,  not  reludant  mind, 
(Nocmon  cryM)  the  veflel  was  refign'd. 
Wbo,  In  the,balancej  with  the  great  aff*airs 
Of  courts,  prefume  to  weigh  their  private  cares? 
With  him,  the  peerage  next  in  power  to  you : 
And  Ajlentor,  captain  of  the  lordly  crew, 
Or  fome  celeftialin  his  reverend  form. 
Safe  from  the  fecret  rock  and  advcrfe  ftorm, 
Pilots  the  courfe :  for  when  the  glimmering  ray 
Oi  yefter  dawn  difclos'd  the  tender  day. 
Mentor  himfelf  I  faw,  and  much  admir*d— 
Then  ceasM  the  youth,  and  from  the  court  retir*dk 

Confounded  and  appall*d,  th'  unflnifli*d  game 
The  fuitors  quit,  and  all  to  council  came. 

I'  Antinous  firft  th'aflembled  peers  addreft,  [breaft* 
Ra^e  i^arkling  in  his  eyes,  and  buVning  in  hit 
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O  ffiame  to  mtnhood  t  (hall  one  diring  boy 
Tke  fchemc  of  all  our  happineff  deftroy  F 
Tlj  anpcrceiv*d«  feducing  half  the  flower 
Of  nobles,  and  invite  a  foreign  power  -? 
The  ponderoDs  engine  rais*d  to  cniih  ot  tll« 
Recoiling,  on  his  head  is  fare  to  full. 
Inftant  prepare  me,  on  the  neighbouring  ftrand, 
With  twenty  ehofen  mates  a  veffel  mann*d ; 
]P#r  ambufli  clofe  beneath  the  Samian  fliore 
His  fliip  returning  (hall  my  fpies  eiplore  t 
He  foon  his  ra(hnefs  (hall  with  life  atone. 
Seek  for  his  father's  fate,  but  find  his  own. 

With  vail  applauTe  the  fentence  all  approve ; 
Then  rife,  and  to  the  feaftfiil  hall  remove ; 
Swift  to  the  queen  the  herald  Medon  ran, 
Who  heard  the  confult  of  the  dire  divan  : 
Before  her  dome  the  royal  matron  Hands, 
Aad  thus  the  mefl*a|e  of  his  hafte  demands ; 

What  will  the  fuitors  ?  mult  my  fervant-train 
Th*  allotted  labours  of  the  day  refrain. 
For  them  to  form  fome  ezquifite  repaft  ? 
Heaven  grant  this  feftival  may  prove  their  laft ! 
Or,  if  they  (lillmult  live,  from  me  remove 
Tlie  doublfr  plague  of  luxury  and  lovft! 
Forbear,  ye  ions  of  Infolence !  forbear, 
In  f  iot  to  confume  a  wretched  heir. 
In  the  young  foul  illuflrious  thought  to  raife. 
Were  ye  not  iutor*d  with  Ulyflcs*  praife  ? 
Have  not  your  fathers  oft  my  lord  defined, 
Oentle  of  fpeech,  beneficent  of  mind  ? 
Some  kicgs  with  arbitrary  rage  devour, 
Oir  in  tbeir  tyrant-minions  veft  the  power: 
UlyfTes  let  no  partial  favours  fall. 
The  people's  parent,  he  protefted  all : 
But  abfent  now,  perfidious  and  ingrate  ! 
His  ftores  ye  ravage,  and  ufurp  his  ftate. 

He  thus:  O   were  the  woes  you  ^eak  the 
worft! 
1*hey  form  a  deed  more  odious  and  accurft ; 
More  dreadful  than  your  boding  foul  divines : 
But  pitying  Jove  avert  the  dire  defigns  1 
The  darling  objeA  of  your  royal  Care 
Is  narkM  to  perifh  in  a  deathuU  fnare ; 
Before  he  anchors  in  his  native  port. 
From  Pylc  re- failing  and  the  Spartan  court ;  • 
Horrid  to  fpeak  !  in  ambnlh  is  decreed 
The  hope  and  heir  of  Ithaca  to))leed ! 

Sudden  (he  funk  beneath  the  weighty  woes 
The  vital  dreams  a  chilling  horror  froze : 
ITie  big  round  tear  (lands  trembling  in  her  eye, 
And  on  her  tongue  imperfedl  accents  die. 
At  lergth,  in  tender  language,  interwove 
With  fighs,  (he  thus  ezprefs'd  her  anxious  loves 
Why  raihly  would  my  fon  his  fate  explore. 
Ride  the  wild  waves,  and  quit  the  fafer  (horc  ? 
Did  he,  with  all  the  greatly  wretched,  crave 
A  blank  oblivion,  and  untimely  grave  ? 

'Tis  not,  rcpiy'd  the  fage,  to  Medon  given 
To  know,  if  fome  inhabitant  of  Heaven 
In  his  young  bread  the  daring  thought  infpirM ; 
Or  if,  alone  with  filial  doty  fir'd, 
The  windv  and  waves  he  tempts  in  ea,rly  bloomy 
Studious  to  learn  his  abfent  father's  doom. 

Th^  fage  retired :  unable  to  control 
The  mighty  griefs  that  fwell  her  labouring  foul* 
Rolling  Convulfive  on  the  floor,  is  feen 
The  piteous  obje^  of  %  ^ roftiat^  ^^e^i^k 


Word^to  her  dumb  coioplaint  a  ptufe  hf^Sm, 
And  breath,  to  wafte  in  nnavailing  cries. 
Around  their  fovereign  wept  the  menial  Hix, 
To  whom  (he  thus  addrefs*d  her  deep  defpair: 

Behold  a  wretch  whom  all  the  Gods  configt 
To  woe  I  Did  ever  forrows  equal  mine  ? 
Long  to  my  joys  myjdeareft  lord  is  loft. 
His  country's  buckler,  and  the  Grecian  boift  t 
Now  from  my  fond  embrace,  by  tempefts  ton,     - 
Our  other  column  of  the  ffaite  is  borne : 
Nor  took  a  kind  adieo,  nor  fought  confent  t-^      J 
Unkind  confederates  in  his  dire  intent ! 
Ill  faits  it  with  your  (hows  of  duteous  zeaL 
From  me  the  pnrpos'd  voyage  to  conceal  \ 
Though  at  the  folemn  midmght  hour  he  role, 
Why  did  you  fear  to  trouble  my  repofe  ? 
He  either  had  obey'd  my  fond  defire. 
Or  feen  his  mother,  pierc'd  with  grief,  ezpire.      i 
Bid  Dolius  quick  attend,  the  faithful  flave 
Whom  to  my  nuptial  train  Icarius  gave. 
To  tend  the  fruit-groves :  with  ioceflaot  fpeed 
He  (hall  this  violence  of  death  decreed 
To  good  Laertes  tell.    Ezperienc'd  age 
May  timely  intercept  the  ruffian-rare. 
Convene  the  tribes,  the  murderous  plot  reveal, 
And  to  their  power  to  fave  his  race  appeal. 

Then  Euryclea  thus  :  My  deareft  dread  ! 
Though  to  the  fword  I  bow  this  hoary  bead. 
Or  if  a  dungton  be  the  pain  decreed, 
1  own  me  confcious  of  th*  unpleafing  deed  t 
Auxiliar  to  his  flight,  my  aid  implor'd. 
With  wine  and  viands  1  the  veflfcl  ftor*d  \ 
A  folemn  oath,  imposed,  the  fccret  fcal*d. 
Till  the  twelfth  dawn  the  light  of  heaven  refcaTi 
Dreading  th*  aflfe^  of  a  fond  mothcr*s  fear. 
He  dar'd  not  violate  your  royal  ear. 
But  bathe,  and,  in  imperial  robes  arrayed. 
Pay  due  devotions  to  the  |  martial  Miid, 
And  reft  a(Ranc*d  in  her  guardian  aid. 
Send  not  to  good  Laertes,  nor  engage 
In  toils  of  ftate  the  miferies  of  age  : 
'Tis  impious  to  furmife,  the  Powers  divine 
To  ruin  doom  the  Jove>defcended  line : 
Long  Oiall  the  race  of  ju(t  Arcefius  rei|[n» 
And  ifles  remote  eidarge  hiM>kl  domain* 

The  queen  her   fpeech  with  calm 
hears. 

Her  eyes  reft  rain  the  filver-ftreamiog  tears  t 
She  bathes,  and,  rob'd,  the  facred  doom  afceads  '• 
Her  pious  fpeed'ft  female  train  attends  t 
The  falted  cakes  in  canifters  are  laid« 
And  thus  the  queen  invokes  Minerva's  aid  t 

Daughter  divine  of  Tovc,  whofe  arm  can  wiel 
Th'  avenging  bolt,  and  (hake  the  dreadod  fiiiehi 
If  e*cr  UlyflTcs  to  thy  fane  prefcrr'd 
The  beft  and  choiceft  of  his  flock  and  herd ; 
Hear,  Goddefs,  hear,  by  thofe  oblatiens  won; 
And  for  the  pious  fire  pre(erve  the  fon  s 
His  wilh'dtetum  with  happy  power  befincnd. 
And  on  the  fuiton  let  thy  wrath  defcend. 

She  ceas'd ;  ihrill  eztacies  of  joy  dedasn 
The  favouring  Goddefs  prefent^to  the  pra^: 
The  fuitors  heard,  and  deem'd^  the  minhlul  vou 
A  fignal  of  her  hymenseal  choice  : 
Whilft  one  raoft  jovial  th^s  accoftt  the  boaid^ 
**  Too  late  the  queen  lele^  a  fecond  loxd  t 
fllUpcrra, 
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*  h  e?il  hour  the.  nuptial  rite  intends, 

*  ll]Kno*er  her  Ton  difaftrods  death  impends,^* 
fiBi]ie,uiiflu]l'd  of  what  the  Fates  prOTide  ! 
tevitii  Strtrc  rebuke  Antbous  cry'd : 

tMc  empty  vaunts  will  make  the  voyage  va|n : 
AbfD  not  with  difcourfe  the  menial  train  $ 
TIr  neit  event  with  (ilent  hope  attend ; 
fbf  indtt  linnr  ourcounfel  muit  commend. 
&  %eedi  thus  ended  (hort,  he  frowning  rofe. 
And  twenty  chiefs  renowned  for  valour  chofe : 
DovB  CO  the  ftrand  he  fpeeds  with  haughty  ^ides 
WWrttiicl|or*d  in  the  bay  the  veffel  ndes, 
Rcpleie  with  mal^  and  military  ftore^ 
la  all  her  tackle  trim  to  quit  the  (here. 
The  de^rate  crew  afcend,  unfurl  the  fails 
(Iheisa-ward  prow  invites  the  tardy  gales) ; 
Thea  take  repall,  till  Hefperus  difplay*d 
Ss  folden  circlet  in  the  weftem  ihade. 

Mm  time  the  queen,  without  refledlion  dne» 
lean-wounded,,  to  the  bed  of  ftate  withdrew ; 
h  her  iad  breaft  the  prince's  fortunes  ro|l. 
And  hope  and  doubt  alternate  feize  her  fouL 
Sa  vhefl  the  woodman^s  toil  her  cave  furroimds, 
Aoiwith  the  hunter's  cry  the  grove  refounds; 
Viib  mt£  and  rage  the  mother-lion  ftung, 
Ftsiw  herielf^  yet  trembles  for  her  youn?. 

Whik  penfive  in  the  filent  flumbcrous  ihade. 
Sleep*!  gentle  powen  her  droooing  eyes  invade ; 
IfiMfia,  life-ltke,  on  imbodied  air 
lapre&M  the  fc^m  of  Iphthima  the  fair 
(latins*  daoghter  flie,  whofe  blooming  charms 
Ailsr'd  £amelHS  to  her  virgin-arms ; 
Aicepter'd  lord,  who  o*er  the  fruitful  plain     '  fV 
Of  Theffiily,  wide  ftretch^d  his  ample  reign)  : 
Ai  Pallas  willed,  along  the  fable  ikies, 
Tocahn  the  queen,  the  phantom  •filter  flies. 
Svift  oo  the  regal  dome  defcending  right, 
Tk  bolted  valves  are  pervious  to  her  flight. 
Ckiie  to  her  head  the  pleaiing  vifion  ftands, 
Aad  tbos  performs  Minerva's  high  commands* 

0  why,  Penelope,  this  caufelels  feac, 
'^0  fender  deep's  foft  blefling  unfincere  i  • 
A£iEe  devote  tojbrrow*s  dire  extreme 
'^dar-rcfle^Uoo,  and  the  midnight  dream  1 
Ihf  fin  die  Gods  propitious  will  teflore, 
^Ud  thed'ceafe  his  ablence  to  deplore. 


To  whom  the  qoeea  (whilft  jtt  lier  peoite 

mind 
Was  in  the  filent  gates  of  fleep  confinM) 

0  fiHer,  to  my  foul  for  ever  dear. 
Who  this  firft  vi^it  to  reprove  mv  fear  ? 
How  in  a  realm  (b  diftant  fliould  you  know 
From  what  deep  fource  my  deathlefs  forrows  flow} 
To  all  my  hope  my  rqyal  lord  is  loft. 

His  country's  buckler,  and  the  Grecian  boaft  t 
And,  with  conAunmate  woe  to  weigh  me  down. 
The  heir  of  all  his  honours  and  his  crown. 
My  darling  fun  is  fled  f  an  eaiy  prey 
To  the  fierce  florms^  or  Qed  more  fierce  tiia% 

they: 
Who,  in  a  league  of  blood  aflbciates  fwom. 
Will  intercept  th'  unwary  youth's  return.  ' 

Courage  refume,  the  fliadowy  form  reply*d. 
In  the  proteding  care  of  heaven  confide : 
On  him  attends  the  blue-ey'd  martial  Maid; 
What  earthly  can  implore  a  furer  aid  f 
Me  now  the  guardian  Goddefs  deigns  to  {end. 
To  bid  thee  patient  his  return  attend. 

Tl^e  queen  replies  t  If  in  the  bleft  abodes 
A  Goddeis,  thou  hafl  commerce  with  the  Gods  • 
Say,  breathes  my  lord  the  blifsful  realm  of  lights 
Or  lies  he  wrapt  in  ever-during  night  ? 

Enquire  not  of  ^is  doom,^the  phantom  czieft, 

1  fpeak  not  all  the  counfel  of  the  ikies : 

Nor  muft  indulge  \vith  vain  difcourfe,  or  lon^ 
The  windy  fatisfa^on  of  the  tongue. 

Swift  through  the  valves  the  vifionary  fair 
Repafs'd,  and  viewlefs  mix'd  with  common  aiiw 
The  queen  awakes,  delivered  of  her  woes : 
With  florid  joy  her  heart  dilating  glows : 
The  viiion,  manifed  of  future  fate. 
Makes  her  with  hope  her  fon's  arrival  wait. 

Mean  time  the  fuitors  plough  the  watery  plan^ 
Telemachus  in  thought  already  (lain  1 
When  fight  of  leffcmng  Ithaca  was  loft. 
Their  fail  diretfled  ibr  the  Samian  coaft,  * 

A  fmall  but  verdant  ifle  appear'd  in  view. 
And  Aileris  th'  advancing  pilot  knew : 
An  ample  port  the  rocks  proje(fled  form. 
To  break  the  rolling  waves,  and  rufflin?  ftormf 
That  fafe  racefs  they  gain  with  happy  Ipeed, 
And  in  cXofe  ambuib  wait  the  murderous  deed* 


B    O    O    K      V* 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  Departure  of  VlyJJesfrmn  Calypfi, 

'aSa  m  a  comdl  of  the  Gods  c«nplains  of  the  detention  of  Ulyfles  in  the  ifland  of  Calyplb  %  wlier^ 
■PM  Mcumy  is  ieiit  to  command  his  removal.  The  feat  of  Calypfo  defcribed.  She  confents  with 
andi  difiddty ;  and  Ulyfles  builds  a  veflcl  with  his  own  hands,  on  which  he  embarks.  Neptun* 
^wmakgi  Wm  whh  %.  ^nible  tempel^  in  which  he  is  ihipwrecked,  and  in  the  laft  danger  of  deaths 
tiMwwBtbaa,  aSea  Goddeft,affifls  him,  and,  after  innumerable  perils,  he  ^x%  aihore  oaFhaeacia. 

Ti«  6fi«i^B0iB,  With  early  bluflies  fpread, 
^JWr  isfe  fdUgent  from  Tithonus'  bed  j 
^^immJMt^  day  to  gladden  mortal  fight. 


facred 


Then  met  th'  eternal  fynod  of  the  &y, 
Before  the  God  who  thunders  from  on  high, 
Supreme  in  might,  fublime  in  majefty, 
Pallas,  to  thefe,  deplores  th*  unequal  fatet 
0(  wile  Ulyfles,  a^d  ki«  ^i}s  stlatcl : 
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Her  Hcro*s  danger  toucK*d  tlie  pltymg  Powrer, 
The  nyo;iph*s  fcducements,  and  the  magic  bower. 

Thus  Ihe  began  her  plaint :  Immortal  Jove  ! 
And  you  who  fill  the  bllTsful  feats  above ! 
l.et  kings  no  more  with  gentle  mercy  fway, 
Or  blels  a  people  willing  to  obey, 
jSilt  cruih  the  nations  with  an  iron  rod. 
And  every  monarch  be  the  fcourge  of  God : 
If  from  your  thoughts  UlyfTcs  you  remove, 
"Who  rul'd  his  fubie(5ls  with  a  father's  love. 
Sole  in  an  ille,  encircled  by  the  main, ' 
Abandoned,  banilh'd  from  his  native  reign, 
tJnbleft  he  fighs,  detainM  by  lawlels  charms. 
And  prei&'d  unwilling  in  Calypfo's  arms. 
Kor*ftiends  arc  there,  nor  veflcls  to  convey, 
•    Kor  oars  to  cut  th*  immeafurable  way. 
And  now  fierce  traitors,  ftudious  to  deftroy 
His  only  fon,  their  ambufli'd  fraud  employ ; 
"Who,  pious,  following  his  great  father's  fame, 
;To  facred  Pylos  and  to  Sparta  came. 

What  words  arc  thefc,  (reply 'd  the  Ppwer  who 
forms 
The  clouds  of  night,  and  darkens  Heaven  wjth 
Is  not  already  in  thy  foul  decreed,  [ftorms) 

The  chief's  return  Ihall  make  the  guilty  bleed  ?    ' 
"What  cannot  wifdom  do  ?  Thou  may'lfc  reftoj^e 
The  fon  in  fafety  to  his  native  (liore  \ 
While  the  fell  foes,,  who  late  in  ambuih  lay, 
W^th  fraud  defeated,  meafure  back  their  way. 

Then  thus  to  Hermes  the  command  was  given^ 
llermes,  thou  chofen  me0enger  of  heaven  ! 
Oo,  to  the  nymph  be  thefe  our  orders  borne: 
*Tis  Jove*s  decree,  Uly  (Tes  (hall  return : 
The  patient  man  ihall  view  his  old  abodes, 
Kor  help'd  by  mortal  hand,  iior  guiding  Gods,: 
Jn  twice  ten  days  fball  ferule  Sheria  find. 
Alone,  and  floating  to  the  wave  and  wind/* 
The  bold  Phaeaciaiis  there,  whofe  haughty  line 
3U  mix'd  with  Gods,  half  hunuin,  half  divine. 
The  chief  fliall  honour  as  fome  heavenly  gucft,^ 
And  fwift  tranfport  him  to  his  plac?tf  reft. 
Jlis  veflck  loaded  with  a  plenteous  ftore 
Of  brafs,  of  '^^eftores,  and  refplendent  ora 
i^A  richer  prixc  than  if  his  joyful  ifle 
KeceivM  him  charged  with  Ilion's  noble  fppil). 
His  friends,  his  country,  he  fliall  fee,  though  latc| 
«9uch  is  our  fovereign  will,  and  fuch  is  fate. 

He  fpoke.    The  God  who  mounts  the  winged 
winds  i/*  - 

Ta(^  to  his  feet  the  golden  pinions  binds, 
That  high  through  fields  of  air  his  flight  fuf^in 
O'er  the  wide  earth,  and  o'er  the  boundlefs  main. 
He  grafps  the  wand  that  caufes  fleep  to  fly, 
Or  in  foft  flumbcr  feals  the  wakeful  eye : 
Then  flioots  from  heaven  to  high  Pieria's  ft^ep, 
And  ftoops  bqumbent  on  the  rolling  deep.    ' 
»  So  watery  fowl,  that  fcek  their  fifhy  food. 
With  wings  expanded  o'er  the  foaming  flood, 
Now  failing  finooth  the  level  furface  fweep, 
Kow  dip  their  pinions  in  thfc  briny  deep. 
Thus  o*cr  the  world  of  waters  Hermes  fltw. 
Till  now  the  diftaot  ifland  yofe  in  view : 
Then,  fwift  afcending  from  the  azure  wave. 
He  took  the  path  that  winded  tp  the  cave. 
Xargc  was  the  grot,    in  which  the  nymph  he 
^^     ^^^^^  [crown'd); 

^The    fair-hail'd    nymph   with   every   beauty 


She  fate,  and  fung :  the  rocks  refound  her  lays* 
The  cave  was  brighten'd  with  a  rifing  blaze : 
Cedar  and  frankincenfe,  an  odorous  pile, 
Flam'd  on  the  hearth,  and  wide  perfum'd  Ae  ifle; 
While  fhe  with  work  and  fong  the  time  divides 
And  through  the  loom  the  golden  fliuttlc  gnidei. 
Withput  the  grot  a  various  fylvan  fcent 
Appear'd  around,  and  groves  of  living  green ; 
Poplars  and  alders  ever  quivering  play'd. 
And  noddio?  cyprefs  formed  a  fragrant  (hade ; 
On  whofe  high  branches,  waving  witb  the  ftorm. 
The  birds  of  broadeft  wmg  their  manfion  (bnn, 
The  chough,  the  fea-mew,  the  loquacious  crow, 
And  fcream  aloft,  and  fkim  the  deeps  below. 
Depending  vines  t"he  (hehing  caverns  fcrecn. 
With  purple  clutters  blufhing  through  the  gieett. 
Four  limpid  fountains  from  the  clefu  diftil ;     *! 
And  every  fountain  pours  a  feveral  till,  > 

In  mazy  windings  wandering  down  the  hill:^  j 
Where  bloomy  meads  with  vivid  greens  wtit 

crown*d,  \ 
And  glowing  violets  thr^  odours  round. 
A  fcene,  where  if  a  God  fbould  caft  his  (ight,- 
A  God  might  |;aze;  and  wander  with  delisht  t- 
Joy  touch'd  the  mcflTcnger  of  heaven:  he  way*^. 
Eniranc'd,  and  all  the  blifsful  baimt  furvcyM. 
Him,  entering  in  the  cave,  Calypfo  knew ; 
For  Powers  celeftial  to  each  other's  view 
Stand  dill  confeft,  though  dtftant  Car  tbey  lie 
To  habitants  of  earth,  ot  fea,  or  (ky. 
But  fad  UlyfTes,  by  himfelf  apart, 
^^our'd  the  big  forrows  of  his  fwclling  heart; 
9^11  on  the  lonely  Ihore  he  fate  to  weep. 
And  roll'd  his  eyes  around  the  rettlefs  deep; 
Tow'rd,  his  lov'd  coaft  he  roll'd  his  eyes  in  vaii. 
Till,  dimm'd  with  rifing  grief,  they  ftfeamM  »• 
gain. 

Now  graceful  feated  on  her  fliining  throne. 
To  Hermes  thus  the  nymph  divine  begun : 

God  of  the  golden  wand  !  on  what  beheft 
Arriv'ft  thou  here,  an  unexpedled  gueft  } 
Lov'd  as  thou  art,  thy  free  injun^lians  lay ; 
'Tis  mine  with  joy  and  duty  to  obey. 
Till  now  a  llrangeF,  in  a  happy  hour 
Approach,  and  tafte  the  dainties  of  my  bowtc 

Thus  haying  fpoke,  the  iiymph  the  table  ijpreid, 
(^mbrofial  cates,  with  nedlar  rofy-red); 
Hermes  the  hofpitable  rite  partook. 
Divine  refection  1  then,  recruited,  fpoke  r 

What  mov'd  this  journey  from  my  native  flty, 
^  A  Gp4defs  alks,  nor  can  a  God  deny : 
Hear  then  the  truth.   By  mighty  love's  commaad. 
Unwilling,  have  1  trod  this  pieaung  land ; 
For  who,  felf-movM,  with  weary  wing  would 

fweep^. 
Such  length  of  ocean  and  unmeafurM  deep  t 
A  world  of  waters  \  far  f^om  all  the. ways 
Where  men  frequent,  or  facred  altars  blase  T 
But  to  Jove's  will  fubmifilon  we  muft  pay ; 
What  power  fo  great,  to  dare  to  difobey  i 
A  man,  he  fays,  a  man  refides  with  thee. 
Of  all  his  kind  molt  worn  with  mifery : 
The  Greeks  (whofe  arms  for  nine  long  years  et^ 

ploy'd 
Thtfir  force  iu  Ilion,  in  the  tenth  dcftroy'd) 
At  length  embarking  in  a  lucklefs  hour. 
With  conc^ueft  proud,  ^ccns'd  MinerT4i^powcu 
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fence  on  the  guilty  nee  her  ▼engeancc  hurPd, 
krth  /(onns  purfued  them  through  the  liquid 

world. 
There  all  his  veflcls  funk  beneath  the  wave ! 
Tbere  all  his  dear  companions  found  thfeir 


ir  my 
I's  dccri 

The  tempeft  drove  him  to  thefe  (hores  and  thee. 
Him  Jove  now  orders  to  his  native  lands 
Straight  to  difraifs ;  fo  dcftiny  commands  t 
Impatient  Fate  his  near  return  attends, 
AjhI  calls  him  to  his  country  and  his  friends. 

£T*n  to  her  inmoft  foul  the  Goddefs  (hook ; 
Th?n  thus  her  anguifli  and  her  paflion  broke : 
l/nmcions  Gods  1  with  fpite  and  envy  curft  I 
StiH  to  jour  own  sthcreal  race  the  worft  1 
Yc  envy,  mortal  and  ^Timortal  joy. 
And  love,  the  only  l  weet  of  life,  deftroy. 
Did  cfcr  Godtiefs  by  her  charms  engage 
A  favoured  mortal,  and  not  feel  your  rage  ? 
io  when  Aurora  fought  Orion's  love. 
Her  joys  dillurb'd  your  bUfcfiil  hours  above, 
Till,  in  Ortygia,  Dian*s  winged  dart 
Had  pierc'd  the  haplefs  hunter  to  the  heart. 
So  when  the  covert  of  the  thricc-car*d  field 
Saw  ftately  Ceres  to  her  pafiion  yield. 
Scarce  could  Tafion  tafte  her  heavenly  charms. 
But  Jove*s  fwift  lightning  fcorch*d  hitn  in  her 

arms. 
And  b  it  now  ay  tarn,  ye  mighty  Powe n ! 
Am  I  the  envy  of  your  blifsful  bowers  i 
A  man,  an  outcaft  to  the  Horm  and  wave, 
It  was  my  crime  to  pity,  and  to  fave ;  ^    ^ 

When  he  who  thunders  rent  his  bark  in  twain,^ 
And  fonk  his  brave  companions  in  the  main. 
AJpoe,  abandoned,  in  mul  ocean  toft. 
The  fport  of  winds,  and  driven  from  every  coaft, 
Hither  this  man  of  miieries  I  led. 
Received  the  fricndlefe,  and  Ae  hungry  fed  ;    • 
Nay  promised  (vainly  promi$*d)  to  bellow 
Immortal  life,  exempt  from  age  and  woe. 
'Tb  paft— >and  Jove  decrees  he  fliall  remove ; 
feodi  as  wc  are,  we  are  but  flaves  to  Jove. 
Go  then  he  anay  (he  mud,  if  He  erdam. 
Try  aU  thofe  dangers^  all  thofe  deeps,  agaia) : 
Bat  never,  never  Ihall  Calypfo  fend 
To  toik  like  thefe,  her  hu(band  and  her  friend. 
What  (hips  have  I,  what  failors  to  convey, 
What  oars  to  cut  the  long  laborious  way  > 
Yet,  rU  diretfl  the  fateftjneans  to  go: 
That  lafl  advice  is  all  I  can  beftow. 

To  her,   the  Power  who  bears  the  charmisg 
rod: 
I)i(im(s  the  man,  nor  irritate  the  God  ; 
Pretcnt  the  rage  of  him  who  rcign«^bove. 
For  what  fo  dre;idful  as  the  wrath  of  Jove  ? 
lliQS  having  faid«  he  cut  the  cleaving  (ky, 
And  ia  a  monient  vanifliM  from  her  eye. 
The  njrmph,  obedient  to  divine  command, 
to  (eek  Ulfffes,  pac'd  along  the  faud. 
Him  pcnfiw  on  the  lonely  beach  (he  found, 
yWk  ftreoxning  eyes  in  briny  torrents  drown'd. 
And  inly  pi  Ag  for  his  native  Ihore : 
For'  now  thvibfr  enchlntrefs  pleased  no  more  : 
For  now,  relu(flant,  and  coo(lrain*d  by  charms, 
Abfent  he  lay  in  her  defirlng  arms, 
in  Qiunbcr  wore  the  heavy  night  away,  ' 

Ob  rocks  axid  ihorcs  confum'd  l^e  tedious  day  j. 


There  fate  all  defolate,  mA  figVdaktfie,      • 
With  echoing  forrows  made  the  mountains  gToa% 
And  roird  his  eyes  o*er  all  the  re!tle(smain, 
Till,  dimmM  with  riiing  grief,  they  ftream*d  a^ 
gain. 
Here,  on  his  muling  mood  the  Goddefs  preft* 
Approaching  foft ;  and  thus  the  chief  addreft  i 
Unhappy  man !  to  waiting  woes  a  ptey. 
No  more  in  forrows  Iangui(h  life  away: 
Free  as  the  winds  I  give  thee  now  to  rove— J 
Go,  fell  the  timber  of, yon  lofty  grove, 
And  fonn  a  raft,  and  build  the  riling  fliifv 
Sublirhe  to  bear  thee  o^er  the  gloomy  deepu 
To  (lore  the  velTel,  let  the  care  be  mine. 
With  water  from  the  rock,  and  rofy  Wine, 
And  Hfe-fuftaining  bread,  and  fair  array. 
And  profperous  gales  to  waft  thee  on  the  wty« 
Thele,  if  the  Gwis  with  my  deHres  comply, 
(The  (^ods,  alas.  I  more  mighty  far  than  4 
And  better  ikiU*d  in  dark  events  to  come) 
In  peace  (hall. land  thee  at  tby;  native  home.    . 

With  iigh.s,  Ulyflfes  heard  tl>e  words  Ihe  ifiokis^ 
Then  tlius  his  melancholy  ^ence  broke  i 
Some  other  motive,  Godde(s !  fways  thy  miad^ 
(Some<clore  defisn,  or  turn  of  womankind) 
Nor  my  return  the  end,  nor  this  the  way; 
On  a  flight  raft  to  pafs  the  fwelling  fea. 
Huge,  horrid,  vaft !  where  fcarce  ia  fafety  iaihr 
The  beft-built  Ihip,  though  Jove  infpire  thegaleirf 
The  bold  propofal  how  fhall  T  fulfil^ 
Dark  a&  I  am,  uiiconicious  of  thy  will  >       - »» 
Swear  then  thou  mean*ft  not  what  my  l<inl  tatt^ 

bodes; 
Swear  by  the  folemu  oath  that  binds  the  Gods. 

Him,  while  he  fpoke,  with  fmilcs  Calypfo  ey'^ 
And  gently  grafpM  his  hand,,  and  thus  reply^d: 
This  Ihows  thee,,  friend,  by  old  experience  taughV 
And  leam*d  in  iiU  the  wiles  of  human  thought, 
iiow  prone  to  doubt,  how  cautious-  are  the  wife  1 
But  hear,  O  earth i  and  hear  ye  facrcd  ikies! 
And  thou,  O  Styx  !  whofe formidable  floods 
Glide  through  the  (hade«^  and  bind  th'  attefiisr 

Gods!' 
No  formM  defign,  no  meditated  erul. 
Lurks  in  the  counfel  of  thy  faithful  friend  ; 
Kind  the  perfualion,  and  fincere  my  aim ; 
The  lame  my  pradtice,  were  my  fate  the  fsmtk 
Heaven  has  not  curft  me  with  a  heart  of  ^eei. 
But  given  the  fenfe,  to  pity  and  toieel. 

Thus  having  faid,  the  Goddefs  marched  befoitf  d 
He  trod  her  footfteps  in  the  fandy  (bore. 
At  the  cool  cave  arrived,  they  took  their  ftatc  ;  . 
He  filled  the  throne  where  Mercury  had  fate. 
For  him  the  nymph  a  rich  repaft  ordains. 
Such  as  the  mortal  life  of  man  fuilains ; 
Before  herfelf  were  plac'd  the  cates  divine, 
Ambrofial  banquet,  and  celeftial  wine. 
Their  hunger  fatiate,  and  their  thirft  repceft. 
Thus  fpekc  Calypfo  to  her  godlike  gueft : 

UlyflVs !  (with  a  figh  flie  thus  beganj 
O  fprung  from  Gods!  in  wifdora  more  than  maa; 
Is  then  thy  home  the  paflion  of  thy  heart  ? 
Thus  wilt  thou  leave  me,  are  we  thus  to  part  i 
Farewell  I  and  ever  joyful  may*Il  thou  be, 
Nor  bF«ak  the  tranfport  with  one  thought  of  mc« 
But  ah,  UIyfl*es !  wcrt  thou  given  to  know 
What  |;atc  yet  jioomi  thee,  yet,  to  Hnd^|o  j  .^ 
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TBf  ^art  miglit  fettle  in  tills  fcffle  of  eifc, 
And  ev*n  thefe  flighted  charms  might  learn  to 

plesfe. 
A  wining  Goddefs  and  immortal  life 
Might  baniQi  from  thy  mind  an  abf^nt  wife. 
Am  I  inferior  to  a  mortal  dame  } 
lLe&  foft  my  feature,  lefs  auguft  mj  fhime  ^ 
Or  (hall  the  daughters  of  mankind  compare 
Their  ear^-born  beauties  with  the  heavenly  &ir  ? 

Alas !  for  this  (the  prudent  man  replies) 
Againik  Ulyfles  Ihall  thy  anger  rife  ? 
liov'd  and  ador'd,  oh  Qoddels !  as  thou  art. 
Forgive  the  weaknefs  of  a  human  heart. 
Though  wed  I  fee  thy  graces  far  abore 
The  dear,  tliough  mortal,  obje<5t  of  my  love. 
Of  youth  eternal  wetl  the  diflerence  know, 
And  the  (hort  date  of  fading  charms  below ; 
Yet  every  day,  while  abfent  thus  I  roam, 
I  languifli  to  return  and  die  at  home. 
Whatever  the  Gods  (hall  deftine  me  to  bear 
In  the  black  ocean,  or  the  watery  war, 
*2'(s  «in«  to  mafter  with  a  conftant  mtml  ^ 
£nur*d  to  perils,  to  the  worft  refign'd. 
3j  feas,  by  wars^  fo  many  dangers  run. 
Still  I  can  fuier  i  their  high  will  be  done  1 

Thus  while  he  fpoke,  the  beaitoy  fun  defcends 
And  rifing  night  her  friendly  fliade  extends. 
To  tile  c^fe  grot  the  lonely  pair  remove, 
And  flept  delighted  with  the  gifts  of  lovel 
When  rofy  morning  called  them  from  th6ir  reft, 
Ulyfies  rob*d  him  in  the  cloak  and  veft.    ' 
The  nyraph*s  fair  head  a  veil  tranfparent  grac*d. 
Her  fvpelhng  loins  a  radiant  sone  embraced 
With  flowers  of  eold :  an  under  rqbe,  unbound. 
In  fnowy  waves  low'd  glittering  on  the  ground. 
Forth  iifuing  thus,  flic  gave  him  firft  to  wield 
A  weighty  axe  with  truefl  temper  fteelM, 
Ad(1  douUe  edg*d ;  the  handle  Ibiooth  and  plain, 
Wrought  of  the  clouded  olive's  eafy  grain ; 
And  next,  a  wedge  tp  drive  with  fweepy  (way : 
Then  to  the  neighbouring  fbreft  led  the  way. 
Ou  the  lone  iflaad*s  utmoft  vem  there  flood 
Of  poplars,  pine5,  and  firs,  a  lofty  wood, 
Wliofe  leaflefs  fummits  to  the  flues  afpire, 
Scorched  by  the  fun,  or  fear*d  by  heavenly  fire 
(Already  dry *d).    Thefe  pointing  out  to  view, 
The  nymph  juft  flioW*d  him,  and  with  tear^  with- 
drew. 

N9W  toils  the  hero ;  trees  on  trees 'o'erthxdWn 
•  frail  crackling  round  him,  and  the  foreft  groan : 
Sudden,  full  twenty  on  the  plain  are  ftrow'd. 
And  lopp*d,  and  lighten^  of  their  branchy  load. 
At  equal  angles  thefe  difpos'd  to  join,  [line. 

He  fmoothM  and  fquar*d  them,  by  the  rule  and 
(The  wimbles  for  the  work  Calypfo  found) 
With  thofe  he  pierc*d  them,  and  with  clinchers 

bound. 
Jjotkg  and  capacious  as  a  fliipwright  forms 
Some  bark*s  broad  bottom  to  out.ride  the  ftorms. 
So  larffe  he  built  the  raft :  then  ribb'd  it  flrong 
Fromipace  to  fpace,  and  naiPd  the  planks  along; 
Thefe  form'd  the  fides  i  the  deck  he  fafliionM  lafl; 
Then  o*er  the  veflel  raisM  the  taper  maft, 
With  croffing  fail-yards  dancing  in  the  wind ; 
And  to  the  helm  the  guiding  rudder  Joiu'd 
(With  yielding  ofiers  fenced,  to  break  the  force 
Cf  flii|uig  wavei^  au4  4eei  thrflead^  cooifej^ 


S  HOMER. 

Thy  loom.  Calypfo !  for  the  t^me  tuk 
Supply  *d  the  cloth,  capacious  of  the  gales* 
With,  flays  and  cordage  laft  he  ri|;g'd  the  dup. 
And,  roird  on  levers,  launch\i  her  in  the  deep. 

Four  days  were  paft,  and  now  the  wdrk  coo^* 
plete, 
Shone  the  fifth  mom ;  when  from  her  facred  feat 
The  nymph  di(mifs*d  him,  (odorous  garments  gir* 
.  en)  [Heaven : 

And  bathM  in  fragrant  oib   that   breathed  of 
Then  fillM  two  goat-flcins  with  her  hands  divine. 
With  water  one,  and  one  with  fable  wine : 
Of  every  kind,  provifions  heavM  aboard ; 
And  the  full  decks  with  copious  viands  fttr*d« 
The  Goddefs,  lafl,  a  gentle  breeze  fup^lies^ 
To  curl  old  ocean,  axKl  to  warm  the  flues. 

And  now,  rejoicing  in  the  profperovs  rales, 
With  beating  heart,  Ulyfles  fpreads  his  (ails ; 
Placed  at  the  hehn  he  fate,  and  mark*d  the  floes, 
Nor  clos*d  in  fleep  his  ever-watchful  eyes. 
There  view'd  the  Ileiads,  and  the  Northern  Team^ 
And  great  Ononis  more  refulgent  beam. 
To  vt%ich,  around  the  axle  of  the  flcy 
The  Bear,  revolving,  points  his  golden  eye: 
Who  fhines  exalted  on  th*  aethenal  plain. 
Nor  bathes  his  blazing  forehead  in  the  mats. 
Far  on  the  left  thofe  radiant  fires  to  keep 
The  nymph  dire6le4>  as  he  fail'd  the  deep. 
Full  fevcntecn  nights  he  cut  the  foamy  way  t 
The  diftant  land  appear^  the  following  day  t 
Then  fwell'd  to  fight  Phieacia's  duflty  coaft, 
,And  woody  mountains,  half  in  vapours  loft  : 
That  lay  before  him,  indiftind  and  vaft. 
Like  a  broad  fhield  amid  the  watery  wsfle. 

But  him,  thus  voyaging  the  deeps  below. 
From  far,  on  So!ymc*s  aerial  brow. 
The  King  of  Ocean  faw,  and  feeing  bom*d 
(From  Ethiopia's  happy  climes  returned ;) 
The  raging  monarch  fliook  his  azure  head. 
And  thus  in  fecret  to  his  foul  he  faid : 
Heaves!    how  uncertain   are   the  Fowen  cflj 

high? 
Is  then  revenM  the  fentence  of  the  flty. 
In  one  man's  favour ;  while  a  diftant  gueft 
I  ftiar'd  fecure  the  Ethiopian  feaft  ? 
Behold  how  near  Phse«cia*s  land  he  draws ! 
The  land,  affi&'d  by  Fate*s  eternal  laws 
To  end  his  toils.    Is  then  our  anger  vain  ^ 
No;  if  this  fceptre  yet  commands  the  main. 

He  fpoke,  and  high  the  fbrky  trident  JiurFd 
Rolh  clouds  on  clouds,  and  flirsthe  watery  woil^ 
At  once  the  face  of  earth  the  fea  deforms. 
Swells  all  the  winds,  and  roufes  all  the  ftorms. 
Down  rufli*d  the  night :  eaft.  Weft,  together  loar 
And  fouth,  and  nortn,  roll  mountains  to  the  fliore 
Then  (hook  the  hero,  to  defpair  refign*d, 
And  queftionM  thus  his  yet  unconqncr'd  mind  t 

Wretch  that  I  ami  what  farther  fates  attend 
This  life  of  toils,  and  what  my  deflin'd  end  ? 
Too  well,  alas !  the  Ifland  Goddefs  knew, 
On  the  black  fea  what  perils  Ihould  en^e. 
New  horrors  DOW  this  deftin*d  head  enclofe; 
UnfilPd  is  yet  the  raeafure  of  my  woes ; 
With  whata  cloud  the  brows  of  heaven  arecrown^) 
What  raging  wind^ !  what  roaring  waters  roiuii 
•Tis  Jove  himfclf  the  fwelHng  tempers  rears ; 
Peath^  prefeat  death,  on  tveiy  6d%  t^fttat^ 
i 
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%f !  dnfee  litppT !  wtio,  in  battle  ilaio, 
M,  10  AflMn*  csutfe,  the  Troito  plain : 
(k!  W I  dyM  before  that  weU-fought  wall ; 
Had  (boK  diftingoifliM  day  renown'd  my  hli 
[kck  ts  was  that,  when  (bowers  of  javelins  fled 
iam  coBqneiing  Troj  around  Achilles  dead) ; 
Afi  Ckecce  had  paid  me  folemn  funerals  then» 
Aoi^iead  my  glarj  with  the  fons  of  men. 
AiboefiUiate  now  hides  my  haplels  head, 
Ob-vcpt,  im-noted,  and  for  ever  dead  ! 

A  i^ty  wave  ra(h*d  o*er  him  as  he  fpoke, 
HKnftit  cover'd,  and  the  maft  it  broke ; 
S^  frem  the  deck,  and  from  the  rudder  torn, 
hr  oa  the  fwellinr  fiirge  the  chief  was  borne : 
lys  hy  the  how&g  tempeft  rent  in  twain 
fkwfriland  (ail-yams  rattling  o'er  the  main. 
l«gpR£i'd,  he  heav*d  beneath  the  weighty  wave, 
Oi^i  by  the  cumbrous  veft  Caiypfo  gave: 
AtMfdi, emerging  from  his  nofhnls  wide 
id  gdhiog  mouth,  efins'd  the  briny  tide, 
h^  thn  not  mindle£i  of  his  laft  retreat, 
fie  ioz'd  the  raft,  and  leapt  into  his  feat, 
Stm  9itb  the  fbaf  of  death.    The  rolling  flood 
New  here,  now  there,  impelPd  the  floating  wo«d. 
Ai  vbcn  a  heap  of  gathered  thorns  is  caft 
ihw  to,  BOW  fro,  before  th*  autumnal  blaft ; 
To^ctkr  chmg,  it  rolls  around  the  field ; 
k  nUM  iht  float,  and  fo  its  texture  held  t 
iadofir  ^  footh,  and  now  the  north,  bear*! 
I  Aadaow  the  eaft  the  foamy  floods  obey,   [fway,V 
Aod  aoir  the  wcft^wind  whiris  it  o'er  the  Tea,  j 
%  wanbrmg  chief,  with  toils  on  toils  oppreft, 
l^aceihea  iaw,  and  pity  t0Bch*d  her  breaft 
(Hoidf  t  mortal  once,  of  Cadmus*  ftrain, 
iMsov  as  azure  fitter  of  the  main). 
Mft  tt  a  fea-mcw  fjpringing  from  the  flood, 
Aflndittt  on  the  raft  the  Goddels  flood : 
'^  tbn  addre£i*d  him  :  Thou,  ^diom  Heaven 

■ccrees 
1'B%taoe's  wrath,  ftem  tyrant  of  the  feas, 
(t^Bfiil  CQOtcft !  not  his  rage  and  power, 
2**^  »hc  is,  fuch  virtue  (hall  devour. 
^  I  &ggeft«  thy  wifdom  will  perform ; 
^*^  thy  float,  and  leave  it  to  the  ftorm ; 
^  off  til^  garments ;  Neptune's  fiiry  brave 
^^  ariced  meogth,  aind  pindge  into  the  wave* 
J;  i«^  Asada  afl  diy  nerves  extend, 
^  r^g  decveea  %  miferies  fliall  end. 
]whfi^aty  fcsrf  beneath  thy  bofom  bind, 
«i«e;  gra  all  thy  terrors  to  the  wind. 
*■  «»l4y  siarthe  happy  (here  ihall  gain, 
Jjttlle  gUL  Mid  cafk  it  in  the  main ; 
5*=^«y  oiaefi,  and  with  heed  obey, 
^■"WlifnflS  and  turn  thy  eyes  away. 
.^^^*%t.  her  hand  the  facred  veil  bcftows, 
"^z^  ^dceptfliedivMfrom  whence  flie 

^^*[^*  faatchM  the  Ihining  form  away, 
^'^J^y^  «Wd  with  the  curling  fea. 
hTSLTSL!?*^*  yet  ftUl  to  doubt  inclined, 
WW^M?*""?^  »nd  explores  his  mir^. 
Bw«A— VJi .  ^^*PPy  «c  •  who  knows 
~2J^,?**""*^  "e  other  woes? 
XkrZ^ITJSl}  ^^^  ^^  blindly  join 
v^C"J***™»»but  confoltwith  mine: 

^•T'wieemtttdiine  fluli  condttde  my  toil. 


Thus  then  I  judge ;  While  yet  the  ptanks  fufltiii  ' 
The  wild  wavesfuty,  here  J  fixM  remain : 
But  when  their  teiture  to  the  tempcfts  yields^ 
I  launch  adventurous  on  the  liquid  fields, 
Join  to  the  help  of  Gods  the  flrength  of  man. 
And  take  this  method,  fince  the  befl  I  can. 

While  thus  his  thoughts  an  anxious  council  hold# 
The  raging  God  a  watenr  mountain  rolled ; 
like  a  black  (heet  the  whelming  billow  fpread 
Burfts  o*er  the  float,  and  thuader'd  on  his  head. 
Planks»  beams,  difparted  fly :  the  £catter'd  woo4 
Rolls  diverfe,  and  in  fragments  Rrows  the  flood* 
So  the  rude  Boreas,  o*er  the  fields  new-fliorn^ 
Tofles  and  drives  the  fcatter*d  heaps  of  cnro. 
And  now  a  fiogle  beam  the  chief  be(trides; 
There  pois*d  a  while  above  the  bounding  tides^ 
His  limbs  difcumbess  of  the  clinging  ve(t. 
And  binds  the  facred  cindure  tound  his  breaft  s 
Then  prone  on  ocean  in  a  moment  flung, 
StretchM  wide  his  eager  arms,  and  (hot  the  f«i9 
All  naked  now,  on  heaving  billows  laid,    [along* 
Stem  Neptune  ey^d  him,  and  contemptoout  faid  t 

Go,  learn*d  in  woes,  and  other  woes  efTay ! 
Go,  wander  helple(s  on  the  watery  way : 
Thus,  thus  find  out  the  deftin'd  (hiore,  and  then 
(If  Jove  ordains  it)  mix  with  happier  men. 
Whatever  thy  fate,  the  ills  our  wrath  could  raifo 
Shall  la(t  remember *d  in  thy  beft  of  days. 

This  faid,  his  fea-green  fteeds  divide  the  foaou 
And  reach  high  JEgat  and  the  towery  dome. 

Now,  fcarce  withdrawn  the  fierce  earth  (bal^ 
ing  power, 
Jove'sdaughter,  Pallas,  watcVd  the  favouringh«ai^ 
iack  to  their  caves  (be  bade  the  winds  to  fly. 
And  hufh*d  the  bloflering  brethren  of  the  (ky. 
The  drier  blafts  alone  df  fioreas  fway. 
And  bear  him  foft  on  broken  waves  away ; 
With  gentle  force  impelling  to  that  fliore. 
Where  Fate  has  de(tin'd  he  ihall  toil  no  more* 
And  now  two  nights,  and  now  two  days  were  pa§^ 
Since  wide  he  wander'd  on  the  watery  wafte  i 
Heav'd  on  the  furge  with  intermitting  breath* 
And  hourly  panting^n  the  arms  of  death* 
Thenhird  fair  mom  now  blaz*d  upon  the  main  ; 
Then  ^laflTy  fmooth  lay  all  the  liquid  plain  s 
The  Winds  were  hufli*d,the  billows  fcarcely  curl*^ 
And  a  dead  filence  (tillM  the  watery  world ; 
When  lifted  on  a  ridgy  wave  he  *fpies 
Th6  land  at  diftance,  and  with  (harpen'd  eyes; 
As  pious  children  joy  with  vaft  delight 
When  a  lov'd  fire  revives  before  their  fight 
(Who,  lingering  long  has  call*d  on  death  in  vaij^ 
Fix*d  by  fomt  dseroon  to  his  bed  of  pain, 
Till  Heaven  by  miracle  his  life  reftore  ) ; 
So  joys  UlyfTes  at  th*  appearing  (hore. 
And  fees,  (and  labours  onward  as  be  feet) 
The  rifing  forefts  and  the  tufted  trees. 
AndTnow,  as  near  approaching  as  the  found 
Of  human  voice  the  li(tening  ear  may  wound^ 
Amidfl  the  rocks  he  hears  a  hollow  roar 
Of  murmuring  furges  breaking  on  the  (hore; 
Nor  peaceful  port  was  there,  nor  winding  baf^ 
To  (hield  the  veffel  from  the  rolling  fea, 
But  clifis,  and  (baggy  (hores.  a  dreadfbl  fight ! 
AlUrough  with  rocks,  with  foaming  billows  whiter 
Fear  feiz'd  ht«  flacken*d  limbs  and  beating  heart  i^ 
As  thus  comiBimM  he  with  hit  foul  apftr^i 
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Ah  me  !  wten;  o*ct  a  length  of  waters  toft, 
TTicfc  eyes  at  Uft  behold  th'  unhop'd  for  coaft, 
Ko  port  receives  me  from  the  angry  main, 
^t  the  loud^eeps  demand  me  back  again'. 
Above,  (harp  rocks  forbid  accefs ;  around, 
Koar  the  wild  waves  ;  beneath  is  fea  profound  1 
No  footing  fare  affords  the  faithlefs  fand, 
To  ftem  too  rapid,  and  too  deep  to  ftand. 
If  here  I  enter,  my  efforts  are  in  vain, 
GDafh^d  on  the  cliffs,  or  heav'd  into  the  main; 
Or  round  the  iAand  if  my  courfe  1  bciid. 
\there  thfc  ports  bpeii,  or  the  (horcs  defcendj 
Back  to  the  feds  the  rblUng  futge  may  fwcep, 
And  bury  all  my  hopes  beneath  the  deep. 
Or  fomc  enormous  whale  the  God  may  fend; 
(For  many  fuch  on  Amphitrite  attend) 
Tod  well  the  turns  of  mortal  chance  1  know;    ,    • 
And  hate  rclcntlefs  of  my  hettvenly  foe.        [bore 
.  Whil6  thus  he  thought,  a  monftrous  wave  up- 
The  chief,  and  dafllM  him  on  the  craggy  fliore : 
Tom  was  hii  (kin,  nor  had  the  ribs  bctn  whole, 
Bat  inftant  Pidlas  entct'd  in  hii  foul 
dofe  to  the  cliff  with  both  his  hands  he  cliing; 
And  ftuck  adhcrcnti  And  fufpended  hung ;  [fweep 
Till  the  huge  furgd  roU'd  off:  then,  backward 
The  refluent  tides,  and  pllinge  him  in  the  deep. 
As  when  the  Polyims,  frdm  forth  his  cave 
Torti  with  full  foroe,  relun<5ljlnt  beats  the  wave ; 
His  ragged  claws  are  ftuck  with  (tones  and  fands : 
So  the  rough  rock  had  (liaggM  Ulyffcs  hands. 
And  now  had  perifhM,  whelmM  beheath  the  mairi, 
Th'  tinbappy  man  :  cv*n  Fate  had  been  in  Vain 
But  all-fubduing  Pallas  lent  her  power, 
And  prudenfce  fav'd  hirt  in  the  needful  hour. 
Beyxmd  the  beating  fnrge  his'  cdurfe  he  bore, 
(A  wider  cirtle,  but  in  light  of  fliore) 
"With  longing  eyes,  obferving,  to  furvey 
Some  fmooth  afcent,  or  fafe  fcquefterM  bay. 
Between  the  parting  rocks  at  length  he  'I'py'd 
A  foiling  ftteam  with  gentler  waters  glide ; 
Where  to  the  Teas  the  (helving  fliore  declined, 
And  form*d  a  bay  impervious  to  the  Xvind. 
To  this  calm  port  the  glad  UlylTe^  prcft. 
And  baiPd  the  river,  and  it^od  addreft  t 


Whoe'er  thou  art,  before  whofc  ft  re  am  unknown 
I  bend,  a  foppUant  at  thy  watery  throne, 
Jflear,  aztire  king !  nor  let  me  fly  in  vain 
To  thee  from  Neptune  and  the  raging  main. 
Heaven  hears  and  pities  haplcft  men  like  me, 
Tor  facred  ev'n  to  Oods  is  mifery  : 
liet  then  thy  waters  give  the  weary  reft. 
And  fave  a  fuppliant,  and  a  man  diftreft.* 
»*  He  pray'd,  and  ftraight  the  gentle  ftream  fub- 
]>etains  the  rufhing  current  of  his  tides,         [fides, 
.Before  the  wanderer  fmooths  the  watery  way, 
And  foft  receives  him  from  the  rolling  fea. ' 
That  moment,  fainting  as  he  touch'd  the  fliore, 
Ue  dropt  his  iiuewy  arms :  his  knees  no  tuoce 


HOME*. 

PerformM  their  office,  or  his  weight  ttpbdJ  t  ■   . 
His  fwoln  heart  heav'd ;  his  blomd  body  fwell'^  I 
From  mouth  and  nofe  the  briny  to^cnt  ran ; 
And  loft  in  lafljtude  lay  all  the  man. 
Deprived  of  voice,  of  motion,  and  of  breath  ^ 
The  foul  fcarce  waking  in  the  arms  of  death* 
Soon  as  warm  life  its  wonted  office  found,    . 
The  mindful  chief  Lcncothea*s  fcarf  unbound; 
Obfervant  of  her  word,  he  tum*d  alidc 
His  head,  and  caft  it  on  the  rolling  tide« 
Behind  him  far,  upon  the  purple  waves 
The  waters  waft  it,  and  the  nymph  receiref. 

Now  parting  from  the  ftream,  Ulyffes  fMudl 
A  moffy  bank,  with  pliant  ruflief  ctbwn*d !       ] 
The  bank  he  pref>'d»  and  gently  kifs^d  the  grou&d  J 
Where  on  the  flowery  herb  as  foft  he  lay. 
Thus  to  his  foul  the  £age  began  to  fay : 

V/hat  will  ye  next  ordain,  ye  Powen  oo  high 
And  yeVt  ah  !  yet,  what  Fates  are  we  to  try  ? 
Here  by  the  ftream,  if  I  the  night  out-wear,    1 
Thus  fpent  already,  how  (hall  nature  bear        | 
The  dews  defcending,  and  no<5lurnal  air ;         J 
Or  chilly  vapours^  t)reathing  from  the  flood 
When  morning  rifes  ?— If  1  take  the  wbod. 
And  in  thick  me  Iter  of  innumcrous  boughs 
Enjoy  the  comfort  gently  flcep  allows ; 
Though  fenc'd  from  cold,  and  thoiigh  my  toil  fa 

paft» 
What  favage  beafb  may  wander  in  the  wafte ; 
Perhaps  I  yet  may  fall  a  bloody  prey 
To  prowling  bears,  or  Ibns  in  the  way. 

Thus  long  debating  in  himfelf  he  ftood : 
At  length  he  took  the  paffage  to  the  wood^ 
Whofe  fliady  horrors  on  a  rifing  brow 
Wav'd  high,  and  fro wn'd  upon  the  ftream  belo^ 
There  grew  two  olives,  cUfeft  of  the  grove, 
With  roots  entwin'd,  and  branches  mterwove;| 
Alike  their  leaves,  but  not  alike  they  IJaiird 
With  fitter  fruits ;  one  fertile,  one  was  wild. 
Nor  here  the  fun*s  meridian  rays  had  power; 
Nor  wind  (harp -piercing,  nor  the  mlhmg  (how^ 
The  v6rdant  arch  fo  clol'e  its  texture  kept  i 
Beneath  this  covert  great  Ulyfles  crept. 
Of  gs^ther'd  leaves  an  ample  bed  he  maie 
(Thiek  ftrown  by  tempfeft  through  the  bow^ 

fliade) ;        i 
Where  three  at  leaft  might  winter's  cold  Aefjr 
Though  Boreas  rag*d  along  th*  inclement  iky. 
This  ftorc,  with  joy  the  patient  hero  fooodt 
And,  funk  amidft  them,  heap*d  the  leaves  arool 
As  fome  poor  peafant,  fated  to  rcflde 
Remote  from  neighbours  in  a  foreft  wide« 
Studious  to  favQ  what  human  wants  remtire. 
In  embers  heap'd,  preferves  the  feed*  of  fire: 
Hid  in  dry  foilage  thus  UlylTes  lies^ 
Till  Palla";  pour'd  foft  flumbets  on  his  eyes ; 
And  golden  dreams  (the  gift  of  fwect  repofe)! 
LuUM  fUl  his  caies,  and  baaifli'd.  all  his  woes. 
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THE  ARGUMJENT. 

Mas,  ippearing  in  2^  dreani  tb  Nau$cta  (the  daughter  of  Alcinous  king  of  Phctcia),  commtnds^et 
todeicend  to  the  river,  and  waih  the  robes  of  ftate,  in  preparation  to  her  nuptials.  Naafkaa  goty 
with  her  handmaids  to  the  river ;  where,  while  the  garments  are  fpread  on  the  bank,  they  divert 
tkodelves  io  fports.  Their  voices  awake  Ulyfles,  Ayho,  addreffing  himfelf  to  the  princefs,  is  by 
kr  lelieTed  and  dothed,  and  receives  dirb^ions  in  i^hat  manner  to  apply  to  the  king  and  q,ueei» 
(fUieiflaiil 


Tnu  thus  the  weary  wanderer  funk  to  reft, 
Mpetcefiil  (lumbers  cahn'd  his  anxious  breaft  ; 
^  Martial  Maid  from  heaven*s  aerial  height 
^  Id  Pbcada  wingM  her  rapid  flight* 
kcidcrdaes  the  foft  Pheacian  train 
hofe  po^  the  wide  Hyperian  plain  $ 
^  die  Cyclopean  race  in  arnls  arofe, 
1  kwiek  nation  of  Gigantic  foes  : 
^{Ktt  Naufithous  from  HyperiA  far; 
Iho^l  (eas  retreating  from  the  found  of  war, 
^tftoeant  nation  to  fair  Scherialed, 
^ktt  otTcr  fcience  reared  her  laui-el'd  head  : 
^Rwod  his  tribea  a^rength  ot' wall  he  nds'd: 
^kneo  the  glituring  domes  andtemples  blaz*d : 
fito  his  realms,  he  parted  grounds  from  grounds, 
^  Atf*d  the  lands,  and  gave  the  USds  their 

beundt. 
^ia  tk  fileot  grave  the  monarch  lay, 
M^ik  Alcinous  held  the  regal  I'way. 
Ttkahigh  palace  through  the  fields  of  air 
.^eCoidds ihot ;  Ulyffes  was  her  care. 
*^  u  the  night  ia  filence  roird  away, 
mJ^^b^IB  of  charms  diving  Nauficaa  lay  i 
^■*^  the  thick  gloom  the  ftuniug  portals  blase; 
'^^■fhs  the  portab  gttaird,each  nymph  a 

Cfice. 
^M  the  viewkls  air  the  Warrior.Maid 
j^te^  the  valves,  and  hovers  round  her  head; 
*^«Ble  virgin*s  blooming  form  (he  took, 
'■■  pjmas  iprung;  and  thus  the  virion  fpoke  t 
Ok  iidoIcBt !  to  wafte  thy  hours  away  ! 
«|<e<^1ft  thou  carelefs  of  the  bridal  day  i 
^^t*^  ornament  negleded  lies  ; 
j^^fttyare  the  bridal  train,  arife ! 
*J*  «fpltaic  the  cares  of  drefs  impart^ 
**pw  fefr  tranfport  to.a parentis  heart. 
ge.tD  the  Um^  ftream  dired  thy  way, 
!*J  *•  f»y  mom  unveils  her  Dniling  my  s 
r*J '[^Ae  ftream  !  Companion  of  thy  care, 
f  \*y  teps  attend,  thy  labours  Ihare. 
jJ^^Vawake  1  the  maniage-hour  is  nigh, 
■*   Ban  their  thrones  thy  kindred  monarchs 
/^■2J*  ««  at  early  dawn  obtain.  [Ggh  ! 

?•  1!^  "*^  obedient  to  the  rein ; 
«J«0  the  way,  and  diftant  tolU  the  wave, 
kilTlS  ^  "^^  W«acian  virgins  lave. 
i  aSS^  r^ '  ^^  P^"*?  becomes  the  grca*, 
I  ^^Wdenvts  a  grace  from  ftate. 
«J|^«>ep»iaccs  of  heayenihe  fails,    ' 
■^J^^  tU  wiDgi  of  wafting  gales  v 


The  feat  of  Gods ;  the  region!  mild  of  peace, 
Full  joy,  and  calm  eternity  of  eafe.  ' 
There  no  rude  winds  prefume  to  (hake  the  Ikies^ 
No  rains  defcend,  no  fnowy  vapours  rife  ; 
But  on  immorul  thrones  the  blell  repofe  : 
The  firmflment  with  living  fplendors  glows. 
Hither  the  Goddefs  wingM  th*  aerial  way. 
Thro*  heaven*s  eternal  gates  that  blaz*d  with  day* 

Now  from  her  rofy  car  Aurera  (bed 
The  dawn,  and  all  the  orient  flam*d  with  red. 
Up  rdfe  the  virgin  with  the  morning  light, 
Obedient,  to  the  vifion  of  the  night.  [ilow'd 

The  queen  (he  fought :  the  queen  her  hours  bs. 
In  curious  works ;  the  whirling  fplndle  glow'd 
With  crimfen  threads,  while  bufy  damfels  cuU 
The  fnowy  fleece,  or  twift  the  purpled  wool. 
Mean  while  Phscacia's  peers  in  council  fate  ; 
From  his  high  doom  the  king  defceiids  in  flate, 
Then  with  a  filial  awe  the  royal  maid 
Approached  him  pafling  and  fubmifllve  faid  : 

Will  my  dread  fire  his  ear  regardful  deign. 
And  may Jiis  child  the  royal  ear  obtain  ? 
Say,  with  thy  garments  fhall  I  bend  my  way. 
Where  through  the  vales  the  mazy  waters  flray  } 
A  dignity  of  drefr  adorns  the  great. 
And  kings  draw  luflre  from  the  robe  of  ftate. 
Five  fons  thou  haft ;  three  wait  the  bridal  day. 
And  fpotlefs  robes  become  the  young  and  gay : 
So  when  with  praife  amid  the  dance  they  Uiine, 
By  thefe  my  cares  adornM,  that  praife  is  mine. 

Thus  (he :  but  bluflies  ill-reftrain*d  betray 
Her  thoughts  intentive  on  the  bridal  day  i 
The  cohfcious  fire  the  dawning  blufli  furveyM, 
And  fmiling  thus  belpoke  the  blooming  maid  : 
My  child,  my  darling  joy,  the  car  receive. ; 
That,  and  whatever  our  daughter  aiks,  we  give. 

Swift  at  the  royal  nod  th*  attending  train 
The  car  prepare,  the  mules  iAce^ant  rein. 
The  blooming  virgin  with  difpatchful  cares 
Tunlcksy  and  ftoles,  and  robes  imperial,  bear^* 
The  oueen,  amduous,  to  her  train  alBgns 
Tiie  ttfrnptuous  viands,  and  the  flavorous  wines. 
The  train  prepare  a  cruife  of  curious  Aiould, 
A  cruilie  of  fragrance,  formM  of  bumilh*d  gold ; 
Odour  divine  !  whofe  {oft  refrelhing  streams 
Sl6ek  the  fmooth  lkin»  and  fcent  the  fmwy  limbs. 

Now  mounting  the  gay  feat,  the  filken  reina 
Shine  in  her  hand  :  along  the  founding  plains 
Swifr  fly  the  mules :  nor  rode  the  nymph  alOQ^; 
Around,  a  bcv/  of  l^right  damfels  ibone. 

T 


Digitized  by 


Google 


4H  1f6P?»S 

Thejr  fefck  the  clAtrns  where  Phxicitii  dtoaes 
Wftin  their  fair  garments  in  the  limpid  ilreams ; 
\¥1icrr,  pthering  into  depth  from  falling  HUs ; 
The  lucid  wave  a  fpacious  bafon  fills, 
^he  mules  imhamefs'd  range  befide  the  maid^ 
Or  crop  the  verdant  herbage  of  the  plain. 

Then  emulous  the  royal  robes  they  lave. 
And  plunge  the  veitiires  in  the  cleanfing  wave ; 
(The  veftures  cleans'd  o*crf;jreid  the  ihclly  fand. 
Their  fnowy  lul^e  whitens  all  the  ilrand :) 
Then  virith  a  lliort  repaft  relieve  their  toil. 
And  o*er  their  limbs  diflufe  ambrofial  oil ; 
And,  while  the  robes  imbibe  the  felar  ray, 
0*cr  the  ^ccn  mead  the  fpurting  virgins  play 
(Their  (htning  veils  unbound).    Along  tbie  ikies 
1  o(t,  and  retoft,  the  ball  incelTant  flies. 
They  fpor t,  they  fe4ft ;  Nauficaa  lifts  her  voice, 
Ahd,  warbling  fweet,  makes  earth  and  heaven  re-* 

As  when  o*cr  Erymanth  Diana  roves,       [joicc. 
Or  wide  Tiygetus*  refounding  groves  j 
A  fylvan  train  the  huntreis  queen  furrounds, 
Her  rattling  quiver  from  her  fhoulder  founds  c 
Fierce  in  tbt  fport,  along  the  mountain's  brow 
They  bay  the  boar,  or  chafe  the  bounding  roc : 
High  o*cr  the  lawn  with  more  majeftic  pace. 
Above  the  nymphs  (he  treads  with  (lately  grace ; 
DiflinguidiM  excellence  the  Goddefs  proves ; 
Exults  Latona,  as  the  virgin  moves. 
With  equal  grace  Naoiicaa  trod  the  plain. 
And  (hone  tranfcendant  o*er  the  be:auteous  train. 

Mean  time  (the  care  and  favoorite  of  the  ikies) 
Wrapt  in  embowering  (hade,  UlyiTes  Ke$, 
His  woes  forgot !  but  Pallas  now  addreft 
To  break  tl»e  bands  of  all-compoHng  reft 
yorth  from  her  iiiowy  hand  Nauficaa  threw 
The  various  ball ;  the  bail  erroneous  flew. 
And  fwam  the  ilream :  loud  (hrieks  the  virgin 

train. 
And  the  loud  ihriek  redoubles  from  the«iain. 
Wak'd  by  the  flirilling  found,  UlyiTes  rofc. 
And,  to  the  deaf  woods  wailing,  brcath*d  his  woes: 

*Ah  me  f  on  what  inhofpitable  coaft, 
Or  what  new  region,  is  UlyfTcs  toft  ? 
l^oiTeft  by  wild  barbarians  fierce  in  arm»; 
I'r  mcp,  whofc  bufo^n  tender  pity  warms  ? 
What  founds  are  thele    that  gather  from  the 
(botes :  [bowers. 

The  voice  of   nymnhs  that  haunt  the    fylvan 
T'uc  fair-hair*d  Dryads  of  the  (hady  wood'; 
Oi  axure  daughters  of  tbe  filver  flood ; 
Or  human  voice  ?  but,  iflning  from  the  fiiades, 
WHy  ceafc  i  (trait  to  learn  what  (bund  invades  ? 

Then,  where  the  grove  with  leaves  umbrageous 
bends 
With  fori  eful  ftrength  a  branch  the  hero  rends ; 
Around  his  loins  the  verdant  cindhire  (pre«d» 
A  wreathy  foliage  and  concealih?  (hades. 
As  when  a  Uon  in  the  midnight  hours. 
Beat  by  rude  btafls,  and  wet  with  i^Hntry  fhoilrerSy 
Deicetids  terrific  from  the  mountain's  brow : 
With  living  flames  His  rolling  eye-balls  glow ; 
With  confcious  ftrength  elate,  he  bends  lis  \ny, 
MajefticaHy  fierce,  to  feiie  ha  prey 
(The  ftecr  or  ftae) :  or  with  keen  hunger  bold, 
Springs  o*er  the  fence,  and  difli pates  the  fold. 
^    '  iefs  a  terror,  from  the  neighbouring  groves 
vRough^from  the  toiling  furge)  UiyBes  moves  j 


Urg*d  on  by  want,  and  ttceht  from  the  itomi; 
Thr  brackiih  ooze  his  manly  face  deforms. 
*Wide  o*er  the  (hore  with  many  a  pierciAg  of 
To  rocks^  to  caves,  the  frighted  virgins  fly  : 
All  but  the  nymph  :  the  nymph  ftood  fixM  aloor, 
By  Pallas  arm*d  with  boldneis  not  her  owiu 
Mean  time  in  dubious  thought  the  king  awaits. 
And,  iblf-conliderinff,  as  he  ftands,  debates ; 
Diftant  his  mourniul  ftory  to  declare. 
Or  pit>ftrate  at  her  knee  addrefs  the  praytr. 
But  fearful  to  ofletid,  by  Wifdom  fway^d. 
At  awful  diftance  he  accofts  the  maid : 

If  from  the  (kies  a  Goddefs,  or  if  earth 
(Imperial  virgin)  boaft  thy  glorious  birth. 
To  thee  I  bend  1  if  in  that  bright  c^guife 
Thou  vifit  earth,  a  daughter  iS  the  (kies. 
Hail,  Dian,  hail !  the  huntre(8  of  the  groves 
So  fliines  majeftic,  and  fo  ftately  moves, 
So  breathes  an  air  divine  !  BM  if  thy  race 
Be  mortal,  and  this  earth  thy  J»tive  place, 
Bleft  is  the  father  from  whofe  foSns  y<m  (ptuag 
Bleft  is  the  mother  at  whofe  bremft  yoo  hung, 
Bleft  are  the  brethiren  who  thy  blood  divide. 
To  fuch  a  miracle  of  charms  ally*d : 
Joyful  they  fee  applauding  princes  gase. 
When  ftately  in  the  dance  yoo  fwim  th*kir«0- 

nious  maze. 
But  bleft  o>r  all,  the  yvath  with  heavenly  chanir 
Who  clafps  the  bright  perfe^ion  in  his  arms ! 
Never,  I  never  view'd  till  this  bieft  boor 
Such  finiftiM  grace !  I  |^tze,  and  I  adore  t 
Thus  feems  the  palm  with  (lately  honours  ciowa'a 
By  Phoebus*  altars;  thus a'erlooks  the)giXNiM ; 
The  pride  of  DcJos.  (By  the  Deiiancoaft, 
I  voyat'd,  leader  of  a  warrior-hoft. 
But  at,  how  changM  !  from  thence  my  fan** 
O  fatal  voyage,  fource  of  all  my  woes) !    [flo*»i 
RapturM  I  ftood,  and,  as  this  hour  amai'd. 
With  reverence  at  the  lofty  wonder  gaxM; 
Ra^itur^d  I  ftand  ?  for  earth  ne'er  knew  to  betr 
A  plunt  fo  ftately,  or  a  nymph  fo  £iir. 
Aw*d  firom  accefs,  I  lift  my  i^>pliaat  hasdi; 
For  mifery,  O  ^een,  before  thee  ftands  t 
Twice  ten  tempcftoous  nights  I  roll'd,  refigi»*<l 
To  roaring  billows,  and  the  warring  wind ; 
Heaven  bade  the  deep  t^'fpare  I  bat  Heaven,  •T 
Spares'  only  to  inflidl  fome  mightier  w#e  I      l"*^ 
InurM  to  care,  to  death  kv  alTits  forms; 
Outcaft  I  rove,  familiar  with  the  ftorou  f 
Once  more  I  view  the  fiace  of  human-kind : 
Oh,  let  foft  pity  touch  thy  generous  mind  \ 
Unconfcious  of  what  air  I  breathe,  I  ftand 
Ni*k<rd,  defencelefs,  on  a  foreins  land. 
Propitious  to  my  wants  a  veft  inpply 
To  guard  the  wretched  (rom  th*  inclement  fty^ 
So  may  the  Gods,  who  heaven  and  earth  coatrtW 
Crown  the  chafte  wiihes  of  thy  virtmous  ImiI, 
On  thy  loft  ho«irs  their  choiceft  bleffii^ibed; 
Bleft  with  a  hufttand  be  thy  bridal  bed  s 
Bleft  be  the  huiband  with  a  blooming  race. 
And  lafting  union  crown  your  blilJAirdayfl. 
The  Gods,  when  the?  fopremely  blefs,  beic^ 
Firm  union  on  their  favourites  below  » 
Then  envy  grieves,  with  inly-pining  hate; 
The  good  exult,  and  Jleaven  is  in  our  ftate. 

To  whom  the  nymph:  O  ftranger,  aP***! 
Wtfeisthjibu^batQnaisboai  MTDCtr:  [M 
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)titf  ««%b  iAht  of  eartb,  im.  dubknis  fcales, 

Aai  the  good  foSers,  w&ile  the  bad  piTevails : 

lru,«itl  a  fosl  refigaM,  the  wiH  of  Jove ; 

Vbbmthn,ioaft  OMOfs:  tfcj^voes  arc  from 
^fiKt  tlMtt  tcrad*ft  ou»  hofpitabk  fiiore,  (above. 
Tsfluae  to  bid  the  wvetched  gncTe  no  more, 
Tocbchetbe  naked,  and  thy  way  to  guide— 
bov,  tbe  Pbsacian  tnbe&  tkii  land  divide ; 
Fnfi  peat  Akioous*  royal  loini  I  fpring, 
Aka(ipy«aCUNi,  aad  aa  happy  kSitg. 

Tbiea  to  her  laudi:  W^,  why,  yc  coihurd 
tiatii. 
lUefean,  this  flight?  Yiefcar,  and  fly  in  vain. 
Iktd  jfAkmi  dSatiSk  tbat  idle  dread, 
Tliiieiih  with  hoftUe  fteps  theft  fliorts  to  tread: 
itie  ia  the  iove  of  Heaven,  an  ocean  flows 
Aaand  Mt  sealfD^  a  baMer  ftom  the  files ; 
Ttt  oan  this  foa  of  furrow  to  relieve, 
C^  die.£id  heart,  am-  ttt  aflli^ioo  grieve. 
By  Jofc  the  ftranaer  aad  the  poor  arc  lent ; 
Aai  what  to  thofc  -rt^e  give,  to  Jove  is  lent. 
TVq  6)od  fupply,  and  bathe  his  fainting  limbs 
"■orwBviag  uurMs  ootcnre  tne  naxy  KreasBtt 

Obedient  to  the  call,  the  chief  they  guide 
T«  the  cahn  curretit  of  the  fecret  tide : 
Ihfc  by  the  ftream  a  royal  drefs  they  lay, 
A  let  aad  robe,  with  rich  embroidery  gay : 
^Wi  aagoents  in  a  vafe  of  eoh^ fupply, 
Tiiihuttth'd  a  fragrance  through  the  balmy  iky. 

Ta  them  the  king  :  No  longer  I  detain 
^^ibkaSly  care :  retire,  ye  virgin  train ! 
WK^hik  from  my  weary *d  limbs  I  lavo 
«e  W  poUutioo  of  the  briny  wave  s 
"GoW  fi&ce  this  worn  frame  refeaioo  kii«w^ 
««  fcenes  hate  I  furvey'd  of  dreadful  view  I 
9.  ayaiphs,  recede!  (age  chaftity  denies 
*wj»feihc  bJuOi,  or  pain  the  modeil  eyes, 
ilz*^^'"  withdrawn,  at  once  into  the  tide 
*«^  he  bounds ;  the  flalhing  waves  divi^  i 
Veraa  his  limbs  his  hands  the  wave  diffufe, 
^**»Ks  locks  compreis  the  weedy  oose ; 
Z«l*%  oil,  a  fragrant  fliower,  he  fteds; 
ijj^jeft,  m  pomp  magmficendy  treads, 
^Wwior  Goddefs  gives  his  frame  to  fiiine 
,  !^ii^ty  enlarged,  and  air  divine  J 
•«nam his  brow  a  length  opiair  unfurls, 
«»  oyadnthine  locks  defend  ih  wavy  curls. 
*?  ^  feme  anifl,  to  whom  Vulcan  gives 
^xin  divine,  a  breathing  ftatue  live* ; 
^Wlistwight,  he  frames  the  virondrous  mould, 
^"^tV the  filvcr poors  the  fufile  gold. 
^PsQas  has  heroic  frame  improves 
*tth  heavenly  bldbm,  and  like  a  God  he  moves. 
Akivmi^  K,i«..v-. A  .  majeftic  grace 


*^'P»ce  breather  around : 


**Ahts  fteps :  th'  aftociih*d  Virgins*ga«c. 
i?B  '^^^^o  along  the  roormuriog  fcas, 
***>lg  freflmefr  from  the  fanning  brecre. 

Ari     ^^!?^*"°f  "T"?**  ^*'  glorious  port  fur- 
^jJ^^r^Kfels  with  amazement,  faid:  [vey'd, 
--^"J^Awttt  care  divine  the  Granger  treads 
vpluf  ^^ '  *»«  ft«i«  ^owe  Godhead  leads ; 
v^J^  ^*^ffT  him.  fure  he  had  been  driven 
'tf  dan  the  realm,  the  ftivourite  ille  of  Heaven. 
*?*jfrAfpeaacle  of  woe.  he  trod 
j^Misrt  faids,  aodnow  he  looks  a  God. 
!|^nfiWjk  \  ium  connubial  hour  decree 
'»»•«  B^^M^i  «T  tewh  a  fpeufe^s  ^e ! 
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Bat  hefte;  the  ^taadf  Mid  die  Bowl  pr oiride.—      ; 
The  maids  the  viands,  and  the  bowl  fupply'd  i 
Eager  he  M,  for  keen  his  hunger  rag*d. 
And  with  the  generous  vintage  thiril  aflwag'd. 

Now  on  reiun  her  care  Nauficaa  bends. 
The  robes  refnmes,  the  glittcrin?  car  afcends. 
Far  blooming  o*er  the  field  t  and  as  Ihe  prefs'd 
The  (plendid  feat,  the  Uftening  chief  addrefs*d  t 

Stranger,  arife  !  the  fun  rolls  down  the  day, 
Lo !  to  the  palace  I  diredk  the  way : 
Where  in  high  ftate  the  nobles  of  the  land 
Attend  my  royal  fire,  a  radiant  band. 
But  hear«  though  wiidom  in  thy  fuul  prefideav 
Speaks  from  thy  tongue,  and  #very  a^Stion  guides; 
Advance  at  diftance  vrhile  I  paTs  the  plain 
Where  o*er  the  fiarows  waves  the  golden  grain  i 
Alone  I  r&4ifccnd' — With  airy  mounds 
A  ftrength  of  wall  the  guarded  city  bounds  s 
The  jutting  land  two  aoipie  bays  divides : 
Full  thro*  the  narrow  mouths dcfcend  the  tides: 
The  fpacious  bafons  arching  rocks  enclofe, 
A  fure  defence  from  every  Itorm  that  blows, 
cute  to  the  bay  great  Neptune*sf«ue  adjoins; 
And  near,  a  forum  tlank*d  with  marble  mines. 
Where  the  bold  youth,  the  numerous  fleeu  to 

ftore. 
Shape  the  broad  fail,  or  fmooth  the  taper  oar : 
For  not  the  bow  they  bend,  nor  boaft  the  flcill 
To  give  the  feaihcr*d  arrows  wings  to  kill ; 
But  the  tail  roaft  above  the  veflTel  rear, 
Or  teach  the  fluttering  fail  to  float  in  air. 
They  rufli  into  the  deep  with  eager  joy. 
Climb  the  fteep  furge,  and  thro*  the  tempeft  fly; 
A  proud,  unpoIifliM  race — To  me  belongs 
The  care  to  ihun  the  blafl  of  flanderous  tongues ; 
Left  malice,  prone  the  virtuous  to  defame. 
Thus  with  vile  cenfure  taint  my  fpotIe(s  name  i 

**-What  ftranger    this  whom  thus    Nauficaa 
•*  leads? 
"  Heavens,  with  what  graceful  majefty  he  treads! 
*•  Perhaps  a  native  of  fome  diftant  (hore, 
*'  The  future  confort  of  her  bridal  hoar ; 
•*  Or  rather  fome  defcendant  of  the  fliies ; 
••  Won  by  her  prayers,  th*  aerial  bridegroom  flies. 
"  Heaven  on  that  hour  his  choiceit  influence  Oied, 
"  That  gave  a  foreign  fpoaCb  to  crown  her  bed  I 
"  All,  afi  the  godhke  worthies  that  adorn 
•*  This  realm,  flie  flies  i  fhxacia  is  her  from." 

And  jufl  the  blame :  for  female  innocence 
Not  only  flies  the  guilt,  but  fliuns  th*  oflence : 
Th*  unguarded  virgin,  as  unchafle,  I  blame ; 
And  the  leaft  freedom  with  the  fex  is  Iharae, 
Till  our  confenting  fires  a  fpoufe  provide. 
And  public  nuptials  juflify  the  bride. 

But  woald*fl  thou  Toon  review  thy  native  plain^ 
Attend,  and  fpeedy  thou  flialt  pafs  the  main :    ' 
Nigh    where    a    grove    with    verdant   poplars 

crown*d. 
To  Pallas  facred,  fliades  the  holy  ground, 
We  bend  our  way ;  a  bubbling  fount  diftih 
A  lucid  lake,  aiul  thence  defcends  in  rills ; 
Around  the  grove  a  mead  with  lively  green 
Falls  by  degree^,  and  forms  a  beauteous  fcene ; 
Here  a  rich  juice  the  royal  vineyard  pours; 
And  there  the  garden  yields  a  watte  of  flowers* 
Hence  lies  the  town,  as  far  as  to  the  ear 
Floats  a  flrong  fliput  along  the  waves  of  aix. 
-        Nil 
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There  wait  embower'^,  while'  I  afcttid  alone 
To  great  Alcineas  on  his  royal  throne. 

Arrived,  advance  impatient  of  delay, 
And  to  the  lofty  palace  bend  thy  \lFay : 
The  lofty  palace  overioo{u  the  town, 
Tcom  every  dome  by  pomp  fuperi or  known; 
A  child  may  point  the  way.     With  eameft  gait 
Seek  thou  the  queen  along  the  rooms  of  date ; 
Her  royal  hand  a  wonderous  work  de6gns. 
Around  a  circle  of  bright  damfels  Hiines, 
Pan  twift  the  threads,  and  part  the  wood  difp0fe| 
While  with  the  purple  orb  the  fpindle  glows. 
High  on  a  throne,  amid  the  Scherian  powers^ 
My  royal  &ther  ihares  the  genial  hours  : 
But  to  the  queen  thy  mournful  tale  difclofe. 
With  the  prevailing  eloquence  of  woes : 
Sm  flialt  thou  view  with  joy  thy  natal  fhore, 
Thoogh  mountains  rife  between,  and  oceans  roar. 

She  added  not,  but  waving  as  Ihe  wheelM 
The  lilvcr  fcourge,  it  glitter *d  o*er  the  field  : 


HOM^R. 

With  (kill  the    virgiii  guides   th*  tinhmkH 

rein. 
Slow  rolls  the  car  before  the  attending  trtia. 
Now  whirling  down  the  heavens,  the  goldeo  day 
Shot  through  the  weftem  clouds  a  dewy  r^y ) 
The  grove  they  reach,  where  from  the  ficrcd 
To  Pallas  thus  the  penfive  hero  pray*d  i     [(hade, 
Dajiighter  of  Jove!   whofe  arms  to  tbaaAa 

wield 
Th*  avenging  bold,  and  /hake  the  dreadfiil  (Mi; 
Forfook  by  thee,  in  vain  I  fought  thy  aid 
When  booming  billows  clos*d  above  my  beads 
Attend,  uncunqaer*d  Maid  !  accord  my  vows, 
Bid  the  great  hear,  and  pitying  heal  my  woes* 

This  heard  Minerva,  but  forbore  to  fly 
(By  Neptune  aw*d)  apparent  firora  the  iky : 
Stern  God  I  who  rang'd'  with  vengeaoct  «»• 

ftrain'd. 
Till  great  Ulyfles  bail'd  his  native  land. 
# 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


^J^e  Court  ofAUinotu* 

?tke  Princefs  Nanfifeaa  returns  to  the  tity,  and  UlyflTes  foon  after  follows  thither.  He  is  met  by  Ma 
in  the  form  of  a  young  virgin,  who  guidf-s  him  to  the  palace,  and  dire^s  Jiim  in  what  manner  to  «4- 
drefs  the  queen  Aretie.     She  then  involves  him.  in  a  mii^,  which  caufes  him  to  pafb  invilible.     fbe 

•  palace  and  gardens  of  Alcinous  defcvibed.     Ui>  Acs  falling  at  the  feet  of  the  queen,  the  mift  dif* 

'  perfes,  the  Phxacians  admire,  and  rcccivi  him  with  relpe^l.  The  queen  inquiring  by  tvhat  flsesoi 
ne  had  the  garments  he  then  wore,  he  relates  to  her  and  Alcinous  his  departure  from  Calypib,  sod 
his  arrival  on  their  dominions. 

The  fame  day  continues,  and  the  book  ends  with  the  night. 


Thk  patient,  heavenly  man  thlis  fuppliant  pray'cl; 
While  the  flow  mules  draw  on  th*  imperial  maid  : 
Through  the  proud  ftrccts  Ihe  moves,  the  public 

'  gaze ; 
The  turning  wheel  before  the  palace  ftays. 
With  ready  love  her  brotheis  gathering  round. 
Received  the  vciluics,  and  the  mules  unbound. 
She  feeks  the  bridal  botver :  a  matron  there 
The  rifing  ftic  fupplies  with  btffy  care, 
Wbofe  charms  in  youth  the  father's  heart  inflam*d, 
Now  worn  with  age,  Eur^medufo  nam'd  s 
The, captive  dame  Phaeacian  rovers  bore. 
Snatched  from  Epirus,  her  fwcct  native  Ihore, 
(A  grateful  prize)  and  in  her  bloom  beftow*!! 
On  good  Alcinous,  honour M  as  a  Odd : 
Nuri'c  of  Nauficaa  from  her  infant  years. 
And  teudcr  fecord  to  a  mother's  cares. 

Now  from  the  fsured  thicket  where  he  lay, 
'Jo  tjwn  UI>ni-^  took  the  winding  way. 
Proi>itiou> Pallflj,  to  fecure  her  care. 
Around  him  Ipread  a  veil  of  thickcnM  air ; 
To  flmn  th'  encounter  ot*  the  vulgar  crowd, 
lnf;Llting  ftiii,  inquifitive  and  loud. 
When  near  the  fum'd  Phat^ciau  walls  he  drew, 
The  t/eauteous  city  opening  to  hiS  view, 
Kli  /ten  a  virgin  met,  and  ItooJ  before  : 
A  pijfli'd  tia  ihc  Iceaiing  lirgia  burc, 


And  youthful  fmiPd ;  but  in  the  low  difguift 
Lay  hid  tHe  Goddefs  with  the  azure  ejes. 

Show  me,  fair  daughter,   (thus  tbe  chief  Re- 
mands) 
The  houfe  of  him  who  rules  the  happj  lands. 
Through  many  woes  and  wanderings,  lo  !  I  coBC 
To  good  Alcinous'  hofpitable  dome. 
Far  from  my  native  coaft,  I  rove  alone, 
A  wretched  flranger,  and  of  all  isnknawQ  ! 

The  Goddefs  anfwer'd.  Father,  I  obey. 
And  point  tlie  wandering  traveller  his  way : 
Well  known  to  me  the  palace  you  inquire. 
For  faft  befide  it  dwells  my  honour'd  fire ; 
fiut  (Uent  march,  nor  greet  the  common  train 
With  qucftions  needlefs,  or  inquiry  vain, 
A  race  of  rugged  m?.rinen  are  thefe  ; 
Unpolifh  d  men,  and  boillcrous  as  their  feas: 
Tbe  native  ifla.nders  alone  their  care. 
And  hateful  he  who  breathes  a  foreign  atr. 
Thefcdid  the  ruler  of  the  deep  ordain 
To  build  proud  navies,  and  command  tbe  main: 
On  canvas  wings  to  cut  the  watery  way  ; 
No  bird  fo  light,  no  thought  fo  f^ft,  as  they. 

1  bus  having  fpoke,  th'  unknown  celeftiallcads ; 
The  foatltcp  of  th'  Deity  he  treads. 
And  facred  moves  along  th*  crowded  fpace, 
Unfc^n  if  «U  the  rude  BiixaciAD  tacc. 
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fkhBmmier^^  Pk^ts  to  their  qres 
Ikiit  objei^ed,  and  condemM  the  Ikies), 
Tie  cHkf  with  wander  feesth*  extended  ftreets, 
Tk^pKading  bacbonrs,  and  the  lifin?  fleets ; 
H^oeittlidr  imDce&  lohy  domes  Amnires, 
bipante  iflaods  crowned  with  rifiog  fpires ; 
At^kep  iacre^chments  and  high  walls  of  ftone, 
^  ginl  the  city  like  a  marble  zone. 
At  io^  the  kinglj  palace-gates  he  view*d : 
'^  fte(ip*d  the  Coddefs,  and  her  fpecch  re- 

oev'd: 
M;t>fiL  i»  done ;  the  maofion  you  inquire 
%ors  before  you :  enter,  and  admire, 
^thnn'd,  and  leafting  there  thou  (halt  behold 
TW  fceptred  rukrs.     Fear  not,  but  be  bold ; 
^ktm  bohineis  ever  meets  with  friends, 
^«£ettk,  and  ev'n  a  ftjranger  recommends. 
Th  to  tbe  queen  prefer  a  fuppliant*s  claim,    "} 
^IjCaoBs  qoeen.  Arete  is  her  name,  > 

"c  UBe  her  pare^  and  her  pow^r  the  fame.  J 
TsrkDow,  from  Ocean*s  God  Naufithous  fprung, 
^  Ptribsa,  beautiful  and  young 
(EaiyaKdoQ's  iaft  hope,  who  rulM  of  old 
Jtnct  of  giants,  impious,  proud,  and  bold ; 
'^'d  tbe  nation  in  unrighteous  war, 
fefc'dthe  prince,  and  left  his  only  heir). 
'te  BOW,  by  Neptune's  amorous  power  compreft. 
^doc'd  a  monarch  that  bis  people  bleft, 
fi^  ind  prince  of  the  Phaeacian  name ; 
Tim  faiffl  Kheseaor  and  Alcinous  came. 
TkisAbj  Phoebus*  burning  arrows  fir'd, 
'Sa  kom  his  nuptials,  haplefs  youth !  ezpirM, 
3kfeQferviv'd:  Arete  heir*d  his  ftatc, 
^ier,  Alcinous  chofe  his  royal  mate. 
YdkhoDours  yet  to  womenkind  imknown, 
tttqaeea  he  graces,  and  divides  the  throne : 
^(fut  teodemei*  her  fons  confpire, 
Aad  ill  the  children  emulate  their  fire. 
V^  thxtngh  the  ^eets  (he  gracious  deigns  to 


r^fibbc  wonder  and  the  public  loTe) 
*^  tomws  of  all  with  tram'port  found  her  pralfe 
%  9caof  all,  as  on  a  Goddefs,  gaze. 
1^  feds  the  triumph  of  a  generous  breait ; 
^^  healdivi£oas,  to  relieve  th*  oppieft ; 
hwtat  Qch ;  in  bledipg  others,  bicft. 
C»  4en  fccure,  thy  humble  fuit  prefer, 
Aid  <mt  thy  country  and  thy  friehds.  to  her. 
^  Whh  that  t^  Coddcis  dcign'd  no  longer  Hay, 
Aa  o'er  the  world  of  waters  wingM  her  way  : 
^&kiBf  Scheria*s  ercr-pleaiing  fhore, 
3^^^P<h  to  Marathon  the  virgin  bore,      [head, 
^<ace,  where  proud  Athens  rears  her  towery 
w«h^ttiin|  ftreets  andfhining  flnidtures  fpread, 
**  P**»deh^itcd  with  the  well-known  feats  ; 
^  |0  Kredheus*  iacred  dome  retreaU. 

Mean  whBe  Ulyffes  at  the  palace  waits,  "J 
^}*»e  fcja,  and  anxious  with  his  foul  debates,  > 
Ka'd  SB  aaaze  before  the  royal  gates.  J 

TW  feom  appeared  with  radiant  fplendors  gay,  • 
m[fct » the  laop  of  night,  or  orb  ef  day, 
Jm  walk  were  maffy  brafs ;  the  cornice  high 
we  flKtah  crown  d,  in  colours  of  the  Iky : 
5f^»^  of  gold  the  folding  doors  incafe  ; 
The  piBtn  filTcr,  on  a  brazen  bafe ; 
*J»er|fct  lintals  deep  proje^ing  o'er, 
*=^  jpU,  iSbt  nngieta  thax  coawnan^  the  door. 


Two  rows  of  Aately  do«  on  either  hand, 
In  fculptur'd  gold  and  TabourM  filver  ftand. 
Thefe  Vulcan  form'd  with  art  divine,  to  wait 
Immortal  guardians  at  Alcinous'  gate ; 
Alive  each  animated  frame  appears. 
And  ftill  to  live  beyond  the  power  of  years. 
Fair  thrones  within  from  fpace  to  fpaqe  were  rais'd. 
Where  various  carpets  with  embroidery  blaz'd. 
The  work  of  matrons :  tbefc  the  princefs  prefl. 
Day  following  day,  a  long  continued  feaft. 
Refulgent  pedeflals  the  walls  furrourid. 
Which  boys  of  gold  with  flaming  torches  crown*d  ; 
The  poIifhM  or»,  refle<Sliug  every  ray,  *  * 

Blaz'd  on  the  banquets  with  a  double  day. 
Full  fifty  handmaids  form  tbe  houfehold  train  ^ 
Some  turn  the  mill,  or  lift  the  golden  grain  : 
Some  ply  the  loom  :  their  bufy  fingers  move 
Like  po;>lar  leaves  when  Zephyr  fans  the  grove* 
Not  more  renowned  the  men  of  Scheria*s  ifle, 
For  failing  arts  and  all  the  naval  toil. 
Than  works  of  female  (kill  their  women's  pride. 
The  flying  ihuttle  through  the  threads  to  guide  i 
Pallas  to  thefe  her  double  gifts  imparts. 
Inventive  genius,  ajid  induftrious  arts. 

Clofe  to  the  gates  a  fpacious  garden  lie?. 
From  fl^rms  defended  and  inclement  ikies. 
Four  acres  was  the  alloted  fpace  of  ground, 
Fenc'd  with  a  green enclofure  all  around, 
TaU  thriving  trees  coofefs'd  the  fruitful  mould  ; 
The  reddening  apple  ripens  here  to  gold. 
Here  the  blue  fig  with  lufcious  juice  overflows. 
With  deeper  red  the  full  pomegranate  glows. 
The  branch  here  bends  beneath  the  weighty  pear. 
And  verdant  olives  flourifh  routid  the  year. 
The  balmy  fpirit  of  the  wefl^m  gale 
Eternal  breathes  on  fruits  untaught  to  faif: 
Eiich  dropping  pear  a  following  pear  fupplies, 
On  apples  apples,  figs  on  figs  arifc  : 
The  fame  mild  feafon  gives  the  blooms  to  blow. 
The  buds  to  harden,  and  the  fruits  to  grow. 

Here  order M  vines  in  equal  ranks  appear. 
With  all  th'  united  labours  of  the  year ; 
Some  to  unload  the  fertile  branches  run. 
Some  dry  the  blackening  clusters  in  the  fun, 
Others  to  tread  the  liquid  harvcfi  join. 
The  groaning  prefTcs  toara  with  floods  of  wine. 
Here  are  the  vines  in  early  flower  dcfcry*d, 
Here  grapes  difcolour'd  oiYthe  funny  fide, 
And  there  in  autumn's  ricneft  purple  dy'd. 

Beds  of  all  various  herbs,  for  ever  green, 
In  beauteous  order  teiminate  the  fcene. 

Two  plenteous  fountains  the  whol#profpe(5l'J 
crown'd ;  f ' 

This  through  thegarden  leads  Its  ftreams  around,  f 
Vifits  each  plant,  and  waters  all  the  ground  :     3, . 
While  that  in  pipes  beneath  the  palace  flows, 
And  thence  its  current  on  the  towa  beftows ; 
To  various  ufe  their  various  ftreams  they  bring. 
The  people  one,  aijd  one  fupplies  the  king. 

Such  were  th<x  glories  which  the  Godsordain'd^ 
To  grace  Alcinous,  and  his  happy  land. 
Ev'n  from  the  chief  who  men  and  nations  knew, 
Th'.  unwonted  fcene  furprifc  and  rapture  drew ; 
In  pleafing  thought  he  ran  the  profpc<fl  o'er. 
Then  hafly  enterM  at  the  lofty  door. 
Night^now  approaching,  in  the  palace  fland. 
With  goblets  crown'd,  the  rulers  gf  the  land ; 
Ni'fJ 
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PreparM  for  reft,  an^  otknagto  the  f  God 
Who  bears  the  virtoc  of  the  flcepy  rod. 
Unfeen  he  glided  through  the  jojoos  crowd. 
With  darkne(s  circled,  and  an  ambient  cloud. 
Dired  to  great  Aicinous*  throne  he  came. 
And  proftrate  fell  before  th*  imperial  dame. 
Then  from  around  him  dropt  the  veil  of  night ; 
Sudden  he  fliines,  and  manileft  to  fight. 
The  nobles  gaze,  with  awful  fear  oppred  ; 
Silent  they  gaze,  and  cjre  the  godlike  gueft. 

Daughter  of  great  Rhexenor  !  (thus  begto 
low  at  her  knees  the  much  enduring  man)  * 

To  thee,  thy  confort,  and  this  royal  train. 
To  all  that  ftiarc  the  bkflings  of  your  reign, 
A  f'lppiiant  bends :  Oh,  pitf  human  woe  ! 
•Tis  what  the  happy  to  th*  unhappy  owe. 
A  wretched  exile  to  his  country  lend, 
Long  worn  with  griefs,  and  long  without  a  friend. 
So  may  the  Go<ls  your  better  days  increafe, 
And  all  your  joys  defcend  on  all  your  race, 
So  reign  fi>r  ever  on  >  our  country's  breaft. 
Your  people  blclfing,  by  y.nir  people  blcft  I 

Then  to  the  genial  hearth  he  bow'd  liis  face. 
And  humble4  in  the  aihes  took  his  place. 
Silence  cnlucd.     The  eldcft  firft  bcgaa, 
£chenus  fage,  a  venerable  man  ! 
Whofe  well-taught  mind  the  p^fent  age  forpaft, 
'  And  joinM  to  that  th*  experience  of  the  Uft. 
Fit  words  attended  on  his  weighty  fenfe. 
And  mild  perfuadon  ilowM  in  eloquence. 

O  fight  (he  cry*d)  diihoneft  and  n]\jq(l ! 
A  guelt,  a  ilranger,  feated  in  the  duft ! 
To  raife  the  lowly  fuppliant  from  the  gnmi»l 
Befits  a  monarch.    Lo !  the  peers  around 
But  wait  thy  word,  the  gentle  gueft  to  grace. 
And  feat  him  fair  in  fome  diftioguifliM  place. 
let  fi^ft'tfic  herald  due  libation  pay 
To  Jove,  who  guides  the  wanderer  on  his  way: 
Then  Cet  the  genial  banquet  in  his  view. 
And  give  the  itranger  ^ueft  a  ftranger's  due. 

His  fage  advice  the  hfteniag  king  obeys. 
He  ilretch*d  his  hand  the  prudent  chief  to  raife, 
And  fVom  his  feat  Laodamas  remov*d 
(The  monarch's  offspring,  and  his  beft  belov'd) ; 
There  next  his  fid^  the  godlike  hero  fate ; 
With  itarsof  filver  (hone  the  bed  of  ftate. 
The  golden  ewer  a  beauteous  handmaid  brings, 
KepleninL*d  from  the  c^^l  tranilucent  fprings, 
Whofe  polifh'd  vafe  wiUi  copious  ftreams  fuppliei 
A  filver  laver  of  capacious  fize, 
l^e  table  next  in  regal  order  fpread. 
The  glitter';^  g  canifters  are  heap'd  witi^  bread : 
Viands  of  various  kinds  invite  the  tafte. 
Of  choiceft  fort  and  favour,  rich  repaft  ! 
Thus  feafting  high,  AlcinoUs  gave  the  fign, 
•    And  bade  the  herald  pour  the  rofy  wine.      / 
Let  all  around  the  cine  libation  pay 
Tp  Jove,  who  guides  the  wanderer  onhiswrn^^, 

lie  faid.  Pontonouaiheard  the  king's  command  : 
The  circling  goblet  moves  from  hand  to  hand : 
l^Tth  drinks  the  juice  that  glads  the  heart  of  man, 
Alcinoos  then,  with  afpeil  mild,  began ; 

Princes  and  peers,  attend ;  while  we  impart 
To  you,  the  thoughts  qjt  no  Inliulnan  htaft. 
Now  pleas*d  and  fatiate  frt)m  the  focial  rite 
Impair  we  to  the  blcffings  of  the  night : 
^  Macury,  • 


Bat  with  the  fjKing  dfty,  dft«i%Mh4i|r 
Let  all  the  elden  of  the  land  ^>petr, 
Piooi  obfenre  o«r  hofpiuble  laws. 
And  Heaven  propitiate  in  the  ftmger^cMli  t 
Then,  join*d  in  council,  proper  nscal^  vtplMt 
Safe  to  tranfport  him  to  the  wilh*d-ibr  (Mt 
(How  diftant  that,  impofts  «ot  at  to  kB«#, 
Nor  weigh  the  labour  but  relieve  the  woe). 
Mean  time,  nor  ham  nor  aneuifli  kt  him  bctr  i 
This  interval,  Heiven  trults  him  to  our  care ) 
But  to  his  native  land  oar  charge  refign*d,  [hia^ 
Heaven  ^  his  Hfe  to  come,  ai^  ail  the  waes  W 
Then  muft  he  foller  what  the  Fates  ordaia ; 
For  Fate  has  wove  the  thread  of  life  with  pai«.( 
And  twins  ev*n  from  the  birth  are  mifery  : 


reesK 


But  if,  4eiccaded  from  ih*  Olymptan  bewer, 
Gracions  approach  os  fome  immortal  powtt, ; 
If  in  tha(  form  thxm  com^ft  a  gueft  divine : 
Son^  high  event  the  con(bioii9>3ods  defi^ 
As  yet,  onbid  they  never  grac*d  oof  feaft, 
The  folemn  facrificceall*d  down  the  goeft ; 
Then  man^eft  of  heaven  the  viSon  ftood,   ' 
And  to  our  eyes  familiar  was  tlie  God. 
Oft  with  fome  fevoar'd  traveller  they  ftray, 
And  (hint  belbre  him  all  the  defert  way : 
With  (bciai  intercourie,  and  &ce  to  fice. 
The  friends  and  ga'atdians  of  omr  pious  race. 
So  near  approach  we  their  ceteftial  kind. 
By  juftice,  truth,  ud  prbbtty  of  mf«d : 
As  our  dire  neighboa^  of  Cyclopean  birth 
Match  in  fierce  wrong  the  Giant -fons  oCear  ch. 
Let  no  ftich  thonght  (with  models  gncem; 
join*d 
The  prudent  Greek ]|  poflefr  the  royal  aMf 
Alas  I  a  mortal,  Uk^  thyfelf,  am  I ; 
Mo  glorious  native  of  yon  a^re  fky : 
In  form,  ah  hovtr  unlike  their  heavenly  ki«d ! 
How  more  inferior  in  the  gifts  of  mind  t 
Alas,  a  mortal  f  moft  oppreft  of  thofe 
Whom  Fate  has  loaded  with  a  wti^t  of  w«es: 
By  a  fad  train  of  miferies  aione 
DiftmguiftiM  long,  and  fecond  now  to  none  1 
By  Heaveo*s  hi^'  will  compell'd  frem  (heiv  ^, 

(bote; 
With  Heaven's  high  will  prepared  to  f^rffcr  •««• 
What  hiftories  of  toil  could  I  declare  t 
But  ftill  long.^earied  natare  wants  r^pait; 
Spent  with  fatigue,  and  ftirunk  wiA  piiiiiBg  fr^ 
My  craving  bowels  ftill  require  repaib 
Howe*er  the  noble,  fuflfering  mind,  may  grieve 
Its  load  of  anguifli,  and  difdain'to  tivt ; 
Neceffity  demands  oar  daily  bread ; 
Hunger  is  infolent,  and  will  be  ffed. 
But  finiOit  oh  ye  peen !  what  you  propofe. 
And  let  the  morroir*s  dawn'  conclude  my  w 
Pleased  will  1  fiilfer  all  the  Godi  ordain. 
To  fee  my  foil,  my  fon,  my  friends,  again.       ^ 
That  view  voochfafM,  let  inftant  death  tiirpw» 
With  ever-dunne  (hade  thefc  happy  eyes! ' 

Th*  aflkmbled  peere  with  general  praife  i^ 
His  pleaded  reafon,  and  tRe  fuit  be  mov'd.  [f«^'* 
Each  drinks  a  full  Oblivion  of  his  cares^ 
And  td  the  gif^  of  balmy  flet^  repairs. 
UlyflTcs  in  the  regal  walls  alotie  7 

Remain*d  t   befide  him,  on  a  fpl«iMlid  thmC  r 
Divine  Arete  and  Akixsoosfhooe*  «| 
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llefliieet,  on  Btafoi  "new,  tile  gueft  furvey'd, 
R6b*d  in  the  garments  her  owa  hands  had  made; 
Nqi  without  wonder  fcen.    Then  thuj  began. 
Her  words  addreffing  to  the  godlike  man : 

Cim*ft  thoa  not  hither,  wondrous  firafl^er !  fay, 
From  lands  remote,  and  o'er  a  length  of  fea '. 
Tell  thea  whence  art  thou  ?  whence  that  prince- 
ly air? 
Ani  robes  like  thefe,  fo  recent  and  (b  fair  ? 

Haid  is  the  ta|k,  oh  princefs '.  you  impofe  : 
(Thos  figfamg  fpoke  the  man  of  many  woes) 
The  long^  ^e  mournful  (erics  to  relate 
Of  all  my  foirowa  Cent  by  HeaTca  and  Fate  I 
Tet  what  3pa  aflf:.  attend.    An  ifland  H^s 
le;ond  thefe  tra^  and  und,«r  other  ikies, 
Ogygia  namHl,  in  Ocean*s  watery  arms ; ' 
Where  dwells  Calypfo,  dreadful  in  iier  charms ! 
Remote  from  Gods  or  men  (he  holds  her  reign. 
Amid  the  terrors  of  the  rolling  main. 
Me,  only  me,  the  hand  of  fortune  bofe 
U&bkft !  to  tread  that  ii^erdvfled  Chore : 
^lien  Jove  tceaiendpus  m  the  Cable  deeps 
laoach'd  hts  red  lightninr  at  our  fcatterM  fliips : 
Then,  all  my  fleets  and  all  my  followers  loft, 
Sole  on  a  plank,  on  boiling  furges  toft, 
Heattt  dfeyc  my  wreck  th*  Ogygian  ifle  to 

find, 
Toll  nine  days  floating  to  the  waye  and  win^* 
Met  by  the  Ckxldelii  there  with  open  arr.^. 
&ebrib*d  my  ftay  with  more  than  human  charms; 
Kay  promb*d,  vainly  promised,  to  beftow 
InwBortal  life,  exempt  from  age  and  woe : 
Bat  all  her  blandilbments  fuccefslefs  prove, 
T9  baoiih  from  my  breaft  my  country's  love. 
I  ftay  ^lodlant  feven  continued  years,. 
And  water  her  ambroiial  couch  with  teass. 
The  eighth  (be  voluntary  moves  to  part. 
Or  arg*d  by  Jove,  or  her  oxm  chanceful  heart. 
A  raft  was  lonn^d,  to  crofs  the  furgmg  fea ; 
fterfclf  fapply'd  the  ftores  ai)d  rich  array, 
Aad  gave  tbe  gales. to  waft  me  tm  the  way. 
^  fevcnteen  days  appeared  your  plealing  coaft^^ 
And  woody  moantaios  half  in  vapoura  loft. 
Joy  toocVd  my  foul :  my  foul  yaa  joy'd  in  vain 
rorao|ry  Neptune  rousM  the  i^ing  main ; 
The  wild  winds  whiftle,  and  the  billows  rpar; 
The  fplitdng  raft  the  furious  tempeft  tore  4 
And  ftorms  vindtiflive  intercept  the  (bore. 
Soon  as  their  rage  fubOdes,  the  feas  I  brave 
With  naked  hrce^  and  ftioot  along  the  wave. 
To  i^acli  this  iile :   but  thi^re  my  hopes  ^ere 

loft. 
The  fm^e  impell'd  me  on  a  crag^  coaft., 
1  chofe  the  fafe*  fea,  and  ch<mc*d  to  find.    . 
A  river's  mouth  Imper.vious  to  the  wind. 
And  clear  of,  rocks.    I  fainted  by  the  flood ; 
Then  took  the  ihelur  of  the  neighbouring  wood. 
^was  night ;  and,  covetM  in  the  foliage  deep, 
Jove  ptungM  my  ieni(^io  the  4eath  of  llcep, 
•AU  night  1  ilept,  oblivious  of  my  pain  : 
Aurora  dawn'd  and  Phoebus  (hin'd  in  vain,, 
Hot,  till  oblique  he  (top*d  his  evening  ray. 
Had  Soanas  dry'd  tbftbahny  dews  away. 
Then  female  voices  f|om  the  (bore  1  heard  : 
A  maid  ^idft  them,  goddefs-Uke,  appeared : 
To  her  Ifued,  fhe  pity'd  my  dift^efs ; 
1%  t^a  in  b^uty,  ^fix  ia  ttftuc  lei%. 
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Who  from  fuch  youtl^  could'lM)pe  confiderat*  care  ? 
In  youth  and  beauty  wifdom  is  but  i are  1         ^ 
She  gave  me  life,  relievM  with  juft  fupplies   . 
My  wanu,  and  lent  thefe  robes  that  ftrike  your 


} 


} 


eyes* 
Thi«  is  the  t^uth  s    and  oh,  yc  Powers  on  high  \ 
Forbid  that  want  fliould  fmk  me  to  a  lie. 

To  this  the  king :    Our  daughter  b^\t  cxpreft 
Her  cares  imperfea  to  our  gpdlikc  gueft- 
Suppliant  to  her,  fmce  firft  he  chofc  to  pray,    "V 
Why  not  herfelf  did,  flie  condu<fl  the  way,  V 

And  with  her  handmaids  10  our  court  convey  ?  J. 

Hero  and  king !  (Ulyircs  thus  rcplyM) 
No?  blame  her  fauUlef^  nor  fufpcft  her  pnde  : 
She  bade  me  follow  in  ih*  attendant  train  ; 
But  fear  and  reverence  did  my  ftcps  detain. 
Left  rafti  fufpicipn  miKht  alarm  thy  mind  ;.. 
Man*s  of  a  jealous  Ana  raiftaking  kind- 

Far  from  my  foul  (he  cry'd)  tiic  Gods  eflkce^ 
All  wrath  ill-grounded,  and  fufpicion  bafe  1 
Whatever  is  honcft,  (Irangcr,  I  approve  j 
And  would  to  Pho&bns,  Pallas,  end  to  Jove, 
Such  as  thou  art,  thy  thought  and  mme  wer^ 

one. 
Nor  thou  unwilling  to  be  callM  my  fon^ 
In  fuch  alliance  could^ft  thou  willi  to  ioin,. 
A  palace  ftor'd  vjdth  trcafures  (bould  be  thine. 
But,  if  reluaant,  who  fliail  force  thy  ftay  !      "1 
Jove  bids  to  fet  the  ftrangcr  on  his  way,  >. 

And  fhips  Oiali  wait  thee  with  th*-  morning  ray.  J 
Till  then,  let  flu^nbcF  clt>fc  thy  careful  eye$ ;    > 
The  wakeful  mariners  ftull  watch  the  (kies,       V 
And  feize  the  moment  when  the  breezes  rile ;  J 
Then  gently  waft  thee  to  the  pleafmg  (horc. 
Where  thy  foul  refts,  and  labour  is  no  more. 
Far  as  Eubcea  though  thy  country  lay, 
Onr  Ihips  with  eaf«  traniport  thee  in  a  day. 
Thither  of  old,  eartVs  ft  giant-fcn  to  view. 
On  wings  of  winds  with  Rhadamanth  they  fiew: 
This  land,   from  whence  their  morniiig  couri*. 

begun. 
Saw  them  returning  with  the  fettmg  fun. 
Your  eyes  fliall  witnefs  and  confirm  my  tale, 
Our  youth  how  dext^ous^  and  how  fleet  our  falL 
When  juftly  tim'd  with  equal  fweep  they  row, 
And  ocean  whitens  in  Ippg  trafts  below. 
:     Thus  he.    No  word  iV  expenenc'd  man  re* 

plies,  ,  i-r    f  V 

But  thus  to  heaven  (andTieavenward  ""»  his  eyesj^ 
O,  Jove  !  O,  father  !  ^^at  the  king  accords 
Do  thou  make  pcrfed  t  facred  be  his  words  ! 

•  Wide  o!er  ihe  world  Alcinous'  glory  ftime  ! 
Let  fame  be  his,  and  ah  !  my  country  nunc  . 
Mean  time  Arete,  for  the  hour  of  reft, 

'  Ordains  the  fleecy  couch  and  covering  vcft  ; 
Bids  her  fair  train  the  purple  quilts  piepare. 
And  the  thick  carpets  fpread  with  bufy  care^ 
With  torches  blazing  in  their  hands  they  paft, 
A.nd  finifti'd  all  the  queen's  command  withhaftc*. 
Then  gave  the  fignal  to  the  willing  gueft  t 

'He  rofc  with  pleafure,  and  rctir  d  to  reft. 
There,  foft-cxiended,  to  the  murmuring  found 
Of  the  high  porch,  UlyfTcs  fleeps  profound  I 
Within,  refcas'd  from  cares  Alcinous  lies,. 
And  faft  befide  were  clos'd  Arcte's  eycs^ 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

Alcinons  calls  a  council,  in  which  it  is  rcfolvcd  to  tranfport  Ulyflcs  intp  bis  coHntrjr.  After  which, 
fpleiidid  entertainments  arc  made,  where  the  celebrated  mufician  and  poet  Demodocuf  plajs  aid: 
fings  to  the  guefts.  They  next  proceed  to  the  games ;  the  race,  the  wxcftling,  ^difcus,  fitc. ;  where 
UljriTes  cafts  a  prodigious  length,  to  the  admiration  of  all  the  fpe<5lators.  They  return  again  to  the 
banquet,  and  Demodociis  fings  the  loves  of  Mars  and  Venus.  Ulyffcs,  after  a  compliment  to  the 
poet,  delires  him  to  fiqg  the  introduction  of  the  wooden  horfe  into  Troy ;  which  fubjedk  provoking 
hts  tears,  Aicinotts  inquires  of  his  gueft,  his  name,  parentage,  and  fortunes. 


Now  fair  Aurora  lifts  her  golden  ray, 
Aq4  all  the  ruddy  orient  flames  with  day  : 
Alcinous,  and  the  chief,  with  dawning  light, 
Rofe  inftant  from  the  (lumbers  of'the  night ; 
Then  to  the  council-feat  they  bend  their  way. 
And  fill  the  fhining  thrones  along  the  bay. 

Mean  while  Minerva  in  her  guardian  care, 
Shoots  from  the  (tarry  vault  through  fields  pf  air ; 
In  form  a  herald  of  the  king,  (he  flies 
Froo^  peer  to  peer,  and  thus  incelTant  cries : 

Nobles  and  chiefs  who  rules  Ph«acia's  (fates. 
The  king  in  council  your  attendance  ^aits  ; 
A  Prince  of  Grace  Divine  your  aid  implores. 
O'er  unknown  feas  arriv'd  from  unknown' (horcs. 

She  fpoke  and  fudden  with  tumultuous  (bunds 
Of  thronging  multitudes  the  (horeS  rebounds  : 
At  once  the  feats  they  till :  and  every  eye 
Gaz'd,  as  before  fome  brother  of  the  fky. 
Pallas  with  grace  divine  his  form  improves. 
More  high  he  treads,  and  more  cnlarg'd  he  movcft : 
She  (beds  celeitial  bloom,  regard  to  drav?- ; 
And  gives  a  dignity  of  mieh,  to  awe  ; 
With  ftrength,  the  future  prize  of  Fame  to  play. 
And  gather  all  the  honours  of  the  day. 

Then  from  his  glittering  throne  Alcinous  rofe  J 
Attend,  he  cry'd,  while  we  our  will  difclofe. 
your  prefent  aid  this  godlike  ftranger  craves. 
Toft  by  rude  tempc(t  through  a  war  of  waves ; 
Perhaps  from  realms  that  view  the  rifing  day. 
Or  nations  fubjc<St  to  the  wcftern  ray. 
Th«».n  j^ant,  what  ^ere  all  fons  of  woe  obtain, 
(Fnr  hrre  affliction  never  pleads  in  vain :) 
jie  chofen  youths  prepar'd,  expert  to  try 
The  va(t  profound,  and  bid  the  velfcl  fly  : 
Launch  the  tall  bark,  and  order  every  oar ; 
Then  in  our  court  indulge  the  genial  hour. 
Inftant,  you  failors,  to  this  talk  attend  ;      ,    . 
Swift  to  the  palace,  all  ye  peers  afcend  : 
Let  none  to  (brangers  honours  due  difclaim  s 
Be  there  Dcmodocus,  the  Bard  of  Fame, 
Taught  by  the  Gods  to  plcafe,  when  high  he  fings 
*ihc  vocal  lay,  tefponfive  to  the  (trings.^ 

Thus  fpok«the  prince  t  th*  attendingpeers  obey, 
In  (tale  they  move ;  Alcinous  leads  the  way  : 
S-vift  to  DemodocQs  the  herald  flies,  • 
Ax  once  the  failors  to  their  charge  arifc  i 
'Jliey  irainch  the  vr^el,  and  unfurl  the  fails, 
And  ftretch  the  fwcUing  canvas  to  the  gales ; 
'Vhen  to  the  palace  move  :  A  gathering  throng, 
i'r.irh,  ar.d  white  age,  tumultuous  potir  albog; 


Now  a^  accefTes  to  the  dome  are  fill*d  ; 
Eight  boars,  the  choiceft  of  the  herd,  are  kilTd : 
Two  beeves,  twelve  fatlihgs,  from  the  flock  thef 

biing 
To  crown  the  feait;  fo  wills  the  boimteoosking. 
The  herald  now  arrives,  and  guides  along 
The  facred  mafter  of  celcftial  fong : 
Dear  to  the  Mufe  !  who  gave  his  days  to  flow 
With  mighty  bleffin^s,  mi^'d  with  mighty  woe: 
With  clouds  of  darknefs  quench'd  his  vifual  ray. 
But  gaye  him  (kill  to  raife  the  lofty  lay. 
High  on  a  radiant  throne  fublime  in  date. 
Encircled  by  huge  multitudes,  he  fate  ; 
With  filverflione  the  throne  ;  his  lyre  wellftruD^ 
To  rapturous  founds,  at  hand  Pontonous  huns  ^ 
Before  his  feat  a  poli(h*d  table  (hines. 
And  a  full  goblet  foams  with  generous  wines^ 
His  food  a  herald  bore  :  and  now  they  fed  x 
And  UQW  the  rage  of  craving  hunger  fled. 

Then,  fir*d  by  all  the  Mule,  aloud  he  fingf 
The  mighty  deeds  of  Demi-gods  and  Kings: 
From  that  fierce  wrath  the  noble  fong  arole. 
That  made  UlylTes  and  Achilles  foes : 
How  o'er  th^  feaft  they  doom  the  fall  of  Troy ; 
The  (tern  debate  Atridc^  h<ars  with  joy : 
For  Heaven  foretpid  the  conteft,  when  he  trod 
The  marble  tbrefliold  of  the  Delphic  God, 
Curious  to  learn  the  counfels  of  the  (ky, ' 
Ere  yet  he  loos*d  the  rage  of  war  on  Troy. 

Touch 'd  at  the  fon^,  Ulyfl^es  ftraight  refign'4 
To  foft  aflliAton  all  his  manly  mind : 
Before  his  tycs  the  purple  vcft  he  drew, 
Induflrious  to  conceal  the  falling  dew : 
But  when  the  mufic  paus*d  he  ceas'd  to  Ihed 
The  flowing  tear,  ana  raised  his  drooping  bead  t 
And,  liftirif  to  the  Gods  a  goblet  crown'd. 
He  pourM  a  pure  libation  to  the  ground. 

Tranfported  with  the  fong,  the  liftening  tniil 
Again  with  loud  applaufe  demand  the  (train : 
Agairi  UlylTes  veil'd  his  penfive  head. 
Again,  unmanned,  a  (bower  of  forrow  (bed : 
ConceaPd  he  wept :  the  k^ng  obftrv'd  alone 
The  filent  tear,  and  heard  the  fecret  groan : 
'  Then  to  the  bard  aloud  :  O  ceafe  to  Cng, 
Dumb' be  thj  voice,  and  mute  th*  harmonioi^ 

(tring ; 
Enough  the  feaftTias  pleas*3,  enough  the  power 
Of  heavenly  fong  has  crown'd  the  genial  hour ! 
Inceflant  in  the  gapes  your  ftrength  difplay ; 
Contelt,  yt  brave,  the  honours  of  the  day ; 
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tbit,  p}e«s^4  ^^'  tdmiring  Ihranger  411117  prc^ 

claim 
lo  diftant  regions  the  Phsacian  fame : 
None  wieid  the  gauntlet  with  fo  dire  a  fway. 
Or  fwifter  in  the  race  devour  the  way ; 
None  in  the  leap  fpring  with  fo  (Irong  a  bonna» 
Or  firmer,  in  the  wreftling,  preis  the  ground. 

Thnsfpoke  the  king;  th*  attending  peers  obey: 
1^  fttte  thej  move,  Alcinous  leads  the  way  : 
His  golden  fyre  Oemodocus  unftning, 
Hjgfa  00  a  column  in  the  palace  hung^ 
And,  guided  bf  a  herald's  guardian  cares, 
Majemc  to  the  lifts  of  Fame  repairs. 

Now  fwarms  the  populace ;  a  countlefs  throng, 
Tosth  tad  hoar  age :  and  man  drives  man  along : 
The  games  begin ;  ambitious  of  the  prise^^ 
Acnneos,  Thw>n,  and  Eretmus  rife ; 
The  prixe  Ocyalus  and  Prynmeus  claim^ 
)    Anduahis  and  Ponteus,  chiefs  of  Fame  : 
There  Pftxrens,  Neates,  Eratreus  appear, 
Aod  faffi*d  Amphialus,  Polyneus*  heirs 
fvyalus  like  Mars  terrific  rofe, 
Vlien  clad  in  wrath  he  withers  hofts  of  foes : 
Kanbolides  with  grace  unequallM  (hone. 
Or  equalled  by  Ltu)damas  alone.  , 

With  tfaeie  came  fbnh  Ambaitnens  the  ftrong ; 
And  three  brave  ions,  from  zrcat  Alcinous  fprung« 

Ranged  in  a  line  the  ready  racers  ftand, 
Stm  from  the  goal,  and  vanKh'd  o*er  the  ftran4 : 
Svift  as  on  wings  of  winds  upkome  they  fly, 
•A^  drifts  of  ri£ig  duft  involve  the  iky : 
lefoie  the  race,  what  fpace  the  hinds  allow 
Between  the  male  and  oz  from  plough  to  plough ; 
C!}ton«DS  (pmn^  :  he  wing'd  the  rapid  wajr, 
And  bore  th*  nnrivall*d  honours  of  the  day. 
With  fierce  embrace  the  brawny  wrcftlers  join  t 
The  coa^eft,  great  Euryalus  is  thine. 
Aaplualtts  fprung  forward  with  a  bound, 
Saperior  in  the  leap,  a  length  of  ground : 
Fcon  Blatiens*  (trong  arm  the  difcus  flies. 
And  fings  with  unmatch*d  force  along  the  ikies. 
And  Laodam  whirls  high,  with  dreadml  fway, 
Tliegloves  of  death,  vi<5lorious  in  the  fray. 

While  thus  the  peerage  in  the  games  contends, 
io  ad  to  ijpeak,  I«aodamas  afcends : 
O  friends,  he  cries,  the  ftranger  feems  well 
iuli^d 
To  try  th'  iUufhrious  labours  of  the  field : 
I  deemJum  brave  s  then  grant  the  brave  man*s 
fcyite  uie  hero  to  his  fliare  of  Fame.  [claim, 

What  nervous  arms  he  boafts !  how  firm  his  uead  t 
His  limbs  how  tum*d !  how  broad  hi^  (boul- 
ders fpreftd : 
By  Mge  nnbroke  ! — but  all-confuming  care  [fpare: 
Iwoyi,  perhaps,  that  ftrength  that  time  would 
I>ire  is  the  ocean,  dread  in  allits  forms  I 
Man  moft  decay,  when  man  contends  with  ftorms. 

Well  haft  thou  fpoke  (Euryalus  replies) : 
Thine  is  the  gueft,  invite  him  thou  to  rife. 
Swift  at  the  word  advancing  from  the  crow4 
He  made  obeKance,  and  thus  fpoke  aloud : 

Vouchfafcs  the  reverend  fkringer  to  difplay 
Hij  manly  worth,  and  Ihare  the  glorious  (ky  ? 
Father,  ariCc  !  for  thee  thy  port  proclaims 
Etpert  to  conquer  in  the  folemn  games. 
To  fame  arife  !  for  what  more  fame  can  yield 
Tim  tKc  fwift  mce,  or  coaflidk  o(  the  fi^ld  ? 
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Steal  from  corroding  care  one  tranfient  day, 
1  o  glory  give  the  fpace  thou  hail  to  fl;ay ; 
Short  is  the  time,  and,  lo  !  ev'n  now  the  gales     - 
Call  thee  aboard,  and  ftreteh  the  fwelling  faik, 

Td  whom  wiA  fighs  Ulyflcs  gave  reply ; 
Ah  !  why  th*  ill-fuitiog  paftime  muft  I  try  ? 
To  gloomy  care  my  thoughts  alone  are  free ; 
111  the  gay  fports  with  troubled  hearts  agree  ; 
Sad  from  my  natal  hour  my  days  have  ran, 
A  much-afflidled,  much^nduring  man  !      ' 
Who  fuppliant  to  the  king  and  peers  implpres 
A  fpeedy  voyage  to  his  native  (hores.     - 

Wide  wanders,  Laodam,  thy  erring  tongue,' 
The  fports  of  glory  to  the  brave  belong 
(Retorts  Euryalus) :  he  boafts  no  claim 
Among  the  great,  unlike  the  fons  of  Fame* 
A  wamlerin^  merchant  he  frequents  thcrffittin; 
Some  mean  lea-farer  in  purfuit  of  gain ; 
Studious  of  freight,  in  naval  trade  well  ikill'd. 
But  dreads  th'  athletic  labours  of  the*  field. 

Incensed  Ulyfles  with  a  frown  replies. 
O  forward  to  proclaim  thy  foul  unwife ! 
With  partial  hands  xh-2  Gods  their  gifts  difpeofe ; 
Some  greatly  think,  ibme  fpeak  with  manly  (enfe| 
Here  Heaven  an  elegance  of  form  denies, 
fiut  wifdom  the  defeat  of  form  fuppUes : 
This  man  with  energy  of  thought  controls. 
And  fteals  with  modeft  violence  dur  fouls. 
He  fpeaks  rcfcrv^dJy,  but  he  fpeaks  with  force. 
Nor  can  one  word  be  changed  but  for  a  worfe  ; 
In  public  more  il^n  mortal  he  appears,      .. , 
And,  as  he  moves,  the  gazing  crowd  reveres. 
While  others,  beauteous  as  th*  ztherial  kind. 
The  nobler  portion  want,  a  knowing  mind. 
In  outward  fliow  Heaven  gives  thee  to  excel. 
But  Heaven  denies  the  praife  of  thinking  wdL 
III  bear  the  brave  a  rude  ungovem'd  tongue. 
And,  youth,  my  generous  foul  reicnU  the  wrong  t 
Skilled  in  heroic  exercife,  I  claim 
A  poft  of  honour  with  the  fons  of  Fame : 
Such  was  my  hoaft  while  vigour  crownTd  my  days. 
Now  care  furtounds  me,  and  my  force  decays ; 
Inured  a  melancholy  part  to  bear. 
In  fcenes  of  death,  by  tempeft  and  by  war. 
Yet,  thus  by  woes  impair*d,  no  more  I  wav^ 
To  prove  the  hera— Slander  ftings  the  hrave# 

Then,  ftriding  forward  with  a  rarious  bound. 
He  wrenchM  a  rocky  fragment  from  the  ground* 
By  far  more  ponderous,  and  more  huge  by  far. 
Than  what  Fhseacia's  fons  difchare'd  in  air. 
Fierce  from  his  arm  th*  enormous  load  he  flings, 
Sonorous  through  the  ihaded  air  it  fings ; 
Couched  to  the  earth,  tempeftuous  as  it  files. 
The  crowd  gaze  upward  while  it  cleaves  the 

flues. 
Beyond  all  marks,  with  many  a  giddy  round 
Down  ruihing,  it  up-tums  a  hill  of  ground. 

That  inftant  Pallas,  burfting  from  a  cloud, 
Fix*d  a  diftinguiih*d  mark,  ax^  cryM  aloud  t 

Ev*n  he  who  fightlcfs  tirants  his  vifual  ray 
May  by  his  touch  alone  award  the  day  : 
Thy  fignal  throw  tranfcends  the  utmoft  bound 
Of  every  champion  by  a  lenrth  of  ground. 
Securely  bid  the  ftrongeft  of  the  uain  ^ 

Arife  to  throw :  the  ftron^geft  throws  in  vain. 

She  fpoke ;  and  momentary  mounu  the  flcy : 
The  Aticndly  voice  Ulyfics  bears  with  joy  ; 
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Then  dmt  •ioai,  («Ute  with  decent  prkle) 

Rife,  ye  PhMtcitns,  try  your  forte,  he  cried ; 

If  with  this  thro^  the  (broDgeft  cafler  vie. 

Still,  fbrther  ftiU,  I  bid  the  difau  fly, 

Stand  forth«  ye  champions,  who  the  gauntlet  wield. 

Or  ye,  the  fwifteft  racers  of  the  fie& ! 

Stand  forth,  ye  ifreftlers,  who  thefe  paftioet grace, 

I  wield  the  gauntlet,  and  I  run  the  race  1 

In  fnch  heroic  games  I  yield  to  none. 

Or  yield, to  brave  Laodamas  akme ; 

Shall  I  with  brave  Laodamas  contend  ? 

A  friend  is  facred,  and  I  ftyle  him  friend. 

Dngeneroos  were  the  man,  and  bafe  of  heart, 

lyho  takes  the  kind,  and  pays  th*  ungrateful  part; 

Chiefly  the  man  in  foreign  realms  confin'd, 

Bafe  to  his  friend,  to  his  own  intereft  blind : 

Alt,  all  your  heroes  I  this  day  defy ; 

fyive  me  a  man  that  we  our  might  may  try. 

JExpert  in  every  art  I  boaft  the  flull 

To  give  the  feather*d  arrows  wings  to  kill; 

Should  a  whole  hoft  at  once  difcharge  the  bow, 

idj  welUaimM  (haft  with  death  prevents  the  foe : 

Alone  fuperiot  in  the  field  of  Tro^, 

fkeat  PhikMfUtes  taught  the  fliaft  to  fly. 

Trom  all  the  fons  of  earth,  unnvaPd  piaife 

1  juflly  claim ;  but  yield  to  better  days. 

To  thofe  fam*d  days  when  great  Alcides  rote. 

And  Eoryttis,  who  bade  the  Oods  be  foes : 

/Vain  Eurytus,  whofe  art  became  his  crime. 

Swept  from  the  earth,  he  perifliM  in  his  prime ; 

Sudden  th^  irremeable  way  he  trod, 

"Who  boklly  durft  defjr  the  Bowyer-Ood). 

In  fishting  fields  as  faf  the  fpear  I  throw. 

As  mes  an  arrow  from  the  weil-dravi^  b9W. 

8ele  in  the  race  the  contefl  I  decline. 

Stiff  are  my  weary  joints,  and  I  refign  ; 

By  ftorms  and  hunger  worn :  age  well  may  frul. 

When  ftorms  and,  hunger  both  at  once  aflait 

AbafliM,  the  numbers  hear  the  godlike  man. 
Till  great  Alcinous  mildly  thus  began : 
Well  haft  thou  fpoke,  and  well  thjr  generous 
tongue 
With  decent  pride  refutes  a  public  wrong: 
Warm  are  thy  vords,  but  watin  without  offimce ; 
Fear  only  fools,  fecure  in  men  of  fenfe : 
thy  worth  is  known,    "p^en  hear  oo^  couotr3r*s 

claim. 
And  bear  to  heroes  our  heroic  fame ; 
In  diftaot  realms  our  glorious  deeds  dtfplay, 
Kepeat  them  frequent  in  the  genial  day ;      [end. 
When  bleft  with  eafe  thy  woes  and  wanderings 
Teach  them  thy  confort,  bid  thy  fons  attend ) 
How  krr*d  of  Jove  he  CKown*d  our  fi^  with 

praife. 
How  we  their  oflfspring  dignify  our  race. 

Let  other  realms  the  deathful  gauntlet  wield. 
Or  boaft  the  glories  of  th'  athletic  field ; 
We  in  the  courfe  unrivaled  fpeed  difplay^ 
Or  through  oerulean  billows  plough  the  way ; 
To  drefs,  to  daiice,  to  fing,  our  fole  delight. 
The  foaft  or  bath  by  day,  and  love  by  night : 
Esifo  then,  ye  ikilPd  in  meafures ;  let  him  bear 
Your  fame  to  men  that  breathe  a  diftant  air : 
And  faithful  fay,  to  you  the  powers  belong 
To  race,  to  fail,  to  dance,  to  chant  the  fong. 

Bnt,  herald,  to  the  palace  fwift  repair, 
^atd  the  fofr  lyre  to  grace  our  paf^vmes  bear. 


SwUt  at  the  word,  ohaBent  to  tU  Uag^ 
The  herald  flies  the  tuneful  lyre  to  brii^ 
Up  rofe  nine  ieniors,  cho(en  to  furvey 
The  fhjture  games,  the  judges  of  the  day* 
With  inftant  cate  they  mark  a  fpadous  roond^ 
And  level  for  the  dance  th*  allotted  groond  ; 
The  herald  bean  the  lyre :  intent  to  play, 
The  bard  advancing  mediutes  the  lay, 
SkillM  in  die  dance,  tall  youths,  a  bloominr  bnnd^ 
Graceful  before  the  heavenly  minftrel  ftaad : 
Light-bounding  from  the  earth,  at  once  thej  rifely 
Their  feet  half  viewleis  quiver  in  the  ikiet  i 
Ulyfles  gaz'd,  aftonilh*d  to  furvey 
The  glancing  fplendonn  as  their  fandals  play. 
Mean  time  the  bard,  alterrate  to  the  fthngs^ 
The  loves  of  Man  and  Cjtherea  flogs ; 
How  the  ftem  God,  enamourM  with  her  dwnai^ 


ClafpM  the  gay  panting  Ooddefs  in  his  i 
By  bribes  feducM :  and  how  the  fun^  whofo  eye 
Views  thp  broad  heavens,  di(clos*d  the  UwleCl  joyv 
Stun^  to  the  fool,  indignant  through  the  ide^ 
To  his  black  forge  vindi^ve  Vukaa  flies  : 
Arrived,  his  finewy  arms  ioceflant  jplnce 
Th*  eternal  anvil  on  the  mafly  bate. 
A  wondrmis  net  he  labours,  to  betray 
The  wanton  loven  as  entwinM  they  lay^ 
Indiflblubly  ftrong !  Then  inftant  bean 
To  his  immortal  dcune  the  fimfli*d  iharea. 
Above,  bjelow,  around,  with  art  difprend« 
The  fure  enclofurt  folds  the  genial  bed ; 
Whofe  texture  ev*n  the  fearch  of  Gods  deceive^ 
Thin  as  the  filmy  threads  the  fpider  weaves. 
Then,  as  withdrawing  from  the  ftarry  bowcny 
He  feigns  a  journey  to  the  Lemnian  fliofea, 
'  His  favourite  ifle  !  obfervant  Man  defcriet 
His  wiih*d  recefr,  tjod  to  the  Goddefs  flies  t 
He  glows,  he  bums :   the  foir-hairM  C^eca  of 

Loxe 
Defcends  fmooth  gliding  from  the  courts  of  Jove. 
Gay  blooming  rn  full  charms  t  her  hand  he  pnft 
With  eager  joy.  and  with  a  figh  addreft : 
\  Com,  my  belovM,  and  tafte  the  (oft  deHghli : 
Come,  to  repnfe  the  g^al  bed  invites : 
Thy  abfent  fpoufe,  negle^Mttlof  thy  ch 
Plrcfen  his  barbarous  Sintians  to  thy  « 

Then,  nothing  loth,  th*  enamout*d  fair  he  Ui^ 
And  i^ank  tranfjiorted  op  the  coofdous  bed.  - 
Down  ruih*d  the  toils,  inwrapping  as  they  lay 
The  caceleis  lov^n  in  their  wanton  play : 
In  vain  they  ftrive,  th*  entangling  (hares  de«y 
(Inextricably  firm)  the  power  to  fly : 
Wam*d  hy  the  God  wV  (beds  the  golden  day» 
:  Stern  Vii^can  homeward  treads  the  ftarry  way : 
Arriv'd,  be  fees,  he  grieves,  with  rage  he  tMros : 
Full  horrible  he  roats,  his.  voice  all  hea^pcn  xe- 
tums: 
O  Toye,  he  cry*d,  oh  all  ye  powen  abore. 
See  the  lewd  dalliance  of  ^  ({oeen  of  Love  I 
Me,  aukward  me,  flit  (corns;   and  yaeldi  her 

charms 
To.  that  fair  letcher,  the  ftrong  God  of  arm^ 
If  I  am  lame,  that  (lain  my  natal  hour 
By  Fate  impos'd ;  fuch  me  my  parent  bore : 
Why  was  I  bom  ?  See  bow  the  wanton  lies ! 
O  fight  tormenting  to  an  hun>and*s  eyes  I 
But  yet  I  trutt,  this  once  ev*n  Man  would  ^ 
Hi&  faii.«nc*s  arms*->he  thinks  her,  once,  too  aigh. 
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Tin  fore  r«fond<  Iki)  mtiBHefs  diitielmT^s  cb#er. 
Too  dear  1  pHtM  t  hk  ^tchantingTsce : 
Beauty  onchafte  is  beacrty  in  dilVrace. 

Mean  while  the  Gods  the  dome  of  Valcan 
thftmg, 
Apolb  comes,  and  Nepttitie  comes  tbng ; 
With  thefc  gay  Hermea  trod  the  ftarry  phuA ; 
Botmodefty  Mrithheld  the  Goddeft-tram. 
All  Hetven  beholds  inipTifonM  as  ♦hey  lie,  ' 
jjim)  tfnextingaUh*d  laughter  (hakes  the  iky. 

Then  nutual,  thus  they  fpoke:    BehoW  on 
wrong  [ftrong ! 

Swift  fengeance  waits;    and  art   Tubdues   the 
Dwells  thefc  m  Ood  6n  all  th*  Olympian  brow      , 
More fwift  than  Mars,  and  morethan  Vnkan  flow? 
I^t  Valcaft  conquers,  and  the  God  of  arms 
Mttft  pay-^  penalty  for  lawleft  charms. 

Thus  ferloot  they  ;  but  he  who  gilds  the  fldes. 
The  gay  Apollo,  thus  to  Hermes  cries : 
WoiildM*  thou  ^nchain'd  like  Mars,  O  Hermes,  He, 
And  bear  the  fliame,  like  Mars,  to  (hare  the  joy  ? 

0  enty»d  (hame !  (the  ftniling  youth  rejoined), 
MM  thrice  t!ie  chMna,  afid  tbrice  more  firmly 

bind; 
Oaae  aH  ye  Gods,  and  every  Goddefs  gaze, 
tet  ea«er  would  I  blefii  the  iWeet  difgrace. 

^****  ^5^  ^^  "**»  ^^"»  Neptune  laugh'd 

Yet  foes  importonate  to  loofe  the  God  ; 

Aad  free,  he  cries,  O  Vulcan  !  free  from  Ihame 

Thy  captives ;  I  infure  the  penal  claim. 

Will  Neptune  (Vulcan  then)  the  faithlcfs tniftf 
He  fafcn  wh6  gives  furety  for  ih'  unjuft  s 
Bot  fiy,  if  that  lewd  fcandal  of  the  flcy. 
To  liberty  rcftor'd,  perfidious  fly ; 
Sty,  wilt  thou  bear  the  muld  ?  He  inl^^nt  cries, 
The  bq1(51  I  bear,  if  Mars  perfidious  flies. 

T"owhom  appeasM:  No  more  I  urge  delay; 
When  Neptune  fues,  my  part  is  to  obey. 
Thenio  the  fnarrs  his  force  the  Ood  appKes ; 
Thev  burft ;  anti  Mars  to  Thrace  indienant  flies : 
To  fte  foft  Cyprian  fhorcs  the  Goddefi  moves, 
^vifit  Paphoa  and  her  blooming  groves ; 
Where  to' the  Power  an  hundred  altars  rift. 
And  breathing  odours fcent  the  balmy  flues; 
Conceard  Ihe  bathes  in  confecratcd  bowers, 
The  Graces  ongoents  ffied,  ambrofial  fliowers. 
Vnguents  that  charm  the  Gods  ?  (he  laft  alfumes 
Her  wonderous  robes;   and   full   the  Goddefs 
bboms.  •  ' 

Thus  (un^  the  bard  s  Ulyfles  hears  with  joy, 
A»d  hmd  applaoies  rend  the  vaulted  flty. 

Then  to  flic  fports  hb  fons  the  king  commands, 
Each  hbomtng  youth  before  the  mpnarch  ftands, 
«t  dance  onnaatcb'd !  A  wondrons  ball  is  broi^ht 
(The  work  of  Polyims,  diviaeiy  wrought) ; 
This  youth  with  ftrength  enormous  bids  it  fly, 
Aad  bending  backward  whirls  Jt  to  the  flty ; 
IBs  brother,  tpringing  with  an  adlive  bound, 
At  dttincc  intercepts  it  flrom  the  ground  : 
The  bail  diixnifs'd,  m  dance  they  Ikim  the  ftrand, 
TuTB  and  ivtoro,  and  fcarce  imprint  the  fand. 
Th*  aflembly  rases  with  aflonifhM  eyes. 
And  (ends  in  jbofits  apptaufbs  to  the  flcies. 
^Then  thns  Ulyfl*es :  Happy  king,  whofe  name 
^  brij^efttiuiiei  in  sUthe  rdlfe  of  Famt: 


m 


In  fobjeds  happy  !  ^Arrfh  IVttpH^  I  pit  i 
Thy  praife  wal  juft ;  theit  fltill  tranfcends  t)if 
praifc.  Pleats^  * 

Pleased  with  his  people's  fame,  the  monatd^' 
And  thus  benevolent  ticcofl^s  the  peets : 
Since  Wifdom*8  facred  guidance  he  pnrfiies. 
Give  to  the  ftrangcr-glifeft  a  flranger's  duess 
Twelve  piintes  in  our  reahn  dominion  ihare 
O'er  whom  fupreme,  imperial  power  I  heart 
Bring  gold,  a  pledge  of  love ;  a  talent  bring, 
A  vefl,  a  robe,  and  imitate  yoifr  king  s 
Be  fwlft  to  give ;  that  he  this  night  may  ftatm 
The  fecial  ftaft  of  joy,  with  joy  flhcere. 
And  thou,  Euryalus,  redeem  thy  wroi^ ; 
A  generous  heart  repairs  a  flanderous  tongne^ 

Th'  aflenting  peers,  obedient  to  the  king. 
In  hafle  their  heralds  fend  the  gifts  to  bring. 
Then  thus  Euryalus :  ©  prince,  whefe  fwaj 
Rules  this  befl  realm,  repentant  I  obey  1 
Be  his  this  fwurd,  whofe  blade  of  brafs  diljk!at» 
A  ruddy  gleam ;  whofe  hilt  a  fllver  blase ; 
#hote  ivory  flieath,  inwrought  with  curiont  pride^ 
Adds  graceful  terror  to  the  wearer's  fide. 

He  laid  :  and  to  his  hand  the  fwurd  confignM  ; 
And  if,  he  cry*d,  my  words  afleA  thy  mind, 
Far  from  thy  mind  tho(fe  words,  ye  whirlwiodl^ 

boar. 
And  fcatter  them,  ye  ftorms,  in  empty  air : 
Crown,  O  ye  Heavens!  with  joy  his  peacefol 

hours, 
And  grant  him  to  his  fpoufe  ^nd  narive  fliores  t 

Andbleft  be  thou,  my  friend,  Ulyfl^s  cries : 
Crown  him  with  every  joy,  ye  favouring  fldes  ! 
To  thy  "calm  hours  con  timred  peaee  aflbnl, 
And  never,  never  may*it  thou  want  this  fword ! 

He  faid ;  and  o*erhis  flioulder  flung  the  blade* 
Now  o'er  the  earth  afcend^  the  evening  fliade : 
The  precious  gifts  th*  illoftrious  heralds  bear. 
And  to  tHe  court  th'  cmbody'd  peers  repair* 
Before  the  queen  Alcinoas*  fons  unibld 
The  vefls,  the  robes,  and  heaps  of  flrining  gold ; 
Then  tp  the  radiant  thrones  they  move  in  ftate : 
Aloft,  the  king  in  pomp  imperial  fate. 

Then  to  the  queen :  O  partner  of  our  reign, 
O  fole  belov'd  f  command  thy  menial  train 
A  polifliM  cheft  and  ftatcfy  robes  to  bear, 
.*  nd  healing  waters  for  the  hath  prepare  : 
ITiat,  bath'd,our  gueft  itaay  bid  his  ibrrows  ceafe. 
Hear  the  fwect  fong,  and  tafle  the  feaft  in  peace. 
A  bowl  that  flames  with  pold,  of  wondtous  frame, 
Oorfelf  we  give,  memorial  of  our  name : 
'i'o  raife  in  offi^rings  to  almighty  Jove, 
And  every  God  that  treads  the  courts  above. 

luftant  the  queen,  obfervant  of  the  king. 
Commands  her  train  a  Ipacious  vafe  to  brmg, 
T'he  fpacious  vafe  with  ample  flreams  fuffice. 
Heap  high  the  wood,  and  bid  the  flames  arife. 
The  flames  climb  round  it  with  a  fierce  embrace. 
The  ftiming  waters  bubble  o'er  the  blaze. 
Heifelf  the  cheft  prepares :  in  order  roird 
The  robes,  the  vefls  are  rangM,  and  heaps  of  goUi 
And  adding  a  rich  drefs  inwrought  with  aft, 
A  gift  exprefljve  of  her  bounteous  heart. 
Thus  fpokc  to  Ithacus  :  To  guard  with  bands 
Infolvable  thefe  gifts,  thy  care  demands: 
Left,  in  thy  flumbers  on  the  watery  main. 
The  hand  of  rapine  mxke  our  bounty  rai^. 
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Then  bendbi^  with  f«ll  force,  troond  he  rdli'd 
A  labyrinth  of  bands  in  fold  on  fold, 
Closed  with  Circ»an  art.    A  train  attends 
^.round  the  bath :  the  bath  the  king  afcends 
^Untaited  J07,  fince  that  difaftious  hour 
He  failed  iU-fited  from  CaL]rpfo*6  bower)  : 
Where,  happjr  as  the  Gods  that  range  the  (kj. 
He  feafted  efcry  fenfc  with  every  joy. 
He  bathes ;  the  damfels,  with  officious  toil. 
Shed  fweets,  ihed  unguents,  in  a  ihower  of  oil : 
Then  o'er  his  limbs  a  gorgeous  robe  be  fpreads. 
And  to  the  feaft  magnificently  treads. 
Full  where  the  dome  its  fliining  valves  expands, 
Kauficaa  bboming  as  a  Goddels  ftands. 
With  wondering  eyes  the  hero  Ihe  fttrvey*d, 
^nd  graceful  thus  began  the  royal  maid : 

Hail,  godlike  ftranger  !  and  when  Heaven  vtm 
itores 
To  thy  fond  v/Uh  thy  long-expe^ed  (bores. 
This  ever-grateful  in  remembrance  bear. 
To  me  thou  ow'ft,  to  me,  the  vital  air. 

O  royal  Maid  1  UlyiTes  ftraight  returns, 
Whofe  worth  the  fplendors  of  thy  race  adorns. 
So  may  dread  Jove  (whofe  arm  in  vengeance 
forms  [ftorms,) 

The  writhen  bolt,    and  blackens  heaven  with 
keftore  me  fafe,  through  weary  wanderings  toft. 
To  my  dear  country's  ever-pleafing  coaft. 
As,  while  the  fpirit  in  this  bofom  glows. 
To  thee,  my  Goddefe,  I  addrefs  my  vows  : 
My  life,  thy  gift  I  boaft  !  He  faid,  and  fate 
Faft  by  Alcinous  on  a  throne  of  ftate. 
Kow  each  partakes  the  feaft,  the  wine  prepares, 
Portions  the  food,  and  each  his  portion  fliares. 
The  bard  an  herald  guides :  the  gazing  throng 
Pay  low  obeifi6ice  as  he  moves  along : 
Beneath  a  fculptur'd  arch  he  fits  enUiron'd, 
ITie  peers  encircling  form  an  awful  round. 
Then,  from  the  chine,  Ulyfles  carves  with  art 
Delicious  food,  an  honorary  part ; 
This,  let  the  matter  of  the  lyre  receive, 
A'pledgc  of  love !  *tis  all  a  wretch  can  give. 
Lives  there  a  man  beneath  the  fpacious  flues, 
Who  facred  honours  to  the  bard  denies  ? 
The"^  Mufe  the  bard  infpires,  exalts  his  mind ; 
The  Muic  indulgent  loves  th*  harmonious  kind. 

The  herald  to  his  hand  the  charge  conveys. 
Not  fond  of  flattery,  nor  unpleas*d  with  praife. 

When  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  allay'd. 
Thus  to  the  Lyrift  wife  Ulyllcs  faid  : , 
Oh  more  than  man  !  thy  foul  the  Mufe  infpires. 
Or  Phoebus  animates  with  all  his  fires : 
For  who,  by  Phoebus  uninformed,  could  know 
The  woe  of  Greece,  and  fiiig  fo  well  the  woe  ^ 
Juft  to  the  ule,  as  prefent  as  the  fray. 
Or  taught  the  labours  of  the  dreadful  day  ? 
The  fong  recalls  paft  horrors  to  my  eyes. 
And  bids  proud  Uion  from  her  aihes  rife. 
Once    more    harmonious   firike    the    founding 

fixing, 
Th*  Epzan  fabric,  frarnM  by  Pallas,  fing : 
How  Item  UJyUcs,  furious  to  dellroy. 
With  latent  heroes  fack'd  imperial  Troy. 
If  faithful  thou  record  the  tale  of  Fame, 
The  God  himfelf  inlpires  thy  breaft  with  fUnae  ' 
And  mine  Ihall  be  the  talk,  henceforth  to  raife 
lu  ever^  laod,  the  monument  of  praife. 


Full  of  the  God,  he  f«fs*d  bit  |«ftf  iNMH 
How  the  Greeks  ruih'd  tumultuous  to  the  mi 
'  How  blazing  tents  illumined  half  the  ikies. 
While  from  the  fhores  the  winged  oavy  Aim  : 
How,  ev*n  in  Ilion's  walls^  in  dcathful  bands* 
Came  the  ftem  Greeks  by  Ttoy*s  affiiHog  hands; 
All  Troy  up.heav'd  thefteed;  of  diffisringmind. 
Various  the  Trqjans  counfel'd ;  pactconfigo*d 
The  monfler  to  the  fword,  part  fenieoce  gave 
To  plinge  it  headlong  in  the  whelming  w«ve ; 
Th*  unwife  prevail,  they  lodge  it  in  the  towers^ 
An  offering  facred  to  th*  immortal  Powen; 
Th*  unwife  award  to  lodge  it  in  the  walls^ 
And  by  the  Gods  decree  proud  llion  falls ; 
Oeftrui^ion  enters  in  the  treacherous  wood. 
And  vengeful  Daughter,  fierce  for  human  blood. 

He  fung  the  Greeks  ftem  iiruing*froBi  the  ftee^ 
How  llion  bums,  how  all  her  lathers  bleed : 
How  to  thy  dome,  Deiphobus !  afcends 
The  Spartan  king  :  how  Ithacus  attends 
(Horrid  as  Mars),  and  how  with  dire  alarms 
He  fights,  fubdues  :  for  Pallas  (hings  his  arms. 

Thus  while  he  fung,  UlyflTes*  griefs  renew. 
Tears  bathe  his  cheeks,  aiid  tears  the  ground  b6» 

^         dew:- 
As  fome  fond  matron  views  in  mortal  fight 
Her  hniband  falling  in  his  country**  right : 
Frantic  through  claihing  fwords  flie  runs,  (he  fUes, 
As  ghaftly  pale  he  j?roans,  and  faints,  and  dies; 
Clofe  to  his  breaft  me  grovels  on  the  ground. 
And  bathes  with  floods  of  tean  the  gaping  wound; 
She  cries,  (he  Ihrieks;  the  fierce  iufukiog  foe 
Relentlefs  mock  her  violence  of  wt>e  s 
To  chains  condemned,  as  wildly  (he  deplores : 
A  widow,  and  a  flave  on  foreign  fhores. 

So  from  the  lluices  of  Ulyfles*  eyes 
Faft  fell  the  tear,  and  fighs  fucceeded  fighs: 
Concealed  he  griev*d :  the  kiofl[ob(crv*d  alone 
The  fllenttear,  and  heard  thefecret  groan  i 
Then  to  the  bard  aloud  :  O  ceaie  to  ln|[. 
Dumb  be  thy  voice,  and  mute  the  tunetul  flxisft 
To  ^very  note  his  tears  tefponfive  flow. 
And  his  great  heart  heaves   with   tumukooiis 

woe  t 
Thy  lay  too  deeply  moves :  then  ceafe  the  lay. 
And  o*er  the  banquet  every  heart  be  gay : 
This  focial  rite  demands :  for  him  the  fails^ 
Floating  in  air,  invite  th'  impelling  gales : 
His  are  the  gifts  of  love :  the  wifc  and  good 
Receive  the  ftranger  as  a  brqther*s  blood- 
But,  friend,  dhopver  faithful  what  1  crave. 
Artful  concealment  ill  becomes  the  brave  : 
Say  what  thy  birth,  and  what  the  name  you  bote, 
ImposM  by  parents  in  the  natal  hour  ? 
(For  from  the  natal  hour  diltindlive  nanaea. 
One  common  right,  the  great  and  lowly  claims :) 
Say  from  what  city,  from  what  regions  toft. 
And  what  inhabiunts  thofe  regions  boaft  ? 
So  fhalt  thou  inftant  reach  the  realms  affign*d^. 
In  wonderous  fliips  (elf*mov*d,  infiindl  with  muw; 
No  helm  fecures  their  courfe,  no  pilot  guides. 
Like  man,  intelligent,  they  plough  the  tides, 
G^nfcious  of  every  coaft,  and  every  bay. 
That  lies  beneath  the  fun*$  alUfeeing  ray  ; 
Though  clouds  and  darknefs  veil  th'  encumbered 
fky,  Ithcyfly: 

Fearleis   through  darknefs  and  through  Uoy4* 
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Tlti|h  tcmpdU  rtgc,  tboiig^li  rdls  the  fwelling 

•  nmio, 
TVefeas  may  roll,  the  tempeftsrage  in  Tain ; 
iT'tadie  ftem  God,  that  o'er  the  waves  prefides, 
$ik  IS  tb^  pals,  aad  fafe  repafs  the  tides, 
Witk  fasj  barns ;  while  carelcfs  they  convey 
hnkwas  every  goeft  to  every  bay. 
Tkdbears  bave  heard  my  royal  fire  difcloTo 
A  jitadfol  fiery  big  with  future  woes, 
HovNeptone  rBg*d,  and  how^  by  his  conffeiand, 
finiooceJ  in  a  mrge  a  (hip  dionld  ftand 
AiBooaaent  of  wrath :  how  moond  on  movod 
Skoiid  bar^  thefe  prond  towers   beneath    the 

Btt  ^  the  Oo^  may  fruilrate  or  fulfill, 
Asfiitithepiirpofeof  tfa*  Eternal  WilL 


But  fay  throng^  what  wafte  regions  haftthod 

ftray'd, 
What  cuftoms  noted,  and  what  ooafts  furrey^d ; 
PoffeisM  by  wild  barbarians  fierce  in  arms. 
Or  men,  whofe  bofom  tender,  pity  warms? 
Say  w4iy  the  fate  of  Troy  awak  d  thy  cares. 
Why  heaVd  thy  bofom,  and  why  fiow*d  thy  tears? 
Juft  are  the  ways  of  Heavcv:  from  Heaven  pro- 
ceed [to  bleed  ; 
The  woes  of  man ;  Heaven  doora'd  the  Greeks 
A  theme  of  fiitore  fong !    Say  then  if  flain 
Some  dear  lov'd  brother  prefs'd  the  Phrygian 

plain? 
Or  bled  fome  friend,  who  bore  a  brother^s  part. 
And  claim'd  by  merit,  not  by  blood,  the  heart  I 


BOOK      IX. 

THE  ARGUMENT, 

7hg  Aiheniures  of  the  Cicons,  Lotopbqgi,  and  Cyclops. 

^^  begins  the  relation  of  his  adventures ;  how,  after  the  deIlru<5lton  of  Troy,  he  with  his  compa^ 
■OB  made  an  incurfion  on  the  Cicons,  by  whom  they  were  repulfed ;  and  meeting  with  a  florm,. 
»ffc  driven  to  the  coaft  of  the  Lotophagi.  From  thence  they  failed  to  the  land  of  the  Cyclops^ 
v)»{e  manners  and  fituation  are  particularly  charadlerifed.  The  giant  Polyphemus  and  his  cave 
^&nbed ;  the  ufage  Ulyfles  and  his  companions  met  with  there ;  ai^  lafUy,  the  method  and  arti- 
^by  which  he  efcaped. 

I  In  vain  Galypfo  long  conftrain'd  nty  ffay. 
With  fweet,  reluiStant,  amorous  delay ; 
With  all  her  charms  as  vainly  Circe  ftrove, 
And  added  magic,  to  fecure  my  love. 
In  pomps  or  joys,  the  palace  or  the  grot. 
My  country's  image  never  was  forgot. 
My  abfent  parents  rofe  before  my  fight. 
And  difhint  lay  contentment  and  delight. 
Hear  then  the  woes  which  mighty  Tote  or* 
dain'd 
To  wait  my  paflage  from  the  Trojan  land. 
The  winds  from  IHon  to  the  Cicoos*  fhore, 
Beneath  cold  Ifinarus  our  vefTcls  bore. 
We  boldly  landed  on  the  hoftile  place. 
And  fack'd  the  city,  and  deftroy*d  the  race. 
Their  wives  made  captive,  their  pofteffionsfliar'J^ 
And  every  foldier  found  a  like  reward. 
I  then  advls'd  to  fly ;  not  fo  the  relt. 
Who  ttay*d  to  revel,  and  prolong  the  fraft  :    . 
The  fatted  Iheep  and  fable  bulls  they  flay, 
And  bowls  flow  round,  and  riot  waftes  the  day# 
Mean  time  the  Cicons  to  thfcir  holds  retir'd. 
Call  on  the  Cicoos  with  new  fury  fir*d  ; 
With  early  morn  the  ^ather'd  country  fwarms^  " 
And  ail  the  continent  w  bright  with  arms ; 
Thick  as  the  budding  leaves  or  rifing  ffowers 
O'erfpread  the  land,  when  fpring    defcends   10 

ibow^rst 
All  expert  foldiers,  ikill'd  on  foot  to  dare. 
Or  from  the  bounding  courfer  urge  the  war. 
Now  fortune  changes  (fo  the  Fates  ordain) ; 
Our  hour  wai  come  tu  tafte  our  flurc  of  paiiv 


Tm  thus  Ulyfles  :  Thou,  whom  firft  in  fway, 
Aj  feft  in  virtue,  thefo  thy  realms  obey ; 
B«»  fii»eet  the  prodoAs  of  a  peaceful  reign  ! 
2'lKaven.taught  poet,  and  enchandng  firain ; 
^vdJ-fiU'd  palace,  the  perpetual  feait, 
Aha^  itjoictng,  and  a  people  bleft  ! 
^goodly  (eems  it  ever  to  employ 
•■•^  fedad  days  In  union  and  in  joy ;  [vine, 

^  pteateoos  board  high-beap*d  with  cates  di- 
■Mo*CTthe  foaming  bowl  the  laughing  wine  ! 

Aiaiit  thefe  joys,  why  feeks  thy  mind  to  know 
p'  onkappy  feries  of  a  wanderer's  woe ; 
*jaembrafflcc  fad,  wbofe  image  to  review, 
^  I  voflopen  all  my  vrotonds  anew  ! 
Meb !  what  firft,  what  lafl  Oiali  I  relate, 
^«ocsinnmmber*d  fcntby  Heaven  and  Fate4 

taam  firft  the  man  (though  now  a  wretch  dif- 
treft) 
^  hopn  thee,  monarch,  for  his  future  gueft. 
^cfaaU  Ulyflb  !  no  ignoble  name. 
£«tii  fooads  my  wi&om,  and  high  heaven  my 

My  native  fiat!  is  Itbaca  the  fair,  [fapae. 

J^e  UAKcritiis  waves  his  woods  in  air : 
^|^B<ii«iiRjl^tRd,  and  Zacynthus  crownM 
J^  iWy  monntains,  fpread  their  ifles  around 
nVfttoihe  north  and  night's  dark  regions  run, 
1^  to  Aurora  and  the  rifing  fun). 
**»  li«  oat  ifle,  yet  blcft  in  fruitful  ftores ; 
5*WH  "«  her  fona,  thoagh  rocky  arc  her  &ores ; 
^  "one,  ah !  «me  fo  lovely  to  my  fight, 
^  iQ  iha  lands  that  Heaven  o^erfpreads  with 
ii^f 
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OafiB  at  the  Qii^the  hloodj  ^kt  be^ao. 
Wounded  they  wound,  and  man  expires  on  man. 
I.oog  as  the  mornipg  Cun  increafing  bright 
O^cr  heaveo*&  pure  azure  4;»rea4  the  growing  ligh^ 
Promifcuous  death  the  fonp  of  war  confioui^ 
Each  adverfi?  battle  gor'd  with  equal  wounds : 
But  when  hU  evening  wheels  o'erhung  the  nain* 
Then  cx)nqueit  crowti*d  the  fierce  Ciconian  train. 
Six  brave  companions  from  each  (hip  wtloft. 
The  tti.  eicape  in  ha(U,  and  quit  the  coaft. 
"With  (ails  ^t^ead  we  fly  th*  uneojuai  (Uifi^ 
Sad£or  their  lots,  but  joyM  of  our  life. 
If  et  as  we  fled  6ur  fellows  rites  we  paid; 
And  thrice  we  ca^i*d  oil  each  unhappy  Uiad^ 
Mean  while  the  Qtjd  whoCf  baud  the  thunder 
forms  [fturms! 

J>riYes  clouds  on  blouds,  and  blackens  Heaven  with 
Wide  o*er  the  wafte  the  rage  of  Boreas  fweeps. 
And  night  ruHi'd  headlong  on  the  (haded  deeps. 
Kow  here,  now  there,  the  giddy  (hips  are  borne, 
And  all  the  rattling  (broucb  in  fragments  torn. 
We  furPd  the  fail,  we  ply'd^the  labouring  oar. 
Took  down  our  mafts,  and  rowM  our  fliips  to  (hore« 
Two  tedious  days  and  two  long  nights  we  lay, 
0*erwatch'd  ana  battered  in  the  naked  bay« 
£ut  the  third  mofnipg  when  Aurora  brings. 
We  rear  the  mafts,  we  fpread  the  canvas  wing$; 
Refre(h*d,  and  carfelefs  on  the  deck  tecb'n'd, 
We  fit»  and  trull  the  pilot  and  the  wind. 
Then  to  my  native  country  had  I  failed : 
But  the  cape  doubled,  adverfe  winds  prevaU'd. 
Strong  was  the  tide,  which,  by  the  northern  blaft 
IntpeU*d,  our  veAeh  on  Cy  thera  caft. 
Kine  days  our  fleet  th'  uncertain  tcmpeit  bore 
Far  in  wide  ocean,  and  from  fight  of  Ihore ; 
The  tenth  we  tPttch*d,  by  various  en-ors  to(l» 
The  land  of  Lotos  and  the  flowery  coaft. 
We  climb  the  beach,  and  fprings  of  water  found* 
Then  ipread  our  hafty.  banquet  on  the  ground. 
Three  men  were  fent  deputed  from  tbS  crtw, 
(An  herald  one)  the  dubious  coail  to  view. 
And  learn  what  habitanu  poiTefs  the  place. 
They  went,  and  found  a  hofpitable  race ; 
^ot  prone  t9  ill,'nor  flrange  to  foreign  gueft, 
They  eat,  they  drink,  and  nature  gives  the  feaft ; 
The  trees  around  them  all  their  fruit  produce ; 
Lotos,  the  name ;  divine,  ne^areous  juice  1 
(Thence  called  Lotophagi)  which  whofo  taibt, 
Infatiate  riots  in  the  fweet  repafts, 
^or  other  home,  nor  other  care  intends,         .^^^ 
But  quiu  his  hooCe,  his  country,  and  his  friends : 
The  three  we  (ent,  from  off  th*  enchanting  ground 
We  drag|r*d  reludant,  and  by  force  we  l^od : 
The  reft  in  hafte  (brCook  the  pleafing  ihore. 
Or,  the  charm  tafted,  had  returned  no  more. 
Kow  plac*d  in  order  on  their  banks,  they  fweep 
^  llie  feas  fmooth  face,  and  cleave  the  hoary  deep ; 
With  heavy  hearts  we  labour  through  the  tide 
To  coafts  unknown,  and  oceans  yet  untry*d. 
The  land  of  Cyclops  firft ;  a  favage  kind. 
Nor  tamM  by  manners,  nor  by  laws  confined  j 
UnUught  to  plant,  to  turn  the  glebe  and  fow ; 
They  all  their  produdls  to  free  nature  owe. 
The  foil  untiird  a  ready  harvcft  yields, 
With  wheat  and  baricy  wave  the  golden  fields. 
Spontaneous  wines  from  weighty  clufters  pour, 
And  JoveLdefceods  in  each  prolific  (bower. 


%  thcie  no  ftatutas  aoi  ngrigliU  $a  Wi<>»     ' 
No  council  held,  no  monarch  fills  the  thfone. 
But  high  oa  hills,  or  airy  diBk  i^  dweU, 
Or  dee|>  in  caves  whofc  eotrance  kads  tp  helL 
Each  rules  his  race,  his  adghbonr  vot  his  ag% 
Heedlefs  of  others,  to  his  own  fevere. 

O^pos^d  tb  the  Cyclopean  cotASk  there  by 
An  ifle,  whofe  hiUs  their  (iihj«^  (mUs  £iirvey ; 
lu  name  Lacb^a,  crown*d  with  ib«bj  a  grove, 
Wh«s«  favagfi   goats  thsongfa  pMklcfii  thicMl 

roves 
No  acody  naortals  here,  with  hnsgor  btU, 
Oi  wretched  himter^  throuf  h  the  winteiy  odd 
Purfue  their  fli|ht  i  bmt  leave  tbtm  fisfis  to  booil 
Frdm  hiU  to  hi&v  o'er  aU^  thf  delbrt  giowiA 
Nor  knows  the  ioil  to  fee^  tht  fleecy  cue; 
Or  feels  the  Ubours  of  the  crooked  (hare ; 
But  unifihabited,  untillM,  unfown 
It  lies,  and  breeds  the  bleatit^|[jn)at  alone* 
For  there  no  vclTel  with  vennulion  prore. 
Or  bark  of  traffic  glides  from  (hore  to  tbart; 
The  rugged  race  of  (avages,  tralkill*d 
The  feas  to  trav«»rfe,  or  the  ^ps  to  build. 
Gaze  on  the  cbaft,  nor  cultivate  the  foil; 
Unlearn*d  in  all  th*  indnftrious  arts  of  toil. 
Yet  here  all  produdb  and  all  plants  abound. 
Sprung  from  the  fruitful  genius  of  the  ground  s 
Fields  waving  high  with  heavy  crops  are  feeo; 
Aad  vines  that  floorifh  in  eternal  green, 
Refrefliing  meads  along  the  murmuring  main. 
And  fountains  (breaming  down  the  fruitful  phtfO* 

A  port  there  is,  endos'd  on  either  fide. 
Where  fliips  may  reft,  unanchor'd  and.unty*4f 
Till  the  glad  mariners  incline  to  fail. 
And  the  fca  whitens  with  the  rifing  gale. 
High  at  irs  head,  from  out  the  cavem*d  reek 
In  living  rills  a  gu(bing  fountain  broke  s 
Around  it,  and  above,  for  ever  green. 
The  blu(hing  alders  form  a  (hady  fcene. 
Hither  fome  favouring  God,  beyond  our  tbiM^ 
Through  alUforrounding  (hade  our  navy  bnw^ti 
For  gloomy  night  defcended  on  the  main. 
Nor  glimmerM  Phoebe  in  the  KtherealplaiB  i 
But  all  unfeen  the  clouded  ifland  lay,  1 

And  all  unfeen  the  furge  and  roUinr  fea,         V 
TUI  falc  we  anchored  in  the  fhelter'd  bay :       J 
Our  fails  we  gatherMi  caft  our  cables  o'er^ 
And  (lept  fecure  along  the  fandy  Ihore. 
Soon  as  again  the  rofy  momii^  (hooe» 
Revealed  the  landfcape  and  the  fcene  unkM*^ 
With  wonder  feisM,  vre  view  the  pkafing  gf««iOt 
And  walk  delighted,  and  expatiate  roand. 
Rous*d  by  the  woodland  nymphs,  at  early  dswn, 
Thp   mountaitt  goats  coae  i>ounding  &ti  the 

lawn: 
In  hafte  our  fellows  to  the  (hijps  repair, 
for  arms  and  weapons  of  the  fylvan  war ; 
Straight  in  three  fquadrons  aU  our  crew  we  pU^ 
And  bend  the  bow,  or  wing  the  mifBle  dart : 
The  bounteous  Gods  afford  a  copious  prey. 
And  nine  fat  floats  each  vcflcl  bears  way  i 
The  royal  bark  had  ten.     Our  (hips  complete 
We  thus  fupply'd  (tor  twelve  vff  le  all  the  ^ttt)» 
Here,  vli  the  letting  fun  ro'i'cl  down  the  ligH 
We  fat  indulging  in  the  genl.:I  rite  : 
Nor  wine*  uere  Witntin«  ;  thcfc  fr-j.-n  ampfej** 
We  draiuM,  the  priac  oi  our  Cicoruj»fWajs. 
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%i  jaod  of  Cy c2o(M  Ity  in  pro^ A  near ;         "} 
TU  vwct  of  goftU  znd  bleating  flocks  we  hear.  > 
Ani  from  their  mouotains  riflng  fiDokes  appear^J 
N^iw  fimk  the  iiio,  and  darkoeU  cover'd  o*er 
The  hct  of  things :  along  the  rea*beat  ihore 
Satiate  we  fleepLS  but  when  the  facred  dawn 
Aiifiof  gUtterM  o*er  the  dewy  lawx^ 
1  call'd  my  fellows,  and  thefe  words  addreft : 
My  dear  aflbciates,  here  indolfe  your  reft  : 
Wtukf  with  my  fingle  Ihip,  adirenturousl 
Go  forth,  the  manners  of  yon  men  to  try ; 
Whether  a  race  unjo^  of  barbarous  might, 
Kode,  and  unceufcious  of  a  ftranger*!  right ; 
Or  fuch  who  harbour  pity  in  their  breaft. 
Revere  the  Gods,  and  fiiccour  the  diftreft  ? 

This  faid,  I  climb*d  my  Teflcl*9  lofty  fide ; 
Bfy  tndn  obey'd  me^  and  the  ihip  unty*d. 
In  Older  feated  on  their  banks,  they  fweep  [deep. 
Neptune's  fmooth  face,  and  clea-ie  the  yielding 
^^n  to  the  ncareft  Terge  of  land  we  drew, 
F«ft  by  the  fea  a  lonely  cave  we  ^ew. 
High,  and  with  daikenini^  laureb  cover'd  o'er ; 
Where  flieep  and  goats  lay  (InmUcring  round  -the 

flwre. 
Near  this,  a  fence  of  marble  from  the  rock. 
Brown  with  o*er-arching  pine  and  fpreadtng  oak, 
Agiant  fliephei^  here  his  flock  maintains 
Far  from  the  reft,  and  folitary  reigns, 
h  (belter  thick  of  horrid  (hade  redin^d ; 
Aa4  gloomy  miichieis  labour  in  his  mind. 
A  kian  enormous  I  £u:  unlike  the  race 
Of  human  birth,  in  ftature,  or  in  face ; 
As  fiKDc  lone  muuntain's  monftrous  growthhe  ftood, 
Cro#n*dwith  rough  thickets,  and  a  nodding  wood. 
I  Ie(t  my  Teflel  at  the  point  of  land. 
And  dofe  to  guard  it,  gave'Onr  crew  command  : 
With  only  twcVe^  the  boldeft  and  the  bcilv 
I  feek  th*  adventure,  and  forfalce  the  reft, 
"^a  took  a  goatB^in  fill*d  with  precious  wine,"} 
The  gift  of  Maron  of  £vantheus'  line  > 

(The  prxeft  of  Fboebus  at  th*  Hfnarian  (hrine).  J 
In  facred  (bade  his  honoured  manfion  ftood 
Amidft  ApoUo^s  confccrated  wood ;  [(ave 

^^t  uul  his  honfe.  Heaven  mov*d  my  mixul  to 
And  coftlv  prefents  in  return  he  gave ; 
^en  golden  talents  to  perfedion  wrought^ 
A  filver  bowl  that  held  a  copious  draught. 
And  twelve  large  veflels  of  uamingled  wine, 
MeUifloouSyUn&caying,  and  divine  ? 
Which  now,  fosne  ages  from  hia  race  concealed. 
The  hoary  fire  in  mtitude  rt veal'd ;         [(team, 
&icb  was  the  wuie;  to  quench  who(e  fervent 
Scarce  twenty  mcafur^s  from  the  living  (kream 
To  cool  one  cup  fuffic*d :  the  gobjet  crown*d 
freathVl  aromatic  fragrancies  around* 
Of  this  an  ample  vafe  we  heavM  aboard, 
And  bfought  another  with  provifioos  ftor'cL 
My  fiml  fbrboded  I  ibould  find  the  bower 
Of  (bme  fell  Monfter,  fierce  with  barbarous  power. 
Some  mftic  wretch,  who  liv*d  in  Heaven's  defpight. 
Contemning  laws,  and  Uampliog  on  the  right. 
The  cave  we  foond,  but  vacant  all  within 
(His  flock  the  giant  tended  on  the  green)  : 
But  round  the  grot  we  gaae  ;  and  aU  we  view, 
In  order  vangu^  our  admiration  drew  : 
The  bendinc  ibelves  with  loads  ofcheeies  preit, 
The  folded  locka  each  feparate  6«m  thie  left 


(The  larger  here,  ibd  there  th^  lelTer  Iambi,  ' 
The  new-^*n  young  here  bleating  for  their  daais^ 
The  kid  diftingtti(hM  from  the  lambkin  lies)  i 
The  cavern  echoes  with  refponfive  cries. 
Capacious  chargers  all  around  were  laid. 
Full  pails,  and  vaflels  of  the  milking  trade. 
With  fre(h  provifioos  hence  our  fleet  to  ftore 
iVf  y  friends  advife  me,  and  to  quit  the  (hore  ; 
Or  drive  a  flock  of  fiieep  and  goats  away,, 
Confult  our  fafety,  and  ptit  off  to  fea. 
Their  wholefome  counfel  ralhly  I  declin*<f. 
Curious  to  view  the  man  of  monftrous  kind^ 
And  try  what  (bcial  rites  afavage  lends  s 
Dire  rites,  alas  I  and  fatal  to  myfrienAa! 
Then  firft  a  fire  we  kindle^  and  prepare 
For  his  return  with  facrlfice  and  prayer. 
The  baded  ftielves  afford  us  full  repaft ; 
We  fit  expeAing.    Lo  f  he  comes  at  1«(^* 
Near  half  a  fbreft  on  his  back  he  bont. 
And  caft  the  ponderous  bwrden  at  the  d«or# 
It  thunder'd  a$  it  fell.    We  trembled  then. 
And  fought  the  deep  receflTes  of  the  den. 
J^ow  driven  before  him,  through  the  arching  rodfc 
Came  tumbling,  heaps  on  heaps,  th*  unnumber'if 

flock; 
Big^udderM  ewcs^  and  goats  of  female  kind 
(The  males  were  penn*d  in  outward  courts  bebindH 
Then,  heavM  on  high,  a  rock*s  enormous  weight 
To  the  cave*a  mouth  he  roird,  and  closed  the  gat« 


1 


(Scarce  twenty-four  wheeled  cars  compadl  an^ 

dfrong, 
Tbemaify  Idtid  could  bear,  or  roll  along). 
He  ne«  betakes  him  to  his  evening  Cares, 
And,'fitting  down,  to  milk  his  flocks  prepares  ; 
Of  half  their  udders  eafes  firft  the  dams. 
Then  to  the  mother*s  teats  fubmitathe  lambs. 
Half  the  white  ftream  to  hardening  chebfe  he'' 

preft. 
And  high  in  wicker4>aflcet9  heapM  the  reft, 
RefcrvVi  in  bowls,  iupplyM  the  nightly  feaft* 
His  labour  done,  he  fir'd  the  pile,  that  gave 
A  fudden  blaae^  and  lighted  all  the  cave. 
We  ftand  difeoverM  by  the  rifing  fires ; 
Aflunce  the  giant  glared,  and  thus  inquires  t 

What  are  ye,  guefts ;  on  what  adventure,  fay. 
Thus  far  ye  wander  through  the  watery  way  ? 
Pirates  perhaps,  who  feek,  through  feas  unknowa 
The  lives  of  others^  and  expofe  your  own  > 

His  voice  like  thunder  thro*  the  cavern  founds  v 
My  bdld  companions  thrilling  fear  confuundi,^ 
Appall*d  at  fight  of  more  than  mortal  man  \ 
At  length,  with  heart  recover*d,  I  began  : 

From  Tcoy's  fam'd  fields,  fad  wandecert  o'etf* 
the  main. 
Behold  the  relicks  of  the  Grecian  train  I 
Through  various  feas  by  various  perils  toft. 
And  forc'd  by  ftorms,  unwilling,  on  yourcoaft  ; 
Far  from  our  deftin'dcourfe,  and  native  land. 
Such  was  our  fate,  and  fuch  high  Jove's  coni^ 
Nor  what  we  are  befits  us  to  difdaim,      [mand  I 
Atrides*  friends  (in  arms  a  mighty  name) 
Who  taught  proud  Troy  and  all  her  fons  to  bow;. 
Vidlors  of  late,  but  humble  fuppliants  now  I 
Low  at  thy  knee  thy  fuccour  we  implore ; 
Refpe^  us,  human,  and  relieve  us,  poor. 
At  leaft  fome  hofpitable  gift  beftow ;  , 

*Tis  what  the  happy  to  th'  unhappy  owe  9 
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*Th  wHtt  flie  06ds  Vequi/e  i  tbofe  Qods  revere, 
The  poor  and  ftranger  are  Uieir  conibmt  care ; 
To  Jove  their  caule,  and  their  reveoge  belongs, 
He  waoderi  with  them,  and  he  feels  their  wrongs. 

Fools  that  ye  are  f  (the  favage  thus  replies. 
His  inward  fury  blaziog  at  his  eyes) 
Or  Ilrangers,  diftant  far  from  our  abodes. 
To  bid  me  reverence  or  regard  the  Go^s. 
Know  then,  we»  Cycleps,  are  a  race  above 
Thoiie  air-bred  people,    and  their   goat-mirs*d 
Jove :  [ihiae. 

And  ^rn,  our  power  proceeds  with  thee  and 
Not  as  he  wilb,  but  a^purfelves  incline. 
But  anfwer,  the  good  (hip  that  brought  ye  o*er. 
Where  lies  Qxe  ^nchor'd  ?  near  or  off  the.  ihore  i 

Thus  he.    His  meditated  fraud  I  find 
(VeisMin  the  turns  of  vahuus  human  kind) ; 
And,  cautious,  thus :  Againit  a  dreadful  ruck, 
Faft  by  yooi  Oiore  the  gallant  veifel  broke, 
'Scarce  with  tbefefew  I  *fcap*d ;  of  all  my  train, "^ 
Whom  angry  Neptune  whelm*d  beneath  the  / 


Tliefcatter*d  wreck  the  winds  blew  back  again. 

He  anfwer'd  with  his  deed.  His  bloody  hand 
SnatchM  two,  unhappy !  of  my  martial  band ; 
And  daih*d  like  do^  againft  the^Umy  floor : 
The  pavement  fwims  with  brains  and  mingled 

gore. 
'Tbm  limb  from  limb,  he  fpreads  his  horrid  feaft. 
And  fierce  devoun  it  like  a  mountain-beaft  : 
He  fucks  the  marrow,  and  the  blood  he  drains, 
Nor  entrails,  fleih,  nor  folld  bone  remains. 
We  fee  the  death  from  which  we  cannot  move. 
And  humbled  groan  beneath  the  hand  of  Jove. 
His' ample  maw  with  human  carnage  fill'd, 
A  milky  deluge  next  the  giant  fwiU*d ;         [rock. 
Then  ftretch*d  in  length  o*er  half  the  cavem*d 
Lay  fenfelels,  and  fupine,  amidft  the  flock. 
To  (eixe  the  time,  and  with  a  fudden  wound 
To  fix  the  (lumbering  monfter  to  the  ground,^ 
My  foul  impels  me;  and- in  a^  I  (land 
To  draw  the  fword ;  but  wifdom  held  my  hand. 
A  deed  fo  ra(h  had  finilh*d  all  our  fate. 
No  mortal  forces  from  the  lofty  gate 
C^id  roil  the  r6ck.    In  hopeleis  grief  w^  lay. 
And  figh,  expedling  the  return  of  day. 
Now  did  the  rofy-nnger*d  mom  arife. 
And  (hed  her  facred  light  along  the  flues. 
^t  wakes,  he  lights  the  fire,  he  milks  the  dams, 
And  to  the  mother's  teats  fubmits  the  lambs. 
The  ta(k  thusfiniih'd  of  his  morning  hours. 
Two  more  he  fnatches,  murders,  and  devours* 
vTlien  pieasM,  and  whifUing,  drives  his  flock  be- 
fore: 
Removes  the  rocky  mountain  from  the  door. 
And  (huts  again  :  with  equal  ea(e  difpos*d. 
As  a  light  quiver*$  lid  is  op'd  and  clos'd. 
His  fHMit  voice  the  echoing  region  fills : 
His  flocks,  obedient,  fpread  o'er  all  the  hills. 

Thus  left  behind,  ev*n  in  the  laft  defpair    * 
I  thought,  devis*d,  and  Pallas  heard  my  prayer. 
Kevenge,  and  doubt,  and   caution  worked  my 
But  this  of  many  counfels  feem*d  the  belt :  [breafl ; 
The  monfter'sclub  within  the  cave  1  'fpy*d, 
A  tree  of  ftatelieft  growth,  and  yet  undry*d, 
Graen  from  the  wood;  of  height  and  bulkfo  vaft, 
The  Uracil  fliip  might  clftioi  it  for  a  mafl. 
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This  ihortenM  of  ib  top,  I  gm  ray  irai^ 
A  fathom's  length,  to  fliape  it  and  to  plane ; 
The  narrower  end  I  lharpen*d  to  a  fpire ; 
Whofe  point  we  harden*d  with  the  force  of  fire| 
And  hid  it  in  the  daft  that  ftrew'd  the  cave. 
Then  to  my  few  companions,  bold  and  brave. 
Proposed,  who  firft  the  ventoroui  deed  flKwld  try; 
In  the  broad  orbit  of  hb  moBftrons  eye 
To  plunge  the  brand,  and  twdrl  the  pointed  wood) 
When  flumber  next  (boold  tame  the  man  of  blood. 
Juft  as  I  wifliM,  the  lots  were  caft  on  four: 
My  felt  the  fifth.    We  ftand,  and  watt  the  host. 
He  comes  with  evening :  aU  his  fleecy  flock 
Before  him  march,  and  pour  into  the  rock  t 
Not  one,  or  male  or  female  ftay*d  behind 
(So  fortune  chanc*d,  or  fb  ibme  God  defign*d) ; 
Then  heaving  high  the  ftone*s  unwieldy  weight. 
He  roli*d  it  on  the  cave,  and  cIos*d  the  gate. 
Fir(t  down  he  fits,  to  milk  the  wix>ly  dams. 
And  then  permits  their  udder  to  the  lambs. 
Next  feiz*d  two  wretches  more,  and  headbng  ciftj 
Brain*d  on  the  rock ;  hit  fecond  dire  refMfl. 
I  then  approacli*i  him  reeking  with  their  goit. 
And  held  the  bamming  goblet  foaming  o*er; 
Cyclop '.  fince  human  fldh  hai ^>een  thy  feaft, 


} 


Now  drain  this  goblet,  potent  to  digeft : 
Know  hence  what  treafures  in  our  mip  we  loft. 
And  what  rich  liquors  other  climates  boaft. 
We  to  thy  fliore  the  precious  freight  fliall  bear. 
If  home  thou  fend  us,  and  vouchee  to  fpare. 
But  oh  !  thus  fuiious,  thirfting  thus  for  gwe. 
The  fons  of  men  (hall  ne*er  approach  thy  (bore. 
And  never  flialt  thou  ufte  this  ne  Aar  moie. 

He  heard,  he  took^  and  pouring  down  his  throat 
Delighted,  fwiil*d  the  large  iuxoriont  draught. 
More  !  give  me  more,  he  cry'd :  the  boon  be  thiecj 
Whoever  thou  art  that  bear'ft  celeftial  vrine  ! 
Declare  thy  name ;  not  mortal  is  this  juice. 
Such  as  th*  unble(t  Cyclopean  cCimes  produce 
(Though  fure  our  vine  the  largeft  clt^r  yields. 
And  Jove*s  fcorn*d  thunder  ii^es  to  droich  ooi 

fields); 
But  this  defcended  from  the  bleft  Abodes, 
A  rill  of  nedhir,  ftreamingfrom  the  Gods. 

He  faid,  and  greedy  grafp*d  the  heady  bowl. 
Thrice  drained,  and  pour*d  the  deluve  on  his  fool 
His  fenfe  lay  covered  with  the  dosy  rame ; 
While  thus  my  fraudful  fpeech  1  reaflbme : 
Thy  promisM  boon,  O  Cyclop !  now  I  dais. 
And  plead  my  title ;  Noman  is  my  name. 
By  that  diftingui(h*d  froim  my  tender  yean, 
'Tis  what  my  parents  call  me,  and  my  peers. 

The  giant  then :  Our  promis*d  ^race  receste, 
Thehoipitable  boon  we  mean  to  give  t 
When  all  thy  wretched  crew  have  felt  my  power 
Noman  (hall  be  the  iaft  I  will  devour. 

He  ^id :  theti,  nodding  with  the  frimetof  wioc 
DroppM  his  huge  head,  and  (horing  lay  (bpiae 
His  neck  obliquely  o*er  his  (houldert  hung, 
Prefs'd  with  the  weight  of  fleep  that  tames  th 
ftrong !  [hJpwl 

There  belch*d  the  mingled  ftremms  of  wioe  sa 
And  human  flefli,  is  ind^eited  food. 
Sudden  I  (tir  the  embers,  and  inipire 
With  animating  breath  the  (beds  of  Are; 
Each  drooping  fpirit  with  bold  wimis  repair, 
Axid  urge  my  train  the  dreadful  deed  to  dire* 
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tx  like' BOW  Jldt^'d  beneath  t)x  bumin;^  b«d 
fCicra  at  it  was)  ui4  fparkled  fiery  red* 
tkalmb  tbcvai|;dul  inftruracnt  I  brin^; 
With  besting  hearts  m^  fellows  form  a  rinj^. 
Ir^i  t7  Tjose  prefcnt  God,  thef  fwift  let  fail 
Tji^hofud  t^rtteiit  on  his  vtfual  ball. 
MWtif  above  them  fiFam  a  rifio|(  grotind 
Gfiide  (be-  iharp  liake,  asid  twirl  it  round  .and 


Af  wken  a  Aipwyight  Ibnds  his  wprkmen  o*er, 
^'bo  plj  the  tvimhle,  foaoie  huge  beam  to  bore  ; 
b^^QB  tM  bttndo,  it  xiimbiy  ^ns  abont, 
T&e  gnuo  decp-picrcing  till  it  ^oops  it  out : 
h  lstbnndi«ye  fo  wbrm  thd  bery  wood ;  , 
Troa  the^i^d  pupii  fpoutt  the  boiliii|  blood  ; 
ia^d  tre  his  bvows}  tbc  fi^orchin^  lids  grow 
Tk  jelly  bwbbiea,  aad  the  fibfes  orack.   •    [black 
W  at  when  «riB«ureei  tootper  in  the  ford    ! 
IV  kee»««4g*d  poleavc,  or  the  flitning  fitrord» 
IWici-^di  ^vt*l  hifles  io  the  lake, 
Tks  io  his  cjre^Mkll  hUisM  the  pittngini^'ftake. 
He  ismii\  a  dK&dAtl  gioan  f  the  rocks  around 
Tbfoogh  %Lk  their  inmoft  winding  caves  refound. 
&tr*4  w^  receded.    Forth,  ^ith  frantic  hand, 
Be  tote,  and  da&*d  on  earth  the  gory  brand  : 
7W  caSb  tWa  Cyclops,  all  that  round  him  dwell, 
V«h  voice  lake  thunder,  and  a  direful  yelL 
fsB  all  th#ir  d^ns  the  one-cy'd  race  repair 
^na  n$K4  inpcks  9Uk1  m^ntaius  bleak  ia  stir. 
A^  hafte  a^gunbkd,  at  his  welUkftown  roar, 
lifw  ^be  caoCe*  and  crowd  the  cavern-door. 
What  hum  thce^  Polyphtae  ?  what  ftrange  af- 

^      ^^ 

iashreahaonr  flumbera,  and  difturbs  the  night? 

I^foy^iBortal,  in  th*  unguarded  hour 

O^'fiecp,  oppicis.  th^,  or  by  fraud,  or  power  ? 

OrUKT^infidiouf  the  fair  flock  furprife  i 

*^aBsthcy :  the  Cyclop  from  his  den  replies :  • 

Faan^  Voomn  kills  nc ;  Nomao  in  the  hour 

^Wpv^ppreCis  roe  ^ith  fraodfui  power. 

^  1/uo  mas  hurt  thee*  but  the  hand  divine 

*  ls£*ift-difiuitt,  it  to  thee  to  re6gn  :  ^ 

*  To  Jo-Bc  Of  to  rhy  father  Neptune  pray,'* 
IW  tetthi^  cry 'd»  aad  inftant  fltode  away. 

'  Joy  tOBchM  my  f«*cTet  foul  and  confciona  heah> 
^««^  with-th'  eS^  ojTcondu^  and  ff  art.       • 
l^zB  time  the  Cyclop  raging  with  his  wound, 
S^xeads  hk  wide  arms,  and  fearches  round  and 

rooad^ 
At  Uft,  the  ftone.  ren(K>viag  from  the  gate, 
With  hsnds  eiunded  in  the  ^idft  be  fate  : 
Aad  kaffchM  each  palling  fliecp,  and  felt  it  o*4er« 
Secare  to  tieise  us  ere  we  reach*d  thj^  door 
(imck  am  im  (hallow  wit  he  derm*d  Was  mine} : 
hn  fecret  1  revolVd  the  deep  defign ; 
^«aafcv  ooriiresmy  labouring  bofom  wrought; 
taA    icVcfiie  I   tum'd,    and    Iharpen'd    eircry 

thoQiht; 
ThB  way  i^  that  I  cad  to  fave  mj  friend  $« 
TiE«#erefebe  my  varying  counfel  ends, 
^tnawg    iTtze  thfe  rams,  with  native  purple 

Weil  fed,  sod  largeft  oC  the  fleecy  care. 
theSt  three  and  three,  with  ozier  bands  we  ty'd 
(  fhc  twiafag  bands  the  Cyclopes  bed  fupplv'd^ 
The  ttvdflBoft  bore  a  roan:  the  outward  two 
ir:-jr»d  rxch  Ut :  fo  bound  we  all  the  crew. 
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One  ram  reraamM,  the  leadft  of  the  ftock ; 
In  his  deep  fleece  my  grscl  ping  hands  I  lock, 
And  fall  beneath,  in  wQaHy  curls  inwove, 
I  cling  implicit,  and  confide  in  Jove. 
When  rofy  morning  glimracrM  o*cr  the  dales, 
He  drove  to  pafture  all  the  lully  males : 
The  ewes  ftill  folded,  with  diflcnded  thighs 
UnmilkM,  lay  bleating  h\  diltrolsfnl  cries. 
But  heedlefs  of  thofe  carcs^  with  anguifli  ftung, 
He  felt  their  ftccccs  as  they  pafsM  aUnig,^. 
(Fool  that  be  wa>)  and  let  them  fafely  go^ 
All  unftifpe^ting'of  their  freight  below. 

The  O'ader  ram  at  laft  appioach'd  the  gnt^^ 
Charged  with  his  wool,  and  with  Ulyfles  fatts 
Him  while  he  paft  the  monfter  blind  bei^wke  i 
WliAt  fpakes  my  ram  the  lag  of  all  the  flock  * 
Firft  thou  wert  wout  to  crop  the.  flowery  niead^ 
Firft  to  the  field  ami  river's  hank  to  lead, 
And  firft  wit^i  ftatcly  rtcp  at  evening  hour 
Thy  fleecy,  fellows  ufhcr.to  their  bower. 
Now  far  the  laft,  with  p(?nlive  pace  and  fio^ 
Thou  mov'it,  asconfcious  of  thy  maftcr*s  woe  t 
Seed  lliou  thefe  lids  that  now  unfold  in  vaui  ? 
(1  he  deed  of  Noman  and  his  wicked  train  i) 
Oh  !  didlt  thouieel  for  thy'affliaed  lord. 
And  would  but  Fate  the  power  of  fp^ech  affUrct^ 
Soon  might'ft  thou  tell  me,  where  \n  fccret  here 
The  daftard  lurk?,  all  trembling  with  his  fear  : 
Swung  ^o^nd  and  round,  and  daihM  from  rock  tct 

rock, 
His  batterM  brains  Jhould  on  the  pavement  fmo»< 
No  eafe,  no  pleafure,  my  fad  heart  receives, 
tVhile  fttcli,  a  monlter  i|s  vile  Nomftn  lives. 

The  p:iant  (poke,  and  through  the  hollo W  rock 
Difmifs*d  the  ram,  the.  father  of  the  flock. 
No  fooner  freod,.and  through  th*  enclofure  plf^, 
Firit  I  rcle.-fe  taylelf,  ray  fellows  laft:       ^ 
Fat  Cheep  and  guais  in  throngs  we  drive  before. 
And  reach  our  vefTel  on  the  winding  Ihore. 
With  joy  the  failors  view  their  friends  retiirn'd* 
And  hail  u^  living  wham  as  dead  they  moufn'dj 
Big  tears  of  tranfport  Hand  in  every  eye  : 
I  check  their  fondncfs,  and  commnnd  to  fly. 
Aboard  in  haile  they  heave  the  ^wealthy  flieep. 
And  fnatch  their  oars,  and  rufh  rnto  the  deep. 

Now  off  at  fea,  and  from  the  ftialloWs  clear. 
As  far  as  humah  voice  could  reach  the  ear; 
With  taunts  the  dift^nt  giant  I  accdft  ; 
Hear  mc,  0.  Cyclop  I  heat,  ungracious  hoft ! 
^Twas  on  lio  coward,  no  ignoble  flavc. 
Thou  n>editat*ft  thy  meal  in  yonder  cave  ; 
But  on^,  the  vengeance  fated  from  above 
X)pom*d  tb  iofliifl ;  the  indrument  of  Jove. 
Thy  barbarous  breach  of  hofpitable  bands^ 
The  God,  the  God  revenges  by  my  hatwk. 

The  words  the  Cy clop's  burning  rage  nrovoke  ? 
From  the  tall  hill  be  rends  a  pointed  rock. 
High  o*er  the  billows  flew  the  mafly  lotid. 
Aim  near  tbc  /hip  came  thundering  on  taz  flpod. 
It  almoft  brufH'd  th^  helm,  and  felt  before  : 
The  whole  fea  thooh,  and  jreflucnt  beat  the  (horc. 
The  long  concuffion  on  the  heavinsr  tide 
Roird  back  the  veflcl  to  the  ifland's  lide : 
Again  I  IhovM  her  off,  our  fate  to  fly. 
Each  nerve  we  ft  retch,  and  every  oar  we  ply. 
Jull  'icapM  impending  death,  when  row  again 
We  twice  as  Us  had  uurow'd  back,  the  main, 
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Once  more  I  raU*d  my  voice  '>  taj  friends  afraid 
With  mild  entreaties  my  defign  difTuade, 
AVhat  boots  the  godlels  giant,  to  provoke, 
Whofe  arms  may  fink  us  at  a  fingle  ftroke  ? 
Already,  when  the  dreadful  rock  he  threw. 
Old  ocean  ftiook,  and  back  his  furges  flew. 
Thy  founding  voice  direds  his  aim  again  ; 
The  rock  overwhelms  us,  and  we  *fcap'd  in  vain. 

But  I,  of  mind  elate,  and  fcorning  fear. 
Thus  with  new  taunts  infult  the  monfter*s  e^^ 
Cyclop !  if  any,  pitying  thy  difgrace, 
A(k  who  disfigur'd  thus  that  eyelefs  face  > 
Say  *twas  Ulyfl*es,  *twas  hi»  deed,  declare, 
Laertes*  fon,  of  Ithaca  the  fair ; 
Ulyfles,  far  in  fighting  fields  renown'd, 
Before  whofe  arm  Troy  tumbled  to  the  ground. 

Th*  aftoniih*d  favage  with  a  roar  replies : 

0  heavens !  O  faith  of  ancient  prophecies  ! 
This,  Telemus  Eurymedes  foretold, 

(The  nught]^  feer  who  on  thefe  hfils  grew  old ; 
Skiird  the  dark  fates  of  mortals  to  declare. 
And  learn *d  in  all  wing'd  omens  of  the  air) 
liOng  fince  he  menaced  fuch  was  Fate*sconunand; 
And  nam'd  Ulyfies  as  the  deftin*d  hand. 

1  deem*d  fome  godlike  giant  to  behold, 
pr  lofty  hero,  haughty,  brave,  and  bold ; 
Not  this  weak  pigmy-wretch,  of  mean  defign. 
Who  not  by  ftrength  fubdued  me,  but  by  wine. 
But  come,  accept  our  gifts,  and  join  to  pray 
Great  Ncptune*s  bleffing  on  the  watery  way  : 
For  his  I  am,  and  I  the  lineage  own : 

Th*  immortal  father  no  lefs  boafts  the  fon. 
His  power  can  heal  me,  and  re-light  my  eye : 
And  only  his,  of  all  the  Gods  on  high. 

Oh  1  could  this  arm  (I  thus  aloud  rejoinM) 
From  that  vaft  bulk  dillodge  thy  blootly  mind. 
And  fend  thee  howling  to  the  realms  of  night ! 
As  fure,  as  Neptune  cannot  givt  thee  fight. 

Thus  I :  while  raging  he  repeat?  his  cries. 
With  >iands  uplifted  to  the  ftarry  ikies : 
Hear  me,   O  Neptune!    thou  whofe  arms  are 

hurl*d 
Prom  ihore  to  ihore,  and  gird  the  folid  world. 


If  thine  I  am,  nor  thon  my  birth  difown. 
And  if  <h*  unhappy  Cyclop  be  thy  (on  4 
Let  not  Ulyfies  breathe  his  native  air, 
Laertes*  fon,  of  Ithaca  the  fair. 
If  to  review  his  country  be  his  fate. 
Be  it  through  toils  and  fufierings  long  and  late; 
His  loft  coropanioas  let  him  firft  deplore ; 
Some  vefiTel,  not  his  own,  tranfport  him  o'er; 
And  when  at  home  from  foreign  fuffisriags  freed, 
More  near  and  deep,  domeftic  woes  fucceed ! 

With  imprecations  thus  he  fiird  the  air, 
And  angry  Neptune  heard  the  unrighteous  praye 
A  larger  ro^k  then  heaving  from  Vb^  plain. 
He  whirlM  it  round :  it  fang  acrofr  the  main : 
It  fell,  and  bru(h*d  the  ftern :  the  billows  roar. 
Shake  at  the  weight,  and  refluent  beat  the  Ibon 
With  all  our  force  we  kept  aloof  to  fea. 
And  gain*d  the  ifland  where  our  vefleb  Uy. 
Our  fight  the  whole  celleded  navy  chccrM, 
Who,  waiting  long,  by  turns  had  h«p*dandto^ 
There  difembarking  on  the  green  fea-fide, 
^e  land  our  cattle,  and  the  fpoil  divide : 
Of  thefe  due  (hares  to  every  failor  fall ; 
The  maiter  ram  was  voted  mine  by  all : 
And  him  (the  guardian  of  Uljrffes*  fate) 
With  pious  mind  to  Heaven  1  canfecrate. 
But  the  great  God,  whofe  thunder  rends  the  fti 
Averfe,  beholds  the  fmokin?  facnfice ; 
And  fees  me  wandering  (till  from  coaft  to  coit, 
And  all  my  veffels,  all  my  people,  loft ! 
While  thoughtlefs  we  indulge  the  genial  rite, 
As  plenteous  cates  and  floVmig  bowls  invite ; 
Till  evening  Phoebus  xoird  away  the  light : 
Stretch'd  on  the  Ihore  in  carelefs  eafe  we  reft, 
Till  ruddy  morning  purpled  o*er  tbeeaft* 
Then  from  their  anchc^  all  our  fliips  unbind. 
And    mount    the  decks,  and   call  the  wilfi 

wind. 
Now,  ranged  in  order  on  our  banks,  we  fweep 
With  hafty  ftrokes  the  hoarfe  refounding  deep ; 
Blind  to  the  future,  penfive  with  oar  fiears. 
Glad  for  the  living,  for  the  dead  in  tears. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 
Adventures  ivith  JEolui^  the  L^rigotis^  and  Grce* 

tJlyflcs  arrives  at  the  ifland  of  iEoIus,  who  gives  him  profpcrous  winds,  and  enclofes  the  adverfe  oa 
a  bag,  which  his  companions  untying,  they  are  driven  back  again,  and  rejc<5Jed,  Then  thty  ii 
the  Leftrigons  where  they  lofe  eleven  fliips,  and,  with  one  only  regaining,  proceed  to  the  iflir 
Circe.  Eurylochus  is  fent  firft  with  fome  companions,  all  which,  except  Eurylochus,  are  triwfor 
irito  fwine.  Ulyfles  then  undertakes  the  adventure,  and.  by  the  help  of  Mercury,  who  gives  him 
herb  Moly,  overcomes  the  cnchantrefs.  and  procures  the  rcftorationof  his  mfcn.  After  a  yeir*5 
with  her,  he  prepares,  at  her  inftigation,  for  his  voyage  to  the  infernal  fliades. 


At  ledgth  w«  rcach*d  ^Eolia's  fea-girt  fliore 
M  here  great  Hippotades  the  fccptre  bore, 
A  floating  ifle !  High-raisM  by  toil  divine, 
Strong  waIU  of  brais  the  rocky  coafl  con&jc. 


I 


Six  blooming  youths,  in  private  grmndeur  brc 
And  fix  fair  daughters  grac*d  the  royal  bed : 
Thefe  fons  their  fiften  wed,  and  all  remain 
Their  parents  pride,  and  pleaAue  of  cfaeir  xeif 


Digitized  by 


Google 


dbYiSET,   iooix. 


M&j  tUfjr  fe&ft*  aU  day  the  bowls^flow  round, 
iUijof  aod  mufic  through  the  ifle  r^found: 
Mm^  each  !»]#  on  fplendid  carpets  lay, 
Aa3  crowii*d  with  love  the  pleafures  of  the  day. 
Ibiiappj  port  affords  our  waiidering  fleet 
A  Booth's  reception,  and  a  fafe  retreat. 
Foil  oft  the  monarch  urg*d  me  to  relate 
TV  ^  of  lUon,  and  the  Q.reoao  fate ; 
Fdi  oft  I  toid  ;  at  length  for  {Ihrtii^  moy*d  ; 
The  kiag  with  mi^y  gifts  my  fuit  apprdvM. 
Tbe  admie  winds  in  leathern  bags  he  brac'd,    ^ 
Coopceft'd  their  force,  and  lock'd  each  ftruggiing 
Pa-  kiffl  the  mighty  Sire  of  Gods  affignM  [blaft  : 
Tbt  teapeil's  I^d,  the  tyrant  of  the  wind ; 
H^  word  alone  the  liftening  ftorms  obfey;  ' 

Tt  imoQXh  the  deep,  or  fwcU  the  foamy  fesL 
Tkdt  in  my  hollow  (hip  the  monarch  hang, 
Seciitly  fietter'd  by  a  filver  thong ; 
Sa  Zephyrus  exempt,  with  friendly  gales        "J 
Be  caarg'd  to  fill,  and  guide  the  fwelling  fails :  > 
^  ptt !  but  oh,  what  gift  to  fools  avails  !      J 
N'incpio^iexQiisdays  we  plyMthe  labouring  oar; 
Ik  toith'pvefieDts  oor  welcome  native  Ihore  : 
TWfcills  difplay  the  beacon's  friendly  light, 
^adriSi^  mountAins  gain  upon  our  fight. 
Ifcea  firft  my  eyes,  by  watchfol  toils  oppreft, 
Cooif^'d  to  take  the  balmy  gifts  of  reft ; 
Tift  iA  my  hands  did  from  the  rudder  part 
(So  Mch  the  love  of  home  poUefs^d  m^  keart) ; 
^aei,  b !  on  board  a  fond  debate  arofe ; 
*kt  rare  device  thofie  veflcls  might  englofe  ? 
>*«  <JMir  what  prize  from  ^olus  I  brodght  ? 
>V^t0hb  Meigfaboor  each  exprefe'd  his  thought : 
Say,  whence,  ye  Cods,  contending  nations  itrive 
frfco  mat  ihall  pleafe,  who  moft  otir  hero  give  ? 
La^  luve  his  cotfers  gioftn'd  with  Trojan  fpoils ; 
R'aiiA  wt,  the  wretcl^  partners  of  his  toils, 
^niach'd  by  want,  our  fruitlefs  labOur^  mooni, 
tad  only  rich  in  barren  fame  return.- 
^^  iE^us^  je  fee,  augments  his  fttfre : 
J««afca,ffly  fiends,  thefe myftic  gifts  eifplore. 
^  iaid :  and  (oh  turd  fiate)  the  thongs  un- 

li^rad: 
fk  girihtng  tempeft  fweeps  the  ocean  round  ; 
SaKfhM  m  the  whirl,  the  hurry *d  navy  flew, 
tk  octaa  widenM,  and  the  (hores  wkbdrew. 
Utt'd  ftom  my  fatal  flecp,  I  l6ng  debate 
t  *iii  to  lire,  «r  dcfpcraie  plunge  to  Fate  : 
rhus,doi4)Cxfi|^  proftrate  on  the  deck  I  lay. 
fu  ali  the  cowarfi  ^oughts  of  death  gave  way. 
Mean  while  our  veflcls  plough  the  liquid 

^  i«on  the  known  iBolian  coaft 

^  gftcBs  the  rocks  remurmur  _    

*«  lt*pt  On  (bore,  and  with  a  fcanty  fcaft 

^mr&  zad  hiAiger  haftily  rcprelVd  ; 

faat  <kjae,  two  cbofen  heralds  (traight  attend 

J'feond  progref^  to  my  royal  frieni! : 

■4  hoB  acudll  his  jovial  fons  we.  found ; 

™*fcan<|}riet  fteamtng,  and  the  goblels"crdwn*d : 

'aert  humbly  ftoppM  Aiik  confcious  fhame  and 

awe, 
i*^^  J^cT  than  the  gate  prefum'd  to  draw. 
^^^Brhxi  (oM  their  welLknown  giicft  detcry'd 
Wftvtijig  from  their  couches  loudly  cry*d  : 
yJ^^  htxK  ♦  what  daemon  coold'ft  thou  meet 
*^t^9n  thy  inSage,  and jrepei  thy  fleet* 


I  death  gave  way. 
^gh  the  liquid'^ 

oafl  tet^tn,         T 
r*d  to  the  main,  j 


■    *'* 

Waft  thou  not  ^umifliM  by  our  choiceft  care 
For  Greece,  for  home,  and  all  thy  Ibul  held  dearl 
Thus  they :  in  filence  long  my  fatfc  I  mourn'd. 
At  length  thefe  words  with  accent  low  returned  ; 
IVIc,  locked  in  fleep,  my  faitlilefs  crew  bereft 
Of  all,  the  bleflings  of  your  godlike  gift  1 
But  grant,  oh  grant  our  lob  we  niay  retrieve : 
A  favour  you,  and  you  alone  can  give. 

Thus  I  with  art  to  move  their  pity  try'd, 
.^l^touchM  the  youths;  but  their  ftetn  fire  re^ 
^    plyM: 

Vile  wretch,  begone  !  this  inftant  I  command 
Thy  fleet  accurs'd  to  leave  our  hallow'd  land. 
His  baneful  fuit  pollutes  thefe  blef:s*d  abodes, 
Whofe  fate  proclaims  him  hateful  to  the  Gods. 

Thus  fierce  he  faid  :  we  fighing  ^cnt  our  way. 
And  ^itb  defpdnding  hearts  put  off*  to  fea. 
The  failors",  fpent  with  toils,  their  folly  mourn. 
But  mourn  in  vain ;  no  profpe(5k  of  return. 
Six  days  and  nights  a  doubtful  courfe  we  fiber,  "> 
The  next  proud  LamoV  ftatcly  towers  appear,  J. 
And  Leftrigonia*s  gates  arife  diftin^  in  air.       J 
The  fliepherd,  quitting  here  at  night  the  plain. 
Calls,  to  fuccecd  his  cares,  the  watchful  fwain ; 
But  be  that  fcoms  the  chains  of  fleep  to  wear, 
And  adds  the  herdfman's  tq#the  fliepherd's  care. 
So  near  the  paftures,  and  fo  fliort  the  way,       *! 
His  double  toils  may  claim  a  double  pay,  % 

And  join  the  labours  of  the 'night  and  day.       J 

Within  a  long  recefs  a  bay  there  lies,      [ikies; 
Edg'd   round  with  cliffs,    high  pointing  to  the 
The  jotting  fliore^  that  fwcU  on  either  i.de 
Contradl  its  mouth,  and  breaV  the  ruftiing  tide. 
Our  eager  failors  feizc  the  fair  retreat. 
And  bound  within  the  port  their  crowded  fleet  j 
For  here  retired  the  finking  billows  fleep, 
And  fmiling  calmnefs  filver'd  o'er  the  deep. 
I  only  is  the  bay  refos*d  to  moor, 
Aud  fix*d,  without,  my  halfers  to  the  fliore. 

From  thence  we  climb'd  a  poiut,  whofe  airy 
■btow 
Commands  the  profpeA  of  the  pla'^ns  below : 
No  tradks  of  beafts,  or  figns  of  m«n,  we  found. 
But  fmoky  volumes"  rolling  from  the  ground. 
Two  with  our  herald  thither  wb  conrimaud. 
With  fpeed  to  learn  what' men  poflefe'd  the  land. 
They  went,  and  kept  the  wheel's  fmooth  beaten 

road . 
Which  to  the  city  drew  the  mountain  ^vood  ; 
When  lo  1  they  met,  befide  a  cryital  fprin^, 
The  daughter  of  Antiphates  the  king ; 
She  to  Artacia's  filver  ftreams  canne  down 
(Artacia's  ftreams  alone  fuppiy  the  town)  : 
The  damfel  they  approach 'd,  and  aflc'J  what  race 
The  people  were  ?  who  monarch  of  the  place  ? 
With  joy  the  maid  th'  unwary  ftrangers  heard, 
And  ftiow'd  them  where  the  royal  dome  appcar'd. 
They  went^  but,  as  they  tntcring  faW  the  queen 
Of  fize  enormous,^  and  terrific  mien 
(Kof  yielding  to  fome  buUcy  mountain's  height), 
A  fuddcn  hofror  ftruck  their  akihg  fight. 
Swift  at  her  call  her  hufljand  fcourM  away 
Xo  wreak  his  hunger  on  the  dcftin'd  prey ; 
One  for  his  food  the  raging  glutton  flew. 
But.  two  rufli'd  out,  and  to  the  navy  ficw. 

Balk'd  of  his  prey,  the  yclUng  monftcr  flics, 
Aud  fiUs  the  city  with  his  hideous  ciijs ; 
Oij 
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A  ghaftly  hanJ  of  giants  hear  the  roar,       [ihore. 
An<i»  pouring  down  the  mountains,  crowd  the 
Fragments  thJey  rend  from  off  the  craggy  brow, 
And  dafli  the  ruins  on  the  fliipb  below  : 
The  crackling  veflcls  burft  ;  hoarie  groans  arifc. 
And  mingled  horrors  echo  to  the  (kics; 
The  men,  like  fifh,  they  {tuck  upon  the  flood, 
And  cramm*d  their  filthy  throats  with  bumao 
iVhilft  thus  their  fury  rages  at  the  bay,        [food. 
^Ty  fword  our  cables  cut,  I  call'd  to  weioh,   [flv, 
And  charg'd  my  men,  as  they  from  Fate  woUxd 
Eac)i  nerve  to  ftraia,  each  bending  oar  to  ply,    • 
The  failors  catch  the  word,  their  oars  they  feixe^ 
And  fweep  with  equal  Itrokcs  the  fmoky  feas : 
Clear  of  the  rocki  th*  impatient  vcflel  flies; 
\yfiilft  in  the  !X)rt  each  wretch  encumbered  dies. 
"W.th  eam«ll  hafte  my  frighted  failors  prefs. 
While  kindling  tranfports  glow*d  at  our  fuccefs; 
But  the  fad  fate  that  did  our  friends  dcftroy 
Coord  %vcry  breafl,  and  dampM  the  riflog  joy. 

*  Now  dropped  our  anchors  in  the  JSLxzn  bay, 
Where  Circe  dwelt,  the  daughter  of  the  day; 
Jter  mother  PtTiC,  of  old  Ocean's  (train. 
Thus  from  the  Sun  defcended  and  the  Main 
(From  tlic  fame  lineage  ftern  J^sete^came, 
The  far-fam'd  brother  of  th*  enchantrcfs  dame)  J 
Ck)t1dtb.  and  queen,  to  whom  the  powers  belong 
Of  dre&dful  raa^ic,  and  commanding  fong. 
^ome  God  di  etftiiig  to  this  peaceful  bay 
Silent  we  came«  and  ifielancholy  lay,    [rolPd  on. 
Spent  and  o'crwatch'd.     Two  days  and  nights 
And  now  tht  third  fucceedlng  morning  fbone. 
J  cliflab'd  a  cliff,  with  fjiear  and  fword  in  hand, 
%Vhofe  ridge  oVrlook*d  a  (hady  length  of  land ; 
To  learn  if  aught  of  mortal  works  appear. 
Or  cheerful  voice  lif  mortal  ftrike  the  car  ? 
From  tht  high  point  I  mark'd,  in  diftant  view, 
A  ftream  of  curling  fmoke  afcending  blue. 
And  fpiry  tops,  the  tufted  trees  above, 
Q{  Circe's  palace  bofom'd  in  the  grove. 

"  Thither  to  hafte,  the  region  to  explore. 
Was  firft  my  thought :  but  fpeeding  back*  to  fliore, 
I  deem*U  it  bed  to  viiit  flrft  my  crew. 
And  fena  out  fpies  the  dubious  coail  to  view. 
As  down  the  hill  1  foUtary  go. 
Some  Power  divine,  who  pities  human  woe, 
Scut  a  lull  Hag,  defcendin;;  from  the  wood. 
To  cool  his  fervour  in  the  « ryftal  tlood  ; 
1  u&uriant  on  the  wix-e-wom  bank  he  lay, 
SirctchM  forth,  and  panting  in  the  funny  ray. 
J  linnch*d  my  fpear,  and  with  a  fudden  wound, 
Tranfpierc'd  his  back,  aud  fix'd  him  to  the  ground. 
He  fails,  and  mourns  his  fate  with  human  cries : 
Through  the  wide  wound  the  vital  fpirit  flies, 
1  drew,,  and  calling  on  the  river's  fide  t 

'!  he  bloody  fpear,  his  gaiherM  feet  I  ty*d  > 

With  twining  oziers,  which  the  bank  fupplied. J 
An  ell  in  length  the  pliant  whifp  J  wcav*d, 
And  the  huge  body  on  my  flioulriers  hcaV'd: 
Then,  leaning  on  my  fpear  with  both  my  hands, 
llp.bore  my  load,  aud  pref&'d  the  finking  fands 
With  weighty  fteps,  till  at  the  Oiip  I  threw 
The  welcome  burden,  and  be  f  jke  my  crew.: 
Cheer  up,  my  friends  !  it  is  not  yet  our  fate 
To  glide  withghofts  through  Pluto's  gloomy  gate. 
>ood  in  the  dcfart  litnd,  behold !  is  given; 
JUvCf  aad  enjoy  the  providcace  of  He^tvciu 
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The  joyful  crew  iurvey  his  ffligbly  fiW; 
And  on  the  future  banijuet  feaft  their  eyes, 
As  huge  in  length  extended  lay  the  beak ; 
llien  wafli  tlieir  hands,  and  haffen  to  the  feait 
There,  till  the  fetting  fun  rollM  down  the  light, 
They  fate  indulging  in  the  gcriial  rite. 
When  evening  rofe,  and  darknels  covered  o'et 
The  face  of  things,  we  flept  along  the  (bore. 
But  when  the  rofy  morning  warm*d  the  eaft. 
My  men  I  fummon'd,  and  thefe  words  addteft : 
,   Followers  and  friends,  atteod  what  I  propotie: 
Ye  fad  companions  of  Ulyffes*  woes ! 
We  know  not  here  what  land  before  os  lies, 
Or  to  what  quarter  now  we  turn  our  eyes. 
Or  where  the  fun  diall  fct,  or  where  flwli  rifcj 
Here  let  us  thjok  (if  thinking  be  not  vain)  . 
If  any  counfcl,  any  hope  liemaio. 
Alas  !  from  yonder  promontory's  brow, 
I  View*ci  the  roaft,  a  region  flat  and  low; 
An  ifle  iucircled  with  the  boundkis  fldod ; 
A  length  of  lhicket%  and  entangled  wood. 
Some  fmoke  I  faw  amid  the  forefts  rife. 
And  all  around  it  only  feas  and  fkie*  1 

With  broken  hearts  my  fad  companioDS fto^'] 
Mindful  of  Cyclop  and  his  human  fiood. 
And  horrid  Leftrigons,  the  ooren  of  blood. 
Prefaging  tears  apace  began  to  reign ; 
But  tears  in  mortal  miferies  are  vain. 
In  equal  parts  I  ftraight  divide  my  band. 
And  name  a  chief  each  party  to  command; 
I  led  the  one,  and  of  the  other  fide 
Api)K>iuted  brave  Eurylochus  the  guide. 
Then  in  the  brazen  helm  the  lots  we  thnmy 
And  Fortune  cafts  Eurylochus  to  go : 
He  march'd,  with  twice  eleven  in  his  train '• 
Penfive  they  Aarch,  and  penfive  we  rcmahL 

The  palace  in  a  woody  vale  they  foirad, 
Hiqh  iais*d  of  Itone;  a  ihtded  fpace  aroand; 
Where  mountain  wolves  and  brindled  lions  nM«f 
(By  magic  tam'd)  familiar  to  the  dome. 
With  j^ntle  blandiihments  our  iqcd  they  meet. 
And  wag  their   tails,   and  fawniog  fick  ^ 

feet. 
As  from  fome  feaft  a  man  returning;  late. 
His  faithful  dogs  all  meet  him  at  the  gatb. 
Rejoicing  round,  fome  morfel  to  receive 
(Such  as  the  good  man  ever  us'd  to  give). 
Domeitic  thus  the  griily  beads  drew  near; 
They  gaze  with  wonder,  not  unmix'd  with  ft* 
Now  on  the  threfljold  of  the  dome  tbey  ftettl    . 
And  heard  a  voice  refounciAg.  through  the  wow? 
Plac'd  at  her  loom  within  the  Goddefs  fnng; 
The  vaulted  roofs  and  foUd  pavement  rang. 
O'er  the  fair  web  the  lifing  figures  Ihtnef 
Imraoital  labour !  worthy  hands  divine. 
Polites  to  the  reft  tl»e  queftion  mov'd 
(A  gallant  leader,  and  a  man  I  lov'd) :    ' 

What  voice  celeftial,  chanting  to  the  boo 
(Or  Nymph,  or  Goddefs)  echoes  from  the  rooa' 
Say,  Ihall  we  fcek  accds  ?     Wi ;  h  tbat.they  csU , 
And  wide  unfold  the  portals  of  the  hall. 

i'he  Goddefs,  rifihg.  aiks  her  gueft^  to  ftay, 
Who' blindly  fallow  where  the  leads  the  way. 
£ur>'lochus  alone  of  all  the  baiKl, 
Sufj-edling  fraud,  more  prudently  remained. 
On  thrones  around  with  downy  coverings  grac'A 
Wkh  icmblaaco  fair^  tl^*  uoh&ppXiiacoibapiK*^ 
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Ift  lewf  J  pTcfcM,  the  facrcd  flour  of  wheats 

hi  hnaej  frcfli,  aiid  Pramnian  wines  the  treat : 
BstTenom'd  was  the  bread,  and  mixM  the  bowl, 
Wkh  drags  of  force,  to  darken  all  the  foul : 
SoDB  io  tne  lufcious  feaft  themfel ves  they  lofl, 
Aed  Anok  oblivion  of  their  native  coaft. 
fctmt  her  drcJIng  wand  thp  Ooddefs  waves, 
To  bo^  transforms  them,  and  the  fty  receives. 
No  note  was  fccn  the  human  fgrm  divine  ; 
Head,  face,  and  members,  briflle  into  fwinc  : 
Sdl  cHTsM  with  fcn^:,  their  minds  remain  alone, 
Aad  tbeir"  own  voice  affrights'  them  when  they 

groan. 
Una  while  the  GoddeG  in  difH^in  bello^ 
Tk  ma!t  and  aconi,  Srutat  ieod  !  and  ftrows 
IV&mts  of  cornel,  as  their  feaft,  around  ; 
htn  prone  and-groveling  on  unfavoury  ground. 

Et^loclitx9,  with  pen^e  fteps  and  flow, 
A{luft  returns ;  the  meHenger  of  woe, 
ii  bitter  fate.     To  fpeak  he  nja^e  cflay,        "J 
la  Tiia  eflay*d,  nor  would  his  lo'ngiie  obey,       J- 
&  fceiling  heart  dcnj*d  the  words  their  way ;  J 
Aaijpeaking  tears  the  want  of  word  i  fnpply, 
kai  the  fall  foul  burfts  copious  from  his  eye. 
Afrigked,  anxious  fur  our  Itrllow^*  fates,  ' 
Wenefs  to  hear  what  fadly  he  relates  t 

We  went,  Ulyflcs !  (fuch  was  thy  command) 
Thtngh  the  lone  thicket  ;^nd  the  defart  laxid. 
A  ptiiHce  in  a  woody  vale  we  found, 
fcowo  witib  darklbrefts,  and  with  fliades  around» 
A  »oice  celeftial  echoed  froin  the  dome, 
Or  Kyst]^  or  Goddcft,  chanting  to  the  loom. 
Aaf6  we  fonght,  nor  was  acceft  denied  : 
^adjaat  (be  came ';  the  portal*!  opened  wide : 
TV  Goddefi  Aaild  invites  the  gue lis  to  flay  : 
iWy  blindly  follow  where  fhe  leads  the  way. 
1  oftiy  wait  behind,  of  all  the  train ; 
1  vuted  long,  and  ey*d  the  doors  in  vain : 
Tie  t*a  are  vaoilhM,  none  repafs*d  the  gate,; 
Asd  aot  a  man  appear5  to  tell  their  fate. 

2  beard,  and  inftant  o'er  my  (houlden  flang 
TW  belt  in  which  my  weighty  faulchion  hung 
vA  beamy  blade) :  then  feiz*d  the  bended  bow, 
A;xJ  hade  him  ?uide  the  way,  refolv*d  to  go. 
He,  prsftrate  falling,  with  both  hands  embraced 
Vf  kaecs,  and,  weeping,  thus  his  fuit  addreiVd:. 

0  king,  *belov*d  of  Jove  !  thy  fervant  fpare, 
Aad  ih,  thjrfclf  the  rafh  attempt  forbear  I 
Hewti,  ahs !  thou  never  fbalt  return, 
Vrbt  tiK  wretched  for  whofe  lofs  we  mourn. 
^i4  what  remains  from  certain  ruin  fly. 
And  Cwe  tbe  few  not  fated  yet  to  die. 

J  aafwfr*d  fteru  :    Inglorious  then  remain, 
Here  feaft  and  loiter,  and  defert  thy  train. 
Aiaae,  unfriended,  will  I  tempt  my  way  ; 
The  laws  of  Fate  compel^  and  I  obey. 

Thbiiid,  and  fcornful  turning  from  the  fhore . 
Uj  ksKjfisy  ftej^  I  flalkM  the  valley  o*er . 
Wl  »o«r  approaching  nigh  the  magic  bower ; 

mil  th*  enchantrefs  fkilTd  in  herbs  of 


A  Ani  isnat  fbrth  ifltied  from  the  wood 
(^■■■MtU  &tqkes  with  the  golden  rod) 
»^MM(iemHance.     On  his  bloomy  face 
T«A  tttt  cdeiBal,  with  each  opening  gr?.cc. 
k4H"*y  hand,  and  gracious  thus  began  : 
** '  i*4l|her  roten^  tho«,  ttitich  enduring  man  ? 
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Oh  blind  to  fa'e  !   tvhit  led  thy  flepn  to  rovt 
The  horrid  mazes  of  thfis  magic  grove  I 
£ich  friend  you  feck  in  yon  cnclofure  lies, 
AU  loft  their  form,  and  habitant-s  of  (tics. 
Think*ft  thou  by  wit  to  model  rh<?ir  cfcape  ? 
Sooner  flialt  ihou,  a  ftrangcr  to  tliy  fliape. 
Fall  prone  their  equal :  lirit  thy  danger  know, 
Theii  take  the  antidote  the  C'ids  beflow. 
The  plant  I  give,  through  all  the  direful  bowci: 
Shall  guard  thee,  and  hvcrt  the  evil  huur. 
Now  hear  her  wicked  arts.     Before  thy  eyes 
The  bowl  Ihall  fparklc,  and  the  banquet  rife  ; 
Take  this,  nor  from  the  faithids  fcait  a'jiUin, 
For  temper'd  drugs  and  poifons  (hall  be  vain. 
Soon  as  ft>e  ilrikes  her  wand,  and  gives  t'lc  word. 
Draw  forth  and  brandifli  thy  refulgent  fword. 
And  menace  death  :  thofe  menace^  (hall  move 
Her  alterM  mind  to  bland iflimeDt  and  love. 
Nor  fliun  the  blefling  profTcrM  to  thy  arms, 
Afcend  her  bed,  anjl  taftc  celeftial  charms ; 
So  fhall  thy  tedious  toils  a  refpite  tind. 
And  thy  lull  fricrvis  return  to  human  kindf 
But  fwcar  her  firft  by  thofe  dread  oaths  that  ti« 
The  Powers  below,  the  BiefTed  in  the  iky  ;     , 
Left  to  thee  naked  fecret  fraud  be  meant, 
Or  magic  bind  thee  cold  and  impotent.        [drew 

Thus  while  he  fpcke,  the  fovcreign  plan^  he 
Where  on  th'  all-bearing  earth  unmark'd  it  grew. 
And  fhow*d  its  nature  and  its  wonderous  power  : 
Black  was  the  root,  but  milky  .white  the  flower  ; 
Moly  the  name,  to  mortals  hard  to  find, 
^  But  ail  is  eafy  to  iV  astherial  kind. 
This  Hermes  gave ;  thenj  ^i  ding  off  the  glade. 
Shot  to  Olympus  from  the  woodland  fliade. 

While,  ftili  of  thought,  revolving  fates  to  come, 
I  fpeed  my  pal^ige  to  th*  enchanted  dome  : 
ArrivM,  before  the  lofty  gates!  ftay'd  ; 
The  lofty  gates  the  Ooddefs  wide  difplayM  ; 
She  leads  before,  and  to  the  feaft  iuviies  \ 
I  follow  fadly  to  the  magic  rites. 
Radi>»  t  with  flarry  fluds,  a  filver  feat 

■  R^cciv*d  my  limbs ;  a  footllool  easM  my  feet. 
Sne  mix*d  the  potion,  fraudulent  of  foul; 
The  polfon  mantled  in  the  golden  bowl. 

■  I  took,  and  quafTd  it,  confident  in  Heaven  i 
Then  way'd  the  wand,  and  then  the  word  w>h  gi^ 
Hence  to  thy  fellows  !  (dreadful  (he  began)  [ven. 
Go,  be  a  bead  U-I  hrard,  and  yet  was  man. 

Then  fuddcn  whirling,  like  a  waving  flame. 
My  l>eamy  faulchion,  I  afl*ault  the  dame. 
Struck  with  unufual  fear,  fhe  trembling  cries. 
She  faints,  fhe  falls;  flic  lifts  her  weeping  eyrs. 

,     Wl^at  art  thou  ?  fay  I .  from  whence,  from  whotn^ 
•     you  came  ? 

.  Oh  more  than  human  !  tell  thy  race,  thy  name. 
Amazing  ftrength  th^fe  poifons  to  fuflain  I 
Nor  mortal  thou,  nor  mortal  is  thy  brain. 
Or  art  thou  he  ?  jthe  man  to  come  (foretold. 
Fy  Hermes  powerful  with  the  wand  of  gold) 
The  man  from  'troy,  who  wandered  ocean  round ;^ 
ThI  man  for  wifdom'*  various  arts  renown'd, 
UlyiTei  ?  oh  !  thy  threatening  fury  ceafe,  [peace  | 
Sheath  thy  bright  fword,  and  join  our  hands  ia 
Let  mutual  joys  our  mutual  trult  combine, 
Ajid  love,  and  love-born  confidence,  be  thine. 
And  how,  dread  Circe  !  (furious  I  rejoin). 
Citfi  love,  and  love -born  confidea^e,  be  miije ! 
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Beneath  thy  cKarms  when  my  companioos  groan. 

Transformed  to  beads,  wi^h  accents  not  their  own. 

O  thou  of  fraudful  heart !  fhall  I  be  led 

To  Ihare  thy  feaft-rites,  or  afcend  thy  bed  : 

That,  all  unarm'd,  thy  vengeance  may  have  vent. 

And  magic  bind  me,  cold  and  impotent  I 

Celefljal  as  thou  art,  yet  ftand  denied ; 

Or  fwear  that  oath  by  which  the  Gods  arc  tied. 

Swear,  in  thy  foul  no  latent  frauds  remain. 

Swear  by  the  vow  which  never  can  be  vain. 

The  Goddefs  fwore :  then  feiz*d  my  hand,  and 
To  the  fweet  tranfports  of  the  genial  bed.       [led 
Miniftrant  to  their  queen,  with  l)ufy  care 
Fmir  faithftil  handmaids  the  foft  rites  prepare ; 
Nymphs  fprung  from  fountains,  or  from  fliady 

woods. 
Or  the  fair  offspring  of  the  facrcd  floods. 
One  o>r  the  couches  painted  carpets  threw, 
V/hofe  purple  lullrc  glow'd  kgainft  the  view : 
White  linen  lay  beneath.     Another  plac'd 
The  filver  (lands  with  |oIden  flaflcets  grac'd 
With  dulcet  beverage  this  the  beaker  crowh*4, 
Fair  in  the  midft,  with  gilded  cups  around: 
That  in  the  tripod  o*rfr  the  kindled  pile 
The  water  powers ;  the  bubbling  waters  boil : 
An  ample  vafe  receives  the  fmoking  wave ; 
And,  in  the  bath  prepar'd,  my  limbs  I  lave  : 
Reviving  fweets  repair  the  mipd's  decay, 
And  take  the  painful  fenfe  of  toil  away. 
A  veil  and  tunic  o>r  me  next  flie  threw, 
Frefli  from  the  bath,  and  drdTppfng  balmy  dew ; 
Then  led  and  jjIacM  me  on  the  fovereign'feat. 
With  carpets  fpread ;  a  fooiftool  at  my  feet. 
The  goWen  ev/er  a  nymph  bbfequious  brings, 
Replinifh'd  frotn  the  cool  tranflucent  fprings :  ■ 
With  copious  water  the  bright  vafe  fupplies 
A  filver  lavcr  of  capacious  Uze. 
I  wafhM.    The  table  in  fair  order  fpread. 
They  heap  the  glittering  canitters  with  bread  I 
Viands  of  various  kinds  allure  the  tafte, 
Of  choiceft  fort  and  favour,  rich  repaA  ! 
Circe  in  vain  invites  the  feaft.to  (hare: 
Abfcnt  I  ponder,  and  abforb  in  care  : 
While  fcencs  of  woe  rofe  anxious  i*i  my  brea(l. 
The  queen  beheld  me,  and  thofe  words  addreft : 

Why  fits  UlylTes  filent  and  apart, 
Come  hoard  ot  grief  clofc-harbourM  at  his  heart? 
Untouch 'd  before  thee  ftands  the  cates  divine. 
And  unrtgard'^d  laughs  the  rofy  wine. 
Can  yet  a  doubt  or  any  dread  remain, 
When  fwom  that  oath  which  never  can  be  vain  ? 

1  anfwerM  :  Hoddefs  !  human  is  thy  brcaft, 
By  jufticc  fwayM,  by  tender  pity  preft  : 
111  rits  it  me,  whofe  fVierids  are  funk  to  hearts, 
To  quaff  thy  bowls,  or  riot  in  thy  feafts. 
Me  would'ft  ihon  pleafe  ?  For  them  thy  cares  era- 
And  them  to  me  reftore,  and  me  to  joy.        [ploy, 

With  that  (he  parted ;  in  her  potent  hand 
She  bore  the  virtue  of  the  magic?  wand. 
Then  haftenin^-  to  the  (lies  fet  wide  the  door, 
Urg'd  forth,  and  drove  the  briftly  herd  before^ 
Unweildy,  out  they  mflrd  with  general  cry, 
Enormous  beads  difhone/l  to  the  eye. 
Kow  touch'd  by  counter  ch^^rms,  they  change 
And  (land  majeftic,  and  recallM  to  men.     [again, 
Thofe  hairs,  of  late  that  briftled  every  part 
itii  off;  miraculous  cffe^  of  art  I  \ 
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TiU  all  the  form  in  full  proportion  rife, 

JVfore  young,  more  large,  more  graceful  to  myeyeig 

They  faw,  they  knew  mc,  and  with  eigcr  pace 

Clung  to  their  mailer  in  a  long  erobnce : 

Sad,  plea(ing  fight !  with  tears  each  eye  ran  o*er| 

And  fobs  of  joy  reechoed  through  the  bower  : 

Ev*n  Circe  wept,  her  adamantine  heart 

felt  pity  enter,  and  fu(lain*d  her  part. 

Son  of  Laertes  I  (then  the  queen  begin) 
Oh  much-enduring,  mach-experienc*d  man ! 
Hafte  to  thy  veiTel  on  the  fea-beat  (bore. 
Unload  thy  treafures,  and  the  galley  moor : 
Then  bring  thy  friends,  fecure  from  future  haniU| 
And  in  our  grottoes  (low  thy  fpoils  and  arms. 

S^e  faid :  obedient  to  her  high  comorv(D<i« 
I  quit  thQ  place,  and  hafteo  to  the  ftrand. 
IVf  y  fad  companions  on  the  beach  I  found. 
Their  wiftful  eyes  in  floo4s  of  forrow  drowti*(L 
As  from  fre(h  paftures  and  the  dewy  field 
(When  loaded  cribs  their  evening  banquet  jieldj 
The  lowing  herds  retiUTi ;  around  them  thrung 
With  leaps  an^  bounds  their  ltte.im]>rifon*djouog| 
Rulh  to  their  mothers  with  unruly  joy. 
And  echoing  hills  return  the  tender  cry  : 
So  round  me  prefs'd,  exulting  at  my  fight. 
With  cries  and  agonies  of  wild  delight. 
The  weeping  failors ;  nor  lefs  fierce  their  joy 
Than  if  returned  to  Ithaca  fron»  Troy. 
Ah,  mafter  !  ever  honoured,  ever  dear ! 
(Thcfe  tender  words  on  every  fide  1  hear) 
What  other  joy  can  equal  thy  return  ? 
Not  that  lov'd  country  for  whofe  fight  wc  moom ) 
The  foil  that  nurs'd  us.  and  that  gave  us  breath : 
But,  ah  !  relate  our  loft  companions  death. 

I  anfwer'd  chearful :  Hafte,  your  galley  moor, 
And  bring  our  treafures  and  our  arms  alliore : 
Thofe  in  yon  hollow  caverns  let  us  lay  ; 
Then  rife,  and  follow  where  I  lead  the  way. 
Your  fellows  live  :  believe  your  eyes,  and  come 
Tatafte  the  joys  of  Circe's  facred  dome. 

With  ready  fpeed  the  joyful  crew  obey  : 
Alone  Eurylochus  perluades  their  ftay. 
Whither  (he  cry*d)  ah  f  whither  will  ye  rvn  ; 
Seek  ye  to  meet  thofe  evils  ye  (hould  Ihun? 
Will  you  the  terrors  of  the  dome  explore. 
In  fwine  to  grovel,  or  in  lions  rpar. 
Or  wolf-like  howl,  away  the  midnight  hour 
In  dreadful  watch  around  the  magic  bower? 
Remember  Cyclop,  and  his  bloody  deed: 
The  Reader's  rafhncfs  made  the  (oldicrs  bleed- 

I  heard  incensed,  and  (irft  revolved  to  fpeed 
My  flying  faulchion  at  the  rebels  head. 
Dear  as  he  was,  by  ties  of  kindred  bound. 
This  hand  had  (f retch 'd  him  breathlels 

ground. 
But  all  at  once  my  interpofing  train 
For  mercy  pleaded  nor  could  plead  in  vain. 
Leave  here  the  man  who  dares  his  prince  defert^ 
Leave, to  repentance  and  his  ow^ti  fad  heart* 
To  guard  the  (hip.     Seek  we  the  facred  (hades 
Of  Circe's  palace,  where  Ulyffcs  leads. 

This  with  one  voice  declarM,  the  rifing  trmia 
Left  the  black  veffel  by  the  murmuring  main. 
Shame  toucVd  Eurylochus*s  alter*d  brcaft. 
He  fear'd  nly  threats,  and  followed  with  the  reft. 

Mean  whiie  the  Goddefs,  with  indulgent  care^ 
And  fecial  joys,  the  late  transformed  repairs  j 
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^bttb,  tlie  feaft,  thetr  fainting-  foul  renews ; 

Ixk  in  refulgent  robes,  and  dropping  balmy  dews: 

BQ|btening  with  joy  their  eager  eyes  behold 

£Kiiodier*s  face,  and  each  his  ftory  told  ; 

Titea  gnihing  tears  the  narrative  confound, . 

AbA  with  their  fobs  the  vaulted  roofs  refouni. 

Wka  hufii'd  their  paflioB,  thus  the  Goddefs^ 

tJljfes,  taught  by  laboui)  to  be  wife,     [cries  :  > 

Let  this  ibort  memory  of  grief  fuffice.  J 

To  oe  are  knowii  the  various  woes  ye  bore, 
Ib  ftorms  by  fea«  io  perils  on  the  Ihore ; 
Foriet  whatever  was  in  Fortune's  power, 
Aadlhare  the  p!eafures  of  this  genial  hour. 
Suck  be  your  minds  as  ere  ye  left  your  coaft, 
Or  kaiD*d  to  forrow  for  a  country  loft. 
£nles  and  wanderers  now,  wherc-e'cr  ye  go 
Too  £uthfal  memory  renews  your  woe ; 
Tit  caoie  removed,  habitual  griefs  remain, 
Asd  die  finsi  (mddens  by  the  ufe  of  pain. 

Her  kind  entreaty  mov*d  the  general  bread  ; 
Ttt'i  with  long  toil,  we  willing  funk  to  reft. 
Ve  p|y*d  the  banquet,  and  the  bowl  we  crown*d, 
TiR  the  full  circle  of  the  year  came  round. 
Bat  w^en  the  (eafons,  following  in  their  train, 
fintght  back  the  months,  the  days,  and  hours 
Astei  a  Ictharcy  at  once  they  rife,     ^    [again ; 
Aod  9tmt  their  chief  with  animating  cries : 

Is  this,  Ulyflesi,  our  inglorious  lot  ? 
Aad  b  the  name  of  Ithaca  forgot  ? 
Son  never  the  dear  land  in  profpedl  rife, 
C^the  lov*d  palace  glitter  in  our  eyes  ? 

Melting  I  heard  ;  yet  till  the  fun*s  decline 
^i^oog*d  the  feaft,  and  quaflf'd  the  rofy  wine : 
^  when  the  fbades  came  op  at  evening  hour, 
Aad  ail  lay  flumbertng  in  the  duiky  bower ; 
1  casie  a  fiippliant  to  fair  Circe's  bed, 
TW  tender  moment  feizM,  and  thus  I  faid : 

Be  mindfal,  Goddefs,  of  thy  promife  made  ; 
M^  fad  Ulyflcs  ever  be  delayed  ? 
AiKod  their  lord  my  fad  companions  mourn, 
^Khhreaft  beats  homeward,  anxions  to  return : 
Itlal  a  moment  parted  from  thy  eyes, 
IVir  tears  flow  round  me,  and  my  heart  complies. 

Go  then,  ((he  cry'd)  ah,  go  !  yet  think,  not  I, 
^»ot  Grce,  but  the  fates,  your  wilh  deny. 
Ah,  hope  not  yet  to  breathe  thy  native  air  1 
fuethier  journey  firft  demands  thy  care  ; 
T«  tread  th*  uncomfortable  paths  beneath, 
Aaiview  the  realms  of  darkncfs  and  of  death. 
Tfttre  fcek  the  Theban  bard,  dcpriv'd  of  fight ; 
^itiiia,  irradiate 'with  prophetic  light ; 
To  whom  Perfephone,  entire  and  whole, 
^^t  to  retain  ih'  unfeparated  foul : 
Tke  reft  are  forms,  of  empty  set  her  made ; 
lapafBve  (emblance,and  a  flitting  fhade. 

Struck  at  the  word,  my  very  heart  was  dead  : 
Prafive  I  late ;  my  tea?s  bedewM  the  bed  ; 
Ta  hate  ihc  Hght  and  life  my  foul  begun, 
Aad  law  that  all  was  grief  beneath  the  fun. 
Coapo}*d  at  length,  the  gufliing  tears  fuppreft, 
Aid  Biy  toft  UoA>s  now  weary *d  into  reft  : 
Howihad  I  tread  (I  cry'd)  ah,  Circe  '.  fay, 
The  dark  defcent,  and  who  Ihall  guide  the  way  ?  - 
Can  Grnng  eyes  behold  the  realms  below  ? 
^^hat  bark  to  waft  me,  and  what  wind  to  blow  ? 
,_Thy  Cited  road  (the  magic  power  reply*d) 
Dnine  Ulyflcs '.  aflis  no  mortal  guide. 


«»l 


Rear  but  the  maft,  the  fpacioos  fall  difplay. 
The  northern  winds  ihall  wing  thee  on  thy  way. 
Soon  fhalt  thou  reach  old  Ocean's  utmoll  ends, 
Where  to  the  mai-^  the  (helving  (hore  defcenda ; 
The  barren  trees  of  Proferpine's  black  woods. 
Poplars  and  willows  trembling  o*cr  the  floods  : 
There  fix  thy  veflcl  in  the  lonely  bay. 
And  enter  there  the  kingdoms  void  of  day : 
Where  Phlegeton's  loud  torrents,  rulhing  down, 
Hifs  in  the  naming  gulf  of  Acheron ; 
And  where,  flow.roUing  from  the  Stygian  bed, 
Cocytus*  lamentable  waters  fpread : 
Where  the  dark  rocks  o*erhang  th*  infernal  lake. 
And  mingling  ftream  8  eternal  murmurs  make. 
Firft  draw  thy  faulchion,  and  on  every  fide 
Trench  the  black  earth  a  cubit  long^nd  wide : 
To  all  the  (hades  around  libations  pour;^  > . 
And  o'er    th'  ingredients   ftrow   the  halhm'd 

flour ;  "^^. 

New  wine  and  milk,  with  honey  tempered,  bring ; 
And  living  waters  from  the  cryftal  fpring. 
Then  the  wan  (hades  and  feeble  ghofts  implore. 
With  promised  oflerings  on  thy  native  Aiorc ; 
A  barren  cow,  the  ftatelieft  of  the  ifle. 
And,  heap'd  with  various  wealth,  a  blazing  pile : 
Thefe  to  the  reft ;  but  to  the  feer  muft  bleed 
A  fable  ram,  the  pride  of  all  thy  breed. 
Thefe  folemn  vows  and  holy  o(f:rings  paid 
To  all  th^  phantom-nations  of  the  dead ; 
Be  next  thy  care  the  fable  (hecp  to  place 
Full  o*er  the  pii,  and  hell-ward  turn  their  factf***' 
But  from  th*  inlcraal  rite  thine  eye  withdraw. 
And  back  to  Ocean  glance  with  reverend  awe* 
Sudden  (hall  (kirn  aIon|[  the  du(ky  glades 
Thin  airy  ihoals,  and  vifionary  (hades. 
Then  give  command  the  facrificc  to  hafte. 
Let  the  flay'd  vi^ims  in  the  flame  be  caft. 
And  facrcd  vows  and  myftic  fong  apply'd 
To  grilly  Pluto  and  his  gloomy  bride. 
Wide  o'er  the  pool,  thy  faulchion  wav*d  around 
Shall  drive  the  fpedlres  from  forbidden  ground : 
The  facred  draught  (hall  all  the  dead  lorbear. 
Till  awful  from  the  (hades  arife  the  feer. 
Let  him,  oraculous,  the  end,  the  way,  "^  1 

The  turns  of  all  thy  future  fate,  difplay, 
Thy  pilgrimage  to  come,  and  rcmuant  of  thy  ( 
day.  ^ 

So  fpcaking,  from  the  ruddy  orient  /hone 
The  morn,  confpicuous  on  her  golden  throne. 
The  Goddefi  with  a  radiant  tunic  drefs'd 
My  limbs,  and  o'er  me  caft  a  filken  veft. 
Iiohg  flowing  robes  of  pureft  white  array 
The  nymph,  that  added  luftre  to  the  day  : 
A  tiar  wreath'd  her  head  with  many  a  fold  ; 
Her  waift  was'circlcd  with  a  zone  of  gold.  " 
Forth  ifluing  then,  from  place  to  place  I  flew ; 
Rouze  man  by  man,  and  animate  my  crew. 
Rife,  rife,  my  mates  !  'tis  Circe  gives  command  i 
Our  journey  calls  us ;  hafte,  and  quit  the  land. 
All  rife  and  follow,  yet  depart  not  all, 
For  Fate  decreed  one  wretched  man  to  fall. 

A  youth  there  was,  £]penor  was  he  nam'd. 
Not  much  for  fenfe,  nor  much  for  courage  famM: 
The  youngeft  of  our  band,  a  vulgar  ibul. 
Born  but  to  banquet,  and  to  drain  the  bowL 
He,  hot  and  carelefs,  on  a  turret*^  height 
"With  deep  repair'd  the  long  debauch  of  night : 
Oiiij 
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The  UdAcii  tnirmlt  ftirr'd  him  y^htrt  he  lay, 
And  down  he  haltdn'd,  but*  to^gOt  th«  Way  ;  • 
Fu'l  end'ong  from  the  roijf  the  flcepcr  fell. 
And  rnapp'4  the  Tpinai  joint,  ;nd>  wak*d  in  hell. 
The  reft  cr  jwd  round  me  with  an  eager  look ; 
1  met  tlif  m  with  a  figh,  and  thus  b<i'|>oke  : 
Already,  friends  !  ye  think  your  toils  are  o'er, 
Vour  hopes  alre*ady  touch  four  native  ihure  :  • 
Aia^  !  far  otherwd'c  the  nymph  declares, 
Var  other  journey  firil  dema»d%  our  cares ; 
'Vo  tread  th'  uncomlforiaW  paths  beneath, 
n'b?  dreary  realms  of  darknej's  ind  ofileath : 
To  feek  Tirefias*  awful  fliade  below;  ^ 
And  thence  our  fortunes  and  our  fates  to  know. 


My  fad  companions  beard  in  dtcp  dc^Mfr; 
Frantic  they  tore'th^ir  malily  growth  ciimlf; 
To  earth  they  fell ;  the  tearjt  began  ujrraui ; 
But  tear^  in  mortal  miferies  are  vain. 
Sadly  they  farM  along  the  fea.beat  0iore ; 
Still  beav*d  their  hearts,  and  ftill  their  eyts  ra% 

o'er. 
The  ready  vielims  at  oiU'  bark  we  found, 
The  fable  ewe  and  ram,  together  bound. 
Tor  fwift  as  thought  the  G^xld^fs  hadbeea  tkerr, 
And  thence  had  glided  viewleis  M'the  air  t 
The  paths  of  God$  what  mortal  can  lanrey  } 
Who  eyes  their  motion?  who  flull  uste  ihdr 
way?  '   ^ 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


The  De/cent  into  Heii, 


yiylTcs  continues  his  narration.  How  he  arrived  at  the  land  of  the  Ctnimerians,  and  what  i 
he  pcrfortncd  to  intoke  fhc  dead.  •  The  manner  of  his  dftfcent,  and' the  apparition  ot"  tl 


the  afidH; 
his  converfation  with  Elpcnor,  and  with  Tirefias,  who  it.forms  him  in  a  piophetic  manner  of  ha 
fortunes  to  come.  He  meets  his  mother  Anticlea,  from  whom  he  leams  the  ftate  of  his  bmilr 
He  fees  the  (hades  of  the  ancient  heroines,  <  afterwards  of  the  ^roes,  and  converfes  In  particnlti 
with  Agamemnon  and  Achilles.  Ajax  keeps  at  a  fnllrn  dittanre,  and  difdains  to  anlwer  hii».  H( 
thcu  beholds  Tityus,  Tantalus,  Sifyphus,  Hercules ;  till  he  is  deterred  from  further  cuhufity  by  th< 
apparition  of  hofrid  fped^-es,  and  t,he  cries  of  the  wicked  in  torments. 


I^ow  to  the  fliores  we  bend,  a  moamful  traini 
Chm'i)  the  tall  bark,  and  launch  into  the  main : 
At  once  the  roaft  we  rear,  at  once' unbind 
The  fpacious  llicet,  and  ilretoh  it  to  the  wind : 
Tten  pale  and  penfive  lla:hd,  with  cares  oppreft, 
And  lolemn  horror  faddcns  every  br^aft. 
A  frelhcning  brecic  the  *  M^gir  Powes  fopplied. 
While  the  wing'd  veflcl  fiew  along  the  tide; 
Oar  oars  wp  (iHpp'd  ;  all  day  the  fwclling  fails 
Full  from  the  guiding  pilot  catch*d  the  gales.- 

Now  funk  me  fun  from  his  aerial  height, 
A*d  o>r  the  fhaded  billows  rufti*d  the  night : 
When  lo  !  we  reachM  old  Ocean's  utraoft  bounds. 
Where  Tocks  control  his  waves  with  ever-during 
mounds. 

There  in  a  lonely  land,  and  gloomy  cells, 
The  dulky  nation  of  Cibimeria  dwells; 
llie  fun  ne*er  views  th*  uncomfortable  feats. 
When  radiant  he  advances,  or  retreats :        »  ' 
Unhappy  race  !  whom  endlefs  night  invades, 
douds  the  dull  air,  and  wraps  them  round  in 
(hades.  i  v 

The  (hip  we  moor  on  thefe  obfcure  abodes ; 
I>i(bark  the  iheep«  an  offering  to  the  Gods ; 
And,  hell-ward  bending,  o*cr  the  beech  defcry 
The  dolefonle  paflage  to  th'  infernal  (ky.     . 
The  viclims,  vow*d  to  each  Tartjureaft  i*ower, 
Saryloclias  and  P^rimedes  bore. 
.   Here  oi#en*d  hell,  all  hell  I  here  implorM, 
And  from  the  fcabbar4  <Ucw  the  (hinmg  fword ; 
' f  CUcc 


And,  trenching  the  black  earth  on  every  (ide, 
A  cavern  form*d,  a  cubit  long  and  wide. 
New  wi«e,  with  hooey  temper^  milk,  webrioj 
Then  living  waters  f.om  the  cryilal  fpring ; 
0*er  thefe  was  ftrew*d  the  confecrated  Amir, 
And  on  the  forface  ihone.  the  holy  (lore. 

Now  tjie  win  (hades  we  hail,  th*  infernal  Cod 
To  fpeed  our  courfe,  and- watt  us  o*er  the  flood) 
So  (hall  a  barren  heifer  from  the  Hall 
Beneath  the  knife  upon  your  alters  fall ; 
So  in  our  palace,  at  our  lafe  return,   - 
Rich  with  umnunber'd  gifts  the  pile  (haU  born  \ 
So  (liall  a  ram  the  largeft  of  the  breed. 
Black  as  thefe  regions,  to  Tiretias  bleed. 

Thus  Colemn  rites  and  holy  vows  we  paid 
To  all  the  phantom-nations  of  the  dead. 
Then  dy'd  the  Hieep;  a  purple  torrent  flow'd. 
And  all  the  caverns  fmokM  with  ftreamin^r  bloo 
When,  lo  !  appearM  along  the  duflLjr  coaltS| 
Thin,  airy'fiioals  of  vifionary  ghofts ; 
Fair,  penlive  youths,  and  fq|t  enamouiM  iB»ds ; 
And  withered  elders,  pale  and  wrinkled  fliades ; 
Ghaftly  with  wounds  the  forms  of  wmrriors  flaii 
Stalk*d  with  majeitic  port,  a  martial  tram  : 
Thefe,  and  a  thoufand  more  fwaxtli'd  o'er  ti 

ground. 
And  all  their  diro  afTembly  (hriekM  Mound. 
Ailoni(h*d  at  the  fight,  aghaft  i  Itood, 
And  a  cold  fear  ran  (hivering  through  mj  bloa 
Straight  I  command  the  facrificc  to  hade, 
$Uiight  the  flay*d  yi^iaa  to  the  flames  ue  cti 


Digitized  by 


Google 


tJTBYSSET,    Book  XI. 

U4iMtlcrfl  vo«t»  iiiA  Jftyftii  foitf  •pplie4 
togiifly  Pluto,  and  his  gloomy  bride. 


«•» 


Now  r«iit  I  wave  my  faakhifiit  o'er  the  blood ; 
Birk  ibnrtedtbe  {Mile  thraogs,  and  trembling  ftood. 
Roond  th*  black  trench  the  gore  untalted  Aowd, 
^Ui  aw&il  from  the  flitdes  Tirefias  ro&. 

Tbeic  wandering  through  the  gicom  I  firft  {iur. 
*ey*d, 
Kew  to  the  reaUos  •£  dcfth,  £lpeDor*t  ftia^ : 
Kf  coU  rematnt  ail  Baked  to  the  Ikj 
On  diftaat  ibores  unwept,  unbvried  Lie. 
Sad  at  the  fight  I  ftnid,de<p  fix*d  in  woe, 
And  en  I  fjMke  the  tears  began  to  flow ; 

0  &jr  what  angry  power  £lpenor  kd 
To  glide  in  iiades,  aiid  wander  with  the  dead  ? 
How  could  thy  foul,  by  realms  and  ieas  dujoiu*d, 
Out-fly  the  nimble  iasl,  aixl  leave  the  lagging 
wind? 

The  ghoft  replied  x  To  hell  my  doom  I  owe* 
BsnuMu  accorlt,  dire  minifters  of  woe  I 
My  (Kt,  thrui^  wine  oafaichfiil  to  their  weight, 
Bctrtf 'd  me  tombliug  from,  a  towery  height* 
Suggerixig  I  reerd,  and  as  1  rcel*d  1  fell, 
Lnx'd  the  neck-joint — my  foul  dcfcends  to  hcU. 
9at  knd  me  aid,  I  now  conjure  thee  lend, 
%  the  foft  tie  and  facred  name  of  fiiend  ! 
hy  thy  fond  confort !  by  thy  father*s  eyres  1 
By|ov*d  Teleniachus*s  blooming  years  ! 
For  weil  I  know  that  foon  the  heavenly  Powers 
Will  give  thee  back  to  day,  and  Circe's  ihores ; 
There  pious  on  my  cold  remains  attend, 
Tber^caU  to  mind  thy  poor  departed  frieixt 
Ihe  tribute  of  a  teatis  all  I  crave, 
Aad  the  poflfeffion  of  a  pcacelul  grave. 
^'  if,  unheard,  in  vain  compaifion  pi^ad, 
Kxvere  (he  Cods,  the  Gods  avenjge  the  dead  ! 
A  tofflb  along  the  watery  margin  raife. 
The  toab  with  manly  arms  and  trophits  grace, 
To  flicw  poAerity  £ipenor  was. 
Iherc  ^igh  in  ait,  manorial  of  my  name, 
^a  the  fmcloth  oar,  apd  bid  me  live  to  (amc. 

To  whom  "With  tears :  Thcfe  rites,  O  mournful 
ttudc, 
I>Q*  Is  thy  ghoft,  (ball  to  thy  gboft  be  paid. 

Still  as  1  fpuke,  tha  phantom  fcem'd  to  moan. 
Tear  foUow'd  tear,  and  groan' fuccceded  groan. 
^nt,  as  mv  waving  fword  the  blood  furrouods. 
The  IhaJI  withdrew,  and  mutterM  empty  toundf* 

There  as  the -wondrous  vifions  I  fiirvev'd,    ' 
All  piit  afcends  my  royal  mother's  (Uadt  : 
A  queen,  to  Troy  Ihe  f»w  our  legions  pais; 
Now  a  ^a  form  A  all  Aaticlea  was  \ 
Struck  M  the  fight,  I  melt  with  filial  woe. 
And  down  my  cheek  the  pious  fofrowsUow^ 
Yet  at  I  Biouk  my  fenlchioo  o*tr  the  blood,' 
iUgtrdletii  of  her  fon  the  parent  ftood. 

Vfkfm  k> !  the  mighty  Tbeban  I  behold ; 
To  guide  his  ftcps  he  bpre  a  itaff  of  gohi;- 
Awm  be  trod  \  oujaftitf  was  hiaiook  1- 
AndffOfli  bis  holy  hps  thefe  accents  bso^ : 

Why,  mortal,  waivkteft  thou  ftom   cfteerAil 
day,  ...     - 

To  tread  the  dovmward,  melsncMy  way  ^ 
What  angry  Oods  to  thete  dark  teaioiis  lad 
Thee  yet  aUve,  oimpanion  of  the  det4?     > 
litti»s^  thy  foigmwd,  white  my  tongue  reltites 
'  Heaven's  ftedySoft  ^rpoie,  and  thy  fottirc  ffttes. 


} 


While  y«th*  (poke.  ^^  Tr^6iT  dbey'd, 
And  in  the  fcabbaid  plung'd  the  glittering  bhi4e« 
Eager  he  quaff 'd  the  gore,  and  then  expreft 
Dartc  ^ings  to  oome,  the  coimfeb  of  his  bxtaft  i 

Weary  of  light,  Ulyflfcs  here  explores 
A  profperous  voyage  to  his  native  (bores ; 
But  know.— by  me  uaerrhig  Fates  difclofe 
New  trains  ot  dangers,  and  new  fccnes  of  woes  ; 
I  fee  !  I  iee  Thy  bark  b^  Neptune  toft, 
ForinjuT^  Cyclop,  and  his  eye-ball  loft  f 
Yet  to  thy  woes  the  Oods  decree  an  end, 
If  Heaven  thpu  pleafe,  and  how  to  plcafe  aftlndt 
Where  on  Trinacrian  rocks  the  oce^n  roars. 
Graze  smmesous  herds  along  the  verdant  fliores ; 
Though  hunger  prefs,  yet  fly  the  dangerous  prty. 
The  hetdi  aie  (acred  to  the  God  of  Day, 
Who  all  furveys  wi^  his  extenTive  eye, 
Above,  below,  on  earth,  and  in  the  flty  ! 
Rob  not  the  God ;  and  fo  propitions  gales 
Attend  thy  voyage,  and  impel  thy  fails : 
But,  if  his  herds  ye  feite,  beneath  the  waves 
I  fee  thy  iriands  o'ervtrhelmM  in  liquid  graves  I 
The  direful  wreck  Ulyfles  fcarcc  (untives  1 
UlyiTes  at  hit  country  fcarce  arrives ! 
Strangers  thjr  guides !  nor  there  thy  labours  extd, 
_  New  foes  anle,  domeittc  ills  attend  !         ' 
There  foul  adulterers  to  thy  bride  refort. 
And  lordly  gktitons  riot  in  thy  court ! 
But  vengeance  haftes  amain  1    Thefe  eyes  hehoM 
Th?  deathful  frene,  princes  on  princes  roU'd ! 
That  done,  a  peoole  far  from  lea  explore, 
W|jo  ne*cr  knew  fait,  or  hcani  the  bilfows  roar. 
Or  £aw  gay  vclTcl  ftein  the  watery  plain, 
A  painted  wonder  flying  on  the  main ! 
Bear  on  thy  back  an  oar :  with  ftratigt  ainaz6 
A  ^pherd  meeting  thee,  the  oar  furveys. 
And  names  a  van :  there  fix  it  on  the  plain. 
To  calm  the  God  that  holds  the  watery  reign ; 
A  thf«e4bld  oflering  to  hb  altar  brina, 
I  A  bull,  a  ram,  a  boar ;  and  hail  the  Ocean-Kin^ 
But,  home  rttura'di  to  each  sethereal  power 
Slay  the  due  vi^or  in  the  penial  hour : 
So  peaceful  flialt  thou  end  tny  blifsfal  days. 
And  fteal  thyfelf  from  life  by  flow  decays :  ^ 

Unknowis  to  pain,  in  age  retign  thy  breath. 
When  kite  ftem  Neptune  points  the  Ihaft  witK 

death  i 
To  the  dark  grave  retiring  is  to  reft. 
Thy  people  blefling,  by  thy  people  bleik  ! 
Unerring  truths,  O  man,  my  lips  relate ; 
This  is  thy  life  to  come,  and  thi<  is  fate. 

Ta  whom  unmoV*d :  If  this  the  Gods  prepare ; 
What  Heaven  ordains,  the  wife  with  courage  bear* 
But  fay,  why  vonder  on  the  lonely  ft  rands. 
Unmindful  of  her  fon,  AnticJea  itands? 
Why  to  the  eround  the  bends  her  downcaft  eye  ? 
>^hy  is  flie  filent,  while  her  fon  is  nigh  ? 
The  latent  caufc,  O  facred  fecr,  rcvcAl ! 

Nor  this,  repKes  the  feer,  wili  I  conceal. 
Know,  to  the  fpe^res,  that  thy  beverage  tafle^ 
The  fcenes  of  life  recur,  and  anions  paft  : 
They,  foal'd  with  truth,  return  the  fure  reply  ; 
The  tct,  repell'd,  a  train  -oblivious  fly. 

The  phantom-prophet  ceas'd,  and  i\mk  frona 
Ta  the  black  pahice  of  eternal  iiight.  [Qghc 

Still  in  the  dark  abodes  qf  death  I  flood, 
Wheo-sKar  Anticica  mas%  ami  dnuik  the  bloo4* 
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Strai^t  aU  tbe  motlieT  in  her  foul  awakes, 
AxmI,  owniAg  «er  UlyiTes,.  thus  (he  fpeaks  : 
€om*ft  thou,  mj  fon,  alive,  to  realms  beneath. 
The  dolefome  realms  of  darknefs  and  of  death  : 
Cora'if  thou  alive  from  pure,  ethereal  day  ? 
Dire  is  the  re^on,  difmal  is  the  way  ! 
Here  lakes  profound,  there  floods  oppofe   their 

w^vei. 
There  the  wide  fca  with  ifll  his  billows  raves  ! 
Or  (fince  to  duft  proad  Troy  fubmits  her  towers) 
Com'ft  thou  a  wanderer  from  the  Phrygian  {bores ' 
Or  fay,  fince  honour  call*d  thee  to  the  field. 
Haft  thou  thy  Ithaea,  thy  bride  belaid ; 

Source  of  my  life;  I  cryM,  from  earth  I  fly. 
To  (eek  Tirefias  in  the  nether  flcy, 
To  learn  roy  doom ;  for,  toft  from  woe  to  woe. 
In  every  land  UlyflTes  finds  a  {(k  : 
Nor  have  thcfe  eyes  beheld  ray  native  (hores, 
Since  in  the  duft  proud  Troy  fubmits  her  towers. 
Bat,  whetr thy  foul  from  her  fweet  manfion  fled, 
Say  what  diftemper  gave  thee  to  the  dead  ? 
Haa  life's  fair  lamp  declined  by  flow  deaays, 
Or  fwift  expirM  it  in  a  fudden  blaze  ? 
Say  if  my  fire,  good  old  I^rtes,  lives  ? 
If  yet  TelemacbuSy  my  fon,  furvives  ? 
Say  by  his  rule  u  my  dominion  aw*d, 
,    Or  cniih*d  by  traitors  with  an  iron  rod  ? 
Say  if  my  fpoule  maintains  her  royal  truft ; 
Though  tempted,  chafte,  and  obftinately  jnft  1 
Or  if  no  more  her  abfent  lord  flie  wails, - 
^nt  the  falfe  woma^  o*er  the  wife  prevails  ? 

Thus  I,  and  thus  the  parent«4hade  returns : 
Thee,  ever  thee,  thy  faithful  confort  mourns : 
Whether  the  night  defcends,  or  day  prevails. 
Thee  (he  by  night,  and  thee  by  day  bewails, 
Thee^in  Teiemachus  thy  realm  obeys ; 
In  facred  groves  ceJeftial  rites  he  pays. 
And  ihares  the  banquet  in  fuperior  ftate, 
Crac'd  with  fuch  honours  as  become  the  great. 
Thy  fire  in  folitude  foments  his  care  : 
TPhe  court  is  joylefs,  for  thou  art  not  there  I 
Ko  coftly  carj«ls  raife  his  hoary  head, 
No  rich  embroidery  fliines  to  grace  his  bed : 
£v*n  when  keen  winter  freezes  in  ihe  Ikies, 
KankM  with  his  flaves,  on  earth  the  monarch  lies ; 
I>cep  are  his  fighs,  his  vifage  pale,  his  drefs 
The  garb  of  woe,  and  habit  of  diftreis. 
And  when  the  autumn  takes  his  annual  round, 
The  leafy  h«tnours  fcattering  on  the  ground  ; 
Kegardiefs  of  his  years,  abroad  he  lies. 
His  bed  the  leaves,4iis  canopy  the  flcies. 
Thus  cares  on  cares  his  painful  days  confume. 
And  bow  his  age  with  forrow  to  the  tomb  I 

For  thee,  ray  fon,  I  wept  my  life  away ;  , 

For  thee  through  hell's  eternal  dungeons  ftray ; 
Kor  came  my  fate  by  lingering  pains  and  flow, 
Kor  bent  the  filver-lhafted  Queen  her  bow ; 
Ko  dire  di(cafe  bereav'd  me  of  my  breath  ; 
Thou,  thou,  my  fon,  wert  my  difeafe  and  dea(h ; 
Vnkindly  with  my  love  my  fon  confpir'd, 
Foi'thee  1  liv'd,  for  abfent  thee  expired. 

Thrice  .in  my  arms  I  ftrove  her  ftiade  to  bin4» 
Thrice  through  my  arms  Ihe  flipped  like  empty 

wind. 
Or  dreams,  the  vain  illufions  of  the  mind. 
Wild  with  defpair,  I  flied  a  copious  tide 
Of  flowing  tears^  and  thus  with  flghs  reply  *d 


1 


Fly*ft  thou,  lov'd  fliade,  while  I  timt  Mh 
mourn  ? 
Turn  to  my  arms,  to  my  embraces  torn ! 
Is  It,  ye  powers  that  fmile  at  human  harms  t 
Too  great  a  blefs  to  weep  within  her  arms  } 
Or  has  hell's  Queen  ah  empty  image  fent. 
That  wretched  I  might  ev'n  my  j#y8  lament  I 

O  fon  of  woe,  the  penfive  fliade  rejoio*d. 
Oh  molt  inar*d  to  grief  of  all  mankind  1 
*Tis  not  the  Queen  of  hell  who  thee  deceives: 
AD,  all  are  fuch,  when  life  the  body  leaves; 
No  more  the  fubftance  of  the  man  remains. 
Nor  bounds  the  blood  along  the  purple  vetnc  i 
Thefe  the  funereal  flames  in  atoms  bear. 
To  wander  with  the  wind  in  empty  air ; 
While  the  impaflive  fool  reludlant  flies. 
Like  a  vain  dream  to  thefe  infernal  flcies. 
But  from  the  dark  dominions  fpeed  thy  way. 
And  climb  the  fteep  afcent  to  upper  day ;      , 
To  thy  chafte  bride  the  wondrous  ftofy  teK, 
The  woes,  the  horrors,  and  the  laws  of  helL 
Thus  while  flie  fpdse,  in  fwarras  hell*s  Eatpttk 
brings 
Daughters  and  wives  of  heroes  and  of  kings ; 
Thick  and  more  thick  they  gather  round  the  blood, 
Ghoft  throng *d  on  ghoft  (a  dire  aflTembly)  flood ! 
Dauntlefs  my  fword  I  feize :  the  airy  crew, 
Swift  as  it  flafli'd  along  the  gloom,  withdrew! 
Then  fhade  to  fliade  in  mutual  forms  fucceeds, 
Her^race  recounts,  and  their  illuftrious  deedi. 
Tyro  began,  whom  great  Salmoneua  bred ; 
The  royal  partner  of  famM  Cretheus*  bed.   , 
For  fair  Enipens,  as  from  fruitful  urns 
He  pours  his  watery  ftore,  the  virgin  bums ; 
Smooth  flows  the  gentle  Itream  with  wamonpride. 
And  in  foft  mazes  rolls  a  filver  tide. 
As  on  his  banks  the  maid  enamoured  ^oves. 
The  monarch  of  the  deep  beholds  and  loves ! 
In  her  Enipeus'  form  and  borrowed  charms. 
The  amorous  God  defcends  into  her  arms : 
Around,  a  fpacious  arch  of  waves  he  throws, 
And  high  in  air  the  liquid  mountain  rofe ; 
Thus  in  furrounding  floods  concealed  he  proves 
The  pleafing  tranfport,  and  completes  his  loves. 
Then,  foftly  fighing,  he  the  fair  addre(s*d. 
And  as  he  fpoke  her  tender  hand  he  pre&M  : 
Hail,  happy  nymphjl  no  vulgar  births  are  ow'd 
To  the  prolific  raptures  of  a  God  : 
Lo !  when  nine  times  the  moon  renews  her  hoto, 
Two  brother  heroes  fliaU  from  thee  be  bom ; 
Thy  early  care  the  future  worthies  claim. 
To  point  them  to  the  arduous  paths  of  fine ; 
But  in  thy  breaft  th*  important  truth  conceal. 
Nor  dare  the  (ccret  of  a  God  reveal : 
For  know,  thou  Neptune  view*ll !  and  at  my  nod 
Earth  trembles,  and  the  waves  confefs  their  God. 
He  added  not,  but  mounting  fpurn'd  the  plain» 
Then  plung*d  into  the  chaml^rs  of  the  main. 

Now  in  Uie  time's  full  procefs  forth  Oie  brings 
Jove*s  dread  vicegerents,  in  two  future  kings  ; 
0*er  proud  Icolos  Pclias  ftretchM  his  reign. 
And  godlike  Neleus  rul'd  the  Pylian  plain  : 
Then,  fruitful,  to  her  Cretheus*  royal  bed 
She  gallant  Pheres  and  fam*d  ^fon  bred : 
F^om  the  fame  fountain  Amythaon  rofe, 
Pleas'd  with  the  din  of  yfti,  and  noble  (ba/^ 
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There  noVd  Antiopcr  with  liavghty  charms, 
Whobleft  tb*  Almighty  Thuncierer  in  her  arms ; 
Hence  fpnmg  Amphion,  hence  brave  Zethuscame, 
Founders  of  Thebes,  and  men  of  mighty  name  ; 
Though  bold  in  open  field,  they  yet  furround 
The  town  with  walls,  and  mound  inject  on  monnd ; 
Here  ramparts  flood,  there  towers  rofc  high  in  air, 
And  here  through  fevcn  wide  portals  rulh*d  the 
war. 
There  with  foft  ftep  the  fair  Alcmena  trod, 
Who  b«re  Alcides  to  the  Thundering  God  : 
And  Megara,  who  chann*d  the  Ton  o£  Jove, 
And  foften'd  his  ftem  foul  to  tender  love. 
Sullen  and  four  with  difcontented  mien 
Jocafta  frownM,  th*  inceftuous  Theban  queen ; 
With  her  own  fon  fhe  join'd  in  nuptial  bands. 
Though  father's  blood  imbrued  his  murderous 
hands: 
'   The  Gods  and  men  the  dire  offence  deteft. 
The  Gods  with  all  their  furies,  rend  his  breaft : 
In  lofty  Thebes  he  wore  th*  imperial  cR>wn, 
A  pompous  wretch  !  accurs'd  upon  a  throne. 
The  wife  felf-murder'd  from  a  beam  depends ; 
And  her  foul  foul  to  blacked  bell  defcends ; 
Thence  to  her  fon  the  choiceft  plagues  (he  brings. 
And  his  fiends  haunt  him  with  a  tboufand  fHngs. 

And  now  the  beauteous  Chloris  I  defcry, 
A  lovely  (hade,  Amphion^s  youngeft  joy  ? 
With  gifte  unnumberM  Neleus  (ought  her  arms. 
Nor  paid  too  dearly  for  unequaPd  charms ; 
Great  in  Orchocnenos,  In  Pylos  great. 
He  fway*d  the  fc^ptre  with  imperial  ftate. 
Three  gallant  fons  the  joyful  monarch  tcdd, 
Sagp  Ncftor,  Periclimcnus  the  bold. 
And  Chromius  laft ;  but  of  the  fofter  race, 
One  nymph  alone,  a  miracle  of  grace. 
Kings  on  their  thrpnes  for  lovely  Pero  bum ; 
The  fire  denies,  and  kings  rcje^ied  mourn. 
To  htm  alone  the  beauteous  prize  he  yields, 
Whofe  arm  fliould  ravifli  from  Phylacian  fields 
The  herds  of  Iphyclus,  detained  in  wrong ; 
Wild,  furious  hefds,  unconquerably  ftrong  I 
This  dares  a  fecr,  but  nought  the  (cer  prevails, 
la  beauty's  caufe  illuftrioi^Iy  be  fails  ; 
Twelve  moons  the  fo^  the  captive  youth  detains 
Ixi  painful  dungeons,  and  coercive  chains ; 
The  fot  at  iaft,  from  durance  where  be  lay. 
His  art  revering,  gave  him  back  to  day ; 
Won  by  prophetic  knowledge,  to  ft^fil 
The  ftedfaft  purpofe  of  th*  Almighty  will. 

With  grateful  port  advancing  now  1  fpy'd 
leda  the  fair,  the  godlike  Tyndar's  bride  : 
Hence  Pbllux  fprung,  who  wields  with  furious  fway 
The  deathful  gauntlet  matchlefs  in  the  fray ; 
And  Gaflor  glorious  on  th*  embatt^d  plain 
Curbs  the  proud  ftccd,  reludant  tp  the  rein : 
By  turn  they  vilit  this  sethereal  fky. 
And  live  alternate,  and  alternate  die : 
In  hell  beneath,  on  earth,  in  heaven  above, 
Reign  the  Twin-gods,  the  favourite  fons  of  Jove. 

Tnere  Ephimedia  trod  the  gloomy  plain. 
Who  charmed  the  Monarch  of  the  boundlefs  mala; 
Hence  Ephialtcs,  hence  (tern  Otus  fprung. 
More  fierce  than  giants,  more  than  giants  ftrong ; 
The  earth  o'crburtbenM   groan*d  beneath  their 

weight, 
I^OOe  bi^  prion  e*er  furpafs^d  their  height ; 


} 


The  woodeioos  yooths^had  fcareenme  whiten  told^ 
When  high  in  air,  tremendous  to  behold, . 
Nine  ells  aloft  they  rear*d  their  towering  head» 
And  fiifl  nine  cubits  broad  their  flioulders  fpread« 
Proud  of  their  ftrength  and  more  than  mortal  file, 
The  Gods  they  chsdlenge,  and  aflfe^  the  (kies ; 
Heav*d  on  Olympus  tottering  Ofla  ftood ; 
On  Ofla,  Pelion  nods  with  all  his  wood : 
Such  were  they  youths!  had  they  to  manhoo^ 

grown. 
Almighty  Jove  had  trembled  on  his  throne/ 
But,  ere  the  harvefl  of  the  beard  began 
To  briftle  on  the  chin,  and  promife  man. 
His  (hafts  Apollo  aim*d ;  at  once  they  found. 
And  ftretch  the  giant-monfters  o*er  the  ground. 

There  mournful  Phaedra  with  fad  Procris  moves. 
Both  beauteous  (hades,  both  haplefs  in  their  loves  ; 
And  near  them  walk'd,  with  folemn  pace  and  flow, 
Sad  Ariadne,  partner  of  their  woe; 
The  royal  Minos  Ariadne  bred. 
She  Thefeus  lov'd;  from  Crete  with  Thefeus  fled ; 
Swift  to  the  Dian  ifle  the  hero  flies. 
And  tow*rds  his  Athens  bears  the  lovely  prise  ; 
There  Bacchus  with  fierce  rage  Biana  firea. 
The  Goddefs  aims  her  fliaft,  the  nymph  expires. 

There  Clymend  and  Mera  I  behold ; 
Therp  Eriphyl^  weeps,  who  loofely  fold 
Her  lord,  her  honour,  for  the  luft  of  gold. 
But  (hould  1  all  recounts  the  night  would  fail. 
Unequal  to  the  melancholy  talc  : 
And  all-compofing  reft  my  nature  craves. 
Here  in  the  court,  or  yonder  on  the  waves ; 
In  y«u  ^trufl,  and  in  the  heave^^Iy  powers. 
To  lapd  Ulyflcs  on  his  native  (hores. 

He  ceas*d :  but  left  fo  charming  on  their  ear 
His  voice,  that  liftenine  ftill  they  kem'd  to  hear. 
Till,  rifing  up,  Aret^  iuence  broke, 
Stretch*d  out  her  fnowy  hand,  and  thus  (he  fpoke  : 

What  wonderous  man  Heaven  fends  us  in  out 

11  his  woes  the  hero  (hines  confeft  ; 
His  comely  port,  his  ample  frame,  exprefs 
A  manly  air,  majeftic  in  diftreis. 
Jle,  as  my  gueft,  is  my  pectiliar  care. 
You  (hare  the  pleafnre,  then  in  bounty  Ihare ; 
To  worth  in  mifery  a  reverence  pay. 
And  with  a  eenerous  hand  reward  his  ftay ; 
For,.fince  kmd  Heaven  with  wealth  our  realm 

hasbleft, 
Give  it  to  Heaven,  by  uding  the  diftr^.     " 

Then  fage  Echeneus,  whofe  grave  reverend  brovr 
The  han4  of  time  had  filver*d  o*er  with  fnow,^ 
Mature  in  wifdom  rofe  :  Your  words,  he  cries. 
Demand  obedience,  for  your  words  are  wife. 
But  let  our  king  diredl  the  i^Iorious  way 
To  generous  a<S ;  our  part  is  to  obey.         [ply'd) 

While  life  informs  thefe  limbs,  (the  king  re* 
Well  to  dfiferve  be  all  my  cares  employ*d^ 
But  here  this  night  the  royal  gueft  detain. 
Till  the  fun  flames  along  th*  sethercal  plain : 
Be  it  my  talk  to  fend  with  ample  ftores 
iJThe  ftranger  from  our  hofpitable  (hores : 
fread  you  my  fteps  !  *Tis  mine  to  lead  the  race^ 
The  fim  in  glory  as  the  firft  in  place. 

To  whom  the  prince :  This  night  with  joy  I 
ftay, 
O,  monarch  great  in  virtue  as  in  fway ; 
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U  thoa  ttpe  drtUfif  year  my  Iby  coatnd, 
To  raife  a  bounty  tioble  at  tfay  fool ; 
The  Circling  year  I  wait,  with  ampler  ftores 
And  fitter  pomp  to  hail  my  native  fliores ; 
1'hen  by  my  realms  due  homage  w»ald  be  paid ; 
For  wealthy  kings  are  loyally  obeyM  1 

O  kin^ !  tor  fuch  thoa  art,  and  fure  thy  bfood 
Through  veins  (he  cry*d)  of  royal  fathers  flow*d ; 
tintik^  thofe  vagrants  who  on  falfehood  lite, 
Skiird  in  fmooth  tales,  and  artlul  to  deceive ; 
Thy  better  foul  abhors  the  liar's  part, 
Wife  is  thy  voice,  and  noble  is  thy  heart ; 
Thy  words  like  mniic  ewry  breaft  control. 
Steal  through  the  ear,  and  win  upon  the  fonl ; 
£oft,  as  fome  fong  divinp,  thy  ftory  flows, 
>4«r  better  could  the  M«fc  record  thy  woes*. 

But  fay,  npon  the  dark  and  difmal  coaft, 
fiaw*ft  thoo  the  worthies  of  the  Grecian  hoft  ? 
The  godlike  leaders  who,  in  battle  (lain, 
Jell  before  Troy,  and  nobly  preft  the  plain  ? 
And,  lo '.  a  length  of  night  behind  remains. 
The  evening  (tars  ftill  mount  th'  ethereal  plains. 
Thy  tale  with  raptures  I  could  hear  thee  tell. 
Thy  Woes  on  earth,  the  wondrous  fcenes  in  hcU, 
Till  in  the  vault  of  heaven  the  ftars  decay. 
And  the  iky  reddens  with  the  riling  day. 

O  worthy  of  the  power  the  Gods  aflignM, 
(Ulyffes  thus  replies)  a  king  in  mind ! 
Since  yet  the  early  hottr  of  night  allows 
Time  for  difcourfe>  and  time  for  foft  repofe. 
If  fcenes  of  mifery  can  entertain. 
Woes  I  tmfoM,  of  woes  a  difmal  train. 
Prepare  to  hear  of  murtber  atid  of  blood  i 
Of  godlike  heroes  who  uninjur*d  ftood 
Aitudft  a  war  df  fpears  in  foreign  lands, 
Vet  bled  at  home,  and  bl^  by  female  htndi; 

Now   fummon*d   Pr<tf£rpine    to  heU*s  black 
haU 
The  heroine  ftades ;  tfeey  vanqailh*d  at  her  call. 

When,  lo !  advanc'i  the  forms  of  heroei  flain  *) 
By  item  ^gyithus>  a  majeltic  train ;  L 

A  nd  high  above  the  r^ft^  Atrides  preft  the  plain.  J 
He  quaff 'd  the  gore:  and  ittaight  his  foldier 
knew,  .* 

And  from  his  eyes  ponrM  down  the  tender  dew ; 
His  arms  he  itretch*d;  his  arms  the  touch  decisive, 
Kor  in  the  fond  embtace,  Embraces  give : 
MafubitancevaikiihM,  arid  ^lisitrength  decayed, 
Kow  all  Atrides  is  an  empty  ihade. 

Mov'd  at  the  fight,  I  few  a  fpace  refign'd 
To  foft  aflli€lion  all  toy  manly  mind ; 
At  laft  with  tearsM-O  what  rclentlefs  dobm, 
Imperial  phantom,  bow*d  thee  to  the  tomb  ? 
Say  while  the  fea,  and  while  the  tempelt  raves, 
Has  Fate  opprefsM  thee  in  thfe  roaring  waves, 
Or  nobly  feii'd  thee  in  the^dire  alarms 
Of  war  and  flaughter,  and  the  claih  of  arms  ? 

The  ^hoft  returns :  O  chief  of  human.kin^ 
For  adtive  conrage  and  a  patient  mind ; 
Nor  while  the  fea,  nor  while  the  tempefl  raves. 
Has  Fate  oppreft'd  me  on  the  roaring  waves ! 
Kor  nobly  fei«*d  me  in  the  dire  alarms 
Of  war  and  Haughfcr,  and  the  claih  of  arms. 
StabbM  by  a  murderous  hand  Atrides  dy*d, 
A  foul  adulteref ,  and  a  faithlcfs  btide ; 
Ev'n  in  my  mirth  and  at  the  friendly  f^ait, 
9*er  the  fall  bowl^  the  traitor  (tabbed  his  gueft ; 


Tlfttt  by  the  gofy  arm  df  ilaughter  fWI* 
The  ftaielyox,  and  bleeds  wifhin  the  i!alls. 
Btttikot  with  me  the  direful  murtherends, 
Thefe,  theife  eapir*d  !  their  crime,  they  wft*  «y 

fKends  1 
Thick  as  the  boars,  which  fome  luxuridhs  lord 
Kilts  for  tfhe  feaft,  to  crotvn  the  nuptial  board. 
When  war  has  thunder*d  ^ith  its  loudeft  ftomti^ 
Death  thou  haft  feen  in  all  her  ghailly  fcrms ; 
In  doel  met  her,  on  the  lifted  ground, 
When  hand  to  hand  they  wouAd  return  for  wottol; 
But  never  have  thy  eyes  aftoniih'd  view'd 
So  vile  a  deed,  fo  dire  a  fcene  of  blood. 
Ev*n  in  the  flow  of  jjy,  when  now  the  bow! 
GloK"^  in  our  Veins,  and  opens  every  Ibiil,      [dy'J, 
We  groan,  v;e  faint ;   with  blood  the  dome  is 
And  o'er  the  pavement  floauthe  dreadful  tide-* 
Her  brcaft  all  gore,  with  lamentable  criet. 
The  bleeding  innoccrit  CalTandtn  dies ! 
Then  though  pale  d^th  froze  cold  in  every  veii^ 
My  fword  i  ftrive  to  wield,  but  ftrive'  in  vain  ; 
Not  did  my  traitrefs  wife  thefe  eyelids  dofe. 
Or  decently  in  death  my  limbs  compofe. 
O  woma^,  woman,  when  to  ill  thy  mind 
Is  btnt,  all  hell  contains  no  fouler  fieiid :      [fwon^ 
And  foch  was  mine  \    who  bafely  (ilons^d  hst 
Thro*  «he  fond  bofom  where  ihc  reign'd  ador'd  \ 
Alas !  I  hopM,  the  toils  of  war  o'ercoffie. 
To  m^  fufi  quiet  and  repofo  at  home ; 
Delufive  Hope  !  O  Viie,  thy  dfreds  di'^race 
The  perjured  fei,  and  blacken  all  the  race; 
And  ihonld  pofterityone  virtuous  find, 
Namp  dytemneftra,  they  will  curfe  the  kind. 

O  iujur'd  ihade,  I  cry*d,  what  mighty  Wocf 
To  thy  imperial  race  from  woman  rofe  ! 
By  woman  here  th6tt  tread*ft  thjs  moumfnl  ftno^ 
And  Greece  by  woman  liei  a  dcfert  land. 

Wam'd  "by  my  ills  beware,  the  ihade  replies, 
Nor  truft  the  fex  that  is  fo  irarely  wife ; 
When  eameit  to  explore  thy  liecret  breift. 
Unfold  fome  trifle,  but  conceal  the  reft. 
But  in  thy  confort  ceaTe  to  i^ir  a  foe. 
For  thee  flie  feels  flncerily  ofM^  : 
When  Troy  firft  bled  beneath  the  Grecian  um\ 
She  Ihone  UnrivalM  with  a  blade  of  charms; 
Thy  infant  fon  her  fragrant  bofoni  prefsM, 
Hung  at  her  knee,  or  wantoned  at  her  brcaK ; 
But  now  the  years  a  numerous  train  have  ran ; 
The  blooming  boy  is  ripen*d  into  man  ; 
Thy  eyes  ihafl  fee  him  bum  with  noble  iire, 
The  fire  ihall  blefs  his  fon,  the  fon  his  lire  i 
But  my  Oreftes  never  met  thcfc  eyes. 
Without  ,one  look  the  murthcr'd  father  dies ; 
Then  from  a  wretched  friend  this  wifdom  learn, 
Ev'n  to  thy  queen  difguisM,  unkhown,  return ;  / 
For  iijicc  of  womankind*  fo  few  are  jnft, 
Think  all  are  falCe,  not  ev'n  the  faithful  trull. 

But  fay,  rielides  my  fon  in  royal  port. 
In  rich  Oichomcnus,  or  Spafta*s  court? 
Ot  fay  in  Pyle  ?  for  yet  he  vicWs  th6  Ught, 
Nor  gUdes  a  phantom  thro*  the  realms  of  night 

Then  X :  thy  fuit  is  vain,  nor  can  I  fay 
H  yet  he  breathes  in  realms  of  cheerful  dsy ; 
Or  pale  or  wan  beholds  thefe  nether  fkies : 
Truth  I  re-^crc  :  for  Wifdom  never  lies, 

Thn5  in  a  tide  of  tears  our  furrows  flow. 
And  jcdd  new  horror  ;o  the  realraa  of  woe ; 
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tiU  fide  by  ^  alons  the  dreary  coaft 

Advanced  Achillefl*  and  Patroclus*  ghoft« 

A  fhcwlly  pair !  near  thefe  the  f  Pylian  ftr^'d. 

And  towering  Ajax,  ao  iUuftriout  fhade  ! 

War  was  his  iuy,  an^  plcas'd  wuh.loud  alarms. 

None  bat  PcWes  brigbtfir  (hone  in  arms. 

Thro^  the  thick  sloMom  his  friend  Achiiies  knew, 
And  as  he  fpeak«  the  tears  descend  in  dew. 

Cornell  th^  alive  to  view  the  Stygian  bounds. 
Where  the  van  fpei^es  walk  eternal  rovnda ; 
Nor  fjcar'tt  the  dark  and  difmAl  wafte  to  tread. 
Thronged  with  pale  gbofts  familiar  with  the  dead? 

To  whom  wi^  E^ :  I  pafs  thefe  dreadtul  gates 
To  fetk  the  Theba^  and  confult  the  Fates : 
For  ilill,  diilred,  I  rove  from  coail  to  coaft. 
Loft  to  my  frieDds,  and  to  my  country  loft. 
But  fnie.the  eye  of  Time  beholds  no  name 
So  bleft  as  thine  in  all  the  rolls  of  fame ; 
Alive  we  h&Ll'd  thee  with  oar  goardian  Ood% 
And  dead,  thou  rul'ft  a  king  in  thefe  abodes. 

Talk  nm  of  ruling  in  thi»  dolorous  gioom^ 
Nor  think  vain  wonh  (he  cried)  can  eale  my  doom. 
Raih^r  I  choofe  lab«NiuufIy  to  bear 
A  weight  of  woes^  and  breathe  the  vital  aic, 
A  Have  to  fome  poor  hind  that  toils  for  bread  ; 
'IliaD  rci^n  the  fceptred  mooarch  of  the  dcaiU 
But  ijjiy,  if  in  my  fteps  my  fen  proceeds. 
And  emulates  his  godlike  father *s  deeds  i 
If  at  the  claih  of  arms^  and  fliout  of  foes. 
Swells  his  bold  bean,  his  bofiom  nobly  glows  ? 
Say^if  njy  fire,  the  reverend  Pcleus,  reigns, 
Ofcatin  his  Pilaia^  and  l^is  throne  maintains : 
Or,  vre^k  end  old,  ttiy:  yontUUl  arm  demand^ 
To^  the  fceptre'  ftedfaft  in  his  hands  ? 
Oh  might  the  lamp  of  lifa  rekindled  bum. 
And  de^  feleiaCe  me.  from  the  filent  urn  \ 
This  arm,  that  thunder'd  o>r  the  Phrygian  plain, 
AjmI  fweli*d  the  ground  with  mountams  of  the 
Shoidd  vindicate  my  injured  father*8  fame,,  ^ain, 
Crnfli  ^  proud  mbel,  and  alTert  his  claim. 

liloftrious  (hade,  (1  cried)  of  Pehis*  fates 
No  cneiimftance  the  voice  of  Jame  relates: 
But  hear  >iritb  ple«s*d  attention  the  renowi^ 
Th«  wars  aod  wifdom  of  thy  gallant  fon  i 
With  me  from  Scyxos  to  the  field  of  fame 
Itfdlant  in  arms  the  blooming  hero  came. 
WheA  Greece  aflembled  all  her  hundred  ftatea^ 
To  ripen  counfels,  and  decide  debates ;     . 
Heaven's !  Row  he  charmM  us  with  a  flow  of 

finfe. 
And  won  the  heart,  with  manly  eloquence  ! 
He  firft  was  feen'of  all  the  peers  to  rife. 
The  third  in  wifdom  where  they  all  were  wife  ^ 
But  when,  to  try  the  fortune  of  th*day, 

«oft  mov*d  to^'rd  hoft  in  terrible  array, 
Efore  the  van,  impatient  for  the  fight, 
Wi^  martial  port  he  ftrode,  and  ftern  delight ; 
Heaps  ftrew'd  <>n  heaps,  beneath  his  faulchicn 

groan*d. 
And  monuments  ef  dead  deformM  the  ^ound. 
Tlqe  ttme.woi)ld  fhil,  Ihou^d  I  in  order  tell 
What  foes  were  vanquifti*d,  and  what  numbers 
Aow.-loft  thro*  loVe,  Eurypylus  was  flajn,     [fell : 
And  roiind  Mm  bfed  his  bold  Cetcan  train. 
To  Tfoy  no  hero  came  of  nobler  line ; 
Or  if  of  nobler,  Biemnocj  it^was  thine. 
f  AatOoclMfr 


When  Bibn  in  tile  hdrfe  receiv*cl  her  (loom. 
And  uiifeen  armies  ambufli*d  in  its  womb ; 
Greecf  gave  her  latent  warriors  to  tnv  care, 
Twas  mine  on  Troy  to  pour  th'  impriu>n*d  war  f . 
Then  ^ben  the  boldeft  bnfom  beat  with  fear, 
When  the  ftern  eyes  of  heroes  dropped  a  te<r  j 
Fierce  in  his  look  his  ardent  valour  gk>w*d, 
Fiu(h*d  in  his  cheek,  or  fallied  in  his  blood  > 
Indignant  in  the  dark  recefs  he  ftands. 
Pants  for  the  battle,  and  the  war  demands ; 
Hie  voice  breath 'd  death,  and  witK  a  maitial  aif  , 
He  grafp*d  his  fword,  and  ftiook  hi»  glittering 
fpear,  [crown'd. 

And  when  the  Gods  our  arms  wMf   conqueijt 
When  Troy*s  jproud  bulwarks  fmokM  upon  th« 

ground, 
Greece  to  reward  her  foldier*s  gallant  toils. 
Heap  high  his  navy  w'th  unnumberM  fpoiJs* 

Thus  great  in  glory  from  the  din  of  ^aJr 
Safe  he  retom'd  without  one  hoftile  fear  ; 
Though  fpears  in  iron  tempeft  rainM  around,       ; 
Yet  innocent  they  play*d,  and  guiklefs  of  a  wotmd^ 

W^le  yet  I  fp^,  the  Ibade  with  tranfport 
glow*d, 
Rofe  in  hk  majefty,  and  nobler  trod  ; 
With  haughty  ftalk  he  fought  the  dilHint  glades 
Of  warrior  kings,  and  join'd  th*  illuftrious  (hades* 

Now  without  number  ghoft  by  ghoft  arol'e^ 
All  wailing  with  unutterable  woes. 
Alone,  apart,  in  difcontented  mood, 
A  gloomy  Ihade,  the  fullen  Ajax  ftood ; 
For  ever  fad  with  proud  difidain  he  pin'd, 
And  the  loft  arms  for  ever  ftung  his  mind; 
Though  on  the  conteft  Thetis  gave  the  laws,' 
And  Pallas,  by  the  Trojans,  judg*d  the,caufe, 
O  why  was  I  viAoriotts  in  the  ftrife ; 
O  dear*bough%  honour  with  fo  bnfve  ii  lifet 
With  him  the  ftrength  of  war,  the  foIdier*s  pride^ 
Our  (econd  hope  to  great  Achilles  died  f 
Touch *d  at  the  fight,  from  tears  I  fcarce  refrain^ 
And  tender  fonrow  thrills  in  every  vein  ; 
Penfive  and  fad  I  ft  and,  at  length  accoft 
With  accents  mild  th*  inexorable  ghoft. 
Still  burns  thy  rage  ?  and  can  brave  fouls  refenC 
£v*n  after  death  ?  Relent,  great  ihade,  relent ! 
Perifti  thofo  arms  which  by  the  Gods  decree 
Accurs'd  our  army  with  the  lofs  of  thee'! 
With  thee  we  fell ;  Greece  wept  thy  haplefefates; 
And  ftiook  aftoni(h*d  through  her  hundred  ftates; 
Not  more,  when  great  Achilles  prefs'd  the  grdnnd. 
And  breathed  Jus  manly  ffArit-thro*  the  wwimU 
Oh,  deem  thy  fall  not  uw'd  to  nvan*s  decree, 
Jove  hated  Greece,  and  puniftiM  Greece  in  thee  ! 
Ti^m  thep,  oh  ?  peaceful  turn,  thy  wrath  control. 
And  calm  the  raging  tcmpeft  of  thy  foul. 

While  yet  Ifpeak,  the  ftiade  difdains  to  ftay. 
In  Qlenqe  turns,  and  fullen  ftalks  away. 

Touched  at  his  four  retreat,  thto*  deepeft  night. 
Thro*  hell's  black  bounds  I  had  purfued  his  flighty- 
And  forcM  the  ftubborn  fpedlre  to  reply ; 
But  wondrous  vifions  drew  my  curious  eyfe. 
High  on  a  throne,  tremendous  to  behold. 
Stern  Minos  waves  a  mace  of  burniih'd  gold  ; 
Around  ten  thoufand  thoufan^  fpeclres  ftand 
Thro*  the  wide  doom  of  Dis,  a  trembling  band^ 
Still  as  they  plead,  the  fatal  lots  he  rolls, 
Abfoives  the  juft,  and  dooms  the  guilty  fouls* 
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There  huge  Orion,  of  (Nrftentoos  fize, 
Swift  through  the  gloom  a  giaiit4itiiiger'flies; 
A  ponderous  mace  of  brafs  with  dire^l  fway 
.^oft  he  whirls,  to  crufli  the  favage  pey ; 
Stem  beads  ip  trains  that  by  his  trUiicheon  fell, 
Now  grifly  forms,  (hoot  o>r  the  lawns  of  hell. 

lliere  Tityus  large  and  long,  in  fetters  bound, 
O'erfpreads  nine  ac^^  of  infernal  ground ; 
Two  ravenous  vultures;  furious  for  their  food. 
Scream  o*^  the  fiend,  and  riot  in  his  blood, 
Inceffant  gore  the  liver  in  his  breaft,  [feaft. 

Th*  immortal  liver  grows,  and  eives  th'  immortal 
Tot  as  o*er  Panope*s  enamel'd  ^ins, 
Latona  joumey*d  to  the  Pythian  fanes, 
^th  haughty  love  tb*  audacious  monfler  fbove 
To  foixe  the  Godde&,  and  to  rival  Jove. 

There  Tantalus  along  the  Stygian  bounds 
Bouts  out  d^p  groans  (with  groans  all  hell  re- 

(bunds) 
EY*n  in  the  circling  floods  refrefhment  craves. 
And  pines  with  thirft  amid  ft  a  fea  of  waves  s 
When  to  the  water  h«  his  lip  applies. 
Back  from  his  Up  the  treacherous  water  flies. 
Above,  beneath,  around  his  baplels  head. 
Trees  of  all  kinds  delicious  fruitage  fpread ; 
Theie  figs  (ky-dyed,  a  purple  hue  difclofe, 
preen  looks  the  olive,  the  pomegranate  glows. 
There  dangling  pears  exalted  fcents  unfold. 
And  yellow  apples  ripen  into  golH ; 
The  fruit  he  flrives  to  feize :  but  blafts  arife, 
To(s  it  on  high,  and  whirl  it  to  the  ikies. 

I  tum*d  my  eye,  and  as  I  tum'd  furvey*d 
A  mournful  vifion !  the  Sifyphian  (hade ; 
'With  many  a  weary  ilep,  ajod  many  a  groan, 
Up  the  high  hill  he  heaves  a  huge  round  ftone ; 
The  huge  found  ftone,  refulting  with  a  bound, 
Thunders  impetooos  down,  and  fmokes  along  the 
Again  the  reftleis  orb  his  toil  renews,      [ground. 
I>uft  mounts  in  clouds,  and  fweat  defcends  in  dews. 

Now  I  the-ftrength  of  Hercules  behold, 
A  towering  fpe^re  of  gigantic  mould. 
A  (hadowy  form  I  for  high  in  heaven*s  abodes 
Himfelf  refides,  a  God  among  the  Gods  ; 
There,  in  the  bright  afTemblics  of  the  flties. 
He  ne^ar  quaflis,  and  Hebe  crowns  hi^  joys. 
Here  'hovering  ghofts,  like  fowl,  his  (hade  fur- 
round, 
And  clang  their  pinions  with  terrific  found  ! 


Gloomy  as  night  he  ftahds,  in  aft  to  ^btm^ 
Th*  aerial  arrow  from  the  twanging  bow. 
*  Around  his  breaft  awooderons  xooe  u  loU*d, 
Where  woodUsd  monfters  grin  in  fretted  go!d, 
There  fullen  lions  ftemly  feem  to  roar, 
The  bear  to  grow],  to  foam  the  tuflcy  boar, 
There  war  and  havoc  and  deftru^ion  ftood, 
And  vengeful  murther  red  with  human  blood. 
Thus  terribly  adorn'd  the  figures  (hine, 
Inimitably  wrought  with  (kill  divine. 
The  mighty  gboft  advanced  with  awful  look. 
And,  turning  hfe  grim  vi(age,  flemly  fpoke  : 
O  czercis'd  in  grief!  by  a^  refined ! 

0  taufht  to  bear  the  wrooga^bafe  OMnkhid ! 
Such,  fuch  was  I !  ftiU  toft  ^m  care  to  care, 
While  in  your  world  I  drew  the  vital  air ! 
£v*n  I,  who  from  the  Lord  of  Thunders  ralb, 
Bore  toils  and  dangers,  and  a  weight  of  woes; 
To  a  baft  monarch  ftill  a  flave  confin*d» 
(The  hardeft  bondage  to  a  renerous  mind  i 
Down  to  thc£e  worlds  I  trod  the  difmal  way. 
And  dragged  the  three-mouth*d  dog  to  upper  daj ; 
£v*n  hell  I  conquered,  through  the  frieiMlly  aid 
Of  Maia's  ofl^pring  and  the  Mariial  Maid. 

Thus  he,  nor  detgn*d  for  oar  re^y  to  ftay. 
But,  turning,  ftalk*d  with  giant  fhides  away. 

Curious  to  view  the  kings  of  ancient  days. 
The  mighty  dead  that  live  in  endlefs  praife, 
Refolv'd  I  ftand ;  and  haply  had  furvey*d 
The  godlike  Thefeus,  and  Perithous*  (hade ; 
But  fwarms  of  fpe<Skrcs  rofe  from  deepeft  hdf. 
With  bloodlefs  vifage,  and  with  hideout  yell. 
They  fcream,  they  ihriek;  fad  groam  and  di£ptl 
found*  (boulds. 

Stun  my  fcar*d  cars,  and  pierce  hell's  utmoft 
No  more  my  heart  the  difmal  din  fuftains,     , 
And  my  cold  blood  hangs  fhivering  in  my  veira  ; 
Left  Gorgon,  rifing  from  th*  infema}  lakes. 
With  honrors  arm*d,  and  curls  of  hifling  fhakes. 
Should  fix  me,  ftiffen*d  at  the  igbnfbous  fight, 
A  ftony  image,  in  eternal  night  I 
Straight  from  the  direful  coaft  to  purer  air 

1  fpeed  my  flight,  and  to  my  mates  repair. 

My  mates  afceod  the  fliip  ;  they  ftrike  their  otm 
The  mountains  lefTen,  and  retreat  the  (hoves; 
Swift  o*er  the  waves  we  fly ;  the  freiheninf  gale 
Sing  through  the  fhrouds,  and  fbetch  the  iwclling 
fails. 


B    o    o    K      XII. 

THE  ARGUMENT 

^be  Sirens^  Scyila,  and  Cbarybdis. 

He  relates,  how,  af^er  his  return  from  the  fliades,  he  was  fent  by  Circe  on  his  voyage,  by  iKe  coaft  ol 
the  Sirens,  an  J  by  the  Strait  of  Scyila  and  Chary  bdis :  the  manner  in  which  he  efcaped  thofc  dan^ 
gers:  hou-,  being  cafl  on  the  ifland  Trinacrla,  his  cotnpaiiioiis  deftroyed  the  oxen  of  the  Sun:  ibc 
vengeanre  that  itilowed  ;  how  all  perlih*d  by  fhipwreck  except  hirafcif,  who,  fwimming  on  tl< 
tnaft  of  the  ihip^  arriY*d  on  the  illaiid  of  Calypl'o.    With  which  his  relation  concludcSi 
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Tivf  9*tr  tKe  rottisif  forge  tke  ^eflel  flies. 
Tin  from  di*  vaves  th*  iElean  hills  artiV. 
Hoe  the  gaj  mom  idUes  in  radiant  bowers. 
Hoc  keeps  her  revels  with  the  dancing  Hours ; 
Eeie  Pboebui  rifing  in  th*  setfaerial  way, 
Tkroogh  heavens  bright  portals  pours  the  beamy 

day. 
At  once  we  fix  onr  halfers  on  the  fand, 
At  once  defcend,  and  preTs  the  defert  land ; 
There,  worn  and  wafted,  loTe  our  cares  in  lleep, 
Ta  the  hoarfc  myrmurs  of  the  rolling  deep. 

Sooo  as  the  noom  reftor^d  the  dsy,  we  pay^d 
Sepulchral  honours  to  £lpeiior*s  (hade. 
Neir  by  the  ajce  the  nfliing  foreft  bends. 
And  the  huge  pile  along  the  -fliore  afcends. 
Aroand  we  ftand  a  melancholy  train; 
Aids  loud  groan  re-echoes  from  t}fi  main. 
Fierce  o'tr  the  pyre,  by  fanning  breezes  fpread, 
I^  knngry  flame  devours  the  filent  dead. 
A  liiiiig  tamb,  the  filent  dead  tQ  grate, 
Fift  by  the  roarings  of  the  main  we  place ; 
The  nfiag  tomb  a  lofty  column  bore, 
Aad  high  above  it  role  the  upering  oar. 

Mean  time  the  f  Goddefs  our  return  furveyM 
Tnm  the  pale  ghofts,  and  hell^s  tremendous  (hade. 
Svin  Ihc  deic^uls :    A  train  of  nymphs  divine 
Bear  the  rich  viandj'and  the  seoerous  wine : 
h  aa  to  (jpeak  the  f  Power  of  Magic  ftands, 
Afld  naceful  thus  accotts  the  Uftening  bands: 

0  UQS  of  woe  I  decreed  by  adverfe  fates 
AfiTt  to  pais  through  hell's  eternal  gates ! 
AH,  iofoa  dl  late,  are  doom*d  that  path  to  tread; 
More  wretched  you !  twice  numbered  with  the 

dbd! 
This  day  adjourn  your  cares,  exalt  your  fouls, 
hdoige  the  tafte,  and  drain  the  fparkliog  bowls: 
Aad  when  the  jnom  nnveiU  her  (affrou  ray, 
Spitad  your  broad  fails,  and  plough  the  liquid 

Lo.  I  this  night,  yipvr  faithful  guide,  explain 
Tiw  woes  by  land,  your  dangers  on  the  main. 

The  Goddefs  {pake:  in  fea£s  we  w^e  the  dayir 
TUl  Phiebas downward  plung*d  his  burning  ray; 
Tkn  fable  night  afcends,  and  balmy  raft 
Seals  every  eye,  and  calms  the  troubled  brcafl. 
Then  carious  fhe  commands  me  U  relate 
The  dreadful  fccnes  of  Pluto's  dreary  ftatc  » 
She  fat  in  filence  while  the  tale  I  tell. 
The  woodroos  vifions,  and  the  laws  of  helL 

Then  thus :  •  The  lot  of  man  the  Gods  difpofe  ^ 
Theie  ills  are  paft :  now  hear  thy  iu cure  woes. 
O  peifice,  attend !  fbme  lavouring  Power  be  kind, 
Aadnfint  th*  important  ftory  on  thy  mind  ! 

Next,  where  the  Sirens  dwell,  you  plough  the 

T*^  ibfijis  death,  and  makes  dcftrucflion  pleafc.' 
l^Roka  tl^iyian,  whom  roufic  wins  to  (lay 
^ghihmrfk  (bore,  and  liften  to  the  lay ;    " 
^  OfMt  ^i  wieich  fhall  view  the  joys  cf  life, 
H^  tloomjng  offipring,  or  his  beauteous  wife  ! 
*fi  ^erdaot  Biead&  they  tport ;  and  wide  around 
«  kuaan  booe^,  thar  whiten  all  the  ground ; 
The  noond  polluted  floau  with  human  gore, 
Aal  homan  carnage  taints  the  dreadful  Siorc. 
f|T  f**^  jthe  dangerous  coaft  ;  let  every  ear 
«  ftopp'd  apuoft  the  foag  1  'tis  deaUi  lo  hear  I 
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Firm  to  the  m aft  with  chkifts  thyfelf  be  bomd. 
Nor  truft  thy  virtue'  to  th*  en^hAnting  found. 
If,  mad  with  tranfport,  freedom  thou  demand. 
Be  every  tetter  flraia'd,  and  added  band  to  baiidc 

Thcfe  feas  o*erpaft,  be  wife !  but  I  refrain 
To  mark  diftiadt  thy  voyage  o'er  the  main : 
New  horrors  rife  !  let  prudence  be  thy  guide. 
And  guard  thy  various  paffage  through  the  tide. 

High  o'er  the  main  two  rocks  exait  their  brow. 
The  boilinr  billows  thundering  roll  beloW ; 
Through  uie  vaft  waves  the  dreadful  wosden 

move. 
Hence  nam'd  Erratic  by  the  Gods  above. 
No  bird  of  air,  no  dove  of  fwiftelt  wing. 
That  bears  ambrofia  to  th*  etherial  King,  * 

Shuns  the  dire  rocks :  in  vain  fhe  cuts  the  fkies. 
The  dire  rocks  meet,  and  crufh  her  as  fhe  flies  s 
Not  the  fleet  bark,  when  profperous  breexes  play. 
Ploughs  o'er  that  roaring  furge  its  defperate  way; 
O'erwhelm'd  it  finks :   while  round  a  fmoka  ex< 

pi^ey 
And  the  Wves  flafhing  feem  to  bum  with  Area. 
Scarce  tUf  fam*d  Argo  pafs'd  thefe  raging  floods 
The  faofed  Argo  fill'd  with  demigods ! 
£v'n  i?ie  had  funk,  but  Jove's  imperial  bride 
Win^'d  her  fleet  fail,  and  pufh'd  her  o'er  the  tide* 

High  in  the  air  the  rock  its  fummit  fhrouds, 
In  brooding  tempefts,  and  in  roiling  clouds ; 
Loud  florms  around,  and  mifts  eternal  rife. 
Beat  its  bltak  brow,  and  intercept  the  ikies. 
When  all  the  broad  expanfion  bright  with  day 
Glows  with  th'  autumnal  or  the  fummer  ray,- 
The  fummer  and  the  autumn  glow  in  vain. 
The  fky  for  ever  lours,  for  ever  clouds  remain. 
Impervious  to  the  ftep  of  man  it  ftands, 
Though  bom  by  twenty  feet,  though  arm'd  witi( 

twenty  hands ; 
Smooth  as  the  palifh  of  the  mirror  rife 
The  flippery  fides,  and  fhoot  into  the  fkiesi. 
Full  in  the  centre  of  this  rock  difplay'd, 
A  yawning  cavern  cafts  a  dreadful  fhade  s 
Nor  the  fleet  arrow  from  the  twanging  bow. 
Sent  with  full  force,  could  reach  the  depth  bdowf 
Wide  to  the  weft  the  horrid  gulf  extends. 
And  the  dire  pafTa^e  down  to  hell  defcends. 
O  fly  the  dreadful  ught !  expand  th^  fails. 
Ply  the  ftrong  oar,  and  catch  the  mmble  gales; 
Here  Scylla  bellows  from  her  dire  abodes. 
Tremendous  peft  !  abhorr*d  by  men  and  gods ! 
Hideous  her  voice,  and  with  lefs  terrors  roar 
The  whelps  of  lions  in  the  midnight  hour. 
Twelve  feet  deform'd  andfoul  the  fiends  difpreads; 
Six  horrid  necks  (he  rears,  and  fix  terrific  heads  ; 
Her  jaws   grin   dreadful  with   three    rows   of 

teeth; 
Jaggy  they  ftand,  the  gaping  aen  of  death ; 
tier  parts  obfcene  the  raging  billows  hide^ 
Her  bofom  terribly  o'eriooks  the  tide. 
When  ftung  with  hunger  fhe  embroils  the  flood, 
The  fea.dog  and  the  dolphin  are  her  food ; 
She  makes  the  huge  leviathan  her  prey. 
And  all  the  monfters  of  the  watery  way ; 
The  fwifteft  racer  of  the  azure  plain 
Here  fills  her  fails  and  fpreads  her  oars  in  vain; 
Fell  Scylla  rifes,  in  her  fury  roars. 
At  once  fix  mouths  expands,  a:  o&ce  fiz  men  dt^ 
vours. 


,<^. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


%%4  90»£'S 

Caofis  by*  a  r»ck  of  l«£i  enohttoiH  beigfat 
Bceaki  the  wild  wbtcs,  and  forms  a  daagenras 

ftreigbt: 
lUon  iucrowo  a  fig*$  green  braisches  ril^ 
And  (hoot  a  l«afy  foreft  to  the  Ikics ; 
Beneath  CbarybHis  kohU  her  boifterous  rtigti 
*Mi(Uk  roaring  whirlpooli,  and  abforbs  the  main ; 
Thnce  in  h«r  jfulf*  tht  bo<hngiea»  fnbfi^^ 
TItrke  m  dire  thunders  ihe  refmnds  the  t'rde. 
Oh,  if  thj  fefiel  plough  the  d'tcful  wavvs 
When  ieu  retwa«ing  roar  within  her  caves, 
Yeperifli  all!  though  he  who  rules  the  main 
I«nd  his  ftrong  aid,  his  aid  be  lends  in  ^un. 
Ah,  ihun  the  horrid  golf!  by  Scylla  fly. 
*Tu  better  fix  to  lofe,  than  ail  to  die. 
•   i  then :  O  nymph  propitious  to  my  prayer, 
Ck)4deis  divine  (  my  gnardian  power,  dt^:Iare, 
lathe  fool  fiend  from  hnman  vengeance  freed  ? 
Ql^  if  I  rif^  in  arms,  can  Scylia  bleed  > 

Xben  iho :  O  worn  by  toiK  O  bfrokc  in  flghf. 
Still  are  new  toils  and  war  thy  dire  delight  ? 
WMl  martial  flames  for  ever  tirothy  mind. 
And  never,  ne;ver  be  to  Heaven  refignM  ?    . 
How  yain  thy  efforts  to  avenge  the  wrong  ? 
Deatbleis  thepeft  I  impenetrably  fh'ong '. 
Ftfrious  and  fell,  tremendvioiisto  behold  ! ' 
£v>  with  a  look  Om  withers  all  the  bold ! 
She  tnocks  the  weak  attempts  of  hitman  might  ^ 
Oh  fly  her  f^ge !  thy  cooqneil  is  thy  flight. 
If  but  to  ieiee  thy  arms  thmt  make  delay, 
Agtin  the  iury  vindicate  hey  prey. 
Her  fin.  mouth;  yawn,  and  fix  are  fnatchM  »^ 

..    way, 
Frofliher  foul  womb  Crates  gave  to  air 
This  dreadful  peft '.  To  her  drre^  thy  prayer. 
To  curb  the  monfter  in  her  dire  abodes. 
And  guard  thee  through  the  tumult  of  the  floods* 
'fhence    to   Trinacria's   ihore    you    bend  your 

wat,  [Day! 

Where  graze  »hy  herHf,   iUuflriouS'  Source    qf 
Seven   herds,   feven  *^^ks,  enrich    the    facred 

plains; 
Eftcb  hord,  each  i^ock,  full  fifty  heads  ^ootaini : 
The  wondrous  kind  a  ler»gth  f»f  age  forvey, 
Jy  breed  increafe  not,  nor  by  death  decay. 
Two  fitter  GoddeiTes  poflWs  the  plain, 
The  cooftant  guardiam  of  the  wooly  train ; 
X^mpetie  fair,  and  Pliaeihufa  young, 
Trom  Phoebus  and  the  bright  Newra  fprung  t 
Here,  watchfol  o'er  the  f  oeks,  in  fliady  bowers 
And  flowery  ipcads  thty  wafte  Che  j^^ybus  hours. 
Ri^  not  the  pod !  and  fa  propitious  gales 
Attend  thy  voyage,  and  impel  thy  fails; 
"Eut  if  thy  impious  hands  the  ftockf  detroy. 
The  Gods,  the  Gods  aver;^e  it,  and  ye  die  ! 
*Tis  thine  alone  (thy  frientl?'  and  navy  loft) 
Through  tedious  toiU  to  view  th^  native  coaft. 
She  ceas'd :  and  no\r  arofc  the  morning  ray ; 
Swift  to  her  domfc  the  Gvddefs  held  her  way. 
Then  lo  my  mates  I  meafnr*d  back  the  plain, 
CUmVd  the  tall  bark,  and  rufhM  into  the  main ; 
Then  bending  to  the  ftroke,  their  oars  they  drew 
To  their  broad  breafts,  and  fwift  the  galley  flew. 
tJ^-fprung  a  brilker  breeze :  with  frciliening  gales. 
The  friendly  Ooddti's  ftretch*d  the  Iwc  1  ling  fails ; 
\Ve-drop  our  oars ;  at  cafe  the  pilot  guides ; 
The  vcflcl  light  along  ihe  level  gUdesn 
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When,  rifing  fad  and  flow;  with  pMfite  look^ 
Thus  to  tha  melancholy  train  I  fpoket 

d  frietkds.  Oh  ever  partners  of  my  woes« 
Atkettd  white  I  what  Heaven  foreddoots  difclofr, 
Hear  all  !  Fate  hangs  o'er  all :  en  you  it  lies 
To  lf¥e,  or  peri<h  1  to  be  fafo,  be  wHe  I 

In  flowery  meads  the  fportive  Sirens  play. 
Touch  the  (oft  lyre,  and  tune  the  vocal  lay  ; 
Me,  mc  abne,  with  feti<ers  firmly  bouiHi, 
Tht  Oods  xUocv  to  hear  the  dangerous  fotm^ 
Hear  and  obey  :  if  freedom  I  dunaad. 
Be  ^very  fotter  ftraio'd,  and  added  band  to  btad. 

While  yet  Lfpeak  the  winged  galley  flies. 
And,  lo !  the  Siren  fliores  like  mifts  afke« 
Sunk  wtre  as-onee  the  winds;  the  ah*  abewe. 
And  waves  below,  at  once  forgot  to  move^ 
Some  daemon  caKB*d  the  air,  and  i)liooili*4  the 

deep,       - 
Huiird  the  loud  winds,  an4  <rharmM  tha  waves  ta 
Now  every  fail  we  furl,  each  oar  wt  ply  ;    l^c^ 
Lafli'd  by  the  ftroke,  the  frothy  vmtCTs  fly. 
The  du^ile  wnv  with  bufy  hands  I  movld. 
And  cleft  in  Augments,  and  the  fragmentS'ToO^it 
Th"*  aerial  regioh  now-grew  warm  with  daf , 
The  wkx  dtflWv'd  beneath  the  boroing  ray  I 
Then  every  earl  barrM  agtinft  the  ftntn. 
And  ffdm  %c6tb  of  phrenxy  iQOkM  the  bram. 
Now-round  the-maft  my  mates  the  fietters  ruH'd, 
And,  bound  me  linib  by  limb,  with  fold  on  foU. 
Then,  bending  to  the  (broke,  the  a^re  train 
'  Plunge  all  at  once  their  oars,  and  cleaYc  the  tnaifc 

While  to  the  flrore  the  rapid  veffel  flies, 
Our  fwift  approach  the  ^tren  Quire  d^fories ; 
Celefti^  mufic  warbles  from  their  tongue, 
Aq*thus  the  fwcet  dehiders  tune  the  fongs 

Oh  ftay,  O  pride  of  Greece  !  UlyflTes,  ftay ! 
Oh  ceafe  thy  coorfe,  and  liftcn  to  cmr  lay ! 
Blcft  is  the  man  ordainM  our  voice  %o  boar,  • 
The  fonr  inftrudls  the  fonl^  and  chatms  the  ear. 
Approach  !  thy  foul  fliall  into  raptores  rifr '. 
Approach  !  and  learn  newwiWom  from  the  wife 
We  know  whatever  the  kings  of  mighty  name 
Atrhicv'd  at  Ilion  in  the  field  of  fame;   - 
Whatever  bpneath  the  fun's  bright  jotfmcy  KeJ, 
Ob^fty  and  learn  new  wrftlom  ftoal  the  wife  ^ 

Thus  the   fwect  charmers  Tvvrbled  o'er  tfcc 


My  foul  takes  wing  to  pieet  the  hrar^nly  i 
I  give  th^  fign,  and  ftroggle  to  be  fycc ; 
Swift  row  my  jnates,  and  (hoot  along  the  fea» 
New  chains  they  add,  and  rapidnrgc  the  way. 
Till,  dying  off,  the  diftant  founds  decay : 
T^en,fcudding  fwiftlyfrom  thedai^^erovf  |[rdA)d, 
The  deafcnM  ear  unlocked,  the  chains  nnbooad. 
Now  all  at  once  tremendous  fceoes  tuifolil  w 
ThunderM  the  deeps,  the  fmoking  billows  mF^ ' 
Tuflxultuous  waves  embroird  the  beHowing  flood. 
All  trembling,  dcafcnM,  and  agliaft  vec  ftw  \* 
No  more  the  veflcl  plough'd  the  dreadful  wave, 
Feat  feiz'd  the  mighty,  and  unrtanr'd  the  brave ; 
Each  dropped  his  oar:  but  fwift  from  mMMt9 

man 
With  looks  fi-rene  I  tum'd,  and  thtu  begs^t  r 
O  friends  I  Oh  often  tried  in  adverfe  ftortlis  ! 
With  ills  familiar  in  more  dreadful  forms ! 
Deep  in  the  dire  pyclopean  den  .yott  lay, 
f  Yet  fafa  remni'd— Uly ifti  led  the  way.      •* 
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tnitfwifage  hence  !  and  in  my  carp  confide : 
I*!  tell  the  fame  Ulyflcs  is  your  guld?  t 
Aaod  my  words  1  your  oars  inceflant  ply  ; 
Stnianery  nerve,  arid  bid  the  veflel  fly. 
J^ftmyon  jofttitig  rocks  a^vl'  vrzvy  war 
foftfifcty  grants ;  he  grants  it  to  your  care. 
Aadtlwjwhore  guiding  hand  directs  our  way, 
?J<H,JltfiitiTc  liltm  and  obey  t  [waves 

Kir  wide  tby  cotirfe,  nor  plough  thofe  an^y 
^'btroJis  yon  fmoke,  von  tumbling  ocean  raves ; 
Steby  the  higher  rock  ;  left  whirlM  around 
Wt link,  beneath  the  circling  eddy  drowned. 
Wbiwyct  I  ijpcak,  at  once  their  oars' they  fcizc, 

!  5'Ktch  10  the  ftroke,  aiid  bnifh  the  working  fcas. 

t  '^ioiKwthe  name  of  Scylla  I  fuppreft  ; 

I  ^t  dreadful  found  had  chillM  the  boWeft  brcaft. 
MeaB  litee,  forgetful  of  the  voice  divine, 
Alj(li?idful  bright  my  limbs  in  armour  fiiine ; 

I  S,ftOBihe  deck  I  take  my  dangerous  ftand, 
^-0 glittering  javelins  lighten  in  my  hand  : 
^^d  to  whirl  tfee  whfzting  fp%ar  I  ftay, 
J^i^  the  fell  fend  arife  to  feixe  her  prey. 
Ai^  tke  dungeon,  ftudious  to  behold 
"HieiudeoBS  pcft !  mf  labouring  erei  I  roll'd ; 
|)>iu!  the  (kCmal  dungeon  dark  as  night 
Vfdsthe  dire  monfter,  and  confounds  the  Ggltt.    * 
^thnmgh  the  r»cks,  apallM  with  deep  dif-' 

5-W  oar  courfc,  and  ftewi  the  dcfperate  wiy ; . 
^»ScylIft  there  a  fcene  of  horror  forms,  ^ 

^htK  Cbarybdis  fills  the <deep  with  ftorms. 
^ih€  tide  rBlbcs  from  her  rumbling  caves 
^roB^  rock  roars ;  tomultoous  boil  the  waves ; 
^lfl5,thcy  foam,  a' wild  confufion  raife, 
^waters  bubbling  o'er  the  fiery  blaie ; 
^^^^  nifts  «A>fciire  th^  a&ial  plain, 
^  la?h  above  the  rock  ^e  fpouts  the  main ! 
^^  IB  her  gulls  the  mihing  fea  fubfides, 
^driina  the  ocean  with  the  refluent  tides : 
^rock  rebellows  with  a  thunderfng  found ; 
^  wondrous  deep  bdlow,  appears  the  ground. 

^tnck  with  defpair,  with  trembling  hearts  we 

▼iew'd 
^jeytwniag  dongeoa,  and  the  tumbHng  flood : 
^«,l6l  fitrcc  Scylla  ftoopM  tofeiffe  heri)rey, 
^^^^*d.kcr  dire  jaws,  and  fwept  fix  men  away ; 
j^  «f  leaown  1  loud-ecboing  Ihrieks  arife : 
yna  led  view  then  qurvering  in  the  iktes ; 
^^  call,  and  ^aid  with  out*ftretch*d  arms  im- 
,     .  fifflfe :  [more. 

«  vita  they  call ;  thofe  arms  ate  ftretcb*d  no 
;|tkf«»  ibfllie  rock  that  over4iangs  the  flood; 
^fil«ifli«r  caibth' infidious  »bod, 
•■k  fttndfol  care  he  waits  the  finny  pri 2e, 
jjai  fwUea  life  it  quiTering  to  the  flties  t 
I*  Ae  W  moufler  lifts  her  prey  on  high, 
l^fttt^  wretches,  ftruggling  in  the  (ky ; 
■J^  wide  dungeon  flic  devouis  her  food, 
^  the  ieih  trembles  while  fliechurm  the  blood. 
**a  as  I  am  with  griefs,  with  care  decay *d ; 
J*'w,  i  never,  fcene  fo  dire  furveyM ; 
iL,?'"*'**  Wood,  congeal'd,  forgot  to  flow  ; 
•^P**  I  ttood,  a  monument  of  woe  ! 

No»  feom  ii^  j^jjg  jjjg  jj^py  ^gflgi  flj„^ 

A«  t^  hoacfe  din  like  diftant  thunder  dies ; 

rj'-**  b'ighi  ifle  our  voyage  we  purfue, 

A«  t^  tii  ghttesin^  mountkins  nfe  to  view. 


There  fdcred  to  the  radiant  Cod  of  day,  - 
Graze  the  fair  herds,  the  Hocks  promifcuous  ftray  ; 
Then  fuddenly  was  heard  along  the  main 
To  low  the  oac,  to  bleat  the  woolly  train,     [vey'4 
Straight  to  my  anxious  thoughts  the  found  con- 
The  words  of  Circe  and  the  Theban  fhade  * 
Wam'd  by  their  awful. voice  thefe  Ibotes  to  (hun. 
With  cautious  fears  opprcft,  I  thus  begun  : 

O  friends !  Oh  ever  exercised  in  care  ! 
Hear  Heaven's  commands,  and  reverence  what  ye 

hear  ! 
To  fly  thefe  fliores  the  prefcient  Theban  fhade; 
And  Circe  warns !  O  betheir  voice  obeyed  :       , 
Some  mighty  woe  Yeleilllefs  Heaven  forbodes : 
Fly  the  dire  regions,  and  revere  the  Gods  I 
While  yet  I  fpi^e,  a  fudden  forrow  ran  "l 

Through  every  breaft,and  fpread  from  man  to  > 
Till  wrathful  thus  Eurylochus  began  :       [man,  J 

O  cruel  thou  L  fome  fury  fure  has  fleerd 
That  ftnbbom  foul,  by  toil  untaught  to  yield  ! 
From  fleep  debarrM,  we  fink  from  viroes  to  woes  t 
And  cruel  envieft  thou  a  fliort  re^f*  ? 
Stiil  muft  we  reftlefs  rove,  new  leas  explore. 
The  fun  defcending,  and  10  near  the  (Hore  ? 
And,  lo  !  the  night  begins  her  gloomy  reign. 
And  doubles  all  the  terrors  of  the  main. 
Oft  in  the  dead  of  night  loud  winds  arife, 
Lafli  the  wild  furge,  and  blufter  in  the  Ikies ; 
Oh  \  flioold  the  fierce  fouth-vyeft  hlsVage  difphr. 
And  tofs  with  riftn^  ftorms  the  watery  uny, 
Though  Oodsdefrviid  from  Heavfti's  aerial  pliin 
To  lend  us  aid,  the  Gotls  delcend  in  vain: 
Then  while  the  night  difphys  her  awful  fiiade. 
Sweet  time  of  Ihimber  '.  be  the  night  obryM  ?    * 
"Hafte  ye  to  laitd  !  and  when  ihe-nromin^  ray 
Shpds  her  bright  beam,  purlue  thedellin*d  way. 
A  fudden  joy  in  every  bofom  rofe  :     . 
So  will'^l  fome  demon,  mirifle'r  of  woes ; 

To  whom  with  grief— Oh  !  fwift  to  be  ilsndone, 
Conftrain*d  I  adt  what  wifdom  bids  me  lliuti. 
But  yoinder  herds  and  yonder  flocks  forbear ; 
Attelt  the  heavens,  and  call  the  Gods  to  hear : 
Content  an  innocent  repaft  difplay, 
By  Circe  given,  and  fly  the  dangerous  prsy. 

Thus  I  {  and  while  to  fliore  the  veflel  flics, 
With  hands  uplifted  they  attcft  the  flties ;  * 
Then,  where  a  fountains  gurgling  waters  play. 
They  rufli  to  land,  and  end  in  feafts  the  day  J 
They  feed  ;  they  quaff*;  and  now  (their  hunger 
fed)  [de.d. 

Sigh  for  their  friends  dcvourM,  and  mourn  the 
Nor  ceafe  the  tears,  till  each  in  flumber  fliares 
A  fwcet  forgetfulnefs  of  human  cdrcs.        ' 

•Now  far  theaight  advancM  her  gloomy  reign. 
And  fe'ttiftg  ftars  roU'd  down  the  azure  plain  : 
When,  at  the  voice  of  Jove,  wild  whirlwinds  rife. 
And  clouds  and  double  darknefs  \*eii  the  Iki^  j 
The  moon,  the  ftars,  th<t- bright  setherial  hoft 
Seem  as  txtinft,  and  all  their  fplendors  loft ; 
The  furious  tempeft  roars  with  dreadful  found  : 
Air  thunders,  rolls  the- ocean,  groans  the  ground. 
All  night  it  rag'd  :  when  moining  rofe,  to  land 
We  hauled  our  bark,  and  moor'd  it  on  the  ftrand. 
Where  in- a  beauteous  grotto's  cool  receis 
Dance  the  preen  Nereids  of  the  neighbouring  feai. 
There  while  the  wild  winds  whittled  o*er  the 
T^us  careful  1  addceft  the  liftcning  train :  [mai^ 
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O  fnenJs,  be  wife,  ftor  dare  the  flocks  dtftroy 
Of  thcfe  fair  paflures:  if  ye  touch,  ye  die. 
WarnM  by  the  high  command  of  Heaven,  be  aw*d; 
Holy  the  flocks,  and  dreadful  is  the  God  ! 
That  Ood  who  fpreads  the  radiant  beams  of  light. 
And  views  wide  earth  and  heaven*s  unmeafurM 
height. 

And  now  the  mooil  had  run  her  monthly  rotind, 
The  (buth-eaft  bhmering  with  a  dreadful  found ; 
Unhurt  the  beeves,  untouched  the  woolly  train 
Low  through  the  grove,  or  range  the  flowery  plain: 
•Then  faird  our  f<x>d ;  then  fim  we  make  our  prey, 
Or  fowl  that  fcreamin?  hunt  the  watery  way. 
ftill  now.  from  fea  or  n«od  no  fuccour  found* 
('amine  and  meagre  want  beliegM  us  round. 
Penfive  and  pale  from  grove  to  erove  I  ftray'd. 
From  the  loud  ftorms  to  find  a  fylvan  (hade  ; 
There  o*er  my  hands  the  living  wave  I  pour ; 
And  Heaven  and  Heaven*s  immortal  thrones  a- 

dore. 
To,  calm  the  roarings  of  the  fbrmv  main, 
And  grant  me  peaceful  to  my  realms  agaiil. 
Then  oVr  my  eyes  the  Gods  foft  flomber  (bed. 
While  thus  Eurylochus  ariling  faid : 

O  friends,  a  thoufand  ways  frail  mortals  lead 
To  the  cold  tomb,  and  dreadful  all  to  tread  ; 
jBut  dreadful  moft,  when  by  a  flow  detay 
Pale  hunjFer  waftes  the  manly  ftrength  away. 
Why  ceaic  ye  then  t*  implore  the  Powers  above, 
And  oflfer  hecatombs  to  thui^ring  Jove  ! 
"Why  fefze  ye  ijpt  yon  beeves,  and  tfeecy  prey  i 
Arife  unanimous;  arife  and  flay  I 
And,  if  the  €k>ds  x)rdain  a  fafe  return, 
Tb  Phoebus  fhrines  (hall  rife,  and  altars  bum. 
Bot,  fliould  the  Powen  that  o*er  mankind  pre* 

fide- 
Decree  to  pjnnge  us  in  the  whelmiftg  tide, 
Better  to  rufli  at  once  to  fliades  below, 
Than  linger  life  away,  and  nourifli  woe  I 

Thus  he  :  the  beeves  around  fecurely  ilray, 
WheA  fwift  to  ruin  they  invade  the  prey ; 
They  feize,  they  kill  !•— >but  for  the  rite  divine, 
The  barley  faiPd,  and  for  libations  trine. 
Swift  from  the  oak  they  (trip  the  fliady  pride  ; 
And  verdant  leases  the  flowery  cake  fuppljr*dl 

With  prayer  they  now  addrefsth*  sethenai  train, 
Slay  the  feledled  beeves,  and  flay  the  flain : 
The  thighs,  with  fat  involv*d,  divide  with  art, 
Strewed  o*er  with  morfels  cut  from  every  part. 
Water,  inftead  of  wine,  is  brought  in  urns. 
And  pbur'd  profanely  u  the  viSim  burns. 
The  thighs  thus  ofler*d,  and  the  entrails  drefl. 
They  rdafl  the  fragments,  and  prepare  the  feafL 

*Twu  then  foft  number  fled  my  troubled  brain; 
tack  to  the  barlTl  fpeed  along  the  main. 
When^  lo  i  an  odour  from  the  feaft  exhales, 
l^preads o^er  the  coaft,  and  fcents  the  tainted  gales; 
A  chilly  fear  congeaPd  my  vital  blood. 
And  thus  obtefting  Heaven  I  mourned  aloud : 

O  ^ire  of  men  and  gods,  immortal  Jove  I 
Qh,  all  ye  bliftful  Ptfwets  that  reign  above  ! 
Why  were  my  cares  beguU'd  in  Ihort  repofe  ? 
,0  fatal  flumber  paid  with  laftiog  woes : 
A  deed  fo  dreadful  all  the  Gods  alarms^ 
.Vengeance  is  On  the  wing,  and  Heaven  in  anns ! 

Mean  tinie  Lampetie  mounts  th*  aerial  way, 
JUDd  kiadies  int»  i;^ge  the  Ob»d  of  Pay; 


Vengeance,  ye  powen,  (he  crie^  tad  ibm 

whdfe  hand 
Aims  the  red  bolt,  and  hurls  the  writhen  band  f 
S^in  are  thofe  herds  which  I  with  pride  farvey,*} 
When  throbgh  the  ports  of  Heaven  I  poor  theT 

day.  r 

Or  deep  in  Ocean  plunge  the  bomtng  ray.        3 
Vengeance,  ye  Gods  t  or  t  the  ikiei  toregQ, 
And  bear  the  lamp  of  Heaven  to  ihades  below. 

To  whom  the  Thundering  Power :  O  Source  o^ 
Whofe  radiant  lamp  adorns  the  aiure  way,  [Day  I 
Still  ma^  thy  beams  through  bemven*s  bright  por* 

tals  rife, 
The  joy  of  earth,  and  glory  of  the  ikiet ; 
Lo  !  my  red  arm  I  bare,  my  thunden  guide^ 
To  da(h  th*  offenders  in  the  whelming  tide. 

To  fair  Calypfo,  from  the  bright  abodes, 
Hermes  conveyed  thefe  councils  of  the  Gods. 
Mean  time  from  man  to  maii  my  tongue  ejE« 

claims, 
My  wrath  is  kindled,  and  mjr  foul  in  flames. 
In  vain  !  I  view  perforraM  the  direful  deed. 
Beeves,  flain  by  heaps,  along  the  ocean  bleed* 
Now  Heaven  gave  flgns  of  wrath  ;  along  the  ^ 

ground  f 

Cvptthe  raw  hides,  add  with  a  bellowing  found  V 
Roar'd  the  dead  limbs;  the  burning  cnmils  1 

groan*d.  J 

Six  guilty  days  my  wretched  mates  employ 
In  impious  feafUng,  and  unhallowM  joy ; 
The  feventh  arofe,  and  now  the  Sire  oi  Gods 
Rein*d  the  rough  ftonnS|  and  ealmM  the  toffin^ 

floods: 
NVith  fpeed  the  bark  we  climb ;  the  fpacioos  (ailff 
Loos*d  from  the  yards  invite  th'  impelling  gaklb 
Paft  fieht  of  fliore,  alonr  the  furge  we  bound. 
And  all  above  is  iky,  and  ocean  all  ardund  * 
When,  lo !  a  murky  cloud  the  Thunderer  forott 
Full  o*erour  heads,  and  bUckeni  heaven  witk 

ftvrms. 
Might  dwells  o>r  all  the  deep :  and  now  dotflitcs 
The  gloomy  We((,  and  whiffles  in  the  flLiet. 
The  mountain-billows  roar  {  the  fiirKNis  blaft* 
Howls  o>r  j;he  fhroud,  and  rends  it  from  the  nulfc  : 
The  malt  gives  way,  and,  crackling  as  it  benda^ 
Tears  up  the  deck ;  then  all  at  once  dekeuAi  ; 
The  pilot  by  the  tumbling  ruin  flain, 
DafliM  from  the  helm,  faUs  headlong  in  the  maUu 
Then  Jove  in  anger  bids  hb  thunders  roll. 
And  fbrky  lightnings  flafli  from  pole  to  pole. 
Fierce  at  our  heads  his  deadly  bolt  he  aims. 
Red  with  uncommon  wrath,  and  wrapt  in  flamet  t 
Full  on  the  bark  it  fell ;  now  high  now  low  s  ^ 

Tofs'd  and  retofs*d,  it  reeled  beneath  the  hkfWi 
At  once  into  the  main  the  crew  it  fliook: 
Sulphureous  o6o\its  rofe,  and  (moulderinr  fmoki^ 
Like  fowl  that  haunt  the  floods,  they  fink,  they 

rife. 
Now  loft,  now  feen.  With  lhriek*9 
And  (hive  to  gain  the  bark ;         ^  _ 

Firm  at  the  helm  f  (tand,  when  fierce  the  maia^ 
RufhM  with  dire  noife,  and  dafh'd  the  fides  im 
Again  impetuous  drove  the  fiarioos  blaft,  [twaiia  g 
Snap  the  ftrong  helm,  and  bore  to  fea  the  mail. 
Firm  to  the  maf)  with  cords  the  helm  I  bind,    *y 
-  nd  ride  aloft,  to  Providence  refign*d,  L 

Through  tumbling  biUowsi  and  a  war  «f  wind.^ 


nd  tmouldennr  imoki^ 
looda,  they  fin^  they^ 
[cries  ;r 
fliriek*s  and  dreadfril  ^ 
i  ;  but  Jove  denies.  3 
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N^  funk  tht  Weft,  iml  now  a  Southern  breeae 
M«re  dreadful  than  the  tfempeft,  la(h*d  the  (jeas ; 
Tor  <ki  the  rocks  it  bore  where  Scylla  raves, 
Aad  dire  Charybdis  rolls  her  thundering  iii^aves^ 
Ail  night  I  drove  ;  and  at  the  daWn  of  day ; 
Faft  by  the  rocks  beheld  the  defperate  way : 
Jut  when  the  Tea  within  her  gulfs  filbfides. 
And  in  the  rearing  whirlpools  rufh  the  tidel. 
Swift  from  the  float  I  vaulted  with  a  bound. 
The  lofty  fig.tree  feix'd,  and  cWng  around. 
So  to  the  beam  the  bat  tenacious  clidgs. 
And  pendant  round  it  clafps  his  leathern  wings* 
High  in  the  air  the  tree  its  boughs  difplayM, 
And  o*er  the  dungeon  cai(  a  dreadful  (hade. 
All  unftfftain'd  between  the  wave  and  (ky. 
Beneath  my  feet  the  whirling  billows  fly, 
What-time  the  judge  forfakes  the  noify  bar 
To  take  i«paft,  and  lUlls  the  wordy  war ; 


Y,  fiook  XIK  ita^ 

Charybdis  rumbling  from  her  inntoft  caves. 
The  mail  refunded  on  her  refluent  waves  • 
Swiftirom  the  tree,  the  floating  malt  to  gain, 
Sudden  I  dropt  amidfik  the  flaChiog  main ; 
Once  more  undaunted  on  the  ruin  rdde. 
And  oar*d  with  labouring  arms  along  the  flood* 
Unfeen  I  pafs'd  by  Scylla's  dire  abodes  : 
So  Jove  decreed  (dread  Sire  of  men  and  gods). 
Then  nine  long  days  I  plough'd  the  calmer  feas^ 
Heaved  by  the  furge,  and  wafted  by  tlie  breeze. 
Weary  and  wet  th*  Ogygian  Ihores  I  gain. 
When  the  tenth  fun  defcended  to  the  main. 
There,  in  Calypfo*s  ever-fragrant  bowers, 
Refre(h*d  I  lay,  and  joy  beguiled  the  hours. 

My  following  fates  to  thoe,  O  King,  are  knowOi 
And  the  bright  partner  of  thy  royal  throne. 
Enough  t  in  mifery  can  words  avail? 
And  what  fo  tedious  as  a  twice  told  tale  ? 


BOOK       XIII. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


The  Arrival  afUlx/pes  in  Itbata* 

tRyfles  takes  his  kave  of  Alcinous  and  Arete,  and  embarks  in, the  evening.  Next  morning  the  (hip 
arrives  at  Ithaca ;  where  the  failors,  as  Ulyfles  is  yet  fleeping,  Uy  hun  on  the  fliore  with  all  hu 
treafmes.  On  their  return,  Neptiine  changes  their  fliip  into  a  rock  In  i\tt  mean  time  Ulyfles, 
awaking  knows  not  his  native  Ithaca,  by  reafon  of  a  mift  which  Pallas  had  caft  round  him.  He 
bfeaks  mto  loud  lamentations ;  till  the  Goddelil,  appearing  to  him  in  the  form  of  a  fliepherd,  dif- 
coven  the  country  to  him,  and  points  out  the  particular  places.  He  then  tells  a  feigned  dory  of  y 
bis  adventures,  upon  which  Ibe  manifelts  herfeif,  and  they  confult  together  of  the  meafures  to  be 
taken  to  deftroy  ihit  fuitors.  To  conceal  his  return,  and  difguiie  his  perfon  the  more  effedlualiy, 
flie  changes  him  into  tfie  figure  of  an  old  beggar. 


He  ceas*d  ;  but  left  fo  pleafing  on  their  ear 
^\»  voice,  that  liftening  ftill  they  feem'd  to  hear. 
A  panfe  of  filence  hulh*d  the  fliady  rooms : 
Tbefratefal  conference  then  the  king  refumes : 

¥^tever  toils  the  great  Ulyfles  paft. 
Beneath  this  happy  roof  they  end  at  laft  ; 
No  kmger  now  from  (bore  to  fliore  to  roam, 
Smooth  feas  and  gentle  winds  invit:  him  home. 
Bot  hear  me,  princes!  whom  thefe  walls  enclofe. 
For  whom  my  chanter  fings,  and  eoblet  flows 
With  wines  unmix*d  (an  honour  due  to  age. 
To  cheer  the  grave,  and  warm  the  poet's  rage) ; 
Though  Iabour*d  gold  and  many  a  daszling  veft 
lie  heap*d  already  for  our  godlike  gueft ; 
WithoQt  new  treafures  let  him  not  remove. 
Large,  and  ezjireffive  of  tfle  public  love  t 
Each  peer  a  tripod,  each  peer  a  vafe  beftow, 
A  general  tribute,  which  the  ftate  fliall  owe. 

This  fentence  pleased :  then  all  their  iteps  addreft 
To  leparate  manfions,  and  retired  to  reft. 

Now  did  the  rofy-finger'd  morn  arife. 
And  died  her  facred  light  along  the  flcies. 
l)own  to  the  haven  and  the  (hips  in  hafte 
They  bore  the  treafures,  and  in  fafety  plac'*d. 
The  king  himfelf  the  vafes  rang*d  with  care  : 
TheA  bade  ho  followets  to  tb;  feaft  repair. 


A  vi^m  ox  beneath  the  facred  hand 
Of  great  Alcinous  falls,  and  ftains  the  fand. 
To  Jove  th*  Eternal  (Power  above  all  Powers  I 
Who  wings  the  winds,  and  darkens  Heaven  with 

(howers) 
The  flames  afcend  t  till  evening  they  prolong 
Thy  rites,  more  facred  made  by  heavenly  fong  i 
For  in  the  midit,  with  public  honours  graced. 
The  lyre  diyne,  Demodocus  !  was  plac*d ; 
All,  but  Ulyfles,  heard  with  fijc*d  delight  t 
He  fate,  and  ey'd  the  fun,  and  wifli*d  the  night ; 
Slow  feem*d  the  fun  to  move,  the  hours  to  roll,. 
His  native  home  deep-imagM  in  his  foul. 
As  the  tir*d  ploughman  fpcnt  with  ftubbom  toi]| 
MHiofe  oxen  long  have  torn  the  furrowed  foil. 
Sets  with  delight  the  fun*8  declining  ray, 
When  home  with  feeble  knees  he  bends  his  way 
To  late  repaft  (the  day*s  hard  labour  dune)  i 
So  to  Ulyfl*es  welcome  fet  the  fun. 
Then  inftant  to  Alcinous  and  the  reft 
(The  Scherian  ftates)  he  tumM,  and  thus  addrci^i 

O  thou,  the  tirlt  in  merit  and  command  ! 
And  you  the  peers  and  princes  of  the  land  I 
May  every  joy  be  yours !  nor  this  the  leaft,        "^ 
When  due  libation  fliall  have  crown*d  the  feaft,  > 
Safe  to  my  home  to  fend  your  happy  gueft.      J 


Digitized  by 


Google 


vt. 


POPE*S    ilOMER. 


Complete  are  now  the  bounties  you  have  given. 
Be  all  ihofe  bounties  bot  confirmM  by  Heaven  1 
So  may  I  find,  when  all  my  wanderings  ceafe, 
My  confort  blamelels,  and  my  friends  in  peace. 
On  you  be  every  blifs ;  and  every  day. 
In  liomc-felt  joys  delighted,  roll  away  : 
Yourielvcs,    your  wives,   your   long-defcending 

race. 
May  every  God  enrich  with  every  grace  ! 
Sure  fix*d  on  virtue  may  your  nation  ftand. 
And  public  evil  nevct  touch  the  land  !    - 

His  words,  well  weigh*d,  the  general  voice  ap* 
prov'd 
Benign,  and  inftant  his  difmiffion  mov^d. 
The  monarch  to  Pontonous  gave  the  figtt, 
To  fill  the  goblet  high  with  rofy  wine  : 
Great  Tov^the  Father  firft  (he  cry'd)  implore ; 
Then  fcnd  the  ftranger  to  his  native  ihore. 

The  fufcious  wine  th'  obedient  herald  brought; 
Around  the  manfion  flow'd  the  purple  draught : 
£ach  from  his  feat  to  each  immortal  pours, 
Whom  glory  circles  in  th'  Olympian  bowers. 
Ulyfles  fole  with  air  majeftic  ftands, 
The  bowl  prefenting  to  Arctc*s  hands ; 
Then  thus :  O  Queen,  farewell !  be  Itill  poflell 
Of  dear  remembrance,  blefling  ftill  and  bleft  ! 
Till  age  and  death  Ihall  gently  call  thee  hence, 
(Sure  fate  of  every  mortal  excellence  !)  ' 
Tarewell !  and  joys  fucceffive  ever  fpring 
To  thee,  to  thine,  the  people,  and  the  king  ! 

Thus  he ;  then  partiu?  prints  the  fandy  ihore 
To  the  fair  port :  a  herald  marched  before. 
Sent  by  Alcinous ;  of  Arete's  train 
Three  chofen  maids  attend  him  to  the  main ; 
This  does  a  tunic  and  whhe  veft  convey, 
A  various  calket  that,  of  rich  inlay. 
And  bread  and  wine  the  third.     The    cheerful 

mates 
Safe  in  the  hollow  poop  dtfpoCe  tlic  cates : 
Upon  the  deck  foft  painted  robes  they  fpread, 
With  linen  cover'd  for  the  hero's  bed. 
He  climb'd  the  lofty  ftcm  !  then  gently  preft 
The  fwelling  couch,  and  lay  composed  to  reft. 

Now  placM  in  order,  the  Phseacian  train 
Their  cables  loofe,  and  launch  into  the  main : 
At  once  they  bend,  and  flrike  their  equal  oars. 
And  leave  the  finking  hills,  and  leflening  (bores. 
"While  on  the  deck  the  chief  in  filence  lies, 
AIkI  pleafing  flumbers  Heal  upon  his  eyes. 
As  iery  courfers  in  the  rapid  race 
Urg*d  by  fierce  drivers  through  the  dufty  fpace, 
Tofs  their  high  heads,  and  fcour  along  the  plain ; 
So  mounts  the  bounding  vclfel  o>r  the  main. 
Beck  to  the  ftern  the  parted  billows  flow, 
And  the  black  ocean  foams  and  roars  below. 
«  Thus  with  fpread  fail<  the  winded  galley  flies  ; 
Lcfs  fwift  an  eagle  cuts  the  liauid  Ikies ; 
Divine  UlylTes  wa?  herfacred  load, 
A  man,  in  wifdom  equul  to  a  God  ! 
Much  danger,  long  and  mighty  toils,  he  bore, 
In  ftorms  by  fea,  and  combats  on  the  fliore  : 
AU  which  foft  fleep  now  banifli'd  from  his  breaft, 
•  Wrapl  in  a  pleafing,  deep,  and  death-like  reft. 

But  when  the  morning  fiar  with  early  ray 
Flam*d  in  the  front  of  heaven,  and  promis*d  day  ; 
tike  diftant  clouds  the  mariner  dcfcrics 
Fair  Ithaca^s  emerging  hills  arifc. 


Fac  from  the  town  a  fpacions  port  appears. 
Sacred  to  Phorcys'  power,  whofe  name  it  bears: 
Two  craggy  rocks  projedling  to  the  main. 
The  roaring  wind*s  tempcfiuous  rage  reftrain ; 
Within,  the  waves  in  fofter  murmurs  glide. 
And  ihips  fecurr  without  their  haKers  ride ; 
High  at  the  head  a  branchimr  olive  grows. 
Ami  crowns  the  pointed  dim  with  Siady  bought 
Beneath,  a  gloomy  grotto's  cool  recefe 
Delights  the  Nereids  of  the  neighbouring  (eas. 
Where  bowls  and  urns  were  form'd  of  living  ftooe. 
And  mafly  beams  in  native  marble  ihone ; 
On  which  the  labours  of  the  njmnph  were  nAVd, 
Their  webs  divine  of  purple  miz'd  with  gold. 
Within  the  cave  the  cluftering  bees  attend 
Their  waxen  works,  or  from  the  roof  depend. 
Perpetual  waters  o'er  the  pavement  glide ; 
Two  marble  doors  unfold  on  either  nde  ; 
Sacred  the  fouth,  by  which  the  Gods  defceod ; 
But  mortals  enter  at  the  northern  end. 

Thither  they  bent,  and  haul*d   their  fliip  to 
land; 
(The  crooked  keel  divides  the  yellow  fand)  ; 
Ulyfles  fleeping  on  his  couch  they  bore. 
And  gently  plac'd  him  on  the  rocky  fliore. 
His  treafures  next,  Alcinous'  gifts,  they  laid 
In  the  wild  olive's  unfrequented  Ibade, 
Secure  from  theft:  then  launched  the  bark  again, 
Refum'd  their  oars,  and  meafur'd  back  the  main. 
Nor  yet  forgot  old  Ocean's  dread  fupreme 
The  vengeance  vow'd  for  eyelefs  Polypheme. 
Before  the  throne  of  mighty  Jove  he  flood ; 
And  fought  the  fecret  counfels  of  the  God  t 

Shall  then  no  more,  O  Sire  of  Gods,  be  mine 
The  rights  and  honours  of  a  Power  divine  ? 
Scorn'd  ev'n  by  man,  and  (oh  !  fcvcre  difgrace  t) 
By  foft  Phaeacians,  my  degenerate  race  ! 
Againfl  yon  deflin'^  head  m  vain  I  fwore. 
And  menac'd  vengeance,<ere  he  reach'd  his  fliore; 
To  reach  his  natal  fliore  was  thy  decree ; 
Mild  I  obey'd,  for  who  fliall  war  with  thee  I 
Behold  him  landed,  carelefs  and  afleep. 
From  all  th'  eluded  dangers  of  the  deep  ! 
Lo  !  where  he  lies,  amidft  a  fliining  ftore 
Of  brafs,  rich  garments,  and  refulgent  ore  s 
And  bears  triumphant  to  his  native  ifle 
A  prize  more  worth  than  Ilion's  noble  fpoil. 

To  whom  the  Father  of  th'  immortal  Powers, 
Who  fwclls  the  clouds,  and  gladdens  earth  with 

fliowers : 
Can  mighty  Neptune  thus  of  man  complain  ! 
Neptune,  tremendous  o'er  the  boundlefs  main ! 
Rever'd  and  awful  ev'n  in  heaven's  abodes. 
Ancient  and  great !  a  God  above  the  Gods  ! 
If  that  low  race  offend  thy  power  divine. 
Weak,  daring  creatures  !)  is  not  vengeance  thine  ? 
Go  then,  the  guilty  at  thy  will  chaflife. 
He  faid :  the  Shaker  of  the  earth  replies  : 

Thislhen  I  doom  ;  to  fix  the  gallantfliip 
A  mark  of  vengeance  on  the  fable  deep  : 
To  warn  the  thoughtlefs  fclf-confiding  train. 
No  more  unlicens'd  thus  to  brave  the  main. 
Full  in  their  port  a  fliady  hill  fhnll  rife. 
If  fuch  thy  will— We  wjU  it,  Jove  replies: 
Even  when,    with  traufport  blackening    all  lue 
ftmnd, 
I  The  f warming  people  iiail  their  fliip  to  land, 
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Ftz  ber  for  ever,  a  memorial  (lone : 

SdU  let  her  feem  to  fail,  and  feem  alone  ; 

The  trembluig  crowds  (hall  fee  the  fadden  (hade 

Of  whelming  mountains  overhang  their  head  ! 

With  that  the  God,  whofe  earthquakes  roclL 
the  ground, 
Fierce  to  PEsacia  cro(s*d  the  vaft  profound. 
Swift  as  a  fwallow  fweeps  the  liquid  way. 
The  winged  pinnace  (hot  along  the  fea. 
The  God  arreCb  her  with  a  fudden  ftroke, 
And  roots  her  down  an  everla(ting  rock. 
Afhaft  the  Scherians  ftand  in  deep  furprife ; 
Au  prcb  to  fpeak,  all  queltion  with  their  eyes. 
What  hands  uitfeen  the  rapid  bark  reftrain  ! 
And  yet  it  fwims,  or  feems  to  fwim,  the  main  ! 
Thus  they,  unconfcious  of  the  deed  divine  : 
Till  great  Akinoos  riiing  own*d  the  fign. 

B^sld  the  long  predelUnM  day  !  (he  cries) 
Ok  I  certain  faith  of  ancient  prophecies  ! 
Tbeie  ears  have  heard  my  royal  (ire  difdofe 
A  dreadful  Cbory,  big  with  future  woes ; 
How  movM  with  wrath,  that  carelefs  we  convey 
Promifcuous  every  gueft  to  every  bay. 
Stern  Neptune  rag*d ;  and  how  by  lus  command 
Finn  rooted  in  the  Airge  a  (hip  (hould  (land 
(A  monument  of  wrath)  ;  and  mound  on  mound 
Should  hide  our  walls,   or  whelm  beneath  the 
ground. 

The  Fates  have  followM  as  declarM  the  feer. 
Be  bumbled,  nations !  and  your  monarch  hear. 
No  aK>re  nnlicensM  brave  the  deeps,  no  more 
With  every  (tranger  pafs  from  (hore  to  (horc  ; 
Oa  angry  Neptune  now  for  mercy  call  3 
To  his  high  name  let  twelve  black  oxen  fall. 
So  may  the  God  reverfe  his  purposed  will, 
Kor  o'er  our  city  hang  the  dreadful  hill. 

The  monarch  fpoke :  they  trembled  and  obey*d: 
Forth  on  the  fantis  the  vidUm  oxen  led  : 
The  gathered  tribes  before  the  altar  (tand, 
Aad  chiefs  and  rulers,  a  majedic  band. 
The  Kin^  of  Ocean  all  the'  tribes  implore ; 
The  blazing  alurs  redden  all  the  (hore. 

Mean  whiie  Uly0es  in  his  country  lay, 
Releas*d  from  deep,  and  round  him  might  iiirvey 
The  foUtary  (bore,  and  rolling  fea. 
Yet  had  his  mind  through  tedious  abfence  loft 
The  dear  remembrance  of  his  native  coaft ; 
Betides,  Minerva,  to  fecore  her  care, 
Diffos'd  around  a  veil  of  thicken'd  air  : 
For  £0  the  Gods  ordainM,  to  keep  unfcen 
His  royal  perfon  from  his  friends  and  queen ; 
Till  the  proud  fuitors  for  their  crimes  aBbrd 
An  ample  vengeance  to  their  iojurM  lord. 

Now  all  the  land  another  profpc<fl  bore, 
Another  port  appeared,  another  (Lore, 
And  long^ontinued  ways,  and  winding  floods, 
And  unknown  mountains,  crown'd  with  unknown 
Penfive  and  dow  with  fudden  grief  opprefl  [woods. 
The  king  arofe,  and  beat  his  careful  breafl, 
Caft  a  long  look  o*er  all  the  coa(t  and  main. 
And  fought  around,  his  native  realm  in  vain ; 
Then  with  cre($lcd  eyes  ftood  fix*d  in  woe. 
And,  as  he  fpoke,  the  tears  began  to  flow  : 

Ye  Gods !  he  cry'd,  upon  what  barren  coaft. 
In  what  new  region,  is  UlylTcs  toft  ? 
Foflefs'd  by  wild  barbarians,  fierce  in  arms? 
Or  men  wWe  hoSom  tender  pity  warms  ? 


} 


Where  (hall  this  treafure  now  in  fafety  lie  * 
And  whither,  whither,  its  fad  owner  fly  }  • 

Ah  !  why  did  1  Alcinous*  grace  iknplore  ?" 
Ah  f  why  forfake  Phe^icia's  happy  fhore  ? 
Some  jufter  prince  perhaps  had  entertained. 
And  fafe  reftor*d  me  to  my  native  land. 
Is  this  the  promis*d  long-expeOed  coaft. 
And  this  the  faith  PhaBacia*s  rulers  boaft  ? 
O  righteous  Gods  1  of  all  the  great  how  few 
Are  juft  to  Heaven,  and  to  their  promife  true  ! 
But  he,  the  Power  to  whofe  all.feeing  eyes 
The  deeds  of  men  appear  without  difguiie. 
*Tis  his  alone  t*  avenge  the  wrongs  I  bear : 
For  ftillth*  oppreft  are  his  peculiar  care. 
To  count  thefe  prefents,  and  from  thence  to  prove . 
Their  faith,  is  mine :  the  reft  belongs  to  Jove. 

Then  on  the  fands  he  ranged  his  wealthy  ftore^ 
The  gold,  the  vefts^  the  tripoidi,  ntimber*d  o*er : 
All  thefe  he  found,  but  ftill  in  error  loft 
Difconfolate  he  wanders  on  the  coaft. 
Sighs  for  his  country,  and  laments  again 
To  the  deaf  rocks,  and  hoarfe-refounding  main. 
When,  lo  !  the  guardian  Goddefs  of  the  wife, 
Ceicftial  Pallas,  ftood  before  his  eyes ; 
In  fljow  a  youthful  fwain,  of  form  divine, 
who  feernM  defcended  from  fome  princely  line^ 
A  graceful  robe  her  flender  body  dreft,    •      ; 
Around  her  (houlders  flew  the  waving  veft, 
Her  decent  hand  a  fhining  javelin  bore. 
And  painted  faodals  on  her  feet  flie  wore. 
To  whom  the  king  :  Whoever  of  human  race 
Thou  art,  that  wander*!!  in  this.defert  place  I 
With  joy  to  thee,  as  to  fome  God,  i  bend. 
To  thee  my  trcafures  and  myfelf  comiqend. 
Oh  !  tell  a  wretch  in  exile  doom'd  to  ftray. 
What  air  I  breathe,  what  country  I  furvcy  ? 
The  fruitful  continent's  extremelt  bound, 
Or  fome   fair  i(le  which  Ncptune*s  arms  fur- 
round  !  [fame. 
From  what  fair  climte  (faid  (he)  remote  firom 
Arriy'ft  thou  here  a  ftranger  to  our  name  ? 
Thou  fceft  an  ifland,  not  to  thofe  unknown 
Whofe  hills  arc  brighten*d  by  the  rifing  fun. 
Nor  thofe  that  placed  beneath  his  utmoft  reign 
Behold  him  finking  in  the  weftern  main. 
The  rugged  foil  allows  no  level  fpace 
For  flying  chariots,  or  the  rapid  race  ; 
Yet,  not  ungrateful  to  the  peafant's  pain, 
Suffices  fulncis  to  the  fwclling  grain : 
The  loaded  trees  their  various  fruits  produce. 
And  cluftering  grapes  aflbrd  a  generous  juice  : 
Woods  crown  our  mountains,  and  in  every  grove 
The  bounding  goats  and  frifking  heifers  rove  ; 
Soft  rains  and  kindly  dews  refrefh  the  field. 
And  hfiog  fprings  eternal  verdure. yield. 
£v'n  to  tnofe  fliores  is  Jthaca  renown'd. 
Where  Troy's  majeftic  ruins  ftrow  the  ground. 

At  this  the  chief  with  tranfjwrt  was  pofleft. 
His  panting  heart  exulting  in  his  breaft  : 
Yet,  well  difl'cmbling  his  untimely  joys, 
And  veiling  truth  in  plaufible  difguife, 
Thusy  with  an  air  fincere,in  fi<5lion  bold. 
His  re^y  tale  th'  inventive  hero  told  : 

Oft  have  I  heard  in  Crete  this  ifland's  name  • 
For  *twas  from  Crete  my  native  foil  I  came, 
Self-bani(h\l  th.ence.    ,1  f^ird  before  the  wind, 
And  left  my  children  and  my  friends  behind. 

piij 


Digitized  by 


Google 


} 


«3f  Foprs 

From  iieiee  Idomci}^  revenge  I  flew, 
Wbofe  fon,  the  fwift  Ordlochus,  I  flew, 
(With  brutal  force  he  feis'd  nijr  Trojan  prej, 
Due  to  the  toils  of  manj  abloedf  daj). 
Unfeen  I  *rcap*d ;  and,  lavourTd  by  the  night» 
in  a  Phoenician  veiTel  took  my  flight , 
Por  Pjfle  or  £lb  bound :  but  tempefts  toft 
And  raging  billows  drove  us  on  your  coaft. 
In  dead  of  night  an  unknown  port  we  gained. 
Spent  with  fatigue*  and  flept  fecure  on  land. 
But  hefe  the  roTy  morn  renewM  t^e  day,' 
V^hile  in  th*  embrace  of  pleaHng  fleep  I  lay. 
Sudden,  invited  by  aufpicious  galet. 
They  land  my  goods,  and  hpift  their  flying  failL 
Abandoned  here,  my  fortune  I  deplore, 
A  haplefs  exile  on  a  foreign  fliore. 

1  bus  while  he  fpoke,  the  blue-eyM  M;ud  began 
"With  pleafiog  froiles  to  view  the  godlike  man  : 
Th^n    changTd   her   form:    and    qow,  divii^ely 

bright, 
Tove^s  heavenly  daughter  flood  confefsM  to  fight; 
Like  a  fair  virgin  in  her  beauty*8  bloom, 
SkiU'd  in  th*  illuflrioiis  labours  of  the  loom. 

Oh,  flill  the  fame  Ulyfles !  flie  rejoin*d, 
In  ufeful  craft  fuccefsfuUy  refined  ! 
Artful  in  fpeech,  in  a<Sli6n,  and  in  mind  I 
Sufficed  it  not,  that,  thy  long  labours  pafl. 
Secure  thou  feed  thy  native  fliore  at  lafl  i 
But  this  to  me  ?  who,  like  thyfelf,  excel 
In  arts  of  counfel,  and  dilfembling  well ; 
To  me,  whofe  wit  exceeds  the  powen  divine. 
No  lefs  than  mortals  are  furpalsM  by  thine. 
Know*fl  thou  not  me?  who  made  thy  life  my 
care,  [years  wur: 

Through  too  years  wandering,  and  through  ten 
Who  taugl^t  thee  arts,  Alcinous  to  perfuade. 
To  raife  his  wonder,  and  engage  his  aid : 
And  now  appear  thy  treafures  to  proteA,         "J 
Conceal  thy  perform  thy  defigns  dired^,  v 

And  tell  what  more  thou  mult  from  Fate  expe^.  J 
Domcltic  woes  far  heavier  to  be  borne ! 
The  pride  of  fools,. and  flaves'  infulting  fcom. 
But  thou  be  filent,  nor  reveal  thy  ftate ; 
Yield  to  the  force  of  unrefiited  fate. 
And  j>ear  unmov*d  the   wrongs   of  bafe  man- 
kind, 
The  laft,  and  hardeft,  ronqueft  of  the  mind- 

Goddefs  of  Wifdora  !  Ithacus  replies, 
He  who  difcems  thee  muft,  be  truly  wife, 
$•  feldom  view'd,  and  ever  in  difguife  !   '         _ 
When  the  bold  Argives  led  their  warriqg  powers, 
Againfl  proud  UFou^s  well-defended  towers ; 
tUyflfes  was  thy  care,  celeftlai  Maid  I   * 
Graced  with  thy  fight,  and  favoured  with  thy  aid. 
tout  when  the  Trojan  piles  in  kflies  lay. 
And  bound  for  Greece  we  ploughed  the  watery 

way ; 
Our  fleet  difpers'd  and  driven  from  coaft  to  coaft, 
Thy  facred  prefence  from  that  hour  I  loft'; 
Till  I  beheld  thy  radiant  form  ofice  more; 
And  heard  thy  counfels  oti  Phscacia's  fliore. 
But,  by  tV  almighty  author  bi  thy  race. 
Tell  roe.  oh  tellT  is  this  my  native  place? 
^or  much  f  fear,  long  tradls  of  land  and  fea 
Dijtdc  this  coaft  from  diftant  Ithaca ; 
The  fwcet  delufion  kindly  you  impofe. 
To  foothc  my  hopes,  and  miligite  my  woes. 


} 
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Thus  he.    The  bhie^M  Ooddeft   thm  fc- 
plies: 
.How  prone  to  doubt,  how  cautious,  are  the  wife*. 
Who,  vers'd  in  fortune,  fear  the  flattering  fliow* 
And  tafte  n^t  half*  the  blUsthe  Gqds  beftow. 
The  mofe  fliall  Pallas  aid  thy  juft  defiret. 
And  guard  the  wifdom  which  heffelf  infpires. 
Others,  long  abfent  from  their  native  place, 
Suaight  feek  their  home,  and  fly  with  e^ger  j 
pace^  [brace,  j 

To  their  wives*  arms,  and  children's  dear  em-^ 
Not  thus  Ulyfles :  he  decrees  to  prove 
His  fubjeas*  faith,  and  queen*s  fufpe^ed  love  i 
Who  mourn*d  her  lord  twice  ten  revolving  yean, 
And  waftes  the  days  in  grief,  the  nights  in  tears. 
But  Pallas  knew  (thy  friends  aikl  navy  loft) 
Once  more  *twas  given  thee  to  behold  thy  coaft  % 
Yet  how  couM  I  with  adverfe  Fate  engaee. 
And  mighty  Heptone*s  unrelenting  rage  r 
Now  lift  thy  longing  eyes,  while  I  reftorc 
The  pleafing  profpe^  of  thy  native  fliore  t 
Behold  the  port  of  Phorcys !  fenc'd  around 
With  rocky  mountains,  uid  with  olives  crown^ 
Behold  the  gloomy  grot !  whofe  cool  receb 
Delights  the  Nereids  of  the  neighbouring  feas! 
Whofe  now  negledled  altars  in  thy  reign 
BlufliM  with  t|ie  blood  of  flieep  and  oxen  flatOt 
Behold  !  where  Neritus  the  clouds  divides. 
And  fliakes  the  wavin?  forefls  on  his  ^eSk 

So  fpake  the  Goddefi ;  and  the  proijpea  dear'df 
The  mifts  difpersM,  and  all  the  coaft  appeared. 
The  king  with  joy  confe(s*d  his  place  of  birth. 
And  on  his  knees  falutes  his  mother  earth :  ^ 
Then,  with  his  iuppliant  hands  upheld  in  air, 
Thus  to  the  fea-green  Sifters  fends  his  prayer : 

All  iik^il !  ye  virgin^aug^ters.of  the  main  I 
Ye  flreams  beyond  my  hopes  beheld  again ! 
To  you  once  more  your  own  Ulyfles  bows ; 
Attend  his  tranfports,  and  receive  his  vtws  I 
If  Jove  prolong  my  days,  and  Pallas  crown 
The  growing  virtues  of  iky  youthful  fon. 
To  you  fliall  rites  divine  be  ever  paid. 
And  grateful  offerings  on  your  altars  laid. 

Then  thus  Minerva :  Froqi  that  anxious  breaft 
Difmifs  thofe  cares,  and  leave  to  Heaven  the  reft. 
Our  talk  be  now  thy  treafur'd  ftores  to  fave. 
Deep  in  the  clofe  recelTes  of  the  cave  i 
Then  future  means  confult — (he  fpoke,  and  trod 
The  fliady  grot  that  brightened  with  the  God. 
The  clofelt  caverns  of  the  grot  ftie  fought ; 
The  gold,  the  brafs,  the  robes,  UIyfl*es  brought; 
Thcfe  in  the  fecret  gloom  the  chief  difpo«*d. 
The  entrance  with  a  rock  the  Goddefs  dos'd. 

Now,  feated  in  the  ©livens  facred  fliade. 
Confer  the  hero  and  the  Martial  Maid. 
The  Goddefs  of  the  aaure  eyes  began : 
.Son  of  Laertes !  much-experiencM  man  t 
The  fuitor-train  thy  earlieft  carie  demand. 
Of  that  luxurious  race  to  Hd  the  land  : 
Three  years  thy  houfe  their  lawlefe  rule  has  feen, 
And  proui^  addreflcs  to  the  matchlcfs  queen. 
But  die  thy  abfcnce  mourns  from  day  to  day. 
And  inly  bleeds,  and  filent  waftcs  awa^  : 
Elufive  of  the  "bridal  hour,  flie  gives 
Fond  hopes  to  all,  and  all  with  hopes  deceives. 

To  this  UlyflTcs :  O,  celcftial  maid ! 
Prais'd  be  thy  counfel,  and  thy  timely  aid : 
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IS&hiil  Ceen  my  nttite  wiHs  in  vtin, 

like  rreat  Atrides  juft  reftor*d  and  (Uin. 

Vovchftfe  the  means  of  vengtance  to  debate, 

And  plao  with  all  thy  arts  the  fcene  of  fate. 

Then,  then  be  prefeot,  and  my  foul  infpire. 

As  when  we  wrapped  Troy*s  heaven-buUt  walls 
io  fire.  [ftand. 

Though   leagued    againft    me    hundred    heroes 

Hundreds  (hUl  fall,  if  Pallas  aid  my  hand. 
She  anfwer'd :  In  the  dreadful  day  of  fight 

Kj»w,  I  am  with  thee,  ftrong  in  all  my  might. 

If  dKMi  but  equal  to  thyfelf  be  found, 

What   gafping    numbers   then    ihall    preis  the 
ground? 

What  human  victims  ftain  the  feaftful  floor  1 

How  wide  the  pavements  float  witlv  guilty  gore  ! 

Itfiu  thee  now  to  wear  a  dark  difguife. 

And  (ecret  wmlk  unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 
For  this,  my  hand  fliall  wither  evegr  grace, 

And  every  elegance  of  form  and  face, 
O^erthy  fmooth  fltin  a  bark  of  wrinkles  fprcad» 
Tom  boar  the  auburn  honours  of  thy  head, 
Diifigure  every  limb  with  coarfe  attire,     ^ 
And  in  thy  eyes  eztinguifli  all  the  fire ; 
Add  all  the  wants  ana  the  decays  of  life; 
Kftnnge   thee    from   thy' own;    thy  fon,   thy 

wife; 
From  the  hiath'd  obje^  every  (ight  fliall  turn. 
And  t^  blind  fuitors  their  deftru^lion  fcom. 

Go  firft  the  mafter  of  thy  herds  to  find. 
True  to  his  charge,  a  loyal  fwain  and  kind : 
For  thee  he  figbs ;  and  to  the  royal  heif 
And  chafle  Penelope  ezteitds  his  care. 
At  the  Coracian  rock  he  now  refides. 
Where  Arethola't  fable  water  glides; 
The  fable  water  and  the  copious  nyafl 
Swell  the  fat  herd ;  luxuriant,  large  repaft  I 
With  him,  reft  peaceful  in  the  rural  cell, 
Afid  all  yoa  afli  his  faith^' tongue  fliall  tell ; 


•3« 
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Me  into  other  reAlms  my  etres  convey. 
To  Sparta,  ftill  with  female  beauty  gay : 
For  know,  to  Sparta  thy  lov*d  ofipring  came. 
To  learn  thy  fortunes  from  the  voice  <m  Fame. 

At  this  the  father,  with  a  father's  cafle. 
Mufl  he  too  fuffer  ?  he,  O  Goddefs !  bear 
Of  wanderings  and  of  woes  a  wretched  ihare  ? , 
Through  the  wild  ocean  plough  the  dangerous 

way, 
And  leave  his  fortunes  and  his  houfe  a  prey } 
Why  would*(t  not  thou,  O  all  enlighten*d  Mind  I 
Inform  him  certain,  and  prote^  him,  kind  ? 

To  whom  Minerva  :  He  thy  foul  at  reft ; 
And  know,  whatever  Heaven  ordains,  is  bdh 
To  fame  I  fent  him«  to  acquire  renown  t 
To  other  regions  is  his  virtue  knpwn  t 
Secure  he  fits,  near  great  Atrides  plac'd  t 
With  friendfliips  ftren^thened,  fnd  with  honour* 
Hut  lo !  an  ambufli  watts  his  paflage  o*er ;  [gracM. 
Fierce  foes  infidious  intercept  the  (bort : 
In  vain !  for  fooner  all  the  murtherous  brood 
This  injur'd  land  (hall  fatten  with  their  blood. 

She  fjpake,  then  touch 'd  him  with  her  powcr« 
(ill  wand : 
Thtf  flun  flirunk  up,  and  wither*d  at  her  hand  t 
A  fwift  old  age  o'er  all  his  members  fpread  ; 
A  fudden  froft  was  fprinkled  on  his  head ; 
Nor  longer  in  the  heavv  eye -ball  fliin'd 
The  glance  divine,  fortn-beaming  frpm  the  mind^ 
His  robe,  which  (jpou  indelible  beimiear. 
In  rags  diflioneft  flutters  with  the  air  : 
A  ftag's  torn  hide  is  lappM  around  his  reins  ; 
A  rugged  ftaff  his  trembling  hand  fuftams ; 
And  at  his  fide  a  wretched  ^rip  was  hung, 
Wide«patch'd,  and  knotted  to  a  twafted  thong* 
So  look*d  the  chief,  fo  mov*d,  to  mortal  eyes 
Objei^  uncouth !  a  m^  of  miferies ! 
While  Pallas,  cleaving  the  wide  field  of  air, 
To  Sparta  flies,  Telemachus  her  care. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


^e  Conv0fatio9  vntb  Etmmut* 

myfles  arrives  in  difguife  at  thf  houfe  of  Eumseus,  where  he  is  received,  entertained,  and  lodged, 
with  the  utmoft  hofpitality.  The  feveral  difcourfes  of  that  faithful  old  fervant,  with  the  feigned 
flofy  told  by  Ulyfles  to  conceal  himfelf,  and  other  converiations  on  various  fubje^  take  up  thi« 
entire  Book.  ,  • 

But  hcu  deep-oiiifing,  o*er  the  mountains  ftrayM 

Through  amzy  thickets  of  the  woodland  (hade. 

And  cavem*d  ways,  the  (baggy  coaft  along, 

With  clifb  and  nodding  forefts  ovei^hung. 

Hittmann  mt  his  fylvan  lodge  he  fought, 

A  &ithfiil  Servant,  and  without  a  fault. 

Ulyfles  found  him  bufied,  as  he  fate 

B^ire  the  tbteihoUl  of  hit  ruftic  gate ; 

Around  the  manfion  m  a  circle  flme 

A  rval  portico  of  rugged  ftone. 

(In  abfence  of  his  Lord,  with  hooeft  tv>il 

Hb  fVB  tnduftfiooipiaiids  had  raised  the  file} . 


The  wall  was  ftone  firom  neighbouring  ^uarriqi 

borne. 
Encircled  with  a  fence  of  native  thorn. 
And  ftrong  with  pales,  by  many  a  weary  ftroke 
Of  ftubbom  labour  hewn  from  heart  of  oak ; 
Frequent  and   thick.    Within  the  fpace    wert 

rearM  , 

Twelve  ample  cells,  the  lodgment  of  his  herdt 
Full  fifty  pregnant  females  each  containM  ; 
The  males  without  (a  fmaller  race)  remain  ; 
Doom*d  to  fupply  the  fuitors'  wafteful  feaft^ 
A  ftock  by  dail^  luiur^  decreased ! 
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Now  Icarce  four  hundred  left.    Thcfe  to  defend, 
Four  favage  dogs,  a  watchful  guard,  attend. 
Here  fate  EurasBus,  and  his  cares  apply*d 
To  form  ftrong  buHuns  of  well-fcafon'd  hide. 
Of  four  affiftants  who  his  labour  lliare, 
Tljree  now  were  abfent  on  the  rural  care ; 
The  fourth  drove  vi<£lims  to  the  fuitor  train  : 
But  he,  of  ancient  faith,  a  iimple  twain, 
Sigh*d,  while  he  furnifli'd  the  luxurious  board, 
And  weary 'd  Heaven  with  wiihes  for  his  lord. 

Soon  as  Uiyfies  near  th'  enclofure  drew, 
With  open  mouths  the  furious  maftiffii  flew  s 
Down  fate  the  fage,  and  cautious  to  withfland. 
Let  £all  tli'  ofTenftve  truncheon  from  his  hand. 
Sudden,  the  matter  runs  ;  aloud  he  calls; 
And  from  his  hafty  hand  the  leather  falls; 
With  Hiowers  of  ftone's  he  drivj»s  them  far  away ; 
The  fcatterinp  dogs  around  at  diftance  bay. 

Unhappy  itrsnger !  (thus  the  faithful  fwain 
Pp-^anwith  accent  gracious  and  humane) 
What  Torrow  had  been  mine,  if  at  my  gate 
Thy  reverend  age  had  met  a  (hamcful  fate ! 
Bnottgh  of  woes  already  have  I  known ; 
iCnough  my  matter's  forrows  and  my  own. 
^Vhilc  here  (ungrateful  talk  1)  his  herds  I  feed, 
(udainM  for  lawlefs  rioters  to  hired ; 
Piriiapsi,  fupportcd  at  another's  board. 
J'ar  from  his  country  roams  my  haplefs  lord  i 
Qr  ligh'd  in  exile  forth  his  tatcft  brcalK, 
Now  coverM  with  th*  eternal  fhade  of  death  I 

But  enter  this  my  homely  roof,  and  £Ke 
Our  woods  not  void  of  hofpitality. 
Then  tell  me  whence  thou  art?  and  what  the 

ttiare 
Of  v<?cs  and  wanderings  thou  wert  bom  t«  bear  ^ 

He  faid,  and,  feconding  the  kind  requeft. 
With  friendly  ftep  precedes  his  nnknown  guett* 
A  ttiaggy  goat's  foit  hide  beneath  him  fpread. 
And  with  frqfli  ruflies  heap'd  an  ample  bed  i 
Joy  touch'd  the  hero's  tender  foul,  to  lind 
So  jutt  reception  from  a  heart  fo  kind  : 
And  oh,  ye  Gods  !  wnth  all  your  bieflings  grace 
(He  thus  broke  forth)  this  fnend  of  humau  race  K 

The  fwain  reply*d  :  It  never  was  our  euifc 
To  flight  the  poor,  or  aught  humane  defpife ; 
For  Jove  unfolds  our  hofpitable  door, 
'Tis  Jove  that  fends  the  ftranger  and  the  poor* 
Litile,  alas  !  is  all  the  good  I  can  ;  • 

A  man  opprefs'd;  dependent,  yet  a  man  : 
Accept  fuch  treatment  as  %  twain  affords. 
Slave  to  the  infolence  of  youthful  lords  ! 
Far  hence  is  by  unequal  Gods  remov*d 
That  man  of  bounties,  loving  and  belovM  I 
To  whom  whate'cr  hiis  flave  enjoys  is  ow'd. 
And  more,  had  Fate  allovv'd,  had  been  beftow'd: 
But  Fate  condemns  him  to  a  foreign  fhoKe  ; 
Much  have  I  forrow'd,  but  my  matter  more. 
Now  cold  he  lies,  to  death's  embrace  rcfign'd; 
Ah,  pctilh  Helen  I  perifli  all  her  kind  ! 
For  whofe  curs'd  caufe,  in  Agamemnon's  name. 
He  trod  fo  fatally  the  paths  of  Fame. 

His  veft  fuccintl  then  girding  round  his  waift, 
Forth  rulh'd  the  fwain  with  ho(|jitable  hatte. 
Straight  to  the  lodgements  of  his  herd  he  run, 
X^'here  the  fat  porker**  flept  beneath  the  fun; 
Pf  two,  his  cutlas  launchM  the  fpouting  blood ; 
Thcl'e  ijuaitcrM,  fing'd,  and  fix'd  on  forks  of  woot}, 


All  hafty  oii  the  hifl^ng  co.iU  ho  threw  : 
And  fmoking  back  the  tafteful  viands  drew, 
Broachers  and  all ;  then  On  the  board  difplay*d 
The  ready  meal,  before  UlyfTcs  laid 
With  flour  imbrownM ;  next  mingled  wine  yet 
And  lufcious  as  the  bees  nertareous  dew :     [new,- 
Then  fate  companion  of  the  friendly  fealt, 
With  open  look ;  and  thus  befpoke  his  gueft: 

Take  with  free  welcome  what  our  hands  pre^ 
Such  food  as  falls  to  Ample  ferrants  (hare ;  [psr^.. 
Th«  beft  our  Lords  confume ;  thofe  thoogbtlefs 

peers. 
Rich  without  beunty,  guilty  without  fears ! 
Yet  fure  the  Gods  their  impious  a(fls  deteft. 
And  honour  juftice  and  the  righteous  breaf^. 
I^iratesand  conquerors^  of  hardened  mhnd. 
The  foes  of  peace,  and  fcourges  of  mankind. 
To  whom  offending  men  are  made  a  prey 
When  Jove  in  vengeance  gives  a  land  away ; 
Even  thefe,  when  of  their  ill-got  fpoUs  poffefs'dv 
Find  fure  tormentors  in  the  guilty  breaft : 
Some  voice  of  God  clofc  wifpcring  from  within, 
"  Wretch  !  this  is  vilany,»and  this  is  fin.^* 
But  thefe,  no  doubt,  fome  oracle  explore, 
That  tells,  the  great  UlylTes  is  no  more. 
Hence  fprings  their  confidence,  and  from  our  irghs 
Their  rapine  ftrengthens,  and  their  riots  rife  : 
Conttant  as  Jove  the  night  and  day  bettovn, 
Bleeds  a  whole  hecatomb,  a  vintage  flows. 
None  match'd  this  hero's  wealth,  of  all  who  teign 
O'er  the  fair  illands  of  the  neighbouring  main. 
Nor  all  the  monarchs  whofe  far^readed  fway 
The  wide  extended  continents  obey  : 
Firft,  on  the  main  land,  of  Ulyffes'  breed 
Twelve  herds,  twelve  flocks,  on  ocean*s  marexa 

feed; 
As  miny  ftalls  for  fha^gy  goats  arc  rear'd ; 
As  many  lodgements  for  the  tufky  herd  ; 
Thofe  foreign  keepers  guard :  and  here  are  feen 
Twelve  herdsof  goats  that  graze  ourutraoll  green; 
To  native  pattors  is  their  charge  afligo'd ; 
And  mine  the  care  to  feed  the  brifly  kind  i 
£ac^  day  the  fatteft  bleeds  of  either  herd. 
All  to  the  fuitorswafteful  board  preferr'd. 

Thua  he,  benevolent :  his  unknown  gueft 
With  hunger  keen  devours  the  favoury  feaft ; 
While  fchfimes  of  vengeance  ripen  in  his  brealt.. 
Silent  and  thoughtful  while  the  board  he  cy'd, 
Eumseus  pours  on  high  the  purple  tide ; 
The  king  with  fmiling  looks  his  joy  "exprefs'd. 
And  thu^  the  kiqd  inviting  hoftaddrefs'd  : 

Say  now,  what  man  is  he,  the  man  deplor'd 
So  rich,  fo  potent,  whom  you  flyle  your  lord  ; 
Late  with  fuch  affluence  and  pofTefljons  bleft. 
And  i^w  in  honour's  glory's  bed  at  rt!ft  ? 
Whoever  was  the  warrior;  he  tAuA  be 
To  Fame  no  ttranger,  nor  perhaps  to  mc ; 
Wno  (fo  the  Gods,  and  fo  the  Fates  ordain'd) 
Have  wander'd  many  a  (ea,  and  many  a  land. 

Small  is  the  faith,  the  prince  and  queen  afcribe 
(Reply \I  Eumsus)  to  the  wandering  tribe. 
For  ticedy  ftrangers  Itill  to^  flattery  fly. 
And  want  too  ott  betrays  the  tongue  to  lie. 
Each  Vagrant  traveller  that  touches  here, 
Deludes  with  fallacies  the  royal  ear. 
To  dear  remembrance  makes  his  image  rif« 
And  c^Ui  tiic  fpriiij^ipg  fqitows  from  her  ojct, 
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Sttch  thoQ  may'ft  be.     But  he  whofe  name  you 
Moulders  in  earth,  or  welters  on  the  wave,  [crave 
Or  food  for  fifti  or  dogs  his  relicks  lie, 
Or  torn  by  birds  are  TcatterM  through  the'fty. 
So  perifli'd  }ic :  and  left  (for  ever  loft) 
Much  woe  to  all,  but  fure  to  me  the  moft. 
So  mild  a  mailer  never  fliall  I  find  ; 
Lets  dear  the  parents  whpm  I  left  behind, 
Leis  foft  my  mother,  lefs  my  father  kind. 
Not  with  luch  tranfport  would  my  eyes  run  o'er. 
Again  to  hail  them  in  their  native  fhore ;    ' 
As  lov'd  UlyflTcs  once  more  to  embrace, 
Reftor'd  and  breathing  in  his  natal  place. 
That  pame  for  ever  dread,  yet  ever  dear, 
Eren  in  his  ab fence  I  pronounce  with  fear : 
In  my  refpcA,  he  bears  a  prince's  part ; 
Bat  lives  a  very  brother  in  my  heart. 
Thus  fpoke  the  faithful  fwain ;  and  thus  re- 
joined 
The  mafter  of  his  grief,  the  man  of  patient  mind ; 
Ulyffcsj  friend  !  thall  view  his  old  abodes 
(Diftruftful  as  thou  art) ;  nor  doubt  the  Gods. 
Nor  fpeak  I  ralhly,  but  with  faith  averrM, 
And  wiat  I  fpeak,  attcfting  Heaven  has  heard. 
If  fo,  a  cloke  aud  vcfture  be  my  meed  ; 
Till  his  return,  no  title  fhall  I  plead, 
Tho*  certain  be  my  news,  and  great  my  n«ed, 
Whom  want  itfelf  can  force  untruths  to  tell. 
My  foul  detefts  him  as  the  gates  of  hell. 
Thou  firft  be  witnefs,  hofpitable  Jove  ! 
And  every  God  infpiring  fociaKlove ; 
And  witnefs  every  houfehold  powenthat  waits 
Guards  of  thefe  fires,  and  angel  of  thefc  gates  I 
Efe  the  ncit  moon  increafe,  or  this  decay, 
Ifis  ancient  realms  Ulyflcs  ihall  furvey. 
In  blood  and  duit  each  proud  oppreflbr  mourn. 
And  the  loft  glories  of  his  houfe  return. 

Nor' Ihall  that  meed  be  thine,  nor  ever  more 
Shall  lofv'd  Ulyffes  hail  this  happy  fliore 
(Replied  Eumseus) :  to  the  prefent  hour 
Now  turn  thy  thoughts,  and  joys  within  our 
From  fad  refledlion  let  my  foul  repofe :      [power. 
The  name  of  him  awakes  a  thoufand  woes. 
But  guard  him,  Gods !  and  to  thefe  arms  reftore  ! 
Not  his  true  confort  can  delire  him  more  ; 
Not  old  Laertes,  broken  with  defpair : 
N©t  young  Teiemachus,  his  blooming  heir. 
Alas,  Ttlemachus !  my  forrows  flow 
Afrcih  for  thee,  my  fecood  caufe^of  woe  !• 
like  fome  fair  plant  fet  by  a  heavenly  hand. 
He  grew,  he  flourifli'd,  and  he  bleft  the  land  ; 
In  lU  the  youth  the  father*s  image  Ihin'd, 
Bright  in  hbperfon,  brighter  in  his  mind. 
What  man,  or  God,  deceiv'd  his  better  fcnfc, 
Fir  on  the  fuelling  feas  to-wandcr  hence  ? 
To  diftant  Pylos  haplefs  is  he  gone, 
To  feek  his  father's  fate  and  find  his  own  1 
For  traitors  wait  his  xvay,  with  dire  deHgn 
To  end  at  once  the  great  Arcefian  line. 
But  let  US  leave  him  to  their  wills  above  ; 
The  fates  of  men  are  in  the  hand  of  Jove. 
And  fiow,  my  venerable  gueft  !  declare 
Your  nane,  your  parent?,  and  your  native  air. 
.  Sincere  from  whence  begun  your  courfc  relate, 
And  to  whit  Ihip  I  owe  the  friendly  freight  ? 

Thus  he  :   and  thus  (with  prompt  iuvention 
Tha  CMtioos  chirf  his  ready  ftory  told :      Ibold) 


} 
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On  dark  referve  what  better  can  prevail, 
Or  from  the  fluent  tongue  produce  the  tale^ 
Than  when  two  friends,  alone,  in  peaceful  place"^ 
Confer,  and  wines  and  cates  the  table  grace ;      >. 
But  moft,  the  kind  inviter's  cheerful  face  ?        J/ 
Thus  might  we  fit,  with  fecial  goblets  crown'd, 
Till  the  whole  circle  of  the  year  goes  round  : 
Not  the  whole  circle  of  the  year  would  clofe 
My  long  narration  of  a  life  of  woes. 
But  £uch  was  Heaven's  high  will  I  Know  then,  I 

came 
From  facred  Crete,  and  from  a  fife  of  fame ; 
Cftftor  Hylacides  (that  name  he  bore) 
Belov'd  and  honour*d  in  his  native  fliore ; 
Bleft  in  his  riches,  in  his  children  more.    •         ^ 
Sprung  from  a  handmaid,  from  a  bought  embrace. 
I  fliar'd  his  kinduefs  with  his  lawful  race : 
But  when  that  fate,  which  all  mult  undergo. 
From  earth  removed  him  to  the  fliades  below ; 
The  large  domain  his  greedy  fous  divide. 
And  each  was  portioned  as  the  lots  decide. 
Ltttltf,  alas ;  was  left  my  wretched  fliare, 
Except  a  houfe,  a  covert  from  the  air : 
But  what  by  niggard  fortune  was  denied, 
A  wilhng  widow's  copious  wealth  fupplied. 
My  valour  was  my  plea,  a  gallant  mind 
That,  true  to  honour,  never  lagg'd  behind 
(The  fex  is  ever  to  a  foldier  kind). 
Now  wafting  years  my  former  ftrength  confound. 
And  added  woes  have  bow'd  me  to  the  ground  j 
Yet  by  the  ftubble  you  may  guefs  the  grain. 
And  mark  the  ruins  of  no  vulgar  man* 
Me,  Pallas  gave  to  lead  the  martial  ftorm. 
And  the  fair  ranks  of  battle  to  deform  : 
Me,  Mars  ihfpir'd  to  turn  the  foe  to  flight. 
And  tt-mpt  the  fccret  ambufli  of  the  night. 
Let  ghaftly  death  in  all  his  forms  appear, 
1  faw  him  not,  it  was  not  mine  to  fear. 
Before  the  reft  I  rais'd  my  ready  fteel ; 
The  firft  I  met,  he  yielded,  or  he  fell. 
But  works  of  peace  my  foul  difdain'd  to  bear, 
The  rural  labour,  or  domelac  care. 
To  raifc  the  maft,  the  miffile  dart  to  wing, 
And  fend  fwift  arrows  from  the  bounding  ftring. 
Were  arts  the  Gods  made  grateful  to  my  mind);"] 
Thofe  God%  who  turn  (to  various  ends  defiguV 
The  various  thoughts  and  talents  of  mankind. 
Before  the  Grecians  touchM  the  Trojan  plain. 
Nine  times  commander  or  by  land  or  iuain. 
In  foreign  fields  I  fpread  my  glory  far, 
Great  in.the  praife,  rich  in  the  fpoils  of  war  : 
Thence  charged  with  riches  as  increased  in  fame. 
To  Crete  rttumM,  an  honourable  name. 
But  when  great  Jove  that  direful  war  decwed. 
Which  rous*d  all  Greece,  and  made  the  mighty- 
Cur  ftates  myfelf  and  Idomen  employ        [bleed  ; 
To  lead  their  fleets,  and  carry  death  to  Troy. 
Nine  years  we  warr'd;  the  tenth  faw  Ilion  fall; 
Homeward  we  failM,  but  Heaven  difpers'd  us  all. 
One  only  month  my  wife  enjoy 'd  my  ftay; 
So  willM  the  God  who  gives  and  takes  away. 
Ninfe  fliips  I  maiin*d,  ec|uipp*d  with  ready  ^orcs. 
Intent  to  voyage  to  th*  -Egyptian  fliores  ; 
In  feaft  and  facrificc  my  chofen  train 
Six  days  confumM ;  the  feyenth  we  ploughed  the 
Cretc*s  ample  fields  diminifh  to  our  eye ;     [auin. 
Before  the  Boreal  blafts  the  Tcflcls  fly ; 


i.  s 


Digitized  by 


Google 


tM 


F0PE*9  ROM£1t. 


3ale  tliroogb  the  fere!  Sens  we  fifeep  our  w«y  i 
The  fteer-man  governs,  and  the  fliips  obey. 
I'he  fifth  fair  morn  we  ftem  th*  Egyptian  tide : 
iUid  tilting  oV  the  bay  the  veflels  ride  i 
To  anchor  there  my  fellows  I  command. 
And  fpies  commiilion  to  explore  the  land. 
But,  fway*d  by  luft  of  gain,  and  headlong  will. 
The  coafts  they  ravage,  and  the  natives  kilL 
The  ^reading  clamour  to  theii*  city  flies, 
i^nd  borfe  and  foot  in  mingled  tumult  rife* 
The  reddening  dawn  reveads  ths  circling  fields, 
fionid  with  brifly  fpears,  and  glancing  Shields. 
Jove  thunderM  on  their  fide.   Our  guilty  head  1 
We  turnM  to  flight ;  the  gathering  vengeance  / 
fpreiwl  [dead,  i 

On  ai^  parts  round,  and  heaps  on  heaps  lie  J 
1  then  explorM  my  thought,  what  courfe  to  prove ; 
(And  furc  the  thought  was  dicfUted  by  Jove, 
Oh  !  had  he  iett  me  to  that  happier  doom. 
And  fav'd  a  life  ot  miferics  to  come '.  ] 
The  radiant  helmet  iiom  ray  brows  unlac*d. 
And  low  on  earth  my  (hieid  and  javelin  caft, 
I  met  the  monarch  ^ith  a  fuppliant^s  face, 
'  Approach  his  chariot,  and  his  knees  embrace. 
He  beard,  he  fav*d,  he  plac*d  me  at  his  .tde ; 
My  ftate  he  pity*d,  and  my  tears  he  dried, 
Rfcflrain'd  the  rage  the  vengeful  foe  ejprefsM, 
'And  turned  the  deadly  weapons  from  my  breait 
Pious  !  to  guard  the  hofpitablc  rite. 
And  fearing  Jove,  whom  mercy*s  works  delight. 

In  -/Egypt  thus  with  peace  and  plenty  blelt, 
1  Uv'd  (and  happy  UiUhad  liv*d)  a  gvell. 
On  (even  bright  years  fuccedjve  bletfings  wait ; 
The  next  changM  all  the  colour  of  my  iate« 
A  fjdfe  Phoemcian,  of  iufidiuus  mind, 
VersM  in  vile  arts,  and  toe  to  human  kind. 
With  femblance  fair  invites  me  to  his  honie ; 
I  (eia'd  the  proffer  (ever  fond  to  roam) 
pomeliic  in  his  faitble(s  roof  I  ltay*d. 
Till  the  iwitt  fun  his  annual  circle  made^ 
To  Lybia  then  he  meditates  the  way ; 
With  gutleiul  an  a  ilringer  to  betray, 
Andj^l  to  bondage  in  a  ioreign  land  t 
Much  doubting,  yet  compell'd,  I  quit  the  ftrand. 
Through  the  mid  leas  the  nimble  piimace  faili, 
iUoQf  o(  Crete,  from  the  northerq  gales : . 
But  when  remote  her  chalky  clifis  we  loft. 
And  far  from  ken  of  any  other  roall. 
When  all  was  wild  expanfe  of  fea  and  air ; 
Tbeo  doqmVl  hi^h  Jove  due  vengeance  to  pre- 

He  himg  a  night  of  horrors  o*er  their  head 
(The  ftiaded  ocean  blackenM  as  it  fpread) ; 
He  launched  the  fiery  holt ;  from  pole  to  pol^ 
Broad  burft  the  lightnings,  deep  the  thunders  roll; 
In  giddy  rounds  the  whirling  (hip  is  toft. 
And  all  in  clouds  of  fmothering  fulphur  loft. 
As  from  a  hanging  rock*s  tremendous  height. 
The  fable  crows  with  intercepted  flight       [hoe : 
Drop  headlong  t  fcar(*d  and  black  with  fulphVous 
So  from  the  deck  are  hurlM  the  ghaft^y  crew. 
Such  end  the  wicked  found  !  but  Jove*s  intent 
W^yet  to  fave  th'  oppreisM  and  innocent 
^lac'd  dh  the  maft  (the  laft  recourfe  of  life) 
With  winds  and  waves  1  held  unequal  ftrife; 
"For  nine  long  days  the  billows  tilting  o'er,        • 
'The  tenth  folt  wafts  me  to  Thefprotu*«  ihore* 


The  monarches  (on  a^dnp^ek*^  wietcb  fdk^ 

The  fire  with  hofj^table  f ites  received. 

And  in  his  palace  like  a  brother  plac*d. 

With  nfrs  of  price  and  gorgeous  girmeqts  grac*4« 

While  here  I  fofoum*d,  oft  I  beard  the  fame 

How  late  VlyH&s  to  the  country  came, 

How  lov*d,  how  bonour'd,  in  this  court  he  ftay*d. 

And  here  his  whole  colle^ed  treafure  lay*d ; 

I  fiw  m^felf  the  vaft  uiroumbef  *d  ftore 

Of  fteel  elaborate,  and  refrUgeiit  ore. 

And  brafs  high  heap*d  amidft  the  regal  dome; 

Immenfe  fupplies  forces  yet  to  come  1 

Mean  time  he  voyag*d  to  explore  the  will 

Of  Jove,  on  hi|h  £^ooa*s  holy  hill. 

What  means  might  heft  his  fafe  return  a?ail. 

To  come  io  pomp,  or  bear  a  fecret  fail ! 

Full  oft  has  Phidon,  whilft  he  pour*d  the  wine, 

Attefting  folemn  all  the  Powers  divine. 

That  foon  Ulyfles  would  return,  declar'd. 

The  failors  waiting^  and  the  ftiips  prepar'd. 

But  firft  the  king  difmils-*d  me  from  his  Iborei^ 

For  fair  Dulichium  crowo*d  with  fruitful  ftores; 

To  good  Acaftus*  friendly  care  confign*d : 

But  other  couniels  pleas*d  the  Tailors  oiiod : 

Kew  frauds  were  plotted  by  the  faithlefs  trains 

And  mifery  demands  me  once  again. 

Soon  as  remote  from  (hore  they  plough  the  wavt. 

With  ready  hand>  they  ru/h  to  (eize  their  Have; 

Then'  with  thefe  tatter*d  rags  they  wrapp*d  me 

round, 
(Stripp'd  of  my  own)  and  to  the  ▼efiTel  bowML 
At  eve,  at  lthaca*s  deli|[htfttl  land 
The  Ihip  arrived :  forth  ifluing  on  (he  (and 
lliey  fought  repafl ;  while  to  th*  pnhappy  kind. 
The  pitying  Gods  themielves  my  chains  unbindf 
Soft  I  defcended,  to  the  fea  applied 
My  naked  breaft,  and  (hot  along  the  tide. 
Soon  pa(sM  beyond  their  fight,  I  lelt  the  floodf 
And  took  the  (pleading  (belter  of  the  wood. 
Their  prise  efcap'd  t£  faithlefs  pirates  mooned; 
But  deem'd  inquiry  vaia,  and  to  their  ihip  rc- 

tum*d.  r 
Screened  by  proted^ing  Gods  from  hoftik  eyes, 
Tltey  led  me  to  a  goo4  man  and  a  wi(e. 
To  live  beneath  thy  holpiuble  care. 
And  wait  the  woes  Heaven  dooms  me  yet  to  hear. 
Unhappy  gueft !  whofe  forrows  touch  my  mind  t 
(Thus  £ood  £um«us  with  a  fi^h  rejoined) 
For  feiQ  fufierings  fince  I  grieve  fincere. 
Check  not  with  fallacies  tV  ^pringiof  tear; 
Nor  turn  the  paflion  into  powndlefs  joy 
Foe  him,  whom  Heaven  h§s  deftin*d  to  deftroy* 
Oh  I  had  he  peri(h*d  on  fome  well- fought  day. 
Or  in  his  friend*s  embraces  died  away ! 
That  grateful  Greece  with  ftreaming  eyes  might 

raife 
Hiftoric  marl^les,  to  record  his  praife : 
His  pnufe,  eternal  oa  the  jfi^thful  ftone. 
Had  with  tran(miflive  honours  graced  lus  (on. 
Now  fnatch*d  by  harpies  to  the  dreary  coaft. 
-Sunk  it  the  hero,  and  hit  glory  loft ! 
While  penfive  in  this  folitary  den. 
Far  from  gay  cities  and  the  ways  of  men, 
I  linger  lite ;  nor  to  the  court  repair. 
But  when  the  conftant  queen  commands  ay  caic^ 
Or  when,  to  ufte  her  hofpitable  board. 
Some  ^ueft  aihyesi  with  nnwmn  of  hfx  ]pf4p 


Digitized  by 


Google 


ODYSSKT,  Booxinr. 


*3S 


ina; 
itotry,-! 

tmfport 

■} 


And  thefe  iodulgt  their  want,  and  thofe  their 

w6e. 
And  liere  the  tean,  and  there  the  goblets  iloixr. 
By  many  fuch  I  ha^  been  wamM ;  but  chief 
By  one  ^tolian  robbM  of  all  belief, 
WhoTe  hap  it  was  t9  this  our  roof  to  roam. 
For  murder  baniihM  from  his  native  home. 
He  fwore,  UiyflTet  on  the  coaft  of  Crete 
Staid  but  a  feafon  to  refit  his  fleet ; 
Ji  few  reYohriiyg  months  (bould  waft  him  oVr, 
Fkaught  with  t^ld  warriors,  and  a  boundlefs  ftore. 

0  thou !  whom-age  has  taught  to  underftand, 
And  Heaven  has  gmded  with  a  favouring  hand ! 
Oil  God  or  mortal  to  obtrude  a  lie 

Forbear,  and  dread  to  flatter  as  to  die. 

Not  for  fuch  ends  my  houfe  and  heart  are  free. 

But  dear  r^pedl  to  Jove,  and  charity. 

And  vhy,  O  fwam  of  unbelieving  mind ! 
(Thus  quick  reply *d  the  wifeft  of  mankind) 
J>mbt  fon  my  oath  ?  yet  more  my  faith  to  try/ 
A  foiema  compaA  let  us  ratify. 
And  witneis  every  Power  that  rules  the 
|f  here  Ulyfles  from  his  labours  reft, 
Be  then  my  prize  a  tunic  and  a  veft; 
And,  where  my  hopes  invite  me,  ftraight  tranfport 
In  (aiety  to  Dulichium^s  friendly  court. 
But,  if  he  greets  not  thy  defiring  eye. 
Hurl  me  from  yon  dread  precipice  on  high 
The  due  rewaid  of  fraud  and  perjury. 

Doobtleis,    O  gueft!    great  laud  and  praife 
were  mine 
(fUp[y*d  the  fwain  for  fpotlefs  faith  divine) 
If;  after  focial  rites  and  gifts  beftowM, 

1  4atn*d  my  hofpiuble  hearth  with  blood. 
How  would  the  Gods  my  righteous  toils  fucceed, 
And  blefs  the  hand  that  made  a  itranger  bleed  ? 
No  more'— -th*  approaching  hours  of  ment  night 
Firfk  claim  refedion,  then  to  reft  invite ; 
Beneath  our  humble  cottage  let  us  hafte, 

And  here,  unenvy*d,  rural  dainties  tafte. 
Thus  communed  thefe ;   while  to  their  lowly 

dome 
The  fnlUfed  fwine  retomM  with  evening  home ; 
Compelled,  reluAant,  to  the  fevcral  fties. 
With  din  obflreperous,  and  ungrateful  cries. 
Then  to  the  flaves  —Now  from  the  herd  the  beft 
Seled,  in  honour  of  our  foreign  gueft : 
With  him  let  us  the  genial  banquet  ftiare, 
For  great  and  many  are  the  griefs  we  bear : 
While  thofe  who  from  our  labours  heap  their 

board, 
Blafpheme  their  feeder,  and  forget  their  lord. 

Thus  fpeaking,  with  difpatchtul  hand  he  took 
A  weighty  axe,  ^nd  cleft  tht  folid  oak ; 
This  on  the  earth  he  pil*d ;  a  boar  full  fed, 
Of  five  years  aga,  before  the  pile  was  led : 
The  fwain,  whota  a^s  of  piety  delight, 
Obfervant  of  the  Gods,  begins  the  rite ; 
Firft  ihears  the  forehead  of  the  briftly  hoar. 
And  fuppliant  ftands,  invoking  every  Power 
To  fpe^  iflyfles  tp  his  native  fhore. 
A  ktootty  ftake  then  aiming  9^%  hi^  head, 
Pown  dropped  he  ^aning,  and  the  fpirit  fled. 
The  f(orching  flames  climb  round'on  every  fi^e  u 
Theif  the  fing*d  members  they  with  (kill  divide ; 
On  thefe,  in  rolls  of  fat  involv'd  with  art, 
^  chdce^  morfels  lay  from  every  paru 
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Some  in  the  flames,  beflmw*d  with  Qonr,  thej 

threw : 
Some  cut  in  fragments,  from  the  forks  they  drew; 
Thefe  while  on  feveral  tables  they  difpofe. 
As  prieft  hirafelf  the  hlamelcCi  ruftic  rofc ; 
Expert  the  deftin*d  vi<ftim  to  difpart 
In  feven  juft  portions,  pure  of  hand  and  heart. 
One  facred  to  the  nymphs  apart  they  lay ; 
Another  to  the  winged  fon  of  May  : 
The  rural  tribe  in  common  ftiaie  the  reft. 
The  king  the  chine,  the  honour  of  the  feaft. 
Who  fate  delighted  at  his  fervant's  board ; 
The  faithful  fervant  joy*d  his  unknown  lord. 
Oh  1  be  thou  dear  (UlyflTcs  cry'd)  to  Jove, 
As  well  thou  claim^ft  a  grateful  ftranger's  love ! 

Be  then  thy  thanks  (the  boimteous  Twain  i^ 
plyM) 
Enjoyment  of  the  good  the  Gods  provide. 
From  God'sown  hand  defcend  our  joys  and  woes| 
Thefe  he  decrees,  and  he  but  (iiffers  thofe : 
All  power  is  his,  and  whatfoe^r  he  wills. 
The  will  itfelf,  omnipotent,  fulfils. 
This  fald,  the  firft  fruits  to  the  Gods  he  gave  ; 
Then  pour'd  of  offered  wine  the  fable  wave  i 
In  great  Ulyfles*  hand  he  placM  the  bowl. 
He  fete,  and  fweet  refe^ion  cheerM  his  fouI» 
The  bread  from  canifters  Mefaulius  gave, 
(Eumteus  proper  treafure  bought  this'flave. 
And  led  from  Tapbos,  to  attend  his  board, 
A  fervant  added  to  his  abfent  lord) 
His  talk  it  was  the  wheaten  loaves  to  lay, 
And  from  the  banquet  take  the  bowls  away4 
And  now  the  rage  of  hunger  was  reprefs^d. 
And  each  betakes  him  to  his  couch  to  reft. 

Now  came  the  night,  and  darknefs  coverM  o*cir 
The  face  of  things ;  the  winds  began  to  roar : 
The  driving  ftorm  the  watery  weft  wind  pours. 
And  Jo^*  defccnds  in  deluges  of  fliowers* 
Stvidious  of  reft  and  warmth,  UlyflWs  lies, 
Fqrcfceing  from  the  firft  the  Jprm  would  rife; 
In  mere  neceflity  of  coat  and  cloak. 
With  artful  preface  to  his  hoft  he  fpoke ; 

Hear  me,  my  friends  f  who  this  good  banquet 
grace ; 
'Tis  fweet  to  play  the  fool  in  time  and  place. 
And  wine  can  of  their  wits  the  wife  beguile. 
Make  the  fagc  frolic,  and  the  ferious  fmile. 
The  grave  in  merry  meafures  friflt  about. 
And  many  a  long-repented  word  bring  out. 
Since  to  be  talkative  I  now  commence. 
Let  wit  caft  off"  the  fuUen  yoke  of  fenfe.     [days ! 
Once  I  was  ftrong  (would  Heaven  reftore  thofe 
An4  with  my  betters  claim'd  my  fliare  of  praife. 
Ulyfles,  Menelaus,  led  forth  a  band. 
And  join'd  me  with  them  ('twas  their  own  com^ 

i^and) ; 
A  deathfol  an^bufh  for  the  foe  to  lay. 
Beneath  Troy's  walls  by  night  we  took  our  way: 
There  clad  in  arms,  along  the  marfhes  fpread. 
We  made  the  ozier-fringed  bank  our  bed. 
Full  foon  th*  inclemency  of  Heaven  I  feel. 
Nor  had  thefe  IhouJders  covering  but  of  fteel. 
Sharp  blew  the  nonh ;  fnow  whitening  all  the 
fields  [fhields. 

Froxe  with  the  blaft,  and  gathering  glax'd  our 
There  all  but  I,  well  fenc'd  with  cloak  and  vcft, 
l^ay  cov(^r'd  by  their  ample  ihields  at  refl. 
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Fool  that  I  was !  I  left  behind  my  own ; 
The  (kill  of  weather  and  of  winds  unknown, 
And  trufted  to  my  coat  and  (hield  alone 
When  now  was  wafted  more  than  half  the  night. 
And  the  ftars  faded  at  approaching  light ; 
Sudden  I  jogg'd  Ulyffcs,  who  was  laid 
Fail  by  my  fide,  and  (hivering  thus  I  faid : 

Here  longer  in  this  field  I  cannot  lie ; 
The  winter  pinches,  and  with  cold  I  die. 
And  die  aiham'd  (O  wifeft  of  mankind) 
The  only  fool  who  left  his  cloak  behind* 

Ue  thought,  and  anfwer*d:  hardly  waking  yet. 
Sprung  in  his  mind  the  momentary  wit 
(That  wit,  which,  or  in  council  or  in  fight, 
^till  met  th*  emergence,  and  determin'd  right). 
7^u(h  thee,  he  cry*d,  (foft-whifpering  in  my  ear) 
.  Speak  not  a  word,  l«ft  any  Greek  may  hear-^ 
^nd  then  (fupporting  on  his  arm  his  head) 
l-icgx  me,  companions  ?  (thus  aloud  he  faid) 
Methinks  too  diftant  from  the  fleet  we  lie : 
ET*n  now  a  vifion  ftood  before  my  eye. 
And  lure  the  warning  vifion  was  from  high : 
Let  ^m  among  us  fome  fwift  courier  rife, 
Hafte  to  the  general,  and  demand  fupplies. 

Upftarted  Thoas  ftraight,  Andr8emon*s  fon^ 
Kimbly  be  rofe,  and  caft  his  garment  down ; 
Jnftant,  the  racer  vaniOi'd  onthe  eroond ; 
That  inftant  in  his  cloak  I  wrappM  m^  round: 
And  fafe  I  flept,  till  brightly  dawning  (hone 
The  mom  confpicuous  on  her  golden  throne. 

Oh,  were  my  ftrength  as  then,  as  then  mj  age ! 
Some  friend  would  Itncc  me  from  the  wmter*s 
rage. 


} 


Yet,  tatter*d  as  I  look;  I  challeng'd  then 
The  honours  and  the  offices  of  men : 
Some  mafter,  or  fome  fervant,  would  allow 
A  cloak  and  veft — but  I  am  nothing  now ' 

Well  haft  thou  fpbke  (rejoin'd  th*  attcnti^ 
fwain) 
Thy  lips  let  fall  no  idle  word  or  viin ! 
Nor  garment  flialt  thou  want,  nor  aught  befide^ 
Meet  fpr  the  wandering  fnppUant  to  provide. 
But  in  the  momini;  take  thy  clothes  again. 
For  here  one  veft  fuffices  every  fwain ; 
No  change  of  garments  to  our  hinds  is  known : 
But,  when  return*d,  the  good  UlyflTes*  fon 
With  better  hand  (hall  grace  with  fit  attiret 
His  gueft,  and  fend  thee  where  thy  fooil  defirea. 

The  honeft  henKman  rofe,  as  this  he  faid, 
A.nd  drew  before  the  hearth  the  ftranger's  bed : 
The  fleecy  fpoils  of  flieep,  a  goat's  rough  hide 
He  fpreads ;  and  adds  a  mantle  thick  and  wide  ; 
With  ftore  to  heap  above  him,  and  below. 
And  guard  each  quarter  as  the  tcmpefts  blow. 
There  lay  the  king  and  all  the  reft  fupine  ; 
'  All,  but  the  carefiU  mafter  of  the  fwine : 
Forth  haftcd  he  to  tend  his  briftly  care : 
Well  arm*d,  and  fencM  againft  no^umal  air ; 
His  weighty  faulchion  o*or  his  ihoulder  tied : 
I£s  fliaggy  cloak  a  mountain  goat  (Supplied ; 
With  his  broad  fpear,  the  dread  of  dogs  and  men„ 
He  ieeks  his  lodginer  in  the  rocky  den. 
There  to  the  tu&y  berd  he  bends  his  way. 
Wher^,  fcreen*d  from  Boteas,  high  o*er-alxh*d 
they  lay.  • 


BOOK      XV. 


THE  ARGUMENT, 


Tbe  Retum^  of  TeUmacbus. 

The  Coddefs  Minerva  commands  Telemachus  i^  a  vifion  to  return  to  Ithaca.  Pififtrattis  nnd  he  take 
leave  of  Mcnclaiis,  and  arrive  at  Pylos,  where  they  part ;  and  Telemachus  fcts  fail,  after  having  re- 
ceived on  board  Theoclymenus  the  foothfayer.  The  fcene  then  changes  to  the  cottage  of  Eumaru% 
who  entertains  UlyflTes  with  a  recital  of  his  adventures.  In  the  mean  time  Telemachus  arrives  on 
the  coaft,  and,  fending  the  veflTel  to  the  town,  proceeds  by  himfetf  to  the  lodge  of  Eumaeus. 


N^ow  had  Minerva  reached  thofe  ample  plains, 
FamM  for  tlic  dance,  where  Menelaiis  reigns^; 
Anxious  fhc  flies  to  great  Ulyiles*  heir. 
His  inftant  voyage  challeng'd  alJ  her  care. 
Beneath  the  royal  portico  diTplay'd, 
With  Ncftor's  fon,  Telemachus  was  lay*d ; 
In  fleep  profound  the  fon  of  Ntrftor  lies ; 
Not  thine»  Ulyfles  \  Care  unfcaPd  his  eyes  : 
Reftlefs  he  grievM,  with  various  fears  opprefs'd, 
And  all  thy  fortunes  rolPd  within  his  breaft.    » 
When,  O  Telemachus  !  ^he  Goddefs  faid) 
Too  long  in  vain,  too  widely  haft  thou  ftray'd. 
Thus  leaving  carclefs  thy  paternal  right 
The  robber's  prize,  the  prey  to  lawlels  might. 
On  fond  purfuits  neglc<5lfiil  while  you  roam, 
Ev*n  now|(he  hand  of  rapine  facks  the  dom€. 


Hence  to  Atrides  ;  and  his  leave  implore 
To  launch  thy  veffel  for  thy  natal  fliore; 
Fly,  whilft  thy  mother  virtuous  yet  withftands 
Her  kindred^s  wiflies,  and  her  fire's  commands ; 
Through  both  Eurymachus  purfues  the  dame. 
And  with  the  nobleft  gifts  afferts  his  claim. 
Hence,  therefore,  while  thy  ftores  thy  own  remain; 
Thou  know*ft  the  practice  of  the, female  train: 
Loft  in  the  children  of  the  prcfent  fpoufe 
They  flight  the  pledges  of  their  former  vows ; 
Their  love  is  always  with  the  lover  part  • 
Still  the  fucceeding  flame  expels  the  laft. 
Let^o'er  thy  houfe  fome  chofen  maid  prefide. 
Till  Heaven  decrees  to  blifs  thee  in  a  bride. 
But  now  thy  more  attentive  ears  incline, 
Obfervc  the  vvarniDgt  of  a  Power  divine ; 
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For  t)iee  their  fxiares  the  fuitor  lords  ihali  Ukj 
In  Samos*  fands,  or  ftraits  of  Ithaca : 
To  fcize  thy  life  ihall  lurk  the  murderous  baod, 
£re  yet  thy  footfteps  prefs  thy  native  land. 
Nb-^ooner  far  their  riot  aad  their  luft 
AlUcoveriog  earth  (hall  bury  deep  in  duft  ! 
Then  diftant  from  the  fcatter*d  iflands  (leer, 
Nor  let  the  night  retard  thy  full  career ; 
Thy  heavenly  guardian  (hall  iuftru^  the  galea, 
To  fmooth  thy  paflage,  and  (upply  thy  ^s  s 
And  when  at  Ithaca  thy  labour  ends. 
Send  to  the  town  thy  ve0cl  with  thy  friends ; 
But  feek  thou  firft  the  mafter  of  thy  fwine 
(For  ftill  to  thee  his  loyal  thoughts  incline): 
There  pafs  the  night ;  while  he  his  courfv  purfues 
To  bring  Penelppe  the  wilh'd-for  news. 
That  tW,  (afe  failing  from  the  Pylian  ftrand. 
Art  come  to  ble(s  her  in  thy  native  land. 

Thus  fpoke  the  Goddefs,  and  reium*d  her  flight. 
To  the  pu^e  reeions  of  eternal  light. 
Mean  while  PiSftratus  he  gently  (hakes,  [wakes : 
And  with  thefe  words  the  (lumbering  youth  a- 

Rife,  fon  of  Neftor  I  for  the  road  prepare. 
And  join  the  harnefsM  courfers  to  the  car. 

What  canfe,  he  cried,  can  juftify  our  flight. 
To  tempt  the  dangers  of  forbidden  night  ? 
Here  wait  we  rather,  till  approaching  day 
ball  prompt  our  fpeed,  and  point  the  ready  way. 
Nor  think  of  flight,  before  the  Spartan  king 
Shall  bid  farewell,  and  bounteous  prefents  bring ; 
Oifrs,  which,  to  diitant  ages  fafely  flor*d, 
The  facred  a^  of  friendflitp  (hall  record.        [eafl. 

Thus  he.    But  when  the  dawn  beftreak'd  the 
The  king  from  Helen  ro(e,  and  fought  his  guefl. 
As  foon  as  his  approach  the  hero  knew. 
The  fplended  mantle  round  him  fir(t  he  threw. 
Then  o*er  his  ample  (houlders  whirPd  the  doaJ^ 
Refpe<fliul^et  the  monarch,  and  befpoke : 

Hail  great  Atrides,  favoured  of  high  Jove  ! 
Let  not  thy  friends  in  vain  for  licence  move. 
Swifr  let  us  meafure  back  the  watery  way, 
Nor  check  our  fpeed,  impatient  of  delay. 

If  with  defire  fo  ftrong  thy  bofom  glows, 
HI,  faid  the  king,  (hould  I  thy  wifli  oppofe ; 
For' oft  in  others  freely  I  reprove 
The  ilUtimM  eflbrts  of  officious  Jove ; 
Who  loVe  too  much,  hate  in  the  like  extreme, 
And  both  the  golden  mean  alike  condemn. 
Alike  he  thwarts  the  hofpitable  end. 
Who  drives  the  free,  or  flays  the  hafly  friend ; 
True  friend(hip*s  laws  are  by  this  rule  expreCs^d, 
Welcome  the  coming,  fpeed  the  partiag  gueft. 
Yet  flay,  my  friends,  and  in  your  chariot  take 
The  M^left  prefents  that  our  luve  can  make  i 
Mean  time  commit  we  to  our  women*s  care. 
Some  choice  domeftic  viands  to  prepare  ;  ^ 

The  traveller,  riling  from  the  banquet  gay» 
Eludes  the  labours  of  the  tedious  way. 
Then  if  a  wider  courfe  (hall  rather  pleafe 
Through  fpacious  Argos,and  the  realms  of  Greece, 
Atrides  in  his  chariot  (hall  attend ; 
Hiibfelf  thy  convoy  to  each  royal  friend. 
No  prince  will  let  Ulyflcs'  heir  remove 
Without  fome  pledge,  fome  monument  of  love ; 
Thefe  will  the  caldron,  thefe  the  tripod  give,  "J 
From  thofe  the  well-pair*d  mules  we  Ihall  recei  ve»  > 
Or  bowl  cmbofs'd  wbofe  golden  figures  live.      J 


To  whom  the  youth,  forpitidence  fam*d.  replied  i 
O  monarch,  care  of  Heaven !  thy  people's  pride  I 
No  friend  in  Ithaca  my  place  fuppltes. 
No  powerfol  hands  are  there,  no  watchful  eyef : 
My  ftoresexpos*d  and  fencele£i  houie  demand 
The  fpeedie^  fuccour  from  my  ruardtan  hand  ; 
Left,  in  a  (earch  too  anxious  and  too  vain 
Of  one  loft  joy^  I  lo(e  what  yet  remain. 

His  purpoie  when  the  generous  warrior  heard^ 
He  charged  thehoaOehold  cates  to  be  prepared. 
Now  wiUi.thd  4awn,  from  his  ad|joining  home. 
Was  Boethoedes  £teonus  come  ; 
Swift  as  the  word  he  forms  the  rifing  blase. 
And  q^er  the  coals  the  fmoking  fragmeats  lajrs* 
Mean  time  the  king,  his  fon,  and  I&cn,  went 
Where  the  rich  wardrobe  breath*d  a  coftly  fcent* 
The  king  fele&edirem  the  glitteriagrowt 
A  bowl ;  the  prince  a  (ilver  beaker  chofe. 
The  beauteous  queen  revohr'd  with  carefWl  tft% 
Her  faireft  textures  of  unnmabetM  dyea^ 
And  (:hofe  the  larreft : .  with  no  vulgar  art 
Her  pwn  fair  hands  embroidered  every  part  s 
Ben^h  the  reft  it  lay  divinely  bright, 
like  radis^nt  Hefper  o'er  the  gems  of  night. 
Then  with  each  gift  they  haften'd  to  their  gueft. 
And  thus  the  king  UlyiTes*  heir  addrefs'd : 

Since  flx^d  are  uy  refolves,may  tbRmdering  Jov« 
With  happkft  omens  thy  defires  approve  I 
This  iilver  bowl,  whofe  coftly  nuu-^ns  (bine 
£nchas*d  with  sold,  this  valued  gitt  be  thine  ; 
To  me  this  pretent  of  Vulcanian  frame. 
From  Sidon*s  hofpitable  monarch  came ; 
To  thee  we  now  conGgn  the  precious  load. 
The  pride  of  kings  and  labour  of  a  God. 

Thcii  gave  the  cup;  while  Megapenthe  brought 
The  filver  vafe  with  living  fculpture  wrought. 
The  beauteous  queen,  advancing  next,  difplay'd 
The  (hining  veil,  and  thus  endearing  iaid  : 

Accept,  dear  youth,  this  monument  of  love^ 
Long  fince,  in  better  days,  by  Helen  wove : 
Safe  in  thy  mother^s  care  the  vefture  lay. 
To  deck  thy  bride,  and  grace  thy  nuptial  day» 
Mean,  time  may*ft  thou  with  happieft  fpeed  regain 
Thy  (lately  palace,  and  thy  wide  domain. 

She  faid,  and  gave  the  veil;  with  gratefiil  look 
The  prince  the  variegated  prefent  todc 
And  now,  when  through  the  royal  dome  they 

pafs'd,    ^ 
High  on  a  throne  the  king  each  ftranger  placed* 
A  golden  ewer  th'  attendaht  damfel  brings. 
Replete  with  water  from  the  cryftal  fprmgs : 
With  copious  ftreams  the  (hining  vafe  fupplies 
A  iilver  laver  of  capacious  (ize. 
They  wa(h.    The  tables  m  fair  order  fpread. 
The  glittering  caniiters  are  crown*d  with  bread; 
Viands  of  various  kinds  allure  the  tafte. 
Of  choiceft  fort  and  favour ;  rich  repaft  ! 
Whilft  Eteonus  portions  out  the  (hares, 
Atrides*  fon  the  purple  draught  prepares. 
And  now  (each  fated  with  the  genial  feaft. 
And  the  (hart  rage  of  thirft  ainl  hunger  ceas'd) 
Ulyflcs*  fon^  with  his  illuffrious  friend. 
The  horfes  joinM,  the  polilhM  car  afcend. 
Along  the  court  the  fiery  fteeds  rebound. 
And  the  wide  portal  echoes  to  the  found* 
The  king  precedes ;  a  bowl  with  fragrant  wine 
(Libation  de(tinM  to  the  powers  divi^ej 
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Hit  rtgiit'.liaiid  beM :  before  tile  ^eeds  be  ftands; 

Then,  iiiix*d  with  prajers,  he  utters  thefe  com* 
mands: 
Farewell,  and  profper,  youths  !  let  Neftor  know 

What  gratefmi  thoughts  iHli  in  this  bofom  glow, 

For  all  the  proofi  of  his  paternal  care,. 

Through  the  long  dangers  of  the  ten  jears  war. 

^ !  doukit  not  our  report  (the  prince  rejoin'd} 

Of  all  the  virtues  of  thy  generous  mind. 

And  oh  !  retumM  mij?ht  we  Ulyffes  meet ! 

To  him  thy  prefeats  £ow,  thy  words  repeat : 

How  will  each  fpeech  hSs  grateful  Wonder  raife ! 

How  will  each  gift  indulge  us  in  thy  praife  ! 
Scarce  ended  thus  the  prince,  when  on  the  right 

Advanced  the  bird  of  Jove :  aufpicious  fight ! 

A  milk-white  fowl  his  clinching  talons  Mre, 

iVtth  care  domeftic  pamperM  at  the  floor. 

Peafants  in  vain  witJi  threatening  cries  purfue, 

Im  foleron  fpeed  the  bird  majeltic  flew 

Full  dexter  to  the  car :  the  profperoua  fight 

Fill*d  every  hreaft  with  wonder  and  delight. 
But  Neftor's  fonthe  cheerful  filence  broke, 

And  in  thefe  words  the  Spartan  chief  beipoke* 

Say,  if  to  us  the  Oods  theie  omens  fend, 

Or  fates  peculiar  to  thyfelf  portend  } 

Whilft  yet  the  monarch  paus*d  with  doiibt«6p- 

^  preis^d; 

The  beauteous  queen  relievM  his  labouring  breaft. 
Hear  the,  flie  cried,  to  whom  the  bods  h^ve  gi. 
ven 

To  read  tbit  fign,  and  myftic  fenfe  of  Healren. 

As  thus  the  plumy  (bveretgn  of  the  air 

Xeft  on  the  mountain's  brow  his  callow  cait; 

And  wander'd  through  the  wide  sethereal  way 
To  pour  his  wrath  on  yon  luxurious  prey  ; 
io  fiudl  thy  godlike  father  to(s*d  in  vain 
Through  aU  the  dangers  bf  the  boundlefs  maifl, 

Arrive  (or  is  perchance  already  come) 
Frpm  flaughter*d  gluttons  te  releal^  the  dome* 

bh  !  if  thu  promised  bliis  by  thundering  Jove 
(The  prhice  replied)  ftand  fia*d  in  fate  above  ; 
To  thee,  as  to  forae  God,  1*11  temples  raife, 
And  crown  thy  altars  with  thecoftly  blaae. 

He  faid ;   and,  bending  o*er  his  chariot,  flung 
Athwart  the  fiery  fteeds  the  fioiarting  thong ; 
The  bounding  Ihafts  upon  the  hameis  play, 

iSTill  night  delcendiiig  intercepts  the  way. 

To  Diocles,  at  PhersBi  they  repair, 

Whdie  boafted  fire  was  facred  Alphens*  heir ; 

With  him  all  night  the  youthful  Itrangers  ftayM, 

Hor  found  the  hofpiuble  rites  unpayM. 

But  foon  ai  morning  from  her  orient  bed 

Had  tin^M  the  mountains  with  her  earlieft  red. 

They  jdtn'd  the  fteeds,  And  on  the  chariot  fprung ; 

The  brawn  portals  in  their  pafTage  rung. 

To  Pylos  foon  they  came ;  when  thus  begun 
To  Neftor*8  heir  UlyfllV  godlike  fon : 
Let  not  Fififtratusin  vain  be  prefi. 
Nor  unconfenttng  hear  his  friend's  requeft ; 
His  friend  by  long  hereditary  claim, 
In  toib  his  equal,  and  in  years  the  fame. 
No  fartker  from  our  veflcl,  1  implore. 
The  courfers  drive :  but  laih  them  to  the  fhore. 
Too  lung  thy  father  would  his  friends  detain ; 
I  dread  his  proflfer'd  kindnefs  urg'd  in  vain. 

The  hero  pauS'd,  and  ponderM  this  requeft. 
While  love  and  du^  warr'4  within  his  breaft. 


At  length  refolvM,  he  turned  his  n^j  liial, 
And  la(h*d  his  panting  courfers  to  the  ftrand. 
There,  while  within  the  poop  with  care  he  ftor'l 
The  regal  prefents  df  the  Spartan  lord  ; 
With  fpeea  begone  (faid  he) ;  call  every  mate. 
Ere  yet  to  Ncftor  I  the  tale  relate : 
*Tis  true,  the  fervour  of  his  generous  heart 
Brooks  no  repulfcj  lior  could  thou  fobn  depart ; 
Himfelf  will  feek  thee  here,  nor  wilt  thou  find; 
In  word  alone,  the  Pylian  monarch  kiniL 
But  when,  arriv*d,  he  thy  return  (hall  know. 
How  will  his  breaft  with  hon^il  fury  glow  ! 
This  faid,  the  founding  ftrokes  his  fiories  fire. 
And  foon  he  reach'd  Uie  palace  of  his  fire. 

Now  (cried  Telemachus)  ti^th  fpeedy  care 
Hoift  every  (iil,  and  ievery  oar  prepare. 
Swift  as  the  word  hit  willing  mates  obey. 
And  fei  j!e  their  f^ats,  impatient  for  the  fea. 

Mean  time  the  prince  with  facrifice  adorel 
Minerva,  and  her  guardian  aid  implores ; 
When,  lo  I  a  wretch  ran  breathlefs  to  the  (horr^ 
New  from  his  crime,  and  reeking  yet  with  gort. 
A  feer  he  was^  from  great  Mdampns  fprudg; 
Melampus,  who  in  Pylos  flourifhM  long. 
Till,  urg'd  by  wrongs,  a  foreign  realm  he  chofe. 
Far  from  the  hatefnfcaufe  of  all  his  wdes. 
Neleus  his  treafures  one  long  year  detains ; 
As  long;  he  groan'd  in  Philacus**  chains : 
Mean  time,  what  anguilh,  and  what  rage,  combined* 
For  lovely  Pero  rack*d  his  labouring  mind ! 
Yet  'fcap*d  he  death ;  and  veuf  efiu  of  his  wrong 
To  Pylos  drove  the  bwing  herds  along : 
Then  (NeleHS  vanauifii*d,  and  cdufign*d  the  Fait 
To  Bias'  arms)  tie  fought  a  foreign  aur ; 
Argos  the  rich  for  his  retreat  he  chofe, 
Tbete  form'd  his  empire ;  there  his  palace  rofe. 
From  him  Antiphates  and  Mantius  came :        "l 
The  firit  begot  Oiclns  great  in  fame,  f 

And  he  Amphiaraus,  inimortal  faame  f  J 

The  people's  faviour,  and  divinely  wife,  "1 

Belov'd  by  Jove,  and  him  who  gilds  the  ikies,     > 
Yet  flx»rt  his  date  of  life !  by  female  pride  he  dies.  J 
From  Mantius  Glitul,  whom  Aurora*!  lov^ 
Snatch'd  for  his  beauty  to  the  thrones  above  t 
And  Polyphides  otf^hom  Phoebm  ihone 
With  fuilelt  rays;  Amphiaraus  now  gone  ; 
In  Uyperefia's  grotes  he  made  abade. 
And  taught  mankind  the  counfek  of  the  God. 
From  him  fprung  Theoclymenus,  who  found 
(The  facred  wine  yet  foaming  on  the  ground') 
Telemachus :  whom,  as  to  Heaven  he  prefs*d 
His  ardiant  vows,  the  ftranger  thus  addrefs'd : 
O  thou :  that  doft  thy  happy  courfe  prepare 
With  pure  libations,  and  with  folemn  prayer ; 
By  that  dread  Power  to  whom  thy  vows  aft 

paid: 
By  all  the  lives  df  thefe ;  thy  own  detf  head, 
Declare  (incerely  to  no  foe*s  demand 
I'hy  name,  thy  lineage,  and  paternal  land. 
Prepare  then,  faid  Telemachus,  to  know 
A  tale  from  falfehood  free^  not  free  from  woe. 
From  Ithaca,  of  royal  birth,  I  came. 
And  great  Ulyfies  (ever  honourM  name  I) 
Was  once  my  fire :  thoueh  now  for  ever  loft 
In  Stygian  gloom  he  glides  a  penfive  ghoft  1 
Whofe  fate  inquiring  through  the  world  we  rove; 
The  lafi,  the  wretched,  proof  of  filial  loTC* 
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tie  iiwi^  didk :  Kor  flail  I  liogbt  ^vaceal, 
Bttt  the  dire  fecret  of  my  fate  reveal. 
Of  my  own  tribe  an  ArgiTe  wretch  I  fle^ ; 
Wbtffis  powerful  friends  the  luckkfs  4^^  parftte 
With  uarekotin;  ra^,  and  force  from  home 
The  biood-ilahi'd  exile,  ever  doomM  to  roam* 
£vt  bear,  O  bear  me  o^er  yon  a^re  flood; 
Receive  the  fuppliant !  fpare  my  deftin*d  blood  1 

StTanzer  (replied  the  prince)  fecorely  reft 
Affianced  in  ouif  faith ;  henceforth  our  fueft. 
Thos  affable,  Ulyfles*  godlike  heir 
Takesfiomthe  ibangcr^s  hand  the  gUtttrhif  fpear: 
fie  climbs  the  (hip,  afcfnds  the  (lem  with  haAe, 
And  bj  his  fide  the  gucft  accepted  plac'd. 
.Tlie  chief  his  orders  gives*  th*  obedient  band 
With  doe  obfervance  wait  the  chief  *s  command ; 
IP^ith  fpced  the  maft  they  rear,  with  fpeed  unbind 
The  (pacionk  Iheet,  liad  ftretch  it  to  the  wind. 
Minerva  calls;  the  ready  gales  obey 
With  rapid  fpeed  to  whurl  them  o*er  the  fea. 
Cruous  they  pais*d,  next  Chalchis  roU'd  away, 
"When  thickenins  darkneisclos'd  the  doulbtful  day ; 
The  filver  PhsnTs  glittering  riUs  they  ioft. 
And  fliimB*d  along  by  £lis*  facred  coaft. 
Tlien  cautious  thtough  the  rocky  reaches  wind. 
And,  turnip  fadden,  ihun  the  death  defign^d. 
Bfeaa  time  the  king*  EumsBos,  and  the  reft. 
Sate  in  the  cottage,  at  their  rural  £eaft : 
The  banquet  paft,  and  (atiate  every  man. 
To  try  his  hoft,  Ulyfles  thos  began  i 

Tet  one  nigfit  anre^  my  j&i^kds  indulge  yo^ 
gncft; 
The  laft  I  pwpofe  in  yoor  walls  to  reft 
To-dorrow  for  vyfelf  I  muft  providcr 
Aod  only  «flt  your  counieli  and  a  guide  :  ^ 
Parient  to  roam  the  ftreet,  by  hunger  leil, 
And.tile(s  the  friendly  hand  that  gives  me  bfead. 
There  in  Ulyflcs'  roof  I  may  relate 
Vlyfles*  wanderings  to  his  royal  mate ; 
4>r,  mingling  whh  the  fuitors'  haughty  train, 
Kot  ondeferving  fianae  fupport  (^tain* 
fiermes  to  me  his  various  ^ts  imparts, 
Patron  of  induftry  and  manual  arts : 
Few  can  with  me  in  deztrons  wofki  contend. 
The  pyxe  to  bnild,  the  ftubbom.oak  to  rend  ; 
To  turn  the  tafteful  viand  o*er  the  flame ; 
Or  fiaam  the  gobkt  trith  a  purple  ftreani. 
Socfa  are  the  taiksof  men  of  mean  eftate, 
'Wiom  fortune  dooms  to  ferve  the  rich  and  gteat. 

Alas  I  (fiomims  with  a  figh  rejoin*d) 
ISow  %rnng  a  thought  fo  m^iftroos  in  thy  mind  1 
If  on  that  godkis  race  thou  wottld*ft  attend, 
^au  owes  thet  foce  a  miferable  end  J 
Their  wrongs  and  biafphemies  afcend  the  flcy, 
Aai  pull  defc£nding  vengeance  from  on  high. 
Hot  fttCh,  my  finend,  thelenrants  of  their  fieaft  ; 
A  blooming  train  in  rich  embfoidefy  dreft. 
With  earth's  whole  tribute  the  bright  table  bends. 
And  fintlinf^  found  ceiefttal  youth  attends. 
Suy  then:  no  eye  aikance  beholds  thee  here  s 
Sweet  is  thy  convetfe  to  each  focial  ear ; 
WeiLpleas'd,  and  pleafing,  in  our  cottage  xeft. 
Till  -^^xtd  Telamachus  accepts  his  g^eft 
IVkh  genial  gifts,  and  change  uf  fair  attires,     . 
And  Ufo  conveys  thee  where  thf  foul  dcfires. 

To  him  the  man  of  woes :  O  gracious  Jove ! 
Rgirfd  iliii  ^nwfcr*^  ho^itiibk  Ian  1 


*st 


Who  knows- the  fon  of  ferrew  to  rdie^ 

Cheers  the  fad  heart,  nor  lets  afflidHon  grac^t* 

Of  a^^  the  ills  unhappy  mortals  know, 

A  l\¥i  of  wanderings  is  the  greateft  woe  : 

On  all  their  weary  paths  wait  care  and  pai% 

And  pine  and  penury,  a  meagre  train.  ^ 

To  fuch  a  man  fince  harbour  you  aibrd^ 

Relate  the  farther  fortunes  of  your  lord; 

What  cires  his  mother's  tender  breaft  engage^ 

And  fire  forfaken  on  the  verge  of  age ; 

Beneath  the  fun  pfolong  they  yet  their  breatft^ 

Or  range  the  houfe  of  darknefs  and  of  death  f  t 

To  whom  the  fwai^ :  Atterid  what  yo«  inquirt  g 

Laertes  lives,  the  miferable  fire 

Lives,  but  implores  of  every  Power  to  lay 

Ttie  burden  downi  and  Wiihes  for  the  day. 

Torn  from  his  oSpring  in  the  eve  <]f  life, 

Tom  from  th'  embraces  of  his  tender  wiii^ 

Sole,  ^md  all  comfbrtlefs^  he  waftes  awaj 

Old  age,  unrimely  pofting  ere  his  day. 

She  too,  fad  mother  1  for  Uly^es  loft 

Pin*d  out  her  bloom,  and  vanifhM  to  a  ghdft. 

(So  d\re  a  fote,  ye  righteous  Gods  !  avert,  ^ 

From  every  friendly,  trtrj  feeling  heart  f) 

While  yet  flie  was,  tho*  clouded  o*cr  with  jgrkf^       ^ 

Her  pleafing  convcrfe  minifter*d  relief: 

With  Crimene,  her  youngeft  daughter,  hrdi* 

One  roof  containM  us,  znd  one  table  ML 

But  when  the  foftly-ftealing  pace  of  time 

Crept  on  from  childhood  into  youthful  pri£l|% 

To  5afflos*  ifte  fhe  fent  the  wedded  fak; 

Me  to  the  fields,  to  tend  the  rufal  esre ; 

Arcay'd  in  garments  ket  own  hands  had  wwc^ 

N'or  lefs  ttie  darling  obicfdl  of  her  love, 

Hes  haplefs  death  my  Blighter  days  overeat. 

Yet  Providence  deferts  me  not  at  laft ; 

My  prefent  labours  food  and  drinkrprocofi^ 

And  mok'e^  the  pleaCure  to  relieve  the  pooiu 

Smallis  the  conifort  from  the  queen  to  hex^  j 

Unwelcome  news,  or  tex  the  royat  ear  ; 

Black  and  difcounteaanc*d  the  fervanti  ftand,    . 

Nor  dare  to^oeftion  wheie  the  protfd  comauioisf 

No  pmfit  fprings  beneath  uforptng  powers  i 

Want  foeds  not  there,  where  linury  devom^ 

Nof  harbours  charity  where  riot  reigns  i 

Proud  are  the  lords,  and  wretched  are  the  flraia^ 

T^  fnftering  chk/  at  this  began  to  melt} 
^d,  O  Sumatus  I  thou  (he  cries)  haft  felt 
The  fpite  of  fortune  too  1  her  cruel  hand 
Snatch*d  thee  an  infant  from  thy  native  land  I 
Siui»ch*d  from  thy  pareht*6  arms,  thy  parent/eyei^ 
To  early  wants  1  a  man  of  mifories  1 
Thy  whole  tad  ftory,  from  its  firft,  declaxtt 
Sunk  the  fair  city  ^y  the  rage  of  war. 
Where  once  thy  parents  dwelt  ?  or  did  they  kei|^ 
In  bunbler  life,  the  lowing  ber^  and  fheepf 
So  left  perhaps  to  tend  the  fleecy  train, 
R.ude  pirates  feix*d,  and  Mpp'd  tktt  o^er  the 

main? 
DoornM  a  fair  prixe  ^  g^^e  ^<>roe  prinee*s  board/ 
The  worthy  purchafe  of  a  foreign  lord. 

If  then  r  y  fortunes  tan  delist  my  frien^ 
A.  ftory  fruitful  of  events  attend  s 
Another's  forrows  may  thy  ear  enjoy, 
And  wine  the  lengthen*d  intervals  employ. 
Long  mghts  the  now  declining  year  beftowi^ 
A  pan  MM  con^Bcnttt  to  foft  repefe. 
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A  part  io  pleafin?  talk  we  entertain ; 

For  too  much  reft  itCelf  becomes  a  pain. 

Let  thofe,  whom  deep  invites,  the  call  obey, 

Their  cares  refuoung  with  the  dawning  day : 

Here  Jet  usfeaft,  and  to  the  feaft  be  join'd 

Difcourfe,  the  fweeter  banquiet  of  the  mind ; 

Review  the  ferles  of  our  lives,  and  tafte 

The  melancholy  joy  of  evils  paft  t 

For  he  who  much  has  fufier'd,  much  will  know; 

And  pleas*d  remembrance  builds  delight  on  woe. 

Above  Ortygia  lies  an  ille  of  fame. 
Far  hence  remote,  and  Syria  is  the  name 
{There  curious  eyes  infcribM  with  wohder  trace 
The  fun's  diurnal,  and  his  annual  race) ; 
Not  large,  but  fruitful ;  ftor'd  with  grafs,  to  keep 
The  bellowing  oien,  and  the  bleating  Iheep ; 
Her  doping  hills  the  mantling  vines  adorn. 
And  her  rich  valleys  wave  with  golden  com. 
No  wanti  no  famine,  the  glad  natives  know, 
Nor  fink  by  ficknefs  to  the  (hades  below ; 
But  when  a  length  of  years  unnerves  the  ftrong, 
ApoUo  comes,  and  Cynthia  comes  along. 
They  bend  the  filver  bow  with  tender  (kiU^ 
And,  void  of  pain,  the  iilent  arrows  kill. 
TWo  equal  tribes  this  fertile  laxul  divide*  ■ 
"Where  two  hit  cities  rife  with  equal  pride. 
But  both  in  conftant  peace  one  prince  obey, 
And  Ctefius  ^ere,  my  father,  holds  the  fway« 
Freighted,  it  feems,  with  toys  of  every  {att 
A  fl|ip  of  Sidon  anchorM  in  our  port ; 
Miiat-time  it  chanc'd  the  palace  entertained, 
Skiird  in  rich  works,  a  woman  of  their  land  t 
T^s  nymph,  where  anchorM  the  Phoenician  trtln 
To  waih  her  robes  defcending  to  the  main, 
A  fmooth-tongued  failof  won  her  to  his  mind 
{For  love  deceives  the  belt  of  woman Jdnd). 
A  fuddeii  truft  from  fudden  liking  grew  ; 
She  told  iter  name,  her  race,  aiul  all  ihe  knew. 
I  too  ((he  cried)  from  glorious  Sidon  came, 
My  father  Arybas,  of  weakhy  fame ; 
But,  fnatck'd  by  pirates  from  my  native  plice, 
'^he  Taphian*s  fold  me  to  this  man's  embrace. 

Hafte  then  (the  falle  defigning  youth  repiyd) 
Ha(te  to  thy  country ;  love  Ihall  be  thy  guide  ; 
Hafte  to  thy  father's  huufe,  thy  father's  breaft, 
^r  (till  he  lives,  and  lives  with  riches  bleft, 

'*  Swear  firft  ((he  cryed)  ye  failors  !  to  reftore' 
*'  A  wretch  in  fafety  to  her  native  fliore.'* 
Swift  as  (he  a(k*d,  the  ready  failors  fwore. 
She  then  proceeds :  Now  let  our  compad:  made 
,Be  nor  by  fignal  nor  by  word  betray'd, 
l^or  near  me  any  of  your  crew  dtfcried 
By  road  fre<|uented,  nor  by  fountain  (ide. 
Be  (ilence  (till  our  guard.     The  monarch's  fpies  . 
{For  watchful  age  is  ready  to  furmife) 
Are  ftill  at  hand;  and  this,  reveal'd,  moft  be 
Death  to  yourfelves,  eternal  chains  to  me. 
YoOr  veflel  loaded,  and  your  traffic  paft, 
Bifpatch  a  wary  meffenger  with  hafte  : 
.Then  gold  and  coftly  treafures  will  I  bring. 
And  more,  the  infant  ofi'spring  of  the  king. 
Him,  child-like  wandering  forth,  1*11  lead  away, 
(A  noble  prize  i)  and  to  your  (hip  convey. 

Thus  fpoke  the  dame,  and  homeward  took  the 
A  year  they  traffic,  and  their  veflel  load,     [road. 
Their  ft  ores  complete,  and  ready  now  to  weigh, 
A  fyj  was  fept  their  fummoss  to  convey ; 
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An  ar^  to  my  father^  palace  tttne^ 
With  gold  and  amber  chains,  elaborate  frame  f  ' 
Each  female  eye  the  glittering  links  employ y 
They  turn,  review,  and  cheapen  every  toy. 
He  took  th*  occaiton  as  they  (tood  intent. 
Gave  her  the  fign,  and  to  his  veflel  went. 
She  (traieht  purfiied,  and  feii'd  my  willing  am  j 
I  follvw'd  fmiling,  innocent  of  harm. 
Three  golden  goblets  in  the  porch  (he  foaad 
(The  guefts  not  enter'd,  bat  the  table  crown'd  ; 
Hid  in  her  fraudfiil  bofom,  thefe  (ht  bore : 
Now  fet  the  fun,  and  darkened  all  the  (hore. 
Arriving  then,  where  tilting  on  the  tides 
Prepar'd  to  launch  the  freighted  veflel  rides ; 
Aboard  they  heave  us,  mount  their  decks,  aid 

fweep 
With  level  oar  along  the  glafly  deep. 
Six  calmy  days  and  fa  fmooth  nights  we  (ail. 
And  conftant  Jove  fupphed  the  eentle  g«le. 
The  feventh,  the  fraudtul  wretch,  (no  caaCe  de£* 

cried 
Touch*d  by  Diana's  vengeful  arrow,  died. 
Down  dropp'd  the  taitifl'-corfe,  a  worthlefs  load,*^ 
Down  to  the  deep;  there  roU'd,  the  future  food  > 
Of  fierce  fea-wdlves,  and  monfters  of  the  flood.  J 
An  helplefs  infant,  I  remain'd  behind; 
Thence  borne  to  Ithaca  by  wave  and  wind; 
Sold  to  Laertes  by  divine  command, 
A  nd  now  adopted  to  a  foreign  land. 

To  him  the  king :    Reciting  thus  thy  cares, 
My  ferret  foul  in  all  thy  ibrrows  (hares : 
But  one  choi<^e  blefting  (fuch  is  Jove's  hieh  will) 
Has  fweeten'd  all  thy  bitter  draught  of  iu : 
Tom  from  thy  country  to  no  hspUfs  end. 
The  Gods  have,  in  a  mafter,  gi^en  a  friend. 
Whatcvfcr  frugal  nature  needs  is  thine, 
(For  (he  needs  little)  daily  bread  and  wine. 
While  I,  fo  many  wanderings  paft  and  woes, 
Live  but  on  what  thy  poverty  beftows. 
So  pais'd  in  plealing  dialogue  away 
The  night;  then  down  to  fiiort  repofe  they  lay; 
Till  radiant  rofe  the  mcfifenger  of  day, 
While  in  the  port  of  Ithaca,  the  band 
Of  young  Telemachiu  approached  the  land( 
Their   (aiU  they  loos'd,  they  lafti'd  the  fliit 

afide. 
And  caft  their  anchors,  and  the  cables  tied : 
Then  on  the  breezy  (hore  defcending  jota 
In  grateful  banquet  o'er  the  rofy  wine. 
When  thus  the  prince  t  Now  each  his  coQfie  fV' 
I  to  the  fields,  and  to  the  city  yoo.  l^ » 

Long  abfent  hepce,  I  dedicate  this  day 
My  fwains  to  vifit,  and  the  works  furvey. 
Expecfl  me  with  the  mom,  to  pay  the  ikies 
Our  debt  of  (afe  return,  in  feaft  and  facrifice. 
Then  Theodymenos :  But  who  (hallltDd^ 
Mean  time,  prote(flion  to  thy  (krangcr-friend  ?    • 
Straight  to  the  queen  and  palace  (hall  I  fly. 
Or,  yet  more  diltant^  to  fome  lord  apply  i 

The  prince  returned;  Renown'd  in  days  of  yoie 
Has  flood  our  father's  hofpitable  door ; 
No  other  roof  a  ftranger  (hould  receive. 
No  other  hands  than  ours  the  welcome  give. 
But  in  my  abfcnce'riot  fills  the  place. 
Nor  bears  the  modeft  queen  a  flranger's  face  ; 
From  noifeful  revel  far  remote  (he  flies. 
But  rarely  ft«i,  or  fccn  with  weeping  eyes. 
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i^o— let  Enitittftcliiif  receive  my  gneft, 
bf  Dttare  courteous,  and  by  far  the  beft ; 
Bi  wooes  the  qaeen  with  more  refpe^^  flame. 
And  erooIatM  her  former  huft>and*s  fame : 
Whh  what  fuccefs,  'tis  Jove'i  alone  to  kno^, 
And  the  hop*d  nuptiaU  turn  to  joy  or  woe. 

Thus  fpeakine,  on  the  right  ap-foa^*d  in  a!t 
The  hawk,  Ap(ulo*s  fwift-wiag*d  meflenger ; 
His  deathfol  pounces  tore  a  trembling  dove ; 
The  clotted  feathers,  fcatter*d  from  above, 
Between  the  hero  and  the  veflel  pour 
Thick  plumage,  mingled  with  a  fknguioe  fliower. 

Tb*  obferring  augur  took  the  prince  afide, 
Sdz'd  by  the  hand,  and  thus  prophetic  cried : 
Yon  bird  that  dexter  cuts  th*  atrial  road, 
Rofe  ominpos,  nor  flies  without  a  God  t 
No  race  but  thine  (hall  Ithaca  obey, 
To  thhiey  for  ages,  Heaven  decrees  the  fway . 
Socceed  the  omen,  Gods !  (the  youth  rejoinM) 
Sooft  fliall  my  bounties  fpeak  ji  grateful  mind. 


And  foon  each  envied  happinefs  attend 
The  man,  who  calls  Telemachus  his  fri^d. 
Then  to  Peirseus — Thou  whom  time  has  provd    ) 
A  faithful  fervant,  by  thy  prince  belovM  ! 
Till  we  returning  fliall  our  gueft  demand, 
Accept  this  chatge  with  honour  at  our  hand. 

To  this  Peirseus  s  Joyful  I  obey. 
Well  pleased  the  hofpitable  rites  to  pay. 
The  prefence  of  thy  gueft  fliall  beft  reward 
(If  long  thy  flay)  the  abfence  of  my  lord. 

With  that  their  anchors  he  commands  to  weigh^ 
Mount  the  tall  bark,  and  launch  into  the  fea. 
All  with  obedient  hafte  forfake  the  fhores, 
And,  placed  in  order,  fpread  their  equal  oars. 
Then  from  Uie  deck  the  prince  his  fandals  takes; 
Pois*d  in  his  hand  the  pointed  javelin  (hakes. 
They  part ;  while  lefl*eninr  from  the  hero's  view. 
Swift  to  the  town  the  weiI-row*d  galley  flew : 
The  hero  trod  the  margih  of  the  main, 
I  And  reached  the  manfion  of  his  faithful  fwain. 


BOOK      XVI- 


THE  AROUMENT. 


^e  Dffcoifery  Of  Ulyjfei  to  Ttltmachui. 

fVIemtchns  tfiivbg  tt  the  lodge  of  Sii|n«as  fends  him  to  carry  Penelope  the  news  of  hSi  return.  Ml* 
nerva  appearing  to  UlylTes,  commands  him  to  difcover  himCelf  to  his  fon.  The  princes,  who  had  lain 
in  ambttfli  to  intercept  Telemachus  in  his  way,  their  praje^  being  defeated,  return  to  Ithaca. 


Soon  as  the  moming  bliiih*d  along  the  plains 
Vlyfles  and  the  monarch  of  the  fwaim 
Awake  the  fleeping  fires,  theil-  meal  prepare, 
And  forth  to  pafture  (end  the  briftly  care. 
The  princes  near  approach  the  dogs  defcry, 
And  fawning  reund  hisftet  confefs  their  joy. 
Their  pentle  blandiflunent  the  king  furvey*d. 
Heard  his  refoundtng  ftep,  and  inflant  laid : 
Some  ^ivell  known   friend,  £um«us,  bends  this 
His  ftem  I  hear ;  the  doffs  fam iliar  play.      [way  { 

While  yet  he  fpoke,  the  prince  advancing  drew 
Nigh  to  the  lodge,  and  now  appeared  tn  view* 
Tranfported  from  his  feat  Eumeus  fpmng, 
Bropp'd  the  full  bowl,  and  round  his  bofom  hung; 
Kifflbg  his  cheek,  his  hand,  while  from  his  eye 
The  tears  rain'd  copious  in  a  (hewer  of  joy. 
As  (bme  fond  fire,  who  ten  long  winters  grieves, 
f'lom  fbrei|rn  dimes  an  only  ion  receives, 
(Child  of  his  age)  with  ftrong  paternal  joy 
Forward  he  fprinss,  and  clafps  the  favoorite  boy  t 
So  round  the  youth  his  arms  kumvns  fpread. 
As  if  the  grave  had  given  him  from  the  dead* 

And  is  Tt  thou  I  my  ever-deat  delight*! 
Oh,  art  thou  come  to  blefs  my  longing  fight  t 
Never,  I  never  hop*d  to  view  this  day, 
When  o'er  the  waves  you  plongh*d  the  defperate 

way. 
Enter,  my  child !  beyond  my  hopes  reftoT*d, 
Oh  give  thefe  eyes  to  fra(t  upon  their  lord ! 
Eiuer,  oh  feldom  fieen  i  for  lawlefs  powers 
Too  much  detain  thee  from  thy  fylvan  bowers. 
Vol.    XH. 


The  prince  replied  t  Eomseus,  I  obey ; 
To  feek  thee,  friend,  I  hither  took  my  way. 
But  fay,  if  in  the  court  the  queen  reOde, 
Severely  chafte,  or  if  commenced  a  bride  ? 

Hius  he :  and  thus  the  monarch  of  the  fvirains  t 
Severely  chafte  Penelope  remains ; 
But,  loft  to  every  joy,  (he  waftes  the  day 
In  tedious  cares^  and^ecps  the  night  away. 

He  ended ;  and  (deceiving  as  they  pais 
The  javelin,  pointed  with  a  ftar  of  brafs) 
They  feach*d  the  dome ;  the  dome  with  marble 
His  feat  Ulyfles  to  the  prince  refign*d.        [fliinM. 
Not  fo— (exclaimM  the  prince  with  decent  grace) 
For  me,  this  hotife  (hall  find  an  humbler  place : 
T*  ufurp  the  honours  due  to  filver  hairs 
And  reverend  ftrangers,  modeft  youth  forbears. 
Inftant  the  fwain  the  fpoils  of  beafts  fupplies. 
And  bids  the  rural  throne  with  oziers  rife. 
There  fate  the  prince  :  the  fcalt  Eumseus  fpread^ 
And  heap*d  the  fliining  caoifters  with  bread. 
Thick  o'er  the  board  the  plenteous  viands  lay, 
The  firugal  remnants  of  the  former  day. 
Then  in  a  bowl  he  tempers  generous  wines, 
Around  whofc  verge  a  mimic  ivy  twines. 
And  now,  the  rage  of  thirft  and  hunger  fled. 
Thus  young  Ulyfles  to  Eumxus  (aid : 

Whence,  father,  from  what  (hore  this  ftran 

What  veflfcl  bore  him  o'er  the  watery  way  t 
To  human  ftep  our  land  impervious  lies, 
Axul  round  the  coaft  <;ircumflueat  oceaxxs  rife. 
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The  fwraim  returns :  A  talc  of  forrows  hear : 
In  fpacious  Crete  he  drew  his  natal  air, 
Long  doom'd  to  wander  o*cr  the  land  &nd  main. 
For  Heaven  has  wove  his  thread  oi  life  with  pain. 
Half-breathlef^  *fc aping  to  the  land  he  flew 
From  Thefprot  mariners,  a  murderous  crew. 
To  thee,  my  fon,  the  fuppliant  1  refign, 
I  gave  him  my  prote<5tion,  ^rant  him  thine. 

Hard  talk,  he  cries,  thy  virtue  gives  thy  friend, 
tViliing  to  aid,  unable  to  defend. 
Can  Grangers  fafely  in  the  court  relide, 
*Mid(l  the  fwelPd  infolence  of  luft  and  pride  ? 
£v*n  I  unfafe  :  the  queen  in  doubt  to  wed, 
Or  pay  due  honours  to  the  nuptial  bed : 
Perhaps  (he  weds  regardlefs  of  her  fame, 
Deaf  to  the  mighty  Ulyflean  name. 
However,  ftranger,  from  our  grace  receive 
Such  honours  as  befit  a  prince  to  give ; 
Sandals,  a  fword,  and  robes,  refpeS  to  prove, 
And  fafe  to  fail  with  ornaments  of  love. 
Till  then,  thy  gueft  amid  the  rural  train, 
Far  from  the  court,  from  danger  far,  detain* 
*Tis  mine  with  food  the  Lungry  to  fupply. 
And  clothe  the  naked  from  th*  inclement  iky. 
Here  dwell  in  fafety  from  the  fuitors  wrongs, 
And  the  rude  infults  of  ungovern'd  tonraes. 
For  ihouldft  thou  fuffer,  powerlefs  to  relieve, 
I  muft  behold  it,  and  can  only  grieve. 
The  brave  encompafsM  by  an  hoftile  train, 
0*erpower*d  by  numbers,  is  but  braye  in  vain. 
To  whom,  while  anser  in  his.bofom  glows. 
With  warmth  replies  the  man  of  mighty  woes : 
Since  tMdience  mild  is  deignM,  permit  my  tongue 
At  once  to  pity  and  refent  thy  wrong. 
My  heart  weeps  blood  to  fee  a  foul  io  brave 
live  to  bafe  infolence  of  power  a  Have. 
But  tell  me,  doft  thou,  prince,  doft  thou  behold. 
And  hear,  their  midnight  revels  uncontrol'd? 
Say,  do  thy  fubjeds  in  bold  fadion  rife. 
Or  priefts  in  fabled  oracles  advife  ^ 
Or  are  thy  brothers,  who  (bould  aid  thy  power, 
TuruM  mean  deferters  in  the  needful  hour  ? 
Oh  !  that  I  were  from  g^eat  Ulyflea  fpronir. 
Or  that  thefe  withered  nerves  like  thine  were 

ftrung; 
Or,  Heavens  1  might  he  return !  (and  foon  appear 
He  ihall,  I  truft  i  a  hero  fcoms  defpair  f ) 
Might  he  return,  I  yield  my  life  a  prey 
To  my  worft  foe«  if  that  avenging  day 
Be  not  their  laft :  but  ihould  I  lofe  my  life 
Oppre&^d  by  numbers  in  the  glorious  ftrife, 
I  choofe  the  nobler  part*  and  yield  my  breath. 
Rather  than  bear  dilhonour,  worfe  than  death  ; 
Than  fee  the  hand  of  violence  invade 
<  The  reverend  i^nger,  and  the  fpptlefs  maid ; 
Than  fee  the  wealth  of  kings  confumM  in  waite. 
The  dumkard  revel,  and  the  gluttons  feaft. 

Thus  he,  with  anger  flaibing  from  his  eye ; 
Sincere  the  youthfulhero  made  reply  : 
Nor  leagued  in  fadious  arms  my  hibje^  rife. 
Nor  priefts  in  fabled  oracles  advife ; 
Nor  are  my  brothers  who  Hionld  aid  my  power 
Tum'd  mean  deferters  in  the  needful  hour. 
Ah  me !  I  boaft  no  brother ;  Heaven's  dread  Kfng 
Gives  from  our  ftock  an  only  branch  to  fpring. 
Alone  Laertes  reign'd  Arcelius*  heir, 
Alone  V^yfles  drew  the  vjcsU  air,. 
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And  I  alone  the  bed  canflubial  gf  Ac'd, 
An  unbleft  offspring  of  a  fire  uobleft  \ 
Each  neighbouring  realm,  coriducive  to  our  wo^. 
Sends  forth  her  peers,  and  every  peer  a  foe : 
The  court  proud  Samos  and  Dulichium  fills. 
And  lofty  Zacinth  crown*d  with  Ihady  hiUs, 
£v*n  Ithaca  and  all  her  lords  invade 
Th'  imperial  fceptre,  and  the  regal  bed : 
The  queen,  averfe  to  love,  yet  aw*d  by  power. 
Seems  half  to  yield,  yet  flies  the  bridal  hour  1 
Mean  time  their  licence  ^ncont^ol*d  I  bear ; 
Ev'n  now  they  envy  me  the  vital  air :        [are.  J 
But  Heaven  will  fure  reveiige,  and  Gods  there  J 

But  go,  Eumaus !  to  the  queen  impart 
Our  fafo  return,  and  eafe  a  mother's  heart. 
Yet  fecret  go ;  for  numerous  are  my  foes» 
And  here  at  leaft  I  may  in  peace  repofe. 

To  whom  the  fwain :  I  hear,  aod  I  obey :  . 
But  old  Laertes  weeps  his  life  away. 
And  deems  thee  k>ft :  (hall  I  my  fpeed  emplof 
To  blefs  his  age ;  a  meflTeijger  of  joy  ? 
The  mournful  hour  that  tore  his  Ion  away  . 
Sent  the  fad  fire  in  folitude  to  flray  ^ 
Yet,  bufied  with  his  Haves  to  eafe  his  woe. 
He  drels'd  the  vine,  and  bade  the  garden  btow^ 
Nor  food  nor  vme  refused :  but  fince  the  day 
That  you  to  Pylos  ploughed  the  watery  way. 
Nor  wine  nor  food  he  taftes;  but  funk  in  woes* 
Wild  fprings  the   vine,  no  more  the   gardea 

blows : 
Shut  from  the  walks  of  men,  to  pleafure  loft, 
Penfive  and  pale  he  wanders,  half  a  ghoft. 
Wretched  old  man  \  (with  tears  the  prince  r^ 
turns) 
Yet  ceafe  to  go— ^lut  man  fo  bleft  but  mooraf  f 
Were  every  wiflt  indulged  by  favouring  Ikies, 
This  hour  ihould  give  Ulyfles  to  my  eyes. 
But  to  the  queen  with  fpeed  difpatch&l  bear 
Our  fafe  return,  and  back  with  fpeed  repair ; 
And  let  fome  handmaid  of  her  train  reform 
To  good  Laertes  in  his  rural  court. 

While  yet  he  fpoke,  impatient  of  delay. 
He  brac*d  his  fandals  on,  and  ftrode  away : 
Then  from  the  Heavens  the  Martial  Goddef»flic» 
Through  the  wide  fields  of  air,  and  cleaves  thtf 
Inform  a  virgin  in  ibit  bea&ty*s  bloom,      [flues  | 
Skiird  in  th*  illuOrrtous  labours  of  the  loom. 
Alone  to  Uhacus  (he  flood  difplay'd. 
But  unapparent  as  a  viewlefs  fliade 
£(cap*d  Telemachus  (the  Pewers  above. 
Seen  or  onfeen,  o*er  earth  at  pleafure  move)  t 
The  dogs  intelligent  confefs  the  tread 
Of  power  divine ;  and,  howling,  trembling,  ^eJL 
The  Goddeis^  beckoning,  waves  her  deatUe^r 

hands ; 
Dauntleiithe  king  before  the  Ooddelt  flandt. 

rhen  why  ((he  faid)  O  favoured  of  the  Ikiet  I 
Why  to  thy  godlike  fon  this  long  difguife? 
Stand  fo>th  revealM :  with  htm  thy  cares  empl«]r 
Againft  thy  foes ;  be  valiant,  and  deftioj ! 
Lo !  1  defcend  in  that  avenging  hour. 
To  combat  by  thy  fide,  thy  guardian  Power. 
She  faid,  and  o>r  him  waves  her  wand  of 
gold ; 
Imperial  robes  his  manly  limbs  mfold ; 
At  once  with  gnure  divine  his  firame  impfovett 
At  (met  with  majeity  cnUrg'd  he  movet  i 
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T^OtK  fi«(h*d  Ills  reddenSflg  cheeky  and  from  his 

brows 
A  length  of  hair  in  fable  ringlets  flows ; 
His  blackening  chin  receives  a  deeper  ihade; 
Then  from  his  eyes  upfprung  the  Warrior  Maid. 

The  hero  re-aA:ends :  the  prince  o>r-aw*d 
Scarce  lifts  hbe^res,  and  bows  as  to  a  God. 
Then  with  furprife  (furprife  cha(Hs*d  by  fean) 
How  an  thou  changM !  (he  cry*d)  a  God  appears  f 
Far  other  vefts  thy  limbs  majeilic  gi[ace, 
Far  other  glories  Ugfaten  from  thy  face  ! 
If  Heaven  be  thy  abode,  with  pious  care 
Lo  !  I  the  ready  facrifice  prepare  j 
Lo  !  ^ifts  of  laboured  gold  adorn  thy  flirine, 
To  win  thy  grace  :  Ob  fave  us.  Power  Divine  1 

Few  are  my  da3rs,  Ulyfles  made  reply, 
Nor  I,  alas !  defcendant  of  the  Iky. 
I  ana  thy  father.    Oh  my  fon  !  my  fon  ! 
That  father,  forwhofe  fake 'thy  days  have  mn 
One  iceae  of  woe ;  to  endlefs  cares  confign^d. 
And  outra^*d  by  the  wrongs  of  bafe  mankind. 

Then  rnSiing  to  his  arms,  he  kifs'd  his  boy 
With  the  ftroog  raptures  of  a  parent's  joy. 
Tears  bathe  his  che«k,  and  tears  the  ground  be- 
dew: 
He  ftrain*d  him  clofe,  as  to  his  breaft  he  grew. 
Ah  me  !  (eiclaims  the  prince  with  fond  defire) 
Thou  art — no,  thou  can*/l  not  be  my  Ore. 
Heaven  fuch  illufion  only  can  impofe, 
By  the  faUe  joy  to  aggravate  my  woes. 
Who  bat  a  God  can  change  the  general  dooOi, 
And  give  to  witherM  age  a  youthful  bloom  ? 
Late,   worn  with  years,  in  weeds  obfcene  you 

trod; 
Now,  cioth*d  in  majefty,  you  move  a  God  ) 

Forbear,  he  cry*d;  for  Heaven  referve   that 
Give  to  thy  father,  but  a  father's  claim :     [name. 
Other  Ulyfles  (halt  thou  never  fee, 
I  am  Ulyfles,  I  (my  fon)  am  he. 
Twice  ten  (kd  years  o'er  earth  and  ocean  toft, 
'Tis  given  at  loigth  to  view  my  native  coaft. 
Pallas,  ikocoiiqoer'd  Maid,  my  &ame  furrounds 
With  grace  divine ;  her  p^wer  admits  no  bounds: 
She  o*er  my  limbs  old  age  and  wrinkles  (bed ; 
Now,  ftrong  at  youth,  magnificent  I  tread. 
The  Oeds  with  tale  frail  man  depreis  or  raife, 
Exalt  the  lowly,  or  the  prood  debafe. 

He  fpoke,  aiid  fate.    The  pnnce  with  tranfport 
flew,  [dew : 

Hung  fonnd  his  neck,  while  tears  his  cheek  be- 
Norleis  tfie  .father  poor'd  a  focial  flood  t 
They  wept  abundant,  and  they  wept  aloud. 
As  the  bold  eagle  with  fierce  forrow  ftnng, 
Or  parent  vultore,  mourns  her  ravifli'd  young; 
They  cry,  they  fcream,  their  unfledg*d  brood  a 

prey 
To  fome  rude  churl,  and  borne  by  ftealth  away ; 
So  they  aloud.:  and  tears  in  tides  had  run, 
Their  grief  unfinifli'd  with  the  fetting  fun : 
But  checking  the  full  torrent  is  its  flow. 
The  prince  uus  interrupts  the  folemn  woe* 
WhaHhip  tranfported  thee,  O  father,  fay. 
And  what  ble&M  hands  have  oar'd  thee  on  the 
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"  AIL,  all  (Ulyfles  inf(an(  made  reply) 
I  tell  ¥Ltc  all,  my  child,  my  only  joy  I 
Phaeacians  bore  nte  to  the  port  aifign'd, 
A  nation  ever  to  the  ft  ranger  kind^ 


[way? 


Wrapp'd  in  th'  embrace  of  fleep,  the  faithful  trais 
O'er  feas  conveyed  me  to  aiy  native  reign : 
EmbrotderM  veftures,  gold,  and'brafs,  are  laid 
Concealed  in  caverns  in  the  fylvan  fliade. 
Hither,  intent  the  rival  rout  .to  flay, 
'  And  plan  the  fcene  of  death,  T  bend  my  way : 
,  So  I^allas  wtUs-^but  thou,  my  fon,  explain 
'  The  names  and  numbers  of  th*  audacious  train ; 
'*Tis  mine  to  judge  if  better  to  employ 
Affiftant  force,  or  fingly  to  deftroy.  [name, 

O'er  earth  (returns  the  prince)  refbunds  thy 
Thy  well-tried  wifdom,  and  thy  martial  fame. 
Yet  at  thy  words  I  ftart,  in  wonder  loft ; 
Can  we  engage,  not  decades,  but  an  hoft  ? 
Can  we  alone  in  furious  battle  ftand, 
Againft  that  numerous  and  determin'd  band  ? 
Hear  then  their  numberf :  from  Dulichium  came 
Twice  twenty-fix,  alKpeers  of  mighty  na^ne. 
Six  are  their  menial  train :  twice  twelve  the  boaifc 
Of  Samos  ;  twenty  from  Zacynthus*  coaft  ; 
And  twelve  our  country's  pride :  to  thefe  belong 
Medon  and  Phemius  Ikill'd  in  heavenly  fung. 
Two  fewers  from  day  to  day  the  revels  wait, 
Exadl  of  tafte,  and  fcrve  the  feaft  in  ftate. 
With  fuch  a  foe  th*  unequal  fight  to  try. 
Were  by  falfe  courage  unreveng'd  to  die. 
Then  what  affiftant  powers  your  boaft,  relate^ 
Ere  yet  we  mingle  in  the  ftem  debate. 

Mark  well  my  voice,  Ulyfles  ftraight  replies  I 
What  need  of  aids,  if  favour'd  by  the  Ikies? 
If  fliielded  to  the  dreadful  fight  we  move. 
By  mighty  Pallas,  and  by  thundering  Jove* 

Sufficient  they  (Telemachus  rejoin'd) 
Agaiutl  the  banded  powers  of  all  mankind : 
They,  high  cnthron'd  above  the  rolling  clouds ; 
Wither  the  ilrength  of  i^an,  and  awe  the  Gods. 
Suth  aids  expert,  he  crie^,  when  ftrong  in  might 
We  rife  terrific  to  the  taik  of  fight 
/  But  thou,  when  mom  (dilutes  th'  aerial  plain» 
The  court  revifit  and  the  lawlefs  train ; 
Me  thither  in  difguife  Eumazus  leads. 
Ad  aged  mendicant  in  tatter'd  weeds. 
There,  if  bafe  fcom  infult  my  reverend  age ; 
Bear  it,  my  fon !  reprcfs  thy  rifing  rage. 
If  outrag'd,  ceafe  that  outrage  to  repel ; 
Bear  it,  my  fon  !  howe'er  thy  heart  rebel. 
Yet  ftrive  by  prayer  and  cq^infel  to  reftrain 
Their  iawleis  infults,  though  thou  ftrive  in  vain  : 
For  wicked  ears  are  deaf  to  Wiidom's  call. 
And  vengeance  ftrikea  whom  heaven  has  doora'd 
to  fall  [fpires 

Once  more  attend  :  When  f  ftie  whofe  power  in« 
The  thinking  mind,  my  foul  to  vengeance  fires; 
I  give  the  fign :  that  inllant,  from  beneath. 
Aloft  convey  the  inftrnments  of  death. 
Armour  and  arras ;  and  if  miftruft  arife. 
Thus  veil  the  truth  in  plaufible  difguife : 
**  Thefe  glittering  weapons,  ere  he  fail'd  to 
"  Troy. 
**  Ulyfl*c9  vicw*d  with  ftem  heroic  joy  i     [flione: 
"  TTicn,  beaming  o'er  th*  illumin'd  waU  they 
"  Now  duft  diftionours,  all  their  luftre  gone. 
**  I  bear  them  hence  (fo  Jove  my  foul  infpires) 
*'  From  the  pollution  of  the  fuming  fire& ; 
**  Left,  when  the  bowl  inflames,  in  vengeful  moo^ 
'*  Ye  rufli  to  arms,  and  ftain  the  feaft  with  blood; 
i  Mloerva, 
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**  Oft  ready  fwords  in  Iiicklefc  hint  incite 

**  The  hand  of  wrath,  and  arm  it  for  the  fight.*' 

Sifch  be  the  plea,  and  by  the  plea  deceive  : 
For  Jove  infatuates  all,  and  all  believe. 
Yet  leave  for  each  oi  us  a  fword  to  wield, 
A  pointed  javelin,  and  a  fcnceful  fliield. 
But  by  my  blood  that  in  thy  bofom  glows, 
By  that  regard,  a  fon  bis  father  o'^es ; 
The  fecret,  that  ?hy  father  lives,  retain 
lock'd  in  thy  bofom  from  the  houfehold  tram  ^ 
Bide  it  from  all ;  even  fnmi  Eumsus  hide. 
From  my  dear  father,  and  my  dearer  bride. 
One  care  remains,  to  note  the  loyal  few 
Whofe  faith  yet  lafts  among  the  menial  crew ; 
And,  notinff,  ere  we  rife  in  vengeance,  prove . 
Who  loves  his  prince ;  for  furc  you  merit  love. 

To  whom  the  youth :  To  emulate  I  aim 
The  brave  and  wife,  and  my  great  father^s  fame. 
But  re-confider,  fincc  the  wifcft  err. 
Vengeance  refolv*d,  *tis  dangerous  to  defer. 
What  length  of  time  muft  we  confume  in  vain, 
Too  curious  to  explorrthc  menial  train  ? 
While  the  proud  foes,  induftriotis  to  deftroy 
Thv  wealth  in  riot,  the  dehy  enjoy. 
Suffice  it  in  this  exigence  alone 
To  mar^  the  damfels  that  attend  the  throne : 
Difp^rs*d  the  youth  reGdes ;  their  faith  to  prove 
Jove  grants  henceforth,  if  thou  haft  fpoke  from 
Jove. 

While  in  debate  they  waftc  the  hours  away, 
Th*  aflbciates  of  the  prince  repafsM  the  bay ; 
With  fpeed  they  Euide  the  vefleL  to  the  (hores ; 
With  fpeed  debandng  land  the  naval  ftorrs ; 
Then,  faithful  to  their  charge,  to  Cly tius  bear, 
And  truft  the  prefents  to  his  friendly  care. 
Swift  t9  the  queen  a  herald  flies  t*  impart 
Her  fon's  return,  and  eafe  a  parent's  heart ; 
Left,  a  fad  prey  to  ever-mufing  cares. 
Pale  grief  deft  roy  what  time  a  while  forbears. 

Th*  uncautious  herald  with  impatience  burnt. 
And  cries  aloud :  Thy  fon,  O  Queen,  returns : 
Euoueus  fage  approached  th'  imperial  throne. 
And  breath'd  his  mandate  to  her  ear  alone, 
Then  meafur'd  back  the  way — The  fuitor  band. 
Stung  to  the  foul,  abafh'd,  confounded,  ftand  ; 
And  ifTuin?  from  the  dome,  before  the  gate. 
With  clouded  looks,  a  pale  alTcmbly  fate. 
*  At  length  Eurymachus :  Our  hopes  are  vain ; 
Telemacous  in  triumph  fails  the  main. 
Hafte,  rear  the  maft,  the  fwelling  ihroud  dtf- 

play; 
Hafte,  to  our  ambu(hM  friends  the  news  convey. 

Scarce  had  he  fpoke,  when,  turning  to  the 
ftrand, 
Amphinomus  furvey'd  th'  aflbciate  band ; 
Full  to  the  bay  within  the  winding  fliores 
With  gathered  fails  they  flood,  and  lifted  oars. 
O  friends  !  he  cr>'d,  elate  with  rifing  joy, 
See  to  the  port  fecure  the  vcflel  fly  ! 
Some  Cod  has  told  them,  or  themfelves  furvey 
The  bark  efcap'd ;  and  meafure  back  their  way. 

Swift  at  the  word  defcending  to  the  ftiores, 
They  moor  the  vcflel  and  unlade  the  ftores : 
Then  moving  from  the  ftrand.  apart  they  fate, 
And  full  and  frequent,  form'd  a  dire  debate. 

Lives  then  the  boy  ?jhe  lives  (Antinbus  cries) 
The  care  of  Qods  and  /avourite  of  the  ^cs. 


AU   night  we  watchM,   till   with  her   oiieHt 

wheels 
Aurora  flam'd  above  the  eaftem  hills. 
And  from  the  lofty  brow  of  rocks  by  day 
Took  in  the  ocean  with  a  broad  furvey  : 
Yet  fafe  he  fails !  the  Powen  celeftiil  gife 
To  ftiun  the  hidden  fnares  of  death,  and  live. 
But  die  he  (hall,  and  thus  condemn^  to  bleett. 
lie  now  the  fcene  of  iaftant  death  decreed  t 
Hope  ye  fuccefs  ?  undaunted  crufti  the  foe. 
Is  he  not  wife  ?  know  this,  and  ftrike  the  blow* 
Wait  ye,  till  he  to  arms  in  council  draws 
The  Greeks,  averfe  too  juftly  to  our  caufc  ? 
Strike  ere,  the  ftates  conven'd,  the  foe  betray 
Our  murderous  ambufti  00  the  watery  way. 
Or  choofe  ye  vagrant  from  their  rage  to  fly 
Outcafts  of  earth^  to  breathe  an  unknown  fcy  > 
The  brave  prevent  misfortune ;  then  be  brave. 
And  bury  future  danger  in  his  grave. 
Returns  he  ?  ambufti'd  we'll  hb  walk  invade. 
Or  where  he  hides  in  folitude  and  ftiade  : 
And  gWe  the  palace  to  the  ^uf  en  a  dower. 
Or  him  flie  bleiTes  in  the  bndal  hour. 
But  if  fubmiflive  you  reflgn  the  fway, 
Slaves  to  a  boy ;  go,  flatter  and  obey. 
Retire  we  inftant  to  our  native  reign. 
Nor  be  the  jvealth  of  kings  confum'd  in  vain ; 
Then  wed  whom  choice  approves :  the  (]ueen  be 
given  [ven. 

To  fome  bleft  prince,  the  prince  decreed  by  He&« 

Abafti'd,  the  fuitor  train  his  voice  attends ; 
Till  from  his  throne  Amphinomus  afcends. 
Who  o'er  Dulicium  ftretch'd  his  fpacious  reigD, 
A  land  of  plenty,  bleft  with  every  grain : 
Chief  of  the  numbers  who  the  queen  addrels'd. 
And  though  difpleafing,  yet  diipleafing  leaft. 
Soft  were  his  words ;  his  adtions  wifdom  fway*d  ; 
Graceful  a  while  he  pausM,  then  mildly  iaid : 

O  friends,  forbear !  and  be  the  thought  witb* 
flood: 
'Tis  horrible  to  (hed  imperial  bloed  ! 
Confult  we  firft  th*  all-feeing  powers  above. 
And  the  fure  oracles  of  righteous  Jove. 
If  they  aflent,  ev'n  by  this  hand  he  dies; 
If  they  forbid.  I  war  not  with  the  fldes. 

He  faid :  The  rival  train  his  voice  appr9v*d« 
And  riflng  inftant  to  the  palace  mov'dL 
Arriv'd.  with  wild  tomnltuous  noUc  they  fate, 
Retumbent  on  the  ftiining  thrones  of  flate. 

The  Medon,  confdous  of  their  dire  debates. 
The  murderous  council  to  the  queen  relates. 
Touch'd  at  the  dreadful  ftory  me  defccnds ; 
Her  hafty  fleps  a  damfel-train  attends. 
Full  where  the  dome  its  fliining  valves  expand^ 
Sudden  before  the  rival  powers  (he  ftands: 
And,  veiling  decent  with  a  modeft  fliade 
Her  check,  indignant  to  Antinous  faid : 

O  void  of  faith  !  of  all  bad  men  the  worft  ! 
Renown'd  for  wifdom.  by  th'  abuie  accnrs'd  I 
Miftaking  fame  proclaims  thy  generous  mind  I 
Thy  deeds  denote  thee  of  the  bafeft  kind. 
Wretch  t  to  deftroy  a  prince  that  friendflujl^lfe»y 
While  in  his  gueft  his  murderer  he  receives : 
Nor  dread  fupcrior  Jove,  to  whom  belong 
The  caufc  of  fuppliants,  and  revenge  of  wroog«* 
Haft  thou  forgot  (ingrateful  as  thou  art) 
Who  fav'd  thy  ^ther  with  a  ihcndiy  part  I 
I 
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LawWs  he  n^zg^d  with  his  martial  powers 
The  Tapbyan  pirates  on  Threfpotia's  Ihores ; 
Earag'd,  hb  life,  his  treafures  they  demand ; 
Ulyffes  fav*d  him  from  th*  avenger's  hand. 
And  would^ft  thou  evil  for  his  good  repay  ? 
His  bed  diihonour,  and  his  houfe  betray  ? 
AlBid  his  queen  ?  and  with  a  i^urderuus  hand 
Deftroy  his  heir  ? — but  ceaCe,  'tis  I  command. 

Far  hence  thofe  fears,  (Eurymachus  reply*d) 
0  prudent  princefs !  bid  thy  foul  confide. 
Bretthes  there  a  man  who  dares  that  hero  (lay, 
WhUe  I  behold  the  golden  light  of  day  ? 
No :  by  the  righteous  Powers  of  Heaven  I  fwcar, 
Hit  blood  in  vengeance  (mokes  upon  my  fpear* 
Ulyfles,  when  my  infant  days  I  led. 
With -wine  fuffic'd  me,  and  with  dainties  fed : 
My  geoerous  foul  abhors  th*  ungrateful  part, 
And  my  friend's  fon  lives  deareft  to  my  heart. 
Tlien  fear  no  mortal  arm ;  if  Heaven  de(troy. 
We  ffluft  reUgn  :  for  man  is  bom  to  die.  [fpir'd  : 

Thus  fmooth  he  ended,  yet  his  death  con- 
Tben  (brrowing,  ^ith  fad  (lep  the  i^ueen  retired, 
With  ftreaming  eyes  all  com'fortlefs  deplorVl, 
Toach*d  with  the  dear  remembrance  of  her  lord  : 
Nor  ceas*d  till  Pallas  bid  her  forrows  fly, 
And  in  foft  dumber  feal*d  her  flowing  eye. 

And  now  £umaBus,  at  the  evening  hour. 
Came  late  returning  to  his  fylvan  bower. 
Ulyfl*es  and  his  fon  had  drefs*d  with  art 
A  yearling  boar,  and  gave  the  Gods  their  part. 


Holy  repaft  f  That  inftanl  from  the  (kies 
The' Martial  Goddefs  to  Ulyfles  flies : 
She  waves  her  golden  wand,  and  re-aflumes 
From  every  feature  every  grace  that  blooms ; 
At  pnce  his  veftures  change ;  at  once  (he  Iheds 
Age  o*er  his  limbs,  that  tremble  as  he  treads ; 
Left  to  the  queen  the  fwain  with  tranfport  fly. 
Unable  to  contain  th*  unruly  joy.  [claim 

When  near  he  drew,  the  prince  breaks  forth :  Pro- 
What  tidings,  friend  ?  what  fpeaks  the  voice  of 

Faroe* 
Say,  if  the  fuitors  meafure  back  the  main. 
Or  ftill  in  ambufh  thirft  for  blood  in  vain } 

Whether,  he  cries,  they  meafure  back  the  flood. 
Or  (tiU  in  ambuCh  thirft  in  vain  for  blood, 
£fcap*d  my  care :  where  lawlefs  fuitors  fway. 
Thy  mandate  borae,  my  foul  dtfdain'd  tn  ftay. 
But  from  th'  Hennasan  height  I  caft  a  view 
Where  to  the  port  a  bark  lugh  bounding  flew  ; 
Her  freight  a  Winning  band :  with  martial  air 
Each  pois'd  his  (hield,  and  each  advanc*d  hisfpear  : 
And,  if  aright  thefe  fearching  eyes  iurvejy 
Th*  eluded  fuitors  ftem  the  watery  way.     [wiles, 

The  prince,  well  pleas*d  to  difappoint  their 
Steals  on  his  fire  a  glance,  and  fecret  fmiles. 
And  now,  a  (hort  repaft  prepared,  they  fed. 
Till  the  keen  rage  of  .craving  hunger  fled, 
Then  to  repofe  withdrawn,  apart  they  lay,  % 

Asd  in  foft  fleep^rgot  the  cares  of  day. 


BOOK      XVIL 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


Telcmachus  returnmg  to  the  city  relates  to  Penelope  the  fum  of  his  travels.  Ulyfles  is  conduced  by 
Eumaeus  to  the  palace,  where  his  old  dog  Argus  acknowledges  his  mafter,  after  an  abfence  of  twen.. 
ty  years,  and  dies  with  joy.  Eumsus  returns  into  the  country,  and  UlylTes  remains  among  the  fuit- 
ors, whofe  behaviour  is  deicribed. 


Soon  as  Aurora,  daughter  of  the  dawn, 
Sprinkled  with  rofeate  light  the  dewy  lawn  ; 
'o  hafte  the  prince' arofe,  prepared  to  part ; 
His  hand  impatient  grafps  the  pointed  dart ; 
Fair  on  his  feet  the  poliih'd  faoidals  (bine. 
And  thus  he  greets  the  mafter  of  the  fwine ; 
My  friend,  adieu ;  let  this  (hort  (lay  fuffice ; 
I  hafte  to  meet  my  mother's  bnging  eyes. 
And  end  her  tears,  her  forrows,  and  her  (ighs» 
Bat  thou,  attentive,  what  we  order  heed ; 
ThishapleOs  ftranger  to  the  city  lead ; 
By  public  bounty  let  him  there  be  fed, 
Andblefs  the  hand  that  ftretcbes  forth  the  bread. 
To  wipe  the  tears  from  all  afflidled  eyes. 
My  will  may  covet,  but  my  power  denies. 
If  thisraife  anger^in  the  ftran^er's  thought. 
The  pain  of  anger  punifhes  the  fault ; 
The  very  truth  I  undifguis'd  declare ; 
JfoT  what  fo  eafy  as  to  be  fincerc  ? 

To  this  UlyfTes :  What  the  prince  requires 
Of  f^rift  removal,  feconds  my  delircs. 


To  want  like  mine  the  peopled  town  can  yield 
More  hopes  of  comfort  than  the  lonely  field 
Nor  fits  my  age  to  till  the  laboured  lands, 
Or  (loop  to  tiSks  a  rural  lord  demands. 
Adieu!  but,  fince  this  ragged  garb  can  bear 
So  ill  th*  inclemencies  of  morning  air, 
A  few  hours  fpace  permit  me  here  to  ftay ;        "J 
My  (leps  Eumaus  (ball  to  town  convey,  J- 

With  riper  beams  when  Phoebus  warms  the  day.  J 

Thus  he  :  nor  aught  Telcmachus  reply'd. 
But  kft  the  manlioA  with  a  lofty  ftride  : 
Schemes  of  revenge  his  pondering  bread  elate, 
Revolvinjg  deep  the  fuitors  fuddon  fate. 
Arriving  now  before  th*  imperial  hall ; 
He  props  his  fpear  againft  the  pillar'd  wall ; 
Then  like  a  lion  o'er  the  thrclhoid  bounds ; 
The  marble  pavement  with  his  (lep  rcfounds  ; 
His  eye  firft  glancM  where  Euryclea  fpreads 
With  furry  fpoils  of  bca(b  tiie  fplendid  beds : 
She  Caw,  flie  wept,  (he  ran  with  eager  pace, 
AncJ  rcach'd  her  maitcr  with  a  long  embrarce. 
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All  cTcnrded  round  this  hmlly  flppeart 
"With  wild  entrancement,  und  edftttic  tears, 
Swift  from  above  dcfceods  the  royal  hlr 
(Her  beaateoos  checks  the  blufhof  Venus  wear, 
Chaften'd  with  coy  Diana's  pcnfive  air) ; 
Hangs  o'er  her  Con  ;  in  his  embraces  dies ; 
Rains  kifles  on  his  neck,  his  face,  his  eyes; 
Few  words  Ihe  fpoke,  thongh  much  ihe  bad  to  fay  ; 
And  fcarce  thofe  lew;  fot  tears,  could  force  their 
way. 

Light  of  my  eyes !  he  comes  !  unhop*d-for  joy  ! 
Has  Heaven  from  Pylos  brought  my  lovely  boy  ? 
So  fnatch'd  from  all  our  cares  !«— Tell,  halt  thou 

known 
Thy  father's  fate  ?  and  tcU  me  all  thy  oiyn. 

O  deareft,  moft  rever*d  of  women  kind  ! 
Ceafe  with  thofe  tears  to  melt  a  manly  mind 
(Replied  the  prince) :  nor  be  our  fates  deplor'd, 
From  death  and  treafon  to  thy  arms  Te(lor*d. 
Go  bathe,  and,  rob'd  in  white,  afcend  the  towers; 
With  all  thy  handmaids  thank  the  immortal  powers ; 
To  every  God  vow  hecatombs  to  bleed, 
And  call  Jove's  vengeance  on  their  guilty  decd> 
VVhile  to  th'  aflembled  council  I  repair  ; 
A  ftranger  fent  by  Heaven  attends  me  there ; 
My  new. accepted  gueft  i  haftc  to  find, 
Now  to  Piraeus'  honoured  charge  confi^gn'd. 

The  .matron  heard,  nor  was  ms  word  in  vain. 
She  batli*d ;  and,  robb'd  in  white,  with  all  her 

train. 
To  every  God  vow'd  hecatombs  to  bleed, 
And  cali'd  Jove's  vcngeartcc  on  the  guilty  deed. 
Ann'd  with  his  lance,  the  prince  tlren  (rafs*d  the 

Two  dogs  behind,  a  faithful  guard,  await ; 
Pallas  his  form  with  grace  divine  improves ; 
The  gazing  crowd  admires  him  as  be  moves : 
Him,  gathering  round,  the  haughty  fuitors  erect 
-  With  femblance  fair,  but  inward  deep  deceit. 
Their  falfe  addrefl'es  generous  he  denied, 
Pafs'd  on,  and  fate  by  faithful  Mentor's  fide ; 
With  Antiphus,  and  Halitherfes  fage 
(His  father's  connfelldrs,  reverM  for  age). 
Of  his  own  fortunes,  and  Ulyfles*  fame, 
Much  afk'd  the  fenlors ;  till  Pirasus  came. 
The  ftranger-gueft  purfued  him  clofe  behind ; 
Whom  when  Tclemachus  beheld,  he  join'd, 
He  (when  Pirteus  aft'd  for  flavcs  to  bring 
The  gifts  and  treafuresof  the  Spartan  king) 
Thus  thoughtful  anfwer'd:  Thofe  we  fliall  not 

move, 
Dark  and  unconfdous  of  the  will  of  Jove ;   . 
We  know  not  yet  the  full  event  of  all  : 
Stabb'd  in  his  palace  if  your  prince  muft  fall. 
Us,  andourhoufe,  if  treafon  nraft  o'erthrow, 
Better  a  friend  poflTcfs  them,  than  a  foe  : 
If  death  to  thofe,  and  vengeance  Heaven  decree, 
Riches  are  welc6mt  then,  not  «lfe,  to  me. 
Till  then  retain  the  gifts — The  h*ro  faid. 
And  in  his  hand  the  willing  ftranger  led. 
Then  dif-array'd,  the  fhining  bath  they  fought. 
(With    upguents   fmooth)    of  poUlh'd   inarblc 

wrought ; 
Obedient  handmaids  with  afliftant  toil 
Supply  the  limpid  wave,  and  fragrant  oil : 
Then  o'er  their  limbs  refulgent  robes  they  threw, 
Aiid  freflx  from  bathing  to  their  feats  withdrew, 


The  golden  ewer  a  nymph  tttendatit  bringi» 
Replonilh'd  from  the  pure  tranflncent  fprifigs  ; 
With  copious  ftreams  that  golden  ewer  fuppiics 
A  filver  laver  of  capacious  fize : 
They  walh :  the  table,  in  fair  order  fpread, 
Is  pil'd  with  viands  and  the  ftrength  of  bread. 
F«ll  oppofite,  before  the  folding  eate, 
The  penfive  mother  fits  in  humble  flate ; 
Lowly  £he  fate,  and  with  deje<5led  view 
The  fleecy  threads  her  ivory  fingers  drew. 
The  prince  and  ftranger  fhar*d  the  genial  feaft. 
Till  now  the  rage  of  thirft  and  hanger  cea^'d. 

When  thus  the  queen :  My  fon  ?  my  only  frieod  f 
Say,  to  my  mournful  couch  fliall  I  afcend  ? 
(The  couch  deferted  now  a  length  of  years ; 
The  couch  for  ever  watcr'd  with  my  tears  !)• 
Say,  wilt  thou  not  (ere  yet  the  fuilor^rrew 
Return,  and  riot  fhakes  our  walls  anew) 
Say,  wilt  thou  not  the  leaft  account  afford  ? 
The  leaft  glad  tidings  of  my  abCent  lord  ^ 

To  her  the  youth :  We  reach'd  the  Pylian  plains. 
Where  Nefter,  ftiepherd  of  his  people,  reigns. 
All  arts  of  tendemefs  to  him  are  known, 
Kind  to  Ulyfljcs'  race  as  to  his  own  ; 
No  father  with  a  fonder  grafp  of  joy 
Strains  to  his  bofom  his  long-abfent  boy. 
But  all  unknown,  if  yet  Ulyfles  breathe. 
Or  glide  a  fpc^re  in  the  realms  beneath ; 
For  farther  fearch,  hjs  rapid  fteeds  tranfport 
iVly  Icngthen'd  journey  to  the  Spartan  court. 
There  Argive  Helen  1  beheld,  whofe  charms 
(So  Heaven  decreed)  engag'd  the  great  in  arms* 
My  caafis  of  coming  told,  he  thus  rejoinM ; 
And  ftill  his  words  live  perfect  in  my  mind. 

Heavens  !  would  a  foft,  inglorious,  daftard  train 
An  abfent  hero's  nuptial  joys  profane  ! 
So  with  her  young,  amid  the  woodland  (hades, 
A  timorous  faiiid  the  lion's  court  invades, 
Leaves  it  that  fatal  lair  her  tender  fawns. 
And  climbs  the  cliff,  or  feeds  along  the  lawns  ; 
Mean  time  returning,  with  rcmorlelefs  fway 
The  monarch  favage  rends  the  panting  prey : 
Wit^  equal  fury,  and  with  equal  fame. 
Shall  great  Ulyfles  re-aflert  his  claim. 
O  Jove  I  Supreme  !  whom  men  and  Gods  revere  ^ 
And  thou  whofe  luflre  gilds  the  rolling  fphere  ! 
With  power  congenial  join'd,  propitious  aid 
The  chief  adopted  by  the  Martial.M aid ! 
Such  to  our  wifh  the  warrior  foon  reftore. 
As  when,  contending  on  the  Lefbian  fliore, 
His  prowefs  Philomelides  confefs'd. 
And  loud-acclaiming  Greeks  the  vi^or  blcfs'd  : 
Then  ibon  th*  invaders  of  his  bed  and  throne 
Their  love  prefumptuoiis  fliall  by  death  atone ; 
Now  what  you  queftion  of  my  ancient  friend, 
With  troth  I  anfwer ;  thou  the  truth  attend. 
Learn  ^hat  I  "heard  the  •  fea-born  ffer  relate, 
Whofe  eyes  can  pierce  the  dark  rccefs  of  fate. 
Sole  in  an  ifle,  imprifou'd  by  the  main, 
The  fad  furvivor  of  his  numerous  train, 
Ulyfles  lies ;  detain'd  by  magic  charms. 
And  prefs'd  nnwilh'ng  in  Cal3rp(b*s  arms. 
No  failors  there,  no  veffels  to  convey. 
Nor  oars  to  cut  th'  immeafurable  way— 
This  told  Atrides  and  he  told  no  more. 
Thence  fafe  1  voyag'd  to  my  native  Ibor^ 
#  Proteuij  • 
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He  eeasM ;  oor  made  tlie  pettB^t  qneeif  reply, 
But  droopM  her  head,  and  drew  a  fecret  iigh. 
When  Theoklymc^us  the  fefr  began : 
O  fafferinjr  conibrt  of  the  fuffering  man ! 
What  human  knowledge  could,  thofe  kings  might 
Bot  1  the  fecrets  of  high  Heaven  reveal.        [tell ; 
Before  the  firft  of  Gods  be  this  declared, 
Before  the  board  whofe  bleflings  we  have  iharM  : 
Witnefs  the  genial  rites,  and  witnefs  all 
This  honie  holds  facred  in  her  ample  wall ! 
£T*n  now  this.inftant,  great  UlyflTes  lay*d 
At  reft,  or  wandering  in  his  countr^*s  (bade, 
Their  guilty  deeds,  in  hearing  and  m  view. 
Secret  revolves ;  and  plans  the  vengeance  due. 
Of  this  fure  auguries  the  Gods  beftowM, 
When  firft  our  veflel  anchor*d  in  your  road. 

Succeed  tbofc  omens,  Heaven !  (the  queen  re- 
joinM) 
So  fhali  our  bounties  fpeak  a  grateful  mind ; 
And  every  envied  happlnefs  attend 
The  man,  who  calls  Pene:lope  his  friend. 

Thus  commun'd  they:  while  in  the  marble  court 
(Scene  of  their  infolence)  the  lords  refort ; 
Ath«rart  the  fpacious  fquare  each  tries  his  art, 
To  whirl  the  dilk,  or  aim  the  miffile  dart. 

Now  did  the  hour  of  fwcet  repaft  arrive, 
And  from  the  field  the  vidliro  flocks  they  drive ; 
Medon  the  herald  (one  who  pleasM  them  beft. 
And  honoured  with  a  portion  of  their  feaft) 
To  hid  the  banquet,  interrupts  their' play. 
Swift  to  the  hall  they  haifte ;  afide  thejr  lay 
Their  garments,  and,  fuccin^  the  vi^ims  flay.. 
Then  meep  and  goats,  and  briltly  porkers  bled. 
And  the  proud  fteer  was  o>r  the  marble  fpread. 

While  thus  the  copious  banquet  they  provide ; 
Along  the  road  converfing  fide  hy  fide, 
Procttd  Ulyfles  and  the  faithful  fwain : 
When  thus  £umKns,  generous  and  humane : 

To  town,  obfervant  of  our  lord's  beheft. 
Now  let  us  (peed :  my  friend,  no  more  my  gueft  I 
Yet  like  mylelf  I  wiflf  d  thee  here  preferred, 
Cktard  of  the  flock  or  keeper  of  the  herd. 
Bot  much  to  raife  my  mai)er*s  wrath  I  fear ; 
The  wrath  of  princes  ever  is  fcvere. 
Then  heed  his  will,  and  be  our  journey  made 
While  the  broad  beams  of  Phcebus  are  difpla] 
Or  ere  brown  evening  ipreads  her  chilly  Hiade. 

Juft  thy  advice,  (the  prudent  chief  rejoin'd) 
And  fach  as  futts  the  didlate  of  my  mind. 
Lead  on :  but  help  me  to  fome  flaff,  to  ftay 
My  feeble  ftep,  fince  rugged  is  the  way. 

Acrofs  his  flioulders  then  the  fcrip  he  flung, 
Wide-patchM,  and  faften'd  by  a  twifted  thong. 
A  ftaff  Eumaeus  gave.    Along  the  way 
Cheerly  they  fare :  behind,  the  keepers  ftay ; 
Thefe  with  their  Watchful  dogs  (a  conftant  guard) 
Supply  his  abfence,  and  attend  the  herd.  ^ 

And  now  his  dty  flrikcs  the  monarch's  eyes, 
Alas !  how  chang'd  !  a  man  of  miieries ; 
f  ropp'd  on  a  ftaff,  a  beggar  old  and  bare, 
In  rags  diiboneft  fluttering  with  the  air  I 
Now  pai^'d  the  ragged  road,  they  journey  down 
The  cavem'd  way  defcending  to  the  town, 
^^re,  from  the  rock,  with  liquid  lapfe  diftils 
A  limpid  fount ;  that,  fpreads  in  parting  rills, 
Its  current  thence  to  ferve  the  city  brings : 
Ar  o^ful  Tvofk  adora'd  b^  aneient  kings. 
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Neritus,  Ithacus,  Polydlor,  fhere, 

In  fculptur*a  ftone  imroortalIz*d  their  care. 

In  marble  urns  receiv'd  it  from  above. 

And  fliaded  with  a  ^een  furrounding  grove ; 

Where  filver  alders,  m  high  arches  twin'd, 

Drink  the  cold  ftream,  anid  tremble  to  the  wind. 

Beneath,  fequefter'd  to  the  nymphs,  is  feen 

A  mofly  altar,  deep  embower'd  in  green  ; 

Where  conftant  vows  by  travellers  are  paid. 

And  holy  horrors  folemnize  the  (hade. 

Here  with  his  goats  (not  vow*d  to  facred  flame, 
But  pamperM  luxury)  Melanthius  came  : 
Two  grooms  attend  him.    With  an  envious  look 
He  ey*d  the  ftranger,  and  imperious  fp«kc : 

The  good  old  proverb  how  this  pair  fulfil  I 
One  rogue  is  uflier  to  another  ftiU. 
Heaven  with  a  fecret  principle  endued 
Mankind,  to  feek  their  own  fimilitude.      [gueft  ? 
Where  goes  the  fwine-herd  with  that  ill-look*d 
That  giant  glutton,  dreadful  at  a  feaft  ? 
Full  many  a  poft  have  thofe  broad  Ihoulders  worn. 
From  every  great  man*t  gate  repulsed  with  fcom; 
To  no  brave  prize  afpir'd  the  worthlcfs  fwain, 
*Twas  but  for  fcraps  he  afk'd,  and  alkM  in  vain. 
To  beg,  than  work,  he  better  underftaads ; 
Or  we  perhaps  might  take  him  off  thy  hands. 
For  any  office  could  the  Have  be  good, 
To  cleanfe  the  fold,  or  help  the  kids  to  food  ; 
If  any  labour  thofe  big  joints  could  learn. 
Some  whey,  to  wa(h  his  bowels,  he  might  cam. 
To  cringe,  to  whine,  his  idle  hands  to  fpread. 
Is  all,  by  which  that  gracele(s  maw  h  fed. 
Yet  hear  me  !  if  thy  impudence  but  dare 
Approach  yon  walls,  1  prophefy  thy  fare : 
Dearly,  fuU  dearly,  ftialt  thou  buy  thy  bread 
With  many  a  footftool  thundering  at  thy  head* 

He  thus :  nor  infolent  ot  word  alone, 
Spum*d  with  his  ruftic  heel  his  king  unknown ; 
Spumed,  but  not  movM  :  he  like  a  pillar  ftood, 
Nor  ftirr*d  an  inch,  contemptuous,  from  the  road : 
Doubtful,  or  with  his  ftaflf  to  ftrike  him  aead. 
Or  greet  the  pavement  with  his  worthlefc  head.  . 
Short  was  that  doubt ;  to  quell  his  rnge  inur'd. 
The  herd  ftood  felf«-conqucr'd,  and  endur*d. 
But,  hateful  of  the  wretch,  Eumxus  hcavM 
His  hands  obteftin?,  and  this  prayer  conceiv*d : 
Daugl»tcrst)f  Jove !  who  from  th*  athereal  bowers 
Defcend  to  fwell  the  fprings,  and  feed  the  flowers  1 
Nymphs  of  this  fountain :  to  whofe  facred  names 
Our  rural  vidlims  mount  in  blazing  flames  ! 
To  whom  Ulyflcs*  piety  preferred 
The  yearly  firftUngs  of  his  flock  and  herd ; 
Succeed  my  wifti ;  your  votary  reftore : 
Oh,  be  fome  God  his  convoy  to  our  (bore  ! 
Due  pains  (hall  punifh  then  this  flavc's  offence^ 
And  humble  all  his  airs  of  infolence, 
Who,  proudly  ftalking,  leaves  the  herds  at  large, 
Ck)mmcnces  courtier,  and  neglecfls  his  charge. 

What  mutters  he  ?  (Melanthius  (harp  rejoins) 
This  crafty  mifcreant  big  with  dark  defigm  I 
The  day  (hall  come  ;  nay,  *tis  already  near, 
When,  llavc  !  to  fell  thee  at  a  price  too  dear, 
Muft  be  my  care  ;  and  hence  tranfport  thee  o*er, 
(A  loid  and  fcandal  to  this  happy  fliore). 
Oh  !  that  as  furely  great  Apollo's  dart, 
Or  Ibme  brave  fuitor*s  fword,  might  pierce  tt^ 
heaK 
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Of  the  proiul  foiv;  ts  that  we  fttnd  this  hour 
In  lafting  fafety  from  the  father's  power  ! 

So  fpoke  the  wretch,   but,  ihuiming  farther 
fray.  [wiy. 

Tum'd  his  proud  (lep,   and  left  them  on  their 
Straight  to  the  fearful  palace  he  reoair'd. 
Familiar  cnterM,  and  the  banquet  mar*d ; 
Beneath  Eurymacbus,  his  pation  lord* 
He  took  his  place,  and  plenty  heap'd  the  board. 

Mean  time  they  heard,  foft-circling  in  the  (ky, 
Sweet  airs  afcend,  and  heavenly  minftrelfy 
(For  Fhcmiiis  to  the  lyre  attun'd  the  ftratn) : 
ITiyfTes  hearkeuM,  then  addrefs*d  the  fwain : 

Well  may  this  palace  admiration  claim, 
Great,  and  refpondent  to  the  mafter*s  fame  ! 
Stage  above  ftage  th*  imperial  flru^ure  (lands. 
Holds  the  chief  honours,  and  th«  town  commands: 
High  walls  and  battlements  (he  courts  enclofe. 
And  the  ftrong  gucftsdefy  an  hoft  of  foes. 
Far  other  cares  its  dwellers  now  employ : 
The  throngM  aflcmbly,  and  the  feaft  of  joy : 
I  fee  the  fmokes  of  facrifice  afpire. 
And  hear  (what  graces  every  feaft)  the  lyre. 

Then  thus  Eumxus :  Judge  we  which  werebeft; 
Amidft  yon  revellers  a  fudden  gueft 
'Choofe  you  to  aaingle,  while  behind  I  ftay  ? 
Or  I  firft  entering  introduce  the  way  ? 
"Wait  for  a  (pace  without,  but  wait  not  long ; 
This  is  the  houfe  of  violence  and  wrong : 
Some  rude  infult  thy  reverend  age  may  bear ; 
For  Hke  their  lawlefs  lords  the  fervants  j^c. 

Juft  is,  O  friend  !  thy  caution,  and  addrefs'd 
(Replied  the  chief)  to  no  unheod^l  breaft ; 

The  wrongs  and  injuries  of  bafe  mankind 
FreHi  to  my  fienfe,  and  always  in  my  mind. 
The  bravely-patient  to  no  fortune  yields ; 
On  rolling  oceans  and  in  fighting  6elds, 
Storms  have  I  pafs'd,  and  many  a  ftern  debate  ; 
And  now  in  humbler  fcenc  fubmit  to  Fate. 
What  cannot  Want?  The  blcft  ftic  willexpofe. 
And  I  am  leam*d  in  all  her  train  of  woes ; 
She  fills  with  navies,  hofts,  and  loud  alarms. 
The  fea,  the  land,  and  iliakcs  the  world  with 
arms ! 

Thus,  near  the  gates  conferring  as  they  diew, 
Argus,  the  dog,  his  ancient  mafter  knew  ; 
He,  not'unconfcious  of  the  voice  and  treads 
Lifts  to  the  found  his  ear,  and  rears  his  head ; 
Bred  by  UlylTes,  nourilh'd  at  his  board. 
But,  ah  :  not  fated  long  to  pleafe  his  lord  ! 
To  him,  his  fwiftuefs  and  his  ftrength  were  vain  ; 
The  voice  of  glory  calPd  him  o*cr  the  main. 
Till  then  in  every  fylvan  chafe  renowned. 
With  Argus,  Argus,  ruiig  the  woods  around ; 
With  h  m  the  youth  purfu*d  the  goat  or  fawn. 
Or  traced  the  mazy  levtret  o*er  the  lawm. 
Nqw  lefl  to  man's  ingratitude  he  lay, 
Unhous.*d,  ncgle<fted  in  the  public  way  ; 
And  where  ou  heaps  the  rich  manure  was  fpread, 
Obfccne  with  feptiles,  took  hisfclid  bed. 

He  knew  his  lord;   he  knew,  an4  ftroye  to 
meet ; 
In  vain  he  drove  to  crawl,  and  kifs  his  feet ; 
Yet  (iill  he  could)  his  tail,  his  ears,  his  eyes, 
Sal'ite  his  mailer,  and  confefs  his  joys. 
5P.ft  pity  touched  the  mighty  mailer's  foul ; 
Adowa  his  check  a  tear  uubidden  ttolc^ 


Stole   unpeiceiv*ds   he    turo'd    his  hetd,   and 

dry'd 
The  drop  humane  :  then  thu$  impaflion*d  cry*d : 

What  noble  beaft  in  this  abandoned  ftate 
Lies  here  all  helplefs  at  Ulyfles*  gate  ? 
}iis  bulk  and  beauty  fpeak  no  vulgar  pralfe ; 
If  as  he  feems  he  was  in  better  days. 
Some  care  his  age  deferves :  or  was  he  prized 
For  worthlefs  beauty  I  therefore  now  defpis'd  ? 
Such  dogs  and  men  there  are,  mere  things  of  date. 
And  always  cherifliM  by  their  friends,  the  GrcaV 

Not  Argus  fo  (^umaeus  thus  rejotn*d) 
But  ferv'd  a  mafter  of  a  nobler  kind. 
Who  n^ver,  never  (hall  behold  him  more  ! 
Long,  long  ftnce  perifti'd  on  a  diftant  (bore  ! 
Oh  .'had  you  feen  htm,  vigorous,  bold,  and  youa|^ 
Swift  as  a  ftag,  and  as  a  lion  ftrong ; 
Him  no  fell  favage  on  the  plain  withftood. 
None  'fcap*d  him,  bofom'd  in  the  gloomy  wood  i^ 
His  eye  how  piercing,  and  his  fcent  how  true* 
To  wind  the  vapour  in  the  tainted  dew  ! 
Such,  when  UlyfTes  left  his  n^tal  coaft ; 
Now  years  unnerve  him,  and  his  lord  is  loft  f 
The  women  keep  the  generous  creature  bare;^ 
A  fleek  and  idle  race  is  all  their  care  : 
I1ie  mafter  gone,  the  fervants  what  reftrains  ? 
Or  dwells  humanity  where  riot  reigns  ? 
Jove  fix'd  it  certain,  that  whatever  day 
Makes  man  a  flave,  takes  half  hi&  worth  away.     \ 

This  (aid,  itit  honeft  herdfman  ftrode  before ; 
The  mufing  monarch  paufes  at  the  door : 
The  dog,  whom  Fate  had  granted  to  behold 
His  lord,  when  twenty  tedious  years  had  rolled 
Takes  a  laft  look,  and,  having  feen  hhn,  dies ; 
So  closed  for  ever  faithful  Argus'  eyes  ! 

And  now  Telemachus,  the  firft  oifall, 
Obferv'd  Eumaeus  entering  in  the  ball ; 
Diftai)t  he  faw,  acrofs  the  fhady  dome ; 
Then  gave  a  fign,  and  beckon*d  him  to  come : 
There  ftood  an  empty  feat,  where  late  was  plac*dB 
In  order  due,  the  fteward  of  the  feaft 
(Who  now  was  bufied  carving  round  the  board)  ^ 
Eumaeus  took,  and  plac'd  it  near  his  lord. 
Before  him  inftant  was  the  banquet  fpread. 
And  the  bright  ba(ket  piPd  with  loaves  of  breads 

Next  came  UlylTes,  lowly  at  the  door, 
A  figure  defpicable,  old,  and  poor. 
In  fqualid  vefts^  with  many  a  gaping  rent. 
Propped  on  a  ftalT,  and  trembling  as  he  went» 
Then,  refting  on  the  thr<?fliold  of  the  gate^ 
Againft  a  cyprefs  pillar  lran*d  his  weight 
(Smoothed  by  the  workman  to  a  polifh'd  plaio)  2 
The  thoughtful  fon  beheld,  and  called  his  fwaia ; 

Thefe  viands,  and  this  bread,  Eumgeus  \  bear^ 
And  let  yon  medic  ant  our  plenty  (hare : 
Then  let  him  circle  round  the  fuitor's  board. 
And  try  the  boui;ty  of  each  gracious  lord  : 
Bold  let  him  a(fl,  encourag'd  thus  by  me ; 
How  ill,  alas !  do  want  and  (liame  agree  1 

His  lord's  command  the  faithful  fervant  bea  s  i 
The  feemi^g  beggar  anfwers  with  his  prayers. 
Bleft  be  Telemachus  ?  in  every  deed 
Infpire  him,  Jove !  in  every  wi(h  fucceed  I 

his  faid,  the  portion  from  his  fon  convey*d 
With  finiles  receiving  on  his  fcrip  he  iay'd. 
Long  as  the  minftrcl  fwept  the  founding  wire^ 
He  tcdf  and  ceas'd'when^iUencc  held  the  l^rt^ 
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SooD  «t  the  fotton  firom  the  banquet  rofe, 
Miiier?%  piompts  the  soRn  of  mighty  woes 
To  tempt  their  bounties  with  a  Aipp!i«nt*8  art, 
Aod  learn  the  generous  from  th*  ignoble  heart 
(Not  but  his  foul,  refentfut  as  humane. 
Dooms  to  full  vengeance  all  the  offending  train)  ; 
"With  fpeaking  eyes,  and  voice  of  plaintive  (bund, 
Humble  he  movei,  impbrin^  all  around. 
The  prond  feel  pity,  and  relief  beftow. 
With  foch  an  image  touch*d  of  human  woe ; 
Inquiring  all,  their  wonder  they  confela, 
And  e^e  the  man,  majeftic  in  diftrefs. 

'While  thus  they  gaze  aod  queftion  with  thek 
eyes. 
The  bold  Melanthius  to  their  thought  replies : 
My  lords !  this  ftranger  of  gigantic  port 
The  good  £um«us  uflier*d  to  your  court. 
F»ll  well  1  mark*d  the  features  of  his  face. 
Though  ail  unknown  his  clime,  or  noble  race. 

And  is  this  prefent,  fwineherd !  of  thy  hand  ? 
Bring*ft  thon  ^efe  vagrants  to  infeft  the  land  i 
(Returns  Antinous  with  retorted  eye) 
Objei^  uncouth  I  to  check  the  eenial  joy. 
Enough  of  thefe  our  court  already  grace. 
Of  giant  ftomach,  and  of  famifli'd  face. 
Such  guefts  £um2us  to  his  country  brings. 
To  Ihare  our  feaft,  and  lead  the  life  of  kings. 

To  whom  the  hofpitable  fwain  rejoin'd : 
Thy  paffion,  prince,  belies  thy  knowing  mind. 
Who  calls,  from  diftaot  nations  to  nis  own. 
The  poor,  diftingniih*d  by  their  wanu  alone  ? 
Rouxtd  the  wide  world  are  fought  thofe  men  di- 
vine 
Who  public  ftrudhires  raife,  or  who  defign ; 
Thofe  to  wbofe  eyes  the  gods  their  ways  reveal^ 
Or  blefs  with  laluUry  arti  to  heal ; 
But  chief  to  poets  fuch  refpedl  belongs. 
By  rival  nations  courted  for  their  fongs  ; 
Tliefe  ftates  invite,  and  mighty  kings  admire, 
Wide  as  the  fun  difplays  his  vital  fire. 
It  b  not  fo  with  want !  how  few  that  feed 
A  wretch  unhappy,  merely  for  his  need  ! 
Uojuft  to  me  and  all  that  ferve  the  ftate. 
To  love  Ulyffcs  is  to  raife  thy  hate. 
For  me,  fuffice  the  approbation  won 
Of  my  |rreat  miftrefs,  and  her  godlike  fon. 

To  bun  Tclemachus  :  No  more  incenfe 
The  man  by  nature  prone  to  infolencc  ; 
Ipjorious  minds  juft  anfwers  but  provoke-*^ 
Then  turning  to  Antinous,  thus  he  fpoke : 
Thanks  to  thy  care  !  whofe  abfolutc  command 
Thus  drives  the  ftranger  from  our  court  and  .land. 
Heaven  blefs  its  owner  with  a  better  mind  I 
From  envy  free,  to  charity  inclined. 
This  both  Penelope  and  1  afford : 
Then,  prince  !  be  bounteous  of  Ulyffes'  board. 
To  give  another's  i$  thy  hand  fo  flow  ? 
So'mi^ch  more  fweet,  to  fpdil,  than  to  beftow  ? 

Whence,  great  Telcmachus  !  this  lofty  ftrain  ? 
( Antinont  cries  with  infolent  difdain) 
Pprtions  like  mine  if  every  fuitor  gave,        [flave. 
Oor  walls  this  twelvemonth  Should  not  fee  the 

He  fpoke,  and  liftin?  high  above  the  board 
His  ponderous  footftool,  ilK)ok  it  at  his  lord. 
The  reft  with  equal  hand  confcrr'd  the  bread ;  ") 
He  fi]l*d  his  fcrip,  and  tp  the  threlhold  fped ;       > 
Bot  firft  before  Antinous  Copped  aod  faid :        J 


Beftow,  my  friend  !  thou  doft  not  feem  the  worft 
Of  all  the  Greeks,  but  prince4ike  and  the  firft ; 
Then,  as  in  dignity,  be  firft  in  worth. 
And  I  ihall  praife  thee  through  the  boundlefr 
Once  I  enjoy  *d  in  luxury  of  ftate         ,       [earth  I 
Whate*cr  gives  man  the  envied  name  of  great ; 
Wealth,  fervants,  friends,  were  mine  in  better 
And  hofpitality  was  then  my  praife ;)  [days ; 

In  every  forrowing  foul  I  pour'd  delight. 
And  poverty  ftood  fitniling  in  my  fight.    ' 
But  Jove,  all-goveming,  whofesOtily  will 
Determines  fate,  and  mingles  good  with  ill. 
Sent  me  ^to  puniih  my  purfuitof  gain) 
With  roving  pirates  o>r  th*  Egyptian  main ; 
By  £gypt^s  filver  flood  our  Ihips  we  moor ; 
Our  Ipies  commiffionM  ftraight  the  coaft  explore; 
But,  impotent  o#'mind,  with  lawlefs  will 
The  country  ravag^,<  and  the  natives  kilL 
The  fpreading  ehmour  to  their*city  flies, 
And  horfe  and  foot  in  mingled  tumult  rife : 
The  reddening  dawn  reveab  the  hoftile  fields. 
Horrid  with  briftly  fpears,and  gleaming  ftiields: 
Jove  thuiiderM  on  their  fide :  our  guilty  head   "J 
We  tum'd  to  flight ;  the  gathering  vengeance  I 
fprcad  [dead,  r 

On  all  parts  round,  and  heaps  on  heaps  lay  J 
Some  few  the  foes  in  fervitude  detain ; 
Death  ili^&chan^M  for  bondage  and  for  pain  t 
Unhappy  me  a  Cyprian  took  a-board. 
And  gave  to  Demetor,  Cyprus*  haughty  lord  j 
Hither,  to  *fcape  his  chains,  my  coiufe  I  fteer, 
^ill  cura'd  by  fortune,  and  infulted  here  ! 

To  whom  Antinous  thus  his  rage  ezprefs'd : 
What  god  has  plaguM  us  with  this  gormand  gueft  i 
Unlefs  at  diftance,  wretch !  thou  keep  behind 
Another  ifle,  than  Cyprus  more  unkind ; 
Another  Egypt,  ftialt  thou  quickly  find. 
From  all  thou  begg'ft,  a  bold  audacious  flave ; 
Nor  all  can  give  io  much  as  thou  can  crave. 
Nor  wonder  I,  at  fuch  profufion  fliown ;        [own« 
Shamelefs  they  give,  who  give  what^s  not  their 

The  chieC^  retiring :  Souls  like  that  in  thee 
HI  fuit  fuch  forms  of  grace  and  dignity. 
Nor  will  that  hand  to  utmoft  need  afford 
The  fmalleft  porrion  of  a  wafteful  board, 
Whofe  luxury  whole  patrimonies  fweeps ; 
Yet  ftarving  Want,  amidft  the  riot,  weeps. 
The  haughty  fuitor  with  refentment  bums. 
And,  fourly  (iniling,  this  reply  returns : 
Take  that,  ere  yet  thou  quit  this  princely  throng:^ 
And  dumb  forever  be  thy  flanderous  tongue !    V 
He  faid,  and  high  the  whirling  tripod  flung.      J 
His  flioulder-blade  received  th*  ungentle  fliock ; 
He  flood,  and  movM  not,  like  a  marble  rock ; 
Butfliooic  his  thoughtful  head,  nor  more  com- 
Sedate  of  foul,  his  chara^er  fuftain*d,      [plained. 
And  inly  form'd  revenge :  then  back  withdrew  ;^ 
Before  his  feet  the  well-fiird  fcrip  he  threw. 
And  thus  with  femblance  mild  addrefsM  the 


} 


1 


May  what  I  fpcak.  your  princely  minds  approve. 
Ye  peers  and  rivals  in  this  noble  love  1 
Not  for  the  hurt  I  grieve,  but  for  the  caufe; 
If^  when  the  fword  our  country's  quarrel  draws. 
Or  if,  defending  what  is  juftly  dear,  "J 

From  Mars  impartial  fome  broad  wound  we  > 
The  generous  motive  digpifi^s  the  f^ar.  ^bea^  ;^. 
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Botfor  mcie  wuit,  how  hafd  to  Tnjler  wrong  I 
Warn  bnngs  enoogh  of  other  ills  along  I 
Yet,  if  injuftice  never  be  fccurc. 
If  fiends  rercnge,  and  Gods  aflert  the  poor. 
Death  (hall  lay  loW  the  prood  agmflor's  head. 
And  make  the  duft  Antinous'  bndal  bed. 
Peace,  wretch  I  and  eat  thy  bread  without  of- 
fence, 
(The  foitor  cryM)  or  force  Aall  drag  thee  hence. 
Scourge  thro'  the  public  ftreet,  and  caft  thee  there, 
A  mangled  carcafe  for  the  hounds  to  tear. 

His  forioos  deed  the  general  aorer  mov*d, 
* All»  cv'n  the  worft,  condemn :  and  fome  repror^ 
Was  ever  cfcief  for  wars  like  thcfe  renown*d  > 
111  fits  the  ftnmger  and  the  poor  to  wound. 
-Unbleft  thy  hand ;  if  in  this  low  difgoife 
Wander,  perhaps,  fome  inmate  Of  the  ikies ; 
They  (curious  off  of  mortal  anions)  deign 
In  forms  like  thele,  to  roond  the  earth  and  main, 
^Juft  and  unjuft  recording  in  their  mind. 
And  with  lure  eyes  infpe^ng  all  mankind. 
Telemachus,  abforpt,  in  thought  fcTere, 
Kouriih*d  deep  anguifb,  though  he  (hed  no  tear ; 
jBiut  the  dark  brow  of  filent  forrow  (hook : 
While  thus  his  mother  to  her  virgins  fpoke  : 
"  On  him  and  his  may  the  bright  God  of  day 
••  That  bafc,  inhofpitable  blow  repay  !" 
The  nurfe  replies :  **  If  Jove  receives  my  prayer, 
^  Not  one  furvives  to  breathe  to-morrow**  air." 

All,  all  are  toes,  and  mifchief  n  their  end ; 
Antinous  moll  to  gloomy  death  a  friend ; 
(Replies  the  queen)  the  ftranger  begg'd  tjicir 

grace. 
And  melting  pity  foften'd  every  face ; 
From  every  other  hand  redrefs  he  found, 
Bi^t  fell  Antinous  anfwerM  with  a  wound. 
Amidil  her  maids  thus  fpoke  the  prudent  queen. 
Then  bade  £um«us  call  the  pilgrim  in. 
Much  of  the*  exjjeriencM  man  i  long  to  hear. 
If  or  his  certain  eye,  or  liitcning  ear, 
Have  Icam'd  the  fortunes  of  my  wandering  lord  ? 
Thus  fhe,  and  good  EmflBus  took  the  word 
A  private  "awlience  if  thy  grace  impart. 
The  llrangcr*s  words  may  ca*e  thy  royal  heart. 
His  facred  eloquence  in  balm  diftils. 
And  the  footh'd  heart  with  fecret  pleature  fills. 
Three  days  have  fpent  their  beams,  three  nights 

have  run 
Their  filent  journey,  fince  bis  tale  begun, 
Unfintih*d  yet !  and  yet  I  thirft  to  hear. 
As  when  fome  Heaven-taugbt  poet  charmsthe  ear, 
(Sufpending  forrow  with  celeftial  ftraiiu 
Breath *d  from  the  gods  to  (often  human  pain) 
Time  ikals  away  with  unregarded  wing, 
■And  the  foul  bears  him,  though  he  ceafe  to  fing. 

Ulylfes  late  he  faw,  on  Cretan  ground, 
(His  father's  gucft)  ior  Minos*  birth  renown'd. 
He  now  but  waits  the  wind,  to  waft  him  o'er,' 
With  boundles  treafure,  from  Theiprotia's  (hore. 

To  this  the  queen :  The  wanderer  let  me  hear, 
Wlule  yon  luzorious  race  mdutge  their  cheer, 
Pevour  the  grazing  oz  and  browsing  g^t, 
And  turn  my  generous  vintage  down  their  throat. 

?6r  wbere*s  an  arm,  like  thuic,  Ulyfies  !  ftrong, 
o  curb  wild  fiot,  and  to  pnni(fa  wrong  ?' 
She  Spoke.     Telemachus  then  fnee2*d  aloud  ; 
^^psftrain'd|  his  noftril  ccho'd  through  the  crowd. 


The  fmiling  queen  the  hvpfff  maen  bkft'd : 
"  So  may  thefe  impious  fall,  by  fate  andt*d  V*. 
Then  to  EnmsBus :  firing  ihe  ftranger,  1^  I 
And  if  my  queftions  meet  a  ttwt  reply, 
Grac*d  with  a  decent  robe  he  (hall  retirt, 
A  gift  hi  feafon  which  his  wants  vequirt. 

Thus  fpoke  Penelope.    Emmmm  fiies 
In  duteous  hafte,  and  to  Ulyfles  cries: 
The  Queen  inrites  thee,  venerable  rdeft  I 
A  fecret  inftind  moves  her  troubled  brtntt^ 
Of  her  long  abfent  lord  from  thee  to  §um 
Some  light,  and  foothe  her  ib«l*s  ettrnal  pM. 
If  true,  if  faithful  thoo ;  her  grateful  mind 
Of  decent  robes  aprefent  has  defign*d: 
So  finding  fiivuur  in  the  royal  eye, 
Thy  other  wants  her  fiibjeA  (hall  iupply. 

Fair  truth  alone  (the  patient  man  replt*d) 
My  words  (haU  dilate,  and  my  lips  iiall  giuda. 
To  him,  to  me,  one  common  lot  was  given. 
In  eqttal  woes,  alas !  involv'd  by  Heaven. 
Much  of  his  fiites  I  know ;  but  checVd  by  fear 
I  ftand :  the  hand  of  violeiKe  is  here : 
Her  boandleis  wrongs  the  fUity  ikies  invade. 
And  injur'd  fuppUanu  ficek  in  vain  for  aid* 
Let  for  a  fpace  the  penfive  queen  attend. 
Nor  claim  my  (tory  till  the  fun  defcend ; 
Then  in  fuch  robes  as  fuppliants  may  require. 
Compost  and  cheerful  by  the  genial  fire. 
When  loud  uproar  and  lawleCi  riot  ceafe, 
Shall  her  pleased  ear  receive  my  words  in  petee. 

Swift  to  the  queen  returns  the  gentle  fwain : 
And  fay,  (Ihe  crjes)  does  fear  or  (hamr,  detain 
The  cautious  ftranger  ?  With  the  begging  kind 
Shame  fuits  but  ilL    Eamseus  thus  rejoin'd: 

He  onlyaiks  a  more  propitious  hour. 
And  (buns  (who  would  not?)  wicked  Bica  ia 

power ; 
At  evening  mild  (meet  feaibn  to  confer) 
By  turns  to  qneftion,  and  by  turns  to  hear. 

Whoe'er  this  gueft  (the  prudent  queen  replies) 
His  every  ftep  and  every  thought  is  wife: 
For  men  like  thefe  on  earth  ht  (hall  not  find 
In  all  the  mifcreant  race  of  human  kind. 

Thus  (he :  Eumseos  all  her  words  attends. 
And,  parting,  to  the  fuitor  powers  defcends; 
There  feeks  Telemachus,  and  thus  apart 
In  whifpers  breathes  the  fondnefs  of  his  heart  s 

The  time,  my  lord,  invites  me  to  repair 
Hence  to  the  lodge ;  my  charge  demaods  nj  caro, 
Thefe  (bns  of  murder  thirft  thy  life  to  take ; 
Oh  guard  it,  guard  it  for  thy  fervant*8  fake ! 
Thanks  to  my  friend,  he  cries ;  but  now  tim 
hour 
Of  night  draw;  on,  go  feek  the  rural  bower : 
But  firtt  refre(h :  and  at  the  dawn  •f  day 
Hither  a  vidim  to  the  gods  convey. 
Our  life  to  Heaven's  immortal  P6wcrs  we  tnft^ 
3aft  in  their  care,  for  heaven  prote^  the  jufU 

Obfervant  of  his  voice,  Eumftus  fate 
And  fed  recumbent  on  a  dMx  of  ftate. 
Then  inftant  rofe,  and  as  he  movM  along         ^ 
Twas  rim  all  amid  the  foitor  throng,  r 

They  feaft ,  they  dance,  and  raife  the  mirthful  r 
fonp.  Jj 

TiU  now,  declining  toward  the  dofe  of  day^ 
The  fun  obliquely  &ot  his  dewy  raj. 
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The  Figbt  ofUlyjffes  and  In$s, 

Tbc  Iw^fgar  Iras  infults  UlTflcs ;  the  fuitors  promote  the  quarrel,  in  which  Irus  is  worftcd,  and  mifer« 
ably  handled.  Penelope  defcends,  and  receives  the  prefents  of  the  fuitors.  The  dialogiie  of  Ulyflci 
with  Kurymachus. 


WniLB  fix'd  in  thought  the  pcnfire  hero  fate, 

A  mendicant  approached  the  royal  gate ; 

A  furly  vagrant  of  the  giant  kind, 

The  ftatH  of  manhood,  of  a  coward  mind : 

Trom  feaft  to  feaft,  infatiate  to  devour 

He  flew,  attendant  on' the  genial  hour. 

Him  on  his  mother*s  Icne^s  when  babe  he  lay. 

She  namM  Arnsns  on  his  natal  day : 

But  Irus  his  aflbctates  call*d  the  boy,  "J 

Fradlis*d  the  common  meffenger  to  fly ;  > 

Irus,  a  name  exprcffive  of  th*  employ.  J 

From  his  own  roof,  with  meditated  blows, 
He  ftrovc  to  drive  the  man  of  mighty  woes. 
Hence,  dotard,  hence :   and  timely  fpced  *  thy 
way, 
Xeft  dragged  in  vengeance  thou  repent  thy  ftay ; 
Sec  how  with  nods  affent  yon  princely  itain  ! 
But,  honouring  age,  in  mercy  1  refrain  ! 
In  peace  away .'  left,  if  perfuafions  fail. 
This  arm  with  blous  more  eloquent  prevail. 

To  whom,  with  ftem  regard :   Oh  infolcnce, 
Indecently  to  rail  without  oft'ence  ; 
What  bounty  gives,  without  a  rival  fhare ; 
I  aik,  what  harms  not  thee,  to  breathe  this  air : 
Alike  on  alms  we  l!>oth  precarious  live  : 
And  catift  thou  envy  when  the  great  relieve  ? 
Know,  from  the  bounteous  Heavens  all  riches 

flow. 
And  what  man  ^es,  the  Gods  by  man  beftow ; 
Proud  as  thou  art,  henceforth  no  more  be  proud, 
Left  I  imprint  my  vengeance  in  thy  blood ; 
Old  as  I  am,  fliould  once  my  fury  bum,      [turn  ? 
How  would'ft  thou  fly,  nor  ev*n  in  thought  re- 
Mere  woman-glutton  I  (thus  the  churl  rcply*d) 
A  tongue  fo  flippant,  with  a  throat  fo  wide  ! 
Why  ceafe  T,  Gods !  to  dafli  thofe  teeth  away, 
iJkc  fome  wild  boar's,  that,  greedy  of  his  prey. 
Uproots  the  bearded  com  >    Rife,  try  the  fight. 
Gird  well  thy  loins,  approach  and  feel  my  might : 
Sure  of  defeat,  before  the  peers  engage ; 
Unequal  fight !  when  youth  contends  with  age  ! 

'  Thus  in  a  wordy  war  their  tongues  difplay 
More  fierce  intents,  preluding  to  the  fray ; 
Antinous  hears,  and,  in  a  jovial  vein, 
Thus  with  loud  laughter  to  the  fuitor-train : 

This  happy  day  in  mirth,  my  frfends,  employ, 
And,  lo  1  the  Gods  coofpire  to  crown  our  joy. 
See  ready  for  the  fight,  and  hand  to  hand, 
Yon  furly  mendicants  contentious  ftand ; 
Why  urge  wc  not  to  blows  ?    Well  pleas'd  they 


Qwiftirofli  their  feats,  and  ihickening  fonn  a  ting. 


To  whom  Antinous:   Lof  enrich'd  with  bloodL 
A  kid's  well-fatted  entraih.  (taffeful  food) 
On  glowing  embers  lie ;  on  him  beftow 
The  choicell  portion  who  ftibdue*  his  foe ; 
Grant  him  unrrvall'd  in  thefe  walls  to  ftay» 
The  fole  attendant  on  the  genial  day. 

The  lords  applaud  :    UlylTes  then  with  art. 
And  fear*  well  teign*d,   difguis*d  his  dauntldf 
heart: 

Worn  as  1  am  with  age,  decay'd  with  woe^ 
Say,  is  it  bafenefs  to  decline  the  foe? 
Hard  conflidt  I  when  calamity  and  age 
With  vigorous  youth,  unknown  to  cares,  engage? 
Yet,  fearful  of  difgracc,  to  try  the  day 
Imperious  hunger  bids,  and  I  obey  j 
But  fwear,  impartial  arbiters  of  right. 
Swear  to  Hand  neutral,  while  we  cope  in  fight. 

The  peers  aflcnt:    wlien  ftraight  his  lacrci 
Telemachus  uprais'd,  and  fternly  faid  :         [Iiea4 

Stranger,  if  prompted  to  chaltife  the  wrong 
Of  this  bold  infolent ;  confide,  be  ftrong  ! 
Th'  injurious  Greek,  that  dares  attempt  a  tlow. 
That  inftant  makes  Telemachus  his  foe ; 
And  th^fc  my  friends  J  /hall  guard  the  facred 
Of  hofpitality,  for  they  are  wife.  [tie* 

Then,  girding  his  ftrong  loins,  the  king  prepares 
To  clofe  m  combat,  and  his  body  bares ; 
Broad  fpread  his  fhouldcrs,  and  his  ntrvous  thighs 
By  juft  degrees,  like  well-turnM  columns,  rife  : 
Ample  his  chcil,  his  arms  are  round  and  long. 
And  each  ftrong  joint  Minerva  knits  more  ftronj* 
(Attendant  on  her  chief) :  the  fuitor-crowd 
With  wonder  gaze,  and  gazing  fpeak  aloud; 

Irus !  alas !  fliall  Irus  be  no  more  ? 
Black  fate  impends,  and  this  th'  avenging  hour! 

Gods!    how  his  serves  a  matchlefs  ftrength 

proclaim,         *  [frame  > 

Swell  o'er  his  well-ftmng  limbs,  and  brace  his 

Then,   pale  with  fears,  and  flckening  at  thi^ 
figbt. 
They  dragged  th*  unwilling  Irus  to  the  fight ; 
From  his  blank  vifage  fled  the  coward  blood. 
And  his  flelh  trembled  as  aghaft  he  flood. 

Oh,  that  fuch  bafenefs  fhould  difgrace  the  ligh^ 
O  hide  it.  Death,  in  cverlafting  night ! 
(.Exclaims  Antinous)  can  a  vigorous  foe 
Meanly  decline  to  combat  age  and  woe  ? 
But  hear  me,  wretch  I  if  recreant  in  the  fray, 
That  huge  bulk  yield  this  ill-contefted  day> 
Inftant  thou  fail'ft,  to  Echetus  refign'd  j 
A  tyrant,  fieyccft  of  the  tyrant  kind, 
H  Antiqoys  and  £urym4cl\U|i 
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Who  cafts  thy  mangled  ears  and  nofe  a  prey 
To  hungry  droes,  vid  lops  the  man  away. 

While  wi^  indignant  fcom  he  ftemly  fpoke, 
In  every  joint  the  trembling  Irus  ihook ; 
Kow  front  to  front  each  frowning  champion  ftands. 
And  poifes  high  in  air  his  adverfeliands. 
The  chief  yet  doubts,  or  to  the  (hades  below 
To  fell  the  giant  at  one  vengeful  blow, 
Or  iave  his  ufe ;  and  foon  hts  life  to  fave 
.  The  kine  refolves,  for  Mercy  fways  the  brave* 
That  inftant  Iras  his  huge  arm  extends, 
FmU  on  the  (boulder  the  rude  weight  deOcends; 
The  fage  Ulyfl*cs,  fearful  to  difdole 
The  hero  latent  in  the  man  of  woes, 
Check*d  half  his  might ;  yet  rifing  to  the  ftroke. 
Bis  jaw-bone  da(h*d,    the   cralung  jaw-bone 
broke  t  (wound ; 

Down   dropped   he    ftupid    from   the  fiunning 
His  feet,  extended,  quivering  beat  the  ground ; 
His  mouth  and  noftrils  fpout  a  purple  flood ; 
His  teeth,  all  (hatter*d,  rulh  inmic*d  with  blood. 

The  peers  tranfported,  as  outftretch'd  he  lies. 
With  burfts  of  laughter  rend  the  vaulted  ikies ! 
Then  draggM  along,  all  bleeding  from  the  wound, 
His  length  of  carcale  trailing  prints  the  ground  ; 
RaisM  on  his  feet,  again  he  reels,  he  falls. 
Till  propped,  reclining  on  the  palace  walls : 
Then  to  his  hand  a  Itaflf  the  vidor  gave. 
And  thus  with  iuft  repK>ach  addrefs*d  the  ilave : 

There,  terrible,  aflrigbt  the  dogs,  and  reign 
A  dreaded  tyrant  o*er  the  beaftial  train ! 
Bui  mercy  to  the  poor  and  ftranger  ihow^ 
I.eft  Heaven  in  vengeance  f^nd  feme  mightier  woe. 

Scornful  he  fpoke,  and  o*er  hislhoulder  flung') 
The  broad.patch*d  fcrip;  the  fcrip  in  tatters/ 
hung  r 

lU'joinM,  and  knotted  to  a  twilled  thong.        j 
^en,  turning  fhort,  difdainM  a  further  Hay ; 
But  to  the  palace  meafurM  back  the  way. 
There  as  he  refled,  gathering  in  a  ring       [king.: 
The  peers  with  fmues  addreis'd  their  unknown 

Stranger,  may  Jove  and  all  th*  aerial  Powers, 
With  every  bleffing  crown  thy  happy  houn! 
Our  freedom  to  thy  prowefsM  arm  we  owe 
Ftom  bold  intrufion  of  thy  coward  foe : 
Inftant  the  flying  fail  the  flave  fhall  wing 
To  £chetus,  the  monfter  of  a  king. 

While  pleasM  he  hears,  Antinous  bears  the  food, 
A  kid's  well-fatted  entrails,  rich  with  blood : 
The  bread  from  canifters  of  fliining  mold 
Amphinous ;  and  wines  that  laugh  in  gold : 
And,  oh  t  (he  mildly  cries)  may  Heaven  difplay 
A  beam  of  glory  o'er  thy  future  day ! 
Alas  1  the  brave  too  oft  is  doomed  to  bear 
The  gripes  of  poverty,  and  flings  of  care. 

To  whom  with  thought  mature  the  king  re- 
plies: 
The  tongue  fpeaks  wifely,  when  the  foul  is  wife ; 
^uch  wa^  thy  father !  in  imperial  ftate, 
Oreat  without  vice,  that  oft  attends  the  great : 
Nor  from  the  fire  art  thou,  the  fon,  declined  ; 
Then  hear  my  words,  and,  grave  them  in  thy 

mind ! 
Of  all  that  breathes,  or  groveling  creeps  on  earth, 
Moft  vain  is  man !  calamitous  by  birth ; 
To-day,  with  power  elate,  in  ftrength  he  bloonms; 
The  haughty  ercattiie  on  that  ^(ywet  prefuntes : 


Anon  from  Heairen  a  fad  rtfverfe  he  feels ; 
Untaught  to  bear,  'gainft  Heaven  the  wretch  r«^ 

bels. 
For  man  is  cfaangefiil,  as  hit  blifs  or  woe ;    flow^ 
Too  high  when  profperbus,   when  diftrds*d  too 
There  was  a  day,  when  with  the  fcomful  great 
I  fwellM  in  pomp  and  arrogance  of  ftate*; 
Prdud  of  the  power  that  to  high  birth  belongs ; 
And  us'd  that  power  to  juftify  my  wrongs. 
Then  let  not  man  be  proud ;  but,  firm  of  mind. 
Bear  the  beft  humbly,  and  the  worft  refignM : 
Be  dumb  when  Heaven  ftffli^ !  unlike  yon  trais 
Of  haughty  fpoilers,  infolently  vain ; 
Who  make  their  queen  and  aU  her  wealth  a  prey  ; 
But  vengeance  and  UlyiTes  wing  their  way. 
Oh  «ay*ft  thou,  favoured  by  fome  guardian  Power, 
Far,  far  be  diftant  in  that  deathful  hour ! 
For  fure  I  am,  if  ftern  Ulyfles  breathe, 
Thefe  lawlefs  riots  end  in  blood  and  death. 

Then  to  the  Gods  the  rofy  juice  he  pours. 
And  the  drained  goblet  to  the  chief  reftores. 
Stung  to  the  foul,  o^ercaft  with  holy  dread. 
He  fhook  the  graceful  honours  of  his  head ; 
His  boding  miud  the  future  woe  foreftalls; 
In  vain  !  by  great  Telemachus  he  falls. 
For  Pallas  feals  his  doom :   all  fad  he  turns 
To  join  the  peers;    refumes  his  throne,   and 
mourns. 

Mean  while  Minerva  with  inftindlive  fires 
Thy  foul,  Penelope,  from  Heaven  infpires : 
With  flattering  hopes  the  fuitors  to  betray. 
And  feem  to  meet,  yet  fly,  the  bridal  day : 
Thy  hufband*s  wonder,  and  thy  Ton's,  to  raife ; 
And  crown  the  mother  and  the  wife  with  praife. 
Then,  while  the  ftreaming  furrow  dims  her  eyes. 
Thus  with  a  tranfient  fmile  the  matron  cries : 

Eurynomd !  to  go  where  riot  reigns 
I  feel  an  impulfe,  though  my  foul  difdains ; 
To  my  lov'd  fon  the  fnares  of  death  to  (how. 
And  in  the  traitor-friend  unmalk  the  foe ; 
Who,  fmooth  of  tongue,  in  purpofe  infincere. 
Hides  fraud  jn  fkniles,  while  death  is  ambu(h*d 
there. 

Go,  warn  thy  fon,  nor  be  the  warning  vain, 
(Reply'd  the  fageft  of  the  royal  train) 
But  bath*d,  anointed,  and  adom'd,  defcend; 
Powerful  of  charms,  bid  every  grace  attend ; 
The  tide  of  flowing  tears  awhile  fupprefs.; 
Tears  but  indulge  Sie  forrow,  not  reprefs. 
Some  joy  remains :   to  thee  a  fon  is  given. 
Such  as,  in  fondnefs,  parents  afk  of  Heaven. 

Ah  me !  forbear,  returns  the  queen,  forbear ; 
Oh  !  talk  not,  talk  not  of  vain  beauty's  care; 
No  more  I  bathe,  flnce  he  no  longer  fees 
Thofe  charms,  for  whom  alone  I  wifh  to  pleafe. 
The  day  that  bore  Ulyfles  from  this  coaft, 
Blafted  the  little  bloom  thefe  cheeks  could  tMaft, 
But  inftant  bid  Autono^  defcend, 
Inftant  Hippodam^  our  fteps  attend ; 
111  fuits  it  female  virtue  to  be  feen 
Alone,  indecent,  in  the  walks  of  men. 

Then,  while  Eurynomd  the  mandate  bears, 
From  heaven  Minerva  (hoots  with  guardian  cares; 
O'er  all  her  fenfes,  as  the  couch  ftie  prefs'd. 
She  pours  a  pleating,  deep,  and  deathlike  reft, 
With  every  beauty  every  feature  asms. 
Bids  her  cheeks  glow,  and  lights  up  all  her  ch«m«» 
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ki  her  love  daditig  eyeS  awakes  the  fires, 
(Immortal  gift^I  to  kindle  foft  defires^ 
From  limb  to  limb  an  air  majeftic  ihefb. 
And  the  pure  ivory  o*er  her  bofomfpreads. 
Such  Venus  fliines,  when  with  a  meafurM  bound 
'Siie  faoothly  gliding  fwims  th*  harmonious  round; 
'When  with  the  Graces  in  th^  dance  (he  moves. 
And  fires  the  gazing  Gods  with  ardent  loves. 
Then  to  the  (kies  her  flight  Minenra  bendS| 
And  to  the  queen  the  damfeUtrain  defceods ; 
'Wak*d  at  their  fteps,  her  flowing  eyes  unck^ ; 
The  tear  flie  wipes,  and  thus  renews  her  woes : 
Howe'er  *tis  well ;  that  fleep  awhite  can  free, 
With  foft  forgetfiilnefs,  a  wretch  like  me ; 
Oh  !  were  it  given  to  yield  thb  tranfient  breath, 
Send,  O  Diana,  fend  ^e  fleep  of  death : 
Why  muft  I  wafte  a  tedious  life  in  tears, 
Nor  bury  in  the  filent  grave  my  cares  ? 
O  my  Ulyfles  I  ever  honour*d  name  I 
For  thee  I  mourn,  tall  death  diflblves  my  frame. 

Thus  wailing,  flow  and  fadly  flie  defcends. 
On  either  hand  a  damfeUtraha  attends : 
Full  where  the  dome  its  fliining  valves  expands, 
Radiant  before  the  gazing  peers  flie  ftands ; 
A  veil,  tranflucent  o*er  her  brow  difplay*d. 
Her  beauty  feems,  and  only  feems,  to  (hade : 
Sudden  flie  lightens  in  their  dazzled  eyes, 
And  fudden  &mes  in  every  bofom  rife ; 
They  fend  their  eager  foul^  with  'every  look. 
Till  filence  thus  th*  imperial  matron  broke : 

Oh  why  I  my  fon,  why  now  no  more  appear 
That  warmth  of  foul  that  urg*d  thy  younger 

years?  ' 

Thy  riper  days  no  growing  worth  impart, 
A  man  in  ftature,  flill  a  boy  in  heart ! 
Thy  well-knit  frame  unprofitably  flrong. 
Speaks  thee  an  hero  from  an  hero  fprung ; 
But  the  juft  Gods  in  vain  thofe  gifts  beflow. 
Oh  wife  alone  in  form,  and  brave  in  fliow  1 
Heavens  ?  could  a  ftranger  feel  oppreffion*s  hand 
Beheath  thy  roof,  and  could*ft  thou  tamely  ftand? 
If  thou  the  flranger*s  righteous  caufe  decline. 
His  is  the  fuficrance,  but  the  fliame  is  thine. 

To  whom,  with  filial  awe,  the  prince  returns : 
That  generous  foul  with  jufl:  refentment  bums ; 
Yet,  taught  by  time,   my  heart  has  leamM  to 
For  others*  good,  and  melt  at  others*  woe:  [glow, 
But,  impotent  thefe  riots  to  repel, 
I  bear  their  oufrage,  thotigh  my  foul  rebel : 
Helplefs  amid  the  fnares  of  death  1  tread. 
And  numbers  leagued  in  impious  union  dread ; 
But  now  no  crime  is  theirs :  this  wrong  proceeds 
From  Irus,  and  the  guilty  Inis  bleeds. 
Oh  would  to  Jove !  or  her  whofe  arms  difplay 
The  fliield  of  Jove,  or  him  who  rules  the  day ! 
That  yon  proud  fuitors,  who  licentious  tread 
Tbete  courts,  within  thefe  courts  like  Irus  bled  : 
"Whofe  loofe  head  tottering,   as  with  wine  op- 

prefo'd. 
Obliquely  drops,  and  nodding  knocks  his  breaft ; 
Poweriefs  to  move,  his  ftaggering  feet  deny 
The  coward  wretch  the  privilege  to  fly. 

Then  to  the  queen  Eurymachus  replies : 
Oh  juftly  lovM,  and  not  more  fair  than  wife : 
Sfac^  Greece  through  all  her  hu^red  flates  fur. 
vey  [fway ; 

Thy  Jaiib'd  chfnns,  aU  Oieecc  would  own  thy 


In  rival  crowds  conteft  the  glorious  prize, 
Difpeopling  realms  to  me  upon  thy  eyes : 
O  woman !  lovelieft  of  the  lovely  kind, 
In  body  perfedl,  and  complete  in  mind ! 

Ah  me !  returns  the  queen,  when  from  thif 
fliore 
Ulyfles  fail*d,  then  beauty  was  no  more ! 
The  Gods  decreed  thefe  eyes  no  more  fliould  keep 
Their  wonted  grace,  but  only  ferve  to  weep. 
Should  he  return,  wbate*€r  my  beauties  prove. 
My  virtues  laft ;  my  brighteft  charm  is  love. 
Now,  grief,  thou  all  art  mine  1  the  Gods  o*ercift 
My  fom  with  woee,  that  long  1  ah  long  muft  laftl 
Too  faithfully  my  heart  retains  the  day 
That  fadly  tore  my  royal  lord  away  : 
He  grafp*d  my  hand,  and,  O  my  fpoufe !  I  leave 
Thy  arms,  (he  cried)  perhaps  to  find  a  grave : 
Fame  fpeaks  the  Trojans  bold ;  they  boal  the  (kill 
To  give  the  feather'd  arrow  wings  to  kill. 
To  dart  the  fpear,  and  guide  the  rufliing  car 
With  dreadful  inroad  through  the  walks  of  was. 
My  fentence  is  gone  forth,  and  *tis  decreed 
Perhaps  by  righteous  Heaven  that  I  muft  bleed  i 
My  father,  mother,  all  I  truft  to  thee ; 
To  them,  to  them  transfer  the  love  of  me : 
But,  when  my  fon  grows  man,  the  r<^al  fway 
Refign,  and  happy  be  thy  bridal  day  ! 
Such  were  his  words ;  and  Hymen  now  prepares 
To  light  his  torch  and  give  me  up  to  cares ; 
Th*  dUAive  hand  of  wradifol  Jove  to  bears 
A  wretch  the  moft  complete  that  breathes  the  air  1 
Fall*n  ev*n  below  the  ri|;hts  to  woman  due  ! 
Carelefs  to  pkafe,  with  mfolence  ye  woo  I 
The  generous  lovers,  ftudious  to  fucceed. 
Bid  their  whole  herds  and  flocks  in  banquets  bleed; 
By  precious  gif^s  the  vow  fincere  difplay  : 
'You,  only  you,  make  her  ye  love  your  prey. 

Well.pleas*d  Ulyfles  hears  his  queen  deceive 
The  fnitor  train,  amd  raife  a  thirft  to  give : 
.  Falfe  hopes  Ihe  kindles,  but  thofe  hopes  betray^ 
And  promife,  yet  elude,  the  bridal  day. 

While  yet  (he  fpeaks,  the  gay  Antinons  cries :  i 
Offspring  of  kings,  and  more  than  woman  wife ! 
*Tis  right ;  *ti»  man*s  prerogative  to  give. 
And  cuftom  bids  thee  without  ftiame  receive  ; 
Yet  never,  never  from  thy  dome  we  move. 
Till  Hymen  lights  the  torch  of  fpoufal  love. 

The  peers  difpatch  their  heralds,  to  convey 
The  gifts  of  love ;  with  fpeed  they  take  the  way« 
A  ro^  Antinous  gives  cf  fliining  dyes. 
The  varying  hues  in  gay  confuiion  rii'e 
Rich  from  the  artifts  hand  !  Twelve  clafps  of  gold 
Clofe  to  the  lefleninr  loins  the  veft  infold  ;    ' 
Down  from  the  fwelliog  waift  the  veft  unbound 
Floats  in  bright  waves  redundant  o*er  the  ground* 
A  bracelet  rich  with  gold,  with  amber  gay. 
That  fliot  effulgence  like  the  (blar  ray, 
Eurymachus  prefects :  and  ear-rings  bright. 
With  triple  flars,  that  caft  a  trembling  light. 
Pifander  bears  a  necklace  wrought  with  art : 
And  every  peer,  expreffive  of  his  heart, 
A  gift  beftows :  this  done,  the  queen  afcends. 
And  flow  behind  her  danifeUtrain  attends. 

Then  to  the  dance  they  form  the  vocal  ftraiiii 
Till  Hefperus  leads  forth  the  ftarry  train ; 
And  now  he  raifes,  as  the  day-light  fades, 
His  golden  circlet  in  the  deepening  fliadcs  i 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Three  rvSrs  fceap-^cJ  tritfc  coptons  fires  dtTplay 

0*er  all  the  pal&ce  a  fi(^itious  day ; 

"FiOBOL  fpace  to  fpace   the   torclt  wide-beaaiing 

btinu« 
Antd  fprightly  d2fn{els  trim  the  rays  by  tam^ 

To  whom  the  king :  111  fuits  your  fex  to  ftay 
Alone  with  men  1  ye  moded  ooaidfl^  away  ! 
€Snv  with  the  qneen  the  fpindle  guide ;  or  cull 
(The  partners  of  her  cares)  the  filver  wool ; 
Se  it  my  talk  the  torches  to  iupply, 
Xv*n  tilt  the  morning  lamp  adorns  the  iky; 
3Ev*n  till  the  morning,  with  unwearied  care, 
Sleeplela  I  wttch ;  for  I  have  leam*d  to  bear. 

Scornful    they   heard  :    Melantho,    fair   and 

\      young, 
(Melantho  from  the  loins  of  Dolins  fpning, 
Who  with  the  queen  her  years  an  infant  Eul, 
With  the  foft  fondnefs  of  a  daughter  bred) 
Chiefly  derides :  regardlefs  of  the  cares 
Her  qween  endnres^^polluted  joys  flie  fliares 
Kodhimal  with  Euiymachus  !  With  eyes 
That  fpealt  diidain,  the  wanton  thus  replies  t 
Oh  I  whither  wanders  thy  diftemper*d  brain 
Thou  bold  introder  on  a  princely  train  ?  • 
Hence  to  the  vagrant's  rendezvous  repair ; 
Or  (hun  in  ibme  bl*ck  Ibrge  the  nwlnigbt  air. 
Ftoceeds  this  boIdneM  from  a  turn  of  foul. 
Or  flows  licentious  from  the  copious  bowl  ? 
is  it  that  vanquiflk'd  Ims  fwells  thy  mind  ^ 
A  foe  may  meet  thee  ofa  braver  kind,  • 
Who,  ffiortening  with  a  ftorm  of  blows  thy  ftay, 
Shall  iend  thee  howling  all  in  blood  away  > 

To   whom   with  frown!  t    O  impudent  in 
wrong  ? 

Jliy  lord  ftall  curb  that  infolence  of  tongue ; 
now,  to  Telcmachus  I  tell  th*  oflUnce ; 
The  fcourge,   the  fcourge  ihall  lafli  thee  into 
ienic. 
With  confcious  ihime  they  hear  the  ftern  K« 
buke, 
Kor  longer  durfl  fvflain  the  fovereign  look. 

Then  to  the  fervile  tafk  thelnonarch  turns 
ilh  royal  hands :  each  torch  refulgent  bums 
With  added  day :  mean  while,  in  mufeful  mood  ' 
Abforpt  in  thought,,  on  vengeance  fix*d  he  ftood. 
And  now  the  Martial  Maid,  by  deeper  wrongs 
To  roufe  Ulyflfes,  points  the  fuitors  tongues. 
Scornful  of  age  to  taunt  the  virtuous  man; 
Thoughtlefs  and  gay,  Eurymachos  began : 

Hear  me  (he  cries)  confederates  and  friends ! 
Some    God,    nor. doubt,    this   flrangtr   kiiully 

fends ; 
The  Hiioing  baldneft  of  his  head  furvey. 
It  aids  our  torch-light  and  reflets  the  ray.-«. 
Then  to  the  king  that  leveled  haughty  Troy, 
Say,  if  large  hire  can  tempt  thee  to  employ 
Thofe  hands  in  work ;  to  tend  the  rural  trade,  ' 
To  dreff  the  walk,   and  form  th*  embowering 

(hade^ 
So  food  and  raiment  conilant  will  I  give : 
But  idly  thus  thy  foul  preieTs  to  live, 
And  ftarve  by  (trolling,  not  by  work  to  thrive. 
To  whom  iacensM  :  Should  we,  O  prince  \  en- 

In  rival  taiks  beneath  the  burning  rage 

Of  fummer  funs ;  were  both  couHrain'd  to  wield^ 

ft^odlefs,  the  fcythe  along  the  bunhcn'd  fieldj 


} 


HOMER. 

Or  fliould  wc   labour,  while  tlic.  pWoghAftra 

wounds. 
With  fteen  of  equal  ftrengtb,  th*  allotted  gnmads  : 
Beneath  my  labours  how  thy  wondering  eyes 
Might  fee  the  fable  field  at  once  ari£e ! 
Should  Jove  dire  war  unlooie;  with  fpear  Mid 

mield. 
And  nodding  helm,  I  tread  th*  enfanguin*d  field. 
Fierce  in  the  vaa:  then  would*ft  thou,  woold*/t 

thou,— fay,— 
Mifname  me,  gltitton,  in  that  glorions  day  ? 
No,  thy  ill-judging  thoughts  the  brave  difgrece  ; 
'Tis  thou  injurious  art,  not  I  am  bof^ 
Proud  to  feem  brave  among  a  coward  train  t 
But  know,  thou  aft  not  valorous,  but  vain. 
Gods !  fliould  the  item  Ulyfles  rife  in  might, 
Thefe  gates   would  fisem  too  narrow  £>c   thf 
flight. 
While  yet  he  Tpeaks,  Eurymachos  replies, 
With  indignation  flafhiog  from  his  eyes : 

Slave,  I  with  juftice  might  deferve  the  wrong  X 
Should  I  not  punifli  that  opprobrious  tongue, 
Ir reverend  to  the  great,  and  uncontrol^d. 
Art  thou  from  wine,  or  innate  foUy,  bold  ? 
Perhaps  thefe  outrages  from  Irus.flow, 
A  worth lefs  triumph  o*er  a  worthlels  foe  ; 

He  faid,  atul  with  frill  force  a  fb9tftool  threw  9 
WhirlM  from  his  arm,  with  erring  rage  it  flew ; 
Ulyfles,  cautious  of  the  vengeful  foe; 
Stoops  to  the  ground,  and  difappoints  the  blow. 
Not  (b  a  youth  who  d^ab  the  goblet  roond^ 
Full  on  his  (boulders  it  inflids  a  wound, 
DafliM  from  his  hand  the  founding  goblet  flies. 
He  flmeks,  he  reels,  he  falls,  and  br^thlefs  lies. 
Then  wild  uproar  and  clamour  mounts  the 
iky. 
Till  mutual  thus  the  peers  indignant  cry ; 
Oh  !  had  this  ftranger  funk  to  realms  beneath. 
To  the  black  realms  of  darkneis  and  of  death. 
Ere  yet  he  trod  thefe  fliores !  to  ftrifr  he  draws 
Peer  againft  peer ;  and  what  the  weighty  caufe  ! 
A  vagabond  !  forliim  the  great  dellroy. 
In  vile  ignoble  jars,  the  feaft  of  joy. 

To  whom  the  ftern  Telemachus  uproie : 
Gods  !  what  wild  folly  from  the  gobkt  flows  } 
Whence  this  unguarded  opennefii  of  foul. 
But  from  the  licence  of  the  copious  bowl  ? 
Or  Heaven  delufion  fends :  but  hence,  away  I 
Force  I  forbear,  and  without  force  obey. 

Silent,  abafl)*d,  they  hear  the  ftern  rebuke^ 
Till  thus  Amphinomus  the  filence  broke : 
1  rue  are  his  Words,  and  he  whom  truth  of* 
fends. 
Not  with  Telemachus,  but  truth  contends ; 
Let  not  the  hand  of  violence  invade 
The  reverend  ftranger,  or  the  fpotlefs  maid ; 
Retire  we  hence,  but  crown  with  rofy  wine 
The  flowing  goblet  to  the  Powers  divine ; 
Guard  he  his  gueft  beneath  whofe  roof  he  ftands. 
This  juftice,  this  the  focial  rite  demands. 

The  peers  aflfent  t  the  goblet  Mulius  crowned 
With  purple  juice,  and  bore  in  order  round ; 
Each  peer  fucceffive  his  libation  pours 
To  the  bleft  Gods  who  fill  th*  a&ial  bowers; 
Then,  f wilL*d  with  wine,  with  noiie  the  crowds 

obey. 
And  rulhiog  forth  tujottltuous  reel. away. 
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BOOK      XIX. 


THE  ARGUMENT,  ^ 

Tbe  Di/nvery  of  Ulxfet  to  EurycletL 

tlyffcs  tnd  his  fon  remove  the  weapons  oat  of  the  armoury.  Uljrflcs,  in  conTerfatioo  with  Penelope^' 
rives  a  fiditioiis  account  of  his  adventures;  then  aflTures  her  he  had  formerly  entertained  her  huf- 
band  in  Crete ;  and  defcnbes  ezadlly  his  peifon  and  drefs,  affirms  to  have  heard  of  him  in  Phxacia 
and  Thefprotia,  and  that  his  return  is  certain,  and  within  a  month.  He  then  goes  to  bathe,  ani 
is  attended  by  Eoryclem,  who  difcovers  him  to  be  Ulyfles  by  the  fear  upon  his  leg,  which  he  for- 
merly  received  in  hunting  the  wild  boar  on  PamalTua.  The  poet  inferts  a  digreffioo,  relating  that 
accident,  with  all  its  partitelan« 


ComuLTiiro  lecfct  with  the  blue.«y*d  Maidi, 
Still  in  the  dome  diviae  Ulyfles  ftay*d : 
Revenge  mature  for  a^  inflamed  his  bretft ; 
And  thus  tfat  fon  the  fervent  *fire  addreis*d : 

Inftant  convey  thofe  ftcely  Aores  of  war 
To  diftant  rooois,  difposM  with  feeret  care : 
Tbe  caufit  demanded  by  the  ^litor^train. 
To  foothe  their  fears,  a  fpecious  reafon  feign : 
Sty,  fince  Ulyfles  left  his  natal  coaft, 
Obicenc  with  imoke^  their  beamy  luftre  loft. 
His  arms  deformed,  the  roof  they  won't  adorn : 
From  the  gkd  walls  inglorious  lumber  torn* 
Saggeft,  that  Jove  the  peaceful  thought  infpir'd, 
let  they  by  fight  of  fwords  to  fiiry  fir'd, 
Diihoaeft  wounds,  or  violence  of  foul, 
De£uBe  the  \ryiaX  feaft,  and  frteadly  bowL 

Tbe  prince  obedient  to  the  fage  coaunandi 
ToEurycleathus:  T)ie  female  band 
la  their  apartments  koep ;  fecure  the  doors : 
Thcfe  fwarthy  arms  anuMtg  the  covert  floret 
Are  fecmlier  kid ;   9y  thoughtieis  youth  they 


iBibrowa'd  with  vapour  of  the  fmouldering  flame. 

In  happy  hour  (pleased  Euryclea  cries) 
Tntor'd  by  early  woes,  grow  early  wife ! 
InfRed  with  OuurpenM  fight,  and  frucal  care, 
7our  patrimonial  wealth,  a  prudent  heir. 
But  who  the  lighted  Uper  wia  provide, 
(The  female  train  retirM)  your  toils  to  guide  ?    • 

Without  iafriagiag  hofpitabk  rite, 
This  gueft  (he  cried)  flull  bear  the  guiding  Hght: 
Jchcer no  laiy  vagranU  with  repaft ; 
They  (hare  the  meal  that  earn  it  ere  they  tafle. 

Ife  faid;  from  female  ken  flie  ftraight  fecures 
The  psrposM  deed,  and  guards  the  bolted  doors: 
Auxiliar  to  his  fon,  Ulyfles  bears     , 
^  phuBv-crefted  helms,  and  pointed  fpears, 
With  ihicids  iddeoted  deep  in  glorioua  wars. 
Mberva  viewfeCi  oe  her  charge  attends. 
And  with  her  jolden  lamp  his  toil  befriends ; 
^pt  fuch  the  £kly  beams,  which,  unfincere» 
Gild  tbe  ciois  vanour  of  this  nether  fphere  \ 
A  peefent  deity  the  prince  confefii'd. 
And  wrapt  with  ecAacy  the  fire  addre6*d : 

What  mirack  thus  daazles  with  furprife  *. 
^^itin^  in  rowi  the  radiant  coUmai  life  \^ 


The  walls,  where'er  my  wondering  fight  I  tMni» 
And  roo£v  amidft  a  blaae  of  glory  bora  \ 
Some  vifitant  of  pure  ethereal  race. 
With  his  bright  prefeace  deigns  the  dome  to  graoc/ 

Be  calm,  replies  the  fire,  to  none  imf  art. 
But  oft  revolve  the  vifion  io  thy  heart : 
Celeftials^  mantled  in  tnctSs  of  light. 
Can  vifit  unapproach'd  by  mortal  fight. 
Seek  thou  repofe;  whilft  here  I  fole  remaiiv 
T*  explore  the  coodu^  of  the  female  train  : 
The  penfive  queen,  perchance  defires  to  know 
The  feries  of  my  toils,  to  foothe  her  vrae. 

With  tapers  flaming  day  his  train  attends. 
His  bright  alcove  th'  obfequiotts  youth  afcende: 
Soft  flumberous  diades  his  drooping  eye4ids  clofeg 
Till  on  her  eaftem  throne  Aurora  glows. 

Whilft,  forming  plans  of  deaths,  Ulyfles  ftay'd 
In  council  feeret  with  the  Martial  Maid ; 
Attendant  nymphs  in  beauteous  order  wait 
The  queen,  defoending  from  her  bower  of  fl:ate« 
Her  cheeks  the  warmer  blufli  of  Venus  wear, 
Chaften*d  with  coy  Diana*s  penfive  air. 
An  ivory  feat  with  filyer  ringlets  grac*d« 
By  fom*d  Icmalius  wrought,  the  menials  placed  i 
With  ivory  filver'd-thick  the  foot-ftool  fliosie, 
0*er  which  the  panther's  various  hide  was  thrown* 
The  fevereign  feat  with  graceful  air  flae  preCi'd ; 
To  different  taflts  their  tml  the  nymphs  addr«iV*d  l 
The  golden  goblet  fome,  and  fome  reftor*d 
From  ftains  of  luxury  the  poliOi*d  board: 
Thcfe  to  remove  th*  expiring  embers  came, 
Whife  thofe  with  ua^uous  $r  foment  the  flame* 

*Twas  then  Melantho  with  imperious  mien 
RenewM  th*  attack,  incontinent  of  fpleen : 
Avaunt,  flte  cry*d,  oflenfive  to  my  fight  I 
Deem  not  in  arobufli  here  to  lurk  by  night. 
Into  the  wumJiu-ilate  aiquint  to  pry ; 
A  day-devourer,  and  an  evening  fpy  I 
Vagrant,  be  gone  !  before  this  blazing  bran4 
Shall  urge — and  wav*d  it  hiifing  in  her  hand* 

Th'  infulted  hero  rolls  his  wrathful  eyes. 
And;  Why  Co  turbulent  of  foul  ?  he  cries; 
Can  thefe  lean  flirivel*d  limbs  unnerv*d  with  xge^ 
Thefe  poor  but  honeft  rags,  enkindle  rage  ? 
In  crowds  we  bear  the  badge  of  hungry  Fate  ; 
A^  beg,  degcadcA  from  fiipeiior  fttte  I 
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CunlbainM  a  rent^1iar|re  on  the  rlcli  I  live ; 
ReducM  to  crave  the  good  I  once  could  give  s 
A  palace^  wealth,  and  flaves,  I  late  pofleisM, 
And  all  that  makes  the  mat  be  callM  the  bleis'd : 
My  gate,  an  emblem  ox  my  open  foul. 
Embraced  the  poor,  and  dealt  a  bounteous  dole. 
Scorn  not  the  fad  reverfe,  injurious  maid  ! 
Tis  Jove*s  high  will,  and  be  his  will  obey*d! 
Nor  think  thyfelf  exempt :  that  rofy  prime 
-  Muft  (hare  the  general  doom  of  withering  time : 
To  fome  new  channel  foon,  the  changeful  tide  "1 
Of  royal  grace  th*  offended  queen  may  guide ;     > 
And  her  Iov*d  lordunplume  thy  towering  pride.  J 
Or  were  he  dead,  *ti$  wifdom  to  beware : 
Sweet  blooms  the  prince  beneath  Apollo's  care ; 
Your  deeds  with  quick  impartial  eye  furveys. 
Potent  to  punifh  what  he  cannot  praife. 

Her  keen  reproach  had  reachM  the  fovereign^s 
Loquacious  infolent !  ihe  cries,  forbear  t         [ear; 
To  thee  the  purpofe  of  my  foul  I  told : 
Venial  difcourfe,  unblam'd,  with  him  ^o  hold  : 
The  ftoried  labours  of  my  wandering  lord. 
To  foothe  my  grief  he  haply  may  record :  . 
Yet  him,  my  gneft,  thy  venomM  rage  hath  (Hingt 
Thy  head  fhall  pay  fhe  forfeit  of  thy  tongue  ! 
But  thou  on  whom  my  palace  cares  depend, 
£urynom8,  regard  the  flranger-friend : 
A  feat,  foft-fptead  with  furry  (poils,  prepare ; 
X>ue-diftant,  for  us  both  to  fpeak,  and  hear. 

The  menial  fair  obeys  with  duteous  hafte : 
A  feat  adorn*d  with  fiirry  fpoils  fhe  plac*d : 
Bue^^liftant  for  difcourfe  the  hero  fate ; 
"When  thus  the  fovereign  from  her  chair  of  ftatc  a 
Keveal,  obfeqnious  to  my  firft  demand,     , 
Thy  name,  thy  lineage,  and  thy  native  land. 

He  thus:  O  queen!  whofe  far  refounding  fame 
Is  bounded  only  by  the  ftarry  frame ; 
Confummate  pattern  of  imperial  fway, 
"Whofe  pioua  rule  a  warlike  race  obey  ; 
In  wavy  gold  thy  fummer  vales  are  drcfe'd ;  • 
Thy  autumns  bend  with  copious  fruit  opprelsM ; 
With  flocks  ftnd  herds  each  graflfy  plain  is  llor*d ; 
And  fi(b  of  every  fin  thy  feas  a6fbrd ; 
Their  affluent  joys,  the  grateful  realms  cbnfefs. 
And  blefs  the  Power  that  (till  delights  to'blefs. 
Gracioius  permit  this  prayer,  imperial  dame ! 
Forbear  to  know  my  lineage,  or  my  name : 
Urge  not  this  breaft  to  heave,  thefe  eyes  to  weep ; 
In  fweet  oblivion  let  my  forrow  deep  t 
My  wOes  awak*d  will  violate  your  ear; 
And  to  this  gay  cenforious  train  appear 
A  winy  vapour  melting  in  a  tear. 
•  Their  gifts  the  G<nIs  refum^d  (the  queen  re- 
joinM) 
Exterior  grace,  and  energy  of  mind : 
"When  the  dear  partner  of  my  nuptial  joy, 
Auziliar  troops  combinM,  to  conquer  Troy. 
My  lords  protecting  hand  alone  would  raife 
My  drooping  verdure,  and  extend  my  praife  I 
Peers  from  the  diftant  Samian  (bores  refort ; 
^Her«  with  Dulicbians  join'd,  bcfiege  the  court : 
Zacynthus,  gretn  with  ever-fhady  groves, 
Ana  Ithaca,  prefumptuous  boaft  their  loves  ; 
Obtruding  on  my  choice  a  fecond  lord. 
They  prefs  the  Hymensean  rite  abhorM.- 
Mif-rule  thus  mingling  with  domcftic  cares. 
Ilivt  regardkisaf  my  itate  affion; 


} 


Receive  no  (Iraneer-gueft,  no  poor  relieve  ^ 

But  ever  for  my  brd  in  (ecret  grieve  ?— 

This  art,  inftind  by  forae  celeftial  Powari 

I  try'd,  elufive  of  the  bridal  hour : 

•*  Ye  peen,  I  cry,  who  prefs  to  gain  a  heart, 

**  Wheit  dread  Ulyfles  claims  no  future  part ; 

**  Rebate  your  loves,  each  rival  fuit  fufpend, 

"  Till  this  ftmereal  web  my  labours  end : 

'*  Ceafe,  till  to  good  Laertes  I  bequeath 

**  A  pall  of  ftate,  the  ornament  of  death. 

*•  For  when  to  Fate  he  bows,  each  Grecian  dame 

**  With  juft  reproach  were  licenced  to  defame ; 

**  Should  he,  long  honour'd  in  fupreme  command, 

"  Want  the  laft  duties  of  a  daughter*s  hand.  *^        i 

The  fi<5lion  pleased  !  their  loves  i  long  elude ; 

The  night  ftill  ravePd  what  the  day  renew*d. 

Three  years  fuccefsful  in  my  art  conceard. 

My  ineflfedlual  fraud  the  fourth  reVcal*d : 

Befriended  by  my  own  domeftic  fpies. 

The  woof  unwrought  the  fuitor-train  furprifc. 

From  nuptial  rites  they  now  no  more  recede. 

And  fear  forbids  to  faUity  the  breed. 

My  anxious  parents  urge  a  fpeedy  choice, 

Apd  to  their  fuffrage  gain  the  filial  voice  t 

For  rule  mature,  Telemachus  deplores 

His  dome  difhonour*d,  and  exhaufted  (tores*— 

But,  (tranger  I  as  thy  days  feem  full  of  fate. 

Divide  dilcourfe,  in  turn  thy  birth  relate  : 

Thy  port  kflerts  thee  of  di(tingui(hM  race : 

No  poor  unfathered  produ^  ok'  difgrace. 

Princefs !  he  cries,  renewed  by  your  command^ 
The  dear  remembrance  of  my  native  land 
Of  fecret  grief  unfeals  the  fruitful  fource ; 
And  tears  repeat  their  long  forgotten  courfe  f 
So  pays  the   wretch  whom  Fate  conftrains  t» 

■roam  I 
The  dues  of  nature  to  his  natal  home  ! — • 
But  inward  on  my  foul  let  forrow  prey. 
Your  fovereign  will  my  duty  bids  obey. 

Crete  awes  the  circling  waves,  a  fruitful  (oil  I 
And  nioty  cities  crown  the  fea^bom  ide : 
Mix*d  with  her  genuine  fons,  adopted  bames 
In  various  tongues  avow  their  various  claims  t 
Cydonians  dreadful  with  the  bended  yew. 
And  bold  Pelafgi  boail  a  native*s  due : 
The  Dorians,  pTum*d  amid  the  files  of  war. 
Her  fbodful  glebe  with  fierce  Achaians  fluire) 
CnofTus,  her  capital  of  high  command. 
Where  fcepter*d  Minos  with  impartial  hand 
Divided  right ;  each  ninth  revolving  year 
By  Jove  received  in  council  to  confer. 
His  fon  Deucalion  bore  fucceflivc  fway  t 
His  fon,  who  gave  me  firft  to  view  the  day  S 
The  royal  bed  an  elder  iffue  bleft, 
Idomeneus,  whom  llian  fields  atteft 
Of  matchleCi  deeds :  untrained  to  martial  toil 
.1  livM  inglorious  in  my  native  ifie. 
Studious  of  peace ;  and  ^thon  is  my  name. 
*Twas  then  to  Crete  that  great  Ulyfles  came  i 
For  elemental  war,  and  wintery  Jove, 
From  Malea's  gufty  cape  his  navy  drove 
To  bright  Lucina's  fane ;  the  (helfy  coait 
Where  loud  Amnifus  in  the  deep  is  lo(t 
His  vefl'eis  m6orM,  (an  incommodious  port  I) 
The  hero  ipeeded  to  the  Cnoffian  court : 
Ardent  the  partner  of  his  arms  to  find. 
In  leagues  of  long  commutoal  ftibndfiup  joia'd^. 
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▼min  hope  !  ten  funs  had  warmM  the  weftern 

ftnuMl, 
Since  mj  brave  brother  with  his  Cretan  band 
Had  ifail'd  for  Troy  :  but  to  the  genial  feaft 
My  hoDDurM  roof  receivM  the  royal  gueft : 
Beeves  for  his  train  the  Cnoifian  peers  affign 
A  public  trieat;  with  jars  of  generous  wine. 
Twelve  days,  while  Boreas  vcx'd  th'  aerial  fpace. 
My  faofpitable  dome  he  deign*d  to  grace  : 
And,  when  the  north  h^  teas\l  the  ftormy  roar. 
He  wing*d  his  voyage  to  the  Phrygian  ibore. 

Thus  the  fam'd  hero,  perfo^ed  in  wiles, 
With  fair  ftmilitude  of  truth  bpgniles 
The  i}ueen*s  attentive  car:  difltMv'd  in  WOt, 
Tfom  her  brieht  eyes  the  tears  unbounded  flo#. 
As  &OWS  coi&6led  on  the  mountain  freete. 
When  milder  regions  breathe  ^  vernal  breese^ 
The  fleecy  pile  obeys  the  whifpering  giales^ 
JSiads  in  a  ftream,  and  murmurs  through  the  v$lef : 
So,  meked  with  the  pleafing  tale  he  told» 
I>own  her  fair  cheek  the  copious  torrent  roU*d : 
She  to  her  prefont  lord  laments  him  loll, 
And  views  that  object  which  fhe  wants  the  Vk<A  1 
Withering  at  heart  to  fee  the  weeping  fair, 
Hu  eyes  look  ftem,  and  caft  a  gloomy  (tare ; 
Of  horn  the  (tiff  relentless  balls  appear. 
Or  frlobes  of  ii^n  fizM  in  either  fphere ; 
Firm  wifiiom  interdi^s  to  fofteraog  tear, 
A  fpeechleis  inttrvsd  of  grief  enfues,      ' 
Till  thus  the  queen  the  tender  theme  renews: 

Srranger !  that  c*er  thy  hofpitable  roof 
Olyllesgrac'd,  confirm  by  faithful  proof; 
Delipeate  to  my  view  my  warlike  lord, 
His  form,  his  habit,  and  his  train  record. 

Hiii  hard,  he  crie?,  to  bring  to  fudden  fight 
Ideas  that  have  wingM  their  diftant  flight ; 
ftare  on  the  mind  thofe  images  are  trac'd, 
WhoTe  footfteps  twenty  winters  have  defaced : 
Biit  what  1  can,  neceive. — In  ample  mpde, 
Afobe  of  military  purplf  flowed 
0*er  alt  hit  frame :  illu^rbus  on  his  breaft  ■ 
The  double  clafping  gold  the  king  confeft* 
In  t^  rich  woof  t  hound,  Mofaic  drawn, 
JBore  OB  fuUrftrecch.  and  fe!z*d  a  dappled  hwn ; 
l>eep  in  the  neck  bis  fan^  indent  toeir  hold ; 
They  pant,  and  ftruggle  in  the  inoving  gold. 
Floe  as  a  filmy  web  beneath  it  flionia 
/L  vefty  that  (Uxzled  like  a  cloudlefs  fun; 
Thefomale  train  yrho  rpuqd  him  thronged  tiQ  gaf  e. 
In  fileot  w:onder  figh*d  unwillinr  praife. 
A  (»bre,  when  (he  wacrior  preiVd  to  part, 
J.  gave,  enamelM  with  Vulcanian  art: 
A  mantle  purple-ting'd,  and  radiant  veil, 
)>imenfion*^  equal  to  his  iize,  exprefs*d 


} 


} 


Affi^^ion  grateful  to  my  honoured  guei^ 
A  favourite  herald  in  his  train  1  k^w, 
His  vifage  fpleo^Q  fif^dt  of  fable  hue ; 
Short  woolly  curb  o*erfleecM  his  bending  htad| 
O'er  which  a  promonto^-ihoulder  fpread ; 
Earybates !  in  whole  Urge  fool  aloq^ 
Ulyfics'viewM  an  im;ige  of  his  o^fn. 

His  fpeech  the  tempeft  of  her  grief  re(lor*d« 
Jn  all  he  told  flie  recogoif^d  her  lord, 
^at  when  the  ftorm  was  ipetit  in  plenteous  fliowers ; 
'a  paufe  bfpiriting  htr  languuhM  powers : 
<>fa  I  thou,  fhe  cry°d,  whom  iril  inclement  late 
Ma4e  welcocne  to  my  huTj^ilablc  ntf  | 
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With  all  thy  wants  the  name  of  poor  fhall  end  i 
Henceforth  live  honour*d,  my  dome^ic  friend  * 
The  vcft  much  envy'd  on  your  native  coalt. 
And  regal  robe  with  figurM  gold  embofsM, 
In  happier  hours  my  artful  hand  employ^d^ 
When  my  lovM  lord  this  blifsful  bower  enjoyed  i 
The  fall  of  Troy,  erroneous  and  forlorn 
Doom*d  to  furvive,  and  never  t^  return  f 

Then  he,  with  pity  touchM :  O  royal  duroe  1 
Your  ever-ani(ious  nund,  and  beauteous  ffame, 
From  ^he  devouritig  rage  of  nief  reclaim. 
I  not  the  fondnefsof  your  foiiQ  reprove 
For  fuch  a  lord  !  who  crown*d  your  virgin-loT* 
With  the  dear  blefftng  of  a  fair  incxeafe ; 
Himfelf adorned  with  more  than  mortal  grace: 
Yet  whjje  I  fpeak,  'the^mighty  woe  fufpend ; 
Troth  fprms  ray  tale ;  to  pleafing  truth  attend* 
The  royal  object  of  your  deareft  care 
Breathes  in  no  diflant  clime  the  vital  air ; 
In  rich  Thefprotia,  and  the  nearer  bound 
Of  Theflaly,  his  name  I  heard  renown*d  : 
Without  retinue,  to  that  friendly  fhore 
Welcom*d  with  gifts  of  price,  a  fumlefs  ftote ! 
His  facriiegious  train,  who  dar'd  to  prev 
On  herds  devoted  to  the  God  of  day. 
Were  doomed  by  Jove,  and  Ph^bus*  jult  decrety 
To  periih  in  the  iT>ug)i  Trinacrian  fea. 
To  better  Fate  the  UameleCs  chief  ordain'd, 
A  floating  fragment  of  the  wreck  regained. 
And  rode  the  llorm ;  till  by  th«  billows  to^ 
He  landed  on  (he  fair  Phaeacian  cpalt. 
That  race,  who  eroiflate  the  life  of  Gods, 
Receive  him  joyoDs  tp  their  bleft  abodes ; 
Laree  gifts  confer,  a  ready  fail  command. 
To  fpeed  his  voyage  to  the  Grecian  ftrand. 
But  your  wife  lord  (in  ^hufe  capacious  foul 
High  fchemes  of  power  in  juft  fucceflipn  roll) 
His  Ithaca  refus*d  from  favouring  Fate, 
Till  copious  wealth  might  guard  his  regal  ftatif 
Phedon  the  fa<ft  alBrm*d,  lyhofe  fovereignfway 
Thefprotian  tribes,  ^  doteous  r^e,  ubey : 
And  bade  the  Gods  this  added  truth  atteft, 
(While  pure  libations  crpwn'd  thfi  genial  U^^ 
That  anchored  in  his  port  the  veffel  SUn^ 
To  Waft  the  befo  to  his  natal  land. 
I  for  Dulichium  urge  the  watery  way. 
But  firft  the  Ulyflcan  wealth  furvey ; 
So  rich  the  value  of  a  ftore  fo  vait 
Demands  the  pomp  of  centuries  to  wafte  ( 
The  darling  obje^  of  your  royal  love. 
Was  journeyed  thence  to  Dodooean  J[ove  ^ 
By  the  fure  precept  of  the  fylvan  Ihrme,  . 
To  form  the  condudt  of  his  great  defign  i 
Irrefolute  of  fonl^  his  ftate  to  Ihrowd 
In  dar^L  difguife,  or  cpme  tt  king  avow'd  ? 
Thus  lives  ypjir  lord ;  nor  Iqnger  dooin*d  to  KNUi| 
Soon  will  he  grace  this  dear  paternal  dome. 
By  Jove,  the  fource  of  good,  fupreme  in  power  J 
By  the  blefl  genius  of  this  friendly  bowet ) 
I  ratify  my  fpeech ;  before  the  fun 
His  annual  longitude  of  Heaven  (hall  run ; 
When  the  pale  emprefs  of  yon  flarry  train 
In  the  next  month  renews  her  faded  wane, 
Ulyfles  will  aflert  his  rightful  reign. 

What  thanks  !  what  boon !  reply*d  the  qoecq, 
are  due. 
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My  lord's  return  ftiould  fate  no  more  retard^ 
Envy  fliall  fickcn  at  thy  vaft  reward. 
But  my  prophetic  fears,  alas !  prefage. 
The  wounds  of  Dcftiny's  relcntlefs  rage. 
I  long^ull  weep,  nor  will  Ulyfles  come^ 
with  royal  gifts  to  fiend  you  honourM  home  !— 
Yourotfer  taik*  ye  menial  train,  forbear: 
Now  wafli  the  (ttanger,  and  the  bed  prepare : 
With  fplendid  palls  the  downy  fleece  adorn : 
Up-rifing  early  with  the  purple  mom, 
His  finews  Ihrunk  with  age,  and  ftiff  with  toil, 
In  the  warm  bath  fioment  with  fragrant  oil. 
Then  with  Telemachus  the  focial  feaft 
Partaking  free,  my  fole  invited  gueft  ; 
WTioe'er  neglcds  to  pay  diftindion  due. 
The  breach  of  hofpitable  right  may  rue. 
The  vulvar  of  my  fex  I  mott  exceed 
In  real  fame,  when  mod  humane  my  deed  s 
And  vainly  to  the  praife  of  queen  alpire. 
If,  ftranger  f  I  permit  that  mean  attire. 
Beneath  the  feaftful  bower.     A  narrow  fpace 
Confines  the  circle  of  our  deftinM  race ; 


} 


nis  ours  tvith  good  the  fcanly  round  to  grace. 
Thofe  who  to  cruel  wrong  their  ft  ate  abufe, 
Breaded  in  life  the  muttered  xrurfe  purfues  : 
"By  death  difrob*d  of  all  their  favage  powers. 
Then  licensed  rage  her  hateful  prey  devours. 
But  he  whofe  in-boro  vrorth  his  adts  commend. 
Of  gentle  foul,  to  human  race  a  friend  ; 
The  wretched  he  relieves  diffufe  his  fame, 
Anddiitant  tongues  extol  the  patron-name. 

Princefs,  he  cry'd,  in  vain  your  bounties  flow 
On  me,  confirmM  and  obftinate  in  woe. 
When  my  lov'd  Crete  receiv*d  my  final  view, 
And  from  my  weeping  eyes  her  cliffs  withdrew ; 
The  tatter'd  wfceds  (my  decent  robe  refign'd) 
I  chole  the  livery  of  a  woeful  mind  ! 
Nor  will  my  heart-corrodlng  cares  abate 
With  fplendid  palls,  and  canopies  of  ft  ate  : 
Lbw-couchM     on    earth,  the    gift   pf    fleep    I 

fcom. 
Jk»d  catch  the  glances  of  the  waking  moin. 
•ine  delicacy  of  your  courtly  train 
To  wafli  a  wTetched  wanderer  would  difdain ; 
But  if,  in  track  of  long  experience  tryM, 
And  l^d  fimtlitude  of  woes  allyM, 
Some  wretch  re!u<5lant  views  aerial  light, 
To  her  mean  hand  afljgn  the  friendly  rirc. 
Pleas'd  with  his  wife  reply,  the  queen  rejoined : 
Such  gentle  manners,  and  fo  fage  a  mino. 
In  all  who  gracM  this  hofpitable  bower 
I  ne'er  difccni'd,  before  this  focial  hour. 
Such  fervant  as  your  humble  choice  requiret. 
To  light  receivM  the  lOrd  of  my  defires. 
New  from  the  birth  :  and  with  a  mother's  hand 
llis  tendor  bloom  to  manly  growth  fuftaiu'd 
Of  matchlefs  prudence,  and  a  duteous  mind ;     "J 
Though  now  to  life's  extrcmcft  verge  declined    > 
Of  ftrength  fupcrior  to  the  toil  aiTignM**—        J 
Rife.  Eurydea !  with  officious  care 
For  the  poor  fViend  the  cleanfing  bath  prepare  i 
This  debt  his  correfpondcot  fortunes  claim. 
Too  like  UlyflTes,  and  perhaps  the  fame  ! 
Thus,  old  with  woes,  my  fancy  paints  him  now ; 
For  age  untimely  marks  the  careful  brow  ! 

Inftant,  obfequious  to  the  mild  command, 
Sid  E&ryclta  rofe :  with  trembling  hand 
3 


She  veils  the  torres  tof  her  tearful  ejes; 
And  thus  impaflioB*d  to  herfelf  replies : 

Son  of  my  love,  and  monarch  of  my  cares ; 
What  pangs  for  thee  this  wretched  bofom  betrs ! 
Are  thus  by  Jove  who  cooftant  beg  his  aid 
With  pious  deed  and  pure  deirotion  paid  1 
He  never  dar*d  defraud  the  facred  fane. 
Of  perfed  hecatombs  in  order  flaio: 
There  oft  implor'd  his  tutelary  power. 
Long  to  protrad  the  fad  (epulchral  heiur ; 
That,  form'd  for  empire  with  paternal  care. 
His  realm  might  recognife  an  equal  heir. 
Oh  deftin'd  head  !  The  pious  vows  are  loft  ; 
His  God  forgets  him  on  a  foreign  coaft !— * 
Perhaps,  like  thee,  poor  gueft !  in  wanton  pride 
The  rich  infult  him,  and  the  young  deride  I 
Confcious  of  worth  rcvilM,  thy  generous  mind 
The  friendly  rite  of  purity  declm'd ; 
My  will  concurring  with  my  queen*s  command,    , 
Accept  the  bath  from  this  obfequious  hand. 
A  ftrong  emotion  fhakes  my  anguilh*d  breaft  9 
In  thy  whole  form  Ulyfles  frems  expreCs'd  :- 
Of  all  tlie  wretched  harbour*d  on  our  coaft. 
None  imag*d  e*er  like  thee  my  mafter  loftl 

Thus  half  difcover'd  through  the  dark  difguif«^ 
With  cold  compofurc  feign*d,the  chief  repUes  s 
You  join  your  fuffirage  to  the  public  vote ; 
The  fame  you  think,  have  all  bchuMets  thMghC 

He  faid.    ReplenifhM  from  the  purcft  fpring% 
The  laver  ftraight  with  bufy  care  flie  brings: 
In  the  deep  vaie,  that  fhone  Idee  bumifhM  gold. 
The  boiyng  fluid  temperates  the  cold. 
IVTean  time  revolving  in  his  thoughtful  mind 
The  fear  with  which  his  manly  knee  was  fign*<I; 
His  face  averting  from  ttie  crackling  blue. 
His  fhoulders  intercept  th*  unfriendly  rays : 
Thus  cautious  in  the  obfcure  he  hop*d  to  fly 
The  curious  fctrch  of  £uryclea*s  eye. 
Caudbus  in  vain !  nor  ceas*d  the  dame  to  find 
The  fear,  with  which  his  manly  knee  was  fign*di^ 

This  on  Pamaflns  (combating  the  boar) 
With  glancing  rage  Uie  tufky  favage  tore. 
Attended  by  his  brave  maternal  race. 
His  grandflre  fent  him  to  the  fylvan  dude, 
Autolycus  the  bold  (a  mighty  name 
For  fpotlefs  faith  and  deeds  of  martial  fame  ; 
Hermes,  his  Patron-God,  thofe  Cifts  beftow'd, 
Whofe  fhrine  with  weanling  lambshe  wunttoloind./ 
His  courfe  to  Ithaca  this  hero  fped. 
When  the  firft  produ<ft  of  Laertes*  bed 
Was  new  difclos*d  to  birth ;  the  banquet  ends,  "^ 
When  Enryclea  from  the  aueen  defcends,  V 

And  to  his  fond  embrace  the  babe  commends.  3 
•*  Receive,  fhe  cries,  your  royal  daughter's  fon  ; 
**  And  name  the  bleffings  that  your  prtyers  liaire 

won.'* 
Then  thus  the  hoary  chief :  **  My  vidot  arau 
**''llave  awM  the  realms  around  with  dire  ilanns  ; 
**  A  fbre  memorial  of  my  dreaded  fame 
"  The  boy  fhall  bear :  UlyflTes  be  his^name  ! 
**  And  when  with  filial  love  the  youth  fhall  come  ^ 
"  To  view  his  mother's  foil,  my  Delphic  dome    § 
**  With  gifts  of  price  fliall  fend  him  joyous  C 
"  home.**  3 

Lur*d  with  the  promis'd  boon,  when  jroutkiu 

prime 
Ended  in  mair,  his  mother's  nttal  clin^ 
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tlyflt^  (of^ght;  With  folid  afre(^{on  dear 
Afflplikhea^s  arms  receWM  ,the  royal  heir : 
Her  ancient  f  lord  an  equal  joy  poflfeft ; 
loftant  he  bade  prepare  the  genial  feaft : 
A  fteer  to  form,  the  fumptiioos  banouet  bled» 
Whofe  ftately  growth  five  flowery  tummers  fed : 
fCsfons  divide,  and  roaft  with  artful  care 
The  limbs;  then  ail  the  tafteful vtaads  (harew 
Norceas*d  difcourfe  (the  banquet  of  the  foul)  "l 
Till  Phcebus  wbeeliag  to  the  weftern  goal         > 
Refi^^d  the  flues,  and  night  involvM  the  pole.  J 
Their  drooping  eyes  the  ilnmberous  flude  op- 

prefc'd. 
Sited  they  rofe,  and  all  retir*d  to  reft. 

Soon  as  the  morn,  new.rob*d  in  purple  light, 
Fierc*d  with  her  golden  (hafts  the  rear  of  night ; 
Vljfki  and  his  brave  maternal  race, 
Tlie  young  Autolyci,  aflay  the  ch&fe. 
Pamaflns,  thick  parplexM  with  horrid  (hades, 
Widi  deep-4Boath*d  hounds  the  hunter.troop  in- 

vadess 
What  time  the  fun,  from  ocean^s  peaceful  ftream. 
Darts  o*er  the  lawn  his  horizontal  beam. 
The  pack  impatient  (huff  the  tainted  gale ; 
The  thorny  wiles  the  wood-men  fierce  aflail : 
And,  (ocemoft  of  the  train,  his  cornel  fpear 
Ulyfles  wav'd,  to  roufe  the  (avage  war. 
I>Rp  iA  the  rough  recefTes  of  the  wood, 
A  hifty  capfe,  the  growth  of  ages,  ftood : 
Nor  winter's  boresU  blaft,  nor  thunderous  (hower. 
Nor  folar  ray,  could  pierce  the  fliady  bower, 
With  witber'd  foliage  (brewM,  a  heapy  (lore ! 
The  warm  pavilipn  of  a  dreadful  boar. 
KoQs'd  by  the  hounds  and  hunters  mingling  cries. 
The  favage  from  his  leafy  (belter  flies: 
With  fiery  glare  his  fanguine  eye-balls  (hine, 
And  bn(Ues  high  impale  his  horrid  chine. 
Young  Ithacus  ad  vane  *d,  defies  the  foe, 
Poifing  his  lifted  lance  in  a^  to  throw ; 
The  lavage  renders  vain  the  wound  decreed, 
And  fprings  impetuous  with  opponent  fpeed  I 
His  talks  obliaue  he  aim*d,  the  knee  to  gore ; 
Aflope  they  glanc'd,  the  finewy  fibres  tore, 
A»d  bar'd  the  bone  i  Ulyfles  undifmay*d, 
I  Sewn  with  redoubled  force  the  wound  repay'd ; 
n»  the  right  flioulder.joint  the  fpear  apply*d : 
His  further  flank  the  streaming  purple  dy*d : 
^  earth  he  ru(h*d  with  agonizing  pain ; 
with  joy,  and  vafl  furpnfe,  th'  applauding  train 
^iewM  his  enormous  bulk  extended  on  the  plain.. 
Juh  bandage  firm  Ulyfl*cs'  knee  they  bound ; 
^^  chantmg  myftic  lays,  the  clofing  wound 
W  ftcred  melody  coofefs'd  the  force ; 
Jje  tides  of  life  regain  their  azure  conrfe.- 
">ea  back  they  led  the  youth  with  loud  acclaim; 
Atttolycus,  enamour*d  with  his  fame, 
Cflnfirm'd  the  cure ;  and  from  the  Delphic  dome 
With  added  gifts  retum*d  him  glorious  home. 
H«  lafc  at  Ithaca  with  joy  receiVd, 
delates  the  cha(e,  and  early  praife  achiev'd. 
.  Deep  o*er  his  knee,  in(eam*d,  remam*d  the 

fear: 
Jjich  noted  token  of  the  woodland  war 
wh^  Earydea  found,  th*  ablufion  ceas'd ; 
Down  droppM  the  leg,  from  her  flack  hand  re 
leas*d; 
t  Autolycui. 
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The  mingled  fluids  from  the  vaTe  redoand ; 
The  vafe  reclining  floats  the  floor  around  ! 
Smiles  dew*d  with  tears  the  pleafing  flrife  tx* 

prefsHI 
Of  grief  and  joy;  alternate  in  h^r  bread. 
Her  fluttering  words  in  melting  murmurs  died ; 
At  length,  abrupt— My  fon  1  my  king ! — (he  crie4« 
His  neck  with  fond  embrace  infolding  fail. 
Full  on  the  queen  her  raptur'd  eye  (he  ca(t. 
Ardent  to  fpeak  the  monarch  (afe  reftor*d : 
But  flndious  to  conceal  her  rojral  lord, 
Minerva  fizM  her  mind  on  views  remote. 
And  from  the  pref^t  bltfs  abAtads  her  thought* 
His  hand  to  £uryclea*s  mouth  applied^ 
Art  thou  foredoomed  my  pefl  ?  the  hero  cried : 
Thy  milky  founts  my  infant  lips  have  drained  :1 
And  have  the  fates  thy  babbling  age  ordainV 
To  violate  the  life  thy  youth  fufiain'd  ? 
An  exile  have  I  told,  with  weeping  eyes, 
Full  twenty  annual  funs  in  diftant  (kits : 
At  length  retnm*d,  fome  God  infpires  thy  breaft 
To  know  thy  king,  and  here  I  (bind  confefs'd. 
This  Heftven-difcover*d  truth  to  thee  configA*d/ 
Refervc  the  treafurc  of  thy  inmoft  mind  t 
Elfe,  if  the  Gods  my  vengeful  arm  fuftain. 
And  proftrate  to  my  fword  the  fuitor-train  s 
With  their  lewd  mates,  thy  undiflinguUh^d  age 
Shall  bleed  a  vi<flim  to  viodidlivc  rage. 

Then  thus  rejoin*d  the  dame,  devoid  of  fear : 
What  words,  my  fon,  have  pals'd  thy  lips  fevere ! 
Deep  in  my  foul  the  truft  fliall  lodge  feciur*d ; 
With  ribs  of  fteel^  and  marble  heart,  immurM* 
Wlien  Heaven,  aufpicious  to  thy  ri|rht  avowed. 
Shall  proftrate  to  thy  fword  the  fuitor«crowd  ; 
The  deeds  FU  blazon  of  the  mental  fair ; 
The  lewd  to  death  devote,  the  virtuous  fpare* 

Thy  aid  avails  me  not,  the  chief  replied ; 
My  own  experience  fliall  their  doom  decide ; 
A  witnefs-judge  precludes  a  lung  appeal : 
Suffice  it  thee  thy  monarch  to  conceal. 

He  faid  :  obfequious,  with  redoubled  pace. 
She  to  the  fount  conveys  th'  ^zhaufled  vafe  i  . 
The  bath  rencw*d,  (he  ends  the  pleafing  toil 
With,  plenteous  umftion  of  ambrofial  oiL 
AdjuiHng  to  his  limbs  the  tatter*d  vef^ 
His  former  feat  receiv'd  the  ttranger  gucft ; 
Whom  thus  with  penfive  air  thequeen  addrefs'< 

'though  night,  diflolving  grief  in  grateful  eafe. 
Your  drooping  eyes  with  foft  oppre(non  feize : 
A  while,  reludant  to  her  pleafing  force, 
Sufpend  the  reftfiil  hour  with  fweet  difcourfe. 
The  day  (ne'er  brightened  with  a  beam  of  joy  !J 
My  menials,  and  domeftic  cares  employ : 
And  unattended  by  flncere  repofe. 
The  night  aflifts  my  ever-wakeful  woes : 
When  nature's  hufli'd  beneath  her  brooding  fliade^ 
My  echoing  grie&  the  (hurry  vault  invade. 
As,  when  the  months  are  clad  in  flowery  green^ 
Sad  Philomel  in  bowery  (hades  unfeen. 
To  vernal  ain  attunes  her  varied  (trains ; 
And  Ityhis  founds  warbling  o'er  the  plains : 
Young  Itylus,  his  parents*  darling  joy  1 
Whom  chance  mifled  the  mother  to  deflroy  >_ 
Now  doom*d  a  wakeful  bird  to  wail  the  beau- 

teous  boy. 
So  in  no^umal  folitude  forlorn, 
A  fad  variety  of  woes  I  raouTn ! 
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My  inind«  refle^ve,  in  a  thorny  maze 
Bevioui  from  aire  to  care  inccflknt  ftrays. 
Nowr,  wavering  doubt  fucceeds  to  long  defpair ; 
Shall  I  my  virgin-nuptial-vow  revere ; 
And,  joining  to  m^  fon*s  my  menial  train» 
Partake  his  councils,  and  affift  his  reign  1 
Or,  fince,  mature  in  manhood,  he  deplores 
His  dome  dilhooonr*d,  and  exhaufled  ftores ; 
Shall  I,  reludant,  to  his  will  accond ; 
And  from  the  peers  fele^  the  ndbleft  lord  ? 
So  by  my  choice  avow*d,  at  length  decide 
Thefe  waftefiil  love-debates,  a  mourning  bride  ! 
A^ifionary  thought  FU  now  relate ; 
lUuftrate,  if  you  know,  the  fliadow'd  fate  s 

A  team  of  twenty  geefe  (a  ihow.wbite  train !) 
Fed  near  the  limpid  lake  with*golden  grain,    « 
Amufe  my  peofive  hours.    The  bird  of  Jove 
Fierce  from  his  mountain-eyrie  downward  drove  : 
Each  favourite  fowl  he  pounc'd  with  deathfnl 

fway. 
And  back  triumphant  winc*d  his  airy  way* 
My  pitying  eyes  eflfusM  a  plenteous  ftream. 
To  view  their  death  thus  imag*d  in  a  dream  t 
With  temfer  fympathy  to  foothe  my  foul, 
A  troop  of  matrons,  fancy.form*d,  condole. 
But  whilft  with  grief  and  rage  my  bofom  bum*d, 
Sfudden  the  tyrant  of  the  ikies  returned  : 
Perch*d  on  the  battlements,  he  thus  began  s 
(In  form  an  eagle,  but  in  voice  a  man.  J 

0  <^ocen  !  no  vulgar  vifion  of  the  flcy 

1  come,  prophetic  of  approaching  joy  \ 
View  in  this  plumy  form  thy  viSor  lord ; 
The  geefe  (a  glutton  race)  by  thee  drplor'd. 
Portend  the  fuitors  fated  to  my  ^ord. 
This  faid,  the  pleating  feather'd  omen  ceas'd. 
When,  from  tl^c  downy  bands  of  fleep  released, 
Faft  by  the  limpid  lake  my  fwan-like  train 

I  found,  tnfatiate  of  the  golden  grain. 

The  vifion  felf-e«plain'd  (the  chief  repUcs) 
Sincere  reveals  the  fandtion  of  the  (kie$ : 
Ulyfles  fpeaks  his  own  return  decreed  ; 
And  by  bis  fword  the  fuitors  fure  to  bleed. 

Hard  is  the  talk,  and  rare,  the  queen  rejoin*d» 
Impending  deftinies  in  dreams  to  find  t 
lmmur*d  within  the  filent  bower  of  ileep, 
TWo  portals  firm  the  various  phantoms  keep » 
.  Of  ivory  one ;  whence  flit,  to  mock  the  brain, 
0f  winged  lies  a  Ught  iantaftic  train  : 
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The  gates  opposed  peUucid  valves  tdora^ 

And  columns  fair  incased  with  polifliM  bom# 

Where  images  of  truth  for  pafiage  wait. 

With  vifionsmaoifeft  of  future  £te. 

Not  to  this  troop,  I  fear,  that  phantom  fosr'dy 

Which  fpoke  Ulyfles  to  his  realm  reftor*d  : 

Deluiive  femblance  *.-^but  my  remnant  life 

Heaven  fliall  determine  in  a  gamefiil  ftrife  » 

With  that  fam*d  bow  Ulyfl*es  taught  to  bend. 

For  me  the  rival  archers  fliall  contend. 

As  on  the  lifted  field  he  us'd  to  place 

Six  beaaa,  opposed  to  fix  in  e<}ual  (jpace : 

£lanc*d  afar  by  his  unerring  art. 

Sure  through  fix  circleu  flew  the  whizxing  dart. 

So,  when  the  fun  reftores  the  purple  day, 

Their  ftrength  and  (kill  the  fuitors  fliall  aflky : 

To  him  the  fpoufal  honour  l^  decreed. 

Who  through  the  rings  dire^  the  foatherHreed. 

Tom  from  thefe  waUs  (where  long  the  kinder 

Powers  [hours  f) 

With  pomp  and  joy  have  win|'d  my  youthful 
On  this  poor  breaft  no  dawn  of  blifs  fliall  beam ;  "^ 
The  pleafure  vaft  fupplies  a  copious  theme 
For  many  a  dreary  thought,  and  many  «  dole 

fill  dream ! 
Propofe  the  fportive  lot  fthe  chief  replies) 
Nor  dread  to  name  yourfelf  the  bowyer*8  pme : 
UlyflVs  will  fnrprife  th*  unfinifliM  ^me 
Avow*d,  and  ftifify  the  fuitor's  claim. 
To  whom,  with  grace  ferene,  the  queen  re« 

join'd  t 
In  all  thy  fpeech,  what  pleafing  force  I  find  I 
O'er  my  fufpended  woe  thy  words  prevail, 
I  pkrt  reluctant  from  the  pleafing  tale. 
But  Heaven,  that  knows  what  all  terreftrials  need, 
RepoTe  to  night,  and  toil  to  day  decreed  : 
Grateful  vicitfitude  ?  yet  me  withdrawn. 
Wakeful  to  weep  and  watch  the  tardy  davra 
£(lablift)*d  ufe  enjoins ;  to  reft  and  joy 
Eftrang'd,  fince  dear  Ulyfles  fail'd  to  Troy  ! 
Mean  tinae  inftru£ted  is  the  menial  tribe 
Your  couch  to  fafliion  as  yourfelf  prefcribe. 

Thus  affable,  her  bower  the  queen  afcends  ; 
The  fovereign-ftep  a  beauteous  train  atunds ; 
There  imag'd  to  her  foul  UlyflTes  rofe ; 
Pown  her  pale  cheek  new-ftreaming  forrow  flowst 
Till  foft  oblivious  fliade  Minerva  fpread. 
And  o*er  her  eyes  ambrofiai  flomber  ibcd. 
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THE  ARGUIttENT. 


While  Ulyfles  lies  in  the  veflSbule  of  the  palace,  he  is  witneft  to  the  diforders  of  the  women.  Ml* 
nerva  comforts  him,  and  cafts  him  afleep.  At  his  waking  he  defires  a  favourable  Ago  from  Jupite^ 
which  is  granted.  The  feaft  of  Apollo  is  celebrated  by  the  people,  and  the  fuitors  banquet  in  %)m 
palace.  Telemachus  exerts  bis  authority  amongft  them,  notwithftanding  which,  Ulyfles  is  infultc^ 
by  Ctefippus,  and  the  reft  continue  in  their  excdTes.  Strange  prodigies  are  feefi  by  Theoclymeaui 
the  augur,  who  explains  them  to  the  deftru^on  of  the  wooers. 
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A K  tmple  hidtf  divine  tJI]rf<M  ^FP^> 
And  fann*4  of  fleecy  ikiiis  Ids  humble  bed 
<Tlie  renmasuof  the  fpoil  the  foitor-crowd 
In  feftlval  devoor'd,  aod  Ti^imsvow*d). 
Then  o*er  the  chie^  Eutyootai  the  chthe, 
Witli  duteoul  care,  a  doway  carpet  call : 
V^th  dire  revenge  his  thoughtful  bofpiii  glows, 
And,  ruminating  wrath,  he  fcorns  repofe. 
As  thus  pavilion'd  in  the  porch  he  lay 
Scenes  of  lewd  lores  his  wake^  eyes  furvey ; 
WbiUt  to  no^umal  joys  impure  repair, 
With  wanton  glee,  the  proftituted  fair. 
His  heart  with  rage  this  new  diihanour  ftung,     , 
Wa:veriAg  his  thought  in  dubious  balance  hung ! 
Or,  inftant  flumld  he  quench  the  guilty  flame 
With  their  own  blood,  and  intercept  the  Ihame ; 
Or  to  their  luft  indulge  a  laft  embrace. 
And  let  the  peers  coniummatc  the  difgrace ; 
Rottnd  his  (Woln  heart  the  murmuroos  iiiry  rolls ; 
As  o*er  her  yeiong  the  mother-maflifi'  growls, 
And  bays  the  £&anger-groom :  fo  wrath  com- 

preis*d, 
Recoiling,  mutterM  thunder  in  hisbreaft. 
Poor  fuffering  heart  {  he  cried,  fupport  the  pain 
Of  wousxled  honour,  and  thy  rage  reftrain. 
Not  fiercer  woes  thy  fortitude  could  foil. 
When  the  brave  pajrtners  of  thy  ten  years  toil 
Dire  Polypheme  devour*d :  I  then  was  freed. 
By  patient  fmidence  from  the  death  decreed. 

Thus  anchor*d  fafe  on  ilea(bn*s  peaceful  coaft 
Tempefts  of  wrath  his  fool  no  longer  tofs*d ; 
Reftleis  hb  body  roU*d,  to  rage  refign'd  : 
As  one  who  iong  with  pale-ey*d  famine  pin*d, 
The  faTory  catcs  on  glowing  embers  caft 
loceflant  turns,  impatient  for  repaft ; 
Ulyffes  fo,  from  fide  to  fide  devolv*d, 
In  iclf-debate  the  fuitors'  doom  reiblv*d. 
When,  in  the  form  of  moVtal  nymph  errayM, 
Tfom  Heaven  defcends  the  Jove-botn  Martial 

Maid; 
And  hovering  o*er  his  head  in  view  confefs^d. 
The  Goddefs  thus  her  favourite  care  addre(s*d : 

O  thou,  of  mortals  moft  inur*d  to  v«rocs  ! 
Why  toll  thofc  eyes  unfnended  of  repofe  ^ 
Beneath  thy  paUce-roof  forget  thy  cere  ; 
Sk^*d  in  thy  queen  1  blefsM  in  thy  blooming  heir! 
Whom,  to  the  Gods  when  Aippliant  fathers  bow. 
They  name  the  ftandai^  of  their  deareft  vow. 

Jttft  is  thy  kind  reproach  (the  chief  rejoio*d) ; 
Deeds  full  of  &te  diftradl  my  various  mind 
In  contemplation  virrapp*d.    This  hoftile  crew 
What  fiagle  arm  hath  prowefs  to  fubdue  i 
Or  if;  by  Jove*s  and  thy  auxiliar  aid. 
They're  doom'd   to    bleed;  OJ^!  fay,  cekftial 

Maid: 
Where  fbaU  Ulyflcs  ismn  or  hmr  fuftain, 
KatioBi  embattled  to  revenge  the  ilain  i 

Oh,  impotence  of  faith!  Minerva  cries, 
If  man  on  frail  unknowing  man  relies, 
Doubt  yon  the  Gods  {  Lo  T  Fallal  felfdefcends/ 
Inlpires  thy  counfela,  and  thy  toils  attends. 
In  me  affiaoc'd,  fortify  thy  breaft, 
TJbo*  myrif|ds  leagued  thy  rightful  claim  conteft  t 
Hy  fure  divinity  fliatl  ^ar  the  fliield. 
And  edge  thy  fwoid  to  reap  the  glorious  field. 
Now  pay  the  debt  to  craving  nature  due, 
ikt  iajicd  j^owers  with  balmy  reft  rcnew^ 
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She  ceas'd*  Ambroflal  (luitabers  tetX  \m  eyei ; 

His  care  difblves  in  vifionary  joys  s 

The  Goddeis,  pleased,  regains  her  natal  ikies. 

Not  fo  the  queen :  the  downy  bands  of  fleep 
By  grief  relaa'd,  (he  wak*d  again  to  weep : 
A  gloomy  paufe  enfued  of  ^umb  defpair : 
Then  thus  her  fate  invok'd,  with  fervent  prayer  s 

Diana  !  fpeed  thy  deathful  ebon  dart. 
And  cure,  the  pangs  of  this  convulfive  heart. 
Snatch  me,  ye  whirlwinds '.  far  from  human  race^ 
TofsM  through  the  void  illimitable  fpace : 
Or,  if  difmounted  from  the  rapid  cloud, 
Me  with  his  whelming  wave  let  Ocean  ihtoud  *. 
So,  Pandarus,  thy  hopes,  three  orphan-fair. 
Were  doom*d  to  wander  through  the  devious  aif ; 
Thyfelf  untimely,  and  thy  coniort  dyM, 
But  four  celeftials  both  your  cares  fupplyfd. 
Venus  in  tender  delicacy  rears        ^' 
With  honey,  milk,  and  wine,  thefr  infant  years : 
Imperial  Juno  to  their  youtlTalE^'d 
A  form  majeflic,  and  fagacious  mind : 
With  fluipely  growth  Diana  gracM  the  bloomy 
And  Pallas  taught  the  texture  of  the  loom. 
But  whilft,  to  learn  their  lots  in  nuptial  love. 
Bright  Cytherea  fought  the  bower  of  Jove 
(The  God  fupreme,  towhofe  eternal  eye 
The  regifters  of  Fate  expanded  lie ;) 
Wing'd  harpies  fnatch*d  th'  unguarded  charge 

away. 
And  to  the  Furies  bore  a  grateful  prey. 
Be  fuch  my  lot !  Or  thou,  Diana,  (peed 
Thy  (haft,  and  fend  me  joyful  to  the  dead  ; 
To  feek  my  lord  among  the  warrior-train^ 
Sre  fecond  vows  my  bridal  faith  profane. 
When  woes  the  waking  fenfe  alone  aflail ; 
Whilft  night  extends  her  foft  oblivious  veil, 
Of  other  wretches  care  the  torture  ends ; 
No  truce  the  warfare  of  my  heart  fulpends ! 
The  night  renews  the  day^iflradling  theme^ 
And  airy  terrors  fable  every  d^eam. 
The  laft  alone  a  kind  illufion  wrought. 
And  fo  my  bed  my  lov'd  UlyflTes  brought 
In  manly  bloom,  and  each  majeflic  gr^e. 
As  when  for  Troy  he  left  my  fond  embrace ; 
Such  raptures  in  my  beating  bofom  rife, 
I  deem  it  fure  a  vifion  of  the  (kitu 

Thus,  whilft  Aurora  mounts  her  purple  throne^ 
In  audible  laments  (he  breathes  her  moan; 
The  founds  afTaalt  Ulyfles  wiiuful  ear : 
Misjudging  of  the  caiife,  9,  fudden  fear 
Of  his  arrival  known,  the  chief  alarms ; 
He  thinks  the  queen  is  rtilhiog  to  his  arms. 
Up-fpringing  from  his  couch,  with  a^ve  hafte 
The  fleece  and  carpet  in  the  dome  he  placed 
(The  ^ide,  without,  imbib*d  the  morning  air ;) 
And  thus  the  Gods  invol^*d  with  ardent  prayer : 

Jove,  and  ethereal  thrones !   with  heaven  tf 
-  friend. 
If  the  long  feries  of  my  woes  ^all  end. 
Of  human  race  now  rifin^  from  repofe 
Let  one  a  blifsful  omen  here  difdofe ; 
And,  to  confirm  my  faith,  propitious  Jove, 
YoQchfafe  the  fan<5tion  of  a  fign  above  ! 

Whilft  lowly  thus  the  chief  adoring  bows. 
The  pitying  God  his  guardian  aid  avows. 
Loud  from  a  fapphire  iky  his  thunder  founds  x 
With  fpringing  hope  the  hero's  heart  rcbounff. 
B.iu 
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Soon»  with  p(>ftrii^Biate  joy  to  crowo  his  prayer. 
An  ome!i*d  voice  invades  his  raviflb'd  car. 
^eneath  a  pile,  that  ciofe  the  dome  adjoinM, 
Twelve  female  Haves  the  gift  of  Ceres  grind ;  ~ 
TalkM  for  t^e  royal  board  to  bplt  the  bran 
From  the  pure  flour  (the  growth  and  ftrengtb  of 

man), 
Difcharging  to  the  day  the  lahour  due. 
Now  early  to  repofe  the  reft  withdrew ; 
One  maid,  unequal  to  the  ta{k  afllignM,        ^      '^ 
Still  y^m'd   the  toilfome  mill   with  iinzious/ 
mind ;  C 

And  thu$  in  bittemefs  of  foul  divined  s  j 

Father  pf  Crods  and  men;  whole  thunders  roll 
0*er  the  cerulean  vault,  and  ihake  the  pole ; 
M^hoe-er  from  Heaven  has  gained  this  rare  pftent 
(Of  granted  vows  a  certain  Hgnal  fcnt) 
In  this  bleft  moment  of  accepted  prayer, 
Piteous,  regard  a  wretch  conf|im*d  with  care ! 
Inftant,  O  Jove  !  confound  the  (iiitor>train> 
Tor  whom  o*ertoil'd  I  grind  the  golden  grain : 
Far  from  this  dome  the  lewd  devourers  caft, 
Aild  be  t^is  feftival  decreed  their  laf^ ! 

Big  with  tlieir  doom  denounced  in  eafth  and  Iky, 
"Ulyncs'  heart  dilates  with  fecret  joy. 
Mean  time  the  menial  train  with  undbious  wood 
Heaped  high  the  genial  hearth,  Vulcanian  food  : 
When,  early  drcfs'd,  ady^nc'd  the  royal  heir : 
^ith  tnaniy  grafp  he  wavM  a  martial  fjpear, 
A  radiant  fabre  grat'd  his  purple  zone. 
And  on  his  foot  the  golden  fandal  Qione, 
"  His  fteps  impetuous  to  the  portal  prefs'd ; 
And  Eiiryclea  thus  he  there  a44refs'd  t 

Say  ihou,  to  whom  my  youth  its  nurture  owes, 
Was  care  for  due  refediou  and  reppfp 
Bcftow'd  the  ftrauj^er-gueft  ?  Or  waits  he  gricv'^, 
Hi^  age  not  honoured,  nor  his  wants  relieved  i 
Promiicuous  grace  on  all  the  queen  confers 
(In  woes  Kewilder*d,  oft*  the  wifell  errs). 
The  wordy  vagrant  to  tl^e  dole  afpires, 
And  modeft  worth  with  noble  fcorn  retires,. 

She  thus :  Oh  !  ceafe  that  ever  honoured  n^me 
To  blemifh  now ;  it  ill  defervcs  your  blame : 
A  ^wl  of  generous  wine  fu^c*d  the  gueft ; 
In  vain  the  ^ueen  the  night-refe<5lioii  prefs'd ; 
Kor  would  he  court  repofe  in  downy  ftate, 
•Unblefs*d,  abandoned  to  the  rage  of  Fate  1 
A  hide  beneath  the  portico  was  fpread. 
And  fleecy  ikins  compos'd  an  humole  bed ; 
A  downy  carpet,  caft  \vith  duteous  care, 
Secured  him  nero  the  keen  nodlurnal  air. 

His  cornel  javelin  poisM  with  regal  port, 
To  the  fa^  Greeks  convened  in  Themis'  coMtt, 
,  Fdrtb-ifliimg   from    the    dome    the    priude  yc- 
pairM; 
Two  dogs  of  chafe,  a  lion-hearted  guards 
JBehind  him  fourly  ftaik'd.  Wit|iout  delay 
"The  danic  diyides  the  labour  of  the  day ; 
Thus  urging  to  the  toil  the  menial  uain. 
What  marks  of  luxury  ^c  marble  ftain  I 
Its  wonted  luftre  let  the  floor  regain ; 
The  feats  with  purplc'clothc  in  order  due ; 
And  let  th*  abfterfive  fpongc  the  board  renew  j 
let  fome  refrcfli  the  vafe's  fuUicd  mold ; 
Some  bid  the  goblets  boaft  their  native  gold  i 
Some  to  the  fpring,  with  each  a  jar,  repair, 
^i^  copious  waters  pure  for  bathing  bear : 
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Difpatch  !  for  foOQ  the  fuiton  wiH  tffkf 
The  lunar  featt^tes  to  the  God  of  day. 

She  faid :  with  duteous  hafte  a  bevy  fair 
Of  twenty  virgins  to  the  fpring  repair : 
With  vaned  toil  the  reft  adorn  the  dome. 
Magnificent,  and  blithe,  the  fuitors  come. 
Some  wield  the  founding  axe ;  the  dodder'd  oak» 
Divide,  obedient  to  the  forceful  ftrokes. 
Soon  from  the  fouqt,  with  each  a  brimming  oro* 
(Eumxus  in  their  train)  the  maids  return, 
rhree  porkers  for  the  feaft,  all  brawny^hinM, 
He  brought ;  the  choiceft  of  the  tuiky  kind : 
In  lodgements  firft  fecure  his  care  he  view'd. 
Then  to  the  king  his  frieddly  fpeech  renew*d  : 
Now  fay  fiucere,  my  gueft  !  the  fuitor^train 
Still  treat  thy  worth  with  lordly  dull  diCiain  ; 
Or  fpeaks  their  deed  a  bounteous  mind  ho-j 
mana^ 

Some  pitying  God  (Ulyfles  fad  reply'd) 
With  voliied  vengeance  blaft  their  towering  pridel 
No  confcious  bluih,  no  fenfe  oi  right,  ceftrains 
The  tides  of  luft  that  fwell  their  boiling  veins : 
From  vice  to  vice  their  appetites  are  t(^, 
AU  cheaply  fated  at  another's  coft  ! 

While  thus  the  chief  his  woes  indignant  told, 
Melanthius,  mafter  of  the  bearded  fold. 
The  goodlieft  goats  of  all  the  royal  herd 
Spontaneous  to  the  fuitor's  feaft  preferr*d  s 
Two  grooms  affii^nt  bore  the  vidlims  boand ; 
With  quavering  cries  the  vaulted  roofs  refouiid  ^ 
And  to  the  chief  auftere,  aloud  began 
The  wretch  unfriendly  to  the  race  of  man : 

Here,  vagrant,  ftill  ?  offenlive  to  my  lords ! 
Blows'have  more  energy  than  airy  words ; 
Thefe  arguments  Til  ufe :  nor  confcious  fliame. 
Nor  threats,  thy  bold  intrufion  will  reclaim. 
On  thb  high  leaft  the  meaneft  vulgar  i>oaft 
A  plenteous  board  I  Hei\ce  I  feek  another  hoft ! 

Rejoinder  to  the  churl  the  king  di(dain*d ; 
But  mook  his  head,  and  ri&ig  wrath  reftcain'd. 

From  Cephalenia  crois  the  ^^gy  main 
Philsetius  late  arriv'd,  a  faithful  fwain. 
A  fteer  ungrateful  to  the  bull's  embrace. 
And  goats  he  brought,    the  pride  of  aM  their 

race : 
Imported  in  a  fhallop  not  his  own : 
The  dome  re-echoed  to  their  mingled  moan. 
Straight  to  the  guardian  of  the  briftly  kind 
He  thus  began,  benevolent  of  mind : 
What  gueft  is  he,  of  fuch  majeftic  air  ? 
His  lineago^  ^nd  paternal  clime  declare : 
Dim  through  th'  eclipfe  of  Fate^  the  rays  divine 
Of  fovereign  ftate  with  faded  fpieodour  (hine. 
If  monarchs  by  tl^e  Gods  are  plung'd  in  woe, 
To  what  aby^  are  we  foredoom 'd  to  go  ! 
Then  affable  he  thus  the  chief  addref&'d, 
Whilft  with  pathetic  warmth  his  hand  he  prc(s'd2 

Stranger  !  may  Fate  a  milder  afpe<ll  ihow, 
And  fpin  thy  future  with  a  whiter  clue ! 
O  Jove,  for  ever  dpaf  to  human  cries ;. 
The  Tyrant,  not  the  Father  of  the  ikies  I 
Unpiteous  of  the  race  thy  will  began  ! 
The  fool  of  Fate,  thy  manufadure,  man, 
With  penury,  contempt,  repolfe,  and  care. 
The  galling  load  of  life  is  doom'd  to  bear, 
Ulyflcs  from  his  ftate  a  wanderer  ftill, 
Upbraijs  thy  powcr^  thy  wifdom,  or  thy  wiW.  I 
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O  immaxcli  /ever  dear!-<-0  man  of. woe  f — 
Frefli  flow  tny  tears,  and  fiiall  for  ever  flow  ! 
Uke  thee,  poor  ftranEcr-gueft,  denied  his  home ! 
Like  thee,  m  rars  obfcene,  decreed  to  roam  ! 
Or,  haplj  periflrd  on  feme  diftant  coaft, 
in  Stygian  gloom  he  glides  a  penfive  ghoft  f    ' 
Oh  !  grateful  for  the  good  his  bounty  gave, 
m  grieve,  till  forrow  fink  me  to  the  grave  ? 
His  kind  proteding  hand  my  youth  preferr*d, 
The  regent  of  his  £ephalenian  herd  : 
With  vaft  increafe  beneath  my  caie  it  fpreads, 
A  ftately  breed !  and  blackens  far  the  meads. 
Cooftrain'd,  the  choiceft  beeves  I  thence  import 
To  cram  thefe  cormorants  that  crowd  his  cpurt ; 
Who  in  partition  feek  his  realm  to  fliare ; 
Nor  human  right,  nor  wrath  divine  revere. 
Since  here  refolv*d  oppreffivc  thefe  refide. 
Contending  doubts  my  anxious  heart  divide  : 
Now  to  ibme  foreini  clime  incUn*d  to  fly. 
And  with  the  roysJ  herd  protedlioo  buy : 
Then  happier  thoughts  return  the  nodding  fcale. 
Light  mounts  defpair,  alternate  hopes  prevail : 
In  openmg  profpcdt«  of  ideal  joy, 
Mj  king  returns  ;  the  proud  ufurpers  die. 

To  whom  the  chief:  In  thy  capacious  mind 
Since  daring  zeal  with  cool  debate  is  joined ; 
Attend  a  deed  already  ripe  in  Fate ; 
Atteft,  O  Jove,  the  truth.  I  now  relate  I 
This  facred  truth  atteft  each  genial  Power, 
Who  bleis  the.  board,    and  guard  this  friendly 

bower ! 
Before  thou  quit  the  dome  (nor  long  delay) 
Thy  wifli  produc'd  in  adt,  with  pleasM  furvey, 
Thy  wondering  ^yes  ihali  view :  his  rightful'l 
reign  f 

By  arms  avow*d  Ulyfles  fliall  regain,  C 

And  to  the  fliades  devote  the  fuitor-train*         j 

O  Jove  fupreme  I  the  rapturM  fwain  replies. 
With  deed  confnmmate  foon  the  promisM  joys ! 
Thefe  aged  nerves,  with  new-bom  vigour  ftrung 
In  that  bleft  caufe  fliould  emulate  the  youbg — 
Aflenta  Eumanis  to  the  prayer  addrefs'd : 
And  e^ual  ardours  fire  his  loyal  brea£t. 

Mean  time  the  fuitors  urge  the  prince's  fate, 
And  deathful  arts  employ  the  dire  debate  i 
When,  in  his  airy  tour  the  bird  of  Jove 
Tmis'd  with  his  iinewy  pounce  a  trembling  dove  t 
Sinifler  to  their  hope  1  This  omen  eyM 
Amphinomns,  who  thus  prefaging  cry'd  : 

The  Gods  from  force  and  fraud  the  prince  de- 
O  peen !  the  fanguinary  fcheme  fufpcnd  :  {fend  ; 
Your  future  thought  let  fable  Fate  employ ; 
And  give  the  prefrnt  hour  to  genial  joy.    [ceas'd. 

From  council  ftraight   tV  aflenting    peerage 
And  in  the  dome  prepar*d  the  genial  lealt. 
Pifrob*d  their  vefts  apart  in  order  lay,  / 

Then  all  with  fpeed  luccin^  the  vidUms  flay  i 
With  (beep  and  fliaggy  goats  the  porkers  bled, 
j^  the  proiid  fteer  was  on  the  marble  fpread. 
With  fire  prepar*d,  they  deal  the  morfels  round. 
Wine  rofy-bright  the  briouning  goblets  crown*d. 
By  fage  Eomseus  borne  :  the  purple  tide 
Melanthiiis  from  an  ample  jar  fuppUed  : 
High  canifters  of  bread  Philxtius  piac*d  ; 
Aim  eaeer  all  devour  the  rich  repaft. 
pifpos'd  apai*t,  Ulyfles  fliares  the  treat '. 
4  pivctrtablei  and  ignoblcr  ieat, 


The  prince  appoints ;  l^t  to  his  fire  affi^ 
The  tafteful  inwards,  and  ne(flareous  wmeS. 
Partake,  my  gucft,  he  cry'd,  without  control 
■  The  focial  feaft,  and  drain  the  cheering  bowl  t 
'  Dread  not  the  raller*s  laugh,  nor  ruffian's  rage ; 
No  vulgar  roof  protects  thy  honour'd  age : 
This  dome  a  remge  to  thy  wrongs  Ihall  be. 
From  my  great  fire  too  foon  devolv'd  to  me ! 
Your  violence  and  fcom,  ye  fuitors,  ce%fe, 
Left  arms  avenge  the  violated  peace. 

Aw'd  by  the  prince,  fo  haughty,  brave  and 
young. 
Rage  gnaw'd  the  lip,  amazement  chain'd  the 

tongue. 
Be  parient,  peers  !  at  length  Antinous  cries ; 
The  threats  of  vain  imperious  youth  defpife  : 
Would  Joye  permit  the  meditated  blow. 
That  flream  of  eloquence  (hould  ceafe  to  flow. 

Without  reply  vouchfaf 'd  Antinous  ceas'd : 
Mean  while  the  pomp  of  feftival  increasM  : 
By  herald's  rank'd,  in  marlhal'd  order  move 
The  city-cribes  to  plcas*d  Apollo's  grove  : 
Beneath  the  verdure  of  which  awful  fliade,       "^ 
The  lunar  hecatomb  they  grateful  laid  ;  J, 

Partook  the  facrcd  feaft,  and  ritual  honours  paid.3 
But  the  rich  banquet  in  the  dome  prepar'd, 
(And  humble  fide-board  fet)  Ulyfles  fliar'd, 
Obfervant  of  the  prince's  high  behcft, 
His  menial  train-  attend  the  ftrangcr-gueft : 
Whom  Pallas  with  unpardoning  fury  fir'd. 
By  lordly  pride  and  keen  reproach  infpir'd. 
A  Samian  peer,  more  fludious  than  the  reft 
Of  vice,  who  teem'd  with  many  a/dead-born  jeft  j 
And  urg'd,  for  title  to  a  confort  queen, 
Uncumber*d  acres  arable  and  g^en 
(Gtefippus  nam'd) ;  this  lord  Ulyfles  ey'd, 
And  thus  hum  out  th'  impofthumate  with  pride  \ 

The  fentence  1  propofe,  ye  peers,  attend  : 
Since  due  regard  muft  wait  the  prince's  friend, 
Let  each  a  token  of  efteem  beftow ;  , 

This  gift  acquits  the  dear  refpe<fl  I  owe  ; 
With  which  he  nobly  may  difchargc  his  feat. 
And  pay  the  menials  for  the  matter's  treat. 

He  faid :  and  of  the  (leer  before  him  plac^d^ 
That  finewy  fragment  at  Ulyfles  caft. 
Where  to  the  paflern-bone  by  nerves  combinM,") 
The  well-horn *4  foot  indiflblubly  join'd  ;  S 

Which  whizzing  high  the  ^^rallunfeemly  fignU  J 
The  chief  indignant  grins  a  ^haftly  fmile ; 
Revenge  and  from  within  his  bofom  boil : 
When  thus  the  prince  with  pious  rage  inflam'd  : 
Had  not  th'  inglorious  wound  thy  malice  aim'd 
Fall'n  guUtlefiof  the  mark,  my  certain  fpear 
Had  made  thee  buy  the  brutal  trhunpk  dear  i   '\ 
Nor  fliould  thy  fire,  a  queen  his  daughter  boaft ; 
The  fuitor,  now,  had  vanifli'd  in  a  gboft^ 
No  more,  ye  lewd, compeers,  with  lawlefs  powqr 
Invade  my  dome,  my  herds  and  flocks  devour : 
For  genuine  worth  of  age  mature  to  know 
My  grape  fhall  redden,  and  my  barveft  grow* 
Or,  if  each  other's  wrongs  ye  ftill  fupport. 
With  rapes  and  riot  to  profane  my  eourt ; 
What  fingle  arm  with  numbers  can  contend  ? 
On  me  let  all  your  lifted  fwords  dcfcend. 
And  with  my  life  fu^h  vile  difltouours  end. 

A  long  ceflaiion  of  dil'courfe  enfued, 
By  gooiicr  Agelaus  thus  rcncw'd : 

P^iii] 
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A  juft  rtptoof,  y«  peeri !  yout  tag*  rcilrain        | 
From  the  protedled  gueft,  and  menial  train : 
And,  prince '.  to  flop  the  fource  of  future  ill, 
Aflent  yourfclf,  ahd  gain  the  toyal  will, 
Whllft  hope  prcvailM  to  fee  Vour  (ire  r^ftor'd^ 
Of  fight  the  queen  ref\is'd  a  fecond  lord. 
JBut  who  fo  Vain  of  faith,  ib  blind  to  fate. 
To  think  he  flill  furvi^fes  to  claim  the  ftate  ? 
Kow  prefs  the  fovereign  dame  with  Warm  deHre 
^0  wed,  as  wealth  or  worth  her  choice  infpire ; 
The  lord  frle Acd  to  the  nuptial  joys, 
tjLT  hence  will  lead  the  long*conteftcd  prize: 
iVhilft  in  paternal  pomp,  with  plenty  blelsM, 
You  ttigOi  of  this  imperial  dome  pofl'efs'd. 

Saee  and  ferene  Telemachus  replies ; 
By  him  at  whofe  behcft  the  thunder  flies. 
And  bj  the  name  on  earth  I  moft  revere, 
By  fcreat  Ulyffcs  and  his  woes,  I  fwear,  ' 
(Who  newr  muft  review  his  dear  domain ; 
Inroird,  perhaps  in  Pluto^s  dreary  train  I) 
"Whene'er  her  choice  the  royal  dame  avows. 
My  bridal  gifts  ihall  load  the  future  fpoufe  i 
But  from  this  dome  my  parent  queen  to  chafe  ! 
From  me,  ye  Gods !  avert  fuch  dire  difjrrace. 

Sut  Pallas  clouds  with  ixitelled^ual  gloom 
The  fuitors*  fouk,  infenfate  oftheir  doom  ! 
A  mirthful  phrenxy  kiz*d  the  fated  crowd ; 
The  roofs  refound  with  caufelefs  laughter  lou4  \ 
Floating  In  gt>re,  portentous  to  furvcy  I"      * 
In  each  difcolour^d  vafe  the  viands  lay ; 
Then  down  each  cheek  the  tears  fpontaneous  flow^ 
And  fuddcn  (ighs  precede  approaching  Woe. 
tn  vifion  rapt ;  the  *  Hy'perefian  feer 
Uprofe,  and  thus  divin'd  the  vengeance  near  t 

Ph  rac«  to  death  devote  i  with  Stygiatk  ihade 
£ach  deftin*d  peer  impending Tates  invade : 
With  tears  your  Wan  ailtorted  cheelf;s  are  drowned ; 
Vith  fanguine  drops  the  walls  are  rubied  rourd  ; 
Thick  fwarnit  the  fpacious  hall  with  howling 
To  people  Orcus  and  the  buiuing  coads  !  [gbofts 
•  Theodyxbenui* 


Nor  gives  the  fun  his  gqlden  otb  to  roll. 
But  univerfai  night  umrps  the  pole  ! 

Tet  watnM  in  vain,  with  laughter  loud  elat^ 
The  peers  reproach  the  furc  diyme  of  Fate ; 
And  tlius  £ui7machus  x  The  dotard*s  mind 
To  every  fenfe  is  loll,  to  reafon  blind : 
Svrift  from  the  ^ome  condudi  the  flave  away ; 
Let  him  ip  open  air  behold  the  day. 

Tax  not  (the  Heaven.iUumin'd  feer  rejoin'd) 
Of  rage,  or  ^lly,  my  prophetic  mind. 
No  clouds  of  error  dim  th'  ethereal  rays^ 
ri«r  equal  power  each  faithful  fenfe  obeys. 
Ungttided  hence  vay  trembling  fteps  I  boid. 
Fir  hence,  before  yon  hovering  deaths  defceod  ; 
Left,  the  ripe  harveft  of  revenge  begun, 
1  (harb  the  doom  ye  fuitors  cannot  muo; 

This  faid,  to  fage  Pirieus  fped  th6  feer. 
His  honoured  hoft,  a  welconde  inmate  there. 
0>r  the  protradled  fea^  the  fuitors  lit. 
And  aim  to  wound  the  prince  with  pointleft  wit  9 
Cries  one,  with  (cornful  leer  and  mimic  voice, 
Thy  charity  We  praife,  but  not  thy  choice  ; 
Why  fiich  ptofiiuon  of  indulgence  Ihown 
To  this  poor,  timorous,  toil-detefting  drone  I 
That  other  feeds  on  planetary  fchemet. 
And  pays  his  h6ft  wi(h  hideous  noon-day  dreams*^ 
But,  pri'ncie '.  for  Qoce,  at  lead,  believe  a  friend. 
To  fome  Sicilian  mirt  thefe  courtiers  feod. 
Where,  if  they  ;^ield' their  freight  acrols  the  maiia 
Dear  fell  the  flaves  I  demand  no  greater  gain.       ' 

Thus  jovial  they :  but  nought  the  prince  re«> 
Full  tm  bis  Bre  he  rolPd  lis  ar^nt  eyes ;    [plies? 
In-patient  ftraight  to  flefh  his  virgin-fword, 
Froih  the  wife  chief  he  waits  the  deathful  word. 
Nigh  in  her.  bright  alcove,  the  penfive  queen 
To  fee  the  circlet  fate,  of  all  unfe^n. 
Sated  at  length  they  rife,  and  bid  prepare 
An  tve^repalt,  with  equal  coft  and  care 


But  vengeful  Pallas,  with  preventing  fpeed, 
A  ftih  proportioned-  to  their  crimes  decreed 
A  fe^  of  duth  I  the  f^aiters  doom'd  to  bleed 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 


The  Bendhg  <lf  Uixffes"!  Bo^» 

Penelope,  to  put  atj  end'to  the  folicttation  of  the  fuitors,  propofes  to  marr^  the  perfon  who  Ihall  firft  beni 
the  bow  of  L'lylfes,  and  fhoot  throngh  the  ringlets.  After  their  attempts  Tiavif  proved  ineffedhiRl; 
t%fl> *,  tkkiing  Eumaeus  and  PhilKtiiis  apart,  difcovcrs  himielf  to  them ;  then  returning;  defire^ 
leave  to  try  his  ftrength  at  ihe  bow,  which,  though  ^efufcd  with  indignation  by  the  ftiitbrs,  Picnc- 
lope  and  7'elemachus  caule  it  to  be  delivered  to  his  hands.  '  He  bends  it  imroediately,  and  Ihcots 
through  all  the  rings:  Jupiter  in  the  fame  inftant  thunders  from  heaven;  UlyfTes  accepts  the 
omen,  and  gives  a  iign  to  Telemachus,  who  itands  ready  armed  at  his  fide.    ' 


And  Pallas  now,  to  raifc  the  rival  fifes, 
"With  her  own  Art  Porelope  Infpires : 
Who  now  can  bfr.d  Vljfles'  bow,  and  wing 
The  well-aim'd  arrow  through  thediHant  ring. 
Shall  end  ti^c  ft  rife,  and  win  th*  imperial  dame*; 
But  difeord  and  black  death  await  the  game  1 


The  prudent  queen  the  lofty  ftait  afcends. 
At  diftance  dtie  a  Virgin- train  attends ; 
A  brazen  key  (he  held, -the  handle  tum'd. 
With  ftecl  and  polifhM  elephant  adorn*dt 
Swift  to  the  inmoft  room  fhc  bent  her  way. 
Where  fafe  repos*d  the  royal  trcafurcs  lay f 
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^hei'eihone  )iigli*lietp^dt)ielaboarMbrafs  and  ore, 
Apd  there  the  bow  which  great  Ulyffcs  bore ; 
Aod  there  the  quiVer^  where  now  guiltlcfs  flept 
Thpfe  winded  deaths  that  man;  a  matron  wept. 
This  gift,  long  fince  when  Spartans  Ihores  he 

'  On  youtag  Uljffes  Iphitus  beftowM  s  [uod, 

Beneath  Oifilochu8*s  roof  they  met ; 
One  fofs  was  private,  one  a  public  debt } 
Meflcna's  ftate  from  Ithaca  detains 
Three  hundred  flieep,  and  all  the  ihepherd-fwalns ; 
And  to  the  yonthful  prince  to  urge  the  laws, 
The  king  and  elders  truft  their  common  caufe. 
'But  Iphitus,  efl&ploy*d  on  other  cares, 
SearchM  the  wide  country  for  his   Wandering 

mares. 
And  mules,  the  ftrobgeft  oiP  the  labouring  kind ; 
l)aple{s  to  fearch  I  more  haplefs  (Ixil  to  nocl  i 
For  journeying  on  to  Hercules,  at  length 
That  lawlefs  wretch,  that  man  of  brutal  ilrengthi 
pcaf  to  Heaven's  voicci  the  focial  rite  tranfgreis'd; 
And  for  the  beauteous  mares  deftroy*d  his  gueft : 
Ht  gave  the  bow  \  and  on  Ulyffes'  part 
RedeivM  a  pointed  fword  and  miisle  dart : 
Of  lucklefs  fricndfhip  oh  a  foreign  fliore 
Their  firft,  Jaft  pledges;  for  they  met  no  more  ! 
The  bow,  bequeathM  by  this  unhappy  hand, 
yiyfles  bore  not  from  his  native  land ; 
Nor  in  the  front  of  battle  taught  to  bend, 
but  kept,  in  dear  memorial  of  his  friend. 
Now  genUy  wfnding  up  thfc  fair  afcent^ 
By  fnany  an  eafy  ftep,  the  matron  went; 

I  Then  o'tr  the  pavements  glides  with  grace  divine, 
(>^th  poliihM  oak  the  level  pavements  ihine) 
The  folding  gates  a  dassUog  light  difplay^d. 
With  pomp  of  various  architrave  overlaid* 
The  bolt,  obedient  to  the  filken  firing, 
Foffakes  the  ftaple  as  fhe  pulls  the  ring ; 
The  wards  refpondoit  to  the  key  turn  round : 
The  bars  fall  back ;  the  flying  valves  refound  $ 
lANid  as  a  bull  makes  hill  and  vaQey  ring, 
So  roar'd.the  lock  when  it  releasM  the  fpring. 
She  moves  majeftic  through  the  wealthy  room. 
Where  treaf^rM  garnnnits  cait  a  rich  perfume ; 
There  from  the  column  where  aloft  it  hung, 
Keach*d,  in  its  fplendid  cafe,  the  bow.  unftrung ; 
Acro&  her  knees  fhe  laid  the  well-known  |}ow, 
And  penfive  fate,  and  tears  began  to  flow. 
To  full  fatlety  of  grief  flie  mourns. 
Then  filcnt  to  ihe  joyous  hall  returns. 
To  the  proud  f]iiiton  bear^  in  pe^ifive  ftate 
Th*  unbended  bow,  and  arrows  wing*d  with  fate. 

Behind,  iier  train  the  polifh'd  coffer  brings 
Which  held  th'  alternate  brafs  and  fiiver  rings, 
Full  in  the  portal  the  chafte  queen  appears. 
And  with  her  veil  conceals  the  coming  tears : 
On  either  flde  awaits  a  virgin  fair ; 
yfhjlc  thus  the  matron^  with  roajeftic  air : 
'  Say  you,  whom  thefe  forbidden  walls  encIofr,| 
For  whom  my  vidtims  bleed,  my  vintage  flows; 
If  thefe  neglc<^ed,  faded  charms  can  move  I 
Or  is  it  but  a  vain  pretence,  you-lpve  I 
tf  1  the  prize,  if  me  you  f^ek  to  wife, 
^ear  the  conditions,  and  commence  the  ftrife: 
"Who  firft  Ulyfles*  wondrous  bpw  fhall  bend. 
And  through  twelve  ringlets  the  fle(ft  arrow  fend. 
Him  will  I  follow,  and  forfake  my  home. 
For  hiip  fotfake  this  lov'd,  this  wealthy  d^mCf 


} 


} 


Long,  long  the  fcene  of  all  my  paft  delight. 
And  flill  to  laft,  the  vifion  of  my  night ! 

Graceful  ihe  faid,  and  bade  £um«us  fhow 
The  rival  peers  the  ringlets  and  the  bow. 
From  his  full  eyes  the  teats  unbidden  fpring, 
Touched  at  the  dear  reemodab  of  his  king. 
Phiisetius  too  relents,  but  fecret  fhed 
The  tender  drops.    Antinous  faw,  and  faid  s 

Hence  to  your  fields,  you  ruftics !  hence  away^ 
Nor  ftain  with  grief  the  pleafures  of  the  day  ; 
Nor  to  the  royiUL  heart  recall  in  vain 
The  fad  remembrance  of  a  periih*d  man. 
Enoiigh  her  precious  tean  already  flow-«. 
Or  ihare  the  feaft  with  due  refpc^t,  or  go 
To  weep  abroad,  and  leave  us  to  the  bow: 
No  vulgar  tafk  1  Hi  fbits  this  courtly  crew 
That  ftttbborn  horn  which  brave  Ulyffes  drew.     , 
I  well  remember  (for  I  gas*d  him  o'er 
While  yet  a  child)  what  majefly  he  bor« ! 
And  ftill  (all  infant  as  I  was)  retain 
The  port,  the  ftren^h,  the  grandeur  of  the  raa«» 

I  He  faid,  but  in  his  foul  fond  joys  afife, 
And  his  proud  hopes  ahready  win  the  prize. 
To  fpced  tU  flying  fhaft  through  ^very  rin^. 
Wretch  !  is  not  thine  I  the  arrows  of  the  king 
Shall  end  thofe  hopes,  and  Fate  is  on  the  wing !  j 

Then  thus  Telemachus  t  Some  God,  I  find, 
iVith  pleafing  phrensy  haspoflcfs'd  my  mind; 
When  a  lov'd  mother  threatens  to  depart. 
Why  with  this  ill-tim'd  gladncfs  leaps  nay  heart  I 
Come  then,  je  fuitors  t  and  tUfpute  a  prize 
Richer  than  all  th'  Acaian  flate  fuppliet, 
Than  all  proud  Argos,  or  Mycmia  knows. 
Than  all  tmr  ifles  or  continents  enclofe : 
A  womM  matchlefs  and  almoft  divine. 
Fit  for  the  prUife  of  every  tongue  but  mine* 
No  more  cxeufes  then,  no  more  delay , 
Hafte  to  the  trial— Lo  I  I  lead  tkt  way. 
I  too  may  try,  and  if  this  arm  can  wing 
The  featherM  nrrow  through  the  deftin'd  ring«, 
Then  if  no  happier  knight  the  conqueft  boaft, 
1  fliall  not  forrow  for  a  mother  loft ; 
But,  Weft  in  her,  pofl'cfs  thefe  arms  alone. 
Heir  of  my  father's  ftrength,  as  well  as  throne. 

He  fpokei  then,  rifing,  his  broad  fword  im 
bound. 
And  caft  his  pvaple  garment  on  the  ground. 
A  trench  he  dpen'd ;  in  a  line  he  plac'd 
The  level  axes,  and  the  points  made  &ft 
(His  perfe^ikill  the  wondering  gasers  ey'd. 
The  game  as  yet  ifnfeen,  as  ytt  untry'd.) 
Then,  with  a  manly  pace,  he  took  hislftand ; 
And  grafp'd  the  bolw,  and  twang'd  St  in  his  hand; 
Thre*  timcs^  with  beating  heart,  he  made  eflay  ; 
Three  time^  unequal  to  the  ttflc^gave  way :  * 
A  moddt  boldnefs  on  his  xrht^k  apfwar'd : 
And  thrice  (le  hop'd»  and  thrice  again  he  feir*d,  ~ 
The  fourth  had  drawn  it.  The  great  Are  with  j«|r 
Beheld,  but  with  a  flgn  fotbade  the  boy. 
His  ardour  ftraight  th'  obedient  prince  fuppilBfs*d» 
And,  artful,  thus  the  fuitor-triun  addrefs'd : 

Oh,  lay  the  caufe  ion  yotith  yet  iounatm-e ! 
(For  Heaven  forbid  fucb  weaknefe  fl»6\ild  endure  1> 
How  (ball  this  arm,  unequal  to  the  bow,  ' 

Retort  an  isfult,  or  repel  a  foe  ? 
But  ydu !  whom  Heaven  w?th  better  nerves  ha^ 
Accept  the  trial,  and  the  prize  conteft.        thlt ft 
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He  cad  tlie  bow  before  hito,  and  apart 
Againft  the  polifhM  quiver  propt  the  dart. 
Refuming  then  his  feat,  Epitheus*  fon 
The  bold  Antinous  to  the  reft  begun  : 
•*  From  where  the  goblet  firft  b.^gins  to  flow, 
••  From  right  to  left,  in  order  take  the  bow ; 
•*  And  prove  your  fcveral  ftrcngths**—"Thc  princes 

heard, 
And  firft  Leiodes,  blamelefs  prieft,  appear'd  i 
The  eldeft  bom  of  Oenops'  noble  race. 
Who  next  the  goblet  held  his  holy  place : 
He,  only  he,  of  all  the  fuitor  throng. 
Their  deeds  detefted,  and  abjur*d  the  wrong. 
With  tender  hands  the  ftubbom  horn  he  ftrains, 
The  ftubbom  U6m  refifted  all  his  pains ! 
Already  in  defpair  he  gives  it  o*er : 
Take  it  who  will,  he  cries,  I  ftrivc  no  more. 
What  numerous  deaths  attend  his  fatal  bow ! 
What  fouls  and  fpirits  (hall  it  fend  below ! 
Better,  indeed  to  die,  and  fairiy  give 
.  Nature  her  debt,  than  difappointed  live, 
With  each  new  fun  to  fome  new  hope  a  prey, 
Tet  ftill  to-morrow  falfer  than  to-day. 
How  long  in  vain  Penelope  we  fought; 
This  bow  OiaU  eafe  us  of  that  idle  thought. 
And  fend  us  with  fome  humbler  w^  to  live. 
Whom  gold  ihall  gain,  or  deftiny  ihall  zive. 

Thus  fpeaking,  on  the  floor  the  bow  he  plac*d, 
(With  rich  inUy  the  various  floor  was  grac'd) 
At  diftance  far  the  feather*d  fliaft  he  throws. 
And  to  the  feat  returns  from  whence  he  rofe. 

To  him  Antinous  thus  with  fury  faid ; 
What  words  ill<omen*d  from  thy  lips  have  fled ! 
Thy  coward-fundlion  ever  is  in  fear ; 
Thofe  arms  are  dreadful  which  thou  canft  not  bear. 
Why  Ihould  this  bow  be  fatal  to  the  brave  ? 
Because  the  prieft  is  born  a  peaceful  flave. 
Mark  then  what  others  can — He  ended  there, 
And  bade  Melanthius  a  valt  pile  prepare  ; 
He  gives  it  inflant  flame :    then  fait  befide 
Spp^ds  o*er  an  ample  board  a  bullock*s  hide. 
With  melted  lard  they  foak  the  weapon  o*er. 
Chafe  every  knot,  and  fupple  every  pore. 
Vain  all  their  art,  and  all  their  ftrength  as  vain; 
The  bow  inflexible  refifts  their  pain. 
IThe  force  of  great  £urymachus  alone 
And  bold  Antinous,  yet  untry*d,  unknown ; 
Thofe  only  now  remainM ;  but  thofe  confefs*d 
Of  all  the  train  the  mightieft  and  the  beft. 

Then  from  the  hall,  and  from  the  noify  crew, 
The  mafters  of  the  herd  and  flock  withdrew. 
The  king  obfervet  them :   he  the  hall  forfakes 
And,  paft  the  limits  of  the  court,  o*ertakes. 
Then  thus  with  accent  mild  Ulyfles  fpoke : 
ye  faithful  guardians  of  the  herd  and  flock ! 
Shall  I  the  focrct  of  my  breaft  conceal. 
Or  (as  my  tool  now  dilates)  ihall  I  tell  ? 
Say,  fliould  fome  favotihn^  God  reftore  again 
'ilte  loft  Ulyfles  to  his  native  rei^  }  [ford. 

How  beat  your  hearts  >  what  aid  would  you  af- 
fo  the  proud  iuitors,  or  your  ancient  lord  f 

PhilaBtius  thus :    Oh  were  thy  word  not  vain ! 
Would  miehty  Jove  reftore  that  man  again  1 
i]f  hefe  aged  finews  with  new  vigour  ftrung 
In  his  bleft  caufo  fliould  emulate  the  young. 
With  equal  vows  Eumsus  too  implored 
£ach  power  above,  with  wilhcs  for  his  lord. 


} 
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He  faw  their  fecret  fools,  and  thai  begim  s 
Thofe  vows  the  Gods  accord :  behold  the  maa ! 
Your  own  UlyflTes !  twice  ten  years  detained 
By  woes  and  wanderings  from  this  haplefs  land  i 
At  length  he  comes;   but  comes  defpis*d,  vm* 

known, 
And  finding  faithful  you,  and  you  alone. 
All  elfe  have  caft  him  from  their  very  thought, 
£v*n  in  their  wilhes,  and  their  prajren  forgot  f 
Hear  then,  my  friends:    If  Jove  this  arm  foGr 

ceed. 
And  give  yen  inpious  revellers  to  bleed. 
My  care  (hall  be,  to  blefs  3rour  future  lives  • 

With  large  pofleffions,  and  with  faithful  wives ; 
Faft  by  my  palace  fliall  your  domes  afcend. 
And  each  on  yOung  Telemachus  attend. 
And  each  be  callM  his  brother,  and  my  friend. 
To  give  you  firmer  faith,  now  troft  your  eye ; 
Lo !  the  broad  fear  indented  on  my  thigh. 
When  with  Autolycus's  fons,  of  yore. 
On  Paraafs*  top  I  chas'd  the  tuiky  boar. 
His  ragged  veft  then  drawn  afide  difclos'd 
The  fign  confpicuous,  and  the  fear  expos'd : 
Eager  they  view*d ;  with  joy  they  ftood  amaz*d  f 
With  tearful  eyes  o'er  all  their  matter  gaa'd : 
Around  his  neck  their  longing  arms  they  caft. 
His  head,  his  flioulders,  and  his  knees  embrac*d : 
Tears  foUow'd  tean ;  no  word  was  in  their  pow. 
In  folemn  filence  fell  the  kindly  fliower.  [er : 

The  king  too  weeps,  the  king  too  grafps  their 

hands. 
And  movelefs  as  a  marble  fountain  ftands. 

Thus  had  their  joy  wept  down  the  fettingfun. 
But  firft  the  wife  man  ceas*d,  and  thus  begon : 
Enough — on  other  cares  your  thought  employ, 
For  danger  waits  on  all  untimely  joy. 
Full  many  foes,  and  fierce,  obferve  us  near: 
Some  may  betray,  and  yonder  walls  may  hear* 
Re-enter  then,  not  all  at  once,  but  ftay 
Some  moments  you,  and  let  me  lead  the  way* 
To  me,  negleAed  as  I  am,  I  kno^ 
The  haughty  fuitors  will  deny  the  bow : 
But  thou/  Eumseus,  as  *tis  borne  aw^, 
Thy  mafter^s  weapon  to  hb  hand  convey. 
At  every  portal  let  fome  matron  wait. 
And  each  lock  faft  the  well-compaAed  rate : 
Clofe  let  them  keep,  whate*er  invades  their  ear ; 
Though  arms,  or  fliouts,  or- dying  groans,  thej 

hear.  \ 

To  thy  ftridl  charge,  Philattios,  we  confign 
The  court's  main  gate:    to  guard  that  pafs  b^ 

thine. 
This  faid,  he  firft  returaM »  the  faithfitf  fwains 
At  diftance  follow,  as  their  king  ordains. 
Before  the  flame  Eurymachus  now  ftands. 
And  turns  the  bow,  and  chafes  it  with  his  hands i 
Still  the  touffh  bow  unmov'd.    The  lofty  roan 
Sigh*d  from  his  mighty  fool,  and  thus  began  t 
I  mourn  the  common  caufe:    for,   oh,   my 

friends ! 
On  me,  on  all,  what  grief,  what  fliame  attends ! 
Not  the  loft  nuptials  can  afled  me  more, 
(For  Greece  has  beauteous  dames  on  every  fliore} 
But  baffled  thus :  confefs'd  fo  far  befow 
Ulyfles'  (Irength,  as  not  to  bend  his  bow ! 
How  fliall  all  ages  our  attempt  deride  I 
Our  wcakikcfs  fcorn !    Antiaou^tbus  rtply'4 « 
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Not  (o,  Etirfmaditis ;  that  no  matt  draws 
The  wondrous  bow,  attend  another  caufe. 
Sacred  to  Phoebus  is  the  folemn  day. 
Which  thoughtlefs  we  in  games  would  wafte 

away : 
Till  the  next  dawn  this  ill.tim*d  ftrife  forego,   • 
And  here  leave  fiz^d  the  ringlets  in  a  row. 
Now  bid  the  fiewer  approach,  and  let  us  join 
In  due  libations,  and  in  rites  divine. 
So  end  our  night  t  before  the  day  (hall  ipring, 
The  choiceft  offerings  let  Melanthius  brmz : 
Let  then  to  Pho&bus*  name  the  fatted  thighs 
Feed  the  rich  fmokes,  high  curling  to  the  ikies. 
So  fhall  the  patron  of  thefe  arts  beftow 
(For  his  the  gift)  the  ikill  to  bend  the  bow. 

They  heard  well-pie a^*d :    the  ready  herald^ 
bring 
The  cleanlin^  waters  from  the  limpid  fpring : 
The  goblet  high  with  rofy  wine  they  crown*d,    - 
In  order  circling  to  the  peers  around. 
That  rite  complete,  uproCe  the  thoughtful  man, 
And  thus  his  meditated  fcheme  began : 

If  what  I  A  your  noble  minds  approve, 
Ye  peers  and  rivals  in  the  royal  love ! 
Chief  if  it  hurt  not  great  Aotioum*  ear, 
(Whofe  fage  decifion  I  with  wonder  hear) 
And  if  Eurymachus  th<^  motion  pleafe; 
Give  Heaven  this  day,  and  reft  the  bow  in  peace. 
To-morrow  let  your  arms  difpute  the  prize. 
And  take  it  he,  th^  fayourM  of  the  Ikies ! 
But,  fince  tilt  then  this  trial  you  delay, 
Tra&.  it  one  moment  to  my  hands  to^ay : 
Fain  would  I  prove,  before  your  judging  eyes, 
"W hat  once  I  was,  whom  wretched  you  dfiiyiic ; 
If  yet  this  arm  its  ancient  force  retain ; 
Or  if  my  yvoes  (a  long-continued  train) 
And  wants  and  infults,  make  me  lefs  than  man? 

Rage  flaihM  in  lightning  from  the  I'uitors'  eyes. 
Yet  mia'd  with  terror  at  5xc  bold  em  prize. 
Antinous  theu :   Oh,  mifcrable  gueft  1 
Is  common  fenfe  quite  baniih*d  £rom  thy  breail  ? 
Sufficed  it  not  within  the  palace  placed 
To  fit  diftmguiih^d,  with  our  prefence  grac*d, 
Admitted  here  with  princes  to  confer, 
A  man  unknown,  a  needy  wanderer  ? 
To  copious  wine  this  infolcoce  we  owe, 
And  much  thy  betters  wine  can  overthrow : 
The  great  Eurytion  when  this  frenzy  ((ung, 
Pirithous*  roofs  with  frantip  riot  rung ; 
BoundleCi  the  Centaur  rag'd ;  till  one  and  all 
The  heroes  rofe,  and  dragged  him  from  the  hall ; 
His  nefe  they  ihorten'd,  and  his  ears  they  Hit, 
And  fent  him  fober*d  home  with  better  wit. 
Hence  with  long  war  the  double  race  was  cursM, 
Fatal  to  all,  but  to  th*  aggreflbr  firft. 
Such  late  l  prophefy  our  gueft  attends. 
If  here  this  interdidled  bow  he  bends ; 
Nor  (hall  thefe  walls  fuch  infolence  contain ; 
The  firft  fair  wind  tranfports  him  o*er  the  main ; 
Where  Echetus  to  death  the  guilty  brings, 
(The  worft  of  mortals,  ev*n  the  worft  of  kings.) 
jpetter  than  that,  if  thou  approve  our  cheer ; 
Ceafe  the  mad  ftrife,  and  fliare  our  bounty  here. 

To  this  the  queen  her  juft  diflike  ezprefs'd : 
Tis  impious,  prince,  to  harm  the  ftranger  gueft, 
Bafe  to  infult  who  bears  a  fuppliant^s  name, 
AjhI  ftuQC  refp?^  Telemachus  may  claim. 


What,  if  th*  Immortals  on  the  man  beflow 
Sufficient  ftrength  to  draw  the  mighty  bow. 
Shall  I,  a  queen,  by  rival  chiefs  ador'd,     ^ 
Accept  a  wandering  ftranger  for  my  lord  ? 
A  hope  fo  idle  never  toncb'd  his  brain : 
Then  eafe  your  bofoms  of  a  fear  fo  vain. 
Far  be  he  banifli*d  from  this  ftately  fcene 
Who  wrongs  his  princefs  with  a  thought  fo  mean* 

Oh  fair !  and  wifeft  of  fo  fair  a  kind ! 
(Refpe^lfiil  thus  Eurymachus  rejoinM) 
MovM.by  no  weak  furmife,  but  fenfe  of  (hame^ 
We  dread  the  all-arraigning  voice  of  Fame ;     " 
We  dread  the  cenfure  of  the  meaneft  Oave, 
The  weakeft  woman :  all  can  wrong  the  brave*   . 
V  Behold  what  wretches  to  the  bed  pretend 
*'  Of  that  brave  chief,  whofe  bow  they  could  not 

-bend! 
**  In  came  a  beggar  of  the  ftrolling  crew, 
"  And  did  what  all  thofe  princes  could  not  do.**. 
Thus  will  the  common  voice  our  deed  defame^ 
And  thus  polterity  upbraid  our  name. 

To  whom  the  queen  t  If  fame  engage  your 
views. 
Forbear  thofe  ads  which  infamy  purines ; 
Wrong  and  oppreffion  no  renown  can  raife ; 
Know,  friend  !  that  virtue  is  the  path  to  praife* 
The  ftature  of  our  gueft,  his  port,  his  face. 
Speak  him  defcended  from  no  vulgar  race. 
To  him  the  bow,  as  he  defires,  convey ; 
And  to  his  hand  if  Phoebus  give  the  day. 
Hence  to  reward  his  merit  he  (hall  bear 
A  two-edgM  faulchion  and  a  (hining  fpear. 
Embroidered  fandals,  a  rich  cloak  and  veft. 
And  (die  conveyance  to  his  port  of  reft. 

O  royal  mother  !  ever-honour*d  name  1 
Permit  me,  (cries  Telemichus)  to  claim 
A  i'on*s  juft  rij^ht.    No  Grecian  prince  but  I 
Has  power  this  bow  to  grant,  or  to  deny. 
Of  all  that  Ithaca's  roueh  bills  contain, 
And  all  wide  Elis*  courfer-breedrng  |>lain ; 
To  me  alone  my  fatherVarms  defcend. 
And  mine  alone  they  are,  to  five  or  lend. 
Retire,  O  queen,  thy  houfehold  tafk  refume. 
Tend  with  thy  maids  the  labours  of  the  loom  ; 
The  bow,  the  darts,  and  arms  of  chivalry, 
Thefe  cares  to  man  belong,  and  moft  to  me. 

Mature  beyond  his  years,  the  queen  admir'd 
His  fage  reply^  and  with  her  train  retired : 
There,  in  her  chamber  as  flie  fate  apart. 
Revolved  his  words,  and   plac'd  them  in  her 

heart. 
On  her  UlyfTes  then  (he  fixM  her  foul, 
Down  her  fair  cheek  the  tears  abundant  roll. 
Till  gentle  Pallas,  piteous  of  her  cries. 
In  flumber  closed  her  ftlver-ftreaming  eyet. 
Mow  through  the  prefs  the  bow  Eumacus  bore. 
And  all  was  riot,  noife,  and  wild  uproar. 
Hold  !  lawlefs  ruftio  I  whither  wilt  thou  go } 
To  whom*  infenfate,  doft  thou  bear  the  bow  I 
£xird  for  this  to  fome  fequefter'd  den. 
Far  from  the  fweet  fociety  of  men. 
To  thy  own  dogs  a  prey  thou  (halt  be  made; 
If  Heaven  and  Phoebus  lend  the  fuitors  aid. 

Thus  they.    Aghaft  he  laid  the  weapon  down^ 
But  bold  TeLemachtts  thus  urg*d  him  on : 
Proceed,  falfe  flave,  and  (light  their  empty  words; 
What  I  hopes  the  fool  to  plcafc  fo  manjr  lords  ? 
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Tofittg  M I  tte,  thy  princess  teng eibl  htnd 
Strctch'd  forth  in  Wrath,  fliall  dfive  theefroitt 

the  latid. 
Oh  I  could  the  vigour  of  this  ami  ts  well 
Th*  oppreflive  raitorsfrom  my  walls  expel ! 
Then  what  a  iboal  of  lawleis  men  fliould  go 
To  611  with  tumult  the  dark  courts  below ! 

The  iiiitors  with  a  fcomful  (mile  furvey 
The  youth,  indulging  in  the  genial  day. 
Eumcus,  thus  encouragM,  hailes  to  bring 
The  itrifeUull  bow,  and  gives  it  to  the  lung.  ' 
Old  Euryclea  caHing  th^m  aiule. 
Hear  what  IVlemachus  enjoins  <he  cryM)  ; 
At  rrery  portal  let  foroe  matron  wait, 
And  each  lock  fait  the  well-compadled  gate ; 
And  if  unufoal  founds  invade  their  ear, 
2f  arms,  or  fliouts,  or  dying  groans  they  hear, 
I/Ct  none  to  call  or  iflTue  forth  prefume. 
But  clofe  attend  the  labour)  of  th^  looili. 

Her  prompt  obedience  on  his  order  waits; 
Closed  in  an  inftant  were  the  palace  gates. 
In  the  fame  moment  forth  Phil«tius  flies. 
Secures  the  court,  and  with  a  cable  ties 
The  utmoft  gate  (the  cable  ftrongly  wrouffht 
Of  Bybloe'  reed,  a  fliip  from  i£gypt  brought) ; 
Then  unperceivM  and  filent  at  the  board 
Hij  feat  he  takes,  bb  eyes  upon  his  lord. 

Aiul  now  hit  wdl-known  bow  the  mafter  bore, 
TomM  oil  all  fides,  and  viewed  it  o*er  and  o*er : 
tdift  time  or  worms  had  done  the  weapon  wrong, 
its  owner  abfent  and  witry*d  fo  long. 
While  fdme  deridingw«41ow  he  turns  the  bow  1 
Some  other  like  it  wt  the  man  mull  know. 
Or  elfe  would  copy ;  or  in  bows  he  deals ; 
Perhaps  he  makes  them,  or  perhaps  he  fteals— 
Heaven  to  this  wretch  (another  cry*d)  be  kind'.^ 
And  blefs,  in  all  to  which  he  ftands  inclined,      S* 
AVith  fuch  good  fortune  as  he  now  (hall  find.     3 

Heedlefs  he  heard  them ;  but  difdatn*d  reply ; 
The  bow  perufing  with  exadleft  eye. 
Then,  as  fome  heavenly  mioftrel,  taught  to  fing 
lligh  notes  refponfive  to  the  trembling  ftring, 


To  fome  new  ftrain  w)ten  he  titpts  the  tjtt. 
Or  the  dumb  lute  refits  with  vocal  wire. 
Relaxes,  drains,  and  draws  them  to  and  fro; 
So  the  great  mafter  drew  the  mighty  bow  : 
And  drew  with  cafe,    dne  hand  aloft  dilplay*d 
The  bending  horns,  and  one  the  ftring  eflay*d. 
from  his  enaying  hand  the  ftring  let  fly 
TWang*d  ihort'and  iharp,  like  the  (hriU  fwaU 

low*s  cry. 
A  general  horror  ran  through  all  the  race. 
Sunk  was  each  heart,  and  pale  was  every  face. 
Signs  from  above  enfoed :  th*  unfolding  (ky 
In  lightning  burft  :  Jove  thunder*d  £rom  on  high* 
IVd  at  the  call  of  Heaven*s  Almiffhty  Lord, 
He  fnatch*d  the  flmft  that  glittered  on  the  boards 
(Paft  by  the  rtft  lay  deeping  in  the  iheath. 
But  Toon  to  fly  the  mefleo£<rs  of  death ). 

Now  fitting  as  he  was,  die  cord  he  drew, 
Through  every  ringlet  levelling  his  view ; 
Then  notch*d  the  maft,  released,  and  gave  it  ^ 

wing; 
The  whixzing  arrow  vanilh*d  from  the  ftring. 
Sung  on  direct,  and  threaded  every  ring. 
The  foUd  gate  its  fury  fcarcely  bounds ; 
Pierc'd  through  and  through,  the  folid  gate  re- 

founds. 
Then  to  the  prince  t  N^r  have  I  wrought  the6 

ihame; 
Nor  err*d  this  hand  unfaithful  to  its  aim ; 
Nor  provM  the  toil  too  hard ;  nor  have  J  loft 
That  ancient  vigour,  once  my  pride  and  boaft. 
HI  I  deferv*d  thefe  haughty  peers*  difdatu ; 
Now  let  them  comfort  their  dejeifled  train. 
In  fweet  repaft  the  prefent  hour  employ. 
Nor  wait  till  evening  for  the  genial  joy : 
Then  to  the  late's  fort  voice  prolong  the  night ; 
Mufic,  the  banquet's  moft  re&n*d  delight. 

He  faid,  then  gave  a  nod ;  and  at  the  word 
Telemacbus  girds  on  his  fliining  fword. 
Faft  by  his  Jiather's  fide  he  takes  his  ftand : 
The  beamy  jf  velin  lightens  in  his  hand. 
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Tkf  Detttb  of  the  Smtort. 

UlydK  htgins  the  (laughter  of  tht  fuitors  by  the  death  of  Antinous.  He  declares  hiAfelf,  and  lef& 
fly  his  arrows  at  the  reft.  Telemachus  alTifls,  and  brifigs  arms  for  his  father,  himielf,  Eunoeus,  and 
Philxtius.  Mclantbius  does  the  fame  /or  the  wooers.  Minerva  encourages  Ulylles  in  the  Oiape  (if 
Mentor.  The  fuitors  are  all  fiiiin,  only  Medon  and  Phemins  are  fpared.  MelaothiuS  and  the  un- 
faithful fervants  are  eiecuted.  The  reft  «c)Lnpwledge  their  mafter  with  all  demonftrations  of 
joy. 


Tflxj*  ^trce  the  hero  o'er  thi  threfliold  ftrode ; 
Stripped  of  bis  rags,  he  blaz*d  out  like  a  God. 
full  in  their  face  the  lifted  bow  be  bore. 
And  quivcr'd  deaths,  a  formidable  ftorc : 
3efore  his  feet  the  rattling  ftwwer  he  threw, 
^Lnd  thu5^  terrific^  to  tht  fuitor  drew : 


One  venturoui  gainc  this  hand  has  wqo  U^tjf 
Another,  princes  !  yet  remains  to  -(day ; 
Another  mark  our  arrow  muft  attain, 
Phoebus,  afiift !  nor  be  the  labour  vain. 
Swift  as  the  word  the  parting  arrow  flogs. 
And  Jbean  thy  fate,  Af^tin^ftS)  oa  ita  wi^f  >t 
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Wretch  tli&tJie  wu,  of  anprophetic  foul  1 
Hi^h  in  his  hands  he  rear*d  the  golden  bowl ! 
£v*n  then  to  drain  it  length«n*d  out  his  bretth ; 
Gbaag'd  to  the  deep,  the  hitterdrtught  of  death: 
For  Fate  who  f«ar*d  amidft  a  feaftfui  band } 
And  Fate  to  numbers,  by  a  Angle  hand  i 
Full  through  his  throat  Ul3rfl*es*  weapon  paffM, 
And  pierc*d  the  neck.    He  falls,  and  breathes  his 

laft. 
The  turabiing  goblet  the  wide  floor  overflows, 
A  ftseaoi  of  gore  burft  fpouting  frofls  his  nofe ; 
Grim  in  convnlfive  agonies  he  ^rawls : 
Before  him  i^m*d  the  loaded  table  falh. 
And  fpreads  the  pa^rcnent  with  a  mingled  flood 
Of  flnating  meats,  and  wine,  and  human  blood. 
Am^z'd,  confounded,  as  they  faw  him  faU. 
Uprofe  the  throngs  tumultuous  round  the  hall ; 
0>r  all  the  dome  they  caft  a  haggard  eye. 
Each  look'd  for  anns :  in  vain ;  no  arms  were  nigh: 
Aim*ft  thou  at  princes  ?  (all  amaz'd  they  faid) 
Thy  laft  of  games  unhappy  haft  thou  play*d  ; 
Thy  erring  fliaft  has  made  oar  braveft  bleed, 
And  death,  unlucky  gueft,  attends  thy  deed. 
Vnltures  (hall  tear  thee — ^Thus   incensM    they 
fpoke,  [ftroke, 

While  each  to  chance  afcribM  the   wondrous 
Btifld  as  they  were ;  for  death  ev'n  now  invades 
His  deftinM  prey,  and  wraps  them  all  in  fliades. 
Then,  grimly  frowning  with  a  dreadful  look. 
That  withered  all  their  hearts,  UlylTcs  fpoke : 

Dogs,  ye  have  had  your  day ;  ye  fcar'd'no  more 
Ulyffcs  vengeful  from  the  Trojan  fliore ; 
While,  .to  your  luft  and  fpoil  a  euar^Iefs  prey. 
Oar  houfe,  our  wealth, our  helpfefs  handmaids  lay : 
Not  fo  content,  with  bolder  frenzy  fir*d, 
£v*n  to  our  bed  prefomptuous  yon  afpirM: 
Laws  or  divine  or  human  failM  to  move, 
Oir  flkame  of  men,  or  dread  of  Gods  above  9 
Meedlefs  alike  of  infamy  or  praife. 
Or  Fame*s  eternal  voice  in  niture  days  *. 
The  hour  of  vengeance,  wretches,  now  is  come. 
Impending  fate  is  yours,  and  inftant  doom. 
Thus  dreadful  he.    Gonfus*d  the  fuitors  flood, 
From  their  pale  cheeks^  recedes  the  flying  blood  : 
Trembling  they  ibught  their  guilty  heads  to  hide, 
Alooe  the  bold  Eorymachus  reply^d : 

If,  as  thy  words  impart,  (he  thus  began) 
JUlyflcs  lives,  and  thou  the  mighty  man. 
Great  are  tby  wrongs,  and  much  hafl  thou  fuf* 

tainM  ' 

In  thy  fpoilM  palace,  and  evhaufted  land ; 
The  caufe  and  author  of  thofe  guilty  deeds, 
Lo  1  at  thy  feet  unjufl  Aotinous  bleeds. 
Not  love,  but  wild  ambition  was  his  euide ; 
To  flay  thy  fon,  thy  kingdoms  tp  divide, 
Thefe  were  his  ain»s  ;  but  jufter  Jove  deny^ 
^ince  cold  in  death  th*  offender  Ues :  oh,  fpare 
Thy  fuppliant  people,  and  receive  their  prayer '. 
Brafs,  gold,  ana  tteafnres,  (hall  the  fpoil  de&ay,*} 
Two  hundred  ozen  every  prince  fliall  pay :        > 
The  waftp  of  years' refunded  in  a  day.  3 

Till  than  thy  wrath  jijuft — Ulyfles  burn*d 
With  bi|h  difdain,  ana  ftemly  thus  retttrn*d : 

All,  nl  the  treafures  that  ienrich*d  our  throne 
Before  your  rapines,  join*d  with  all  your  pwn. 
If  oflctM,  vainly  flioald  for  mercy  call ; 
•Til  you  thtt  ofler,  and  I  fcorn  the«  aUj 


Your  blood  is  my  demand,  your  lives  the  priie. 
Till  pale  as  yonder  wretch  e^ch  fuitor  lies. 
Hence  with  thofe  coward  terms ;  or  fight  or  fly  ; 
This  choice  is  left  you,  to  refill  or  die  ; 
And  die  I  truft  ye  ftiall. — He  ftemly  fpoke  t 
With  guilty  fears  the  pale  aflembly  fliook. 
Abne  Eurymachus  exhorts  the  train : 
Yon  archer,  comrades,  will  not  flioot  in  vain  ; 
But  from  the  threfliold  fliall  his  darts  be  fped, 
(Whoe*er  he  be)  till  every  prince  lie  dead  ? 
Be  mindful  of  yovfelves,  draw  forth  yourfwordj; 
And  to  his  flians  obtend  thefe  ample  boards 
(So  need  compels).    Then  all  umted  flrive  ' 
The  bold  invader  from  his  pofl  to  drive ; 
The  city  roos*d  fliall  to  our  refcue  hafte, 
And  this  mad  archer  foon  have  fliot  his  laft. 

Swift  as  he  fpoke,  he  drew  hb  traitor  fwoid^ 
And  like  a  lion  rufti'd  a^ainft  his  lord : 
The  wary  chief  the  rufliing  foe  reprefsM, 
Who  met  the  point,  and  forc'd  it  in  his  breaft  2 
His  falling  hand  dcfcrts  the  lifted  fword. 
And  prone  he  falls  extended  o*er  the  board  I 
Before  him  wide,  in  minM  effbfioo,  roll 
Th'  untafted  viands,  and  the  jovial  bowl. 
Full  through  his  liver  pifs'd  the  mortal  wound. 
With  dying  rage  his  forehead  beats  the  ground. 
He  fpurnM  the  feat  with  fury  as  he  fell. 
And  the  fierce  foul  to  darknefs  divM,  and  helL 
Next  bold  Amphinomus  his  arm  extends 
To  force  the  pafs ;  the  eodlike  man  defends. 
Thy  fpear,  Telemachus T  prevents  th'  attack. 
The  brazen  weapon  driving  through  his  back. 
Thence  thro'  his  bteaft  its  bloody  paflVtge  tote ; 
Flat  falls  he  thundering  on  the  marble  floor. 
And  his  crufli'd  forehead  marks  the  ftone  with 


! 


Ho  left  bis  javelin  in  the  dead,  for  fear 
The  lone  incumbrance  of  tiie  weighty  fpear 
To  the  fierce  foe  advantage  might  afibrd. 
To  rufli  between  and  nfe  the  (horten'd  fword. 
With  fpeedy  ardour  to  his  Ore  he  flies. 
And,  arm,  great  father !  arm  (in  hafle  he  cries.) 
Lo !  henc\s  I  run  for  other  arms  to  wield. 
For  mtflllc  javelins,  and  for  helm  and  fliield  ; 
Faft  by  our  fide  let  either  faithful  fwain 
In  arms  attend  us,  and  their  part  fuftain. 
Hafte  and  return  (Ulyfles  made  reply) 
While  yet  th*  auxiliar  fliafts  this  hand  fupply ; 
Left  thus  alone,  encounterM  by  an  hoft, 
Driv*a  from  the  gate,  th*  important  pafs  be  loft* 

With  fpeed  Telemachus  obeys,  and  flies 
Where  pird  on  heaps  the  royal  armour  lies ; 
Four  brazen  helmets,  eight  refulgent  (peari. 
And  four  broad  bucklers,  to  his  ure  he  bears  : 
At  once  in  brazen  panoply  they  flione. 
At  once  each  fervant  brac'd  his  armour  on ; 
Around  their  king  a  faithful  guard  they  fland. 
While  yet  «ach  fliaft  flew  deathfiil  from  hii 

hand: 
Chief  alter  chief  expired  at  every  wound. 
And  fwell'd  the  bleeding  mountain  on  the  grounds 
Soon  as  his  ftore  of  flying  fates  was  fpent, 
Againft.  the  wall  he  fct  the  bow  unbent : 
And  now  his  flioulders  bear  the  mafly  fliield. 
And  now  his  hands  two  beamy  javelins  wield  t 
He  fh>wns  beneath  his  nodding  plume,  that  pUy'd 
O'er  the  hi^h  cre(^,  and  caft  a  dreadful  fliade. 
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Tliere  fhxxl  a  window  near,  whence  lookioif 
down 
Trom  o'er  the  porch  appearM  the  fubjetfl  town. 
A  double  ftrength  o^yai^es  fecurM  tb^  place, 
A  high  and  narrow,  but  the  only  pa(s : 
The  cautious  king,  with  aU^prcvcntiDg  care. 
To  guard  that  outlet,  plac*d  £uro8Bus  there: 
When  Agelaiisthus:  Has  none  the  fenfe 
To  mount  yon  window,  and  alarm  from  thence 
The  neighbonr*town  ?  The  town  (hail  force  the 

door. 
And  this  bold  archer  foon  ihall  (hoot  no  more. 

Melanthius  then ;  That  outlet  to  the  gate 
So  near  adjoins,  that  one  may  guard  the  ftrait. 
BM  other  methods  of  defence  remain, 
Myfelfwith  arms  can  furnilh  all  the  train; 
Stores  from  the  voyal  magziiie  I  bring. 
And  their  own  darts  ihall  pierce  the  prince  and 
king. 

H«  faid ;  and,  mounting  up  the  lofty  flairs. 
Twelve  (hields,  twelve  lances,  and  twelve  helmets 

bears: 
All  arm,  and  fudden  round  the  hall  appears 
A  blaze  of  bucklers,  and  a  wood  of  fpears. 

The  hero  ftandt  c^prefsM  wjth  mighty  woe, 
Od erery  Cde  be  fees  the  labour  grow; 
Oh  curft  event !  and,  oh !  unli-uk*d  for  aid ! 
Melanthius,  or  the  woman  have  betray*d— ^ 
Oh,  my  dear  fon  ! — the  father  with  a  ugh  ! 
Then  ceasM  ;  the  filial  virtue  made  reply : 

Fatfehood  is  foUy,  and  *tis  juft  to  own 
The  fault  committed ;  this  was  mine  alone ; 
My  hafte  neglecfled  yonder  door  to  bar. 
And  hence  the  villain  has  fupply*d  their  war. 
Run,  good  Eumaeus,  then,  and  (what  before 
1  thoughtlefs  err*d  in)  well  fecure  that  door ; 
Xeam,  if  by  female  fraud  this  deed  were  done. 
Or  (as  my  thought  mifgives)  by  Dolius*  fon. 

While  yet  they  fpoke,  in  queft  of  arms  again. 
To  the  high  chamber  ftole  the  faithlefs  fwain. 
Not  unobierv^d.    Eumseus  watchful  ey*d. 
And  thus  addrefsM  Uly (Tes  near  his  fide : 

The  mifcreant  we  fufpefted  takes  that  way ; 
Him,  if  this  arm  be  powerful,  fliall  I  flay  ? 
Or  drive  him  hither,  to  receive  the  meed 
From  thy  own  hand,  of  this  detefted  deed  ? 

Not  fo  (rcplyM  Ulyfles)  leave  him  there. 
For  us  Ibfficient  is  another  care : 
Within  the  ftrufture  of  this  palace  wall 
To  keep  enclosed  his  mailers  till  they  fall. 
Go  you,  attd  feize  the  felon;  backward  bind 
His  arms  and  legs,  and  fix  a  plank  behind  ; 
On  this  his  bydy  by  ilrong  cords  extend 
And  on  a  column  near  the  roof  fufpend  ! 
So  lhidy*d  tortures  his  vile  days  lliall  end. 

The  ready  fwains  obeyed  with  joyful  hafte,, 
Behind  the  felon  unperceiv'd  they  pafsM, 
As  round  the  room  in  queil  of  arms  he  goes 
(The  half-ihut  door  concealM  his  lurking  foes) : 
One  hand  fu(tain*d  a  helm,  and  one  the  ihield 
Which  old  Laertes  wont  in  youth  to  wield, 
Cover*d  with  dufl,  with  drynefs  chapt  and  worn. 
The  brafs  corroded  and  the  leather  torn : 
Thus  jaden,  o'er  the  threfhold.as  he  ifcepp*d, 
Fierce  on  the  villain  from  each  iide  they  leap'd. 
Back  by  the  hair  the  trembling  daflard  drew. 
And  down  reludant  qb  the  pavement  threw. 


} 


Ai^ive  and  pletis'd'the  zealous  (waiiU  Ailfi! 
At  every  point  their  mafter*&  rigid  vrill : 
Firlt,  fah  behind,  his  hands  and  feet  they  bound. 
Then  ilreighten*d  cords  involved  his  body  round : 
So  drawn  aloft,  athwart  the  column  ty*d. 
The  howling  felon  fwung  from  fide  to  fide. 

EumsBus  doffing  then  with  keen  diidain  t 
There  pafs  thy  picafing  night,  O  gentle  fwtia ! 
On  that  foft  pillow,  from  that  cnvy'd  height 
Firil  may*ft  thou  fee  the  fpringing  dawn  of  light  | ' 
So  timely  rife,  when  mornine  itreaks  the  eail, 
To  drive  the  victims  to  the  fuitors*  feait 

This  faid,  they  left  him,  tortnr'd  as  be  lay, 
SecurM  the  door,  and  hafty  ftrode  away  : 
Each,  breathing  death,  refum*d  his  dangerous  poft 
Near  great  Ul^es ;  four  againit  an  hoit 
When,  lo !  defcending  to  our  hero's  aid 
Jove*s  daughter  Pallas,  War*8  triumphant  Maid^ 
In  Mentor*s  friendly  form  ihe  joined  his  iide ; 
UlyflTes  iaw,  and  thus  with  tranfport  cry*d ; 

Come,  ever  welcome,  and  thy  fiiccour  lend: 
Oh,  every  facred  name  in  one  !  my  friend ! 
Early  we  lovM,  and  long  our  loves  have  grown  i 
W1iate*er  through  life's  whole  feries  I  have  done, 
Or  rood,  or  grateful,  now  to  mind  recall. 
And,  aiding  this  one  hour,  repay  it  alL 

Thus  he ;  but  pleafing  hopes  his  bofom  warm 
Of  Pallas  latent  in  the  friendly  form. 
The  adverfe  hoit  the  phantom  warrior  ey*d. 
And  firft,  loud  threatening,  Agelaixs  cry'd » 

Mentor,  beware  I  nor  let  that  tongue  perfuade 
Thy  frantic  arm  to  lend  Ulyfies  aid ; 
Our  force  fucceisfiil  ihall  our  threat  make  good. 
And  with  the  fire  and  fon*s  commix  thy  blood. 
What  hop*ft  thou  here  ?  Thee  firft  the  fword  (hall 
Then  lop  thy  whole  pofterity  away ;  [flay* 

Far  hence  thy  banifli*d  confort  ihall  we  fend ;  S 
With  his,  thy  forfeit  lands  and  treafures  blend ;  > 
Thus,  and  thtis  only,  flialt  thou  join  thy  friend.  J 

His  barbarous  infult  ev'n  the  Goddefs  fires. 
Who  thtu  the  warrior  to  revenge  infpires : 

Art  thou  Ulylfes }  where  then  ihall  we  find 
The  patient  body  and  the  conilant  mind  ? 
That  courage,  once  the  Trojans  daily  dread, 
Known  nine  long  years,  and  felt  by  heroes  dead  ? 
And  where  that  condud)^,  which  reveng'd  the  luft 
Of  Priam *s  race,  and  laid  proud  Tr^y  in  duil? 
If  this,  when  Helen  was  the  caufe,  were  done ; 
What  for  thy  country  now,  thy  queen,  thy  fon  ? 
Rife  then  in  combat,  at  my  fide  attend ; 
Obferve  what  vigour  gratitude  can  lend. 
And  foes  how  weak,  opposM  againit  a  friend  I 

She  fpoke ;  but,  willing  lon^r  to  furvey 
The  iire  and  fon^s  great  aas,  withheld  the  day ; 
By  farther  toils  decreed  the  brave  to  try, 
And  level  pois'd  the  wings*of  victory : 
Then  with  a  change  of  form  eludes  their  fight,"] 
Perch 'd  like  afwallow  on  a  rafterV  height. 
And  unperceiv'd  enjoys  the  rifing  fight. 

Damailo's  fon,  bold  Agelaus,  leads 
The  guilty  war ;  Eurynomus  fucceeds ; 
With  thefe,  Pifander,  great  Polydlor*s  foo. 
Sage  Polybus,  and  ilern  Amphidon, 
With  Demoptolemus :  thefe  fiz  furvive ; 
The  bed  of  all,  the  fliafts  had  left  alive. 
Amidil  the  carnage  defperate  as  they  fland, 
Thus  Agelaiis  rotts*d  the  lagging  baiid* 
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Hie  hour  is  come,  wlien  yon  fierce  man  no  more 
With  bleedin?  princes  Ihall  beftrow  the  floor. 
Xo !  Mentor  leaves  him  with  an  empty  boaft ; 
The  four  remaiA,  but  hut  againft  an  holt 
Let  each  at  once  difcharge  the  deadly  dart^ 
t)ne  fure  of  fix  ihall  reach  Ulyfles*  heart : 
The  reft  mail  perilh,  their  srrcat  leader  ilain ; 
Thus  ihall  one  ftroke  the  glory  loit  regain. 

Then  all  at  once  their  mingled  lances  threw. 
And  thirily  all  of  one  man's  blood  they  flew ; 
In  Tain !  IVfinerva  tumM  them  with  her  breath. 
And  fcatter'd  ihort,  or  wide,  the  points  of  death ; 
With  deadcnM  found,  one  on  the  threihold  falls, 
One  ilrikes  the  gate,  one  rings  againft  the  walls : 
The  ftorm  pais*d  innocent.    The  godlike  man 
Now  loftier  trod,  and  dreadful  thus  began : 
•Tis  now  (brave  friends)  our  turn,  at  once  to  throw 
(So  fpeed  them  Heaven)  our  javelins  at  the  foe. 
That  impious  race  to  all  their  pafs*d  mifdeeds 
Weald  add  our  blood.    lojoftice  iHll  proceeds. 
'  He  fpoke :  at  once  their  fiery  lances  flew : 
Gtent  Demoptolemus  Ulyfles  flew ; 
Etiryades  received  the  prince's  dart ; 
The  goatherd's  quiver'd  in  Pifander's  heart ; 
Tierce  Elatus by  thine,  Eamseus,  falls ; 
Their  fall  in  thunder  echoes  round  the  walls. 
The  reft  retreat :  the  vidlors  now  advance. 
Each  firom  the  dead  refumes  his  bloody  lance. 
Again  the  foe  difcharge  the  fteelly  ihower ; 
Again  made  fhiflrate  by  the  Virgin-power. 
^me,  tum'd  by  Pallas,  on  the  threihold  fall; 
Some  wound  the  gate,  fome  ring  againft  the  wall ; 
Some  weak,  or  ponderous  with  the  brazen  head, 
-  Drop  harmleis  on  the  pavement  founding  dead. 

Then  bold  Amphimedon  his  javelin  caft ; 
Thy  hand,  Telemachus,  it  lightly  raz'd : 
And  firom  Ctcfippus'  arm  the  fpear  elanc'd 
On  good  EunisBus'  ihicld  and  ihonlder  glanc'd  : 
Not  lefl*en'd  of  their  force  (fo  flight  the  wound) 
Each  fung  along,  and  dropp'd  upon  the  ground. 
Fate  doom*d  the  next,  Eurydamus,  to  bear 
Thy  death,  ennobled  b^  UlyflTes'  fpear. 
By  the  bold  fon  Amphimedon  was  ilain : 
.^id  Polybus  renowTv'd  the  faithful  fwain. 
'Fiert'd  through  the  breaft  the  rude  Ctefippusbled, 
And  thus  PhiTsetius  gloried  o'er  the  dead. 

There  end  thy  pompous  vaunts  and  high  dif- 
Oh !  iharp  in  icaodal,  voluble,  and  vain !     [dain ; 
How  weak  is  mortal  pride !  To  Heaven  alpne 
Th'  event  of  adlions  and  our  fates  are  known ; 
Scofilbr,  behold  what  gratitude  we  bear : 
The  vi^im's  heel  is  anfwer'd  with  this  fpear. 

Ulyfl*es  brandiih'd  hl|h  his  vengeful  fteel, 
And  Damaftordes  that  inftant  fell ; 
Faft-by  Leocritus  expiring  lay. 
The  prince's  javelin  tore  its  bloody  way 
Through  all  its  bowels  :  down  he  tumbles  prone, 
His  batter'd  front  and  brains  befmear  the  ftone.  - 

Now  Pallas  ihines  confefe'd  !  aloft  ihe  fpreads 
The  arm  of  vengeance  o'er  their  guilty  heads ; 
The  dreadful  aegis  blazes  in  their  eye ; 
Amaz'd  they  fee,  they  tremble,  and  they  fly : 
Confus'd,  diftra^ed,  through  the  rooms  they"] 
fling.  I 

Like  oxen  madden'd  by  the  breeze's  fting,         ^ 
When  fultry  days,  asd  long,  iUcceed  the  gentle  I 
fpriog.  J 


Y,*  AooK  XiU.  ifi 

Not  half  fo  keen  fierce  vultures  of  the  chafe 
Stqpp  from  the  mountains  on  the  £eather'd  race. 
When,  the  wide  field  extended  fnares  befet. 
With  confcious  dre^  they  ihun  the  quivering  net : 
No  help,  no  flight !  but,  wounded  every  way, 
Headlon?  th^y  drop  \  the  fowlers  feize  the  prey. 
On  all  fides  thus  they  double  wound  on  wound. 
In  proftrate  heaps  the  wretches  beat  the  ground. 
Unmanly  ihrieks  precede  each  dying  groan. 
And  a  red  deluge  floats  the  reeking  ftone. 

Leiodes  firft  ^fore  the  vi^r  falls ; 
Th^  wretched  augur  thus  for  inercy  calls: 
Oh  gracious  hear !  nor  let  thy  fuppliant  bleed  i 
Still  undifbonourM,  or  by  word  or  deed. 
Thy  houfe,  for  me,  remains ;  by  me  reprefs'i 
Full  oft  was  check'd  th*  injuftice  of  the  reft : 
Averfe  they  heard  me  when  I  counfell'd  well; 
Their  hearts  were  harden'd,  and  they  juftlj;  felL 
Oh  !  fpare  an  augur's  confecrated  head. 
Nor  add  the  blamele(s  to  the  guilty  dead ! 

Prieft  as  thou  art  !  for  that  detefted  band 
Thy  lying,  prophecies  deceiv'd  the  land : 
Agjiinft  Ulyfles  have  thy  vows  been  made,- 
For  them,  thy  daily  orifons  were  paid : 
Yet  more,  ev'n  to  our  bed  thy  prid©  afpires : 
One  common  crime  one  common  fate  requires. 

Thus  fpeaking,  from  the  ground  the  fword  ht 
took 
Which  Agelaus'  dying  hand  forfook ; 
FuU  through  his  neck  the  weighty  faulchlon  fpeds 
Along  the  pavement  roU'd  the  muttering  head. 

Phemius  alone  the  hand  of  vengeance  fpar'd, 
Phemius  the  fweet,  the  Heaven-inftrudled  bzrL. 
Befide  the  gate  the  reverend  minftrel  ftands  ; 
The  lyre,  now  filent,  tremblinfr  in  his  hands  ; 
Dubious  to  fupplicate  the  chie^  or  fly         ^ 
To  Jove*s  inviolable  altar  nigh. 
Where  oft  Laertes  holy  vows  had  paid. 
And  oft  Uljrfl'es  imoking  victims  laid. 
His  honoured  harp  with  care  he  firft  fct  down. 
Between  the  laver  and  the  filver  throne ; 
Then  proftrate  itretch'd  before  the  dreadful  maaj. 
Perfuafive,  thus  with  accent  foft  bcMn  ; 

O  king !  to  mercy  be  thy  foal  inclined. 
And  fpare  the  poet's  ever-gentle  kind ; 
A  deed  like  jhis  thy  future  fame  would  wrong; 
For  dear  to  Gods  and  men  is  facred  fong. 
Self-taught  I  fing;  by  Heaven,  and  Heaven  alo*^ 
The  genuine  feeds  of  poefy  are  fown ; 
And  (what  the  Gods  beftow)  the  lofty  lay. 
The  Gods  alone,  and  godlike  worth,  we  pay. 
Save  then  the  poet,  and  thyfelf  reward ; 
♦Tis  thine  to  merit,  mine  is  to  record. 
That  here  I  fung,  Was  force,  and  not  defire ; 
Thfs  hand  reludlant  touch'd  the  warbling  wire; 
And  let  thy  fon  atteft,  nor  fordid  pay. 
Nor  fervile  flattery,  ftain'd  the  moral  lay. 

The  moviag  words  Telemachus  attends. 
His  fire  approaches,  and  the  bard  defends. 
Ofi !  mix  not.  Father,  with  thofe  impious  deadl 
The  man  divine ;  forbear  that  facred  head  ! 
Medon,  the  herald,  too  our  arms  may  fpare, 
Medon,  who  made  my  infancy  his  care ; 
If  yet  he  breathes,  permit  thy  fon  to  give 
Thus  much  to  gratitude,  and  bid  him  live. 

Bensath  a  Uble,  trembling  with  difmay. 
Couch'd  clofe  to  earth,  unhappy  Medon  by, 
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Wrafp*d  ia  a  new-flaia  ox*s  ample  hide  : 
Swift  at  the  word  he  caft  his  fcrcen  afide, 
Sprung  to  the  prince,  embrac*d  his  knee  with  ttfars, 
/^d  thus  with  grateful  voice  addrefsM  his  cars :    - 
O  prince !    O  friend !   lo !   bere  thy  Medou 
(lands ; 
Ah  I  ftop  the  hero*s  unrefifted  hands. 
Incensed  too  juftly  by  that  impious  brood 
Whofe  guilty  glories  now  are  fet  in  blood. 

To  whom  ifiyffes  with  a  pleafing  eye : 
Be  bold,  on  friendlhip  and  my  Ton  rely  ; 
Live  an  example  for  the  world  to  read, 
How  much  more  fafe  the  good  than  evil  deed  t 
Thou,  with  the  Heaven-taught  Bard,  in  peace 

refort 
From  blood  ;md  carnage  to  yon  open  court :  - 
Me  other  work  reqi^ires — ^With  timorous  awe 
From  the  dire  fccne  th*  exempted  two  \vith4raw. 
Scarce  fure  of  life,  look  round,  and  trembling  move 
,  To  the  bright  altars  of  Prote£kor  Jove, 

Mean  while  Ulyfles  fearchM  the  dome,  to  fipd 
If  yet  there  liye  of  all  th*  offending  kind. 
Not  one  !  complete  the  bbody  tale  he  found. 
All  ftecp*^  in  blood,  all  gafping  on  the  ground. 
So.  when,  by  hollow  (bores,  the  fiilier  train 
Sweep  with  their  arching  nets  the  hoary  main^ 
And  fcarce  the  melby  tgils  tl^e  copious  draught 

contain, 
All  i\aked  of  their  element,  and  bare. 
The  fifhes  pant  and  gafp  in  thinner  air ;  ^ 

Wide  o*er  the  fands  are  fprcud  the  (liiTening  prey, 
Till  the  warm  fun  exhales  their  foul  away. 

And  now  the  king  commands  his  fon  to  call 
Old  Eurydea  to  the  deathful  hall : 
The  (on  obfe^vant  not  a  moment  (lays : 
The  aged  ^ovemefs  with  fpeed  obeys  J 
The  founding  porta^  indant  they  difplay ; 
The  matron  moves,  the  prince  dire(fls  the  way. 
On  heaps  of  death  the  ftem  Ulyflcs  ftood. 
All  black  with  duft,  and  coverM  thick  with  blood* 
So  the  grim  lion  from  the  (lauehter  comes, 
*  Dreadful  he  glares,  and  terribly  he  /oam$, 
i  Bit  breaft  with  marks  of  carnage  painted  o*er, 
/  His  jaws    all  dropping  with  the   bulPs  b^ack 
gore. 
Sc  *  he  welcpme  obje<Sl  met. 

The  e  mighty  deed  complete  ; 

A  fc:  feeble  voice  elTayM : 

The  !r,  and  composedly  faid.^- 

V/  :*d  as  thou  art,  control 

*  Inde  aft  thy  fecret  foul. 

T*  i]  s  cruel  and  unjult ; 

Fate  E  have  fu^k  them  to  the  du^* 

Nor  e  cenfure  of  mai^ind ; 

The  g,,^*.  •..«  «-w  ^ere  equal  in  thejpr  mind. 
J^uftly  t-he  price  of  worthleffnefs  tney  paid. 
And  each  now  wails  an  unlainented  (h|ui,e. 
But  thou,  (incere,  O  Enryclea  !  fay 
"What  Ruids  dishonour  us,  and  wh^t  obey  } 

Then  (he  :  In  thefe  thy  kingly  .walls  remain 
(My  fon)  full  fifty  of  the  hanomaid  train. 
Taught  by  my  care  to  cvdl  ^he  fleece,  or  weave. 
And  Servitude  with  pleating  ta(ks  deceive ; 
Of  thefe,  twice  fix  purfue  their  wicked  Way, 
Nor  me,  nor  ch^fte  Penelope  obey  ; 
Nor  fits  it  that  Telemachus  command 
4Yuup|  as  he  is)  his  mother's  fecnale  h^* 


e. 
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Hence  to  the  upper  chambers  let  me  fly. 
Where  (lumbers  foft  now  clofe  the  royal  eye  ; 
There  wake   her  wit^   the  nexys; — the   matrofi 

cry'd. 
Not  fo,  (UlyflTes  more  fedate  reply 'd) 
Bring  firft  the  crew  who  wrought  thefe  guilty 

deeds  s 
In  haftc  the  matron  parts ;  the  king  proceeds : 

Now  to  difpofe  the  djead,  the  care  remains 
To  yoU,  my  fon^  and  you,  my  faithful  fwaini^ 
Th'  offending  females  to  that  tal^  we  doom. 
To  waCh,  to  icent,  and  purify  the  room* 
Thefe  Tevery  table  cleansed,  and  every  throne. 
And  all  the  melancholy  labour  done] 
Drive  to  yon  court,  without  the  palace  wall. 
There  the  revengins  fword  (hall  i'mite  them  all  i 
3o  with  the  (uitors  Vcf  them  mix  in  dull. 
Stretched  in  a  long  oblivion  of  l!heir  lull. 
Ife  faid :  the  lamentable  train  appear, 
Each  vents  a  groan,  and  drops  a  tender  tear ; 
Each  heavM  her  mournful  burthen,  and  beneath 
The  porch,  depos*d  the  ghaftly  heaps  of  death. 
The  chief  feyere,  compelling  each  to  move, 
Urg*4  the  dire  ta(k  imperious  from  above. 
With  thir(]ty  ffV)nge  they  rub  the  tables  o> 
(Theiwains  ifnite  their  ^oil)  the  walls, 

floor,  [go 

Wafh'd  with  th*  effuflvc  wave,  are  putgV" 
Once  more  the  palace  fet  in  fair  array. 
To  the  bafe  court  the  females  take  their  way ; 
There  compafs'd  clofe  between  the  dome  and  wall* 
(Their  life's  lad  fcene)  they  uembling  wait  their 
fall. 
Then  thus  the  prince :  To  theCie  fliall  we  afford  ^ 
A  fate  fo  pure  as  bv  the  martial  fw»rd  I 
To  theie,  the  nightly  proftitutes  to  (hame. 
And  bafe  revilers  of  our  houCe  and  name  ? 

Thus  fpeaking,  on  the  circling  wall  hd  ftrung 
A  (hip^s  tough  cable,  from  a  commn  hung ; 
.  Near  the  high  top  he  (lrain*d  it  (hrongly  round. 
Whence   no  cont£uding  foot    could  reach   Ul^ 

ground. 
Their  h^ads  above  connected  in  a  row, 
They  beat  the  air  with  quivering  feet  below : 
Thus,  on  fomi:  tree  hung  (Irug^liu^  in  the  faare. 
The  doves  or  thrulh^s  flap  their  wmgs  in  air. 
Soon  fled  the  foul  impure,  and  left  behind 
The  empty  corfe  to  waver  with  the  wind. 

Then  forth  they  led  Melanthius,  and  began 
Their  bloody  work  i  they  lopp'd  away  the  roan, 
MWel  for  dogs!    then   trimm*d   with  braxoi 

flicers 
The  wretch,  and  (hortenM  of  his  nofe  and  ears  ; 
His  hands  and  ^et  lad  felt  the  cruel  (leel : 
He  roar*d,  and  torments  gave  his  foul  to  hell — 

They  wa(h,  and  to  Ulyflcs  take  their  wa/j 
So  ends  the  bloody  buiinefs  of  the  day. 

To  Euryclea  the^i  addrefs*d  the  king ; 
Bring  ^itber  fire,  and  hither  fulphur  bring. 
To  purge  tlie  palace  :  then,  the  queen  attend. 
And  let  her  with  her  matron.train  defcend ; 
The  matrou-train,  with  all  the  virgin-band, 
Affembie  here  to  learn  their  lord's,  com ffi^"d. 
Then  Euryclea  t  Joyful  I  obey. 
But  caft  thofe  mean  di(honeft  rags  away ; 
Permit  me  firft  the  royal  robes  to  bring  *. 
{U  fui^s  C^is  f  arb  the  (hovlders  of  a  )dn^ 
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*'  Bring  r«Mkiil'  ftnrfgtit,  tB^  fire,**  (tfie  monarch 

She  hears,  and  at  th^  word  obedient  fites. 
"Wkk  fine  and  fulphur,  cure  of  notiousfumes, 
He  pureed  the  walls-,  andblbod-pblluted  rooms. 
AgMi  ttm  matron  fprings  with  ^ager  pace, 
And^pveads  h^  lord*s  return  from  place  to  place. 


Thef  hear,  rufh  fertti,  and  infbmt  reond  him 

Hand 
A  g«sing[  throng,  a  torch  in  ever^  hand. 
TheT  faw,  they  knew  him,  and  With  fond  embrace 
Each  humbly  ]cifs*d  his  knee,  or  hand,  or  face  ; 
He  knows  them  all ;  in  all  fuch  truth  appears, 
£v*n  he  indulges  the  fweet  joy  of  tears. 


Boot  xxnt-] 

THE  ARGUMENT 

JEurycka  awakens  ^ehelo^ie  #ith  Hie  ne#s  of  l^fyfl|es*s  retnrrt,  and  the  death  of  the  (oltoTs.  Penelope 
fcarcely  credits  her ;  but  fuppofes  fome  Opd  ha^  puiHihed  them,  and  defcends  from  her  apartqient 
ia  dotttot.  At  the  Mt  intervie#  of  Ulyfles  add  Penebpe,  (he  is  quite  unfatisfied.  Minerva  reftorea 
%um  %o  the  beaaty  of  his  youth;  but  the  queen  continues  incredutous,  till  by  fome  circumftancea 
Aft  is  convinced,  tad  lallsinto  alt  the  tranfportsof  paffion  and  tendemeis.  They  recount  to  eaoh 
other  all  that  bas^  paft  during  their  Idng  fepat'ationk  The  next  morning  Ulyfles,  arming  himf9l£ 
mdt  hit  friendi,  goas  firom  l^e  city  to  vifitms  father.  •  .      ,>■ 


T*HKir  to  the  queen  as  in  repose  ihe  la)r« 
The  nnrie  with  eager  rapture  fpeeds  her  way; 
The  tranfports  of  her  ^thfiil  heart  fupply 
A  fudden  youth,  and  give  her  wings  to  fly. 

And  deeps  my  child?  the  reverend  matron  ciier: 
Ulyfles  lives !  arife,  my  child,  arife  I 
At  length  appears  the  long-espeded  h^ur  I    ' 
UlyfTes  comes  1  the  fuitors  are  ito  more  I 
No  more  they  view  the  golden  light  of  day  1 
Arife,  and  blefs  thee  wi£  the  gl^  furvey  \ 

Toach*d  at  her  words,  the  mournful  queen  m> 
ioin*d. 
Ah !  whither  wanders  thv  diftemper*d  mind  f 
The  righteous  Powers,  who  tread  the  iUriy  ikifS> 
The  weak  enlighten,  and  confound  the  wifie^ 
And  human  thought  with  unrefifted  fwi^i 
Depvefs  or  raife,  enlaraeor  take  away : 
Truth,  by  their  high  decree,  thy  voice  Ibrfakes, 
And  Folly,  with  the  tongue  of  Wiidom,  fpeaks  i 
Unkind,  the  fond  iUufion  to  impoCe ! 
Was  it  to  flatter  or  deri^  my  woesf 
Never  did  I  a  fleep  fo  fweet  enjoy, 
Since  my  dear  lord  left  Ithaca  for  Troy» 
VThy  mufl  I  wake  to  grieve ;  and  curfe  thy  Ihove, 
O  Troy  !— may  never  tongue  pTooouace  thee 

more! 
Be  gone  :  another  ought  have  fislt  our  rage, 
But  age  is  iacred,  and  we  fpajre  ^y  age. 

To  whom  with  warmth :  My  foul  a  liedifidaiat; 
Ulyfles  lives,  thy  own  Ulyfles  reigns : 
That  flrangex,  patient  of  the  fuitors*  wrongs. 
And  the  rude  licence  of  ungovem'd  tongues^ 
He,  he  is  thine.    Thy  fon  his  latent  gadJt 
Ixmc  knew,  but  lock*d  the  feciet  in  hia  breiUk  ; 
With  well-concerted  art  to  end  his  woes. 
And  burft  at  once  in  vengeance  on  the  £oe& 

•While  yet  ihe  fpoke,  the  queen  in  tianfport 
fprung 
Swift  from  the  couch,  and  round  the  matron  hiiag; 
Fall  from  her  eye  defcends  the  roUiog  tear, 
Say«  once  mora  iay,  is  i^y  illjffkt  htce  ^ 

ToXmSIL 


How  conld  that  mnmereus  and  outrageous  bani 
By  one  be  flain,  thoa|^  by  an  hero's  faand^ 

I  faw  it  not,  ihe  cnee,  but  heard  alone. 
When  death  was  bufy,  a  loud  dying  groan; 
The  dam]eL>tVain  tnm*d  pale  at  every  woiind, 
Imnittr'd  we  fate,  and  catch*d  each  paifing  found  |( 
When  death  had  leia*d  her  prey,  thy  fon  attends. 
And  it  his  nod  the  damfel-train  defcends ; 
There  terrible  in  arms  Ulyfl*es  flood, 
And  the  dead  fuitors  almoft  fwam  in  blood  ;    . 
Thy  heart  had  leap'd,  the  hero  to  furvey, 
Stem  ai  the  fuiiy  lion  o^tr  his  prey, 
(Horiotts  in  gore  now  with  fulphureons  fires 
The  dome  he  purges  "ow  the  flame  afpires : 
Heaped  lie  the  dead  without  the  palace  walli,-^ 
Hafte,  daughter^  hafle,  thy  own  Ulyfles  calls  t 
Thy  every  wilh  the  bounteous  Oods  beftow. 
Enjoy  the  prefentgood,  and  former  woe ; 
UlyfTes  lives,  hit  vaoqulfh'd  foes  to  fee ; 
He  lives  to  ihj  Tekmachus  and  thee  ! 

Ah  !  no ;  with  flghs  Penelope  rejoinM^ 
Ezcefs  of  joy  diftorbs  thy  wandering  mind  • 
How  blefs'd  this  happy  hour,  fhonld  he  appeaf, 
Dear  to  us  all,  4o  ne  Supremely  dear ! 
Ah !  no;  flome  God  the  fuitors'  deaths  decreed, 
Some  God  defcends,  and  by  his  hand  they  bleed  ; 
Blind  !  to  c«ntemn  the  ftranger*s  righteous  caufe^ 
And  violate  all  hofpitable  laws ! 
The  good  they  hated,  and  the  Powers  defy*d  ; 
But  Heaven  is  juflt^  and  by  a  God  they  4y*d. 
For  never  muft  Ufyfles  view  this  ihore ; 
Never  I  the  lov'd  Ulyfles  is  ^  more ! 
What  words  (the  matron  cries)  have  jreach^d 

my  ears)  ^ 

Doiibt  we  hb  prefence,  when  he  now  appears  ^  . 
Then  hear  convidtion :  Ere  the  fatal  day 
That  fiMTc'd  Ulyfles  o*er  the  watery  way, 
A  boar  fkrce-na^og  in  the  fylvan  war 
PlonghM  half  his  thfgh ;  I  faw,  I  faw  the  fear. 
And  wild  with  tranfport  had  revealM  the  wound; 
£as  ere  I  ^pqke,  he  roie,  and  checked  the  fouad. 
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•rticn,  Jtttgtxtcr,  bafte  away  ?  and  if  a  lie 
Flow  from  this  tongiie,  then  let  thy  fervant  die  I 
To  whom  with  dubious  jojr  the  queen  replies : 
Wife  is  thy  foul,  but  errors  fci^e  the  wife ; 
The  works  of  Cods  what  mortal  can  furvey  ? 
Who  knows  their  motives  ?  who  (hall  trace  their 

way? 
3ut  learn  we  infhint  how  the  fuitors  trod 
The  paths  of  death,  by  man,  or  by  a  God. 

Thus  fpeaks  the  (^ueen,  and  no  reply  attends, 
B«t  with  alternate  joy  and  fear  defcends ; 
At  every  ilep  debates  her  lord  to  prove  ! 
Or,  rufliing  to  his  arms,  confefs  her  love  ! 
Then  gliding  through  the  marble  valves,  in  Hate 
Oppos'd,  before  the  ihining  fire  (he  fate. 
The  monarch,  by  a  column  high  enthroned, 
Jlis  eye  withdrew,  and  fitM  it  on  the  ground ; 
Curious  to  (lear  his  queen  the  filence  break : 
Amaz*d  (he  fate,  and  impotent  to  fpeak ; 
<»r  all  the  man  her  eyes  (he  rolls  in  vain, 
-^ow  hopes,  now  fears,  now  knows,  then  doubts 

again. 
At  length  Telemachus — Oh  !  who  can  find 
A  woman  like  Penelope  nnkind  ? 
Why  thus  in  filence  ?  why  with  winning  charms 
Thus  flow,  to  fly  with  rapture  to  his  arms  ? 
Stubborn  the  hre^  that  with  no  tranfport  glows. 
When  twice  ten  years  are  pafs^d  of  mighty  woes : 
To  foftnefs  lod,  to  fpoufal  love  unknown, 
.The  Gods  have  form*d  that  rigid  heart  of  (lone ! 

O  my  Telemachus !  the  queen  rejoinM, 
1  Di(lra6linj^fears  confound  my  labouring  mind; 
Powerlefs  to  fpeak,  I  fcarce  uplift  my  eyes, 
\  Kor  dare  to  queflion ;  doubts  on  doubts  ari£c* 
lOh  !  deign  he,  if  Ulyfles,  to  remove 
Thefe  bodin|^  thoughts,  and  what  he  is,  to  prove  I 
Pleas'd  with  her  virtuous  fears, the  king  replies, 
Indulge,  my  fon,  the  cautions  of  the  wife  f 
Time  (hall  the  truth  to  fure  remembrance  bring  : 
This  garb  of  poverty  belies  the  king ; 
No  more. — This  day  our  deepe(t  care  requirts. 
Cautious  to  a<5l  what  thought  mature  infpires. 
1£  one  man*s  blood,  though  mean,  dt&ain  our 

hands. 
The  homicide  retreats  to  foreign  lands ; 
By  us,  in  heaps  th*  iilufliious  peerage  falls, 
Th*  important  deed  our  whole  attention  calls. 

Be  that  thy  care,  Telemachus  replies. 
The  world  confpires  to  fpeak  Uly(res  wife ; 
P<fr  wifdom  all  is  thine  !  lo,  I  obey. 
And  daumlcfs  follow  where  you  lead  the  way ; 
Kor  (halt  thou  in  the  day  of  danger  find 
Thy  coward  fon  degenerate  lag  behind. 
,    *  .Then  inflant  to  &t  bath  (the  monarch  cries) 
Bid  the  gay  youth  and  fprightlj  virgins  fife, 
Th^ce  all  defcend  m.pomp  and  proud  array. 
And  bid  tbe  dome  refound  the  mirthful  lay ; 
Willie  the  fwift  lyrift  airs  of  rapture  fings^ 
And  forms 'the  dance  refpondve  ta  the  ftniigs* 
^hat  Ixince  th'  etuded  paflengers  may  fay,. 
Lo !  the  queen  weds !  we  hear  the  fpoufal  lay ! 
The  fuitors'  death  unknown,  till  we  remove 
Far  from  the'  court,  and  a^  infpir'd  by  Jove. 

Thus  fpokcthc  king :  th*  obfervant  Irain  obey. 
At  once  they  bathe,  and  drefs  in  proud  array  j 
•I*he  fyrift  ftrikes  the  firing ;  gay  youths  advance, 
And  fair^z<m*d  dantfeb  form  Uie  fpiightJj  dance. 


The  voice  attuned  to  lAftnxmental  (otaiis, 

Afcends  the  roof ;  the  vaulted  roof  rebounds  ; 

Not  unobferv'd :  the  Greeks  eluded  fay 

Lo !  the  queen  weds  1  we  hear  the  fp<Nifal  lay  I 

Inconilant  I  tp  admit  the  bridal  houT# 

Thus  they — but  nobly  chafte  (he  weds  no  more* 

Mean  while  the  weary*d  king  the  bath  akesds; 
With  faithful  cares  Eurynomd  attends,  * 

O'er  every  limb  a  (hower  of  fragrance  fheds : 
Then,  dre(s*d  in  pomp,  magnificent  be  treads. 
The  Warrior-Goddefs  gives  his  frame  tolhiac 
With  majefty  enlarged,  and  grace  divine* 
Back  from  his  brows  in  wavy  ringlets  fly 
His  thick  large  locks  of  hyacinthine  dye. 
As  by  fome  artilt,  to  whom  Vulcan  gives 
His  heavenly  flull,  a  breathing  image  lives ; 
By  Pallas  taught,  he  frames  the  wondrous  mould. 
And  the  pale  ulver  glows  with  fufile  gold  s 
So  Pallas  his  heroic  form  improves 
With  bloom  divine,  and  like  a  God  he  moves; 
More  high  he  treads,  and  ilfuing  forth  in  ftatc^ ' 
Radiant  before  his  gazing  conlort  fate. 
And,  O  my  queen  !  he  cries,  what  power  aboro 
Has  fteel'd  that  heart,  averfe  to  fpoufal  love  f 
Canft  thou,  Penelope,  when  Heaven  reftores 
Thy  lofk  Ulyfles  to  his  native  fliores, 
Canft  thou,  oh  cruel !  unconcemM  furvey 
Thy  loft  Ulyfles,  on  this  fignal  day  > 
Hafte,  Euryclea,  and  difpatcbful  fpread 
For  me,  and  me  alone,  th*  impenal  bed : 
My  weary  nature  craves  the  balm  of  reft  : 
But  Heaven  with  adamant  has  arm*d  hn  breaih 

Ah  !  no ;  (he  cries,  a  tender  heart  I  bear, 
A  foe  to  pride ;  no  adamant  is  there ; 
And  now,  ev'n  now  it  melts !  for  fure  1  fee 
Once  more  UlylTes,  my  belov*d,  in  thee  ! 
Fix*d  in  my  foul  as  when  he  fail*d  to  Troy, 
His  image  dwells :  then  hafte  the  bed  of  joy  *   . 
Hafte,  from  the  brida)  bower  the  bed  tranflate, 
F»am*d  by  his  hand,  and  be  it  drefsM  in  ftate  ! 
Thus  fpeaks  the  queen,  ftill  dubious,  with  dif^ 
guife ; 
T9uch*d  at  her  v^ords,  the  tdng  with  wai(nth  re- 
plies : 
Alas,  fet  this !  what  mortal  ftrength  ctn  movie 
j  The  enormous  burthen,  who  but  Heaven  above  ? 
It  mocks  the  weak  attempts  of  human  hands; 
But  the  whole  earth  muft  ofkote,  if'Heaven  com- 
mands. 
Then  hear  (ure  evidence,  while  we  difplay 
Words  feaPd  withfacred  truth,  aofd  truth  obey  s 
This  hand  the  wonder.fram*d ;  an  olive  fpread 
Full  iir  the  court  its  ever  verdtot  head. 
Vaft  as  ibme  mighty  colun<n*s  bulk,  on  high 
The  huge  trunk  rofe,  and  heavM  inlo  the  fky  ; 
Around  the  trtft  I  raisM  a  nuptial  bOw«r, 
And  nK>f*d  defenfi  ve  df  the  ftonn  and  (hower ; 
The  Cpacious  valve,  with  art  inwrought,  conjoins  : 
And  the  fair  dome  with  polifli*d  marble  (hines. 
I  lopp'd  the  branchy  head ;  aloft  in  twain 
Seyer*d  the  bole,  and  fmooth*d  the  fhining  grain  ; 
Then  pofts,  capacious  of  the-£(^me,  I  ndfe, 
And  bort  it,  regular,  from  (pace  to  fpace : 
Athwart  the  fnune,  at  equal  diftance,  lie 
Thongs  of  toogh  hides^  that  boaft  a  purple  dye  ; 
Then,  polifhing  the  whole,  the  fimfh*d  mouM 
With  filvet  (hoae^  with  elepbaat,  and  gold. 
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Bat  if  o^ertito^d  by  rode,  ttn^vem^d  hands, 
Or  fbU  inviolate  the  oHve  ftands, 
*Tis  thine,  O  qoecn,  to  fay :  and  now  impart^ 
If  fears  remain,  or  doubts  diftra^  thy  heart  ? 

While  yet  he  ipeaks,  her  powers  of  life  decay, 
She  fickens,  trembles,  Calls,  and  £tints  away  t 
At  length  recovering,  to  his  arms  Ihe  dew, 
And  ftrain'd  him  clafe,  as  to  his  breaft  (he  grew : 
The    tears  ponr*d  down  amain:  and«  Oh!  ihe 

criesy 
Let  no/t  agamft  thy  fponfe  thine  anger  rife ! 
Oh !  versed  in  every  turn  of  human  art. 
Forgive  the  weakne£i  of  a  woman's  heart ! 
The  righteooa  Powers,  that  mortal  lots  di^oie, 
Decree  us  to  fuftain  a  length  of  woes, 
And  from  the  flower  of  lue,  the  bhfs  deny 
To  bloom  together,  finde  aw^,  and  die. 
Oh  1  let  me,  let  me  not  thine  anger  move. 
That  I  forbore,  thus,  thn/to  fpeak  my  love  ; 
Thus  in  fond  Idfles,  while  the  tranfport  warras^ 
Pour  ont  my  foul,  and  die  within  thy  arms  1 
I  dreaded  frand !  Men,  fiuthlels  men,  betray 
Our  eafy  fiuth,  and  make  the  fes  their  prey : 
Agaxnft  the  fondneft  of  my  heart  I  ftrove, 
'Twas  caution,  O  my  lord  (  not  want  of  love : 
Like  me  had  Helen  fear*d,  with  wanton  charms 
Src  the  fair  mifchief  fet  two  worlds  in  arms ; 
Ere  Greece  rofe  dreadful  in  th'  avenging  day ; 
Thus  had  (he  feat*d,  flic  had  not  gone  aftray. 
But  Heaven,  averfe  to  Greece,  in  wrath  decreed 
That  (he  Ihonld  wander,  and  that  Greece  fliould 

bleed: 
Blind  to  the  iUs  that  from  injuftice  flow. 
She  eolour*d  all  our  wretched  lives  with  woe. 
But  why  thefe  forrows  when  my  lord  arrives  ? 
1  yield !  I  yield  !  my  own  Ulyfles  lives  ! 
The  fecrets  of  the  bridal  bed  are  known 
To  thee,  to  me,  to  Addons  alone, 
(My  £uber*s  prefent  in  the  fpoufal  hour, 
'fhe  folc  attendant  on  our  genial  bower). 
Since  what  no  eye  has  feen  thy  tougue  revealed, 
Hard  and  diftruftfiil  as  1  am,  I  yield. 
Touch'd  to  the  foul,  the  king  with  rapture 
hears,  [tears. 

Htogs  round  her  neck,  and  fpeaki  his  joy  in 
As  to  the  fliipwreck'd  mariner,  the  fliores 
Bdightfol  rife,  when  angry  Neptune  roars ; 
Then,  when  the  forge  in  thunder  mounts  the  flcy, 
And  gulf  *d  in  crowds  at  once  the  failors  die ; 
If  one  more  happy,  while  the  tempeft  rarves^ 
Ont-livcs  the  tumult  of  confli<5lin|r  waves, 
All  pale,  with  ooze  deformM,  he  views  the  ftrand. 
And  plunging  forth  with  tranCiMrt  grafp^  the  land: 
The  raviib*d  queen  with  equal  rapture  glows, 
Qafps  her  lov*d  lord,  and  to  hisbofom  grows. 
Nor  had  they  ended  till  the  morning  ray : 
But  Pallas  backward  held  the  rifing  day. 
The  wheeh  of  night  retarding,  to  detain 
The  ray  Aurora  in  the  wavy  main  % 
Whole  flaming  deeds,  emerging  through  the  rrigh*^ 
Beam  o*er  the  ealtem  hilk  whh  ftrcaming  light. 

At  length  Ulyfles  with  a  figh  replies : 
Tet  Fatey  yet  cmel  Fate,  repofe denied; 
A  labour  long,  and  hard,  remaifis  behind  ;* 
I     By  lieaven  abate,  by  Hell  beneath  eujoinM : 
'     ToTf  to  Tirefias  through  th'  etemaf  gates* 
;    QfhfiUItrade,  tolear»B»y  fiiciirefatca/ 


But  <end  we  her<e«-^the  night  demands  rep5ft. 
Be  deck'd  the  couch !  and  peace  a  while,  my  woes  4 

To  whom  the  queen :  Thy  word  w^  flmll  obey. 
And  deck  the  couch  ;  iit  hence  be  Woe^  aivay ; 
Since  the  juft  Gods,  who  tread  the  ftsirry  plains, 
Reftore  thee  fafe;  fince  my  Ulyfl*eS  reigns. 
But  what  thofe  perils  HeAven  decrees,  impart ; 
Knowledge  tnay  griJete,but  feardiftrt^  the  heartj 

To  thi^  the  king :  Ah  I  why  molt  I  dilblofe 
A  dreadful  ftory  <^  approaching  woes  ? 
Why  in  this  hour  of  tiaofport  i^und  thy  ears; 
When  thou  molt  learn  what  I  mufl  fpetk  with 

teirs? 
Heaven,  by  the  Theban  ghoft,  ihyfpoiife  decreesf 
Torn  from  thy  arms,  to  fail  a  length  offers ; 
From  realm  to  realm  a  nation  to  explore 
Who  ne'er  knew  £alt,  or  heard  the  biUows  roar, 
Nor  faw  gay  vcflcl  fteA  the  furgy  plain; 
A  painted  wonder,  flying  on  the  main  $ 
An  oar  my  hand  mult  bear ;  a  ihepherd  ejret 
The  unknown  inftroment  with  flnmge  furptiie^ 
And  calls  a  corn-van :  this  upon  the  plain 
I  fix,  and  hail  the  monarch  of  the  main ; 
Then  bathe  his  altars  with  the  mingled  gore 
Of  vi^nu  vow'd,  i|  rim,  H  bull,  a  boar : 
Thence  fwift  re-failing  to  my  native  fhores. 
Due  vimmsflay  to  all  the  ethereal  Powers. 
Then  Heaveii  decrees  in  pf  ace  to  end  my  daya,- 
And  fleal  myfclf  from  life  by  flow  decays ; 
Unknown  to  pain,  iii  age  refign  my  breath,- 
When  late  ftero  Neptune  points  the  fliaft  of  death ; 
Td  the  dark  grave  retiring  as  to  reft ; 
My  people  bleffing,  by  my  people  blefs'd.      [play 

Such  future  fcenes  th*  alMghteoUi  Powers  dii« 
By  their  dread  *  feer,  and  fuch  my  future  day. 

To  whom  thus  firm  6f  foul:  If  rioe  for  death. 
And  full  of  days,  iHoix  gently  yield  uy  breath  i 
While  Heav^b  a  kind  releafe  from  ills  foreihows  } 
Triumph,  thou  happy  vi6tcfr  of  thy  woes  I 

But  £uryclea  ^b  difpaftchful  care. 
And  fage  Eurynom^,  the  couch  prepare  : 
Inltant  thev  bid  the  blazing  torch  difplay 
Arofmd  th6  dontfe  an  artificial  day ; 
Then  to  repofe  her  fteps  the  matron  bends. 
And  to  the  queen  Eurynom^  dcfcehds; 
A  torch  flie  bears,  to  li^ht  with  guiding  fire* 
The  royal  pair ;  flie  guides  them,  amd  retires* 
Then  mftant  his  fair  fponie  Ulyfles  led 
To  the  chafte  love- rites  of  the  nuptial  bed. 

And  now  the  btoomme  youths  and  fprigfatly  fait 
Ceafe  the  gay  dance,  and  to  their  reft  repair; 
But  in  difcourfe  the  king  and  confort  lay. 
While  the  foft  honfs  ftole  nnpefceiv'd  avtfay  i 
Intent  he  hears  Penelope  dflcfofe 
A  mournful  ftory  of  domfcftic  Woes, 
His  (ttvznxs  infults,  his  invaded  bed. 
How  his  whole  flocks  and  herds  exhttofted  bl^d, 
His  generous  wines'  dilhohourM  (hed  ift  i^ain, 
Aud  the  wild-  rfots  of  th*  fuitof  tniA. 
The  king  alternate  a  dire  fale  relares; 
Of  wtrs,  of  triumphs,  and  difaftr6us  fates ; 
All  he  unfolds ;  his  lift^niiig  fjpbafe  turns  pale 
With  pleafing  horror  att  the  dfeldful  tale  ! 
Sleeplefii   devours  each    #otd;  and  heai^s  Hot^ 

flain 
Qaons  on  Cic6ns  (Wdl  th'  enfanguin'd  plain ; 
#  Tirefias; 
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How  to  tlie  land  of  IiOte  unblefsM  he  faib : 
And  imaires  the  rills,  and  flowery  vales  I 
Hj>w,  da&M  like  dogs,  his  friends  the  C3N:Iops  tore, 
(Not  unreveng'd)  and  qaafli**d  the  fpouting  gore; 
How,  the  loud  florins  in  prifon  bounds  he  fails 
From  friendly  .£olus  with  profperous  gales ; 
Yet  Fate  withftands !  a  fud^en  tempefir  roars, 
And  whirls  him  groaning  from  his  native  (hores : 
How,^ou  ihe  barbmroiis  Laeftngoniao  coaft. 
By  favagc  h^nds  his  fleet  and  friends  he  loift; 
How  fcarce  hlmCelf  furriv'd  ;  he  paints  the  bower, 
The  fpells  of  Circe,  and  her  magic  power ;      ,     . 
His  dreadfuf  journey  to  the  reahns  beneath, 
To  feek  Tirefiasln  the  vales  of  death ; 
How,  ip.the  dolclvl  manfions  he  fiirvey'd 
His  royal  mother^  pale  Aoticlea^s  fliade ; 
And  friends' in  battle  flain,  h«roic  gholts ! 
Then  how,  unarmed,  he  paf&M  the  Syreo-coafts, 
The  juflling  rocks  where  fierce  Charybdis  raves, 
And  howling  Scylla  whirls  her  thunderous  waves, 
The;ca'«e  of  death  !  How  his  companions  flay 
The  oxen  facred^to  the  God  of  Day, 
Till  Jove  in  wrath  the  rattling  tempeft  guides. 
And  whelms  th'  offenders  in  the  roaring  tides : 
How,  ftruggling  through  the  fnrge,  he  reach*d  the 

fl)ores 
Of  fair  Ogygia,  and  Ca1ypfo*s  bowers ; 
Where  the  gay  bloomiag  nymph  ccniftrainM  his 

ftay, 
With  fweet  relu(5^ant  amoroui  delay; 
And  promised,  vainly  promised,  to  beftow 
Immortal  life,  exempt  from  age  and  woe  : 
How,  fav'd  from  ftorms,  Phseacia's  coalb  he  trod, 
By  great  Alcixwus  honour*d  as  a  God, 


Who  gave  him  laft  his  countrj  to  behoM, 

With  change  of  raiment,  brals,  and  heaps  of  goU* 

He  ended,  finking  into  fleep,  axtd  fhares 
A  fweet  fiorgetfulneis  of  all  his  cares. 

Soon  as  foft  flnmber  easM  the  toils  of  day, 
Minerva  rufbes  through  the  aerial  way. 
And  bids  Aurtra,  with  her  golden  wheels. 
Flame  from  the  oceaa  o>r  the  eaftern  hills : 
Uprofe  Ulyl^  from  the  genial  bed, 
And  thus  with  thought  mature  the  mooarch'faid  s 

My  Queen  !  my  Gonfort  I  through  m  length  of 
years,. 
We  drank  the  cup  of  forrow  mix*d  with  ttean* 
^hou,  for  thy  lord :  while  mt  th*  immortal  Powers 
Detained  reludlant  from  my  native  fhores. 
Kow,  blefl:  again  by  Heaven,  the  qotten  difpla/. 
And  rule  our  palace  with  an  equal'  fway  i 
Be  it  my  care,  by  loans,  or  martial  toils. 
To  throng  my  empty  folds  with  gifts  or  fpoilf . 
But  now  I  hafle  to  blefs  Ijurtes*  eyes 
With  fight  of  his  Ulyfles  ere  he  dies ; 
The  good  old  roan,  to  wafling  woes  a  prey. 
Weeps  a  fad  life  in  foiitude  away.  [(old 

But  hear,  though  wife !  This  moming  (haU  on* 
The  deathful  fceoe ;  on  heroes,  heroes  roird. 
Thou  with  thy  maids  withift  the  palace  ftay, 
I'rom  all  the  fcene  of  tumult  far  zwuy ! 

He  fpoke,  and  fheath*d  in  arms  inceflant  flies 
To  wake  his  fon,  and  bid  his  friends  arife. 
To  arms !  aloud  he  cries ;  his  friends  obej. 
With  glittering  arms  their  manly  limbs  array. 
And  pafs  the  city  gate  ;  Ulyfllcs  leads  the  way., 
Now  flames  the  ro^  dawn,  but  Pallas  fliroods 
The  latent  warriors  in  a  veil  of  clouds. 


BOOK      XXIV. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


The  fouls  of  the  fuitocs  arcf  conducted  by  Mercnry  to  the  infernal  fhadts.  Ulyfl'es  in  the  coimtry  goes  ' 
to  the  retirement  of  his  father  Laertes  f  he  finds  him  bulied  in  his  garden  ail  alone  :  the  manner  of 
his  difcovery  to  him  is  beautifully  defcribed.  They  return  together  to  hb  lodge,  and  the  king  is  ac- 
knowledged by  Dolius  and  the  fervants.  The  lthacenfians,.led  by  Eupithes,  the  father  of  Antioooa 
rife  again(V  UlylTes,  who  gives  them  battle,  in  which  Eupithes  is  killed  by  Laertes :  and  the  Godde£i 
Pallas  makes  a  lafting  peace  between  UlyiTes  and  his  fubje<^8,  which  concludes  the  Odyflfey. 


Ctllknius  now  to  Pluto's  dreary  reign 
Conveys  the  dead,  a  lamentable  train  ! 
The  golden  wand,  that  caufes  fleep  to  fly, 
Or  in  foft  flumber  feals  the  wakeful  eye. 
That  drives  the  ghoflf  to  realms  of  night  or  day  ; 
Points  out  the  long  uncomfortable  way. 
Trembling  the  fpecSlres  glide,  and  plaintive  vent 
Thin,  holbw  fcreams,  along  the  deep  defcent. 
As  in  the  cavern  of  fome  rifted  den. 
Where  flock  nodhirnal  bats,  and  birds  obfcene ; 
ClufterM  they  hang,  till  at  fome  fudden  fliock. 
They  move,  and  murmurs  run  through  ail  the  rock; 
So  cowering  fled  the  fable  heaps  of  ghofls. 
And  fuch  a  fcream  fillM  all  thedifmal  coafts. 
And  now  they  reach*d  the  earth's  remotcft  ends. 
And  DOW  the  gates  where  evening  Sol  dcfcend^, 


And  Leucas*  rock,  and  Ocean's  utmoft  fireams. 
And  now  pervade  the  dufky  land  of  Breams, 
And  refl  at  iaft,  where  fouls  unbodied  dwell 
In  ever-flowering  meads  of  afphodel. 
The  empty  forms  of  men  inhabit  there, 
Impaffive  femblance,  images  oiPair  I 
Nought  elfe  are  all  that  min*d  on  earth  before^ 
Ajax  and  great  Achilles  are  no  more  ! 
Tet,  ftill  a  mafler  ghoft,  the  reft  he  aw'd. 
The  reft  adorM  him,  towering  as  he  trod ; 
Still  at  his  fide  in  Neflor's  fon  furvey'd. 
And  lov*d  Patroclus  fUll  attends  his  fliade. 
New  as  they  were  to  that  infernal  fbore. 
The  fuitors  floppM,  and  gaz*d  the  hero  o'er. 
When,  moving  flow,  the  regal  form  they  view'4 
Of  great  Atjrides ;  him  fa  pomppurfacd 
5  ■ 
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And  foleinn'(adne&  throngh  the  gloom  of  hell. 
The  tram  of  thofc  who  by  .^yftusfelL 

O  mighty  chief!  (Pelides  thus  began) 
Hoiiour*d  b^  Jove  above  the  lot  of  man  ! 
King  of  a  hundred  kings  !  to  whom  refini^d 
The  ftrongeft,  braveft,  greateft  of  mankmd. 
CoiB*fl  thou  the  firil  to  view  this  dreary  ftate  ? 
And  was  the  nobleft  the  firft  mark  of  Fate  ? 
GoDdeam'd  to  pay  the  great  arrear  lb  fooo. 
The  lot,  which  all  lament,  and  none  can  (hun ;' 
Oh  !  betterhadd  thou  funk  in  Trojan  s^roand, 
VTixh.  allthy  full-bbwn  honours «overM  round ! 
Then  grateful  Greece  with  ftreaming  eyes  might 

raiCc 
Hiftoric  marbles  to  record  thy  pratfe : 
Thy  praife  eternal  on  the  faithful  (tone 
Had  with  tranfmiffive  glories  graced  thy  fon. 
Bat  heavier  fates  were  deftin^dto  attend : 
What  man  is  happy,  till  he  knows  his  end  ? 

O  foAof  Peleos !  greater  than  mankind  1 
(Thus  Agamemnon's  kingly  ihade  rejoin'd) 
Thrice  happy  thou !  to  prefs  the  martial  plain 
*Midft  heaps  of  heroes  in  thy  quarrel  (lain  s 
In  doods  of  fmoke  raised  by  the  noble  fray, 
Great  and  terrific  ev'n  in  death  you  lay,  [way. 
And  deluEcs  of  blood  flow'd  round  you  every 
Nor  ceasM  the  ihife,  till  Jove  himfclf  opposM, 
And  all  in  teropefls  the  dire  evening  cIos*d^ 
Then  to  the  fleet  we  bore  thy  honourM  load. 
And  decent  on  the  funeral  bed  beftow*d. 
Then  unguents  fweet  and  tepid  ftreamswe  (hed ; 
Tears  flow'd  from  every  eye,  and  o*er  the  dead 
£ach  clipt  the  ciirling  honours  of  his  licad. 
Struck  at  the  news  thy  azure  Mother  came : 
The  fea-green  fiflers  waited  on  the  dame  i 
A  voice  of  loud  lament  through  ail  the  main 
Was  heard :  and  terror  feiz'd  the  Grecian  train : 
Back  to  their  fliips  the  frighted  huft  had  fled ; 
But  Neftor  fpoke,  they  lilten*d,  and  obeyed. 
(From  old  etperience  Neftor*s  counfel  fprings, 
And  long  viciffitudes  of  human  things.) 
**  Forbear  your  flisht :  fair  Thetis  frum  the  main, 
**  To  mourn  Achifies,  leads  her  aaure  train/* 
Around  thee  ftand  the  daughurs  of  the  deep. 
Robe  thee  in  heavenly  veits,  and  round  thee  weep, 
Round  thee,  the  Mules,  with  alternate  llraio, 
In  ever-confecratin?  verfe,  complain. 
Each  warlike  Greek  the  moving  mufic  hears, 
And  iron-hearted  heroes  melt  in  tears- 
Till  feventeen  nights  and  feventeen  days  retumM, 
All  that  was  mortal  or  immortal  neurn'd. 
To  flames  we  gave  thee,  the  fucceeding  diiy. 
And  fatted  fl^ep  and  fable  oxen  Hay ; 
With  oils  and  honey  blase  th'  att£n>ented  fires.  > 
And,  like  a  God  adom*d,  thy  earthly  part  expires. 
UnnumberM  warriors  round  the  burning  pile 
Urge  the  fleet  courfer^s  o*er  the  racer's  toil ; 
Thick  cl6Uds  of  duft  o*er  all  the  circle  rife. 
And  the  mixM  clamour  thunders  in  the  fkics. 
Soon  as  abforpt  in  all-embracing  flame 
Sunk  what  wasmortal  of  thy  mighty  namei 
We  then  collet  thy  fnowy  bones,  and  place 
'With  wines  and  unguenu  in  a  golden  vafe 
(The  Tafe  to  Thetis  Bacchus  gave  of  old, 
And  Vulcan*s  art  enriched  the  fculptur'd  gold.) 
There  we  thy  relics,  gveat  Achilles  1  blend 
.Witkdear  Patioclns,  thy  departed  friend : 


?     3 


In  the  lame  urn  a  (eparate  fpace  contains 
Thy  next  belovM,  Antilochus*  remains. 
Now  all  the  fons  of  warlike  Greece  furround 
Thy  de(tin*d  tomb,  and  caft  a  mit^hty  mound : 
High  on  the  ftiore  the  growing  hill  we  raife. 
That  wide  th*  extended  Hellefpont  furveys ; 
Where  all,  from  age  to  age  who  pafs  the  coaft. 
May  point  AchilUs*  toiiU>,  and  hail  the  im^tf 
Thetis  herfeif  to  all  our  peers  proclaims      [ghofL 
Heroic  prizes  and  exequial  games ; 
The  Gods  aifented ;  and  around  thee  lay 
Rich  fpoils  and  gifts  that  blaz*d  againft  the  day* 
Oft  have  I  feen,  with  folemn  funeral  games 
Heroes  and  kings  committed  to  the  flames ; 
But  ftrength  of  youth,  or  valour  of  the  brave 
With  nobler  conteft  ne'er  renown'd  a  grave. 
Sueh  were  the  games  by  azure  Thetis  given, 
And.fuch  thy  lumours,  O  belov'd  of  Heaven  I . 
Dear  to  mankind  thy  fame  furvives,  nor  fades. 
Its  bloom  eternal  in  the  Stygian  fhades. 
But  what  to  me  avail  my  honours  gone, 
Succeisful  toils,  and  battles  bravely  won. 
Doomed  by  fl!eni  Jove  at  home  to  end  my  life. 
By  curft  ^gyftus,  and  a  &ithle(s  wife  ! 

Thus  tfiey ;  while  Hermes  o'er  the  dreary  plain 
Led  the  fad  numbers  by  Ulyfles  ilain, 
On  each  majeltic  form  they  cafl  a  view. 
And  timorous  pafs*d,  and  awfully  withdrew* 
But  Agamemnon,  through  the  gloomy  (hade. 
His  ancient  holt  Amphimedon  furveyM ; 
Son  of  MelanthiusI  (he  began)  oh  fay '. 
What  caufe  compell'd  fo  many,  and  fo  gay. 
To  tread  the  downward,  melancholy  way  i 
Say,  could  one  city  yield  a  troop  fo  fair  > 
Were  ail  thefe  partners  of  one  native  air  ? 
Or  did  the  rage  of  ftormy  Neptune  fweep 
Your  lives  at  once,  and  whelm  beneath  the  deep  ? 
Did  nightly  thieves,  or  pirates  cruel  bands, 
Drench  with  your  blood  your  pUlag'd  country'*^ 
Or  well-.defending  fome  beleaguerM  wall,  [fands  ? 
Say,  for  the  public  did  ye  greatly  fall  ? ' 
Inform  thy  gueft ;  for  fuch  I  was  of  yore 
When  our  triumphant  navies  touch'd  your  (hore  j^ 
For*d  a  long  month  the  wintery  Teas  to  bear. 
To  move  the  great  UlyfTes  to  the  war. 

O  king  of  men  1  I  faithful  fhall  relate 
(Reply M  Amphimedon)  our  haplels  fate. 
Ulyftcs  abfent,  our  ambitious  aim 
With  rival  loves  pnrfued  his  royal  dame  t 
Her  coy  referve,  and  prudence  mix*d  with  pride. 
Our  common  fuit  nor  granted,  xK>r  deny'd ; 
Ikit  clofe  with  inward  hate  our  deaths  defign'd; 
Vers'd  in  all  arts  of  wily  womankind. 
Her  hand,  laborious,  in  deluiion  fpread 
A  fpacioos  loom,  and  mix*d  the  various  thread ; 
Ye  peers  (Ihe  cry'd)  who  prefs  to  gain  my  heart 
Where  dead  Ulyfles  claims  no  more  a  part, 
Yet  a  fhort  fpace  your  rival  fuit  fofpend. 
Till  this  funereal  web  my  labours  end : 
Ceafe,  till  to  good  Laertes  I  bequeath 
A  tafk  of  grief,  his  ornaments  of  death  s 
Lefl,  when  the  Fates  his  royal  alhes  claim. 
The  Grecian  matrons  taint  my  fpotlefs  fame ; 
Should  be,  long  honoured  with  fupreme  command. 
Want  the  laft  duties  of  a  daughter's  hand. 

The  fi^ion  pleas'd  :  our  generous  train  com^ 
Noi  &aod  miltruib  la  virtue's  fair  difguiie.  [pUe^, 
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The  ^ork  flic  plyM;  but,  ihidious  of  delay, 
JEach  JPoUowing  night  revenM  the  toils  of  day. 
Unheard,  unfeeo,  three  yean  her  arts  prevail : 
The  £Darth,  her  maid  reveal'4  th^  amazing  tale. 
And  l)iow*.d,  as  unperceiy*4  we  took  our  &Dd, 
The  bafkward  labours  of  her  faithlefe  hand. 
FoixVi,  (he  completes  it ;  and  before  us  lay 
The  mingled  veb,  whoTe  gold  and  filver  ray 
22ifplay*d  tJM  radiance  of  the  night  and  day. 

JuJft  as  (he  fipifli'd  her  il|uftrious  toil, 
Ill.fortui\e  led  Ulyfles  to  bur  ifle. 
£%r  in  i.  looely  nook,  bcfide  the  fea, 
At  an  old  fwineherd's  rural  lodge  he  lay: 
Thither  his  fon  from  fandy  Pyle  repairs, 
And  fpeedy  landi,  and  iecretly  confers. 
They  plan  our  future  ruin,  aitd  refort 
Con£;derate  to  the  city  and  the  court. 
Firit  came  the  fon ;  the  father  next  fncceedt, 
Cla4  like  a  beggar,  whom  Eumaeus  leads ; 
ProppM  on  a  (taior,  deform*d  with  age  and  care, 
Ard  hung  with  rags  that  fluttered  in  the  aic    ' 
Who  could  UiyfTes  in  that  form  behold  ? 
Scoro*d  by  the  youngi  forgotten  by  the  old, 
111-us'd  by  alt !  to  tmy  wrong  refign'd, 
i'atient  he  fuffer'd  with  a  conftant  qiind. 
But  when,  afifing  in  his  wrath  t*  obey 
The  will  yf  Jqvc,  he  gave  the  vengeance  way ; 
The  fpatter^d  ara^  tbat  bung  around  the  dome 
Careful  he  treafur*d  in  a  private  room : 
Then  to  I)er  Aiiton  bade  his  queen  propoCe 
The  archer's  ftrife  ;  the  fqurce  of  fiiture  woes. 
And  omen  of  our  death  !    In  vain  we  drew 
^  7* he  twanging  ftring,  an4  tryVi  the  ftubborn  yew 
To  nond  it  yields  but  great  Ulyffcs'  hands; 
In  vain  we  three; ;  Telemftchus  commands: 
The  bow  he  fnatch'd,  and  in  an  inl|ant  bent ; 
llirpugh  every  ring  the  yidlor  arroiv  went.' 
Fierce  on  the  threi|ipl$)  (ben  in  a^rms  he  (Ibod : ") 
i^ur'd  forth  the  darts  that  thirfted  for  pur  blood,  > 
And  fcown'd  before  us,  dreadful  as  a  Qod  1       J 
Fir(t  bleeds  Antinous :  thick  the  fliaft9  refound ; 
And   heaps   on  b^aps   the  wretches  ^w  the 

ground; 
This  lyay,  and  ibat,  yre  turn,  yrc  fly,  we  fijl; 
$oroe  God  ^Hli^ed,  apd  u&mann*d  us  all : 
Ignoble  cries  precede  tbe  dying  groan? ; 
And  battered  brains  and  blood  befmear  the  (tones. 

Thus,  great  Atri^es,  thus  Ulyile$  drove  ' 
The  (had^  ^hpu  fecll,  frofla  yon  fair  reaiqis  above, 
Ou^  l^angled  boaies  now  defq^mM  )|iritb  ^ore. 
Cold  and  negl^dled,  fpread  t^e  ins^rble.  floor, 
1^0  friend  to  bathe  our  ^^ounds  1  0r  tears  to  Qi^ 
O'er  the  bale  corie  I*  the  bor»OR«"^  oC  tb«  dead.    ' 

Oh  blcfs*^  UlyfTcs  (thus  t^e  king  exprcfe'd 
His  fudden  rapture)  in  thy  confprt  blelVd  ! 
Net  more  thy  wifdom,  tJian  her  virtue  (hinVl ; 
Koi  more  tny  patience,  than  ^er  conft^n^  muod* 
Icarius* 'daughter,  fflory  of  tbe  paii. 
And  modd  to  the  niture  ag^  ^a^l  la(^ : 
The  Gods,  to  honour  her  fair  fame,  (b^U  r;ii^ 
(Their  gr^at  reward;  a  poet  in  l^cr  praife. 
Not  fuch,  O  Tyndarus.  thy  daughter's  deed  ; 
By  \%.hofe  dire  hand  her  iing  and  biilbaud  bkd  : 
Her  fliall  thcJVfufc  to  infamy  prolonjf,       ' 
Example  dread,  and  theme  of  tragic  fong  ; 
The  general  fcx  (hall  fufler  in  her  fhamc, 
^And  ev*n  the  belt  tbat  bears  a  woman's  name. 


] 


Thus  in  the  regions  6f  eternal  (ha^e 
Conferred  the  mournful  phantoms  of  the  dead  | 
While,  from  the  town,  Ulyfl*es  and  his  band 
Pa(k*d  to  Laertes'  cultivated  land. 
The  c;rottnd  himfelf  had  puxchas*d  with  his  p»itt» 
And  labour  made  the  nigsed  foil  a  plain. 
Th^e  ftood  his  manflon  of  the  rural  fort. 
With  afefiil  buildings  round  the  lowly  court ; 
Where  the  few  fervants  that  divide  has  care, 
Topk  their  laborious  reft,  and  homely  fare ; 
And  one  Sicilian  matron,  old  and  fage. 
With  cmiftant  duty  tends  his  drooping  tg^ 

Here  pow  arriving,  to  his  ruitic  band 
And  martial  fon,  Ulyfles  eave  command : 
Enter  the  houfe,  and  of  the  brifUy  fwine 
SeleA  the  largeft  to  the  powers  divine. 
Alone,  aind  unattended,  let  me  try 
If  yet  I  (hare  the  oh}  man^s  memory : 
If  thofe  dim  eyes  can^et  Ulyfl*es  know 
(Their  light  and  deareft  objed  long  ago), 
Now  changM  with  time»  T^th  abience,  and 

with  woe  ?  ^ 

Then  to  his  train  he  gives  his  fpear  and  (hield ; 
The  houfe  they  enter ;  and  he  feeks  the  field. 
Through  rows  of  (bade,  with  various  fruitage 

ciown'd, 
An4  labourM  fcenes  of  richeft  verdure  round. 
Nor  aged  Dolius,  nor  bis  fons  were  there. 
Nor  (ervants,  abfent  on  another  care ; 
To  feakh  the  woods  for  £ets  of  flowery  thorn. 
Their  orchard  bomids  to  ftrengthen  and  adorn. 

But  all  alone  the  hoary  king  he  found ; 
His  habit  cqarfe,  but  warmly  wrapt  around ; 
His  head,  that  bow*d  with  many  a  pcnfive  care, 
Fenc*d  with  a  double  cap  of  goatikin  hair : 
His  bufkins  old,  in  former  fervice  torn. 
But  well  repair'd ;  and  gloves  againft  the  thorn. 
In  tlfis  array  the  kingly  gardener  flood. 
And  clear'd  a  plant,  encumbered  with  its  wood. 
Benpath  a  neighbouring  tree  the  chief  divine 
Ga2*d  o*er  his  Are,  retracing  every  line* 
The  ruin$  of  himfelf  1  now  worn  away 
With' age,  yet  ftill  majeftic  in  decay  I- 
Sudden  his  eyes  released  their  watery  ftore ; 
Tht  much-enduring  man  could  bear  no  more^ 
Doul)tful  he  flood,  if  inflant  to  embrace 
His  aged  limbs,  to  kifs  his  reverend  face. 
With  f  ager  tranfport  to  difclofe  the  whole. 
And  pour  at  qnce  the  torrent  of  his  fouL—- 
Not  w :  his  jiidgment  takes  the  winding  way 
Of  queftion  diflant,  and  oflbft  efl^ay : 
More  grntle  methods  en  weak  age  em|>loys  ; 
And  moves  t^ie  Ibrrows  t|0  enhance  the  joys. 
Then,  to  his  (ire  with  beating  heart  he  moves  ; 
And  with  a  tender  pleafs^try  rieproves : 
Wbo' digging  roi^t^  the  plant  ^iU  hangs  hii 

bead. 
Nor  aiyrht  remits  the  work,  while  thus  he  faid : 
Great  is  thy  ikill,  O  father,  grcit  tby  toil. 
Thy  careful  hand  is  flamp'd  oh  all  the  foU, 
Thy  fa^iadron^d  vinpya)rd»  Weil  thy  art  declare, ' 
The  oUve  green,  blue  fig,  and  pendent  pear ; 
And  not^one  empty  Qwt  efcapes  thy  carc» 
On  every  plant  and  tree  thy  cares' lire  tl^wn. 
Nothing  negle^ed,  but  thylilf  alone. 
Forgive  me^  father,  if  thi$  fault  I  blame ; 
Age  fo'%4vanC'd  »^)[  fQmc  iadulgf^cci  cUu9« 
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ftcft  for  thy  floth,  I  deem  tliy  lord  unkind ; 

Kor  fpeaks  thy  form  a  mean  ur  fervile jjnind  s 

I  read  a  monarch  in  that  princely  air. 

The  fame  thy  afpe^,  if  the  fame  thy  care ;    ^ 

Soft  ileep,  fair  ||arment$,  and  the  joys  of  wine, 

Thefe  are  the  rights  of  age,  and  mould  be  thine. 

Who  then  thy  matter,  fay  >  and  whofe  the  land 

So  dreisM  and  managed  by  thy  flulful  hand? 

Bnt  chief;  oh  tell  me  I  (what  I  queftion  mod) 

Is  this  the  far.fam*d  Ithacenfian  coaft  > 

For  fo  reported  the  firft  man  I  vicw'd, 

(Some  furly  iflander,  of  manners  rude) 

Kor  farther  conference  vouchfaf  M  to  ftay ; 

Heedleis  he  whiftled,  and  purfued  hb  way. 

But  thou !  "i^hom  years  have  taught  to  underftand. 

Humanely  hear,  and  anfwer  my  demand : 

A^iend  I  feek,  a  wife  one  and  a  brave. 

Say,  lives  he  yet,  or  moulders  in  the  grave  ? 

trime  was  (my  fortunes  thtn  were  at  the  be  ft) 

When  at  my  houfe  I  lod^M  this  foreign  gueft ; 

He  faid,  from  Ithaca*s  fair  iile  he  came. 

And  old  Laertes  was  his  father^s  name. 

To  him,  whatever  to  a  gueft  is  ow*d 

I  pau^,  and  hofpitable  gifts  beftowM  : 

Xo  him  (even  talents  of  pure  ore  I  told, 

Twelve  cloaks,  twelve  vcfts,  twelve  tunics  ftiff 

with  gold ; 
A  bowl,  that  rich  vnth  polifli'd  filver  flames. 
And,  fldird  in  female  works,  four  lovely  dames. 

At  this  the  father,  with  a  father's  fears, 
(His  venerable  eyes  bedimm*d  with  tears,) 
This  is  the  lai>d ;  but  ah  !  thy  gifts  are  loft, 
IFW  godleis  men,  and  rude,  poifefs  the  coaft: 
Sunk  is  the  glory  of  this  once-famM  Ihore  1 
Thy  ancient  friend,  O  ftranger,  is  no  more  ! 
TttU  recompence  thy  bounty  elfe  had  tc/rne ; 
Tor  every  good  man  yields  a  jult  return : 
So  civil  rights  demand ;  and  who  begins 
The  track  offnend(hip,not  purfuing,  fins. 
But  tcU  me,  ftranger,  be  the  truth  confefsM 
"Whi  years  have  circled  lince  thou  faw*ft  that 

(iteft? 
That  haplefs  gveft,  alas !  for  ever  gone ! 
Wretch  that  he  was !  and  that  I  am  !  my  fbn ! 
If  ever  man  to  mifery  x^  born, 
'Twas  his  to  fuffer,  and  *tls  mine  to  mourn ! 
Far  from  his  friends,  and  from  his  native  reign, 
He  lies  a  prey  to  monfters  of  the  main. 
Or  favage  beafts  his  mangled  relics  tear. 
Or  (creaming  vultures  fcatter  through  the  air : 
Nor  could  his  mother  frineral  unguents  ihed ; 
Nor  waird  his  father  o'er  th*  untimely  dead : 
Nor  l^sfad  confort,  on  the  mournful  bier, 
Seal'd  his  cold  eyes  or  droppM  a  tender  tear ! 
But  tell  me,  who  thou  artV  and  what  thy  race  ? 
■  Thy  town,  thy  parents,  and  thy  native  place  ? 
Or,  if  a  merchant  in  purfuit  ofgain,  "^ 

What  port  receivM  thy  veflVl  from  the  main  ?    > 
Or  com^fk  thou  iingle,  or  attend  thy  train  ?        j 

Then  thus  the  fon :  From  Alybas  I  came. 
My  palace  there ;  Eperitus  mv  name. 
Not  vul^  born ;  from  Aphidas,  the  king    ' 
Of  Folypemon*s  joya!  line,  I  ^ring. 
Some  adverfe  Bcemon  from  Sicanta  bore 
Cur  wandering  courfe,  and  drove  us  on  your  fliorc : 
Far  from  the  town,  an  unfrequented  bay ; 
iUUev*d  our  wearv*4  vtflel  from  the  fc*. 
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Five  years  have  Circled  fincc  thcfe  eyes  purfued " 
UlyiTes  parting  through  the  fable  flood ; 
Profperoiis  he  faird,  with  dexter  auguries. 
And  all  the  wing'd  good  omens  of  the  flues. 
Well  hopM  we,  then,  to  meet  on  this  fair  ihore. 
Whom  Heaven,  alas !  decreed  to  meet  no  more. 

Quick  through  the  father's  heart  thefe  accents 
ran: 
Grief  feiz'd  at  once,  and  wrapt  up  all  the  man ; 
Deep  from  his  foul  he  figh*4,  atid  borrowing  fpreail 
A  cloud  of  afhes  on  his  hoary  head. 
Trembling  with  agonies  of  llrong  delight 
Stood  the  great  fon,  heart-wounded  with  the  ^ghti 
He  ran,  he  feiz'd  him  with  a  ftridl  embrace. 
With  thoufand  kiffes  wander'd  o'er  his  face  t    . 
I,  I  am  he ;  O  father  rife,  behold 
Thy  fon,  with  twenty  winters  now  grown  old ; 
Thy  Ton,  fo  long  defir'd,  fo  long  detam'd, 
Reftor'd,  and  breathing  iii  his  native  land  : 
Thefe  floods  of  forrow,  O  my  fire,  reftrain ! 
The  vengeance  is  complete ;  the  fuitor-train 
Stretch'd  in  our  palace,  by  thefe  hands  lie  (lain, 

Amaz*d,  Laertes :  **  Give  fome  certain  fig 
"  (If  fuch  thou  art)  to  manifeft  ^ee  mine.' 
Lo  here  the  wound  (he  cries)  receiv'd  of  yvc^ 
The  fear  indented  by  the  tulky  boar. 
When  by  th}'felf  and  by  Anticlea  fent 
To  old  Autolychus's  realms  I  went. 
Yet  by  another  fign  thy  offspring  know ; 
The  feveral  trees  you  gave  me  long  ago. 
While,  yet  a  child,  thefe  fields  I  lov'd  to  trace, 
And<r()d  thy  footfteps  with  \mequal  pace ; 
To  every  plant  in  order  as  we  came, 
Well-pleasM  yon  told  its  nature,  and  its  naaic,  ' 
Whatever  my  childifli  fancy  alk'd,  beftow*d; 
Twelve  pear-trees  bowing  with  their  pendent 

load. 
And  ten,  that  red  with  blufliing  apples  glow'd  i 
Full  fifty  purple  figs ;  and  many  a  row 
Of  various  vines  that  then  began  to  blow, 
A  f\iture  vintage  !  when  the  Hours  produce 
Their  latent  buds,  and  Sol  exalts  the  juice. 

Smit  with  the  figus,  which  all  his  doubts  ex* 
plain. 
His  heart  within  him  melts ;  his  knees  fuiUia 
Their  feeble  weight  no  more ;  his  arms  alone 
Support  him,  round  the  lovM  Ul^fi*es  thrown ;     . 
He  faints,  he  finks,  with  mighty  joys  opprefs'd  s 
Ulyfles  clafps  him  to  his  eager  breaft* 
Soon  as  returning  life  regains  its  feat. 
And  his  breath  lengthens,  and  his  pulfes  beat ; 
Yes,  I  believe  (he  cries)  almighty  Jove  ! 
Heaven  rules  us  yet,  and  Gods  there  are  above«  ' 
*Tis  fo-.>-the  fuitors  for  their  wrongs  have  paid-^ 
But  what  fhall  guard  us,  if  the  town  invade  i 
lit  while  the  newf  through  every  city  flies. 
All  Ithaca  and  Cephalenia  rife  ? 

To  this  UlyfiTes  :  As  the  Gods  fhall  pleafe 
Be  all  the  reft ;  and  fet  thy  foul  a(  eafc. 
Hafte  to  the  cotuge  by  this  orchard  fide. 
And  take  the  banquet  which  our  cares  provide  i 
There  wait  thy  faithful  band  of  rural  friends. 
And  there  the  young  Telemachus  attends. 

Thus  having  faid,  they  trac'd  the  garden  o'er, ' 
And  itooping  entcr'd  at  a  lowly  door. 
The  fwains  and  young  Telemachus  they  found.  - 
The  VidliKi  portion'd,  and  the  goblet  cr»wf^'dU 
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"^The  boary  fcin^  his  old  Scicili#n  mtid 
IPerfum'd  and  waihM,  and  gorgeoufly  arrayed. 
Pallas  attending  gives  his  uame  to  ihine 
"With  awfal  port,  and  majefty  divine ; 
His  gazing  fon  admires  the  godlike  grace. 
And  air  celeftial  dawning  o*er  his  face; 
What  God,  he  cry'd,  my  father's  form  improves  ? 
How  high  he  treads,  and  how  enlarg*d  he  moves ! 

Oh !  would  to  all  the  deathlefs  Powers  on  high, 
Pallas  and  Jove,  and  him  who  gilds  ^he  (ky ! 
(Reply*d  the  king  eUted  with  his  praile) 
My  ftrength  were  ftill,  as  once  in  better  days  i 
When  the  bold  Cephtlens  the  leaguer  fbrm*d|, 
«And  proud  Nericus  trembled  as  I  ftorm'd. 
Such  were  I  now,  not  abfent  firom  your  dee4 
When  the  laft  fun  beheld  the  fuitors  bleed. 
This  arm  had  aided  yours ;  this  hand  beftrowQ'} 
Our  floors  with  death,  and  pufh*d  the  flaughter  > 
Nor  had  the  fire  been  feparatefrom  the  Ton.  [on  ;3 
They  communed   thus;    while  homeward  bent 

their  wav 
The  fwains,  fatiguM  with  labours  of  the  day  { 
polius  the  firft,  die  venerable  man ; 
And  next  his  Tons,  a  long  fucceeding  train, 
For  due  refe^on  to  the  bower  they  came, 
Caird  by  the  careful  old  Sicilian  dame, 
Who  nurs'd  the  children,  and  now  tends  the  fire ; 
They  fee  their  lord,  they  gaze,  and  they  admire. 
On  chairs  and  beds  in  order  feated  round. 
They  Ihare  the  gladfome  board ;  the  roofs  refound. 
While  thus  Ulyfles  to  his  ancient  friend ; 
•*  forbear  your  wonder,  and  the  fcaft  attend ; 
**  The  rites  have  waited  long."    Xbe  chief  com- 
mands 
Thek  love's  in  vain ;  old  Bolius  fpreads  his  ha^i4<» 
Sprines  to  his  mafter  with  a  warm  embrace, 
A4d  ttilens  kiiTes  on  his  hands  and  face  ; 
Then  thus  broke  out :  Oh  long,  oh  daily  raoninM  ! 
Bftyond  our  hopes,  and  to  uur  wilh,  retum'd ! 
Conduced  fure  by^  Heaven  I  for  Heaven  alone 
Could  work  this  wonder :  welcome  to  thy  own ! 
And  joys  and  happinefs  attend  thy  throne  I 
Who  knows thybleis*d,  thy  wifh*d  return!  Qb, 
fay  [vey? 

To  the  chafte  Queen,  Ihall  we  the  news  cob- 
Or  heart  (be,  and  witb  bleffings  loads  the  day  i 

Difmifs  that  care,  for  to  the  royal  brid^    ' 
Already  is  it  known  (the  king  reply'd, 
Andftraieht  refum*dhisfeat)  while  round  him  bows 
JEach  faithful  youth,  and  breathes  out  ardent  vows: 
Then  all  beneath  their  father  take  their  place, 
Ranked  by  their  ages,  and  the  banquet  grace. 

Now  flying  fame  the  fwift  report  had  fpr^ 
Through  all  the  city,  of  the  fuitprs  dead. 
In  throngs  they  rife,  and  to  the  palace  crowd ; 
Their  fighs  were  many,  and  the  tiMnult  loud. 
Weeping  they  bear  the  mangled  heaps  of  i)fun, 
Inhume  the  natives  in  their  native  plain, 
The  reft  in  fliips  are  wafted  o'er  the  ni^i% 
Then  fad  in  council  all  the  feniors  fate, 
Frequent  and  fiill,  afl*cmbled  to  debate. 
Amid  the  circle  firft  Eupithes  rofe. 
Big  was  his  eye  with  tears,  his  heart  with  woes : 
The  bold  Antinous  was  his  age*s  pride. 
The  6rft  who  by  Ulyflcs'  arrow  dyM. 
Down  his  wan  check  the  trickling  torrent  ran,    * 
M  mixing  words  with  fighs,  he  ^w  b^ao; 
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Great  deeds,  O  friends!  this  weodenms  m«^ 
has  wrought, 
And  migUy  bleffings  to  his  country  brought. 
With  fhips  he  parted  and  a  numerous  train, 
Thofe,  and  their  fliipc,  he  bury*d  in  the  maiib 
Now  be  return^  and  firft  eflays  his  hand 
In  the  beft  blood  of  all  his  native  land* 
Hafte  then,  and  ere  to  neighbouring  Pyle  he' 
Or  facred  £lis,  to  procure  fupplies;  [flieS| 

Arife  (or  ye  for  ever  fall)  anfe  ! 
Shame  to  this  age,  and  all  that  fliall  fucceed ! 
If  unreveng'd  your  fons  and  brothers  bleed* 
Prove  that  we  live,  by  vengeance  on  his  head. 
Or  fink  at  once  forgotten  with  the  dead. 

Hear  ceas'd  he,  but  indignant  tears  let  fall  [all* 
Spoke  when  he  ceas'd;  dumb  forrow  touch*d  them 
When  from  the  palace  to  the  wondering  throag 
Sage  MedOn  came,  and  Phemius  came  along 
(Reftleis  and  early  fieep*s  foft  bands  thev  broke)  ; 
And  Medon  firft  th'  aflembled  chie^  befpoke : 

Hear  me,  ye  peers  and  elders  of  the  laind. 
Who  deem  this  adl  the  work  of  mortal  hand ; 
As  o*er  the  heaps  of  death  Ulyfles  ftrode, 
Thefe  eyes,  thefe  eyes  beheld  a  prefent  God, 
Who  now  before  him,  now  befide  him  ftood. 
Fought  as  he  fought,  and  mark*d  his  way  with 

blood: 
In  vain  old  Mentor*s  form  the  God  bely*d  ; 
*Twas  Heaven  that  ftruck,  and  Heaven  wu  oa 
his  fide. 

A  fudden  horror  all  th*  aflembly  (hook. 
When,  flowly  rifips^,  Halitherfes  fpoke  x 
(Reverend  and  wi&,  whofe  comj^ehenfive  view 
At  once  the  prefent  axul  the  future  knew) 
Me  too,  ye  fathers,  hear  1  from  you  proceed 
The  ills  ye  mourn ;  your  own  the  guilty  deed; 
Ye  gave  your  fons,  your  lawlefs  fbi^  the  rein 
(Olt  warnM  by  Mentor  and  myfelf  in  vain). 
An  abfent  hero's  bed  they  fought  to  (oil, 
Ai^  abfent  heroes  wealth  they  made  their  fpoil : 
Immoderate  riot,  and  intemperate  loft  I 
Th*  offence  was  great,  the  puniflunent  was  juft^ 
Weigh  thcti  my  cuunDels  in  an  equal  fcale. 
Nor  ri^  to  ruin— i-Juftic^  will  prevaiL 

His  moderate  words  (bme  better  miBds  pes* 
foade  1 
They  part,  and  join  him;  but  the  number  Aay'dr 
They  ftorm,  they  ftiout,  with  hafty  phrcngy  fir*d, 
AxkI  fecond  all  £upithes*  rage  infpir'd. 
They  cafe  their  limbs  in  brafs ;  to  arms  they  ma; 
The  broad  eflulgence  blazes  in  tha  fun. 
Before  the  city,  and  in  ample  plain, 
They  meet :  Eupithes  heads  the  frantic  traia. 
Fierce  for  his  fon,  he  breathes  his  threats  in  air  ^ 
Fate  hears  them  not,  and  Death  attends  him  there* 

This  pafs'd  on  earth,  while  in  the  realms  above 
Minerva  thus  to  cloud-compelling  Jovo  t 
May  I  prelbme  to  fearch  thy  fecret  foul  ? 
O  Power  fupreme :  O  Ruler  of  the  whole  1 
Say,  haft  thou  doomed  to  this  4ivided  ftato 
Or  peaceful  amity,  qr  f^am  debfite  ? 
Declare  thy  purpofe ;  fo?  thy  will  is  Fate. 

Is  not  thy  thought  my  own  i  (the  God  replies 
Who  rolls  the  thunder  o>r  the  vaulted  ikies) 
Hath  not  long  fince  thy  knowing  foul  decreed,  *> 
The  chief  *sretum  ftiould  make  the  guilty  bked?  > 
*Tis  dooci  aod  at  thy  will  the  Fates  faceted.   3 
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Yet  hetr  the  UTue :  finoc^yfles*  hand 
Hat  flain  the  fiutors.  Heaven  iball  ftieis  the  land. 
None  now  the  kindred  of  th*  unjuit  fliail  own ; 
FoKot  the  ilau^hur'd  brother,  and  the  (on  i 
Each  future  day  increafe  of  wealth  ihail  briaf  , 
And  o*er  the  pail,  Qblivion  itretcji  her  wing. 
Lon^^  (hall  UlyiTes  ip  his  empire  reft. 
His  people  bleffing,  by  his  people  bleis^d. 
let  all  be  peace — Me  faid»  and  ^ave  the  nod 
That  binds  the  Fates ;  the  (aixSboQ  of  the  Gods 
And,  prompt  to  execute  th*  eternal  will, 
Sefcedded  Pallas  from  th*  Olympian  hilL 

Now  fat  Ulyffea  at  the  rural  feaft, 
The  rage  of  hui^ger  and  of  thirft  ropre£it*d ; 
To  watch  the  foe  a  trafty  fyj  he  fent ; 
A  fon  df  Bolius  on  the  meQage  weoti 
Stood  in  the  way,  and  at  a  gunce  beheld 
The  foe  approach,  embattled  on  the  field. 
With  backward  Itep  he  haftens  to  the  bower. 
And  tells  tbe  news.    They  ann  with  ail*  tktir 

power. 
Fo«r  fhends  alone  UlylTes*  cauTe  embrace. 
And  fix  were  all  the  fons  of  Dolius*  race : 
Old  Dolius  too  his  nifted  anas  pul  on ; 
And,  ftill  more  old,  in  arms  Laertes  Ihone. 
Trembling  with  warmth,  the  hoary  heroes  fttndy 
And,  brazen  Panoply  invefts  the  band^ 
Tbe  opening  gates  at  once  tl^ir  war  difplay  t 
Fierce  they  rufli  forth :  Ulyfles  leads  the  way. 
That  moment  joins  them  with  celeftial  aid. 
In  Mentor*s  form,  the  J«?e«df^ended  Maid  i 
The  fufieriDg  hero  £eit  his  patieiit  bread 
Swell  with  new  joy,  and  thus  his  fon  addrefs*d  s 

Behold,  Teleouichoa !  (nor  fear  the  ^ghi) 
The  brave  embattled ;  the  grim  front  of  fight  I 
The  valiant  with  the  valiant  muft  contend  t 
Shame  ^t  the  line  whence  glorious  yon  defcend, 
Wideo*er  theworU  their  martial  fame  wasfprea^.; 
Regard  thyfelf,  the  living,  and  the  dead. 

Thy  eyes,  great  father !  on  this  battle  caft, 
Shall  learn  ^om  me  Penelope  was  chafte* 


So  Cpoke  lielemtfehtB !  die  gmlknt  boy 
Good  old  Laertes  heard  with  panting  joy ;  [criei^ 
Apd,  BkfiM  I  thrice  bleisM  this  happy  day  !  ha 
The  day  that  fll^ws  me,  ere  I  clofe  my  «yes, 
A  fon  and  gfaodfbo  of  th*  Arcefian  name 
Strive  for  fair  virtue,  and  conteft  for  fame  1 

Then  thus  Minerva  in  Laertes*  ear : 
Son  of  Aftefins,  reverend  warrior,  hear  ! 
Joveand  Jove's  Daughter  firft  implore  in  prayer. 
Then,  vi^rUog  high,  difcharge  thy  lance  in  air. 
She  faid,  inftimig  courage  with  tbe  word; 
Jove  and  Jove*s  Daughter  then  the  chief  implor'di 
And,  whirline  high,  difmifsM  the  lance  in  air. 
Full  at  £«pithes  drove  the  deatbful  fpear; 
The  briis-cbedL*d  helmet  opens  to  the  wound  ; 
He  fall%  earth  thuiiders,  and  his  arms  refotmd. 

Before  the  father  and  the  conquering  (on 
Heaps  rulh  on  heaps;  they  fight,  they  drop,  they 
Now  by  the  fword,  and  now  the  javelirf,  fall  [ruui 
Tbe  rebel  race,  and  death  had  fwallowM  all ; 
But  from  on  high  the  blue^y'd  virgin  cryM ; 
Her  awful  ^wice  detain*d  the  headlong  tide. 
**  Forbear,  ye  nations  !  your  mad  hands  forbear 
"  From  mutual   fUughtcr:    Peace  defcends  t* 

•*  fpare.** 
Fear  fhook  the  nations :  at  the  voite  divine. 
They  drop  their  javelins,  and  their  rage  refign. 
All  fcatter*d  round  their  glittering  weapons  lie  ; 
Some  hii  to  earth,  and  fome  codfus*dly  fly. 
With  ^eadfol  (houts  UlylTes  poar*d  along, 
Swift  as  an  eagle,  as  an  eagle  ftfong. 
But  Jove's  red  arm  the  burning  thunder  aims  ; 
Before  Minenra  (hot  the  livid  flames : 
Biasing  they  fell,  and  at  her  feet  expired  ; 
Then  ftopp'd  the  Goddeis,  trembled,  and  retir'd.; 

Defcended  from  the  Cods)  UlylPte,  ceafe  ;      * 
OflTend  not  Jove :  obey  and  giire  the  peace. 

So  Pallas  fpoke :  the  mandate  from  above 
The  king  obey*d.    The  Virgin-feed  of  Jovt, 
In  Mentor's  form,  confirm'd  tht  full  accord, 
*'•  And  willing  nations  knew  their  lawful  lord.** 


CONCLUSION  OF  THE  NOTES. 


I  MUST  oVferve  with  what  dignity  Homer  con- 
chides  the  OdyJSTey  i  to.hopour  his  hero,  he  intro- 
duces two  Deities  Jupi^^  ^^  Pallas,  who  in- 
teieft  themfelves  in.  his  cauic:  he  then  painu 
Ulyfl*es  in  xhc  boldeli  colours,  as  ho  rufhes  upon 
the  enemy  with  the  utmoft  inuepidity,  and  hb 
courage  is  fo  ungovernable,  that  Jupiter  is  forced 
to  reftrain  it  with  his  thunder.  It  is  ufual  for 
orators  to  referve  the,(trongeft  arguments  for  the 
cooclufioo,  that  they  may  kave  them  frefli  upon 
the  reader^s  memory ;  Homer  ufea  tl^e  fame  con- 
dad  :  he  repre£ents  his  hero  in  all  his  terror,  he 
fhows  him  to  be  irrefiftible,  and  by  this  method 
^ves  us  fully  poflciTed  with  a  noble  idea  of  hii 
Bagnanimity. 

It  has  been  already  obfetvedi  that  the  end  pf 
the  aaion  of  the  Odyflcy  is  the  re-cftabofhrnent 
of  Ulyttb  in  f^U  peace  and  tr«i^u»Uiiy  j  thii  is 


not  eflfeded,  till  the  defeat  of  the  fuitors'  friends* 
and,  therefore,  if  the  poet  had  concluded  before 
this  ev6nt,  the  Odyffey  had  been  Imperfedl.  It 
was  neccflary  that  the  reader  fhould  not  only  be 
informed  of  the  return  of  Uljrflea  to  his  country,  and 
tbe  punifliment  of  the  fViitOrs,  but  of  his  re-eita- 
bli/hment,  by  a  peaceful  pofleffion  of  his  regal  au- 
thority ;  which  is  not  executed,  till  thefe  lall  di&* 
orders  raifed  by  Euphites  are  fettled  by  the  vic- 
tory of  Olyfles ;  and,  thereibre,  this  Is  the  natural 
conclufion  of  the  a<%ion. 

This  Book  opens  with  the  morning,  and  ends 
before  night,  fo  that  the  ivhole  ftory  of  the  Odyflcy 
is  comprehended  in  the  compafs  of  one  and  forty 
days.  Monlienr  Dacier,  upon  Ariftotle,  remark?, 
that  an  £pic  Poem  ought  not  to  be  too  long :  'we 
fhould  be  able  to  retain  all  ihc  feveral  parts  of  it 
at  once  in  our  meoiory :  if  we  lofe  the  idea  of  tho 
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begiiminf  #1ieii  we  ecltacie  to  the  oMclnllon,  it  is 
mn  argument  that  it  is  of  too  large  an  extent,  and 
iti  length  cleftro]rs  its  beauty.  What  feems  to  fa. 
^rour  Uiis  dedfion  is,  that  the  ^neid,  Iliad,  and 
Odyflcy,  are  conformable  to  this  rule  of  Ariibo- 
tie ;  and  every  one  of  tho(e  poems  may  be  read  in 
the  compaCi  of  a  fingle  day. 

I  have  now  gone  through  the  coUe^ons  upon 
A^  Odyfley,  and  laid  together  what  occurred 
inoft  remariubk  in  this  excellent  Poem..  I  am 
not  (6  vain  as  to  think  thefe  remarks  free  from 
^lults,  nor  fo  difingenuous  as  not  to  confefs  them : 
all  writers  have  occafion  for  indulgence^  and  thofe 
molt  who  leaft  acknowledge  it.  I  have  fometimes 
ufed  Madam  Dacier  as  &  had  done  others^  in 
tranfcribing  fome  of  her  remarks  without  partioi- 
larizing  them ;  but,  indeed,  it  was  through  inadU 
vertency  only  diat  her  name  is  fometimes  omitted 
mt  the  bottom  of  the  note.  If  my  performance 
has  merit,  either  in  thefe,  or  in  my  part  of  the 
Tranflation,  (namely,  in  the  fixth,  eleventh,  and 
eighteenth  books)  it  is  buft  juft  to  attribute  it  to 
the  judgment  and  care  of  Mr.  Pope,  by  whofe 
jMnd  every  (heet  was  corre^ed.  His  other,  and 
much  more  able  affiftant,  was  Mr.  Fenton,  in  the 
jfourth  and  the  twentieth  bo<±s.  It  was  our  par- 
ticular requcft,  that  our  feveral  parts  might  not 
be  made  known  to  the  world  till  the  end  of  it : 
and  if  they  have  had  the  good  fortune  not  to  be 
diftinguUhed  from  his,  we  ought  to  be  the  lefs 
vain,  fince  the  refemblance  proceeds  much  le(s 
from  our  diligence  and  ftudy  to  copy  his  manner, 
than  from  hisown  daily  re  vifal  and  corredlion.  The 
moft  experienced  painters  will  not  wonder  at  this, 
who  very  well  know,  that  no  critic  can  pronounce 
even  of  the  pieces  of  Raphael  or  Titian,  which 
have,  or  which  have  not,  been  worked  upon  by 
thofe  of  their  fchool;  when  the  fame  ma(ler*s 
hand  has  dircdled  the  execution  of  the  whole,  re- 
4uced  it  to  one  charadler  and  colouring,  gone  over 
the  feveral  parts,  and  given  to  each  their  finifhing. 

I  muft  not  conclude  without  declaring  our  mu- 
tual fetisfadion  in  Mr.  Pope's  acceptance  of  our 
^eft  eodeavoun,  which  have  cootributed  at  leaft 
io  his  more  fpeedy  execution  of  this  great  under- 
taking. If  ever  my  name  be  numbered  with  the 
learned,  I  muft  afcribe  it  to  bis  friendftiip,  in 
tranfmittmg  it  to  pofterity  by  a  participation 
in  his  labours.  May  the  fenfe  I  have  of  this,  and 
^her  inftances  of  that  friendftiip,  be  known  as 
long  as  his  name  willcaufe  mine  to  laft :  and  may 
I  to  this  end  be  permitted,  at  the  concluflon  of  a 
work,  which  is  a  kind  of  monument  of  his  par- 
tiality  to  me,  to  place  the  following  lines,  as  an 
infcjiptioa  memorial  of  it.  ^ 

Let  vulvar  fouls  triumphal  arches  raife. 
Or  fpeaking  marbles,  to  record  their  praife; 
And  pitflure  (to  the  '^oice  of  Fame  unknown) 
The  mimic  feature  on  the  breathing  ftone : 
Mere  mortals!  fubjeft  to  death's  total  fway, 
]R.eptiles  of  earth,  and  beings  of  a  day  I 

*Tis  thine  on  every  heart  to  *grave  thy  praife, 
A0ionument  which  worth  alone  can  raife  i 
Sure  to  furvive,  when  time  fliall  whelp  in  duft 
Jhe  ^ch,  the  aiaible,  v^  thg  vrj^m^r  bull : 
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Nor,  till  the  volUthH  of  th*  ex^tn^ed  iky 
Blaze  io  one  flame,  Oialt  thou  and  Hornet  die  x 
Then  fink  together,  in  the  world's  laft  fires. 
What  Heaven  created,  aiul  vdiat  Heaven  infpires. 

If  aught  on  earth,  when  once  this  breath  is  fled. 
With  human  tranfport  touch  the  mighty  dead : 
Shakfpcare,  rejoice !  his  hand  thy  page  refines  ; 
Now  every  fcene  with  native  brightnefr  fliines; 
Juft  to  thy  fame,  he  ei^es  thy  genuine  thought ; 
^o  Ttilly  publiftiM  what  Lucretius  wrote ; 
Prun'd  by  his  care  thy  laurels  loftier  grow. 
And  bloom  afrefli  on  thy  immortal  brow. 
Thus,  when  thy  draughts,  O  Raphael!  time. 

invades. 
And  the  bold  figure  from  the  canvas  fiules, 
A  rival  hand  recalls  from  every  part 
Some  latent  grace,  and  equals  art  with  art  : 
Tranfported  we  fnrvey  the  dubious  ftrife. 
While  each  fair  image  ftarts  again  to  life. 

How  lonff,  nntun'd,  had  Homer's  (acred  lyre 
Jarr'd  grating  difcord,  all-exdnA  his  fire  I 
This  you  beheld ;  and,  taught  by  H^ven  to  ling, 
CalI'd  the  loud  mufic  frx>m  the  (bunding  ftring. 
Now  wak'd  from  flumbers  of  three  tboofand  years. 
Once  more  Achilles  in  dread  pomp  appears. 
Towers  o'er  the  field  of  death;  as  fierce  he  turns. 
Keen  flafh  his  arms,  and  all  the  hero  bums ; 
With  martial  ftalk,  and  more  than  mortal  might, 
He  -ftrides  along,  and  meets  the  Gods  in  fight : 
Then  the  pale  Titans,  chain'd  on  burning  floors. 
Stare  at  the  din  that  rends  th'  infernal  fhores ; 
Tremble  the  towers  of  Heaven,  earth  rocks  her 

coafts. 
And  gloomy  Pluto  (hakes  with  all  his  ghofts. 
To  every  theme  refponds  thy  various  lay ; 
Here  roUs  a  torrent,  there  meanden  play; 
Sonorous  as  the  ftorm  thy  numbers  rife, 
Tufs  the  wild  waves,  and  thunder  in  the  flues  ; 
Or  fofter  than  a  yielding  virgin's  figh. 
The  gentle  breezes  breathe  away  and  die. 
Thus,  like  the  radiant  God  who  iheds  the  day. 
You  paint  the  vale,  or  gild  the  axure  way  ; 
And,  while  with  every  theme  the  verfe  compliei^ 
Sink  without  groveling,  without  raOmeA  rife. 

Proceed,  great  Bardl  awake  th*  harmonioos 
ftring 
Be  oun  all  Homer  f  ftill  Ulyfles  fing. 
How  long  *  that  hero  by  unlkilful  hands, 
Stripp'd  of  his  robe,  a  beggar  trod  our  lands : 
Such  as  he  wander'd  o'er  bis  native  coaft^ 
Shrunk  by  the  wand,  and^  the  warrior  loft  ? 
O'er  his  fmooth  ikiu  a  bark  of  wrinkles  ^P^M  ; 
Old  age  difj^rao'd  the  honours  of  his  head^ 
Nor  longer  in  his  heavy  eye-ball  (hinM 
The  glance  ^vine,  forth-beaming  frnm  the  mind. 
But  you,  Hke  PajUas,  every  limb  ipfbid 
With  royal  robes,  and  bid  him  (hine  in  fto\d  ; 
Touch'd  by  your  hand,  hb  manly  frame  improves 
With  grace  divine,  and  like  a  God  he  moves. 

Even  I,  the  meaneft  of  the  Mufes  trah), 
Inflam'd  by  thee,  attempt  a  nobler  ftrain  ; 
Adventurous  waken  the  Mseonian  lyre, 
Tun'd  by  your  hand,  and  fing  as, you  infpire : 
So,  arm'd  by  great  Achilles  for  the  fight, 
^  Patioclus  cooquev'd  in  Achilles'  right ; 

OCyCey,  lA.  XVij  .     » 
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take  thelr*s,  onr  firiendihip !  and  I  boaft  my  name 
1*0  Uune  nnited-^For  thy  Fkiinosbxp^s  Famx. 

This  labour  paft,  of  heavenly  fubje<5ls  fiog, 
While  hovering  angels  liften  on  the  wing. 
To  hear  from  earth,  fuch  beart-felt  raptures  rife, 
AS|  when  they  fing,  fiifpended  hold  the  ikies : 


Or,  nobly  rifing  in  £dr  Virtvcf  s  canfe,' 
From  thy  own  life  tranfcribe  th*  unerring  laws; 
Teach  a  bad  world  beneath  thy  fway  to  bend ; 
To  verfe  like  thine  fierce  favagcs  attend,        [lay. 
And  men  more  fierce :  w^n  Orpheus  tunes  the 
£v*n  fiends  rckming  hear  their  rage  away.« 

W.  BROOME. 


POSTSCRIPT^ 

BY  MR.  POP£« 


I  camffOT  diOnifs  this  Work  without  a  few  ob- 
lervations  on  the  cbara^er  and  ftyle  of  it.  Who- 
ever reads  the  Odyfley  with  an  eye  to  the  Iliad, 
ezpe^ing  to  find  it  of  the  fame  chancer,  or  of 
the  Dsune  (brt  of  fpirit,  will  be  grievoully  deceived, 
and  err  againft  the  firft  principle  of  criticifm, 
which  is,  to  confider  the  nature  of  the  piece,  and 
the  intent  of  its  author.  The  OdyfTey  is  a  moral 
and  political  work,  inftru<5tive  to  all  degrees  of 
men,  and  filled  with  images,  examples,  and  pre- 
cepts of  civil  and  domeiUc  life,  Corner  is  here  a 
perfon, 

**  Qui  didicit,  patris  quid  debeat,  ct  quid  ami- 
••  cis,  fhofpes: 

'*  Quo  fit  amore  parens,  quo  frater  amandus,  et 

**  Qui  quid  fit  pulchnun,  quid  tuxpe,  quid  utile, 
**  quidnon, 

f*  Plenius  et  melius  Chryfippo  et  Crantore  dicit.** 

The  Odyfley  is  the  reverie  of  the  Iliad,  in  moral, 
fubje£l,  manner,  andftyle;  to  which  it  has  no 
fort  of  relation,  but  as  the  ftory  happens  to  follow 
in  order  of  rime,  and  as  fome  of  the  fame  perfons 
are  aAors  in  it.  Yet  from  this  incidental  con- 
nedlion  many  have  been  mifled  to  regard  it  as  a 
continuation  or  fecond  part,  and  thence  to  ezpe^ 
a  parity  of  chara<3er  inconfiftcnt  with  its  na- 
ture. 

It  is  no  wonder  that  the  common  reader  ihould 
fall  into  t^is  miilake,  when  fo  great  a  critic  as 
Longinus  feems  not  wholly  free  from  it ;  although 
what  he  has  faid  has  been  generally  underitood  to 
import  a  feverer  crnfure  of  the  Odyfley  than  it 
really  does,  if  we  confider  the  occafion  on  which 
it  is  introduced,  and  the  circumftances  to  which 
it  is  confined.' 

**  The  Odyfley  (fays  he)  is  an  infiance.  how 
**  natural  it  is  to  a  great  genius,  when  it  begins 
**  to  grow  old  apd  decline,  to  delight  itfelf  in 
«'  narrations  and  fables.  For  that  Homer  com- 
**  poflTed  the  Odyfley  after  the  Iliad,  many  proofs 
••  may  be  given,  6tc.  From  hence,  in  my  judg- 
**  ment,  it  pn^eeds,  ^at  as  the  Uiad  was  written 
**  while  his  fpirit  was  in  its  greateft  vigour,  the 
**  whole  ftnufture  of  that  work  is  dramatic  and 
**  full  of  adUon ;  whereas  the  greater  part  of  the 
'**  Odyfley  b  employed  in  narration,  which  is  the 
**  tafte  of  old  age :  fo  that  in  this  hitter  piece  we 
'**  may  compare  him  to  the  fetting  fun,  which  has 
y  frill  the  fame  greatneis,  but  not  the  fame  ar- 
]*  dour,  OS  force.    He  i^aks  not  in  the  &me 


**  firain:  we  fee  no  more  that  fublime  of  th« 
**  Iliad,  whieh  marches  on  with  a  conftant  pace,^ . 
*•  without  ever  beine  ftopped,  or  retarded  s  there 
••  appears  no  more  that  hurry,  and  that  ftrong  tide 
"  of  morions  and  paffiom,  pouring  one  after  ano- 
•*  ther :  there  is  no  more  the  fame  rary,  or  the  fame 
*'  volubility  of  di^ion,fo  fuitable  to  adlion,  and  alt 
*'  alongdrawing  in  fuch  innumerable  images  of  na- 
*'  ture.  But  Homer,  like  the  ocean,  is  always  great, 
<*  even  when  he  ebbs  and  retires ;  even  when  he 
«*  is  loweft,  andlofes  himfelf  moft  in  narrations  and 
*'  incredible  fiiStions :  as  inftances  of  this,  we  can« 
*•  not  forget  the  defcription  of  tempells,  the  ad- 
*'  ventures  of  Ulyfl*es  with  the  Cyclops,  and  many 
*'  ethers.  But,  though  all  this  be  age,  it  is  the 
••  age  of  Homer^Aud  it  may  be  faid  for  the 
*•  credit  of  thefe  fidlions,  that  they  are  beautiful 
•*  dreams,  or,  if  you  will,  the  dreams  of  Jupiter 
•*  himfelf.  1  fpoke  of  the  Odyfley  only  to  fliow, 
**  that  the  greatcft  poets,  when  their  genius 
••  wants  ftrength  and  warmth  for  the  patheric, 
**  for  the  moft  part  employ  themfelves  in  painting 
**  the  mannen.  This  Homer  has  done  in  cha« 
*•  ra^erifing  the  fuitors,  and  defcribing  their  way 
•*  of  life :  which  is  properly  a  branch  of  comedy. 
**  whofe  peculiar  bulineis  is  to  reprefent  the  man-^ 
••  ncrs  of  men," 

We  mult  firlt  obferve,it  is  the  fublime  of  which 
Longinus  is  wifiring :  that,  and  not  the  nature  of 
Homer*s  poem,  i^  his  fubjedl.  After  having  high- 
ly extolled  the  fire  and  fublimity  of  the  Iliad,  ho 
julUy  obferves  the  Odyfl<^  to'  have  lefs  of  thofe 
qualities,  and  to  turn  more  on  the  fide  of  moral, 
and  reflexions  on  human  life.  Nor.  is  it  hit  bu- 
finefs  here  to  determine,  whether  th^  elevated 
fpirit  of  the  one,  or  the  juft  mora^  of  the  othcfp 
be  the  greater  excellence  in  itfelf. 

Secondly,  that  fire  and  fury,  of  which  he  it 
{peaking,  cannot  well  be  meut  of  the  general 
fpirit  am  infpirarion  which  is  to  rim  through  ^ 
whole  Epic  poem,  but  of  that  partiq^ai:  warmth 
and  impetuofity  neceflary  in  fome  parts^^  to  uuagel 
or  reprefent  adtions  or  paflions,  of  hait^  tumulc. 
and  violence.  It  is  on  occafion  of  dtmg  fome 
fuch  particular  paflfages  in  Homer,  that  Longinus 
breaks  into  this  refle^on ;  which  feemf  to  de- 
termine his  meaning  chiefly  to  that  fenfe^ 

Upon  the  whole,  he  affirms  the  Odyfley  to  have 
lefs  fublimity  and  fire  than  the  Iliad;  but  he  does 
not  fay  it  wants  the  fublime,  or  wants  fire.  H^ 
a&m:  i(  to  be  narrative^  h»t  not  that  the  xmn^ 
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tioti  is  defe^Hire*  Hr  alliRkts  it  to  abound  in 
fidtions,  not  that  thofe  fi^foos  are  ill  invented,  or 
iU  executed.  He  affirms  it  to  be  nice  and  parti. 
Cuiar  in  painting  the  manoeri,  but  not  that  thofe 
mannen  are  iU  painted.  If  Homer  has  fully  in 
thefe  points  accompliflied  bis  own  defign,  and 
don* 'all  that  the  nature  of  his  poem  demanded  or 
allowed,  it  (till  remains  perfe<^  in  its  kind,  and 
«s  much  a  mafter.piece  as  the  Iliad. 

'The  amoanfe-»f  the  psflage  is  this ;  that  in  his 
own  particular  tafte,  and  with  refpeif^  to  the  fu- 
blime,  Longinus  preferred  the  Iliad :  and  becaufe 
the  OdyCey  was  lefs  a<flive  and  lofty,  he  judged 
it  the  work  of  the  old  age  of  Homer. 

If  this  opinion  be  true,  it  will  only  prove,  that 
Homer's  age  might  determine  him  in  the  choice 
cif  4iis  fubje^,  not  that  it  affei^ed  him  in  the  exe- 
cution of  it :  and  that  which  would  be  i  very, 
^rong  inilance  to  prove  the  decay  of  his  imagina- 
tion, is  a  very  good  one  to  evince  the  (Irength  of 
his  judgment.  For  had  he  (as  Madam  Bacier  obr 
ferves)  compo^  the  Odyfley  in  his  youth,  and  the 
Iliad  in  his  age,  both  muft  in  reafon  have  been 
cxacf^ly  the  fame  as  they  now  ftand.  To  blame 
Homer  for  his  choice  of  fuch  a  fubje^,  as  did  not 
iidmit  the  fame  incidents  and  the  fame  pomp  of 
fiyle  as  his  former,  is  to  take  offence  at  too  much 
variety,  and  to  imajgine,  that  vvhen  a  man  has 
written  one  good  thing,  he  muft  ever  after  only 
copy  hiipfelf. 

The  battle  of  Conftantine,  and  the  School  of 
Athens,  are  both  pieces  of  Raphael :  Xliall  we  cen- 
fure  the  School  of  Athens  as  faulty,  becaufe  it  has 
liot  the  fiiry  and  fire  of  the  other  ?  or  fliall  we  (ay, 
that  B-tphael  was  grown  grave  and  old,  becaufe 
he  chofe  to  represent  the  manners  of  old  men  and 
philofophers  ?  There  Is  all  the  (ilence,  tranquilli* 
ty,  and  compofure  in  the  one,  and  all  the  warmth, 
hurry,  and  tumult  in  the  pthcr,  which  the  fubjeft 
gf  either  required:  both  of  them  had  been  imper* 
jk^,  if  they  had  not  been  as  they  i^re.  And  let 
the  poet  or  painter  be  young  or  old,  who  de figns 
and  performs  in  this  manner,  it  proves  him  tp 
bavf  made  the  piece  at  a  time  of  life  when  he 
^as  mafter,  not  only  of  his  art,  but  of  his  difcre- 
tion. 

Ariftotle  makes  no  fuch  diftindlion  between  the 
two  poems :  he  conilanihr  cites  them  with  equal 
{M-aile,  and  draws  the  rules  and  examples  of  Epic 
Writing  equally  from  both.  But  it  is  rather  to 
the  OoyiTey  that  Horace  gives  the  preference,  in 
the  EpilUe  to  LoUius,  and  in  the  Art  of  Poetry. 
It  is  remarkable  how  oppofite  his  opinion  is  to  that 
of  Longinus:  and  that  the  particulars  he  choofes 
to  extol,  are  thofe  very  fidions,  and  pi<5lurcs  of 
the  manners  which  the  other  feems  leaft  to  ap. 
jwove.  Thofe  fables  and  manners  are  of  the  very 
cffence  of  the  work :  but  even  without  that  re- 
gard, the  fables  themfclves  have  both  more  in- 
vention and  more  inftruAion,  and  the  mannei-s 
more  moral  and  example,  than  thofe  of  the  Il^ad. 

In  fome  points  (and  thofe  the  moft  elTential  to 
the  Epic  poem)  the  OdyflTey  is  confefTed  to  excel 
the  Iliad';  and  principally  iii  the  great  end  of  it, 
the  moral.  The  condudl,  turn,  and  difpoGtion  of 
the  fable  is  alfo  what  the  critics  allow  to  be  the 
better  diodcl  for  £pic  writers  to  foUo'iy :  acgofd- 


s  k'omek; 

ingly  we  (iod  diudh  m6re  of  the  caft  of  lihis  poenl 
than  of  the  other  in  the  .£neid,  and  (what  next 
to  that  is  perhaps  the  greateft  example)  in  the 
Telemachus.  In  the  manners,  at  is  no  way  infe« 
rior :  Longinus  is  fo  far  from  finding  any  defeA  in 
thefe,  that  he  rather  taxes  Homer  with  painting 
them  too  minutely.  As  to  the  narrations,  althou^ 
they  are  more  numerous  as  the  occafions  are  more 
frequent,  yet  they  carry  no  more  the  marks  of  old 
age,  and  are  neither  more  prolix,  nor  more^mrmai- 
ftantial  than  the  converfations  and  dialogues  of  the 
Iliad.  Not  to  mention  the  length  of  thole  of  Phoe- 
nix in  the  ninth  book,'  and  of  Neftor  in  the  elc« 
venth  (which  may  be  thought  in  compliance  to 
their  charaacrs),  thofe  of  Glaucus  in  the  fixth,  of 
.^Elneas  in  the  twentieth,  and  fome  others,  muft 
be  allowed  to  exceed  any  ia  the  whole  Odyfleyw 
And  that  the  propriety  of  ftyle,  and  the  numbers, 
in  the  narrations  of  each  are  equal,  will  appear 
to  atty  who  compare  them. 

To  fi)rm  a  right  judgment,  whether  the  genius 
cjf  Homer  had  luffered  any  decay ;  we  muft  confi. 
dcr,  in  both  his  poems,  fuch  parts  as  are  of  a  &• 
milar  nature,  and  will  bear  comparifon.  And  it 
ii  certain  we  Oiall  find  in  each  the  fame  vivacity 
and  fecundity  of  invention,  the  fame  life  and 
ftretigth  of  imaging  and  colouring,  the  particular 
defcnptions  as  highly  painted,  the  figures  as  lyld, 
the  metaphors  as  animated,  and  the  numbers  at 
harmonious,  and  as  various. 

The  Odyfl'ey  is  a  perpetual  fource  of  poetry : 
^e  fiream  is  not  the  lefs  full,  for  being  gentle  ; 
though  it  is  true  (when  we  fpeak  <mly  with  re- 
gard to  the  fublime)  that  a  river,  foaming  and 
thundering  in  cauradb  from  rocks  and  precipi* 
ces,  is  what  more  ftrikes,  amazes,  and  fills  the 
mind,  than  the  fame  body  of  water,  flowing  after- 
wards through  peaceful  vales  and  agreeable  fcene9 
of  pafturage. 

The  Odyffey  (as  I  have  before  faid)  ought  to 
be  confidcred  according  to  its  own  nature  and  de- 
fign,  not  with  an  eje  to  the  Iliad.  To  cenfurc 
Homer,  becaufe  it  is  unlike  what  it  was  never 
meant  to  refemble,  is  as  if  a  gardener,  who  had 
purpofely  cultivated  two  beautiful  trees  of  con- 
trary natures,  as  a  fpecimen  of  his  (kill  in  the  fe- 
veral  kinds,  Hiould  be  blamed  for  not  bringing 
then^  into  pairs;  when  in  root,  Item,  leaf,  ana 
flower,  each  was  fo  entirely  difl*erent,  that  one 
muft  h^ve  beep  fpoilcd  in  the  endeavour  to  match 
the  other. 

Longinus,  who  Taw  this  poem  was  '*  partly  of 
"  the  nature  of  comedy,"  ought  not,  for  that  very 
reafon,  to  have  confidercd  it  with  a  view  to  the 
Iliad.  How  little  any  fuch  rcfemblance  was  the 
intention  of  Homer>  ^ay  appear  from  hence,  that* 
although  the  charadler  of  UlyiTes  was  there  al- 
ready drawn,  yet  here  he  purpofely  turns  to  Ano- 
ther fide  of  it,  and  Ihows  him  not  in  that  full 
light  of  glory,  but  in  the  fliade  of  common  life, 
with  a  mixture  of  fuch  qualities  as  are  requifite  to 
all  the  lowed  accidents  of  it,  ftruggling  with  mijr 
fortunes,  and  on  9,  level  with  the  meanelt  of  maiw 
kind.  As  for  the  other  perfons,  none  of  them  are 
al)ovc  what  we  call  the  higher  comedy  :  Calypfo* 
though  a  Goddefs,  is  a  characfler  uf  intrigue ;  the 
faiiors  yet  more  approaching  to  it ;  the  jphseaciat^ 
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lire  of  U>e  Tame  caft ;  the  Cydopi,  Melanthius 
and  Irus,  defcend  even  to  droU  chftradlers ;  and 
the  fcenes  that  appear  throughout  are  generally 
of  the  comic  kind ;  banquets,  revels,  fports,  lovei, 
and  the  purfuit  of  a  woman. 

From  the  nature  of  the  poem,  we  fhall  form  an 
idea  of  the  ftyle.  The  di^Ion  is  to  follow  the 
images,  and  to  take  its  colour  from  the  complec- 
turn  of  th^  thoughts.  Accordingly  the  Odyffey 
is  not  always  clothed  in  the  majeAy  of  verfe 
proper  to  tragedy,  but  fometimes  defcends  into 
the  plainer  narrative,  and  fometimes  even  to  that 
lai^iliar  dialogue  elTential  to  comedy.  However, 
where  it  cannot  fapport  a  fablimity«  k.  always 
prefenres  a  dignity,  or  at  leaft  a  propriety. 

There  is  a  real  beauty  ii\  an  eafy,  pure,  per. 
fptcttoosdefcription,  even  of  a  low  atSUon.  There 
are  numerous  in{Unce!(  of  this  both  in  Homer  and  ^ 
Virgil ;  and,  perhaps,  tbofe  natural  pa0age»  are 
not  the  leaft  plealing  of  their  works.  It  is  often 
the  fame  in  hiftory,  where  the  reprefentation  of 
ccMnmon,  or  even  domeftic  things,  in  clear,  plain, 
aad  natural  words  ^^^  frequently  found  to  make 
the  livelieft  impreilion  on  the  reader. 

The  ^ueftioB  is,  how  far  a  poet,  in  purfuing  the 
deicription  or  image  of  an  acf^jon,  can  attachnim- 
felf  to  little  circumftances,  without  vulgarity  or 
trifiiiig  ?  what  particulars  are  proper,  and  enliven 
the  image ;  or  what  are  impertinent,  and  clozit  ? 
In  this  matter  painting  is  to  be  confulted,  i^nd  the 
whole  regard  had  to  thofe  circumftances  which 
contribute  to  form  a  full,  and  yet  not  ^  confufed, 
ifiea  of  a  thing. 

£{»thetsare  of  a  vaft  fervice  to  this  effe^,  and 
the  right  ufe  of  thefe  is  often  the  only  expedient 
to  render  the  narration  poetical. 

The  great  point  of  judgment  is  to  diitinguifli 
when  to  fpeak  umply,  and  when  figuratively  :  but 
wbenrver  the  poet  is  obliged  by  the  nature  of  his 
fobjcA  to  defcend  to  the  lower  manner  of  writing, 
an  elevaud  ftyle  would  be  affedled,  and  therefore 
ridiculous;  and  the  more  he  was  forced  upon 
figores  and  metaphors  to  avoid  that  lownefs,  the 
more  the  image  would  be  broken,  and  confequent- 
ly  obfcure. 

One  may  add,  that  the  ufe  of  the  grand  ilyle 
on  liule  fubjedls,  in  not  only  ludicrous,  but  a  fort 
of  tranfgreffion  againft  the  rules  of  proportion  and 
mcchaiiics  t  it  is  uiing  a  vaft  force  to  liit  a  fea- 
ther. 

X  bek'eve,  now  I  am  upon  this  head,  it  will  be 
foood  a  joft  obfervation,  that  the  low  adions  of 
life  cannot  be  put  into  a  figurative  ftyle,  without 
bcixig  ri(|iculous,  but  things  natural  can.  Meta- 
phors raife  the  latter  into  dignity,  as  we  fee  in 
the  Georgics :  but  throw  the  former  into  ridicule, 
as  in  the  Lutrin.  I  think  this  may  very  well  be 
«ocoanted  for :  laughter  implies  cenfure ;  inani- 
mate and  irrational  beings  are  not  objedts  of  cen- 
fure ;  therefore  they  may  be  elcyated  as  rpuch  as 
yon  pleafe,  and  no  ridicule  follow :  but  when  ra- 
tional beings  are  reprefented  above  their  real  cha- 
rai^r,  it  becomes  ridiculous  in  art,  becaufe  it  is 
-vicious  in  morality.  The  bees  in  Virgil,  were 
they  rational  beings^  would  be  ridiculous,  by  hav* 
ing  their  adUons  and  manners  reprefented  on  a 
leiel  wit^  creatures  (o  ^operior  as  xneo ;  fioce  it 


would  imply  folly  or  pride,  whicli  «r«  the  proper 
objedls  of  ridicule. 

The  uf9  of  pompous  ezpreffioa,  for  low  abiotic 
or  thoughts,  is  the  true  fuHime  of  Don  Qgijcote. 
How  far  imf^x  it  is  for  JE^ic  Poetry,  appears  in  it* 
Ix^ing  theperfe^ion  ofthemoak  EfMu  Itisibt 
far  from  being  the  fublim*  oi  Tragedy,  that  it  is 
the  caufeof  all  bombaft)  when  poets,' inftead  6€ 
being  (as  they  imagine)  oonftaatly  lofty,  only  pn^ 
feriK  thrpvghout  a  paioful  equality  of  fiilttan  : 
that  continued  fwell  of  kuigoj^e  (which  runs  ia^^ 
difcriminately  even  through  th^ir.loweft  charac>« 
.ters,  and  rattles  like  ibme  mightinefs  of  meaning 
in  the  moftindiffisrent  fuJbje^s)  is  of  a  piece  withi 
that  perpetual  elevation- of  tone  which  the  plfty^ 
ers  have  learned  from  it  And  which  is  not  ipeaking^ 
but  vociferating. 

There  is  ftill  more  reaibn^or  a-variation  of  ftyi# 
in  £pic  poetry  than  in  tMgk,  te  diftingwOi  be*- 
tween  that  hmgoage  of  t^  Gods  proper  to  the 
IVf  ufe  who  fiogs,  and  is  inCpir'd ;  and  that  of  men^ 
who  are  iutsoduced  fpeakiogonly  accoiding  to  na^: 
ture.  Further,  there  ought  to  be  a  diffsrencc  of 
ftyle  obferved  in  the  fpceohes  of  human  peifoii^y 
and  tbofe  of- Deities  ;  and  again,  in  thofe  whick 
may  be  called  fet  hamD|u«s,  or  ora^ana,  and.thofia 
which areonlyconverfationordiakigue.  Hemcrhas 
more  of  the  latter  than  any  other  poet:  what 
Virgil  docs  by  two  or  three  words^of  uarratitm. 
Homer  ftill  performs  byfpecches:  not  only  re-' 
plies,  but  even  rejoinders  are  frequent  in  him,  • 
pra<5Hce  alqAoft  unknown  to  VirgiL  This  renden 
his  poems  more  animated,  but  leCs  grave  and  onu* 
jeftic  ;  and  confequeutly  neceflitates  the  freauent 
ufe  of  a  lower  ftyle*  The  wcitersof  Tragedy  lift, 
under  the  fame  neceifity,  if  thay  would  cdpy  na* 
ture ;  whereas  that  painted  and  poetical  dn^cn^ 
which  tbc^  perpetually  ufe,  would  be  improper 
even  in  orations  defigned  to  move  with  all  the 
aru  of  rhetoric  s  this  is  plain  from  the  praAice  oC 
Demofthenes  and  Cicero ;  and  Virgil  in  thofe  o£ 
Drancesand  Tumus. gives  an  eminent  example^ 
how  far  removed  the  ftyle  of  thea  ought  to  be- 
from  fuch  an  ezcefs  of  figures  and  ornaments; 
which  indeed  fits  only  that  language  of  the  Goda 
we  have  been  fpeaking  o^  or  that  of  a  Mufe  on* 
der  infpiration. 

To  read  through  a  whole  work  in  this  ftrain^  it 
like  travelling  all  along  the  ridge  of  a  hili ;  which 
is  not  half  fe  agreeable  as  fometimes  gradually  to 
rife,  a^  Sometimes  gently  to  defeend,  as  the  way 
leads,  and  as  the  end  of  the  journey  dire^ls. 

Indeed,  the  true  reafon  that  fo  few  poets  have 
imitated  Homer  in  thefe  lower  parts,  has  been  the  . 
eitreme  difficulty  of  preferring  that  mixture  of 
eafe  and  dignity  eflfential  to  them.  For  it  is  aa 
hard  for  an  Epic  poem  to  ftoop  to  the  narrative 
with  fuccefs,  as  for  a  prince  to  defcend  to  be  fa« 
miliar,  without  diminution  to  his  greatnefs. 

The  iublime  ftyle  is  more  eafily  counterfeited 
than  the  natural ;  fomething  that  pafiTes  for  it,  or 
(bunds  like  it,  is  common  in  all  falfe  writers :  but 
nature,  parity,  perfpicuity,  and  fimplicity,  never 
walk  in  the  clouds ;  they  are  obvious  to  all  capa« 
cities ;  and  where  they  are  not  evident,  they  do 
not  cxift, 

The  xp(^  plaift  n^ation  not  only  admits  «f - 
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thtkf  ftnd  of  kanaotiy  (whicli  arc  all  the  qoali- 
ties  of  ftyle),  but  it  requires  every  one  of  tbem  to 
jender  it  pleafing.  On  the  contrary,  whatever 
pretends  to  a  ihare  of  the  fablime,  may  pa(s,  not- 
withftanding  any  defe^  in  the  reft ;  nay,  fame- 
times  without  any  of  tbem,  and  gain  the  admira- 
tion of  all  ordinary  readers. 

Homer,  in  his  k>weft  lurrations  or  fpeeches,  is 
ever  eafy,  flowing,  copious,  clear  and  harmonious. 
Ho  fliows  not  le&  invention,  in  aifembling  the 
Jiumbler,  than  the  ^ater,  thoughts  and  images ; 
nor  left  judgment,  in  proportioning^  the  ftyle  and 
the  verfificatioo  to  thefe,  than  to  the  other.  Let 
it  be  remembered,  that  the  fame  genius  that  foar- 
ed  the  higheft,  and  from  whom  the  greateft  mo- 
dels of  the  fublime  are  divided,  was  aUb  he  who 
itooped  the  lowefV,  and  gave  to  the  Simple  narra- 
tive its  ntmoft  perfe^on.  Which  of  tbeie  was 
the  harder  talk  to  Homer  himfelf  I  cannot  pre- 
tend to  determine  i  but  to  bis  tranilator  I  can  af- 
firm  (however  unequal  all  his  imitations  mnft  be) 
that  of  the  latter  has  been  more  difficult. 

Whoever  expels  here  the  fame  pomp  of  verfe, 
mnd  the  fame  ornaments  of  di^ion,  as  in  the  Iliad, 
lie  will,  and  he  ought  to  be  difappointed.  Were 
the  original  otherwife,  it  bad  been  an  offence  a- 
^nft  nature ;  and  were  the  tranflation  fo^  it  were 
«n  ofience  againft  Homer,  which  is  the  fame  thing. 
It  mnft  be  allowed  that  there  is  a  majefty  and 
harmony  in  the  Greek  language,  which  greatly 
'  contribute  to  elevate  aod  lupport  the  narration. 
Bat  I  muft  alfo  obferve,  that  this  is  an  advantage 
grown  upon  the  languaM  fince  Homer's  time : 
tipr  thtMS  are  removed  from  vulgarity  by  being 
mit  of  ule ;  and  if  the  words  we  could  find  in  any 
peient  language  were  equally  fonorous  or  mufical 
in  themlelves,  they  would  ftill  appear  lefs  poeti- 
cal and  uncommon  than  thofe  of  a  dead  one,  from 
this  only  circnmftance,  of  being  in  every  raan*s 
mouth.  I  may  add  to  this  another  difadvantage 
to  a  tranilator^  firoM  a  different  caufe:  Homer 
feenu  to  have  takes  vpon  him  the  chara  Aer  of  an 
UAorian,  antiquary,  divine,  and  profeflbr  of  arts 
and  fciences,  as  well  as  a  poet.  In  one  or  other 
of  thefe  chara^Urs  he  defcends  into  many  particu- 
larities, which  as  a  poet  only,  perhaps  he  would 
have  avoided.  All  thefe  ought  to  be  preferved 
bfr  a  faithful  tranilator,  who  in  fome  meafore  takes 
the  place  of  Homer ;  and  all  that  can  be  expell- 
ed from  him,  is  to  make  them  as  poetical  as  the 
f u^je^  will  bear.  Many  arts  therefore,  are  requifite 
to  fupply  thele  diladvantages,  in  order  to  dignify 
and  foleronize  thofe  plainer  parts,  which  hardly 
admit  of  any  poetical  ornaments. 

Some  nfe  has  been  made  to  this  end  of  the  ftyle 
of  Milton.  A  jnft  aad  moderate  mixture  of  old 
virords  may  have  an  effe  A,  like  the  working  of  old 
abbey  ftooes  into  a  building,  which  I  have  fbme- 
times  feen,  to  give  a  kind  of  venerable  air,  and 
yet  not  defboy  the  neatneis,  elegance,  and  equa- 
lity, requtlue  to  a  new  work;  I  mean,  without 
rendering  it  too  unfsmiliarf  or  remote  ftom  the 
prefent  purity  of  writing,  or  from  that  eaie  and 
fmoothn^fe  which  ought  always  to  accompany 
narration  or  diaiogae.  la  reading  a  ftyk  judiei- 
oudy  antiquated,  one  finds  a  pfeaTure  not  unlike 
that  of  tt«veUi9g  eo  aa  old  Roman  way :  but 


then  the  road  muft  b^  at  good,  u  the  wty  tt  an- 
cient ,  the  ftyle  muft  be  fuch  in  which  we  maf 
evenly  proceed,  without  being  pot  to  fhort  ftopo 
byfudden  abniptneffes,  or  puzaled  by  frequent 
turnings  and  tranfpofitions.  No  man  delights  in 
furrows  and  ftumbling-blocks :  and  let  our  love 
to  antiquity  be  ever  To  great,  a  fine  ruin  is  one 
thing,  and  a  heap  of  rubbiib  another.  The  imi- 
tators 'of  Milton,  like  moft  other  imitators,  are 
not  copies  but  caricaturas  of  their  original ;  they 
are  a  hundred  times  more  obfolete  and  cramp  than 
he,  and  equally  fo  in  all  places :  whereas  it  thoold 
have  been  obferved  of  Milton,  that  he  is  not  la- 
vilh  of  his  exotic  words  and  phrafet  every  where 
alike,  but  employs  them  much  more  where  the 
fubjeifl  is  marvellous,  vaft,  and  ftrange,  as  in  the 
fcenes  of  heaven,  hell,  chaos,  2cc,  than  where  it 
is  turned  to  the  natural  and  agreeable,  ks  in  the 
piAures  of  paradife,  the  loves  of  oor  fifft  parents, 
entertainments  of  angels,  and  the  like,  fo  gene- 
ral, this  umifnal  ftyle  better  ferves  to  awaken  our 
ideas  in  the  defcriptions,  and  in  the  imaging  and 
pi^urefque  parts,  than  it  agrees  with  the  lower 
fort  of  narrations,  the  charaAer  of  which,  is  fim- 
plicity  and  purity.  Milton  has  feveral  of  the  lat- 
ter, where  we  find  not  an  antiquated,  afle^ed,  or 
uncouth  word,  for  fome  hundred  lines  together  ; 
as  in  his  fifth  book,  the  latter  part  of  the  eighth^ 
the  former  of  the  tenth  and  eleventh  books,  and 
in  the  narration  of  Michael  in  the  twelfth.  I 
wonder  indeed,  that  he,  who  ventured  (contrary 
to  the  practice  of  all  other  epic  poets)  to  imiute 
Homer's  lownefies  in  the  narrative,  fhould  not  al- 
fo have  copied  his  plainnefs  and  p«rfpicuity  in  the 
dramatic  parts:  fince  in  his  fpeeches  (wh^Te  clear- 
nefs  above  all  is  neceflary)  there  is  frequently 
fuch  tranfpofition  and  forced  coofhudioo,  that 
the  very  fcnfe  is  not  to  be  difcovered  without  a 
fecond  or  third  reading  t  and  in  this  certainly  he 
ought  to  be  no  example. 

V  .  To  prefrrvc  the  true  charader  of  Homer's  flyle 
lin  the  prefent  tranflation,  great  pains  have  been 
taken  to  be  eafy  and  nattuaL  The  chief  merit  I 
pan  pretend  to,  is,  not  to  have  been  carried  itito  a 
more  plaufible  and  figurative  manner  of  writing, 
which  would  better  have  pleafed  all  readers,  b^ 
the  judicious  one«.  My  errors  had  been  fewer, 
had  each  of  thofe  gentlemen  who  joined  with  roe, 
fhown  as  m  ich  of  the  feverity  of  a  friend  to  me. 
as  I  did  to  them,  in  a  flridl  animadverfion  and 
corre^on.  What  afHfUnce  I  received  from  them, 
was  made  known  in  general  to  the  public  in  the 
original  propofals  for  this  work,  and  |the  particu- 
lars are  fpccified  at  the  coocknon  of  it ;  to  which 
I  muft  add  (to  be  pundloally  jnft)  fome  part  of 
the  tenth  and  fifteenth  books.  The  reader  witt 
now  be  too  good  a  judge,  how  much  the  greater 
part  of  it,  and  confequently  of  its  Anilts,  is  charge- 
able upon  me  alone.  But  this  I  can  with  integri- 
ty afiirm,  that  I  h%ve  beftowed  as  mach  time  and 
pains  upon  the  whole,  as  were  confifteat  with  the 
indifpenfable  duties  and  cares  of  life,  and  with 
that  wretched  ftate  of  heakh  which  God  has  been 
pleafed  to  make  ray  portion.  At  leaft,  k  is  a  plea- 
lure  to  me  to  refledf,  that  I  have  introduced  into 
our  language  this  other  work  of  the  greateft  and 
i^oft  ancient  of  fot^  wi$b  (baie  difaity ;  aad  I 
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Itope,  with  as  llttk  diiadvantafc  at  th#  Biad. 
And  if,  after  the  unmerited  fucceis  of  that  uanf- 
lation,  aoy  one  .will  wonder  why  J  would  enter' 
pri«e  the  Odyffey,  I  think  it  foflicient  to  fay, 
that  Homer  himfelfdid  the  fame,  or  the  world 
would  never  have  feen  it. 

I  defigned  to  have  ended  this  poftfcnpt  here : 
bbt  fince  I  am  now  taking  my  leave  of  Homer, 
and  of  all  controverfy  relating  to  him,  I  beg  leave 
to  be  indulged  if  I  make  ufe  of  this  laft  opportnni- 
ty  to  fay  a  Jew  words  about  fome  refledlions  which 
the  late  Madam  Dacier  bellowed  on  the  firft  part 
of  my  preface  to  the  Uiad,  and  which  Ike  pub- 
liihed  at  the  end  of  her  tranflationof  that  poem  ||. 

To  write  gravely  an  anfwer  to  them,  would  be 
too  much  for  the  refle(flions ;  and  to  fay  nothing 
concemm^  them,  would  be  too  little  for  the  au- 
thor. It  IS  owing  to  the  induftry  of  that  learned 
lady,  that  our  polite  neighboars  are  become  ac* 
quainted  witH  many  of  Homer^s  beauties,  which 
were  hidden  from  them  before  In  Greek  and  in  £uf- 
tathius.  She  challenges  on  this  account  z  parti- 
cular regard  from  all  the  admirers  of  that  peat 
poet ;  and  I  hope  that  I  (hall  be  thought,  as  I 
mean,  to  pay  fome  part  of  this  debt  to  her  memo- 
ry in  what  I  am  now  writing. 

Had  thefe  reflexions  fallen  from  the  pen  of  an 
ordinary  critic,  I  fliould  not  have  apprehended 
their  efieX,  and  ihould  therefore  have  been  (Uent 
concerning  them :  but  iioce  they  are  Madam 
Dacier^s,  I  imagine  that  they  muit  be  of  weight ; 
and  in  a  cafe  where  t  think  her  rcafoning  very 
bad,  Irefpe^  her  authority. 

I  have  fou^lit  under  Madam  Dacier^s  banner, 
and  have  wa^ed  war  in  defence  of  the  ditine  Ho- 
mer arainft  all  the  heritics  of  the  age.  And  yet 
it  is  Niadam  IDacier  who  accufes  me,  and  who  ac- 
cufes  me  of  nothing  leis  than  betraying  our  eom- 
moncaufe.  She  affirms  that  the  moft  declared 
enemies  of  this  author,  have  never  faid  any  tiding 
againft  him.  more  injurious  or  more  unjuft  than  I. 
What  nuft  the  world  think  of  me,  after  fuch  a 
judgment  pafled  by  fo  great  a  cruic ;  the  worlds 
who  decides  Co  often,  and  who  examines  fo  fel- 
dom;  the  world,  who  even  in  matters  of  litcra- 
tmre  is  almoft  always  the  flave  of  authority  ?  Who 
will  fufpeA  that  fo  much  learning  ihould  miftake, 
that  fo  much  accuracy  ihould  be  miiled,  or  tkat 
(6  much  candour  ihould  be  biaf&d  ? 

AU  this  however  has  happened ;  and  Madam 
DacicT*scritifcims  on  my  preface  flow  from  the  very 
fame  error,  from  which  fo  many  falfe  criticifmi  of 
her  countrymen  vpon  Homer  have  flowed,  and 
which  ihe  has  fo  juflly  and  fo  feverely  reproved  j 
I  mean,  the  error  of  depending  on  injuriouaand  un* 
iuiful  tranflations. 

An  indifliereot  tranilation  may  be  of  fome  ufe, 
and  a  eood  one  will  be  of  a  great  deaU  But  I 
think  that  no  traniIation<  ought  to  be  the  ground 
of  criticiicD,  becaufe  no  mau  ought  to  be  con- 
demned up«n  another  man's  ezplanatien  of  his 
meaning :  ccnild  Homer  have  had  the  honour  of 
fzplaimng  his,,  before  that  augoft  tribunal  ^here 
Monfleur  de  la  Motte  prefides,  I  make  no  doubt 
but  he  had  efcaped  many  of  thofe  fevero  animad- 
ipcriions  with  which  fome  French  authors  have 
R  Ncofitf  c4l(i«9^a  Fartti  lUfl^ 


loaded  him,  aod  ftom  which  eten  Madam  Dtder^s 
tranilation  of  the  Iliad  could  not  preferve  him. 

How  unhappy  was  it  for  me,  that  the  ]aiow*< 
ledge  of  our  ifland-tongue  was  as  neceflary  to  Ma- 
dam Dacier  in  my  cafe,  as  the  knowledge  of  Greek 
was  to  Monfleur  de  la  ^otte  in  that  of  our  great 
author ;  or  to  any  of  thofe  whom  flte  ftyles  bUnd 
cenfurers,  and  blames  for  condemning  what  they 
did  not  underiland. 

I  may  fay  with  modeily,  that  ihe  knew  lefs  of 
my  true  (enfe  from  that  faulty  tranflation  of  |>art 
of  my  preface,  than  thofe  blind  cenfurers  aisht 
have  known  of  Honaer^s  even  from  the  tranilatum 
of  La  Valterie,  which  preceded  her  own. 

It  pleafad  me,  however,  to  find,  that  her  objec- 
tions were  not  levelled  at  the  general  do^ine,. 
or  at  any  eflentials  of  my  preface,  but  only  at  ^ 
few  particular  ezpreiEons.  She  profofed  little 
more  than  (to  ufe  her  own  phrafe)  to  combat  two 
or  three  fimilies ;  and  1  hope  that  to  combat  & 
iimile  is  no  more  than  to  fight  with  a  ihadow* 
fince  a  fimik  is  no  better  than  the  ikadow  of  aa 
argument. 

She  lays  much  weight  where  I  laid  but  little, 
and  examines  with  more  fcrupulofity  than  I  writ^ 
or  than  pehaps  the  matter  requires. 

Thefe  unlucky  fimiles  taken  by  themfelves  maf 
perhaps  render  my  meaning  equivocal  to  an  igna« 
rant  tranflator ;  or  there  may  have  fallen  from  my 
pen  fome  ezpreflioni,  which,  taken  by  themfelvoa 
likewife,  may  to  the  iiame  perfon  have  ^<  Came 
efiedb.  jBut  if  the  tranflator  had  been  mafler  of- 
our  ton^c,  the  general  tenor  of  my  argtiment, 
that  which  precedes,  and  that  which  follows  tho- 
paiTa^es  objedled  to,  woul^  have  fufficiently  de- 
termined him  as  to  the  precife  meaning  of  them  ;. 
and  if  Madam  Dacier  had  taken  up  her  pen  a  lit- 
tle more  leifurely,  or  had  employed  it  with  more 
temper,,  ihe  w^uid  not  have  ainfwered  pacaphrafes 
of  her  own,  which  even  the  traniUtion  will  not 
juflify,  and  which  fay,  more  thin  once,  the  very 
contrary  to  what  1  have  faid  in  the  pafla^cs  them-' 
felves. 

If  any  perfbo  has  curioflty  enough  to  read  the 
whole  paragraphs  in  my  preface,  or  fome  mangled 
parts  of  which  thefe  reflexions  are  oaade,  he  will 
eafil^  difcem  that  I  am  as  orthodox  as  Madana 
Dacier  herfelf  in  thoie  very  articles  dn  which  ihe 
treats  me  like  an  heretic :  he  will  eaflly  fee  that 
all  the  diflerence  between  us  confifts  in  this,  that 
I  offer  opinions,  and  flie  delivers  dodhfacs ;  that 
my  imagination  reprefients  Homer  as  the  greateit 
of  human  poets»  whereas  in  hers  he  was  exalted 
above  humanity;  infallibility  and  impeccability 
were  two  of  his  attributes.  There  was  therefore 
no  need  of  defending  Homer  agaiuil  me,  who  (if 
I  miitake  not)  had  carried  my  admiration  of  him 
as  far  as  it  can  be  carried,  without  giving  a  real 
occafibn  of  writing,  in  his  defence. 

A£ter  anfwering  my  harmlels  iimiles„(he  pn» 
Ceeds  to  a  matter  which  does  not  regard  fo  much 
the  honour  of  Homer^as  that  of  the  times  he  lived 
in ;.  and  here  I  muil  confc(s  ihe  does  not  wholly 
miflake  my  Meaning,  but  I  think  ihe  miflakes  the 
ilate  of  t'Ee  queition.  She  had  faid,  the  manners 
of  thofe  times  were  fo  much  the  better,  the  lefs 
they  wexe  Uke  oun»  I  though^  this  required  % 
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little  quftlificttitttL  I  ttuMSHtA.  thtt  fat  m^  opinion 
the  world  was  mended  in  fome  points,  fuch  as  the 
cnftom  of  putting  whole  nations  to  the  fword,  con- 
demning kings  and  their  families  to  perpetual  fla- 
very,  and  a  few  others.  Madam  Dacier  judges 
otherwiie  in  this ;  but  as  to  the  reft,  particularly 
in  preferring  the  fimplicity  of  the  ancient  world 
to  the  luxury  of  ours,  which  is  the  main  point 
contended  for,  flie  owns  we  agree.  This  I  thought 
i»as  well ;  but  t  am  fo  unfoniinate  that  this  too 
is  taken  amils,  and  called  adopting  or  (if  3ron  will) 
ftealing  her  fentiment.  The  truth  is,  (he  might 
bare  faid  her  words,  for  I  nfed  them  on  purpofe, 
being  then  profefledly  citing  from  her :  though  I 
might.  haYe  done  the  fame  without  intending  that 
compliment,  for  they  are  alfo  to  be  found  in  £a- 
Hathius,  and  the  fentiment  I  beliete  is  that  of  all 
mankind.  I  cammt  really  tell  what  to  fay  to  this 
whole  remark ;  only  that  in  the  firft  part  of  it. 
Madam  Dader  is  difpleafed  that  I  do  net  agree 
with  her,  and  in  the^  lad  that  I  do :  but  this  is  a 
temper  which  erery^  polite  man  fliottld  orerlook 
in  a  lady. 

To  punKh  my  ingratitude^  ihe  refohres  to  ex- 
yofe  my  blunders,  and  fele^  two  which  I  fuppofe 
are  the  moft  flagrant,  out  of  the  many  for  which 
ihe  could  have  chaftifed  me.  It  happens  that  the 
firft  of  thcfe  is  in  part  the  tranflator's,  and  in  part 
her  own,  without  any  (hare  of  mine :  fhe  quotes 
the  end  of  a  fentence,  and  he  pnts  in  French  what 
1  nerer  wrote  in  Engliih  \  "  Homer  (I  faid)  open- 
**  ed  a  new  and  bdundlefs  walk  for  his  imagina- 
•♦  tion,  and  created  a  world  for  himfelf  in  the  in- 
••  mention  of  foble;'*  which  he  trasllates,  Homere 
crea  pour  fon  ufage  un  mond<  mouYant^  en  in- 
▼cntant  la  fable. 

Madam  Dacier  juftly  wonders  at  this  nonfenfe 
in  me ;  and  I,  in  the  tranflator.  As  to  what  I 
meant  by  Homer*s  invention  of  fabl^  it  is  after, 
wards  particularly  diftinguifhed  from  that  exten- 
^>tt.  fenfe  in  which  Ihe  took  it,  by  thefc  word" : 
•*  If  Homer  was  not  the  firft  who  introduced  the 
^  Deities  (as  Herodotus  imagine^)  into  the  reii- 

•  gion  of  Greece,  he  feems  the  firft  who  brought 
f*  them  into  a  fyftem  of  machinery  for  poetry." 

The  other  blunder  fhe  accufes  me  of  is,  the 
miftaking  a  paflage  in  Ariftotle,  and  flie  is  pleaC 
ed  to  fend  me  back  to  this  philofopher*s  treatife 
•f  Puetry,  and  to  her  preface  on  the  Odyfl*ey,  for 
my  better  inftruAion,  Now,  though  I  am  fancy 
enough  to  think  that  one  may  fometimes  difier 
^m  Ariftotle  without  blundering,  and  though  I 
am  fure  one  may  fometimes  fall  mto  an  error  by 
Allowing  him  fenrilely ;  yet  I  own,  that  to  quote 
any  author  for  what  he  never  faid,  is  a  bluhder ; 
(but,  by  the  way,  to  corred  a^  author  for  what 
he  never  faid,  isfomewhat  worfc  than  a  blunder.) 
My  wofds  were  thefe :  **  As  there  is  a  greater 
**  variety  of  cl^aradlers  in  the  Iliad  than  in  any 
**  other  poem,  fo  there  is  of  fpeeches.  Every  thing 
^  in  it  has  mamiers,  as  Ariftotle  expreCeS  it ;  that 
••  is,  every  thing  is  aded  or  fpoken  s  very  little 
*•  pafles  in  narration.**     She   juftly   fays,   that 

•  Every  thing  which  is  aAed  or  fpoken,  has  not 
••  neceffarily  manners  merely  becaufe  it  is  a^ed 
••  or  fpoken.**  Agreed:  but  I  would  aik  the 
fof  ftton,  whcdicr  an/  thing  can  hirve  nanacn 


which  i»  neither  aded  itorl|x>keQ?  irBO(,tWtt 
the  whole  Iliad  being  almoft  fpent  in  fpecch  and 
aition,  almoft  every  thing  in  it  ha»  manner^ 
fince  Homer  has  been  prov^  before,  in  a  long  pa* 
ragrapb  of  the  preface,  to  have  excelled  in  draw, 
ing  chara<fters  and  painting  manners,  and  indeed 
his  whole  poeni  is  one  contmoed  bccafioo  of  ihow. 
ing  thii  bnght  part  of  his  talent. 

To  {peak  fairly,  it  b  impoflible  die  coold  rea4 
eVen  the  tranflatioo,  and  take  mv  fenfie  fo  wron^ 
as  (he  reprefents  it ;  but  I  was  firft  tranilated  ig-. 
nbrantly,  atxl  then  read  partially.  My  expreSoa 
indeed  waA  not  quite  exa^ ;  it  ftiould  have  been, 
*'  Every  thing  has  manners  as  Ariftotle  calla 
**  them.*'  But  (iich  a  fault  methinks  might  have 
been  fparcd,  fince  if  one  was  to  loofk  with  that  dif- 
pofition  ftie  difcovers  towards  me,  even  on  hec 
own  excellent  writings,  one  might  find  fome  ixdC* 
takes  \vhich  no  context  can  redrels;  u  where 
(he  makes  Euftathins  call  Cratifthehes  the  Pblia- 
fian,  Galtifthenes  the  Phyfidan  f .  What  a  tri- 
umph might  fome  flips  c^  this  fort  have  afibrded 
I  to  Homer*s,  hers,  and  my  enemies,  from  which 
^  (he  was  only  fcreened  by  thcit  happy  iraorance  \ 
How  unlucky  had  it  been,  when  ftie  iniulted  Mr. 
I  de  la  Motte  for  omitting  a  material  paflTage  in 
I  the  If  fpeech  6f  Helen  to  He^or,  Iliad  vl  if  fome 
champion  for  the  modems  had  by  chance  under- 
ftood  fo  much  Greek,  as  to  whifper  him,  that 
there  was  no  foch  paflage  in  Homer  ? 

Our  concern,  xeal,  and  even  jealonfy,,  for  oar 
great  author's  honour,  v^ere  mutual ;  our  endea- 
vours to  advance  it  were  equal ;  and  I  have  at 
often  trembled  for  it  in  her  hanids,  as  (he  could 
in  mine.  It  was  one  of  the.  many  reafons  I  had 
to  wiih  the  longer  life  of  this  lady,  that  I  mnft 
certamly  have  regained  her  good  opinion,  in  fpite 
of  all  mifreprefentin?  trknflators  whatever.  I 
could  not  have  expend  it  on  any  other  termt 
than  being  approved  as  gteat,  if  not  as  paflionate« 
an  admirer  of  Homer  as  herfelf.  For  that  waa 
the  firft  condition  of  her  fovoui*  and  friendllnp ; 
otherwife  not  onc*s  tafte  alone,  but  one*s  morali.* 
ty  had  been  corrupted,  nor  would  any  man^s  re* 
ligion  have  been  fufpe&ed,  who  did  not  im'pli. 
citly  belieVe  in  an  author  whofe  doAriae  isfo 
conformable  to  Holy  Scripture.  However,  a^ 
diflerent  people  have  different  ways  of  expreffinc 
their  belief,  fome  purely  by  public  and  generu 
a^s  of  worlhip,  others  by  a  reverend  fort  of  rea* 
foning  and  inquiry  about  the  grounds  of  it ;  it  is 
the  iame  in  admiration,  (bme  prove  it  by  excla* 
mations,  others  by  refpe^  I  have  obferved 
that  the  loudeft  huzzas  given  to  a  great  man  in 
triumph,  proceed  not  from  his  fncnds,  but  the 
rabble ;  and  as  I  have  fancied  it  the  fame  with 
the  rabble  of  critics,  a  defire  to  be  diftinguKhed 
from  them  has  turned  me  to  the  more  moderate, 
and,  I  hope,  more  rational  method.  Thoogh  I 
am  a  poet,  I. would  not  be  an  enthnfiaft;  and 
though  I  am  an  Engliihman,  I  would  not  be  fu- 
rioudy  of  a  party.  I  am  for  from  thinking  my« 
felf  that  genius,  upon  whom,  at  the  end  of  thde 
remarks.  Madam  Dacier  congratulates  my  couo^ 
try:    one  capable  of  **  corredHng  Homer,  and 

4  Dacier  Remarque*  Oir  Ic  4m«Uvrc  dc  l*OdyC  p.  47^ 
I  Oe  U  Cortnpu«o  A u  Govt.  * 
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*  confequently  of  refcffmin;  mtnldnd,  and  a. 
**  mending  this  cooftiRition.  **  It  was  not  to 
Great-Britain  this  ought  to  have  been  applied, 
£nce  oor  nation  has  one  happmefs  for  which  (he 
Bight  have  preferred  it  to  her  own,  that,  at 
much  as  we  abound  in  other  miferable  mifguided 
leAs,  we  have  at  leaft  none  of  the  blafphemers 
of  Homer.  We  ftedfafUy  and  unaaimouily  be- 
lieve  both  his  poem,  and  our  conftitatio>o,  to  be 
the  beft  that  ever  humaa  wit  inveated :  that  the 
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one  is  not  more  incapa1>le  of  amendment  thaa 
the  other;  and  (old  as  they  both  are)  we  defpife 
any  French  or  Engliihman  wfiateytr,  wiio  IhaU 
prefume  to  retrench,  to  innovate,  or  to  make  the 
Icaft  alteration  in  either.  Far,  therefore,  from  the 
genius  for  which  Madam  Dacier  miitook  me,  my 
whole  deiire  is  but  to  preierve  the  humble  cha- 
ra^er  of  a  faithful  tranflator,  and  a  ^uiot  fub« 

jea. 
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PREFACE. 


Or  til  die  great  writen  of  antiouitT,  no  one  wu 
ever  more  honoured  and  admired  while  living,  as 
€fcw  have  obtained  a  larger  and  fairer  portion  of 
&me  after  death,  than  Pindar.    Paufanias  teUs 
na,  that  the  charadler  of  Poet  wai  really  and  truly 
coofecrated  in  hia  perfpn,  by  the  Ood  of  poets 
^iinfelf(a),  who  waspleafedby  an  ezpreis  oracle 
%o  order  the  inliabitanU  of  Delphi  to  fet  apart  for 
Findar  one  half  of  the  firfl-fruit  offerings  brought 
Vythe  religious  to  hisihrine;  and  to  allow  hicn 
%  place  in  his  temple ;  where  in  an  iron  chair  he 
was  ufed  to  fit  and  fing  his  hjrmns^  in  honour  of 
that  God.    This  chair  was  remaining  in  the  time 
of  {b)  Paufianias  (feveral  humLed  years  after)  to 
whom  it  was  Ibown  as  a  relic  not  unwprthy  the 
ikn^HtT  and  magnificence  of  that  holy  place. 
Pan  (r)  likewife,  another  Mufical  Divinity,  is  re* 
ported  to  have  flapped  and  jumped  for  ioy»  while 
the  Nymphs  were  dancing  in  honour  of  the  birth 
of  this  Prince  of  Lyric  Poetry ;  and  to  have  been 
afterwards  (b  much  delighted  with  his  compofi- 
tioiis,  as  to  have  fung  his  Oder  in  the  hearing 
even  of  the  poet  himfelf  (i).  Unhappily  for  us,  and 
indeed  for  Pindar,  thofe  parts  of  his  works,  which 
procured  him  thefe  extraordinary  teftimonies  from 
the  Gods  (or  from  mortals  rather,  who  by  the 
invention  of  thefe  fables  meant  only  to  ezprefs 
the  high  opinion  they  entertained  of  this  great 
poet)  are  sil  loft ;  I  mean  his  hymns  to  the  feve- 
ral Deities  of  th^  Heathen  World.    And  even  of 
thofe  writings,  to  which  his  lefs  extravagant,  but 
more  ferioos  and  more  lafting  glory  is  owing,  on- 
ly the  leaft,  and,  according  to  fome  people,  the 
worft  part  is  now  remaining.    Thefe  are  his  Odes 
inscribed  to  the  Conquerors  in  the  Four  facred 
panes  of  Greece.     By  tliefe  Odes  therefore  are 
we  now  left  to  judge  of  the  merit  of  Pindar,  as 
Ihey  are  the  only  living  evidences  of  hxi  cha- 
imaer. 

Among  6ie  modems  (A  thofe  men  of  learning 
#f  the  tmeft  tafle  and  judgment,  who  have  read 
nod  confidered  the  writings  of  this  Author  in  their 
Original  language,  have  all  agreed  to  confirm  the 
great  chara^er  given  of  him  by  the  Ancients. 
And  to  fnch  who  are  ftill  able  to  examine  Pindar 
liimieU^  I  (hall  leave  him  to  ftand  or  fall  by  his 
•wn  merit ;  dnly  befpeaking  their  candour  in  my 
pvm  behalf;  if  they  fliould  think  it  Worth  their 
while  to  perofe  the  following  tran'flations  of  fome 
•f  his  Odet  t  which  I  here  oler  chiefly  to  the  £n- 

Elifli  reader,  to  whom  alooe  I  diefirc  to  addrei^  a 
(w  coofideratioosy  in  order  to  prepare  him  to 


?2ina' 


U)  Fauf.  In  BMot.  (b)  Fauf.  in  rhoc^ 

U)  Philottratot  in  Icon,  U)  Pint,  In  Hums, 
it)  Sec  Abbe  Fr«Euier'$  chtraaer  q^f  indar,  ptintea  In 
'  ad  Vol,  of  Memoire  de  P  Aoidemleaoyale,  &c,  and 
^  ^*iUif  Of  riadar,  ia  the  U«C4«f  the  Oroek  f^\M% 


form  a  right  judgment,  and  indeed  to  have  any 
reliih  of  the  compofitions  of  this  great  Lyric  Poet, 
who,  notwithftandine,  inuft  needs  appear  before 
him  under  great  difadvantages. 

To  begin  with  removing  fome  prejudices  againft 
tiiis  author,  that  have  arii'cn  firom  certain  wriu 
ings  known  by  the  name  of  Pindaric  Odes ;  I 
mi^  bfift  that  very  fow«  which  I  remember  to 
have  read  under  that  title,  not  excepting  even 
thofe  written  by  the  admired  Mr.  Cowley,  whofe 
wit  and  fire  firft  brought  them  into  reputation, 
have  the  leaft  refemblance  to  the  manner  of  thd 
author,  whom  they  pretend  to  imitate,  and  fronk 
whom  they  derive  their  name  ;  or,  if  any,  it  is 
fuch  a  refemblance  only  as  is  exprefled  by  th« 
Italian  word  earicatura^  a  monftrous  and  diftort- 
ed  likenefs.  This  obfervarion  has  been  already 
made  by  MjTi  Gongreve  in  his  preface  Q*)  to  two 
admirable  Odes,  written  profeflTedly  in  imitation 
of  Pindar;  and  I  may  add,  fo  much  in  his  tm^ 
mannei:  and  fpirit,  that  he  ^ught  by  all  means  to 
be  excepted  out  of  the  number  of  thofe  who  hav4 
brought  this  author  into  difcrtdit  by  pretending 
to  relemble  him. 

Neither  has  Mr.  Cowley,  though  he  drew  frona 
the  lifo,  given  a  inuch  truer  picture  of  Pindar  in 
the  Traimations  he  made  of  two  of  has  Odes.  I 
fay  not  this  to  detra^  from  Mr.  Cowley,  whofe 
genius,  perhaps,  was  not  inferior  to  that  of  Pindar 
himfelf,  or  either  of  thofe  other  two  great  poetv 
Horace  and  Virgil,  whofe  names  have  been  be- 
ftowed  upon  him,  but  chiefly  to  apologife  for  m^ 
having  ventured  to  tranflate  the  fame  Odes ;  an4 
to  prepare  the  reader  for  the  wide  difference  bin 
will  find  between  many  paru  of  bis  Tranflationi 
and  mine. 

Mr.  Cowley  and  his  imitators  (for  all  the  Pin- 
daric writers  fincc  his  time  have  onlv  mimicked 
him,  while  they  fancied  they  were  imitating  PiU'* 
dar)  have  fallen  tbemfelves^  and  by  their  exam<« 
pies  have  led  the  world,  iqto  two  miitakes  with 
regard  to  the  charadler  of  Pindar :  both  which 
are  pointed  out  by  Mr.  Coogreve  in  the  prefacn 
above  mentioned,  and  in  the  following  words : 

*'  The  chai^a^er  of  thefe  late  Pindarics  is  % 
'*  bundle  of  rambling  incoherent  thoughts,  les* 
•*  prelled  in  a  like  parcel  of  irregular  ftanzai^ 
**  which  alfo  confift  of  fuch  another  complication 
^  of  difproportioned,  uncertain,  and  perplexed 
**  verfes  and  rhymes.  And  I  appeal  to  any  read* 
•*  er,  if  th1*  is  not  the  condition  in  which  thefe 
'*  titular  Oder  appeared. 

**  On  the  contrary  (adds  he)  there  is  nothing 
"  more  regular  than  the  (%es  of  Pindar,  both  ae< 
**  to  the  exa<^  olrf^rtation  of  the  meafuret  and 
**  nombers  if  his  ftanxas  and  verfes,  iwid  th*  p«r« 
{/)  mfBrfcAl0tUprefentMlltW% 
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**  petual  Coherence  of  bis  thoughts :  for  though 
**  his  digreffions  are  frequent,  and  his  tranlitions 
^  fiidden,  yet  is  there  ever  fome  fecret  connec- 
'*  tion,  which,  though  not  always  appearing  to 
*•  the  eye,  never  faus  to  communicate  itfcff  to 
**  the  underftanding  of  the  reader.'* 

Upon  thefe  two  points,  namely,  the  regularity 
of  meafnre  in  Pindar's  Odes,  and  the  connedlion 
of  his  thoughts,  I  (hall  beg  leave  to  make  a  few 
obfervations. 

Thefe  Odes  were  all  cmnpofed  to  be  fuog  by 
a  Chorus,  either  at  the  entertainments  given  by 
the  Conquerors  (to  whom  they  were  infcribed; 
or  their  friends,  on  account  of  their  vi<aorics,  or 
at  the  folemn  facrifices  made  to  the  Gods  upon 
thofe  occafions.  They  conlift  generally  of  three 
ftanzas,  of  which  the  following  account  was  com- 
municated to  me  by  a  learned  and  ingenious 
friend. 

**  Befides  what  is  faid  of  the  Greek  Ode  in  the 
*'  Scboliaft  upon  Pindar,  I  find  (fays  he)  the  fol- 
**  lowing  pauage  in  the  Scholia  on  Hephsftion  ; 
**  it  is  the  very  laft  paragraph  of  thofe  Scholia." 
The  paflfage  cited  by  him  is  in  Greek,  initead 
of  which  I  (hall  infcrt  the  Tranflation  of  it  in 
Englilh. 

Tbu  muft  know  that  the  Ancients  (in  their 
Odes)  framed  two  larger  flanzas,  and  one  lefs ; 
the  firft  cf  the  larger  ftanzas  they  called  Stroph6, 
Jinging  tt  on  their  fejiivals  at  the  altars  of  the 
Gods^  and  dancing  at  the  fame  time.  The  lecond 
they  called  Antiftrophe,  in  which  they  in*uerted 
tke  dance.  The  leUCcr  Jianva  ivas  named  the 
Epodc,ivhicb  they  fungftanding  Jtill,  The  Stro- 
phe, as  theyfay^  demoted  the  motion  of  the  higher 
Sphere,  the  Antiltrophe  that  of  the  Planets,  the 
Epode  the  fixed  itation  and  repofe  of  the  Earth. 

**  From  this  pafiage,  it  appears  evident  that 
"  thefe  Odes  were  accompanied  with  dancing ; 
"  and  that  they  danced  one  way  while  the  Stro- 
'^  ph^  was  finging,  and  then  danced  back  again 
•*  while  the  Antiftroph^  was  fung  :  Which  fliows 
•*  why  thofe  two  Parts  confided  of  the  fame  length 
*•  and  meafure ;  then,  when  the  Dancers  were  r «- 
•*  turned  to  the  place  whence  they  fet  out,  before 
**  they  renewed  the  dance,  they  Itood  ftill  while 
**  the  Epode  was  fuog. 

**  If  the  fame  perfuns  both  danced  and  fung, 
"  when  we  coofider  how  much  breath  is  required 
"  for  a  full  Song,  perhaps  one  may  incline  to  ^hink, 
**  that  the  Stioph^  and  Antiftropb6  partook  fome- 
**  thing  of  the  Recitative  manner,  and  that  the 
'*  Epode  was  the  more  complete  Air. 

"  There  is  a  pafla^e  in  the  ancient  gramma- 
*'  rian,  Marius  Victonnus,  which  is  much  to  the 
**^  fame  purpofe  as  this  above,  though  he  does 
**  not  diftin^ly  fpeak  of  dancing.  The  paflage 
*•  is  this  s 

••  Pleraque  Lyricorum  carminnro,  qu«  verfu, 
**  colifque  &.  commatibus  componuntur,  ex  Stro- 
**  nh^,  Antiftroph6,  8t  Epodo,  ut  Graeci  appel- 
^  lant,  ordinata  fubfiftunt.  Quomm  ratio  talis 
•*  eft.  Atitiqui  I>eorom  laudes  carminibus  coin- 
•*  mhenfas,  circum  aras  eorum  eimtes  canebant. 
'*  Cujus  primum  ambitum,  quern  ingrediebantnr 
•*  ex  parte  dcxtrft,  Strophenvocabant;  reverfionem 
"  Autem  finj^o^  fa^am,  completo  pi  lore  prbe,  , 


**  Antiftrophen  appcllab^it.  Deinde  lo  c<Hl« 
'*  fpedlu  Dcorum  foliti  confifiere  cantici«  reiiqus 
**  confcqoebantur,  appellantes  id  Epodon. 

**  The  writers  I  have  quoted  fpeak  only  of 
*'  Odes,  fung  ii>  the  temples :  but  Demetriu*- 
^  Triclinius,  upon  the  meafures  of  Sophocles,  favs 
**  the  fame  thing  upon  the  Odes  of  the  Tragic 
"  Chorus. 

**  What  the  Scholiaft  upon  Hephseftion,  cited 
•*  above,  adds  about  the  Heavenly  Motions,  ficc. 
*•  is  alfo  faid  by  Vidlorinus,  and  by  Demetrius 
"  Triclinius,  and  likewife  by  the  Scholiaft  on 
**  Pindar.  Yet  I  confider  this  in  no  other  hght 
**  than  1  do  the  fanUftical  conceits  with  whicls 
^*  the  writers  on  Mufic  abound.  Ptolemy,  cwit 
"  of  his  three  Books  of  Harmonics,  employs  one 
**  almoft  entirely  upon  comparing  the  principltf 
"  of  Mufic  with  the  motions  of  the  Planets,  the 
•*  faculties  of  the  mind,  and  other  fuch  ridicobos 
"  imaginations.  And  Ariftides  Ouintilianus,  fup- 
"  pofed  an  older  author,  is  full  of  the  fame  fook 
"  eries.  Marius  Vi^orinus  has  another  fcheine 
"  alfo,  viz,  that  the  dancing  forwards  and  back- 
"  wards  was  invented  by  Tbcfcus,  in  memory  of 
**  the  labyrintk  out  of  which  he  efcapNcd.  Bm 
•*  all  this  IS  taking  much  unneceflTary  pains  to  ac- 
*•  count  why,  when  Dancers  have  gone  as  far  a« 
"  they  can  one  way,  they  Ibould  return  back  a- 
**  gain  ;  or  at  leaft  not  dance  in  the  fame  circle 
"  till  they  arc  giddy.*' 

Such  was  the  flru<aure  of  the  Greek  Ode,  to 
which  the  Strophe  and  the  Antiftroph^  i.  e,  the 
firft  and  fecond  ftanias,  contained  always  the 
fame  number  and  the  fame  kind  of  verfes.  The 
Epode  was  of  a  different  length  and  meafur^ 
and  if  the  Ode  ran  out  into  any  length,  it  was 
always  divided  into  Triplets  of  itanzas,  the  tw» 
6rft  being  conftantly  of  the  fame  length  and  mea- 
fure,  and  all  the  Epodes  in  like  manner  corre- 
fponding  exa<flly  with  each  other:  from  all  which 
the  regulai4ty  of  this  kind  of  compofitions  is  fufl 
ficiently  evi<ient.  There  are  indeed  fome  Odes, 
which  cwnfift  of  Strophes,  and  Antiftrophis  witiu 
out  any  Epode ;  and  others  which  are  made  of 
of  Strophes  only,  of  different  lengths  and  mea- 
fures. But  the  greateft  number  of  Pindar>  Odor 
are  of  the  firft  kind. 

I  have  in  the  tranflation  retained  the  names  of 
Strophe  and  Antiftrophd,  on  purpofe  to  imprint 
the  more  ftrongly  on  the  mind  of  the  Eaglilh 
reader,  the  exa<ft  regularity  obfcrved  by  Pindar 
in  the  ftmaure  of  his  Odes ;  and  have  even  fijl* 
lowed  his  example  in  one,  which  in  the  original 
confifts  only  of  two  Strophes. 

Another  charge  againft  Pindar  relates  to  the 
fuppofed  wildnefs  of  his  imagination,  his  extra* 
vagant  digreflions,  and  fuddcn  ttanfidons,  which 
leads  me  to  confider  the  ferond  point,  vix.  r*# 
conneaion  of  bis  thoughts.  Upon  which  I  Oiall 
fay  but  little  in  this  place,  having  endeavoured 
to  point  out  the  connection^  and  account  for  many 
of  the  digrefjionsj  in  my  Arguments  and  Notet 
to  the  feveral  Odes  which  1  have  tranflated. 
Here,  therefore,  I  fliall  only  obfervc  in  general^ 
that  whoever  imagines  the  yi&ories  and  prtqfes, 
of  the  Conquerors  are  the  proper  fubjeBs  o!  ih* 
Odes  infczibed  to  them,  will  fiad  himfelf  miitakm. 
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Theje  vt^jrtes  indeed  p,vt  occafion  to  thefe  fongs 
of  triumph,  and  are  therefore  conftantly  taken 
notice  of  by  the  Poet,  as  are  alfo  any  particular 
fuod  remackahle  circumftances  relating  to  ibvn^ 
or  to  the  lives  and  charadlen  of  the  Conquerors 
themfelves  :  but,  as  fuch  circumftances  cpuld 
carely  furnidi  out  matter  (ufficieiKt  &r  an  Ode  of 
any  length,  fo  would  it  have  beep  an  indecency 
onktiown  to  the  civil  equality  and  freedom,  as 
well  fu  to  the  (impUcity  of  the  age  in  which  Pin- 
dar lived,  to  have  filled  a  poem  intended  to  be 
fun?  in  public,  and  even  at  the  altars  of  the 
Gods,  with  the  praifes  of  one  man  only  ^  ,who, 
f>efides,  was  often  no  otherwife  confiderable',  but 
as  the  viAory  which  gave  occafion  to  the  Ode 
had  made  him.  For  thefe  reafons,  the  Poet,  in 
iSrder  to  give  hb  poem  its  due  extent,  was  oblig- 
ed to  have  recourfe  to  other  circumftances,  arifing 
either  from  the  family  or  country  of  the  Con- 
queror,  from  the  Games  in  which  he  had  come 
ajflfvidorioas,  or  from  the  particular  deities  who 
iad  any  relation  to  the  occafion,  or  in  whofe  tem- 
ales  the  Ode  was  intended  to  be  fung.  All  thefe, 
aiMl  many  other  particulars,  which  the  reading 
^e  Odes  of  Pindar  may  fug'geft  to  an  attentive 
^ferver,  ^ve  hints  to.the  Poet,  and  led  him  in- 
to thofe  frequent  digrefiions,  and  quick  tranfitions, 
-which  it  is  no  wonder  fiiould  appear  to  tis  at  this 
^ftance  of  time  and  place  both  extravagant  ahd 
VDtcconintable. 

-  Upon  the  wholes  I  stm  pcrfuadcd  that  whoever 
•will  confidcr  the  Odes  of  Pindar  with  regard  to 
the  manners  and  cuftoms  of  the  age  in  which 
they  were  written,  the  occafions  which  gave  birth 
tt>  them,  and  the  places  in  which  they  were  in- 
tended, to  b^  recited^  will  find  little  reaion  to 
cenTure  Pindar  for  want  of  order  and.  regularity 
in  the  plan^,  of  his  compofitions*  On  the  con- 
trary, perhaps,  he  will  be  inclined  to  admire  him^ 
ioi  rai&ig  fo  many  beauties  from  fuch  trivial  hints, 
and  for  kindling,  as  he  femetimes  does,  fo  great 
stf  flime  firom  a  fingle  fpark,  and  iitith  fo  Tittle 

There  is  fti?!  another  prejudice  againf^  Pindar, 
which  may  arife  in  the  minds  of  thofe  people  who 
are  not  thoroaghly  acqtiainted  with  ancient  hif- 
tory,  and  who  may  therefore  be  apt  to  think 
jfiieanly  of  Odes,  inscribed  to  a  fet  of  conquerors, 
irhom  poffibly  they  may  look  upon  only  as  fo 
many  prize-fighters  and  jockeys.  To  obviate 
this  prejudice,  I  have  prefixed  to  mf  tranflation 
of  Pindar's  Odes  a  DiflTertation  (^)  on  the  Olym- 
]^  Games :  in  which  the  reader  will  fee  what 
kind  of  perfons  thefe  Conquerors  were,  and  what 
-wat  the  nature  of  thofe  famous  Games ;  of  which 
every  one,  who  has  but  juft  looked  into  the  hifto- 
ry  of  Greece,  muft  know  en6ugh  to  defire  to  be 
better  acquainted  with  them.  The  cofiedtion  is 
as  full  at  I  have  been  abte  to  mak%  it,  aififted  by 
the  laboon  of  a  learned  Frenchman,  Pierre  de 
t^aar,  who,  in  his  Book  intituled  Agonifticon, 
bath  gathered  almoft  every'  thing  that  is'  men* 
tioned  in  any  of  the  JGftek  or  lltin  writers  re- 
lating  to  the  Grecian   games,  which    he  iias 

fg)  ForcUs  DHKertatlon,  and  the  learned  Author't  co- 
pbHia  notea  In  the  followinc  Odes,  w«  ai«ft  rm  the  ca- 
fiBUs  reader  td  ttie  work  at  large* 
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thrown  together  in  no  very  clear  order;  as  is 
obferved  by  his  countryman  Monf.  Burette,  whd 
hath  written  feveral  pieces  on  tlie  fubjc<5t  of  the 
Gymnaftic  Exercifes,  infcrted  in  the  Second  Vo- 
lume of  •*  Memoires  de  1*  Acadeinie  Royale,  Sec.** 
printed  at  Amfterdam,  ly  19.  In  this  diflertatloa 
I  have  endeavoured  to  give  a  complete  hiftory  of 
the  Olympic  Games :  of  which  kind  there  is  not, 
that  I  know  of,  any  treatife  now  extant ;  thofe 
written  upon  thisfubjc<fl  by  fome  of  the  Ancients 
being  all  loft,  arid  not  bein?  fupplied  by  any 
learned  Modem,  at  leaft  not  fo  fully  as  migh^ 
have  been  done,  and  as  fo  confiderable  an  article 
of  the  Grecian  Antiquities  feemed  to  demand. 
As  I  flatter  myfclf  that  even  the  learned  reader 
will  in  this  diflertation  meet  with  many  points 
which  have  hitherto  efcaped  his  notice,  and  much 
light  refle(5led  from  thfence  upon  the  Odes  of  Pin- 
dar in  particular,  as  well  as  upon  many  paflages' 
in  other  Greek  writers,  I  fliall  rather  dcfire  him 
to  excufe  thofe  errors  and  defe<fb  which  he  may 
happen  to  difcover  la  it,  than  apologize  for  the 
length  of  It. 

Having  now  removed  the  chief  prejudices  and 
objections  which  have  been  too  long  and  too  ge- 
nerally entertained  againft  the  writings  of  Pindar, 
I  need  fay  but  little  of  his  real  chara<fler,  as  the 
princi|xil  parts  of  if  may  be  colledled  from  the 
very  faults  imputed  to  him ;  which  arc  indeed  no  ' 
other  than  the  etceflcs  of  great  and  acknowledg- 
ed beautiei,  fuch  as  a  poetical  imagination,  a 
warm  and  enthufia'ltic  geniu%  a  bold  and  figura- 
tive expreflion,  and  a  concife  and  fcntentious  ftyle. 
Thefe  arc  the  chara<^eriftical  beauties  of  Pindar  • 
and  to  thefe  his  gteateft  blemifties,  generally 
fpeaking,  are  fo  near  allied,  that  they  have  fome« 
tinaes  been  miftaken  for  each  other.  I  cannot  - 
however  help  obferving,  that  he  is  fo  entirely 
free  from  any  thing  li^e  the  far-fetched  thoughts, 
the  vritty  extravagances,  and  puerile  twcetti  df 
Mr.  Cowley  and  the  reft  of  his  imitators,  that  I 
cannot  recoUeifl  fo  much  as  even  a  fingle  antitbe* 
Jis  in  all  his  Odes.' , 

Longinu^  imleed  cbnfeftes,  that  Pindar^s  flame 
is  iometimes  extinguished,  and  that  he  now  and 
then  finks  unexpei^ledly  and  unaccountably ;  but 
he  prefers  him,  with  all  his  faults,  to  a  poet  who 
keeps  on  in  one  conftant  tenor  of  mediocrity, 
and  who,  though  he  (eldom  falls  very  low,  yet 
never  rifes  to  thofe  aftonilhing  heights,  which 
fometimes  n;ake  the  ^ead*  even  of  a  great  poet 
erddy,  and  occafion  thofe  flips  which*  t^y  at  the 
lame  time  excufe. 

But,  notwithftanidiag  all  that  has  or  can  be 
faid  in  favour  of  Pindar,  he  nauft  ftili  appear,  as  X 
before  obferved,  under  grea^  difadvantages,  efpe» 
cially  to  the  £nglifli  reader.     Much  of  this  fire^ 
which  fbhneriy  warpied  and  dazzled  all  Greece, 
muft  neceflarily  be  loft  even  in  the  beft  jt(anfla-., 
tion.'    Befides,  to  fay  nothing  of  many  beautief- 
peculiar  to  the.  Greek,  which  cannot  be  expcefled 
in  Englifli,  and  perhaps  not  in  any  other  language* 
there  are  in  thefe  Odes  fb  jnaAy  refei'^nces  to  Te>^ 
cret  htftory,  fO  many  allufions  to  perfons^  things, 
and  places,  now  altogether  unknown,  and  which» 
wer/*  they  known,  would  very  little  interest  of 
aflbift  the  reader,  and  withal  fuch  a  mixture  ^ 
Tiiij 
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tofthoUgf  and  aotiquit^t  tbtt  I  tlmoft  defpair  of 
tbeir  being  reliihed  by  any^  but  tbofe  who  have, 
If  not  a  great  deal  of  clajjical  Uamwg,  yet  fome- 
"^^bat  at  lead  of  an  antique  and  clqSical  tajle. 

Every  reader,  however,  may  ftill  find  in  Pindar 
fomcthing  to  make  amends  for  the  Io&  of  thole 
beauties,  which  have  been  fet  at  too  great  a  dif- 
tance,  and  in  fome  places  worn  oflf  and  obliterat- 
ed by  time ;  namely,  a  great  deal  of  good  fenfic, 
many  wife  refleiSlions,  and  many  moral fentencet, 
together  with  a  due  regard  to  religion ;  and  from 
hence  he  may  be  able  to  form  to  hioilelf  fome 
4dea  of  Pindar  at  a  man,  though  he  (hould  b«  ob* 
ligctl  io  take  his  chara<^er  as  a  poet  from  others. 

But  that  he  may  not  for  this  rely  altogether 
upon  my  opinion,  I  fliall  here  produce  the  tefti- 
monies  of  two  ^reat  poets,  whofe  excellent  writ- 
in^  are  fufficient  evidences  both  of  their  tafte 
«nd  judgment.  The  firft  was  long  and  univerfally 
a4a>irc(i,  and  is  ftill  as  much  regretted,  by  the  pre- 
fent  age  :  the  lauer,  who  wrote  about  Seventeen 
hundred  years  ago,  was  the  delight  and  omantient 
of  the  poHteit  and  moft  learned  »ge  of  Rome. 
And  though  even  to  him,  Pindar,  who  lived  fome 
centuries  before  him,  mull  have  appeared  under 
ibme  of  the -di  fad  vantages  above  mentioned,  yet 
he  had  the  opportunity  of  feeing  all  his  works 
which  were  extant  in  his  time,  and  of  which  he 
hath  given  a  fort  of  catalogue,  together  with 
their  teveral  chara<flers :  an  advantage  which  the 
/«rm«r .wanted,  who  muft  therefore)^  underllood 
to  fpeak  only  of  tbofe  Odes  which  are  now  re- 
maining. And  indeed  he  alludes  to  thofe  only, 
iQ  the  following  paHage  of  his  "  Temple  of  Fame.'* 
Afpe's  Works,  fmall  Edit.  Vol  IIL  p«  17.  tct. 

*^  Four  Swans  (i)  fuftain  a  car  of  filver  bright, 
^  With  bends  advancM,  and  pinions  ftretch*d  for 

'•  flight  1 
*•  Here,  like  fome  furious  prophet,  Pindar  rode, 
•*  And  feemM  to  labour  with  th'  infpiring  God. 
•*  Acrofs  the  harp  a  carelefs  hand  he' flings, 
^  And  boldly  (inks  into  the  founding  firings. 
'*  The  (igur'd  Games   of  Greece    the    column 

••  grace, 
••  Neptune  and  Jove  furvey  the  rapid  race  : 
••  The  youths  hang  o*cr  tbeir  chariots  aa  they  mn; 
•*  The  fiery  ftceds  fcem  ftarting  fjrom  the  ftone : 
*^  The  champions  in  diftorted  poftures  threat ; 
**  And  all  appeared  irregularly  great." 

The  other  pafliige  ia  from  Horace,  Ub.  IV.  Ode 
%.  via. 

••  P^arum  qoifquis  ftudet  lemnlari,  fitc.** 

%hich,  for  the  benefit  of  the  EngUih  reader,  I 
>  tiave  thus  tranflated  : 

vKe,  wIlD  afpiret  to  reach  the  towering  height 
Of  mattliiefs  Pindar's  heaven-afcending  flrain, 
Sliall  fink^  unequal  to  the  arduous  fli|;ht, 
Mce  him,  who  falling  nara*d  th*  Icanan  main; 

(b)  f9Mr  fwmu  A^/tMin,  err.)  Mndar,  being  feated  fn  a 
Cliarfot,  «liudc«  to  the  Hnrfe-racet  tie  cekbrated  la  the 
4«rcdaa  (lamea.  The  Swans  arc  emblerns  ot*  poetry  | 
their  (barlnft  pofture  tntimates  the  fublimlty  and  adivlty 
«f  hi«scnius.  Mevtunc  pretMedever  thclfthmian,  and 
Jlylttr  over  the  Ulymplao  Game*.   TlLis  note  la  of  tkc 


PreOunptooat  yottK !  ID  tempt  fotfakUflfi  ftiati 
And  hope  above  the  duuds  oa  'waxen  pIuAca  t# 
nfe! 

Pindar,  like  ibme 'fierce  torrent  (wob  widi 

fliowers. 
Or  fudden  catanufts  of  melting  fnow. 
Which  from  the  Alps  its  headlong  dehige  pom^ 
And  foams  and  thunders  o*er  the  vales  below, 
Witb  defuhory  fiiry  botne  along. 
Rolls  his  impetuous,  vad,  unfathomable  foog; 

The  Delphic  laurel  ever  fure  to  gain ; 
Wliether  with  lawlefs  Dithyrambic  rago 
Wild  and  tumultuous  flows  the  founding  ihwaf 
Or  in  more  orderM  verfe  fubltmely  fage 
To  Gods  and  Sons  of  Gods  his  lyre  he  ftxingSv 
f  And  of  fierce  Centaurs  flaioy  and  dire  Chimar^ 
fings. 

Or  whether  Pifa's  Vigors  be  his  theme. 
The  valiant  champion  and  the  rapid  fteed  ; 
Who  from  the  banks  of  Alpheus,  lacred  ftreUB, 
Triumphant  bear  Olympiads  olive  meed ; 
And  from  their  Bard  receive  the  tuneful  booii| 
Richer  than  fculpturM  brafs,  or  imitating  ftone. 

Or  whether  with  the  widow*d  mnucner*s  tear. 
He  mingles  foft  his  Elegiac  fong ; 
With  Dorian  ftrains  to  deck  th*  untimely  bior 
Of  fome  di^cous  bridegroom  fair  and  yoaif  ^ 
Whofe  virtues,  in  his  deifying  lays,. 
Through  the  black  gloom  of  d^th  with  ft»i.lifc« 
radiance  blase. 

When  to  the  clouds,  along  th*  ethereal  pltin. 
His  airy  way  the  Theban  Swan  purfues,  - 

Strong  rapid  gales  his  foundinsr  plumes  fnftaxnf 
While,  wondering  at  his  flight,  mytimorona 

Mufe 
In  (hort  excurfions  tires  her  feeble  wiflgi. 
And  in  fequeiier*d  ihades  and  flowery  garden 

fings. 

There,  like  the  bee,  that,  horn,  etch  odmmm 

blgom. 
Each  fragrant  oflipriog  of  the  dewy  field. 
With  painful  art,  extradli  the  rich  pcrfiini€« 
Solicitous  her  honied  dome  to  build, 
Exerting  all  her  induflry  and  care. 
She  toils  with  humble  fweeu  her  meaner  irerfii 
to  rear. 

The  remainder  of  this  Ode  has  no  relatioo  to 
the  prefent  fubje£^  and  is  therefore  omitted. 

The  following  Colle^ion  of  Poems  (to  borrovp 
the  metaphor  made  ufe  <lf  by  Horace)  coofifta 
wholly  of  fweets,  drawn  from  the  rich  and  flow- 
ery fields  of  Greece.  And  if  in  thefe  Traoflationt 
any  of  the  native  fpirit  and  fragrancy  of  the  Ori«. 
ginals  ihail  appetr  to  be  trsnsfofod,  I  ihaU  con^* 
tent  myfelf  witk  the  humble  merit  of  the  UttU 
laborious  infe^  above  mentioned.  Bat  I  moil 
not  here  omit  acquainting  the  reader,  that  amon^ 
the(e,  immediately  after  the  Odes  of  Pindnr,  ia 
inferted  a  tranflation  of  an  Ode  (t )  of  Hoeace, 
done  by  a  .gentleman^  the  pecnbar  eiceUenqe  o€ 

(0  ThiaOde,la  ftiHcoQfonRitytoMr.^NFdfc%iateadoa« 
it  ftiU  (thcMiKh  rcAored  W  Us  propct  wrltv;  j   ^      - 
|be  prcieat  vUiMua*  i 
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w¥ofe  fcniofi  batk  often  rtveakd  wliat  hit  mo- 
dcftj  would  have  kept  a  Secret.  And  to  this  I 
night  have  trufted  to  inform  the  world,  that  the 
Tranflation  I  aa  nonr  fpeaking  oi,  though  iniiert-' 
«d  amongft  mine,  was  not  done  by  me»  were  I 
ftot  defirous  of  teftiiying  the  pside  and  plcafure  I 
take  in  fceing»  in  tbb  and  fome  other  inftanoes, 
his  admirable  pieces  blended  and  joined  with 
nine ;  an  evidence  and  emblem  at  the  Came  time 
of  that  firiendihip,  which  hath  long  fubfiftod  be« 
tween  ms^  and  which  I  (hall  always  efteem  a  fin- 
fular  felicity  and  honour  to  royfelf. 

The  Authors,  from  whom  the  other  pieces  are 
tranflated,  are  fo  well  known,  that  I  nttd  fay  Ao« 
thing  of  them  in  this  place ;  neither  (hall  1  de- 
tain  the  reader  with  tmj^  farther  account  of  the 
timnflations  themfelves,  than  only  t*  acquaint 
him,  that  I  tranQated  the  Dramatic  Poem  of  Lu. 
mn  «pQ&  the  Ckut,  when  X  was  myfielf  u^dcr  an 
attack  of  that  incurable  dillemper,  which  I  men- 
ticm  by  way  of  ezcufe ;  and  that  all  the  other 
pieces,  excepting  ^nly  the  Hymn  of  Cleanthes» 
were  written  many  years  ago,  at  a  time  when  I 
Mad  and  wrote,  like  moft  other  people,  tot 
mmufement  only.  If  the  reader  finds  they  give 
any  to  him,  I  (hall  be  very  glad  of  it ;  for  it  is 
doing  fome  iernce  to  human  fociety^  to  amujt 
mmoccHtty ;  and  they  know  very  little  of  human 
■Bture,  who  think  it  can  beav  to  be  always  em- 
ployed either  in  the  exercife  o£  its  duties,  or  in 
lufh  aad  ifliportant  meditations. 

O0S. 

OfTtf^euMf  by  reading  Mr,  Wejts  Tratf/htimt  of 

Fmdar^  by  the  Hev.  Dr.Jo/epb  Warton, 

1. 1. 
ufiLLBtox,  exult!  thy  iinis  a  voi(ce  divine  have 
heard. 
The  Blan  of  Thebes  hath  in  thy  imles  appear'd  I 
Hark  f  with  £pe(b  rage  and  uodiminilh'd  fire, 
•  The  fweet  entbufiaft  fmites  the  BritiOi  lyre ; 
The  founds  that  echoed  on  Alph^us*  ftreaops^ 
Heach  the  delighted  car  of  liftening  Thames ; 
Xo  \  fwift  acroCs  the  dufty  plain 
Great  Theron*s  foaming  cooKers  ftrain ! 
What  mortal  tongue  e>r  roll*d  along 
Such  full  impetutous  tides  of  nervous  (bog } 
I.  2.. 
The  fearful,  frigid  lays  of  cold  and  creeping  art. 
Nor  touch,  nor  can  tranfport  th'  unieeling 

heart; 
Pindar^  our  iamoft  bo(bm  piercing,  wanna 
With  glory's  love,  and  eager  thi^  of  arms  t 
When  ueedom  fpeaks  in  hismajeliic  flrain, 
Xb^  patriot-paflions  beat  in  every  vein : 
We  long  to  fit  with  heroeaold^ 
*Jtfid  graves  ttf  v^etable  gold^ 


•  Where  Cdbmts  and  Achilles  ^well. 
And  ftill  of  daring  deeds  and  dangers  tell. 
L3. 
Away,  enervau  i&afds,  away» 
Who  fpin  the  courtly,  filken  lay, 
t  As  wreaths  fbr  fOme  vaia  Louis*  head| 
Or  mourn  fome  foft  Adonis  dead : 
No  more  yoor  poli(h*d  Lyrics  bo«(l, 
In  BritiQi  Pindar's  (hength  o'erwheim'd  andl 
As  well  ought  ye  compare  [lolt  t 

The  glimmerings  of  a  waxen  tame 
(Emblem  of  Verfe  corre^ly  tame) 
\  To  his  own  Etna's  fulphur-fpoutiag  caves^ 
When  to  Heaven's  vault  the  fiery  deluge  r«ve% 
When  clouds  and  burning  rocks  dart  thioogh 
the  ttoubled  air. 

II.  I, 
In  roaring  catara^  down  Andes'  chanael'd  fteept 
Mack  how  enoonous  Orellana  fweeps  1 
Monarch  of  mighty  Floods  t  fupremely  ftrong^ 
Foaming  from  cliff  to  cliff  he  whirls  along, 
Swoln  with  an  hundred  hills  colle^ed  fnowis 
Thence  over  aameleis  regions  widely  fiow^ 
Roond  fragrant  i(Us|  and  eitron^groves^ 
Where  ftill  the  naked  Indian  roves, 
And  (aiiely  builds  his  leafy  bower. 
From  (lavery  £ir,  and  curft  lbeuagB*p«mer  ; 

IL  a. 
So  rapid  Pindar  flows. — O  Paient  of  the  hyt^ 
Let  me  for  ever  thyjweet  fons  adokire  i 
O  ancient  Oteece,  but  chief  the  Baid  wWa 

lay. 
The  matchlefs  tale  of  Troy  dlviae  eiaUaaa  3 
And  next  £uri()ides,  ioh  pity's  prieft. 
Who  meUs  in  u(ef ul  Woes  the  bleediac 
breaft;  *  • 

And  him,  who  paints  th'  incefhiQus  kio\g^ 
Whofe  foul  amaze  and  horror  wring ; 
Teach  me  to  tafte  their  charms  refin'd. 
The  richeft  bafiquet  of  the  enrapiur'd  miad* 
U.3. 
For  the  ble((  man,  the  Mufe's  child  f. 
On  whofe  aufpicious  birth  (he  fmil^d^ 
Whofe  foul  (he  (brm'd  of  purer  fire. 
For  whom  (he  tun'd  a  golden  lyre. 
Seeks  not  in  fighting  fields  renown : 
No  widow's  midnight  (hrieks,  nor  bormng  toia% 
The  pcaccfal  Poet  pleafe : 
Nor  ceafelels  toils  for  fordid  gains. 
Nor  purple  pomp,  nor  wide  domains^ 
Nor  heaps  of  wealth,  nor  power,  nor  (tate(man*tf 

ichesnea. 
Nor  all  deceiv'd  ambition's  feverilh  dreams. 
Lure  his  contented  heart  from  the  fweet  ^ale-of 
eafe. 


•  See  1  Olymp,  Od. 

t  Alluding  to  Uie  French  aod  Icallan  Lyric  Poetih 

1  ^^'  •  "^•-  "■ 


J  See  I  Pith.  Qd. 
I  Uor.Ub,lY.Od.HU 
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Olymptkcc  miratus  pnnm*  palms/ 


Vuto.  G«org.  L  iil. 


THE  FIRST  OLYlVrfPIC  ODE. 

iu*  Ode  it  infirihd  to  Hunt  of  SyraeHe,  ivbo,  in  the  Seventy-third  Olympiad,  oktaimed  M 
ViOory  in  the  Race  of  dingle  Hor/es. 

TltE  ARGUMENT. 

Hbe  fttbjed  of  this  Ode  bein^  a  ri^ary  o4>tailied  by  Htero  in  the  Oljtttpic  Games,  Pioder  (ett  out  witk 
Ihowing  the  fuperiority  and  preeminence  of  thufe  Games  over  all  others ;  among  which,  be  Uy% 
they  hold  the  fame  rank,  as  water  (which,  according  to  the  opinion  of  Thaks  aod  other  Philoib- 
phtf9,^as  the  origiilal  of  all  things)  among  the  elements,  and  Gold  among  ^be  gifti  of  Fortune.. 
Wheiefore,  continues  he,  O  my  heart,  if  thou  art  inclined  to  fin^  of  pames,  it  would  be  as  abfurd  to 
think  of  any  other  but  the  Oljrmpic  Games,  as  to  look  for  ftars  in  the  fkj  when  the  fun  is  (hining  in 
his  meridian  glory ;  efpecially  as  all  the  Guefts  at  Hiero^s  table  (among  which  number  it  is  oot 
jmprobable,  that  Pinder  was  one  at  this  time)  are  fining  odes  upon  that  fubje^.  Frdbi  the  men- 
tion of  Hiero,  he  falls  into  a  fliort  panegyric  upon  his  virtues,  and  then  panes  to  what  gave  oc- 
cafion  to  this  Ode,  «/(&.  his  Olympic  yit^ory ;  under  which  head  he  makes  honourable  mention  d 
Ws  horfe  Phrenicus  (for  that  was  his  name),  who  gained  the  vidory,  and  fpread  his  maAer*s  glorj  as 
fir  as  Pifa,  or  Olympia,  the  ancient  refidence  of  Pelops  the  fon  of  Tantalus;  into  a  long  account  oi, 
whom  be  digreffes :  and  ridiculinfr,  as  abfurd  and  impious,  the  ftory  of  his  having  been  cut  in  pieces 
>y  his  frther  Tantalns,  boiled  and  ferved  up  at  an  entertainment  given  by  him  to  the  gods,  relates 
another  ftory,  which  he  thought  more  to  the  honour  both  of  Pelups  and  the  Gods.  This  relation 
he  concludes  with  the  account  of  Pelops  vanquiihing  Oenomaus,  king  of  Pi£a,  in  the  chaiiot-race^ 
and  by  the  vidloi^  gaining  his  daughter  Hippodamia,  fettling  at  Pifa,  and  beinsr  there  honoured  as 
a  God.  From  this  relation  the  Poet  falls  again  naturally  into  an  account  of  Uie  Olympic  Gan»e% 
and,  after  a  (hort  refledHon  upon  the  felicity  of  thofe  who  jgrained  the  Olympic  crown,  returns  to 
the  ptraifes of  Hiero;  with  which,  and  fome  occafional  refle^onson  the  profperity  of  Hiero,  to  whonr 
be  wiihes  a  continuance  of  his  good  fortune  and  a  long  reign,  he  dofes  his  Ode. 


STROPHE  L 

Chik^  of  NatQre*s  works  divine. 

Water  claims  the  higheft  praiiie: 
JUcheft  oflipring  of  the  mine. 

Gold,  like  fire,  whofe  flafliing  rays 
Wom  afar  confpicuous  gkam, 

Through  the  nigh(*s  involving  cloud, 
Firft  in  luftre  and  efteem. 

Decks  the  treafures  of  the  proud  t 
So  among  the  lifts  of  fame 

Pifa*s  honoured  games  excel ; 
Then  to  Pifa*s  glorious  name 

Tune,  O  Mule,  thy  founding  (hell. 
ANTISTROPHE  L 
Who  along  the  defer t  air 

Seeks  the  faded  ftarry  train. 
When  the  fun*s  meridian  car 

Round  illumes  th*  aetherial  plain  f 
Who  a  nobler  theme  can  choole 

Than  01ympia*s  facred  Games  ? 
What  more  apt  to  fire  the  Mufe, 

When  her  various  fcngs  iLe  frames  > 


Songs  in  ftrains  of  wifdom  drett 

Great  Satumius  to  record/ 
And  by  each  rejoicing  gueft 
Sung  at  Hiero's  fealtful  boaid. 

EPODE  I. 
In  paftoral  3icilia*s  fruitful  foil 

The  righteous  fceptie  of  imperial  power 
Great  Hiero  wielding,  with  illuftrious  toil 
Plucks  every  blooming  virtue's  faireft  flower. 
His  royal  fplendor  to  adorn : 
Nor  doth  his  fldlful  hand  refnfe 
Acquaintance  with  the  tuneful  Mufe, 
When  round  the  mirthful  board  the  harp  is 
.     STROPHE  IL  p»oiB#»^ 

Down  then  from  the  glittering  nail 
Take,  O  Mufe,  thy  Dorian  lyre ; 
If  the  love  of  Pifa^s  vale 

Pleaiing  tranfports  can  infpire ; 
Or  the  rapid-footed  fteed 

Could  with  joy  thy  bofom  move. 

When,  unwhipp'd  with  native  fpeed 

O'er  the  dully  couife  he  dtovc  ^ 
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And  where  3eck*d  with  oll'^s  flows, 

Alpheus,  thy  immortal  flood, 
l>n  bis  lord's  triumphant  bronrs 
The  Oljnpic  wreath  beftow'd : 
ANTISTROPHE  IL 
Hiero*8  royal  brows,  whofe  care 

Tends  the  courfer.'s  noble  breed ; 
Pleased  to  nurfe  the  pregnant  mare, 

Pleas'd  to  train  the  youthful  fteed* 
Now  on  that  heroic  land 

His  far- beaming  glories  beat, 
Where  with  all  his  Lydian  band 

Pelop*s  fiz*d  his  honour*d  feat :  > 
Pelops,  by  the  god  belov*d, 

Whofe  flrong  arms  the  globe  embrace  ; 
When  by  Jove's  high  orders  mov*d 
Clotho  ble(s*d  the  healing  vafe. 
EPODE  II. 
Forth  from  the  cauldron  to  new  life  reftor*d^ 

HeasM  with  the  luftre  of  his  ivory  arm 
Toung  Pelops  rofe ;  fo  ancient  tales  record. 
And  oft  thefe  tales  unheeding  mortals  charm  \ 
While  gaudy  Fiction,  deck'd  with  art^ 
And  drefs'd  in  every  winning  grace, 
To  Tnith^s  unoroamented  face 
FreierrM,  feduces  oft  the  human  heart. 
S  l-ROPHE  IIL 
Add  to  thefe  fwect  Pocfy, 

Smooth  inchantreCs  of  maokind, 
Clad  in  whofe  falfe  majeftj 

Fables  eafy  credit  find. 
But  ere  long  the  rolling  year 

The  deceitful  tale  explodes  ; 
Then,  O  min,  with  holy  fear 

Touch  the  chara^crs  of  Gods. 
Of  their  heavenly  natures  fay 

Nought  unfeemly,  nought  profane, 
So  flialt  thou  due  honour  pay. 
So  be  free  from  guilty  flain. 
ANTISmOPHEIII. 
Diflfering  then  from  ancient  fame 

I  thy  ftory  will  record : 
How  the  Gods  invited  came 

To  thy  father's  genial  board ; 
in  his  turn  the  holy  feaft 

When  on  Sipylus  he  fpread ; 
To  the  tables  of  the  bleft 

In  hb  turn  with  honour  led. 
Keptune  then  thy  lovely  hce, 

Son  oi  Tanulus,  furvey*d, 
And  with  amorous  embrace 
Far  away  the  prize  conveyed. 
EPODE  III. 
To  the  high  palace  of  all-honour'd  Jove 
With  Pelops  fwift  the  grlden  chariot  rolU. 
There,  like  more  ancient  Ganymede,  above 
For  Neptwie  he  prepares  the  nedar*d  bowls. 
But  for  her  vanquifli'd  fon  in  vain 
When  long  his  tender  mother  fought. 
And  tidings  of  his  fate  were  brought 
By  none  of  all  her  much-inqoirtag  train ; 
STROPHE  IV. 
0*er  the  envious  realm  with  fpeed 

A  malicious  rumour  flew. 
That,  his  heavenly  guefts  to  feed. 
Thee  thy  impious  father  flew  t 
Ib  a  cauldron's  feething  flood 
That  thy  mangled  limbs  were  caft. 
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Thence  by  eachvoracibns  CoJ 

On  the  board  in  melTes  placed. 
But  fliall  I  the  bleft  abufe  ? 

With  fuch  tales  to  ftain  her  fong 
Far,  far  be  it  from  my  Mufe ! 

Vengeance  waits  th'  unhaiIow*d  (oogne. 
ANTISTROPHE  IV. 
Sure,  if  e*er  no  man  befel 

Honour  from  the  powers  divine^ 
Who  on  high  Olympus  dwell, 
Tantalus,  the  lot  was  thine< 
But,  alas !  his  mortal  fenfe 
All  too  feeble  to  digeft 
The  delights  of  biifs  immenH^ 

Sicken'd  at  the  heavenly  feaft, 
Whence,  his  foUy  to  chaftife, 

0*er  his  head  with  pride  elatCi 
Jove,  great  father  of  the  flues. 
Hung  a  rock's  enormous  weight*. 
EPODE  IV. 
Now  vainly  labouring  with  inceflant  pains 
Th*  impending  rock's  expcdled  fall  tofliun. 
The  fourth  diftrefsful  iuitance  he  remains 
Of  wretched  man  by  impious  pride  undone ; 
Who  td  his  mortal  guefts  convey'd 
Th'  incorruptible  food  of  Gods, 
On  which  in  their  divine  abodes        *^t      ''    • 
Himfelf  erfl  feafting  was  immortal  made.  ; 
STROPHE  V. 
Vaia  is  he,  who  hopes  to  cheat 

The  all-feeing  eyes  of  Heaven : 
From  Olympus*  blitsfui  feat. 

For  his  fjuher's  theft,  wat  driven 
Pelops,  to  reflde  once  more 

With  frail  man's  fwift-paiEng  race. 
Where  (for  now  youth's  blowing  flower 

Deck'd  with  opening  pride  his  face  ;        .    ' 
And  with  manly  beauty  fprung 
On  each  check  the  duwny  fliade) 
•  Ever  burning  for  the  young. 

Hymen's  tires  his  heart  invadew 
ANTISTROPHE  V. 
Annons  then  th'  Elean  bride 
From  her  royal  fire  to  gain, 
Near  the  billowi^aten  fide 

Of  the  Ooam-beiUver'd  main. 
Darkling  and  alone  he  flood, 

lnvocaciAg4>fr  the  name 
Of  the  Trident^4)earing  god 

Strait  the  Trident-bearer  cane  t 
**  If  the  fweet  delights  of  love, 

**  Which  from  Beauty's  (^en  defcend: 
**  Can  thy  yielding  bofiom  move, 
"  Mighty  God,  mj  caufe  befriend. 
EPOOE  V- 
**  With  Stroog  pinrention  let  t3iy  hand  con» 
trol 
"  The  brajeen  lance  of  Pifa's  furious  king; 
**  And  to  the  honours  of  tb*£leati  goal 

**  Me  with  nnrivai'd  fpeed  in  triumph  bring. 
**  Transfix'd  by  his  unerring  fpear, 
•*  Already  thirteen  youths  have  dy'd,     ' 
**  Yet  he  perfifts  with  cruel  pride, 
**  Hlppodomia's  nuptials  to  defer 

SrROPHE  VI. 
'*  In  the  paths  of  dangerous  fame 
"  Tremhiio|^  cowanla  neyor  treaf|<. 
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**  Y«t  finec  all  of  mortal  frtmc 

**  Mttft  be  namber'd  with  the  dead, 
^  Who  in  dark  inglorious  ihade 
.   **  Would  his  ufelefs  life  confume, 
^  And,  with  decdl^fs  y«an  decay'd, 

'*  Sink  imhonourM  t«  the  tomb  i 
**  I  that  ihameful  lot  difdain  ; 

'*  I  this  doubtful  lift  will  prore : 
*  Maf  my  vows  from  thee  obtain 

•*  Cooqneft,  and  the  prize  of  lote  !•• 
ANTISTROPHE  VI. 
Thus  he  prajr'd,  and  mov*d  the  God  ; 

Who,  his  bold  attempt  to  grace, 
On  the  favour'd  you^h  beftow'd 

Steeds  unwearied  in  the  race : 
Steeds  with  winged  fpeed  endued, 

Harorfs*d  to  a  golden  car. 
So  was  Pifa's  king  fubdued ; 

Pelops  fo  obtained  the  fair ; 
From  whofe  womb  a  noble  brood. 

Six  illuftrious  brothers  came. 
All  ^th  virtuous  minds  endowM, 

Leaders  all  of  mighty  fame. 
EPODE  VI. 
Kow  in  the  folemn  fervice  of  the  dead, 

RankM  with  immortal  Crods,  great  Pelops 
WhiH  to  his  altar  on  the  watery  bed    [Ihares ; 
Of  Alpheus  raisM,  from  every  clime  repairs 

The  wondering  ftranger,  to  behold 

The  glories  of  th'  Olympic  plain ; 

Where,  the  refplendent  wreath  to  gain, 
•oiiteod  the  fwift,  the  ad^ive,  and  the  bold. 
STROPHE  VII. 
Bappy  he,  whofe  glorious  brow 
tib^t  honoar*d  chaplets  crown  1 


Calm  his  {(ream  of  Il/e  Hull  ik)#^ 
Sheltered  by  his  hijh  reii6wn.| 
That  alone  hif  blifs  lupreme. 

Which,  unknowing  to  decay. 
Still  with  ever.(hining  beam 

Gladdens  each  fucceeding  day* 
Thenrfor  happy  Hiero  weave 

Garlands  of  .£olian  ftrains ; 
Him  thefe  honours  to  receive 
The  Olympic  law  ordains. 
ANTISTROPHE  VIL 
No  more  worthy  of  her  lay 

Can  the  mufe  a  Mortal  find ; 
Greater  in  imperial  fway. 

Richer  in  a  virtuous  mind ; 
Heaven,  O  king,  with  tender  care 

Waits  thy  wifhes  to  fulfil. 
Then  ere  long  will  I  prepare, 

Plac*d  on  Chronium*s  funny  hill, 
Ttee  in  fweeter  verfe  to  praife. 

Following  thy  vi^orious  fteeds ; 
If  to  profper  all  thy  ways 

Still  thy  Guardian  God  proceeds. 
EPODE  VIL 
Fate  hath  in  various  ftations  rankM  msnkind : 

In  royal  power  the  long  gradations  ead. 
By  that  horizon  prudently  confin*d, 

Let  not  thy  hopes  to  fanher  views  eztewL 
Long  may^ft  thou  wear  the  regal  crown ! 

£ad  may  thy  Bard  his  wi(h  receive. 
With  thee,  and  fuch  as  thee  to  live. 
Around  his  native  Greece  for  wildom  known  l 


THE  SECOND  OLYMPIC  ODE, 

THE  ARGUMENT, 

nU  Ode  it  pifiribed  to  Tberon  King  of  Agrigentum,  who  came  offConqverof  in  the  Race  of  Chi* 
riots  drawn  by  four  Horfes^  in  the  Seventy -feventh  Olympiad* 

The  Poet,  in  iinfwer  to  the  queftion.  What  God,  what  Hero,  and  what  Mortal  he  ihoflU  fing  (witll 
which  words  this  Ode  immediately  begins)  having  named  Jupiter  and  Hertules,  not  onlj  as  the  firil 
«f  gods  and  heroes,  but  as  they  were  peculiarly  related  to  his  fubje^ ;  the  one  being  the  Prote^h>r, 
•ad  the  oth<;r  the  founder  of  the  Olymjuc  Games ;  falls  dire^ly  into  the  praifcs  of  Thetoo  :  by  thi^ 
method  artifuUy  infinuating,  that  Theron  held  the  fame  rank  ai&ong  all  mortals,  as  the  two  former 
did  among  ahe  gods  and  heroes.  In  enumerating  the  many  excellencies  of  Theron,  the  Poet  having 
made  mention  of  the  nobility  of  his  family  (a  topic  feldora  or  never  omitted  by  Pindar)  takes  occa- 
fion  to  lay  before  him  the  various  accidents  and  viciifitudes  of  human  life,  by  inftances  drawn  from  the 
^iftory  of  his  own  anceftors,  the  foosders  of  Agrig-entum ;  who,  it  ieems,  underwent  many  difficul- 
ties, before  they  could  build,  and  fettle  themfelves  in  that  city  ;  where  afterwards,  indeed,  they  niade 
A  very  oonfi  datable  figure,  and  were  rewarded  for  their  paft  fufferings  with  wealth  and  honour ;  ac- 
cerding  to^vhich  method  of  proceeding,  the  Poet  (alluding  to  fome  misfortune^  that  had  be&llen 
Theron)  b«  fieechea  Jupiter  to  deal  with  their  pofterity,  by  recompenfing  their  former  afflidliooi 
with  a  feries  of  peace  and  happineft  for  the  future ;  in  the  enjoyment  of  which  they  would  foon  lo(e 
the  memory  of  whatever  they  had  fuffered  in  times  paft :  the  conftant  eflfe<A  of  pfoTperity  being  to 
make  men  :forget  their  paft  adverfity ;  which  is  the  only  reparation  that  can  be  made  to  them  iat 
the  miferies  they  have  undergone.  The  truth  of  this  portion  hef  makes  appear  from  the  hiftory  of 
the  fiime  family ;  by  the  farther  inftanccs  of  Semclc,  Ino,  and  Therfander ;  and,  laftly,  of  Theroa 
lumfelf,  whc>fe  former  cares  and  troubles,  he  iniinuates,  are  repaid  by  his  prefent  happinefs  and  vic-^^ 
tory  in  the  Ol^pic  Qjuftes  \  for  his  iucce£i  ia  which,  the  Poet  however  intuutet^  tlat  TheMa  wai 
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Ubkk  indebted  to  Ita  ricHes  thui  to  hisTiftue,  fince  he  was  enabkd  by  ^  me,  ti  well  m  H^pcXitS 
^  tbe  other,  to  undergo  the  tremble  and  expence  that  was  neceflarj  to  qualify  him  for  a  candidate, 
for  the  Oljrmpic  crown  in  particular,  and,  in  general,  for  the  performance  of  any  great  and  worthy^ 
ftition  t  for  the  words  are  general.  From  whence  he  takes  occafion  to  ecLl  him,  that  the  man  wh» 
poflefles  thefe  treafures,  via.  Riches  and  Virtue,  that  is,  the  means  and  the  inclination  of  doing  good 
aad  great  a^ons,  has  the  farther  fatisfadion  of  knowing,  that  he  (hall  be  rewarded  for  it  hereaner  f 
and  go  among  the  heroes  into  the  Fortunate  lilands  (the  Paradife  of  the  Ancients),  which  he  h«r» 
defcribes ;  fome  of  whofe  inhabitants  are  likewiie  mentioned  by  way  of  inciting  Theron  to  an  imi- 
tation of  their  anions;  as  Peleus,  Cadmus,  and  Achille!».  Here  the  Poet,  finding  himfelf,  as  well  frona 
the  abundance  of  matter,  as  from  the  fertility  of  his  own  genius,  in  danger  of  wandering  too  to 
^m  his  fubje^,  recalls  his  Mufe,  and  returns  to  the  praife  of  Theron ;  whofe  beneficence  and  go^ 
serpfity  he  tells  us,  were  not  to  be  equalled :  with  which,  and  with  fome  reflexions  upon  tka  i 
nies  and  maligners  of  Theron,  he  concludes. 


STROPHE  L 
7x  choral  hymns,  harmonious  lays, 

Sweet  rulers  of  the  lyric  firing. 
What  god  ?  what  hero*s  godlike  praife  } 

What  mortal  fhatl  we  fing  > 
VTnh  Jove,  with  Pifa^s  Guardian  God, 
Begin,  O  Mufe,  th*  Olympic  Ode. 
Alcides,  Jotc*s  heroic  fon. 
The  fecond  honours  claims ; 
Who,  ofiering  up  the  fpoils  from  Angeas  won, 
EfUbliih'd  to  his  fire  th'  Olympic  Games ; 
Where  bright  in   wreaths  of  Conqueft  Theron 
Then  of  vidtorious  Theron  fing  !   '      [flione. 
Of  Theron  hofpitable,juft,  and  great! 
Fam*d  Agrieenuim*s  honour'd  king. 
The  prop  tmd  bulwark  of  her  towering  ftate  ; 
A  righteous  prince!  whofe  flowering  virtues 
The  Tenerabie  ftem  of  his  illuftrious  race :  [grace 
ANnSTROPHE  I. 
A  race,  long  ezercis*d  in  woes. 
In  CknUing  o>r  her  kindred  flood. 
The  manfion  of  their  wiih*d  repofe. 

Their  iacred  city  flood; 
An4  through  amax*d  Sictlia  (hone 
The  loftre  of  their  fair  renown. 
Thence,  as  the  milder  Fates  decreed,^ 
*  In  deftin'd  order  bom, 
Anfpicioqs  hturs  with  fmoother  pace  fucceed; 
While  Power  and  Wealth  the  noble  line  adorn. 
And  Public  Favour,  Virtue's  richeft  meed. 

O  Son  of  Rhea,  God  fup^eme  ! 
Whofe  kingly  hands  th'  Olympian  fceptre  wield  I 
'  Revcr'd  on  Alpheus'  facred  ftream  t 
And  honour'd  otoft  in  Pifa's  lifted  field  I 
Propitious  Uften  to  my  foothing  flriin  1 
Aad  to  the  worthy  fotis  tbeir  lither'srighu  mai|w 
'         tain! 

EPODEI. 
Peace  on  their  future  Ule,  and  wealth  beflow ; 
And  bid  their  prelent  moments  calmly  flow. 
The  deed  once  done  no  power  can  abrogate, 
Kot  the  great  Sire  of  all  Things^  Time,  nor 
Ihit  fweet  obtivion  of  diCaftrons  carp,       [Fate, 
And  good  focccedinff,  niay  the  wiong  repair. 
last  in  the  brightneU  of  rdtuming  day. 
The  gloomy  tenors  of  the  night  decay ; 
When  Jove  commands  the  Sun  of  Joy  to  fife, 
Aad  opens  into  iiaDiies  the  ckmd-ehvelop'd  (ktes. 
-    STROPHE  U; 
Thy  haplefii  daughters*  various  htm 
This  moral  tmth,  O  Cadnuik,  fliows ; 
Who  veftcd  now  with  godlike  ftato 
pn  hcaYcnljr  thrgnes  xepofe ; 


And  yet  affli^on's  thorny  road 
In  bitter  anguifh  once  they  trod* 
But  blifs  fuperior  hath  erased 
The  memory  of  their  woe ; 
While  Semele,  on  high  Olympus  plac*d^ 
To  heavenly  xephyrs  bids  her  trefl*es  flow. 
Once  by  devouiiog  lightnings  all  defsc'd. 

There,  with  immortal  charms  improv'd^ 
Inhabitant  of  Heaven's  fierene  abodea 
She  dwells,  by  virgin  Pallas  lov'd, 
LovM  by  Satumius,  father  of  the  gods;^ 
Lov'd  by  her  youthhil  fon,  whofe  biows)divin%. 
In  twilling  ivy  bound,  with  joy  eteratl  Ibioe. 
ANTISTROPHE  H. 
To  Ino,  Goddefs  of  the  Main, 
The  Fates  an  eoual  lot  decree, 
Rank.'d  with  old  Ocean's  Nereid  trai% 
Bright  daughters  of  the  iea« 
Deep  in  the  pearly  realms  below,        t 
Immortal  happineis  to  know. 
But  here  our  day's  appointed  end 
To  mortals  is  unknown ; 
Whether  diflrefs  our  period  fhall  attend. 
And  in  tumultuous  ftorms  our  fun  go  dawf^ 
Or  to  the  fhades  in  peaceful  calms  defcend* 
For  various  flows  the  ride  of  life, 
Obnoxious  ftill  to  fortune's  veering  gale  ;^ 

Now  rough  with  anguifli,  care,  and  ftrift^ 
Overwhelming  waves  the  (hatter'd  bark  aflail: 
Now  glide  ferene  and  fmooth  the  limpid  Itrefunfl| 
And  en  the  forface  play  Apollo's  golden  beams. 
EPODE  IL 
Thus,  Fate,  O  Theron,  that  with  blifs  divinQ 
And  giory  once  enrich 'd  thy  ancient  Hne, 
Again  reverfing  ervery  gracious  deed, 
Woe  to  thy  wretched  &tM  and  fliame  dectted  ; 
What  time,  encountering  on  the  Phociaa  plai% 
By  Incklefs  Oedipus  was  Laius  flaia. 
To  parricade  1^  fortune  blindly  bd. 
His  father's  precious  life  the  hero  fhed ; 
Doom'd  to  fulfil  the  oraclea  of  heaven. 
To  Thebea'  iU-deftin'd  king  by  Pythian 
STROPHE  UL 
But  with  a  fierce  avenging  eye 
Erinnys  the  foul  murder  view'd. 
And  bade  his  warring  oflfspring  die. 

By  mutual  rage  fubdued. 
Fierc!d  by  his  brother's  hateful  fteel 
Thus  haulghty  Polynices  fell. 
Therfander,  bom  Uk  calmer  days, 
Surviv'd  his  falling  fire. 
In  youthful  games  to  win  immortal  prafle  • 
iLenowB  in  martial  combats  to  acqaue,. 
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WEST'S  PINDAR. 


4knd  bi|(lk  In  p*wcr,  tli'Adra/Han  boufe  toraife. 

Forth  from  this  venerable  root 
.£nefidaniiis  and  his  Theron  fpring ; 
For  whom  I  touch  my  Dorian  flute. 
For  whom  triumphant  ftrike  my  fooodiqg 

ftring. 
Doe  to  hu  ^lory  it  th*  Aontan  ftrain,  [plain. 
-Whole  vi^ue  gainM  the  prize  in  fam*d  01ympia*s 
ANTnSTROPHE  III. 
Alone  in  fam*d  01ympia*s  fand 
The  vi£fcor*s  cbaplet  Theron  wore ; 
.     Jim  with  liim  on  the  ^thmain  ftrand, 
On  Tweet  Cailalia^s  (hore. 
The  Tcrdant  crowns,  the  proud  reward 
Of  Ti<5lory  his  brother  (har'd. 
Copartner  in  immof  tal  praife. 
As  wann*d  with  equal  zeaL 
The  light  foot  courfer*sgcnefous  breed  %o  rniCc^ 
And  whirl  Mxmnd  the  goal  the  fervid  wheel. 
1*he  paintul  ftrife  01yinpia*s  wreath  repays : 

B«t  wealth  with  nobler  -riituc  join'd 
The-  means  and  fair  occa6ons  mult  procure ; 

In  ^ory's  chafe  muft  aid  the  mind, 
Ezpence,  and  toil,  and  danger  to  endaie ; 
'^tfa  mingling  rays  they  feed  each  other*8  flame, 
^lad  (hine  the  brightcft  lamp  in  all  the  fpbere  of 

£POD£  UL 
The  happy  mortal,  who  tbefe  treafures  fhares, 
tVell  knows  what  Ikte  attends  hisgenerous  cares; 
Kpows,  that  beyond  the  verge  of  life  and  light. 
In  the  fad  regions  of  infernal  nij^t. 
The  fierce,  impracticable,  churhih  mind 
Avenging  eods  and  penal  woes  (ball  find ; 
¥niere  tUiSt  isqoiring^juftice  fhaU  bewtay 
The  crimes  comnuted  m  the  realms  of  day. 
Th*  impartial  Judge  the  rigid  law  declares^  - 
Np  more  to  be  revers*d  by  penitence  or  prayers. 
STROPHE  IV. 
But  is  the  happy  fields  of  U^bt, 
Where  Phcebos  with  an  equal  r»j 
Illuminates  the  balmy  night. 

And  gilds  the  chNidleli  day. 
In  peacefiil,  nnmclefted  joy^ 
Tht  good  their  imiling  boors  emploj. 
Them  no  nneafy  wants  conftrain 
Tq  vex  th*  nngratefiftl  foil. 
To  teapl  the  dangers  of  the  billowy  main. 
And  break  their  firength  with  unabatipg  toil, 
A  frail  diiailnMks  being  to  maintain. 

But  in  tbetr  joyous  calm  abodes. 
The  recompence  of  juftice  they  rcceife ; 

And  tivtbe  lieUowlhip  of  gods 
Wif  hoot  a  tear  eternal  ages  live. 
While,  bani(h*d  by  the  Fates  from  joj  and  reft, 
^  latolerable  woes  the  impaoss  foul  tmSdL 
ANTISTROPHE  lY. 
Mat  they  whe^  ia  trme  virtue  ftroog^ 
The  third  purgation  can  endure  ; 
And  heep  their  minds  from  fiaadfiiJ  wioog 
And  g«k\  coBtagiofi  pore; 
They  throogh  the  ftarry  pi^ths  of  Jove 
To  Satain*)i  blisful  feat  remove  ; 
Where  fragrant  brecxes»  ven^l  an% 
Svreet  chadrcn  of  the  nwiai, 
fom  the  bleft  iOand  from  corvodior  care^ 
A|d  fan  the  bofim  of  each  YcrdiBt  [^ia  s 


Whofe  fertile  ibil  imoKirtal  fraitige  bean| 
Trees,  from  whofe  flaming  branches  flov 
ArrayM  in  golden  bloom  refulgent  beams ; 

And  flowers  of  golden  hue,  that  blow 
On  the  freflk  borders  of  their  parent  ftreanu. 
Thefe,  by  the  bleit  in  folemn  triumph  wong 
Their  unpolluted  hands  and  cluftering  locks  adon^ 

£POD£  IV. 
Such  is  the  righteous  will,  the  high  beheft. 
Of  Rhadamanthos,  ruler  of  the  bkft : 
The  juft  afleflbr  of  the  throne  divine. 
On  which,  high  rais'd  above  all  gods,  recline^ 
Lipk'd  in  th^  golden  bands  of  wedded  love. 
The  great  progenitors  of  thundering  Jove. 
There,  in  the  number  of  the  bleft  enrolI*d, 
Live  Cadmus,  Ptleus,  heroes  fam*d  of  dd  ; 
And  young  Achilles,  to  tho£e  ifles  remov'd. 
Soon  as,  by  Thetis  won,  relenting  Jove  approv*d  f 
STROPHE  V. 
Acjiilles,  whofe  relAleft  might 
Troy's  Aable  pillar  overthrew. 
The  vah'ant  He^or,  firm  in  fight. 

And  hardly  Cygnos  flew. 
And  MemnoD,  ompring  of  the  mon^ 
In  torrid  .£thiopia  bora- 
Yet  in  my  well-flor'd  breaft  remain 
Materials  to  fopply 
With  copious  arguoient  my  moral  ftraiv^ 
Whofe  myftic  fenfe  the  w&  alone  defery» 
Still  to  the  vulgar  founding  harft  and  vara* 

He  only,  in  whofe  ample  breail 
Nature  hath  true  inherent  genius  poar*d. 
The  praife  of  vriidom  may  cooteil ; 
Not  they  who,  with  kx|uacioaslearmi^ftor*d« 
Like  crows  and  chattering  jays,  with  clamo* 
rpnscr^ 
Porfue  the  bird  of  Jove,  that  fails  ajbeg  the  fldes, 
ANTISTROPHE  V. 
Come  on  I.  thy  brighteft  flufts  prepare^ 
And^  bend,  O  Mofe,  thy  foondinir  bow  * 
Say,  throogh  whatpatbi  of  liquid  air 

Chsr  anrows  iball  we  throw  i 
On  Agrigentum  fix  thme  eye» 
Thither  let  aU  thy  quiver  fl^.  ' 
And  thou,  O  Agrigentum,  hear» 
While,  with  religions  dread,  * 
And  uoght  the  laws  of  joftice  to  revere^ 
To  heivenly  vengeance  I  devote  my  head^ 
If  au^ht  to  troth  lepugnaat  now  I  fwear»   ' 

Swear,  that  oo  fiate,  revolnog  o*er 
The  long  memorials  of  recorded  days^ 

Can  Ihow  is  aU  her  boofted  ftore 
A  name  to  parallel  thy  Theroo'k  praife; 
One  to  the  aas  of  friendftip  to  ioclin*d,  (fcindL 
So  fam*d  fer  boimteons  deeds  and  kiwc  o£bnanm 
£IK>D£  V. 
Tet  hath  obtrnesooa  envy  fei^ht  tndfOWB 
The  goodly  aMmc  of  Ins  iwoec  renown  ; 
Wkile,  by  fene  frantic  Spirits  home  ako^ 
To  mad  attempts  of  violence  and  wronf. 
She  tum*d  againft  him  fri^soB*^  raging  Ibnd^ 
And  ftrooe  with  evil  deeda  to  conqocr  good. 
Bat  who  can  namber  every  feady  grain 
Walh*d  by  SkiBa^  hoarfe-refemnding  ■rtin  > 
Or  who  can  Theroo^  ge neions  wonks nyrei^ 
AndteU  hownsasy  beans  his  f  " 
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THE  THIRD  OLYMPIC  ODE. 


TH5  ARGUMENT. 

7^^  Ode  is  IHewifi  infcribed  to  Tberon  king  of  Agrigentwn^  upon  the  oecajion  of  another  Wi^ 
tory  obtained  6y  him  in  the  Cbanot-Race  at  Oiympia;  the  date  ofvtbicb  is  unknown, 

Tlie  Scholitft  Acquaints  us,  that  as  Therpn  was  cekbrating  the  Theonnia  (a  feftival  ioftituted  by 
'  Caftor  and  Pollux  in  honour  of  all  the  gods)  he  received  the  news  of  a  vidory  obt:Mned  by  his  cha- 
riot in  the  Oljrmpic  Games :  from  thi?  circumftance  the  poet  takes  occafion  to  addreis  this  Ode  tm 
thofe  two  deities  and  their  fifter  Helena,  in  whofe  temple,  the  fame  Scholiaft  informs  us,  fome  peo« 
pie  with  |[reateft  probability  conjedured,  it  was  fung,  at  a  folemn  facrifice  «here  offered  by  lliercia 
to  thofe  deities,  and  to  Hercules,  alfo,  as  may  be  inferred  from  a  pafla^  in  the  third  Strophe  of  the 
Tranilation.  But  there  Si  another,  and  a  more  poetical  propriety  in  Pmdar^s  invoking  thefe  divini" 
ties,  that  is  fu^gefted  in  the  Ode  itfelf :  for,  after  mentioning  the  occafion  of  his  compofing  it,  namcw 
ly,  the  Olympic  Vi^ftorr  of  Theron,  and  (aying  that  a  triumphal  fong  was  a  tribute  due  to  that  per«» 
ic^  upon  whom  the  HeUanodic,  or  Judge  of  the  Games,  beftowed  the  facred  Olive,  according  to  the 
InllitutioB  of  their  6rft  founder  Hemiles,  he  proceeds  to  relate  thejabolous,  but  legendary  lloiy,  of 
that  Heroes  having  brought  that  plant  originally  from  Scythia,  the  country  of  the  Hyperboreans,  tm 
plympia ;  having  plant^  it  there  near  the  temple  of  Jupiter,  and  ordered  that  the  vigors  in  thofi» 
.  games  (bould,  for  the  future,  bf  crowned  with  the  branches  of  this  facred  tree.  To  this  he  add^ 
that  Hercules,  upon  his  being  removed  to  heaven,  appointed  the  twis-brothers,  Caflor  and  Polioi^ 
to  celebrate  the  Ol^pic  Games,  and  execute  the  office  of  bellowing  the  Olive-crown  upon  thoCe 
who  obtained  the  vi^ry ;  and  now,  continues  Pindar,  he  comes  a  propitious  guefl,  to  this  facrifioe 
of  Theron,  in  company  with  the  two  fons  of  Leda,  who,  to  reward  the  piety  and  xeal  of  Theron  an4 
bis  family,  have  {^ven  them  fuccefs  and  gbry ;  to  the  utmoft  limits  of  which  he  infinuates  that 
Theron  is  arrived,  and  io  conclude*  with  affirming,  that  it  would  be  in  vain  for  any  man,  wife  #f 
imwife,  to  attempt  to  furpafs  him. 

TO  THERON  KING  OF  AGRIGENTUM, 


STROPHE  L 
While  to  the  fame  of  Agragas  I  fing,    . 
For  Theron  wake  the  Olympic  firing, 
And  with  Aonian  garlands  grace 
His  fleeds  unweary^d  in  the  race, 
O  may  the  hoTpitable  twins  of  Jove, 
And  bright-hair*d  Helena,  the  fong  approv^ ! 
For  tfis  the  Mufe  beftowed  her  aid. 
As  in  new  meafures  I  effay'd 
To  harmonife  the  tuneful  words. 
And  let  to  Dorian  ain  my  founding  chords. 

ANTISTROPHE  I. 
And  lo!    the  conquering  fteeds,  whofe  toffing 
Olympiads  verdant  wreath  befpreads,      [heads 
The  Mufe-imparted  uibute  claim, 
Due,  Theron,  to  thy  glorious  name ; 
And  bid  me  temper  in  their  mafter*s  praife 
The  flute,  the  warbling  lyre,  and  melting  lays. 
Lo !  Pifa  too  the  fong  requires ! 
Elean  Pifa,  that  infpires 
The  glowing  Bard  with  eager  care 
His  heaven-Sire^^  prefent  to  prepare : 
EPODE  L 
The  prefent  offered  to  his  virtuous  £une, 

On  whole  ennobled  brows 
The  righteous  umpire  of  the  facred  game, 

Th*  .£tolian  judge,  beftows 
The  darkfome  olive,  fhidious  Xo  fulfil 
The  mifhty  founder's  will. 
Who  thb  fair  enfign  of  Olympic  toil 
From  dil|ant  ScytUa's  firuitful  foil. 


And  Hyperborean  liter's  woody  fliore. 
With  fiiir  entreaties'  gain'd,  to  Greciaa  XS| 
bore. 

STROPHE  IL 
The  blameleis  fervants  of  the  Delphic 'Got 
With  joy  the  valued  gifts  beftow'd; 
Mov'd  by  the  friendly  chief  to  grant. 
On  terras  of  peace,  the  facred  phmt, 
DefHp'd  at  once  to  fhade  Jove's  hononr*d  ftriat^ 
And  crown  heroic  worth  with  wreaths  divtne* 
For  nqw  fuU-orb*d  the  wandering  moon 
In  plenitude  of  brightnefs  fhone. 
And  on  the  fpacious  eye  of  night 
Pour*d  all  the  radiance  of  her  golden  HghtT 

ANTISTROPHE  IL 
Now  on  Jove's  altars  bla2*d  the  lia]low*4 
flames. 
And  now  were  fixM  the  mighbr  gaine^ 
Again,  when  e*er  the  circling  fun 
Four  rimes  his  annual  courib  had  nm. 
Their  period  to  renew,  and  fhine  again 
On  Alpheus*  craggy  fhores  and  Pifa*splaia3 
But  fubjeA  alTthe  rerion  lay 
To  the  fierce  fun's  intuiting  ray. 
While  upon  Pelops'  burning  vale 
No  fhade  arofe  his  Airy  to  repel. 

EPODE  n. 
Then  traverfing  the  hills,  whofe  juttifig  bale 

Indents  Arcadia's  meads. 
To  where  the  virgin  goddefs  of  the  chifo 
Impells  her  foaming  fteeds. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


JEST'S  «T^ DA*. 


To  Sc  jtirftn  Iftef  Be  Utt^  hh  way » 

Doomed  by  bis  father  to  ob^ 
The  rigid  pleafures  of  Mycene's  king. 

And  thence  the  rapid  bind  to  bring. 
Whom,  facred  prtfentibr  the  Ofthtan  mail, 
With  horns  of  branching  gold,  TJiygeta  arrayed* 
STROPHE  m. 
There  as  the  longfome  chafe  the  chief  purfued. 

The  fpacioot  Scythian  plains  he  viewM ; 

A  land  beyond  the  chilling  blaft 

And  northern  cates  of  Boreas  cad : 
There  too  the  groves  of  olive  he  furvey*d. 
And  gaz*d  with  rapture  on  the  pleaiing  (hade. 

Thence  by  the  wondering  hero  borne 

The  goals  of  £lis  to  adorn. 

And  now  to  Theron^s  facred  feaft 
With  Leda*s  twins  he  comes,  propitiooa  goeft ! 

ANTISTKOPHE  III. 
To  Leda*s  twins  (when  heaven's  divine  abodes 

He  fought,  and  mingled  with  the  Gods) 


He  rave  th*  iUufhiovs  Ckunes  to  hM, 
And  crown  the  fwifti  the  (hrong,  and  hnii* 
Then,  Mufe,  to  Theron  and  his  boufe  procUini^ 
The  joyous  tidings  of  fucceifi  and  fame. 
By  Leda*s  twins  beftow^d  to  grace, 
Emmenides.  thy  pious  race. 
Who,  mindful  of  heaven's  high  behefh; 
With  ftriaeft  zeal  obferve  their  holy  feaftt.    . 

EPODE  m. 
As  water*s  vital  ftreams  all  things  far)^s(i^ 

As  gold's  all-worfliipM  ore 
Holds  amid  fortune's  ftores  the  higheft  ckfif 

So  to  that  diftant  ihore. 
To  where  the  pillars  of  Alcides  rile. 

Fame's  utmcft  boundaries, 
Theron,  pin-ruing  his  fuccefsful  way, 

*  Hath  ^cck'd  with  glory's  brighteft  ray 
His  lineal  virtues-— ^Farther  to  attain. 
Wife,  and  unwife,  with  me  despair :  th*  attempt 
were  vain. 


THE  FIFTH  OLYMPIC  ODE. 

Tlus  Qjt  is  infcribed  to  Pfaumis  of  Camarina  (a  town  in  Sicily,  who,  in  the  eighty-fecond  Olympiad, 
obtained  three  vi(^ories ;  one  in  the  race  of  chariots  drawn  by  four  hories;  a  fecond  in  the  race  of 
the  Apene,  or  chariot  drawn  by  mules,  and  a  third  in  the  race  of  fingle  horfes. 

Some  people  (it  feems)  have  doubted,  whether  this  Ode  be  Pindar's,  for  certain  reafons,  which,  toge. 

'  ther  with  the  arguments  on  the  other  fide,  the  learned  reader  may  find  in  the  Oxford  edition  and 
others  of  this  author ;  where  it  is  clearly  proved  to  be  genuine.  But,  befides  the  reafons  there  gir 
▼en  for  doubting  if  this  Ode  be  Pindar's,  there  is  another  (though  not  mentioned,  as  I  know  of,  by 
sny  one)  which  may  have  hel^d  to  biafs  people  in  their  judgment  upon  this  queftioA.  I  fliaU 
therefore  beg  leave  to  confider  it  a  little,  becaufe  what  I  (hall  lay  upon  that  head,  will  tend  to  iU 
loitrate  both  the  meaning  and  the  method  of  Pindar  in  this  Ode.  In  the  Greek  editions  of  this  An. 
thor  there  are  two  Odes  (of  which  this  is  the  fecond)  infcribed  to  the  fame  Pfaumis,  and  dated  both 
in  the  fame  Olympiad.  But  they  differ  from  each  other  in  fcveral  particular!,  aa  well  in  the  matter 
ms  the  manner.  In  the  fecond  Ode,  notice-is  tak^  of  three  vi^ories  obtained  by  Pfaumis ;  in 
the  firft,  of  only  one,  via.  that  obtained  by  him,  in  the  race  of  chariots  drawn  by  four  horics :  in  the 
fecond,  not  only  the  city  of  Camarina,  but  the  lake  of  the  fame  name*  many  rivers  adjoining  to  it, 
•nd  fome  circumftances  relating  to  the  prefent  ftate,  and  the  rebuihUng  of  that  city  (which  had 
been  deftroyed  by  the  Syracuiians  fome  years  before)  are  mentioned;  whereas  in  the  firft, Camsrina  is 
barely  naitted,  as  the  country  of  the  conqueror,  and  as  it  were  out  of  form  s  firom  all  which  I  concl«de» 
that  thefe  two  6des  were  compofed  t%  be  fung  at  different  times,  and  in  different  places;  the  firft 
mt  Olympia,  immediately  upon  Pfaomis's  being  proclaimed  conqueror  in  the  chatiot-race,  and  before 
lie  obtained  his  other  two  vi^ories,  This  may  with  great  probability  be  inferred,  as  well  from  no 
mention  being  there  made  of  thofe  two  vi^ories,  as  from  the  prayer  which  the  poet  fobjoins  immedi- 
mtely  to  his  account  of  the  firft,  viz.  that  heaven  would  in  like  manner  be  favourable  to  the  reft  of  the 
Timor's  wilhes ;  which  prayer,  though  it  be  in  general  words,  and  one  frequently  ufed  by  Pindar  in 
Qfther  of  his  Odes,  yet  has  a  peculiar  beauty  and  propriety,  if  taken  to  relate  to  the  other  two  ezer* 
ciles,  in  which  Pfaumis  was  ftill  to  contend ;  and  in  which  he  afterwards  came  off  vid^orioos* 
That  it  was  the  cuftom  for  a  conqueror,  at  the  time  of  his  being  prodaimed,  to  be  attended  by  a 
chorus,  who  fung  a  fong  of  triumph  in  honour  of  his  vidory,  1  have  ohliorved  in  the  Diflertatioq 
prefixed  to  thefe  Odes  *.  In  the  fecond,  there  are  fo  many  marks  of  its  having  been  made  to  be  fun|^ 
at  the  triumphal  entry  of  Pfaumis  into  his  own  country,  and  thofe  fo  evident,  that,  alter  this  hint 
given,  the  reader  cannot  help  obferving  them  as  he  goes  throegh  the  Ode.  I  (hall  therefore  (ay  no* 
wng  more  of  diem  in  this  place ;  but  that  they  tend,  by  fliowing  for  what  occafion  this  Ode  wa^ 
calculated,  to  confirm  what  I  (aid  relariog  to  the  other ;  and  jointly  with  that  to  prove,  that  diere 
is  no  reafon  to  conclude  from  there  being  two  Odes  infcribed  to  the  fame  perfon,  and  dated  in  thq 
fame  Qlympaid,  that  the  latter  is  not  Pindar's,  efpecially  as  it  appears,  both  in  the  ftyk  and  ^pint^ 
altogether  worthy  of  hiau 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  Poet  begins  with  addreffing  hirofclf  to  Camarina,  a  fea  nymph,  ^oifl  whom  the  city  aqd  lake 
wefe  both  named^  to  befpeak  a  favourable  reception  of  his  Ode,  a  ptefent  which  he  tcUs  h€f  vat 

f  ^.Mr,  yr^'s  prt£ice^p»  Utf. 
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iltie  to  bet  by  Praoniif,  Who  rendered  ker  city  illaftrious  at  the  bitmpic  daMes ;  Wiiere  having^ 
obtained  three  vidoriea,  he  confecrated  his  fanie  to  Camirinft,  by  ordering  the  herald,  when  he  proJ^ 
claimed  him  conqueror,  td  ftyle  him  of  thit  city.  This  he  did  lit  Olympia ;  but  now,  continuet, 
Pindar,  upon  ht^cdolii^  home,  he  is  morepaiticuUr,  and  inferts  in  )6i  triuorohai  (bng  the  names  of 
the  priocKMU  pUcts  and  ti^rer»  belonging 'to  Caauviha;  firom  whence  the  Poet  takes  occaflon  tiS 
fpeak  of  the  rebuilding  of  that  ctey,  which  was  doite  about  this  time,  and  of  the  rfate  of  glory,  td 
whichi  out  of  her  low  and  milen^ble  condition;, fhe  was- now  brought  by  the  means  of  PfaiSnis,  and 
by  the  luftrt  caft  on  her  by  his  vidbriet;  vi^ries  (fays  ho)  not  to  be  obtained  without  much  la- 
boor  and  expence,  the  «(bal  attendants  of  great  and  glorioos  adliont ;  but  the  man  who  fncceeded 
in  kuh  like  undertakings;  was  fure  to  be  tvwaided  with  the  love  and  approbation  of  idi  comitry« 
ykt  poet  then  adidiftilea  hioiielf  to  Jupiter  in  a/prayor,  be(eechiag  hha  to  adorn  the  city  and  ftate  of 
Camarina.  with  virtue  and  gtoty ;  and  t<i  grant  to  the  vldtor  Pfaumis  a  jejrftit  and  cbntented  old  age^ 
and  the  happineft  of  dying  before  hia  ohfldrsn:  after  which  he  concludes  with  an  ethortation  td 
tHaumiii  m  be  contented  with  hk  eoodition ;  Which  he  infinuated  wfU  at  happy  as  that  Of  a  mortal 
Mold  be»  and  it  was  to  n^pnrpofiifoe  him  to  wift  to  be  a  god. 


STROPHEr 
XAtk  CemAiiiia,  daog^tef  of  tlie  mtin; 

With  gtaciouB  (miief  this  choral  fong  receiVe, 

ffweet fruit  of 'virtoona  toils;  whofs  M%le  (train 

Shall  to  th*  IMympie   wreath  new  luftro 

^rto: 
Tha  Pfimmis;  \diom  on  Alpheus*  Ihore 

Widi  unabtting  fpeed 
1h»  hataeik*d  mules  to  conqueft  bore, 
Tfaii'  gif^  to  thte  decreed ; 
Tboe;  Gaanana,  whofe  well-peopled  toweri 

Thy  Pfanais  renderM^lviit  in  fame, 
.   When  to  the  twelve  Olympian  powers 
He  fed  with  viaima  the  triumphal  flame. 
Wheti.  the  double  altars  round, 
8la«ghttr*d  bolls  beftrewM  the  ground ; 
Wlam,  on  fiveiUe^ed  days, 
ha^  f offey'd  the  lift  of  pralfe ; 
while  alMig  the  dofty  couvft 
Muunil  vr^d  his  ftraining  horfe; 
Or  beneath  the  focial  yoke 
Made  the  well«raatch*d  couriers  finoke ; 
Oe  artnad  th*  JSlfcan  go«l 
Taoj^  his  Mttle^rawn  ctt  to  rolL 
Then  «d  the  viAor  dedicate  his  fame 
To  thee«  and  bode  the  herald^s  voice  prctelaim 
Ihyntw^ftabUih'i  walls^  a»d  Acfon'^  honoured 


ANTISTROPHE. 

But  how  xetnmM  from  where  the  pleafant  feftt 
Oiice  of  Oenomaus  and  Pelops  ftood. 
The,  civic  Pallal,  and  thy  chafte  retreat, 

He  bidt  aic  fing;  and  fair  Oaiius*  flood. 

Ami  Camarifta**  fleepihg  wave, 
ABd  tkofe  fequefter*!  flkores, 

Thvwi^  wUeh  the  tkirfty  town  to  Uto 
Baiooth  flow  the  watery  flores 
Of  fifliy  Ki^mns,  piofenndeft  ftteaiii| 
Adown  whofe  wood^ntelop*d  tide 


The  foUd  pile  and  lofry  beam, 
Materialt  ^r  the  future  palace^  glide* 

Thus,  by  war's  rude  tempers  torn, 
■  Plung'd  frf  mifery  and  fcorn,    '  j 

Once  again,  with  pbwcr  arra^'d^ 

Camaiina  lifts  her  head, 

Gayley  bnerhtening  in  the  blaze,  • 

PTaumis,  of  thy  harf-eam'd  praife. 

Trouble,  care,  expence,  attend 

Him  who  labours  to  afcend 

Wher^,  approaching  to  the  Ikles^^ 

Virtue  holds  the  facred  priie. 
That  tempts  him  to  atchifcve  the  dangeroTdi^il 
But,  if  his  well-conccrted  toili  fuccced^ 
His  country's  juit  applaiife  IhaU  be  hii  glotiouf 
meed. 

EPODE. 
6  Jotre  ?  protetftor  of  mankind  \ 

O  cloud-enthron*d  king  of  godi ! 
Who,  on  the  Chronian  mount  rcclla'd^ 

With  honoorcroWn'ft  the  Wide-ftream'dfloo^l  ' 
Of  Alphas,  and  the  fofemn  gloom 
Of  Ida's  cave  !  to  thee  I  come 

Thy  foppliant,  to  foft  Lydian  reeds. 

Sweet  breathing  forth  my  tuneful  prayer^ 

That,  grac*d  with  noble,  valiant  deeds, 

ThislUte  may  prove  thy  guardian  care  ; 

And  thon  oa  whofe  Viaorions  brow 

Olymnia  bound  the  facred  bouffb. 

Thou  whom  Neptunian  ftecds  deught, 

With  age,  content,  and  quiet  crowned. 
Calm  may*tt  thou  fink  to  endlefs  night. 
Thy  children,  Pfaumis,  Weeping  rounds 
And  fiiice  the  gods  have  given  tl^e  fame  ktii 

Wealth, 
Join'd  With  that  prime  of  earthly  treafures,  healthy 
Enjoy  the  blcflSngi  they  to  man  afligxi, 
Nor  fondly  flgh  for  happinefi  divine* 


THE  SEVENtH  OLYMPIC  ODE. 

This  Ode  is  inlcribed  to  i)taMiras^  the  fon  of  Damagetus  of  Rhode),  who,  in  the  Seveniy-ninth  OiftiU 

piad,  obtained  the  vidory  m  the  ezerclfe  of  the  Cxftus. 
Thb  Ode  VMS  IB  ftieh  efteem  Wong  the  incients,  that  it  was  dcpofited  in  a  temple  of  Minerva,  writ^ 

t«i  in  letters  of  gold* 
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THE  ARGUMENT, 
The  Poet  begins  this  noble  fong  of  triumph  with  a  fimile,  by  which  he  endeavours  to  fhow  his  |;fett 
efteem  for  thofe  who  obtain  the  vi^ry  in  the  Oijmpic  and  other  games ;  at  alfo  the  valoe  of  the 
prefent  that  he  makes  them  upon  that  occafion ;  a  prefent  always  acceptable,  becaufe  fame  and 
praife  is  that  which  delights  all  mortab ;  wherefore  the  Mufe,  fays  he,  is  perpetually  looking  about 
for  proper  obje<fls  to  beftow  it  upon ;  and  feeing  the  great  adHons  of  Diagoras,  takes  up  a  relolution 
of  celebrating  him,  the  Ifle  of  Rhodes  his  country,  and  his  Either  Damagetns  (according  to  the  form 
obferved  by  toe  herald  in  proclaiming  the  conquerors) ;  Damagetus^  and  confequently  Diagor2%  be- 
ing defcended  from  Tlepolemus,  who  led  over  a  colony  of  Grecians  fh>m  Argos  to  Rhodes,  where 
he  fettled,  and  obuined  the  dominion  of  that  ifland.  From  Tlepolemus,  therefore,  Pindar  declares 
lie  will  deduce  his  fong;  which  he  addrefTes  to  all  the  Rhodians  in  common  with  Diagoras,  who 
were  defcended  from  Tlepolemus,  or  from  thofe  Grecians  that  canke  over  with  him ;  that  is,  almoft 
all  the  people  of  Rhodes,  who  indeed  are  as  much  ^if  not  more)  interefted  in  the  greateft  part  of 
this  Ode,  as  Diagoras  the  conqueror.  Pindar  iiccordingly  relates  the  occallon  of  Tlepolemus^s  com* 
in^  to  Rhodes,  which  he  tells  was  in  obedience  to  an  oracle^  that  commanded  him  to  feek  out  that 
ifland ;  which,  inftead  of  telling  us  its  name»  Pindar,  in  a  more  poetical  manner,  characterizes  by 
relating  of  it  fome  legcridary  ftories  (if  I  may  fo  fpeak)  that  were  peculiar  to  the  ifle  of  Rhodes  ; 
fuch  as  the  Golden  Shower,  and  the  occafion  of  Apollo's  choofing  t^t  ifland  for  himfelf ;  both  which 
ftories  he  relates  at  large  with  fuch  a  flame  of  poetry  as  fliows  his  imagination  to  have  been  ex- 
tremely heated  and  elevated  with  his  fuljjefts.  Neither  does  he  feem  to  cool  in  the  ihort  account 
that  he  gives,  in  the  next  place,  of  the  paffion  of  Apollo  for  the  nymph  Rhodotf,  from  whokn  the 
ifland  received  its  name,  and  from  whom  were  defcended  its  original  inhabitants  (whom  juft  before 
the  poet  therefore  called  the  fons  of  ApoUo)  :  and  particularly  the  three  bc#theri,  GMums,  lindtti, 
and  Jalyfus ;  who  divided  that  country  into  three  kingdoms,  and  built  the  three  principal  cities 
which  retained  their  names.  In  this  ifland  Tlepolemus  (fays  the  Poet,  returning  to  the  tory  of 
that  hero)  foimd  reft,  and  a  period  to  all  his  misfortunes,  and  at  length  grew  into  fuch  efteem  with 
the  Rhodians,  that  they  worfliipped  him  as  a  God,  appointing  facrifices  to  him,  and  inftituring  games 
ill  his  honour.  The  raention'sf  thofe  games,  naturally  brings  back  the  Poet  to  Diagoras ;  and  gives 
him  occaflon,  from  the  two  victories  obtained  by  Diajrorts  in  thofe  games,  to  enumerate  all  the  prizes 
won  by  that  famous  conqueror  in  all  the  games  of  Greece  :  after  which  enumeration,  he  begs  of 
Jupiter,  in  a  folemn  prayer,  to  grant  Diagoras  the  love  of  his  country*  and  the  tdmirattoii«f  allthe 
world,  as  a  reward  for  the  many  virtues  for  which  he  and  his  fomily  had  alvrays  been  diHingukbed* 
and  for  wjiich  their  country  had  fo  often  triumphed :  and  then,  as  if  he  had  been  a  witaeu  of  the 
extravagant  tranfports  of  the  Rhodians  (to  which,  not  the  feftival  only  occafloned  by  the  triumphal 
entry  of  their  countryman,  and  the  glory  refle^ed  upon  them  by  his  vidlories,  but  much  more  the 
flattering  and  extraordinary  elogiums  beftowed  upon  the  whole  nation  in  thia  Ode,  might  have  gi« 

vcn  birth),  the  Poet  on  a  fudden  changes  his  hand,  and  checks  their  pride  by  a  monX  bt""-^' 

the  viciffitude  of  fortune,  with  which  he  exhorts  them  to  moderation^  and  fo  concludes. 


HEROIC  STANZAS. 
As  when  a  father  in  the  golden  vafe, 

The  pride  and  glor}*  of  his  wealthy  ftores. 
Sent  his  lov*d  daughter's  nuptial  torch  to  grace, 

The  vineyard's  purple  dews  profufely  pours ; 

Thenjto  his  lips  the  foaming  chalice  rears. 

With  bleffings  hallow*d,  and  aufpicious  vows. 
And  mingling  with  the  draught  tranfporring  tears,. 
'    On  the  young  bridegroom  the  rich  gift  beftows ; 

The  precious  eameft  of  efteem  fincere. 
Of  friendly  union  and  connubial  love  : 

The  bridal  train  the  facrcd  pledge  revere. 

And   round  the  youth  in   fprightly  mc^ures 
move. 

He  to  his  home  the  valued  prefent  bears. 
The  grace  and  ornament  of  future  feafts; 

Where,  as  his  father's  bounty  he  declares, 
Wonder  (hall  leize  the  gratulating  gueft. 

Thus  on  the  valiant,  on  the  fwift,  and  ftcQng, 
Caftalia's  genuine  ncdlar  I  beltow  ;• 

And,  pouring  fo.ih  the  Mufe-defccnded  fong, 
JBid  to  their  praifes  the  rich  numbers  flow. 

CriKcfuI  to  them  refounds  th'  harmonic  Ode, 
The  gil't  oi  iricndfldp  sod  the  pledge  of  fame. 


Happy  the  mortal,  whom  th*  Aonian  God 
Cheers  with  the  mufic  of  a  glorious  naflie  f 

The  Mufe  her  piercing  glances  throws  aroond. 
And  quick  difcovers  every  worthy  deei : 

And  now  flie  wakes  the  lyre's  inchantinr  founds 
Now  fills  with  various  ftrains  the  voc3  reed; 

But  here  each  inftrument  of  fong  divine. 
The  vocal  reed  and  lyre's  incbaating  ftria^^ 

She  tunes ;  and  bids  their  harmony  combine 
Thee,  and  thy  Rhodos,  Diagoras,  to  fing  ; 

Thee  and  thy  country,  narive  of  the  flood. 
Which  from  bright  Rhodes  draws  her  honour*cl 
.    name,  (God, 

Fair  nymph,  whofe  charms  fubdued  the  Delphic 
Fair  blooming  daughter  of  the  Cyprian  dame  s 

To  flng  thy  triumphs  tn  th'  Olympic  fand. 
Where  Alpheus  iaw  thy  giant-templcs  crown'd; 

F>m'd  Pythia    too  prodaunVl  -  thy  conqueiing 
hand,    -     . 
Where  fweet  Caftalia*s  myftic  currents  found* 

Nor  Damagetns  will  I  pais  unfnng. 
Thy  fire,  the  Mend  of  Juftice  and  of  Truth ; 

From  noble  anceftors  whofe  lineage  fprung. 
The  f  hk£i  whoied  to  Rhodes  the  Argiye  fovtlu 
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T'bcre  hMT  to  Afia's  wide-extcndcd  ftrand. 

Where  jutting  Embolus  the  wayes  divides, 
In  three  cfivifions  they  poffef$*d  the  land, 

EdthronM  amid  the  hoarfe-refoaiiding  tides. 
To  their  defcendants  will  Ilunc  my  lyre, 

The  ofl&pring  of  Alcides  bold  and  ftrong ; 
And  from  TJ[«^>lena^  their  cooiiiion  fire, 

Deduce  the  national  hiftoric  fong. 

Tiepolemiis  of  great  Alcides  came, 

The  fruits  of  fair  Aftydameia*s  love, 
Jow-lwm  Amyntor  got  tfce  Argive  dame  t 

So  either  lineage  is  detiv'd  from  Jore. 
%ut  wrapt  in  erroY  is  the  human  mind. 

And  human  bli£i  is  ever  infecure :  , 

Know  we  what  fortune  yet  remains  behind  ? 

Know  we  how  long  the  prefent  (hall  endure  ? 
For  1q  !  the  *  founder  of  the  Khodian  ftate. 

Who  from  Satumian  Jove  his  being  drew, 
While  his  fell  bofom  fweird  with  vengeful  h^te. 

The  baftard-l)rother  of  Alcroenaflew. 
With  ikis  rude  mace»  in  fair  Tiryntha^s  walls, 

1  lepplemns  inflicts  the  horrid  wound  : 
Ev*n  at  his  njother's  door  Licymnius  falls,  [ground. 

Tet  warm  from  her  embrace,  and  bites  the 
Paifion  may  oft  the  wifeft  heart  furprife  ; 

Confcious  and  trembling  for  the  murderous  deed. 
To  Delphi's  Oracle  the  hero  flies, 

Solicitous  to  learn  what  Heaven  decreed. 

Him  bright-hair*d  Phoebus,  from  his  odorous  fane. 

Bade  Het  his  flying  (ails  from  Lema*s  (bore. 
And,  in  the  boibm  of  the  Eaftem  Main, 

That  iea-girt  region  haflen  to  explore ; 
That  Uiisfhl  itfand  where  a  wbnderbus  cloud 

Once  rtni*d,  at  Jove*s  command,  a  golden 
Whitthne,  affifted  by  the  Lemnian  God,  [fhower; 

The  King  of  Heaven  bronght  fcnrth  the  Virgin 
Power. 
By  Vulcan's  art  the  father's  tpcnjing  head 

Was  open'd  wide,  and  forth  impetuous  fprung. 
And  ihoatcd  fierce  and  loud,  the  warrior  Maid : 

Old  Mot^  Earth  and  Heaven  affrighted  rung. 
Then  Hyperion's  fon,  pure  fount  of  day, 

Did  to  his  children  the  ftrange  tale  reveal-: 
He  warn*d  them  ftcait  t^  iacnfice  to  flay, 

And  worfliip  the  young  ft)wei  with  earlieft  zeal, 

So  would  ther  ^ootk  the  mighty  father's  mind, 

Bieas'd  wkb  the  honoars  to  his  daughter  paid  ; 
And  fo  propitkwif  ever  wonid  ikey  fiftd 

Mixkerva^  warlike  forttiidable  nfaid. 
On  ftaid  precaution,  vigilant  and  wife, 

Tme  virtue  and  true  happinefs  depend  ; 
But  oft  Oblivion's  darkening  clouds  arife. 

And  from  the  deftin'd  fcope  our  purpofe  bend. 
The  Hhodians,  nundful  of  their  lire's  behcft. 

Strait  in  Uie  citadel  an  altar  rear'd ; 
Bui  with  impcrfe<ft  rites  the  power  addrefs'd. 

And  without  fire  their  facrifice  prepar'd. 
Yet  Jove  approving  o'er  th'  afiembly  fpread 

A  yellow  cloud,  that  dropp'd  with  golden  devrs ; 
Wliile  in  their  opening  hearts  the  blue-ey'd  maid 

Deign'd  her  celeftial  fcicccc  to  itLhifc. 

*  TIepottoius. 


Thence  in  all  arts  the  fons  of  Rhodes  excel, 

Tho'  beft  their  forming  hands  the  chiffel  gufde ; 
This  in  each  ftrcet  the  breathing  marbles  tell. 

The  ftranger's  wonder,  and  the  city's  pride. 
Great  praife  the  works  of  Rhodian  artifls  find. 

Yet  to  their  heavenly  miftrefs  much  they  owe  ; 
Since  art  and  learning  cultivate  the  mind. 

And  make  the  (beds  of  genius  quicker  grow. 
Some  fay,  that  when  by  lot  th' immortal  godi 

With  Jove  thefc  earthly  regions  did  divide. 
All  undifcover'd  lay  Phoebe  ah  Rhodes, 

Whelm'd  deep  beneath  the  fait  Carpathian  tide  ; 
That,  abfeht  on  his  courft,  ^he  God  of  Dajr 

By  all  the  heavenly  fynod  was  forgot, 
Who,  his  inceflant  labours  to  repay, . 

Nor  land  nor  fea  to  Ph^bus  (Ud  allot ; 

That.  Jove  reminded  would  again  renew 
Th'  unjuft  partition,  feut  the  God  deny'dj 

And  faid,  beneath  yon  hoary  furge  1  view 
An  lile  emerging  through  the  brifty  tide : 

A  region  pregnant  with  the  fertile  feed 

or  plants,  and  herbs,  and  fruits,  and  foodful 
grain;     . 
Each  verdant  hill  unhumber'd  flocks  fhall  feed ; 

UnnumbeY'd  nien  polfefseadb  flowery  plain; 
Then  ftrait  to  t«acbefis  he  gave  command, 
^  Who  binds  in.?olden  cauls  her  jetty  hair ; 
He  bade  the  fatd  filler  ftretch  her  hand. 

And  by  the  Stygian  rivers  bade  he*  fwear ; 
Swear  to  confirm  the  Thunderer's  decree, 
^  Which  to  hb  rule  that  fruit(ul  ifland  gave. 
When  from  the  oozy  bottom  6f  this  fea 

Her  head  fbe  rear'd  above  the  Lycian  wave.    , 

The  fatid  fiifter  fwore,  nor  fwore  in  vain ; 

Nor  did  the  tongue  of  Delphi's  Prophet  err ; 
Up-fprung  the  blooming  ifland  through  the  main  ; 

And  Jove  on  Phoebus  did  the  boon  confer. 

In  this  fim'd  ifle,  the  radiant  fire  of  light, 

The  god  wiiofe  reins  thfc  fiery  ft^eds  obey^ 
Fair  Rhodos  faw,  and,  kindling  at  the  fight, 

Seiz'd,  aiid  by  force  ^njoy  *d  the  beauteous  prey : 
From  whofe  divine  emoraces  fpruijg  a  race 

Of  mortals,  wifefl:  of  all  human-kind ; 
Seyen  fons,  endow'd  with  every  noble  grace  ; . 

The  noble  graces  of  a  fapient  mind. 

Of  thefe  lalyfus  an(i  Lindus  c^ame. 

Who  With  Camirus  (har'd  the  Rhudian  lands 
Ap^t  they  k^ign'd,  and  £i|cred  to  his  name 

Apart  each  brother's  royal  city  (lands. 

He^  a  fectt're  retreat  from  all  his  woes 

Aflydameia's  haplefs  offspring  found  ; 
Here,  like  a  God  in  undiftutbM  repofe, 

Ahd  like  a  God  with  heavenly  honours  crown'd. 
His  priefls  and  blazing  altars  he  furveys. 

And  hecatombs,  that  feed  the  odorous  flame ; 
With  games,^  memorial  of  his  dcathlcfs  praife  ; 

Where  twice  t>iagoras,  unmatch'd  in  fame. 

Twice  on  thy  head  the  livid  poplar  (hone, 
Mix'd  with  the  darkfome  pine,  that  binds  the 
brows 
Of  Ifthmian  vt^rs,  and  the  Nemean  crown, 
And  every  p^  that  Attica  beftows. 
Vi] 
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Diagons  th'  AicMzn  vafe  obtainM ; 

Argos  to  him  zdjudg'd  her  braxen  fliield  ; 
Hb  mighty  hands  the  Theban  tripod  gained. 

And  bote  the  prize  from  each  Boeotian  6cld. 
Six  times  io  rough  Mpra,  he  prevaird ; 

As  oft  Pellene's  robe  of  honour  w«n  ; 
And  ftill  at  Megara  in  vain  affailM, 

He  with  his  name  hath  ^Wd  the  vuflor's  done. 
O  thou,  who,  high  on  Atabjrius  throned, 

Seeit  from  his  fummits  all  this  happy  ifle, 
Bj  thy  prote  AioQ  be  my  labours  crownM ; 

Vouchfafe,  SatumiuSk  on  my  verps  to  iixiik ! 
And  grant  to  him  whofe  virtue  is  my  tfaemei 

Whofe  valiant  heart  th*  Olympic  wreaths  pro- 
claim^ 


W£ST'$P1KDAIL 

At  home  his  country *s  U^oat  and  c 
Abroad*  eternal,  univerfal  lame. 

For  well  to  thee  Diagoras  is  known  ; 
Ne'er  to  iniaftice  bai«  hit  patbt  decfia'd  s 

Nor  from  his  (ires  degenerates  the  foo ; 

Whofe  precepts  a^  examples  fire  his  mind. 

Then  from  obfcurity  preCerre  a  nee. 

Who  to  their  coub^  joy  and  glory  give  ; 
Their  country,  that  in  them  views  every  grace, 

Wliich  from  their  great  forefather's  they  recciv«» 
Yet  as  the  gai^  of  Fortune  vwioosUow, 

To-day  tMBpcftootts,  and  to-morrow  fair. 
Due  bounds,  ye  Rbodiant,  kt  your  uan^porfs 
.  know; 

I     Perhaps  to-morrow  comes  a  ftorm  of  care. 


THE  ELEVENTH  OLYMPIC  ODE. 

This  Ode  is  infcribed  to  Agefidamuf  of  Locris,  who,  in  the  Seventy-fourth  Olympiad,  obtained  the  vie* 
torv  in  the  exercife  of  the  Cscftus,  and  in  the  dafs  of  boys. 

The  orecodine  Ode  in  the  original  is  infcribed  to  the  fame  pcrlbn ;  and  in  that  we  Icam,  that  Pindar 
Iwd  for  a  lone  time  promifed  Agefidamus  an  Ode  upon  his  vidory,  which  he  at  length  paid  him, 
acknowledging  himfelf  to  blame  for  having  been  fo  long  in  his  debt.  To  make  him  fonie  amends 
for  havine  delayed  payment  fo  long,  he  fent  him  by  way  of  intereft,  together  with  the  preceding 
Ode.  which  is  of  fome  length,  the  (hort  one  that  is  here  tranflated,  and  which  in  the  Greek  title  a 
for  Uiat  leafon  ftyled  ri*H,  or  intereft. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

•The  Poet  by  two  companions,  with  which  he  begins  his  Ode,  infimutet  how  acceptable  to  facoefiM 
merit  tWe  fong#oftriumpb  are,  which  give  ftabiUty  and  duration  to  their  Csae  :  then  dodaimg 
that  thefe  fongs  are  due  to  the  iCHympic  Conquerors,  he  proceeds  to  celebrate  the  ^lOmj  of  Agefida- 
mus  and  the  praifcs  of  the  Locrians,  his  countrymen,  whpm  he  commends  for  their  havu^  bcca  al- 
wayi  reputed  a brafe,  wife,  and  hofpitabk  nation;  from  whence  he  infinuatea,  th«t  their  virtues 
^ing  hweditary  and  innaU,  there  was  no  mote  Ukelibood  of  their  departing  from  theoA»  than  there 
was  of  the  fox  and  lion's  changing  their  natures* 

EPODE. 
But  while  thy  bold  atchievements  I  rehearC^ 

Thy  yoothfal  viAory  in  Pifa*s  fand. 
With  thee  partaking  in  the  friendly  verfc 

Not  unregarded  mail  thy  Locris  ftand. 

Then  ha£e,  ye  Mnfes,  join  the  choral  ban4 
Of  feftive  youths  upon  the  Locrian  plMD; 

To  an  uncivilis'd  and  fovage  land 
Think  not  1  sow  invite  your  virgin  train,  ^ 
Where  barbarous  ignorance  and  foul  di£AuB 

Of  focial  Yirtue^s  hofpitable  lore 
Prompt'i  the  unmanner*o  and  inhuman  fwaiii 

To  drive  the  iiranger  from  his  choriifli  doo^. 

A  nation  (hall  ye  find,  renown'd  of  yore 
For  martial  valour,  and  for  worthy  deeds ; 

Rich  in  a  vafl  and  unexhauded  ftore 
Of  innate  wifHora,  whofe  prolific  feeds 
Spring  in  each  age.    So  Nature's  laws  require; 
And  the  great  laws  of  Nature  ne'er  expire. 
Unchanged  the  lion's  vali^  race  remains. 
And  all  his  father's  wiles  the  .youthful  fox  r^. 
tains* 


STTROPHE. 
To  wind-bound  mariners  moft  welcome  blow 
The  breexy  xcphyrs  through  the  whittling 
ihrouds : 
Moft  welcome  to  the  thirfty  mountams  flow 
Soft  fhowers,  the  pearly  daughters  of  the- 
clouds ; 
Und  when  on  virtuous  toils  the  gods  beftow 

Succefs,  moft  welcowe  found  mellifluous  odes, 
Whofe  numbers  ratify  the  voice  of  Fame.      ' 
And  to  illuftrious  worth  infure  a  lafting  name. 
ANTISTROPHE. 
Such  fame,  fuperior  to  the  hoftile  dart 

Of  canker'd  envy,  Pifa's  Chiefe  attends. 
Fain  would  my  Mofc  the  immortal  boon  impart, 
Th*  immortal  boon  which  froin  high  Heaven 
defcends.     ^ 
And  now  infpir'd  by  Heavcn^hy  valiant  heart, 
Agefidamus,  flie  to  {"ame  commends ; 
Now  adds  the  ornament  of  tuneful  praife. 
And  decks  thy  olite^rown  with  fweetly-found- 
ing  lays. 
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THE  TWELFTH  OLYMPIC   ODE. 


Tbis  Ode  itiofcribed  to  Zrgottles,  tbe  Soo  of  Philaoor  of  Himefa,  wbo,  in  the  Sevcnty-feve&th  Olynu 
piady  gained  the  prize  in  tbe  Foot  Race  called  Dolichos,  or  the  hong  Courfe, 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

Hmteles  was  ori^nally  of  Crete,  Imt  being  driven  from  thence  by  the  fory  of  a  prevailing  fadioo, 
£e  retired  to  Himera,  a  town  of  Sicily,  where  he  was  honourably  received,  and  admitted  to  the 
freedom  of  the  city ;  after  which  he  had  the  happineis  to  obtain,  what  the  Oredu  elteemed  the 
liigheft  |ntch  of  glory,  the  Olympic  Grown.  Paufatiiut  fays  he  gained  two  Olympic  Crowns ;  and 
the  fame  number  in  each  of  the  other  three  facred  Games,  the  Pythian,  Ifthmian,  and  Nemean. 
Fk-ora  tfaefe  remarkable  viciffitodet  of  Fortone  in  the  life  of  Xrgoteles,  Pindar  takes  occafion  to  ad- 
dreis  himfelf  to  that  powerful  dired^efs  of  all  humam  affaiiSi  imploring  her  prote<^on  for  Himera, 
the  adopted  country  of  Ergoteles.  Then,  after  defcribing  in  general  terms  the  univerfal  influence 
of  that  deity  upon^all  the  lu^ioos  of  mankind,  tht  uncertainty  of  events,  and  the  vanity  of  hope, 
ever  flu^uating  in  ignorance  and  error,  he  affigns  «  reafon  for  that  vanity,  viz.  That  the  gods  have 
not  given  to  miortal  men  any  certain  evidence  of  their  fiitive  fiortunes»  whieh  often  happen  to  be  the 
Tery  reverfe  both  of  their  hopet  and  fears.  Thus,  fays  he,  it-  happened  to  Ergoteles,  whofe  very 
misfortunes  were  to  him  the  occafion  of  happinffs  and  glory;  fiace,  had  he  not  been  banifhed  from 
his  country,  he  had  probably  pafled  his  life  inobfcurity,  and  wafted  in  domeftic  broils  and  quarreh 
that  ftrtngth  and  adUvity,  which  his  more  peaceAil  fituation  at  Himera  enabled  him  to  improve, 
sod  employ  finr  the  obtaining  the  Olympic  Grewn.* 

This  Ode,  one  of  the  (horteft,  is,  at  the  fame  time,  it  its  order  and  connection,  the  deueft  and.moft 
cempad  of  any  to  be  met  with  in  Pindar. 


STROPHE. 

O^tyGiiTEft  of  Eleutherian  Jove, 

To  thee  my  fupplications  I  prefer ! 
For  potent  Himera  my  fuit  I  move ; 
Prote^efs  fortune,  hear ! 
Thv  deity  along  the  pathlefs  main 
In  her  wild  courie  the  rapid  veflel  guides ; 
Roles  the  fierce  coofli^  on  the  embattled 

plain. 
And  in  deliberating  ftates  prefidet. 
Tols'd  by  thy  uncertain  gale 
On  the  feas  of  error  (ail 
Homan  hopes  -now  mounting  high 
On  the  fwelling  furge  of  joy ; 
Now  with  oneiroeAed  woe 
Sinking  to  the  depths  below« 
ANTISTROPHE. 
For  fate  prefiige  of  things  to  come 
None  yet  on  mortals  have  the  gods  beftow*d ; 
Nor  of  futsn^'s  impervioot  gloom 

Can  wiOom  pierce  ^e  chmd. 
Oft  oor  moft  laoffuine  views  tk*  event  deceives. 
And  veils  in  fudden  grief  the  fimiling  ray : 
Oft,  when  with  woe  the  moucnful  boibm  heaves, 
Oftoght  in  a  ftorm  of  angoiih  and  difmay. 


Pais  fome  fleeting  moments  by, 

All  at  once  the  tempefts  fly : 

Inftant  ihifts  the  clouded  fcene  ; 

Heaven  renews  its  (fm\t%  fcrene  ; 

And  on  Joy^s  untroubled  tides 

Smooth  to  port  the  velTel  glides. 
EPODE. 

*SonofPhilanorl  in  the  fecret  (hade 

Thus  had  thy  fpeed  unknown  to  fame  decayed-; 

Thus,  like  the  f  creAed  bird  of  Mars,  at  home 
Engag'd  in  foul  domeftic  jars, 
And  wafted  with  inteftine  wars, 
Inglorious  hadft  thou  fpent  thy  vigorous  bloofti ; 

Had  not  fedition's  civil  broils 

EzpeUM  thee  firon  thy  aatiw  Crete«    • 

And  driven  thee  with  more  glorious  toils 
Th*  Olympic  crown  in  Pifa*f  plain  to  meet. 
With  odive  now,  with  Pythian  laurels  grac*d* 
And  the  dark  chaplets  of  the  Ifthaian  pine, 
In  Him^rA't  adopted  city  plac'd. 
To  all,  Ergoteles,  thy  hoooon  iiine, 
And  raife  her  lufkre  by  imparting  thine* 


<^Crgoteles.       fTbeCocki 


THE    FOURTEENTH  OLYMPIC  ODE. 

This  Ode  is  infcribed  to  Afophims,  the  Son  of  Gleodemus  of  Orchodemus,  who,  in  the  Seventy-fizth 
Olyn^ad,  gwncd  the  vidhiry  in  the  fimple  Foot  Raco»  aod  in  the  Glalaof  fioys. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

AftcvoMKinrs,  a  city  of  Boeotia,  and  the  country  of  the  vid^or  Afopliicus,  being  under  the  prote&io 
of  Ihe  Graces,  her  totelaiy  deities,  to  them  Pindar  »ddrefles  this  Ode ;  which  was  probably  fung 
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WEST'S  FINDAR. 


the  very  temple  of  thofe  goddcflcs,  at  a  facrifice  offered  by  Afophicas  on  occaGon  of  his  vMflory. 
The  Poet  beigins  this  invocation  with  ftfling  the  Graces  queens  of  OrChomeHui,  and  guaidlaiH  oT » 
the  children  of  Minyas,  the  firft  kin?  of  that  city ;  whofc  fertile  territories,  he  fay%  were  by  lot  af- 
figned  to  thcii:  pfot^flton.  Then,  alter  defcribirig  in  general  the  properties  and  operations  of  thcfe 
deities,  both  in  earth  and  heaven,  he  proceeds  to  call  upon  each  of  them  by  name  to  affift  at  the 
itnging  of  this  Ode ;  which  was  made,  he  tells  them,  to  celebrate  the  vidlory  of  Afophicas,  in  the 
glory  of  which  Orchomcnus  had  her  (hare.  Then  addreffing  himfelf  to  Echo,  a  nymph  that  fcfr- 
merly  refidod  on  the  banks  t>f  Cephifus,  a  river  of  that  cotritry,  he  charges  her  to  rtpair^o  the 
manfion  of  Proferpine,  and  impart  to  Cleodemns,  the  father  of  Afophicus  (who  from  hencd'appcmn 
to  have  been  dead  at  that  time)  the  happy  news  of  his  (bn*5  viftory ;  and  fo  concludes. 


STROPHE! 

Ye  powers,  o'er  all  the  flowery  nseads. 
Where  doep  CephifuS  rolls  his  lucid  tide, 

Allotted  to  prefide. 
And  haunt  the    plains  renownM  for  beauteous 
Qneens  of  Orchonienus  the  fair,  [deeds, 

Ana  Cacred  guardians  of  the  ancietit  line 

Of  Minyas  divine, ' 
Hear,  O  ye  Graces,  knd  regard  my  prayer  t. 
All  that^s'fwect'aad  pleafing  here 

Mortals  from  your  hands  receive  : 
Splendor  ye  and  fame  confer. 

Genius,  wit,  and  beaiity  give. 
Nor,  without  your  fliining  train, 
i:ver  on  th^*»therial  plain 
In  harmonious  meafures  move 
The  celeftial  choirs  above  ; 
When  the  figui^'d  dance  they  leac^ 
Or  the  nt^ar'd  banquet  fpread. 
But  with  thrones  immortal  grac'd^ 
And  by  Pythi&n  Phoebus  nlac'd. 
Ordering  through  the  bleft  abodes 
All  the  fplendid  wOrks  of  gods. 
Sit  the  fitters  in  a  ring. 
Round  the  golden-fliafted  king: 
And  with  reverential  love  ' 

Worflilpping  th*  Olympian  throne^ 
The  majeftic  brow  of  Jove 

With  unfading  honours  crown. 


MONQSTROPHAIC. 

{STRpPHE  IL 
Aglaia,  gnicefiil  virgin,  hear  ! 
And  thou,  Euphrofyne,  whofe  ear 
Pelighted  liftens  to  the  warbled  ftrain  ( 
Bright  daughters  of  Olympian  Jove, 
The  beft,  the  greateft  power  above  ; 
With  your  iliuftrious  prefence  deign 
To  grace  our  choral  fong ! 
Whofe  notes  to  viAory's  glad  found 
In  wanton  meafures  lightly  bound. 

Thalia,  come  along  ! 
Come,  tuneful  maid !  for,  lo !  my^ftrzng 
With  meditated  ikill  prepares 
In  foftly  foothing  Lydian  airt 
Afophicus  to  fing ; 
Afophicus,  whofe  fpeed  by  thee  fuftain^ 
The  wreath  for  hb  Orchomenus  obtained* 
Go  then,  fportive  Echo,  gu. 
To  the  fable  dome  below, 
Proferpine*s  black  dome,  repair. 
There  to  Cleodemus  bear 
Tidings  of  immortal  fanie  : 
TcL^  how  in  the  rapid  game 
0*er  ^ifa'«  Vale  his  fon  vidlorious  fled ; 
Tell,  for  thou  faw*ft  him  bear  away 
The  winged  honours  of  the  day ; 
And  decked  With  wreaths  of  fame  his  yoothfiU 
bead. 


THE  FIRST  PYTHIAN  ODE- 

This  Ode  is  infcribed  to  Hieroof  ^tna.  King  of  Syracufe,  who.  in  the  Tweoty-ninth  Pythiad,  (whick 
anfwen  to  the  Scventy.«ighth  Olympiad)  gained  the  Victory  in  the  Chariot  Race. 

THE  AROUMENT. 
The  Poet,  addreffing  him^If  in  the  firft  place  to  his  harp,  launches  out  immediately  into  a  ^efcriptiofi 
of  the  wonderful  fcffe<fls  prod\iced  in  heaven  by  the  enchanring  harmony  of  that  divine  inftrument, 
when  played  upon  by  Apollo,  and  accompanied  by  the  Mufcs ;  thefc  effe^s,  fays  he,  are  to  cekfttal 
minds  delight  and  rapture ;  but  the  contrary  to  the  wicked,  who  caoaot  hear,  without  horror,  this 
heavenly  mufic.  Having  mentiotied  the  wicked,  he  falls  int6  an  account  of  the  pnnifliment  of  Ty- 
phocus,  an  impious  giant ;  who,  having  prefumed  to  defy  J«piter,  was  by  him  caft  into  Tartarus, 
and  then  chained  under  Moupt  i£tna,  whofe  fiery  emp^ons  he  afcribes  to  this  giant,  whom  he 
therefore  ftylcs  Vulcanian  Monfter.  The  defcription  of  thefe  ^JrujitionA  of  Mount  Jttna,  he  clofes 
with  a  fliort  prayer  to  Jupiter,  who  had  a  temple  upon  that  mounuin,  and  from  thence  pafl*cs  to, 
what  indeed  is  more  properly  the  ftibJeA  of  this  Od*,  the  FVthyian  viaoiry  of  Hien).  This  part  of 
t>.e  Poem  js  cgnneitled  with  what  went  before  by  the  means  of  -«:tni,  a  city  Imilt  by  Hiero,  and 
ramc(l  after  the  mountain  in  whofe  neighbourhood  it  flood.  Hiero  had  ordered  himfelf  lo  be  ftyled 
cf  ^tna,  by  the  heraJJ  who  proclaimed  his  vi^Sory  in  the  Pythian  Games;  from  which  gloriou^ 
V'ginmng,fays  Pmdar,  the  happy  city  prcfages  to  hcriclf  »U  kind«  of  glory  and  fciicity  iof  tho. 
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FIRST    PYTHIAN    ODE.  ^t^. 

future.  Then  addreffiog  btmfeif  to  Apollo,  the  patron  of  the  Pythian  Oame$,  He  bafeeches  higi 
to  malLe  the  citizens  of  ./F.tna  ^reat  sind  happy ;  all  human  excellencies  being  the  gifts  of  heaven* 
To  Hiero,  in  like  manner,  he  wilhes  felicity  and  profperity  for  the  future,  not  to  be  difturbed  b^ 
t^e  return  m  remembrance  of  any  paft  affli(kions.  The  toils  indeed  and  troubles  which  Hiero  had 
undergone,  before  he  and  his  brother  Gelo  obtained  the  Sovereignty  o(  Syracufe,  having  been 
crowxied  with  fuccefs,  will  doubtlefs,  fays  Pindar,  recur  often  to  his  memory  with  great  delight : 
and  then  taking  notice  of  the  condition  of  Hiero,  who,  it  feems,  being  at  that  time  troubled  with 
the  ftooe,  was  carried  about  in  the  army  in  a  litter,  or  chariot,  he  compares  him  to  Philodletes  t 
$hts  hero,  having  been  wounded  in  the  foot  by  one  of  Hercules's  arrows,  (laid  in  Lemnos  to  get 
cured  of  his  wound ;  but  it  being  decreed  by  the  Fates,  that  Troy  fliould  iwt  be  taken  without 
thofe  arrows,  of  which  Philodetes  had  the  pofleffion,  the  Ckeeks  fetched  him  firom  Lemnos,  lame^ 
and  wounded  as  he  was,  and  carried  him  to  the  iiege.  As  Hiero  refembie4  Philodletes  in  onek^ 
point,  may  he  alfo,  adds  the  Poet,  reCemble  him  in  another,  and  recover  his  health  by  the  aflift- 
ance  of  a  divinity.  Then  addreffing  himfelf.to  Dinomenes,  the  fon  of  Hiero,  whom  that  prince 
intended  to  make  king  of  i£tna,  he  enters  into  an  account  of  the  colony,  which  Hiero  had  fettled 
in  that  city :  the  people  of  this  colony  being  originally  defcended  from  Sparta,  were,  at  their  own 
nefiueft,  governed  by  the  kws  of  that  famous  commonwealth.  To  this  account  Pindar  fubjoins  a 
]irayer  to  Jupiter,  imploring  him  to  grant  that  both  the  king  and  people  of  ^tna  may,  by  anfwer- 
able  deeds,  maintain  the  glory  and  fplendor  of  their  race ;  and  that  Hiero,  and  his  fon  Dino*' 
meoes,  taught  to  govern  bv  the  precepts  of  his  father,  may  be  able  to  difpofe  their  minds  to  peace 
and  unity.  For  this  purpoie,  continues  he,  do  thou,  O  Jupiter,  prevent  the  Carthaginians  and 
the  Tuscans  from  invading  Sicily  any  more,  by  recalling  to  their  minds  the  great  loiTes  they  had 
lately  fuftained  from  the  valour  of  Hiero  and  his  brothers ;  into  a  more  particular  detail  of  whofie 
xourage  and  virtue,  Pindar  infinuates  he  would  gladly  enter,  was  he  not  afraid  of  being  too  proltr 
and  tedious ;  a  fault  which  is  apt  to  breed  in  th^  reader  fatiety  and  difguft ;  and  thotigh,  continues 
be,  exceilive  fame  produces  often  the  fame  eflFedts  in  envious  minds,  yet  do  not  thou,  O  Hiero  I 
upon  that  coniideration,  omit  doing  any  great  or  good  d<5lion ;  it  being  far  better  to  be  envied  thsui 
to  be  pitied.  With  this,  and  fome  precept*  ufeful  to  all  kings  in  general,  and  others  more  parti-* 
^lUarly  adapted  to  the  temple  of  Hiero,  whom,  as  he  was  lomewhat  inclined  to  avarice,  he  en- 
courages to  a^s  of  generofity  and  munificence,  from  the  coniideration  of  the  fame  accruing  to  the 
princes  of  that  chara^er,  and  the  infamy  redounding  to  tyrants,  he  concludes;  winding  up  HI 
with  obferving,  that  the  firft  of  all  human  blelTings  confifls  in  being  virtuous ;  the  fecond  in  bein^ 
praifed ;  and  that  he  who  has  the  happinefs  to  enioy  both  thefe  at  the  fanoe  time,  is  arrived  at  the 
bigheft  point  of  earthly  felicity. 


DECADE  I. 
Haii«  golden  lyre  f  whole  heaven-invented  firing 
To  Phccbas  and  the  black-hairM  Nine  belong;;; 
Who  in  fweet  chorus  round  their  tuneful  king 
Mia   with  thy  founding  chords  their  facred 

fongs. 
The  dance,  gay  queen  of  pleafiure,  thee  attends ; 
Thy  jocund  (trains  her  liftening  feet  infpire ; 
And  each  melodious  tongue  its  voice  fufpend? 

Tdl  thou,  great  leader  pf  the  heavenly  quire. 
With  wanton  art  preluding  giv'ft  the  <ign— 
Swells  the  full  cpncert  tb.en  with  hfirmony  divine* 

DECADE  U. 
Then,  of  their  ftreaming  lightnings  all  difarm'd, 
The  fmonldering  thunderbolts  of  Jove  expire: 
Then,  by  the  muiic  of  thy  Numbers  charm 'd, 
The  birds*  fierce  monarch  *  drops  his  yengeful 
ire; 
Perch 'd  pn  the  fcepire  of  th*  Olympiaa  king, 
The  thrilling  darts  qf  harmony  jie  feeli ; 
And  indolently  hangs  his  rapid  wing. 

While  gentle  flecp  his  clofing  eyelid  feals ; 
And  o*er  his  heaving  ^bs  in  lode  array 
To  every  bsLlmy  gale  5ie  hiffling  fathers  play. 
DECADfi  IIL 
Ev'n  Mars,  ftem  god  of  violence  and  war. 
Soothes  with  thy  lulling  ftrains  his  Virions 
bfeaft. 
And,  driving  firooi  his  heart  each  bloody  care, 
His  poiatcd  lance  cpnfigas  to  peacefyJ^reft. 
ji  The  c*6lc, 

K 


Nor  Icfs  enraptur'd  each  immortal  mind 

Owns  the  (oft  influence  of  inchaiitiug  fong. 
When,  in  melodious  fymphony  combin'd. 

Thy  fon,  Latona,  and  the  tuneful  throng 
Of  Mufes,  (kiird  in  wifdom's  deepeft  lore. 
The  fubtle  powers  of  yerfe  and  harmony  ex- 
plore. 

DECADE  IV. 
But  they,  qn  earth,  or  the  devouring  main. 

Whom  righteous  Jove  with  deteftation  views. 
With  envious  horror  hear  th«  heavenly  ftrain, 

Eaird  from  praiCe,  from  virtue,  and  the  Mufe^ 
Such  is  Typhoeus,  impious  foe  of  Gods, 

Wlkofe  hundred-headed  form  Cilicia's  cave 
Once  fofter'd  in  her  infaraoivs  abodes;- 

Till  daring  with  prcfumptuous  arms  to  brayq 
The  might  of  thunScring  Jove,  fubdued  he  fell, 
Plung'd  in  the  horrid  dimf^ons  of  profoundeit  helU 
DECADE  V. 
Now  under  fulphurous  Cuma^s  fea-bound  coaft, 

And  vaft  Sicilia's  lies  his  fhaggy  breaft ; 
By  fnowy  ^tna,  nurfe  of  endlefsfroft. 

The  pillar'd  prop  of  heaven,  for  ever  prefs'd: 
Forth  from  whofe  nitrous  caverns  ifluing  rife 

Pure  liquid  fountains  of  tcmpeftuous  tire. 
And  veil  in  ruddy  roifts  the  noon-day  Ikies, 
While  wrapt  in  imoke  the  eddying  flamea 
,  afpire. 

Or  gleaming  throu^hihc  night  with  hideous  roar 
Far  o'er  the  reddenmg  main  huge  rocky  frag- 
ments pour. 

.     U  iiij 
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BBGAB9  VI. 
JBdt  be,  Vnlctniaa  Moiifter»«o  the  cloiids 

The  fierceft,  hptteft  inundations  throws, 
^^Phile,  with  the  burtheo  pf  incumbent  woods 
And  iEtna't  gi^pa^j  cliBs  o^erwheim^d,  he 
glow^. 
7here  on  his  fiiot/  bed  outAretcVd  bf  lies, 

Whofe  polluted  rock  his  toffingcarcalc  wounds : 
There  with  difintv  he  ftrike)  beholding  eyes; 
Or  frighu  the  difttnt  car  with  horrid  founds, 
O  faye  us  from  thy  wrath,  Sicilian  Jutvt  (    * 
^ou,  that  here  rpign*!^  ^or'd  in  .£tna*s  i^ 
cred  grove ! 

PECADE  VIL 
£tna,  hit  forehead  of  this  £roitfiil  lapd  I 

Whiofe  borrowed  name  adqros  the  royal  town, 
lUis'd  by  illufbrious  Hiero*s  generous  hand. 

And  renderM  glbriq^  vnUi  his  high  renown* 
By  Pythian  heralds  were  her  praiCes  fang. 

When  Hiero  triuipphM  ia  the  4ufty  courfe. 
When  fweet  Caftalia  with  applaufes  rung. 
And  glorious  laurels  ciown*d  the  conquer- 
ing horfo. 
The  happy  city  for  her  future  days 
yifeiages  he^ce  increafo  of  Tidlory  and  praife. 
DECADE  Vm. 
Thus  when  the  mariners  to  profperous  winds. 

The  port  forfaking,  (pread  the  fweUing  f^ils ; 
The  fair  departure  cheers  their  jocund  minds 

With  pleafing  hopes  of  favourable  gales, 
iWbile  o'er  the  dangerous  defarts  oif  the  main. 

To  their  lov'd  country  they  purfue  their  way. 
£v*n  fo,  Apollo,  thou^hom  Lycia^s  plain. 

Whom  pelus,  and  Galtalia*s  fprings  obey, 
Thcfe  hopes  regard,  and  ^tna*J  glory  raife 
^*ith  valiant  fons,  triumphant  iteeds,  ap4  hea- 
venly lays ! 

DECADE  IX. 
for  human  virtue  from  the  gods  proceeds ; 
They  the  wife  mind  be(tow*d,  and  fmooth*d 
the  tongue 
With  elocution,  and  for  mighty  deeds 

The  nervoui  arm  with  manly  vigour  ibru^g. 
All  tbefe  i^re  Hiero 'S :  thefe  to  rival  lays 
Call  forth  the  Bard :  arife  then,  Mufe,  a|id 
fpeed 
To  thi$  contention ;  ftrive  in  Hiero*s  praife, 
Nof  foar  thy  efi'orts  (ball  his  worth  eacced  ; 
Within  the  lines  of  trpth  fccure  to  throw, 
lOThy  dart  ik9i\  Aid  furpals  each  vain  attempting 
foe, 
L  PECADE  X. 

So  may  fuccceding  ageca^  they  roIL 

Great  Uicru  fUiTia  wealth  aqd  blift  maintain, 
And,  joyous  hf'CkU  recalling,  on  his  foul 
^      ObiiviuQ  pout  of  iife-confiiming  pain. 
Yet  may  thy  memory  with  fweet  deKght 

The  \ariou5  dasgen  end  the  toil^  recount, 
Which  in  inteltice  wars  aqd  bloody  fight 

Thy  patient  virtue,  Hiero,  did  furmount : 
^ybat   lime,    by  hfaveu  above    all  Grecians 
crown'd,  [found, 

^i'hc  prize  oifovereipn  iway  with  thee  thyf  brodier 
D£CAJp£  XI. 
TJjcn  like  the  fon  of  Pxan  didft  thou  war, 
Smit  with  the  arrows  of  a  fore  difeafe ; 
•  f  Gclp, 


While,  as  along  flow  rolls  thy  fickly  cm, 
Love  and    aaaaze   the   haughtieft   bofooif 
foize, 
Ip  Lemnos  pining  with  th*  envenooM  wooml 

The  fon  of  PiMn,  PhiloOetes,  lay  t 
There,  after  tedious  ^aeft,  the  heroes  fooiid. 

And  bore  the  (smpmg  archer  thence  away  ; 
By  whom  itH  Priam's  towers  (fo  fote  ordainM] 
And  th^  long  harais'd  Creeks  their  wiii*d  re- 
pofe  obtained. 

DECADE  Xn. 
May  Hiero  too,  like  PSsan^s  fon,  f«ceive 

RecoverM  vigour  from  celeftial  hands  I 
And  may  the  heading  god  proceed  to  give 
The  power  to  gain  whate'er^his  wiih  de« 
mands. 
But  now,  O  Mofo,  addreCs  thy  fovnding  layt 

To  young  Dinomenes,  hisvirtoons  heir. 
Sing  to  Dinomenes,  his  father's  praifo ; 

His  father's  praife  ifhall  glad  his  filial  ear* 
For  him  hereafter  (halt  thou  tmich  the  ttrin^^ 
And  chant  ia  friendly  ftraias  fair  JEtna't  lutare 
king. 

DECADE  Xin. 
Hiero,  for  him  th*  illuftrious  city  seaPd, 
And  fiird  with  fons  of  Greece  her  ftately 
towers, 
■^^Therc,  by  the' free-bom  citizen  rever*d. 

The  Spartan  laws  eaert  their  virtuous  powen. 
For  by  the  ^atutes,  which  their  lathers  gave. 
Still  muft  the  reftive  Dorian  youth  be  kd  ; 
Who  dwelling  once  on  cold  Eurotas*  wave. 
Where  pnm4  Tiiygetus  exalts  his  head, 
From  the  great  ftock  of  Herenles  divine 
And  warlike  Pamphilus  derived  their  noble  Hoe* 

dje;cade  XIV. 

Thefe,  from  Theflfalian  Pindus  rufliing  down. 
The  walls  of  fam*d  Amyele  once  poflefs'd. 
And,  rich  in  fortune's  gifts  and  high  renown, 
Pwelt  near  the  twins  of  Leda,  where  they 
prefs'd 
Their  milky  courfers,  and  the  paftures  o'«r 
Of  neighbouring  Argos  rangM,  in  arms  fiu 
preme. 
To  king  and  people  on  the  flowery  fliore 

Of  lucid  Amena,  Sicilian  ftreara. 
Grant  the  like  fortune,  Jove,  with  l%e  defort 
The  fplender  of  their  race  and  glory  to  aflert. 
DECADE  XV. 
And  do  thou  aid  Scilra*s  hoary  Lord 

To  form  and  rule  his  fon*s  obedient  mind  ; 
And  ftill  in  golden  chains  of  fweet  accprd. 

And  mutual  peace  the  friendly  people  bind^ 
Then  grant,  O  Son  of  Saturn,  grant  my  prayer! 

The  bold  Phoenician  on  his  fliore  detain; 
And  may  the  hardy  Tufcan  ^ever  dare 

To  vex  with  clamorous  war  S]ciHa*s  main  ; 
Remembering  Hiero,  how  on  Cuma*s  coaft 
Wreck*d  by  his  ftunoy  arms  their  groaning  fleets 
were  loft. 

DBCADE  XVt 
What  terrors !  what  deftru^lion  them  aflaH*d  ( 
Hari'd  iit>m  their  riyen  decks  what  numbers 
dy'dl 
When  o*er  their  might  Stcilta's  Chief  prevaiP^* 
Their  youth  g^erwhelmlng  iip  the  founj 
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PIR^t    ?YTHIAI^  ODE. 


4Sn0U  Iron  Iflmnlin^  fettiMde  to  fat^. 

Thy  tkfoar,  glortoiis  Athens !  to  ac^ure, 
Would  I  lecord  ^  SaLaminian  wave 

Fam*d  in  thy  triumphs :  and  my  tuneful  lyre 

To  Sparta's  (ods  with  fweeteft  praife  (houtd  tell, 

Jkneath  Cithferon*s  Qiade  what  MedUh  archers 

fella 

D2CADE  XTti. 
3ot  m  fair  Himem's  wide- watered  diores 
Hiy  fons,  Dinomenes,  my  lyre  demand. 
To  grace  their  virtues  with  f9ie  variouji  ftoces 
Of  fucrtd  verfe,  and  ling  th*  lUuftriOus  band 
Of  vdiant  brothers,  who  from  Carthage  won 
The   glorious  meed  of  coogueft,  deatbieCi 
praife. 
A  pleafing  theme !  but  ceufiire^  dreaded  fitown 

CSompeu  me  tc^  contrail  my  (preading  lays. 
In  verfe  coodfbnefs  pleafes  every  gueft* 
While  each  impatient  blames  and  lothes  ^  te- 
dious feaft. 

DECADE  XVm, 
Kor  kfs  diftafteful  is  exceffive  fame 

To  the  four  palate  of  the  envious  mind ; 
Who  bears  with  grief  his  neighbour's  goodly 


ZH 


And  hates  the  fortune  that  he  ne>r  ihall  i$ad. 
Tet  in  thy  virtue,  Hiero,  pcrfcvere  ! 

Sinee  to  be  envied  is  a  nobler  fate 
Than  to  be  pitied  t  Let  ftri^  Juftice  fteer 

With  equiuble  hand  the  helm  <y£  ftate,  ' 
And  arm  thy  tongue  with  truth :  6  King,  be- 


p{  every  ftep  I  a  Prince  can  never  lightly  crr« 
DECADE  XIX. 
0*er  many  nations  art  thou  fet,  to  deal 
The  goods  of  Fortune  with  impartial  hand^ 


And,  ever  watcllJul  of  the  public  wpal, 

Unmunber*d  witnefles  around  thee  ftmouL- 
Then,  would  thy  virtuous  ear  for  ever  feaft 

On  the  fweet  melody  of  well-eam'd  f ame^ 
In  generous  purpoQss  couErm  thjr  breaft, 
Kor  dread   ezpences  that  will  grace  thy 
name; 
BaL  doming  Sordid  and  unprlocely  gain, 
Spreid  all  thy  bounteous  fails,  and  launch  intt 
the  Main. 

DECADE  XX. 
When  4(1  the  monldtring  urn  the  monarch  lies, 

His  fame  in  lively  chara^lcrs  remains. 
Or  grav*d  in  monumental  hii|ocies. 

Or  decked  and  painted  in  Aonian  (trains. 
Thus  frefli^  andlrasrant,  and  ixnmortal,  blooms 
The  virtue,  Croeuis,  of  thy  gentle  mind:       ' 
While  fate  to  infamy  and  hatred  dooms 
Sicilians  trrant,  foam  of  human  kind ; 
Whofe  ruthleis  bofom  CwellM  with  cruel  pride,^ 
Whpo  in  his  brazen  IsuJl  the  broiling  vrictcbes 
dy'd. 

DECADE  XXL 
Him  therefore  nor  in  fvect  Society 

The  jgenerous  youth  convcriing  €ver  nunei 
Nor  with  the  harp*s  delightfiU  melody 

Minde  his  odious  inharmokuous&me. 
The  fint,  tbe  greateft  bliis  on  man  confecr*4 

Is,  in  the  acb  of  virtue  to  escccl ; 
The  fecond,  to  obtain  their  high  reward. 
The  Joul-exalting  praife  of  doing  welL 
Who  both  theiie  lots  auains^is  bl»s!d  indeed. 
Since  Fortune  here  below  can  give  so  rich^ 
ipeed^ 


THE   FIRST  NEMEAN  ODE. 


This  Ode  is  infcribed  to  Chromim  of  ^tna  (a  city  of  Sicily)  who  gained  tho  videry  u^  the  Chaiiot* 

I^ce,  in  the  Nemeap  Games. 

THE  ARCUMENTt 

From  the  praifes  of  Ortygif  (an  iflfnd  near  Sicily,  and  part  4^  die  city  of  Syracnfe,  to  which  it  wai 
joined  by  a  badge)  Hndaf  pafts  to  the  febjed  or  oeoafion  of  tins  Ode^  vis.  the  Vi<ftory  ob^ned 
by  ,Chromiais  in  the  Nemeaa  Games ;  which,  as  it  was  tbe  0rft  of  that  kmd  gained  by  him,  the  Poet 
flyles  the  bafis  of  his  future  fame,  laid  by  tibe  cp-operation  of  the  Gods,  who  affifted  and  feconded 
his  divine  virtues ;  and,  adda  he,  if  Fortune  continues  to  be  favourable,  he  may  atrive  at  the  high* 
fft  fummit  of  glory :  by  which  k  meant  chiefly,  though  not  Sc/Ulyf  the  gaining  more  prizes  in  the 
Great  or  Sacred  OaqEiet  (partkularly  the  Olympic),  where  t)ie  Muies  conilantly  attend  to  cele« 
brate  and  record  the  Conquerors.  From  thence,  after  a  ibort  digveffipii  to  the  general  praife  of  Si- 
cHy,  he  cones  to  a^  emuneratsoQ  pf  the  parricufcar  virtues  of  Chroniui,  vix,  his  bc^mtality,  libe* 
xalky,  pmdence  in  conndl,  and  courage  m  war.  ll^en,  retundng  to  the  Nemean  Vioory,  he  takes 
occajion  Irom  Sp  anQiicious  a  begtmuor,  to  promife  ChroqE^ias  a  large  increase  of  glory,  in  like  man* 
jier  as  Tirefias,  the  famous  poet  and  nophet  of  Thebes  (the  coMtiy  of  Pindar)  upon  viewing  tho 
'£rft  exploit  of  Herculefl,  wihidi  was  killing  in  his  cradle  the  two  ferpents  fent  by  jnno  to  devour 
)iim,  foretold  t^  fiibd^neat  ■acbievescnts  of  that  hero;  and  the  great  reward  ho  &oM  receive 
lor  alliiis  labours,  by  being  adaattted  into  th^  num^  of  the  Gods,  and  married  to  Hebe ;  with 
frhkh  Aory  he  coneludes  the  Ode. 

STROPHE  L  I      Inwhoiereceflesx6^th'emu^g0ood 

'  pitnit  ofDelos!  pure  abode  I      Of*  Alpheus,  breathing  fxpip  Jui  wo^vQn^ 

Pf  Virgin  Cynthia,  Goddcls  pf  the  chafe  I         I  jac^  J 
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Wvint  OrtygU  I  to  thy  nime 
The  Mufc  preluding  tunes  her  ftrings, 
Tkzi'A  with  tht  fwect  preamble  of  thy  fame,    . 
To  ulher  in  the  verfe,  that  fings 
Thy  triumphs,  Chromius ;  whfle  Sicilian  Jove 
Hears  with  delight  through  JEtna's  fouodiag 

grove  ' 

The  gratulations  of  the  hymning  choir, 
Vihcm  thy  vidlorious  car  and  Nemea^  palma 
infpire. 

ANTISTROPHE  L 
The  bafis  of  his  future  praife 
Aififtf  d  by  the  Gods  hath  Chromius  laid ; 
And  to  its  height  the  towering  pile  may  raiie. 
If  Fortune  lends  her  favourable  aid : 
AiTurM  that  all  th*  Aonian  train 
Their  wonted  friendlhip  will  afibrd, 
Who  with  delight  frequent  the  Hfted  plain. 

The  toils  of  Virtue  to  record, 
Mean  time  around  this  iile,  harmonious  Mufe ! 
The  brighteft  beams  of  fluning  verfe  diffiife : 
This  fruitful  ifland,  with  whofe  flolvery  pride 
Beaveo*s  awful  King  endowed  jgrc^t  Pluto's  beau- 
teous bride. 

EPODE  I. 
SiciGa  with  tranfcendent  plenty  crowned 

Jove  to  Proferpina  confignM ; 
Then  with  a  nod  his  folemn  promife  bound, 
Still  farther  to  enrich  her  feitile  (hores 
With  peopled  cities,  ftately  towers. 
And  fons  in  arts  and  arms  refinM ; 
Skiil'd  to  the  dreadful  works  of  war 
The  thundering  fteed  to  train ; 
Or  mcnmtedon  the  whirling  car 
Olympiads  aU-priz*d  olive  to  obtaitf.<— 
Abundant  is  my  theme ;  nor  need  I  wrong 
The  fair  occafion  with  a  flattering  fong. 

STROPHE  IL 
To  Chromius  no  unwelcome  gutft 
I  come,  hi^h  founding  my  Dircsean  chord ; 
Who  for  hit  Poet  hath  prepared  the  feaft. 
And  fpread  with  luxury  hit  friendly  board, 
For  never  from  his  generous  gate 
Unentertain*d  the  i&anger  flies.  [great. 

While  Envy's  fcorehing  flame,  that  blafts  the 

QuenchM  with  his  flowing  bounty,  dies. 
ButEnvy  ill  becomes  the  human  mind ; 
Since  various  parts  to  various  men  aflign'd 
All  to  periieAion  and  to  praife  will  lead, 
Would  each  thofe  paths  purfue,  which  Nature 
bids  him  tread. 

ANTISTROPHE  U. 
In  a^ion  thus  heroic  might, 
Jo  council  fliines  the  mind  fagacious,  wife. 
Which  to  the  future  calls  her  piereing  fight. 
And  (cti  the  train  of  confequences  ri^. 
With  either  talent  Chromius  bleft 
Supprefl*es  not  his  z&vk  powers. 
I  hate  the  mifer,  whofe  unfocial  breaft 

Locks  from  the  world  his  ufekis  ftores^ 
Wealth  by  the  bounteous  only  is  enjoy'd, 
Whofe  treafures  in  difluiive  gqod  employed 
The  rich  returns  of  fame  ^nd  friends  procure  ; 
Ai^  'gainft  a  fad  reverfe,  a  fafe  retreat  infure. 
EPODE  IL 
Thy  early  virtues,  Chromius,  deck*d  with  praife, 
"  And  tk«fe  firiUfroits  of  Famo  infpire  ^ 


WESTS    PINDAR. 


The  Mufe  to  promife  for  thy  futuK  iaj^ 
A  large  increafe  of  merit  and  renown. 

So  when' of  old  Jove*s  mifbly  fon. 
Worthy  his  great  immortal  fire. 
Forth  from  Alcmena's  teeming  bed 

With  his  twin.brother  came, 
Safe  through  life's  painful  entrance  led 
To  view  the  dazzling  Sun*s  reviving  flame, 
Th*  imperial  cradle  Juno  quick  furvey*d» 
Where  flept  the  twins  in  faffron  bands  array*d» 
STROPHE  UL 
Then,  glowing  with  immortal  rage^ 
The  gold-enthron'd  Emprefs  of  the  Gods 
Her  eager  third  of  vengeance  to  aflua^ 
Straight  to  her  hated  rival*$  curs*d  abodes 
Bade  her  vindi^ve  fier^ts  hafte. 
They  through  the  opemng  valves  with  fpee4 
On  to  the  chamber^s  deep  receffes  palt. 
To  perpeUate  their  murderous  deed : 
And  now  in  knotty  mazes  to  infold 
Their deftin*d  prey,  on  curling  fpires  they  roU*d» 
His  dauntlefs  brow  when  youne  Aicidesrear*d» 
And  for  their  firft  attempt  his  mfant  arms  pre* 
par'd. 

ANTISTROPHE  IH. 
Fafl  hy  the  azure  necks  iie  held 
And  grip*d  in  either  hand  his  fcaly  foes ; 
Till  from  their  horrid  carcafles  ezpeli'd. 
At  length  the  poifonous  foul  unwilling  flows. 
Mean  time  intolerable  dread 
Xongeal*d  each  female*s  curdling  bloody 
All  who,  attendant  on  the  genial  bed. 

Around  the  languid  mother  flood. 

She  with  diflradting  fear  and  anguifli  fhing. 

Forth  from  bpr  fickly  couch  impapcnt  iprung 

Her  cumberous  robe  rerardlefs  off  flie  threw. 

And  to  proted  her  child  with  foodeft  ardour 

flew. 

EPODE  m. 
But,  with  her  fliriU,  diftrefsful  cries  alarmed. 

In  rufliM  each  bold  Cadmean  Lord, 
In  brafs  refidgent,  as  to  battle  arm'd ; 
With  them   Amphitryon,  whole   tumahncma 
breaft 
J^  crowd  of  various  cares  infefl  t 
High  brandifliing  his  gleaming  fword 
yiith  eager,  aniious  ftep  he  came ; 

A  wound  fb  near  his  heart 
Shook  with  dtfaiay  his  inmoft  frame, 
Afid  rott8*d  the  a^ive  fpirits  in  rvery  part. 
To  oar  own  forrows  fenous  lieed  we  give  ; 
But  for  another^  woe  foon  ceafo  to  grieve. 
STROPHE  IV. 
Amaz*d  the  trembling  fotfaer  flood. 
While  doobtfoA  pleafure,  miz*d  witii  wild  fur- 

prifo,       ^ 
Drove  from  hit  troubled  heart  the  vital  flood : 
His  fon*s  (hipeodooas  deed  with  wondering  eyes 
He  view*d,  and  how  the  gracious  will 
Of  Heaten  to  joy  had  ehancM  his  fear 
And  fMfj*d  the  meflengers  of  ill. 

Then  flnight  be  calls  th*  unerring  feer, 
Divme  Tirefias,  whofe  prophetic  tongue 
Jove*s  facred-  mandates  from  the  Tripod  (bng  ; 
Who  then  to  all  th'  attentive  throng  explained 
What  fate  th'  immortal  Cods  for  Hercules  fr« 
dain*d. 
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ANTISTROPHE  IV. 
Wfiatfell  defpoilers  of  the  lend 
trhe  Prophet  told,  what  monfters  of  the  Main 
Should  feel  the  vengeance  of  his  righteous 

hand : 
What  favage,  proud,  pernicious  tyrant  flain 
To  Hercules  fhoutd  bow  his  head, 
HnrlM  from  his  arbitrary  throne, 
"Wbofe  glittering  pomp  his  cursM  ambition  fed, 

And  made  indignant  natrons  groan. 
iaft,  when  the  giant  (bus  of  earth  (hall  dare 
To  wage  againft  the  gods  rebellious  war, 
Pierc'd  by  his  rapid  mafts  on  Phlegra*s  plain 
With  duft  their  radiant  locks  tlic  haughty  foe 
ihall  (tain. 


FIRST  NEMEAN  ODE.  ^^f 

EPQDEIV. 
Then  fliall  his  generous  toils  for  ever  ceafet 

With  fame,  with  endlefs  life  repaid  ; 
With  puft  tranquillity  and  heavenly  peaces 
Then  led  in  triumph  to  his  ftarry  doine, 

To  grace  his  fp()uiki  bed  fliall  come, 

In  Beauty *s  glowing  bloom  array  *d», 

Immortal  Hd>e,  ever  young. 
In  Jove^s  auguft  abodes 

Then  fliall  he  hear  the  bridal  fopg ; 
Then,  in  the  bleft  foctety  of  Gods, 
I'he  nuptial  banquet  fliare,  and,  rapt  in  praife  , 
And  wonder^  round  the  glittering  manfloo  gase* 


THE  ELEVENTH  NEMEAN  ODE. 

This  Ode  is  infcribed  to  Ariftagora),  upon  occafion  of  his  entering  on  his  office  of  Prefldent  or  Gtfver^ 
nor  of  the  iiland  of  Tenedos ;  fo  that,  although  it  is  placed  among  th«  Nemean  Odes,  it  has  no  fort 
of  relation  to  thofe  games,  and  is  indeed  properly  an  Inauguration  Ode,  compofed  to  be  fung  by  a 
Chorus  ^at  the  Sacrifices  and  the  Feaft  made  by  Ariftagoras  and  his  colleagues,  in  the  Town-hall,  at 
the  rime  of  their  being  invefted  with  the  Magiftracy,  as  is  evident  frooi  many  expreflions  in  the  fir& 
Strophe  and  Antillrophe. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

Findar  opens  this  Ode  with  an  invocation  to  Vefta  (the  Goddefs  who  prefided  over  the  Courts  of  JuC* 
rice,  and  whofe  ftatue  and  altar  were  for  that  reafira  placed  in  the  Town- halls,  or  Prytanaeoms,  as  the 
Greeks  called  them) ;  befeeching  her  to  receive  favourably  Ariftagoras  and  his  colleagues,- who'were 
then  coming  to  offer  Sacrifices  to  her,  upon  their  entering  on  their  office  of  Prytans  or  magiftra'tes  of 
Tenedos ;  which  office  continuing  for  a  year,  he  bf  gs  the  Goddefs  to  take  Ariftagoras  under  her  pro* 
tev^ion  during  that  time,  and  to  coodudl  him  to  the  end  of  it  without  trouble  or  difgrace.  From 
Ariftagoras  Pindar  turns  himfelf,  in  the  next  place,  to  his  father  Arcefilas,  whom  he  pronounces  hap. 
py,  as  well  upon  account  of  his  fon*s  merit  and  Ronour,  as  upon  his  own  great  endowments,  and  good 
fortune ;  fuch  as  beauty,  ftrength,  coorage,  riches,  and  giorv  refulting  from  his  many  vi^ories  in 
the  games.  But,  left  he  fliould  be  too  much  puflcd  up  with  thcfe  praiies,  he  reminds  him  at  the 
iame  time  of  his  mortality,  and  tells  htm  that  his  clothing  of  flefli  is  perifliable,  and  that  he  muft 
ere  long  be  clothed  with  earth,  the  end  of  all  things;  and  yet,  continues  he,  it  is  but  juftice  to 
praife  and  celebrate  the  worthy  and  deferving,  who  hqm  gopd  cirizens  ought  to  receive  ail  kinds  of 
honour  and  commendation ;  as  Ariftagoras,  for  inftance,  who,  hath  rendered  both  himfelf  and  his 
country  illuftrious  by  the  many  vidlories  he  hath  obtained,  to  the  number  of  iixteeo,  over  the  neigh- 
bouring youth,  in  the  games  exhibited  in  and  about  his  own  country.  -From  whence,  fays  the  Poet, 
I  conclude  he  would  have  come  oft*  vi^orious  even  in  the  Pythian  and  Olympic  Games,  had  he  not 
])een  reftrained  from  engaging  in  thofe  famous  lifts  by  the  too  timid  and  cautious  love  of  his  parents; 
upon  which  he  falb  into  a  moral  reflection  upon  the  vanity  of  men*s  hopes  and  fean,  by  the  former 
of  which  they  are  oftentimes  excited  to  attempts  beyond  their  ftrength,  which  accordingly  iflue  in 
th^r  difgrace ;  as,  on  the  other  hand,  they  are  frequently  reftrained  by  unreafonable  and  ul-ground- 
cd  foars,  £rom  enterprises,  in  which  they  would,  in  all  probability,  have  come  off  with  honbur. 
This  refle^on  he  applies  tp  Ariftagoras,  by  faying  it  was  very  eafy  to  forefee  what  fuccefs  he  was 
like  to  meet  with,  who  both  by  father  and  mother  was  defcended  from  a  long  train  of  great  and 
valiant  men.  But  here  again,  with  a  very  attfol  turn  of  flattery  to  his  father  Arcefilas,  whom  he 
^ad  before  reprefented  as  ftrong  and  valiant,' and  ffimous  for  his  vidiories  in  the  games,  he  obferves, 
that  every  generation,  even  of  a  great  and  gforious  family,  is  not  equally  illuftnous,  any  more  than 
the  fields  anid  trees  are  every  year  equally  fruitful ;  that  the  gods  had  not  given  mortals  any  certain 
tokens,  by  which  they  might  foreknow  when  the  rich  years  of  virtue  fliould  (iicceed ;  whence  it 
4»>mes  to  pafs  thu  men,  out  of  ielfiConceit  and  prefumption,  are  peipetoaHy  laying  ichemes,  am^ 
forming  enterprifes,  without  previoufly  confulting  Prudence  or  Wifdom,  whole  ftitams,  fays  he,  lie 
remote,  and  out  of  the  common  road.  From  all  which  he  infers,  that  it  is  better  to  moderate  our 
dcfires,  and  fot  bounds  to  qui  avarice  and  ambition :  with  which  moral  precept'  he  concludes  the 
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STUOfHEI. 
IDAVonTiK  <if  Rfaea !  tkoit,  wlMfe  holy  fire 
Sefon  the  swful  feat  of  Jfuftice  flMBc»4 

Sifter  jof  Hesnren*B  Akniglity  Sire  t 
Sifter  of  JiMM,  vviko  co^iul  claimt 
'With  Jove  to  fiiare  the  empire  of  the  gods ! 
O  Virgia  Veika !  To  thy  dread  abodes, 
Ijo  !  Ariftagoras  dire^  his  pace ! 
Receive,  a^  near  dty  facred  ficeptre  plaoe 

Him,  asd  hia  celleagoei,  who  with  honeft  2«al 
X»er  Tenndos  prefide,  and  guavd  the  public  weaL 
ANTISTROPHE  L 
And  lo!  widi  frequent  offerings  they  adore 
Thee,  firft  ipvokM  in  every  folemn  prayer ! 
To  thee  unmia*d  libations  pour, 
'And  fill  with  odorous  fumes  the  fragrant  air. 

nTP^^^  JA  vCSHPe  Mugs  tfle  AyflElfilBg  CnMl* 

Mix  the  melodious  voice  and  founding  lyre. 
While  ftill,  prolonged  with  hofpitable  bve, 
Arc  folcmniz*d  the  rites  of  Genial  Jove  : 
Then  guard  him,  Vefta,  through  bis  long*  ca- 
reer. 
And  let  him  dofe  in  joy  his  minifterial  yearr 
EPODE  i; 

But  hail,  Arccfilas  !  all  hail 
To  thee  !  bicfs'd  father  of  a  fon  fo  great  t 

Thou,  whom  on  Fortune's  higheft  fcale 
The  favourable  hand  of  Heaven  hath  fet, 
Tliy  manly  form  with  beauty  hath  refin'd. 
And  match*d  that  beauty  with  a  valiant  mind. 

Yet  let  not  man  too  much  prefume,  ' 

Tho*  grac'd  wich  Beauty's  faireft  bloom  5 

Though  for  fuperior  ftrength  renewn'd ; 

Though  with  triumphal  AapleU  crown'd ; 
Xet  him  remember,  that  in  flefli  arrayM 
Soon  fhall  he  fee  that  mortal  veftment  fade ; 
TiU  la£k  imprifon*d  in  the  mouldering  urn 
To  earth,  the  end  of  all  things,  he  return. 

STROPHE  n. 
Yet  ihould  the  worthy  from  the  public  tongue 
Receive  their  recompence  of  virtuous  praile ; 

By  every  zealous  patriot  fung, 
Audi  deck'd  with  every  flower  of  heavenly  lays. 
Such  retribution  in  return  for  fame. 
Such,  Ariftagoras,  thy  virtues  claim ; 
Claim  from  thy  country,on  whofe  glorious  brows 
The  wre(tler*schaplet  ftill  unfaded  blows : 
Mix*d  with  the  great  Pancratiaftic  crown. 
Which  from  the  neighbouring  youth  thy  early  va* 
.lour  won. 

ANTISTROPHE  11. 
>^od  (but  his  timid  parents*  cautious  love. 
iDiilrufting  ever  his  too  forward  hand. 

Forbade  their  tender  fon  to  prove 
The  toils  of  Pythia,  or  Olympiads  fand) 
Kow  by  the  Gods  I  fwear,  his  valorous  might 
Had  *fcap*d  vidlorious  in  each  bloody  fight : 
And  from  Caftalia,  or  where  dark  with  fhade 
The  Mount  of  Saturn  rears  its  olive-head, 


Great  and  illoftrious  honsie  had  he  retwm'd  ; 
White  t^  his  fame  eclipsed  his  vao5|ttifh*d  foes  hafl 
moum*d. 

EPODE  II. 
Then  hit  triuaap^al  treflbs  ho«nd 
With  the  daik  verdure  of  th'  Olympic  grove^ 

With  joyous  banquets  had  he  crown*d 
The  ipneat  ^inqueonial  Feftival  of  Jove  $ 
And  cheer*d  the  folemn  pomp  with  ciioral  lays^ 
Sweet  tribute,  which  the  Mufe  to  Virtue  pays* 
But,  fvch  is  man's  pr^ofterous  (ate  I 
Kow  with  e'er-weening  pride  elat« 
Too  far  he  aimsjiis  flialt  to  throw, 
,         And  ftraining  burfts  his  feeble  bow» 
Now  pufillanimous,  deprefs'd  with  fear. 
He  checks  his  virtue  in  the  mid  .career ; 
And  of  his  iU«agth  diftruftful  coward  ^ea 
The  conteft,  though  empower'd  to  gain  the 
prize. 

STROPHE  m. 
But  who  could  err  in  prophecying  good 
Of  him,  whofe  undegenerating  breaft 
Swells  with  a  tide  of  Spartan  blood. 
From  fire  to  fire  in  lon^  fucceffion  trac*d 
Up  to  Pifander :  who  in  days  of  yore 
From  old  Amyclae  to  the  Le(bian  (hore 
And  Tenedos,  collegued  in  high  command 
With  great  Oreftes,  led  th*  iColSan  band  > 
Nor  was  his  mother's  race  leis  ftrong  and  brave. 
Sprung  from  a  dock  that  grew  on  fair  HJoaenus* 
wave. 

ANTISTROPHE  UI. 
Though  for  long  intervab  obfcur'd,  again 
Oft-times  the  feeds  of  lineal  wor^  appear. 

jFor  neither  can  the  fnrrow'd  plain 
Full  harvefb  yield  with  each  returning  year : 
Nor  in  each  period  will  the  pregnant  bloom 
Inveft  the  fmiling  tree  with  rich  perfume. 
•  So,  barren  often  and  inglorious  pafs 
The  jgencrations  of  a  noble  race ; 
While  Nature's  vigour,  working  at  the  root^ 
In  after-ages  fwells^^and  bloflbms  into  fruit. 
EPODE  UL 
Nor  hath  Jove  given  us  to  foreknew 
Wheu  the  rioh  years  of  virtue  fhall  iUcceed  ; 

Tet  bold  and  daring  on  we  go. 
Contriving  fchemcs  of  many  a  mighty  deed. 
While  Hope,  fond  inmate  of  the  human  mind^ 
And  felf-opinion,  adlive,  raih,  and  blind. 
Hold  up  a  falfe  iHuGve  ray. 
That  leads  our  dazzled  feet  aftray 
Far  from  the  fprings,  where  calm  and  flow 

The  fecret  ftreams  of  wifdom  flow. 
Hence  (hould  we  learn  our  ardour  tozeftrain; 
And  limit  to  due  bounds  the  thirft  of  gain. 
To  rage  and  madnefs  oft  that  paffioo  turns, 
Whick  with  forbidden  flamea  deipairing  burvt* 


THE  SECOND  ISTHMIAN  ODE. 

This  Ode  was  written  upon  occaflon  of  a  vi^ory  obtained  in  the  Charriot-Race  by  Xenocratesof  Agrlt. 
gentum  'm  the  Ifthmiao  g^es  j  it  is  however  addrefled  not  to  Xenocrates  himfel^  but  to  hit  iom 
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Thrafytraliis ;  from  f^enct,  tnd  from  Pindar's  always  fpeaking  of  Xenocrates  in  tlie  perfeA  tenfe» 
it  is  moft  probable  it  was  written  after  the  death  of  Xeoocrates ;  and  for  this  rtalon  it  has,  bf 
Umut,  been  reckoned  among  the  ^fim  or  Elegies  of  Pindar. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 


Tkt  introdnAion  contains  a  fort  of  an  apology  fta  a  Poet's  taking  money  for  his  compofitions ;  a  thing*, 
fays  Pindar,  not  pra£Hfed  formerly  by  the  fervants  of  the  Mufos,  who  drew  their  infpiration  from 
lote  alone,  and  wrote  onl^  from  the  heart  t  bat  as  the  world  is  grown  interefted,  fo  are  the  Poets  be- 
come mercenary ;  obfervmg  the  truth  of  that  famous  faying  of  Ariftodenras  the  Spartan,  **  Moner 
**  makes  the  man  :**  a  tmth,  he  fap,  which  he  himfelf  experienced,  having  with  his  riches  loft  all 
Ills  friends ;  and  of  this  trudi,  contmues  Pindar,  you,  Thrafybulua,  are  not  ignorant,  for  you  are  n 
wife  man  t  I  (hall  therefore  fay  no  more  about  it,  but  proceed  to  celebrate  the  vidories  of  Xeno« 
crates :  after  an  enumeration  or  which,  he  pafles  on  to  the  mention  of  the  virtues  of  Xenocrates,  whon 
ke  praifes  for  his  benevolence,  his  poblic  fpirit,  his  devodoo  to  the  gods,  and  his  conftant  nninter- 
nipted  coorfe  of  hofpitalitv  in  all  changes  of  fortune.  Tbefe  virtues  of  his  father  he  encourages 
Thrafybnlus  not  to  conceal  throogh  the  feajr  of  exciting  the  envy  of  mankind,  and  bids  Nicafi(»pas 
(by  wliom  this  Ode  was  fent  to  'Hirafybalus)  to  tell  him  to  pobliih  it;  concluding  with  obfotving, 
that  a  Poem  is  not  made  to  continue  always,  like  a  mute  and  motionlefs  ftatue,  in  one  place. 

I  eSpope  n. 

Him,  on  the  golden  lap  of  viAory 
Reclining  his  illuftnous  head, 
Thty  hail'd  with  fweeteft  melody ; 


STROPHE  I. 

Tbbt,  Thrafybulus,  who  in  ancient  days 
Triumphant  mounted  in  the  Mufes'  car, 
Zoning  their  harps  to  foft  and  tender  lays, 
Aim'd  their  fweet  numbers  at  the  young  and 
foir; 
'Whofo  beanties,ripe  for  love,  with  rapurous  fires 
Their  wanton  hearts  inflam*d,  and  waken*d  ftrong 
defires. 

ANTISTROPHE  I. 
As  yet  the  Mnfe,  defpifiog  fordid  gain. 

Strung  not  for  gold  her  mercena^  lyre  s 
Nor  did  TerpificlMM-e  adorn  her  ftram 

In  gilded  curtefy  and  gay  attire, 
With  fair  appearances  to  move  the  heart. 
And  recommend  to  fale  her  proftitnted  art. 
EPODE  I. 
But  now  (he  fuSers  all  her  tuneful  train 

Far  other  principles  to  hold ; 
And  with  the  Spartan  Sage  maintain. 

That  Man  is  worthlefr  without  Gold. 
This  truth  himfelf  by  lad  experience  prov*d, 
Defortcd  in  his  need  by  thofc  he  lov*d. 
Nor  to  thy  wiidom  is  this  tmth  unknown. 
No  longer  dierefore  (hall  the  Mufo  delay 
To  fing  the  rapid  fteeds,  and  Ifthmian  crown, 
'Which  die  great^monarch  of  the  briny  flood 
On  lov*d  Xenocrates  beftow'd 
His  generous  cares  with  honour  to  repay. 
STROPHE  XL 
Ifim  too,  his  Agrigentum*s  brighteft  ftar, 

i«atona*s  fon  with  fovourable  eyes 
At  Crifn  vicw'd,  and  bleisM  his  conquering  car ; 
Nor,  when,  contending  for  the  noble  prixe, 
Nicomachtts,  on  Athens*  craggy  plain,      [rein. 
With  dextrous  artcontroPd  the  chariot-fteering 
ANTISTROPHE  H. 
Did  Phoebvs  blame  the  driver's  fkilful  hand ; 

But  with  Athenian  palms  his  matter  grac*d : 
His  mafter,  greeted  in  th*  Olympic  fand ; 

And  evermore  with  grateful  zeal  embracM 
By  the  great  priefts,  whofe  herald  voice  proclaims 
Th*  JQkaji  foafts  of  Jove,  and  Pifa*$  facred  games. 


Aod  through  the  land  his  glory  fpread. 

Through  the  fam*d  Altis  of  Olympic  Jove  | 
Where  in  the  honours  of  the  facred  grove 
The  children  of  iElnelidamus  ihar'd ; 
For  not  unknown  to  victory  and  nraife 
Oft,  Thrafybuliis,  hath  thy  man&on  heard 
The  pleafing  concerts  of  the  youthful  choir^ 

Attemperd  to  the  warbling  lyre. 
And  the  fweet  mixture  of  triumphal  lays. 

STROPHE  IIL 
In  fmooth  and  flowry  paths  th*  encomiait  treads. 

When  to  the  manfionsof  the  good  and  great 
In  pomp  the  nymphs  of  Helicon  he  leads : 

Yet  thee,  3Cenocrates.  to  celebrate. 
Thy  all-furpaffing  gentlenels  to  fing 
In  equal  ftrains,  requires  an  all-furpaffing  firinA 
ANTISTROPHE  HL 
To  all  benevolent,  revered,  beloved. 

In  every  fecial  virtue  he  excell'd ; 
And  with  hb  conquering  fteeds  at  Corintk  prov*d^ 

How  facred  the  decrees  of  Greece  he  held  ; 
With  equal  zeal  th*  immortals  he  ador*d, 
And  fpread  with  frequent  foafts  his  confecratcd 
board. 

EPODE  in. 
Nor  did  he  e*er  wheti  rofe  a  ilormy  gale 

Relax  his  hofpitable  courfe. 

Or  gather  in  his  fweUing  fail : 

But,  finding  ever  fome  refource 
The  fierce  extremes  of  fortune  to  allay. 
Held  on  with  equal  pace  his  conftant  way. 
Permit  not  then,  through  dread  of  envioHl 

tongues, 
Thy  father's  worth  to  be  in  filence  loft ; 
Nor  from  the  public  keep  thefe  choral  foog!^ 
Not  in  one  comer  is  the  Poet*s  fbain 

FormM,  like  a  ftatue,  to  remain, 
This,  Nicafippos,  tcU  my  honoured  hoftt 
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TO  MIL  BltTDKK  ON  HB  TBANSLATTON  OF  VIRGIL. 


3V 


TO    Mr.    0RYDEN, 


OH   Bit 


EXCELLZNT  TRANSIATION  OF  VIRGlt. 


a 


Wbike*!!  great  VirgiVi  lofty  vcrfc  I  fee, 
The-pompous  fcene  charms  my  admiring  eye : 
Tkr  different  beauties  in  perfcdlion  meet ; 
The  thoughu  as  proper,  as  the  numben  fweet : 
And  when  wild  Fancy  mounts  a  daring  height, 
Judgment  fteps  in,  and  moderates  her  flight. 
Wifely  he  manages  his  wealthy  ftore. 
Still  fays  enough  and  yet  implies  ftill  more : 
For  though  the  weighty  fenfe  be  clofely  wrought. 
The  reader*t  left  t*improve  the  pleafing  thought. 

Hence  we  defpair  to  fee  an  Englifli  drefs 
Should  e*er  his  nervoos  energy  exprefs ; 
Fer  who  could  that  io  fctter'd  rhyme  enclofe, 
Ihiich  without  lofs  can  fcarce  be  told  in  pro(«  \ 

But  you,  great  Sir,  his  manly  genius  raife ; 
And  make  your  cppj  Ihare  an  equal  praiTc 
Oh  how  I  fee  thee  in  foft  fcenes  of  love, 
Renew  thofe  paffions  he  alone  could  move ! 
Here  Cnpid*s  charms  are  with  new  art  espreft^ 
AJid  pale  Eliza  leaves  her  peaceful  reit 
Leaves  her  Elyfium,  as  if  glad  to  live, 
To  love,  aad  wifli,  to  figh,  defpair,  and  grieve, 
And  die  again  for  him  that  would  again  deceive* 
Kor  does  the  mighty  Trojan  lefs  appear 
Than  Mars  himlelf  amidft  the  ftorms  of  war. 
Now  his  fiefce  eyes  with  double  fury  glow. 
And  a  new  dread  attends  th*  impending  blow : 
The  Daunian  chiefs  their  eager  rage  abate. 
And,  though  unwounded,  (ecm  to  feel  their  fate* 

Long  the  rude  fury  of  an  ignorant  age, 
l^th  barbarous  fpite,  profan'd  his  faci«d  page. 
The  heavy  Dutchmen,  with  laborious  toil, 
Wrefted  his  lenfe,  and  cramp'd  his  vigorous  ftyle ; 
No  time,  no  pains,  the  drudging  pedants  fpare; 
But  ftill  his  ihoulden  moft  the  burden  bear. 
While  through  the  mazes  of  their  commets  led. 
We  learn  not  what  he  writes,  but  what  they  read. 
Tet,  throv^h  thefe  fliades  of  undiilinguifliM  nijht 
Apnear*d  (ome  glimmering  intervals  of  light ; 
TUl  mangled  by  a  vile  tranflattng  it€t. 
Like  babes  by  witches  in  effigy  rackt ; 
Till  Ogleby,  mature  in  dulnefs,  roTe, 
And  Holbom  doggrcl,  and  low  chiming  profe. 
His  ftrength  and  beauty  did  at  once  depofe. 
Bat  DOW  the  magic  fpell  is  at  an  end. 
Since  ev*n  the  dead  in  you  hath  found  a  friead) 
Yon  free  the  Bard  from  rude  oppreflbrs*  power, 
And  grace  his  verfe  with  charms  unknown  before  t 
He,  doubly  thus  oblig'd,  mull  doubring  ftand. 
Which  chiefly  fliould  his  gratitude  command ; 
Whether  ibould  claim  the  tribute  of  his  heart. 
The  p2tron*s  bounty,  or  the  Poet's  art. 

Alike  with  wonder  and  delight  we  view*di 
Ti)e  Roman  geniss  t|i  thy  vcr^  se&cw*4 


} 


We  faw  thee  raife  foft  Ovid*s  amorous  fire. 
And  fit  the  tuneful  Horace  to  thy  lyre : 
We  faw  new  gall  imbitter  Juvenal's  pen. 
And  crabbed  Perfeus  made  politely  plain  : 
Virgil  alone  was  tlvdughttoo  great  a  talk; 
What  you  could  fcarce  perform,  or  we  durft  aflc : 
A  talk  I  which  Waller's  Mufe  could  ne'er  engage; 
A  taflc !  too  hard  for  Denham's  ftronger  rage : 
Sure  of  fuccefs  they  fome  (light  fallies  try'd, 
But  the  fenc'd  coaft  their  bold  attempts  defy'd. 
With  fear  their  o'er-match'd  forces  back  they  drew, 
(fitted  the  OTOvincc  Fate  referv'd  for  you. 
In  vain  thus  Philip  did  the  Periians  ftorm ; 
A  work  his  fon  was  dellin'd  to  perform. 

"  O  had  Rofcommon  liv'd  to  hail  the  day, 
'*  And  ling  loud  Pseans  through  the  crowded  way ; 
**  When  you  in  Roman  majefty  appear,    [near  :'• 
"  Which  none  know  better,  and  none  come  fo 
The  happy  author  would  with  wonder  fee. 
His  rules  were  only  prophecies  of  thee : 
And  were  he  now  to  give  tranflator's  light. 
He'd  bid  them  only  read  thy  work,  and  write. 

For  t^  great  talk  our  Icud  applaufe  is  due  ; 
We  own  old  favours,  but  u.uil  prefi  lor  new : 
Th*  ezpedling  world  demands  one  labour  more  ; 
And  thy  lov'd  Homer  does  thy  aid  implore, 
To  right  his  injur'd  works,  and  fet  them  freo 
From  the  lewd  rhymes  of  groveling  Ogleby. 
Then  fliall  his  verfe  in  grateful  pomp  appear. 
Nor  wiU  his  birth  renew  the  ancient  jar ; 
On  thofe  Greek  cities  we  (hall  look  with  feocQ, 
And  in  oui  Britain  think  the  Poet  bora. 


M«.  DRYDEN, 
On  bis  Tranflation  of  Virgil, 

Wi  read,  how  dreams  and  vifions  heretofore 
The  Prophet  anlf  the  Poet  could  infpire ; 

And  make  them  in  unufual  rapture  foar. 
With  rage  divine,  and  vnih  poetic  fire. 

O  could  I  find  it  now ;— -Would  Virgil's  (hado 
But  for  a  while  vouchfafe  to  bear  tJie  light ; 

To  grace  my  numbers,  and  that  Mufe  to  aid. 
Who  flogs  the  Poet  that  has  done  him  right. 

It  long  has  been  this  facred  Author's  fate. 
To  lie  at  every  dull  Tranflator's  will ;      [weight 

Long,  long  his  Mufe  has  groaned  beneath  iho 
Of  mangUng  Ogleby 's  prefumptuous  quilL 

Drydeo,  at  lafl,  in  his  defence  arofe ; 
The  father  now  is  righted  by  the  fop  : 

And  while  his  Mufe  endeavours  to  difclofi 
That  Poel^  beauties,  (he  declates  her  own. 
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•TO  MR.  DRYDEN  ON  HIS  TRANSLATION  OT  VlRGIl* 


In  your  fmootb,  pompous  numbers  dreft,  each 
line, 
Each  thought,  betrays  fucb  a  majeftic  touch, 

lie  could,  not,  had  he  finiih*d  his  defign. 
Have  willi'd  it  better,  or  have  done  fo  much* 

You,  like    his   Hero,   thbugh   yourfelf  were 
free; 
And  difentangled  from  the  war  of  wit ; 

You,  who  fccure  might  other  dangers  fee, 
And  fafe  from  all  malicious  ccnAires  fit. 

Yet  becaufe  facred  VirgiPs  noble  Mufe, 
0*erlaj*d  by  fools,  was  ready  to  expire  c 

To  iifk  your  fame  again,  you  boldly  choofe,  ' 
Or  to  redeem,  or  perifli  with  youf  fire. 

Ev*n  firft  Rnd  laft,  we  owe  him  half  to  you, 
For  that  his  ^neids  mifs'd  their  threaten*d  fate, 

Was-^that  his  friends  by  feme  prediction  knew, 
hereafter,  who  correc^ng  fliould  tranilate. 

.But  hold,  my  Mufe,  thy  needlefs  flight  reftrain, 
Uitlefs,  like  him,  thou  couldft  a  verfe  mdite : 
To  think  his  &ncy  to  defcrihe  is. vain,  ^ 

,j^ince  nothing  can  difcover  light,  but  light. 

•Tis  want  of  genius  that  does  more  deny  s 
*Tis  fear  my  praife  fhould  make  your  glory  lefs, 

And  therefore,  like  the  roodeft  Painter,  I 
Mttft  draw  the  veil,  where  I  cannot  expre(s. 

H^NRT  GiLA&ME. 


Ml.  DRYDEN. 

No  undifpnted  Monarch  govem'd  yet 
With  UBiverfal  fway  the  realms  of  wit ; 
Nature  could  never  fuch  cxpcnfe  afford  ; 
Each  feveral  province  ownM  a  feveral  lonf. 
A  Poet  then  had  his  poetic  wife. 
One  Mufe  embracM,  and  married  for  his  life. 
By  the  ftale  thing  his  appetite  was  cloy'd. 
His  fancy  leflen'd,  and  his  fire  deftroy'd. 
But  nature  grown  extravagantly  kind, 
Wi  tb  ilU  her  trcafures  did  adorn  your  Qiiiuk 


The  different  powers  were  then  united  foon^ 
And  you  Wit*s  univerfal  monarch  crowned. 
Your  mighty  fway  your  great  dden  fecures. 
And  every  Mufe  and  every  Grace  is  yours. 
To  none  confined,  by  turns  you  all  enjoy, 
Sated  with  this,  you  to  another  fly. 
So  Sultan>like  in  your  feraglio  fiand, 
While  wilhing  Muff  s  wait  for  your  command. 
Thus  no  decay,  no  want  of  vigour  find. 
Sublime  your  fancy,  boundlels  is  your  mimL 
Not  all  the  blafts  of  time  can  tlo  you  wrong ; 
Young,  fpite  of  age ;  in  fpite  of  weaknefs,  ftronj^* 
Time,  like  Alcides,  ftrikes  you  to  the  ffOKtod : 
You,  bke  Antieus,  fronyeach  fail  rebound. 

^  H.  St.  Johk, 


Mr.  DRYDEN, 
On  Us  yirgih 

1  IS  faid  that  Phidias  gave  fuch  living  grtce 
To  the  carvM  image  of  a  beauteous  fi^e, 
That  the  cold  marble  might  even  feem  to  be 
The  life  j  and  the  true  li&,  the  imagery. 

You  pafs*d  that  artift.  Sir,  and  all  his  powerfj^ 
Making  the  beft  of  Roman  Poets  ours ; 
With  fuch  effe^,  we  know  not  which  to  call 
The  imitation,  which  th*  originai. 

What  Virgil  lent,  you  pay  in  equal  wei^f. 
The  charming  beauty  of  the  coin  no  leCi  j 
Andjttch  the  majefty  of  your  imprefs. 

You  feem  the  very  author  you  tranflate. 

*Ti$  certain,  were  he  now  alive  with  us» 
And  did  revolving  delliny  conftrain. 
To  drefs  his  thoughts  in  EngliHi  o*er  ftgaio^ 
Hioofelf  could  write  no  otherwife  thin  thus. 
His  old  encomium  never  did  appear 

So  true  as  now ;  Romans  and  Greeks,  fubniit. 

Something  of  late  is  in  oar  language  writ. 
More  nobly  great  thafi  the  fim^d  Iliads  were. 

jA.WMaMT- 
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VI R  G  irS  PA  S  TO  RAL  5. 


TO   THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE 

HUGH    LORD    CLIFFORD, 

BARON  OF  CHUDLEIGH, 


My  LoftD, 
I  BATB  found  it  not  more  difficult  to  tranilate 
Virgil,  than  to  find  fiich  Patrons  as  I  defire  for 
mj  tranilation.  For  though  England  is  not  want- 
ing in  a  learned  nobility,  yet  fuch  are  my  un- 
happy drcunaftances,  that  they  have  confined  me 
to  a  narrow  choice.    To  the  greater  part,  I  have 
not  the  honour  to  be  known;  and  to  fome  of 
them  I  cannot  (how  at  prefent,  by  any  public  a^, 
that  grateful  refpe^l  which  I  (hall  ever  bear  them 
in  my  heart.    Yet  I  have  no  reafon  to  complain 
of  fortune,  fince  in  the  midft  of  that  abundance  I 
could  not  poflibly  have  chofen  better,  than  the 
worthy  fon  of  fo  illuftrioos  a  father.     He  was  the 
patron  oC  my  manhood,  when  I  ftunrifhed  in  the 
opinion  of  the  world  ;  though  with  fmall  advan- 
uge  to  my  fortune,  till  he  awakened  the  remem- 
brance of  my  royal  mafter.    He  was  that  PoUio, 
or  that  Varus,  who  introduced  me  to  Auguftus : 
and  though  he  foon  difmiflfed  himfclf  from  ftate- 
affiun,  yet  in  the  (hort  time  of  his  adminiftration 
he  flnine  fo  powerfully  upon  me,  that,  like  the 
heat  of  a  Rufiian  fommer,  he  ripened  the  fruitt 
of  poetry  in  a  cold  climate ;  and  gave  me  where* 
withal  to  fabfift  at  leaft,  in  rhe  long  winter  which 
foccecdod.    What  I  now  offer  to  your  Lordfliip  is 
the  wretched  remainder  of  a  (ickly  age,  worn  out 
with  ftudy,  and  oppreflTed  by  fortune:  without 
other  fttpport  than  the  conftancy  and  patience  of 
a  Chriftian.     You,  my  ^rd,  arc  yet  in  the  flower 
of  your  youth,  and  may  live  to  enjoy  the  benefits 
of  the  peace  which  is  promifed  Europe.    I  can 
only  hear  of  that  bleffing :  for  years,  and,  above 
an  thin^,  want  of  health,  have  flmt  me  out  from 
iharing  in  the  happinels.    The  poets,  who  con- 
demn their  Tantalus  to  hell,  had  added  to  his 
torments,  if  they'  had   placed  him  in  Elyfium, 
which  is  the  proper  emblem  of  my  condition. 
The  frnit  and  the  water  may  reach  my  lips,  but 
cannot  enter :  and  if  they  could,  yet  I  want  a  pa- 
late as  well  as  a  digeftion.    But  it  is  fome  kind 
«f  pleafure  tome,  to  pleafe  thofe  whom  I  refpedl. 
And  I  am  not  altogether  out  of  hope,  that  thefe 
Paftorals  of  Virgil  may  give  your  Lordlhip  fome 
delight,  though  made  Englifh  by  one,  who  fcarce 
remembers  that  paffion  which  infpired  my  author 
when  be  wrote  them.    Thefe  were  his  firfl  elTay 
in  poetry,  f  if  the  Geiras  was  not  his) ;  and  it  was 
■ore  exctnable  in  him  to  defcribe  love  when  he 
was  yoong,  than  for  me  to  tranflate  him  when  I 
am  old.    He  died  at  the  age  of  fifty-two,  and  I 
begin  this  work  in  my  great  climarferic.    But 
having  perhaps  a  better  conftitution  than  my  au- 
thor, I  have  wronged  him  lefs,  confidering  my 
circumftancea,  than  thofe  who  have  attempted 
^  before,  either  in  our  own,  or  any  modern 
^»piMf^   And  though  this  vcrAon  is  npt  Toid  of 


errors,  yet  it  comforts  me  that  the  faults  of  others 
are  not  worth  finding.    Mine  are  neither  grofs 
nor  frequenty  in  thofe  Eclogues,   wherein  my 
mafter  has  raifed  himfjplf  above  that  humble  ftyle 
in  which  Paftoral  delights,  and  which  I  mud  con« 
fefs  is  proper  to  the  education  and  convene  of 
Shepherds :  for  he  found  the  Arength  of  his  ge- 
nius betimes,  and  was  even  in  his  youth  preluding 
to  his  Gcorgics,  and  his  ^ncis.     He  could  not 
forbear  to  try  his  wings,  though  his  pinions  were 
not  hardened  to  maintain  a  long  laborious  flight* 
Yet  fometimes  they  bore  him  jto  a  pitch  as  lofty» 
as  ever  he "  was  able  to  reach  afterwards.    But 
when  he  was  admonifhed  by  his  fubjedt  to  de-» 
fcend,  he  came  down  gently  circling  in  the  air„ 
and  finging  to  the  groumi.     Like  a  lark,  melodi* 
ous  in  her  mounting,  and  continuing  her  fong  till 
fhc  alights :  Hill  preparing  for  a  higher  flight  at 
her  neat  fally,  and  tuning  her  voice  to  better 
mufic.     The  fourth,  the  lixth,  and  the  eighth 
Paftorals,  are  cUar  evidence*  of  this  truth.     Ii^ 
the   three   firft  he   contains  himfelf  within   his 
bounds ;  but  addrefling  to  Pollio,  his  great  Pa-  • 
tron,  and 'himfelf  no  vulgar  Poet,  he  no  longer 
could  rcftrain  the  freedom  of  his  fpirii,  but  began 
to  afTert  his  native  chara<5ler,  which  is  fublimity. 
Putting  himfelf  under  the  conduA  of  the  famei 
Cumacan  Sibyl,  whom  afterwardi  he  gave  for  a. 
guide  to  his  i£neas.     It  is  true  he  was  fenfibloi 
of  his  own  boldnefs;  and  we  know  it  by  th« 
Paulo  Majora,  which  begins  his  fourth  Eclogue-, 
He  remembered,  like  young  Manlius,  that  he  wa« 
forbidden  to  engage ;  but  what  avails  an  erpref«R 
command  to  a  youthful  courage  which  prefagesi 
vi<flory  in  the  attempt  ?    Encouraged  with  fuc- 
cefs,  he  proceeds  farther  in  the  fixth,  and  invades^ 
the  province  of  Phllofophy.    And  notwithftand-* 
ing  that  Phoebus  had  forewarned  him  of  finging 
of  wars,  as  he  there  confc  fles,  yet  he  prefumcd. 
that  the  fearch  of  nature  was  ^s  free  to  him  as  to 
Lucretius,  who  at  his  age  explained  it  according 
to  the  principles  of  Epicurus.    In  his  eighth  E* 
clogue,  he   has  innovated  nothing;    the  former 
part  of  it  being  the  complaint  and  defpair  of  a. , 
forfaken  lover;  the  latter  a  charm  of  an  enchant- 
refs,  to  renew  a  loft  affeftion.    But  the  complaint . 
perhaps  contains  fome  topics  which  are  above  the 
condition  of  his  perfons ;  and  our  author  feems  to 
have  made  hii  herdTmen  fomcwhat  too  Icamci 
for  their  profeflion:  the  charms  are  alfo  of  the 
fame  nature ;  but  both  were  copied  from  Theo- 
critus, and  111  J  received  the  applaufe  of  former 
ages  in  their  original.     There  is  a  kind  of  ruflir 
city  in  all  thofe  pompous  verfes ;  fomewhat  of  a 
holiday  fliepherd  ftnitting  in  his  country  bufkins. 
The  like  may  be  obferved,  both  in  the  Pollio, 
4nd  the  Silcuus  •  where  the  fimilitudcs  arc  drawn 
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from  the  woods  anci  metdows.  They  feem  to  me 
to  reprefeot  our  poet  betwixt  a  farmer  «iul  a 
courtier,  when  he  left  Mantua  for  Rome,  and 
drefled  himfell'  in  his  bed  habit  to  appear  before 
his  Patron ;  fomewhrt  too  fine  for  the  place  from 
whence  he  came,  ax;^  jet  retaining  part  of  its 
fimplicity.  In  the  ninth  Paftoral  he  coIle<5ls  forae 
beautiful  pafTdges,  which  were  fcattered  in  The- 
ocritus, which  he  could  not  infert  into  any  of  his 
former  Eclogues,  ancf  yet  was  unwilling  they 
fiiould  be  iud.  In  all  the  reft  he  is  equal  to  his 
Sicilian  mailer,  and  obferve^  like  him  a  juft  deco- 
rum, both  at  the  fubje^  and  the  perfons.  As  parti- 
cularly in  tlie  third  Paftoral,  where  one  of  his  (hep- 
herds  defirribes  a  bowl,  or  mazer,  cutioufly  carved. 

'*  In  medio  duo  iigna :  Conon,  et  quis  fiiit  alter 
'*  Del^ripfit  radio  totum  qui  gentibus  orbcm/* 

He  remembers  only  the  name  of  Conon,  and  for- 
gets the  other  on  fet  purpofe  (whether  he  means 
Aniximander  or  Eudoxus  T  difpute  not)  ;  but  he 
was  certainly  forgotten,  to  Ihow  his  country  fwain 
was  no  great  fcholar. 

After  all,  I  muft  confefs  that  the  boorilh  dialect 
of  Theocritus  has  a  fecret  charm  in  it,  which  the 
Roman  language  cannot  imitate,  though  Virgil 
has  drawn  it  down  as  low  as  poflibly  he  could :  as 
in  the  Cujum  Pecus,^  and  fome  other  words,  for 
which  he  was  fo  unjuftjy  blamed  by  the  bad  cri- 
tics of  his  age,  who  could  not  fee  the  beauties  of 
that  Merum  Rus,  which  the  poet  defcribed  in 
thofe  expreilions.  But  Theocritus  may  juftly  be 
preferred  as  the  original,  without  injury  to  Vir. 
gil,  who  modeftly  contents  himfelf  with  the  fe- 
cond  place,  and  glories  only  in  being  the  firft  who 
tranfplanted  paftoral  into  his  own  country ;  and 
brought  it  there  to  bear  as  happily  as  the  cherry- 
trees  which  LucuUus  brought  from  Pontus 

Our  own  nation  has  produced  ^  third  Poet  in 
thi;  kind,  not  inferior  to  the  two  former.  For 
the  Shepherd*!  Calendar  of  Spenfer  is  not  to  be 
matched  in  any  modern  lap^uage.  l^o^  pven  by 
TpfTo's  Amyntas,  which  infinitely  tranfcends 
Cuarini*8  Pallor  Fido,  as  having  more  of  nature 
in  it,  and  being  alrooft  wholly  clear  froni  the 
wretched  affedation  of  learning.  I  will  fay  no» 
thing  of  the  Pifcatory  Eclogues,  becaufe  no  mo- 
dern Latin  can  bear  cViticifm.  It  is  no  wonder 
that  rolling  down  through  fo  many  barbarous 
ages,  from  the  fprine  of  Virgil^  it  bear>  along 
with  it  the  filth  and  ordure  of  the  Goths  and 
Vandals.  Neither  will  1  mention  Monficur  Fon- 
tenelle,  the  living  glory  of  the  French.  It  is  e- 
puugh  for  him  to  ^ave  excelled  his  mafter  Lueian, 
without  attempting  tq  compare  our  miferable  age 
with  that  of  Virgi^  or  Theocritus.  Let  me  only 
|Uid,  for  his  reputation, 

•* Si  Ptergama  devtrS 

**  Defen4i  pofi^nt,  etiam  h&c  defend  fiiifleiit** 

But  Spfinfcr  being  mafter  of  oar  northern  dia- 
te(fl,  and  (killed  in  Chaucer's  Engliih,  has  fo  ex- 
a<5lly  imitated  the  Doric  of  Theocritus,  that  his 
love  is  a,  perfed  image  of  that  paflion  which  God 
infufed  into  both  feres,  before  it  was  corrupted 
with  the  knowledge  of  arts,  and  the  ccrcmoaiet 
#f  what  we  call  good  m;iuxic^  '  ' 


A  T  I  O  N. 

My  lord«  I  know  to  whom  I  dedicatt :  aai 
could  not  nave  been  induced  by  any  motive  to 
put  this  part  of  Virgil,  qr  any  other  into  nnleanw 
ed  hands.  You  have  read  him  with  plealttre,  wbA 
I  dare  fay,  with  admiration,  in  the  Latin,  of 
which  you  are  a  mafter.  You  have  added  to  your 
natural  endowments,  which,  without  flattery,  are 
eminent,  the  fuperftni<^ret  of  ftudy;  and  the 
knowledge  of  good  authors.  Courage,  probity^ 
and  hunoanity  are  inherent  in  you.  Thefe  virtues 
have  ever  b^en  habitual  to  the  ancient  houfe  oC 
Cumberland,  from  whence  you  are  defcended, 
and  of  which  our  chronicles  make  fo  honourable 
mention  in  the  long  wars  betwixt  the  rival  farni* 
lies  of  York  and  Lancafter.  Your  Cbrefatben 
have  aiferted  the  party  which  they  chofe  tiU 
death,  and  died  for  its  defence  in  the  fields  of 
battle.  You  have  befides  th^  frclh  remembrance 
of  your  noble  father ;  from  whopA  you  never  caa 
degenerate. 

♦•  —Nee  imbellem  feroces 

••  Prugenerant  Aquil«  Columbam.*^ 

It  beine  a|moft  morally  impoftible  hr  yoa  t^ 
be  other  than  you  are  by  kind ;  I  need  neither 
praife  nor  incite  your  virtue.  You  are  acquaint- 
ed with  the  Roman  hiftory,  and  know  without 
my  information  that  patronage  and  clientflup  aU 
ways  defcended  from  the  fathers  to  thie  fuos,  an<^ 
that  the  fame  plebeian  houfes  had  recouiie  to  tha 
fame  patrician  line,  whi<;h  had  formerly  proM^ 
ed  them ;  and  followed  their  principles  and  Sat* 
tunes  to  the  laft.  So  that  I  am  your  lordlhip^s 
by  defcent,  and  part  of  your  inheritance.  And 
^he  natural  inclination  which  I  have  to  fervc  you, 
adds  to  your  paternal  right;  for  I  was  wholly 
yours  from  the  firft  moment  when  I  had  the  hap- 
pinefs  and  honour  of  being  k;iowu  to  yo«.  Bo 
pleafed  therefore  to  accept  the  Rudimenu  of  Vir- 
girs  Poetry :  coarfely  tranflated,  I  confeis,  but 
which  yet  retains  fome  beauties  of  the  author, 
which  neither  the  barbarity  of  our  languaga,  not 
my  unlkilfulnefs,  could  fo  much  folly«  but  that 
they  fometimes  appear  in  the  dim  mirr«r  wfaicli 
I  hold  before  you.  The  fubjedl  is  not  unfuitable 
to  your  youth,  which  allows  yoa  yet  Unlove*  and 
is  proper  to  your  prefent  fcene  of  life.  Rmral  re- 
creations abroad,  and  books  at  home,  are  the  in- 
nocent pleafures  of  a  man  who  is  early  wife;  and 
f'  ives  fortune  no  more  hold  of  him,  than  of  neccf- 
ty  h«  muft.  It  ^  good,  oo  fome  occafiona,  to 
think  beforehand  as  little  as  we  can ;  Am  eafoy  a» 
much  of  the  prefent  as  will  not  endanger  oar  fu- 
turity,  and  to  provide  ourfclves  with  the  Virtu. 
ofo's  (addle,  which  will  be  fure  to  amblr,  whea 
the  world  is  upon  the  hardeft  trot.  What  1  kiun- 
blv  offer  fo  your  lofdHiip,  is  of  this  oatare.  I 
wifh  it  pleafant,  and  am  lure  it  is  innocent.  May 
■  you  ever  continue  your  efteem  for  VirgU ;  and 
not  leiTen  it,  for  the  faults  of  hia.tranflator;  who 
is,  with  all  mannct  of  refpeA  and  feafe  of  gratU 
tilde, 

My  Lord, 

Your  lordftiip** 
*  moft  humble  and 

iDoft  obtdient  ferraot, 

JOHN  JpR?IS)QI^ 
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ViiciL  was  bohi  at  Mantua, ''^bjbh  city  wm 
built  no  le(s  than  three  hundred  years  before 
Rome  ;  and  was  the  capital  of  the  New  Hetru- 
ria,  as  hirofelf,  no  lets  antiquary,  than  poet,  af- 
forei  OS.  His  birth  is  faid  to  have  happened  in 
the  firft  confulihip  of  Pompey  the  Great,  and  Lie 
OaflTus^  but  fincc  the  relatcr  of  this  prefcntly 
after  conttadicfls  himfelf,  and  Virgil*s  manner  of 
•ddreffing  to  6<5lavius,  implies  a  greater  differ^ 
ence  of  age  than  that  of  feven  years,  as  appears 
bj  his  firti  Paftoral,  and  other  places ;  it  is  rea- 
fonabie  ta  (bt  the  date  of  it  fomething  backward- 
cr  :  And  tht  writer  of  his  hfe  having  no  ceruin 
memorials  to  work  upon,  feems  to  have  pitched 
upon  the  two  moft  illuftrious  confub  he  could 
foA  about  that  time,  to  iignalize  the  birth  of  fo 
eminent  a  man.  fiot  it  is  beyond  all  aueftioo, 
Uiat  he  was  bom  on,  or  near,  the  fifteenth  of  Oc- 
tober. Which  day  was  kept  fcftival.  in  honour 
to  hia  memory,  by  the  Latin,  as  the  birth  day  of 
Homer  was  by  the  Greek  poets.  And  io  near  a 
refemblance  there  is  betwixt  the  live»  of  thefe 
two  famous  Epic  writers,  that  Virgil  feems  to 
have  fallowed  the  fortune  of  the  othei^  as  well  as 
the  fubje^  and  mannef  of  his  writing.  For  Ho- 
mer is  (aid  to  have  been  of  very  mean  parents, 
fuch  as  got  their  bread  by  day-labour  ;  fo  is  Vir- 
giL  Homer  is  (kid  to  be  bafe-born  ;  fo  is  Tirgil. 
The  former  to  have  been  born  in  the  open  air,  in 
a  ditch,  or  by  the  bank  of  a  river ;  to  is  the  lat- 
ter. There  wa^  a  poplar  planted  near  the  place 
of  Virgirs  birth,  which  fuddenly  grew  up  to  an 
vaufoal  height  and  bulk,  and  to  which  the  (ii- 
perftitious  neighbourhood  attributed  marvellous 
^rne^  Homer  had  his  poplar  too,  as  Herodotus 
vdates,  which  was  vifited  with  great  veneration. 
Homer  is  defcribed  by  one  of  the  ancients,  to 
bave  been, of  a  flovenly  and  negledled  mien  and 
babit ;  fo  was  Virgil.  Both  were  of  a  very  deli- 
cate and  fickiy  conflitution :  Both  addl^ed  to 
travel,  and  the  ftudy  of  adrologj :  Both  had  their 
conipolitioBS  ufurped  bjr  others :  Both  envied  and 
traduced  during  their  lives.  We  know  not  fo 
much  as  the  true  names  of  either  of  them  with  any 
cza^oels :  for  the  critics  are  not  yet  agreed  how. 
the  word  [Virgil]  Ihould  be  written ;  and  of  Ho- 
mer's name  there  is  no  ceruinty  at  all.  Whofo- 
ever  IhaU  coolider  this  parallel  in  fo  many  parti- 
cular*, (aiid  more  might  be  added)  wouM  be  in- 


clined to  think,  that  either  the  fame  (tars  rule4 
ftrongly  at  the  nativities  of  them  both;  or,  what 
it  a  great  deal  more  probable,  that  the  Latin 
grammarians  wanting  materials  for  the  former 
part  of  Virgil's  life,  after  the  legendary  falhion, 
fupplied  it  out  of  Hciodotus ;  and,  like  ill-face 
painters,  not  being  able  to  hit  the  true  features, 
endeavoured  to  make  amends  by  a  great  deal  of 
impertinent  landlcape  and  drapery. 

Without  troubling  the  reader  with  necdlcOi 
quotations,  now,  or  afterwards;  the  moil  pro- 
bable opinion  is,  that  Virgil  was  the  fon  of  a  fer* 
vant,  or  an)(tant  to  a  wandering  aftrologer,  who 
pra^ifed  pbyfic.  For  Medicus,  iMagus,  as  Juve- 
nal ohfervesj  ufuajly  went  together;  and  this 
courfe  of  life  was  followed  by  a  great  many 
Greeks  and  Syrians ;  of  one  of  which  nations  it 
feems  not  improbable,  that  Virgil's  father  was. 
Nor  could  a  man  of  that  profefl[ion  have  chofen  a 
fitter  place  to  fettj^e  in,  than  that  mo(t  fuperfti* 
tious  tra<5t  of  Italy  j  which  by  her  ridiculous  ritea 
and  ceremonies  as  much  enflaved  the  Romans,  at 
the  Koroans  did  the  Hetrurians  by  their  arms* 
This  man,  therefore,  having  got  together  foroe 
money,  which  itock  he  improved  by  his  (kill  in 
planting  and  hu(bandry,  had  the  good  fortune,  at 
lail,  to  marry  his  mafter*s  daughter,  by  whom  he 
had  Virgil ;  and  this  woman  feems,  by  her  mo* 
thtfr's  fide,  to  have  been  of  jood  extra<aion ;  fot 
ihe  was  nearly  related  to  (^mtilius  Varus,  whom 
Faterculus  aflures  us  to  have  been  of  an  illu(tii« 
ous,  thougl)  not  patrician  family ;  and  there  is  ho* 
nourable  mention  made  of  it  in  the  hiftory  of  the 
fecond  Carthaginian  war.  It  is  certain,  that  they 
gave  him  very  good  education,  to  which  they 
Were  inclined,  not  fo  much  by  the  dreams  of  his 
mother,  and  tbofe  prefages  which  Donatus  relates, 
as  by  the  early  indications  which  he  gave  of  a 
fweet  difpofition,  and  excellent  wit.  Ke  pafled 
the  firft  feven  years  of  his  life  at  Mantua,  not  fe« 
venteen,  asScaliger  mifcorreds  his  author;  for 
the  ii^tia«tttis  can  hardly  be  fuppofed  to  extend 
fo  far.  From  thence  he  removed  to  Cremona,  a 
noblc/Rpman  colony ;  and  afte/wards  to  Milan. 
In  all  which  places  he  prpfecuted  his  (tudies  with 
great  application  ;  he  read  over  all  the  beft  La* 
tin  and  Greek  authors,  for  which  he  had  the  con- 
venience by  the  no  rcfndte  ditiance  of  Marfeillei, 
that  famous  Creek  colony,  which  maintained  its 
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politcncfs,  and  purity  of  language,  in  the  midft 
of  all  thofe  barbarous  nations  amongft  which  it 
ivas  feated  :  and  foxne  tio(^ure  of  the  latter  feems 
to  have  defccnded  from  them  down  to  the  iro- 
dem  French.  He  frequented  the  moft  eminent 
profdTors  of  the  Epicurean  philofophy,  which  was 
then  much  in  vogue,  and  will  be  always,  in  de- 
clining and  Cckly  ftates.  But  finding  no  fatls- 
faftory  account  froib  his  maftcr  Syron,  he  pafied 
over  t9  the  Academic  fchool,  to  which  he  adher- 
ed the  reft  of  his  life,  and  deferved,  from  a  great 
emperor,  the  title  of  the  Plato  of  Poets.  He  com- 
pofed  at  leifure  hours  a  great  number  of  verfes  on 
various  fubjedls,  and  dcfirous  rather  of  a  great 
than  early  tame,  he  permitted  his  kinfman,  and 
bellow  ftudent  Varus,  to  derive  the  honour  of  one 
of  his  tragedies  to  himfelf.  Glory  negledled  in 
proper  time  and  place,  returns  often  with  large 
incrcafe ;  and  fo  he  found  it :  For  Varus  after- 
Wards  proved  a  great  inftrument  of  his  rife.  In 
Diort,  it  was  here  that  he  formed  the  plan,  and 
colle^ed  the  materials  of  all  thofe  excellent 
pieces  which  be  afterwards  finilhed,  or  was  forced 
to  leave  lefs  ptrfeA  by  his  death.  But  whether 
it  were  the  enwholfomcnefs  of  his  native  air,  of 
Hvhich  he  fomewhere  complains,  or  his  too  great 
kbftinence,  and  night*watchings  at  his'  Andy,  to 
which  he  was  always  addicted,  as  Augnftus  ob- 
fcrves ;  i6r  j^^ibly  the  hopes  of  improving  him- 
felf by  travtl»  he  refblvea  to  remove  to  the  moft 
fouthem  tra^  ttf  Italy ;  and  it  was  hardly  poffible 
for  him  not  to  tzkt  Rome  in  his  Way ;  as  is  evi- 
dent  to  anyone  Who  ftiall caft  an  eye  on  the  map 
of  Italy :  and  therefore  the  lateTrcnch  editor  of  his 
^orks  is  raiftaken,  when  be  aifetts  that  he  never 
faw  Rome  till  he  came  to  petition  fbr  his  eftatc. 
He  gained  the  acquaintance  of  the  mafter  of  the 
fi«rfe  to  OAavius;  and  cured  a  great  many  dif- 
eafes  of  horfes,  by  methods  they  had  never  heard 
of.  It  fell  out,  at  the  fame  time,  that  a  very  fine 
colt,  which  promifed  great  ftrength  and  fpeed, 
was  prefented  to  0(5Uvius :  Virgil  affured  tl>cm, 
that  he  came  of  a  faulty  mare,  and  would  prove 
« jade;  upon  trial  it  was  found  as  he  had  faid  : 
his  judgment  proved  right  in  feveral  other  in* 
itances,  which  was  the  more  furprifing,  becaufe 
the  Romans  knew  leaft  of  natural  caufes  of  any 
tivilized  nation  in  the  world :  And  thofe  meteors 
and  prodigies,  which  coft  them  incredible  fums  to 
e3q)iate,  might  eafily  have  been  accounted  for,  by 
no  very  profound  naturalift.  It  is  no  wonder, 
therefore,  that  Virgil  was  in  fo  gfeat  reputation, 
as  to  be  at  laft  introduced  to  Odtavius  himfelf. 
That  prince  was  then  at  variance  with  Marc  An- 
tony, who  vexed  him  with  a  gteat  many  libelling 
lerters,  in  which  he  reproacheth  him  with '  the 
bafeneis  of  his  parentage,  that  he  came  of  a  fcri- 
vener,  a  roperoaker,  and  a  baker,  as  Suetonius 
tells  us.  Ot^avius  finding  that  Vireil  had  pafled 
fo  exadl  a  judgment  upon  the  breed  of  dogs  and 
horfes,  thought  that  he  poflibly  might  be  able  to 
rive  fome  light  concerning  his  own.  He  took 
nim  into  his  clofet,  where  they  continued  in  pri- 
vate a  confiderable  time.  Virgil  was  then  a 
great  mathenaatician,  which,  in  the  fenfe  of  thofe 
tiroes,  took  in  aftrolozy :  and  if  there  be  any 
thing  in  that  art,  which  I  can  hardly  believe ; 
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if  that  be  true  which  the  ingenious  De  la  {%MUt» 
bre  aflerts  confidently,  that  from  the  marks  on 
the  body,  the  configuratioo  of  the  planets  mt  m 
nativity  may  be  gathered,  and  the  marks  oiigfat 
be  told  by  knowing  the  nativity,  never  had  one 
of  thofe  artifts  a  fairer  opportunity  to  ihosr  his 
(kill,  than  Virgil  now  had;  for  O^vius  bad 
moles  upon  hb  body,  exa^ly  refemblins  the  con- 
ftellatibn  caHed  UrTa  Major.  But  Vfrpl  had 
other  helps:  the  predi^ions  of  Qcero,  ftkid  Ca- 
tullus, and  that  vote  of  the  fenate  had  gone  a- 
broad,  that  no  child  bom  at  Rome,  in  the  year  of 
his  nativity,  ibould  be  bred  up ;  becau(e  the  fecn 
aflured  them  that  an  emperor  was  bom  that  year. 
Befides  this,  Virgil  had  heard  of  the  AflTyrian  and 
Egyptian  prophecies  (which,  in  truth,  were  no 
oUier  but  the  Jewi(h),  that  about  that  time  a 
great  king  was  to  come  into  the  world.  Ifimielf 
takes  notice^of  them,  £jn,  vL  where  he  v£e^  < 
very  fignificant  word  (now  in  all  liturgies)  hajoa 
in  advento,  fo  in  another  place,  adventu  pit^rioce 
Dei. 


At  his  forefeen  approach  already  quake 

Atfyrian  kingdoms,  and  Moeotis*  lake. 

Nile  hears  him  knocking  at  his  feven-fbid  gatesS 

Every  bne  knows  whence  this  was  taken :  it 
was  rather  a  miftake,  than  impiety  in  Virgil,  to 
apply  thefe  prophecies,  which  belonged  to  the 
Saviour  of  the  world,  to  the  perfon  of  O^avios,  it 
being  a  ufual  piece  of  flattery  for  near  a  hundred 
years  together,,  to  attribute  them  to  their  emper- 
ors, and  other  great  men.  Upon  the  whole  mat* 
ter,  it  is  very  probable,  that  Virgil  prediAed  to 
him  the  empire  at  this  time.  And  it  will  ap- 
pear yet  the  more,  if  you  confider  that  he  afiTuret 
him  of  his  being  received  into  the  number  of  tho 
Gods,  in  his  firft  Paftoral,'1ong  before  the  thing 
came  .to  pafs ;  which  predi^ion  feems  grounded 
upon  his  former  miftake.  This  was  a  fecret,  not 
to  be  divulged  at  that  time,  and  therefore  it  is 
ho  wonder  that  the  (li^t  ftory  in  Donatns  was 
given  abroad  to  palliate  the  matter.  But  ceruio 
It  is,  that  Odlavius  difmifled  him  with  great 
marks  of  efteem,  and  eameftly  recommended  the 
proteftion  of  Virgil*s  affairs  to  FoUio,  then  lieu- 
tenant of  the  Gf-Alpinc  Gaul,  where  Virgil's 
patrimony  lay.  This  Ptrilio,  from  a  mean  ongi- 
nal,  became  one  of  the  moft  confiderable  perfons 
of  his  time ;  a  good  general,  orator,  ftatc(man,' 
hiftorian,  poet,  and  favourer  of  learned  men ;  a- 
Iwre  all,  he  was  a  man  of  honour  in  thofe  critical 
times.  He  had  joined  with  Odtavhis  and  Anto- 
ny, in  revenging  the  barbarous  aflaflination  of 
Julius  C»far :  when  they  two  were  at  variance, 
he  would  neither  follow  Antony,  whofe  cOurfea 
he  detefted,  nor  join  with  OAavius  agamft  him, 
out  of  a  grateful  fenfe  of  fome  former  obligation*. 
Auguftus,  Who  thought  it  his  intereft  to  oblige 
men  of  principles,  notwithftanding  this,  received 
him  afterwards  into  favour,  and  promoted  him  to 
the  higheft  honours.  And  thus  much  I  thought 
tit  to  fay  of  PoUio,  becaufe  he  was  one  of  Virgil^ 
grcateft  friends.  Being  therefore  cafed  of  domef- 
tic  cares,  he  purfucs  his  journey  to  Naples:  The 
charming  fitujition  of  that  place,  and  view  of  ther 
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Mxt^ial  villas  of  tht  Roman  nobility,  equalling 
the  magnificence  of  tlie  greateft  kings ;  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  the  Baiae,  whether  the  lick  reforted 
for  recovery,  and  the  ftatefman  when  he  was  poli- 
ticly fick,  whither  the  wanton  went  for  pleafure,  and 
witty  men  for  good  company ;  the  wholcfomcnefs 
©f  the  air,  and  improving  converfation,  the  beft 
mr  of  all,  contributed  not  only  to  the  re-eftabli(h- 
ing  his  health,  but  to  the  forming  of  his  llyle,  and 
rendering  him  mailer  of  that  happy  turn  of  verfe, 
in  which  he  much  furp^lTes  all  the  Latins,  and,  in 
a  lefs  advantageousjanguage,  equals  even  Homer 
hifflfelf.  He  propofed  to  ufe  his  talent  in  poetry, 
•nly  for  fcafiblding  to  build  a  convenient  fortune, 
that  he  might  profecute  with  lefs  interruption, 
thofe  nobler  ftudies  to  which  bis  elevated  genius 
led  him,  and  which  he  dcfcribet  in  tbefe  admirable 
lines: 

Me  veto  primum  dulces  ante  omnia  mufse, 
Quarum  facra  fero  ingenti  percolfus  amore, 
Acdpiant,  coelique  tias  et  tidera  monftrent, 
DefeJ^us  folis  varios,  luncque  labores ; 
Unde  tremor  terris,  Uc. 

But  the  current  of  that  martial  age,  by  fome 
ftrange  antiperiftafis,  drove  fo  violently  towards 
poetry,  that  he  was  at  laft  carried  down  with  the 
ftream.  For  not  only  the  young  nobility,  but  Oc- 
tavius,  and  PoUio,  Cicero  in  his  old  age,  Julius  Cae- 
iar,  and  the  ftoical  Brutus,  a  little  before,  would 
needs  be  tampering  with  the  Mufes,  the  two  lat- 
%tx  bad  taken  great  care  to  have  their  poems  cu- 
rioufly  bound,  and  lodged  in  the  mod  famous  lib- 
raries; but  neither  the  facrednefs  of  thofe  places, 
fior  the  greatne£i  of  iheir  names,  could  prefcrve  ill 
poetry,  (fitting,  therefore,  the  ftudy  of  the  law, 
after  having  pleaded  but  one  caufe  with  indif- 
ferent fuccefs,  he  refolved  to  pufh  bi^  fortune  this 
way,  which  he  feems  tojiave  difcontinued  for 
ibme  time,  and  that  may  be  the  reafon  why  the 
Culex,  his  paftoral,  now  extant,  has  little  befides 
the  novelty  of  the  fubjedl,  and  the  moral  of  the 
fable,  which  contains  an  exhortation  to  gratitude, 
to  recommend  it ;  had  it  been  as  correcfl  as  his 
other  pieces,  nothing  more  proper  and  pertinent 
could  have  at  that  time  been  addrefTed  to  the 
young  0«5tavius :  for  the  year  in  which  he  pre- 
fented  it,  probably  at  the  Baix,  feems  to  be  the 
very  iame,  in  which  that  prince  confented  (though 
with  feeming  relu(flance)  to  the  death  of  Cicero, 
under  whofe  confulfhip  he  was  bom,  the  preferver 
of  his  life,  and  chief  inftrument  of  his  advance- 
ment. There  is  no  reafon  to  queftion  of  its  being 
genuine,  as  the  late  French  editor  docs ;  its  mean* 
nefs,  in  comparifon  of  Virgil's  other  works,  (which 
is  that  writer's  only  objeSion)  confutes  himfelf ; 
for  Martial,  who  certainly  faw  the  trne  copy, 
fpeaks  of  it  with  contempt ;  and  yet  that  PaHoral 
equals  at  leaft  the  addrefi  to  the  Dauphin,  which 
is  prefixed  to  the  late  ediiioa.  Oclavius,  to  un- 
bend his  mind  from  application  to  public  buHnefs, 
took  frequent  turns  tu  Baia:,  and  Sicily ;  where 
he  compofed  his  poem  called  Sicelides,  which 
Virgil  feems  to  allude  to,  in  the  Pailoral  begin- 
ning Sicelides  Muiie ;  this  gave  him  opportunity 
of  refrefhing  that  prince*s  memory  of  him,  and 
ibavt  th»t  uof  he  wrote  hii  ji;tBa.    Sow  after 


he  feems  to  have  made  a  voyaj^e  to  Athens,  and 
at  his  return  prefented  his  Ceiris,  a  more  elaborate 
piece,  to  the  noble  and  eloquent  Meflala.    The 
fore-mentioned  author  groundlefsly  taxes  this  as 
fuppofititious^  for  befides  other  critical  marks, 
there  are  no  lefs  than  fifty  or  (ixty  verfes,  altered 
indeed  and  poliihed,  which  he  inferted  in  the  Paf- 
torals,  according  to  his  fafhion ;  and  from  thence 
they  were  called  Eclogues,  or  feledl   Bucolics. 
We  thought  fit  to  ufe  a  utlc  more  intelligible,  the 
reafon  of  the  other  being  ceafed ;  and  we  are  fup- 
ported  by  Virgil's  own  authority,  who  expre fsly 
calls  them  Carmina  Paftonim.    The  French  edi- 
tor is  again  mlftaken,  in  aflecting,  that  the  Ceiris 
is  borrowed  from  the  ninth  of  Ovid's  Metamor- 
phofis :  he  might  have  more  reafonably  conjec- 
tured it  to  be  taken  from  Parthenius,  the  Greek 
poet,  from  whom  Ovid  borrowed  a  great  part  of  his 
work.    But  it  is  indeed  taken  from  neither,  but 
from  that  learned,  unfortunate  poet,  ApoUbnius 
Rhodiiis,  to  whom  Virgil  is  more  indebted  than 
to  any  other  Greek  writer,  excepting  Homer. 
The  reader  will  be  fatisfied  of  thi%  if  he  confulta 
that  author  in  his  own  language,  for  the  tranfla- 
uon  is  a  great  deal  more  obTcure  than  the  original. 
Whilft  Virgil  thus  enjoyed  the  fweets  of  a  Gam- 
ed privacy,  the  troubles  of  Itajy  cut  off  his  little 
fubfiftence;  but  by  a  flrange  turn  of  human  af- 
fairs, which  ought  to  keep  good  men  from  evcrde- 
fpairing,  the  lofs  of  his  eUate  proved  the  eflfeiflual 
way  of  making  his  fortune.  The  occafion  of  it  was 
this ;  0<flavius,  as  hirafelf  relates,  when  he  was 
but  nineteen  years  of  age,  by  a  mallerly  ftroke  of 
policy,  had  gained  the  veteran  legions  into  his  fer- 
vice,  (and  by  that  ftep,  outwitted  all  the  repub- 
lican fenate.)     They  grew  now  very*  glamorous 
for  theiiwpay :  the  trcafury  being  exhaufted,  he 
was  forced  to  make  ailignment  upon  lands,  and 
none  but  in  Italy  itfelf  would  content  them.     He 
pitched  upon  Cremona  as  the  mod  diftant  from 
Rome ;  but  that  not  fufficing,  he  afterwards  threw 
in  part  of  the  ftztt  of  Mantua.    Cremona  was  a 
rich  and  noble  colony,  fettled  a  little  before  the  . 
invafion  of  HanuibaL     During  that  tedious  and 
bloody  war,  they  had  done  feveral  important  fer- 
vices  to  the  commonwealth.    And  when  eighteen 
other  colonies,  pleading  poverty  and  depopulation, 
refufed  to  contribute  money,  or  to  raife  recruits, 
they  of  Cremona  voluntarily  paid  a  double  quota 
of  both.     But  pall  fervices  are  a  fruitlefs  plea ; 
civil  wars  are  one  continued  a<5l  of  ingratitude  : 
in  vain  did  the  miferable  mothers,  with  their  fa- 
mifhing  infants  in  their  arms,  fill  the  ftrects  with 
their  numbers,  arid  the  air  with  lamentations;  * 
the  craving  legions  were  to  be  fatisfied  at  any 
r^to.    Virgil,-  involved  in  the  common  calamity, 
had  recourle  to  his  old  patron  Pollio ;  but  he  wa.*, 
at  this  time,  under  a  cloud ;  however,  compaf- 
fionating  fo  worthy  a  fhan,notof  a  make  toArug- 
gle  through  the  world,  he  did  wltt  he  could,  and 
recommended  him  to  Mecsenas,  with  whom  he 
flill  kept  a  private  corrcfpondencc.     The  name  of 
this  great  man  being  much  better  known  than 
one  part  of  his  charadler,  the  reader,  I  prefume, 
will  not  be  difplcafed  if  I  fupply  it  in  this  place. 

Though  he  was  of  as  deep  reach,  and  eafy  d»f- 
paich  0?  buiiaefis  as  anpr  In  his  time,  yet  he  dc« 
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fignedly  lived  bene&tB  liis  tfMe  chartdler.    Men 
liad  oftentimes  meddled  in  public  afifain,  that  they 
jDii^ht  have  more  ability  to  furni(h  for  their  ple^ 
"^es :  Mecsnas,  by  the  honeftelt  hypocrify  that 
«ver  was,  pretended  to  a  life  ofpleafnreythat  he 
night  render  more  effedhial  fervice  to  his  mafter. 
He  kerned  whoUy  to  amufe  himfelf  with  the  di- 
4«i*fiotis  of  the  town,  but  under  that  ma(k  was  the 
«rtiteft  minifier  of  his  age.    He  would  be  carried 
in  a  cftfeleft,  effeminate  po&ure,  through  the  (Ireets 
in  bft  chair,  even  to  the  degree  of  a  proverb,  and 
^t  there  was  not «  cabal  of  ill  difpofed  perfons 
'Whidx  li«  had  not  early  notice  of;  and  that  too  in 
u  citv-as  large  as  London  and  Parb,  and  perhaps 
twol>r  three  m«re  of  the  moft  populous  put  to- 
gc^ben    No  man  better  ondcrftood  that  art  fo 
ttoceifiiry  to  the  great ;  the  art  of  declining  envy: 
being  but  of  a  gentleman's  family,  not  patrician, 
1^  would  not  provoke  the  nobility  by  accepting 
nvidious  honours;  but  wifely  fatisfied   himfelf 
that  he  had  the  ear  of  Auguftus,  and  the  fecret  of 
tiie  anpire.    He  Teems  to  have  committed  bat  one 
great  ntult^  which  was  the  trufUng  of  a  fecret  of 
high  conibquence  to  his  wife ;  but  his  mafter, 
tixorious  himfelf,  made  his  own  frailty  more  ezcuf- 
ible  by  generoufly  forgiving  that  of  his  favourite. 
He  kept  in  all  hit  greatnefs  cxtnA  meafures  with 
his  friends ;  and  choofing  them  wifely,  found  by 
esperience,  that  good  fenfe  and  gratitude  are  al- 
moft  infeparable.   This  appears  in  Virnl  and  Ho- 
race ;  the  former,  befides  the  honour  he  did  him 
to  all  pofterity,  returned  his  liberalities  at  his 
death :  The  other,  whom  Mecaenas  recommended 
with  his  laft  breath,  was  too  generous  to  ftay  be- 
hind, and  enjoy  the  favour  of  Augnftos :  he  only 
defired^a  place  in  his  tomb,  and  to  mingle  his  afiies 
with  thole  of  his  deceafed  benefa^r.    But  this 
wasfeventeen  hundred  3rears  ago.    Virgil,  thus 
powerfully  fupported,  thought  it  mean  to  petition 
lor  himfelf  alone,  but  refolutely  folicits  the  caufe 
of  his  whole  country,  and  feems,  at  6rft,  to  have 
fliet  with  fome  encoaragement :  but  the  matter 
cooling,  he  was  forced  to  fit  down  contented  with 
the  grant  of  his  own  eftate.    He  goes,  therefore, 
to  Mantua,  prc«iuces  his  warrant  to  a  captain  of 
foot,  whom  he  ibund  in  his  houfe.    Arrius  who 
bad  eleven  points  of  the  law,  and  fierce  of  the 
ferVices  he  had  rendered  to  OAavius,  was  fo  far 
£rom  yielding  pofleffion,  that  words  growing  be- 
twixt ihcm,  he  wounded  him  dangeroufly,  forced 
liim  to  fly ,  and  at  laft  to  fwim  the  river  Mincios 
to  fave  his  life.    Virgil,  who  nfcd  to  fay,  that  no 
virtue  was  fo  necelTary  as  patience,  was  forced  to 
drag  a  lick  body  half  the  length  of  Italy,  back 
ftgain  to  Kome,  and  by^the  way,  probably,  com- 
po£ed  his  ninth  Paftoral,  which  may  feem  to  have 
been  made  up  in  hafle,  out  of  the  fragments  of 
fome  other  pieces ;  and  naturally  enough  repre- 
fents  the  diforder  of  the  /ct's  mind,  by  its  dif- 
jointed  fafliion,  though  there  be  another  reafon  to 
be  given  elfewhere  m  its  want  of  connexion.   He 
handfomely  ftates  his  cafe  in  that  poem,  and  with 
the  pardonablt  refentments  of  injured  innocence, 
not  only  claims  Odl«vtus*s  promtfe,  but  hints  to 
him  the  uncertainty  of  human  greatnefs  and  glory : 
mil  was  taken  in  good  part  by  that  wife  prince. 
At  laft  effe^al  orders  were  given.    About  this 
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time,  he  compoCed  ^^itdmkMt  poeiB,  whicfi 
is  fet  firft,  out  of  refpei^  to  Casfar ;  for  he  does  not 
feem  either  to  have  bad  kifure,  or  to  have  beea 
in  the  humour  of  making  fo  folemn  an  acknow* 
ledgement,  till  he  was  poffefled  of  the  benefit* 
And  now  he  was  in  fo  great  reputation  and  inte« 
reft,  that  he  refolved  to  give  up  his  land  to  his  pa-* 
rents,  and  himfelf  to  Uie  court  His  Paftorals 
were  in  fuch  efteem,  that  PoUio,  now  again  in 
high  favour  with  Cxfar,  defired  him  to  ledooe 
them  into  a  volume.  Some  modem  writer  that 
has  a  conftant  flux  of  verfe,  would  ftand  amastd 
how  Virgil  couU  employ  three  whole  years  in  re« 
viiing  five  or  fix  hundred  verfes,  moft  of  which, 
probably,  were  made  fome  time  before ;  but  thertt 
18  more  reafon  to  wonder  how  he  coiUd  do  it  16 
foon  in  fuch  perfe^on.  A  coarfe  ftone  is  pre* 
fently  fafliioned ;  but  a  diamond  of  not  many  c«« 
rats,  is  many  weeks  in  fawing,  and  in  polifliin^ 
many  more.  He  who  pot  Virgil  upon  this,  had  a 
politic  good  end  in  it. 

The  continued  civil  wars  had  laid  luly  alnsft 
wafte ;  the  ground  was  uncultivated  and  nnftock* 
ed  :  upon  which  enfued  fuch  a  famine,  and  inform 
region,  that  Caefar  hardly  efcaped  of  being  Aoned 
at  Rome ;  his  ambition  being  looked  upon  by  aU 
parties  as  the  principal  occafion  of  it.  He  fet 
himfelf,  therefore,  with  great  induftry  to  promote 
country  improvements ;  and  Virgil  was  fervice- 
able  to  his  defign,  as  the  good  keeper  of  the  bees, 
Geor.  iv.    * 


Tinnitnfane  cife,  ct  matris  quate  cymbala  circnoiv 

Ipfte  confident 

That  emperor  afterwards  thought  it  matter  wor* 
thy  a  public  infcription 

Rediit  cultos  agria. 

Which  feems  to  be  the  motive  that  induced  Me- 
c»nas,  to  put  him  updh  writing  bis  Georgios,  of 
books  of  hufoandry ;  a  defign  as  new  in  Latin 
verfe,  as  Paftorals,  before  Virgil  were  inlulj; 
which  work,  took  up  feven  of  the  moft  vigorous 
years  of  his  life,  for  be  was  now  at  leaft  thirty- 
four  years  of  age;  and  here  Virgil  fliines  in 
his  meridian.  A  great  part  of  this  work,  feems 
to  have  been  rough. drawn  before  he  left  Mantua* 
for  an  ancient  writer  has  obferved,  that  the  rules 
of  huftKindry  laid  down  in  it,  are  better  calculat- 
ed for  the  foil  of  Mantua,  than  for  the  more  funny 
climate  of  Naples,  near  which  place,  and  in  Sici- 
ly, he  finiflied  it.  But  left  his  'genius  (honld  be  * 
deprefled  by  apprehenfions  of  want,  he  had  a  eood 
eftate  fettled  upon  him,  and  a  houfe  in  the  pleaf- 
antcft  pait  of  Rome ;  the  principal  furniture  of 
which,  was  a  well-chofen  library,  which  ftood 
open  to  all  comers  of  learning  and  merit: 
and  what  recommended  the  fituation  of  it 
moft,  was  the  neighbourhood  of  his  Mecaenas ; 
and  thus  he  could  either  vifit  Rome,  or  return  to 
his  privacy  at  Naples,  through  a  pleaiant'road 
adorned  on  each  fide  with  pieces  of  antiquity,  of 
which  he  was  fo  great  a  lover,  and  in  the  intervals 
of  them  feemed  aUnoft  one  continued  ftrect  of 
three  days  journey. 

Caefar  having  now  vanqoiihed  Seztus  Pomptins* 
a  fpxing-tide  o?  profperities  breaking  in  iipoakiiBa 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Wok  k«  Wts  ready  to  Ht^w  tbem  ts  he  ought* 
CbU  iick  of  the  imperial  evil,  the  defire  of  being 
thought  foraething  more  than  man.    Ambition 
M  an  infinite  folly  :  when  it  has  attained  to  the 
otmoft  pitch  of  human  greatnefs,  it  foon  falls  to 
making  pretenfions  upon  heaven.     The  crafty 
Livia  would  needs  be  drawn  in  the  habit  of  a 
pneftcis  by  the  ftuine  of  the  new  Ood :  and  this  be- 
came a  faihton  not  to  be  difpenfed  with  amongft  the 
ladies :  the  devotion  was  wondrous  great  amongft 
Iba  iVomana,  for  it  was  their  intereft,  and,  which 
Cometimes  avails  more,  it  was  the  mode.    Virgil, 
though  he  defpiied  tl^e  heathen  fuperfUtions,  and 
is  fo  bold  as  to  call  Saturn  and  Janus  by  no  bet- 
ter a  name  than  that  of  old  men,  and  might  de- 
serve the  title  of  fubverter  of  fuperftitions,  as  well 
•s  Varo,  thought  fit  to  fotbw  the  maxim  of  Plato 
his  matter,  that  every  one  fliould  ferve  the  Gods 
after  the  uCuage  of  his  own  country ;  and  there- 
fiMe  was  not  the  laft  to  prefent  bis  incenTe,  which 
was  of  too  rich  a  compofition  for  fuch  an  altar ; 
Md  by  his  addreft  to  C«iar  on  dus  occafion,  made 
as  whippy  precedent  to  Looan  and  the  other 
poets  which  came  after  lum,  Geor.  i.  and  iii.  And 
this  poem  being  now  in  great  forwardneis,  Csefar, 
who,  in  imiutx>n  of  his  predeceflbr  Julius,  never 
mtennitted  his  (Indies  in  the  tamp,  sjnd  much  lefs 
in  other  places,  refteihing  himfelf  by  a  fliort  ftay 
n  a  pleafant  village  of  Campania,  would  needs 
be  entertained  with  the  rehearfal  of  fome  part  of 
it.    Virgil  recited  with  a  marvellous  grace,  and 
fweet  accent  of  voice,  but  his  longs  fauinff  him, 
Mecssnas  himfelf  fupplied  his  place  for  what  re- 
mained.   Such  ft  piece  of  condefcenfion,  would 
now  be  very  fnrprinng,  but  it  was  no  more  than 
cuftomary  amongft  ftiends,  when  learning  pafled 
for  quality.    Lehut,  the  fccood  man  of  Rome  in 
his  time,  had  clone  as  much  for  that  poet,  out  of 
%rfaofe  dro6,  Virgil  wonld  fooetimes  pick  gold  ; 
as  himfelf  faid,  when  one  found  him  reading  £n- 
^m :  (the  like  he  did  by  fome  verfes  of  Varo  and 
Pacuvius,  Lucretius  and  Cicero,  which  he  inferted 
Into  his  works.)    But  learned  men  then  lived  ealV 
and  familiarly  with  the  great :  Auguftus  himfelf 
would  fometimes  fit  down  between  Virgil  and 
Horace,  and  fay,  jeftin^Iy,  that  he  fat  betwixt 
fighing  and  tears,  alluding  to  the  afthma  of  the 
one,  and  the  rheumatic  eyes  of  the  other ;  he 
wutdd  frequently  correfpond  with  them,  and  ne- 
ver leave  a  letter  of  theirs  unanfwered :  nor  were 
they  under  the  conftraint  of  formal  fuperfcriptions 
in  the  beginning,  nor  of  violent  fupcrlatives  at 
the  clofe  of  their  letters :  the  invention  of  thefe 
is  a  modem  refinement.    In  which  this  may  be 
remarked,  in  pafling,  that  (huiilble  fcrvani)  is  rc- 
fpeA,  but  (friend)  an  affront,  which  notwith- 
Aanding  implies  the  former,  and  a  great  deal 
more.    Nor  docs  true  greatnefs  lofc  by  fuch  fami- 
liarityl;  and  thofe  who  have  it  not,'as  Mectenas  and 
Polfio  had,  are  not  to  be  accounted  proud,  but  ra- 
ther very  difcreet,  in  their  refcrves.     Some  play- 
hottfe    beauties  do  wifoly  to  be  feen  at  a  dif. 
tance,  and  to  have  the  lamps  twinkle  betwixt 
tiiem  and  the  fpe^aton. 

But  DOW  Cosiar,  who,  though  he  were  none  of 
the  ereateft  foldfers,  was  certainly  the  greateft 
Havwr,  of  a  prince»  that  had  erer  been,  (for 
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which  Virgil  fo  dexteiondy  complimenta  him, 
iElneid  vi.)  takes  a  voyage  to  Egypt,  and  having 
happily  finiftied  the  war,  reduces  that  miAhtj 
kingdom  into  the  form  of  a  province ;  over  woich 
he  appointed  Gallus  his  lieutenant.  This  is  th« 
fame  perfon  to  whom  VirgU  addrefles  his  teoth 
Paftoral ;  changing^  in  compliance  to  his  requeft* 
his  purpofe  of  limiting  them  to  the  number  of 
the  Mufes.  The  praiies  of  this  Gallus  took,  up  ft 
confiderable  part  of  the  fourth  book  of  the  Georw 
gics,  according  to  the  general  coafont  of  aniiqm* 
ty  :  but  Cflsfar  would  have  it  put  out»  and  yet  the 
feam  in  the  poem  is  ftill  to^be  difcenied  v  and  the 
matter  of  Arefteus's  reccovering  his  bees,  might 
have  been  difpatched  in  lels  compa&,  without 
fetching  the  caofes  fo  for,  or  interefting  fo  manjr 
gods  and  goddefs  in  that  «fiair.  Perhaps  fome 
readers  may  be  inclined  to  think  this,  thbogh  v«f 
much  laboured,  not  the  moft  entertaiping  part 
of  that  work ;  fo  hard  it  is  for  the  greateft  maC- 
ters  to  paint  againft  their  inclination.  But  Csa» 
far  was  contented  that  he  (hovld  be  mentioned  m 
the  laft  Paftoral,  becaufe  it  might  be  taken  for  a 
fatyrical  fort  of  commendation ;  and  the  charFO- 
ter  he  there  ftands  «nder,  might  help  to  ezcnfo 
his  cruelty,  in  puttmg  an  old  fervaot  te  death  iec 
no  very  great  crime. 

And  now  having  ended,  as  he  begins  his  Get;^ 
gics,  with  folemn  mention  of  CxTar,  an  argnmc  nt 
of  his  devotion  to  him :  he  begins  his  iEneis,  ac- 
cording to  the  common  account,  being  now  turn* 
ed  of  forty.  But  that  woik  had  been,  in  tnUh, 
the  fubjeift  of  much  earlier  meditation.  Whilft 
he  was  working  upon  the  firft  book  of  it,  this  paf* 


fage,  fo  very  remarkable  in  hiftory,  fell  out,  in 
which  Virgil  had  a  great  (hare. 

Cssfar,  about  this  time,  either  ch^ed  with  glo- 
ry, or  terrified  by  the  example  of  his  prsdeoeflbfy' 
or  to  gain  the  credit  of  moderation  with  the  peo" 
pie,  or  poflibly  to  feel  the  pulfe  of  his  friends,  de- 
liberated whether  he  fliooid  retain  the  fovereign 
power,  or  reftore  the  commonwealth.  Agrtppft 
who  was  a  very  honeft  man,  but  whofo  view  wa» 
of  no  great  extent,  advifed  him  to  the  Utter ;  but 
Mecmas,  who  had  thoroughly  ftudied  his  mafter*f 
temper,  in  an  eloquent  oration,  gave  contrary  ad« 
vice.  That  emperor  was  too  poliu,  to  commit 
the  overfight  of  Cromwell,  in  a  deliberation  fome^ 
thing  refomblinr  this.  Cromwell  had  never  been 
more  defiroos  of  the  power  than  he  was  afterward* 
of  the  title  of  kinz :  and  there  was  nothing  ia 
which  the  heads  of  the  parties,  who  wereftll  his 
creatures,  would  not  comply  with  him  t  but  bf 
too  vehement  allegation  of  arguments  againft  it, 
he,  who  had  outwitted  every  body  befides,  at^aft 
outwitted  himfelf,  by  too  deep  didimuUtion :  for 
hb  coimcil,  thinking  to  make  their  court  by  af- 
fentinsfto  his  judgment,  voted  unanimoufty  againft 
their  mclination ;  which  forprifod  and  tnwbled 
him  to  fuch  a  degree,  that  as  foon  as  he  had  got 
into  his  coach,  he  fell  into  a  fwoon.  But  Ccfar 
knew  his  people  better;  and  his  council  being  that, 
divided,  he  aikcd  Virgil's  advice.  Thus  a  poet 
had  the  honour  of  determining  the  greateft  point 
that  ever  was  in  debate,  betwixt  the  fon-in*law 
and  favourite  of  Caefar.  Virgil  delivcted  his  op41- 
nion  in  words  to  this  ci£e£L    **  The  change  «f  • 


Digiti 


ized  by  Google 


53» 


THfi  LIFE  OF  VnUStLr 


**  popular  into  ta  abfolnte  government  hu  ge- 
••  nerallybeen  of  very  ill  confequence^  for  be* 
•*  twirt  the  hatred  of  the  people,  and  injuftice  of 
••  the  prince,  it  of  neceffity  comes  to"  pafs  that 
**  they  live  in  diftroft,  and  mutual  apprehenfions. 
**  But  if  the  commons  knew  a  juit  perfon,  whom 
••  they  entirely  confided  in,  it  would  be  for  the 
**  advantage  c>f  all  parties,  that  fuch  a  one  fliould 
•*  be  their  foverei^ :  wherefore  if  you  fliould 
**  continue  to  admmifttr  juftice  impartially,  as 
**■  hitherto  yovk  have  done,  your  power  will  prove 
**  fafe  to  yourCelf,  and  beneficial  to  mankind.** 
This  excellent  fentenoe,  which  feems  taken  out  of 
Plato,  (with  whofe  writings  the  gramarians  were 
iMt  much  acquainted,  and  therefore  cannot  rea- 
fonably  be  fufpe^ed  of  forgery  in  this  matter) 
contains  the  true  ftate  of  affairs  at  that  time :  for 
the  commonwealth  maxims  were  now  no  longer 
ffa^cable ;  the  Romans  had  only  the  haughti- 
neffl  of  the  old  commonwealth  left,  without  one  of 
its  virtats.  And  this  fientence  we  find,  almoft  in 
tbe  fame  words,  in  the  firft  book  of  the  .£neis, 
which  at  this  time  be  was  writing ;  and  one  might 
wonder  that  none  of  his  commentators  have  taken 
fMict  of  it.  He  compares  a  temped  to  a  popular 
iniurre^ion,  as  Cicero  had  compared  a  fedition  to 
a  ilorm,  a  liule  before. 

At  veluti  magno  in  populo,  cum  fepe  coorta  tCt 
Seditio,  facvitaque  animis  ignobilc  valgus, 
Jamque  faces,  ac  faxa  volant,  furor  arma  mi- 
ntl^t : 
*  Turn  pletatc  gravem,  et  meritis  ix  forte  virum 
quern 
Confpexere  filent,  arreAifque  aribus  adftant : 
'  lUc  regit  didtis  animos,  et  pedlora  mulcet. 

.  Piety  and  merit  were  the  two  great  virtues 
which  Virgil  every  where  attributes  to  Auguf- 
tnt,  and  in  which  that  prince,  at  leaft  politically, 
if  not  fo  truly,  fixed  his  charadler,  as  appears  by 
the  Marmor  Ancyr,  and  feveral  of  his  medals. 
Frienfhemius,  the  learned  fupplementor  of  Livy, 
has  inferted  this  relation  into  his  hiftory ;  nor  is 
there  any  good  reafon,  why  Rufleus  ihould  account 
it  fabulous.  The  title  of  a  poet  in  thofe  days  did 
not  abate,  but  heighten  the  charadler  of  the 
graved  fenator.  Virgil  was  one  of  the  beft  and 
wifeft  men  of  his  time,  and  in  fo  popular  efteem 
that  one  hundred  thoufand  Romans  rofe  when  he 
came  into  the  theatre,  and  paid  him  tho  fame  re- 
ijpe^  they  ufed  to  Csel'ar  himfelf,  as  Tacitus  af- 
uires  us.  And  if  Auguftus  invited  Horace  to 
mffift  him  in  writing  his  letters,  and  every  body 
knows  that  the  Refcripta  Imperatorum  were  the 
laws  of  the  empire,  Virgil  might  well  dcfcrve  a 
^ace  in  the  cabinet-council. 

And  now  Virgil  prpfecutes  his  JEncis  which 
luul  anciently  the  title  of  the  Imperial  Poem,  or 
Homan  Hiftory,  and  defervedly;  for  though  he 
were  too  artful  a  writer  to  fet  down  events  in  cx- 
mA  hiftorical  order,  for  which  Lucan  is  juttly 
tUamed;  yet  are  all  the  mod  confiderable  afifairs 
tad  perfons  of  Rome  comprifed  in  this  poem.  He 
deduces  the  hiftory  ot"  Italy  from  before  Saturn  ro 
the  reign  of  king  Latinus ;  and  reckons  up  the 
fttcceflbri  of  -£neas,  who  reigned  at  Alba,  for  the 
f^c  of  three  hundred  /ears,  down  to  the  birth  of 


Romulus ;  defcrlbes  the  perCons  and  priDCipat  ct* 
ploits  of  ail  the  kings,  to  their  expnlfion,  and  thtf 
fettling  of  the  commonwealth.  After  this  he 
touches  promifcuoufly  the  mod  remarkable  oc- 
curences at  home  and  abroad,  but  infids  more 
particularly  upon  the  exploits  of  Augudns ;  info- 
much  that  though  this  aflertion  may  appear,  at 
fird,  a  little  furpri£ng,  he  has  in  his  works  d»iu- 
ced  the  hidory  of  a  confiderable  part  of  the  world 
from  its  original,  through  the  fuboloas  and  heroic 
am,  through  the  monarchy  and  commonwealtb 
of  Rome,  for  the  fpace  of  four  thoufukl  years, 
down  to  within  lefs  than  forty  of  our  Savionr*f 
time,  of  whom  he  has  preferved  a  mod  illuftrioas 
prophecy.  Belides  this,  he  points  at  many  remark- 
able padages  of  hidory  under  feigned  names  t  the 
dedru<^ion  of  Alba,  and  Veii,  under  that  of  Troy : 
the  dar  of  Venus,  which,  Varo  fays,  guided  JEjotts 
in  his  voyage  to  Italy,  in  that  verfe, 

Matre  dea  monitrante  viam. 

Romulus*8  lance  taking  root,  and  buddmg,  is  de<* 
fcribed  in  that  paflage  concerning  PcMjdorus^ 
.£neid.  iii. 


-Confixnm  ferrea  texit 


Telorum  fejes,  et  jaculis  increvit  acutis. 

The  dratagem  of  the  Troians  boring  holes  ia 
their  fliips,  and  linking  them,  led  the  Latins  ihould 
bum  them,  under  that  fable  of  their  being  tranf- 
formed  into  fea-nymphs :  and  therefore  the  ancienu 
had  no  fuch  reafon  to'condemn  that  fable  as  ground* 
lefs  and  abfurd.  Codes  fwimming  the  river  Ty. 
ber,  after  the  bridge  was  broken  down  behind 
him,  is  exa£lly  painted  in  the  four  lad  verfes  of 
the  ninth  book,  under  the  chara(fler  of  Tumoa. 
Marius  hiding  himfelf  in  the  moEa£i  of  Mintumse^ 
under  the  perfon  of  Simon : 

Limofoqne  lacu  per  nodem  obfcoris  in  olva 

Delitui— 
Thofe  verfes  in  the  fecond  book  concerning  Priam  j; 

Jacet  ingens  littore  truncus,  ficc. 
feem  originally  made  upon  Pompey  the  Great. 
He  feems  to  touch  the  impious  and  intriguing 
humour  of  the  emprefs  Livia,  under  the  cha. 
radter  of  Tuno.  The  irrefolute  and  weak  Lepi« 
dus  is  wetl  reprefented  under  the  perfon  of  kuig 
Latinds ;  Augudus  with  the  chara^r  of  Pont* 
Max.  under  that  of  ^neas ;  and  the  rafli  courage 
(alw^ays  unfortunate  in  Virgil)  of  Marc  Antoojr 
in  Turnus ;  the  railing  eloquence  of  Cicero  in  hfli 
Philippics  is  well  imitated  in  the  oration  of 
Drances;  the  dull  faithful  Agrippa,  under  the 
perfon  of  Achates;  accordingly  his  charaAer is 
Bat ;  Achates  kills  but  one  man,  and  himfelf  re- 
ceives but  one  (light  wound,  but  neither  fays  nor 
does  any  thing  very  confiderable  in  the  whole 
poem.  Curio,  who  fold  his  country  for  about  two 
hundered  thoufand  pounds,  is  fligmatized  in  thaC 
verfc : 

Vcndidit  hie  auro  patriam,  dominumque  po« 
tentem 

Impofuit 

Livy  relates  that,  prefcntly  after  the  death  of 
the  two  Sciplos  in  Spain,  when  Martins  took  up« 
Qsx  him  the  cotamand,  a  blazing  metepr 
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«roti]ld  his  hnd,  to  the  ftftonidimeiit  ofhis  foldkn : 
Virgil  transfers  this  to  jEneas : 

Lctafque  Toumnt  dootempora  flammas. 

It  is  (irange  that  the  commentators  have  not  tal 
ken  notice  of  this.  Thus  the  ill  omen  which  hap« 
pened  a  little  before  the  battle  of  Thrafimen, 
vheh  fome  of  the  centurions'  lances  took  fire  mi- 
raculoufly,  is  hinted  in  the  like  accident  which 
befel  Aceftes,  before  the  burning  of  the  Trojan 
ileet  jn  Sicilf.  The  reader  will  eafily  find  many 
more  fuch  inftances.  In  other  writers  there  is 
often  well  covered  ignorance ;  in  Virgil,  conceal- 
ed learning. 

His  filence  of  fome  illuftrioos  perfons  is  no  left 
worth  obfervation.  He  fays  nothing  of  Scsevola, 
becaufe  he  attempted  to  aflaflinate  a  king,  though 
«  declared  enemy.  Nor  of  the  younger  Brutus; 
fw  he  efie<Eted  what  the  other  endeavoured.  Nor 
of  the  younger  Cato,  becaufe  he  was  an  implaca- 
ble enemy  of  Julius  Csefar ;  nor  could  th^  mention 
of  him  be  pleafing  to  Auguft^;  and  that  paflage^ 

His  dantem  jura  Gatonem, 
mty  relate  to  his  office,  as  he  was  a  very  fevere 
cenfor.  Nor  would  he  name  Cicero,  when  the 
eccafioa  of  mentionio|;  him  qame  lull  in  his  way, 
when  he  fpeaks  of  Catiline ;  becaufe  he  afterwards 
approved  the  murder  of  Cefar,  thougb  the  plotters 
were  too  wary  to  truft  the  orator  with  their  de- 
ilgn.  Some  other  poets  knew  the  art  of  fpeaking 
well;  but  Virgil,  beyond  this,  knew  the  admira- 
ble feccet  of  being  eloquently  filent.  Whatfoe  ver 
wms  moft  corioBS  in  Fabius  Pidor,  Cato  the  elder, 
Varo,  in  the  iBeyptian  antiquities,  in  the  form  of 
4^Kfifice,  in  the  k>lemmties  of  making  peace  and 
war,  is  preierxrd  in  this  poem.  Rome  is  ftill 
above  ground,  and  flourilhing  in  Virgil.  And  all 
this  he  performs  with  admirable  brevity.  The 
.£Deas  was  once  near  twenty  times  bigger  than 
be  left  it ;  fo  that  he  fpent  as  much  time  in  blot- 
ting out,  as  fome  modems  have  done  in  writing 
whole  volumes.  But  not  one  book  has  his  finiih- 
ing  ftrokes :  the  fixth  feems  one  of  the  moft  per* 
fect^  the  which,  after  long  entreaty,  and  fometimes 
Hhreats  of  Augttitus,.he  was  at  laft  prevailed  upon 
to  recite  :  this  fell  out  about  four  years  before  his 
own  death :  that  of  Marcellus,  whom  Cseiar  de- 
figncd  for  his  fucceflbr,  happened  a  little  before 
t&$  recital :  Vii|;il,  therefore,  with  his  ufual  des> 
terity,  iniertcd  his  funeral  panegyric  in  thofo  ad- 
nairable  lines,  beginning 

O  natc»  ingentem  ludum  ne  quwre  toonuo, 
&c 
His  mother,  .the  excellent  0(^via,  the  beft  wife 
of  the  worft  huiband  that  ever  was,  to  divert  her 
grieC,  would  be  of  the  auditory.  The  poet  artifi- 
tdally  deferred  the  naming  Marcellus,  till  their 
paffioos  were  raifed  to  the  higheft ;  but  the  men* 
tion  of  it  put  both  her  and  Auguftus  into  fuch  a 
paiBon  of  weeping,  that  they  commanded  him  td 
proceed  no  further  ;  Virgil  anfwered,  that  he  had 
already  ended  that  paiTage.  Some  relate,  that 
OAa via  fainted  away;  but  afterwards (ihe  pre- 
feotcd  the  poet  with  two  thoufand  one  hundred 
9  pounds,  odd  money ;  a  round  fum  for  twenty-fe- 
vtcn  verles.  But  they  were  Virgil*s.  Another 
wxtter  Uj9,  that  with  a  royal  magnifictace,  ihe 


ordered  him  niafly'pltte,  unwelglied,  t&  a  gttat 
valne. 

And  now  he  took  up  a  refolutioo  of  tfttvtlMiijf 
into  Greece,  there  to  fet  the  laft  hand  to  thife 
work ;  propofing  to  devote  the  reft  of  Ids  hJe  to 
philofophy,  which  had  been  always  Ids  pribdpal 
paffion.  He  juftly  thought  it  a  foolifts  figire  -  for 
a  grave  man  to  be  overtaken  by  deaths  wbitt  hd 
was  weighing  the  cadence  of  words  and  meafiits- 
ing  verfos ;  unlefs  neceffity  Ihotild  conftndir  it; 
from  which  he  was  well  fectmed  by  titetiheralirf 
of  that  learned  are.  But  he  was  not  awnrc,  that 
whilft  he  allotted  three  years  for  the  revttng  4f 
his  poem,  he  drew  bilU  upon  a  foiHxig  bank  e  iar 
mibappily  meeting  Auguftiis  at  Atbeaa,  be 
thought  himfelf  obliged  to  wait  npoa  him  iam 
Italy,  but  bein|r  defiroos  to  foe  all  he  could  of  tbs 
Gfcek  antiquities,  he  foM  into  a  languiibifig  <K»> 
ftemper  at  Megara ;  this  neglected  «t  firft,  prov* 
cd  mortal  The  agitation  of  the  veflel,  for  it 
was  now  autumn,  near  the  time  of  his  birth^ 
brought  him  fo  low,  that  he  could  hardly  reads 
Brindifi.  Jn  his  fickne(s  he  frequently,  and  witb 
great  importunity,  called  for  his  fcrutore,  that  fas 
might  bum  his  iEkieis;  but  Auguftus  interpofinr 
by  his  royal  authority,  he  made  his  laft  wMl,  A 
which  fomething  (hall  be  faid  afterwards.  And 
confidcring  probably  how  much  Homer  had  been 
disfigured  oy  the  arbitrary  compilers  of  his  works, 
obliged  Tucca  and  Varius  to  add  nothing,  nor  fo 
much  as  fill  up  the  breaks  he  left  in  his  poem. 
He  ordered  that  his  booes  ftiould  be  carried  to 
Naples,  in  which  place  he  had  pafled  the  moft 
agreeable  part  of  his  life.  Auguftus,  not  only  as 
executor  and  friend,  but  according  to  the  duty  of 
the  Pont.  Max.  when  a  funeral  happened  in  his 
family,  took  care  himfelf  to  fee  the  will  pundhiaU 
ly  executed.  He^went  out  of  the  worid  with  all 
that  oalmneft  of  mind  witb  which  the  ancient 
writers  of  his  life  fays  he  came  iato  it :  making 
the  inlhription  of  his  mcmument  himfelf;  for  he. 
began  and  ended  his  poetical  compofitions  witb 
an  epitaph.  And  this  he  made  exadtly  according 
to  the  law  of  hi»  mafter  Plato  on  fuch  occafions^ 
without  the  leaft  oftentation. 

I  fung  flocks,  tillage,  heroes ;  Mantua  gave 
Me  lue,  Bruudufium  death,  Naples  a  grave. 


SHORT   ACCOUNT 

OF 

HU  Per/on,  Manners,  and  Fortune* 
He  was  of  a  very  fwarthy  complexion,  which 
might  proceed  from  the  fouthera  extra^Uon  of 
his  father;  tall  and  wide  ihouldered,  fo  that  he 
may  be  thought  to  have  delicribed  himfelf  under 
the  charadter  of  Mufaeus,  whom  he  calls  the  beft. 
of  poets. 

— — -  Medium  nam  plurima  turba 
Hunchabet,  atque  humeris  exuntem  fofpicit* 
altis. 

His  ficklinefs,  ftudies,  and  the  troubles  he  met' 
with,  turned  his  heir  gray  before  the  ufoal  time ; 
he  had  ap  hclitaiioa  ia  hu  ^ecch,  as  aas;  other. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


^ 


TWUFEOrVRflit 


mil  mtm<  It  Mm;  nhXf  f^iOod  tlut  a  rtrj 
ioent  elocntioii,  and  depth  of  judgment  meet  in 
^  fane  perfon.  Hit  ai^d  and  behavtonr  ruf. 
tk  iu»d  HQ^nce&il :  and  OiUdefe^  was  aot  like- 
ly to  be  fedified  in  the  place  where  be  Mt  lived, 
•fr  afitec«vaid9.  becapie  (he  weakaeGi  of  hia  ib- 
aiach  would  not  permit  him  to  u(e  his  exerci&t ; 
W  was  freqoeotix  troubled  wi£h  the  faeadach, 
sp4-Cfittang  of  blood)  fpareof  diet,  and  haidHy 
^eaak  a»x  wine.  BaMil  to  a  iuoXt ;  and  when 
|wi|»kcn>wdea  to  (ce  him«  he  would  flip  into  the 
wut  flmm  or  bye  paCafe«  to  avoid  them.  As 
(hit  chatafter  could  not  reoommeod  him  to  the 
faix  fes,  be  kemt  to  have  at  I'tttle  confidcration 
Sw  them  at  £impidet  hinrfelf.  There  is  hardly 
tlK  charadker  of  one  good  womtn  to  be  fionnd  in 
kkMcmt:  htuiotthe  ward  [Mulier]  but  once 
S«4he  whole  JEucic^  then  too  by  way  of  cen- 
tampt,  fendermg  litemUgr  a  piece  of  a  ver(e  out 
«f  Homer.  In  ms  Paftorah  he  is  full  of  invedbives 
«gainft  lore  s  in  the  Georgics  he  appropriates  all 
the  rage  of  it  to  the  lemales.  He  maJua  DidoL 
who  never  deferved  that  chaiaifter,  luitful  and 
WTcngefiil  to  the  utmoft  desree ;  fo  u  to  die  de* 
witk»gher  lover  to  deftruoion;  (b  changeable, 
that  the  Beftiniet  themfelves  could  not  Bx  the 
Mm*  of  her  death ;  but  Iris,  the  emblem  of  in- 
cwiiMmcy,  muft  determitte  it.  Her  lifter  it.fome* 
thoig  worfeJ  He  is  lo  far  from  patiing  fuch  a 
«nmpliment  upon  Helen,  as  the  grave  old  couu« 
JeMor  in  Homer  does,  after  nine  years  war,  when 
vpoa  the  fight  of  her  ha  haaakt  out  into  this  xap- 
tsrein  the  pretece  of  king  Priam ; 

Kone  can  the  taufe  of  the(^  long  wars  defpife ; 
The  cdft  bears  no  proportion  to  the  prize  : 
Majiftic  charms  in  every  feature  (hine; 
Her  hair,  her  port,  ber  accent  is  divine* 
However,  let  the  fatal  beauty  gOg  dtc. 

Virgil  is  fo  far  from  this  complaifant  humour, 
ihat  his  hero  falls  into  an  unmanly  and  ilUtimed 
deliberation,  vvhether  he  fliould  not  kill  her  in  a 
church;  which  dire<flly  contradi<5ls  what  Dci- 
phobus  fays  of  her,  ^neid  vi.  in  that  place  where 
every  body  tells  the  truth.  He  transfers  the 
d9gge<l  filence  of  Ajax*s  ghoft,  to  that  of  Dido ; 
though  that  he  no  very  natural  chara^er  to  an 
ii^uKd  lover,  or  a  woman.  He  brings  in  the 
Trojan  matrons  Cetti^  their  own  fleet  on  fire ; 
and  running  afterwards,  like  witches  on  their 
Sabbat,  into  the  woods.  He  beftows  indeed 
fome  ornaments  on  the  character  of  Camilla; 
but  foon  abates  his  favour,  by  calling  her  **  afpero 
ct  horrendo  virgo :"  He  places  her  in  the  front 
cf  the  line  for  an  ill  omen  of  the  battle,  as  one 
^  the  ancients  has  obferved.  We  may  obferve, 
on  this  occaiion,  it  is  an  art  peculiar  to  Virgil, 
to  intimate  the  event  by  fome  preceding  acci- 
dent. He  hardly  ever  defcribes  the  riunr  of 
the  fun,  but  with  fome  circumftance  which  tore- 
fignifies  the  fortune  of  the  day.  For  inflance, 
when  .£nea8  leaves  Africa  and  queen  Dido,  he 
thus  defcribes  the  fatal  morning. 

Tithori  croceum  linquens  aurora  cubile. 
lAnd  for  the  remark,  wc  fland  indebted  to  the 
cmioos  pencil  of  PoUio]  the  Mourping  fields  ( JE- 
aeid.  vL)  are  crowded  with  ladies  of  a  loft  repu<* 


tation:  hardly  one  flliagietsadmitia&ee,ti^  thai 
is  Caeneus,  for  a  very  good  reafbn.  Latinus*o 
queeo  is  turbulent,  and  ungovernable,  and  at  Ulk 
hangs  herfelf:  and  the  fair  Lavinia  is  difobcdient 
to  the  oracle,  and  to  the  king,  and  looks  a  little 
flickering  after  Tumus.  I  wonder  at  this  the 
more,  becaufc  Livy  reprefents  her  as  an  excellent 
perfon,  and  who  behaved  herfelf  with  |^eat  wid 
dom  in  her  regency  during  the  minonty  of  her 
fon :  fo  that  the  poet  has  done  her  wronjg,  and  it 
reflet  on  her  pofterity.  His  goddeOes  make 
as  ill  a  figure ;  Juno  is  aiwajrs  in  a  rage,  and  the 
fury  of  heaven :  Venus  grows  io  onrealonabhr  co^ 
fident,  as  to  a(k  her  hufband  to  forge  aims  for  her 
baftatd  (on ;  which  were  enough  to  provoke  one 
of  a  more  phlegmatic  temper  than  Vulcai\  was. 
Notwithftandine  all  this  raillery  of  Virgil%  be 
was  certainly  of  a  very  amorous  difpoGtion,  and 
has  defcribed  all  that  is  moft  delicate  in  the  paf- 
fion  of  love ;  but  he  conquered  his  natural  inchna- 
tions  bv  the  help  Of  philofophy ;  and  refined  it  inte 
friendmip,  to  which  ho  was  extremely  fenfible. 
The  reader  will  admit  of  or  reje^  the  following 
conie^ure,  with  the  free  leave  of  the  writer,  who 
will  be  equally  pleafed  with  either  way.  Vircil 
had  too  great  an  opinion  of  the  influence  of  the 
heavenly  bodies :  and,  as  an  ancient  writer  fays,  he 
was  bom  under  the  fiffu  of  Virgo,  with  which  na« 
tivity  he  much  pleafed  bimfelf,  and  would  exem- 
plify her  virtues  in  hit  life.  Perhaps  it  was  thence 
that  he  took  his  name  of  Virgil  and  Paiitheniat, 
which  does  not  neceflTarily  flgnify  bafepbore^ 
Donatus,  and  Servius,  venr  ^ood  grammarians^  give 
a  quite  contrary  fenfe  of  it.  He  feemt  to  nMke 
allufion  to  this  original  of  hit  name  io  that  pa^ 

nio  Virgilliim  me  tempore  dulcts  alebai 
Parthcnope. 

And  this  may  ferve  to  iUoftrate  hit  compUnent 
to  Cafeftf,  in  which  he  invites  him  into  hb  ow« 
conftellatiofi. 

Where,  in  the  void  of  heaven,  a  j^ce  is  fire«^ 

Betwixt  the  Scorpion,  and  the  Maid,  fbtr  thee. 
Thus  placing  him  betwixt  JufHce  and  Power,  and 
in  a  neighbmiring  manflon  to  his  own ;  for  Vir- 
gil fuppofed  ibuls  to  afcend  again  to  their  proper 
and  congenial  ftars.  fietng  therefore  of  this  htw 
moOT,  it  ia  no  wonder  that  he  relitfed  the  em* 
braces  of  the  beautiful  Plotia,  when  his  iadtfcrcet 
friend  almoft  threw  her  into  his  arms^ 

But  however  he  flood  affected  to  the  kdiety 
there  is  a  dreadful  accufatioo  brought  agaioft  him 
for  tife  moft  unnatural  of  all  vices,  which,  by  the 
malignity  of  human  aaturr.  has  fbiind  more  credit 
in  latter  times  than  it  did  near  his  own.  This 
took  not  its  rife  fo  much  from  the  Alrxis,  in 
which  Palh)ral  there  is  not  one  immodeft  word ; 
as  from  a  fort  of  ill  nature  that  will  not  let  any 
one  be  without  the  imputation  of  fome  vice ;  and 
principally  becaufe  he  was  fo  ftridl  a  follower  of 
Socrates  and  Plato.  In  order,  therefore,  to  bit 
vindication,  I  (hall  take  the  matter  a  little  high- 
er. 

The  Cretans  were  anciently  much  addided  tw 
navigation,  infomucb  that  it  became  a  Ore^ 
proverb,  (though  omitted,  1  think,  by  the  indaC- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


TttB  unt  OF^ncni. 


lil 


trioos  Eraftnus),  A  Grettn  tBat  does  not  know 
'the  fct.  Their  neighbourhood  gave  them  occa- 
ilon  of  freauent  commerce  with  the  Phomicians, 
that  accurfed  people,  who  infeded  the  weftem 
world  with  etidleft  fuperititlons,  and  grois  im- 
moralities. From  them  it  is  probable,  that  the 
Cretans  learned  thfs  infamous  pailion,  to  which 
thef  were  fo  much  addidled,  that  Cicero  re- 
marfcj^in  his  Beck  de  Rep.  that  it  was  a  difgrace 
for  a"  young  gentleman  to  be  without  lovers. 
Socrates,  who  was  a  great  adnliirer  of  the  Cretan 
conftitutions,  Wt  hb  excellent  wit  to  find  out 
ibme  good  caufe,  and  tife  of  this  evil  inclination, 
|md  therefore  ^!vd$*:in  account  wherefore  beauty 
It  to  be  loved,  Ih  the  following  palTage ;  for  I 
will  not  troublfc  the  reader,  weary  perhaps  al- 
trady,  with  a  lon^  Orcck  quotation :  **  There  is 
**  but  one  eternal,  immutaole,  \iniform  beauty ; 
"^  in  contemplation  of  which  onr  fovereign  hap- 
*•  pinefs  does  confift  t  and  therefore  a  true  lover 
•*  coniiders  bckuty  and  proportion  as  fo  many 
fteps  and  degrees,  by  which  heraay'afccnd 
from  the  par^cular  to  the  general,  from  all 
that  is  lovely  of  feature,  or  regular  in  propor- 
*•  tion,  or  charming  in  found,  to  the  general 
^  fountain  of  all  perfection.  And  if  you  are  fe 
f*  much  tranfported  with  the  fight  of  bcaotiful 
**  perfons,  as  to  wilh  neither  to  drink,  but  to  pa(3 
*•  your  whole  life  in  their  converfation ;  to  what 
••  ecftacy  would  it  raife  yom  to  behold  the  origi- 
**  nal  beauty,  not  filled  up  with  fie(h  and  blood, 
f*  or  vamiihed  with  a  fadine  mixture  of  coloun, 
"  and  the  reft  of  mortal  trincs  and  fbol^le^,  but 
**  feparate,  unmixed,  uniform,  and^divine;  ^c." 
Thus  far  Socrates,  in  a  (train  much  beyond  the 
Socrate  Cretien  of  Mr.  Balfac:  and  thus  that 
admirable  man  loved  his  fhsedonr  his  Gharmedes, 
and  Thestetus ;  and  thus  Virgil  loved  his  Alex- 
aiider,  and  Cebes,  under  the  feigned  name  of 
Alexis  :  He  received  th^m  illiterate,  but  return- 
ed them  to  tktiT  mafters,  the  one  a  good  poet ; 
and  the  other  an  excellent  grammarian ;  and  to 
pevent  all  poffible  mifinterpretationv  fae  warily 
^nferted  into  the  liveliest  J£p2fode  in  the  whole 
^loeis,  the(e  wands, 

Nifus  amore  pio  pueri. 

And  in  the  lixth,  Qnique  pii  vitfet.  He  feems 
fond  of  the  words,  cattus,  piiu,  virgo,  and  the 
compcrands  of  it;  and  fometimes  (trenches  the 
ufe  of  that  iK^rd  further  than  one  would  think  be 
reafonably  (hould  have  done,  at  when  he  attri- 
butes it  to  Pafip^ae  herfelt 

Another  vice  ^e  is  taxed  with,  is  avaxice  (  be- 
caufe  be  died  rich ;  and:  fo  iadeed  he  did  in  com. 
pariibn  of  modem  wealth ;  his  eftate  amounts  to 
9€V  feventy-five  thoufi^hd  pomids  of  our  money : 
but  Donaios  docs  not  fake  notice  ef  t|^is  as  a 
;thing  extraordinary ;  nor  was  it  efteemed  £d  great 
f  matter,  when  the  caih  of  a  great  part  of  the 
world  lay  at  Rome.  Antony  binqfelf  beftpwed  at 
pnce  two  thouiaiid  acres  of'  land  in  one  of  the 
peft  provincei  of  Italy,  upon  a  ridiculous  fcrit). 
bier,  who  is  named  by  Cicero  and  Virgil.  A  late 
cardinal  ufed  to  pvrchafe  ill  Battery  at  the  ex. 
ptoce  of  l^fi^Q  ^owttf  1^  7*^'    ?^^  bdides 


Yirgirs  other  Mief^ori,  he  ^wxs  ttiieli  far  ^ 
^our  with  Auguftus,  whofe  bounty  to  him  hod  m 
limits,  but  fticfa  as  the  modefty  of  Virgil  prefer^ 
ed  to  it.  Before  he  had  made  his  own  foituM. 
he  fettled  his  efltfte  upon  hi^  own  pareMa  ani 
brothers ;  font  them  yearly  large  fmm,  fo  tfatk 
they  lived  fn  great  plenty  and  refpeA;  Md  dt  lri# 
death  divided  hit  eftate  betwixt  dwty  and  grad- 
titude;  leaving  one  half  lio  hit  relations,  audtlM 
other  to  Mec«na3,  to  Tiseca  and  Variut,  and  a 
confiderable  legact  to  Ai%u(tus,  ^HM^I^ad  htttty. 
duced  a  politic  fnidtfh  of  being  itt  cmstf  toiy'ft 
will ;  which  alone  w«s  a:foir  re^tenoa  fov«  prlntte* 
Virdl  fhows  his  deteftntion  of  ihb  «riM,  by  pliu:.. 
ing  It)  the  fh>nt  vf  the  damned  thofe-whe  did  not 
reheVe  their  rehitions  ^nd  friends;  for  the  ile« 
mans  hardly  ever  extended  tMir-  liberfiUty  for« 
ther  ;  snd  tfaiprefore  I  dd  not  reoietlbef >  to  lifvo 
met  in  ail  the  Lttin  |>det%  «m  chafidblr  fo  mMim 
atth&tfliorttme'ift  Home]^.  •       'f 
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On  the  other  hand,  he  gives  a  itery  udviaee^ 
place  in  £iyiium  to  |^M>d  patriotSy  4tc.  ubffflviig 
in  all  his  poem,  that  rule  fo  faorad  amOooik  the 
Romans,  that  there  ihould  be  no  art  afloared, 
which  did  not  tend  to  the  imlprovement  cl  ^» 
people  in  virtue ;  and  this  was  the  principle  too  of 
our  excellent  Mr<  Waller,  who  ufed  to  fay,  that  he 
would  raxe  any  line  out  of  his  poems,  which  did 
not  imply  fome  motive  to  'virtue ;  but  he  was 
unhappy  in  the  choice  of  the  fubjed  of  iiit  admi- 
rable vein  in  poetry.  The  Conntefs  of  Carlifle 
was  tl^e  Helen  of  her  country.  There  is  nothing 
in  Pagan  philofophy  mote  true,  more  juit,  and  re« 
gular  than  VirgiPs  Ethics;  and  it  is  hardly  pof- 
fible to  fit  down  to  the  ferious  perufal  of  his  woHu, 
but  a  man  fiiall  rife  more  difpofed  to  virtue  and 
goodnefs,  as  well  as  molt  agreeably  cntertaiiied* 
The  contrary  to  which  difpofition  may  happea 
fometimes  upon  the  reading  of  Ovid,  of  Martial* 
and  Ifevei^^l  other  fecond  rate  poets.  But  of  tho 
craft  and  tricking  part  of  life  with  whkh  Homec 
abounds,  there  is  nothing  to  be  found  in  Virgil ; 
and  therefore  Plato,  who  gives  the  former  fo  many 
good  words,  perfumes,  crowns,  but  at  laft  compli- 
mentally  banifhes  him  his  commonwealth,  would 
have  entreated  Virgil  to  ftay  with  him,  (if  they 
had  livid  in  the  fame  age),  and  intrufted  hint 
with  feme  important  charge  in  his  government. 
Thus  was  his  life  as  chaile  as  his  ftyle,  and  thofe 
who  can  critic  his  poetry,  can  never  find  ablemilh 
in  his  manners ;  and  one  would  rather  yOh  to 
have  that  purity  of  mind,  which  the  fatyriit  him- 
felf  attributes  to  him ;  that  friendly  aifpofition* 
and  eveuuefs  of  temper,  and  patience,  which  he 
was  mailer  of  in  fo  eminent  a  degree,  than  to  have 
the  honour  of  being  author  of  the  iEneis,  or  even 
of  the  Gcorgics  themfelves. 

Having,  therefore,  fo  little  relifh  for  the  ufual 
amufements  of  the  worM,  he  profecuted  his  fta- 
dies  without  any  confiderabU  iotemiption,  durinjj^ 
the  whole  courfc  of  his  life,,  which  one  may  rea- 
fonably ^onjef^ore  to  have  be^  fometbing  loi^V 
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than  fifty-two  year*;  and  therefore  it  is  no  won- 
^r  that  he  became  the  moft  general  fcholar  that 
Kome  erer  bred,  unleis  ibme  one  (hould  except 
Vara.    Befides  the  ezaA  knowledge  of  rural  af- 
fairs,  he  onderftood  medicine,  to  which  profeffion 
he  was  defigned  by  his  parents.    A  curious  florii^, 
en  which  fubje^  one  would  wiih  he  had  writ,  as 
lie  once  intended :  fo  profound  a  naturaliU,  that 
he  has  iblved  more  phaenomena  of  nature  upon 
tend  principles,  than  Ariftotle  in  his  pfayfics.  He 
ibidied  geometry,  the  moft  oppdite  of  ail  fciences 
to  a  poetic  genius,  and  beauties  of  a  lively  imagi- 
nation ;  but  this  promoted  the  order  of  his  narra- 
tions,  his  propriety  of  language,  and  cleamcis  of 
€xprcfioo,  for  which  he  was  luftly  called  the  pU- 
lar  of  the  Latin  tongue.    This  geometrical  fpirit 
was  the  caufe,  that  to  fill  up  a  verie  he  would  not 
infert  one  fuperfluous  wonl;  and  therefore  de- 
serves that  charaacr  which  a  noble  and  judicious 
writer  has  given  him,  ♦  "  That  he  never  fays  too 
bttlc,  nor  too  much.*'    Nor  could  any  one  ever 
fill  up  the  verfcs  he  left  imperfiea.    There  is  one 
luppbed  near  the  beginning  of  the  ficft  book ;  Vir- 
gil left  the  verie  thus, 
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•Hie  iUins  anns^ 


Hie  currus  fnit 
the  reft  is  none  of  his. 

He  was  fo  good  a  geographer,  that  he  hat  ncit 
only  left  us  the  fineft  defcription  of  luly  that  ever 
was;  but,  befides,  was  one  of  the  few  ancienu 
who  knew  the  true  fyftem  of  the  earth,  iu  beinr 
inhabited  round  about,  under  the  torid  zone,  and 
"k  *^       ^^^.    W«^«*or««,  in  his  five  Books  of 
the  Zones,  juftifies  him  from  fome  exceptions  made 
agamft  him  by  aftronomers.    His  rhetoric  was  in 
fuch  general  efteem,  that  le<flures  were  read  upoli 
it  m  the  reign  of  Tiberius,  and  the  fubjeft  of  de- 
clamations taken  out  of  him.    Pollio  himfclf,  and 
many  other  ancients,  commented  him.  Hisefteem 
degenerated  into   a  kind  of  fuperftition.    The 
known  (lory  of  Mr.  Cowley  is  an  inftance  of  it.  But 
the  Sortes  Virgilianae  were  condemned  by  St.  Au* 
ftm,  and  other  cafuifts.    Abienus,  by  an  odd  de- 
fign,  put  all  Virgil  and  Livy  into  Iambic  verie  r 
and  the  pidlures  of  thofe  two  were  hung  in  the 
moft  honourable  place  of  pubUc  libraries;  and 
the  defign  of  takinsr  them  down,  and  deftroyin» 
Virgil's  works,  was  looked  upon  as  one  of  the  moft 
extravagant  amoi^ga  the  many  brutiih  ^n«ie$  qf 
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MONSIEUR  FONTENELLE. 
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A.S  tlie  wrttm^  of  gretteft  antiquity  are  in  verfe, 
ib  of  all  forts  ot  poetry,  Paftorais  feem  the  mod 
ancient ;  being  formed  upon  the  model  of  the  firft 
innocence  and  fimplicity,  which  the  modems,  bet- 
ter to  difpenfe  tbemfeWes  from  imitating,  have 
wifely  thought  fit  to  treat  as  fabulous,  and  im- 
pra^cable ;  and  yet  they,  by  obeyio?  the  unfo- 
phifticated  di(f%ates  of  nature,  enjoyed  the  mod 
valuable  bleflings  of  life;  a  vigorous  health  of 
body,  with  a  conftant  ferenity  and  freedom  of 
mind;  whilft  we,  with  all  our  fanciful  refine- 
ments,  can  fcarcely  pais  an  autumn  without  fome 
acceis  of  t  fever,  or  a  whole  day,  not  ruffled  by 
fome  unquiet  paffion.  He  was  uo}.  then  looked 
upon  as  a  very  old  man,  who  reached  to  a  greater 
number  of  years,  than  in  thefe  times  an  ancient 
family  can  realonably  pretend  to ;  and  we  know 
the  names  of  feveral,  who  faw,  aiyi  pradlifed  the 
world  for  i  longer  fpace  of  time,  than  we  can 
read  the  accounts  of  m  any  one  iotire  body  of  hif- 
tory.  In  (bort,  they  invented  the  moft  ufcftil  Arts, 
Pafturage,  Tillage,  Geometry,  Writing,  Mufic, 
Afironomy,  &c.  Whilft  the  modems,  like  extra- 
vagant heirs,  made  rich  by  their  induftry,  ingrate- 
fully  deride  the  good  old  gentleman  who  left  them 
the  eftate.  It  is  not  therefore  to  be  wondered  at, 
that  Paftorais  are  fallen  into  difefteem,  together 
with  that  fafhion  of  life,  upon  which  they  were 
grounded.  And,  methinks,  I  fee  the  reader  alrea- 
dy  uneafy  at  this  part  of  Vir^^il,  counting  the  pa- 
ges, and  pofting  to  the  JEneis ;  fo  delightful  an 
entertainment  is  the  very  relation  of  public  mif- 
chief  and  daughter  now  become  to  mankind :  and 
yet  Virgil  paled  a  much  different  judgment  on 
bis  own  works ;  he  valued  rood  this  part,  and  his 
Georgics^and  depended  upon  them  for  his  repuution 
with  pofterity :  but  cenfures  himfelf^  in  one  of  his 
letters  to  Auniftus,  for  meddling  with  heroics,  the 
invention  of  a  degenerating  age.  This  is  the 
reafon  that  the  rules  of  padoral  are  fo  little  known, 
or  itudied.  Ariftotle,  Horace,  and  the  elTay  of 
foetr^i  take  x^  notice  of  it.    .^lul  Mr*  fioilcau, 


one  of  the  moft  accurate  of  the  mt>deras,  becania 
he  never  lofcs  the  ancients  out  of  his  fight,  be* 
ftowi  fcarce  half  a  page  on  it. 

It  is  the  defign,  therefore,  of  the  (tw  following 
pages,  to  clear  this  fort  of  writing  from  vulgar 
prejudices ;  to  vindicate  our  author  from  fon»e 
unjod  imputations ;  to  look  into  fome  of  the  rules 
of  this  fort  of  poetry,  and  inquire  what  fort  of 
>wrfification  is  mod  proper  for  it,  \n  which  point 
we  are  fo  much  inferior  to  the  ancients,  that  this 
confideration  alone  were  enough  to  niake  fome 
writers  think  as  they  ought,  Uut  is,  meanly  of 
their  own  performances. 

As  all  forts  of  poetry  confift  in  imitation ;  Faf* 
toral  is  the  imitation  of  a  fhepherd  confidered  un* 
der  that  charader :  it  is  requifite  therefore  to  be 
a  little  informed  of  the  condition  and  qualifica* 
tions  of  thefe  fhepherds. 

One  of  the  ancients  has  obferved  truely,  but 
fatyrically  enough,  that,  mankind  is  the  meafure 
of  every  thing ;  and  thus,  by  a  gradual  improve- 
ment of  this  midake,  we  come  to  make  our  owa 
age  and  country  the  rule  and  dandard  of  others, 
and  ourfelvea  at  lad  the  meafure  of  them  all.  We 
figure  our  ancient  countrymen  like  our  own,  lead- 
ing  a  painful  life  in  poverty  and  contempt,  with, 
out  wit,  or  courage,  or  education :  but  men  had 
quite  different  notions  of  thefe  things,  for  the  firft 
four  thoufand  years  of  the  world;  health  and 
drength  were  then  in  more  edeem  than  the>  re- 
finements of  pleafure ;  and  it  was  accounted  « 
great  deal  more  honourably  to  till  the  ground,  or 
keep  a  flock  of  fheep,  than  to  diflblve  in  wanton* 
nefs,  and  effeminating  flotlu  Hunting  has  now  an 
idea  of  quality  joined  to  it,  and  is  become  the  moft 
important  bufinefs  in  the  life  of  a  gentleman; 
anciently  it  was  quite  otherwife.  Mr.  Fleuiy 
has  feverely  remarked,  that  this  extravagant  paU 
fipn  for  hunting,  is  a  drong  proof  of  our  Gothic  eju 
trafflion,  and  fliows  an  affinity  of  humour  with 
the  favage  Americans.  The  barbarous  Franka 
and  other  Cermaos,  (ha^|;  neither  corn,  nor 
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wine  of  ttetr  ownfftowth),  when  they  pafledthe 
Rhine,  and  poflrefl*ed  thomfelves  of  ccHintiies  better 
«iittif«ced,  kit  the  ttUage  of  the  land  to  the  old 
proprieton ;  and  afterwards  continued  to  hazard 
their  lives  as  freely  for  their  diverfion,  as  tkey  had 
done  before  for  their  neceflary  fubfiftence.  the 
Eoflifli  gave  this  ufuage  the  facred  ftamp  of  fa- 
fliion,  and  firom  hence  it  is  that  moft  of  oar  terms 
of  hunting  are  French.  The  reader  will,  I  hope, 
(  me  his  pardon  for  my  freedom  on  this  fub* 

e,  fince  ai)  ill  accident,  occasioned  by  hunting, 
t  England  in  pain,  thefe  feveral  months  toge« 
ther,  for  one  of  the  t  bed,  ^and  greateft  peers 
which  (he  has  bred  for  foroe  ages ;  no  lefs  illui^ci- 
eus  for  civil  virtues,  and  learnmg,  than  his  ancef* 
tors  were  for  all  their  vidories  in  France. 

But  there  are  (bme  prints  ftiU  left  of  the  an- 
cientefteem  for  huAiandry,  and  their  plain  far 
fliion  of  life,  in  many  of  our  fumames,  and  in  the 
efcutcheonsof  the  moft  ancient  families,  even  thofe 
of  the  greateft  kings,  the  rofes,  the  lilies,  the 
thiftle,  occ.     It  is  generally  k&own,  that  one  of 
the  principal  caufes  of  depofing  Mahomet  the 
IVth,  was,  that  he  would  not  allot  part  of  the  day 
to  fome  manual  labour,  according  to  the  law  of 
Mahomet,  and  ancient  pra^ice  of  his  predecef- 
liort.    He  that  refledb  on  this,  will  be  the  lefs  fur- 
prifed  to  find  that  Charlemagne,  eight  hundred 
years  ago,  ordered  his  children  to  be  inltrudted  in 
ibme  profeffion.    And  eight  hundred  years  yet 
higher,  that  Auguftus  wore  no  clothes  but  fuch 
M  were  ma<fe  by  the  hands  of  the  emprefs  and 
her  dauffhun;  and  Olympius  did  the  fame  for 
Alesan^r  the  Great.    Nor  will  he  wonder  that 
the  Romans,  in  mat  exigency,  fent  for  their  dic- 
tator from  the  plough,  Whofe  whole  edat^  was 
but  of  four  acres;  too  Httle  a  fpot  now  for  the 
orchard  or  kitchen  garden  pf  aprivate  gentleman. 
It  b  commonly  known,  that  the  founders  of  three 
the  moft  renowned  monarchies  in  the  world,  were 
(hepherds :  and  the  fubje^  of  hufbandry  has  been 
adorned  by  the  writings  and  Ubours  of  more  than 
twenty  kin^a.    It  ought  not  therefore,  to  be  mat- 
ter  of  furpnfe  to  a  modem  writer,  that  kings,  the 
Ihepherds  of  the  people  hi  Homer,  laid  their  ^rtt 
rudiments,  in  tending  their  mute  fubje^;  nor 
that  the  wealth  of  UlyfTes  confifted  m  docks  and 
herds,  the  intendants  over  which  were  then  in  e- 
qual  efteom  with  officers  of  iUte  in  latter  times. 
And  therefore  Eamsoi  is  called  Am  h^fin  in  Ho* 
mer ;  not  fo  much  becaufe  Homer  was  a  lover  of 
»  country  life,  to  which  he  rather  feems  averfe, 
but  by  reafon  of  the  dignity  and  greatnefs  of  his 
tmft,  and  becaufe  he  was  th^  fon  S.  a  king,  ftolen 
ftway,  and  fold  by  the  Phomician  pirates ;  which 
the  ingenious  Mr.  Cowley  feems  not  to  h^ve  ta- 
ken notice  o£    Nor  will  it  feem  ftrange  that  the 
n  after  of  the  horfe  to  kinv^Latinus,  in  the  ninth 
'  JEneid,  was  found  in  the  homely  employment  of 
cleavmg  blocks,  when  the  news  of  the  firft  fkir- 
mifh  betwixt  the  Trojans  and  l^itim  wu  brought 
to  him. 

Being  therefore  of  fuch  quality,  they  cannot  be 

fuppofcd  fo  very  ignorant  and  unpoliftied;  the 

learning  and  good  breeding  of  the  world  was  then 

in  the  hands  of  fuch  people.    He  ifcrUo  wj|9  chofeo 

I  The  Duke  of  Skr^wQ^vns 


by  the  confent  of  all  parties  to  arbitrate  fe  deli- 
cate an  affair,  as  which  was  the  faireft  of  the 
three  celebrated  beauties  of  heaven ;  he  who  had 
the  addrefs  to  debauch  away  Helen  from  her  huf- 
band,  her  nfitive  country,  and  from  a  crown,  un. 
derftood  what  the  French  eall  by  the  too  foft 
name  of   Galanterie;  he  had   accomplilhmeoit 
enough,  how  ill  ufe  foever  he  made  of  them.    It 
feems,  therefore,  that  Mr-  Fontenelle  had  not  du« 
\y  coniideted  the  matter,  when  he  refle^ed  fo 
(everely  upon  Virgil,  as  if  he  had  not  obferved 
the  laws  of  decency  in  his  Paftorals,  in  making 
(hepherds  fpeak  to  things  befide  their  charaAer, 
and  above  their  capacity.    ^  He  ftands  amazed 
**  that  Ihepherds  (hould  thunder  out,  (as  he  es« 
**  preflfes  himfelf,)  the  formation  of  the  world, 
**  and  that  too  according  to  the  fyftem  of  Epicu* 
'♦  rus.**    ••  In  truth,  (fays  he,  pa^e  I76,)  I  caii- 
**  not  tell  what  to  make  of  this   whole  pieco 
*'  f  the  fixth  Paft) :  I  can  neither  comprehend  the 
"  delign  of  the  author,  nor  the  connexion  of  the 
**  parts ;  firft  come  the  ideas  of  philofophy,  and 
•*  prefently  after  thofe  incoherent  fables,  fltc.** 
To  expofe  him  yet  more,  he  fubjotns,  **  It  is  Sile* 
**  nus  himfelf  who  makes  all  this  abfurd  difcousGe. 
**  Vireil  fays,  indeed,   that  he  had  drank  too 
**  muck  the  day  before;  perhaps  the  debauch 
**  hung  in  his  head  when  he  compofed  this  poem, 
"  6tc"    Thus  far  Mr.  Fontenelle,  who,  to  tl» 
difgrace  of  reafon,  as  himfelf  ingenioufly  own^ 
firft  built  his  houfe,  and  then  ftudied  architec. 
ture;  I  mean,  firft  compofed  his  eclogues,  and 
then  ftudied  the  rules.    In  anfwer  to  this,  vre 
may  obferve,  firft,  that  this  very  Paftoral  which 
he  fingles  out  to  triumph  over,  was  recited  by  a 
famous  player  on  the  Roman  theatre,  with  mar- 
vellous applaufe,  infomuch  that  Cicero  who  had 
heard  part  of  it  only,  ordered  the  whole  to  be  re- 
hearfed  ;  and,  ftruck  with  admiration  of  it,  con- 
ferred then  upon  Virgil  the  glorious  title  of 

Magns  fpes  altera  Romii. 

Kor  is  it  old  Donatus  only  who  relates  this,  we 
have  the  fame  account  from  another  very  credit- 
able and  ancient  author ;  fo  that  here  we  have 
the  judgment  of  Cicero,  and  the  people  of  Rome, 
to  confront  the  fingle  opinion  of  this  adventurous 
critic.  A  man  ought  to  be  well  affured  of  his 
own  abilities,  before  he  attacks  an  author  of  efta- 
bliftied  reputation.  If  Mr.  Fontenelle  had  per- 
ufed  the  fragments  of  the  Phoenician  antiquity, 
traced  the  pro^efs  of  learning  through  the  an- 
cient Greek  writers,  or  fo  much  as  confulted  fab 
learned  countryman  Huetius,  he  would  hate 
found  (which  falls  out  unluckily  for  him)  that  a 
Chaldiean  fhepherd  difcovered  to  the  A>yptians 
and  Greeks  the  creation  of  the  world.  And 
what  fubje^  more  fit  for  fuch  a  Paftoral,  than 
that  great  affair  which  was  firft  noticed  to  the 
world  by  one  of  that  profeffion  ?  Nor  does  it  ap- 
pear, (wl^at  he  takes  for  granted)  that  Virgil  de« 
fcribes  the  original  of  the  world  according  to  the 
hypothefis  of  Epicurus ;  he  was  too  well  foen 
in  antiquity  to  commit  fuch  a  gro(s  mlftake; 
there  is  not  the  leaft  mention  of  chance  in  that 


whole  paffage,  nor  of  the  Ciinamen  Principioi 
fg  ^cuUar  to  ^icyrus*s  bf  poche£i«.    Virgil  ha4 
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not  onlj  more  ptety,  but  was  of  too  nice  a  judg- 
ment to  introduce  a  God  denying  the  power  and 
pro^dcnce  of  the  Deity,  and  (inging  a  hymn  to  the 
mtoms  and  blind  chance.    On  the  contrary,  his  de- 
fcription  agrees  very  welfwitb  that  of  Mofes ;  arid 
tkeeloquentcoromentatorD*Acier,whoisconfident 
that  Horace  had  perufed  the  facVed  hi  (lory,  might 
whh  greater  reafon  have  affirmed  the  fame  thing 
of  Virgil.     For,  befides  the  famous  paflfagc  in  the 
fizth  ^neid,  (by  which  this  may  be  iiluftrated) 
where  the  word  Principio  is  ufed  in  front  of  both 
by  Mofes  and  Virgil,  and  the  feai  are  firfl  men- 
tiotied,    and  the   **  fpiiitus  intwfi^  alit/*  which 
niigfat  not  improbably,   as  Mr.  D'Acicr  would 
fogged,  allude  to  the  fpirit  moving  upon  the  face 
•f  the   waters ;  but  omitting  this  parallel  place, 
the  fucceilive  formation  of  the  world  is  evidently 
defcribed  in  thefe  words : 

Renim  pMiktim  (umere  format : 

And  it  is  hardly  poffible  to  render  more  literally 
that  verfe  of  Mofes, 

**  Let  the  waters  be  gathered  into  one  place, 
**  and  let  the  dry  land  appear/*  than  in'  this  of 
▼iirgil. 

Jam  dorare  folom,  et  difcludere  Nerea  Ponto. 

After  this  the  formation  of  the  fun  is  deCcribed 
(exaAly  in  the  Mofaical  order),  and  next  the 
produ^ioa  of  the  firft  living  creatures,  and  that 
too  in  a  fmaU  number,  (lUU  in  the  iaoae  me- 

Rara  per  ignotos  errent  animalia  montes. 

And  here  the  aferefaid  author  would  probably 
remark,  that  Virgil  keeps  more  exad^ly  the  Mo- 
Cuc  fyHem,  than  an  ingenious  writer,  who  will 
by  no  means  allow  mountains  to  be  cowal  with 
the  world.  Thus  much  wiM  make  it  probable  at 
leaft  thst  Virgil  bad  Mofes  in  his  thoughts  rather 
than  Epicurus,  when  he  compofed  this  poem. 
But  it  is  further  remarkable,  that  this  paffage 
was  taken  from  a  foog  attributed  to  Apollo,  who 
hf'mfelf  too  unluckily  had  been  a  ihenbecd,  and 
he  took  it  from  another  yet  more  ancient,  com- 
po(ed  by  the  firft  inventor  of  mufic,  and  at  that 
time  a  (kepherd  too ;  and  this  is  one  of  the  no- 
bleft  fragm^ts  of  Greek  antiquity ;  and  becaufe 
]  cannot  fuppofe  the  ingenious  Mr.  Fontcnelle  one 
•f  their  number  who  pretend  to  cenfure  the 
Greeks,  without  being  able  to  diftinguiHi  Greek 
fiom  Ephefian  chara&n,  I  (hall  here  fet  down 
the  lines  from  which  Virgil  took  this  paiTage, 
though  none  of  the  commentators  have  obferv- 
•dit. 

■    ■  ■■        I    ■     1  l^mri  V  it  inrS^  ^tlfnit 

Thus  Linus  too  began  his  poem,  as  appears  by 
a  fragment  oT  it  preferved  by  Diogenes  Laertius ; 
aod  the  like  may  be  inftanced  in  Mufseus  him- 

So  that  our  poet  here,  with  great  judgment,  as 
^irays,  follows  the  ancient  cuftom  of  beginning 
g heir  more  folcttn  fotip  with  the  creation,  wd 


does  it  too  moft  properly  uoder  tbe  perfofv  of  f^  , 
ihepherd ;  and  thus  the  firft  and  be(t  employment 
of  poetry  was,  tocompofe  hymns  in  honour  of  the 
great  Creator  of  the  univerfe.  . 

Few  words  will  fufficc  to  anfwer  his  other  ob^ 
jertions.     He  demands  why  thofe  fevcral  tranf- 
formations  are  mentioned  ii      " 
not  fable  then  the  life  and 
himfelf  affign  a  more  propc 
than  the  Satumia  Regna, 
this  kind  of  poetry  >  Vfhzt 
(smg  of  a  God,  or  to  imprii 
the  omnipotent  power  of  tr 
of  creatures  at  their  pleafu 
ed  in  groves,  near  the  cle 
better  warning  could  be  j 
young  (liepherds,  than  that 
too  much  into  the  liquid  da 
for  fear  of  being  ftolen  by  tl 
is,  falling  and  being  drow 
Pafiphae*s  monftrous  pallion 
a  fubje^  enough  fitted  fo 
Fontcnelle  tax  Silenus  for  fetching  too  far  the 
transformation  of  the  (i/lers  of  Phaeton  into  trees, 
when  perhaps  they  fat  at  that  very  time  under 
the  hoipi^able  (hade  of  thofe  alders  and  poplars  > 
Or  the  mctatmorphofis  of  Philomela  into  that  ra« 
vifhing  bird,  which  makes  the  ftveeteft  mufic  of 
the  groves?  If  he  had  looked  into  the  ancient 
Greek  writers,  or  fo  much  as  confult^d  honeft 
Servius,  he  would  have  difcovered  that  under  the 
allegory  of  this  drunkennefs  of  Silenus,  the  re- 
finement and  exaltation  of  men*s  minds  by  phi- 
lofophy  was  intended.     But  if*  the  author  of  thef© 
refletfHons  can  take  fuch  flights  in  his  wine,  it  is 
almoft  pity  that  drunkennefs  (hould  be  a  fin,  or 
that  he  (hould  ever  want  good  (lore  of  burgiindy 
and  champaign.     Bat  intJCcd  he  fecms  not  to 
have  ever  drank  out  -of  Silenus*s  ta;ikard,  when 
he  compofed  either  his  Critioae  or  PafloraTs. 

His  cenfure  on  the  fourth  leems  worfe  ground- 
ed than  the  other;  it  is  intituled  in  fome  ancient 
mafinfcripts.  The  Hiftory  of  the  Renovation  of 
the  World  ;  he  complains  "'  That  he  cannot  un- 
"  derftand  what  is  n^e^tby^h^fe  many  figura- 
"/tive  cxpreffions  t^  buf  ff  he  had  conftilted  the 
younger  Voffins's  difftftatfon  on  ihis  paftoral,  or 
read  the  excelltenr  oration  Of  the  ernperot  Con- 
(tantine,  made  Frtnch  by  a  good  pen  of  their 
own,  he  would  Have  ftund- there  the  plain  inter- 
pretation of  all  tfic^figafative  eipreflions ;  and 
withal,  very  ftrOng  jirooft  of  the  truths  of  the 
Chri(tian  religion ;  fttch  as  tonverted-  heathens, 
as  Valerianns,  and  ^Whets?  and  upon  account  of 
this  piece,  the  mo(t  learned  of  all  the  Latin- *fa. 
thers  calls  Virgil  a  Gh«li(lian,  even  before  CAiif- 
tianity.  Cicero  takes  notice  of  it  in  his  books  of 
divination,  and  Virgil  probably  had  put  it  in  verfe  > 
a  confiderable  time  before  the  edition  of  his  paf. 
torals.  Not  does  he  appropriate  it  to  Pollio,  or 
hi^fon,  but  complimentally  dates  it  from  his  con^' 
fulfliip.  And  therefore  fome  one  who  bad  not  fo 
kind  thoughts  of  Mr.  Fontcnelle  as  I,  would  be 
inclined-  to  think  him  as  bad  a  catholic  as  critic 
in  this  place. 

But,  in  refpedl  to  fome  books  he  has  wroto 
fince;  I  pafs  hy  a  great  part  of  this,  and  (hall  on« 
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1 J  touch  brieflj  fome  o£  Uie  rules  of  this  fort  of 
poem. 

The  firft  is,  that  tn  air  of  piety  upon  all  occa- 
fioDs  (boold  be  maintained  m  the  whole  poem : 
this  appears  in  all  the  ancient  Cntk  writers ;  as 
Homer,  Hefiod,  Aratus,  £lc.  And  Virgil  is  fo 
eza(ft  in  the  obfervation  of  it,  not  only  in  this  work, 
but  in  its  ^neis  too,  that  a  celebrated  French 
writer  taxes  him  for  permittin([  jSlneas  to  do  no- 
thing without  the  amftance  of  fome  God.  But 
bj  this  it  appears  at  leaft,  that  Mr.  St.  Evremond 
is  DO  Janfienift. 

Mr.  Fontenelle  feems  $  little  defecfHve  in  this 
point ;  he  brings  in  a  pair  of  ihepherdeflfes  difput- 
ing  very  warmly,  whether  Vidloria  be  a  goddefs, 
or  a  woman.  Her  great  coodefceniion  and  com- 
paffion,  her  affability  and  goodnefs,  none  of  the 
roeaneft  attributes  of  the  Di^ioity,  pais  for  con- 
irincine  arguments  that  ibe  could  not  poffihly  be 
a  goddefs. 

S^  deefles  loojours  fieres  et  mepriftintes 

we  rafforeroient  point  les  ber|g;ere$  tremblantes 

Par  d*obligeans  difconrs,  des  ioitris  gracieuf ; 

Mais  tu  Tasveu;  cetteaugnfte  perfonne 

Qui  vient  de  paroiltre  en  ces  lieux 

Prend  foin  de  raffurer  au  moment  qn^elle  e- 

tonne, 
Sa  bonte  defcendant  fans  peine  jufqu*a  nous. 

In  (hort,  (be  has  too  mitny  divine  perfe^ionsto 
be  a  Deity,  and  therefore  (he  is  a  mortal  [which 
was  the  tlung  to  be  proved.]  It  is  diredlly  con- 
trary to  the  pra^ife  of  all  ancient  poeu,  as  well 
as  to  the  rules  of  decency  and  religion,  to  make 
fuch  odious  preferences.  I  am  much  furprifed 
therefore  that  he  (hould  ufe  fuch  an  argument  as 
this : 

Cloris,  as  tu  veu  des  deeflfes 
Avoir  un  air  fi  facile  et  fi  doux. 

Was  not  Anrora,  and  Venus«  and  Luna,  and  I 
know  not  how  many  more  of  the  heathen  deities, 
too  eafy  of  acceis  to  Tithoiius,  to  Anchifes,  and  to 
Endymion  ?  |s  there  any  thing  more  fparki(h  and 
lietter-humoured  than  Venus  at cofiing  her  fon  in 
the  deferts  of  Libya  ?  or  than  the  behaviour  of 
Pallas  to  Diomedes,  one  of  the  moil  perfie^  and 
admirable  pieces  of  all  the  Iliads ;  where  (he  con- 
defcends  to  rail  him  fo  agreeably ;  and  nqtwitb- 
ftanding  her  fevere  virtue.'and  all  the  eniigns  of 
majefty,  with  which  (he  fo  terribly  adorns  herfelf, 
condefcends  to  ride  with  him  in  his  chariot }  But 
the  Odyffeys  are  ful)  of  greater  inftances  of  con- 
defcenfion  than  this.. 

This  brings  to  mind  that  famous  paiTage  of  Lu. 
can,  in  which  he  prefers  C&to  to  all  the  Gods  at 
once. 

Vidrix  can(k  diis  pUcuit,  fed  vida  Gatoni. 

Which  Brseleuf  has  rendered  (b  flatly,  ^nd  whieh 
nay  be  thus  parapfarafed; 

Heaven  meanly  with  the  conqueror  did  copaply, 
But  Cato  rather  than  fubmit  would  die. 

It  is  an  unpardonable  prefumption  in  any  fort 
of  religion,  to  compliment  their  princes  at  ^  ex- 
|.e^c^  of  their  4eitic|, 


is 
irgil. 


Bot  letting  that  pais,  this  wholt  Edope 
but  a  long  paraphrafe  of  a  trite  veric  in  Viri: 
and  Homer. 

Nee  vox  hominem  fooat,  O  Dea  certe. 

So  true  is  that  remark  of  the  admirabk  Earl  of 
Rofcommon,  if  applied  to  the  Romans,  rather  I 
fear  than  to  the  EoglUh,  finco  hb  own  death. 

one  fterling  line. 
Drawn  to  French  wire,  would  through  wliole 
pages  (bine. 

Another  rule  is,  that  the  cfaaraAen  ihould  re- 
prcfent  that  ancient  innocence,  and  nnpra^i£Bd 
plainnefs  which  was  then  in  the  world.  P.  Rapia 
has  gathered  many  in(taucesof  this  out  of  Theocri- 
tus and  Virgil ;  and  the  reader  can  do  it  as  wcU 
as  himfelt  But  Mr.  Fontenelle  tranfgrefled  that 
rule,  when  he  hid  himfelf  in  the  thicket  to  liften 
to  the  private  difcourfe  of  the  two  (hepherdeflci. 
This  is  not  only  ill-breeding  at  Verfaillcs ;  the 
Arcadian  Ibepherdefles  themfelves  would  have 
fet  their  dogs  upon  one  loe  fuch  aa  uopwdoaabk 
piece  of  rudeoeto. 

A  third  rule  is,  that  there  (boold  be  fome  or- 
donance,  (bme  defign,  or  liule  plot,  whkh  may 
deferve  the  title  of  a  paltoral  fctne.  This  n  eve- 
ry where  obferved  by  Virgil,  and  particuiaiiy  re- 
markable in  the  firft  Ecloffue,  the  ftandard  of  all 
paftorals ;  a  beautiful  laodlcape  pfeients  itlelf  to 
your  view,  a  (hepheid  with  his  flock  around  hua, 
refting  fecurely  under  a  fpreading  beach,  whkh 
furnilbed  the  firft  food  to  our  ance((ors.  Aaother 
in  a  quite  different  fituation  of  mind  and  ctrcun- 
(tances,  the  fun  (etting,  the  bofpitality  of  the 
more  fortunate  fliepherd,  &c  And  here  Mr. 
Fontenelle  feems  not  a  little  wanting. 

A  fourth  rule,  and  of  ^reat  importance  io  this 
delicate  fort  of  writbg,  is,  that  there  be  choke 
^verfity  of  fubjeds ;  that  the  Eclogue,  like  a 
beautiful  profped,  Ihould  charm  by  its  variety. 
Virgil  is  admirable  in  this  point,  and  £ar  furpaflSes 
Theocritus,  as  he  does  every  where,  when  jadg* 
ment  and  contrivance  have  the  principal  part* 
The  fubjed  of  the  Firft  Paftoral  is  hinted  above. 

The  fecond  contains  the  love  of  Corydon  tor 
Alexis,  and  the  feafonable  reproach  he  gives  him- 
felf^  that  he  left  his  vines  half>pruned«( which  ac- 
cording to  the  Roman  rituals,  derived  a  cuiie  up- 
on the  fruit  that  grew  upon  it)  whilft  he  porlbed 
an  objetfl  undeferving  his  pa(fion. 

The  third,  a  fliarp  contention  of  two  (bepherds 
for  the  prixe  of  poetry. 

The  fourth  conuins  the  difcourfe  of  a  fliepherd 
comfortiqg  himfelf  in  a  declining  age,  that  a  bet- 
ter wu  eofuing. 

The  fifth  a  lamentation  for  a  dead  iriend,  the 
firft  draught  of  which  is  probably  more  ancieat 
th:tn  any  of  the  Paftorals  now  extant,  his  brother 
being  at  firft  intended;  but  he  afterwards  makes 
his  court  to  Anguftus,  by  turning  it  into  an  hy- 
potheoGa  of  Juhus  Csefar. 

The  fixth  is  the  Silenus. 

The  feventb,  another  ppetical  difpute,  firft  cMa* 
pofed  at  Mantua. 

The  eighth  is  the  defcription  of  a  dclpairing  hi 
ycr,  ^n4  ^  magical  cha^^ 
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ni  (ets  tiie  ninth  tftet  ftU  th«re,  ftry  modettlj, 
becAofie  it  wai  particoUr  to  himielf;  ind  here  he 
would  have  ended  that  work,  if  Gallus  had  not 
prevailed  upon  him  to  add  one  omic  in  his  fa- 
four. 

Thus  cnrioQS  was  Virgil  in  diverfifpng  his 
fuhje^s.  Bnt  Mr.  Fonteneile  is  a  great  deal  too 
uniform ;  begin  where  you  pleafe,  the  fubjed  is 
ftiU  the  (ame.  We  find  it  true  what  he  fays  of 
hiafelf. 

Tosjoon,  tonjows  4e  ramonr. 

Re  feems  to  tnke  paftorals  and  lov e-verfes  for 
tile  (ame  ^ng.  Has  human  nature  no  other 
pa^o  ?  does  not  fear,  ambition,  avarice,  pride,  a 
capricio  of  honour,  and  lazincfs  itfelf  often  triumph 
ovet  love  ?  But  this  paffion  does  all,  not  only 
in  paftorals,  bnt  in  modem  ti'agedies  too.  A  hero 
can  no  more  fight,  or  be  fick,  or  die,  than  he  can 
be  bom,  without  a  woman.  But  dramatics  have 
teen  compofed  in  compliance  Co  the  humoor  of 
the  age,  and  the  prevailing  inclination  of  the 
great,  whole  example  has  a  more  powerful  influ- 
ence, not  only  in  the  little  court  behind  the  fcenes, 
bnt  on  the  great  theatre  of  the  world.  Howe, 
ver,  this  inundation  of  Iove..verfes  is  not  ib  much 
n  efed  of  their  amoronCnefs,  as  of  immoderate 
fel£4ove  ;  this  being  the  only  fort  of  poetry,  in 
which  the  writer  can,  net  only  without  cenfurr, 
hot  even  with  commendation,  talk  of  himfelf. 
There  is  generally  more  of  the  paffion  of  Narcif- 
lus  than  concern  hr  Chloris  and  Corrina,  in  this 
whoie  aflSur.  Be  pkaied  to  look  into  almoft  any 
«f  thofe  writers,  and  you  (ball  meet  every  where 
the  eternal  *  moy,*  which  the  admirable  Pafchal 
£>  judiciou%  oondemns.  Homer  can  never  be 
enough  admired  iar  this  one  U)  particular  ^uali- 
ty^  that  he  never  foeaks  of  himfelf,  either  in  the 
Iliad,  or  the  Odyfleys ;  and  if  Horace  had  never 
told  ns  his  genealogy,  bnt  left  it  to  the  writer  of 
his  life,  perhaps  he  bad  not  been  a  lofer  by  it. 
This  confideration  might  induce  thofe  great  cri- 
tics, Vartos  9od  Tucca,  to  rase  out  the  firft  ver- 
A»  of  the  ./EJoeis,  in  great  meafure,  for  the  fake 
of  that  unlucky  **  ille  ego.*'  But  extraordinary 
fienitties  have  a  ibrt  of  pterogative,  which  may 
aifpenfe  them  from  laws  binding  to  fubje^t  wits. 
However,  the  ladies  have  lefs  reafon  to  be  pleafed 
with  thofe  addreflcs,  of  which  the  poet  takes  the 
mater  (hare  to  himfelf.  Thus  the  beau  prefles 
into  their  dreifing-room,  but  it  is  not  fo  much  to 
adoie  their  fair  eyes,  as  to  adjuft  his  own  fleen- 
.kiik  and  peruke,  andfet  his  countenance  in  their 
gltis. 

A  fifth  rule,  (which  one  may  hope  will  not  be 
contefted)  is,  that  the  writer  ihouid  (how  in  his 
compofttiona,  fome  competent  (kill  of  the  fubjeA 
matter,  diat  which  makes  the  charadler  of  per- 
fons  introduced.  In  this,  as  in  all  other  points 
of  learning;  ^decency,  and  ODConomy  of  a  poem, 
Viigil  mnch  excels  his  mailer  Theocritus.  The 
poet  is  ftill  better  (killed  in  huibandry  than  tho(e 
that  get  their  bsead  by  it.  He  defcribe^  the  na- 
ture, the  diieafes,  the  remedies,  the  proper  places, 
and  feafoofl,  of  feeding,  of  watering  their  flocks ; 
the  fimiture,  diet ;  the  lodging  and  paltimes  of 
hii  ibepberd^    But  the  perfons  brought  in  by 


Mr.  Fonteneile  are  (h^herds  in  mafqnerade,  and 
handle  their  (heep-hook  as  aukwardly,  as  they  do 
their  oaten  reed.  They  faunter  about  with  their 
•*  chers  moutons,**  but  they  relate  as  Kttle  to  the 
bnfinefs  in  hand,  as  the  paintQr*s  dog,  or  a  Dutch 
(hip,  does '  tb  the  hi Aory  deCgned.  One  would 
fufpeft  fome  of  them,  that  indead  of  leading  out 
their  (heep  into  the  plains  of  Mount-Briton,  and 
Marcilli,  to  the  flowery  banks  of  Liemm,  or  the 
Charanthe ;  that  they  are  driving  dire^ly  a  la 
Boucherie,  to  make  money  of  them.  I  hope  here- 
after Mr.  Fonteneile  will  chooie  his  fervantt 
better. 

A  fixth  rule  is,  that  as  the  ftyle  onrht  to  be 
natural,  clear,  and  elegant,  it  (hould  nave  feme 
peculiar  reliih  of  the  ancient  fa(bion  of  vrriting. 
Parables  in  thofe  times  were  frequently  u(fcd,  As 
they  are  (till  by  the  eaftem  nations,  philofophical 
queltiofis,  ienigma\  £lc.  and  of  this  we  find  in- 
ftances  in  the  facred  writings,  in  Homer,  contem- 
porary with  king  Bavid,  m  Herodotus,  in  the 
Greek  tragedians ;  this  piece  of  antiquity  is  imi* 
tated  by  Virgil  with  great  judgment  and  difcre- 
tion :  he  has  propofed  one  nddfe,  which  has  ne- 
ver yet  been  folved  by  any  of  his  CQmmentators. 
Though  he  knew  the  rules  of  rhetoric  as  well  as 
Cicero  himfelf,  he  conceals  that  (kill  in  his  Pafto- 
rals, and  keeps  cloCe  to  the  chara^er  of  antiqui. 
ty :  nor  ought  the  cdnnedlions  and  traniitions  to 
be  very  (hriA  and  regular ;  this  would  give  the 
Paftorals  an  air  of  novelty ;  and  of  thisnegledl  of 
eza^  connedlions,  we  have  inftances  in  the  writ- 
ings of  the  ancient  Chinefe,  of  the  Jews  and 
Greeks,  in  Pindar,  and  other  writers  of  dithy- 
rambics,  in  the  chorufes  of  ^fchylus,  Sophocles, 
and  Euripides.  If  Mr.  Fonteneile  and  Ruseos 
had  coaltdered  this,  the  one  would  have  fpared 
his  critique  of  the  fixth,  and  the  other,  his  reflec- 
tions upon  the  ninth  PaftoraL  The  overfcrupu- 
lous  care  of  connediions,  makes  the  modem  com- 
pofitions  oftentiqies  tedious  and  flkt :  and  by  the 
omiffion  of  them  it  comes  to  pafs,  that  the  Pen- 
feet  of  the  incomparable  Mr.  Pafchal,  and  ner- 
haps  of  Mr.  Bmyere,  arc  two  of  the  moft  enter- 
taining books  which  the  modem  French  can  boail 
0^  yirgil,  in  this  ^int,  was  not  only  faithful  to 
the  charader  of  antiquity,  but  copies  after  nature 
herfclf  Thus  a  meadow,^  Where  the  beauties  of 
the  fpring  are  profiifely  blended  together,  makes  a 
more  delightful profpedt,  than  a  curious  parterre  of 
.forted  flowers  in  our  gardens,  and  wo  are  mucU 
more  tranfported  with  the  beauty  of  the  heavens, 
and  admiration  of  their  Creator,  in  a  clear  night, 
when  we  behold  ftars  of  all  magnitudes,  promif- 
cuoufly  moving  t<^ether,  than  if  th6fe  glorious 
lights  were  ranked  in  theit  ^veral  orders,  o^  re« 
duced  into  the  fined  geometrical  figures. 

Another  rule  omitted  by  P.  Rapin,  as  fomeof  hia 
are  by  me,  (for  I  do  not  defign  an  entire^  treatife 
in  thisprefac6)  is,  that  not  only  the  fentcncesfhoold 
be  fliort  and  fmart,  upon  which  account  he  juftly 
blames  the  Ivhiui,  and  French,  as  too  talkative, 
but  that  the  whoie  piece  (hould  be  fo  too.  Vir- 
gil tranrgreflcd  this  rule  in  his  firft  Paftorals,  I 
mean  thole  which  he  compofed  at  Aiantua,  but 
re£lified  the  fault  in  his  riper  years.  This  apr 
pcan  by  the  Culex,  which  is  as  long  as  five  of  li;s 
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Pafti^ak  put  tffcHiw.  Tbe  ereater  part  of  thofe 
he  fiuilhed,  have  ie(s  than  an  hundred  verfes,  and 
tjjem  exceed  that  number.  But  the 
lich  be  feems  tq  h^ve  deigned  for  his 
i,  in  which  be  introcjucuf  a  god  ling- 
tpo  fiill  pf  infpiration,  which  if  in- 
;hat  ebriety,  (which  Mr.  Fonteneile  fo 
ly  ridicules),  thcrugl^  it  gpes  througli 
id  of  matter,  apd  comprifes  the  my- 
near  two  thoufand  years^  confiils  but 
s ;  fo  tl)at  iti;  bi:evity  is  no  lefs  admir- 

, .he  ifubjeA  matter;  the  noble  falhion 

pf  handjing  it,  i^id  t!»e  Deity  fpcaking.  Virgil 
)Eeeps  up  his  char^dlers  in  this  r; fpetfl  too,  with 
the  ftrid^cH  fiecency.  for  poetry  and  paftime 
yrt4  nqt  the  bufi^efs  of  men's  lives  in  thofe  days, 
hut  only  their'  fe^fonable  recreation  aftey  necef- 
fary  labours'.  And  therefore  the  length  of  fomc 
pf  the  modern  Italian,  and  Englifb  compolitions, 
is  againft  the  rules  of  this  I^ind  of  popfy. 

I  fliali  add  fqmething  very  briefly,  toucliing  the 
yerliHcatioii  of  Paitorals,  though  it  be  a  mortify- 
log  confideratiqn  tq  the  moderns.  Heroic  verfe, 
as  it  is  commonly  called,  W^^  "fed  by  the  Greeks 
in  this  fort  of  poem,  as  very  ancient  and  natural ; 
iyrics,  iambics,  &c.  being  invented  afterguards: 
but  there  is  {b  great  a  difference  in  the  numbers 
of  which  it  (nay  b^  coipppunded,  that  i^  may  pafs 
rather  (or  %  genus,  than  fpecies,  of  yerfe.  ^ho- 
Coever  llhall  cqmpare  the  numbers  of  the  three 
follpwing  verfes,  will  quickly  be  fep^ble  qf  the 
^ruth  of  thi|  obfervation. 

Tityre,  tu  patu|8e  recubans  fub  tegmine  f«gi. 
The  firft  of  the  Georgics, 

Quid  f^ciat  betas  fegetes,  quo  fydere  terram, 

pd  of  the  .^eis, 

Arma,  virumque  cano,  Trojae  qui  primus  ab 
pri5. 

The  found  of  the  verfes  is  almpft  as  different 
|ts  ;.ie"fubje(5is  iut  the  Greek  writers  of  Pa'fto- 
ral  ufually  limited  themfelyes  to  the  example  of 
^efirft;  which  Virgil  found  fo  exceeding  difli- 
cult,  that  he  quitted  it,  and  left  the  honour  of 
that"  part  to  Theocritus.  It  is  ind^d  "probable, 
that  what  we  improperly  call  rhyme,  is  the  mod 
ancient  fort  of  jioctry ;  and  learned  men  have 
ijvch  good  arguments  for  it;  and  therefore  a 
French  hiflorran  commits  a  ^ofs  liliftake,  when 
he  attributes  that  invention  to  a  king  of  Gaul,  as 
an  Engfifh  gentleman  docs,  when  he  makes  a 
Roman  emperor  the  inventor  of  it.  Biit  the 
Greeks,  who  undf  rftbqd  fully  the  force  and  powVr 
^f  ffumbef%,  foon  grew  weary  of  this  chiltlifli  fort 
of  yerfe,  as  the  younger  Vbflius  juftly  calls  it, 
>nd  therefore  thofe  rhyming  hexameters,  which 
PlutaroK  obfcrves  in  Homer  hitofelf,  fcehi  to  be 
the  remains  of  a  bafbarous  ige,  Virgil  had  tbem 
in  fiich"  abhorrence,  that  he  wonid  rather  make 
a  falfe  fyntax,  thin  what  we  call  #  rhyme.  Sudh 
1  verfe  as  this,'         

Vir  precor  uxorx,  frater  fiiccurre  forori, 
was  paffable  in  Ovid,  but  the  nicer  ean  in  Au- 
iuftus's  court  could  not  jpardoh  Virgil  f«r 


At  regina  pyrt. 

3o  that  the  principal  ornament  of  modern  ppelrj 
was  accounted  deformity  by  the  Larins  and  Greeks; 
it  was  they  who  invented  the  different  termina* 
tions  of  words,  thofe  happy  compofitions,  thoft 
(hort  monofyll^bles,  thole  tranfpofitions  for  the 
elegance  pf  the  found  and  fenfe,  which  are  wantr 
ing  fo  much  in  modern  languages.'  The  Frenc^ 
fome  times  crowd  -together  ten  or  twMve  mooo* 
fyllables  into  one  disjointed  verfe;  they  may 
upderftand  the  nature  of,  but  cannot  imitate, 
thofi?  wonderfiil  fpondees  of  Pythagoras,  by  whic^ 
he  could  fuddenly  pacify  a  man  that  was  in  a  vi- 
olent tranfport  of  anger ;  nor  tl^ofe  fwift  numbers 
of  the  pried?  qf  Cybele,  which  had  the  force  to 
enrage  the  moft  fedate  and  phlegmatic  tempers. 
Nor  cap  any  modern  pu^  into  his  own  language 
the  energy  oftl^at  flngle  poem  of  Catullus.  ' 

Super^alta  ve^tva  Atyf,  ^. 
Latin  is  but  a  corrupt  dialetft  of  Greek ;  and  tb* 
French,  Spanifli,  and  Italian,  a  corruption  of  La- 
tin ;  and  therefore  a  roan  might  as  well  go  about 
to  perfuade  me  that  vinegar  is  a  nobler  liquor 
than  wine,  as  that  the  modem  compofitions  can 
be  as  graceful  and  harmonious  as  the  Latin  itfelf. 
The  Greek  tongue  very  naturally  falls  into  iam- 
bics,  and  therefore  the  diligent  reader  may  find 
fix  or  feyen  and  twenty  of  them  in  thofe  accurate 
orations  of  Ifocrates.  The  Latin  as  naturally  falls 
into  heroic ;  and  therefore  the  beginning  of  Liyy'a 
hiftory  is  half  an  hexameter,  and  that  of  Tacitua 
an  entire  oiie.  *  The  Roman  hiftorian,  defcribin^ 
the  glorious  eSbrt  of  a  colonel  to  break  through 
a  brigade  of  the  enemies,  juft  after  the  defeat  at 
Cannte,  falls  unknowingly  into  a  verfe  not  on* 
worthy  Virgil  himfelf. 

Hfec  ubi  didi  dedit,  (Iringit  gladium,  cuneoquc 
Fa(5lo  per  medio^  &.c. 

Ours  and  the  French  can  at  bed  but  fall  into 
blank  verfe',  which  is  a  fault  in  profe.  The  mif- 
fortune  inde^  is  common  to  us  both,  but  we  dc>« 
(erve  more  compatlion,  becaufe  we  are  not  vain 
of  our  barbarities.  As  age  brings  men  back  into 
the  (late  and  infirmities^  of  childhood,  upon  the 
fall  of  their  empire  the  Romans  doted  into  rhyme, 
as  appears  fufficiently  by  the  hymns  of  the  Latifi 
church  ;  and  yet  a  great  deal  olf  the  French  poe- 
try does  hardly  d^ferve  that  poor  title.  I  fbali 
give  an  inflance  out  of  a  poem  which  had  the 
^ood  luck  to  gain  the  prize' in  1(85,  for  the  fub^ 
jeA  defervcd  a  nobler  pen. 

Tons'  les  jours  ce  grand  rqy  des  oc^tres  roys  Tei^ 

ample, 
J^*ouvre  iiouveau  cbcmin  au  fa^e  de  uo  to^ 
'       t|?mplc,^c. 

The  judicious  Malherbe  exploded  thii  fort  of 
verfe  near  eighty  yeaYs  ago.  Nor  can  I  forbear 
wondering  at  that  pafia^e  of  a  famous  academf. 
ciin,  in  which  he,  moft  cohipafiionately,  excufes 
thean^ients  for  their  not  beMg  fo  exa^  in  the»^ 
compbfi^ibns  as  the  modem  Frrtich,  becaufe  they 
wanted  a  di^ionary,  of  whi<;h  th^  rren{:h  ye  i^t 
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laft  htppily  provideil.  If  Demofthenet  and  Cice- 
ro Wd  been  fo  lucky  as  to  have  had  a  didlionary, 
and  foch  a  paUod  as  Cardinal  Rachelieu,  perhaps 
they  might  have  afpired  to  the  honour  of  Babac^s 
Legacy  of  Ten  P<]>unds»  **  le  prix  de  reloqoence.*' 
•»>  On  the  contrary,  I  dare  aflert  that  there  are 
hardly  ten  lines  in  either  of  thofe  great  orators, 
•r  even  in  the  catalogue  of  Homer's  (hipsy  which 
is  not  more  harmonious,  more  truly  rythmical, 
than  moft  of  the  French  or  Englifli  foimets ;  and 
therefore  they  lofe,  at  leaft^  one  half  of  their  na- 
tive beauty  by  tranflation. 

I  cannot  but  add  one  remark  on  this  occafion, 
that  the  French  verfe  is  oftentimes  not  fo  much 
as  ihyme,  in  the  loweft  fenfe ;  for  the  chiidifli 
repetition  of  the  fame  note  cannot  be  called  mufic; 
fach  ioftances  are  infinite,  as  in  the  forecited 
poem, 

'£pn»         Trophee        cache ; 

Mepris        Orphee  cherche. 

Mr.  Boileau  himfelf  has  a  great  deal  of  this 
IMMTfiw,  not  by  his  own  negle^,  but  purely  by 
the  faultinefs  and  poverty  of  the  French  tongue. 
Mu  Footenelle  at  laft  ?oes  into  the  ezceffive  pa- 
radoxes of  Mr.  PcrrauTt,  and  bbaAs  of  the  vaft 
lumber  of  their  excellent  fon^s,  preferring  them 
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to  tae  Greek  and  titin.  ^ui  an  ancient  writer 
of  as  good  credit  ha^  aflUred  us,  that  ieven  lives 
would  hardly  fuffice  to  read  over. (he  Greek  odesj 
but  a  few  weeks  would  be  fufficient,  if  a  roaa 
were  fo  very  idl^  as  to  rea.d  over  all  the  French. 
In  the  mean,  time,.  I  (hpuld  be  very  glad  to  fe«  ft 
catabgue  of  but  fifty  of  theirs  with 

*  £xad  propriety  of  word  and  thought. 

Notwithftandin^  all  the  high  encomiums  and 
mutual  gratulations  which  they  giie  one  another 
(for  I  am  far  from  cenfuring  the  whole  of  that 
illuftrious  fociety,  to  which  Uie  learned  world  ii 
much  obliged )j.  after  all  thofe  golden  dreams  at 
the  L'Ouvre,  that  tiieir  pieces  will  be  as  mudi 
valued  ten  or  twelve  ages  hence,  as  the  ancient 
Greek  or  Roman,  I  can  no  more  get  it  into  my 
head,  that  they  will  laft  fo  long,  than  I  could 

believe  the  learned  Dr.  H K.  (of  the  Royal 

Society],  if  he  fhould  pretend  to  (how  me  a  but- 
terfly that  had  lived  a  thonfand  winters* 

When  Mr.  Fontenelle  wrote  his  Eclogues,  he 
was  fo  far  from  equalling  Virgil  or  Theocritus^ 
that  he  had  ibme  pains  to  talu  before  he  could 
underfland  in  what  the  principal  beauty  an 
graces  of  their  writings  do  coofift. 
t  £fi^y  of  Poetry. 
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VIRGIL'S    PASTORALS. 


THE  FIRST  PASTORAL } 

01, 

TITYRUS  AND  MELIBOEUS. 


tHE  ARGUMENT. 

The  occaiion  of  the  firft  Paftoral  was  this.  When  Au^ftos  had  fettled  himfelf  in  the  Romati  empfre^ 
that  he  might  reward  his  veteran  troops  for  their  paft  fervice,  he  diftribiited  among  them  allthe 
lands  that  lay  about  Cremona  and  Mantua :  turning  out  the  right  owners  for  having  fided  with  hit 
enemies.  Virgil  was  a  fuflferer  among  the  reft ;  who  afterwards  recovered  his  eftate  by  MjBceiia^*t 
interceffioB,  and,  as  an  inftance  of  his  gratitude,  compofed  the  following;  Paftoral ;  where  he  fets  out 
his  own  good  fortune  in  the  perfon  of  Tityrus,  and  the  caiahiities  of  his  Mantuan  neighbours  in  the 
chara^r  of  Meliboeua. 


MiLIlOIUS. 

B^NXATB  the  (hade  which  beechen  boughs  dif- 
You,  Tityrus,  entertain  your  fylvan  Mufe :  [fufe, 
Round  the  wide  world  in  banifliment  we  roam. 
Forced  from  our  plea/ing  fields  and  native  home : 
"While  ftretch*d  at  eafe  you  fing  your  happy  loves ; 
And  Amarillis  fills  the  Ihady  groves. 

Tit.  Thefe  bleffiogs,  friend,  a  Deity  beftow'd : 
For  never  can  I  deem  him  lefs  than  God. 
*l'he  tender  firlUings  of  my  woolly  breed 
Shall  on  his  holy  altar  often  bleed. 
He  gave  my  kine  to  graze  the  flowery  plain ; 
And  to  my  pipe  renewed  the  rural  (traitu 

Mil.  1  envy  not  your  fortune,  but  admire, 
That  while  the  raging  fword  and  wafteftd  firtt 
]>eftroy  the  wretched  neighbourhood  around, 
No  hoftile  arms  approach  your  happy  ground. 
Far  different  is  my  fate  :  my  feeble  goats 
With  pains  I  drive  from  their  forfakeo  cotes  i 
And  this  you  fee  I  fcarcely  drae  along, 
Who  yeaning  on  the  rocks  has  left  her  young ; 
(The  hope  and  promife  of  my  failing  fold.) 
Af  y  lofs  by  dire  portents  the  gods  foretold  s 
For  had  I  not  been  blind,  I  might  have  feen 
Yon  riven  oak,  the  faireft  of  the  green. 
And  the  hoarfe  raven^  on  the  blafted  bought 
By  croaking  from  the  left  prefagM  the  coming 

blow. 
But  tell  me,  Tityrus,  what  heavenly  power 
Prcferv*d  your  fortunes  in  that  fatal  hour  ? 

Tit.  Fool  that  I  was,  I  thought  imperxal*^ 
Rome  f 

like  Mantua,  where  on  market-days  we  come,!* 
And  thither  drive  our  tender  lambs  fVom  home,  j 
So  kids  and  whelps  their  (ires  and  dams  ezprefs : 
And  fo  the  great  I  meafur*d  by  the  le(s. 
But  country  towns,  compared  with  her,  appear 
Like  (hrubs  when  lofty  cyprefi*e8  are  near. 

Mil.  What  great  occafion  calPd  you  hence  to 
Rome  T  [flow  to  come  : 

Tit.  Freedom,  which  came  at  length,  though 


Nor  did  my  fearch  of  liberty  begin. 
Till  my  black  hairs  were  changM  upon  my  dun. 
Nor  Amarillis  would  vonchfafo  a  look. 
Till  Galatea*s  meaner  bonds  I  broke. 
Till  then  a  helplefs,  hopeleis,  homely  fwatn, 
I  fought  not  freedom,  nor  afpir*d  to  gain : 
Though  many  a  vi^im  from  my  folds  was  bought 
And  many  a  cheefe  to  country  markets  brought^ 
Yet  all  the  little  that  I  got,  I  fpent, 
And  ftill  returned  as  empty  u  I  went. 
Mel.  We  ftood  amat*d  to  fee  your  miftrcls 
mourn; 
Unknowing  that  flie  pin*d  for  your  return  : 
We  wondered  why  flie  kept  her  fruit  fo  long. 
For  whom  fo  late  th*  ungatherM  apples  hung  ; 
But  now  the  wonder  ceafes,  fince  I  fee 
She  kept  them  only,  Tityrus,  for  thee. 
For  thee  the  bubbling  fprings  appear*d  to  mooTB, 
And  whifperin|r  pines  made  vows  for  thy  return. 
Tit.  What  flioold  I  do,  while  here  I  was  cn- 
chain*d. 
No  glimpfe  of  godlike  liberty  remain'd ; 
Nor  could  I  hope  in  any  place  but  there. 
To  find  a  god  fo  prefent  to  my  prayer. 
There  firft  the  youth  of  heavenly  birth  I  viewM, 
For  whom  our  monthly  vi^ims  are  renew'd. 
He  heard  my  vows,  and  gracioufly  decreed 
My  grounds  to  be  reftor*d,  my  former  ^ocks  to 

feed. 
Mel.  O  fortunate  old  man !  whofe  farm  re«-« 

mains  1 

For  you  fuflicient,  and  requites  your  pains :        L 
Though  ruflies  overfpread  the  neighbouring  | 

plaint  J 

Though  here  the  marfliy  grounds  approach  your 
And  there  the  foil  a  (tony  harvefl  yields,  [fielda. 
Your  teeming  ewes  Ihall  no  (Irange  meadows  try. 
Nor  fear  a  rott  from  tainted  company. 
Behold  yon  bordering  fence  of  fallow  trees 
Is  fraught  with  flowei^  the  flowers  are  firaoglit 
with  bees; 
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Tlie  bu^y  bees  with  a  (oft  munnuring  ftrain 
Inyite  to  gentle  deep  the  labouring  fwain. 
While  from  the  neighboaring  rock,  with  rural 

fongs 
The  pruner*s  Toice  the  pleafing  dream  prolongs ; 
Stock-doves  and  turtles  tell  tfa^ir  amorous  pain^ 
And,  from  the  lofty  elms,  of  love  complain. 
Tit.  Th*  inhabitants  of  feas  and  ikies  (hall 
change. 
And  fiih  on  (hore,  and  ftags  in  air  (hall  range, 
The  bani(h*d  Parthian  dwell  on  Arar*s  brink, 
And  the  blue  German  fhall  the  Tigris  drink : 
£re  I,  fbrfaking  gratitude  and  truth, 

Forget  the  figure  of  that  godlike  youth. 

Mbl.  But  we  muft  beg  our  bread  in  climes 
unknown. 

Beneath  the  fcorching  or  the  freezing  sone. 

And  fome  to  far  Oazis  (hall  be  fqld ; 

Or  try  the  Libyan  heat,  or  Scythian  cold. 

The  reft  among  the  Britons  be  confinM ; 

A  race  of  men  from  all  the  world  disjoined. 

O  muft  the  wretched  exiles  ever  mourn. 

Nor  after  length  of  rolling  years  return? 

Are  we  condemned  by  fate*s  unjuft  decree, 

Ko  more  our  houfes  and  our  homes  to  fee  ? 

Or  (hall  we  mount  again  the  rural  throng. 

And  rule  the  country  kingdoms,  once  our  own  ! 
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Did  we  for  thefe  barbarians  plant  ahd  foW, 
On  thefe,  qn  thefe,  our  happy  fields  beftow ; 
Good  heaven,  what  dire  effe^  from  civil  dif- 

cord  flow  ! 
Now  let  me  graflfmy  pears,  and  prune  the  vine  ; 
The  fruit  is  theirs,  the  labour  only  mine. 
Farewell  my  paftures,  my  paternal  ftock ; 
My  fruitful  fields,  and  my  more  fruitful  flock  t 
No  more^  itay  goats,  (hall  I  beho^  you  climb 
The  ftcepy  ciifls,  or  crop  the  flowery  thyme ! 
No  more  extended  in  the  grot  below. 
Shall  fee  you  browflng  on  the  mountain's  brow 
The  prickly  flirubs ;  and  after  on  the  bare. 
Lean  down  the  deep  abyfs,  and  hang  in  air. 
No  more  my  Iheep  (hall  fip  the  mominr  dew  ; 
No  more  my  fong  (hall  pleafe  the  rural  crew  : 
Adieu,  my  tuneful  pipe !  and  all  the  world  a- 
dieii! 

Tit.  This  night,  at  teaft,  with  me  forget  youf 
care; 
Chefnuts  and  curds  and  cream  (hall  be  your  fare : 
The  carpet-CTOund  (hall  be  with  leaves  o*er* 

fpread; 
And  boughs  (hall  wave  a  covering  for  your  head* 
For  fee  yon  funny  hill  the  (hade  extends 
And  curling  fmc^  from  cottages  afcends. 


}■ 


THE  SECOND  PASTORAL ; 
t)k. 

•   ALEXIS. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  commentators  can  by  no  means  agree  on  the  peribn  of  Alexis,  but  are  all  of  npittitm  that  fome 
beautiful  youth  b  meant  by  him,  to  whom  Virril  here  makes  love  in  GorydonS  language  and  fim« 
plkity.  His  way  of  court(hip  is  wholly  paftoral :  he  complains  of  the  boy's  coyneis ;  recommends 
himfelf  for  his  beauty  and  (kill  in  piping ;  invites  the  youth  into  the  country,  where  he  promifcs 
him  the  diverfions  of  the  place,  with  a  fuitable  prefent  of  nuts  and  applet :  but  when  he  finds  no^ 
thing  will  prevail,  he  refofves  to  quit  his  troublefome  armour,  and  betake  himfelf  again  to  hit  iwm 
mer  bufiaeu. 


X  ooNo  Corydon,  th*  unhappy  (hepherd  (Wain, 
The  fair  Alexis  lov'd,  but  lov*d  in  vain : 
And  underneath  the  beechen  (hade,  alone, 
Thus  to  the  woods  and  mountains  made  hU  moan. 
Is  this,  unkind  Alexis,  my  reward, 
And  muft  I  die  unpitied,  and  unheard  ? 
Kow  the  green  Hxard  in  the  grove  is' laid. 
The  (heep  enjoy  the  coolnefs  of  the  (hade ; 
And  Theyftyfis  wild  thyme  and  garlick  beats* 
Tor  harveft  hinds,  o*erfpent  with  toil  and  heats  t 
While  in  the  fcorching  tun  I  trace  in  vain 
Thy  flying  footfteps  o'er  the  burning  plain. 
The  creaking  locufts  with  my  voice  confpire. 
They  fry  with  heat,  and  I  with  fierce  denre. 
How  much  more  eafy  was  it  to  fuftain 
Proud  AmarHlis  and  her  haughty  rfcign. 
The  fcoms  of  young  Menalcas,  once  my  care. 
Though  he  was  black,  and  thou  art  heavenly  fair. 


Truft  not  too  much  to  that  enchanting  face ; 

Beauty's  a  charm,  but  foon  the  charm  will  pais: 

While  lilies  lie  oegleded  on  the  plain. 

While  du(ky  hyacmths  for  ufe  reAain. 

My  pafEon  is  thy  fcotn:  nor  wilt  thou  know 

What  wealth  I  have,  what  gifh  1  can  beftow  t 

What  ftores  my  dairies  and  my  folds  contain^ 

A  thoufand  lanbt  that  wander  on  the  plaint 

New  milk  that  all  the  winter  never  fails» 

And  all  the  fummer  overflows  the  pails  t 

Amphion  fung  not  fWeeter  to  hit  herd, 

MThen  fommon'd  ftones  the  Theban  turrets  re«r*d> 

Nor  am  I  fo  deformM ;  for  Ute  I  ftood 

Upon  the  margin  of  the  briny  flood  t 

The  winds  were  ftili,  and  if  the  glafis  be  true, 

I  With  Daphnis  I  may  vie,  though  JBd|'d  by  joa* 
O  leave  the  noify  town,  0  contc  and  fee 
Our  covatry  cotS;  and  liYt  content  with  me  I 
Tiiu 
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o  wound  the  flying  drcr,  and  from  their  cotes 
With  me  to  drive  a-fieid  the  browzing  goats : 
To  pipe  and  fing,  and  in  our  country  (Irain 
To  copy,  or  perhaps  contend  with  Pan. 
P'an  tauglit  to  jqiu  with  wax,  unequal  reeds. 
Pan  loves  the  fhcpherds,  and  their  flocks  he  feeds  : 
Nor  fcom  the  pipe ;  Amyntas,  to  be  taught. 
With  all  his  kifTes  would  my  ikill  have  bought. 
Of  feyen  fmooth  joints  a  mellow  pipe  I  have. 
Which  with  his  dying  breath  Daroaetas  gave : 
An4  faid.  This,  Corydon  I  leave  to  thee; 
tor  only  thou  deferv'ft  it  after  me. 
His  eyes  Amyntas  durft  not  upward  lift, 
For  much  he  grudg'd  the  praifc,  but  more  the 

gift. 
Sefides  two  kids,  that  in  the  valley  ftray*d» 
I  found  by  chance,  and  to  my  fold  convcy'd. 
They  drain  two  bagging  uddJers  every  day  ; 
And  thefe  fhall  be  companions  of  thy  play. 
jBoth  flecked  with  white,  the  tn^e  Arcadian  ftrain, 
.Wl)ich  Theft y lis  bad  often  beggM  in  vain  t 
And  (iie  Iliall  have  them  if  again  ihe  fues» 
9ince  you  the  giver  and  the  gift  refuCe, 
Come  to  my  longing  arms^  my  lovely  care. 
And  take  the  prefents  which  the  nymphs  prepare. 
White  lilies  in  full  canifters  they  bring, 
With  all  the  glories  of  the  purple  fpring. 
The  daughters  of  the  flood  have  fearchM  the 

mead, 
ror  violeu  pale,  and  croppM  the  poppies  head ; 
The  fliort  narciflos,  and  fair  daffodil, 
Panfies  to  pleafe  the  fight,  and  caflia  fweet  to 
And  fet  foft  hyacinths  with  iron-blue,       [fmell ; 
To  (bade  marih  marigolds  of  fliining  hue. 
Some  bound  in  order,  others  loofely  ftrowM, 
To  drefs  thy  bower,  and  trim  thy  new  abode. 
Myfelf  will  fearch  our  planted  grounds  at  home,    I 
tot  downy  peaches  and  the  glofly  plumb :  I 


And  thrafh  the  chefhuts  in    the  Bcighboortof 

grove. 
Such  as  my  Amarilfis  usM  to  love, 
I'he  laurel  and  the  myrtle  fweets  agree ; 
And  both  in  nofegays  (hall  be  bound  for  thee. 
Ah,  Corydon,  ah  poor  unhappy  fwain, 
Alexis  will  thy  homely  gifts  difiiain : 
Nor,  (hould*ft  thou  offer  all  thy  little  tton, 
Will^ich  lolus  yield,-  but^ffer  more. 
What  have  I  done  to  name  that  wealthy  fwaii^ 
So  pow^erful  are  his  prefents,  mine  fb  mean  ! 
The  boar  amidfl  my  cryflal  ftreams  I  biing ; 
And  feuthern  wind.s  to  blafl  my  flowery  fpring. 
Ah  cruel  creature,  whom  doft  thou  defpife  ' 
The  gods  to  live  in  wooils  have  left  the  ikies. 
And  godlike  Paris  in  th*  Idean  grove. 
To  Priam's  wealth  prcferr*d  Oenone*s  love 
in  cities  which  flie  built,  let  Pallas  reign ; 
Towers  are  for  gods,  but  forefts  for  the  fwain. 
Tlie  greedy  lionefs  the  wolf  purfues. 
The  wolf  the  kid,  the  wanton  kid  the  browfe  : 
Alexis,  thou  art  chas'd  by  Corydon ; 
All  follow  feveral  games,  and  each  his  own. 
See  from  afar  the  fields  no  longer  fmoke. 
The  fweatiog  fleers  unharnefsM  from  the  yoke^ 
Bring,  as  in  triumph,  back  the  crooked  plough  ; 
The  fhadows  lengthen  as  the  fun  goes  low. 
Cool  breezes  now  the  raging  heats  remove ; 
Ah,  cruel  hearen  1  that  made  no  core  for  iioife  f 
I  wifh  for  balmy  fleep,  but  wifli  in  vain  ; 
Love  has  bo  bounds  in  pleafure,  or  in  pain. 
What  frenzy,  (hepherd,  has  thy  fool  pofTefs'd, 
Thy  vineyard  lies  half  prunM,  and  half  uadrels*d. 
Quench,  Corydon,  thy  long  unanfwerM  fire  : 
Mind  what  the  common  wants  of  life  ^require  i 
On  willow  twigs  employ  thy  weaving  care  ; 
And  find  an  eaner  love,  though  not  fo  fair. 


THE  THIRD  PASTORAL; 

PALAEMON. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 
Damxtas  and  Menafcas,  after  totne  fmart  Itrokes  of  country  raillery,  refotve  to  £ry  wfco  Has  the  ttiott 
ikill  at  a  fong ;  and  accoidingly  make  their  neighbour  Palsemoh  judge  of  their  performances:  who^ 
lifter  a  full  hearing  of  both  parties,  declares  hio&lf  unfit  for  the  deciw>n  of  fe  weighty  a  contr^verfy, 
and  leaves  the  vidlory  undetermined. 

MENALCAS,  DAMJSITAS,  PALJEMOH. 

MtNAtCA», 

Ho !  fwain,  what  fliepherd  owns  thofe  ragged 
fbeep  ?  [keep. 

Dam.  .£gon*s  they  are,  he  gave  them  me  te 

Mek.  Unhappy  fheep  of  an  unhappy  fwain  ! 
While  he  Neaera  courts,  but  courts,  in  vain, 
AiHi  fears  that  I  the  damfel  ihali  obtain. 
•fTiou,  varler,  doft  thy  matter's  gains  devour ; 
Thou  mill^^ft  his  ewes,  and  often  twice  an  hour; 
Of  grals  apd  fodder  thou  defraud's'the  dams; 
And  of  tfi«ir  mother's  ditg«,  the  flarving  lambs. 


} 


Dam.  Good  words,  yottng  Catcmitep^tt  lead  to 

men: 
We  know  who  did  your  buftnefs,  how,  and  when* 
And  in  what  chapel  too  you  plaid  your  prize ;   ^ 
And  What  the  goats  obferv'd  with  leering  eyeas  / 
The  nymphs  were  kind,  and  laugh'd,  and  there  ^ 

your  fafety  lies.  1 

Men.  VeSyWhen  I  cropt  the  hedg^  of  the 

Leis; 
Cut  MicoD*s  tender  Tise%  and  flole  tbe  fktLju 
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Bak.  Or  rather,  whenbenettliyofi  socieDt  oak, 
The  bow  of  Daphnis,  and  the  fhafts  you  broke : 
When  the  fair  bojr  received  th#  gift  of  rieht ; 
And,  but  for  mifchief,  yOu  had  dyM  for  fpite. 

Mxv.  What  nonfenfe  would  the  fool  thy  mafter 
prate. 
When  dioo,  his  ^^are,  canft  talk  at  fuch  a  rate  ! 
Did  I  not  fee  you^afcal,  did  I  not  i 
When  you  lay  fnn^  to  fnap  young  Damon's  goat  ? 
His  mungrel  bark*d,  I  ran  to  his  relief, 
And  cryM,  There,  there  he  goes ;  ftop,  ftop  the 
Bifcover'd,  and  defeated  of  your  prey,        [thief ! 
YoD  iknlk*d  behind  the  fence,  and  fneak'd  away. 

Dak.  An  honeft  man  may  freely  take  his  own ; 
The  goat  was  mine,  by  iinginr  fairly  won. 
A  folemn  match  was  made ;  he  loft  the  prize. 
Aik  Damon,  aflc  if  he  the  debt  denies ; 
I  tbink  he  dares  not ;  if  he  does,  he  lies. 

Mek.  Thou  fing  with  him,  thou  booby  !  never 
Was  fo  profan*d  to  touch  that  blubbered  Up:  [pipe 
Buoce  at  the  beft ;  in  ftrcets  but  fcarce  allow*d 
To  tickle,  on  thy  ftraw,  the  ftupid  crowd. 

Dam.  To  brinji;  it  to  the  trial,  will  you  dare 
Our  pipes,  our  ikiU,  our  voices,  to  compare? 
My  brinded  heifer  to  the  flake  I  lay  ; 
Two  thriving  calves  ihe  fuckles  twice  a  day  j 
And  twice  belides  her  headings  never  fail 
To  ftore  the  dairy  with  a  brimming  paiU 
Kow  back  your  tinging  with  an  equal  (take. 

Mkn.  Thatflioi2dbefeen,iflhadonetomake. 
You  know  too  well  I  feed  my  father*s  flock : 
What  can  J  wager  from'  the  common  ftock ; 
A  ftepdame  too  I  have,  a  curfed  (he. 
Who  rules  my  hen.peck*d  fire,  and  orders  me. 
Both  namber  twice  a-day  the  milky  dams ; 
At  once  (he  takes  the  tale  of  all  the  lambs. 
But  fince  you  will  be  mad,  and  fince  you  may 
Sofpe^  my  courage,  if  I  fliould  not  lay. 
The  pawn  I  profer  (hall  be  full  as  good ; 
Two  bowls  I  have,  well  tumM,  of  beechen  wood ; 
Both  by  divine  Alcimedon  were  made ; 
To  neither  of  them  yet  the  lip  is  laid  ; 
The  ivy's  (lem,  its  fruit,  its  foliage,  lurk 
In  various  (hapes  around  the  curious  work. 
Two  figures  on  the  (ides  cmbofsM  appear ; 
Cionon,  add,  what's  his  name  who  made 

fphere. 
And  (how*d  the  feafons  of  the  Aiding  vear, 
Inibmded  in  his  trade  the  labouring  twain. 
And  when  to  reap,  and  when  to  fow  the  graiti  ? 

Dam.  And  I  have  two,  to  match  your  pair,  at 
home ;  [come : 

The  wood  the  fame,  from  the  fame  hand  they    . 
The  kimbo  handles  fcem  with  bears-foot  carv*d ; 
A»d  never  vet  to  table  have  been  ftrvM  : 
Where  Orpheus  on  his  lyre  laments  his  l<wc. 
With  bealts  encompafs*d,  and  a  dancing  grote: 
But  thefe,  not  all  the  proffers  you  can  make,. 
Are  Worth  the*  heifer  which  I  fel  to  (lake. 

Mkn.  No  more  delays,  vain  In>after,  but  begin: 
I  prophecy  before-hand  I  (hall  vHn. 
"  Pahemon  (hall  be  judge  how  iH  you  rhyme : 
rU  teach  you  how  to  brag  another  time. 

Da-it.  Rhymer,  come  on,  and  do  the  worft  you 
I  fear  not  you,  npr  yet  a  better  man.  [can : 

With  fiience,  neighbour,  and  attention  wait  r 
foK^'titalHifixielsof  ahi^Udebate.  ] 


K. 

le  the  / 
r,       3    ' 


} 


Pal.  Sing  then;    the  iiade  iflbtda  a  oroper 
place;  lgra(s; 

The  trees  are  cloth*d  with  leaves,  the  fields  with 
The  blolToms  blow ;  the  birds  on  bu(hes  fing  ^ 
And  nature  has  accompli(h*d  all  the  fpring. 
The  challenge  to  Damsetas  fliall  belong, 
Menakas  (hall  fuftain  his  under-fong : 
•  Each  in  his  turn  your  tuneful  numbers  bring ; 
By  turns  the  tuneful  Mufes  love  to  fing. 

Dam.  From  the  great  Father  of  the  gods  above 
My  Mufe^begins ;  (or  all  is  full  of  Jove ; 
To  Jove  the  care  of  heaven  and  earth  belongs; 
My  flocks  he  blefles  and  he  loves  my  fongs. 

MxN.  Me.  Phoebus  loves;  for  he  my  Mufe  in<- 
fpires ; 
And  in  her  fongs,  the  warmth  he  gave,  requires. 
For  him  the  gA  of  (hepberds  and  their  fheep^ 
My  blufhing  hyacinths  and  my  bays  I  keep. 

Dam.  My  Phyllisme  with  pelted  apples  plies^' 
Then  tripping  to  the  woods  the  wanton  hies : 
A.nd  wilbes  to  be  feen  before  (he  flies. 

Mnr.  But  fair  Amyntas  comes  una(k*d  to  me,^ 
And  offers  love ;  and  fits  upon  my  knee :  > 

Not  Delia  to  my  dogs  is  known  fo  well  as  he.    J 

Dam.  To  the  dear  miilrefs  of  my  lovefick  mind. 
Her  fwain  a  pretty  prefent  has  defignM : 
I  faw  two  (lock^oves  billing,  and  ere  long 
Will  take  the  neft,  and  hers  fliall  be  the  young. 

Max.  Ten  ruddy  wildings  in  the  wood  I  founds 
And  flood  on  tip-toes,  reaching  from  the  ground ; 
1  fent  Amyntas  all  my  prefent  flore ; 
And  will,  to.inorrow,  fend  as  many  more. 

Dam.  The  lovely  maid  lay  panting  in  my  arms  ; 
And  all  flie  faid  and  did  was  full  of  charms. 
Winds,  on  your  wings  to  heaven  her  accents  bear ! 
Such  word^  as  heaven  alone  is  fit  to  hear. 

Men.  Ah  t  what  avails  it  me,  my  love's  delight* 
To  call  you  mine,  when  abieot  from  my  figh^t  I 
I  hold  the  nets,  while  you  porfiio  the  piey  ; 
And  muft  not  fliare  the  dancecs  of  the  day. 

Dam.  I  keep  my  birth* day :.  fend  my  PhiMia 
At  ihearing.time,  lolas,  you  may  come,     [home  ; 

MtN.  With  Phillis  I  am  move  in  grace  than*^ 
Her  forrow  did  my  parting  fteps  purSie  :  [you:  > 
Adieu,  my  dear,  flie  (aid,  a  long  adieu  I  i 

Dam.  The  nightly  wolf  is  baneful  to  the  fold. 
Storms  to  the  wheat,  to  buds  the  bitter  cold; 
But  fvoa  my  frowning  fair,more  ills  I  find 
Than  from  the  wolves,  and  florms,  and  wiater- 
wipd.  [p^i^n, 

Miw.  The  kids  with  plcafore  browfe  the  bufliy 
The  (bowers  are  grateful  to  the  fwelling  grain.; 
.  To  teeming  ewes  the  fallow's  tender  tree ; 
But  more  than  all  the  world  my  love  to  ok. 

Dam.  Pellio  my  rural  verfe  vouchfafes  to  read  s 
A  heifer,  Mufes,  for  your  patron^  breed. 

Men;  My  Pollio  writes  himfelf;  a  bull  he  bred 
With  fpurning  heels,  and  with  a  butting  head' 

Dam.  Who  Pollio  loves,  and  who  his  Mufe  ad- 
Let  PoiUo's  fortune  crown  his  full  defines ;  [mkes 
Let  myrrh  mftead  of  thorn  his  fenc«s  fill. 
And  fliowers  of  honey  from  his  oaks  difliL 

Men.  Who  hates  not  living  Bavius,  let  him  bfr 
(Dead  Msvius)  damn'd  to  love  thy  works  and 

thee: 
The  fame  ill  tafle  of  fenfe  (hould  ferve  to  joia 
Dog<fozes  in  the  yokc^  and  (hear  thQ  fvrinc^ 
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B  AK.  Ye  bnys  wbo  piuck  the  flowers,  and  fpoil 
the  fpring, 
Beware  the  fecret  fnake  that  (hoots  a  fting. 
MsM.  Graze  not  too  near  the  banks,  mj  joUy 
iheep. 
The  ground  is  falfe,  the  running  ftreams  are  deep: 
See,  tbcj  have  caught  the  father  of  the  flock. 
Who  dries  his  fleece  upon  the  neighbouring  rock.- 
Dam.  From  rivers  drive  the  kids,  and  fling  your 
Anon  1*11  wafli  thei^  in  the  fhallow  brook,  [hook ; 
Mix.  To  fold,  my  flock;  when  milk  is  dry*d 
with  heat, 
hk  vain  the  milk-maid  tugs  an  empty  teat. 
Dam.  How  lank  my  bulls  from  plenteous  paf- 
tnre  come ! 
But  love,  that  drains  the  herd,  deftroysthe  groom. 
Mak.  My  flocks  are  free  from  love ;  yet  look 
fo  thin. 
Their  bones  are  barely  cover*d  with  their  fldn. 


} 


What  magic  has  bewitched  the  trooly  daaM» 
And  what  ill  eyes  beheld  the  tender  lambs? 

Dam.  Say,  wherethe  round  of  heaven  whick 
all  contains. 
To  three  ihort  elU  on  earth  our  fight  reflrains: 
Tell  that,  and  rife  a  Phoebus  for  thy  pains.       _ 

Majt.  Nay,  tell  me  firft,  in  what  new  icgm 
fpriogs 
A.  flower  that  bears  infcrib*d  the  names  of  kings : 
And  thou  fludl  g^  a  preient  as  divine 
As  Phoebus'  felf ;  for  Phillis  fliaU  be  thine. 

Pal.  So  nice  a  difl^ence  in  your  finging  liesi» 
That  both  have  won,  or  botk  deferv^d,  the  priic* 
Reft  equal  happy  both ;  and  all  who  prove 
The  bitter  fweets  and  pleafing  pains  of  love. 
How  dam  the  ditches,  and  the  floods  reftrain  : 
Their  moilture  has  already  drenched  the  plaia. 


THE  FOURTH  PASTORAL; 

P   O    1/  L    I  O. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


The  Poet  celebrates  the  birth-day  of  Salonius,  the  fon  of  Pollio,  bom  in  the  confuUhio  of  his  fatlicr^ 
after  the  taking  of  Solonse,  a  city  in  Dalmatia.  Many  of  die  verfes  are  tranflated  uom  one  of  tlie 
Sibyls,  who  prophefied  of  our  Saviour's  birth. 


SieiLiAif  Mufe,  begin  a  loftier  ftrain  I 
Though  lowly  (hrubs  and  trees  that  fliadc  the 
Delight  not  all ;  Sicilian  Muie,  prepare       [plain. 
To  make  the  vocal  woods  deferve  a  conful*s  care. 
The  laft  great  age,  foretold  by  facred  rhymes, 
Renews  its  finifli*d  courfe;  Satumian  times 
Roll  round  again,  and  mi|hty  years,  begun 
From  their  firft  orb,  in  radiant  circles  run. 
The  bafe  degenerate  iron  offipriog  ends ; 
A  golden  progeny  from  heaven  defoends  s 
O  chafteLucina,  fpeed  the  mother*s  pains; 
And  hafte  the  glorious  birth ;  thy  own  Apolfo 

reigns  I 
The  lovely  boy,  with  his  aufpicious  fj^ce ! 
Shall  Pollio*s  confulfliip  and  triumph  grace 
Majeftic  months  fet  out  with  him  to  their 

pointed  race. 
The  fatiier  banifliM  virtue  fliall  reftore. 
And  crimes  fl)all  threat  the  guilty  world  no  more. 
The  fon  fliail  lead  the  life  of  gods,  and  be 
By  gods  and  heroes  feen,  and  gods  and  heroes  fee. 
The  jarring  nations  he  in  peace  fliall  bind, 
And  with  paternal  virtues  rule  mankind. 
Unbidden  earth  fliall  wreathing  ivy  bring 
And  fragrant  herbs  (the  promiies  of  fpring), 
As  her  firft  offerings  to  her  infant  king. 
Hie  goats,  with  ftrutting  dugs,  fliall  homeward 
And  lowing  herds  fecure  from  lions  foed.    [fpeed. 
His  cradle  Ihall  with  rifin?  flowers  be  crown*d  ; 
The  ferpent's  brood  fliali  die :  the  facred  ground 


rap-f 


} 


Shall  weeds  and  poifonous  plants  refufe  to  bear. 
Each  common  bufli  fliall  Syrian  roles  wear. 
But  when  heroic  verfe  his  youth  fliall  raife. 
And  form  it  to  hereditary  praife, 
Unlabour*d  harvefts  fliall  the  fields  adorn. 
And  clufter*d  grapes  fliall  blufli  on  every  thora* 
The  knotted  oak  fliall  fliowers  of  honey  weep. 
And  through  the  matted grals  Uie liquid  goldflytS 

creep. 
Yet  of  old  fraud  fome  footfleps  fliall  remain. 
The  merchant  ftill  fliall  plough  the  deep  for  gmia  : 
Great  cities  (hall  with  walls  be  compa»*d  nmad  ; 
And'fliarpen^d  fliares  fliall  vcA  the  fruitful  gromd. 
Another  Typhis  fliall  new  feas  eaplore. 
Another  Argos  land  the^  chiefs  upon  tb*  Iberian 

fhore. 
Another  Helen  other  wars  create. 
And  great  Achilles  urge  Uie  Trojan  fate. 
But  when  to  ripen'd  manhood  he  fliall  grow. 
The  greedy  failor  fliall  the  feas  forego ; 
No  keel  fhall  cut  the  waves  for  foreign  ware  ; 
For  every  foil  fliall  every  produdl  bear. 
The  labouring  hind  his  oxen  fhall  disjoin,         *} 
No  plough  fliall  hurt  the  glebe,  no  prunii^./ 

hook  the  vine,  f 

Nor  wool  fliall  in  diflembled  coloun  fliinc  ;        3 
But  the  luxurious  father  of  the  fold, 
With  native  puiple,  or  unborrowed  gold. 
Beneath  his  pompous  fleece  fliall  proudly  fweat  t 
Apd  under  Tyxian  robtt  the  lamb  fluUi  bleau 
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Tbe  Fates,  wlien  they  this  hippy  web  have  fpun. 
Shall  blefs  the  facred  clue,  and  bid  it  fmoothly  roo. 
Mature  id  yeari,  to  ready  honours  move, 
O  of  celeftial  feed  !  O  fbfter  fonof  Jove  ! 
See,  labouring  nature  calls  thee  to  fuftain  [main : 
The  nodding  frame  of  heaven^  and  earth,  and 
See,  to  their  bafe  reftor*d,  earth,  (eas,  and  air. 
And  joyful  ages  from  behind,  in  crowding  ranks 
appear.  Pong, 

To  ling  thy  praife,  would  heaven  my  breath  pro- 
Infufing  fpirits  worthy  fuch  a  fong ; 
Not  Thracian  Orpheus  fhould  tranfcend  my  lays, 
Nor  Linus,  crown*d  with  never-fading  bays ; 


Though  each  his  heavenly  parent  fhonld  inspire  ; 
The  Mufe  inftrud  the  voice,  and  Phoebus  tune 

the  lyre. 
Should  Pan  contend  in  verfe,  and  thou  my  thenev 
Arcadian  judges  ihould  their  God  condeom. 
Begin,  aufpiaons  boy,  to  caft  about   [finf^out; 
Thy  infant  eyes,  and,  with  a  finile,  thy  mother 
Thy  mother  well  deferves  thu  (hort  delight. 
The  naufeous  qualms  of  ten  long  months  vii  tn* 

vel  to  requite. 
Then  fmile  ;  the  frowning  infant's  doom  is  read. 
No  god  (hall  crown  the  board,  nor  goddefs  ble^ 

the  bed. 


THE  HFTH  PASTORAL; 


0»f 

D    A    P    H    N   I    S. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 
Mopfos  and  Menakvs,  two  very  expert  fhepberds  at  a  fong,  begin  one  by  confent  to  the  memory  of 
Daphnis ;  who  is  fuppofed,  by  the  belt  cnocs,  to  reprefent  Julius  Caefar.    Mopfus  laments  his  death, 
Menalcas  proclaims  his  divinity :  the  whole  Eclogue  confi&ng  of  an  elegy  and  an  apotheofis. 

MSMALCUi. 

SnrcB  on  the  downs  our  flocks  together  feed, 
And  fince  my  voice  can  match  your  tuneful  reed. 
Why  fit  we  not  beneath  the  grateful  ihade. 


Which  hazles,  intermizM  with  elms,  have  made } 

Mors.    Whether  you  pleafe  that  fylvan  fcene 
to  take. 
Where  whiiUine  winds  uncertain  fliadows  make : 
Or  will  ypu  to  the  cooler  cave  fucceed, 
Whofe  mouth  the  curling  vibes  have  overfpread  ? 

Mbji.    Your  merit  and  your  years  command 
Amyntas  only  rivals  you  in  voice.       [the  choice : 

Mors.    What  will  not  that  prefuming  (hep* 
herd  dare. 
Who  thinks  his  voice  with  Phoebus  may  compare  ? 

MiN.   Begin  you  firft ;  if  either  Alcon*s  praife, 
Or  dying  Phyllis,  have  infpir*d  your  lays : 
If  her  you  mourn,  or  Codrus  you  commend. 
Begin,  and  Tityrus  your  flock  fhall  tend. 

Mors.    Or  fliall  I  rather  the  fad  verfe  repeat. 
Which  on  the  beech's  bark  I  lately  writ : 
I  writ,  and  fung  betwixt ;  now  bring  the  fwain 
Whofe  voice  you  boafl,  and  let  him  try  the  f^rain: 

Mxir.  Such  as  the  ihrub  to  the  tall  olive  ihows, 
Or  the  pale  fallow  to  the  blufhing  rofe ; 
Snch  is  his  voice,  if  I  can  ju^ge  arig;ht, 
^^ompar'd  to  thine,  in  fweetnefs  and  in  height. 

Mors.    No  more,  but  fit  and  hear  the  pro- 
jnis*d  lay, 
The  gloomy  grotto  makes  a  doubtful  day. 
Tbe  nymphs  about  the  breathlefs  body  wait 
Of  Daph^s,  and  lai^ent  his  cruel  fate. 
The  trees  and  floods  were  witnefs  to  their  tears : 
At  length  the  rumour  reach'd  his  mother's  ears. 
Tbe  wretched  parent,  with  a  pious  haite. 
Came  running,  and  his  lifelefs  limbs  embraced. 
She  0gh*d,  flie  fobb*d,  and,  furious  with  defpair,*! 
She  rent  her  garments,  and  (he  tore  her  hair:     > 
Accofii^  all  the  gods,  add  every  ftar.  J 


} 


The  fwains  forgot  their  (heep,  nor  n^ar  the  brink 
Of  running  waters  brought  their  herds  to  drink* 
The  thidty  cattle,  of  themfelves,  abltain'd 
Fk-em  water,  and  their  graiTy  fare  difidain'd. 
The  death  of  Daphnis  woods  and  hills  deplore, ' 
They  caft  the  found  to  Libya's  defert  (bore ; 
The  Libyan  lions  hear,  and  hearing  roar.  _ 

Fierce  tigen  Daphnis  taught  the  yoke  to  bear  ^ 
And  iirft  with  curling  ivy  dre&M  the  fpear  ; 
Daphnis  did  rites  to  Bacchus  firft  ordain; 
And  holy  revels  for  his  reeling  train. 
As  vines  the  trees,  as  grapes  the  vines  adorn. 
As  bulls  the  herds,  and  fields  the  yellow  com  s 
So  brizht  a  fplendor,  fo  divine  a  grace, 
The  glorious  Daphnis  caft  on  his  illuftrious  race* 
When  envious  Fate  the  godlike  darkneis  took. 
Our  guardian  Gods  the  fields  and  plains  forfook  i 
Pales  no  longer  fwellM  the  teeming  grain. 
Nor  Phoebus  fed  his  oxen  in  the  plain ; 
No  fruitful  crop  the  fickly  fields  return; 
But  oats  and  darnel  choke  the  riling  com. 
And  where  the  vales  with  violets  once  were  crown'd. 
Now  knotty  burrs  and  thorns  difgrace  the  gsound. 
Come,  fhepherds  come,  and  ftrow  with  leaves  the 

plain; 
Such  funeral  rites  your  Daphnis  did  ordain. 
With  CTprefs  boughs  the  cryftal  fountains  hide. 
And  fomy  let  the  running  waters  glide, 
A  laftin^  monument  to  Daphnis  raiie. 
With  this  infcription  to  record  his  praife ;   • 
Daphnis,  the  fields  deliffht,  the  (hepherd*s  love» 
Renown'd  on  earth,  and  deify*d  above, 
Whofe  flock  excell'd  the  faireft  on  the  plaiiu. 
But  lefs  than  he  himfelf  furpafs'd  thefwains. 
Men.    O  heavenly  poet!  fuch  thy  verC^  ap- 
pears, 
So  fweet,  fo  charming  to  my  ravifh'd  ears. 
As  tq.the  wearv  fwain  with  cares  oppreft. 
Beneath  the  f/ivan  Oiadei  refrelhing  reft : 
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341  J>titt>t 

As  to  the  £€▼•?!&  traveller,  wlien  firft 
He  finds  a  cryftal  ftream  to  quench  his  thirft. 
in  finging,  as  in  piping,  you  excel; 
And  fcarce  your  mafter  coold  perform  to  well. 
O  fortunate  young  man !  at  leaft  your  lays 
Arc  next  to  his.  and  claim  the  fecond  praife. 
Such  as  they  arc,  my  rural  fongs  I  join. 
To  raife  our  Daphnis  to  the  powers  divine ; 
For  Daphnis  was   fo  good  to  love  whate  er 
was  mine.  ,    ,      .  ,    y.    .  -?% 

Mops.    How  is  my  foul  with  fuch  a  prpmife 

ror  both  the  boy  was  worthy  to  be  prais  d. 
And  Stimichon  has  often  made  me  long 
To  hear  like  him.  fo  foft,  fo  fwcet  a  fong. 
MxN.    Daphnis,  the  gucft  of  heaven,  with 

wondering  eyes 
Views  in  the  mUky  way  the  ftarry  flues, 
And  far  beneath  him,  from  the  fluning  fphere, 
Beholds  the  moving  clouds,  and  rolling  year. 
For  this,  with  cheerful  cries  the  woods  refound ; 
The  purple  fpring  arrays  the  vanous  ground ; 
The  njmphs  and  ihepherds  dance ;  and  Pan 

himfclfiscrown'd.  ,^  ,    ^    m 

The  wolf  no  longer  prowU  for  nightly  fpoils, 
Nor  birds  the  fpringes  fear,  nor  ftaw  the  toib : 
'  For  Daphnis  reigns  above,  and  deals  from  thence 
HU  mother*s  milder  beams,  and  pcaccfol  influence. 
The  mountain-tops  unlhom,  the  flocks  rejoice ; 
The  lowly  flmibs  partake  of  human  voice. 
AlTcnting  nature,  with  a  gracious  nod. 
Proclaims  him,  and  falutes  the  ncw-admittcd  god. 
Be  ftill  propitious,  ever  good  to  thine ; 
Behold  tour  hallowed  altars  we  dcflgn ; 
And  two  to  thee,  and  two  to  Phcebut  rife ; 
On  both  are  offered  annual  facrifice. 
The  holy  pricfts,  at  each  returning  year. 
Two  bowls  of  milk  and  two  of  oU  fliaU  bear . 
And  I  myfclf  the  gucfts  with  friendly  bowls 

will  cheer. 


■1 
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N'S   VtfL6tV 

Two  goblets  will  I  ciAWn  with  (jpatUiae  wine. 
The  generous  vintage  of  the  Chian  viwT ; 
Thefe  will  I  potrr  to  thee,  and  make  the  nec- 
tar thine. 
In  winter  Ihall  the  genial  feaft  be  aide 
Before  the  fire ;  by  fummer  in  the  Ihade. 
Damstas  fliall  perform  the  rites  divine : 
And  Lidtian  ^gon  in  the  fong  fliall  johr. 
Alphefibeus,  tripping,  fliall  advance ; 
And  mimic  fatyrs  in  his  antic  dance. 
When  to  the  nymphs  our  annual  rites  we  pay. 
And  when  our  fields  with  vidims  we  furvey  s 
While  favage  boars  delight  in  fliady  woods. 
And  finny  fifli  inhabit  in  the  floods ; 
While  bees  on  thyme,  and  locufts  feed  on  dew, 
I'hy  grateful  fwains  thefe  honours  fliall  renew. 
Such  honours  as  we  pay  to  powers  divine, 
To  Bacchus  and  to  Ceres,  fliall  be  thine. 
Such  annual  honours  fliall  be  given ;  aiwl  thoa 
Shalt  hear,  and  flialt  condemn  thy  fuppliants  to 
their  vow.  [fus  find  I 

Mops.  What  prefcnt  worth  thy  verfe  can  Mop- 
Not  the  foft  whifpers  of  the  fouchem  wind. 
That  play  through  trembling  trees  delight  am 

more; 
Nor  murmuring  billows  on  the  founding  ihore  ; 
Nor  winding  ftreams  that  through  the  valley  glide| 
And  the  fcarce-cover*d  pebbles  gently  chide. 

Receive  you  firfl  this  tuneful  pipe ;  the  fame 
That  piay'd  my  Corydon*s  unhappy  flame. 
The  fame  that  fung  Ncxra's  conquering  eyes ; 
And,  had  the  judge  been  jufl,  had  won  the  prise. 
Mops.  Accept  from  me  this  flieephook,  in  ex- 
change. 
The  handle  brafs,  the  knobs  in  equal  range ; 
Antigenes,  with  kifles  often  try*d 
To  beg  this  prefent  in  his  beauty's  pride ; 
When  youth  and  love  are  hard  to  be  deny*d» 
But  what  I  could  refufe  to  his  requeft. 
Is  yours  unaflL*d,  for  you  deferve  it  befl. 


} 


THE  SIXTH  PASTORAL; 

OR, 

S   I   L    E   N    U   S. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 


IWro  young  fliepher^  Chromis  Sind  Mnafylus,  having  been  often  promircd  »  fong  by  Silenns,  chanct 
to  Cfitch  him  aiwep  in  this  Pafloral ;  where  they  bind  him  hand  and  foot,  and  then  claim  his  pro- 
mUe.  Silenns,  finding  they  would  be  put  Off  n6  longer,  begins  hit  fong,  in  which  he  defcribes  ihe 
formation  of  the  univerfc,  and  the  original  of  animals,  according  to  the  Epicurean  philosophy  ;  and 
then  runs  through  the  moft  furpriflng  transformations  which  have  happened  in  nature  finceher  Imth. 
This  Pafloral  was  deiigned  as  a  complimefit  to  Syra  the  Epicurean,  who  inftruaed  Virgil  and  Va- 
rus in  the  principles  of  that  philofophy.  Silenus  ads  as  tutor,  Chromis  and  Mnafylna  as  the  t«« 
pnpils. 


I  fiEST  transferr'd  foRomfc  Sicilian  drains  t 
Nor  blufli*d  the  Doric  Mufe  to  dwell  on  Mantuan 
Buiwhenltry^dher  tender  voice,  too  young,  [plains. 
And  ^hting  kiofs,  and  bloody  battles  fuDg ; 

$ 


Apolio  check'd  my  pl^ide  i  and  bad  me  feed 
My  fattening  flocks,  nor  dare  beyond  the  reed, 
Admonifli'd  thus,  whUc  every  pen  prepares 
To  write  thy  praifes.  Varus  and  thy  wars. 
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Hj  P&ftonI  Mafe  her  humble  tribute  brings  ; 
And  yet  not  wholly  uninfpir'd  (he  fings. 
Fur  ail  who  read,  and,  reading,  not  difdain 
Thefe  rural  poems,  and  their  lowly  ftrain. 
The  name  of  Varus,  oft  infcrib'd  fliall  fee. 
In  every  grove,  and  every  vocal  tree ; 
And  all  the  fylvan  reign  fliall  ling  of  thee. 
Thy  name,  ta  Phoebus  and  the  Mufes  known, 
Shadl  in  the  front  of  every  page  be  (hown ; 
For  he  who  fings  thy  pnufe,  Fecures  his  own.    _ 
Proceed,  my  Mufe  s  Two  Satyrs,  on  the  ground, 
Stretch *d  at  his  eafe,  their  lire  Silenus  found. 
l)os*d  with  his  fumes,  and  heavy  with  his  load, 
They  found  him  fnoring  in  his  dark  abode  : 
And  feiz*4  with  youthful  arms  the  drunken  god. 
ifis  roCy  wreath  was  dropt  not  long  before. 
Bom  by  the  tide  of  wine,  and  floating  on  the  floor, 
^s  empty  cancu  with  ears  half  worn  away, 
Was  hung  on  high,  to  boa^t  the  triumph  of  the 
Invaded  thus,  for  want  of  better  bands,         [day. 
Hi^  garland  they  unftriog,  and  bind  his  hands : 
For,  by  the  fraudfiil  god  deluded  long. 
They  now  rcfolve  toh^ve  their  promised  fong. 
.31gle  came  in,  to  make  their  party  good ; 
The  f^Klk  Nais  of  the  neighbouring  flood. 
And,  while  be  flares  arQund,  with  ftupid  eyes. 
His  brows  with  berries,  and  his  temples  dyes. 
He  finds  the  fraud,  and,  with  a  fmile,  demands 
On  what  defign  the  boys  had  bound  his  hands. 
"Loofe  me,'*  he  cry*d,  •*  *twas  impudence  to  find 
*'  A  fleepinggod,  *tis  facrilege  jto  bind. 
*•  To  you  the  promised  poem  I  will  pay ; 
"  The  nymph  Ihali  be  rewarded  in  her  way." 
He  raised  his  voice ;  and  foon  a  numerous  throng 
Of  tripping  Satyrs  crowded  to  the  fong ; 
And  fjlvan  Fauns,  and  favage  beafls  advanced. 
And  nodding  forefts  to  the  numbers  danced. 
Not  by  Hxmonian  hills  the  Thracian  bard, 
^r  awful  Phoebus  was  on  Pindus  heard. 
With  deeper  filence,  or  with  more  regard. 
He  fung  the  fecret  feeds  of  Nature's  frame  ; 
How  feas,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  adliye  flame. 
Fell  through  the  mighty  void,  and  in  their  fall 
Were  blindly  gather*d  in  this  goodly  ball. 
The  tender  ^3  then  (tiffening  by  degrees, 
Shut  from  the  bounded  earth,  the  bounding  feas. 
Then  earth  and  ocean  various  forms  difclofc ; 
And  a  new  fun  to  the  new  world  arofe. 
And  mifts  condensed  to  clouds  obfcure  the  flty ; 
And  clouds  diflblv*d,  the  thirfty  ground  fupply. 
The  rifing  trees  the  lofty  mountains  grace : 
The  lofty  nyountaips  feed  the  favage  race. 
Yet  few,  and  ftran^ers,  in  th*  unpeopled  place.  _ 
From  thtnce  the  birjth  of  pian  the  fong  purfued, 
And  how  the  world  was  loft,  and  how  renew*4* 
The  reign  of  Satur%  and  the  golden  age ; 
Prometheus*  theft,  and  Jove?s  avenging  rage; 
The  cries  of  Argonauts  fgr  Hylas  drown'd. 
With  whofe  repeated  name  the  flu>res  relound. 
Then  mourns  the  madneCi  of  the  Cretan  qneen  : 
p«ppy  for  he?  if  herds  had  neycr  beep. 
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>yhat  fury,  wretched  woman,  feixM  thy  breaft  ? 


} 


The  maids  of  Argos  (though,  with  rage  poflefs^d. 
Their  imitated  lowings  fiird  the  grove) 
Yet  lhunn*d  the  guilt  of  thy  prepollerous  love. 
Nor  fought  the  youthful  hulband  of  the  herd,     '\ 
Though  labouring  yokes  on  their  own  necks  I 

th^y  fear'd ;  [heads  rcar'd.  f 

And  felt  for  budding  horns  on  their  fmooth  fore-  3 
Ah,  wretched  queen!  you  range  the  pathlefswoodf 
While  on  a  flowery  bank  he  chews  the  cud : 
Or  fleeps  in  (hades,  or  throttgh  the  fbreft  roves ; 
And  roars  with  anguifli  for  his  abfent  loves. 
Ye  nymphs,  with  toils  his  forefts  walk  furround. 
And  trace  his  wandering  footfleps  on  the  ground* 
But  ah  I  perhaps  my  pafliou  he  difdains. 
And  courts  the  milky  mothers  of  the  plains. 
We  fearch  th*  ungrateful  fugitive  abroad ; 
While  they  at  home  fultain  his  happy  load. 
He  fung  the  lover's  fraud ;  the  longing  maid. 
With  golden  fruit,  like  all  the  fex.  beirayM : 
The  fifter*s  mourning  for  the  brothcr''s  lofs ; 
Their  bodies  hid  in  barks,  and  furrM  with  mols. 
How  each  a  rifing  alder  now  appears : 
And  o*er  the  Po  diftils  her  gummy  tears. 
Then  iung,  how  Gallus  by  a  Mufes  hand 
Was  led  and  welcomed  to  the  facred  ftrand« 
The  fenate,  rifing  to  falute  their  guell ; 
And  Linus  thus  their  gratitude  exprefs'd. 
Receive  this  prefent,  by  the  Mufes  made ; 
The  pipe  on  which  th*  Afcrasan  pallor  played; 
With  which  of  old  he  charm *d  the  favage  train« 
And  caird  the  mountain  allies  to  the  plain. 
Sing  thou  on  this,  thy  Phoebus ;  and  the  wood 
Where  once  his  fane  of  Parian  marble  flood. 
On  this  his  ancient  oracles  rcbearfe. 
And  with  new  numbers  grace  the  God  of  r.'rfe. 
Why  fliould  I  fing  the  double  Scylla's  fate, 
The  firft  by  love  transformed,  the  iait  by  bate. 
A  beauteous  maid  above,  but  magic  arts 
With  barking  dogs  deform*d  her  nether  parts : 
What  vengeance  on  the  pafliog  fleet  flie  pour*d^ 
The  mafler  frighted,  and  the  mates  devour*d. 
Then  ravifli'd  Philomel  the  fong  expreft ; 
The  crime  reveaPd  ;  the  flfters  cruel  feaft  : 
And  how  in  fields  the  lapwing  Tereus  reigns ; 
The  warbling  nightingale  in  woods  complains. 
While  Progne  makes  on  chimney  tops  her  moan ; 
And  hovers  o'er  the  palace  once  her  own. 
Whatever  fongs  befides,  the  Delphian  God 
Had  tauffht  the  laureb,  and  the  Spartan  flood, 
Silenus  fung  :  the  vales  his  voice  rebound, 
And  carry  to  the  flues  the  facred  found. 
And  now  the  fetting  fun  had  warn'd  the  fwain^ 
To  call  his  counted  cattle  from  the  plain :         i 
Yet  (till  th*  unwcaiy'd  fire  purfues  the  tonefull 

ftrain. 
Till  unpercciv*d  the  heavens  with  ftart  were 

hung: 
And  fudden  night  furprisM  the  yet  unfinifli'^ 

lorj. 
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DHYDEN^    VIKGIU 


THE  SEVENTH  PASTORAL  ; 

MELIBOEUS. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

MelibcBus  berr  gives  us  the  TeUtion  of  a  (harp  poetical  conteft  hetween  ThyrfU  and  Cofjdoa;  aC 
which  he  himfidf  and  Daphnis  were  prefent ;  who  both  declared  for  Corydon. 


Bensat*  a  holm,  rcpaiPd  two  jolly  fwains ; 
Thrhrilieep  and  goats  together  graz*d  the  plains  ; 
Both  young  Arcadians,  both  alike  infpir*d 
To  6ng,  and  anfwer  as  the  fong  reqmr'^d. 
Daphnis,  as  umpire,  took  the  middle  feat ; 
And  fortune  ditther  led  nay  weary  feet. 
For  while  I  fene'd  my  myrtles  from  the  cold. 
The  father  of  my  flock  had  wander*d  from  the 

fold. 
Of  Daphnis  T  incjaii^d ;  he,  fmiling,  faid, 
Difmifs  your  fear,  and  pointed  where  he  fed? 
And,  if  no  greater  cares  difiurb  your  mind. 
Sit  here  with  us,  in  covert  of  the  wind. 
Your  lowing  heifers,  of  their  own  accord, 
At  watering  time  will  fedi  the  neighbouring  ford. 
Here  wanton  Mincius  winds  along  the  meads, 
And  (hades  his  happy  banks  with  bending  reeds : 
And  fee  from  yon  old  oak,  that  mates  the  ^es, 
How  black  the  clouds  of  farming  bees  arife. 
What  fhonid  I  do !    nor  was  Aicippe  nigh, 
Kor  abfent  Phyllis  could  my  care  fupply, 
Tb  houfe,  and  feed  by  hand  my  weaninr  lambs, 
And  drain  the  firutting  udders  of  their  dams  ? 
CJreat  was  the  ftrife  betwixt  the  finging  fwains : 
And  I  preferred  my  pleafure  to  my  gains. 
Alternate  rhyme  the  ready  champions  chofe: 
Thefe  Corydon  rchears'd,  and  Thyrfis  thofe. 

Co  a.  Ye  mufes,  ever  fair,  and  ever  yoimg, 
AffiH  my  numbers,  and  infprre  my  fong. 
With  all  my  Codrus  O  rofpire  my  breaft. 
For  Codrus,  after  Phoebus,  fings  the  beft. 
Cr  if  my  wilhes  have  prefiuned  too  high. 
And  0retch*d  their  bounds  beyond  mortality, 
The  praife  of  artful  numbers  I  relign  : 
And  hang  my  pipe  upon  the  facred  pine. 

TSTR.    Arcadian  fwains,  your  youthful  poet 
crown 
With  ivy  wreaths :  though  furly  Codrus  frown. 
Or  if  he  blaft  my  Mufe  with  envious  praife. 
Then  fence  my  brows  with  amulets  of  bays ; 
XjtCt  his  ill  arts  or  his  malicious  ton^^ue 
Should  poifon  or  bewitch  my  growing  fong. 

Cor.  Thefe  branches  -of  a  ftag,  this  tulky  hoar 
<The  firft  effay  of  arms  untryM  before) 
Young  Mycon  offers,  Delia,  to  thy  (brine ; 
But  fpeed  his  hunting  with  thy  power  divine.     ^ 
Thy  ftatue  then  of  Parian  ftone  fhall  (land; 
Thy  legs  in  buikins  with  a  purple  band. 

Tbtr.  This  bowl  of 'milk,  theOe  cakes,  (our. 
country  fare,) 
For  thee,  Priapus  yearly  we  prepare,) 
3ecau£e  a  little  garden  is  thy  care. 


But  if  the  falling  lambs  increafe  ay  fold. 
Thy  marble  ftatue  ihall  be  turA'd  to  goid. 

CmtL.  Fair  Odatea,  with  thy  filvcr  feet, 
O,  whiter  than  the  fwan,  and  more  than  HyUa 

fweet; 
Tall  as  a  pO(dar,  taper  as  the  bole. 
Come  diarm  thy  (bcpherd,  and  reftom  fliy  faoL 
Come  when  my  lated  Iheep  at  night  retvm ; 
And  crown  the  fiUnt  hoon^  acu  Aop  the  nfj 
mom. 

Thtr.  May  I  become  as  abjeA  m  thy  fight. 
As  fea-weed  on  the  (hore,  and  black  as  night : 
Rou^h  as  a  bur,  deform''d  like  him  who  chaws 
Sardmian  herbage  to  contra^  his  jaws; 
Such  and  fo  monftfoos  let  thy  fwMn  appeac. 
If  one  day's  abfence  looks  abt  like  a  year. 
Hence  from  the  field  for  (hame :  the  flock  ^ 

ferves 
No  better  feeding,  while  the  (hepherd  ftarves. 

Com.  Ye  mofly  fprings,  inviting  eafy  flcepi. 
Ye  trees,  whofe  leaiy  (hades  thofe -aofly  f 

keep. 
Defend  my  flodc ;  the  fummer  heats  i 
And  bloflbms  on  the  fwelling  vines  appear, 

Tbtr.  With  heapy  fires  oiir  chcerfril  hear^ 
is  crown'd ; 
And  firs  for  torcb^  in  the  woods  aboond : 
We  fear  not  more  the  winds,  and  wintry  cold. 
Than  ftreams  the  baaks,  or  wolves  the  hieatiag 
fold. 

Cor*  Our  woods  with  juniper  and  chefimts*' 

■cniwn'd,  i 

With  falling  fruits  and  berries  paint  die  grotind;  ^ 

And  lavi(h  Nature  laughs,  and  ftrows  her  (lores  I 

around. 
But  if  Alexis  from  our  mountains  fly, 
£v*n  running  rivers  leave  their  channels  dry* 

Thti.   Parch*d  are  the  plains,  aad  frying  is 
the  field. 
Nor  withering  vines  their  juicy  vintage  yield. 
But  if  returning  Phyllis  bleis  the  plain. 
The  grafs  revives ;  the  woods  are  green  agaia  ; 
And  Jove  defcends  in  (bowers  of  kindly  i 

Coa.  The  poplar  is  by  great  Alcides  worn ; 
The  brows  of  Phoebus  his  own  bays  adorn ; 
The  branching  vine  the  joUy  Bacchus  loves; 
The  Cyprian  queen  delights  in  myrtle  mvvt. 
With  hazle  PhiUis  crowns  her  flowing  hair ;     ' 
And  while  (he  loves  that  comoKm  wreath  to  I 


•} 


Nor  bays,  nor  myrtle  boughs,  with  hack  fiiall 
compare. 


} 
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Tint.  Tiie  towering  tfli  tsfkireft  in  the  woods; 
To  gardens  pine«,  and  poplin  hj  the  iloods  i 
Boc  if  my  Lycidas  will  eafe  mj  pains. 
And  often  vifit  our  ferfaken  nlams, 
To  him  the  towering  alh  fliali  yield  in  woods ; 
la  gardens  pines,  aira  poplars  by  the  floods. 


Mel.  Thefe  rhymes  I  did  to  mei9ory  com« 
mend, 
When  vanquifh*d  Thyrfis  did  in  vain  contend  j 
Since  when  *tis  Corydon  among  the  fwains^ 
Young  Corydon  without  a  rivu  rrigns. 


THE  EIGHTH  PASTORAL  ; 

PHARMACEUTRIA, 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

This  Paftoral  contains  the  fongs  of  Damon  and  Alphefiboens.  The  Brft  of  them  bewails  the4o(ii  of  lot 
miftre(s,  and  repines  at  the  foccefs  of  his  rival  Mopfus.  The  other  repeats  the  charms  of  ibme  Et^ 
chantrefs,  who  endeavoured,  by  her  fpells  and  magic,  to  make  Daphnis  in  love  with  her. 

Tie  mournful  Mnfe  of  two  defpairing  fwains. 


The  lore  rcje^lcd,  and  the  lover's  pains 
To  which  the  favage  lynxes  liftening  ftood. 
The  rivers  ftood  on  heaps,  and  ftopp*d  the  run- 
ning flood: 
Hie  hungry  herd  their  needful  food  refnfe ; 
Of  two  defpairing  fwains  I  flng  the  mournful 

Mufe. 
Great  PolHo,  thou  for  whom  thy  Rome  prepares 
The  ready  triumph  of  thy  fini(h'd  wars. 
Whether  Timavus  or  th*  lUyrian  coaft. 
Whatever  land  or  fea  thy  prefence  boaft ; 
Is  there  an  hour  in  fate  refervM  for  me. 
To ^g  thy  deeds  in  numbers  worthy  thee  ? 
In  numbers  like  to  thine,  could  I  rehearfe 
Thy  lofty  tragic  fcenes,  thy  laboured  verfe ; 
The  world  another  Sophocles  in  thee. 
Another  Homer  fliould  behold  in  me : 
Amidft  thy  laurels  let  this  ivy  twine. 
Thine  was  my  earEelt  Mufe ;  my  lateft  fliall  be 

thine.  (drew. 

Scarce  from  the  world  thefliades  of  night  with- 
Scarce  were  the  flocks  reftefli*d  with  morning  dew. 
When  Damon  ftretch^d  beneath  an  olive  fliade. 
And  vrildly  ftarinr  upwards,  thus  inveighed 
Agaioft  the  cooicioos  gods,  and  curs*d  the 

cruel  maid: 
Star  of  the  morning,  why  doft  thou  dclav  ? 
Come,  Lucifer,  drive  on  the  la^^ging  day  \ 
While  I  my  Nifa's  perjured  faith  deplore ; 
Witnefi,  ye  Powers,  by  whom  (he  falfely  fwore  I 
The  jfods,  alas !  are  witnefles  in  vain ;  "1 

Yet  mall  my  dying  breath  to  heaven  complain,  f 
Begin  with  me,  my  flute,  the  fweet  Msraalian  T 

flrain.  *  J 

The  pines  of  Msenalns,  the  vocal  grove. 
Are  erer  full  of  verie,  and  full  of  love  : 
They  hear  the  hinds,  they  hear  their  God  com-^ 

plain ;  I 

Who  fuflEer'd  not  the  reeds  to  rife  in  vain.         V 
Begin  with  me,  my  flute,  the  fweet  Msenalian  | 

ftrain.  J 

Mopfus  triumphs ;  he  Weds  the  willing  fair: 
^yhett  fuch  is  Nifa's  choice,  what  lover  can  def- 


lew. 


} 


Now  griffons  ioin  with  mares ;  another  age 
Shall  fee  the  hound  and  hind  their  thirft  aflwage 
Promiicuous  at  the  fpring :  prepare  the  lights^ 

0  Mopfus '.  and  perform  the  bridal  rites. 
Scatter  thy  nuts  among  the  fcrambling  boys : 
Thine  if  the  night,  and  thine  the  nuptial  joys. 
For  thee  the  fun  declines :  O  happy  fwain ! 
Begin  with  me,  my  flute,  the  fweet  MsBnaliaa 

drain. 
O,  Nifa  1  juflly  to  thy  choice  condemn^ ! 
Whom  had  thou  taken,  whom  hail  thou  contemned; 
For  him,  thou  haft  refused  my  browling  herd, 
Scom*d  my  thick  eye-brows,  and  my  ihaggy  beaiA. 
Unhappy  Damon  fighs,  and  fings  in  vain :         "^ 
While  Nifa  thinks  no  Gkxl  regards  a  lover's  pain.  I 
Begin  with  me,  my  flute,  the  fweet  Mxnalian  i" 

ftrain.  J 

I  viewed  thee  firft,  how  fatal  was  the  view !  ~ 
And  led  thee  where'the  ruddy  wildings  grew 
High  on  the  planted  hedge,  and  wet  with 

morning  dew. 
Then  fcarce  tlM  bending  branches  I  could  win. 
The  callow  down  began  to  clothe  my  chin; 

1  faw,  I  peri(h*d ;  yet  indulg*d  my  pain : 

Begin  with  me,  my  flute,  the  fweet  Msenalian 
ftrain. 

I  know  thee,  love ;  in  defarts  thou  wcrt  bred  ; 
And  at  the  dugs  pf  favage  tigers  fed  • 
Alien  of  binh,  ufurper  of  the  plains : 
Beein  with  me,  my  flute,  the  fweet  Msenalian 
Relentlefs  love  the  cruel  mother  led  [ftrains. 

The  blood  of  her  uhappy  babes  to  fhed : 
Love  lent  the  fword ;  the  mother  ftnxck  the  blow; 
Inhuman  (he ;  but  more  unhappy  thou. 
Alien  of  birth,  ufurper  of  the  plains: 
Begin  with  me,  my  flute,  the  fweet  Msenaliaa 
ftrains* 

Old  doting  Nature,  change  thy  coiirfe  anew. 
And  let  the  trembling  lamb  the  wolf  purfue: 
Let  oaks  now  glitter  with  Hefperiau  fruit. 
And  purple  daflbdils  from  alder  (hoot. 
Fat  amber  let  the  tamariikdiftil : 
And  hooting  howls  contend  with  fwans  in  (kilL 
Hoarfe  Tityrus  ftrive  with  Orpheus  in  the  woods; 
And  chall'rngc  fam'd  Arion  on  the  floQds^ 
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Ot»  oh  !  let  nature  cetfc,  ittd  chaos  reign  a ' 
Begin  with  me,  the  flutei  the  fweet  Msnalian 
ftraio. 
Let  e:uth  be  Tea ;  aod  let  the  whelming  tide 
The  lifeleft  limbs  of  luckiefs  Damon  hide  : 
Farewell,  ye  fecret  woods  and  (bady  groves. 
Haunts  of  my  youth,  and  confcious  of  my  lores  I 
^rem  yon  high  cliff  1  plunge  into  the  main ; 
Take  the  laft  psefent  of  thy  dying  fwain: 
And  ceafe,  my  fileut  flute,  the  fweet  Moniali. 
an  ftrain. 

Now  take  your  turns,  ye  Mufes,  to  rehearfe 
His  friend*s  complaints;  and  mi|rhty  magic  veriie. 
Bring  running  water ;  bind  thole  altars  round 
Vnth  fillets ;  and  with  vervain  ftrow  the  ground : 
Make  fat  with  frankincenfe  the  facred  fires. 
To  re-inflame  my  Daphnis  with  defires. 
•Tis  done,  we  want  but  verfe.  Reftore  my  charms, 
My  lingeriBg  Daphnis  to  my  lom^ng  arms. 
Pale  Phoebe,  drawn  by  verfe  irom  Heaven  de- 
fcends; 
And  Circe  chang'd  with  charms  Uly(fi;s'  friends. 
Verfe  brcaka^t  he  ground,  and  penetratesthe  brake, 
And  in  the  winding  cavern  fplits  the  fnake. 
Verfe  fires  the  frozen  veins :  reftore  my  charms, 
My  lingering  Daphnis  to  my  longing  arms. 

Around  his  waxen  imare  firft  1  wind 
Three  woollen  fillets,  of  three  colours  join'd : 
Thrice  bind  about  his  thrice-devoted  head. 
Which  round  the  facred  altar  thrice  is  led. 
Unequal  numbers  plrafe  the  gods :  my  charms, 
Reftore  my  Daphnis  to  my  longing  arms. 

Knit  with  three  knots  the  fiUets,  knit  them 
ftraight ; 
Then  fay,  Thefe  knots  to  love  I  confecrate. 
Hafte,  Amaryllis,  hafte ;  reftore  my  charms, 
|dy  lovely  Daphnis  to  my  longine  arms. 

As  fire  this  figure  hardens,  made  of  clay ; 
And  this  of  wax  with  fire  confumes  away ; 
Such  let  the  foul  of  cruel  Daphnis  be ; 
Hard  to  the  reft  of  women ;  foft  to  me. 
Crumble  the  facred  mole  of  fait  and  com, 
^xt  in  the  fire  the  bays  with  brimftone  bum* 
And  while  it  crackles  in  the  fulphur,  fay. 
This,  I  for  Daphnis  burn;  thus  Daphnis  burn 
away. 


!  This  laurel  is  his  fali  i  reftore,  my  chfTAi, 
My  lovely  Daphnis  to  my  longing  arms. 

As  when  tl.e  raging  heifer,  through  the  grott| 
Stung  with  defire,  purfnes  her  wandering  love; 
Faint  at  the  laft,  flie  feeks  the  weedy  pools 
To  quench  her  thirft,  and  on  the  ruflies  rolls : 
Carelels  of  night,  unmindful  to  return ; 
Such  fruitlefs  fires  perfidious  Daphnis  bum. 
While  I  fo  fcorn  his  love  ;  reftore  my  charms. 
My  lingering  Daphnis  to  my  longing  arms. 

Thele  garments  once  were  his ;  and  left  toflse; 
The  pledges  of  his  promis'd  loralty : 
Which  underneath  my  threlhold  I  beftow  ; 
Thtf^  pawns,  O  facred  earth  !  to  me  my  Daphnif 

owe. 
As  thefe  were  his,  fo  mine  ts  he  :  my  channs, 
Reftore  their  lingering  lord  to  my  deluded  armb 
Thefe  poifonous  plants,  for  magtt  ufe  defign*d, 
(The  nobleft  and  the  beft  of  all  the  baneful  kind). 
Old  Mceris  brought  me  from  the  Pontic  ftrand. 
And  cuird  the  mifchief  of  a  bounteous  land. 
Smear*d  with  thefe  powerful  juices,  on  the  pUia 
He  howls  a  wolf  among  the  hungry  train  : 
And  0|£t  the  mighty  necromancer  boafts, 
With  thefe,  to  call  from  tombs  the  ftalking  gbofts; 
And  from  the  roots  to  tear  the  ftandin|;  com. 
Which,  whirl*d  aloft,  to  diftant  fields  is  borne. 
Such  is  the  ftrength  of  fpells :  reftore,  my  chamUy 
My  lingering  Daphnis  to  my  longing  arms. 

Bear  out  thefe  aflies;  caft  them  in  the  brook; 
Caft  backwards  o'er  your  head,  nor  turn  your 

look: 
Since  neither  gods,  nor  godlike  verfe  can  move. 
Break  out,  ye  fmother*d  fires,  and  kindle  fmotha^4 

love. 
Exert  your  utmoft  power,  my  lingering  charms. 
And  force  my  Daphnis  to  my  longing  arms. 

See,  while  my  laft  endeavours  I  delay. 
The  waking  aihes  rife,  and  round  our  altars  play  I 
Run  to  the  threlhold,  Amaryllis ;  hark, 
Our  Hylas  opens,  and  begins  to  bark.         [lieve  ; 
06od  heaven  1  roky  lovers  what  they  wifli  be- 
Or  dream  their  wilhes,  and  thofe  dreams  deceive  ! 
No  mor^  my  Daphoif  comes;    no   more,   ipjr 

charms; 
He  comes,  he  runs,  he  leaps,  to  mj  defirinf  arm*i 


THE  NINTH  PASTORAL  j 
Ot, 

I^YCIPAS  AND  MOERIS, 

THE  ARQUMENT. 
W^\tm  Virgil,  by  the  flavour  of  Auguftus,  had  recovend  his  patrimony  near  Mantua,  and  went  in  h«p* 
to  uke  poffeffion,  he  was  in  danger  to  be  flain  by  Arius  the  Centurion,  to  whom  thofe  lands  wen 
afiigned  by  the  Emperor,  in  reward  of  his  fervice  asrainft  Brutus  and  Caffius.  This  Paftornl  there- 
^re  is  filled  with  complaints  of  his  hard  ufage;  and  the  perfons  introduced,  are  the  BailiflT  of  Vi»t 
gtl,  Moeris,  and  his  friend  Lycidas. 

Ltcidas.  I  MoER.  O  Lycidas,  at  lalt 

Ho,  Mceris ;  whither  on  thy  way  fo  faft  ?  I  The  time  is  come  I  never  thought  to  fee, 

Jh^}  leads  to  town,  I  (Strange  rovolution  for  my  farm  an4  roe^ 
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When  the  grim  captali), in  a  furly  tone, 
Cries  out,  rack  up,  ye  rafcals !  and  be  gone. 
RickM  out,  we  fct  the  belt  face  on*t  we  couM,  "J 
And  thefc  two  kids  t*  appcafe  his  angry  trtood     > 
I  bear,  of  which  the  Furies  give  him  good!        J 

Ltc.  Your  country  friends  were  told  another 
That  from  the  floping  mountain  to  the  vale,  [tale ; 
And  doddered  oak,  and  all  the  banks  along, 
Menalcas  fav*d  his  fortune  with  a  fong. 

MoER.  Such  was  the  news,  indeed ;  but  fongs 
and  rhymes 
Prevail  as  much  in  thcfe  hard  iron  times, 
As  i%ouki  m  plump  of  trembling  fowl,  that  rife  ' 
Againft  an  eagle  fouling  from  the  fkies. 
A*id  had  not  Phoebus  warn'd  me  by  the  croak 
Of  an  old  raven,  from  a  hollow  oak, 
To  Ihun  debate,  Menalcas  had  been  Cain, 
And  McBxis  not  furviv*d  him,  to  complain. 

Lyc.  Now   heaven  defeiid!  could   barbarous 
rage  induce 
The  brutal  fon  of  Mars  t'  inliilt  the  facred  Mufe  ! 
Who  then  (hould  fing  the  nymphs,  or  who  rehearfe 
Hie  waters  gliding  in  a  fmoother  vcrfe  ! 
Or  Amaryllis  praife,  that  heavenly  lay, 
That  Ihortcn'ci,  as  we  went,  our  tedious  way, 

0  Tityrus,  tend  my  herd,  and  fee  tbem  fed ; 
To  morning  paftures,  evening  waters,  led  : 
And  *ware  the  Libyan  ridgel*s  butting  head. 

MoE».,  Or  what  unfinilh'd  he  to  Vaius  read  ; 
Thy  name,  O  Varus  (if  the  kinder  Powers 
Preferve    our    plains,   and   (Uield    the   Mantuan 

towers, 
(Obnoxious  by  Cremona*s  neighbouring  crime). 
The  win|;s  of  fwans,  and  ftronger  pinion'd  rhyme, 
Shall  raiie  aloft,  and  foaring  bear  above 
Th'  immortal  gift  of  gratitude  to  Jove. 

Lyc.  Sing  on,  (ing  on,  for  i  can  ne'er  be  cloyM. 
So  may  thy  f warms  the  baleful  yew  avoid  : 
So  may  thy  cows  their  burden'd  bags  diftend. 
And  trees  to  goats  their  willing  branches  bend. 
Mean  as  I  arc,  yet  have  the  Mufcs  made 
Me  free,  a  member  of  the  tumful  trade  : 
At'leift,  the  fhepherds  feem  to  like  my  lays, 
But  I  difcem  their  flattery  from  their  praife : 

1  nor  to  Cinno's  ears,  nor  Varus*  dare  afpire  ; 
But  gabble  like  a  goofe,  amidft  the  fwan-like 

^uire. 
MoXR.    *Tls  what  I  have  been  conning  in 
•     my  rafnd : 
Kor  are  the  vecfes  of  a  vulgar  kind. 


Come,  Galatea,  come,  the  feas  forfake ; 
What  pleafures  can  the  tides  with  tkclr  hbirft 
^        mutmursmake? 
See,  od  the  ftiore  iiihabits  purple  fprlng. 
Where  nightingales  their  love-fick  ditty  fing  ; 
See,  meads  with  purling  ilreams,  with  flo^ers-^ 
the  ground,  I 

The  grottbs  cool,  with  fhady  poplars  crown'd,  t* 
And  creeping  vines  on  arbours  weavM  around.  -^ 
Coft^'e  then,  and  leave  the  waves*  tumultuoUs  roar. 
Let  the  wild  furges  vainly  beat  the  fhore. 

Lyc.  Ot  thai  fweet Tong  1  hearil  with  fuch  dt* 
li^ht; 
Th^  (kme  you  Tung  alone  ofte  ftarry  night ; 
The  tune  I  (till  retain,  but  not  the  words. 

MosR.  Why,  Daphtxis,  doft  thoufearch  in  old 
records, 
To  know  the  feafons  wheh  the  (tars  arife  ? 
See  Csfrfar*s  lamp  is  lighted  in  the  (kles : 
The  ftar,  whofe  rays  the  blufhing  grapes  adom^ 
And  fwell  the  kindly  ripening  ears  of  com. 
Under  this  influence  graft  the  tender  fhoot ; 
Thy  child rens  children  ihall  er\joy  the  fruit. 
Xbe  reft  I  have  forgot,  for  cares  and  time 
Change  all  things,  apd  untune  my  foul  to  rhyme  t 
I  could  have  once  Tun^  dotcn  a  fummer's  fun. 
But  now  the  chime  ofpoetry  is  done. 
My  voice  grows  hoarfc  ;  I  feel  the  notes  decay^ 
As  if  the  wolves  had  feen  me  nrft  to-day. 
But  thefe,  and  more  than  I  to  mind  can  brin^, 
Menalcas  has  not  yet  fbrgot  to  (ing. 

Lyc.  Thy  faint  excufcs  but  inflame  mfe  moie  ; 
And  now  the  waves  roll  filcnt  to  the  (hoife  J 
Huflit  winds  the  topmoft  branches  fcarcely  bcnd. 
As  if  thy  tuneful  long  thfey  did  attend  t 
Already  we  have  halt  onr  way  o'crcome  ; 
Far  off  I  can  difcem  Bianov^s  tomb ;  (bowV 

Here,  where  the  labourer's  hands  have  fbrm'd  a 
Of  wreathing  trees,  in  finging  wafte  an  hour.* 
Reft  here  thy  Weary  Ifmbs,  thy  kids  lay  down; 
We've  day  before  us  yet,  to  reach  the  town  : 
Or  if,  ere  night,  the  gathering  clouds  we  fear, 
A  fong  will  help  the  beating  ftonn  to  bear. 
And  that  thou  may*ft  not  be  too  late  abroad, 
Singing,  I'll  eafe  thy  fli'oulders  of  thy  load. 

MoER.  Ceafe  to  requfcft  me ;  let  us  mind  otif 
Another  fong  requires  another  day.  [w»y  * 

When  good  Menalca^  comes,  if  he  rejoice. 
And  tind  a  fHend  at  court,  1*11  find  a  voice* 


THE  TENTH  PASTORAL, 

CALLUS. 

THi  ARGUMENT* 

I3ini!f,ti  gtMt  Patron  of  Virgil,  Imdan  cxccUent  Poet,  was -very  deeply  in  love  with  on*  Cythcris, 
whom  he  calls  Lycoris;  and  who  had  forfaken  him  for  the  company  of  a  foldier.  The  poet  (here- 
fore  fuppofes  his  friend  Gallus  retired  in  his  height  of  melancholy  into  the  folitudes  of  Arcadia  (the 
celebrated  fceiae  of  Paftorals) ;  where  he  rcprefents  him  in  a  very  languilhing  condition^  with  all 
like  rural  Deities  about  him,  pitying  his  hari  ufage,  and  condoling  hU  ffiisfortunc* 
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?*HT  ftcM  fuccODi',  Aretbufa,  brbr , 
6  crown  mj  labour :  *tis  the  laft  I  ting. 
Which  proud  Ljcoris  may  with  pity  view  9 
The  Mufe  is  mournful,  though  the  numbers  few. 
Kefufc  me  not  a  verfe,  to  grief  and  GalJus  due. 
So  may  thy  filvcr  ftreams  beneath  the  tide, 
Unmiz'd  with  briny  feas,  fecurely  glide* 
Sing  then,  my  Gallus,  and  his  hopelefs  tows  ; 
Sing,  while  my  cattle  crop  the  tender  browfe. 
The  vocal  grove  ihall  anfwer  to  the  found, 
And  echo,  from  the  vales,  the  tuneful  voice  re- 
bound. 
Vnut  lawns  or  woods  withheld  you  firom  hta 

aid, 
Te  nymphs,  when  Gallus  was  to  love  betrayed; 
To  love,  unpityM  by  the  cruel  miid  ? 
Nor  fteejpy  Pindos  cou*d  retard  your  coorfe, 
-Nor  cleft  Pamafliis,  nor  th*  Aooian  fource : 
Kothinjg  that  owns  the  Mules  cou'd  fafpend 
Toitr  aid  to  Gallus,  Gallus  is  their  friend. 
For  him  the  lofty  laurel  ftands  in  tearsy 
And  hung  with  humid  pearls  the  lowly  ihmb  ap- 
pears. 
Msnalian^ pines  the  godlike  fwain  bemoan;      '^ 
When  fpread  beneath  a  rock  he  figh*d  alone ;    ( 
And  cold  Lycscus  wept  from  every  drooping  C 
ftone.  J 

The  (heep  furround  their  (hepherd,  as  he  lies : 
Bluih  not,  fweet  poet,  nor  the  name  defpiCe  i 
Along  the  ftreams  his  flock  Adonis  fied  ; 
And  vet  the  queen  of  beauty  bleft  his  bed. 
The  fwains  iod  tardy  neat-herds  came,  and  laft 
Menalcas,  wet  with  beating  winter  maft. 
.Wondering  they  afli'd  ftom  whence  arofe  thy 

flame; 
Yet  more  amasM,  thy  own  Apollo  came. 
Tlufh^d  were  his  cheeks,  and  glowing  were  his 

-     cyes:» 
Is  (he  thy  care  ?  is  flie  thy  care }  he  cries. 
Thy  falfe  Lycoris  flies  thy  love  and  thee  t 
And  for  thy  rival  tempts  the  raging  (ea. 
The  forms  of  horrid  war,  and  heaven's  incle- 
mency. 

Sylvanus  came :  his  brows  a  country  crown 
Of  fennel,  and  of  nodding  lilies,  drown. 
Great  Pan  arrived ;  and  we  beheld  him  foou 
liis  cheeks  and  temples  of  vermillion  hue. 
Why,  Gallus,  this  immoderate  grief,  he  cry*d  s 
Think*ft  thou  that  love  with  tears  is  fatisfwM  ? 
The  meads  are  fooner  drunk  with  morning  dews; 
The  bees  with  flowery  flirubs,  the  goats  with 

browfe. 
UnmovM,  and  with  deje<fled  eyes  he  rooumM : 
He  paus'd,  and  then  thefe  broken  words  retum'd^ 
fRs  paft ;  and  pity  gives  roe  no  relief: 
But  you.  Arcadian  fwains,  fluU  fing  my  grief: 
And  on  your  hills  my  laft  complaints  renew ; 
$0  fad  a  fong  is  only  worthy  you. 
How  light  would  lie  the  turf  upon  my  breirf^, 
If  you  my  fufierings  in  your  fongi  ezprcft  ? 
Ah  I  that  your  birth  and  bufineis  had  beeti  mine; 
To  penn  the  fheep,  and  prcfs  the  fwelling  vine ! 
Had  Phyllis  or  Amyntas  caus*d  my  pain. 
Or  any  nymph,  or  any  fliepherd  on  the  plain. 
Though  Phyllis  brown,  though  black  Amynta^ 

were, 
Are  violets  not  fweet,  becaufe  not  fair  2 
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sol  war; 

1  ti'*eter.  J 


Beneath  the  fallout,  and  the  fba^y  vine. 

My  loves  had  miz*d  their  pliant  limbs  with  fllM^ 

Phyllis  with  myrtle  wreaths  had  crown*d  my  hai#; 

And  foft  Amyntas  fung  away  my  care. 

Con^,  fee  what  pleafurcs  in  our  pbuns  abound ; 

The  woods,  the  fountains,  and  the  flowery  ground* 

As  you  are  beauteous,  were  yoo  half  fe  true. 

Here  could  I  live,  and  love,  and  die  with  oolj 

you. 
Now  I  to  fighting  fields  am  fent  afar. 
And  (trive  in  winter  camps  with  toils  of  war  ; 
While  you,  (alas,  that  I  fhould  find  it  ib !) 
To  fliun  my  fight,  your  native  foil  fore^ 
And  climb  the  frozen  Alps,  and  tmd  t 

nal  fnow. 

Ye  frofts  and  fnows,  her  tender  body  fpare; 
Thofe  are  not  limbs  for  ificles  to  tear. 
For  me,  the  wilds  and  deferts  are  my  choice ; 
The  Mufes,  once  my  care ;  my  once  hanBOBioas 

voice. 
There  will  I  fing,  forfakeo  and  alone. 
The  rocks  and  hollow  caves  fhall  echo  to  my 

moan. 
The  rind  of  every  plant  her  name  (hall  know  ; 
And  as  the  rind  extends,  the  love  fliall  grow. 
Then  on  Arcadian  mountains  will  I  clufe 
(Miz*d  with  the  woodland  nymphs)  the  ikvagjt 

race. 
Nor  cold  (hall  hinder  me,  with  horns  and  booads 
To  thrid  the  thickets,  or  te  leap  the  mounda. 
And  now  methihks  oVr  fteepy  rocks  I  go. 
And  rufli  through  founding  woods,  and  bend  tkft 

Parthian  bow : 
As  if  with  fports  my  fuftrings  I  could  eale. 
Or  bv  my  pains  the  God  of  1^  appeaie. 
My  frenzy  changes,  I  delight  00  more 
On  mountain  tops  to  chafe  the  tu(ky  boar  ; 
No  game  but  hopele(s  love  mv  thoughts  parTne  s 
Once  more,  ye  nymphs,  and  lonp,  and  founding 

woods,  adieu. 
Love  alters  not  for  us  his  hard  decrees, 
Not  though   beneath   the  Thracian  cfime  IK 

freeze ; 
Or  Italy^s  indulgent  heaven  fore|no; 
And  in  mid-winter  tread  Sithoman  fiaow. 
Or  when  the  barks  of  elms  are  fcorch^d,  mc  kee^ 
On  Meroe*8  bumlag  plains  the  Libyan  (boep. 
In  hell,  and  earth,  and  feas,  and  beav'n  above. 
Love  conquers  aH^;  and  we  mult  yield  to  love. 
My  Mufes,  here  ybur  facred  raptures  end : 
The  verfe  was  what  I  owM  my  fuflkring  frieo4 
This  while  I  fung,  my  forrows  I  deceived. 
And  bending  ofiers  into  balkets  weav^d. 
The  fong,  becaufe  infpir*d  by  you,  (hall'llunc  9 
And  Gallus  will  approve,  becaufe  *tis  mine. 
Gallus,  for  whom  my  holy  flames  renew" 
Each  hour,  and  every  moment  rife  in  view : 
As  alders,  in  the  fpring«  their  boles  eztend ; 
And  heave  fo  fiercely,  that  the  bark' they  ren^ 
Now  let  us  riCe,  for  hoarfeneCi  oft  invades 
The  finger's  voice  who  fings  beneath  the  (hade^ 
From  juniper  onwholefbme  dews  diftil,  "T 

That  blaft  the  footy  corn :  the  withering  herb- 1 

Away,  my  goats,  away :  for  you  have  bfOwiM] 
your  filL 


le^ 

i 


Digitized  by 


Google 


yiRGtL'S  GEOJ^GiCS. 


'r'  r  '    inmll 


TO  THS  1kHS»t  kMotnlAiLic 

i?HILI^  EARIi  OF  CHESTERFIELD. 


IcANiroT  begin  my  tddreis  to  yosf  lordfliip, 

ktter  thin  in  the  wofdt  of  Virgil, 
«  ■    ■  li^Tiod  opiUnd  l>t^m  promittei^  nemb 
"  Auderet,  Tolvcnda  diesj  en,  attulit  idtro. 

^eveb  yeAi»  tc>flrethet  I  have  concealed  thfe  long- 
lat  which  I  haa  to  i^ppcar  before  yoa :  a  time  as 
tedioiii  as  .£neas  pafied  in  pX%  wandering  voyage, 
before  h^  reaclira  the  promifed  Italy.  £ut  I 
coafidtred>  tiia^  nothing  which  my  meannefs 
^cnld  produce,  was  worthy  of  your  patronage. 
At  bft  this  happy  occafion  offered,  of  prefeoting 
to  m  the  bed  poem  of  ^e  beft  poet^  If  I 
railed  this  opportunity,  I  was  iii  defpair  of 
fiadiag.fucfa  another;  and  if  I  took  it,  I  was 
till  uncertain  whether  you  would  vduchfafe  to 
«cceft  it  from  ray  hands.  It  was  a  bold  venture 
yUch  I  miu!e»  in  de&ring  your  permi(fion  to  lay 
ky  uawbrthy  labours  at  your  feet.  But  my 
nflukfi  has  iuccecded  beyotid  my  hopes :  and 
^M  haW  been  plemfed  not  to  fuffer  an  old  man  to 
^  diicdotei^ed  dot  of  the  world,  for  want  of 
that  protedioti,  of  which  he  hH  (b  lon^  b^eh 
•ffihitious.  1  haire  known  a  gentleman  m  dif* 
tnce,  and  not  darixig  to  appear  befofe  King 
Charles  die  decond,  t£mgh  he  much  deiired  it. 
At  length  he  lM>k  the  confidence  to  attend  a  fair 
My  to  the  court,  aiidtOldhismajefty,  that  under 
her  prote^^ion  he  had  prefumed  to  wait  on  him. 
With  the  fame  humble  confidence  I  prefent  my- 
felf  before  your  lordihip^  and  attending  on  Vir- 
gil, hope  a  gradoos  reception.  The  gentleman 
wceeded,  becaufis  this  powerful  lady  was  his 
uiend ;  bdt  I  have  too  much  injured  my  great 
UtLor,  to  ezpedi  ^  ihould  intercede  for  me.  I 
^Dold  have  translated  him;  but,  according  to 
the  literal  French  and  Italian  phrafei,  I  fear  I 
have  traduced  hiou  It  is  the  fault  of  many  t 
^^^U-meaning  man,  to  be  officious  in  a  Wrong 
pUce,  and  do  a  prejudice,  where  he  had,  endea^ 
*pured  to  do  a  fcrvicc.  Virgil  wrote  his  Geor. 
gia  la  the  full  ftrengtn  and  vigour  of  his  age, 
Fhea  his  judgment  wai  at  the  height,  and  before 
his  fancy  was  declining.  He  had,  (according  to 
pvr  homely  faying)  his  fiiU  fwing  at  thi»  pocro» 
heginning  it  abmxt  the  age  of  thirty-five ;  and 
fcarce  concluding  it  before  he  arrived  at  forty, 
ft  is  obferved  both  of  him  and  Horace,  smd  I  be. 
^ve  it  will  hold  ia  all  great  poets;  tbftt  though 


they  wrote  before  with  a  oerUto  lieat  of  genial 
which  infpired  them,  yet  thu  he#t  was  not  per^ 
ffeaiy  disrefted.  There  is  required  a  continuance 
of  warmth  to  hpen  the  beft  and  nobleit  fruits* 
Thus  Horace,  in  his  Firft  and  Second  Book  oi 
Odes,  was  ftiU  rifing,  but  canie  not  to  his  meri'^ 
dian  till  die  Third.  /Lfter  which  his  Judgment 
was  an  overpoiih  to  his  imagination :  he  grew  toc^ 
cautious  to  be,  bold  enough,  for  he  defcended  ia 
his  Fourth  by  (low  decrees,  and  in  his  Satires  antf 
J^iftles,  was  m6re  a  pliilofopher  and  a  critic  than 
a  poet.  Ia  the  heginning  of  fummer  the  days 
are  almo£b  at  a  iiand,  With  little  variation  of 
length  or  (hortnefe,  becaufe  at  that  time  the  dU 
limal  motiott  of  the  fun  partakes  more  of  a  righi 
line,  than  of  a  fpiral.  The  fhme  is  the  method 
of  nature  in  the  frame  of  man.  He  fefcms  at  for- 
ty to  be  fiilly  in  his  fiimmer  tropic ;  fomewhai 
bMefore,  and  fome^haf  after«^  he  finds  in  his  foul 
but  ijmall  increafes  or  decays.  From  My  to  three* 
fcore  the  balance  generaUy  boldi  even;  in*ou^ 
colder  climates :'  for  he  lofe4  not  much  in  fancy  | 
and  judgment,  Which  is  the  tBkA  of  obfervation^ 
ftill  increafess  his  fucceedin^  yefars  afl^d  hina 
little  more  than  the  ftubble  of  his  own  haWeft  i 
yet  if  hisconftitutio'n  be  healthful,  his  mind  may 
ftill  retain  a  decent  vigour ;  and  the  gleanings  of 
that  Epfafaim^  in  companion  with  others,  wil) 
furpafs  the  vintage  of  Abiexer*  I  have  called 
this  fomewhere;  by  a  bold  metaphor,  a  green  old 
age ;  but  Virgil  has  given  me  his  authority  fot 
the  figure* 

*•  Jam  fenior;  ijjd  crude  Deo,  viridif<lue  fc» 
*•  ne<au$." 

Among  thofe  few  who  epjoy  the  advantage  of 
a  latter  ^ring,  your  lordfhip  is  a  rare  example : 
who  being  now  arrived  at  your  great  climacteric, 
yet  give  no  proof  of  the  leaft  decay  of  your  ex- 
cellent judgment,  and  comprehenfion  of  all  things 
which  are  Within  the  compafs  of  human  under- 
ftanding.  Your  convcrfation  is  as  eafjr  as  it  is  in- 
fh-uiftive ;  and  I  could  never  obferve  tie  lead  va- 
nity Or  the  leaft  afinming  in  any  thing  you  faid : 
but  a  natural  unafieded  modeft/,  full  of  good 
fenfe,  and  well  digefted ;— a  clcamcfs  of  notion, 
expreflcd  in  ready  and  unitudied  words.  No  man 
has  complained,  or  ever  can,  that  you  have  di£« 
courfed  too  long  on  a^y  fubjetft :  for  you  leave  in 
nt  «a  eageniefs  of  kanuog  more ;  plc$ii«d  with 
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what  wc  hear,  but  not  fatisficd,  bccaufc  you  will 
not  fpcak  fo  much  as  we  could  wifli.  1  dare  not 
excufe  your  lord  (hip  from  this  fault ;  for  though 
it  is  none  in  you,  it  is  one  to  all  who  have  the  hap- 
pinefs  of  being  known  to  you.  I  muft  confcf*  the 
<;ritics  make  it  one  of  Vifgirs  beauties,  that  hav- 
ing faid  what  he  thought  convenient,  he  always 
Jcil  fomcwhat  for  the  imagination  of  his  readers 
to  fupply  :  that  they  might  gratify  their  fancies, 
by  finding  more  in  what  he  had  written,  than  at 
firfl  they  could,  and  think  they  had  added  to  his 
thoughts  when  it  was  all  there  before-hand,  and 
he  only  faved  bimfelf  the  expcncc  of  words. 
However  it  was,  I  never  went  from  your  Jord- 
fhip,  but  with  a  longing  to  rcfcom,  or  without  a 
hearty  curfe  to  him'who  invented  ceremonies  in 
the  world,  and  put  me  on  the  ncceffity  of  with- 
drawing when  it  was  my  intejcft,  as  well  as  my 
4elire,  to  have  given  you  a  much  longer  trouble. 
I  cannot  imagine  (if  your  lordihip  will  give  me 
leave  to  fpcak  my  thoughts)  but  you  have  had  a 
more  than  ordinary  vigour  in  your  youth.  For 
too  much  of  heat  is  required  at  firft,  that  there 
may  not  too  little  be  left  at  laft.  A  prodigal  fire 
is  only  capable  of  large  remains :  and  yours,  my 
lord,  Hill  bums  the  clearer  in  declining.  The 
blaze  is  not  fo  fierce  as  at  the  firft,  but  the  fmoke 
is  wholly  vanilhed ;  and  your  friends  who  ftand 
*iboat  you,  arc  not  only  fenfible  of  a  cheerful 
"Warmth,  but  arc  kept  at  an  awful  diftance  by  its 
force.  In  my  fmall  obfervationi  of  mankind,  I 
fiavc  ever  found,  that  fuch  as  are  not  rathei  too 
full  of  fpirit  when  they  arc  yoiing,  degenerate  to 
dullncfs  in  their  age.  Sobriety  in  our  riper  yean 
is  the  effcdl  of  a  welUconco^cd  warmth ;  but 
where  the  principles  arc  only  phlegm,  what  can 
ht  cxpc<5ted  from  the  wmterilh  matter,  but  an  in- 
fipi^  manhood,  and  a  ftnpid  old  infancy ;  difcre- 
tion  in  leading  ftrings,  and  a  confirmed  ignorance 
on  crutches  ?  v  irgil,  in  his  Third  Georgic,  when 
he  defcribes  a  colt,  who  promifes  a  courier  for  the 
race,  or  for  the  field  of  battle,  (hows  him  the  firft 
to  pais  the  bridge,  which  trembles  under  him, 
«nd  to  ftrm  the  torrent  of  the  flood.  His  bc^n- 
nings  muft  be  in  raflinefs;  a  noble  fault :  but  time 
«nd  ejtperience  will  correifl  that  error,  and  tame 
It  into  a  deliberate  and  well-weighed  courage  ; 
which  know's  both  to  be  cautious  and  to  dare,  as 
occafion  offers.  Your  lord(hip  is  a  man  of  hp- 
nour,  not  only  fo  unftained,  but  fo  unqueftion^, 
Ihat  you  are  the  living  ftandard  of  that  hesoic 
virtue ;  fo  truly  fuch,  tliat  if  I  would  flatter  you, 
Jl  could  not.  It  takes  not  from  you,  that  you 
were  born  with  principles  of  generofity  and  pro- 
bity ;  but  it  adds  to  you,  that  you  have  cultivat- 
ed nature,  and  made  thofe  principles  the  rule  and 
ineafure  of  all  your  adtions.  The  world  knows 
this,  without  my  telling  ;  yet  poets  have  a  right 
of  recording  it  to  all  pofterity. 

••  Dignum  laude  virum,  Mufa  vctat  mori.*' 

Epaminondas,  Lucullns,  and  the  two  firft  Cae. 
fars,  were  not  cftccmed  the  worfc  commanders, 
for  having  made  philofophy  and  the  liberal  arts 
their  ftudy.  Cicero  might  have  been  their  equal, 
bnt  that  he  wanted  courage.  To  have  both  thefe 
rixiucs,  and  to  have  improved  them  both,  with 


a  foftnefs  of  manners,  and  a  fwectncfs  of  convfr^ 
fation,  few  of  our  nobility  can  fill  that  charac* 
ter  :  one  these  is,  and  fo  confpicuous  by  his  owa 
light,  that  he  needs  not 

"  Digito  monftpri,  et  dicier  hie  eft." 
To  be  nobly  bom,  and  of  an  ancient  family,  it 
in  the  extremes  of  fortune,  cither  good  or  bad ; 
for  virtue  ^nd  defcent  are  no  inheritance.    A  long 
fcrics  of  anccitors  (hows  the  native  with  great  ad' 
vantage  at  the  firft  ;  but  if  he  any  way  degene- 
rate from  his  line,  the  leaft  fpot  is  vifiblc  on  er- 
mine,    fiot  to  preferve  this  whitened  in  its  ori- 
ginal purity,  you,  my  lord,  have,  like  that  er- 
mine,   forfaken   the  common  track  of  bufinefs, 
which  is  not  alwa}S  clean  :  you  have  chofen  for 
your/elf  a  private  greatnefs,  and  will  not  be   pol- 
luted with  ambition.     It  has  been  obfenrcd  in 
former  times,  that  none  have  been  fo  greedy  of 
employnaents,    and  of  managing  the  public,  af 
they  who  have  leaft  deferved  their  ftations.     Bat 
fuch  only  merit  to  be  called  patrioti,  under  whom 
we  fee  their  country  flourifh.     I  haVe  laughed 
fometiraes  (for  who  would  always  be  an  Hera- 
clitus  ?)  when  I  have  refleded  on  tihofe  men,  who 
from  time  to  time  have  fljot  themfelves  into  the 
world.    I  have  fecn  -many  fuccellionsof  them) 
iome  bolting  ont  upon  the  flage  with  vaft  ap- 
plaufe,  and  others  hiffcd  oflf,  and  quitting  it  with 
difgrace.     But  while  they  were  in  adlion,  I  have 
conftantly  obfcrved,  that  they  fecmed  deflrous  to 
retreat  from  bufinefs:    greatnefs  they  faid  wa« 
naufeous,  and  a  crowd  was  troublefome ;  a  quiet 
privacy  was  their  ambition.    Some  few  of  them 
I  believe  faid  this  in  eamcft,  and  were  making  a 
provifion  againft  future  want,  that  they  might 
enjoy  their  age  with  cafe :  they  faw  the  happi- 
nefs  of  a  private  life,  and  promifed  to  thcmfelvci 
a  bleffing,  which  every  day  it  was  in  their  power 
to  poflcfs.     But  they  deferred  it,  and  lingered  ftiil 
at  court,  beca'^fe  they  thought  they  had  not  yet 
enough  to  make  them  happy ;  they  would  hiv« 
more,  and  laid  in  to  make  their  iblitude  luxtu 
rious.    A  wretched  philofophy,  which  Epicurus 
never  taught  them  in  his  garden  t  they  loved  the 
profpcdt  of  this  quiet  in  rcverfion,  but  were  not 
wilUng  to  have  it  in  pofleflion ;  they  would  firft 
be  old,  and  made  as  fure  of  health  and  liie,  as  if 
both  of  them  were  at  their  difpofal.  But  put  them 
to  the  neceflity  of  prefent  choice,  and  they  pre- 
ferred continuance  in   power:  like  the   wretch 
who  called  Death  to  his  afiiftance,  but  refufed 
him  when  he  came.     The  great  Scipio  was  not 
of  their  opinion,  who  indeed  fought  honours  in 
his  youth,  and  endured  the  fatigues  with  which 
he  purchaied  them.     He  ferved  his  country  when 
it  was  in  need  of  his  courage  and  conduct,  untU 
he  thought  it  was  time  to  ferve  himfelf :  but  dif- 
mounted  frt)m  the  faddlc  when  he  found  the  bead 
which  bore  him  began  to  grow  reftivc  and  ungo- 
vernable.    But  your  lordftiip  has  given  us  a  bet- 
ter example  of  moderation.     You  faw  betimes 
that  ingratitude  is  not  confined    to    coromoti- 
wealths;  and  therefore,  though  you  were  fomaed 
alike  for  the  greateft  ef  civil  cmploytncnts,  and  mi- 
litary commands,  yet  you  pufhcd  not  yonr  fortune 
10  rife  in  cither  j  but  contented  yourfclf  with  bc- 
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ing  capable,  as  macl^  a?  any  whofocvcr,  ofde- 
fcn(Kng  your  country  with  your  fword,  or  affifting 
it  with  your  counfel,  when  you  wcfe  called.  For 
the  reft,  the  refpedt  and  love  which  was  paid 
you,  not  only  in  the  province  where  you  live,  but 
generally  by  all  who  had  the  happinefs  to  know 
yoo,  was  a  wife  exchange  for  the  honours  of  the 
court :  a  place  of  forgetfulnefs,  at  the  beft,  for 
wcU-defervers.  It  is  necelTary  for  the  polifliing 
of  manners,  to  h&ve  breathed  that  air ;  but  it  is' 
infedtioos  even  to  the  belt  morals  to  live  always 
in  it.  It  is  a  dangerous  commerce,  where  an  ho- 
■eft  man  is  fure  at  the  firft  of  being  cheated ;  and 
he  recovers  not  his  lofles,  but  by  learniitg  to  cheat 
others.  The  undermining  fmile  becomes  at  length 
habitui\l ;  and  the  drift  of  his  plaulible  converfa- 
tion,  it  only  to  flatter  one,  that  he  may  betray 
another.  Yet  it  is  good  to  have  been  a  looker- 
00,  without  venturing  to  play  ;  that  a  man  may 
know  hUc  dice  another  time,  though  he  never 
means  to  ufe  them.  I  commend  not  him  who  ne- 
ver knew  ak  court,  but  him  who  forfakes  it  be- 
caufe  he  knows  it.  A  young  man  delerves  no 
praife,  who  out  of  melancholy  zeal  leaves  the 
world  before  he  has  well  tried  it,  and  runs  head- 
long into  religion.  He  who  carries  a  maidenhead 
into  a  doifler,  is  fometimes  apt  to  lofe  it  there, 
and  to  repent  of  his  repentance.  He  only  is  like 
to  endure  aufterities,  who  has  already  found  the 
inconverdence  of  pleafures.  For  almoft  every 
man  will  be  making  experiments  in  one  part  or 
another  of  his  life :  and  the  danger  is  the  lefs 
when  we  are  young ;  for,  having  tried  it  early, 
we  thall  not  be  apt  to  repeat  it  afterwards.  Your 
lordHup  therefore  may  properly  be  faid  to  have 
chofen  a  retreat,  and  not  to  have  chofen  it  until 
yon  had  maturely  weighed  the  advantages  of  rif- 
ing  higher  with  the  hazards  of  the  fall.  *^  Res 
**  non  paru  labore,  fed  relidla,"  was  thought  by 
a  poet  to  be  one  of  the  requifites  to  a  happy  life. 
Why  (hould  a  reafonable  man  put  it  in  the  power 
of  fortune  to  make  him  miferabie,  when  his  an- 
ceftors  have  taken  care  to  releafe  him  from  her  ? 
let  him  venture,  fays  Horace,  **  qui  zunam  per- 
**  didit."  He  who  has  nothing,  plays  fecurely  ; 
for  he  may  win,  and  cannot  be  poorer  if  be  fofes. 
But  he  who  is  bom  to  a  plentiful  cdate,  and  is 
ambitious  of  offices  at  court,  fets  a  ftake  to  For- 
tune, which  (he  can  I'eldom  anfwer :  if  he  gains 
nothing,  he  lofes  all,  or  part  of  what  was  once 
his  own ;  and  if  he  gets,  he  cannot  be  cenalu  but 
he  may  refund. 

In  fliort,  hpwever  he  fuccceds,  it  xs  covetouf- 
oefs  that  induced  him  firfl  to  play,  and  covotuuf- 
ncfs  is  tl^e  undoubted  fign  of  ill  lienfc  at  bottom, 
Th?  odds  are  againft  him,  that  he  lofes ;  and  one 
lols  may  be  of  more  con^quence  to  h'ni  than  all 
his  former  winnings.  It  is  like  the  prefent  war 
$f  ^c  (I^iOians  agjiinit  the  Turk  j  every  yenr 


thfij  gain  a  vidlory,  and  by  that  a  town ;  but  if 
they  arc  once  defeated,  they  lofe  a  provirice  at  a 
blow,  and  endanger  the  fafety  of  the  whole  em- 
pire. You,  my  lord,  enjoy  your  quiet  in  a  gar- 
den, "Where  you  have  not  only  the  leifure  of 
thinking,  but  the  pleafnre  to  think  of  nothing 
which  can  difcompofe  your  mind.  A  gx>od  con- 
fdence  ii  a  port  which  is  land'-iocked  on  every 
fide,  and  where  ^  no  winds  can  poffibly  invade,  'no 
tempefts  caa  aril'e.  There  a  man  may  (land  up- 
on the  Ihore,  and  not  only  fee  his  own  image,  bitt 
that  of  his  Maker,  clearly  refie<^^ed  from  the  uu- 
difturbed  and  filent  waters.  Realbn  was  intend- 
ed for  a  bleHing,  and  fuch  it  is  to  men  of  honour 
and  integrity,  who  defire  no  more  than  what 
they  arc  able  to  give  themfeives ;  like  the  happy 
old  Coricyan,  whom  my  author  defer ibes  in  his 
Fourth  Qeorgic;  whole  fruits  and  i'allads,  on 
which  he  lived  contented,  were  all  of  his  own 
growth,  and  his  own  plantation.  Virgil  fceros 
to  think  that  the  bleflings  of  a  country  life  are 
not  complete,  without  an  improvement  of  know- 
ledge by  contemplation  and  reading. 

'*  O  fortunatos  nlmium,  bona  fi  fua  norint, 
••  Agricolas  !*'  '  ^ 

It  is  but  half  pofleflion  not  to  nnder(land  tbgt 
happinefs  which  we  poflefs  :  a  foundation  of  good 
feufe,  and  a  cultivation  of  learning,  are  required 
to  give  a  feafoning  to  retirement,  and  qaake  ns 
tafte  the  blefling.  God  has  beftowed  on  yopf 
lordlhip  the  firft  of  thefe,  and  you  have  bellowed 
on  yourfelf  the  fecond.  £den  was  not  made  for 
bealts,  though  they  were  fuffered  to  live  in  it, 
but  for  their  mailer,  who  ftudied  God  in  the 
works  of  his  creation.  Neither  could  the  devil 
have  been  happy  there  with  all  his  knowledge, 
for  he  wanted  innocence  to  make  him  fo.  Ho 
brought  envy,  malice,  and  ambition,  into  para* 
dife,  which  foured  to  him  the  Iwcetnefs  of  the 
place.  Wherever  inordinate  affedions  are,  it  ia 
hell.  Such  only  can  enjoy  the  country,  who  are 
capable  of  thiiiing  when  they  are  there,  an* 
have  loft  their  padions  behind  them  in  the  town. 
Then  they  are  prepared  for  folitude ;  and  in  that 
folitude  is  prepared  for  them 

"  Et  fccura  quies,  et  nefcia  fall  ere  vita.'* 
As  I  began  this  dedication  with  a  verfe  of  Vir- 
gil, fo  I  conclude  it  with  another..  The  conti- 
nuance of  your  health,  to  enjoy  tfiat  happinefs 
which  you  fo  well  deferve,  and  which  you  haye 
provided  for  yourfelf,  is  the  finccrc  and  earnclk 
wi(h  olf 

Your  lordfliip's 

moft  devoted,  and 
looft  obedient  fervant, 

johndryden; 

Z  iij 
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V xtoil.  m^y  W  'Pfkofi^  t|ie  fall  who  intro^ 
^uced  three  new  hinds  of  poetfj  aqiong  the  Ro- 
mans, which  he  copied  af^er  three  of  the  greatet 
inafters  of  Greece.  Theocritus  and  Homer  hare 
fUU  difpnted  for  the  advantage  oyer  him  m  paC- 
toral  and  heroic,  but  I  think  all  are  unanimous 
in  laying  him  the  precedence  to  Hefied  in' his 
pcorrics.  The  truth  of  it  is,  the  fwee^nefs  and 
ruftioty  of  a  paitonU  cannot  be  (b  well  ezprefled 
in  anj  other  tongue  iis  in  the  Creek,  when  right- 
ly mixed  and  ^ualiBed  with  the  I)oric  dialed^ 
iwr  can  the  maieily  of  an  heroic  pocpi  any  where 
uppear  fo  well  as  in  this  language,  whicH  hu  a 
liatural  greatnefs  in  it,  and  can  be  often  rendered 
more  deep  and  fonorous  by  the  pronupciation  of 
the  lonians.  But  in  the  middle  ftyle,  where  the 
writers  in  both  tongues  are  pn  a  Icyel,  we  fee 
how*  far  Virgil  has  excelled  all  ijrhp  have  written 
in  the  fame  way  wifH  him. 

There  has  been  abundai^ce  of  criticifm  fpefit  on 
Virgil's  Faftorals  and  .^jjeids,  but  the  Oeorgics 
fire  a  fubjcta  which  none  of  the  critics  have  |uf- 
|icientJy  taken  into  their  coniideration ;  moil  of 
them  pafling  it  over  in  fileoce,  or  calling  i%  undef 
the  fame  head  with  Faftpral;  a  diyifion  by  no 
means  proper,  unlefs  we  fuppoft  the  ftyle  of  a  |iuf- 
bandman  oug)it  to  be  imitated  in  a  Oeornc,  as 
that  of  a  (hepherd  is  in  a  I^aftoraL  fiat  £oagh 
the  fcene  of  both  theb  poems  ties  m  the  fame 
ylace,  the  fpe^kers  in  them  |ire  of  a  quite  diflferent 
chara^er,  fince  the  precepts  of  huibandry  are  not 
to  be  delivered  with  the  fimplipity  of  a  plough- 
man, but  with  the  addrefs  of  a  poet.  No  rules 
therefore  that  relate  to  Paftoral  can  any  way  af- 
fca  the  Gcorgics,  which  £all  unjler  that  dais  of 
ipoetry,  >vhich  confix  in  giving  plain  and  dirpd 
mftrudUonf  to  the  reader ;  whether  they  be  moral 
dutitSp  as  thofc  of  Theognis  and  Pythagoras;  or 
Dbiiolojphical  fpeculations,  as  thofe  of  Aratus  and 
Lucretius ;  or  rules  of  praaice,  as  thofe  of  Hefiod 
and  VirgiL  Among  thefe  diflferent  kinds  of  fub- 
jedls,  that  which  the  Georgics  goes  upon,  i|^  I 
think,  the  meaoeft  and  leaft  iinproving,  but  die 
moft  pleafing  and  delightful.  Precepts  of  mora- 
Jfty,  belidei  the  natural  cormptiun  of  our  tem- 
pers, which  miyl&et  us  averfe  to  them,  are  fo  abl 
ftraaed  from  idqkf  of  feiiie,'that  they  feldom  giye 
mn  opportunity  for  thofe  beautiful  defcriptions  and 
images  which  are  the  Spirit  and  life  of  poetry": 
Natural  philofophy  has  indeed  feniible  objedb  to 
work  upon,  but  then  it  often  poxzles  the  reader 
"With  Uic  intricacy  of  its  notions,  ^nd  perplexes 

tim  with  a  multitude  of  its  difputes.    But  this ' 
iod  of  poetry  I  am  now  fpeaking  of,  addreffes  it- 
felf  wholly  to  the  imagination ;  H  is  altogether 
converfant  among  the  fields  and  woods,  and  has 
the  mofl  delightful  oart  of  nature  for  its  province,  i 
f.  raifei  in  o]ir  minds  a  plcajfcg  yaricty  of  fccMS  I 


tod  landfeapes,  wfaiUl  it  teacher  m;  and  i 

the  driefl  of  its  precepts  look  like  a  defcriptioA. 

A  Georgic  therefore  is  fome  part  of  the  fcseme 

of  huibandry  pot  into  a  pleannz  drefs,  and  i«t 

off*  with  all  the  beauties  and  eidbelliilmienu  •f 

poetry.**    Now,  fince  this  fcience  of  huibaadiT 

of 'a  very  large  extent,  the  poet  fhows^MS  flciU 

in  fingliog  out  Uich  precepts  to  proceed  on,  as  aie 

ufeful,  and  at  the  fame  time  moil  capable  of  or«- 

nameot.    Virgil  was  fb  well  acquainted  with 

this  fecret,  that  to  fet  oflfhis  firft  Georgic,  he  baa 

run  into  a  fet  of  precepts,  which  are  almoft  fi»- 

reign  to  his  fubjea,  in  that  beaotifol  acco«iiit  he 

give^  us  of  the  figns  in  nature,  which  precede  tbo 

changes  of  the  weather. 

Am  if  there  be  fo  much  art  in  the  chcHce  of  it 
precepts,  there  is  fo  much  more  required  in  the 
treating  of  them ;  that  they  may  fall  in  alter  each 
other  by  a 'natural  unforced  method,  and  fliow 
themfelves  ifi  the  bell  and  moft  advantageow 
light.  They  fhouhfall  be  fo  finely  wrought  to- 
gether in  the  fame  piece«  that  no  coarfe  ieam 
may  difcover  where  they  join,  as  in  a  cuiioas 
brede  of  peedle-woik,  one  colour  ftdls  away  bf 
fuch  jnit  d'effrees,  and  atiother  rifes  fo  iidenfiblyf 
that  we  fee  the  variety  without  beiog  able  to  diC- 
iinruiih  the  total  vanifhing  of  the  one  ftom  the 
firft  appearance  of  the  other.  Nor  is  it  fufficieat 
to  range  and  difpofe  this  body  of  precepts  into  a 
clear  911^  eafy  metl^od,  onlei^  they  are  delivered 
to  us  in'  the  moft  pleafing  and  agreeable  manner : 
for  there  are  ieyeral  w^ys  of  conveying  the  fane 
truth  to  the  min(i  of  mfui;  and  tochoofc  tlM 
pleaianteft  of  thefe  ways,  is  ^t  wliich  chiefly 
di^nguiiiies  poetry  fromprofe,  iaod  makes  Vixgtl*a 
rules  of  huibandry  pleafanter  to  reiki  than  Varro*<. 
Where  the  profe-writer  tells  us  plainly  what  onglit 
to  be  donc^  the  poet  often  conceals  the  precept 
in  a  defcription,  and  r^p^efenu  his  countrymaa 
performing  the  adtion  b  whicl^  he  would  iaftmtt 
his  reader.  Where  the  one  fets  out  as  ivUy  and 
diftindlly  as  he  can,  all  the  parts  of  the  t^ltl^ 
which  he  would  communicate  to  os,  the  odier 
fingles  out  the  moft  pleafing  circooftabce  of  tkif 
truth,  and  fo  conveys  the  if^hole  in  a  more  divett- 
ing  manner  to  the  underftandiug.  I  fliail  fo^ 
one  inftance  out  of  a  multitiide  of  thi^  nature  that 
might  be  found  hi  the  Geo^cs,  where  the  read- 
er may  fee  the  diflferent  ways  Virgil  has  tahen  to 
expreis  the  fai^pe  thing,  and  how  much  plealanttr 
every  manner  of  expreffion  is,  than  the  pl^  and 
direcl  mention  of  it  would  have  been.  It  is  in 
the  fecond  Geornc,  wkere  he  tells  us  what  tiee^ 
will  bear  graftii/g  on  each  otht^. 

£t  fsFpe  alterfus  ramos  impune  viderans 
Vertere  in  alterius,  muutamque  infita  mala 
Ferre  pyrom,  et  pi)ui$  l9pidoft|ub^cer^  ^9*%! 
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tm  ■  Smfles  Plttaiii  mUm  geKere  Talentes, 
O^nry  fiigo^  oraufquc  iocanuit  albo 
n>re  pyri :  glandemque  Tuis  firegere  fub  ulmis. 

>  Nee  loAgum  tempus :  et  indent 
£xiit  ad  coelum  ramis  felicibut  arbos : 
Miratvrqae  novas  frondea,  et  non  fua  p«ii^a. 

Here  weiee  tbe  poet  confidered  all  the  eiFe^s 
•f  tikis  union  between  trees  of  different  kiBds,  and 
took  notice  of  that  e&d  whkh  had  the  moft  for. 
pdic,  and  b/  coniQ^pieiice'  the  laoft  delight  in  it» 
to  cxprdi  the  capacity  that  was  in  them  of  beiag 
thus  united.  This  way  of  writini^  is  every  where 
SMch  in  ofe  among  the  poetv  And  ^  particulaily 
fnA'titd  by  ^agUt  who  Loves  to  Atfgeft  a  truth 
lodtce^y*  and  without  jg;iving  ua  a  niU  and  open 
view  of  it ;  to  let  usfee  ju&  (q  much  as  will  natu- 
rally Ie>d  the  imagination  into  all  the  parts  that 
lie  concealed.  This  is  wonderfully  diverting  to 
the  underftanding,  thus  to  receive  a  preoept,  that 
enters  ss  it  were  through  a  bye-way»  and  to  ap- 
prehend an  idea  that  draws  a  whole  train  after  it. 
For  here  the  mind,  which  is  always  delighted 
with  its  own  difcoveries,  only  takes  the  hint  from 
the  poet,  and  ieems  to  work  out  the  reft  by  the 
ftre^gth  of  her  ovm  ^pities. 

&it  Bdcc  the  inculcating  precept  upon  precept, 
will  at  length  prove  tireiome  to  the  reader,  if  he 
neetf  with  no  entertainment,  the  poet  muft  take 
care  not  to  encumber  his  poem  with  too  muchbu- 
fioefs;  butfometimes  to  relieve  the  fUbjeA  with 
^  moral  reflection,  or  let  it  reft  »  while,  for  the 
fake  of  a  pleafant  and  pertinent  digrei&Qii.  Nor 
h  it  fufficient  to  run  out  into  beautiful  and  divert- 
ang  digreflaons  (as  it  is  generally  thought)  unleCi 
they  are  brought  in  apthrt  and  are  fomething  of  a 
piece  with  the  main  deugn  of  tl^  Ceorgic :  for 
they  oogbt  toliave  a  remote  alliance  at  leaft  to 
the  fobjeA,  that  to  the  whole  poem  may  "be  more 
miibnn  and  a^eable  in  all  its  parts.  We  ihould 
never  quite  lole  fight  of  the  country,  though  we 
Vt  (bmetimes  entertained  with  a  diftant  profpe^ 
^  it.  Of  this  nature  are  Virgil*  s  defcriptions  of 
the  original  of  agriculture,  of  the  fruitfulnefs  of 
Italy,  S[  a  country  life,  an4  the  like,  which  are 
not  brought  in  by  fbrce,  but  naturallv  rife  out  of 
the  principal  argument  and  defign  of  the  pgem. 
I  know  no  pne  (|igreiIion  in  the  Georgics  that 
may  ieem  .to  contradid  this  obfervation,  befides 
that  in  the  la^er  end  of  the  firft  book,  where  the 
poet  laonchcs  out  into  a  difcourle  of  the  battle  of 
Fhtrlalia,  >nd  the  a^ons  of  Auguftus :  but  it 
is  worth  while  to  con^ef  how  admirably  he  has 
turned  the  courie  of  his  narration  into  its  proper 
channel,  and  made  his  huft)andman  concerned 
even  in  what  relates  to  the  battle,  in  thofe  inimi* 
ti^le  lines. 

Scilicet  e%  teppns  veniet,  cum  finibus  iUii 
Agricola  incurvo  terram  molitus  aratro, 
£]tefa  tnveniet  icabra  rubigine  pila : 
Aut  gravibus  raftris  galeas  pulfabit  inanf  (^ 
Orai^iaque  effoffis  mirabitur  ofla  fepulchris. 

Ai^  afterwards,  fpeaking  of  Auguftus*s  actions,  he 
ftill  remembers  that  agriculture  ought  to  be  fome 
Vaj  l^n^d  a|  throughout  the  whole  poem. 
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We  now  come  to  the  ftyle  which  is  proper  to  f 
Georgic :  and  indeed  this  is  the  part  on  whid^ 
the  poet  miaft  lay  out  all  his  ftrength,  that  hit 
words  may  be  warm  and  glowing*  and  that  tverf 
thing  he  deiiuibes  may  immediately  pre^^  itfell^ 
and  rife  up  to  the  reader's  view*  He  ought  in 
particular  to  be  caiefu^  of  not  letting  his  fubje^ 
deb«£t  hk  %le,  and  betray  him  into  a  meannern 
of  ezptcfflon,  but  evtrj  -what  to  ketjp  up  his  veil# 
in  all  the  pomji  of  numb^  |»d  dignity  9f  words, 

I  think  nothing  Which  is  a  phraie  or  faying  iia 
.  common  talk,  flwuld  be  admitted  into  a  fenoup 
poem;  becanie  it  takes  off  from  the  iiolemnitv  of 
the  ejqpredion,  and  gives  it  lao  great  a'  tuna  of  fa** 
miliaritr  t  toit^  h&  ooght  the  low  phraies  and. 
ternn  ot  8ft>  that  arc  adapted  to  huft>andry,  have 
any  place  in  fnch  a  work  as  the  Georgic,  which  i« 
not  to  appear  in  the  natural  fimplicity  apd  naked« 
nefs  of  its  fubje^  but  in  the  plealiMiteft  dr^  that 
poetry  can  beftow  on  it.  H^aat  Virgil,  to  deviato 
irom  the  common  form  of  words,  would  not  make 
ufe  of**  tempore^  but  **  fydcre"  in  his  firft  vcrfe, 
and  every  where  elfe  abounds  with  metaphors, 
Gjecilins,  and  circumlocutions,  to  give  hu  verfe 
the  greater  pomp,  andpreierve  it  from  finking  iiw 
to  a  plebeian  ftvle.  And  herein  confifts  VirgU*^ 
mafter-piece,  who  has  not  onlv  excelled  all  other 
poets,-  but  even  himfelf,  in  the  language  of  his 
Georgics^  where  we  receive  more  ftrong  and  live^ 
ly  ideas  pf  things  firom  his  words,  than  we  could 
have  done  firom  the  objc^s  themfelves :  and  find 
our  inaaginations  more  affedled  by  his  defcriptions^ 
than  they  would  have  been  by  the  very  fight  o£ 
what  he  defcribes, 

I  fhall  now,  after  this  ihort  fcheme  of  rules,  con- 
fider  the  different  fuccejGt  that  Hefiod  and  Virgil 
have  met  with  in  xhif  kind  of  poetry,  which  may 
give  us  fome  further  notion  of  the  excelfenee  of 
tiae  Gcorgicf.  To  begin  with  Hefiod ;  if  we  may 
guefs  at  his  chara^er  from  his  writings,  he  ha4 
much  more  of  the  hulbandman  than  the  poet  in 
his  temper ;  he  was  wonderfully  grave,  difcreet, 
and  frugal ;  he  lived  altogether  in  the  country* 
and  was,  probably  for  his  great  prudence,  the  ora« 
cle  of  the  whole  neighbourhood.  Thefe  princi. 
pies  of  good  hufbandry  ran  through  his  works,  and 
directed  him  to  the  choice  of  tiilage  and  merchan** 
dile,  for  the  fubjed^  of  that  wi^ch  is  the  moft  ce« 
lebrated  of  them.  He  is  every  where  bent  on  in« 
ftrudlion,  avoids  all  manner  of  digrefliooi,  and  does 
not  ftir  out  of  the  field  once  in  the  whole  Georgic* 
His  method  in  difcribiqg  month  after  month  with 
its  proper  feafons  andempIoyments,is  too  grave  and 
fimple ;  it  takes  off  from  the  furprife  and  variety  oC 
the  poem,  and  makes  the  whole  look  but  like  n 
modem  almanack  in  verfe^  The  reader  i<  carried 
through  a  ^ourfe  of  weather,  and  naav  befi>rehand 
guefs  whether  he  is  to  meet  with  inow  or  rain, 
clouds  or  fun-ftaine,  in  the  next  defcription.  Hisr 
4efcnptions  indeed  have  abundance  of  nature  in 
them,  but  then  it  is  nature  in  her  finiplicity  and 
undreft.  Thus,  when  he  (peaks  of  January,  **  Th» 
"  wild  beafts,"  fays  he^  **  run  flaivering  througl^ 
'^  the  w<mU  with  tbeic  hnds  ftooping  to  ti^ 
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•*  ground,  and  their  tails  clapt  between  their  legs ; 
•*  the  ^oats  and  oxen  are  almoll  flcad  withhold;! 
'*  but  It  is  not  fo  bad  with  the  Iheep,  t>ecaiii'e  they 
•*  have  a  thick  coat  of  wool  about  them.  The 
•*  old  men  too  are  bitterly  pinched  with  the  Wea- 
••  ther,  but  the  young  girls  feel  nothin]g  of  it,  who 
'*  fit  at  home  with  their  mothers  by  a  warm  fir>. 
"  fide."  Thus  does  the  old  gentleman  ^ve  hira- 
felf  up  to  a  loofe  kind  of  tattle,  rather  than  en- 
deavour aftec  ^  juft  ptietical  dekription.  Nor  has 
he  fhowa  mdtt  of  artor  jadgment  in  the  precepts 
he  ha»  gi^en  'tfs;  which  artf  fown  (b  very  thick, 
tiiat  they  clog  the  poem  too  much,  and  are  oftea 
lb  minute  and  lull  of  circamftauccs,  that  they 
v.-caken  and  un-nerve  bis  verfe.  But  after  all,  w<* 
-  are  beholden  to  him'  for  the  firft  rough  Iketch  of  a 
Ccorgic :  where  we  may'  ftill  difcoYer  fomethiog 
venerable  in  the  antiqucnefsof  the  work;  but  if  we 
would  fee  thedefn3[n  enlarged, thefigures  reformed, 
the  colouring  laid  on,  and  the  *vholc  piece  tiniftied, 
we  muft  cap«cl  it  from  a  greater  matter's  hands. 

Virgil  has  drawn  out  the  rules  of  tillage  and 
planting  int*  two  books,  which  Heliod  has  dif- 
patched  in  half  a  one  :  but  has  lb  rftifwl  the  natu- 
ral rudencfr  and  fimplicity  of  his  fubjedt,  with  fuch 
a  (ignificancy  of  eipreffion,  fuch  a  pomp"  of  vei-f<», 
fuch  rariety  of  ttanfitions,  and  fuch  a  folemn  air 
in  his  rcfle<^ions,  that  if  we  look  ott  both  po<its  to- 
gether, we  fee  in  one  the  plainnefs  of  a  downright 
cunntryroan,  and  "in  the  other,  ibmething  of  a 
niftic  majefty,  like  that  of  a  Roman  dictator  at 
the  plough-tail.  He  delivers  the  meaneft  of  his 
precepts  with  a  kind  of  grandeur ;  he  breaks  the 
clods  and  tofTes  tbe  dung  about  with  an  air  of 
gracefuli»e(s.  His  prognofticationa  of  the  weather 
arc  taken  out  of  Aratus,  where  we  may  fee  how 
judicioufly  he  has  picked  out  thofe  that  are  mod 
proper  for  his  hulbandmairs  obfervation  ;  how  he 
has  enforced  the  expreffion,  and  heightened  the 
images  which  he  found  inthc  originaL'  *' 

The  fecond  book:  has  more  wit  in  it,  and  a 
jpreater  boldnefs  in  its  metaphors  than  any  of  the 
reft.  The  poet  with  a  great  beauty  applies  ob- 
livion, ignorance,  wonder,  defire,  and  the  like,  to 
his  trees.  The  laft  Georgic  has  indeed  as  many 
metaphors,  but  not  fo  daring  as  this;  for  human 
thoughts  and  perfilons  may  be  more  naturally  af- 
cribed  to  a  bee,  than  to  an  inanimate  plant.  He 
■who  reads  over  the  pleafures  of  a  country  life,  as 
they  are  defcribtd  by  Virgifin  th«  latter  end  of 
this  book,  can  fCarce  be  of  Virgil's  mind  in  prefer- 
ring even  the  life  of  a  philofoj^her  to  it. 

We  may,  I  think,  read  the  [poet's  clime  in  his 
difcription,-  for  he  feems  to  have  been  in  a  fweat 
•t  the  writing  of  it,  -^ 

-- — O  quis  me  gelidis  fub  montibus  Haemi 
Siliat,  et  ingenti  ramorum  prt)tegat  umbra  ? 

And  is  every  where  mentioning  among  his  chief 
pleafute*,  the  coolnefs  of  his  ihades  and  rivers, 
^ales  and  grottos,  whidi  a  more  northern  poet 
would  have  omitted  fof  the  defcription  of  a  fimny 
hill  and  fire-fide. 

The  third  Georgic  feeras  to  be  the  mod  labour- 
ed of  them  all ;  there  is  a  wonderful  vigour  and 
f;)iril  in  the  defcription  of  tbe  borfe"  ami  chariot- 
f:nr.  T(je  ferte  of  love  i?  rcpieJcntcd  in  noble 
inltanccs,  ;.nd  very  labliinc  c^prcilions.  The  Scy. 


thian  winter-piece  appears  h  very  cold  and  b^cA 
totbe  eye,  that  a  man  can fcarcc  look  on  it  with- 
out niiverine.  Tbe  murrain  at  the  end  has  all  the 
expreffivencTs  that  words  can  give.  It  was  hero 
that  the  poet  drained  hard  to  out-do  Lucretius  in 
the  defcription  of  his  plague;  and  if  thereadec 
would  fee  what  fuccefs  he  had,  he  may  find  it  at 
large  in  Scaliger. 

15ut  Virgil  feems  no  where  fo  well  pleafed  i» 
when  h*;  has  got  among  his  bees  in  the  fourth 
Georgic  ;  and  ennobles  the  adlious  of  fo  trivial  a 
creature,'with  metaphors  drawn  fronvthe  moft  ioi- 
pbrtant  concerns  of  mankind.  His  verles  are  n«t 
in  a  greater  iK>ifc  and  hurry  in  the  battles  of 
/Eneas  and  Tufnu%  than  in  the  engagement  •f 
two  fwarros.  *  And  as  in  his  ^neis  he  compares 
the  labour  of  his  Trojans  to  thofe  of  bees  ana  pif- 
mircs,  here  he  compares  the  labours  of  the  bees  lo 
thole  of  the  Cyclops  In  fliort,  the  lad  Georgic 
was  a  good  prelude  to  the  iKneis ;  and  very  well 
(howed  what  the  poet  could  do  in  the  defcription 
of  what  was  really  great,  by  his  defcribing  the 
mock- grandeur  of  an  inCd<&.  with  fo  good  a  grace* 
Tiiere  is  more  pleafantiiefs  in  the  little  platform 
of  a  garden,  which  he  gives  us  about  the  middle 
of  this  book,  tAan  in  all  the  fpacious  walks  and 
watcr*.works  of  Rapin.  The  fpeech  of  Proteus,  at 
the  end,  can  never  be  enough  admired,  and  was 
indeed  very  fit  to  conclude  ib  divine  a  work. 

After  this  particular  account  of  the  beauties  in 
the  Georgics,  I  fhould,  in  the  next  place,  endea- 
vour to  point  out  its  imperfecfliont,  if  it  has  any. 
But  though  I  think  there  are  forae  lew  parts  in  it 
that  are  not  fo  beautiful  as  the  fell,  I  fliall  not 
prcfume  to  name  them,  as  rather  fufpe^ting  my 
own  judgment,  that  lean  believe  a  fault  to  be  ia 
that  poem,  which  lay  fo  long  under  Virgirs  cor- 
redlion,  and  had  his  lad  hand  put  to  it.  The  filrft 
Georgic  was  probably  burlelqued  in  the  author's 
lifetii'ue  ;  for  we  dill  find  in  the  fcholiads  a  verfe 
that  ridicnles  part  of  a  line  tranflated  from  He- 
fiod;  "  nudus  ara,  fere  nudus."— And  we  may 
eafily  gtiefs  at  the  judgment  of  this  extaordinary 
critic,  whoever  he  was,  from  his  cenluring  this 
particular  precept.  We  may  befure  Virgil  would 
not' have  trandated  it  from  Hcfiod,  had  he  not 
difcovered  fomc  beauty  in  it;  and  indeed  the 
beauty  of  it  is  what  I  before  obfcrved  to  be  fre- 
dui^ntly  met  with  in  Virgil,  th^  delivering  the 
precept  fo  indire<5tly,  and  Cngling  out  the  particu- 
lar cfrcumdances  of  fowing  and  ploughing  naked, 
to  fugged  to  us  that  thefe  employments  arc  proper 
only  in  the'  hot  feafon  of  the  year. 

1  Ihall  not  here  :compare  the  dyle  of  the  Geor- 
gics with  that  of  Lucretius,  which  the  reader  may 
fee  already  done  in  the  Preface  to  the  fecond  Vo- 
lume of  Mifcellauy  Po^ms ;  but  Ihall  coitcludc  this 
poem  to  be  the  mod  complete,  elaborate  and  fi- 
nided  piece  of  all  antiquity.  The  .£neis  indeed 
is  of  a  nobler  kind,  but  the  Georgic  is  more  perfcA 
in  its  kind.  The  ^ncis  has  a  greater  variety  of 
beauties  in  it,  but  thofe  of  the  Georgic  are  more 
exquifite.  In  fliort,  the  Georgic  has  all  the  per- 
fedtions  that  can  be  expelled  in  a  poem  Ufitten 
by  the  greated  poet  in  the  flower  of  his  age^w^KO 
his  invention  was  ready,  his  imagination  warm. 
hts  judgment  fettled,  and  ail  his  faculties  in  their 
full  vigour  and  maturity^ 
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BOOK     I. 


THE  ARGUMENT, 

The  Poet  iu  the  beginmng  of  this  Book,  propounds  the  general  deifgn  of  etch  Ocorgic  t  and,  after  » 
folemn  inrocation  of  all  the  gods  who  are  any  wmy  related  to  his  fubjeft,  he  addrefles  hiotfelf  in  par- 
ticular to  Aaguftits,  whom  he  compliments  wilh  divinity ;  and  after  ftrikes  into  his  bufinefs.  He 
(hews  the  difierent  kinds  of  tillage  proper  to  different  foib^  traces  oat  the  original  of  a^^'icaltare, 
gives  a  catalogue  of  the  huibandman's  tools,  fpeciiles  the  employments  peculiar  to  each  feafon,  der 
Scribes  the  changes  of  the  weather,  with  the  figns  in  heaven  and  earth  that  forebode  them.  Inftan^ 
ces  many  of  the  prodigies  that  happened  near  the  time  of  *  JuUm  Caefar*s  death.  And  fhats  op  all 
with  a  fnpplication  to  the  gods  for  the  fafety  of  Augiiftus^  and  the  prefervatkm  of  Rome. 


W^RAT  makes  a  plenteous  h&rveft,  when  to  turn 
The  fruitful  foil,  and  when  to  fow  the  com ; 
The  care  of  (hecp,  of  oxen,  and  of  kine  ; 
And  how  to  raife  on  elms^the  teeming  vine ; 
The  birth  and  genius  of  the  frugal  Nbee, 
I  fing,  Mscenas,  and  I  ling  to  thee. 

Ye  Deities  I  who  fields  and  plains  protedl, 
Who  rule  the  Cftifons.  and  the  year  direct ; 
Bacchus  and  foftcring  Ceres,  Powers  divine, 
"VVho  gave  us  com  for  mail,  for  water  wine  : 
Ye  Fawns,  propitious  to  the  rural  Cwains, 
Ye  Nym(^  that  haunt  the  mountaius  and  the 

plains. 
Join  in  ray  work,  and  to  my  numbers  bring 
Your  needful  fuccour,  for  your  gifts  1  fing. 
And  thou,  whofe  trident  /Iruck  the  teemirg  earth. 
And  made  a  pafTage  for  the  cuurtcr*s  birth  ; 
And  thou,  for  whom  the  Csean  thore  fuitains 
ITie  milky  herds,  that  graze  the  bowery  plains ; 
And  thou,  the  Ihepherds  tutelary  god. 
Leave  for  a  while,  O  Pan  1  thy  lov'd  abode : 
And,  if  Arcadian  fleecer  be  thy  care, 
IVom  fields  and  mountains  to  my  long  repair. 
Inventor,  Pallas,  of  the  fattening  oil, 
Thou   founder  of  the  plough  and  ploughcoan^s 

toil; 
And  thou,  whofe  hands  the  fhroud-like  cyprefs*^ 
Come  all  ye  gods  and  goddefles  that  wear  [rear;  C 
The  rural  honours,  and  increafe  the  year.  3 

You,  who  fnpply  the  ground  with  feeds  of  grain ; 
And  you,  who  iwell  thofe  feeds  with  kindly  rain : 
And  chiefly  tbeu,  whofe  undeterminM  date 
Is  yet  the  bufinefs  of  the  gods  debate ; 
Whether  in  aFter-tiaies  to  be  decUrM 
The  patron  of  the  world,  and  Rome's  peculiar 

guard, 
Or  o>r  the  fruits  and  feafbns  to  prcfide, 
And  the  round  circuit  of  the  year  to  guide  ; 
Powerful  of  bleflings,  which  thou  ftrcw*(t  around, 
And  with  thy  goddefs  motber^s  myrtle  crownM. 
Or  wilt  thou,  Csefar,  choofe  the  watery  reign,    ' 
To  fmooth  the  furges,  and  corredt  the  main  ; 
Then  mariners,  in  ftorms,  to  thee  Ihall  pray, 
ilv'n  utmoll  Thuli  fhall  tliy  power  obey  ; 
And  Neptune  (hall  refign  the  fafces  of  the  fea. 
The  watery  virgins  for  thy  bed  thall  ftrive, 
.And  Tethys  all  her  waves  in  dowry  give. 
Or  wilt  thou  blels  our  fummers  with  thy  rays, 
X^,  icaicd  ^ptf  the  balance,  poiie  the  days,: 


J 


Where  in  the  void  of  heaven  a  fpacc  is  free. 
Betwixt  the  Scorpion  and  the  Maid,  for  thee* 
The  Scorpion,  ready  to  receive  thy  laws, 
Yields  half  his  region,  and  contra^  his  ctaw% 
Whatever  part  of  heaven  thou  (halt  obtain  ; 
For  let  not  hell  prefume  of  fuch  a  reign  5    ' 
Nor  let  fo  dire  a  thirft  of  empire  move 
Thy  mind,  to  leave  thy  kindred  gods  above. 
Though  Greece  admires  Elyfiom's  bleft  retiea^ 
Though  Proferpine  aflfe^  her  filent  feat, 
And,  importuned  by  Ceres  to  remove, 
Prefers  the  fields  below  to  thofe  above. 
But  thou,  propitious  Caefar  !  guide  my  courle, 
And,  to  my  bold  endeavours,  add  thy  force. 
Pity  the  Poet's  and  the  Ploughman's  cares,       Tl' 
Iiiiercft  thy  grcatnefs  in  our  mean  affairs.  f 

And  ufe  tbyfelf  betimes  to  hear  and  gsaot  our  f  j 
prayers.  j 

"While  yet  the  fpring  it  young,  while  earth  un- 
binds 
Her  frozen  bofora  to  the  wcftern  winds ; 
Wl}ile  mountain^nows  dtffolve  aeainft  the  fun,' 
And  fireams,  yet  new,  from  precipices  run  ; 
Ev*n  in  this  early  dawning  of  the  year, 
Produce  the  plough,  and  yoke  the  fturdy  ftccr. 
And  goad  him  till  he  groans  beneath  his  toil, 
Till  the  bright  (hare  is  biiry'd  in  the  foil. 
That  crop  rewards  the  greedy  peafants  ptfins, 
Which  twice  the  fun,  and  twice  the  cold  faf- 
tains,  (promis'd  gains. 

And  burfts  the  crowded  bams,  with  more  than 
But  ere  we  (Hr  the  yet  unbroken  ground. 
The  various  courfc  of  feafons  mutt  be  found  ; 
The  weather,  and  the  fetting  of  the  winds, 
The  culture  fuiting  to  the  fcveral  kinds 
Of  feeds  and  plants,  and  what  will  thrive  andrti\ 
And  what  the  genius  of  the  foil  denies. 
This  ground  with  Bacchus,  that  with  Ceres  fuits  ; 
That  other  loads  the  trees  with  happy  fruits ; 
A  fourth  with  ffrafs,  unbidden  decks  the  ground  t 
Thus  Tmolus  is  with  yellow  faffron  crown'd  j 
India,  black  ebon  and  white  ivory  bears ; 
And  ibft  Idume  weeps  her  odotous  tears. 
Thus  Pontus  fends  her  beaver  ftones  from  far  ^ 
And  naked  Spaniards  temper  fteel  for  war. 
£pirtis  for  th*  Elcan  chariot  breeds 
(Iu  hopes  of  palms)  a  race  of  running  (Veedv 
This  is  th*  original  contra^ft ;  thefe  the  laws 
Impos'd  by:  Mature,  and  by  Nature's  caufe^ 
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On  ftindrf  places,  mhetk  Denctliim  horl*d 
His  mother^s  entrmUs  on  the  defart  world  t 
Whence  men,  a  hard  laborious  kn^  were  bom.  *% 
Then  borrow  part  of  winter  for  tbj  com :  f 

And  earlj  with  thy  team  the  glebe  in  furrows  t* 
tiinu  J 

That,  while  the  turf  lies  open  and  unbound. 
Succeeding  funs  muy  bake-  the  mellow  ground. 
3ut  if  the  foil  be  barren,  only  fear 
The  iurface,  and  but  li|btly  print  the  (hare, 
When  cold  Anfturus  riles  with  the  fun  i 
I<eft  wicked  weeds  the  com  Ihonld  over-run 
Jn  watery  foils ;  or  left  the  barren  fand 
Should  fuck  the  moilture  from  the  thirlly  land. 
Both  thefe  unhappy  ibils  the  iWain  forbears, 
^od  keeps  a  fabbath  of  alternate  years  s 
That  the  fpent  earth  may  gather  heat  again ; 
And,  betterM  by  ceflation,  bear  the  erain. 
At  leaft,  where  vetches,  puUe,  and  tares  have 

ilood, 
An4  ftalks  of  lupines  grew  (a  ftubbora  wood), 
Th*  enfuing  feafon,  in  return,  may  bear 
The  bearded  product  of  the  golden  year. 
For  flax  and  oats  will  bum  the  tender  field, 
Ai^d  fleepy  poppies  harmful  hanrefts  yield. 
But  fweet  viciffitudes  of  rtil  and  toil 
Make  eafy  labour,  and  renew  the  ibiL 
Yet  fprinkle  fordid  aflies  all  around. 
And  load  with  fattening  dung  thy  fallow  gnmad. 
Thus  change  of  feeds  tot  meagre  foils  is  beft ; 
And  earth  manured,  not  idle,  though  at  reft. 

JLong  pradlice  has  a  fure  improveq^ent  found, 
'With  kindled  fires  to  bum  the  barren  ground ; 
IVhen  the  light  ftubble,  to  the  flames  refign'd, 
'li  driven  along,  and  crackles  in  the  wind. 
Whether  from  hence  the  hollow  womb  of  earth 
Is  warm*d  with  fecret  ftrength  for  better  birth  ; 
Or,  when  the  latent  vice  is  cur'd  by  fire, 
Redundant  humours  through  the  pores  expire ; 
<)r  that  the  warmth  di&ods  the  chinks,  and 
makes  [takes ; 

Kew  breathings,  whence  new  nouriihment  ihe 
Or  that  the  heat  the  gaping  ground  conftrains^ 
Kew  knio  the  furface,  and  new  ftrincs  the  veins, 
I^ft  foaking  fliowers  fhould  pierce  her  fecret 

feat. 
Or  freezing  Boreas  chill  her  gemal  heat ; 
|0r  fcorching  funs  too  violently  beat. 

Nor  if  the  profit  fmall,  the  peafant  makes,  . 
.Who  imooths  with  harrows,  or  who  pounds  with 

rakes 
The  crumbling  clods :  nor  Ceres  from  on  high 
Regards  his  labours  with  a  grudging  eye ; 
Kor  his,  who  plows  acrofs  the  fiurrow*d  grounds. 
And  on  the  bac^  of  earth  inflids  new  wounds ; 
For  he  with  frequent  exercife  commands 
Th'  unwilling  iwl,  and  tames  the  (hibbom  lands. 
Ye  fwains,  mvoke  tl^e  Powers  who  rule  the  iky, 
For  a  moift  fummer,  and  a  winter  dry : 
For  winter  drought  rewards  thp  peafant*$  p^n, 
And  broods  indulgent  on  the  bury*d  grain. 
Hence  Myfia  boafts  her  harveftf ,  and  the  tops 
Of  Gargams  admire  their  happy  crops. 
When  firft  the  foil  receives  thefhiitml  feed, 
>Uke  BO  delay,  but  cover  it  with  fpeed : 
So  fooc*d  from  cold ;  the  pliant  furrows  break. 
Idjqie  the  f lurl^  dpd  rt^ftiil^  nri(^ 


And  call  the  floods  from  high,  to  mfb  i 
With  pregnant  ftreams,  to  fw  ell  the 

sram. 

Then  when  the  fiery  funs  t90  fiercely  pl|iy. 
And  flirivel'd  herbs  on  withering  ftems  decay. 
The  wary  ploughman,  on  the  mountain's  br*fr, 
Undams  his  watery  ftores,  huge  torrents  flow  ; 
And,  rattling  down  the  rocks,    large  aoigiiWL 

yield. 
Tempering  the  thirfty  fever  ol  the  Bdd* 
And  left  the  ftem,  too  feeble  for  the  freight, 
.Should  fcarce  fuftain  the  head's  unwieldy  weighty 
Sends  in  hu  feeding  flocks  betimes  t*  invade 
The  rifinff  bulk  of  the  luxuriant  blade ; 
£re  yet  th'  afpiring  ofl*spring  of  the  grain 
0*ert«ps  the  ridges  of  the  fiarrow'd  plain  t 
And  drains  the  ganding  waters,  whtn  they  jfield 
Too  lut[e  a  beverage  to  the  drunken  field. 
But  moft  in  autumn,  and  the  fhowery  fpring , 
When  dubious  months  uncertain  weather  brings 
When  fountains  open,  when  impetuous  rain 
Swells  hafty  brooks,  and  poun  upon  the  plain  ; 
t^lien  earth  with-flime  and  mud  is  covered  o*cr» 
Or  hollow  places  fpue  their  watery  ftore. 
Nor  yet  the  ploughman,  nor  the  'pNnirji^  ftee^ 
Suftain  alone  the  haxards  of  the  year ; 
But  glutton  geefe,  and  the  Strymonian  crane,  | 
With  forei^  troops,  in^nMie  the  tender  grain : 
And  towering  weeds  malignant  fhadows  yield  | 
And  fpreading  fuccory  chokes  the  riling  field. 
The  fire  of  gSdt  and  men,  with  hard  decrees. 
Forbids  ourplenty  to  be  boi^ht  with  eafe  s 
And  wills  that  mortal  n«eB,  inur'd  to  toil, 
Should  exercife,  with  pains,  the  gatdgjmg  fbil^ 
Himfelf  invented  firft  the  fhining  flian^ 
And  whetted  human  induftry  by  care : 
Himfelf  did  handicrafts  and  aru  ordain. 
Nor  fufier*d  floth  to  ruft  his  aAive  leign. 
Ere  this,  no  peafant  vex*d  the  peaceful  grmioi. 
Which  only  turfr  and  greens  for  altars  round : 
No  fences  parted  fields,  nor  marks  nor  boenda 
Diftinruifh*d  acres  of  litigious  grounds : 
But  aU  was  common,  and  the  fruitful  earth 
Was  free  to  give  her  nnexa<5led  birth. 
Jove  added  venom  to  the  viper's  brood,     [flood ; 
Andfwell'd,  with  raging  jloims,  the  pesK^dfiii 
Commiflion'd  hungry  wolves  t'  infeft  the  K>kl» 
And  fhook  from  oaken  leaves  toe  liquid  gold- 
Remov'd  from  human  reach  the  cheerful  fiie» 
And  from  the  rivers  bade  the  wine  retire : 
That  fhidious  need  might  ufefiil  arts  explore  ; 
From  furrow'd  fields  to  reap  the  foodAdl  ftore  » 
And  force  the  veins  of  claihii^  fliuu  t*  ea^iie 
The  lurking  feeds  of  their  celeftial  fire. 
Then  ^ft  qq  feas  the  hollow'd  alder  fwam ;     ^ 
Then  failors  quarter'd  h^ven,  and  found  a  i 
For  every  fix^d  and  every  wandering  ftjtf : 
The  Pleiads,  Hyads,  and  the  Northern  Car, 
Then  toils  for  beafts,  and  lime  for  birds 

found, 

An4  deep.mouth'd  dogs  did  foreft-walks  furroond  i 
And  caftiqg  nets  were  ^read  in  ihaUow  brooks. 
Drags  in  the  deep,  and  baits  were  hung  on  hooks^ 
Then  faws  were  toothed,  and  fbundtpg  axes  mMd/^ 
(For  wedges  firft  did  yiekUnff  wood  invade)  ; 
And  various  arts  in  older  did  focceed. 
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ffrft  Gexti  ttughtt  tfieimiod  with  gnin  XP 
fow, 
ihid  9im*d  wtth  iron  (htres  the  crooked  ploogh. 
When  now  Dodonian  oaks  no  ipore  fuppIyM 
Their  maft,  and  tree9  their  foreft-fruits  den/d* 
Soon  wa9  lus  labour  doubled  to  the  Twain, 
And  hkftinr  mildews  blacken'd  all  his  grain. 
Toogh  th^Hes  dbok'd  the  fields,  and  kUl'd  the 

com. 
And  an  untlkrifty  crop  of  weeds  was  bon^. 
Then  bors^and  brambles,  an  unbidden  crevf 
Pf  mcekis  gnefts,  th*  unhappy  field  fubdne: « 
And  oats  nnbleft,  and  darnel  domtneers, 
And  (hoots  its  head  above  the  fluaing  ears. 
$•  that  onleft  the  land  with  daily  care 
Jb  «sercis*d,  and  with  an  iron  war 
Of  rakes  and  harrows  the  proud  foes  expelled. 
And  birds  with  clamours  frighted  from  tht  field ; 
pnlefii  the  boughs  are  lopp'd  that  Aade  die  plain. 
And  heaven  invoked  with  vows  for  fimkfol  rain, 
0n  other  crops  you  may  with  envy  look,    * 
And  fhake  for  food  the  loot  aba]i4onM  gak. 
-Kor  mifk  we  paft  untold  what  tn^s  tiiey  wield. 
Who  labour  tilla^ and  the  furro^dfield : 
Without  whoie  aid  the  ground  her  com  denies. 
And  nothing  can  be  fown,  and  nothing  rife, 
tlie  crooked  'plough,  the  fhare,   the  towering 

height 
Of  waggons,  and  the  cvt*9  imwieldy  weiriit ; 
The  ikd,  the  tumbril,  hmdlet»  and  the  flail. 
The  fan  of  Bacchus,  with  the  flyingiail.    ' 
Tliefe  alf  muft  be  piepar*(|,  if  ploughmen  hope 
The  promisVi  blemng  of  a  boimteous  crop. 
Young  elms  with  early  fiirce  in  copfes  boW| 
Fit  for  the  figure  of  the  crooked  plough,  - 
0f  ei^ht  foot  long  a  faften*d  beam  prepare. 
On  either  §de  &  head  produce  an  ear. 
And  $nk  a  focket  ^r  the  fhsninff  fluire. 
Of  beech  the.plougMail,  an^  m  beadis^g  yoke ; 
Pr  fofter  linden  hardened  14  the  fiBoke. 
I  cooU  beiong  inprecepts,  but  I  fisar 
60  mean  a  fubjed  migfat  oiSend  your  ear. 
pelve  of  convenient  £pth  your  thraihing-floor  1 
With  temper'd  day  then  fill  and  face  it  o*er » 
And  let  the  vmghty  roller  run  the  round. 
To  finooth  Ihe  fiuface  of  the  unequal  ground ; 
Left  cnck*d  with  fnmmer  heists  &€  ^oi^n^g 

Qt4Saks,  and  through  thi^  craaiiies  weeds  aiife. 
.^or  fondry  foes  the  rural  realms  furround : 
The  field-moufe  builds  her  garner  under  ground, 
For  gathered  grain  die  blind  laboribtts  mde 
In  winding  ma^es  works  her  hidden  hQl|.  ' 
In  hollow  caverns  vermin  make  abode. 
The  hifling  fetpent,  and  tl^  fweUing  toa4  ; 
Slieconw^cvouringweaiel  hen  abides,   ' 
And  the  wHe  ant  her  wintry  ftere  provideit 

A^rk  well  the  flowering  almnndn  in  the  wood ; 
If  odorous  blooms  t^  bearing  brioches  load, 
^The  glebe  will  anfwer  to  the  fylvan  rdgn,' 
Great  heats  will  follow,  and  large  orops  of  gifdii. 
But  if  a  wopd  of  leaves  O' etf^e  the  tree^ 
Such  and  £0  barren  will  thy  hanreft  be : 
Itt  vain  the  hind  fluiM  vex  the  tKNfhing-floor, 
For  empty  chaff  and  fbraw  will  be  thy  Soie. 
Some  flieqp  their  feed,  and  fome  in  cauldront  boil 


} 


} 


0*er  gentle  firoi ;  th*  «p»beyant  jdce  lo  drain. 
And  (well  the  flattering  huiks  with  fruitful  grain. 
Yet  is  not  the  fuceeQ)  for  years  aflurM, 
Though  chofen  is  the  feed,  and  fully  cor'd  ; 
Unle&  the  peafant,  with  his  annual  pain. 
Renews  his  choice,  and  culls  the  largeft  grain. 
Thus  all  below,  whether  by  Nature^s  curie. 
Or  Fate's  decree,  degenerate  liill  to  woife. 
$0  the  boat's  brawny  crew  the  current  ftem. 
And,  (low  advancing,  ftruggle  with  the  ftream  t 
But  if  they  flack  their  hands,  or  ceafe  to  drive. 
Then  down  the  flood  with  headlong  hafle  they 

drive. 
Nor  muft  the  ploughman  le(s  obferve  the  dries^ 
When  the  JLi^  Dragon,  and  Ar^urus  rife. 
Than  Tailors  homeward  bent,  who  cut  their  wn^ 
Throu^  Uelle*s  ftormy  ikraits,  and  oyfler-hreed  ] 

iilgiea. 
But  when  Aftrea*s  balance,  hun|^on  high. 
Betwixt  the  nights  and  days  divides  the  iky. 
Then  yoke  your  oxen,  (bw  your  winter  grainy 
Till  cold  December  oomes  with  driving  rtiiy 
Linfeed  and  fruitful  poppy  bury  warm, 
Ja  a  dry  feafon,  and  prevent  the  ftorm. 
Sow  beans  and  clover  in  a  rotten  foil, 
Aod  millet,  rifing  from  your  annual  toil  1 
When  with  his  golden  horns,  i  n  foil  career,       <^ 
The  bull  beats  down  the  barriers  of  the  year ;  / 
And  Ar«s  and  the  Dog  forfake  the  northern  iT 

(pbett.  3 

But  if  your  care  to  wheat  ajone  extendi 
Let  Maia  with  her  fitters  firft^efcend. 
And  thebrightOnofiao  diadem  downward  bead: 
Before  you  truft  in  earth  your  foture  hope :  ^ 
Or  elfe  expe^  a  lifllefs  laxy  crop.  [toupil 

Some  fwains  have  (own  before,  but  moft  hate 
A  huiky  luirveft,  from  the  grudgin|r  mond. 
Vile  vetches  would  you  fow,  or  lentUs  lean,. 
The  growth  of  Egypt,  or  thie  kidney-bean  ; 
Beiginwhen  the  fibw  Waggoner  defcends; 
Nor  ceafe  your  fowing  tiUmid-winter  ends : 
For  this.  throuj§^  twelve  bright  (i^ApoUo  guides 
The  year,  and  earth  in  feveral  dunes  divides. 
Five  girdles  bind  the  ikies;  the  torrid  xone 
Glows  wUh  the  pafliag  and  repaffing  (us* 
Far  on  the  right  and  left,  th*  extremes  of  heavei}. 
To  firofts  and  foows  and  bitter  blafls  aie  given. 
Betwixt  the  midft  and  thefe,  the  gods  a(fign*d 
Two  habitable  (eats  for  human  kind : 
And  aro&  their  limits  cut  a  floping  way. 
Which  the  twelve  fignsin  beauteous  order  fway. 
Two  poles  torn  round  the  globe ;  one  feeo  to  rife 
0*er  Scythian  hills,  and  one  in  Xabyan  fkies. 
The  firn  fublime  in  heaven,  the  IsA  is  whirPd 
Below  the  regions  of  the  nether  w<6rld. 
Around  our  fxile  the  fpiry  Dragon  glides. 
And  like  a'  winding  ^ream  the  Bears  dii^c6 1 
The  k(s  and  greater,  who  by  Fate*s  decne 
Abhor  to  dive  beneath  the  (outhem  (ea ; 
There,  .as  they  fay,  perpetual  night  is  found 
In  fiience  blooding  on  th*  unhappy  ground  t 
Or  when  Aurora  leaves  our  northern  fphere. 
She  lights  the  downward  heaven,  and  rifes  these* 
And  when  00  us  ihe  breathes  the  living  light. 
Red  vefper  kindles  there  the  tapers  of  the  nights 
From  hence  uncertain  foafons  we  may  know ; 
And.whe^  to  rc*iP^  gj^aisu  1^  whco  tQi6w| 
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Or  ^«rWn  <o  fell  the  farjres  • "  trticii  'tis  meet 
To  fpread  the  flying  canvats  for  the  Meet. 
Obferve  what  ftars  arife  br  difeppcar ; 
And  the  four  quarters  of  the  rolling  year. 
But  when  cold  weather,  and  continued  rain. 
The  labouring  hn(band  in  his  houfc  reftrain. 
Let  htm  forecaft  hi«  work  with  tidacly  care, 
"Which  elfc  ts  huddled  when  the  flues  arc  fair 
Then  let  him  mtirk  the  Iheep,  or  whet  the 

ihxning  fharc. 
Or  hollow  trees  for  boats,  or  number  o'er 
His  facks.  or  meafure  his  incrcaOng  ftore ; 
Or  Iharpen  (takes,  or  head  the  forks,  or  twine 
The  fallow  twigs  to  tie  the  ftraggling  vine ; 
Or  wicker  balktts  weave,  or  air  the  com, 
Or  grinded  grain  betwixt  two  marbles  turn. 
No  laws,  divine  or  human,  can  reftrain 
From  neceffary  works  the  labouring  fwain. 
EVn  holidays  and  feafts  pcrmiffion  yield, 
To  float  the  meadows,  or  to  fence  the  field. 
To  fire  the  brambles,  (hare  the  birds,  and  Iteep 
In  wholefomc  water-falls  the  woolly  flie^p. 
And  oft  the  drudging  als  is  driven,  with  toil. 
To  neighbouring  towns  -with  apples  and  with  oil 
Retummg  Jate,  and  loadcn  home  with  gain 
Of  barter'd  pitch,  and  hund-mills  fur  the  grain. 

The  lucky  days,  in  eaah  revolving  moon, 
For  labour  choofc  :  the  fifth  be  fure  to  ihun : 
That  gave  the  Furies  and  p^le  Pluto  birth. 
And  arm*d,  againit  the  fkies,  the  fons  of  earth. 
With  mountains  piPd  on  mountains,  thrice  they 

drove 
To  fcalc  the  fteepy  battlements  of  Jove : 
And  thrice  his  lightning  and  red  thunder  pla/d, 
And  their  deraolifli'd  works  in  ruin  laid. 
The  fevcnth  is,  neat  the  tenth,  the  bdft  to  join 
Young  oren  to  the  yoke,  and  plant  the  vine. 
Then,  weavers,  ilretch  your  ftays  upon  the  weft : 
The  ninth  is  ^ood  for  travel,  bad  for  theft. 
Some  works  in  dead  of  night  are  better  done  ; 
Or  when  the  morning  dew  prevents  the  fun. 
Parch*d  meads  and  ftubble  mow  by  Phoebe's  iigh^, 
Which  both  require  ttie  coolnefs  of  the  night ; 
For  motfture  then  abounds,  and  pearly  rains 
Defcend  in  filenre  to  refrelh  the  plains^ 
The  wife  and  hulband  equally  confpire    , 
To  work  by  night,  and  rake  ^e  winter  fire : 
He  Iharpens  torches  in  the  glimmering  room  s 
She  fhoots  the  flying  (huttk  through  the  loom : 
Or  boils  in  kettles  muft  of  wine,  and  Ikims 
With  leaves,  the  dren  that  overflow  the  brims. 
And  till  the  watchfiu  cock  awakes  the  day,, 
She  fings  to  drive  the  tedious  hours  away. 
But  in  warm  weather,  when  the  fkies  are  clear, 
3j  day.light  reap  the  produ(^  of  the  year : 
And  in  the  fun  your  golden  grain  difplay, 
And  threfh  it  out,  and  winnow  it  by  day. 
Plough  naked,  fwain,  and  naked  fow  the  land, 
For  lazy  winter  numbs  the  labouring  hand. 
In  genial  winter,  fwains  enjoy  their  ftore. 
Forget  their  hardfhips,  and  recruit  for  more. 
The  farmer  to  full  bowls  invites  his*  friends. 
And  what  be  got  with  pains,  with  phafure  fptnds." 
So  failors,  when  efcapM  from  Itormy  feas, 
Firft  crown  their  tefTels,  then  indulge  their  eafe. 
Yet  that's  the  proper  time  to  thrafh  the  wood 
Fpr  maft  of  oak,  your  father's  homely  food. 
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To  gather  laurel-berries,  and  the  fpoil 
Of  bloody  myrtles,  and  to  prefs  your  oil- 
For  (talking  cranes  to  fet  the  guileful  fnare, 
T*  inclofe  the  flags  in  toih,  and  hunt  the  hare*' 
With  Balearic  flings,  or  Gnoflan  bow. 
To  perfecute  from  far  the  flying  doe. 
Then,  when  the  fleecy  (kies  new  clothe  the  woo^ 
And  cakes  of  ruitling  ice  came  roiling  down  xhm 
flood. 
Now  fing  we  ftorroy  ftars,  when  autumn  weight " 
The  year,  and  adds  to  nights,  and  fhortens  days; 
And  tuns  dechning  fliine  with  feeble  rays : 
What  cares  muil  then  attend  the  toiling  fwain ;  ~| 
Or  when  the  lowering  fpring,  with  iavifli  rain,    > 
Beats  down  the  fleoder  item  and  bearded  grain,3^ 
While  yet  the  head  is  green,  or,  lightly  fvineU*d 
With  milky  moiilure,  overlooks  the  field  ! 
Ev*n  when  the  fanner,  now  fecnre  of  fear, 
Sends  in  the  fwains  to  fpoil  the  finifliM  year  ; 
£v*n  while  the  reaper  filU  his  greedy  hands. 
And  binds  the  golden  (heaves  in  brittle  bands  : 
Oft  have  I  feen  a  fudden  (lorm  arife. 
From  all  the  warring  winds  that  fweep  the  ikies  9 
The  heavy  harve(t  from  the  root  is  torn, 
And  whirrd  aloft  the  lighter  ftubble  bom ; 
With  fuch  a  force  the  flying  rack  is  driven. 
And  fuoh  a  winter  wears  the  face  of  heaven  s 
Ami  oft  whole  flie^ts  defcend  of  fluicy  rain, 
3uck*d  by  the  fpongy  clouds  from  oflf  the  main  f 
The  lofty  fliies  at  once  come  pouring  down. 
The  promb'd  crop  and  golden  labours  drown. 
The. dikes  are  filPd,  and  with  a  roaring  foondi 
The  rifing  rivers  float  the  nether  ^ound ;  f 
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And  rocks  the  bellowing  voice  of  boiling  feas  i 

rebound. 
The  Father  of  the  Gods  his  glory  (hrouds  ; 
Involved  in  tempe(fe,  and  a  night  of  clouds ; 
And  from  the  middle  darkneu  fla(hing  out. 
By  fits  he  deals  his  fiery  bolts  about. 
Earth  feels  the  motions  of  her  angry  God, 
Her  entrails  tremble,  and  her  mountains  nod ; 
And  flyiiig  beafts  in  forelts  feek  abode : 
Deep  horror  feizes  every  human  breaft, 
Their   pride    is    humbled    and    their  foar  coo- 

fe(s'd : 
While  he  from  high  his  rolling  thunder  throws. 
And  fires  the  mountains  with  repeated  blows  i 
The  rocks  are  from  their  bid  foundations  rent; 
The  winds  redouble,  and  the  raihi  augment :     ' 
The  waves  on  heaps  are  da(h*d  againit  the  (bore. 
And  now  the  woods,  and  now  the  billows  roar. 

In  fear  of  this,  obferve  the  flarry  (igns. 
Where  Saturn  houfes,  and  where  Hermes  joins.  • 
But  firft  to  heaven  thy  due  devotions  pay, 
And  annual  gifts  on  Ceres*  altars  lay. 
When  winter*8  rage  abates,  when  cheerful  hours 
Awake  the  fpring,  the  fpring  awakes  the  flowess. 
On  the  green  turf  thy  careleis  limbs  difplay. 
And  celebrate  the  mighty  mother's  day. 
For  then  the  hills  with  pleafing  fliadeS  are  crowned. 
And  lleeps  are  fweeter  on  the  filken  ground : 
With  milder  beams  the  fun  iecurely  fiiines ; 
Fat  are  the  lambs,  and  lufcious  are  the  wines. 
Let  every  Twain  adore  her  power  divine. 
And  milk  and  honey  mix  with  fparkliag  wine  i 
Let  all  the  choir  of  clowns  attend  the  fliow, 
(n  long  ]}rocefiion8,  flioutlng  ^s  the^  gq  ^ . 
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tavoking  htt  to  blefs  their  yearly  fkotes, 
JnTiting  plenty  to  their  crowded  floors. 
Thus  in  the  fpring,  and  thus  in  fummer*5  heat, 
Before  the  fickles  touch  the  ripening  wheat, 
On  Ceres  call ;  and  let  the  labQurmg  hind 
With  oaken  wreaths  his  hollow  temples  bind  i 
On  Ceres  let  him  ciJl,  and  Ceres  praife, 
With  uncouth  dances,  apd  with  country  lays. 

And  that  by  certain  figns  we  nay  prefage 
Of  heats  and  rains,  and  wind's  impetuous  rage. 
The  fovereign  of  the  heavens  has  fet  on  high 
The  moon,  to  mark  the  changes  of  the  iky  :    > 
'When  i'oathe|:a  biafts  (hall  ceafe,  and  when  the 

fwain 
Should  near  their  folds  his  feeding  flocks  reflrain. 
For,  ere  the  rifing  winds  begin  to  roar, 
The  working  fcas  advance  to  wafli  the  ihore  : 
Soft  whifpers  run  along  the  leafy  wood5. 
And  mountains  whiflle  to  the  murmuring  floods : 
£v*o  then  the  doubtful  billows  fcarce  abltain   * 
From  the  tofs'd  veiTcl  on  the  troubled  main ;     ^ 
When  crying  cormorants  forfake  the  fea, 
An4,  llretcbing  to  the  covert,  wing  their  way ; 
When  fportful  coots  run  ikimming  o*er  the  (brand ; 
When  whatchful  herons  leave  their  watery, (land  ; 
And  mouQtinff  upward  with  ered^cd  flight,  . 
Gain  on  the  ikies,  and  foar  abpve  the  (ight* 
And  oft  before  teinpeOuous  winds  arife. 
The  feeming  (lars  fall  headlong  from  the  flues ; 
And,,  (hooting  through  the  darknefs,  gild   the 
I       .        night 
With  fweeping  glories,  and  long  trails  of  light : 
And  chaflf  with  eddy  winds  is  whirl'd  around, 
And  dancing  leaves  are  lifted  from  the  ground ; 
And  floating  feathers  on  the  waters  play. 
Bat  when  the  winged  thunder  takes  his  way 
From  the  cold  north,  and  eait  and  weft  engage, 
And  at  their  frontiers  meet  with  equal  rage. 
The  clouds  are  crufli'd,  a  glut  of  gathered  rain 
The  hollow  ditches  Alls,  and  floats  the  plain, 
And  failors  furl  their  dropping  flieets  amain. 
Wet  weather  feldom  hurts  the  moft  unwife. 
So  plain  the  ilgns,  fuch  prophets  are  the  fkies : 
'    The  wary  crane  foreCees  it  firft,  and  fails 
Above  the  ftorm,  and  leaves  the  lowly  vales: 
The  cow  looks  up,  and  from  afar  can  find. 
The  change  of  heaven,  and  fnuffsit  in  the  wind. 
The  fwallow  flcims  the  river's  watery  face. 
The  frogs  renew  the  croaks  of  their  lot^uacious 

race. 
The  careful  ant  her  fecret  cell  forfakes. 
And  drags  her  eggs  along  t|ie  narrow  tracks 
At  either  horn  the  rainbow  drinks  the  flotni, 
Huge  flocks  of  rifing  rooks  forfake  their  food, 
i^,  crying,  feck  the  (belter  of  the  wood, 
Befiies,  the  feveral  forts  of  watery  fowls. 
That  fwim  the  feas,  or  haunt  the  (landing  pools  i 
The  fwans  that  fail  along  the  iilver  flood. 
And  dive  with  flretching  necks  to  fearch  their 
food,  [vain. 

Then  lave  their  backs  with  fprinkling  dews  in 
And  ftcM  the  ftreara  to  meet  the  promisM  raio. 
The  croW,  with  clamorous  crits,  the  (hower  de- 
mands, 
And  fingle  flalks  along  the  defcrt  fands. 
The  nightly  virgin,  while  her  wheel  Ihe  plies, 
J^orelecf  the  ftorm  impending  in  the  (kies. 
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When  fparkUng  lamps  their  fputtering  Ufht  td» 

vance. 
And  in  the  fockets  oily  bubbles  dance. 

Then  af^er  (howers.'ti$  eafy  to  dcfcry 
Returning  funs,  and  a  ferencr  (ky  : 
The  ftats  fliine  fmarter,  and  Ihe  moon  adorns, 
As  with  unborrowed  beams,  her  (harpen*d  hornir 
The  fiin^y  goflamer  now  flits  no  more. 
Nor  halcyons  balk  on  the  (hort  funay  fliore : 
Their  litter  is  not  tofs'd  by,fows  unclean. 
But  a  blue  draughty  mill  defcends  upon  the  pUim. 
And  owls,  that  mark  the  fetting-fun^deciare 
A  (tar-light  evening^  and  a  morningfair. 
Towering  aloft,  avenging  Nifus  flics. 
While  darM  below  the  guilty  Scylla  lies. 
Wherever  frighted  ScyUa  flics  away. 
Swift  Nifus  follows,  and  porfues  his  prey. 
Where  injur'd  Nifus  takes  his  airy  courfe. 
Thence  trembling  Scylla  flies,  and  (huns  his  foicc# 
This  pupilhment  purfues  th*  unhappy  maid. 
And  ^09  the  purple  hair  is  dearly  paid. 
Then,  thrice  the  ravens  rend  the  liquid  air. 
And  croaking  notes  proclaim  the  fettled  fain 
Then,  round  their  airy  palaces  they  fly, 
To  greet  the  fun  :  and  fei2*d  with  fecret  joy, 
When  ftorma  are  over-blown,  with  food  repair 
To  their  forfaken  nefts,.and  callow  care* 
Not  that  I  think  their  brcafts  with  heavenly  fouls 
Infpir'd,  as  man,  who  deftiny  controls ; 
But  with  the  changeful  temper  of  the  fltiea. 
As  rains  condenfe,  and  funfliine  ratifies ; 
To  turn  the  fpecies  in  their  alter*d  mind% 
ComposMby  calms,  and  difcomposM  by  winds* 
From  hence  proceeds  the  birds  harmonious  voice  ; 
From  hence  the  cows  exult,  and  friflung  lamb^rc« 

joice. 
Obferve  the  daily  circle  of  the  fun, 
And  the  (hort  year  ofeacb  revolving  moon : 
Cy  them  thou  flialt  forefee  the  following  day ; 
Nor  (hall  a  (tarry  night  thy  hopes  betray. 
When  firft  the  moon  appears,  if  then  (he  (hroudf 
Her.filver  crefcenti  tipp*d  with  fable  clouds; 
Conclude  (he  bodes  a  tempeft  on  the  main. 
And  brews  fOr  (ields  impetuous  floods  of  rain. 
Or  if  heV  face  with  fiery  flufliing  glow, 
£xpc<5l  the  rattling  winds  aloft  to  blow. 
But  four  nights  old,  (for  that's  the  fureft  (ign,) 
With  (harpen*d  horns  if  glorious  then  (he  (hine  ; 
Next  day,  not  only  that,  but  all  the  moon. 
Till  her  revolving  race  be  wholly  run. 
Are  void  of  tempcfts  both  by  land  and  fea, 
And  failors  in  the  port  their  promised  vows  (haM 

pay- 
Above  the  refl;,  the  fun,  who  never  lies, 
Foretels  the  change  of  weather  in  the  (kies  ;, 
For,  if  he  rife,  unwilling  to  his  race. 
Clouds  on  his  brow,  and  fpots  upon  his  face  ; 
Or  if  through  mifts  he  (hoots  his  fuUen  beams. 
Frugal  of  light,  in  loofe  and  ftraggling  ftreams  ^ 
Sufpe(5l  a  drifting  day,  with  fouthern  rain. 
Fatal  to  fruits,  and  flocks,  and  promised  grain. 
Or  if  Aurora  with  half-open'd  eyes, 
And  a  pale  flckly  cheek,  falute  the  (kies. 
How  (hall  the  vine,  with  tender  leaves  defend 
Her  teeming  dufters,  when  the  ftorms  defcend  ; 
When  ridgy  roofs  and  tiles  can  fcarce  avail 
To  bar  the  ruin  of  the  rafttling  hail^ 
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But,  mtftt  tium  ill,  the  lettin|r4iih  furrey, 
When  down  the  fteep  of  hetren  he  drives  the  day. 
For  oft  we  find  him  finidiing  his  race 
With  Ttrions  colours  erring  on  hss  imoe ; 
]f  fiery  red  his  glowing  globe  defcends. 
High  winds  and  furiods  tempefts  he  portends  I 
flit  if  hii  cheeks  are  Hvoln  with  livid  blue. 
He  bodes  Wet  weather  by  his  watery  hue;  * 
If  dniky  ipots  ar^  Taty*d  on  his  brow. 
And  ftreakM  with  red  a  troubled  colour  fliow ; 
That  fuUen  miztore  (hall  at  once  declare, 
V^ds,  rain,  and  ibrins,  and  elemental  wan 
What  defperate  madmen  then  would  venturd  o'et 
The  frith,  or  hanl  his  cables  from  the  (bore  i 
But  if  with  purine  rays  he  brings  the  licht. 
And  a  pare  heaven  refigni  to  quiet  night; 
l^o  rifing  winds  or  falling  ftQfms,  are  nigh  t 
Bi^  northern  breeses  through  the  forefts  Afi 
And  drive  the  hick,  and  purge  the  ruffled  Iky. 
Th*  unerring  fan  by  certain  figns  declares. 
What  the  late  ev'n,  or  early  mom  prepares  i 
And  when  the  fouth  projeAs  a  ftormy  day, 
And  when  the  clearing  ooorth  will  puff  the  clouaa 
away 
The  fun  reveals  the  fecrets  of  the  iky ; 
A  nd  who  dares  give  the  fource  df  liffht  the  lie  ? 
The  change  of  empires  often  he  declares 
l^ierct  tumults,  hidden  treafons,open  wariJ^ 
jle  firft  the  fate  of  Oefar  did  fotet^l. 
And  pity*d  Rome,  when  Rome  in  CxUt  fisU* 
In  iron  clouds  concealM  the  public  li|;ht ; 
And  imp^mt  mortah  fearM  eternal  mght. 
Nor  wa9  the  Mt  foretold  bv  him  alone : 
Katute  herfelf  Itood  forth,  and  feconded  the  f«u 
JSartii,  ek,  and  ieas,  with  prodigies  vrere  fign*d^ 
And  birds  obfcene,  and  howling  dogs  djvin^d. 
What  rocks  did  ^tha^  bellowing  mouth  expihe 
fVom  her  torn  entrails ;  and  what  floods  of  fire ! 
What  clanks  were  heaid,  in  German  ikies  a&r, 
Of  anas  and  armies,  mlhing  to  the  war  I 
Dire  earthquakes  rent  the  iolid  Alps  below, 
And  from  the  v  fnmmiu  iheok  th*  eternal  fnoiw  t 
pale  fpedtet  in  the  cloCe  of  night  were  feen ; 
And  voices  heard  of  more  than  mortal  men. 
In  filent  groves,  dumb  (beep  and  oxen  fpoke, 
And  ftreams  ran  backward,  and  their  beds  ibrfook: 
The  ya\^ning  eatth  difcIosM  th'  abyfs  of  hell :  "J 
The  weeping  ilatues  did  the  wars  ibretel ;         v 
And  holy  fiveat  from  biKten  idols  felL  j 

Then  rinng  in  his  might,  the  kin?  of  floods 
^uih*d  tfa^mgh  the  Ibreils,  tore  Ute  lofty  woods ; 
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And  rolling  enwatd,  with  a  fweepy  Mijf, 
Bore  houfes,  herds,  and  labouring  hinds  aWaV. 
Blood  fprang  from  wells;  wolves  howled  tU  townl 

by  night. 
And  bodiiig  vi^ms  did  the  prieits  aflFnght. 
Such  peals  of  thunder  never  ponrM  from  high. 
Nor  forky  lightnings  flafliM  firom  fuch  a  fttde# 

,     %•    . 
Red  meteors  nm  acrofs  th*  ethereal  fpace ; 
Stars  dMappear'd,  uid  comets  toclt  their  place. 
For  this,  th'  .Emauian  plahis  once  0M>re  were^ 

itpow'd  Ig*^  I 

With  Roman  bodies;  and  juft  heaven  thought  i 
To  fatten  twice  tbofe  fields  with  Roman  blood. . 
Then,  after  length  of  time,  the  labouring  fwains. 
Who  turn  the  turfs  of  thofe  unhappy  plains. 
Shall  nifty  piles  from  the  ploughed  furrows  Ulkt; 
And  over  empty  helmets  pafs  the  rake, 
Amas'd  at  antique  titles  on  the<toues, 
And  mighty  relics  of  gigantic  bones. 

Te  homebom  deities,  of  mortal  birth  ! 
Thou;  father  Romulus,  and  mother  BArth, 
Godde6  unmov'd  t  whofe  guardian  arms  eatend 
O'er  Tufcan  Tiber*s  courfe,  aod  Roman  tower^ 

defend ; 
With  y^thful  Caciar  your  joint  pdwers  engage, 
^or  hinder  him  to  fave  the  fmking  age. 
O  I  let  the'blood.  already  fpilt,  atone 
for  the  pait  crimes  of  cttrft  Laomedon ! 
Heaven  wants  diee  there ;  and  long  the  gdds;  wer 

know. 
HAve  grudg*d  thee,  Cseffar,  to  the  world  btkrWi 
Where  fraud  and  rapine,  right  ami  wrong  coil- 

fotttid; 
Where  impious  arms  from  every  part  reibund. 
And  fflonib'ous  crimes  in  every  ihape  are 

crown'd. 
The  peaceful  peafafit  to  the  wars  is  preit ; 
The  fields  lie  fallow  in  inglorious  reft : 
The  plain  no  pafture  to  tM  flock  affords. 
The  crooked  icythes  are  ftraighten'd  into  fwordf  f 
And  there  Euphrates  her  foft  offipring  arms. 
And  here  the  Rhine  re>bellows  with  alarms ; 
The  neighbouring  dries  range  on  feverai  fides,*1^ 
Perfidious  Mars  long  plighted  leagues  divides,   v 
And  o'er  the  wafted  world  in  triumph  rides*    j 
So  four  fierce  courfen  ftartinr  to  the  race, 
SJxmr  through  the  plain,  and  lengthen  every  pace  t 
Nor  reins,  nor  curbs,  lior  threatening  criea  Uiey 

fear. 
But  fe^ce  along  the  trembling  charioteer. 


BOOK     II, 


THE  ARGUMENt. 


The  fubjed  of  the  following  ^k  is  Planting.  In  handling  of  which  arguflwnt,  the  Poet  &ews  afi 
the  different  methods  of  raifing  trees :  defcribes  th^ir  variety ;  and  gives  rules  for  the  management. 
6f  each  in  particular.  He  thai  points  out  the  foils  in  which  the  feverai  plants  thrive  beit :  ani 
thence  takes  occafion^  to  run  out  mtc^  the  praifes  of  Italy.  After  which  he  gives  fome  dire^ions  for 
difcoverin^  the  nature  of  every  foil;  preiicribes  rules  foi  drefiing  of  vineS|  olives,  dtc  And  fmrlndct^ 
\)ie  Georgic  with' a  panegyric  on  a  country  li^ 
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JL  ff  Of  fa  of  tSage,  ttid  o?  hettenljr  flgns ; 
Now  fine,  my  Mule,  the  growth  •fgenn'oot  viiit*: 
The  (haay  ^^rovei^  the  woodland  progeny; 
And  the  flow  produd  of  Muienra*s  tree. 

Great  father  Bacchus  f  to  my  fong  repair ; 
Ttt  eloftering  grapes  are  th]r  plfcculiar  care  s 
For  thee  large  bunches  load  the  bending  vine. 
And  the  laft  bleffings  of  the  year  are  chine  ; 
To  thee  his  joys  the  jolly  Autumn  owes. 
When  the  fermenting  juice  the  Tat  overflows. 
Gome  flrip  with  me,  my  god,  come  drench  aU  o*er 
Thy  limbs  in  mnft  of  wme,  and  drink  at  tytiy 
pore. 

Some  uees  their  birth  to  bcmnteous  Nature 
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Tot  (bme  without  the  pains  of  planting  grow. 
With  ofiers  thus  the  banks  of  brooks  abound. 
Sprung  from  the  watery  genius  of  the  ground : 
From  the  fame  prinoiple  gray  willows  come  ; 
Herculean  poplar,  and  the  tender  broom. 
But  ibme  from  feeds  inclosed  in  earth  arife  ; 
For  thus  the  maftful  chefnut  mates  the  ikies.  ' 
Hence  rife  the  branching  beech  and  vocal  oak, 
Where  Jove  of  old  oraculouHy  fpoke. 
Some  from  the  root  a  rifing  wood  difclofe ; 
Thus  elms,  and  thus  the  favage  cherry  grows : 
Thus  the  green  bay,  that  binds  the  poet*s  browi, 
Shoots,  and  is  flielter'd  by  the  mother's  boughs. 

Thefe  ways  sf  planting.  Nature  did  ordain, 
?or  trees  and  fhrubs,  and  all  the  fylvan  reign. 
Others  there  are,  by  Ute  ezpeneoce  found  : 
Some  cut  the  (hoot,  and  plant  in  furrowed  groond; 
Some  cover  rooted  ftalks  in  deeper  mold : 
Sotoe  cbven  ftakes,  and  (wondrous to  behold). 
Their  lharpen*d  ends  in  earth  their  footing  place, 
And  the  d^  poles  produce  a  living  race. 
Some  bow  their  viifcs,  which,  bury'd  in  fhe  plain, 
Their  tops  in  diftant  arches  rife  again. 
Others  no  toot  require,  the  labourer  cuts 
Toong  flips,  and  m  the  foil  fecurely  puts.     • 
XVn  flumps  of  olives^  bar*d  of  leaves,  and  dead, 
Revive,  and  ofr  redeem  their  wither*d  head. 
*Tb  ufnalnow,  an  inmate  graffto  fee 
With  infoleoce  invade  a  foreign  tree  : 
Thus  pears  and  quinces  from  the  crab  tree  come  f 
And  thus  the  ruddy  cornel  bears  the  plum. 

Then  let  the  learned  gardener  marie  with  ^are 
The  kinds  of  ftocks,  and  what  thofo  kinds  will 

heai", 
Siplore  the  nature  of  each  fe  veral  tree ; 
Ani  known,  improve  with  artfol  induflry ; 
And  let  no  fpot  of  idle  earth  be  found. 
But  cultivate  the  genius  of  the  ground. 
For  open  Ifmarus  will  Bacchus  pleafe ; 
Tiburnus  loves  the  flude  of  olive  trees. 

The  virtues  of  the  feveral  foils  I  fing. 
jwenas,  now  thy  needful  fuccour  bring  1 
0  thou  !  the  better  part  of  my  renown,^ 
Mfpirc  thy  Poeti  and  thy  Poem  crown ; 
«batk  with  me,  while  I  new  tracks  explore. 
With  flying  fails,  and  breezes  from  the  fborc ; 
Not  that  my  fong,  in  fuch  a  fcanty  fpace^ 
*o  large  a  fobjctt  fully  can  embrace : 
Not  though  I  were  fuppty'd  with  iron  hmgs, 
A  hondred  mouths,  filrd  With  as.  many  tonnei  i 
Bot  ftcer  my  veflfc I  with  a  fteady  hand, 
•Aoi  coaft  tlong  tbc  itei  til  figh(  ^  laa4^ 
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Nor  will  I  tire  diy  patSnice  with  a  trals  V 
Of  i»-6face,  or  what  ancient  poets  foign. 
The  trees,  which  of  themielves  advance  in  air^ 
Are  barren  kinds,  but  ftroagly  built,  and  fairs 
Becaufe  the  vigour  of  the  native  earth 
Maintains  the  plant,  and  makes  a  manly  birtft* 
Yet  thefe,  receiving  gra£&  of  other  kind. 
Or  thence  tranfp£nted,  change  their  fav«g» 

mind; 
Their  wiklnefs  lofe,  and,  ^ttiag  Nature^spart^ 
Obey  the  rules  and  difoipline  of  art. 
The  iame  do  trees,  that,  (prung  from  barren  naU 
In  open  fields,  tranfplanted  beftr  their  fruits^ 
For  where  they  grow,  the  native  energy  ' 

Turns  all  into  the  fubftaoce  of  the  uee. 
Starves  and  deftroys  the  fruit,  is  only  mad6 
For  brawny  bulk,  and  for  a  barren  Ihade. 
The  plant  that  (hoots  from  feed,  a  foUea  ttt9 
At  leifure  grows,  for  late  poftcrity ; 
The  generous  flavour  k>ft,  the  fruits  decay. 
And  ravage  grapes  are  made  the  birds  imftft 
Much  lalKKir  is  rcquir'd  in  trees,  to  tame    [prey* 
Their  wild  diforder,  and  in  ranks  reclaini. 
Well  muft   the  ground  be  digged,  md  better 

dre(sM, 
New  foil  to  make,  and  meliorate  the  feft.r 
Old  lUket  of  (^ve-trees  in  plants  revive ;  | 
By  the  fame  methods  Paphian  myrtles  Hve : 
But  nobler  vines  by  propagation  thrive. 
From  roots  hard  hazles,  a^  from  cyous  rifo 
Tall  aih,  and  taller  oak  that  mates  rhe  flues  s 
Palm,  poplar,  fir,  defcending  from  the  ttccp 
Of  hills,  to  txy  the  dangers  of  the  deep. 
The  thtn-leavM  arbute,  kaale-'graflb  receives^ 
And  plains  huge  apples  bear,  that  bore  but  le«vi% 
Thus  maftfol  ^ch  the  bviftly  chefnut  bears, 
And  the  wild  afli  is  white  with  bfooming  peats. 
And  greedy  fwine  from  grafred  elms  are  fed 
With  falling  acorns,  that  on  oaks  are  bred* 

But  various  are  the  ways  to  change  the  ftatei 
Of  plants,  to  bud,  to  grafl^  t*  inoculate. 
For  where  the  tender  rinds  of  trees  difclofe 
Their  fliooting  gems,  a  fwelltng  knot  there  gn>w^ 
Tuft  in  that  fpace  a  narrow  lit  we  make. 
Then  other  buds  from  bearing  trees  we  take  s 
Inferted  thus,  the  wounded  rmd  we  clofo, 
In  whofe  moift  womb  th*  adoiated  inlant  grow% 
But  when  the  fmoother  bole  from  knots  is  free. 
We  make  a  deep  incifion  ia  the  tree; 
And  in  the  folid  wood  the  flip  inclofcy 
The  battening  baftard  flioots  again  and  gr0WSj^ 
And  in  fliort  ipace  the  laden  boughs  ari&. 
With  hilppy  fruit  advancing  to  the  fldes. 
The  mother.plant  admires  the  leaves  unknowii 
Of  alien  trees,  and  apples  not  her  own. 

Of  vegetable  woods  are  various  kinds, 
An^  the  fame  fpecievare  of  Several  minids. 
Lotes,  willows,  elms,  have  different  forms  $UaW*^ 
So  funeral  cyprefs  rifing  ftke  a  fhrowd. 
Fat  olive  trees  of  fundry  forts  appear, 
Of  fundry  fitapes  their  un<5luous  berries  bear« 
Radii  long  olives,  Orcbites  round  produce. 
And  bitter  Paufia,  poundrd  for  the  juioe. 
Alcinoils*  orchard  various  apples  bears : 
Unlike  are  bergamotes  and  pounder  petfi. 
Nor  our  Italian  vines  produce  the  fliape, 
Or'tafte^  qx  ^vouir  of  the  LcD^im  gnrgK 
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The  THafian  vines  in  richer  foils  abound. 
The  Meriotiquc  grow  in  barren  ground. 
The  Pfythiaii  grape  we  dry  :  JLag«an  juice 
Will  ftammering  tongues   and  uaggeriug   feet 

produce. 
Rathe  ripe  are  fome,  and  fome  of  later  kind ; 
Of  golden  fome,  and  fome  of  purple  rind. 
Hpw  (hall  I  praife  the  KsQthian  grape  divine. 
Which  yet  contends  not  with  F^eraian  wine  1 
Th'  Aminean  many  a  confuUhip  funrivcs, 
And  longer  than  the  Lydian  vintage  lives, 
Or  high  I'hansus  kin^  of  Chi  an  growth : 
But  for  large  quantities  and  lafting  both. 
The  lefs  Argitis  bears  the  prize  away. 
The  Khodian,  Ceicred  to  the  Colemn  day,- 
In  fecoi^  fcrvices  is  poured  to  Jove  ; 
And  bed  accepted  by  the  gods  above. 
Kor  muft  Bumaftus  bis  old  honours  lofie. 
In  length  and  largenefs  like  tlie  dugs  of  cows. 
1  pafs  the  reft,  whofe  every  race  ami  name. 
And  kinds,  are  lefs  material  to  my  theme. 
Which  v/ho  would  learn,  as  toon  may  tell  the  lands, 
Driven  by  the  weftcrn  wind  on  Lybian  lands ; 
Or  number,  when  the  bluftering.Eurus  roars, 
Othe  billows  beating  on  Ionian  fliores. 

Nor  every  plant  on  every  foil  will  grow ; 

The  fallow  loves  the  watery  ground,  and  low ; 

The  marftics,  alders ;  Nature  fecms  t*  ordain 

'    The  rocky  cliff  for  the  wild  afh*s  reign ; 

'     The  baleful  yew  to  northern  blafts  afligns ; 

.To  ihores  the  myrtles,  and  to  mounts  the  vines. 

Regard  th*  extrcmeft  cultivated  coaft. 
From  hot  Arabia  to  the  Scythian  froft  : 
All  forts  of  trees  their  feveral  countries  know;  "> 
Black  ebony  only  will  in  India  grow  :  J- 

And  odorous  frankincenfe  on  the  Sabsean  bough.  J 
^  Balm  flowly  trickles  through  the  biee^g  veina 
Of  happy  (hrubs,  in  Iduuiacan  plains. 
The  gi-een  Egyptian  thorn,  for  medicine  eood ; 
With  Ethiops  hoary  liecs  and  wooly  wood, 
Let  others  tell :  and  how  the  Seres  fpin 
Their  fleecy  forcfts  in  a  flender  twine.   ^ 
With  mighty  trunks  of  trees  on  Indian  (bores, 
Whofe  height  above  the  feathcrM  arrow  loars, 
Shot  from  the  tougheft  bow  •  and  by  the  brawn 
Of  expert  archers  with  vaft  vigour  drawn. 
Sharp  tafted  citrons  Median  climes  produce  : 
Bitter  the  rind,  but  generous  is  the  juice : 
'  A  cordial  fruit,  a  prefent  antidote 
Againft  the  direful  ftcpdame*s  deadly  draught : 
Who,  mixing  wicked  deeds  with  words  impure, 
The  fate  of  envy*d  orphans  would  procure. 
Larve  is  the  plant,  and  like  a  laurel  grows, 
And  did  it  not  a  diffefent  fcent  difclofe, 
A  laurel  were :  the  fragrant  flowers  contemn 
The  ftormy  winds,  tenacious  of  their  ftem. 
With  thb  the  Mcdes  to  labouring  age  bequeath 
New  lungs,  and  cure  the  fournefs  of  the  breath. 

But  neither  Median  woods  (a  plenteous  land), 
•  Tair  Ganges,  Hermus  rolling  golden  fand. 
Nor  Baclria,  nor  the  richer  Indian  fields. 
Nor  all  the  gunuoy  (lores  Arabia  yields 
Nor  any  foreign  earth  of  greater  name. 
Can  vrith  fwect  Italy  contend  in  fame. 
No^bulls,  whofe  noftrils  breathe  a  living  flame, 
Have  tuhi'd  our  turf;  no  teeth  of  ferpenta  here 
Were  fown,  an  armed  holt,  tn  iron  crop  to  bear« 
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But  fruitful  vines,  and  the  fat  olives  freight, 
And  harvefts  heavy  with  their  fruitful  weight; 
Adorn  our  fields ;  and  on  the  cheerful  green. 
The  grazing  flocks  and  lowing  herds  are  feem 
The  warrior-horfe,  here  bred j  is  taucht  to  train  t 
There  flows  Clitumnus  through  the  flowery  plain  | 
Whofe  waves  for  triumphs  after  profperous  war. 
The  vidlim  ox  and  fnowy  fl»eep  prepare. 
Perpetual  fpring  our  happy  climate  fees ;  "J 

Twice  breed  the  cattle,  and  twice  bear  the  trees;  > 
And  fummer  funs  recede  by  flow  degrees.         3 

Our  land  is  from  the  rage  of  tigers  freed. 
Nor  nourilhes  the  lion's  angry  feed ; 
Nor  poifonous  aconite  is  here  product. 
Or  grows  unknown,  or  is,  when  known,  refused* 
Nor  in  fo  valt  a  length  our  ferpents  glide. 
Or  raisM  on  fuch  a  fpiry  voluive  ride. 

Next  add  our  cities  of  illuftriousname, 
Th^ir  coftly  labour  and  ftupendous  frame : 
Our  forts  on  (lecpy  hills,  that  far  below 
See  wanton  ftreams  in  winding  valleys  flow* 
Our  two-fold  fta^,  that,  walhing  either  fide, 
A  rich  recruit  of  foreign  (lores  provide. 
Our  fpacious  lakes ;  thee,  Larius,  firft  ;  and  next 
Benacus,  with  tempeftuous  billows  vext. 
Or  (hall  I  praife  thy  ports,  or  mention  make 
Of  the  vaft  mound  that  binds  the  Lucrian  lake ; 
Or  the  difdainful  fea,  that,  (hut  from  thence. 
Roars  round  the  flru^ure,  and  invades  the  fence  ; 
There,  where  fecure  the  Julian  waters  glide. 
Or  where  Avernus*  jaws  admit  the  Tyrrhene  tide  } 
Our  quarries  deep  in  earth,  were  famM  of  old 
For  veins  of  filvcr,  and  for  ore  of  gold. 
Th'  inhabitants  themfelves  their  country  gra^e  ; 
Hence  rofe  the  Marfian  and  Sabellian  race  : 
Strong-Umb*d  and  ftout,  and  to  the  wars  inclined. 
And  hard  Ligurians,  a  laborous  kind ; 
And  Volfcians,  arm'd  with  tron.headed  darts, 
Bcfidcs  an  offspring  of  undaunted  hearts. 
The  Decii,  Marii,  great  Camillus  came 
From  hence,  and  greater  Scipiu*s  double  name  ; 
And  mighty  Cacfar,  whofe  vidlorious  arms 
To  fartheft  Afia  carry  fierce  alarms : 
Avert  unwarlike  Indians  from  his  Rome ; 
Triumph  abroad,  fecure  our  peace  at  home. 

Hail,  fwect  Satumian  fuil !  of  fruitful  graii^ 
Great  Parent,  greater  of  illnftrious  men  ; 
For  thee  my  tuneful  accents  will  I  raife. 
And  treat  of  arts  difclos'd  in  ancient  days : 
Once  more  unlock  for  thee  the  facred  fpring. 
And  old  Afcnean  vcrfe  in  Roman  cities  fing. 

The  nature  of  their  feveral  foils  now  fee. 
Their  ftrength,  their  colour,  their  fertility  : 
And  firft  for  heath,  and  barren  hilly  ground. 
Where  meagre  clay  and  flinty  (tones  abound  ; 
Where  the  poor  foil  all  fuccour  fceras  to  want. 
Yet  thisiuffices  the  Palladian  plant. 
.  Undoubted  figns  of  fuch  a  foil  are  found. 
For  here  wfld  olive  (hoots  o'erfprcad  the  ground. 
And  heaps  of  berries  drew  the  fields  around. 
But  where  the  foil,  with  fattening  moifhire  filPd^ 
Is  clothM  with  grafs,  and  fruitful  to  be  tiilM ; 
Such  as  in  cheerful  vales  we  view  from  high  ; 
Which  dripping  rocks  with  rolling  ftreams  fup«. 

pJy» 

And  feed  with  ooze,  wljcre  vifing  hillocks  nm 
In  length,  afid  open  to  the  fuutb^n  fun  ^ 
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Where  iem  foccefdt,  vnpateful  to  the  ploug b» 
That  gentle  ground  to  .generous  grapes  allow  ; 
Strong  ftoc|u  of  vines  it  will  in  time  produce^ 
Amd  overflow  the  vats  witH  friendly  juice ; 
Such  as  our  priefts  in  golden  goblets  pour 
To  gods,  the  givers  of  the  cheerful  hour ; 
Then  when  the  bloated  Thufcan  bV>ws  his  hora^ 
Aod  reeking  entrails  are  in  chargers  borne. 
If  herds  or  fleecy  flocks  be  more  thy  care. 
Or  goats  that  gra^e  the  field,  and  bum  it  bare. 
Then  feek  Tarcntum^s  lawns  and  farthefl  coafti 
Or  fuch  a  field  as  haplefs  Mantua  loA : 
Where  filver  fwans  fail  down  the  watery  road, 
And  graze  the  floating  herbage  of  the  flood. 
There  cryftal  flreams  perpetual  tenour  keep, 
Nor  food  nor  fpriozs  are  wanting  to  thy  iheep. 
For  what  the  day  devours,  the  nightly  dew 
shall  to  the  morn  in  pearly  drops  renew* 
Fat  crumbling  earth  is  fitter  for  the  plough. 
Putrid  and  loofe  above,  and  black  below ) 
For  ploughing  is  an  imitative  toil, 
RefcmbUng  nature  in  an  eafy  foiL 
No  land  for  feed  like  this,  no  fields  aflbrd 
So  large  an  income  te  the  village-lord  1 
No  toQing  teams  from  harvefUlabour  come 
So  late  at  night,  fo  heavy  laden  home. 
The  like  of  forefi  land  is  underftood, 
From  whence  the  furly  plougbmau  grub: 

wood. 
Which  had  for  length  of  ages  idle  flood, 
"ilien  birds  forfake  the  ruins  of  their  feat, 
And  flying-  from  their  nefts  their  caUow  young 

forget. 
The  coarfe  lean  gravel  on  the  mountain  fides. 
Scarce  dewy  beverage  for  the  bees  provides : 
ffor  chalk  nor   crumbling   (tones,  the   food   of 

fnakes. 
That  work  in  hollow  earth  their  windittg  trackt. 
The  (oil  exhaling  clouds  of  fubtle  dews. 
Imbibing  moiflure  which  with  eafe  Die  fpews : 
"Which  ra^  not  iron,  and  whofe  mould  is  cleans 
Well  clovrd  with  cheerful  grafs,  and  ever  green. 
Is  good  for  olives,  and  alpiring  vines, 
£nlbracing  hufl>and  elms,  in  amorous  twinei ! 
Is  fit  for  feeding  cattle,  fit  to  fow. 
And  equal  to  the  p'aftur^  and  the  plough. 
Such  b  the  foil  of  fat  Campaniao  fields, 
Such  lar^  increafe  the  land  that  joins  Vefutiiu 

yields ; 
AiA  fuch  a  country  could  Acerraboaft, 
Till  Clanius  overflowed  th'  unhappy  coaft, 
I  teach  thee  next  the  difiering  foils  to  know  • 
The  light  for  vines,  the  heavier  fot  the  plough. 
Choofe  firfl  a  place  for  (iich  a  pnrpofe  fii. 
There. dig  the  foUd  earth,  and  flnk  a  pit. 
Next  fill  the  hole  with  its  own  earth  again. 
And  trample  with  tliy  feet,  and  Uead  it  in  ^ 
Then  if  it  rife  not  to  the  former  height 
Of  foperfice;  conclude  that  foil  i«  light ; 
A  proper  ground  for  pafturage  and  vines* 
But  If  the  fuUen  earth,  Co  prefsM,  repines^ 
Within  its  native  ouLsfion  to  retire. 
And  flays  without,  a  heap  of  heavy  mire  ; 
^i«  good  for  arable,  a  glebe  that  aflw, 
Tongh  team  of  oceo,  sind  laborious  taiks< 
Salt  earth  aad  bitter  are  not  fit  to  (bw. 
Not  ^1  be  taffl*d  and  mended  by  ihe  ploudt. 
V0L.XIL 
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Sweet  grapes  degenerate  there;  and  firaits  declin*d 
Froin  their  firft  &vorous  tafte,  renouncetheir  kind* 
This  trdth  by  fure  experiment  is  try*d : 
For  firft  an  ofier  colande|r  provide 
Of  twigs  thick  wrought  (fuch  toiling  peafantf 
twine,  [wine) ; 

When  through  ftrzjt  paflagfs  they  fhain  theif 
tn  this  clofe  veflel  place  that  earth  accors*d, 
&ut  fiUM  brimful  with  wholefome  water  firft  : 
Then  run  it  through,  the  drops  will  rope  aroiflld^ 
And  by  the  bitter  tafle  difclofe  the  ground. 
The  fatter  earth  by  handling  we  may  find. 
With  eafe  di^ihguifh*d  from  th€  meagre  kind  t 
Poor  foil  will  crumble  iiito  duft^  the  rich 
Will  to  the  fingers  cleave  like  clammy  pitch  s 
Mol^  earth  produces  corn  and  grafs,  but  both 
Too  rank  and  too  luxuriant  in  Uieir  growth. 
Let  not  my  land  fo  large  a  promife  boaft. 
Left  the  lank  ears  in  length  of  flem  be  loft. 
The  heavier  earth  is  by  her  weigtit  betray*d| 
The  lighter  in  the  poifing  band  is  weigfa'd : 
*Tis  eafy  to  diftinguifli  by  the  fight. 
The  colour  of  the  foil,  and  black  from  white; 
But  thb  cold  ground  is  diflicult  to  know. 
Yet  this  the  plants,  that  protper  there, 

fliow ; 
Black  ivy,  pitch  trees,  and  the  baleful  yew. 
Thefe  rules  confider'd  well,  with  eariy  care 
The  vineyard  deftin'd  for  thy  vi^nes  prepare :  . 
But,  lohg  before  the  planting,  dig  the  ground, 
With  furrows  deep  that  cait  a  rinng  moupd : 
The  clods,  exposM  to  winter  winds,  will  bake  | 
For  ptitrid  earth  will  belt  in  vineyards  take. 
And  hoary  frofts,  after  the  painful  toil 
Of  delving  hinds  will  rot  the  mellow  foiL 

Some  peafants,  not  t^  omit  the  naceft  cao^^ 
Of  the  fame  foil  their  nurfery  prepare, 
With  that  of  their  plantation ;  leik  |i|ii  trte 
Tranflated,  (hould  not  with  the  foil  agree. 
Befidef,  to  plant  it  as  it  was,  thev  mark 
The  heaven*s  four  qiiartcrs  on  the  tender  barit; 
And  to  the  north  or  fbuth  reftore  the  fide. 
Which  at  their  birth  did  heat  or  cold  abide* 
So  ftrong  is  cuftoin.  fuch  efledls  can  ufe 
In  tender  fouls  of  pliant  plants  produce. 

Choofe  next  a  province  for  thy  vineyard*aji|lg||| 
Of)  hills  above,  or  in  the  lowly  pl^in : 
If  fertile  fields  or  vallies  be  thy  choice. 
Plant  thick,  for  bounteous  Bacchus  will  rejoico 
In  clbfe  plantations  there.     But  if  tlie  vine 
On  rifing  grounds  be  placM,  or  hills  fupine. 
Extend  ^  Iqofe  battalions  largely  wide, 
Opening  thy  ranks  and  files  on  either  fide  t 
But  marihard  all  in  order  as  they  ftand. 
And  ttt  no  foldier  ftraggle  from  his  baxML 
As  legions  in  the  field  their  front  difplay. 
To  try  the  fortune  of  fome  doubtful  day. 
And  inove  to  meet  their  foes  with  lobcr  pace* 
Stri^  to  their  figure,  though  in  wider  fpace^ 
Before  the  battle  joins ;  whilo  from  afar 
The  field  yet  glitters  with  the  pomp  of  war. 
And  equal  Mars  like  «n  impartial  lord; 
Leaves  all  to  fortune,  and  the  dint  of  fword  } 
fio,  let  thy  vines  in  intervals  be  fet. 
But  hot  their  rural  difcipline  forget  s 
Indulge  their  width,  and  add  a  roomy  fpacc^ 
That  their  extremefb  lines  may  fcarce  embrace  : 
Aa 
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^OT  this  tlon€  t*  indulge  a  vain  delight, 
And  make  a  pleafing  profpeifl  for  the  light 
But  for  the  ground  itfelf,  this  only  way 
Can  equal  vigour  to  the  plants  convey ; 
"Wbich,  crowded,  want  thi  room  their  branches 
to  difplay.  _ 

How  deep  they  myft  be  planted,  ivould'ft  thou 
In  ftiallow  furrows  vines  fecurely  grow,     [know  ? 
Not  fo  the  reft  of  phints ;  for  Tovc*s  own  tree, 
That  holds  the  woods  in  awful  fovereignty, 
Reauires  a  depth  of  lodging  in  the  ground ; 
And,  next  the  lower  (kies,  a  bed  profound; 
High  as  his  topmaft  boughs  to  heaven  aCcend, 
So  low  his  roots  to  hell*s  dominion  tend. 
Therefore,  nor  winds,  nor  winter's  rage  overthrows 
His  bulky  body,  but  unmov*d  he  grows. 
For  length  of  ages  lafts  his  happy  reign. 
And  lives  of  foortal  man  contend  in  vain- 
Full  in  the  midft  of  his  own  ftrength  he  ftands. 
Stretching  his  brawny  arms,  and  leafy  hands 
His  fliadc  protc^s  the  plains,  his  head  the  hills 
commands. 
The  hurtful  hazle  in  thy  vineyard  fljun ; 
Nor  plant  it  to  receive  the  fctting  fun  : 
Nor  break  the  topmoit  branches  from  the  tree ; 
Nor  prune,  with  blunted  knife,  the  progeny. 
Root  np  wild  olives  from  thy  labour'd  lands: 
For  fparkling  fire,  from  hinds  unwary  hands^ 
Is  often  fcatter'd  o*cr  their  undluous  rinds. 
And  after  fpread  abroad  by  raging  winds. 
For  firft  the  fmduldering  flame  the  trunk  receives, 
Aftrending  thence,  't  crackles  ih  the  leaves ; 
At  length  victorious  tt>  the  top  afpires, 
Involving  all  the  wood  in  fmoky  fires, 
.But  moft,  when  driven  by  winds,  the  flaming  ftorm 
Of  the  long  files  dcftroys  the  beauteous  form. 
In  aflies  then  th*  unhappy  vineyard  lies, 
Nor  will  thft  blafted  plants  from  ruin  rife : 
Nor  will  the  withered  ftock  be  green  arain. 
But  the  wild  olive  (hoots,  and  fliades-th^  uhgrate- 
\       _  ful  plain. 

.*€  not.feduc'd  with  wifdom^s  empty  fliows, 
*ro  ftir  the  peaceful  ground  when  Boreas  blows. 
When  winter  frofts  conftrain  the  field  with  cold, 
The  fainty  root  can  take  no  fteady  hold. 

fjt  fplicn  the  golden  fpring  reveals  thc^year, 
nd  the  white  bird  returns,  whom  ferpents  fear ; 
,That  feafon  deem  the  beft  to  plant  thy  vines, 
'^ext  that,  is  when  autumnal  warmth  declines ; 
Ere  heat  is  quite  decayed,  or  cold  begun, 
Or  Capricorn  admits  the  winter  fun 

The  fpring  adorns  the  woods,  renews  the  feaves. 
The  womb  of  earth  the  genial  feed  receives. 
For  then  Alroigh^  Jove  defcen^s,  and  pours 
Into  his  buxom  bnde  his  fruitful  (bowers ; 
And,  mixing  his  large  limbs  with  hers,  he  feeds 
Her  birth  i^ith  kindly  juice,  and  folters  teeming 

feeds. 
Then  joyous  birds  frequent  the  lonely  grove,  . 
And  beafts;  by  nature  flung,  renew  their  love. 


Then  fields  the  blades  of  buryM  corn  difclofe,  ") 
And.  while  the  balmy  weftcm  fpirit  blows,  }- 
Earth  to  the  breath  her  bofom  dares  expofe.      J 


With  kindly  moiftare  then  the  plants- abound, 
The  grafs  fecurely  fprings  above  the  ground  ; 
The  tender  twig  flioots  upward  to  the  fldc$> 
And  on  the  ^th  «f  the  new  fun  relies. 
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The  fwerving  vines  on  tlie  tall  ehns  prevtil 
Unhurt  by  fouthem  (bowers  or  northern  bait 
They   fpread  their  gems  the  genial  warmtli  I* 

(hare. 
And  boldly  truft  the  buds  in  open  air. 
In  this  foft  feafon  (let  me  dare  to  (log)  ^ 

The  world  was  hatched  by  heaven's  ImpeHal  f 
king :  i 

In  prime  of  all  ihe  year,  and  holidays  of  fptxof •  J 
Then  did  the  new  creation  firft  appear ; 
Nor  other  was  the  tenour  of  the  year : 
When  laughing  heaven  did  the  great  birth  attend. 
And  eaflcm  winds  their  wintery  breath  fuTpend : 
Then  flieep  firft  faw  the  fun  in  opfen  fields ; 
And  favage  beafts  were  fent  to  ftock  the  wilds : 
And  golden  ftars  flew  up  to  light  the  flties. 
And  man*s  relentlefs  race  fr«in  ftony  quarries  tifi^ 
Nor  could  the  tender,  new  creation,  bear 
Th*  exceflive  heats  or  coldhefs  of  thc-^ear  J 
But,  chill'd  by  winter,  or  by  I'ummer  fir'd. 
The  middle  temper  of  the  fpring  lequirM. 
When  warmth  and  moifture  did  at  onc^  abound. 
And  heaven*s  indulgence  brooded  on  the  groimd. 

For  what  remains,  in  depth  of  eaKh  fecure 
Thy  covet 'd  plants,  and  dung  with  hot  manure; 
And  fhells  and  gravel  in  the  ground  enclofe ; 
For  through  their  hollow  chinks  the  water  flows: 
Which,  thus  imbib*d,  returns  in  mifty  dews 
And,  fteamingup,  the  rifinff^lant  rfbews. 
Some  hufbandmen,  of  late,  nave  found  the  way,*l 
A  hilly  heap  of  ftones  above  to  lay  > 

And  prcfs  the  plants  with  flireds  of  potter's  city.  J 
This  fence  agatnft  immoderate  rain  they  found : 
Or  when  the  Dog-ftar  cleaves  the  thirfty  groond. 
Be  mindful,  when  thou  haft  entomb*d  the  (hoot. 
With  ftore  of  earth  around  to  feed  the  root ; 
With  iron  teeth  of  rakes  and  prongs  to  0K>ve 
The  crufted  earth,  and  loofen  it  above. 
Then  exercife  thy  fturdy  fteers  to  plough 
Betwixt  thy  vines,  and  teach  the  feeble  row 
To  mount  on  reeds  and  wands,  and,  upWaid  led, 
On  afhen  poles  to  raife  their  forky  head. 
On  thefe  new  crutches  let  them  learn  to  walk. 
Till,  fwerving  upwards,  with  a  (tronger  (talk. 
They  brave   the  winds,  and,   clinging  to  their 

.    gui<lei 
On  tops  of  elms  at  length  triumphant  ride. 
But  in  their  tender  nonage,  while  they  fpread 
Their  fpringtng  leafs,  and  lift  their  rnfant  head. 
And  upward  while  they  (hoot  in  open  air. 
Indulge  their  childhood,  and  the  nuneling  fpare. 
Nor  exercife  thy  rage  on  new-born  life. 
But  let  thy  hand  fupply  the  pruning-knife  ; 
And  crop  luxuriant  ftraggiers,  nor  ^^  loth 
To  ftrip  the  branches  of  their  IcAt}'  growth : 
But  when  the  rdoted  vines,  with  fteady  hold. 
Can  clafptheir  elms,  then,  hu(bandmen,  be  bold 
To  lop  the  difobcdicnt  bows,  that  ftray*d 
Beyond  their  ranka :  let  crooked  fteel  invade 
The.  lawlefs  troops,  \frhich  dircipline  difcUim, 
And  their  fuperfluous  growth  with  rigour  tame. 
Next,  fencM  with  hedges  and  deep  dicchca  rmmi, 
ilxclude  th'  encroaching  cattle  from  thy  groond. 
While  yet  the  tender  gcinis  but  juft  appear. 
Unable  to  fuftain  th*  uncertain  year ; 
Whofe  leaves  are  notabne  foul  winter*!  prej, 
But  oft  by  fummer  fnas  are  fcordi'd  iwaj ) 
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And,  worfc  tlian  both,  become  th'  unworthy") 
browfe,  ' 

Of  boffklos,  fait  goats,  and  hungry  cows. 
For  not  December*s  froft  that  bums  the  bqughs, 
Nor  Dog-days  parching  heftt  that  fplits  the 

rocks. 
Are  ^aif  (b  harmfial  as  th^;  greedy  flocks  ; 
Their  venom*d  bite,  and  fears  indented  on  the 

ftocks. 
For  this  the  nralefadfror  goat  was  laid 
On  Bacchus*  akar,  and  his  forfeit  paid. 
At  Athens  thus  old  comedy  began, 
Whon  round  the  ftreets  the  reeling  a^ors  ran  ; 
In  country  ^illagc^,  and  croffing  ways. 
Contending  for  die  prizes  of  their  plays: 
And  glad,  with  Bacchus,  oh  the  grafly  foil, 
Leapt  o'er  the  ikins  of  goats  befmearM  with  oil. 
Thus  Roman  youth,  deriv*d  from  ruin*d  Troy, 
la  rude  Saturnian  rhymes  expreis  their  joy : 
With  taunts,  and  laughter  loud,  their  audience 

pleaie, 
DeformM  with  Yizards,  cut  from  barks  of  trees  r 
In  jolly  hymns  they  praife  the  God  of  wine, 
Whofc  earthen  images  adorn  the  pine  ^ 
And  there  are  hung  on  high,  in  honour 

vine: 
A  madnefs  fo  devout  the  vineyard  fills^ 
In  hollow  vallies  and  on  riiihg  hills  ; 
On  whatever  fide  he  turns  his  honeft  ftice, 
And  dances  in  the  wind,  thofe  fields  are  in  h^ 

grace. 
To  Bacchus  therefore  let  us  tunc  our  lays, 
And  in  our  mother  tongue  refound  hi^  praife. 
Thin  cakes  in  chargers,  and  a  guilty  goat, 
Dragy'd  by  the  horns,  be  to  his  altars  brought ; 
Whofe  offer'd  entrails  (hall  his  crime  reproach. 
And  drip  their  fatnefs  from  the  haile  broach. 
To  drefs  thy  vines  new  labour  is  reqiiir'd. 
Nor  muft  the  painful  fauibandman  be  tirM : 
For  thrice,  at  Icaft,  in  compafs  of  a  year. 
Thy  vineyaird  muft  employ  the  fturdy  fteer, 
To  turn  the  glebe  ;  beiides  thy  daily  pain 
To  break  the  clods,  atid  make  the  (br^ce  plain  : 
T^  unload  the  branches,  or  the  leaves  to  thin^ 
That  ftick  the  vital  moifture  of  the  vine. 
Thus  in  a  circle  runs  the  pcafanVs  pain, 
And  the  year  roUs  within  itfelf  again. 
Xv'tt  in  the  loweft  mou^s»  when  ftorms  have  flied 
From  vines  the  hairy  honours  of  their  head, 
Kot  then  the  dntdgii^  hind  his  labour  cnds» 
But  to  the  comix^  year  his  care  extends : 
Ev^tt  then  the  naked  vine  he  perfecntes ; 
His  pnmtnr-knife  at  once  reforms  and  cnts. 
Be  firft  to  dig  th^  ground,  be  firft  to  bum 
The  branches  lopt,  and  firft  the  props  return 
Intn  thy  houfe,  that  bore  the  burdenM  vin^ ; 
But  laft  to  reap  the  vintage  of  thy  winef^ 
Tvdce  in  the  year  luxuriant  leaves  oVHbade 
Th*  inctimber*d  vine ;  rough  brambles  twice  in- 
vade; 
Hard  labour  both !  commend  the  iarM  iexceft 
Of  fpacious  vineyards ;  cultivate  the  Tefs. 
Befidet,  io  woodt  the  flnubs  of  prickly  thorn, 
S%llow»  and  reeds  on  banks  nf  rivers  bom. 
Remain  to  cut  ;  for  vineyards \ifeiul  found,      "J 
To  ftay  thy  vines,  and  fence  thy  fruitful  ground.  > 
Xor  wbtn  thy  tender  trees  at  length  ate  bound  ;j 
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Whenpcaceful  vines  froniprunin»-hooki  ire  free,  1 
When  hufbands  have  furvey*d  the  laft  degree,  I 
And  utmoft  files  of  plants;  and  order'd  every  C 

tree;  ) 

Ev'n  when  they  fing  at  eafe  in  full  content, 
Infulting  o'er  the  toil*  they  underwent ; 
Yet  (till  they  find  a  future  taik  remain ; 
To  turn  the  foil,  and  break  the  clods  again : 
And  aftfer  all,  their  joys  are  onfincere. 
While  falling  rains  on  ripening  grapes  they  fean 
Quite  oppofite  to  thefe  are  olives  found. 
No  drelHng  they  require,  and  dread  no  wound  ^ 
No  rakes  nor  harrows  need^  but  fixM  below, 
Rejoice  in  open  air,  and  unconcera'dly  grow. 
The  foil  itfcljf  due  nouri(hment  fupplies : 
Plough  but  the  furrows,  and  the  fruits  arife : 
Content  with  (mall  endeavours  till  they  fpriog,^ 
Soft  peace  they  figure,  and  fwect  plenty  bring :  [ 
Then  oHves  plant,  and  hymns  to  Pallas  fing.     j 
Thus  apple-trees,  whofe  trunks  ace  ftrong  to 

bear 
Their  fpreading  boughs,  exert  themfelves  in  air ; 
Want  no  fupply,  but  ftand  fecure  alone,  "^ 

Not  trufting  foreign  forces,  but  their  own ;  f 
Till  with  the  ruddy  freight  the  bending  branches  r 

groan.  J 

Thus  trees  of  nature,  and  each  common  bu(h. 
Uncultivated  thrive,  and  with  red  berries  blu(h  ; 
Vile  flirubs  arc  (bora  for  browfe  :  the  towering 

height 
Of  unAuotis  trees  are  torches  for  the  night. 
And  (hall  we  doubt  (indulging  eafy  (loth) 
70  fow,  to  fet^  and  to  reform  their  growth  ? 
To  leave  the  lofty  plants ;  the  lowly  kind 
Are  for  the  fliepherd  or  the  (heep  defign'd. 
Ev'n  humble  broom  and  ofiers  have  their  ufe,  . 
And  (hade  for  (heep,  and  food  for  flocks,  produce  ; 
Hedges  for  com,  and  honey  for  the  bees  J 
Befidcs  the  pleafing  profpeA  of  the  trees. 
How  goodly  looks  Cy toros  ever  green 
With  boxen  groves  !  with  what  delight  are  feet! 
Narycian  woods  of  pitch,  whofe  gloomy  (hade 
Seems  for  retreat  of  heavenly  Mufes  made '. 
But  much  more  pleafing  are  thofe  fields  to  fee. 
That  need  not  ploughs,  nor  human  induftry. 
Ev'n  old  Caucafean  rocks  with  trees  are  fpread. 
And  wear  green  forefts  on  their  hilly  head. 
Though  bending  from  the  blaft  of  eaftem  ftorms. 
Though  Ihent  their  leaves,  and  (hatter'd  are  their 

arms; 
Yet  heaven  their  various  plants  for  ufe  defigns  s 
For  houfes  cedars,  and  for  dripping  pines. 
Cyprefs  provides  for  fpokcs,  and  wheels  of  wains : 
And  all  tor  kceb  of  (hips  that  fcour  the  watery 

plains. 
Willttws  in  twigs  are  fruitful,  cli^s  in  leaves ; 
The  war  from  ftobbem  myrtle  Ihafts  receives ; 
From  cornels  javelins ;  and  the  tougher  yew 
Receives  the  bending  figure  of  a  bow.   ^ 
Nor  box,  nor  limes,  witlwot  their  ufe  arc  made,  "1 
Smooth  grain*d,and  proper  for  the  turaer'strade ;  f 
Which  curious  hands  may  carve,  and  ftecl  wirfi  C 

eafe  invade.  J- 

Light  alder  ftrms  the  Po's  impetuous  tide. 
And  bees  in  hollow  oaks  their  honey  hide. 
Now  balance,  with  thefe  gifts  the  fumy  joy« 
Of  wine,  attfsded  with  eternal  nolle. 
Aaij 
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Wine  tirg*d  to  lawlefs  luft  the  Centaurs  train. 
Through  wine  they  quarrerd,  and  through  wine 
were  flain. 
O  happy,  if  he  knew  his  happy  ftate  ! 
The  Twain,  who,  free  from  bu£nefs  and  debate 
Receives  bis  eafy  food  from  nature's  hand. 
And  juft  returns  of  cultivated  land ! 
No  palace,  with  a  lofty  gate,  he  wants, 
T*  admit  the  tides  of  early  viiiunts, 
>¥ith  eager  eyes  devouring,  as  they  pais. 
The  breathing  figures  of  Corinthian  brafs. 
No  ftatucs  threaten  from  high  pedeftals ; 
No  Perilan  arras  hides  hb  homely  walls. 
With  antic  vefts ;  which,  through  their  Ihady  fold, 
Betray  the  ftreaks  of  ill^Oembled  gold. 
He  boafts  no  wool,  whofe  native  white  is  dy*d 
With  purple  poifon  of  AfTyrian  pride. 
No  coily  drugs  of  Araby  defile. 
With  foreign  fcents  the  fweetnefs  of  his  oiL 
But  eafy  quiet,  a  fecure  retreat. 
A  harmlefs  life  that  knows  not  how  to  cheat. 
With  home-bred  plenty  the  rich  owner  blefs. 
And  rural  pleafures  crown  his  happinefsi. 
Unvez'd  with  quarrels,  nndifturbM  with  noife. 
The  coontry  kmg  his  peaceful  realm  enjoys : 
Cool  grots,  and  living  lakes,  the  flowery  pride 
Of  meads  and  ftreams  that  through  the  valley 

glide  ; 
And  fhady  groves  that  eafy  ileep  invite. 
And  af)er  toilfome  days  a  foft  repofe  at  night. 
Wild  bealls  of  nature  in  his  woods  abound ; 
And  youth,  of  labour  patient,  plough  the  ground, 
lAur'd  to  hardfhip,  and  to  homely  (aj9% 
Nor  venerable  age  is  wanting  there. 
In  great  examples  to  the  youthful  train : 
Nor  are  the  gods  ador'd  with  rites  profane. 
f^Fom  hence Aftrea  took  her  flight,  and  here 
The  prints  of  her  departing  fteps  appear. 

Ye  facred  Mufes,  with  whofe  beauty  fir*d. 
My  foul  is  ravi(h*d,  and  my  brain  infpir'd ; 
Whofe  prieft  I  am,  whofe  holy  fillets  wear. 
Would  you  your  poet*s  firft  petition  hear ; 
Give  mc  the  ways  of  wandering  ftars  to  know  : 
The  depths  of  heaven  above,  and  earth  below. 
Teach  me  the  various  labours  of  tlie  moon, 
A^id  whence  proceed  th*  eclipCes  of  the  fun. 
Why  flowing  tides  prevail  upon  the  main, 
Jmd  hi  what  dark  rece£s  they  flirinK  again. 
What  fliakes  the  felid  earth,  what  caufe  delays 
The  fummer  nights,  and  fliortens  winter  days. 
But  if  my  heavy  blood  reftrain  the  flight 
Of  myfree  foul,  afpiring  to  the  height 
"Of  nature  and  uncloudM  fields  of  light ; 
JMy  next  defire  is,  void  of  care  and  Itrife^ 
To  lead  a  foft,  fecure^  inglorious  life. 
A  country  cott^e  near  a  cryflal  flobd^ 
A  winding  valley,  and  a  lofty  wood. 
Some  god  condudl  me  to  the  facred  fliades, 
Where  bacchanals  are  fung  by  Spartan  maids» 
Or  lift  me  hirh  to  Hemus*  hiUy  crown ; 
Or  in  the  plains  of  Tempe  lay  me  down  i 
Or  lead  me  to  fome  foUtary  place, 
And  cover  my  retreat  from  human  rare, 

Happy  the  man,  who,  ftodying  natuie^s  laws, 
Through  known  effe^s  can  trace  the  feciet  caufe 
His  mind  pofleffing  in  a  quiet  ftate, 
FearUfs  of  Foitune,  and  refigtiM  to  Fate. 


} 


^1 
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And  happy  too  is  he,  who  decks  the  bowerf 
Of  fylvans  and  adores  the  rural  powers : 
Whofe  mind,  unmov'd  the  bribes  of  courts  can  lee ; 
Their  glittering  baits  and  purple  flavery. 
Nor  hopes  the  people's  praife,  nor  fears  their*] 
«   frown,  I 

Nor  when  contending  kindred  tear  the  crown,  | 
Will  fet  up  one,  or  puU  another  down. 

Without  concern  he  hears,  but  hears  from  fu^ 
Of  tumults  and  difcents,  and  diftant  war : 
Nor  with  a  fuperftitious  fear  is  aw*d. 
For  what  befalls  at  home,  or  what  abroad. 
Nor  envies  he  the  rich  their  heapy  ftore. 
Nor  his  own  peace  difturbs,  with  pity  for  the  poor. 
He  feeds  on  fruits,  which,  of  their  own  accoid. 
The  willing  ground  and  laden  trees  aflNord. 
From  his  lov'd  home  no  lucre  him  can  draw; 
The  Senate's  mad  decrees  he  never  faw ; 
Nor  heard,  at  bawHng  bars,  corrupted  law. 
Some  to  the  feas  and  fome  to  camps  refort. 
And  fome  with  impudence  invade  the  court. 
In  foreign  countries  others  (eek  renown  ; 
With  wars  and  taxes  others  wafte  their  own. 
And  houfes  bum,  and  houfehold  gods  deface, 
To  drink  in  bowls  which  glittering  gems  enchtic  > 
To  loll  on  couches,  rich  with  Cytron  fleds. 
And  lay  their  guilty  limbs  on  Tyrianbeds, 
This  wretch  in  earth  intombs  his  golden  ore. 
Hovering  and  brooding  on  his  bury*d  ftore. 
Some  patriot  fools  to  popular  praife  afpire. 
Of  public  fpeeches,  which  worfe  fools  admire. 
While  from  both  beaches,  with  redoubled  Uyaak 
Th*  applaufe  of  lords  and  commoners  abounds. 
Some  through  ambition,  or  through  thirft  of  gold« 
Have  flain  their  brothers,  or  their  country  fbU; 
And  leaving  their  fweet  homes,  in  exik  run 
To  lands  that  lie  beneath  another  fun. 

The  pcafant,  innocent  of  all  thefe  iUs^ 
With  crooked  ploughs  the  fertile  fallows  tills; 
And  the  round  year  with  daily  labour  fills. 
And  hence  the  country-markets  are  fapply*d ; 
Enough  repiaius  for  houfehold  charge  befidc ; 
His  wife  and  tender  children  to  iuflain. 
And  gratefully  to  feed  his  dumb  deferving  train* 
Nor  ceafe  his  labours,  till  the  yellow  field 
A  full  return  of  bearded  harveft  yield ; 
A  crop  fo  plenteous  as  the  land  to  load, 
0*iercome  the  crowded  bams,  and  lodge  oa  rid} 

abroad. 
Thus  every  feveral  feafon  irempkiy*d : 
Some  fpent  in  toil,  and  fome  in  eafe  enjoyed. 
The  yeaning  ewes  prevent  the  fpringifig  year; 
The  ladad  bK>u?hs  their  fruits  in  autumn  beat  *. 
'Tis  then  the  vine  her  liquid  harveft  yields, 
Bak*din  the  fun-lhine  of  afcendrng  &tlds. 
The  winter  comes,  and  then  the  faUii^  toMA 
For  greedy  fwine  provides  a  full  repait 
Then  olives,  ground  in  mills,  their  Utnefs  boaft. 
And  winter  fruits  arc  md1ow*d  by  the  ftoSL 
His  cares  areeas*d  with  intervals  of  blife; 
His  Uttle  children  climbing  fbi'  a  kifs. 
Welcome  their  father*s  late  return  at  night ; 
His  ^thful  bed  is  crown*d  with  chafle  delight 
His  kine,  with  fwelling  udders,  ready  ftaxKl, 
And  lowing  for  the  pail,  invite  the  milker's  h^ttL 
His  wanton  kids,  with  budding  horns  prepared. 
Fight  harmleii  battles  in  his  honely  yasd ; 
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nimrelf  in  nSdc  pomp,  on  holidays, 
To  rural  Powers  a  juft  oblation  pays  ;      ^ 
Asd  on  the  grten  his  carelefs  limbs  difplays. 
The  hearth  is  in  the  midft ;  the  hcrdfmen  round 
The  cheerful  'fire,  provoke  his  health  in  goblets 

crown'd. 
He  calls  on  Bacchus,  and  propounds  the  priac ; 
llic  £room  his  fellow  groom  at  buts  defies  ; 
And  bends  his  bows,  and  levels  with  bis  eyes,     j 
Or  ftript  for  wreftling,  fmears  his  limbs  with  oiC 
And  watches  with  a  trip  his  foe  to  foiL 
Such  was  the  life  the  frugal  Sabin€«  led  ; 
So  Reams  and  his  brother  god  were  bred : 
From  whooi  th*  auOere  Etrurian  virtue  rofc, 
And  this  nidc  life  our  homely  fathers  chofc. 


} 


} 


S    Book  IL  3^3;^ 

Old  Rome  from  fuch  a  race  deriv'd  her  birth, 
(The  feat  of  empire,  and  the  concjuerM  earth  *) 
Which  now  on  feven  high  hills  triumphant  reigns. 
And  in  that  corapafs  all  the  world  contains. 
Ere  Saturn's  rebel  fon  ufurp'd  the  Ikies, 
When  bcafls  were  only  flain  for  facrifice. 
While  peaceful  Crete  enjoy*d  her  ancient  Ion!, 
Ere  founding  hammers  forg*d  th*  inhuman  fword  t 
Ere  hollow  drums  were  beat,  before  the  breath 
Of  brazen  trumpets  rung  the  peals  of  death ; 
The  good  old  god  his  hunger  did  afifware 
With  roots  and  herbs,  and  gave  the  golden  age ; 
But,  over-iabour'd  with  fo  long  a  courfe, 
*Tis  time  to  fet  at  cafe  the  fmoking  horfc. 


BOOK    III. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


This  Book  begins  with  the  invocation  of  fome  rural  Deities,  and  «  compliment  to  Anguftns :  after 
which  Virgil  dire^s  himfelf  to  Maecenas,  and  enters  on  his  fubje(a.  He  lays  down  rules  for  the 
breeding  and  management  of  horfes,  oxen,  fheep,  goats,  and  dogs ;  and  interweaves  feveral  pleafanC 
defcriptions  of  a  chariot-race,  of  the  battle  of  the  bolls,  of  the  force  of  love,  and  of  the  Scythian 
winter.  In  the  latter  part  of  the  Book  he  relates  the  difeafes  incident  to  cattle ;  and  ends  with  the 
defcription  of  a  fatal  murrian  that  formerly  raged  i^mong  the  Alps* 


Thy  fields,  propitious  Pales,  I  rehearfe ; 
And  fing  thy  paftures  in  no  vulgar  verfe. 
Amphryfian  (hepherd  ;  the  Lycsean  woods ; 
Arcadia's  flowery  plains,  and  pleafing  floods. 

All  other  themes  that  carelefs  minds  invite^ 
Are  worn  with  ufc,  unworthy  me  to  write. 
Bafiris*  altars,  and  the  dire  decrees 
OfhardEuredheus,  every  reader  fees: 
Hylas  the  boy,  Latoiia*s  erring  iile. 
And  Pelops*  ivory  (houlder,  and  his  toil 
For  fair  Hippodame,  with  ail  the  reft 
Of  Grecian  tales,  by  poets  are  exprell ; 
New  ways  I  muft  attempt,  my  groveling  name 
To  raife  aloft,  and  wing  my  fiight  to  ffme. 

1,  firft  of  Romans,  ihall  in  triumph  come 
From  conquerM  Greece,  and  bring  her  trophies 

home: 
With  foreign  fpoils  adorn  my  native  place  ; 
And  with  Idume's  palms  my  Mantua  grace. 
Of  Parian  ilone  a  temple  will  1  raife. 
Where  the  flow  Mincius  through  the  valley  (Iraya : 
Where  cooling  ftreams  invite  the  flocks  to  drink  : 
And  reeds  de&nd  the  winding  water^s  brink. 
Full  in  the  midft  (hall  mighty  Czfar  ftand : 
Hold  the  chief  honours ;  and  the  dome  command^ 
Then  I^confpicuous  in  my  Tyrian  gown,  ^ 

(Submitting  to  his  godhead  my  renown) 
A  hundred  courfers  from  the  goal  will  drive ; 
The  rival  chariots  in  the  race  fhall  ftrive. 
All  Greece  fliall  flock  from  far,  my  games  to  fce;"J 
The  whorlbat  and  the  rapid  race  fliall  be  > 

IJeicrv'd  for  Cefar,  and  ordain*d  by  roe.  J 

Myfelf,  with  olive  crowned,  the  gifts  will  bear  ;"J 
fcv'n  now  mcthinks  the  public  fliouts  I  hear ;  > 
ll^c  paffin^  pageants  and  the  pomps  appear.     J 


■'} 


I,  to  the  temple  will  coodudfc  the  crew ; 
The  facrifice  and  facrificers  view ; 
From  thence  return,  attended  with  my  train. 
Where  the  proud  theaUes  difclofe  the  fcene  : 
Which  interwoven  Britons  feem  to  raife. 
And  fhow  the  triumph  which  their  fhame  dis- 
plays. 
High  o*er  the  gate,  in  elephant  and  gold. 
The  crowd  fhall  C«far*s  Indian  war  behold  ; 
The  Nile  fhall  flow  beneath ;  and  on  the  fide 
His  fhatter^d  fliips  on  brazen  pillars  ride. 
Next  him,  Niphates,  with  inverted  urn. 
And  dropping  fage,  fhall  his  Armenia  mourn ; 
And  Afian  cities  in  our  triumph  borne.  _ 

With    backward  bows  the   Parthian   fliall   b« 

there ; 
And,  fpurring  from  the  fight,  confefs  their  fear. 
A  double  wreath  fhall  crown  our  Caefar's  brows. 
Two  differing  trophies,  from  two  differing  foes. 
Europe  with  Afric  in  his  fame  fhall  join ; 
But  neither  fhore  his  conqneft  fhall  confine. 
The  Parian  marble,  there,  fhall  feem  to  move, 
Tn  breathing  ftatues,  not  unworthy  Jove ; 
Refembling  heroes,  whofe  ethereal  root 
Is  Jove  him  fe 
Tros  and  his  i 
And  he  the  g 
Envy  herfelf, 
(By  Cxfar  co 
Shall  give  he 
Oflafliingfui 
The  pains  of 

And  Sifyphus  that  labours  up  the  hill 
The  rolling  rock  in  vain;    and  curft  Ixion*s 
wheel. 
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Mean  iUae  we  trail  purTne  the  Sylvan  lamb,'! 
(Th*  abode  of  nyoiphs  untooch'd  by  former/ 
hands;  i" 

For  fnch,  Msecenas,  are  tby  hard  commaodf .     J 
Without  thee  pothing  lofty  can  I  fing ; 
Come  then,  and  with  thyfelf  thy  ?enitis  bring ; 
With  which  infpir'd,  1  brook  no  doll  delay,        ~) 
Cytheron  loadly  calls  me  to  my  way ;   •  ^ 

Thy  hounds,  Taygetus,  open,  and  purfuc  their  C 
prey.  J 

High  Epidttonis  urges  on  my  fpeed, 
Fara'd  for  his  hi  lb  and  for  his  horfes  breed : 
From  hills,  and  dales  the  cheerful  cries  rebound  : 
For  echo  hunts  along  and  propagates  the  foundb 

A  time  will  come,  when  my  maturer  mufe 
In  Cjcfar's  wars,  a  nobler  theme  (hall  choofe. 
And  through  more  ages  bear  my  fovereign's  praife, 
Than  hath  from  Tithon  paft  to  Casfar's  days. 

The  generous  youth,  who,  ftudious  of  the  prizt, 
The  race  of  running  courfers  multiplies ; 
Or  to  the  plough  the  fturdy  bullock  breeds-. 
May  know  that  Trom  the  dam  the  worth  of  each 

proceeds. 
The  mother  cow  muft  wear  a  lowering  look, 
Sour-hcadcd,  flrongly  neck'd  to  bear  the  yoke. 
Her  double  dew-lap  from  her  chin  defcends : 
And  at  her  thighs  the  ponderous  burden  ends. 
Long  as  hdr  fides  and  large,  her  limbs  are  great ; 
Rough  are  her  ears,  and  broad  her  homy  feet. 
Her  colour  (hining  black,  but  fleck*d  with  white ; 
She  toffes  from  the  yoke  :  provokes  the  fight : 
Siie  rifes  in  her  gait,  is  free  from  fears. 
And  in  her  face  a  buli*8  refemblance  bears : 
Her  ample  forehead  with  a  ftar  iscrown'd; 
And  with  her  lerr;th  of  tail  (he  fweeps  the  groux^. 
The  bull's  infuit  at  four  Ihe  may  fuftain  ;  * 

But,  after  ten,  from  nuptial  rites  refrain. 
Six  fcafons  ufe ;  but  then  releafe  the  cow, 
Unfit  for  love,  and  for  the  labouring  plough. 

Now  while  their  youth  is  filPd  with  kindly  fire. 
Submit  thy  females  to  the  lufty  fire  ; 
Watch  the  quick  motions  of  the  friiing  tail. 
Then  ferve  their  fury  with  the  rulhing  male, 
Indulging  pleafure  left  the  breed  fliould  faiL 

In  youth  alone,  unhappy  mortals  live ; 
But,  ah  1  the  mighty  blifs  is  fugitive  ! 
DifcolourM  ficknefs,  anxious  labour  come. 
And  age,  and  death*s  inevorable  doom. 
Yearly  thy  herds  in  vigour  will  impair ; 
Recruit  and  mend  them  with  thy  yearly  care : 
Still  propagate,  for  ftill  thev  fall  a-v^ay, 
*'J  is  prudence  to  prevent  th*  entire  decay. 

like  diligence  require  the  courfer*s  race  ; 
In  early  choice,  and  for  a  longer  fpace.     ■ 
The  colt,  that  for  a  (talion  is  defign'd. 
By  fure  prefagcs  fhows  his  generous  kind, 
Cf  able  body,  found  of  limb  and  wind. 
1  pright  he  walks  on  pafterns  firm  and  ftraight, 
His  motions  eafy ;  prancing  in  his  gait. 
The  firft  to  lead  the  way,  to  tempt  the  flood ; 
To  pafs  the  bridge  unknown,' nor  fear  the  tremb- 
ling wood.  . 
Dauntlefs  at  empty  noifcs ;  lofty-neck*d  ; 
Sliarp-headcd,  barrel-btUy'd,  broadly-back*d, 
Trawny  his  chcft,  and  deep :  his  colour  gray ;    "J 
For  beauty  dappled,  or  the  brighteft  bay  :  J. 
^  aiiit  V  bite  and  dun  will  fcarce  the  fearing  pay.  J 


'■} 


} 


The  fiery  cooffer,  wben  he  liean  (gem  Ur 

The  fprightly  trumpets  and  the  flioatt  of  wai; 
Pricksmp  his  ears,  and,  trembling  with  delight. 
Shifts  place,  and  paws ;  and  hopes  the  promif'd 

fight. 
On  his  right  flioalder  his  thick  main  reclined. 
Ruffles  at  fpeed,  and  dances  in  the  wind. 
His  horny  hoofs  a|e  jetty  black  and  round,        1 
His  chine  is  double ;  ftarting  with  a  bound,         > 
He  turns  the  turf,  and  ihakes  the  foUd  grouniv  J 
Fire  from  his  eyes,  clouds  from  his  noftrik  flow : 
He  liears  his  rider  headlong  on  the  foe. 

Such  was  thefteed  in  Grecian  poets  faoi*^ 
Proud  Cylbrus,  by  Spartan  PoUnx  um*d ; 
Such  courfers  bore  to  fight  the  god  of  Thrac«  ; 
And  fuch,  Achilles,  was  thy  warlike  race. 
In  fuch  a  Hiape,  grim  Saturn  did  refb-ain 
His  heavenly  limbs,  and  flow*d  wHh  fbch  a  flMAe ; 
When,  balf-furpris*d,  and  fearing  to  be  fecn. 
The  letcher  gaUop*4  from  his  jealous  queen ; 
Ran  op  the  ndgesof  the  rocks  amain. 
And  with  Ihrill  nelghings  fiU'ci  the  neighbo«i^f 
plain. 

But  worn  with  years  when  dire  difeafies  cook. 
Then  hide  his  not  ignoble  age  at  home : 
In  peace  t*  enjoy  his  former  palms  and  pains: 
And  gratefully  be  kind  to  his  remains. 
For  when  his  blood  no  youthful  fpirits  move. 
He  languilhes  and  labours  in  his  love. 
And  when  the  fprightly  feed  Ihould  fwiftly  cone. 
Dribbling  he  drudges,  and  defrauds  the  womb. 
In  vain  he  burns  like  hafty  ftubble  fires ; 
And  in  himfelf  his  former  felf  reqoirea. 

His  age  and  courage  weigh :  nor  thofe  alontp 
But  note  his  father*s  virtues  and  his  own ; 
Obferve,  if  he  difdains  to  yield  the  prise ; 
Of  lo&  impatient,  proud  of  viftorics. 

Hait  thou  beheld^  when  from  the  goal  they  ttut^ 
The  youthful  charipteers  with  heaving  heart 
Rufh  to  the  race ;  and  panting,  fcarcely  bear 
Th*  extremes  of  fcv'riih  hope,  and  chilling  fiear ; 
Stoop  to  the  reigns,  and  lafli  with  all  their  force; 
The  flying  chariot  kindles  in  the  courfe  i 
And  now  a-low,  and  now  alofr  they  fly, 
As  borne  through  air,  and  feem  to  touch  tbe  Ikj, 
No  flop,  no  flay,  but  clouds  of  fand  arife, 
Spurn *d  and  caft  backward  on  the  foUower*aey<es. 
The  hindmoft  blows  the  foam  opoo  the  firft ; 
Such  is  the  love  of  praife,  ^n  honourable  tbirft. 

Bold  Eridhonius  was  the  firft,  who  jom'd 
Four  horfes  for  the  rapid  race  defign'd ; 
And  o'er  the  dufty  wheels  prefiding  fate ; 
The  Lapithae  to  chariots,  add  the  ftate 
Of  bits  and  bridles;  taught  the  fteed  to  boinid ; 
To  run  the  ring,  and  trace  the  mazy  rowid. 
To  flop,  to  fly,  the  rules  of  war  to  know : 
T'  obey  the  rider,  and  to  dare  the  foe. 

To  choofe  a  youthful  fteed,  with  coorsfe  fir'd ; 
To  breed  him,  break  him,  back  him,  are  reqiiir*d 
£xperienc*d  mafters,  and  in  fundry  ways : 
Their  labours  equal,  and  alike  their  praifie. 
But  once  again  the  batter'd  horfe  beware. 
The  weak  old  fhillion  will  deceive  thy  care. 
Though  famous  in    h^s  youth  for  fbfce 
Or  was  of  Argos  or  Epirian  breed,  Kpced/ 

Or  did  from  Neptune*^  race,  or  from  luofelf^ 
proceed. 
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TlMfe  thingf  iirexfiistd,  when  naw  the  nuptial 
Appcotches  for  the  (lately  fteed  to  climb ;    [time 
With  food  enable  him  to  make  his  court ; 
Diftend  his  chine,  and  pamper  him  for  fport. 
Feed  him  with  herbs,  whatever  thou  canft  find. 
Of  generous  warmtl),  and  of  falacious  kind. 
Then  water  him,  and  (drinking  w^at  he  can) 
Encourage  him  to  thirft  again,  ^ith  bran. 
Inftru&ed  thus,  produce  him  to  the  fair : 
And  join  in  wedlock  to  tha  longing  mare. 
For,  if  the  fire  be  faint,  or  out  of  cafe. 
He  will  be  copied  in  his  famiih'd  race  : 
And  fink  beneath  the  pleaiing  talk  affign*d  s 
(For  all*s  too  little  for  the  craving  kind.) 

As  for  the  fiemales,  with  ioduftrious  care 
Takedown  their  mettle,  keep  them  lean  and  bare ; 
When  confcious  of  their  pail  delight,  and  keen 
To  take  the  leap,  and  prove  the  ^ort  aeain  ; 
With  fcanty  meafure  then  fupply  their  food  ; 
And,  when  atbirft,  reftrain  them  from  the  flood ; 
Their  bodies  barrafs,  fink  them  when  they  run ; 
And  fry  their  melting  marrow  in  the  fun. 
Starve  them,  when  barns  TJbneath  their  burden 

groan; 
And  winnow'd  chaflf  by  weflem  winds  is  blown ; 
lor  fear  the  ranknefs  of  the  fwelling  womb 
Should  fcant  the  pafi*age,  and  confine  the  room. 
Left  the  fat  furrows  Ihould  the  fenfe  deftroy 
Of  genial  luft,  and  dull  the  feat  of  joy. 
Bnt  let  them  fuck  the  ieed  with  greedy  force. 
And  clofe  involve  the  vigour  of  (he  horfe. 
The  male  h^s  dpne ;  thy  care  muft  nQw  pro- 
ceed 
To  teeming  females,  and  the  promis*d  breed. 
Firft  let  them  run  at  large,  and  never  know* 
The  taming  yoke,  or  draw  the  crooked  plough, 
let  them  not  leap  the  ditch,  or  fwim  live  fioud. 
Or  lumber  o'er  the  meads  or  crofs  the  wood : 
fiot  range  the  ibreft,  by  the  filvar  fide 
Of  fome  cool  ftream,  where  nature  (hall  provide 
Green  grafs,  and  fattening  clover  for  their  fare,'^ 
And  mofly  caverns  for  their  noon>tide  lare :        / 
With  rockf  above  to  fhield  the  Iharp  nodlurnal  C 
air.  J 

About  th*  Albumian  groves,  with  holly  green, 
Of  winged  infe^  mighty  fwarms  are  feen : 
This  flying  plague  (to  mark  its  quality) 
Oeftroa  the  Grecians  call :  Afylus,  yve : 
A  fierce  loud  buzzing  breeze  j  their  fting^  draw 

blood. 
And  drive  the  cattle  gadding  through  the  wood. 
Seiz*d  with  unufual  pains,  they  loudly  cry  ; 
Taaagms  haftens  thence,  and  leaves  his  channel 
Thi9  cnrfie  the  jealous  Juno  did  invent,   •       [dry. 
And  firlt  employ *d  for  Lp*s  punifhment. 
To  Oiun  this  ill,  the  cunning  leach  ordains 
In  fBmmer*s  fultry  heats  (for  then  it  reigns) 
To  feed  the  females,  ere  the  fun  arlfe, 
Or  late  at  night,  when  (tars  adorn  the  flues. 
When  fhe  has  calv*d,  then  fet  the  dam  alldc ; 
And  for  the  tender  progeny  provide. 
Diftingttiib  all  betimes,  with  branding  fire ; 
To  oou  the  tribe,  the  Uneage,  and  the  fire. 
Whom  to  referve  for  huiband  of  the  herd. 
Or  who  (ball  be  to  facrifice  preferred ; 
Or  whom  thou  (halt  to  turn  thy  glebe  allow ; 
^o  £mQotl»  the  furrows,  and  fuftain  thej)lou£h  : 


c  Sf  B9QK  m?  If  J 

The  reft,  lor  whom  no  lot  is  j«t  dc€C«e^ 

May  run  in  paftures,  and  at  pleafure  fetd^ 
The  calf,  by  nature  and  by  genius  made 
To  turn  the  glebe,  breed  to  the  rural  trade  9 
Set  him  betimes  to  fchool,  and  let  him  bit 
Inftrudled  there  in  rules  oiP  huft)andry : 
While  yet  his  youth  is  flexible  and  green, 
'  Nor  bad  examples  of  the  world  has  feen. 
Early  begin  the  ftubborn  child  to  break  ; 
For  his  foft  neck  a  fupple  collar  make 
Of  bending  ofiers;  and  (with  time  and  care 
Inur*d  that  eafy  fervitude  to  bear) 
Thy  flattering  method  on  the  youth  porfue  t 
Join*d  with  his  fchool-fellows  by  two  and  two^ 
Perfuade  th^m  firft  to  lead  an  empty  wheel, 
That  fcarce  the  duft  can  raife,  or  they  can  feel : 
In  length  of  time  produce  the  labouring  yoke 
And  ihining  Ibares,  that  m^e  the  furrow  ijaioke* 
Ere  the  licentious  youth  be  thus  reftrain'd, 
Or  moral  precepts  on  their  minds  have  gained ; 
Their  wanton  appetites  not  only  feed 
With  delicates  of  leaves,  and  marfhy  weed. 
But  with  thy  fickle  reap  the  rankelt  land  : 
And  micifter  the  blade  with  bounteous  hand. 
Nor  be  with  harmful  parfimony  won 
To  follow  what  our  homely  fires  have  done ; 
Who  fiird  the  pail  with  beeftings  of  the  cow :     ' 
But  all  her  udder  to  the  calf  alUw, 

If  to  the  warlike  fteed  thy  ftudies  bend, 
Or  for  the  prize  in  chariots  to  contend ; 
Near  Pifa's  flood  the  rapid  wheels  to  guide. 
Or  in  OlyQipian  groves  aloft  to  ride. 
The  generous  labours  of  the  courfer,  firft 
Muft  be  with  fight  of  arms  and  ft>und  of  trumpctt 

nurs*A : 
InurM  the  groanbg  ayle-tree  to  bear ; 
And  let  him  claihing  whips  in  flables  hear- 
Sooth  him  with  praiTe,  and  qiake  him  underftand 
The  loud  applauies  of  his  mafter*s  hand  : 
This  from  his  weaning  let  him  well  be  taught ; 
And  then  betimes  in  a  foft  fnaffle  wrought : 
Before  his  tender  joints  with  nerves  are  knit ; 
Untry'd  in  arms,  and  tremi)lin|[  at  the  bit. 
But  when  to  four  full  fprings  his  years  advance. 
Teach  him  to  run  the  irouod,  with  pride  to  prance ; 
And  (rightly  managM)  e(|ual  time  tu  beat ; 
To  turn,  to  bound  in  meafure,  and  curvet. 
Let  him,  to  this,  with  eafy  pains  be  brought  t 
And  feem  to  labour,  when  be  labours  not. 
Thus,  form'dVor  fpeed,  he  challenges  the  wind; 
And  leaves  the  Scythian  arrow  far  behind : 
He  fcours  along  the  field,  with  loofen'd  reins ; 
And  treads  fo  hght,  he  fcarcely  pripts  the  plains. 
Like  Boreas  in  his  race,  when  rulhing  forth» 
He  fweeps  the  ikies,  and  cUats  the  cbudy  north  ; 
The  waving  harveft  bends  beneath  his  blaft; 
The  foreft  fliakes,  the  groves  their  honours  caft  ; 
He  flies  aloft,  and  with  Impetuous  roar 
Purfoes  ihe  foaqiilng  futges  to  the  fhore. 
Thus  o*er  th'  Elean  plains,  thy  well-breathM  horf* 
Impels  the  flyiog  car,  and  \yins  the  coiiife. 
Or,  bred  to  Belgian  waggons,  leads  the  way ; 
Untir^d  at  night,  and  cheerful  all  the  day. 

When  once  he's  broken,  feed  him  full  and  hig)| : 
Indulge  his  growth,  and  his  gaunt  fides  fupply. 
Before  his  training,  keep  him  poor  and  low  j 
For  his  ftout  ftomach  with  his  food  will  grow  4 
A  a  iiii 
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The  pamperM  colt  will  diiciplbe  dif4ain. 
Impatient  of  the  laih,  and  relliffto  the  rein. 
Wouldft  thou  their  courage  and  their,  ttrtngth 
improve, 
Top  foon  they  muft  not  feel  the  ftings  of  love. 
Whether  the  bull  or  courfer  be  thy  care. 
Let  hi  in  not  leap  the  cow,  or  mount  the  mare. 
The  youthful  bull  muft  wander  in  the  wood ; 
Behind  the  mountain,  or  beyond  the  flood  t 
Or,  in  the  ftall  at  home  his  fodder  find ; 
Far  from  the  charms  of  that  alluring  kind. 
Wiih  two  fair  eyes  his  mi^refs  burns  his  breaft ; 
He  looks,  and  languilhes,'  and  leaves  his  reft ; 
Forfakes  his  food  and  pining  for  the  lafs, 
ts  joylefs  of  the  grove,  and  fpurns  the  growing 

grafs.  • 

The  fott  feducer,  with  enticing  looks. 
The  bellowing  rivals  to  the  fight  provokes. 
A  beauteous  heifer  in  the  wood  is  bred. 
The  ftooping'  warriors,  aiming  head  to  head, 
Engage  their  clafhing  horns ;  with  dreadful  found 
The  foreft  rattles,  and  the  rocks  rebound. 
They  fence,  they  pufli,  and  puftiing  loudly  roar ; 
Their  dewlaps  and  their  fides  are  bath'd  ib  gore. 
Kor  when  the  war  is  over,  is  it  peace ; 
Kor  will  the  vanqui(h*d  bull  his  claim  releafe  t 
But,  feeding  in  his  breaft  his  ancient  fires. 
And  curling  fate,  from  his'proud  foe  retires. 
Driven  froita  hit  native  land,  to  foreign  grounds. 
He  with  a  generous  rage  rcfents  his  wounds ;     ' 
ilis  ignominious  flight,  the  vidlor*s  boaft. 
And  more  than  both,  the  loves,  which  unrcveng'd 

he  16ft. 
Often  he  turns  his  eyas,  and  with  a  groan, 
{Surveys  the  pleafing  kingdoms  once  his  own. 
And  therefore  to  repair  his  ftrength  he  tries : 
HardcninF  his  limbs  with  painful  ezercife, 
And  rough  tipon  the  flinty  rock  he  lies. 
On  prickly  leaves  and  on  fliarp  herbs  he  feeds, 
Then  to  the  preludfc  of  a  war  proceeds. 
His  horns,  yet  fore,  he  tries  agaiuft  a  tree : 
And  meditates  his  abfent  enemy. 
He  fuuflft  the  wind,  his  h^els  the  fand  excite, 
But,  when  he  ftands  coUwfled  in  his  might. 
He  roars,  and  promifcs  a  mortf  fuccefsful  fight, 
Then,  to  redeem  his  honour  afa  blow. 
He  moves  his  camp,  to  meet  his  carelefs  foe. 
Not  with  more  madnifs,  rolling  from  afar,  ^ 
The  fpumy  waves  proclaim  the  watery  war. 
And,  mounting  \tpwards  with  a  mighty  roar, 
March  onwtras,iind  infult  the' rocky  thore.* 
They  mate  the  middle  region  with  their  height ; 
And  fall  no  l«fs  than  with  a  moiintain*s  weight : 
The  waters  boil,  and  belching  from  below 
Black  fanH%,  as  from  a  forceful  engine  throw. 

Thns  every  creature,  and  of  every  kind, 
The  fecrct  joy*  of  hvect  coition  find  ; 
Not  only  man*s  imperial  race,  but  they 
That  wing  the  liquid  air,  or  iWim  the  fet, 
■Or  haiint  the  defcrt,  rufli  into  the  flame  ; 
For  love  it  lord  of  all,  and  is  in-  all  the  fame. 
*Tis  with  this  rage,  the  mother  lion  ftun^. 
Scours  o'er  the  plain,  fcgardlefs  of  her  young : 
Demanding  rit*?f  oi  lovc ;  (he  ftemly  ftalks ; 
And  hunts  h(*r  lover  itt  hit  lonely  ^'alks. 
•  fis  then  the  ihapele(s  bear  his  den  forfake?, 
^  woods  and  fields  a  wild  dcllrudUon  majits. 


} 


} 


Boars  whet  their  taflts^  to  battle  tigers  nxove  t 
£nrag*d  with  hunger,  more  enrag*«  with  love* 
Then  woe  to  him,  that  in  the  defert  land 
Of  l^bya  travels,  o*er  the  burning  fand. 
The  ftallion  Inuffs  the  well-known  fcent  afar« 
And  fports  and  trembles  for  the  diftant  mare  t 
Nor  bits  nor  bridles  can  his  rage  reftratn ; 
And  rugged  rocks  are  interpo8*d  in  vain : 
He  makes  his  way  o*er  mountains,  and  contenu^ 
Unruly  torrents  and  unforded  ftreams. 
The  briftled  boar,  who  feels  the  pleafing  wouMf , 
New  grinds  his  arming  tuflu,  and  digs  the  grouod. 
The  fleepy  leacher  fhuts  his  little  eyes ; 
About  his  churning  chaps  the  frothy  bubbles  n£e  a 
He  rubs  his  fides  againft  a  tree ;  prepares 
And  hardens  both  his  flioulders  for  the  wan. 
What  did  the  youth,  when  lovc*s  unerring  dir^ 
TransfisM  his  liver,  and  inflam'd  his  heart  J 
Aione,  by  night,  his  watery  way  he  took ; 
About  him,  and  above,  the  billows  broke  ; 
The  fluices  of  the  flcy  were  open  fpread. 
And  rolling  thunder  rattled  o'er  his  head. 
The  raging  tempeft  called  him  back  in  vain. 
And  every  boding  ooken  of  the  main> 
Nor  could  his  kindred,  nor  the  kindly  force 
Of  weeping  parents,  obange  his  fatal  courfe. 
No,  ^ot  the  dying  maid,  who  muft  deplore 
His  floating  carcafe  on  the  Seftian  fliore. 

I  pafs  the  wars  that  fpotted  iinxes  make 
With  their  fierce  rivals,  for  the  females*  fake  t 
The  howling  wolves,  the  maftifts  amorous  rage  ; 
When  tv*n  the  fearful  ftag  dares  for  his  hind  eir- 
But,  far  above  ^he  reft,  the  furious  mare,    Ig^ge* 
Barr*d'fr6in  the  tnale,  is  frantic  with  defpair. 
For  when  her  pouting  vent  declares  her  pain» 
She  tears  the  harnefs;  and  flie  rends  the  rein ; 
For  this  (when  Venus  gave  them  rage  uid 

power). 
Their  mafters*  mangled  members  they  dev<oar 
Of  love  defrauded  in  their  longing  hour.  _ 

For  lovc  they  force  through  thickets  of  the  wwid. 
They  climb  the  fteepy  hills,  and  ftem  the  flood. 
When  at  the  fpring*s  approach  their  marrow 
bums 
(For  with  the  fpring  their  genial  warmth  retmoaX 
The  mares  to  clifi^  of  rugged  rocks  repair, 
AndVith  wide  noftrils  fnuft'  the  weftern  air  t 
When  (wondrous  to  relate)  the  parent  wind. 
Without  the  ftallion,  propagates  the  kind. 
Then,  fir'd  with  amorous  rage,  they  take  their 

•    fli|(ht 
Thro*  plains,  and  mount  the  hills  unequal  height  | 
Nor  to  the  north,  nor  to  the  rifing  fun. 
Nor  fouthwkid  to  the  rainy  regions  run ; 
But  boring  to  the  weft,  and  hovering  there. 
With  gaping  motitbs,  they  draw  prolific  air  s 
With  wliich  impregnate,  from  their  mina  thtf 
A  flimy  juice,  by  falfe  cooc^tion  bred.         [Oaea 
The  OtepHerd  knows  it  well ;  and  calls  by  naate 
Hippomanes,  to  note  the'  mother**  flame. 
This,  gathered  in  the  planetary  hour. 
With  nojtiou^  weeds,  and  fpeH*4  with  words  of 
Dire  ft«pdames  in  xht  magic  bowl  infufe ;  [powrer. 
And  mljt,  for  deadly  draughts,'  thirpoifonouaJQiice. 
But  time  is  loft,  which  hiever  will  reiiew. 
While  we  too  far  the  pleifiug  path  piirfw 
Sutvrytng  nature  with  too  nice  a^view. 
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let  this  fofice  for  herds :  oar  following  care 
Shall  woolly  flocks  and  flitggy  goats  declare. 
Nor  can  I  doubt  what  oil  I  muft  beftow. 
To  raife  my  fubje£t  from  a  eroond  fo  low: 
And  the  mean  matter  which  my  theme  affords, 
T*  embelUlh  with  magnificence  of  words. 
Bat  the  commanding  Mufe  my  chariot  guides : 
Which  o*er  the  dubious  cliff  fecurely  rides : 
And  pleased  I  am,  no  beaten  road  to  take : 
But  firft  the  way  to  new  difcoveries  make.    ^ 

Now,  facred  Fales,  in  a  lofty  (train 
I  fing  the  rural  honours  of  thy  reign. 
Firft,  with  affiduons  care,  from  winter  keep 
WcU  fixM^rM  in  the  ftaUs,  thy  tender  ihcep : 
Then  fpread  with  ftraw,  the  bedding  of  thy  fold ; 
With  fern  beneath,  to  fend  the  bitter  cold. 
That  free  from  gouts  thou  may*ft  preferve  thy 

care. 
And  clear  from  fcabs,  product  by  freezing  air. 
Next  let  thy  goats  officioufly  be  nursM  t 
And  led  to  living  ftreams,  to  quench  their  thirft. 
Feed  them  with  winter-browfe,  and  for  their  lare 
A  cote  that  opens  to  the  fouth  prepare  : 
Where,  balking  in  the  funfhine,  they  may  lie. 
And  the  fliort  remnants  of  his  heat  enjoy. 
This  during  winter^s  drilly  reign  be  done  : 
Till  the  new  ram  receives  th*  exalted  fun : 
For  hairy  goau  of  equal  profit  are 
With  woolly  Iheep,  and  aik  an  equal  care. 
'Tis  true,  the  fleece,  when  drunk  with  Tynan 

juice 
Js  dearly  fold  ;  but  not  for  needful  ufe  t 
For  the  falacious  goat  increafes  more ; 
And  twice  as  largely  yield?  her  milky  ftore. 
The  till-diHended  udders  never  fail ; 
But,  when  they  feem  exhaufted,  fwell  the  paiL 
Mean  time  the  paftor  fhears  their  hoary  beards ; 
And  eafes  of  their  hair,  the  loaden  herds. 
Their  camelots,  warm  in  tents,  the  foldicr  hold  ; 
And  Ihield  the  fliivering  mariner  from  cold. 

On  flirubs  they  browfe,  and  on  the  bleaky  top 
pf  rugged  hills,  the  thorny  bramble  crop. 
Attended  with  their  bleating  kids  they  come    "J 
At  night  unaflL*d,  and  mindful  of  their  home ;     / 
And  fcarce  their  fwelling  ba^  the  threfliold  T 
overcome.  J 

So  much  the  more  thy  diligence  beftow 
In  depth  of  winter  to  defend  the  fnow  t 
By  how  much  le(s  the'tender  helplefs  kind. 
For  their  own  ills,  can  fit  provtfion  find. 
Then  minifter  the  brOwfe,  with  bounteous  hand ; 
And  open  let  thy  ftacks  all  winter  (land. 
But  when  the  weftern  winds  with  vital  power 
Call  forth  the  tender  mfs,  and  budding  flower ; 
Then,  at  the  taft»  produce  in  open  air 
Both  flocks,  and  fend  them  to  their  fummer  fare. 
Before  the  fun,  while  Hefperus  appears ; 
Firft  let  thera  fip  from  herbs  the  pearly  tears 
Of  morning  dews ;  and  after  break  their  faft 
On  greeo-fward  around  (a  cool  and  grateful  tafte): 
But  when  the  day's  fourth  hour  has  drawn  the 
deWs,  ' 

And  the  fun's  fultry  heat  their  thirft  renews ; 
When  creaking  gralhoppers  on  (hrubs  complain. 
Then  lead  them  to  their  watering. troughs  again. 
In  fuasmer**  heat  £6me  bending  valley  find, 
Clos*d  ifoOL  tl^e  fun,  but  open  to  the  wind : 


Or  feek  fome  ancient  oik,  whofe  arms  extend 
In. ample  breadth  thy  cattle  to  defend: 
Or  folitary  grove,  or  gloomy  glade. 
To  (bield  them  with  its  venerable  Ihad^. 
Once  more  to  watering  lead ;  and  feed  again 
When  the  low  fun  is  finking  to  the  main. 
When  rifing  Cynthia  Iheds  her  filver  dews. 
And  the  cool  evening-breeze  the  meads  renews  ; 
When  linnets  fill  the  woods  with  tuneful  found. 
And  hollow  (hores  the  halcyon's  voice  rebound. 
Why  fhould  my  Mufe  enlarge  on  Libyan  fwains; 
Their  fcatter*d  cottages,  and  ample  plains  I 
Where  oft  the  flocks  withoi|t  a  leader  flray ;    "J 
Or  through  continued  dcfarts  take  their  way  ;  V 
And,  feeding,  add  the  length  of  night  to  day.    3 
Whole  months  they  wander,  grazing  as  they  go  % 
Nor  folds,  nor  hofpitable  har^ur  know ; 
Such  an  extent  of  plains,  fo  vaft  a  fpace 
Of  wilds  unknown,  and  of  untafted  grafs. 
Allures  their  eyes :  the  (hepherd  laft  appears. 
And  with  him  all  his  patrimony  bears : 
His  houfe  and  houfehold  gods !  his  trade  of  war. 
His  bow  and  quiver ;  and  his  trufty  cur. 
Thus,  under  heavy  arms,  the  youth  of  Rome 
T  heir  long,  laborious  marches  overcome  t 
Chcerly  their  tedious  travels  undergo  ; 
And  pitch  their  fudden  camp  before  the  foe. 

Not  fo  the  Scythian  (hepherd  tends  his  fold  ; 
Nor  he  who  bears  in  Thrace  the  bitter  cold : 
Nor  he  who  treads  the  bleak  Meotian  ftrand  ; 
Or  where  proud  Ifter  rolls  his  yellow  fand. 
£arly  they  ftall  their  flocks  and  herds ;  for  there 
No  grafs  the  fields,  no  leaves  the  forefts  wear : 
The  frozen  earth  lies  buried  there  below 
A  hilly  heap,  feven  cubits  deep  in  fnow  : 
And  sUl  the  Weft  allies  of  ftormy  Boreas  blow. 

The  fun  from  far  peeps  with  a  flckly  face ; 
Too  weak  the  clouds  and  mighty  fogs  to  chafe  { 
When  up  the  fl^ies  he  (hoots  his  rofy  head, 
Or  in  the  rudy  ocean  feeks  his  bed. 
Swift  rivers  are  with  fudden  ice  conftrain*d  t 
And  ftudded  wheels  are  on  its  back  fuftain'a. 
An  hoftry  now  for  waggons,  which  before 
Tall  (hips  of  burden  on  its  bofom  bore. 
The  brazen  cauldrons  with  the  froft  are  flawM ; 
The  garment,  ftiff  with  ice,  at  hearths  is  thaw*d{ 
With  axes  firft  they  cleave  the  wine,  and  thence 
By  weight,  the  folid  portions  they  difpenfe. 
From  locks  uncorob'd,  and  from  the  frozen  beard. 
Long  ificles  depend,  and   crackling  (imnds  MC 

heard, 
Mean  time  perpetual  fleet,  and  driving  fnow, 
Obfcure  the  flues,  and  hang  on  herds  below* 
The  ftarving  cattle  periOi  in  their  fhlls. 
Huge  oxen  ftand  enclos'd  in  wintery  walls 
Of  fnow  congeaPd ;  whole  herds  are  bttry*d  ther*' 
Of  mighty  ftags,  and  fcarce  their  horns  appear. 
The  dextrous  huntfman  wounds  not  thefe  a£ar« 
With  (hafts  or  darts,  or  makes  a  diftant  war 
With  dogs,  or  pitches  toils  to  flop  their  flight  i 
But  clofe  engages  in  unequal  fight. 
And  while  tney  ftrive  in  vain  to  make  their  waj 
Through  hills  of  fnow,  and  pitifully  bray ; 
Affaults  with  dint  of  (word,  or  pointed  fpeatf : 
And  homewaid,  on  his  back,  the  joyful  burdei^ 
The  men  to  fubterranean  cayes  retire ;       [beank 
I  Secure  from  cold,  and  crowj  the  cheei6d  &re ; 


J 


Digitized  by 


Google 


^T« 


DRYDEN'S   VIRGIL. 


With  tnmks  of  elms  and  oalu  the  hearth  they 

load, 
"Kor  tempt  th*  inclemency  of  heaveh  abroad* 
Their  jovial  nights  in  frolics  and  in  play 
TbeT  pafs,  to  drive  the  tedious  hours  away. 
And  their  cold  ftomachs  with  crown'd  goblets 
Of  windy  cyder,  and  of  barmy  beer.  {cheer 

Such  are  the  cold  Riphean  race  ;  and  (uch 
The  fava^e  Scythian,  and  unwarlike  Datch. 
Where  duns  of  beafts  the  rude  barbarians  wear. 
The  fpoils  of  foxes,  ajul  the  furry  bear. 

Is  wool  thy  care  ?  I<et  not  thy  cattle  go 
Where  bvihes  are,  where  burs  and  thiftlesgrow; 
Kor  in  t«o  rank  a  pa  dure  let  them  feed  : 
Then  of  the  pureft  white  feled  thy  breed, 
£v*n  though  a  fnowy  ram  thou  ihalt  behold* 
Prefer  him  not  in  hafte  for  huiband  to  thy  ibid. 
But  fearch  his  mouth ;  and  if  a  fwarthy  tongue 
Is  underneath  his  humid  palate  hung, 
Rejea  him,  left  he  darken  all  the  flock  ; 
And  fubftitute  another  from  thy  ftock. 
•Twas  thus  with  fleeces  milky  white  (if  we 
May  truft  report),  Pan  god  of  Arcady 
Did  bribe  thee,  Cynthia ;  nor  didft  thou  difdain, 
When  caird  in  woody  (hades,  to  cure  a  lover*s 
pain. 
If  m'iik  be  thy  deflgn  ;  with  plenteous  hand 
Bring  dover.grafs ;  and  from  the  marfliy  land 
Salt  herbage  for  the  foHdering-rack  provide 
To  fill  their  bags,  and  fwell  the  milky  tide  : 
Thefc  raife  their  thirft,  and  to  the  tafte  reftore 
The  favour  of  the  ialt,  on  which  they  fed  before. 
Some,  when  the  kids  their  dams  too  deeply 
drain. 
With  gag>  and  muzzles  their  foft  mouths  reftraio. 
Their  morning  milk,  the  |.cafants  prefs  at  night : 
Their  evening  meal  before  the  rifing  light    • 
To  market  bear ;  or  iparingly  they  Jleep 
,With  fcafoniug  fait,  and  (lor*d,  for  winter  keep. 

Nor  laft,  forget  thy  faithful  dogs ;  but  feed 
With  fattening  whej  the  maftifi''5  generous  breed; 
And  Spartan  race ;  who,  for  the  fold's  relief, 
Will  protccute  with  cries  the  nightly  thief: 
Repulfe  the  prouling  wolf,  and  hold  at  bay 
The  mountain  robbers,  milling  to  the  prey, 
With  cries  of  hounds,  thou  may 'ft  purfue  the  fear 
Of  flying  hares,  and  chafe  ihe  fallow  deer; 
Roule  from  their  dcfert  dens  the  briftlcd  rage 
pf  boars,  and  beamy  flags  in  toiU  engage. 

With  imoke  of  burning  cedar  fcent  thy  walls. 
And  fume  with  ftinking  galbanum  thy  ftalls : 
With  that  rank  odour  from  thy  dwelling-place 
To  drive  the  viper's  brood,  and  all  the  venomM 
For  often  under  ftalls  unmov*d  they  lie,       [race. 
Obfcure  in  fliades,  and  flmnning  heaven's  broad 
And  fnakes,  familiar  to  the  hearth  fucceed,  [eye. 
Difclofe  their  eggs,  and  near  the  chimney  breed. 
Whether  to  roory  houfes  they  repair, 
Or  fun  themfelves  abroad  in  open  air. 
In  all  abodes  of  peftilential  kind 
To  iheep  and  oxen,  and  the  painful  hind. 
Take,  ihepherd,  take,  a  plant  of  ftubhorn  oak; 
Aad  labour  him  with  many  a  fturdy  ftroke  : 
Or  with  hard  ftones,  demolifli  fron^  afar 
His  haughty  creft,  the  feat  of  all  the  war; 
Invade  his  hiffing  throat,  aiKl  winding  fpires ; 
*XiJJ,  ftietch'd  in  length,  th*  unfolded  foe  retires. 
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He  drags  his  tail,  tod  for  hit  head  jprovidei: 

And  in  fome  fecret  craay  llowly  glides ; 

But  leaves  eapos'd  to  blows^  his  back  and  bat- 

ter*d  fides. 
In  fair  Calabria's  woods  a  faake  is  bred. 
With  curling  creft,  and  with  advanciog  bead  i 
Waving  he  rolls,  and  mal^e^  a  winding  track; 
His  belly  fpotted,  bumiibM  is  his  back : 
While  fprings  are  broken,  while  the  fioiitheni  air 
And  dropping  heavens  the  moiften'd  earth  repair. 
He  lives  on  ftanding  lakes  and  trembling  bop; 
He  fills  his  maw  with  fi(h,or  with  loquacioui 

frogs. 
But  when,  in  nuddy  pools,  the  water  finks ; 
And  the  chappM  earth  is  forrow'd  o'er   with 

chinks ; 
He  leaves  the  fens,  and  leaps  upon  the  groood  ^ 
And  hifling,  rolls  his  glaring  eyes  around. 
With  thirft  inflam'd,  impauent  of  the  heats. 
He  rages  ip  the  fields,  aod   wide    deftntdios 

threats. 
O  let  not  fieep  my  cbfing  eyes  invade 
In  open  plains,  or  in  the  fecret  Oiade, 
When  he,  reoew'd  in  all  the  fpeckled  pride 
Of  pompous  youth,  has  c aft  his  floogh  afide. 
And  in  his  fummer  livery  rolls  along, 
£re^,  and  brandiftiing  his  forky  tongue. 
Leaving  his  neft,  and  his  imperfe<^  young; 
And  thoughtlefs  of  his  eggs,  forgets  to  rear 
The  hopes  of  poifon,  for  the  following  year. 

The  caufes  and  the  figns  fliall  next  be  told. 
Of  every  ficknefs  that  infects  the  fold. 
A  fcabby  tetter  on  their  pelts  will  ftick. 
When  the  raw  rain  has  pierc*d  them  to  the  qvicl: : 
Or  fearcbing  frofts  have  eaten  through  the  fiun  ; 
Or  burning  icicles  are  lodg'd  within : 
Or  when  Vnc  fleece  is  fliom,  if  fweat  remains 
Unwafli*d,  and  foaks  into  their  empty  veins : 
When  their  defencelefs  limbs  the  brambles  temr  ; 
Short  of  their  wool,  and  naked  from  the  iheer. 
Good  Ihepherds,  after  ibeeripg,  drench  their 

iheep,  [leap) 

And  their  flock*s  father  ((src'd  frtmi  high  to 
Swims  down  the  ftream,  and  plunges  in  the  deep. 
They  oint  their  naked  limbs  with  a»otheT*d  oil; 
Or  from  the  founts  where  living  fulphurs  boil. 
They  mix  a  medicine  to  foment  their  limbs; 
With  fcum.  that  on  the  molten  filver  fwims. 
Fat  pitch,  and  black  bitumen,  add  to  thete 
Befides  the  waxen  labour  of  the  bees : 
And  hellebore,  and  fquiUs  deep  rooted  in  the 

feas, 
Receipts  abound,  but,  fearching  all  thy  ftore. 
The  beft  is  ftill  at  hand— to  lance  the  fore. 
And  cut  the  head,  for  till  the  core  be  found. 
The  fecret  vice  is  fed,  and  gathers  ground : 
While,  making  fruitlefs  moan,  the  ibepberd 

ftands, 
And,  when  the  lancing  knife  requires  his  hands. 
Vain  help,  with  idle  prayers,  from  heaven  de- 
mands. 
Deep  in  their  bones  when  fevers  fix  their  feat. 
And  rack  their  limbs,  and  lick  the  vital  heal; 
The  ready  cure  to  cool  the  raging  pain. 
Is  underneath  the  foot  to  breathe  a  vein. 
This  remedy  the  Scythian  ihepherds  fovnd  s 
Th'  iubabitants  of  Thracia's  hiUy  gGDund^ 
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The  GeloQS  nfie  it,  wtien  for  drink  and  food 
They  mix  their  cmddled  milk  with  horfes  blood. 

But,  when  thoo  fee*it  a  fiagle  (beep  remain 
In  (hades  aloof,  or  croachM  upon  the  plain ; 
Or  liftUfijIj  to  crop  the  tender  grafs ; 
Or  late  to  lag  behind,  with  truant  pace; 
ReTcnge  the  crime,  and  take  the  traitor*s  head, 
^  in  the  faultlefs  flock  the  dire  contagion  fpread. 

On  winter  fieas  we  fewe^  ftorms  behold, 
Than  foul  difeafes  that  infe^  the  fold. 
Kor  do  thofe  ills  on  fingl?  bodies  prey ;  "1 

But  oftcner  bring  the  nation  to  decay ;    [away.  > 
And  fweep  the  prefent  ^ock  and  future  hopej 

A  dire  example  of  this  truth  appears : 
"When,  after  fuch  a  length  of  rolUng  years, 
We  fee  the  naked  Alps,  and  thiti  remains 
Of  fcatterM  cots,  and  yet  unpeopled  plains : 
Once  filled  with  grazing  flocks,  the  Ihephefd' 

happy  reigns. 
Here  from  the  vicious  air,  and  fickly  flcie«, 
A  plague  did  on  the  dumb  creation  rife  : 
During  th*  autumn^  heats  th*  infedtion  grew, 
Tame  cattle,  and  the  beafts  of  nature  (lew. 
Poifoning  the  (landing  lakes,  and  pools  impure  s 
Nor  was  the  fbodful  grafs  in  fields  fecure. 
Strange  death !  For  when  the  thirfty  fire  had  drunk 
Their  vital  blood,  and  the  dry  nerves  were  (hrunk ; 
When  the  contra<^ed  Umbs  wer«  crarop*d,  even 

then 
A  wateri(h  humour  fwellM  and  ooz*d  again ; 
Converting  into  bane  the  kindly  juice. 
Ordained  by  nature  for  a  better  vie. 
The  vidtim  oi,  that  was  for  altars  preit, 
Trim'd  with  white  ribbons,  and  with  garlands 

dreft. 
Sank  of  himfel^  without  the  gods  command : 
Preventing  the  flow  facrificer*s  hand. 
Or,  by  the  holy  butcher  if  he  fell, 
Th'  infpe^d  entraib  could  no  fates  foretel :  • 
Nor,  laid  on  altars,  did  pure  flames  arife ; 
But  clouds  of  fmouldering  fmoke  forbade  the  (a- 

crifice. 
Scarcely  the  knife  was  reddenM  with  his  gore, 
Or  the  black  poifon  ftain'd  the  faady  floor. 
The  thriven  ealves  in  meads  their  tood  forfiUce, 
Aud  render  their  fweet  fouls  before  the  plenteous 

rack.  • 

The  fawning  dog  runs  mod,  the  weafing  iwine 
With  coughs  is    chok'd,  and  labours  from   the 
The  vidlor  horiie,  forgetful  of  his  food,       [chine : 
The  palm  renounces,  and  abhors  the  flood. 
He  paws  the  ground,  aqd,  on  his  hanging  ears, "} 
A  doubtful  fweat  in  clammy  drops  appears  t       v 
Parch-d  is  his  hide,  and  rugged  are  his  hairs.    J 
Such  are  the  fymptoms  of  the  young  difeafe ; 
But  in  time's  procefs,  when  lus  pains  increafe. 
He  roUa  bis  mournful  «yes,  he  deeply  groans 
With  patient  fobbing,  and  with  manly  moaps. 
He  heaves  for  breath ;  which  from  his  lungs  fup- 

piy'd. 

And  fetched  from  far,  diflends  his  labouring  fide. 
To  his  rough  palate,  his  dry  tongue  fucceeds, 
And  roapy  gore  he  from  his  noftrils  bleeds. 
A  drench  of  wine  has  with  fuccefs  been  us*d ; 
And  through  a  horn  the  eenerous  juice  infus*dt 
Which  timely  taken  op'd  his  clofing  jaws; 
lot,  if  too  late,  the  patienrs  death  did  caofe. 


For  the  too  vigorous  dofe  too  fiercely  wrought ; 
And  added  fury  to  the  ((rength  it  brought. 
Recruited  into  rage,  he  grinds  his  teeth 
In  his  own  fleih,  and  feeds  approaching  death* 
Ye  gods,  to  better  fate  good  men  difpofe. 
And  turn  that  impious  error  on  our 'foes  ! 

The  fleer,  who  to  the  yoke  was  bred  to  bow, 
(Studious  of  tillage,  and  the  crooked  plough) 
Falls  down  and  dies;  and  dying  fpews  a  flood 
Of  foamy  madoefs,  mia*d  with  clotted  blood. 
The  clown,  who,  curfing  Providence,  repine?. 
His  mournful  fellow  from  the  team  disjoins : 
With  many  a  groan  forfakes  his  fniitlefs  care, 
And  in  th*  unfini(h*d  furrow  leaves  the  (hare. 
The  pining  fleer  no  (hades  of  lofty  woods, 
Nor  flowery  meads,  can  eafe ;  nor  cryflal  floods 
Ron*d  from  the  rock :  his  flabby  flanks  decreafe ; 
His  eyes  are  fettled  in  a  ftupid  peace. 
His  bulk  too  weighty  for  his  thighs  is  grown; 
And  his  unwieldy  neck  hangs  droopinfg  down. 
Now  what  avails  his  well-deferving  toil. 
To  turn  the  glebe,  or  fmooth  the  rugged  foil ! 
And  yet  he  never  fupp'd  in  folemn  flatc^ 
Nor  undigefled  feafls  did  urge  his  fate ; 
Nor  day  to  night  luxurioufly  did  join ; 
Nor  forfeited  on  rich  Campanian  wine. 
Simple  his  beverage,  homely  was  his  food ; 
The  whoiefoQie  herbage,  and  the  running  floodi, 
No  dreadful  dreams  awakM  him  with  affiright ; 
His  pains  by  day  fecurM  his  reft  by  night. 

'Twas  then  that  buffaloes,  ill.pairM,  were  £eea 
To  draw  the  car  of  Jove's  imperial  queen. 
For  want  of  oxen ;  and  the  labouring  fwain 
Scratched  with  a  rake  a  furrow  for  his  grain : 
And  covered  with  his  hand  the  (hallow  feed 

again. 
He  yokes  himfelf,  and  up  the  hilly  height. 
With  his  own  (houldersdrawsthe  waggon's  weight. 

The  nightly  wolf,  that  round  th*  endoiure 
prourd 
To  leap  the  fence,  now  plots  not  on  the  fold : 
TarnM  with  a  (harper  pain,  the  fearful  dpe  ^ 
And  flyin?  ftag,  amidft  the  greyhounds  go :  / 
And  round  the  dwellings  roam  of  man,  their  r 
fiercer  foe.  J 

The  fcaly  nations  of  the  fe^  profound. 
Like  (hipwreckM  carcafes  are  driven  aground  s 
And  mighty  Phocse,  never  feen  before 
In  fliallow  flreams,  are  ftranded  on  the  Share* 
The  viper  dead  within  her  hole  is  found ; 
Defencelefs  was  the  (helter  of  the  ground. 
The  water-fnake,  whom  fi(h  and  paddocks  fed,  ' 
With  flaring  fcales  lies  poifonM  in  his  bed : 
To  birds  their  native  heavens  contagious  prove. 
From  clouds  they  fall,  and  leave  their  fouls  a« 
hove. 

Befides,  to  change  their  paflure  *tis  in  vain ; 
Or  truft  to  phyfic  ;  phytic  is  their  bane. 
The  learned  leaches  in  defpair  depart : 
And  (hake  their  heads,  defponding  of  their  art. 

Tiflphone,  let  loofe  from  under  ground, 
M ajeflically  pale,  now  treads  the  round ; 
Before  her  drives  difeafes  and  aflright ; 
And  every  moment  rifes  to  the  fight : 
Afpiring  to  the  (kies,  encroaching  on  the  light. 
The  rivers  and  their  banks,  and  hills  aroumi. 
With  lOwings,  and  with  dying  bleats  rcfovnda 
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At  length,  (he  ftrikes  an  univerfal  blow ; 
To  death  at  once  whole  herds  of  cattle  go : 
Sheep,  oxen,  horfes  fall ;  andy  heap*d  on  high. 
The  differing  fpecies  in  confiiiion  Ue. 
Till,  wam*d  by  frequent  ilU,  the  way  they  found. 
To  lodse  their  loathfome  carrion  under  ground. 
For,  ulelefs  to  the  currier  were  their  hides : 
Hot  could  their  tainted  fleih  with  ocean  tides 
Be  freed  from  filth :  nor  could  Vulcanian  flame 
The  ftench  abolilh,  or  the  favour  tame. 


VIROIL. 

Nor  fafcly  could  they  (hear  their  fteeeylftore 
(Made  drunk  with  poifonous  juice,  and  ftiff  witk 

gore) ; 
Or  touch  the  web :  but  if  the  vcft  they  wear. 
Red  blifters  rifing  on  their  paps  appear. 
And  flaming  carbuncles  and  noifome  fweat. 
And  clammy  dews,  that  loathfome  lice  beget : 
Till  the  (low  creeping  evil  eats  his  way, 
Ck)nfumes  the  parching  limbs,  and  makes  the  lif6 

his  prey. 


BOOK      IV. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Virgil  has  taken  care  to  raife  the  fubjeft  of  the  Georgic :  Th  the  firft  he  has  only  dead  matter  oa 
which  to  work.  In  the  fccond  he  juft  fteps  on  the  world  of  life,  and  defcribes  that  degree  of  it 
which  is  to  be  found  in  vegetables.  In  the  thirid  he  advances  to  animals :  and  in  the  laft  fingln  out 
the  bee,  which  may  be  reckoned  the  moft  fagacious  of  them,  for  his  fubjedl. 

In  this  Georgic  he  fhows  us  what  ftation  is  moft  proper  for  the  bees,  and  when  they  begin  to  gather 
honey :  how  to  call  them  home  when  they  fwarm ;  and  how  to  part  them  when  they  arc  engaged 
in  battle.  From  hence  he  takes  occaiion  to  difcover  their  different  kind  ;  and,  after  an  excurnon, 
relates  their  prudent  and  politic  adminiftration  of  affairs,  and  the  feveral  difeafes  that  often  rage 
in  their  hives,  with  the  proper  fymptoms  and  remedies  of  each  difeafe.  In  the  laft  place  he  layt 
down  a  method  of  repairing  their  kind,  fuppofing  their  whole  breed  loft,  and  gives  at  large  the 
Hftory  of  its  invention. 


Thi  gifts  of  heaven  my  following  fong  purfues, 
Aerial  honey,  aiKl  ambrofial  dewi. 
Maecenas,  read  this  other  part,  that  lings  "j 

Embattled  fquadrons  and  adventurous  kings;     L 
A  jnighty  pomp,  though  made  of  little  things.   J 
Their  arms,  their  arts,  their  manners  I  difciofe, 
And  how  they  war,  and  whence  the  people  rofe : 
Slight  is  the  fubje<^,  but  the  praife  not  fmall, 
U  heaven  aflift,  and  Phoebus  hear  my  call. 


wiU 


Firft,  lor  thy  bees  a  quiet  ftation  find, 
And  lodge  them  under  covert  of  the  wind : 
For  winds,  when  homeward  they  return, 

drivft 

The  loaded  carriers  from  their  evening  hive. 
Far  from  the  cows  and  goats  infulting  crew. 
That  trample  down  the  flowers,  and  brufti  the 

dew: 
The  painted  lisard,  and  the  birds  of  prey, 
"foes  of  the  frugal  kind,  be  far  away. 
The  titmouft^,  and  the  pecker's  hungry  brood. 
And  Progne,  with  her  bofom  ftain*d  ip  blood  t 
Thefe  rob  the  trading  citizens,  and  bear 
The  trembling  captives  through  the  liquid  air 
And  for  their  callow  young  a  cruel  feaft  pre- 
pare. 
But  near  a  living  ftream  their  manfion  place, 
£dg*d  round  with  mofs,  and  tufts  of  matted  grafs: 
And  plant  (the  wind's  impetuous  rage  to  flop), 
"Wild  olive  trees,  or  palms,  before  the  bufy  fhop. 
That  when  the  youthful  prince,  with  proud  alarm. 
Calls  out  the  ventiirous  colony  to  fwarm  ; 
When  firft  their  way  through  yielding  air  they 

wing, 
J^>w  to  the  picafures  of  their  native  fpring ; 
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The  banks  of  brooks  may  make  a  cool  retreat 
For  the  raw  foldiers  from  the  fcalding  heat : 
And  neighbouring  trees,  with  friendly  fhade,  in« 
The  troops,  unus'd  to  long  laborious  flight,    [vitc 
Then  o'er  the  running  ftream,  or  ftandmg  lake, 
A  paffaee  for  thy  weary  people  make ; 
With  oner  floats  the  ftanding  water  (how  ; 
Of  mafly  ftones  make  bridges,  if  it  flow : 
That^)aflting  in  the  fun  thy  bees  may  lie. 
And  refting  there,  their  flaggy  pinions  dry : 
When,  late  returning  home,  the  laden  hoft 
By  raging  winds  is  wreckM  upon  the  coaft. 
Wild  thyme  and  favory  fet  around  their  cell ; 
Sweet  to  the  tafte,  and  fragrant  to  the  fmell ; 
Set  rows  of  rofemary  with  flowering  ftem. 
And  let  the  purple  violets  drink  the  (Vream. 

Whether  thou  build  the  palace  of  thy  bees 
With  twifted  ofiers,  or  with  barks  of  trees ; 
Make  but  a  narrow  mouth :  for  as  the  cold 
Congeals  into  a  lump  the  liquid  gold ; 
So  'tis  again  diflTolv'd  by  furomer's  heat. 
And  the  fweet  labours  both  extremes  defeat. 
And  therefore,  not  in  vain,  th*  induftrious  kind 
With  dawby  wax  and  flowers  the  chinks  htv^ 

Un'd. 
And  with  their  ftores  of  gathered  glue,  contrive 
To  flop  the  vents  and  crannies  of  their  hive. 
Not  birdlime,  or  Idaean  pitch,  produce 
A  more  tenacious  mafs  of  clammy  juice. 

Nor  bees  are  lodgM  in  hives  alone,  but  found 
In  chambers  of  their  olvo,  beneath  the  ground : 
Their  vaulted  roofe  are  hung  in  pumices. 
And  in  the  rotten  trunks  of  hollow  trees. 

But  plafter  thou  the  chinky  hives  with  clay, 
And  leafy  branches  o*cr  their  lodging  lay, 
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Kor  place  them  where  too  deep  a  water  flows, 
Or  where  the  yew  their  poifonous  neighbour 
grows :  [their  nofe. 

Nor  Toaft  red  crabs  t*  oflTend  the  nicenefs 
Nor  near  the  ftceming  ftench  of  muddy  ground : 
Nor  hollow  rocks  that  render  back  the  K)und, 
And  doubled  images  of  voice  rebound. 

For  what  remains,  when  golden  funs  appear. 
And  under  earth  have  driven  the  winter  year : 
The  winged  nation  wanders  through  the  flLies^ 
And  o*er  the  plains  and  fliady  fore  ft  flies  ^ 
Then,  Hooping  on  the  meads  and  leafy  bowers. 
They  ikim  the  floods,  and  fip  the  purple  flowers. 
Czalted  hence,  and  drunk  with  fecret  joy. 
The  young  fuccefllon  all  their  cares  employ : 
They  breed,  they  brood,  inftruft,  and  educate, 
And  make  provifion  for  the  future  ftate  : 
TThcy  work  their  waxen  lodgings  in  their  hires^ 
And  labour  honey  to  fuftain  their  lives. 
But  when  thou  feeft  a  fwarming  cloud  arife. 
That  fweeps  aloft,  and  darkens  all  the  (kies, 
The  motions  of  their  hafty  flight  attend ; 
And  know  to  floods,  or  woods,  their  airy  march 

they  bend. 
Then  melfoil  beat,  and  honey. fuckles  pound. 
With  thefc  alluring  favours  ftrew  the  ground 
And  mix  with  tinkling  brafs,  the  cymbal' 

ing  found. 
Straight  to  their  ancieat  cells,  recalled  from  air. 
The  rcconcird  deferters  will  repair. 
But  if  inteftine  broib  alarm  the  hive, 
(For  two  pretenders  oft  for  empire  ftrive) 
The  vulgar  in  divided  fadlions  jar ; 
And  murmuring  founds  proclaim  the  civil  war. 
Inflam'd  with  ire,  and  trembling  with  difdain. 
Scarce  can  their  limbs  their  mighty  fouls  contain, 
With  fliouts  the  coward*s  courage  they  excite, 
And  martial  clangors  call  them  out  to  fight ; 
With  hoarfe  alarms  the  hollow  camp  rebounds. 
That  imitates  the  trumpet's  anery  founds : 
Then  to  their  common  ftandard  they  repair ; 
The  nimble  horiemen  fcour  the  fields  of  air. 
In  form  of  battle  drawn,  they  iflue  forth. 
And  every  knight  is  proud  to  prove  his  worth. 
Prefe*d  for  their  country's  honour,  and  their 
king's,  [ftings; 

On  their  marp  beaks  they  whet  their  pointed 
And  exercife  their  arms,  and  tremble  with  their 

Wings, 
f^ull  in  the  midft  the  haughty  raonarchs  ride. 
The  trufty  guards  come  up,  and  clofe  the  fide 
With  fliouts  the  daring  foe  to  battle  is  defy' " 
Thus  in  the  feafon  of  unclouded  fpring. 
To  war  they  follow  their  undaunted  king  t 
Crowd  through  their  gates,  and  in  the  fields  of 

light. 
The  fliockin?  fquadrons  meet  in  mortal  fight : 
Headlong   they  fall  from   high,  and   wounded 

wound,      ♦ 
And  heaps  of  flaughterM  foldiers  bite  the  ground. 
Hard  hailftones  lie  nor  thicker  on  the  plain. 
Nor  fliaken  oaks  fuch  fliowers  of  acorns  rain. 
With  gorgeous  wing^,  the  marks  of  fovereign 

fway. 
The  two  contending  princes  make  their  way ; 
Intrepid  throngh  the  mtdft  of  danger  W; 
Their  friends  encourage,  and  amaze  the  foe. 
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With  mighty  fouls  in  narrow  bodies  preft, 

They  challenga,  and  encounter  breaft  to  breaft  ; 

So  fix*d  on  fame,  unknowing  how  to  fly, 

And  obftinattly  bent  to  win  or  die ; 

That  long  the  doubtfol  combat  they  maintain. 

Till  one  prevails  (for  one  can  only  reign); 

Yet  all  thofe  dreadful  deeds,  this  deadly  fray, 

A  caft  of  fcatterM  duft  will  foon  allay ; 

And  undecided  leave  the  fortune  of  the  day.     _ 

When  both  the  chiefr  are  funder*d  from  the  fight. 

Then  to  the  lawful  king  reftore  his  right. 

And  let  the  wafleful  prodigal  be  flain. 

That  he,  who  beft  deferves,  alone  may  reign. 

With  eafe  diftinguifliM  is  the  regal  race : 

One  monarch  wears  an  honeft  open  face : 

Shap'd  to  his  fize,  and  godlike  to  behold. 

His  royal  body  fliines  with  fpccks  of  gold^ 

And  ruddy  fcales ;  for  empire  he  defign*d„ 

Is  better  born,  and  of  a  nobler  kind. 

That  other  looks  like  nature  in  difgrace. 

Gaunt  are  his  fides,  and  fullen  is  his  face : 

And  like  their  grifly  prince  appears  his  gloomy  ( 

race: 
Grim,  ghaftly,  rugged,  like  a  thirfty  train 
That  long  have  travefd  through  a  defart  p 
And  fpit  from  their  dry  chaps  the  gather'd  « 

again. 
The  better  brood,  unlike  the  balVard  crew. 
Are  maik*d  with  royal  ftreaks  of  ftiining  hue  i 
Glittering  and  ardent,  though  in  body  lefe  : 
From  thcTe,  at  'pointed  feafons,  hope  to  pre(» 
Huge  heavy  honeycombs,  of  golden  juice. 
Not  only  fweet,  but  pure,  and  fit  for  ufe : 
T*  allay  the  ftrength  and  hardnefs  of  the  winek 
And  with  old  Bacchus,  new  methegiin  joim 

But  when  the  fwarms  are  eager  of  their  play^ 
And  loathe  their  empty  hives,  and  idly  llray, 
Reflrain  the  wanton  fugitives,  and  take 
A  timely  care  to  bring  the  truants  back. 
The  talk  is  eafy,  but  to  clip  the  wings 
Of  their  high-flying  arbitrary  kings : 
At  their  command,  the  people  fwarm  away  ; 
Confine  the  tyrant,  and  the  flaves  will  ftay. 
Sweet  gardens,  full  of  faflron  flowers,  invite 
The  wandering  gluttons,  and  retard  their  flight. 
Befidcs  the  god  obfcene,  who  frights  away, 
With  his  lath  fword,  the  thieves  and  birds  of 

prey-  i 

With  his  own  hand,  the  guardian  of  the  bees. 
For  flips  of  pines,  may  fearch  the  mountain  treest 
And  with  wild  thyme  and  favory  plant  the  plain» 
Till  his  hard  horny  fingers  ache  with  pain:  . 
And  deck  with  fruitful  trees  the  fields  around^ 
And  with  refrefliing  waters  drench  the  ground. 

Now,  did  I  not  fo  near  my  labours  end. 
Strike  fail,  and  hailening  to  the  harbour  tend. 
My  fong  to  flowery  gardens  might  extend* 
To  teach  the  vegetable  arts  to  ling 
The  Prseflan  rofes,  and  their  double  fpring : 
How  fuccury  drinks  the  running  ftream,  and  hotv 
Green  b^ds  of  parfley  near  the  river  grow  ; 
How  cucumbers  along  the  furface  creep. 
With  crooked  bodies,  and  with  bellies  deep. 
The  late  Narciflus,  and  the  winding  trail 
Of  bears-foot,  myrtles  green,  and  ivy  pale. 
For  where  with  (lately  towers  Tarentum  flandi^ 
And  <feep  Galefusfoaksthe  yellow  fands, 
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t  chancM  an  oM  Coiycum  fwtiii  to  know, 
JLord  of  few  acres,  and  thofe  barren  too ; 
Unfit  for  fheep  or  vines,  and  more  unfit  to  fow 
Yet,  labouring  v/cll  his  little  fpot  of  ground. 
Some    fcattering   pot-herbs  here  imd  there   lie 
t  found : 

Which,  cultivated  with  his  daily  care. 
And  bruis'd  with  renrain,  were  his  frugal  fare. 
Sonsetinies  white  lilies  did  their  leaves  afibrd. 
With  wholfome  poppy-flowers  to  mend  his  home- 
ly board : 
For  late  returning  home  he  fupp*d  at  eafe. 
And  wifely  decm*d  the  wealth  of  roonarchslefs 
The  little  of  his  own,  becaufe  his  own,  did 

pleafe. 
Tb  quit  his  care,  he  gatherM  firft  of  all 
In  fpring  the  roCes,  apples  in  the  fall : 
And  when  cold  winter  fplit  the  rocks  in  twain, 
And  ice  the  running  rivers  did  reilrain. 
Be  ftripp*d  the  bears-foot  of  its  leafy  growth, 
And,  calliog  wcitem  winds,  accused  the  fpring 

of  floth ; 
Be  therefore  firft  among  the  fwains  was  found, 
To  reap  the  produ^  of  his  laboured  ground 
And  fqueejEe  the  combs  with  golden  '*' 

crown*d. 
His  limes  were  firft  in  flowers ;  his  lofty  pines, 
With  friendly  fliade,.fecurM  his  tender  vines. 
For  every  bloom  his  trees  in  fpring  afford. 
An  autumn  apple  wa$  by  tale  reftor*d. 
He  knew  to  rank  his  elms  in  even  rows : 
For  fruit  the  grafted  pear-tree  to  difpofe 
And  tame  to  plumbs,  the  foiiroefs  of  the  iloes, 
With  fpreading  planes  he  made  a  cool  retreat. 
To  flisude  good  fellows  from  the  fummer*s  heat. 
But,  ftraitenM  in  my  fpace,  I  muft  forfake 
Thi»-ta(k  ;  for  others  afterwards  to  take. 

Defcribe  we  next  the  nature  of  the  befcs, 
Beftow'd  by  Jove  for  fecret  ferviccs : 
When,  by  the  tinkling  found  of  timbrels  led. 
The  King  of  heaven  in  Cretan  caves  they  fed. 
Of  aU  the  race  of  animals,  alone 
The  bees  have  common  cities  of  their  own. 
And  common  fons,  beneath  one  law  they  live. 
And  with  one  commoq  ftock  their  traffic  drive. 
£ach  has  a  certain  home,  a  feveral  ftall : 
All  is  the  ftate*s,  the  fiate  provides  for  alL 
Mindful  of  coming  cold,  they  ftiare  the  pain  : 
And  hoard ,  fbr  winter's  ufe,  the  furamer*s  gain. 
Some  o*er  the  public  ma? amines  prefide. 
And  Tome  are  fent  new  forage  to  provide  : 
Thefe  drudge  in  fields  abroad,  and  thofe  at  home' 
Lay  deep  foundations  fbr  the  laboured  comb. 
With  dew,  NarciiTus'  leaves,  and  clammy  gum.. 
To  pitch  the  waxen  flooring  fome  contrive ; 
Some  nurfe  the  future  nation  of  the  hive : 
Sweet   honey  fome  condenfe,  fome   purge  the 

grout ; 
The  reft,  in  cells  apart,  the  liquid  ne^ar  ihut. 
All,  with  united  force,  combine  to  drive 
The  lazy  drones  from  the  laborious  hive. 
With  envy  flung,  they  view  each  other's  deeds : 
With  diligence  the  fragrant  work  proceeds. 
As  when  the  Cyclops  at  th*  almighty  nod, 
New  th'ihdcr  haften  for  their  angry  god : 
Subdued  in  fire  the  ftubborn  metal  lies. 
One  brawny  finith  the  puffing  bellows  plies ; 
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And  draws,  and  blows  reciprocating  wt 
Others  to  quench  the  hiffing  mafs  prepare : 
With  lifted  arms  they  order  every  blow. 
And  chime  their  founding  hammen  in  a  row: 
With  laboured  anvils  JEm,  groans  below. 
Strongly  they  ftrike,  huge  flakes  of  Oames  expire. 
With  tongs  they  turn  the  fleel,  and  vex  it  in  the 

fire. 
If  little  things  with  great  we  may  compare. 
Such  are  the  bees,  and  fuch  their  bufy  care  s 
Studious  of  honey,  each  in  hu  degree. 
The  youthful  fwain,  the  grave  experienced  bee : 
That  in  the  field ;  this  in  affairs  of  ftate. 
Employed  at  home,  abides  within  the  gate : 
To  forufy  the  combs,  to  build  the  waU, 
To  prop  the  ruins  left  the  fabric  fall : 
But  late  at  night,  with  wearf  pinions  come 
The  labouring  youth,  and  heavy  laden  home. 
Plains,  meads,  and  orchards,  all  the  day  he  plies  ; 
The  gleans  of  yellow  thyme  diftend  his  thighs : 
He  fpoils  the  (affron  flowers,  he  fips  the  blues 
Of  violets,  wilding  blooms,  and  wiUow  dewa. 
Their  toil  is  common,  common  is  their  fleep ; 
They  fhake  their  wings  when  mom  begins  tM 

peep; 
Rufli  through  the  city-gates  without  delay, 
Nor  ends  their  work  but  with  declining  day  t 
Then,  having  fpent  the  laft  remains  of  light. 
They  give  their  bodies  due  repofe  at  night : 
When  hollow  murmurs  of  their  evening  bells 
Difmifs  the  fleepy  fwains,  and  toll  them  to  their 

cells. 
When  once  in  beds  their  weary  limbs  they  fteep, 
No  bozxing  founds  difturb  their  golden  fleep; 
'Tis  facred  fllence  all.    Nor  dare  they  flay. 
When  rain  is  promised,  or  a  ftormy  day  t 
But  near  the  city  walls  their  watering  take. 
Nor  forage  far,  but  fliort  excurfions  make. 

And  as  when  empty  barks  on  billows  float. 
With  fandy  ballaft^ilors  trim  the  boat. 
So  bees  bear  gravel-ftones,  whofe  poifing  weight 
Steers  through  the  whiftliog  wlnids  their  fteady 
flight.  [titea. 

But,  what's  more  ftrange,  their  modeft  appe- 
Averfe  from  Venus,  fly  the  nuptial  rites. 
No  luft  enervates  their  heroic  mind. 
Nor  waftes  their  ftrength  on  wanton  woman-kind^ 
But  in  their  mouths  refide  their  genial  powers. 
They  gather  children  from  the  leaves  and  flowers. 
Thus  make  they  kings  to  fill  tht  regal  feat :      1 
And  thus  their  little  citizens  create  t  ^ 

And  waken  cities  build,  the  palaces  of  ftate.    J 
And  oft  on  rocks  their  tender  wings  they  tear. 
And  fink  beneath  the  burdens  which  they  bear. 
Subh  rage  of  honey  in  their  bofom  beats: 
And  fuch  a  zeal  they  have  for  flowery  fweett. 

Thus  through  the  race  of  life  they  quickly  nm  ; 
Which  in  the  fpace  of  fcven  ftiort  years  is  done  ; 
Th'  immortal  line  in  furc  fuccefiion  reigns,       S 
The  fi)rtune  of  the  fanuly  temains :  V 

And  grandfires  grandfons  the  lon^  lift  contains.  J 

Beudes,  not  Egypt,  India,  Media,  more 
With  fervile  awe,  their  idol  king  adore  t 
While  he  furvives,  In  concord  and  content 
The  commons  live,  by  no  divifioos  rent ; 
But  the  great  monarch's  death  diflblvcs  thego- 
Tcmment. 
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All  goes  to  min,  tliej  tliemfeWes  contriTc 
To  rob  the  honey,  and  Aibvcrt  the  hive. 
The  king  prefides,  his  fubjedls*  toil  furvey*; 
The  fenrile  rout  their  careful  Cefar  praife : 
Him  they  extol,  they  worlhip  him  alone : 
Tlicy  crowd  his  levees,  and  fupport  his  throne  s 
They  taife  him  on  their  fhoulders  with  a  Ihout : 
And  when  their  lbvcreign*s  quarrel  calls  them  out, 
His  foes  to  mortal  combat  they  defy, 
And  think  it  honour  at  his  feet  to  die. 

Induc*d  by  fach  examples,  fome  have  tanght 
That  bees  have  portions  of  etherial  thcAight  % 
EnduM  with  particles  of  heavenly  fires : 
For  God  the  whole  cheated  mafs  infpires ; 
Through  heaven,  and  earth,  and  ocean's  depth 

he  throws 
His  influence  round,  and  kindles  as  he  goes. 
Hence  flocks,  and  herds,  and  men,  and  beafts,  and 

fowls, 
With  breath  are  quicken*d,  and  zttrzA  their  fouls. 
Hence  take  the  forms  his  prefcience  did  ordain. 
And  into  him  at  length  refolve  again. 
No  room  is  left  for  death,  they  mount  the  iky. 
And  to  their  own  congenial  planets  fly. 

Now  when  thou  haft  decreed  to  fcirc  their 
And  by  prerogative  to  break  thei^  doors :    [ftores, 
With  fprinkled  water  firft  the  city  choke, 
And  then  purfue  the  citizens  with  fmoke. 
Two  honey-harvcfts  fall  in  every  year : 
Firft,  when  the  pleating  Pleiades  appear. 
And  fpringing  upward  fpurn  the  briny  feas  : 
Agtin,  whcLi  their  affrighted  quire  furveys 
The  watery  Scorpion  mend  his  pace  behind,     -f 
"With  a  black  train  of  ftotms,  and  winter  wind,  1 
They  plunge  into  the  deep,  and  fafe  protecftion  f 

find.  J 

Prone  to  revenge,,  the  bees,  a  wrathful  race, 
When  once  provokM,  aflault  th'  agreflbr*s  face  : 
And  through  tbe  putple  veins  a  paflage  find ; 
There  fix  their  ftings,  and  leave  their  fouls  biehiiid. 
,  Bot  if  a  pinching  winter  thou  forefee. 
And  would  prcferve  thy  hmiSh^d  family ; 
WifhfnigTant  thyme  the  city  fumigate. 
And  breid^  the  waxen  walls  to  fave  the  ftate. 
For  lurking  lizards  often  lodge,  by  ftealth, 
WitTiin  the  fuburbs,  and  purloin  their  wealth. 
And  hzardf ,  ihuiihing  light,  a  dark  retreat 
Have  found  in  combs,  and  underminM  the  feat. 
Or  laxy  drones,  without  their  ihare  of  pain. 
In  winter-quarters  free,  devour  the  gain  : 
Or  wafps  infeft  the  camp  with  loud  alarms. 
And  mix  in  battle  with  unequal  arms : 
Ot  fccret  moths  arc  there  in  iiJence  fed ; 
Or  fpidertf  in  the  vault  their  fiaary  webs  have 

i^ead* 
The  more  oppreis'd  by  foes,  or  famine  pin'd, 
The  more  increafe  thy  cafe  to  fave  the  fiukin? 

kind. 
With  greens  and  flowers  recruit  Aeir  empty  hives, 
And  feck  frefli  itwage  to  ikftain  their  Hres, 

Bot  fince.tbey  ihare  with  man  one  common  fate; 
Ifl  health  and  ficknefs,  and  in  tumi  of  ftatc ; 
Obierve  the  fymptoms  when  they  fall  away. 
And  languilh  with  infenflble  decay. 
They  change  their  hue,  with  haggard  eyes  they 

ftare, 
Letn  are  thok  hx)kf,  and  (hagfcd  is  their  hair: 
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And  crowds  of  dead,  that  neter  mu(l  retu^ 
To  their  lojr*d  hides,  in  decent  pomp  are  borne : 
Their  friends  attend  the  herfe,  the  next  i ela- 

tions  mourn. 
The  fick,  for  air,  before  the  portat  gafp. 
Their  feeble  legs  within  each  other  clafp. 
Or  idle  in  their  empty  hives  remain, 
BenumbM  with  cold,»r  liitlefs  of  their  gain. 
Soft  whifpers  then  and  broken  founds  are  heard^' 
As  when  the  woods  by  gentle  winds  are  ftirr'd  ; 
Such  (lifled  noife  as  the  clofe  furnace  hides. 
Or  dying  murmurs  of  departing  tides. 
This  when  thou  feeft,  Galbanean  odours  ufe. 
And  honey  in  the  fickly  hive  infixfe. 
Through  reeden  pipes  convey  the  golden  flood, 
T'  invite  the  people  to  their  wonted  food : 
Mix  it  with  thickened  juice  of  foddrn  wines. 
And  raiiins  from  the  grapes  of  Pfythian  vines  .* 
To  thefe  add  pounded  galls,  and  rofes  dry, 
,  And  with  Cecropiah  thyme,  llrong  (cented  cea-' 
taury.    . 

A  flower  there  is  thatgrows  in  meadow  ground,' 
Amellus  callM,  and  ea^  to  be  found  & 
For  from  one  root  the  rifing  ftem  beftows 
A  v^bod  of  leaves,  and  violet-purple  boughs. 
The  flower  itfelf  is  glorious  to  behold. 
And  fliines  on  altars  like  refulgent  gofd: 
Sharp  to  the  taftc,  by  fliepherds  near  the  ftrMOi 
Of  Mel! a  found,  and  thence  they  gave  the  name* 
Boil  this  reftoring  root  in  generovs  wine. 
And  fet  befide  the  door  the  fickly  ftock  to  dine* 
But  if  the  labouring  kind  be  wholly  loft. 
And  not  to  be  rctriev*d  with  care  or  coft^ 
*Tis  time  to  touch  the  precepts  of  an  art, 
Tb*^  Arcadian  mafter  did  of  old  impart : 
And  how  he  ftock*d  his  empty  hives  again  ; 
Renewed  with  putrid  gore  of  oxen  ftain. 
An  ancient  leffend  I  prepare  to  fing. 
And  upward  follow  Fame's  immortal  fpring  t 

For  where,  with  feven-foldf  horns,  myfteriotis 
Surrounds  the  fliirts  of  .£gypt's  fruitful  ifle,  [Nile 
And  where  in  pomp  the  fun-burnt  people  ridie, 
On  painted  bargee,  o*er  the  teeming  tide, 
Which,  pouriiv  down  from  ICfhiopian  land^ 
Makes  green  t^  foil  wiil^  flime,  and  black  pro- 
lific fands ; 
That  length  of  region,  and  large  traft  of  groond. 
In  this  otte  art  a  (ure  relief  have  founA. 
Firft,  in  a  phce,  by  nature  clofe,  they  build 
A  narrow  flooring,  |futter'd,  wallM,  and  tiFd. 
In  this,  four  windows  are  contriv'^d,  that  ftritos 
To  the  four  winds  opposed,  their  beams  oblique* 
A  fteer  of  t-v^  years  M  they  take,  whofe  head 
Now  firft  with  burnilhM  horns  begms  to  fpiead  s 
They  ftop  his  noftrils,  while  ha  ft  rives  in  vaitt 
To  breathe  free  air,  and  ftruggles  with  his  pain. 
Knock'd  down,  he  dies :  his  bowels  bruis*d  with« 
Betray  no  wound  On  his  unbroken  (kin.  [in, 

Extended  thus,  in  his  obfcene  abode. 
They  leave  the  beaft ;  but  firft  fwect  fl6wert  arc 

ftrow*d 
Beneath  his  body,  broken  boughs  and  thyme. 
And  pleaimg  caffia  joft  renew*d  in  prime. 
Tbb  muft  be  done,  ere  fpring  makes  equal  day. 
When  weftem  winds  on  curling  waters  play : 
Ere  painted  meads  produce  their  flowery  crops. 
Or  fwallows  twitter  ou  the  chimuey-tops. 
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The  tainted  l>lood;  in  thii  clofe  prlfon  pent. 
Begins  to  boil,  andthroueh  the  bones' ferment. 
Then,  wondrous  to  behold,  new  creatures  rife, 
A  moving  mail  at  flrft,  and  fhort  of  thighs ; 
Till  (hooting  out  with  legs,  and  imp*d  with  witigs. 
The  grabs  proceed  to  bees  with  pointed  (tings : 
And  moce  and  more  affeding  air,  they  try 
Their  tender  pinions,  and  begin  to  fly.        [alouds. 
At  length,  like  fummer  fturms  from  fpreading 
Thajt  burft  at^once,  and  pour  impetuous  floods, 
6r  flights  of  arrows  from  the  Parthian  bows, 
When  from  afar  they  gall  embattled  foes, 
With  fuch  a  tempeft  through  the  (kics  they  (leer, 
And  fuch  a  form  the  winged  fquadrons  bear. 

What  God,  O  Mu(e  !  this  ufeful  fcience  taught? 
Or  by  what  man's  experience  was  it  brought  ? 
Sad  Arifteus  (rom  fair  Tempe  fled,  "J 

Hit  bees  with  famine,  or  difeafcs,  dead ;  [head.  > 
On  Peneos*  banks  he  flood,  and  near  his  holy  J 
And  while  his  failing  tears  the  flream  fupply*d, 
Thus  mourning,  to  his  mother  godded  cry*d : 
Jfother  Cyrene,  mother,  whofe  abode 
Is  in  the  depth  of  this  immortal  flood : 
What  boots  it,  that  from  Phoebus'  loins  I  fpring, 
The  third,  by  him  and  thee,  from  heaven's  high 

King? 
O  !  where  is  all  thy  boaltcd  pity  gone. 
And  promife  of  the  (kies  to  thy  deluded  Ton  ? 

..Why  didft  thou  me,  unhappy  me,  create  ? 
Odious  to  gods,  ^nd  born  to  bitter  fate. 
Whom,  fcarce  my  (heep,  and  fcarce  my  painful' 

plough 
The  needful  aids  of  human  life  allow 
So  wretched  is  thy  fon,  do  hard  a  mother  thou. 
Proceed,  inhuman  parent,  in  thy  fcom ;  ~} 

Root  up  my  trees^with  blights  deitroy  my  com ;  > 
My  vineyards  ruin,  and  my  (heepfolds  bum.  J 
I^t  loofe  thy  rage,  let  all  thy  fpite  be  fliown, 
Since  thus  thy  batepurfues  the  praifes  of  thy  Con. 
But  from  her  mofly  bower  below  the  ground,  ") 
His  careful  mother  heard  the  plaintive  found,  > 
£ncompafs*d  with  her  fea-green  fillers  round.  J 
One  common  work  they  pli'd  :  their  diflafl's  full 
With  carded  locks  of  blue  Milelian  wool. 

J$pio  with  Drymo  brown,  and  Xanthe  fair, 

Aiid  fweet  Phyllodoce  with  long  difhevelM  hair : 

^ydippe  with  Licorias,  one  a  mai^, 

And  one  that  once  had  call*d  Lucina*s  aid. 

Clio  and  Beroe,  from  one  father  both,        [cloth. 

Both  zin  with  gold,  and  clad  in  party.colour*d 

Opis  the  meek,  and  Deiopeia  proud ; 

Ktfca  lofty  with  Ligea  lond ; 

Thalia  joyous,  Ephyre  the  fad. 

And  Arethufa  once  Diana's  maid, 

But  now,  her  quiver  left,  to  love  betray'd. 

To  thefe,  Clymene  the  fweet  thief  declares 

Of  Mars,  and  Vulcan's  unavailing  cares : 

And  all  the  rapes  of  gods,  and  every  love, 

Trom  ancient  Chaos  down  to  vouthful  Jove. 
Thus  While  flie  fings,  the  fitters  turn  the  wheel. 

Empty  the  wooly  rack,  and  fill  the  reel. 

A  moumfbl  found  again  the  mother  hean ; 

Again  the  mournful  found  invades  the  fiftsr's  e»rs: 

Starting  at  once  from  their  green  feau  they  rile ; 

Fear  in  their  heart,  amazement  in  their  eyes. 

But  Arethufa,  leapmg  from  her  bed, 

Titfk  lifts  abova  the  wav^s  her  beauteous  head 

Andy  crying  from  afar,  thus  to  Cy te&e  iiud 
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O  fifter  t  not  with  caufelefs  fear  pofleif^f 

No  (Iraoger  voice  dillurbs  thy  tender  breaiL 

'Tis  Ariftsus,  His  thy  darling  fon, 

Who  to  his  carelefs  mother  makes  his  moan. 

Near  his  paternal  (Iream  he  fadly  ftands,  [hands  5 

With  down-call  eyes,   wet  cheeks,  and  folded 

Upbraiding  heaven  from   whence    his    linea^ 

came, 
And  cruel  calls  the  gods,  and  cruel  thee,  by  namej 
Gyrene,  mov'd  with  love,  and  feiz'd  with  fear, 
Cries  out,  Condu<^  my  fon,  condu(fl  him  here: 
'Tis  lawful  for  the  youth,  derivM  from  gods. 
To  view  the  fecrets  of  our  deep  abodes. 
At  once  (he  wav'd  her  hand  on  either  fide. 
At  once  the  ranks  of  fwelling  ftreams  divide 
Two  rifing  heaps  of  liquid  cryftal  (land,  ' 
And  leave  a  fpace  betwixt,  of  empty  fand. 
Thus  fafe  receiv'd,  the  downward  track  he  tresdi» 
Which  to  his  mother's  watery  palace  leads. 
With  wondering  eyes  he  views  the  fecret  floi* 
Of  lakes,  that  pent  in  hollow  caverns  rear. 
He  hears  the  craskling  found  of  coral  woods. 
And  fees  the  fecret  fource  of  fubterranean  floodsi 
And  where,  diftinguilh*d  in  their  feveral  cells. 
The  fount  of  Phafis  and  of  Lycus  dwells ; 
Where  fwift  Enipeus  in  his  bed  appears, 
And  Tiber  his  majellic  forehead  rean. 
Whence  Anio  flows,  and  Hypanis,  profound. 
Breaks  thro*  th'  cppofing  rocks  with  raging  foaod* 
Where  Po  fidl  iifucs  from  his  dark  abodes. 
And,  awfiil  in  his  cradle,  mles  the  floods, 
Two  golden  horns  on  his  large  front  he  wean, 
And  his  grim  face  a  bulls  refemblancel)ears. 
With  rapid  courfe  he  feeks  the  facred  main. 
And  fattens,  as  he  runs,  the  fruitful  plain. 

Now  to  the  court  arriv'd,  th'  admiring  (<M 
Beholds  the  vaulted  roo6  of  pory  done, 
Now  to  his  mother  goddefs  tells  his  grief. 
Which  (he  with  pity  hears,  and  promifcs  relict 
Th'  officious  nymphs,  attending  in  a  ring. 
With  water  drawn  from  their  perpetual  fpring^ 
From  earthly  dregs  his  body  purify. 
And  rub  his  temples,  with  fine  towels,  dry : 
Then  load  the  tables  with  a  liberal  fealL 
And  honour  with  full  bowls  their  friendly  gneit 
The  facred  alurs  are  involv'd  in  fmoke. 
And  the  bright  quire  their  kindred  gods  invoke.' 
Two  bowls  the  mother  fills  with  Lydian  wine ;'! 
Then  thus,  let  thefe  be  pour'd,  with  rites  divine.  It 
To  the  great  author  of  our  watery  line.  J 

To  father  Ocean,  this ;  and  this  (he  faid. 
Be  to  the  nymphs  his  facred  fiflers  paid. 
Who  rule  the  watery  plains,  and  hold  the  wood 

land  (hade. 
She  fprinklcd  thrice,  with  wine,  t<ie  veftal  fire," 
Thrice  to  the  vaulted  roof  the  flames  afpi/e. 
Rais'd  with  fo  bleft  an  omen,  (he  begun. 
With  words  like  thefe  to  cheer  her  drooping  fon* 
In  the  Carpathian  bottom  makes  abode 
The  fliepherd  of  the  fear,  a  prophet  and  a  god ; 
High  o'er  the  main  in  watery  pomp  he  rides, 
His  azure  car  and  finny  courfers  guides : 
Proteous  his  name  :  to  his  P'allenian  port 
I  fee  from  far  the  weary  god  refort. 
Him,  not  alone,  we  rivec-gods  adore. 
But  aged  Nereus  hearkens  to  his  lore. 
With  fure  forefight,  and  with  unerring  doocs/ 
He  fees  what  is,  axui  was,  and  to  come. 
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This  Ncpttrae  ^ aye  liim,  ^htn  he  gave  to  keep 
His  I'caly  flocks  that  graze  the  watery  deep. 
Implore  his  aid,  for  Proteus  oqly  knows 
The  fecrct  caufe,  and  cure  of  all  thy  woes. 
But  firft  the  wily  wizacd  mnft  be  caught,  ") 

For  uocohftrainM  he  nothing  tells  for  naught ;    J- 
Nor  is  with  prayers, or  bribes,  or  flattery  bough^  J 
Stfrpriie  him  firft,  and  with  hard  fetters  bind ; 
Then  all  his  frauds  will  vanifh  into  wind. 
I  tvill  myfctf  condu^  thee  on  thy  way. 
When  iicxt  the  (bathing  fun  inflames  the  day : 
"When  the  dry  herbage  thirds  for  dews  in  vain. 
And  flieep,  in  fliades,  avoid  the  parching  plain ; 
Then  will  I  lead  thee  to  his  fccret  feat ; 
When,  weary  with  ha  toll,'  and  fcorch*d  with 

heat. 
The  wayward  fire  frequents  his  cool  retreat 
His  eyes  with  heavy  flumber  overci^  ; 
With  fo»ce  invade  his  limbs,  and  bind  him  faft : 
Thus  Airely  bound,  yet  be  npt  over  bold. 
The  flippery  Fod  will  try  to  loofe  his  hold  : 
And  various  torms  aflume  to  cheat  thy  fight ; 
And  w^th  vain  images  of  beafts  aflnght. 
With  foamy  tuikt  will  feem  a  biiftly  boar» 
Or  imitate  the  lion's  angry  roar ; 
Break  out  in  cracklbg  flames  to  flHin  thy  fnare, 
Or  hifs  a  dragon,  or  a  tiger  ftare : 
Or  with  a  wile  thy  caution  to  betray. 
In  fleeting  ftreams  attempt  to  Aide  away. 
Bat  thou,  the  ioore  he  varies  forms,  beware 
To  ftrain  his  fetters  with  a  ftri^er  care  i 
Till,  tiring  all  his  arts,  he  turns  again 
To  hia  true  fliape,  in  which  he  firft  was  feen* 
This  faid,  with  ne^lar  flie  her  fon  anoints : 
In/ufing  vigour  through  his  mortal  joints ; 
Down  from  his  head  the  liquid  odours  ran ; 
Ifc  breathM  of  heaven,  and  look*d  above  a  man. 
Within  a  mountain*s  hollow  womb  there  lies 
AJarge  recefs,  conceard  from  human  eyes; 
Where  heaps  of  billows,drivenby  wind  and  tide,'! 
In  form  of  war,  their  watery  ranks  divide ;  / 

And  there,  like  fcntries  fct,  without  the  mouth  f 
abide;  J 

A  ftation  fafe  for  fliip*;,  when  tcmpefls  roar, 
A  filciit  harbour,  and  a  cover'd  fhore. 
Secure  within  refides  the  various  god. 
And  draws  a  rock  upon  his  dark  abode. 
Hither  with  filent  fteps,  fecure  from  fight, 
The  goddefs  guides  her  fon,  and  turns  him  fram 
the  light  t  flighi 

HeHelf,   xnvolv'd  in  clouds,   precipitates  he 

*Twa8  noon  ;  the  fultry  dog-ftar  from  the  flcy 
ScorchM  Indian  fwains,  the  rivard^grafs  was  dry ; 
The  fun,  with  flaming  arrows,  pierc'd  the  flood. 
And,  darting  to  the  bottom,  back*d  the  nrud : 
When  weary  Proteus,  from  the  briny  waves, 
Rctir'd  for  flielter  to  bis  wonted  caves : 
His  finny  flocks  about  their  (hepherd  play, 
And,  rolling  round  him,  fpirt  the  bitter  lea. 
Unwitldily  they  wallow  firft  in  ooze. 
Then  in  the  fliady  covert  feck  repofe, 
Himfclf  their  herdfman,  on  the  middle  mount/ 
Takes  of  his  mufterM  flocks  a  juft  account. 
So,  feated  on  a  rork,  a  fhepherdN  groom 
Surveys  his  evening  flocks  returning  home  t 
When  lowing  calves,  and  bleating  lamb?,  from  far. 
Provoke  the  prouling  wolf  to  nightly  war. 
Vox..  XU. 
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Th*  occafion  offers,  and  the  youth  complies  t 
For  fcarce  the  weary  god  had  cloVd  his  eyes. 
When  rufliing  on,  with  fliouts'  he  binds  in  chains 
The  drowfy  prophet,  and  his  limbs  conft rains. 
He,  not  unmindful  of  his  ufual  art, 
Firft  in  difl*embled  fire  attempts  to  part : 
Then  roaring  beafts  and  running  ftreams  he  triet^ 
And  wearies  all  his  miracles  of  lies: 
But,  having  fliifted  every  form  to  *fcape. 
Convinced  of  conqueft,  he  refum'd  his  fliape  ; 
And  thus,  at  length,  in  human  accent  fpoke : 
Audacious  youth,  what  madnefs  could  provoke 
A  mortal  man  t*  invade  a  fleeping  god  ? 
What  bufinefs  brought  thee  to  my  dark  abode  ? 
To  this  th'  audacious  youth :  Thou  know*ft  fulf 
well 
My  name,  and  bufinefs,  god,  nor  need  I  tell  r 
No  man  can  Proteus  cheat ;  but,  Proteus,  leave 
Thy  fraudful  arts,  and  do  not  thou  deceive.   ' 
Following  the  gods*  command,  I  come  f  implore 
Thy  help,  my  pcrifl)*d  people  to  reftcre. 
The  fcer,  who  could  not  yet  his  wrath  aflua^, 
RoU*d  his  green  eyes,  that  fpaikled  with  his  rage  ;^ 
And  gnafliM  his  teeth,  and  cry*d.  No  vulgar  god ' 
Purfues  thy  crimes,  nor  with  a  common  rod. 
Thy  great  mifdeeds  have  met  a  due  reward. 
And  Orpheus'  dying  prayers  at  length  are  heard  { 
For  crimes,  not  his,  the  lover  loft  his  life. 
And  at  thy  hands  requires  his  murder'd  wife, 
Nor  ^if  the  Fates  aflift  not)  canft  thou  *fcape 
The  juft  revenge  of  that  intended  rape. 
To  ftiun  thy  lawlefs  lufl,  the  dying  bride, 
Unwary,  took  along  the  river's  fide  : 
Nor  at  her  heels  percciv'd  the  deadly  fnakc. 
That  keeps  the  bank,  in  covert  of  the  brake. 
But  all  her  fellow-nymphs  the  mountains  tear 
With  loud  laments,  and  break  the  yielding  air  t 
The  realms  of  Mars  remurmur'd  all  around, 
A!od  echoes  to  th*  Athenian  fliores  rebound, 
Th*  unhappy  huft)and,  huft)and  now  no  more. 
Did  on  his  tuneful  harp  his  lofs  deplore. 
And  fought,  his  mournful  mind  with  mufic  to 

reftore. 

On  thee,  dear  wife,  in  deferts  all  alone,  "> 

He  call'd,  figVd,  fung,  his  griefs  with  day  begun,  v 
Nor  were  they  fini(h*d  with  the  fetting  fun.      3^, 
£v*n  to  the  dark  dominions  of  the  night 
He  took  his  way,  through  forefts  void  of  light: 
And  dar'd  amidft  the  trembling  ghofts  to  ling. 
And  flood  before  the  inexorable  king. 
Th*  infernal  troops  like  paffing  fliadows  glide* 
And,  liftening,  crowd  the  fwcet  mufician's  fide. 
Nor  flocks  of  birds  when  driven  by  ftorras  or  night. 
Stretch  to  the  foreft  with  fo  thick  a  flight. 
Men,  matrons,  children,  and  th'unmarry'd  maid,'\ 
*  The  mighty  heroes  more  majeftic  Ihade ;         f 
And  youths  on  funeral  piles  before  their  parents  f 

laid.  y 

All'thefe  Cocytus  bounds  with  fqualid  reeds. 
With  muddy  ditche?:,  and  with  deadly  weeds : 
And  baleful  Styx  cncumpafles  around. 
With  nine  flow  circling    ftreams,    th'  unhappy 

ground. 
Ev*n  from  the  depths  of  4»cU  the  damn*d  advance, 
The  infernal  raaiifion^  r.odding  feem  to  dance  : 

«  This  whole  line  is'  t«kca  from  the  MarquU  of  f^w^ 
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The  gaping  tBree-mouthM  dog  forgets  to  fnarl. 
The  Furies  hearken,  and  their  fnakes  uncurl: 
Izion  feems  no  more  his  pain  to  feel, 
But  lejuu  attentive  on  his  ftafuUng  wheeL 

All  dangers  paft,  at  length  the  loyely  bride 
In  fafety  goes  with  her  melodious  guide ; 
honeing  the  common  light  again  to  (hare« 
Ana  draw  the  vital  breath  or  upper  air : 
He  firft,  and  clofe  behind  him  followed  (he. 
For  fuch  was  Pruferpine*s  fevere  decree. 
When  ftrong  defires  th*  impatient  youth  i&Tidc; 
'By  little  caution  and  much  love  betray*d ; 
A  fault  which  eafy  pardon  might  receive, 
Were  lovers  judges,  or  could  hell  forgive. 
For  near  the  confines  of  etherial  light, 
And  longing  for  the  glimmering  of  a  fight, 
Th*  unwary  lover  caft  his  eyes  behind. 
Forgetful  df  the  law,  nor  mafter  of  his  mind. 
Straight  all  his  hopes  exhal'd  in  empty  fmoke ; 
And  his  long  toils  were  forfeit  for  a  look. 
Three  flalhes  of  blue  lightning  gave  the  fi^ 
Of  covenants  broke,  three  peiUs  of  thunder  join. 
Then  thus  the  bride :  What  fury  feisM  on  thee. 
Unhappy  man,  to  lofe  thyfelf  and  me  ? 
Pra^g'd  back  again  by  cruel  deftinies, 
An  iron  dumber  Ihut  my  fwimming  eyes. 
And  now  farewell,  involv*d  in  (hades  of  night, 
f'or  ever  I  am  ravifh*d  from  thy  fight. 
In  vain  I  reach  my  feeble  hands  to  join 
In  fweet  embraces ;  ah  I  no  longer  thine ; 
She  faid,  and  from  his  eyes  the  fleeting  ^r 
RetirM  like  fubtle  fmoke  difiblvM  in  air ; 
And  left  her  hopelefs  lover  in  defpair. 
In  vain,  with  folding  arms,  the  youth  efTayM 
To  flop  her  flight,  and  ftrain  the  flying  ihade : 
He  prays,  he  raves*  ail  means  in  vain  he  tries,  *) 
With  rage  infiam'd,  aftonifliM  with  furprife :     / 
But  ihe  retum'd  no  more,  to  blefi  his  longing  f 
eyes.  J 

Vor  would  th*  infernal  Ferry-man  once  more 
Be  brib'd,  to  waft  him  to  the  farther  fliore. 
What  fhoulJ  he  do,  who  twice  had  loft  his  love } 
What  notes  invent,  what  new  petitions  move  ? 
Her  foul  already  was  confign*d  to  fate. 
And  fljivering  in  the  leaky  fcuUer  fate. 
For  fcvcn  continued  months,  if  fame  fay  true. 
The  wretched  fwain  his  forrows  did  renew ; 
By  Strymon*s  free2ing  ftreams  he  fate  alone. 
The  rocks  were  mov'd  to  pity  with  his  moan : 
Trees  bent  their  beads  to  bear  him  finghis  wrongs : 
Fierce  tigers  couchM  aroimd,  and  loli*d  their 

fawning  tongues. 
So  clofe  in  poplar  (hades,  her  children  gone. 
The  mcther  nightingale  lamenu  alone :   [thence, 
WhoCc  nett  fome  prying  churl  had  found,  and 
By  ftealih,  convey M  th'  unfeatherM  innocence. 
But  (he  fuppUes  the  night  with  mournful  ftrains, 
And  melancholy  muiic  fills  the  plains. 

Sad  Orpheus  thu»  his  tedious  hours  employs, 
Avcrfe  from  Venus,  and  from  nuptial  joys, 
Alone  he  tempts  the  frozen  floods,  alone 
Th*  unhappy  climes.whc  re  ipriog  was  never  known; 
He  mournM  his  wretched  wife,  m  vain  reftor*d. 
And  Ploto*s  unavailing  boon  deplor'd. 

The  Thracian  uiairons,  who  the  youth  accused 
Cflovf  difdainM,  and  laarriugc  rites  refused, 


} 


With  furies  and  no^himal  orgies  lirM, 

At  length,  againil  his  facred  life  confpir'd* 

Whom  ev*n  the  favage  beaib  had  fpar*d,they 

ktU'd, 
And  ftrew'd  his  mangled  limbs  about  the  field. 
Then,  when  his  head  from  his  fair  (houlden  tore, 
Walh'd  by  the  watecs,  was  on  Hebrus  borne ; 
£v^nthen  histrembltngton|pieinvok'dhisbnde;') 
With  his  laft  voice,  Eurydice,  he  cry'd,  > 

Eurydice,  the  rocks  and  river  banks  reply'd.  j 
This  anfwer  Proleus  gave,  nor  more  he  faid,  "l 
But  in  the  billows  plungM  hu  hoary  bead ;  L 
And  where  he  leap*d  the  waves  in  circles  wide- 1 

ly  fpread.  ^ 

The  nymph  retumM,  her  dnoping  fon  to  cheer, 
And  bade  him  banilh  his  fupMuous  fear ; 
For  now,  (aid  (he,  the  caafe  bknown,  from  whence, 
'iliy  woe  fucceeded,  and  for  what  offence : 
The  nymphs,  companions  of  the  unhappy  maid, 
This  punilhment  upon  thy  crimes  have  kid; 
And  fent  a  plague  among  thy  thriving  bees. 
With  vows  and  fufpliant  prayers  their  powen 
The  foft  Napaean  race  will  loon  repent  [apptafe ; 
Their  anger,  and  remit  the  punifhment : 
The  fecret  in  an  eafy  method  lies ; 
SeleA  four  brawny  bulls  for  facrifice, 
Which  on  Lycseus  graze,  without  a  guide ; 
Add  four  fair  heifers  yet  in  yoke  untry'd : 
For  thefe,  four  alurs  in  their  temple  rear. 
And  then  adore  the  woodland  powers  with  prayer. 
From  the  (lain  vi^Ums  pour  the  ftreaming  hUiod, 
And  leave  their  bodies  in  the  (hady  wood  i 
Nine  mornings  thence,  Lethean  poppy  bring, 
T*  appeafe  the  manes  of  the  poets  king : 
And,  to  propitiate  his  offended  pride, 
A  fatted  calf,  and  a  black  ewe  provide : 
This  finifhM,  to  the  former  woods  repair. 
His  mother^s  precepts  he  performs  with  care ; 
The  temple  vifits,  and  adores  with  prayer. 
Four  altars  raifes,  from  his  herd  he  culls. 
For  flaughter,  four  the  faireft  of  his  bulls ; 
Four  heifers  from  his  female  (tore  be  took. 
All  fair,  and  all  unknowing  of  the  yoke. 
Nine  nu>rnings  thence,  wiUi  facrifice  and  prayer^ 
The  powen  atonM,  he  to  the  grove  repairs. 
Behold  a  pro^^ '  v  !  for,  from  within 
The  broken  bowels,  and  the  bloated  (kin, 
A  buzzing  noife  of  bees  his  ears  alarms. 
Straight  iflue  thro'  the  fides  affembling  fwanns, 
Dark  as  a  cloud  they  make  a  wheelin|r  fli^t. 
Then  on  a  neighbouring  tree,  defcending  JJght : 
Like  a  large  duller  of  black  grapes  they  (how. 
And  make  a  large  dependence  from  the  boogh* 

Thus  have  I  liing  ot  fields,  and  flocks,  and  tree^ 
And  of  the  waxen  work  of  labouring  bees : 
While  mighty  Oefar,  thundering  from  afar. 
Seeks  on  Euphrates*  banks  the  fpoils  of  war; 
With  conquering  arts  afleru  his  country's  caufe. 
With  ans  of  peace  the  willing  people  draws: 
On  the  glad  earth  the  golden  age  renews, 
An4  his  great  father's  path  to  heaven  puifues. 
A^liile  I  at  Naples  pafs  my  peaceful  days, 
AfTeding  (Indies  of  lefs  noify  praife  : 
And  bold,  through  youth,  beneath  the  beechen 

(hade. 
The  lays  of  (hepherds,  and  thek  loves,  have  play'd. 
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TO  THE  MOST  HOKOURABLX 


JOHN 

lORO  MAROytS  or  HOKMAHBT»  EARL  Ot  MULQRAVS,  fcc 


AKD 


Ktiigbt  ofth9  Mo/t  Nobk  Order  of  the  Garun 


Ak  Heroic  Poem,  truly  tdchj  b  ttttdoubtedly  the 
greateft  woik  which  the  foul  of  a  man  is  capable 
to  perform.    The  defign  of  it  is  to  form  the  mind 
to  heroic  virtue  by  example ;  it  is  conveyed  in 
verfe,  that  it  may  delight  while  it  inllrudj :  the 
B^ion  of  it  is  always  one,  entire,  and  mat.   The 
leait  and  moft  trival  epifodes,  or  under  a^onSj 
which  are  interwoven  in  it^  are  parts  either  ne- 
ceflary,  or  convenient,  to  carry  on  the  main  d^- 
fign.    Either  fo  nece^y,  that  without  them  the 
poem  moft  be  imperfect ;  or  fo  convenient,  that 
no  others  can  be  imagined  more  fuitable  to  the 
place  in  which  they  are.    There  is  nothing  to  be 
left  void  in  a  firm  budding ;  even  the  cavities 
oi^ht  not  to  be  filled  with  rubbifh,  which  is  of  a 
periihable  kind,  deftrtiAive  to  the  ftren^th ;  but 
With  brick  or  ftone,  ^ough  of  lefs  pieces,  yet 
of  the  fame  nature,  and   fitted  to  the  crannies. 
Even  the  leaft  portions  of  them  muft  be  of  the 
epic  kind ;  all  things  muft  be  grave,  majeftical  and 
lublime:  nothing  of  a  foreign  nature,  like  the 
tnfling  novels,  which  Ariftotle  and  others  have 
inferted  in  their  poems;  by  which  the  reader  is 
miflcd  into  another  fort  of  pleafure,  oppofite  to 
that  which  is  deligned  in  an  epic  poem.    One 
Taifes  the  fool  and  hardens  it  to  virtue ;  the  other 
loftens  it  again,  and  onbends  it  into  vice.    One 
coodoces  to  the  poet*s  aim,  the  completing  of 
Ins  work ;  which  he  is  driving  on,  labouring  and 
Ikfiftening  in  every  lines  the  othia  flackens  his 
jKu:e,  diverts  him  6'om  his  way,  and  locks  him  up 
like  a  knight^errant  in  an  enchanted  cattle,  when 
he  ihonld  be  porfuing  his  firft  adventure.    Statiua, 
•s  Boffo  has  well  obterved,  was  ambitious  of  try* 
iag  his  ftrength  with  his  mailer  Virgil,  as  Virgil 
bad  before  tried  his  with  Homer.    The  Grecian 
gave  the  two  Romans  an  example,  in  the  games 
which  were  celebrated  at  i^e  funerals  of  Patrodus* 
Virgil  imiuted   the  invention  of  Homer,  but 
chmagffl  the  fports.    But.both  the  Greek  and  La* 
tin  poet  took  their  occafions  from  the  fobje^ ; 
thoagfai  to.confeis  the  troth,  they  were  both  orna- 
meotal,  or«  at  beft,  convenient  parts  of  it,  rather 
thaa  of  neceifity  arifing  bom  iu    Statins,  who, 


through  his  whole  poem,  is  noted  for  WaAt  of  con« 
duiGt  and  judgment,  inftead  of  ftaying,  as  he  might 
have  done,  for  the  death  of  Capaneos,  Hippome-* 
don,  TydeuS,  or  fome  other  of  his  fevcn  ^hampi« 
ons  (who  are  heroes  all  alike),  or  more  properly 
for  the  tragical  end  of  the  two  brothers,  whofe 
exequies  the  next  fucceflbr  had  leifure  to  perform, 
when  the  fiege  was  raifed,  and  in  the  interval  be« 
twixt  the  poet*s  firft  a^on  and  his  fecond,  went 
out  of  his  way,  as  it  were  on  propenfe  malice,  ta 
commit  a  fault :  for  he  took  his  opportunity  to 
kill  a  royal  infant,  by  the  means  of  a  ferpent  (that 
aathoc  of  all  evil),  to  make  way  for  thofe  funeral 
honours  which  he  intended  for  htm.  Now  if  this 
innocent  had  been  of  any  relation  to  his  Thebais  ; 
if  he  had  either  ^rthered  or  hindered  the  taking 
of  the  town,  the  poet  might  have  found  fome  for« 
ry  excufe  at  leaft  for  the  detaining  the  reader 
from  the  promifed  fiege.  On  thefe  terms^  this 
Capaneus  of  a  poet  engaged  his  two  immortal  pre* 
decefibrs,  and  hisfoccefs  was  anfwerable  to  his 
enterprife. 

If  this  economy  mnft  be  obferved  in  the  mi«. 
nnteft  parts  of  an  epic  poem,  which,  to  a  common 
reader,  feem  to  be  detached  from  the  body,  and 
almoft  independent  of  it,  what  foul,  though  fent 
into  the  world  with  great  advantages  of  nature, 
culrivated  with  the  liberal  arts  and  fciences,  con- 
verfant  with  hiftories  of  the  dead,  and  enriched 
with  obforvations  on  the  living,  can  be  fufficient 
to  inform  the  whole  body  of  I'o  great  t  work  ^  I 
touch  here  but  tranfiently,  without  any  ftri^  me« 
thod,  on  fome  few  of  thofe  many  rules  of  iraitat* 
ing  nature,  which  Ariftotle  drew  from  Homer's 
Iliads  and  Odyftes,  and  which  be  fitted  to  the  dra. 
ma;  furnifliing  himfelf  alfo  with  obfervations 
from  the  pra£Uce  of  the  theatre,  when  it  ^xxtiftu 
ed  under  y£fchjdus,  Eurypidcs,  and  Sophocles* 
For  the  original  of  the  fta^  was  from  the  epic 
poem.  Narration,  doubllefs,  preceded  adting« 
and  gave  laws  to  it  t  what  at  firft  was  told  art* 
fully,  was,  in  proccb  of  time,  tepreiipnted  grace- 
fully to  the  fight  end  hearing.  9  bole  epifodes  of 
Homcr^  which  w«rc  pit^r  for  tlie  ftag^  the  poett 
JJij 
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amplified  eacb  into  an  action  i  out  of  his  Imibs 
they  formed  their  bodies :  what  be  ha4  contradl- 
ed  they  enlarged:  out  of  one  Hercules  were  made 
infinity  of  pygmies;  yet  all  endued  with  human 
foulb ,  for  from  him  their  great  Creator,  they  have 
each  of  them  the  "  divin«  particuluro  aunc.** 
ITiey  flowed  from  hfloi  at  firft,  and  are  at  laft  re- 
folved  into  him.  Nor  were  they  only  animated 
by  him,  but  their  meafure  and  fymmetry  was 
owing  to  him.  His  one,  entire,  and  great  a^ion, 
was  copied  by  them  according  to  the  proportions 
of  the  drama:  if  he  finiflied  his  orb  within  the 
year,  it  fufficed  to  teach  them,  that  their  adlion 
being  Icfs,  and  being  alfo  lefs  diverfified  with  ip- 
cidents,  their  orb  of  confequence,  mull  be  circum- 
fcribed  in  a  lefs  compafs,  which  they  reduced 
within  the  limits  either  of  a  natural  or  an  artifi- 
cial day :  fo  that  as  he  taught  them  to  amplify 
what  he  had  fliortened,  by  the  fame  rule  applied 
the  contrary  way,  he  taught  them  to  Ihorten 
what  he  had  amplified.  Tragedy  is  the  miniature 
of  human  life :  an  epic  poem  is  the  draught  at 
length.  Here,  my  Lord,  I  muft  contra(5l  alfo; 
for,  before  I  was  aware,  I  was  almoft  ruuniug  m- 
to  a  long  digrcflSon,  to  prove  that  there  is  poTuch 
mbfolute  neceffity  that  the  time  of  a  ftagc-a<5lion 
fbould  fo  ftii^ly  be  confined  to  twenty-four  houp, 
w  never  to  exceed  them,  for  which  Ariftotle  con- 
tends, and  the  Grecian  ftage  has  praiflifed.  Some 
longer  fpac«,  on  fome  occafions,  I  think  may  be 
allowed,  efpedally  for  the  Engiifli  theatre,  which 
requires  more  variety  of  incidents  than  the  French. 
Ciomeille  kimfeli;  after  long  praOice,  was  inclined 
to  think,  that  the  time  allotted  by  the  ancients 
was  too  flwrt  to  raifc  and  finifli  a  great  ad  ion  j 
and  better  a  mechanic  rule  were  ftretchcd  or 
broken,  than  a  great  beauty  were  omitted.  To 
raifc,  ind  afterwards  to  calm  the  paflSous,  to  purge 
the  foul  from  pride,  by  the  eaamples  of  human 
miferies,  whkh  bcfal  the  greateft ;  in  few  words, 
to  expd  arrogance,  and  introduce  coropafHon,  are 
the  great  efieiSs  of  tragedy.  Great,  I  muft  con- 
fefs,  |if  they  were   altogether  as  true  as  they  arc 


fompous. 


But  are  habits  to  be  introduced  at 


three  hours  warning  ?  Are  radical  difeafes  fo  fud- 
denly  removed  ?  A  mountebank  may  promife  fuch 
a  cure,  but  a  ikilful  phyfician  will  not  undertake 
it.  An  epic  poem  is  not  i>  much  in  hafte :  it 
works  leifurcly ;  the  changes  which  it  makes  are 
flow  ;  but  the  cure  is  likely  to  be  more  perfe<5l. 
The  eflfedls  of  tragedy,  as  I  faid,  are  too  violent  to 
be  lafting.  If  it  be  anfwered,  that  for  this  rea- 
fon  tragedies  are  often  to  be  fccn,  and  the  dofc  to 
be  repeated ;  this  is  tacitly  to  confefs,  that  there 
is  mere  virtue  in  one  heroic  poem,  than  in  many 
tragedies.  A  man  is  humbled  one  day,  and  his 
pride  returns  the  nezt.  Chemical  medicines  are 
obferved  to  relieve  oftener  than  to  cure ;  for  it  is 
the  nature  of  fpirits  to  make  fwiCt  impreffions,  but 
jMt  df^. '  Galetiicai  decodions,  to  which  I  may 
properly  compare  an  epic  poem,4iave  more  of  bo* 
dy  in  them :  they  work  by  their  fubftance  and 
weight.  It  is  one  reaibn  of  Ariftotk*s  to  prove-  that 
tragedy  is  the  more  noble,  becanfe  it  turns  in  a 
fhorter  coroiftfsi.the'wbble  adion  being  circum- 
fcribed  within  tHe  fpace'offour  and  twenty  hours. 
He  migbt^ron  ai'well  tb»t  ji  laulliroom  i<  to  be 


S  VIRCtL. 

preferred  before  a  peach,  betatife  it  dioots  ti|»  Ifl 
the  compais  of  a  night.  A  chariot  may  be  drives 
round  the  pillar  in  lefsfpace  than  a  large  macbiney 
becaufe  the  bulk  Is  not  fo  great  J  is  the  Moon  • 
more  noble  planet  than  Saturn,  becaufe  ftie  makes 
her  revolution  in  Itfs  than  thirty  days,  and  he  in 
Ifttlc  lefs  than  tTiirty  years  ?  Both  their  orbs  are 
in  proportion  to  their  fevcral  magnitudes ;  and, 
confequcntly,  the  qnicknefs  or  llowneis  of  their 
motion,  and  the  time  of  their  circumvolatioii9,  is 
tto  argument  of  the  greater  or  lefs  perfe^toa. 
And  befides,  what  virtue  is  there  in  a  tragedj» 
which  is  not  contained  in  an  epic  poem  ;  where 
ptide  is  humbled,  virtue  rewarded,  and  vise  po- 
nilhed ;  and  thofe  more  amply  treated,  than  the 
narrowncfs  of  the  drama  can  aidmit  ?  The  (hinin^ 
(Jtralfty  of  an  epic  hero,  hb  magnaminity,  hii 
conftancy,  his  patience,  his  piety,  or  whatever 
charadleriftical  virtue  his  poet  gives  him,  rmifes 
firft  our  admiration :  we  are  naturally  prone  to 
imitate  what  we  admire :  and  freauent  adls  pro- 
duce a  habit.  If  the  heroe*f  chief  quality  be  vi- 
cious, as  for  example,  the  cholar  and  obftinate  de- 
Hie  of  vengeance  in  Achilles,  yet  the  moral  is  in- 
(lru<5live;  and  befides,  we  are  informed  in  the 
very  propofit^on  of  the  Iliads,  that  his  anger  was 
pernicious ;  that  it  brought  a  thoufand  ills  on  the 
Grecian  camp.  l*he  courage  of  Achilles  is  pro* 
pofed  to  imitation,  not  his  pride  and  difobedince 
to  his  general,  nor  his  brutal  cruelty  to  his  dead 
enemy,  nor  the  felhng  his  body  to  his  father.  We 
abhor  thcfc  actions  while  we  read  them»  and  what 
we  abhur  we  never  imitate :  the  poet  only  fliows 
them  like  rocks  or  qoick-fands,  to  be  (hunoed. 
By  this  example,  the. critics  have  concluded 
that  it  b  not  neceflary  the  manners  of  the  hero 
fhould  be  virtuous.  They  are  poetically  good  i£ 
they  arc  of  a  piece.  Though  where  a  chara/Aer 
of  perled  virtue  is  fet  before  us,  it  is  more  lovely  t 
for  there  the  whole  hero,  is  to  be  imitated*  Thia 
is  the  iilneas  of  our  author :  this  u  that  idea  of 
perfe^ion  in  a,n  epic  poem,  which  painters  msd 
ftatuaries  have  only  in  their  minds ;  and  which 
no  hands  are  able  to  exprefs.  Thefe  are  the  beau^ 
ties  of  a  eod  in  a  human  body.  When  the  pio- 
rure  of  Achilles  is  drawn  in  tragedy,  he  is  takea 
with  thofe  warts,  and  moles,  and  hard  fcatuces, 
by  thofe  who  reprefent  him  on  the  ftage»  <»  he  is 
no  more  Achilles :  ibr  his  creator  Homer  has  fo  ^ 
defcribed  him.  Yet.cvcn  thus  he  appears  a  pn^ 
fe«ft  hero,  though  an  imperfcdl  charaAer  of  vir» 
tue.  Horace  pamt^  him  after  Hoiaer,  and  deli* 
vers  him  to  be  copied  on  the  ftage  with  all  thofe 
imperfe<fHons.  Therefore  they  are  either  not 
faults  in  an  heroic  poem,  or  faults  common  to  the 
drama.  After  all,  on  the  whole  merits  of  the 
caufe,  it  muft  be  acknowledged  that  the  epic 
poem  is  more  for  "the  manners,  atid  tragedy  (at 
the  pailions.  The  paflions,  as  I  have  iaid^  art 
violent :  and  acute  diftempers  require  medicines 
of  a  ftrong  and  fpeedy  operation.  Ill  habits  of 
the  mind  are,  like  chronical  dileafet,  to  be  cor* 
re<^cd  by  degrees,  and  cured  by  akerstivcss 
wherein  though  purges  are  fometimet  neceffary, 
yet  diet,  good  air,  and  moderate  exercife,  have 
the  greateft  part.  The  matter  being  thus  ftated, 
it  will^appctf  that  both  forts  of  poetry  we  of  ii£i 
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Tor  their  proper  ends.  ITie  ftage  is  more  a<flive, 
the  epic  poem  works  at  greater  leifare,  yet  is 
adcd  too,  when  need  requires.  For  dialogue  is 
imitated  by  the  drama,  from  the  more  adtive  parts 
of  it.  One  pots  oflf  a  fit  like  the  quinquina,  and 
reh'eves  us  only  for  a  time ;  the  other  roots  out 
the  diftemper,  and  gives  a  healthful  habit.  The 
iun  enh'ghtens  and  cheers  us,  difpels  fogs,  and 
Warms  the  ground  with  his  daily  beams ;  but  the 
corn  is  fowed,  increafes,  is  ripened,  and  is  reaped 
for  ufe  in  procefs  of  time,  and  in  its  proper  feafon. 
I  proceed  from  the  greatnels  of  the  ad^ion,  to  the 
dignity  of  the  adlors,  I  mean  the  perfons  employ- 
ed in  both  poems.  There  likewife  tragedy  will 
he  fecn  to  borrow  from  the  epopee ;  aud  that 
which  borrows  is  always  of  lefs  dignity,  becaufe 
it  has  not  of  its  own.  A  fubjedt,  it  is  true,  may 
lend  to  his  fovereign ;  but  the  adt  of  borrowing 
makes  the  king  inferior,  becaufe  he  wants,  and 
the  fubjedl  fupplies.  And  fuppofe  the  perfons  of 
the  drama  wholly  fabulous,  or  of  the  poet's  inven- 
tion, yet  heroic  poetry  gave  him  the  examples  of 
that  invention,  becaufe  it  was  firft,  and  Homer 
the  common  father  of  the  ftage.  I  know  not 
of  any  one  advantage  which  tragedy  can  boaft 
above  heroic  poetry,  but  that  it  is  reprefentcd  to 
the  view,  as  well  as  read :  and  inftrudls  in  the 
clofet,  as  well  as  on  the  theatre.  This  is  an  un- 
contendcd  excellence,  and  a  chief  branch  of  its 
prerogative ;  yet  I  may  be  allowed  to  fay,  with- 
out partiality,  that  herein  the  adlors  fliare  the 
pcet's  praiie.  Your  Xx>rd(hip  knows  fome  mo- 
dern tragedies  which  are  beautiful  on  the  ftage, 
and  yet  I  am  confident  you  would  not  read  them. 
Triphon,  the  ftationer,  complains  they  are  fel- 
dom  aiked  for  in  his  (hop.  The  poet  who  flourifhr 
ed  in  the  fcene,  is  damned  in  the  Ruelle ;  nay 
more,  he  is  not  elleemed  a  good  poet  by  thofe  who 
iee  and  hear  his  extravagancies  with  delight. 
They  are  a  fort  of  ftately  fuftain,  and  lofty  child- 
iflinefs.  Nothing  but  nature  can  give  a  fincere 
pleafure ;  where  that  is  not  imitated,  it  is  gro- 
tefque  painting,  the  fine  woman  ends  in  a  nlh's 
taU.      • 

I  might  alfo  add,  that  many  things,  w!ach  not 
only  pleafe,  but  are  real  beauties  in  the  reading, 
would  appear  abfurd  upon  the  ftage :  and  thofe 
not  only  the  "  fpeciofa  miracula,"  as  Horace 
calls  them,  of  transformations,  of  Scylla,  Anti- 
phanes,  and  the  Leftrigons,  which  cannot  be  re- 
prefentcd  even  in  operas,  but  the  prowefs  of  Achil- 
les,  or  .£neas,  would  appear  ridiculous  in  our 
dwarf-heroes  of  the  theatre.  We  can  believe  they 
Touted  armies  in  Homer,  or  in  Virgil ;  but  "  ne 
*•  Hercules  contra  duos"  in  the  drama.  I  forbear 
to  infiaoce  in  many  things,  which  the  ftage  can- 
not, or  ought  not  to  reprefent.  For  I  have  faid 
already  more  than  I  intended  on  this  fubjedl,  and 
ihouid  fear  it  might  be  turned  a^ainft  me ;  that  I 
plead  for  the  pre-eminence  of  epic  poetry^  becaufe 
1  have  taken  fome  pains  in  tranfiating  Virgil ;  if 
this  were  the  firft  time  that  I  bad  delivered  my 
opinion  in  this  difpute.  But  I  have  more  than 
once  already  maintained  the  rights  of  my  two 
maften  againil  their  rivals  of  the  u:eoe,evcn  while 
I  wrote  tragedies  myfelf,  and  had  no  thoughts  of 
%hi%  prefcnt  undertaking.    I  fuboait  my  opinion 


to  your  judgment,  who  are  better  qualified  than 
any  man  I  know  to  decide  this  controverfy.  You 
come,  my  Lord,  inftrucfted  in  the  caufe,  and  need- 
ed  not  that  I  (hould  open  it.  Your  ElTay  of  Poetry, 
which  was  publiflied  without  a  name,  and  of 
which  I  was  not  honoured  with  the  confidence,  I 
read  over  and  over  with  muth  delight,  and  as 
much  inftnuflion :  and,  without  flattering  you, 
or  making  myfelf  more  moral  than  I  aqo,  not 
without  fome  envy.  I  was  loth  to  be  informed 
how  an  epic  poem  (hould  be  written,  or  how  a 
tragedy  fliouldbe  contrived  an4  managed,  in  bet- 
ter verie,  and  with  more  judgment  than  I  could 
teach  others.  A  native  of  Farnaflus,  and  bred  up 
in  the  ftudies  of  its  fundamental  laws,  may  re- 
ceive new  lights  from  his  contemporaries ;  but  it 
is  a  grudging  kind  of  praife  which  he  gives  his  be- 
nefa(fh>rs.  He  is  more  obliged  than  he  is  willing 
to  acknowledge ;  there  is  a  tindlure  of  malice  in 
his  commendations.  For  where  I  own  I  am 
taught,  I  confefs  my  want  of  knowledge.  *A 
judge  upon  the  bench  may,  out  of  good  nature,  or 
at  leaft  intereft,  encourage  the  pleadings  of  a  puny 
counfellor ;  but  he  does  not  wiiliqgly  commend 
his  brother-ferjeant  at  the  bar ;  cfpecially  whea 
he  controls  his  law,  and  expofes  that  ignorance 
which  is  made  facred  by  his  place.  I  gave  the 
unknown  author  his  due  commendation,  I  mod 
confefs  X  but  who  can  anfwer  for  me,  and  for  the 
reft  of  the  poets,  who  heard  me  read  the  poem, 
whether  we  flK>uld  not  have  been  better  pleafed 
to  have  feen  our  own  names  at  the  bottom  of  the 
title-page  ?  Perhaps  we  commended  it  the  more, 
that  we  might  feem  to  be  above  the  cenfure.  We 
are  naturally  difpleafed  with  an  unknown  critic, 
is  the  ladies  are  with  a  lampooner ;  becaufe  we 
are  bitten  in  the  dark,  and  know  not  where  to. 
faftenour  revenge.  But  great  excellencies  will 
work  their  way  through  all  forts  of  oppofition.  I 
applauded  rather  out  of  decency  than  aflfe(5lion  ; 
and  was  ambitious,  as  Come  yet  can  witnefs,  to  be 
acquainted  with  a  man  with  whom  I  had  the  ho- 
nour to  converfc,  and  that  almoft  daily,  for  fa 
many  years  together.  Heaven  knows,  lif  J  hive 
heartily  forgiven  you  this  deceit.  ^  You  extorted 
a  praife,  which  I  Hiould  willingly 'have  given  had 
I  known  you.  Nothing  had  been  more  eafy  than 
to  commend  a  patron  of  a  long  ftanding.  The 
world  would  join  with  me,  if  the  encomiums  were 
juft ;  and  if  unjuft,  would  excufe  a  grateful  flat- 
terer. But  to  come  anonymous  upon  me,  and  force 
me  to  commend  you  againft  my  intereft,  was  not 
altogether  fo  fair,  give  me  leave  to  fay,  as  it  was 
politic.  For,  by  concealing  your  quality,  you 
might  clearly  underftand  how  your  work  fucceed- 
ed  ;  and  that  the  general  approbation  was  givea 
to  your  merit,  not  your  titles.  Thus,  like  Apelles, 
you  flood  unfecn  behind  your  own  Venus,  and  re-i 
ceived  the  praifes  of  the  paffing  multitude :  the 
work  was  commended,  not  the  author:  and  I 
doubt  not,  this  was  one  of  the  moft  pleafing  ad- 
ventures of  your  life, 

I  have  detained  your  Lordfliip  longer  than  I 
intended  in  this  difpute  of  preference  betwixt  the 
epic  poem  and  the  drama :  and  yet  have  not  for- 
mally anfwcred  any  of  the  arguments  which  are 
brought  by  Ariftotle  on  the  other  fide,  aod  fet  \% 
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the  faireft1i{1it  %j  Dicier.  But  I  fuppofe,  with- 
out looking  on  the  book,  I  may  have  touched  on 
ibme  of  the  objeAions.  For,  in  this  addrefs  to 
3rour  Lordlhip,  I  defign  not  a  treatife  of  heroic 
poetry,  bat  write  in  a  loofe  epiftolary  way,  fome- 
what  tending  to  that  fubie^t,  after  the  example 
of  Horace,  in  his  firi!^  epiftle  of  the  fecond  book  to 
Auguftus  Caefar,  and  of  that  to  the  Pifos,  which 
vrt  call  his  Art  of  Poetry.  In  both  of  which  he 
obferresno  meUiod  th^t  I  can  trace,  whatever 
Scaliger  the  father,  or  Heinfios,  may  have  feen, 
or  rather  think  they  had  feen,  I  have  taken  up, 
laid  down,  and  refumed,  as  often  as  I  pleafed,  the 
fame  fubjedl :  and  this  loofe  proceeding  I  (hall  ufe 
through  all  this  prefatory  Dedication.  Yet  all 
this  wnile  I  have  been  failing  with  fome  fide- wind 
or  other  toward  the  point  I  propofed  in  the  be- 
ginning ;  the  ^reatnefs  and  excellency  of  an  he- 
roic poem,  with  fom^  of  the  diliculties  which  at- 
tend that  work.  The  cpmparifon,  therefores  which 
I  made  betwixt  the  epopee  ^nd  the  tragedy,  was 
not  altogether  a  digreflion ;  for  it  is  concluded  on 
all  hands,  that  they  are  both  the  matter  pieces  of 
human  wit. 

In  the  mean  time,  I  may  be  bold  to  draw  this 
corolary  from  what  has  been  already  (aid.  That 
thr  file  of  heroic  poets  is  very  ihort  i  all  are  not 
fuch  who  have  afuimed  that  lofty  title  in  ancient 
or  modem  ages,  or  have  been  fo  efteemed  |>y  their 
partial  and  ignorant  admirers. 

There  have  been  but  one  great  Ilias,  arid  one 
JElneis,  in  fo  many  ages.  The  next,  but  the  next 
with  a  long  interval  betwixt,  was  the  Jerufalem : 
I  mean  not  fo  much  in  diftance  pf  time,  as  in  ex- 
cellency. After  thefp  three  are  entered,  fome 
Lord  Chamberlain  fliould  be  appointed,  fome  cri- 
tic of  authority  flioulil  be  fet  before  the  door,  to 
keep  out  a  crowd  of  little  poets,  who  prefs  for  ad. 
miflion,  and  are  not  of  quality.  Mxvius  would 
^  deafening  your  Lordfliip's  ears,  with  his 

♦•  Fortunan^  Priami  cantabo,  ct  nobil^bcllom" 

M^re  fixftian,  as  Horace  would  tell  you  from  be^ 
Jiind,  without  preifing  forward,  and  more  fmoke 
than  fire.  Pulci,  Boyar4o,  and  Ariofto,  would 
cry  out,  Make  room  for  the  Italian  poets,  the  de^ 
fcendants  of  Virgil  in  a  right  line.  Father  Le 
Moin,  with  his  Saint  Louis ;  and  Scuderv  with 
his  Alaric,  for  a  go4Iy  king,  and  a  Gothic  con- 
queror ;  and  Chapelain  would  take  it  ill  that  h>s 
maid  fliou|d  be  rcfufed  a  place  with  Helen  and 
Lavinia.  Spenfer  has  a  better  plea  for  his  Fairy 
<}uecu,  had  his  action  been  finiflied,  or  had  been 
one.  And  Milton,  if  the  devil  had  not  been  his 
hero,  Inftea^  of  Adam,  if  the  giant  had  not  foil- 
ed the  knight,  and  driven  hino  out  of  his  itrong 
hold,  to  wander  through  the  world  with  his  lady- 
errant  ;  and  if  there  had  not  been  n^ore  ntachining 
perfoni  than  human,  in  his  poem.  After  thefc, 
the  reft  of  our  Enclifli  poets  Aail  not  be  mention? 
«d.  I  have  that  honoui  for  them  which  I  oug^t 
%o  haye  ;  but  if  they  arp  worthies,  they  are  not 
to  be  ranked  an^ngft  the  thrpe  whom  I  haye 
»amed,  and  who  afc  cftablilhed  in  their  rcputa- 
fion. 

^fore  I  qnit^d  the  conaf  vifw  Ijctwi*^  epic 


poetry  and  tragedy,  I  liiould  have  acqnainted  tgf 
judge  with  one  advantage  of  the  former  over  the 
latter,  which  I  now  cafually  remember  out  of  the 
preface  of  Segrais  before  his  tranflation  of  the 
JEjaeiSt  or  out  of  BoflTu,  np  matter  which.  The 
ftyle  of  the  heroic  poem  is,  and  ought  to  be,  more 
lofty  than  that  of  the  drama.  The  critic  ia  cer. 
tainly  in  the  right,  for  the  reafon  already  ur^  i 
the  work  of  tragedy  is  on  the  paflions ;  and,  m  a 
dialogue,  both  of  them  abhor  ftroag  metaphors, 
in  which  the  epopee  delights.  A  poet  cannot 
fpeak  too  plainly  on  the  ftage :  for,  '*  Volat  ine* 
vocabile  verbum  ;*'  the  feme  is  loft,  if  it  be  not 
taken  flying ;  but  what  we  read  alone,  we  have 
leifure  to  digeft.  There  an  author  may  beautify 
his  fenfe  by  the  boldnefs  of  his  exprefiion,  which, 
if  we  underftand  not  fully  at  the  firit,  we  may 
dwell  upon  it,  till  we  find  the  fecret  force  and  ex- 
cellence. That  which  cures  the  manners  by  alte« 
rative  phyfic,  as  I  faid  before,  muft  proceed  by  in- 
fenfible  degrees ;  but  that  which  purges  the  paf* 
fions,  muft  do  its  bufinefs  all  at  once,  or  wholly 
fail  of  it«  efie^  at  leaft  in  the  prefeut  operatioa, 
and  without  repeated  dofes.  We  muft  beat  the 
iron  while  it  is  hot,  but  we  may  pefiih  it  at  lei- 
fure. Thus,  my  liord,  you  pay  the  fine  of  my 
forgetfulnefs ;  and  yet  the  merits  of  both  caufes 
are  where  they  were,  and  undecided,  till  you  dt- 
clare  whether  it  be  more  for  the  benefit  of  mait- 
kind  to  have  their  manners  in  general  correded, 
or  their  pride  and  hard-heartednefs  removed. 

I  muft  now  coQie  clofer  to  my  prefent  bufioeis; 
and  not  thinking  of  making  more  invafive  wars 
abroad,  when,  like  Hannibal,  I  am  called  back 
to  the  defence  of  my  own  country.  Virgil  is  at- 
tacked by  many  enemies  i  he  has  a  whok  coDfe« 
deracy  againft  him,  and  1  muft  endeavour  to  de- 
fend him  as  well  as  I  am  able.  £ot  their  princi* 
pal  obje<5lions  being  againft  his  moral,  the  dura- 
tion or  length  of  time  taken  up  in  the  adlioo  of 
the  poem,  and  what  they  have  to  urfe  againft 
the  manners  of  his  hero ;  I  (hall  omit  the  reft  u 
mere  cavils  of  grammarians ;  at  the  worft  but 
cafual  flips  of  a  great  man*s  pen,  or  inconfiderabk 
faults  of  an  admirable  poem,  which  the  author 
had  not  leifure  to  review  before  his  death.  Ma« 
crobius  has  anfwered  what  the  ancients  could 
urge  againft  him ;  and  fome  X,hinp  I  have  lately 
read  in  Tannegny,  le  Fevre,  Valois,  and  anothec 
whom  I  name  not,  which  are  fcarce  worth  an- 
fwering.  They  begin  with  the  moral  of  his  poem, 
which  I  have  clfewhere  confeflfed,  and  ftill  muft 
own,  not  to  be  fo  noble  as  that  of  Homer.  But 
let  both  be  fairly  ftated ;  and,  without  contradid- 
ing  my  firft  opinion,  I.  can  ftiow  that  VircU's  waa 
as  uferul  to  the  Romans  of  his  age,  as  Homcr*a 
was  to  the  Grecians  of  his ;  in  what  time  (of^ 
he  may  be  fuppofcd  to  have  lived  and  floorilhed. 
Homer's  moral  was  to  urge  the  neceffity  of  unuMV 
and  of  a  good  underftandine  betwixt  confeder^ 
ftates  and  princes  engaged  m  a  war  with  a  migh- 
ty monarch ;  as  alfo  of  diitipline  in  an  army,  ana 
obedience  in  their  feveral  chiefe,  to  the  fopreme 
commander  of  the  joint  forces.  To  inculcate  thi$| 
he  ftts  forth  |he  ruinous  efffeds  of  difcord  tft  the 
camp  of  thofe  allies,  occafioned  by  the  <juww 
betwixt  the  ^epwal,  and  ow  pf  Ac  J»«^  ift  W^ 
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mte'liim.  AgtmemrHm  gives  the  provocation, 
and  Achilles  reprefents  the  injury.  Both  parties 
are  faulty  in  the  quarrel,  and  accordingly  they  are 
both  pnniflied :  the  aggreflbr  is  forced  to  fue  for 
peace  to  his  inferior  on  difhonourable  conditions ; 
d&e  deferter  refufcs  the  fatisfa^ion  offered*  and 
his  obftinacy  cofts  him  his  beft  friend.  This 
works  the  natural  e!fc6k  of  choler,  and  turns  his 
rage  againft  him  by  whom  he  was  laft  affronted, 
and  moft  fenfibly.  The  greater  anger  expels  the 
lefs;  but  his  character  is  ftiU  preferved.  In  the 
mean  time  the  Grecian  army  receives  lo(s  on  lo(s, 
and  is  half  deftroyed  by  a  peftilence  bto  the  bar- 
gain, 

"  Qtticquid  delirant  reges,  pledtuntur  Achivi.'* 

As  the  poet,  in  the  firft  part  of  the  eiample 
had  (bown  the  bad  effe^s  of  difcord,  fo  after  the 
reconcilement  he  gives  the  good  effedls  of  unity. 
For  Hedor  is  (lain,  and  then  Trov  muft  fall.  By 
this  it  1$  probable,  that  Homer  lived  when  the 
Median  monarchy  was  grown  formidable  to  the 
Grecians ;  and  that  the  joint  endeavours  of  his 
coBntrymen  were  little  enough  to  preferve  their 
common  freedom  from  an  encroaching  enemy. 
S«ch  was  his  moral,  which  all  critics  have  allow- 
ed to  be  more  noble  than  that  of  Virgil,  though 
not  adapted  to  the  times  in  which  the  Roman  poet 
lived.  Had  Virnl  flonrilhed  in  the  age  of  Enni- 
us,  and  addreffed  to  Scipio,  he  had  probably  taken 
the  fame  moral,  or  fome  other  not  unlike  it.  For 
then  the  Romans  were  in  as  much  danger  from 
the  Carthaginian  commonwealth,  as  the  Grecians 
were  from  the  Affyrian  or  Median  monarchy. 
But  we  are  to  confider  him  as  writing  his  poem 
in  a  time  when  the  old  form  of  government  was 
inbverted,  and  a  new  one  juft  eftablilhed  by  Odla- 
vius  Gsfar ;  in  effe<5l  by  force  of  arms,  but  feem- 
iagly  by  the  confent  of  the  Roman  people.  The 
commonwealth  had  received  a  deadly  wound  in 
the  focmer  civil  wars  betwixt  Marius  and  Sylla. 
The  commons,  while  the  firft  prevailed,  had  al- 
moft  fhaken  off  the  yoke  of  the  nobility ;  and 
Mains  and  Gnna,  like  the  captains  of  the  mob, 
under  the  fpecious  pretence  of  the  public  ^ood, 
and  of  doing  juftice  on  the  opprefforsof  their  li> 
berty,  revenged  themfelves,  without  form  of  law, 
en  their  private  enemies.  Sylla,  in  his  turn,  pro- 
icribed  the  beads  of  the  adverfe  party :  he,  too, 
lutd  nothing  but  liberty  and  reformation  in  his 
inonth  (for  the  caufo  of  religion  is  but  a  modem 
morive  to  rebellion,  invented  bv  theCSuriftian  prieft- 
]»ood,  refining  on  the  Heathen).  Sylla,  to  be  (tire, 
oieant  no  more  good  to  the  Roman  people  than 
Marius  before,  whatever  he  declared ;  but  faori- 
ficed  the  lives,  and  took  the  eftates  of  all  his  ene- 
mies,  to  gratify  thofe  who  brought  him  into 
power :  fnch  was  the  refoimarion  of  the  govern- 
ment by  both  parties.  The  fenate  and  the  com- 
mons were  the  two  baies  on  which  it  ftood ;  and 
the  two  champions  of  either  fadHon,  each  deftroy- 
ed  the  foundations  of  the  other  fide :  fo  the  fabric 
of  confeqoence  muft  fall  betwixt  them,  and  tyran- 
ny  m^ft  be  built  upon  their  ruins.  This  comes  of 
altering  fundamental  laws  and  conftitutions.  Like 
lum,  who,  being  in  good  health,  lodged  himfelf  in 
ft  ^yficiao^s  bcmfe,  and  was  over'penuaded  by  his 
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landlord  to  take  phyfic,  of  which  he  died,  for  luc 
benefit  of  his  doiflor :  **  Stavo  ben  (was  written 
on  his  monument)  ma,  perftar  meglio,  fto  qui.** 

After  the  death  of  thofe  two  ufarpcrs,  the  com- 
wealth  feemed  to  recover,  and  held  up  its  head 
for  a  little  time.  But  it  was  all  the  while  in  a 
deep  confumption,  which  is  a  flattering  difeafe. 
Pompey,  Craffus,  and  Csefar,  had  found  the  fweets 
of  arbitrary  power ;  and,  each  being  a  check  to 
the  others  growth,  ftruck  up  a  fal&  frieadfliip 
amongft  themfelves,  and  divided  the  government 
betwixt  them,  which  none  of  them  was  able  to 
affume  alone.  Thcfe  were  the  public-fpirited 
men  of  their  age,  that  is,  patriots  of  their  own 
intereft.  The  commonwealth  looked  with  a  flo- 
rid countenance  in  their  management,  fpread  in 
bulk,  and  all  the  while  was  wafting  in  the  vitals. 
Not  to  trouble  your  LonUhip  with  the  repetition 
of  what  you  know :  after  the  death  of  Crafftt% 
Pompev  found  himfelf  outwitted  by  Csefar;  broke 
with  htm,  overpowered  him  in  the  fenate,  and 
caiifed  many  unjuft  decrees  to  pafs  againft  him : 
Csefar,  thus  injured,  and  uaable  to  refift  the  fac. 
rion  of  the  nobles,  which  was  now  uppermoft  (for 
be  was  a  Marian)  had  recourfe  to  arms ;  and  hi« 
caufe  was  juft  againft  Pompey,  but  not  againft 
his  country ;  whofe  conftitution  ought  to  have 
been  facred  to  him ;  and  never  to  have  been  vio- 
Jated  on  the  account  of  any  private  wrong.  But 
he  prevailed ;  and  heaven  declaring  for  him,  he 
became  a  pruvidental  monarch,  und«r  the  title  of 
Perpetual  Dictator.  He  being  murdered  by  his 
own  fon,  whom  I  neither  dare  commend,  nor  can 
juftly  blame  (though  Dante,  in  his  Inferno,  has 
put  him  and  Caflius,  and  Judas  Ifcariut  betwixt 
them,  into  the  great  deviPs  mouth)  the  common- 
wealth popped  up  its  head  for  the  third  time,  un- 
der Brutus  and  Caflhis,  and  then  funk  for  ever. 

Thus  the  Roman  people  were  grofsly  gulled, 
twice  or  thrice  over ;  and  as  often  enflaved  in  ono 
century,  and  under  the  fame  pretence  of  reforma- 
tion. At  laft  the  two  battles  of  Philippi  gave  the 
decifive  ftioke  againft  Uberty ;  and  not  long  after 
the  commonwealth  was  turned  into  a  monarchy* 
by  the  conduct  and  ffood  fortune  of  Auguftus.  It 
is  true,  that  the  detpotic  power  could  not  have 
fallen  into  better  hknds,  than  tho(b  of  the  firft  and 
fecond  Csefar.  Your  LordUup  well  knows  what 
obligati9ns  Virgil  had  to  the  latter  of  them :  he 
faw,  befide,  that  the  commonwealth  was  loft 
without  refource :  the  heads  of  it  deftroyed ;  the 
fenate  new  moulded,  grown  degenerate;  and 
either  bought  oS,  or  thruftin^  their  own  necks 
into  the  yoke,  out  of  fear  of  being  forced.  Yet  I 
may  fafi^ly  affirm  for  our  great  author  (as  men  of 
good  fenfe  are  generally  honeft)  that  he  was  ftill 
of  republican  principles  in  his  heart«— 

**  SecretifquepiiSyhisdantemjaraGatonem.*' 

I  think,  I  need  ufe  no  other  argument  to  juftify 
my  opinion,  than  that  of  this  one  line,  taken  from 
the  eighth  book  of  the  iEneis.  If  he  had  not 
well  ftudied  his  patron*s  temper,  it  might  have 
ruined  him  with  another  prince.  But  Auguftus 
was  not  difcontented,  at  leaft  that  we  can  find, 
that  Cato  was  placed,  by  his  own  poet,  in  Ely- 
fium ;  and  there  giving  laws  to  the  hoi}-  fouls, 
S  b  iiij 
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-who  dcfervcd  to  be  ftparited  from  the  vulgar  fort 
of  good  fpirits.  For  his  confcience  could  not  but 
'whifper  to  the  arbitrary  monarch,  that  the  kings  of 
K^ome  were  at  firft  cledlivc,  and  governed  not 
without  a  fcnate  :  that  Romulus  was  no  heredita< 
ry  prince,  and  though,  after  his  death,  he  received 
divine  honours,  for  the  good  he  did  on  earth,  yet 
he  was  but  a  god  of  their  own  making  :  that  the 
laft  Tarquin  was  expelled  juftly  for  overt -atSls  of 
tyranny,  and  male-adminiftration ;  for  fuch  are 
the  conditions  of  an  eledlive  kingdom :  and  I 
n?cddle  not  with  others  :  being,  for  my  own  opi- 
nion, of  Montaign's  principles,  That  an  honeftman 
opght  to  be  contented  with  that  form  of  govern- 
ment, and  with  thofe  fundamental  conftitutions  of 
it,  which  he  received  from  his  anceftors,  and  un- 
der which  himfelf  was  boui.  Though  at  the  fame 
tjme  he  confefled  freely,  that  if  he  could  have 
chofcn  his  place  of  birth,  it  (hould  have  been  at 
Venice  :  which,  for  many  reafons,  I  diflikc,  and 
am  better  pleafed  to  have  been  born  an  Englilh- 
man. 

But  to  return  from  my  long  rambling :  I  fay 
that  Virgil  having  maturely  weighed  the  condi- 
tion of  the  times  m  which  he  lived ;  that  an  en- 
tire liberty  was  not  to  be  retrieved:  that  the 
prefent  fettle ment  had  the  profpecfl  of  a  long  con- 
tinuance in  the  fame  family,  or  thofe  adopted  in- 
to  it :  that  he  held  his  paternal  eflate  from  the 
bounty  of  the  conqueror,  by  whom  he  was  like- 
wife  enriched,  eftccmed,  and  cherilhed :  that  this 
conqueror,  though  of  a  bad  kind,  was  the  very 
heU  of  it :  that  the  arts  of  peace  flourifhed  under 
him:  that  all  men  might  be  happy,  if  they 
would  be  quiet :  that  now  he  was  in  pofTeffion  of 
the  whole,  yet  he  (hared  a  great  part  of  his  au- 
thority with  the  fenate :  that  he  would  be  chof- 
en  into  the  ancient  offices  of  the  commonwealth, 
and  ruled  by .  the  power  which  he  derived  from 
them  ;  and  prorogued  his  government  from  time 
to  time  :  dill,  as  it  were,  threatening  to  difmife 
himfelf  from  public  cares,  which  he  exercifed 
more  for  the  comraoii  good,  than  for  any  d«:li^ht 
he  took  in  greatnefs :  thefe  things,  I  fay,  being 
cpyfidered  by  the  poet,  be  concluded  it  to  be  the 
intercft  of  his  country  to  be  f(Kgoverncd  :  to  in- 
ful'e  an  awful  refpe<5V  into  the  people  towards  fuch 
a.  prince :  by  that  refpe(5l  to  confirm  their  obedi- 
ence to  him:  and  by  that  obedience  to  make 
them  happy.  This  was  the  moral  of  his  divine 
poem  :  honeft  in  the  poet :  honourable  to  the 
emperor,  whom  he  derives  from  a  divine  extrac- 
tion ;  and  reflc<fling  p^rt  af  that  honour  on  the 
Roman  people,  whom  he  derives  alfo  from  the 
Trojans;  and  not  only  profitable,  but  neceflary 
t^  the  prefent  age ;  and  likely  to  be  fuch  to  their 
poll^rlty.  That  it  was  the  received  opinion  that 
theHomans  were  defcended  from  the  Trojans, 
and  Julius  C«far  fmm  lulus  the  fon  of  ^neas, 
was  enough  for  Virgil ;  though  perhaps  he  thought 
not  fo  himfelf:  or  that  JElneas  ever  was  in  Italy, 
which  Bochartus  manifeflly  proves.  And  Homer, 
where  he  fays  that  Jupiter  hated  the  houfe  of 
Pfiam,  and  was  refoI?fed  to  transfer  the  kingdom 
to  the  family  of  iEneas,  yet  mentions  nothing  of 
his  leading  a  colony  into  a  foreign  country,  and 
fettling  there :  but  that  the  Romans  valued  t^eo* 


felves  on  their  Trojan  anceftry,  it  (b  undoubted  • 
truth,  that  I  need  not  prove  it.  Even  the  feali 
which  we  have  renuining  of  Julius  C«far,  which 
we  know  to  be  antique,  have  the  ftar  of  Vemia 
over  them,  though  they  were  all  graven  after  his 
death,  as  a  note  that  he  was  deified.  1  doubt  not 
but  one  reafon,  why  Auguftus  (hould  be  fo  pai^ 
fionately  concerned  for  the  prcfervatiou  of  the 
i£neis,  which  its  author  had  condemned  to  be 
burnt,  at  an  imperfect  poem,  by  his  daft  will  and 
tcftament,  was>  becaufe  it  did  him  a  real  fervice, 
as  well  as  an  honour ;  that  a  work  fliould  not  be 
loft,  where  his  divine  original  was  celebrated  in 
verfe,  which  had  the  charadler  of  immortality 
ftamped  upon  it. 

Neither  were  the  great  Roman  families  which 
ftouriihed  in  his  time,  lefs  obliged  to  him  than  the 
emperor.  Your  Lordftiip  knows  with  what  ad- 
drefs  he  makes  mention  of  them,  as  captains  of 
(hips,  or  leaders  in  the  war ;  and  even  fome  of 
Italian  extradlion  are  not  forgottciu  Thefe  are 
the  fmgle  ftars  which  are  fprinkled  through  the 
^neis :  but  there  are  whole  conftellatioos  of 
them  in  the  fifth  book.  And  I  could  not  but  take 
notice,  when  I  tranflated  it,  of  fome  favourite  fa- 
milies  to  which  he  gives  the  vidlory,  and  awards 
the  prizes,  in  the  perfon  of  his  hero,  at  the  fune- 
ral games  which  were  celebrated  in  honour  of 
Anchifes.  I  infift  not  on  their  names;  but  am 
pleafed  to  find  the  Memmii  amongft  them,  de^ 
rived  from  Mnefthcus,  becaufe  Lucretius  dedir 
cates  to  one  of  that  family,  a  branch  of  which  de- 
ftroyed  Corinth.  I  likewife  either  found  or  fdrro- 
ed  an  image  to  myfelf  of  the  contrary  kind ;  that 
thofe  who  loft  the  prizes,  were  fuch  as  difobUged 
the  poet,  or  were  in  difgracc  with  Auguftus,  or 
enemies  to  Maecenas:  ami  this  was  the  poetical 
tevengo  he  took.  For  **  genus  irritabile  Vatum," 
as  Rorace  fays.  When  a  poet  is  thoroughly  pro- 
voked, he  wiU  do  himfelf  juftice,  however  dear  it; 
coft  him.  "  Animamque  in  vulnere  ponit."  I 
think  thefe  are  not  bare  imaginations  of  my  own, 
though  I  find  no  trace  of  them  in  the  commenta- 
tori :  but  one  poet  may  judge  of  another,  by 
himfelf.  The  vengeance  we  defer,  is  not  forgot- 
ten. I  hinted  bctoTc,  that  the  whole  Roman 
people  were  obliged  by  Virgil,  in  deriving  them 
from  Troy;  an  anceftry  which  they  alTecStcd. 
We,  and  the  French,  are  of  the  fame  humour : 
they  would  be  thought  to  defcend  from  a  fon,  I 
think,  of  He^r :  and  we  would  have  our  Britain 
both  named  and  planted  by  a  defcendant  of  -£- 
neas.  Spenfer  favours  this  opinion  what  he  can. 
His  prince  Arthur,  or  whoever  he  intends  by  him, 
is  a  Trojan.  Thus  the  hero  of  Homer  was  a 
Grecian,  of  Virgil  a  Roman,  and  of  Taflb  an 
Italian. 

I  have  tranfjgrefied  my  bounds,  and  gone  far- 
ther than  the  moral  leads  me»  But  if  your  Lord^ 
ihip  is  not  tired,  I  am  fafe  enough. 

Thus  far,  I  think,  my  author  Is  defended.  Bat 
as  Auguftus  is  ftill  (hadowed  in  the  petfoo  of  .£• 
neas,  of  which  I  (hall  fay  more  when  I  come  to 
the  manners  which  the  poet  gives  his  ^i^^* 
muft  prepare  that  fubjedV,  by  (howing  how  dOr' 
troufly  he  managed  "both  the  prince  and  people, 
fo  as  .to  difpleafe.neither,  and  to  do  good  to  boihii 
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which  Is  tiie  ^art  of  %  wiie  tnd  an  boned  tn%n : 
aad  proves,  that  it  u  poflible  for  a  courtier  not  to 
^  a  knave.  I  (hall  continue  (till  to  fpeak  my 
thoughts  like  a  free-born  fobje<S^,  as  I  am  ;  though 
foch  things  perhaps,  as  no  Dutch  commentator 
could^  and  I  am  fore  no  Frenchman  durft*  I  have 
already  told  your  Lordfliip  my  opinion  of  Virgil ; 
that  he  was  no  arbitrary  man :  obliged  he  was  to 
his  mailer  for  his  bounty;  and  he  repays  him 
with  good  counfel,  how  to  behave  himtelf  in  his 
new  monarchy,  fo  as4o  gain  the  aflfe^iens  of  his 
fubjedU,  and  deferve  to  be  called  the  father  of 
his  country.  From  this  confideration  it  is,  that 
he  choCe  the  ground-work  of  his  ]K>em,  one  em- 
pire deftroyed,  and  another  raifed  from  the  ruins 
of  it.  This  was  the  joft  paralleL  JCneas  could 
DOC  pretend  to  be  Priam's  heir,  in  a  lineal  fuc- 
ceffion  :  for  Anchife5!,  the  hero's  father,  was  only 
of  the  Cecqnd  branch  of  the  royal  family ;  and 
Helenas,  a  Ton  of  Priam,  was  yet  furviving,  and 
might  lawfully  claim  before  him.  It  may  be, 
Virgil  mentions  him  on  that  account.  Neither 
has  be  for^tten  Priamus,  in  the  fifth  of  his  AL* 
neis,  the  Ion  of  Polites,  youngeft  fon  to  Priam ; 
who  was  flaio  by  Pyrrhus,  in  the  fecond  book. 
JEjicis  had  only  married  Creiifa,  Priam's  daugh- 
to",  and  by  her  could  have  no  title,  Avhile  any  of 
the  male  iflue  were  remaining.  In  this  cafe,  the 
poet  gave  him  the  next  title,  which  is  that  of  an 
cleave  king.  The  remaining  Trojans  chofe  him 
to  lead  them  forth,  and  fettle  them  in  fome  fo- 
reign  country.  Ilioneus,  in  his  fpeech  to  Dido^ 
calls  him  ezprefsly  by  the  name  of  king.  Our 
poet,  who  all  this  while  had  Auguftus  in  his  eye, 
bad  no  defire  he  (hoold  feem  to  fucceed  by  any 
right  of  inheritance,  derived  from  Julius  C«far  ; 
iiich  a  title  being  but  one  degree  removed  from 
conqueil.  For  what  was  introduced  by  force,  by 
^rcemay  be  removed.  It  was  better  for  the 
people  that  they  fbould  give,  than  he  (hould 
take.  Since  that  gift  was  indeed  no  more  at 
bottom  than  a  truft  j  Virgil  gives  us  an  example 
of  this,  in  the  perfon  of  Mezentius.  He  govern- 
ed  arbitrarily ;  he  was  expelled,  and  came  to  the 
deferved  end  of  all  tyrants.  Our  author  (hows 
OS  another  fort  of  kinglhip,  in  the  perfon  of  La- 
tinos :  he  was  defcended  from  Saturn,  and,  as  I 
remember,  in  the  third  degree.  He  is  dcfcribed 
a  joft  and  gracious  prince ;  folicitous  for  the  wel- 
fare of  his  people ;  always  confulting  with  his  fe- 
nate,  to  promote  the  common  good.  We  find 
him  at  tfa^  head  of  them,  when  he  enters  into 
the  council-hall.  Speaking  firii,  but  ftill  de- 
manding their  advice,  and  fteering  by  it,  as  far 
as  the  miquity  of  the  times  would  fuffer  him. 
And  this  is  the  prq>er  chara(fler  of  a  king  by  in. 
beritance,  who  is  born  a  father  of  his  country. 
JEoeas,  though  be  married  the  heirefs  of  the 
crown,  yet  claimed  no  title  to  it  during  the  life 
of  his  fother-in-law.  **  Pater  aima  I^tinus  ha- 
**  bcto,"  flee,  are  Virgil's  words,  -As  for  him- 
felf,  be  was  contented  to  take  care  of  his  country 
gods,  who  were  not  thofe  of  Latium :  wherein 
our  divine  author  feems  to  relate  to  the  after, 
prance  of  the  Romans,  which  was  to  adopt  the 
f^qds  of  thofe  they  conquered.  Or  received  as 
mmpcn  of  their  commoowcalt^.    Yet  withal, 


he  plainly  touches  at  tho  offiflo  of  the  high  prielK. 
hocKl,  with  which  A^guftus  was  inveSed :  and 
which  nude  his  perfon  more  facred  and  invio. 
lable,  than  even  the .  tribunitial  power.  It  waa 
not  therefore  for  nothing,  that  the  molt  judicious 
6f  all  poets  made  that  office  vacant,  by  the  death 
of  Pantheus,  in  the  fecond  book  of  the  iEneis,fot 
his  hero  to  fucceed  in  it  j  an4  coafe^uently  for 
Augoftufi  to  enjoy.  I  know  not  that  any  of  the 
CDSimentators  have  taken  notice  of  that  paBage. 
If  they  have  not,  I  a^  lure  they  ought ;  and  if 
they  have,  I  am  not  indebted  to  them  for  the  ob- 
fervation ;  the  words  of  Virgil  are  very  plain, 

**  Sucra,  faofquc  tibi  commcndat   Troja  Pc.^ 

**  nates." 

•  % 

.  As  fur  Auguftus,  or  his  uncle  Julius,  claiming 

by  defcent  from  i^neas ;  that  title  is  already  out 

of  doors,  j^neas  fucceeded  iu>t,  but  was  elecfled. 

Troy  was  fore-doomed  to  fall  for  ever.    . 

**  Poftquam  res  Alice,  Priamique  evertere  reg.» 
**  num 

**  Immeritum  vifum  Soperis, 

JEneis,  Lib.  HI.  i.'* 

Auguftus,  it  is  true,  had  once  refolved  to  re- 
build that  city,  and  there  to  make  the  feat  of 
empire  :  but  Horace  writes  an  ode  on  purpofe  to 
deter  him  from  that  thought  >  declaring  the  place 
to  be  accurfed,  and  that  the  ^ods  would  as  often 
deitroy  it,  as  it  (hould  be  railed.  Hereupon  the 
emperor  laid  afide  a  proje<5l  fo  ungrateful  to  the 
Roman  people.  But  by  this,  my  Lord,  we  may 
conclude,  that  he  had  (till  his  pedigree  in  his 
head  ;  and  had  an  itch  of  being  thought  a  divine 
king,  if  his  poets  had  not  given  him  better  coun- 
fel. 

I  will  pafs  by  many  lefs  material  objcAions,  for 
want  of  room  to  anfurer  them  :  what  follows  next 
is  of  great  importance,  if  the  critics  cr.n  make  out 
their  charge ;  for  it  is  levelled  at  the  manners 
which  our  poet  gives  his  hero,  and  which  are  the 
fame  which  were  eminently  feen  in  his  Auguftus: 
thofe  manners  were,  piety  to  the  gods,  and  a  du- 
tiful alTeiflion  to  his  father ;  love  to  his  relations  ; 
care  of  his  people ;  courage  and  condu<5l  in  the 
wars ;  gratitude  to  thofe  who  had  obliged  him» 
and  ju(lice  in  general  to  mankind. 

Piety,  as  your  Lorddiip  fees,  takes  place  of  all, 
as  the  chief  part  of  his  chara^er :  and  the  word 
in  Latin  is  more  full  than  it  can  polfibly  be  ex- 
prefied  in  any  modem  language ;  for  there  it  coro« 
prebends  not  only  devotion  to  the  gods,  but  filial 
love  and  tender  affetflion  to  relations  of  all  forts. 
As  inltances  of  this,  the  deities  of  Troy,  and  his 
own  Penates,  are  made  the  companions  of  his 
flight :  they  appear  to  him  in  his  voyage,  and  ad- 
vife  him ;  and  at  laft  he  replaces  them  in  Italy, 
their  native  country.  For  hi*  father,  he  takes 
him  on  his  back ;  he  leads  his  little  fon;  his  wife 
follows  him  ;  but,  lofing  his  footfteps  through  fear 
or  ignorance,  he  goes  back  into  the  midft  of  his 
enemies  to  find  her;  and  leaves  not  his  purfuit 
till  her  gholt  appears,  to  forbid  his  farther  fearch. 
1  will  fay  nothing  of  his  duty  to  his  father  while 
he  lived,  his  forrow  for  his  death ;  of  the  games 
inftituted  iu  honour  of  his  memory;  arfeckirg 
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Uai,  bf  litf  comnitid,  even  after  his'deith,  in 
the  Elyfian  fields.  I  will  not  mention  his  ten- 
dcrncfs  for  his  ion,  which  every  where  is  vifible  : 
of  his  raifiog  a  tomb  for  Polydorus^  the  obfequies 
for  MiienuSyhis  pious  remembntnce  of  Deiphobus; 
the  fiinend  of  his  norfe ;  his  grief  for  Pallas,  and 
his  revenge  taken  on  his  murderer,  whom  other, 
wife,  by  his  natural  compaffion,  he  had  foiviven ; 
and  then  the  poem  had  been  left  imperfe<§ ;  for 
we  could  have  bad  no  certain  profpea  of  his  ha{^ 
ptncfe^  while  the  laft  obftacle  to  it  was  nnremov. 
cd.  Of  the  other  parts  which  compoTe  his  cha- 
laaer,  ks  a  kine,  or  as  a  general,  I  need  fay  no- 
thing ;  the  whole  ^eis  is  one  continued  inftance 
of  fome  one  or  other  of  them ;  and  where  I  find 
«n^  thing  of  them  taxed,  it  (hould  fufficc  me,  as 
hnefij  as  I  can»  to  vindicate  my  divine  m  after  to 
your  LordHiip,  and  by  ybu  to  the  reader.  But 
herein,  Segrais,  in  his  admirable  preface  to  his 
tranfhition  of  the  £neis,  as  the  author  of  the 
JDauphin's  Virgil  juftly  calls  it,  has  prevented  me. 
Him  I  follow,  and  what  I  borrow  from  him,  am 
ready  to  acknowledge  to  hint.  For,  impartially 
fceaking,  the  French  are  as  much  better  critics 
than  the  £ngli(h,  as  they  are  worfe  poets.  Thus 
we  generally  aUow,  that  they  better  underftand 
the  management  of  a  war,  than  our  iflanders ; 
but  we  know  we  are  fuperior  to  them  in  the  day 
of  battle.  They  value  themfelves  on  their  gene, 
lals,  we  on  our  ibldiers.  But  this  is  not  the  pro. 
per  place  to  decide  that  queltion,  if  they  make 
it  one.  I  (hall  perhaps  fay  as  much  of  other  na- 
tioof,  and  their  poets,  excepting  only  Taflb ;  and 
hope  to  make  my  aflertioii  good,  which  is  but 
doing  juftice  to  my  country  ;  part  of  which  ho- 
nour wiU  refleA  on  your  Lordihip,  whofe  thoughts 
■re  always  jiift ;  your  numbers  harmonious,  your 
words  chofcn,  your  exprcftions  ftrong  and  manly, 
yoor  verfe  Bowing,  and  your  turns  as  happy  as 
they  are  eaCy.  It  yoo  would  fet  us  more  copies, 
yonr  examples  would  make  all  precepts  needlels. 
In  the  mean  time,  that  little  you  have  written  is 
owned,  and  that  particulnrly  by  the  poets  (who 
are  a  nation  not  over  laviih  of  prail'e  to  their  con- 
temporaries),  as  a  principal  ornament  of  our  lan- 
goa?e :  but  the  fwcetcft  ellences  are  always  con- 
fined in  the  fmalicA  glaifes. 

When  I  fpeak  of  your  Lordfhip,  it  is  never  a 
digreflion,  and  therefore  I  need  beg  no-pardon  for 
it;  but  take  up  Segrais  where  I  left  him,  and 
ihall  uTe  him  lefs  otten  than  I  have  occalion  for 
him.  For  his  preface  is  a  perfe<fl  p^ece  of  criti- 
cifm,  full  and  clear,  and  digeded  into  an  exadl 
method ;  mine  is  loofe,  and,  as  I  intended  it,  e- 
piftolary.  Yet  1  dwell  on  many  things  which  he 
durft  not  touch  :  for  it  is  dangerous  to  offend  an 
arbitrary  mafter ;  and  every  patron  who  has  the 
power  of  Auguiius,  has  not  his  clemency.  In 
fliort,  my  Lord,  I  would  not  tr;in(latc  him,  be- 
caofe  I  would  bring  you  fomewhat  of  my  own. 
His  notes  and  obfervations  on  every  book  are  of 
the  fame  excellency ;  and,  for  the  fame  reafon,  I 
omit  the  greater  part. 

He  takes  no  notice  that  Virgil  is  arraigned  for 
placing  piety  before  valour ;  and  making  that 
piety  the  chief  charaAcr  of  his  hero.  I  have  al- 
ready laid,  from  BofTu^  that  a  poet  is  zpt  obliged 


to  make  his  hero  •  virttioas  mtn :  theref<9re  net. 
ther  Homer  nor  Taflb  are  to  be  blamed,  for  riv- 
ing what  predominant  quality  they  pleafed  to 
their  firft  chara<fler.  But  Virgil,  who  defigned 
to  form  a  perfe^  prince,  and  would  infinuate 
that  Aupuihis,  whom  he  calls  /Eneas  in  l^s  poen, 
was  truly  fuch»  found  himfelf  obli^  to  make 
him  without  blemifh;  thoroughly  vntuous:  and 
a  thorou|;h  virtue  both  begins  and  ends  in  piety. 
Taflb,  without  aueftion,  obferved  this  befoie  ne ; 
and  therefore  fplit  his  hero  in  two :  he  gave  God- 
frey  piety,  and  Rinaldo  fortitude,  for  their  chief 
qualities  or  manners.  Homer,  who  had  cbefeo 
another  moral,  makes  both  Agamemnon  and  A- 
chiUes  vicious ;  for  his  defign  was,  to  inftmd  in 
virtue,  by  (bowing  the  deformity  of  vice.  I  aveid 
repetition  of  what  1  have  faid  above.  What  foU 
lows  is  tranilated  literally  from  Segrais. 

Virgil  had  confidered,  that  the  greateft  virtues 
of  Augufhis  confifted  in  the  perfeft  art  of  gotem* 
ing  his  people ;  which  caufcd  hi^n  to  reign  above 
forty  years  in  great  felicity.  He  conHdered  that 
his  emperor  was  valiant,  civil,  popular,  eloquent, 
politic,  and  religious ;  he  has  given  all  thefe  qua- 
lities to  ^neas.  But,  knowing  that  piety  alone 
comprehends  the  whole  duty  of  man  towards  the 
^ods,  towards  his  country,  and  towards  his  rela- 
tions, he  jmlged  that  tms  ought  to  be  hb  firft 
charadler,  whom  he  would  fet  for  a  pattern  of 
perfe<flion.  In  reality,  they  who  believe  that  the 
praifes  which  arife  from  valour,  are  fuperior  to 
thofe  which  proceed  from  any  other  virtues,  havt 
not  confidered  (as  they  ought)  that  valour,  defti* 
tute  of  other  virtues,  cannot  render  a  man  wor- 
thy o(  any  true  efteem.  That  quality,  which 
fignifies  no  more  than  an  intrepid  courage,  may 
be  feparated  from  many  others  which  are  goed« 
and  accompanied  with  many  which  are  ill.  A 
man  may  be  very  valiant,  and  yet  impious  and 
vicious.  But  the  fame  cannot  be  faid  of  piety, 
which  excludes  all  ill  qualities,  and^  comprehends 
even  valour  itfelf,  with  all  other  qualities  which 
arc  good.  Can  we,  for  example,  give  the  praife 
of  valour  to  a  man  who  fliould  fee  his  gods  pro- 
faned, and  ihould  want  the  courage  to  defend 
them  ?  to  a  man  who  (hould  abandon  Ifh  father, 
or  defert  his  king  iu  his  la(t  nece(fity  ? 

Thus  far  Segrais,  in  giving  the  preference  to 
piety,  before  valour.  I  will  now  follow  him 
where  he  confide  rs  this  valour,  or  intrepid  coo- 
rage,  fingly  in  itfelf;  and  this  alfo  Virgil  gives 
to  his  .^neas^  and  that  in  an  heroical  degree. 

Having  firft  concluded  that  our  poet  did  for 
the  beft  in  taking  the  firft  charader  of  his  hero 
from  that  e(rential  virtue  on  which  tl»e  reft  de- 
depend,  he  proceeds  to  tell  us,  that  in  the  ten 
years  war  of  Troy,  he  was  confidered  as  the  fc- 
cond  champion  of  his  country;  allowinc  Hedor 
the  firft  place ;  and  this,  even  by  the  coMctBon  of 
Homer,  who  took  all  occafions  of  fetting  up  his 
own  countrymen  the  Grecians,  and  of  underva- 
luing the  Trojan  chicfe.  But  Virgil  (whom  Se- 
grais forgot  to  cite)  makes  Diomede  give  him  a 
higher  charaaer  for  ftrength  and  courage.  His 
tcftimony  is  this,  in  the  eleventh  book : 

— ^Stetimos  tela  afpcra  contra. 
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**  ContnlimwfciBf  tnamn!  ocperto  cxedite,  quaatus 
««  In  dypeum  aflurgat,  quo  torbiae  torqneak 

'*  haftam. 
-  Si  duo  i>r8Bterea  tales  Id«a  tuliflet 
**  Terra  viros ;  ultro  Inachiat  veoiflet  ad  urbes 
**  Dudanus,  et  verfis  lugeret  Grsecia  fatis. 
**  Qmcquid  apod  durse  ceflatam  eft  moeiua  TroJK» 
"  Herons,  JElnaeeque  manu  vii^oria  Grai(im 
**  Hcfit,  ec  in  decumum  veftigia  retuUt  annum. 
«■  Ambo    animisy    ambo  ixmgnes    prseftantibos 

••  armis: 
**  Hie  pietate  prior.'* 

I  give  not  here  my  tranflation  of  thefe  verfes ; 
diough  I  think  I  have  not  ill  facceeded  im  them ; 
becaufe  yoor  Lordflup  is  fo  great  a  mafter  of  the 
original,  that  1  have  no  reafon  to  de&re  that  yon 
(hould  fee  Virgil  and  me  fo  near  together.  But 
yon  may  pleal'e,  my  Lord,  to  take  notice,  that 
the  Latin  author  refines  upon  the  Greek,  and  in- 
finaates,  that  Homer  has  done  bis  hero  wrong,  in 
giving  the  advantage  of  the  duel  to  his  own  coun- 
tryman; though  Diomedes  was  manifeftly  the 
iecond  companion  of  the  Grecians ;  and  UlyfTes 
preferred  bun  before  Ajaz,  when  he  chofe  him 
for  the  champion  of  his  nightly  expedition ;  for 
he  had  a  head-piece  of  his  own ;  and  wanted  only 
the  fortitude  of  another,  to  bring  him  off  with 
(afety ;  and  that  he  might  compaCs  his  defign  with 
honour. 

The  French  tranflator  thus  proceeds :  they  who  ^ 
accufe  w£neas  for  want  of  courage,  either  under, 
ftand  not  Virgil,  or  have  ttvl  him  (lightly; 
otherwife  they  would  not  raife  an  obje<^ion  fo 
eafy  to  be  anfwered.  Hereupon  he  gives  fo  many 
inftances  of  the  hero*s  valour,  that  to  repeat  them 
after  him  would  tiir  your  Lordihip,  and  put  me 
to  the  unneceffary  trouble  of  tranfcribmg  the 
gieateft  part  of  the  three  laft  iEneids.  In  (hort, 
more  could  not  be  expe^ed  from  an  Amadis,  a 
Sir  Lancelot,  or  a  whole  round  table,  than  he 
performs.  ^  Proxima  quae^ue  metit  gladio,**  is 
the  perfedl  account  of  a  kmght-errant.  If  it  be 
replied,  continued  Segrais,  that  it  was  not  diffi« 
cmt  for  him  to  undenake  and  atchieve  fuch  hardy 
enterprifes,  becaufe  he  wore  enchanted  arms; 
that  accufation,  in  the  firft  place,  mult  fall  on 
Homer,  ere  it  can  reach  VirgiL  Achilles  was  as 
well  provided  with  them  as  iCneas,  though  he 
was  invulnerable  without  them  :  and  Ariofto,  the 
two  Tiff6*Sf  Bernardo,  and  Torquato,  even  our 
own  Spenfer ;  in  a  word,  all  modern  poets  have 
copied  Homer,  as  well  as  Vir^l ;  he  is  neither 
the  firft  nor  laft ;  but  in  the  midft  of  them ;  and 
therefore  is  fafe,  if  they  are  fo.  Who  knows,  fays 
Segrais,  but  that  his  fated  armour  was  only  an 
allegorical  defence,  and  fignified  no  more  than 
^t  he  was  under  the  peculiar  protedlion  of  the 
mds  ?  bom,  as  the  aftrologers  will  tell  us,  out  of 
Virgil  (who  was  well  verfed  in  the  Qialdean 
Biyfteries),  under  the  favourable  influence  of  Ju- 
piter, Venus,  and  the  Sun.  But  I  inftft  not  on 
this,  becaufe  I  know  you  believe  not  there  is  fuch 
an  art :  though  not  only  Horace  and  Perfius,  but 
Anguftus  himfelt  thought  otherwife.  But,  in  de- 
fence of  Virgil,  I  dare  pofitively  fay,  that  he  has 
|«p)  cwrc  caotioas  io  this  panicufairi  than  either 


hit  predeceflbr  or  his'  defcendasfti.  For  JEoeat' 
was  anally  wounded  in  the  twelfth  of  the 
.£oeis:  though  he  had  the  fame  eoldfmith  ta 
forge  his  arms,  as  had  Achilles.  It  &ems  he  was 
no  war-luck,  as  the  Scots  commonly  call  fuch 
men,  who,  they  fay,  are  iron-free  or  lead-free. 
Yet  after  this  experiment,  that  his  arms  were  not 
impenetrable,  when  he  was  cured  indeed  by  his 
mother*s  help ;  becaufe  he  was  that  day  to  cos- 
cinde  the  war  by  the  death  of  Tomus,  the  poet 
durit  not  carry  rbe  miracle  too  far,  aind  reftore 
him  wholly  to  hit  former  vigour :  he  was  ftiU 
too  weak  to  overtake  his  enemy ;  yet  we  fee  with 
what  courage  he  attacks  Tomus,  when  he  faces 
and  renews  the  combat.  I  need  fay  no  more  : 
for  Virgil  defends  himfelf  without  needing  my 
affiftance ;  and  proves  his  hero  truly  to  deferve 
that  name.  He  wat  not  then  a  fecond-rate  cham- 
pion, as  they  would  have  him,  who  think  forti- 
tude the  firft  virtue  in  a  hero.  But  beine  beaten 
from  this  hold,  they  will  not  yet  allow  him  to  be 
valiant;  becaufe  he  wept  more  often;  as  they 
think,  than  well  becomes  a  man  of  courage. 

In  the  firft  place,  if  tears  are  arguments  of 
cowardice,  what  (hall  I  fey  of  Homer*s  hero? 
Shall  Achilles  pafe  for  timorous,  becaufe  he  wep^ 
and  wept  on  lefs  occafions  than  .£neas  ?  Herein 
Virgil  muft  be  granted  to  have  excelled  his  maf- 
ter.  For  once  both  heroes  are  defcribed,  lament- 
ing their  loft  loves :  Brifeis  was  taken  away  by 
force  from  the  Grecian ;  Creufa  was  loft  for  ever 
to  her  huft)aod.  But  Achilles  went  roaring  along- 
the  falt-fea  (bore ;  and,  like  a  booby,  was  com* 
plaining  to  his  mother,  when  he  fhould  have  re- 
vended  his  injury  by  his  arms.  iCneas  took  a 
nobler  courfe ;  for,  having  fecurad  his  father  anA 
fon,  he  repeated  all  his  former  dangers  to  have 
found  his  wife,  if  (he  had  been  above  ground* 
And  here  your  LonUhip  may  obferve  the  addrefe 
of  Virgil  1  it  was  not  for  nothing  that  this  paf- 
fage  was  related  with  all  thefe  Under  circum- 
ftancet.  JEntn%  told  it ;  Dido  heard  it.  That 
he  had  been  fo  affe^onate  a  hufl>and,  wat  no  ill 
argument  to  the  coming  dowager,  that  he  might 
prove  as  kind  to  her.  Virgil  has  a  thoufand  fe- 
cret  beauties,  though  I  have  not  leifure  to  remark 
them. 

Segrais,  on  this  fubje^  of  a  hero  (bedding  tears, 
obierves,  that  hiftorians  commend  Alexander  for 
weeping,  when  he  read  the  mightf  a<5lions  of 
Achilles.  And  Julius  Gsefar  is  likewife  praifed, 
when,  out  of  the  fame  noble  envy,  he  wept  at 
the  victories  of  Alexander.  But,  if  we  obferve 
more  clofely,  we  fhall  find,  that  the  tears  of 
.£neas  were  always  on  a  liiudable  occaiion.  Thus 
he  weeps  out  of  compaffion,  and  tendernefs  of 
nature,  when  in  the  temple  of  Carthage  he  be- 
holds the  pi^ures  of  his  friends,  who  facrificed 
their  lives  in  defence  of  their  country.  He  de- 
plores the  lamentable  end  of  his  pilot  Palinurus  ; 
the  untimely  denth  of  young  Pallas  his  conliede- 
rate ;  and  the  reti,  which  I  omit.  Yet  even  for 
thefe  teats,  bis  wretched  critics  dare  condemn 
him.  They  make  .£neas  little  better  than  a 
kind  of  St.  Swirhin-hero,  alwajrs  raining*  One 
of  thefe  cenfors  is  bold  enough  to  arraign  him  of 
cowardice  ^  when,  in  the  bci^inoing  of  the  firft 
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book,  he  iiot  onff  Weeps,  but  trembles  at  an  ap- 
proaching ftorro. 

**  Extemplb  ^neae  folvuntur  frigore  membra : 
**  logemit,  cc  duplices  tcndens  ad  Udera  palmas,** 

&.C. 

Bat  to  this  I  have  anfwered 'formerly;  that  his 
fear  was  not  for  himfclf,  but  for  his  people.  And 
what  can  give  a  fovereign  a  better  commeticlation, 
or  recommend  a  hero  more  to  the  affe<^iim  of  the 
reader  ?  They  were  threatened  with  a  tempeft, 
and  he  wept ;  he  was  promifed  Italy,  and  there- 
fore  he  prayed  for  the  accomplifhment  of  that 
promife.  All  this  in  the  beginning  of  a  ftorm  ; 
therefore  he  (howed  the  more  early  piety,  and 
the  quicker  fenfe  of  compai]Son.  Thus  much  I 
have  urged  elfcwhere  in  the  defence  of  Virgil ; 
and  fince  I  have  been  informed,  by  Mr.  Moyle,  a 
^oung  gentleman  whom  I  can  never  fufficiently 
commend,  that  the  ancients  accounted  drowning 
«n  accurfed  death.  So  that,  if  we  grant  him  to 
have  been  afraid,  he  had  juft  occasion  for  that 
fear,  both  in  relation  to  himfelf  and  to  his  fub- 
jc(fls.  1  think  our  adverfaries  can  carry  this  ar- 
gument no  fartlier,  unlefs  they  tell  us  that  he 
<ju|ht  to  have  had  more  confidence  in  the  pro- 
mile  of  the  gods :  but  how  was  he  afiured  that 
he  had  underllood  their  oracles  aright  i  Helenus 
might  be  miftaken,  Phoebus  might  fpeak  doubt- 
fully ;  even  his  mother  might  flatter  him,  that 
he  might  profecute  his  voyage,  which,  if  it  fuc- 
ceedcd  happily,  he  Ihould  be  the  founder  of  an 
empire.  For  that  Ihe  herfelf  was  doubtful  of  his 
fortune,  is  apparent  by  the  addrefs  (he  made  to 
Jupiter  on  his  behalf.  To  which  the  god  makes 
anfwcr  in  thelc  words : 

"  Farce  mctu.Cythcrxa;  manent  immota  tuorum 
"  Fata  tibi,"  &c.     . 

Notwithdanding  which,  the  goddefs,  though 
comforted,  was  not  aflfured :  for  even  after  this, 
through  the  courfe  of  the  whole  .^Ineis,  fhe  ftill 
apprehends  the  intereft  which  Juno  might  make 
with  Jupiter  againft  her  fon.  For  it  was  a  moot 
point  in  heaven,  whether  he  could  alter  fate  or 
not.  And  indeed,  fome  paflagesin  Virgil  would 
m.ikc  us  fufpe<5l  that  he  was  of  opinion  Jupiter 
might  defer  fate,  though  he  could  not  alter  it. 
For,  in  the  latter  end  of  the  tenth  book,  he  intro- 
duces Juno  begging  for  the  life  of  Turnus,  and 
flattermg  her  bulband  with  the  power  of  chang- 
ing deftiny.  "  Tiia  qua  potes,  orfa  refle<^as.*' '  To 
which  he  graciouily  anfwers : 

*'  Si  hiora  prsfentis  lethi  tempufque  caduco 
•*  Oratur  juveni,  mcque  hoc  ita  ponere  fentis  ; 
'*  Tollc  fug^  Turnum,  atque  inftantibus  cripc 

fatis. 
**  Ha^nus  indulfiffe  vacat.     Sin  altior  iftis 
**  Sub  precibus  venia  uila  latet,  totumque  mo» 

vcri 
•*  Mutarive  putas  bellum,  fpes  pafcis  Inanes." 

^  But  that  he  could  not  alter  thofe  decrees,  the 
king  of  gods  himfelf  confoflfes,  in  the  book  above 
cited :  when  he  comforts  Hercules,  for  the  death 
of  Pallas,  who  had  inyjked  his  aid  before  h'e  threw 
lbs  Uncc  at  Tunjus  ? 


S  VlRGir. 


-TrojfB  fub  Moenibus  altk, 


**  Tot  nflti  "ceeidere  DeOm ;  quin  occidit  ual 
"  Sarpedon  mea  progenies :  ttlam  foa  Turnum 
"  Fata  manent,  metafque  dati  pervenit  ad  «vi.** 

Where  he  plainly*  acknowledges,  that  he  could 
not  fave  his  own  fon,  or  prevent  the  death  which 
he  forefaw.  Of  his  power  to  defer  the  blow,  I 
once  ocdafionally  difcourfed  with  that  excellent 
perfon  Sir  Robert  Howard ;  who  is  belter  con* 
verfant,  than  any  man  that  1  know,  in  the  doc- 
trine  of  the  Stoics,  and  he  fet  me  right,  from  the 
concurrent  teftimony  of  philofophers  and  poets, 
that  Jupiter  could  not  retard  the  efieds  of  fate, 
even  for  a  moment.  For  when  I  cited  Virgil, 
as  favouring  the  contrary  opinion  in  that  verfc, 

«•  ToUe  fugft  Tunram,  atqne  inihmtibas  eripefads,** 

he  repliedi  and  1  think  with  eza^  judgment,  that 
when  Jupiter  gave  Juno  leave  to  withdraw  Tur- 
nus from  the  prefent  danger,  it  was  becaufc  he 
certainly  foreknew  that  his  fatal  hour  was  not 
come :  that  it  was  in  deftiny  for  Juno  at  that  time 
to  fave  him;  and  that  himfelf  obeyed  deftinf, 
in  giving  her  that  leave. 

f  need  fay  no  more  in  juftification  of  our  hcro*S 
courage,  and  am  much  deceived  if  he  ever  be  at- 
tacked  on  this  fide  of  his  chara^r  again,  ^athc 
is  arraigned  with  more  fhow  of  reafon  by  the  it* 
dies;  who  will  make  a  numerous  party  againft 
him,  for  being  falfe  to  love,  in  forfaking  Dido. 
And  I  cannot  much  blame  them ;  for,  to  fay  the 
truth,  it  is  an  ill  precedent  for  their  gallants  to 
follow.  Yet,  if  I  can  bring  him  of  with  flying 
colours,  they  may  learn  experience  at  her  coft; 
and,  for  her  fake,  avoid  a  cave,  as  the  word  Ihf  Iter 
they  can  choofe  from  a  fhower  of  rain,  efpccially 
when  they  have  a  lover  in  their  company. 

In  the  firft  place,  Segrais  obfervcs,  with  much 
acutencfs,  that  they  who  blame  JEneas  for  bis  in- 
fenfibility  of  love,  when  he  left  Carthage,  contra- 
didl  their  former  accufation  of  him,  for  being  »!• 
ways  crying,  compaffionate,  and  effeminately  fcn- 
fible  of*^  thofe  misfortunes  which  bcfel  others. 
They  givt  him  two  contrary  charaAers;  btit 
Virgil  makes  him  of  a  piece,  sdways  grateful,  al- 
ways tender-hearted.  But  they  are  impudent 
enough  to  difchargc  themfelves  of  this  blunder,  by 
laying  the  contradi<ftion  at  Virgil's  door.  He,  f«y 
they,  has  fhown  his  hero  with  thefe  inconliftent 
chara(fters:  acknowledging  and  ungrateful,  coffl- 
paffioiute  and  hard-hearted ;  but,  at  the  bottom, 
fickle  and  felf-interefted.  For  Dido  had  not  only 
received  his  weather-beaten  troops  before  Ihe  &w 
him,  and  given  them  her  protedtion,  but  had  alfo 
offered  them  an  equal  fhare  in  her  dominion. 

"  Vultis  8c  his  raecom  pariterconfidere  Rcgnii? 
"  UrbenquamftatuOfVefbaclt** 

This  was  an  obligement  never  to  be  forgottoo ; 
and  the  more  to  be  confidercd,  becaufe  antecedent 
to  her  love.  That  paffion,  it  is  true,  produced  the 
ufual  effeifts  of  generofity,  gallantry,  and  care  to 
pleafe;  and  thither  we  refer  them.  But  when 
Ihc  had  made  all  thefe  advances,  it  was  ftill  in  bB 
power  to  have  refofed  them  :  after  the  intrigue  of 
the  cave,  call  it  marriage,  or  eiyoyment  only,  he 
W9M  no  longer  free  tatake  or  leave,  he  had  »c* 
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cepted  die  hvfsai;  alid!  w«i  obliged  to  be  con- 
itaot,  if  he  would  be  gratefiiL 

Mj  Lord,  I  have  tet  this  trgnnieDt  in  the  beft 
light  I  can,  that  the  kdks  may  sot  think  I  write 
bootj :  and  perhaps  it  may  h^>peo  to  me,  as  it 
did  to-fir.  Cudwoith,  who  has  raiied  fiich  ftiong 
obje^liions'againft  the  being  of  a  God  and  Pkt>Ti- 
dencc,  that  maoj  think  he  has  notanfwend  them. 
You  maj  pleafe  at  leaft  to  hear  the  advcrie  party. 
Segrais  pleads  for  Virgil,  that  no  hd  dian  an  abfo- 
lute  command  from  Jnpiter  could  eicufe  this  in- 
fenfibility  of  the  hero,  and  this  abrupt  departure, 
which  looks  fo  like  extreme  ingratitude.  But,  at 
the  ikme  time,  he  does  wifely  to  remember  you» 
that  Virgil  had  made  piety  the  firft  chara^trr  of 
JEncas :  and  this  being  allowed,  as  I  am  a£ciaid  it 
muft^  he  was  obliged,  antecedent  t*  all  other  con* 
fiderations,  to  fearcb  an  afylum  for  his  gods  in 
Italy,  £ar  thofe  very  gods,  I  iay,  who  had  promised 
to  lus  race  the  univerfal  empire.  Could  a  pious 
man  difpeo(e  with  the  commands  of  Jupiter,  to 
Iktiify  his  paffion;  or,  take  it  in  the  itrangeft 
Icnfe,  to  comply  with  the  obligations  of  hen  gra- 
titttde  i  Jteligioo,  it  is  true,  moft  have  moral  ho. 
neftj  for  its  ground-work,  or  wt  Ihali  be  apt  to 
fnfpc^  its  truth;  but  an  immediate  revelation 
di^enfes  with  all  duties  of  morality.  All  cafuifis 
agree,  that  theft  is  a  breach  of  the  moral  law  s 
yet,  if  I  might  prefume  to  mingle  things  facred 
with  profane,  theKraelites  only  fpoiled  the  Egyp- 
tians, not  robbed  them ;  becanfe  the  property  was 
transferred  by  a  revelation  td  their  lawgiver.  I 
coiife6,Dido  was  a  very  infidel  in  this  point ;  for 
(he  would  not  believe,  as  Virgil  makes  her  lay, 
that  ever  Jupiter  would  fend  Mercury  on  fiich  an 
immortal  errand.  But  this  needs  no  adftrer,  at 
kaft  no  more  than  Virgil  gives  it : 

**  Fata  obftant,  placidai^   viii  Peus  obftruit 
aures." 

This,  notwithfkmding,  as  Segrais  confefles,  he 
might  have  ihown  a  little  more  fenibiUty,  when 
he  left  her  ;  for  that  had  been  according  to  his 
chara^r. 

But  let  Virgil  anfwer  for  himfelf.  He  ftill 
loved  her,  and  ftmggled  with  his  inclinations  to 
obey  the  gods  t 

M  Coram  fubcorde  pjrtmebat, 

"  Muha  gemensy  magnoque  animum  labcfa^us 
•*  amorc." 

tJpon  the  whole  ttatler,  and  humanely  fpeak- 
ing/I  doubt  there  was  a  fault  fomewhere ;  and  Ju. 
piter  is  better  able  to  bear  the  blame  than  either 
Virgil  or  .£neas.  The  poet,  it  fecms,  had  found 
it  out,  and  therefore  brings  the  deferting  hero  and 
the  forfaken  lady  to  meet  together  in  the  lower 
regions ;  where  he  excufes  himfelf  when  it  is  too 
late,  and  accordingly  Oie  will  take  no  fatisfadHon, 
Dor  fo  mnch  as  hear  him.  Now  Segrais  is  forced 
to  abandon  hU  defence,  and  excufes  his  author,  by 
faying  that  the  iEncb  is  an  impcrfcift  work,  and 
that  death  prevented  the  divine  poet  from  review- 
ing it,  and  for  that  reafon  he  had  corulemncd  it 
to  the  fire :  though,  at  the  fame  time,  his  two 
iranflatouk  muft  acknowiedpe,  that  the  fisth  book 
is  the  moft  corrc^  of  the  whole  iEreis.'    Oh ,  how 


convenient  is  t  machine  fometimes  io  an  heroic 
poem  !  This  of  Mercury  is  plainly  one,  and  Virgil 
was  conftndned  to  ufe  it  here,  or  the  honedy  of 
hia  hero  wouldbe  iU  defended.  And  the  foil  fe% 
however,  if  they  had  the  defertcr  in  their  power, 
would  certaiafy^Mve  ihown  him  no  more  merc^ 
than  the  Bacchfcmals  did  Orpheus.  For  if  too 
orach cooiUnqr  may  be  a  foult  fometimes;  then 
want  of  conftancy  mod  ingratitude,  after  the  laft 
fovoiir,  is  a  crime  that  never  will  be  forgivem 
But  of  machines,  more  in  their  proper  place ; 
where  I  Ihall  ihow,  with  how  much  judgmenff 
they  have  been  ufed  by  Virgil :  and,  in  the  meas 
time,  pafo  to  another  article  c£  his  defence,  on  iba 
psefont  fobjc^ ;  where,  if  I  cannot  clear  the  henv 
I  hope  at  leaft  to  bring  off  the  -  poet ;  for  here  X 
muft  divide  their  caufes.  Let  iEneas  truft  to  has 
machine,  which  will  only  help  to  break  his  £al|^ 
but  the  addnefs  u  inGomparab]!^  Plato,  who  bor^ 
rowed  fo  much  from  Homer,  and  yet  concludc(| 
fat- the  baniihment  of  all  poets,  woufal  at  leaft 
hwve  rewarded  Virgil,  before  he  lent  him  iab» 
exile.  But  I  go  farther,  and  iiiy,  that  he  ought 
to  be  acquitted ;  and  dcferved,  be6de,  the  botm^ 
ty  of  Attgvftos,  and  the  gratitude  of  the  Romaif 
peopls.  K,  after  this,  the  ladies  will  ftand  oot^ 
let  them  remember,  that  the  jury  is  not  all  agreed  9 
for  Odlavia  was  of  his  party,  and  was  of  the  firft 
quality  in  Rome :  Ihe  was^  alfo  pcefent  at  the 
reading  of  the  fixth  JEneid,  and  we  know  not 
tb»t>fl»  condemaed  J£neas;  but  we  are  fore  (hor 
preff  nted  the  poet,  for  his  admirable  elegy  on  hev 
fonMalceUtts. 

Bat  let  us  confider  the  fecret-  reafons  whici* 
Virgil  had,  for  thus  framing  this  noble  epifode, 
wherein  the  whole  paffion  ot'  love  if  more  txz€tlf 
dcfcfibed  than  in  any  other  poet :  love  was  ther 
theme  of  his  fourth  book ;  and  though  it  is  thtf 
fliorteft  of  the  whole  iEneis,  yet  there  he  has 
given  its  beginning,  its  progrefs,  its  traverfo^  ami 
its  condufioB :  and  had  exhaufted  fo  entirely  this 
fobje^  that  he  could  fcfisme  it  but  very  (lightly 
in  the  eight  enfuing  books. 

She  was  warmed  with  the  graceful  appearance 
of  the  hero,  flie  fmothercd  thofe  fparkles'out  of 
dlBcency,  hut  converfation  blew  them  up  into-  a 
flame.  Then  fhe  was  forced  to  make  a  confident 
of  her  whom  fhe  beft  might  trull,  her  own  fifter^ 
who  approves  the  paffion,  and  thereby  augments 
it ;  then  fucceeds  her  public  owning  it ;  and,  after 
that,  the  confuramation.  Of  Venni  and  JunOf 
Jupiter  and  Mercury,  1  fay  nothing,  for  they  were 
all'  machining  work  :  but  poflcffion  having  cooled 
hiis  love,  as  it  incrcafed  hcr'Sy  Ihe  foon  perceived 
the  change,  or  at  leaft  grew  fufpicious  of  a  ciiange: 
this  fofpicion  foon  turned  to  jealoufy,  and  jealon- 
fy  to  rape ;  then  Ihe  difdains  and  threatens,  and 
again  is  humble  and  entreats:  and,  nothing 
availing,  defpaifs,  curfes,  and  at  laft  becomes  hef 
own  executioner.  See  here  the  whole  proccfs  of 
that  paffion,  to  which  nothing  can  be  added.  I 
dare  go  no  farther,  left  I  foould  lofe  the  connect 
tion  of  my  difcouiTe. 

To  love  our  native  country,  and  to  ftudy  its  bej» 
nefit  and  its  gbry,  to  be  intcrcfted  in  its  conccmS| 
is  natural  to  all  men,  and  is  indeed  our  common 
duty.    A  poet  makes  a  farther  ftep ;  for,  cndca* 
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'vooring  to  do  Iionoor  to  it,  it  is  aUow&ble  in  bim 
eren  to  be  partial  in  its  cauic  s  for  he  is  not  tied 
to  tmth,  or  lettered  by  the  laws  of  hiftory.  Ho- 
iner  and  Taflb  are  juftly  praifed,  for  choofiny  tkoir 
heroes  oat  of  Greece  and  Italy.  Virgil  indeed 
ouide  his  a  Tkojan,  bnt  it  was  to  dcaive  the  Ro. 
ans  and  hit  own  Auguftos  from  him ;  but  all  the 
titfee  poets  are  manifeftly  partial  to  their  heroes, 
in  &Toar  of  their  eountrv  i  for  Dares  Phrygias  re- 
ports of  He^or,  that  he  was  flain  cowardly; 
.Soeas,  according  to  the  beft  account,  ilew  not 
BCeientins,  but  was  flain  by  him ;  and  the  Chto- 
aides  of  luly  Ull  us  little  of  that  Rinaldo  d*£fte, 
who  conquers  Jemfaiem  in  Taflb.  He  might  be 
a  champion  of  the  chnich ;  but  we  know  not  that 
he  was  fo  mnch  as  prefent  at  the  fiege.  To  apply 
this  to  Virgil,  he  thought  himielf  engaged  in  ho* 
aoor  to  efpoufe  the  caufe  and  quarrel  ofhis  coun- 
try againft  Carthage.  He  knew  he  could  not 
-pkMlk  the  Romans  better,  or  oblige  them  more  to 
pationiie  his  poem,  than  by  difgractng  the  loan- 
dtdk  of  that  city.  He  (hows  her  ungrateful  to  the 
aiemory  of  her  firft  huft>and ;  doting  on  a  ftrangtr; 
«i^oyed,  and  afterwards  for(aken  by  him.  This 
-was  the  original,  fays  he,  of  the  immortal  hatred, 
betwixt  the  two  riTal  nations.  It  is  tnie  he  co- 
loars  the  falfehood  of  ^neas  by  an  ezpreis  com- 
mwbd  from  Jupiter,  to  forfake  the  queen,  who 
Itad  obliged  him ;  but  he  knew  the  Romans  were 
to  be  his  readers,  and  them  he  biij^ed,  perhaps  at 
the  eipence  of  the  hero's  honefty,  but  he  gained 
hii  caufo  however,  as  pleading  before  corrupt 
judges.  They  were  content  to  fee  their  founder 
filUe  to  hm^  for  ftiU  he  had  the  advantage  of  the 
aOKmr  t  it  was  their  enemy  whom  he  forfook,  and 
file  might  havefor(aken  him  if  he  had  not  got  the 
ftart  of  her ; ,  ihe  had  already  forgotten  her  vows 
to  her  SichflDus :  and  **  variom  &.  mnubile  femper 
fcmina,**  is  the  fliarpeft  fatire  in  the  feweft  words 
that  ever  was  made  on  womanklod ;  for  both  the 
mdje^ives  are  neuter,  and  animal  muft  be  under- 
Ifcood  to  make  them  grammar.  Virgil  dots  well 
to  put  thofe  words  into  the  mouth  of  Mercury :  if 
m  ^od  had  not  fpoken  them,  neither  durft  he  have 
irritten  them,  nor  I  tranflated  them.  Yet  the 
deity  was  forced  to  come  twice  on  the  fame  er- 
rand :  and  the  iecond  time,  as  much  a  hero  as 
JSjmtm  was,  he  frighted  him.  It  if  ems  he  feared 
not  Jupiter  fo  much  as  Bido.  For  your  Lordlhip 
may  obferve,  that  as  much  intent  as  he  was  upon 
)u»  voyage,  yet  he  fiill  delayed  it,  until  the  mef- 
itnger  was  obliged  to  tell  him  plainly,  that  if  he 
weighed  not  anchor  in  the  night,  the  queen  would 
be  with  him  in  the  morning.  **  Notum^ue  furens 
quid  femina  poffit  ;*'  (he  was  injured,  (he  was  re- 
yengefol,  (he  was  powerfuL  The  poet  had 
likcwife  befiore  hinted,  that  the  people  were  na- 
turally perfidious  t  for  he  gives  their  chara^r  in 
the  queen,  and  makes  a  proverb  of**  Punica  fides,*' 
many  ages  before  it  was  invented. 

Thus  I  hope,  m^  .Lord,  that  I  have  made  good 
iiy  promife,  and  juftified  the  poet^  whatever  be- 
comes of  the  falCe  knight.  And  fure  a  poet  is  as 
jBOch  privileged  to  lie,  as  an  ambaffador,  for  the 
hooour  and  intereft  of  his  country ;  at  lealt  as  Sir 
Henry  Wotton  has  defined. 
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faonas  aaachrooiim,  in  making  JEo^as  and  Mdv 
contemporaries.    For  it  is  eertata  that  the  hero 
lived  almoil  two  haodnd  yean  before  the  build- 
ing of  Gutha||e.    One  who  imitatei  Bocalioe, 
fays,  that  Virgil  was  accufed  before  ApoUo  for 
this  error.    The  god  foon  found  that  he  w»  not 
able  to  defend  his  favourite  by  reafon,  for  the  cale 
was  clear:  he  therefore  g^ve  this  middle  fen- 
tence ;  that  any  thing  might  be  allowed  to  his 
Too  Virgil,  on  the  account  of  his  other  meritt; 
that,  being  a  monarch,  he  had  a  difpenfing  pow- 
er, and  pairdoned  him.    But,  that  this  fpecial  ad 
of  grace  might  never  be  drawn  bto  ejuunple,  or 
pleaded  by  his  puny  fncceflbrs  in  joftification  of 
their  ignorance,  he  decreed  for  the  fotnre,  no 
poet  diould  ptefnme  to  make  a  lady  die  for  love 
two  hundred  jem  before  her  birth.    To  mon- 
lise  this  (lory,  Virgil  is  the  ApoUo,  who  has  this 
difpenfing  power.    His  great  judgment  made  the 
laws  of  poetry,  bnt  he  never  made  himfelf  a  fiave 
to  them :  chronology^  at  beft»  is  but  a  cobweb- 
law,  and  he  broke  through  it  with  his  weight' 
They  who  will  imiute  him  wifely,  muft  chwk, 
as  he  did,  an  obfcore  and  a  remote  mra,  whoe 
they  may  invent  at  pleafore,  and  not  be  eafily 
contradided.    Neither  he,  nor  the  Romans,  had 
ever  read  the  Bible,  by  which  only  his  folfe  com- 
pttUtion  of  times  can  be  made  out  againfl  him. 
This  Segrais  fays  in  his  defence,  and  proves  it 
from  his  learned  firieod  Bochartus,  whofe  letter 
on  this  fubjeiSt  he  has  printed  at  tl:^  end  of  die 
fourth  JEneid,  to  which  I  refer  yoor  Loidfhip 
and  the  reader.    Yet  the  credit  of  Vii;gil  was  fo 
great,  that  he  made  this  fable  of  his  own  inven- 
tion pals  for  an  authentic  hi(h>iy,  or,  at  leaft,  as 
credible  as  miy  thin|^  in  Homer.    Ovid  takes  it 
up  after  him,  even  m  the  fame  age,  and  makes 
an  ancient  heroine  of  Virgil's  new-created  Dido ; 
di(5tates  a  letter  for  her;  juft  before  her  death,  to 
the  ingratefnl  fogitive ;  and,  very  unluckily  for 
himfeff,  is  for  meaftOing  a  fword  with  a  man  fo 
much  foperior  in  force  to  him  on  the  fame  fob- 
je^    I  think  I  may  be  judsvt.of  thii^  becaufe  I 
have  tranflated  both.    The  famous  author  of  the 
Art  of  Love  has  nothing  of  his  own :  he  borrows 
all  from  a  greater  matter  in  his  own  pro£effioa; 
and,  which  is  worfe,  improves  nothing  which  he 
finds.    Nature  fails  him,  and,  being  forced  to  his 
old  (hifr,  he  hiis  recourfe  to  witticifm.    This 
pafiTes  indeed  with  his  foft  admirers,  and  gives 
him  the  preference  to  Virgil  in  their  efteem. 
Bnt  let  them  like  for  theml'elves,  and  not  pre- 
fcribe  to  others ;  for  our  author  needs  not  their 
admiration. 

The  motives  that  induced  Virgil  to  coin  this 
fable,  I  have  (hown  already ;  and  luve  alfo  begun 
to  (how  that  he  might  make  this  anachronifm,  by 
fuperieding  the  mechanic  rules  of  poetry,  for  the 
fame  reafun  that  a  monarch  may  difpenfe  with, 
or  fufpend  his  own  laws,  when  he  finds  it  necef- 
fajry  fo  to  do ;  efpecially  if  thofe  laws  are  not  al- 
together fundamental.  Nothing  is  to  be  called  a 
fault  in  poetry,  fays  Ariilotle«  but  what  is  a^runft 
the  .art;  therefore  a  man  may  be  an  admirable 
^oet,  without  bcbg  an  cxafl  chronologcr.  Shall 
we  dare,  continues  Segrais,  to  condeqan  Virgil, 
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Digitized  by 


Google 


BSDtCAtiaK. 


m 


tiAe,  when  we  cfMnmend  Ovid  tnd  other  poets 
who  have  made  maoy  of  their  fidions  agaiaft  the 
order  of  nature?  For  what  are  the  fplendid  mU 
radea  q£  the  Metamorphofes  ?  Yet  thefe  are 
)»eaHtifat  at  they  are  related ;  and  have  alTo  deep 
learning  and  inttru^ive  mythologies  couched  un- 
der thSn :  but  to  give,  as  Virgil  does  in  this 
cpiibde,  the  original  cauTe  of  ithe  long  wan  be- 
twixt Rome  and  Carthage,  to  draw  truth  out  of 
^dien,  after  fo  probable  a  manner,  with  fo  much 
beauty,  and  So  much  for  the  honour  of  his  coun- 
try, was  proper  only  to  the  divine  wit  of  Maro ; 
aood  TaflTo,  in  one  of  his  difcourfes,  admires  him 
for  this  payrticularly.  It  is  not  lawful,  indeed,  to 
contradift  a  piece  of  hiilory  which  is  known  to 
aU  the  world ;  as,  for  example,  to  make  Hannibal 
and  Scipio  contemporaries  with  Alexander ;  but, 
in  the  dark  receflfes  of  antiquity,  a  great  poet  may 
and  cm^ht  to  feign  fuch  things  as  he  finds  not 
^ere^  if  they  can  be  brought  to  embellifli  that 
fabjedk  which  he  treats.  On  the  other  fide,  the 
pains  and  diligence  of  ill  poets  is  but  thrown  a- 
way,  when  they  want  the  genius  to  invent  and 
£ngn  agreeably.  But  if  the  fi^ons  be  delightful 
Xwhick  they  always  are,  if  they  be  natoral) ;  if 
diey  be  of  a  piece ;  if  the  beginning,  the  middle, 
and  the  end,  be  in  their  due  places,  and  artfully 
united  to  each  other,  fuch  works  can  never  fad 
of  their  deferred  fuccels.  And  fueh  is  Virgil's 
cpifode  of  Dido  and  JEneas;  where  the  foureft 
oritic  muft  acknowledge,  that  if  he  had  deprived 
his  .£neis  of  fo  great  an  ornament,  becaufe  he 
found  no  traces  of  it  in  antiquity,  he  had  avoided 
their  anjuft  cenfure,  but  bad  wanted  one  of  the 
^eateft  beauties  of  his  poem.  I  (ball  fay  more 
of  this  in  the  next  article  of  their  charge  againft 
him,  which  is,  want  of  invention.  In  the  mean 
time,  I  may  affirm,  in  honour  of  thb  epifode,  that 
it  is  not  only  now  efteemed  the  moft  pleafing  en* 
tertainment  of  the  .£neis,  but  was  fo  accounted 
in  his  awn  age ;  and  before  it  was  mellowed  into 
tiiat  rqmtatiDn  which  time  has  given  it;  for  which 
I  need  produce  no  other  teftimony  than  that  of 
Ovid,  his  contemporary. 

**  Ncc  pars  ulla  magisiegitur  de  corpore  loto, 
'  **  Qu»m  non  legitimo  foedere  junms  amor.** 

Where,  by  the  way,  you  may  obierve,  my  Lord, 
ik^t  Ovid  in  thofe  words,  **  non  legitime  foedere 
**  jnndus  amor,**  will  by  no  means  allow  it  to 
be  a  lawful  marriage  betwixt  Dido  and  i£neas : 
he  was  in  baniibment  when  he  wrote  thefe  vcrfos, 
which  I  ciu  from  his  letter  to  Auguftns :  Tou, 
Sir,  faith  he,  have  font  me  into  exile  for  writing 
my  Art  of  Love,  and  my  wanton  elegies;  yet 
your  own  poet  was  happy  in  your  good  graces, 
though  he  brought  Dido  and  iHneas  into  a  cave, 
and  left  them  there  not  over-honeftly  together : 
may  i  be  fo  bold  to  a(k  your  majefty,  is  it  a  great- 
er fault  to  teach  the  art  of  unlawful  love,  than 
to  (how  it  in  the  a&ion  ?  But  was  Ovid,  the  court 
foet,  fo  bad  a  courtier  as  to  find  no  other  plea  to 
ezcufo  himfelf  than  by  a  plain  accufation  of  his 
mailer  ?  Virgil  coofefled  it  was  a  lawful  mar- 
riage betwixt  the  lovers ;  that  Juno,  the  goddefs 
of  matrimony,  had  rati^ed  it  by  her  prefence ; 
for  it  was  her  bufinefs  to  bring  matters  to  that 


iffoe :  that  the  ceremoniei  were  ihort,  -We  tuf 
believe,  for  Dido  was  not  oidy  amorous,  but  a 
widow.  Mercury  himfolf,  though  employed  on 
a  quite  contrary  errand,  yet  owns  it  a  marriage 
by  an  iijnuendo.— *•  Pulchramque  uxorius  urbem 
'*  extruis.'*— 'He  calls  .£neas  not  only  a  hufband, 
but  upbraids  him  for  being  a  fond  hufband,  as  the 
word  "  uxorius**  implies.  Now  mark  a  little,  tf 
your  Lordfhip  pleafes,  why  Virgil  is  fo  much  ooor 
cemed  to  make  this  marriage  Qk  he  feems  to  be 
the  father  of  the  bride  himfeif;  and  to  give  her 
to  the  bridegroem),  it  was  to  make  way  for  the 
divorce  which  he  intended  afterwards;  for  be 
wti  a  finer  flatterer  than  Ovid :  and  I  mere  than 
cott^eAure,  that  he  had  in  his  eye  the  divorce, 
which  net  long  before  had  paSed  betwixt  the 
emperor  and  Scribonia.  He  drew  this  dimple  in 
the  chedt  of  JBneas,  to  prove  Augnftns  of  ^e 
fame  family,  by  fo  remarkable  a  foatare  in  the 
fame  place.  Thus,  as  we  fay  in  our  homefpnn 
Englifli  proverb,  **  He  killed  two  birds  with  one 
"  ftone;'*  pleafied  the  emperor,  by  giving  him 
the  refomblance  of  his  anceftor,  and  gave  him 
fueh  a  refemblance  as  was  not  fcandaloas  in  thet  ■ 
age.  For  to  leave  one  wife  and  take  another, 
was  but  a  matter  of  gallantry  at  that  time  of  daf 
amon|  the  Romans.  **  Keque  hiec  in  fioedera 
**  vem/*  ia  the  very  excufe  which  iCneas  makei 
when  he  leaves  his  lady.  I  made  no  fnch  bar- 
gain with  you  at  our  maniare,  to  live  alwaye 
dmdging  on  at  Carthage ;  my  bufioefs  was  Ital^, 
and  1  never  made  a  focret  of  it.  If  I  took  mj 
pleaifttre,  had  not  you  your  fhare  of  it  ?  (  leave 
you  free  at  mj*  departure,  to  comfort  yourfelC 
with  the  next  ftranger  who  happens  to  be  Ifaip- 
wrecked  on  your  coaift :  be  as  kirid  an  hoikefs  as 
yon  have  been  to  me,  and  yon  can  never  fiul  ef 
another  hufband.  In  the  mean  time,  I  eall  the 
gods  to  witnefs,  that  I  leave  your  fhore  nnwilling- 
iy;  for  though  Juno  made  the  marriage,  yet  Jo- 
piter  commuds  me  to  forfake  yon.  This  is  the 
eflEe^  of  what  he  faith,  when  it  is  difbonoureA 
out  of  Latin  verfe  into  £ngli(h  pro/e.  If  the  poet 
argued  not  aright,  we  muft  pardon  him  for  a  poor 
blind  heathen,  who  knew  no  better  morals. 

I  have  detained  your  Lordfhip  longer  than  I  in- 
tended on  this  obje^ion,  which  wouM  indeed 
weigh  fomething  in  a  fpiritual  court ;  but  I  asn 
not  to  defend  our  poet  there.  The  next,  I  think, 
is  but  a  cavil,  though  the  cry  is  great  againft  hnn, 
and  hath  continued  fhmi  the  time  of  Macrobiua 
to  this  prefent  age :  1  hinted  it  before.  They  Uj 
no  lefs  than  the  want  of  invenrion  to  hb  charge  : 
a  capital  crime,  1  mufk  acknowledge :  for  a  poet 
is  a  maker,  as  the  word  fignifies:  and  he  who 
cannot  make,  that  is,  invent,  hath  his  name  for 
nothing.  That  which  makes  this  accufation  look 
fo  ftrange  at  the  firft  fifht,  is,  that  he  has  bor- 
rowed fo  many  things  ut>m  Homer,  Apollonius 
Rhodios,  and  others  who  preceded  him.  But,  in 
the  firft  place,  if  invention  is  to  be  taken  in  fo 
itti6t  a  fenfe,  that  the  matter  of  a  poem  muft  be 
wholly  new,  and  that  in  all  its  parts,  then  Seali- 
ger  hath  made  out,  faith  Segrais,  that  the  hiftoiy 
of  Troy  was  no  mote  the  invention  of  Homer, 
than  of  Virgil.  There  was  not  an  old  woman, 
or  almoft  a  child,  but  had  it  in  their  mouths,  be- 
fore the  Creek  poet  ot  his  friends  digefted  it  inte 
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thi^  I'ar::..'.'  or<1cr  in  which  we  read  it.  At 
this  ;u  ,  j^.  5iioaH '1  hath  told  ui,  there  is  no- 
thin.w  nev  bcnrat'i  the.  lun.  Who  then  can  pafs 
for  an  invctin.r,  if  Homer,  as  well  as  Virgil,  muft 
ht  dcpriveti  ot  that  glory  ?  Is  Verfaillci  the  lefs 
ft  new  building,  becauCe  the  archite<5t  of  that  pa- 
lace hath  imitated  others  which  were  built  before 
it  ?  Walls,  doors  and  windows,  apartments,  of. 
fioes,  rooms  ol'  convenience  and  magnificence,  are 
in  all  great  houfcs.  So  defcriptioos,  figures,  fa- 
bks,  and  the  reft,  muft  be  in  all  beioic  poems  ; 
they  are  the  common  materials  of  poctrj,  fumifli* 
e4  from  the  magazine  of  nature ;  every  poet  hath 
AS  much  right  to  them,  as  every  man  hath  to  air 
or  water.  **  Quid  prohibetis  aquas ,?  ufus  com- 
**  munis  aquanim  eft.*'  But  the  argument  of  the 
work,  that  is  to  fay,  its  principal  adioo.  the  eco- 
nomy and  cUfpofitioa  of  it ;  thefe  are  the  things 
which^-diftioguiih  copies  from  originals.  The 
p«et,  who  borrows  nothing  from  others,  is  yet  tp 
be  born ;  he  and  the  Jews  Meftias  will  come  to- 
gether. There  are  parts  of  the  yfineis  which  xe- 
lemble  {omt  parts  both  of  the  Ilias  and  of  the 
Qdyfles :  as,  for  example,  .£oeas  defcendcd  in- 
to bell,  and  IJlylTcs  had  been  there  before  him: 
^neas  loved  Dido,  and  Ulyft*e8  loved  Calypfo :  in 
few  words,-  Virgil  hath  imitated  Homer^s  Odyf- 
fcs  in  his  &rft  fix  books,  and  in  his  fix  laft  the 
Uias.  But  from  hence  can  we  infer,  that  the 
two  poets  write  the  fame  hiftory  ?  Is  there  no  in« 
■vention  in  fome  other  parts  of  VirgiPs  JEm9S  ? 
The  difpofition  of  fo  many  various  matters,  is  not 
that  his  own  ?  From  what  book  of  Homer  had 
Virgil  his  epifode  of  Nifus  and  Uryalus,  of  Me- 
zentius  and  Laufus  ?  From  whence  did  he  borf> 
TOW  his  defign  of  bringing  iElneas  into  luly  ?  of 
efUblifhing  the  Roman  empire  on  the  foundatioos 
of  a  Trojan  colony :  to  fay  nothing  of  the  honour 
he  did  hit  patron,  not  only  in  his  defcent  from 
Venus,  b)it  in  making  him  fo  like  her  in  his  beft 
features,  that  the  gt^defs  miffht  have  miftakcn 
Auguftiu  for  her  fon.  He  had  indeed  the  ftory 
from  common  fi^me,  as  Ifomer  had  his  frqnl  the 
Egyptian  prieftefs.  "  ^neadom  Gcnitrix**  was 
^o  more  unknown  to  Lucretius,  than  to  him. 
jBot  Lucretius  taught  him  not  to  form  his  htro ; 
to  give  him  piety  or  valour  for  his  manners :  and 
bou)  m  fo  eminent  a  degree,  that,  having  done 
"What  was  poffible  for  mitn  to  fave  his  king  and 
country,  his  mother  was  forced  to  appear  to  him 
ftod  reftrain  his  fury,  which  hurried  him  to  death 
in  their  revenge.  But  the  poet  made  his  piety- 
more  fttccefitful ;  he  brought  off  his  father  and  his 
fon ;  and  his  gods  witneflcd  to  his  devotion,  by 
putting  therofelves  under  his  prote^ion,  to  be  r&- 
placc<i  by  him  in  their  promifcd  Italy.  Neither 
the  invention  nor  the  conduct  of  this  great  ftdUon 
were  owing  to  Homer,  or  any  other  poet.  It  is 
one  thing  to  copy,  and  another  thing  toimiute 
from  nature.  The  copier  is  that  fervile  imiutor, 
to  whom  Horace  gives  no  better  a  name  than 
of  animal ;  he  will  not  fo  much  as  allow  him  to 
be  a  man.  Raphael  imitated  nature ;  they  who 
copy  one  of  KaphaePs  pieces,  imitate  but  him,  for 
his  work  is  their  original  They  tranflate'him,  as 
I  do  Virgil ;  and  fall  as  fliort  of  him,  as  I  of  Vir- 
ffil.    There  is  a  kind  of  invention  in  the  imitation 
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of  Raphael :  for  though  the  thing  was  in  tiaturt, 
yet  the  idea  of  it  was  his  own.  Uly  Acs  travelled, 
lb  did  ^neas ;  but  neither  of  them  were  the  firft 
travellers :,  for  Cain  went  into  the  land  of  Nod, 
before  they  were  born :  and  neither  of  the  pocti 
ever  heard  of  fuch  a  man.  If  Ulyftes  had  been 
killed  at  Troy,  yet  .£ncas  mufl  have  gone  to  fea, 
or  he  could  never  have  arrived  in  Italy.  But  the 
defigns  of  the  two  poets  were  as  different  as  the 
courfes  of  their  heroes;  one  went  home,  and  the 
other  fought  a  home.  To  return  to  my  firft  fimi* 
litude  :  Suppofe  Apelles  and  Raphael  had  each 
of  them  painted  a  burning  Troy ;  might  not  the 
modern  painter  have  fuccceded  as  well  as  the 
ancient,  though  neither  of  them  had  feen  the 
town  on  fire  ?  For  the  draughts  of  both  were  ta- 
ken from  the  ideas  which  they  had  of  nature. 
Cities  have  been  burnt,  before  either  of  tbem 
were  in  being.  But,  to  clofe  the  iimile  as  I 
began  it,  they  would  not  have  defigned  it  after 
the  fame  manner:  Apelles  would  have  diftin- 
guifhed  Pyrrhus  from  the  reft  of  all  the  Grecians, 
and  (howed  him  forcing  his  entrance  into  Priaiii*t 
palace ;  there  he  had  let  him  in  the  Aiireft  light, 
and  given  him  the  chief  place  of  til  his  figures  ;* 
becaufe  he  was  a  Grecian,  and  he  would  do  honour 
to  his  country.  Raphael,  who  was  an  Italian,  and 
defcended  fiom  the  Trojans,  would  have  made 
.£neas  the  hero  of  his  piece ;  and  perhaps  not 
with  his  father  on  his  back ;  his  fon  in  one  hand, 
his  bundle  of  gods  in  the  other;  and  his  wife  foL- 
lowing  (fos  an  a^  of  piety  is  not  half  fo  grace- 
ful in  a  pidlifre  as  an  a&  of  courage)  :  he  would 
have  rather  drawn  him  killing  Androgeus,  or 
fome  othet,  hand  to  hand ;  and  the  blase  of  the 
fires  (houU  have  darted  fuU  upon  his  face,  to  maka 
him  ^onfpicuous  amongft  his  Trojans;  This,  C 
thinks  is  a  juft  compariion  betwixt  the  two  poets, 
in  the  condudk  of  their  fcveral  defigns.  Virgil 
cannot  be  faid  to  copy  Homer;  the  Grecian  bad' 
only  the  advantage  of  writing  firft.  If  it  be  urg* 
cd>  that  I  have  granted  a  refemblance  in  feme 
parts,  yet  therein  Virgil  has  excelled  him.  For 
what  are  the  tears  of  Calypfo,  for  being  left,  to 
the  fury  and  death  of  Dido  ?  Where  is  there  the 
whole  pMcefs  of  her  paffioh,  and  all  its  violent 
effcdbrto  be  found,  in  the  languifhing  epifode  of 
the  Odyfles?  If  this  be  a  copy,  let  the  critics 
ftiow  us  the  fame  difpofition,  features,  br  cobor- 
ing^  in  their  original.  The  like  may  be  faid  Of 
the  defcent  to  hell,  which  wa^  not  of  HomerV 
invention  neither ;  he  had  it  from  the  ftory  of 
Orpheus  and  £urydice.  But  to  what  end  did 
UlyflTcs  make  that  journey  ?  -  Jslneas  undertook  it 
by  the  ezprcis  commandment  of  his  father^sgfaoft: 
there  he  was  to  fbow  him  all  the  fuccseding  he- 
roes of  his  race :  and,  next  to  Romnlus  (mark, 
if  yon  pleafe,  the  addrefs  of  Virgil),  his  own  pa- 
tron Auguftos  Csfar.  Anchifes  was  Ukewife  to 
inftmdl  him  how  to  manage  the  Italian  war,  and 
how  to  conclude  it  with  his  honour;  that  is,  in 
other  words,  to  lay  the  foundations  oif  that  em- 
pire which  Auguftus  was  to  govern.  This  is  the 
noble  invention  of  our  author ;  but  it  hath  been 
copied  by  fo  many  fign-poft  daubers,  that  now  it 
is  grown  folfomc ;  rather  by  their  want  of  Ikill, 
than  by  the  commonnefs. 
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tn  the  firft  pltcc,  I  may  fafcly  grant,  that  by 
reidin^  Homer,  Virgil  was  tauzht  to  imitate  his 
iovention ;  that  is,  to  imitate  lise  him :  which  is 
no  more  than  if  a  painter  ftudied  Raphael,  that 
he  might  learn  to  delign  after  his  manner.  And 
thus  I  might  imiute  Virgil,  if  I  were  capable  of 
writing  an  heroic  poem,  and  yet  the  invention  be 
my  own  :  but  I  (hould  endeavour  to  avoid  a  fer- 
nlt  copying.  I  would  not  give  the  fame  ftory 
under  other  names,  with  the  fame  charaders,  in 
the  fame  order,  and  with  the  fame  fequel ;  for 
every  common  reader  to  find  me  out  at  the  firft 
fight  for  a  plagiary,  and  cry,  This  I  read  before 
in  Virgil,  in  a  better  language,  and  in  better 
verfe.  TThb  is  like  Merry-Andrew  on  the  low 
rope,  copying  lubberly  the  fame  tricks  which  his 
mailer  is  (o  deztroully  performing  on  the  high. 

I  will  trouble  your  Loidfliip  but  with  one  ob- 
jctflioii  more,  which  I  know  not  whether  found 
in  Le  Fevre  or  Valais;  but  I  am  fure  I  have  read 
it  in  another  French  critic,  whom  I  will  not  name, 
becaufe  I  think  it  is  not  much  for  hjs  reputation. 
Virgil,  in  the  heat  of  aAion,  fuppofe  for  exam- 
ple, in  defcribing  the  fury  of  his  hero  in  a  battle, 
when  he  is  endeavouring  to  raife  our  concemmerts 
to  the  higheft  pitch,  turns  fliort  on  the  fuddeu 
into  fome  fimilitude,  which  diverts,  fay  they, 
your  attention  from  the  main  fubjedl,  and  mif- 
pends  it  on  fome  trivial  image.  He  pours  cold 
water  into  the  cauldron,  when  his  bufinefs  is  to 
make  it  boil. 

This  accufatton  is  general  againft  all  who  would 
be  thought  heroic  poets ;  but  I  th'uik  it  touches 
Virgil  let  than  any.  He  is  too  great  a  matter  of 
his  art  to  make  a  blot  which  may  (o  callJy  be  hit. 
Similitudes,  as  I  have  faid,  are  not  for  tragedy, 
which  is  all  violent,  and  where  the  paffions  arc 
in  a  perpetual  ferment;  for  there  they  deaden 
where  they  fliould  animate ;  they  are  not  of  the 
nature  of  dialogae,  unlefs  in  comedy :  a  metaphor 
is  almoft  all  the  ft  age  can  fuffer,  which  is  a  kind 
of  fiffiilitudc  comprehended  in  a  word.  But  this 
figure  has  a  contrary  efifcel  in  heroic  poetry  ;  there 
it  is  employed  to  raife  the  admiration,  which  is 
itt  proper  bufinefs.  And  admiration  is  not  oi  fo 
violent  a  nature  as  fear  or  hope,  compaffion  or 
horror,  or  any  concernment  we  can  have  for  fuch 
or  fuch  a  peribn  on  the  ttage.  Not  but  I  confcfs, 
that  fimilitudes  and  defcriptions,  when  drawn  in- 
to an  unreafonabic  length,  muft  needs  naufcate 
the  reader.  Once  T  remember,  and  but  once, 
Virgil  makes  a  fimilitude  of  fourteen  lines ;  and 
his  defcription  of  Fame  is  about  the  fame  num. 
her.  He  is  blamed  for  both ;  and  I  doubt  not  but 
he  wouM  have  contra(a<;d  them,  had  he  lived  to 
have  reviewed  his  work :  but  faults  are  no  pre- 
cedents. This  I  have  obferved  of  his  fimilitudes 
in  general,  that  they  are  not  placed,  as  our  un- 
oWerving  critics  tell  us,  in  the  heat  of  any  adlion, 
but  commonly  in  its  declining  i  when  he  has 
warmed  us  injiis  defcription  as  much  as  pofBbly 
be  can,  then,  left  that  warmth  fhould  languiOi, 
he  renews  it  by  fome  apt  fimilitude,  which  illuf- 
trates  his  liibje^,  and  yet  palls  not  his  audience. 
I  need  give  your  Lordfliip  but  one  example  of  this 
kind,  and  leave  the  reft  to  your  obfervation,  when 
*ext  ]roB  review  the  whole  .^jieis  in  the  original, 
Vou  XII.  ^ 
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unblemiflied  by  my  rude  tranflation.  It  is  in  the^i 
firft  book,  where  the  poet  defcribes  Neptune  comT^ 
pofing  the  ocean,  on  which  ^olus  had  raifed  a 
tempeft,  without  his  permiflion.  He  had  already 
chidden  the  rebellious  winds  for  obeying  tlie  com., 
mands  of  their  ufurping  mafter :  he  had  warned 
them  from  the  feas:  he  had  beaten  down  the 
billows  with  his  mace  ;  diipcllcd  the  clouds,  re- 
ftored  the  funlhine,  while  Triton  and  Cymothod 
were  heaving  the  (hips  from  off  the  quickfands, 
before  the  poet  would  offer  at  a  fimilitude  for  il- 
liilratiou. 

**  Ac,  veluti  magno  in  populo  cum  fappe  coorta  eft 

'*  Seditio,  fxvitque  animis  ignobile  vulgus, 

'*  Jamque  faces,  et  faza  volant,  furor  arma  mi^ 

**  niftrat ;. 
"  Tum  pietate  graven,  ac  mentis  fi  forte  virum 

*'  quern 
*'  Confpexere,  filent,  arre^ifque  auribus  adftant ; 
"  Ille  regit  dicfUs  animos,  et  pedlora  mulcet : 
**  Sic  cundlus  pelagi  accidit  frager,  cquora  poft* 

**  quam 
*•  Profpiciens  genitor,  coeloque  invedus  apecto 
**  Flec^it  equos,  curruque  volansdat  lora  fecundo.** 

This  is  the  firft  fimilitude  which  Vir?il  makes 
in  this  poem,  and  one  of  the  longeft  in  the  whole, 
for  which  reafon  I  the  rather  cite  it.  Whale  the 
ftorm  was  in  its  fury,  any  allufiun  had  been  im- 
proper ;  for  the  poet  could  have  compared  it  to 
nothing  more  impetuous  than  itfelf;  confequent- 
ly  he  could  have  made  no  illuftration.  if  he  could 
have  illuftrated,  it  had  been  an  ambitious  orna- 
ment out  of  fcaibn,  and  would  have  diverted  our 
concernment :  **  Nunc,  non  erat  his  locus  :**  aud 
therefoie  he  deferred  it  to  its  proper  place. 

Thefe  are  the  criticifms  of  moft  moment  which 
have  been  made  againft  the  JEncis,  by  the  an- 
cients or  modems.  As  for  the  particular  exc.*^  - 
tions  againft  this  or  that  paffage,  Macrubius  and 
Pontanus  have  anfwered  them  already.  If  I  de« 
fired  to  appear  more  learned  than  I  am,  it  had 
been  as  eafy  for  me  to  have  taken  their  obje<5lion« 
and  folutions,  as  it  is  for  a  country  parfon  to  take 
the  expofitions  of  the  fathers  out  ot  Junius  and 
Tremellius.  Or  not  to  have  named  the  authors 
from  whence  I  had  them :  for  fo  Ruseu^,  other- 
wife  a  moft  judicious  commentator  on  Virgirs  " 
works,  has  ufed  Pontanus,  his  greateft  t)enefac- 
tor ;  of  whom  he  is  very  filent,  and  I  do  not  re- 
member that  he  once  cites  him. 

What  follows  next,  is  no  objedlion;  for  that 
implies  a  fault :  and  it  had  been  none  in  Virgil, 
if  he  had  extended  the  time  of  his  adlion  beyond 
a  year.  At  Icaft  Ariftotle  has  fet  no  prccife  li- 
mits to  it.  Homer*s,  we  know,  was  within  two 
months ;  Taffo,  I  am  fure,  exceeds  not  a  fummer : 
and,  if  I  examined  him,  perhaps  he  might  be  re- 
duced into  a  much  lefs  compafs.  Boffu  leaves  it 
doubtful  whether  Virgil's  actions  were  within 
the  year,  or  took  up  fome  months  beyond  it.  In- 
deed the  whole  difpute  is  of  no  more  concern- 
ment to  the  common  reader,  than  it  is  to  a 
ploughman,  whether  February  this  year  had 
twenty -eight  or  twenty-nine  days  in  it  But,  for 
the  fatisfa(flion  of  the  more  curious,  of  which 
□umber  1  am  fure  your  Lordfliip  is  one,  I  will 
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tranflate  wbat  I  thipk  eonvenicrit  outof  Stfgrais, 
•whom  perhaps"you  have  not  read  :  for  he  has 
•  ifiade  it  highly  probabit,  that  the  aiflipn  of  the 
^^nels  began  in  the  fpring^and  was  not  extended 
"l)ryond  thoautumn.  And  we  have  known  campaigns 
tliat  have,  begun  fobner,  and  have  ended  later. 

'Ronfard*  and  the  reft  whom  Segrais  names, 
Vho  are  ofj^plnion  tliat  the  adtion  of  this  poem 
<jkes  up  almod  a  year  and  a  half,  ground  their 
calculation  thus :  Anchifes  died  in  Sici!y  at  the 
end  of  winter,  or  beginning  of  the  fpring.  iEneas, 
immediately  after  the  interment  of  hi^  father, 
puts  to  fea  for  Italy :  he  is  furprifed  by  the  tcra- 
p.*ft  tiefcribed  in  the  beginning  of  the  firft  book ; 
and  there  it  is  that  the  fccnc  of  the  poem  opens, 
aird  where  tV.e  aiflion  mull  commence.  He  is 
dnven  by  this  (lorm  on  the  coafls  of  Afric  :  he 
fliiys  at  Cnrthngc  all  that  fummer,  and  almoft  all 
the  winter  following :  fcts  fail  again  for  Italy  juft 
"btforc'the  beginning  of  the  fprmg ;  meets  with 
contrary  winds  and  makes  Sicily  the  fecood  time: 
th's  ;r.irt  of  the  a(ftion  completes  the  year.  Then 
b^  celebrates  the  annivcrfary  of  his  father's  fune- 
idl,  and  fljortly  after  arrives  at  Cumje,  and  from 
tfiencc  hi',  time  is  taken  up  in  his  firfV  treaty  with 
Latinus ;  the  overture  of  the  War ;  the  liege  of 
his  camp  byTurnus;  his  going  for  fuccours  to 
Telleve  it ;  his  return  ;  the  raiCng  of  the  fiegc  by 
the  Crft  battle;  the  twelve  days  truce ;  the  fe- 
'cond  battle  ;  the  alTault  of  Laurentum,  and  the 
(inglc  fight  with  Turnus;  all  which,  they  fay, 
cannot  take  up  lefs  than  four  or  five  months  more; 
liy  which  account  \\  c  cannot  fupjwfe  the  entire 
i»<^lIon  to  be  cont?iued  in  a  much  lets  compafs 
than  a  year  and  half. 

Sfgrais  reckons  another  way ;  and  his  compu- 
tation is  not  condemned  by  the  learned  Ru»us, 
who  compiled  and  poblifhed  the  commentaries 
oi^  our  poet,  which  we  call  the  Dauphin's  Vir- 

He  allows  the  time  of  the  year  when  Anchifes 
died,  to  be  in  the  latter  end  of  winter,  or  in  the 
beginning  of  the  fpring ;  he  acknowledges,  that 
xvhcn  ^neas  is  firft  feen  at  fea  afterwards,  and  is 
driven  by  the  tempefl  on  the  coaft  of  Afric,  h 
the  time  when  the  adlion  is  naturally  to  begin: 
he  confeffcs  farther,  that  -£ncas  left  Carthage  in 
the  latter  end-  of  winter ;  for  Dido  tells  him  in 
exprefs  terms,  as  an  argument  for  his  lonsrer 
ilay. 

•*  Quinetlaro  hiberno  moliris  (idere  clafTem." 

But  whereas  Ronfard's  followers  fuppofe  that 
vhenJEncas  had  buried  tiis  father,  he  fct  fail 
immediately  for  Italy  (though  the  temped  drove 
him  on  the  toaft  of  Carthage),  Segrais  will  by  no 
n  eans  allow  that  fuppofition,  but  thinks  it  much 
r  ore  probable  that  he  remained  in  Sicily  till  the 
reidft  of  July,  or  the  beginning  of  Auguft,  at 
vhxh  time  h«  places  the  tirft-  appearance  of  his 
hero  on  the  lea,  and  there  opens  the  adlion  of  the 
yctro.  From  which  beginning,  to  the  death  of 
lumus,  which  concludes  the  a<5lion,  there  need 
Pot  be  fuppcied  above  ten  months  of  intermediate 
time  :  for,  arriving  at  Carthage  in  the  latter  end 
cf  fummer,  ftaying  there  the  winter  following,  de- 
t:inini^  tLcn.c  in  the  very  beginning  of  the  fpricg. 
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m&kiog  a  fliort  abode  in  Sicily  the  fecond  tiiPf» 
landing  in  Italy,  and  making  the  war,  may  be 
reafonably  judged  the  bufinefs  but  of  ten  months. 
To  this  the  Ronfardians  reply,  that  having  been  for 
feven  years  before  in  queft  of  Italy,  and  having  no 
more  to  do  in  Sicily  than  to  inter  his  father,  alter 
that  office  was  performed^  what  remained  for 
him,  but,, without  delay,  to  purfue  bis  firft  ad- 
venture ?  To  which  Segrais  anfwcn,  that  the 
obfcijuies  of  his  father,  according  to  the  rites  of 
the  Greeks  and,  Romany,  would  detain  him  for 
many  days :  that  a  longer  fimrf  muft  be  taken  up 
in  the  refitting  of  his  Ihips,  aftet  fo  tedious  a  voy- 
age, and  in  icfrefhing  his  weather-beaten  foldicrs 
on  a  friendly  cpaftw  Thefe,  indeed,  are  but  fup- 
pofiiions  on  both  fides,  yet  thofe  of  Segrais  fcetn 
better  grounded.  For  the  feaft  of  Dido,  when  Ihc 
entertained  ^Eneas  firft,  has  the  appearanw  of  a 
Yum'mer's  night,  which  feems  alreaidy  almoft  end- 
ed when  be  begins  his  ftory  :  therefore  the  love 
was  made  in  autumn;  the  hunting  foflowcd  pro- 
perly, when  the  heats  of  that  fcorchin^  country 
were  declining:  the  winter  was  pafled  m  jollity, 
as  the  fea  (on  and  their  love  required :  and  he  left 
her  in  the  latter  end  of  winter,  as  is  already 
proved.  This  opinion  is  fortified  by  the  arrival 
of  ^neas  at  the  mouth  of  the  Tiber,  which 
marks  the  feafon  of  the  fpring ;  that  feafon  being 
perfecHJy  defcribcd  by  the  finging  of  the  birds, 
faluting  the  dawn;  and  by  the  beauty  of  the 
place  ;  which  the  poet  fe<;ras  to*  have  painted  «- 
prefsly  in  the  feventh  -£ncid: 

*'  Aurora  in  rofeis  fulgebat  lutea  bigis, 

*'  Ciim  venti  pofuere;    variaf  circumquc,  fu- 

"  praque 
**  Afluetae  ripis  vohicrcs,  8c  fluminis  alvco, 
"  -£thera  mulccbant  cantu.*' 

The  remainder  of  the  atflion  required  but  three 
months  more;  for  when  JEaets  went  for  fuccour 
to  the  'f  ufcans,  he  found  their  army  in  a  readi- 
ners  to  march,  and  wanting  only  a  commander : 
i'o  tha.t,  according  to  this  calculation,  the  .^neis 
takes  not  up  above  a  year  complete,  and  may  be 
comprehended  in  lefs  compafs. 

This,  amongft  other  circumftances,  treated 
more  at  large  by  Segrais,  agrees  with  the  rifing 
of  Urloh,  which  caufed  the  tempeft  defcribcd  m 
the  beginning  of  the  firft  book.  By  fome  paflages 
in  the  Paftorals,  but  more  particularly  in  the 
Georgics,  our  poet  is  found  to  be  an  exacft  aftro- 
nomer  according  to  the  knowledge  of  that  age. 
Now  llioneus  (whom  Virgil  twice  employs  in 
embaflies,  as  the  beft  fpcaker  of  the  Trojans)  at- 
tributes that  tempeft  to  Orion,  in  his  Ipccch  to 
Dido: 

"  Cum  fubito  aflurgcns  fluiftu  nimbofus  Orion." 

He  muft  mean  cither  the  heliacal  or  achronica! 
rifing  of  that  fign.  The  heliacal  rifing  of  a  con- 
ftellation  is  when  it  comes  from  under  the  rays 
of  the  fun,  and  begins  to  appear  before  day-light. 
The  achronical  rifing,  on  the  contrary,  is  when 
it  appears  at  the  clofe  of  the  day,  and  in  oppofi- 
licn  of  the  fun's  diurnal  courfe. 

The  heliacal  riling  of  Orion  is  at  prcfent  com- 
puted lu  be  about  the  lixtb  of  July;. and  about 
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MmI  time  it  is,  that  he  either  caufes  or  prefages 
tempefts  on  the  feas. 

Segrais  has  obferved  farther,  that  when  Anna 
coanrels  Dido  to  ftay  .£neas  during  winter,  (he 
fpeaks  alfo  of  Oriop : 

"  Dum  pelago  defsevit  hjems,  Sc  aquofus 
"  Orion." 

If  therefore  Ilioncus,  according  to  our  fuppoG- 
tioa,  undcrftand  the  heliacal  rifing  of  Orion; 
Anna  ^Dull  mean  the  achronical,  wbiish  the  dif- 
ferent epithets  given  to  that  conftellation  feem  to 
manifeft.  Ilionens  calls  him  **  nimbofus  :**  Anna 
**  aquofus/^  He  is  tempeftuous  in  the  fummer 
when  he  rifcs  heliacally,  and  rainy  in  the  winter 
when  he  rifcs  achronically.  Your  Lordfliip  will 
pardon  me  for  the  frequent  repetition  of  thefe 
cant  words,  which  I  could  not  avoid  in  this  ab- 
bre^ation  of  Segrait,*  who,  I  think,  defcrves  no 
little  commendatioii  in  this  new  criticifm.  I 
have  yet  a  word  or  two  to  fay  of  VirgH's  ma- 
chines, from  my  own  obfervation  of  them.  He 
bas  imitated  thofe  of  Homer,  but  not  copied  them. 
It  was  eftablilbed  long  before  this  time,  in  the 
Roman  religion  as  well  as  in  the  Greek,  that 
there  were  gods ;  and  both  nations,  for  the  moft 
part,  worfliipped  the  fame  deities,  as  did  alfo  the 
Trojans;  from  whom  the  Romans,  1  fuppofe, 
would  rath^  be  thought  to  derive  the  rites  of 
their  religion,  than  from  the  Grecians,  becaofe 
they  thought  themfelves  defccnded  from  tbein. 
£ach  of  thofe  gods  had  his  proper  office,  and  the 
chief  of  them  their  particular  attendants.  Thus 
Jupiter  had,  in  propriety,  Ganymede  and  Mer- 
cury, and  Juno  had  Iris.  It  was  not  for  Virgil 
then  to  create  new  minifters ;  he  muft  take  what 
he  found  in  his  religion.  It  catuiot  therefore  be 
faid  that  he  borrowed  them  from  Homer,  any 
more  than  ApoUo,  Diana,  and  the  reft,  whom  he 
ofes  as  he  finds  occailon  for  them,  as  the  Grecian 
poet  did  :  but  he  invents  the  occafions  for  which 
he  ufes  them.  Venus,  after  the  deftrucSion  of 
Troy,  had  gained  Neptune  entirely  to  her  party ; 
therefore  we  find  him  bufy  in  the .  beginning  ot 
the  JEneis,  to  calm  the  tempeft  raifedby  JEo- 
lt»,  and  afterwards  conducting  the  Trojan  fleet 
to  Cumac  in  fafcty,  with  the  lofs.  only  of  their  pi- 
lot, for  whom  he  bargains.  I  name  thofe  two 
examples  amongft  a  hundred  which  I  omit :  to 
prove  that  Virgil,  generally  fpeaking,  employed 
his  machines  in  perfoiming  thole  things  which 
might  poffibly  have  been  done  without  them. 
What  more  frequent  than  a  ftorm  at  fca,  upon 
the  rifing  of  Orion  ?  what  wonder,  if  amongk  fo 
many  ftups,  there  llionld  one  be  ovcrfet,  which 
was  commanded  by  Orontes,  though  half  the 
winds  had  not  been  there  which  -^Elolus  einploy- 
ed?  Might  not  Palinurus,  without  a  miracle, 
fall  afleep,  and  drop  into  the  fea,  having  been 
over- wearied  with  watching,  and  fecurc  of  a  quiet 
pafTagey  by  his  obfervation  of  the  ikies  ?  at  ieaft 
>¥lncas,  who  knew  nothing  of  the  machine  of 
3omnu5,  takes  it  plainly  in  this  fenfe  : 

**  O  niminm  coelo  fit  pelago  confife  fereno, 
^*  Nudua  in  ignoti  Palinure  jacebis  arenft." 

But  machines  fometimcs  arc  fpecious  things  to 


amufe  the  reader,  and  give  a  colour  of  probability 
to  things  otherwife  incredible.  And  befides,  it 
foothed  the  vanity  of  the  Romans,  to  find  the  gods 
fo  vifibly  concerned  in  all  the  ad^ions  of  their 
predeceflbis.  We  who  are  better  taught  by  ous 
ri^ligion,  yet  own  every  wonderful  accident  which 
befUs  us  for  the  beft,  to  be  brought  to  pals  by 
fome  fpecial  providence  of  Almighty  God,  and  by 
the  care  of  guardian  angels :  and  from  hence  I 
might  infer,  that  no  heroic  poem  can  be  writ  oq 
the  Epicurean  principles;  which  I  could  eafily 
demonftrate,  if  there  were  need  to  prove  it,  or  I 
had  leifure. 

When  Venus  opens  the  eyes  of  her  fon  ^neat, 
to  behold  the  gods  who  combated  againjt  Troy  iit 
that  fatal  night  when  it  was  furprifcd,  we  flxare 
the  pleafure  of  that  glorious  vifion  (which  Taflb 
has  not  ill  copied  in  the  facking  of  Jerufalem). 
But  the  Greeks  had  done  their  bufir.efs ;  though 
neither  Neptune,  Juno,  or  Pallas,  had  given  them 
their  divine  aflidance.  The  molt  crude  machine 
which  Virgil  ufes,  is  in  the  epifode  of  Camilla, 
where  Opis,  by  the  comnuind  of  her  niiftrcfs,  kills 
Aruns.  The  next  is  in  the  twelfth  iHneid,  where 
Venus  cures  her  fon  JEsoe^s.  But  in  the  laft  of 
thefe,  the  poet  was  driven  to  a  neceflitj;  for 
Turnus  was  to  be  flaio  that  very  day  ;  and  J£^ 
neas,  wounded  as  he  was,  could  not  have  engaged 
him  in  fingle  combat,  unicfs  his  hurt  had  been 
miraculoufly  healed.  And  the  poet  had  conlider* 
ed,  that  the  dittany,  which  Uie  brought  from 
Crete,  could  not  have  wrought  fo  fpecdy  an  ef- 
fe^,  without  the  juice  of  ambrofia,  which  ihe 
mingled  with  it.  After  all,  that  his  machine 
might  not  feem  too  violent,  we  fee  the  hero 
limping  after  Turnus.  The  wound  was  Ikinned  ; 
but  the  ftrength  of  his  thigh  was  not  rclVored. 
But  v/hat  reafop  had  our  author  to  wound  JEnens 
at  fo  critical  a  time  ?  And  how  came  the  cuifics 
to  be  worfe  tempered  than  the  reft  of  his  armour, 
which  was  all  wrought  by  Vulcan  and  his  jour- 
neymen ?  Thefe  difficulties  are  not  eafily  to  be 
folved,  without  confeffing  that  Virgil  had  not 
life  enough  to  corre<fl  his  work ;  though  he  had 
revie^^^d  it,  and  found  thofe  errors  which  he  rc- 
fulved  to  mend  ;  but  being  prevented  by  death, 
and  not  willing  to  leave  an  iniperfe<5l  work  be- 
hind him,  he  ordained,  by  his  laft  teilament, 
that  his  .£neis  fliould  be  burned.  As  for  the 
death  of  Aruns,  who  was  (hot  by  a  goddefs,  the 
machine  was  not  altogether  fo  outrageous  as  the 
wounding  Mars  and  Venus  by  the  fword  of  Di- 
omedc.  Two  divinities,  one  would  have  thought, 
might  have  pleaded  their  pretogative  of  impafli- 
bility,  or  at  Ieaft  not  have  been  wounded  by  any 
mortad  hand.  Befide  that  the  i;^;*^  which  they 
(lied,  were  fo  very  likp  our  common  blood,  that 
it  was  not  to  be  diftioguiflied  from  it,  but  only 
by  the  name  and  colour.  As  for  what  Horace 
fays  in  his  Art  of  Poetry,  that  no  machines  aie  to  / 
be  ufed,  unlefs  on  fome  extraordinary  occafion, 

"  Ncc   deus  intcrGt,    nifi  dignus  vlndice  no- 

•*  dus  ;*' 

that  rule  is  to  be  applied  to  the  theatre,  of  which 

he  is  then  fpeaking ;  and  meana  no  more  thau 

tliis,  that  when  the  knot  of  the  play  is  lo  be  ua- 
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tied,  an  J  no  other  way  i$  left  for  making  the  dif- 
covery,  thcq,  and  not  otherwife,  let  a  god  defCend 
upon  a  rope,  and  clear  the  bufiiiers  to  the  kudieoce  : 
hut  this  has  no  relation  to  the  i^achiacs  which  are 
ti£ed  in  an  epic  poem. 

In  the  laft  place,  for  the  Dira,  or  fijing  peft, 
which  flappiner  on  the  fliield  of  Tumus,  and  flut- 
tering about  his  head,  diOieartened  him  in  the 
duel,  and  prefaged  to  him  his  approaching  death,  I 
ni^iit  have  placed  it  more  properlj  araongft  the 
objcAions.  For  the  critics,  who  by  want  of  coo. 
rage  to  the  charge  of  Virgil's  hero,  quote  this 
paflage  as  a  main  proof  of  their  aflerUon.  They 
fay  our  author  had  not  only  fecured  -him  before 
the  duel,  but  alfo,  in  the  beginning  of  it,  had 
given  him  the  advantage  in  impenetrable  arms, 
and  in  his  fword :  that  of  Tornus  wasnot  his  own 
(which  was  forged  by  Vulcan  for  his  father)  but 
a  weapon  which  he  bad  fnatchcd  in  haftc,  and, 
by  miftake,  belonging  to  his  charioteer  Metifcus. 
That,  after  all  thi%  Jnpitcr,  who  was  partial  to 
the  Trojan,  and  diftruftfiil  of  the  event,  though  he 
bad  bung  the  balance,  and  given  it  a  jog  of  his 
hand  to  weigh  down  Turnus,  thought  convenient 
to  give  the  fates  a  collateral  fecurity  by  fending 
the  fchreech-owl  to  difcourage  him.  For  which 
they  quote  thcfe  words  of  Virgil  : 

**         yon  me  tua  turbida  virtus 

**  Terrct,  ait;  Dii  nic  terrcnt,  &  Jupiter  hoftis/* 

In  anfwer  to  which,  I  (ay,  that  this  machine  is  one 
of  thofe  which  the  poet  ufcs  only  for  ornament, 
and  not  out  of  neceffity.  Nothing  can  be  more 
beautiful,  or  more  ^oetital,  than  this  defcription 
of  the  three  Dine,  or  the  felting  of  the  balance, 
which  our  Milton  hns  borrowed  from  him',  but 
employed  to  a  different  end :  for  firft  he  makes 
Cod  Almighty  fet  the  fcales  for  St.  Gabriel  and 
Satan,  when  be  knew  no  combat  was  to  follow  : 
then  he  makes  the  good  angel*8  fcalc  defcend,  and 
the  devil's  mount ;  quite  contrary  to  Virgil,  if  I 
have  tranflatcd  the  three  verfcs  according  to  my 
tuthor^s  fenfc. 

**  Jupiter  ipfe  duas  aequato  examine  lances 
**  Suftiiiet ;  &.  fata  imponit  divcrfa  duorum  : 
<^cm  damnet  labor,  fit  quo  versat  pondcre 
"  lethum.-  1      .     6      i- 

For  T  have  taken  thefe  words,  **  Quem  dampct 
labor,"  in  the  frnfe  which  Virgil  gives  them  in 
another  p|are  ;  **  Damnabis  tu  qiioque  votis  ;'*  to 
fi^n^O'  »  profperoos  evint.  Yet  I  dare  not  con- 
demn lb  great  a  ^cmui  as  Milton  :  fori  am  much 
miftaken  if  he  alludes  not  to  the  text  in  Daniel, 
tvhet-e  Balfhaxzar  was  put  into  '.he  balance,  and 
found  too  lie ht.  This  is  digrefiioh,  and  I  return 
to  roy  f«bje<5t.  I  faid  above,  that  thefe  two  ma- 
chines of  the  balance  and  the  Dira  were  only  or- 
namental, and  that  the  fucccfs  of  the  duel  had 
been  the  fame  without  them  :  for,  when  ^rieas 
and  Turnus  ftood  fronting  each  other  before  the 
altar.  Turnus  looked  dcjc<ftcd,  and  his  colour 
f^ded  in  hU  face,  ts  if  hedefpondrd  6f  the  vi(5Vory 
before  the  Hght ;  and  not  only  he,  but  all  his  par- 
ty, when  the-  i^rength  of  the  two  champions  was 
judged  by  the  proportion  of  their  limb*,  conduded 
n  was  "  iropar  pugna,"  and  that  their  chief  was 


over-matched.  Wheretipon  Juturaa  (who  wat 
of  the  fame  opinion)  took  this  opportnnity  to 
break  the  treaty  and  renew  the  war.  Juno  her- 
felf  had  plainly  told  the  nymph  before  hand,  that 
her  brother  was  to  fight ; 

"  Imparibus  fatis ;  nee  Diis,  nee  viribus  aequis;** 
fo  that  there  was  no  need  of  an  apparition  to 
frl,e>it  Turnus ;  he  had  the  prcfage  within  bimielf 
of  his  impending  deftiny.  The  Dira  only  ferved 
to  conHrm  him  m  his  firft  opinion,  that  it  was  his 
deftiny  to  die  in  the  enfuing  combat.  And  in  this 
fenfe  are  thofe  words  of  Virgil  to  be  taken ; 

** Non  mea  tua,  turbida  virtus 

**  Terret,  ait ;  Dii  me  tcrrcnt,  fit  Jupiter  hoftis.*' 

I  doubt  not  but  the  adverb  (folum)  is  to  be  oa- 
derftood,  it  is  not  your  valour  only  that  gires  me 
this  concernment ;  but  I  find  alio,  by  this  portent, 
that  Jupiter  is  my  enemy.  For  Turnus  fled  be- 
fore when  his  firft  fword  was  broken,  till  his  fifter 
fupplied  him  with  a  better;  which  indeed  he 
could  not  nfe ;  becaofe  jflneas  kept  him  At  a  di(^ 
Unce  with  his  fpear.  I  wonder  Rucus  law  not 
this  where  he  charges  his  author  (b  unjuftly,  for 
giving  Turnus  a  fecond  fword,  to  no  purpofe. 
How  could  he  fatten  a  blow,  or  make  a  thruft, 
when  he  was  not  fuftered  to  approach  ?  Bcfidet, 
the  chief  errand  of  the  Dira  was,  to  warn  Jutoma 
from  the  field,  for  (he  could  have  brought  the  cha- 
riot again,  when  ihe  faw  her  brother  worftcd  in 
the  duel.  I  might  further  add,  that  .£neas  was 
fo  eager  in  the  fight  that  he  left  the  city,  now  al* 
moft  in  his  pofTelfion,  to  decide  his  quarrel  with 
Tumus  by  the  fword :  whereas  Turnus  had  mani- 
feftly  declined  the  combat,  and  fuficred  his  fifter 
to  convey  him  as  far  firom  the  reach  of  his  enemy 
as  (he  could.  I  fay,  not  only  foftered  her,  but 
confented  to  it ;  for  it  is  plain  he  knew  her  by 
thefe  words  t 

**  O  forror  fit  dodum  agnovi,  ciim  prima  pet 

artem 
"  Fccdera  turbafti,  teque  hsec  in  bella  dedifti ; 
"  Et  nunc  neqmcquam  fallis  Dea.** 

I  have  dwelt  fo  bng  on  this  fubjedl,  that  I  muft 
contradl  what  I  have  to  fay,  in  reference  to  roy 
tranflation :  unlefs  I  would  fwcllmy  preface  into  a 
volume,  and  make  it  formidable  to  your  Lordfhip, 
when  you  fee  fo  many  pages  yet  behind.  And  in- 
deed what  I  have  already  written,  either  in  Jnfti- 
fication  or  praife  of  Virgil,  is  againft  myfelf ;  for 
prefuming  to  copy,  m  my  coarfe  Englilh,  the 
thoughts  and  beautiful  cxprefljons  of  this  inimitable 
poet,  who  flourished  in  an  age  when  his  language 
was  brought  to  its  laft  perfeAion,  for  which  it 
was  particularly  owing  to  him  and  Horace,  I  will 
give  your  LordHnp  my  opinion,  that  thofe  two 
friends  had  confultcd  each  other's  judgment, 
wherein  they  fliould  endeavour  to  excel;  and 
they  feem  to  have  pitched  on  propriety  of  thought, 
elegance  of  words,  and  hkrraony  of  numbers.  Ac- 
cording to  this  model,  Horace  writ  bis  Odes  and 
£pods :  for  his  Satires  and  £piAles,  being  intend- 
ed wholly  for  inftrui^ioo,  required  another  ftyle :  * 

*/  Oro^i  re$  ipfa  negat,  co^tenta  doceri/* 
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Ani,  tbeccforc,  as  he  bimftlf  profcflcs,  are 
**  fennoni  ptopriora,**  nearer  profc  than  vcxfe. 
But  Virgil,  who  never  attempted  the  lyric  verfc, 
is  every  where  elegant,  fyveet,  and  ilowlnff,  in  his 
hexameters.  His  words  are  not  only  choien,  but 
the  places  in  which  he  ranks  them  for  the  found ; 
lie  who  removes  them  from  the  ftation  wherein 
their  mafter  fet  them,  fpoils  the  harmony.  What 
be  fays  of  the  Sibyl's  prophecies,  jnay  be  as  pro-- 
perly  applied  to  every  word  of  his :  they  moft  be 
read,  in  order  as  they  lie  ;  the  leaft  breath  difcom- 
poCes  them,  and  fomewhat  of  their  divinity  is  loft. 
I  cannot  boaft  that  I  have  been  thas  exa^  in  my 
▼erfes,  but  I  have  endeavoured  to  follow  the  ex- 
ample of  my  matter  :  and  am  the  firft  En^lilhman, 
perhaps,  virho  made  it  his  defign  to  copy  him  in  his 
numbers,  his  choice  of  words,  and  his  placing  them. 
for  the  fweetnefs  of  the  found.  On  this  laft  con- 
lEderation,  I  have  fliunned  the  Csfura  as  much  as 
poffibly  I  could.  For  wherever  that  is  ufed,  it 
gives  a  roughnefs  to  the  verfe;  of  which  we  can 
have  little  need,  in  a  language  which  is  over- flock- 
ed with  confonants.  Such  is  not  the  Latin,  where 
the  vowels  and  confonants  arc  mixed  ia  proportion 
to  each  other :  yet  Virgil  judged  the  vowels  to 
liave  fomewhat  of  an  over-balance,  and  therefore 
tempers  their  fweetnefs  with  Csefuras.  Such  dif- 
fierence  there  is  in  tongues,  that  the'  fame  fiffure 
-which  roughens  one,  gives  majefty  to  another  : 
And  that  was  it  which  Virgil  ftndied  in  his  verfes. 
Ovid  ufes  it  but  rarely  ;  and  hence  it  is  that  this 
'verfificatidti  cannot  fo  properly  be  called  fweet,  as 
lofcious.  The  Italians  are  forced  upon  it,  once 
or  twice  in  every  line,  becaufe  they  have  a 
rcdandancy  of  vowels  in  their  langua^^e.  Their 
metal  is  u>  foft,  that  it  will  not  coin  without 
iJIoy  to  ly((den  it.  On  the  other  fide,  for  the 
reafon  akfady  named,  it  is  all  we  can  do  to  give 
Sufficient  fweetnefs  to  our  language :  we  muft  not 
only  choofe  our  words  for  elegance,  but  for  found; 
to  perform  which,  a  maftery  in  the  language  is  re- 
quired, the  poet  moft  have  a  magazine  of  words, 
«nd  have  the  art  to  manage  his  few  vowels  to  the 
bei(  advantage,  that  they  may  go  the  farther.  He 
muft  alfo  know  the  nature  of  the  vowels,  which 
are  more  fonorous,  and  much  more  foft  and  fweet ; 
and  fo  difpofe  them  as  his  prefent  occafions  r«- 
ouire :  all  which,  and  a  thoufand  fccrets  of  verfi- 
ficatton  befide,  he  may  learn  from  Virgil,  if  he 
will  take  him  for  his  guide.  If  he  be  above  Vir- 
^1,  and  is  refolved  to  follow  his  own  verve  (as  the 
French  call  it)  the  proverb  will  fall  heavily  upon 
him :  Who  teaches  himfelf,  has  a  foul  for  his  maf- 
ter. 

Virgil  employed  eleven  years  upon  his  .^neis ; 
yet  he  left  it,  as  he  thought  himfelf,  imperfedV. 
Which  when  I  fefioufly  confider,  I  wilh,  that  in- 
ftead  of  three  years  which  I  have  fpent  in  the 
tranflation  of  his  works,  I  had  four  years  more  al- 
lowed me  to  corred^  my  errors,  that  I  might  make 
my  verfion  fomewhat  nS6re  tolerable  than  it  is ; 
for  a  poet  carmot  have  two  great  a  reverence  for 
hb  readers,  if  he  expels  hil  labours  (hould  funive 
him.  Yet  I  will  neither  plead  my  age  nor  fick- 
i>efs,  in  excufe  of  the  faults  which  I  have  made : 
that  I  wanted  time,  is  all  that  i  have  to  fay :  for 
•BU  of  wj  fabfcribtr9£tew  fo  cJliunoroYis^  ths^t ) 


could  no  longer  defer  the  publication.  I  hope, 
from  the  candour  of  your  Lordfliip,  and  your  often 
experienced  goodne^  to  me,  that,  if  the  faults  are 
not  too  tnauy,  you  will  make  allowances  with 
Horace : 

••  Si  plura  nitent  in  carmine^  non  ego  paucis 
"  Offendar  maculis,  quas  aut  incuria  fudit 
"  Aut  humana  parim  cavit  natura.'* 

You  rtiay  pleafe  alfo  t«  obferve,  that  there  i* 
hot»  to  the  beft  of  my  remembrance,  one  vowc* 
gaping  on  another  for  want  of  a  Caefura,  in  thit 
whole  poem  :  but  where  a  vow^l  ends  a  word, 
the  next  begins  cither  with  a  confonant,  or  what 
is  its  equivalent ;  for  bur  W  and  H  afpira.tc,  and 
our  diphthongs  are  plainly  fuch ;  the  ^teateft  lati- 
tude I  take  is  in  the  letter  Y,  when  it  concludes 
a  word,  and  the  firft  fyllable  of  the  next  bejin* 
with  a  vowel.  Neither  need  I  have  called  this  a 
latitude,  which  is  only  an  eXpbnation  of  this  ge- 
neral rule  :  that  no  vowel  can  be  cut  Off  beford 
another,  when  We  cannot  flnk  the  propunciatioit 
of  it;  as  He,  She,  Me,  I»  etc.  Virgil  thinks  it 
fometimes  a  bcautjr  to  imitate  the  hcence  of  the 
Greeks,  and  leave  two  voWels  opening  on  each 
other,  as  in  that  verfe  of  the  third  Paftoral : 

"  Et  fuccus  pecori,  &.  lac  fubducitur  agnis.** 

But,  •*  nobis  non  licet  effe  tarn  difertis :"  at 
leaft  if  we  ftudy  to  refine  our  numbers.  I  havo 
long  had  by  me  the  materiab  of  an  EngliihProfodia^ 
containing  all  the  mechanical  rules  of  verification^ 
wherein  I  have  treated  with  fomecxaAnefeof  the 
feet,  the  quantities  and  the  paufes.  The  French 
and  Italians  know  nothing  of  the  two  firft  \  tit 
leaft  their  beft  poeti  have  not  pri^ifed  them. 
As  for  the  paufes,  Malherbc  firft  brought  them 
into  France,  within  this  laft  century;  and  we  fee 
how  they  adorn  their  Alexandrians.  But,  as  Vir* 
gil  propounds  a  riddle  which  he  leaves  unfolved, 

"  Die  quibus  in  terris,  ihfcripti  nomina  regum 
"  Nafcantur  flores,  fie  Phyllida  folus  habeto," 

fo  will  I  give  your  Lordfliip  another,  and  leave 
the  expofition  of  it  to  your  acute  judgment.  I 
am  fure  there  are  few  who  make  verfes,  have  ob- 
ferved  the  fweetnefs  Of  thefe  two  lines  in  CooperV 
HUl; 

*•  Tho  deep  yet,  cleat ;  tho'  jfentle,  yet  not  dull ; 
"  Strong  without  rage,  without  o'erflowing  full." 

■^nd  there  are  yet  fewer  who  can  find  the  ttafon 
of  that  fweetnefs.  I  have  given  it  to  fome  of  my 
friends  in  converfatioo,  and  they  have  allowed  the 
criticifm  to  be  juft.  But,  lince  the  evil  of  talfe 
quantities  is  difficult  to  be  cured  in  any  modem 
language ;  fince  the  French  And  the  Italians,  ai 
well  as  we,  are  yet  ignorant  what  feet  are  to  be  ^ 
ufed  in  heroic  poetry ;  fince  I  have  not  ftri<^ly 
obferved  thofe  rules  myfelf,  which  I  can  teach 
others ;  iince  I  pretend  to  no  di<5latorlhip  ajnong 
my  fellow-poets ;  fince  if  I  fhould  infttuA  fome 
of  them  to  make  well-running  verfes,  they  want 
genius  to  give  them  ftrength  as  well  as  fweetnefs ; 
and  above  all,  fince  your  Lord(hip  has  advifed  me 
not  to  publifti  that  little  which  I  know,  1  look  on 
yom  cowftl  as  yoBi  coptmimdy  vrhich  I  Ihall  ob- 
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ferve  inviolably^  till  yon  Ihall  pUafc  to  revoke  it, 
and  leave  ijie  at  liberty  to  make  my  thoughts 
public.     In  the  mean  time,  that  I  may  arrogate 
nothing  to  myfelf,  I  muft  acknowledge  that  Vir- 
gil in  Latin,  and  Spenfcr  in  Engliflj,  have  been, 
luy  mafters.  Spenfer  has  alfo  given  me  the  boldnefs 
to  make  ufe  fomctimcs  of  his  Alexandrian  line  ; 
which  we  call,  though  improperly,  the  Pindaric, 
bccaufc  Mr.  Cowley  has  often  employed  it  in  his 
Odes.     It  adds  a  certain  majefty  to  the  vcrfe, 
when  it  is  ufcd  with  judgment,  and  (lops  the 
fenfc  from  overflowing  into^  another  line.     For- 
merly the  French,  like  us,  and  the  Italians,  had 
but  five  feet,  or  ten  fyllable*,in  their  heroic  verfe ; 
but  fincc  Ronfard's  time,  as  I  fuppofe,  they  found 
their  tongue  too  weak  to  fupport  their  epic  poetry, 
without  the  addition  of  another  foot.     That  in- 
deed has  given  it  foraewhat  of  the  run  and  mea- 
fureof  a  trimeter;  but  it  runs  with  more  adlivity 
than  ftrength :  their  language  is  not  fining  with 
fmews  like  our  Englifli :  it  has  the  nimblenefs  of 
»  greyhound,  but  not  the  bulk  and  body  of  a 
maftiff.     Our  men  and  our  vcrfes  overbear  them 
hy  their  weight;  and  "  ponderc  non  numero,"  is 
the  Britiih  motto.     The  French  have  fet  up  pu- 
rity for  the  Oandard  of  their  language ;  and  a 
mafculine  vigour    is  that  of  ours.     Like   their 
tongue  is  the  genius  of  thejr  poets,  light  and  tri- 
^ng  in  comparifon  of  the  Englilh ;  more  proper 
dir  fonnets,  madrigals,  and  elegies,  than  heroic 
poetry.     The  turn   on    thoughts  and  words  is 
their  chief  talent ;  but  the  epic  poem  is  too  ftate- 
7  to  receive  thofe  little  ornaments.   The  painters 
draw  their  nymphs  in  thin  and  airy  habits,  but 
the  weight  of  gold  and. of  embroideries  is  refer vcd 
for  queens  amd  goddeflcs.  Virgil  is  never  frequent 
in  thofe  turns  like  Ovid  ;  but  much  more  fparing 
ef  them  in  his  .^Eneis,  tlian  in  his  i*aftorals  and 
Georgics : 


words  into  the  m^uth  of  an  cvangeliU;  but  whe- 
ther they  will  pals  tor  gofpel  now,  I  cannot  tcD  3 


Ignofcenda  quidcm,  fcirent  fi  ignofcere  manes." 
That  turn  is  beautiful  indeed  ;  but  he  employs 
it  in  the  ftory  of  Orpheus  and  Eurydice,  not  in  his 

his 

It 
It 


great  poem.  I  have  ufed  that  licence  m 
JFnc'is  fometlmes ;  but  I  own  it  as  my  fault. 
Was  given  to  thofe  who  underlland  no  better, 
is  like  Ovid's 

*•  Semivirumque  bovem,  femivobemque  virum." 
The  poet  found  it  before  his  critics,  but  it  was  i 
ijarling  fin  which  he  would  not  be  perfuaded  to 
reform.  The  want  of  genius,  of  which  I  have 
accufed  the  French,  is  laid  to  their  charge  by  one 
of  tlieir  own  ^reat  authors,  though  1  have  forgot- 
ten his  name,  and  where  I  read  it.  If  rewards 
could  nuke  good  poets,  their  great  mailer  has  not 
been  wanting  on  his  part  in  his  bountiful  encou- 
ragements :  for  he  is  wife  enough  to  imitate  Au- 
guftus,  if  he  had  a  Maro.  The  Triumvir  and  Pro- 
icriber  had  defcended  to  us  in  a  more  hideous  form 
than  they  now  appear,  if  the  emperor  had  not 
taken  care  to  make  friends  of  him  and  Horace.'  I 
confcfs  the  banifliment  of  Ovid  was  a  blot  in  his 
cfcutcheon  t  yet  be  was  only  banilhed ;  and  who 
knows  but  his  crime  was  capital,  and  then  his  ex- 
ile was  a  favour.  Ariofto,  who,  with  all  his  faults, 
muA  be  acknowledged  a  great  i)of:t,  has  j)ut  thefe 


"  Non  fu  fi  fanto  ni  benigno  Augufto, 
"  Come  la  tuba  di  Virgilio  fuona ; 
•*  L'haver  havnto  in  poeGa  biion  gufto, 
"  La  profcrittione  iniqua  gli  pardona." 

But  heroic  poetry  is  not  of  the  growth  of 
France,  as  it  might  be  of  England,  if  it  were  nd- 
tivated.     Spenfer  wanted  only  to  have  read  the 
rules  of  Bofm  ;  for  no  man  was  ever  born  with  a 
greater  genius,  or  had  more  knowledge  to  (iipport 
it.    But  the  performance  of  the  ftench  is  not 
equal  to  their  Iklll :  and  hitherto  we  have  want- 
ed Ikill  to  perform  better.     Segrais,  whofe  pre- 
face is  (o  wonderfully  good,  yet  is  wholly  dcfli- 
tute  of  elevation  ;  thoH';h  his  verfion  is  much  bet- 
ter than  that  of  the  two  brothers,  or  any  of  the 
reft  who  have  attempted  Virgil.   .Hannibal  Caro 
is  a  great   name   amongft  the  Italians;  yet  his 
tranflation  of  the  -rCneis  is  raofl  fcandaloufly  mean, 
though  he  has  taken  the  advantage  of  writing  in 
bhnk  verfe',  and  freed  himfelf  from  the  (hackles 
of  modem  rhyme  (if  it  be  modern,  for  Le  Clcrc 
has  told  us  lately,  and  I  believe  has  made  it  out, 
that  David*s  Pfalms  were  written  in  as  arrant 
rhyme  as  they  arc  tranflated).     Now  if  a  Mufe 
cannot  run  when  (he  is  unfettered,  it  is  a  Cgn  flic    ' 
has  but  little  fpeed.     I  will  not  make  a  digrcflion 
here,  though  I  am  ftrangely  tempted  to  it ;  but 
will  only  fay,   that  he  who   can  write  well  in 
rhyme,  may  write  better  in  blank  verfe.    Rhyme   . 
is  certainly  a  conftraint  evea  to  the  beft  poets,  and 
thofe  who  make  it  with  moil  cafe:  though  per- 
haps I  have  as  little  reafon  to  complain  of  that 
hard(hip  as    any    man,  excepting   Quaftes  and 
Withers.     "What  it  •adds  to  IwcetneS,  it  take* 
away  from  fenfe  :  and  he  who  lofcsthe  kjift  by  it, 
may  be  called  a  gainer  :  it  often  makes  us  fwerve 
from  an  author's  meaning.     As  if  a  mark  be  fet 
up  for  an  archer  at  a  great  diftance,  let  him  aim 
as  exa<flly  as  he  can,  the  leaft  \*rind  will  take  his 
arrow,  and  divert  it  from  the  white.     I  return  to 
our  Italian  tranilacor  of  the  -^Encis:  he  is  a  foot- 
poet,  he  hcquies  by  the  fide  of  Virgil  at  the  beft« 
but  never  mounts  behind  him.     Dodlor  Morelii, 
who  is  no  mean  critic  in  our  poetry,  and  there- 
fore may  be  prcfuraed  to  be  a  better  in  his  own 
language,  has  confirmed  mc  in  this  opinion  by  his 
judgment,  and  thinks  withai,  that  he  has  often 
miftaken  his  matter's  fenfe.  I  would  fay  fo,  if  t 
durft,  but  am  afraid  I  have  committed  the  fame 
fault  more  often,  and  more  grofcly  :  for  I  have  for- 
faken  Ruseus  (whom  generaily  I  follow)  in  many 
place',  and  made  expofitions  of  my  own  in  fome, 
quite  contrary  to  him:  of  which  I  will  give  but 
two  examples,  becaufe  they  are  fo  near  each  other, 
in  the  leilth  .£ncid. 

**  — Sorti  pater  aeqnus  utrique.*' 

Pallas  fays  it  to  Tumus,-  juft  before  they  fight* 
RuoEus  thinks  the  word  pater  is  to  be  referred  to 
Evander  the  father  of  Pallas.  But  how  could  he 
imagine  that  it  was  the  fame  thing  to  Evander, 
if  his  fon  were  flain,  or  if  he  overcame  >  The  poet 
certainly  intended  Jupiter,  the  c6mmon  father  of 
mankind i  who,  asPallas  hopedi  would  ftaad an 
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un^rtial  fpedlator  of  tlie  combtt,  and  not  be 
more  favourable  to  Tumut,  than  to  him.  The 
fecond  is  not  long  after  it,  and  both  before  the 
doel  is  begun.  They  are  the  words  of  Jupiter, 
.who  comforts  Hercules  for  the  death  of  Pallas, 
which  was  immediately  to  enfue,  and  which  Her- 
cules could  not  hinder  (though  the  young  hero 
'  had  addrelTed  his  prayers  to  him  for  his  affiance)  : 
-  becaufe  the  gods  cannot  control  deftlny.—- The 
verfe  follows  t 

•*  Sic  ait ;  atque  oculos  Rutulorum  rejicit  arvis.*' 

Which  the  fame  Rueus  thus  conftrues :  Jupiter, 
after  be  h4d  faid  this,  hnmediately  turns  his  eyes 
to  the  Rutilian  fields,  and  beholds  the  duel.  I 
have  given  this  place  toother  expoHtion,  that  he 
turned  his  eyes  ffpm  the  field  of  combat,  that  he 
might  not  behold  a  fight  fo  unpleaiing  to  him. 
The  word  rejicit,  I  know,  will  admit  of  both 
fenfes ;  but  Jupiter  having  confeB'ed  that  he  could 
not  alter  fate ,  and  being  grieved  he  could  not, 
in  confideration  of  Hercules,  it  feems  to  me  that 
he  (hould  avert  his  eyes,  rather  than  take  plea- 
fure  in  the  fpe<flacle.  But  of  this  I  am  not  fo  con- 
fident as  the  other,  though  I  think  I  have  follow- 
ed Virgil's  fenfe. 

What  I  have  faid,  though  it  has  the  face  6f  ar- 
Togance,  yet  it  is  intended  for  the  honour  of  my 
country;  and  therefore  I  will  baldly  own,  that 
this  Englifl)  tranflation  has  more  of  VirgiPs  fpirit 
in  it,  than  either  the  French,  or  the  Italian.  Some 
tifour  countrymen  have  tranllated  epifodes,  and 
trther  parts  of  Virgil,  with  great  fucccfs.  As 
particularly  your  Lord(hip,  whofe  verfion  of  Or- 
pheus add  Eurydice  is  eminently  good.  Amongft 
the  dead  authors,  the  Silenns  of  my  Lord  Kof. 
common  cannot  be  too  much  commended.  I  fay 
nothing  of  Sir  John  Denham,  Mr.  Waller,  and  Mr. 
Cowley ;  it  is  the  utmoft  of  my  ambition  to  be 
thonght  their  equal,  or  not  to  te  much  inferior  to 
thera,  and  fume  others  of  the  livings  But  It  is 
one  thing  to  take  pains  on  a  fragment,  and  tran- 
flate  it  perfe^ly,  and  another  thing  to  have  the 
i^reight  of  a  whole  author  on  my  (houiders.  They 
who  believe  the  burden  light,  let  them  attempt 
the  fmirth,  fizth,  nr  eight  Palloral ;  the  firft  or 
fourth  Oeorgic;  and  amongil  the  -^nelds,  the 
fourth,  the  futh,  the  feventfa,  the  ninth,  the  tenth, 
th€  eleventh,  or  the  twelfth  ;  for  in  thefe  I  think 
I  have  fucceeded  beft. 

Long  before  I  undertook  this  work,  I  was  no 
Aranger  to  the  original.  I  had  aUo  ihidied  Vir- 
gil's defign,  his  difpofition  of  it,  his  manners,  his 
judicious  management  of  the  figures,  the  fobcr  re- 
trenchments of  his  feofe,  which  always  leaves 
ibmewhat  to  gratify  our  imaginatiuo,  on  which  it 
may  entargt  at  pleafure ;  but,  above  all,  the  ele- 
gance of  his  exprellion,  and  the  harmony  of  his 
numbers.  For,  as  I  have  faid  in  a  former  difler- 
tattOD,  the  words  are  in  poetry,  what  the  colours 
Are  in  painting.  Ifthe  defign  be  good,  and- the 
draught  be  true,  the  colourin^j  is  the  firft  beauty 
that  Itrikes  the  eye.  SnenCcr  and  Milton  are  the 
nearefl  in  Englilh  to  Virgil  and  Horace  in  the 
Latin ;  and  1  have  endeavoured  to  form  my  ftyle 
itt  imitating  their  matters.  I  will  farther  own  to 
you,  my  Lord,  that  my  chief  ambition  is  to  i;leafc 


thofe  readers  who  haVe  dilcempient  cncWgb  to 
prefer  Virgil  before  any  other  poet  in  the  Latin 
tongue.  Such  fpirits  as  he  defired  to  pleafe,  fuch 
would  I  choofe  for  my  judges,  and  would  ftand 
or  fall  by  them  alone.  Segrais  has  di(llngui(hed 
the  rea4ters  of  poetry,  according  to  their  capacity 
of  judging,  into  three  clafles  (he  might  have  faid 
the  fame  of  writcn  too,  if  he  had  pleafed).  In 
the  lowed  form  he  places  thofe  whom  he  calls  Les 
Petits  Efprits :  fuch  thin;^s  as  are  our  upper-gal- 
lery audience  in  a  play-fioufe :  who  like  nothin|^ 
but  the  huflc  and  rind  of  wit ;  prefer  a  q\iibble,  a 
conceit,  an  epigram,  before  folid  fenfe,  and  ele- 
gant expreffion:  thefe  are  mob-readers:  if  Vir- 
gil and  Martial  ftood  for  parliament-men,  we 
know  already  who  would  carry  it.  But  though 
they  make  the  greatcft  appearance  in  the  field, 
and  cry  the  loudeft,^he  beft  on  it  is,  they  are  but 
a  fort  of  French  Hugonots,or  Dutch  boors,  brought 
over  in  herds,  but  not  naturalized :  who  have  not 
land  of  two  pounds  per  annum  in  PamaiTus,  and 
therefore  are  not  privileged  to  poll.  Their  au- 
thors are  of  the  fame  level ;  fit  to  reprefent  tkeot 
on  a  montebank's  ftage,  or  to  be  mafters  of  the 
ceremonies  in  a  bear-garden.  Yet  thefe  are  they 
who  have  the  moft  admirers.  But  it  often  hap- 
pens, to  their  mortification,  that  as  their  readers 
improve  their  ftock  of  fenfe  (as  they  may  by  read- 
ing belter  books,  and  by  converfation  with  men 
of  judgment)  they  foon  forfakc  them  :  and  when 
the  torrent  from  the  mountains  falls  no  more,  the 
fwelling  writer  is  reduced  into  his  (hallow  bed, 
like  the  Mancaaares  at  Madrid,  with  fcarce  water 
to  moiftcn  his  own  pebbles.  There  are  a  middle 
fort  of  readers  (as  we  hold  there  is  a  middle  ftate 
of  fouls)  fuch  as  have  a  farther  infight  than  the 
former,  yet  have  not  the  capacity  of  judging  right 
(for  I  fpeak  not  of  thofe  who  arc  bribed  by  a  par- 
ty, and  know  better  if  they  were  not  corrupted)  ; 
but  I  mean  a  company  of  warm  young  men,  who 
are  not  yet  arrived  fo  far  as  to  difcem  the  differ- 
ence betwixt  fulVain,  or  oftcntatious  fcntences,  and 
the  true  fublime.  Thefe  aie  above  liking  Mar- 
tial or  Owen's  epigrams;  but  they  would  cer- 
tainly  fet  Virgil  below  Statins  or  Lucan.  I  need 
not  fay  their  poets  are  of  the  fame  taftc  with 
their  admirers.  They  affedi  greatnefs  in  ail  they 
write,  but  it  is  a  bladdered  greatnefs,  like  that 
of  the  vain  man  whom  Seneca  defcribes — an  ill 
habit  of  boJy,  full  of  humours,  and  fwelled  with 
dropfy.  Even  thefe  too  defert  their  authors,  as 
their  judgment  ripens.  The  young  gentlemen 
thenifelves  are  commonly  mifled  by  their  peda- 
gogue at  fchool,  their  tutor  at  the  univcrfity,  or 
their  governor  in  their  travels  :  and  many  of  thofe 
three  forts  are  the  moft  pofitive  blockhciid'»  in  the 
world.  How  many  of  thole  flatulent  writers  have 
I  known,  who  have  funk  in  their  reputation,  af- 
ter feven  or  eight  editions  of  their  works !  for  in- 
deed they  are  poets  only  for  young  men.  They 
had  great  fuc(  els  at  their  firft  appearance ;  but 
noL.being  of  God,  as  a  wit  faid  formerly,  they 
could  not  ftand. 

I  have  already  named  two  forts  of  judge?,  but 
Virf^il  wrote  for  neither  of  them  :  and,  b\  his  ex- 
ample, I  am  not  ambitious  of  pleafing  the  iowtit 
or  the  middle  form  of  readers. 
C  c  iiij 
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He  cbofe  to  pleafe  the  moft  judicious ;  fouls  of 
the  higbeft  raitf,  and  trueft  underltanding  t  thefe 
are  few  in  number ;  but  whoever  is  fo  happy  as 
to^in  their  approbation,  can  never  lofeU,  be- 
caufb  they  never  give  it'blmdly.  Then  they  have 
a  certain  niagnetifm  in  their  judgment,  ^hich  at> 
tra^s  others  te  their  fenfe.  Every  day  they  gain 
fome  new  profelyte,  and  in  time  become  the 
chtirch.  For  this  reafon,  a  well-weighed,  judici- 
'  OQS  poem«  which,  at  its  firft  appearance,  gains  no 
more  upon  the  world  than  to  be  juft  received, 
and  rather  not  blamed,  than  much  applauded,  in- 
iinuatet  itfelf  by  infenfible  degrees  into  the  liking 
of  the  reader  t  the  more  he  (tudiea  it,  the  more  it 
mws  upon  him  ;  every  time  he  takes  it  up,  he 
aifcovers  fome  new  graces  in  it.  And  whereas 
poems,  which  are  produced  by  the  vigour  of  ima- 
gioation  only,  have  a  glofa  upon  them  at  firft, 
which  time  wears  off;  the  works  of  judgment  are 
like  the  diamond,  the  more -they  are  poliHied,  the 
more  luflre  they  receive.  Such  is  the  difference 
betwiit  Virgii*s  ^neis,  and  Marini*s  Adone  :  and 
if  I  may  be  allowed  to  change  the  metaphor,  1 
would  fay,  that  Virgil  is  like  the  Fame  which  he 
defcribcs ! 

"  Mobilitate  viget,  virefque  a(iqulrit  eundo." 

Such  a  fort  of  reputation  is  my  aim,  though  in 
a  far  inferior  degree,  according  ta  my  motto  in 
the  title-page  j  **  Sequiturque  patrem  non  paffi- 
•*  but  acquis  :**  and  therefore  I  appeal  to  the  high- 
eft  court  of  judicature,  like  that  of  the  peers,  of 
which  your  Lordfliip  is  ft)  great  an  ornament. 

Without  this  ambition  which  I  own,  of  defirlng 
to  pleafe  the  •'  Judices  Natos,"  I  could  never 
have  been  able  to  have  done  any  thing  at  this  age, 
Vhen  the  fire  of  poetry  is  commonly  cjctingnilhed 
in  other  men.  Yet  Virgil  has  given  me  the  ex- 
ample of  Eniellus  for  my  encouragement:  when 
he  w»as  well  heated,  the  younger  champion  could 
not  ftarni  before  him  :  and  we  find  the  elder  con- 
tended not  for  the  gift,  but  for  the  honour ;  "  Nee 
"  dona  moror.**  For  Dam  pier  has  informed  us, 
in  his  voyages,  that  the  air  of  the  couutry  which 
produces  gold  is  never  whoiefome. 

I  had,  long  fince,  confidered,  that  the  way  to 
pleafe  the  beft  judges,  is  not  to  tranflate  a  poet 
literally ;  and  Virgil  ieaft  of  any  other ;  for  his 
peculiar  beauty  lying  in  his  choice  of  words.  I  am 
excluded  from  it  by  the  narrow  compafs  of  our 
heroic  rerfe,  unlefs  I  would  make  ufe  of  monofyl- 
lables  only,  and  thofe  clogged  with  confonants, 
•which  «re  the  dead  weight  of  oor  mother  tongue. 
It  is  poflible,  I  confcfs.  though  it  rarely  happens, 
that  a  verf«  of  monofyllables  may  found  harmoni- 
oufly ;  and  fome  examples  of  it  I  have  feen.  My 
firft  line  of  the  ^neis  is  not  harfh  : 

Arms,  and  the  man  I  fing,  who,  forc'd  by  Ltt,  8cc. 
Bat  a  much  better  indance  may  bei  given  from 
the  lad  line  of  Manilius,  made  EngUfli  by  our 
Jiearued  and  judicious  Mr.  Creech  : 

Nor  could  the  world  have  borne  fo  fierce  a  flame, 

N\  here  the  many  liquid  confoiuinte  are  placed  fo 

6n.*"uny,  Jhat  they  give  a  pleafing  found  to  the 

T-'oi  ds  liioiigh  they  arc  ail  of  one  fyllable. 

It  is  Uue,  I  have  beta  fgmetimc^  Anrccd  upon  it 


in  other  places  of  this  work,  bat  1  never  did  iC 
out  of  choice :  J  was  either  in  hafte,  or  Vir^ 
gave  me  no  occafion  for  the  ornament  of  wonu: 
for  it  feldom  happens,  but  a  noonofyllahle  Uae 
turns  verfe  to  profe,  and  even  that  profc  is  rug* 
ged  and  unharnionioua.  Philarchus,  I  remem- 
ber, taxes  Balzac  for  placing  twenty  monofyl- 
lables in  file,  without  one  diffyllable  betwixt 
them.  The  way  I  have  taken  is  not  fo  ftrait 
as  metaphrafe,  nor  fo  loofe  as  paraphrafe ;  fome 
things  too  I  have  omitted,  and  fometiaicfl 
have  added  of  my  own ;  yet  the  omiffions,  I 
hope,  are  but  of  circumftances,  and  fuch  as  waold 
have  no  grace  in  Englilh ;  and  the  additions,  I 
alfo  hope,  are  eafily  deduced  from  Virgil's  ft afc 
They  will  feem  (at  Ieaft  1  have  the  vanity  to 
think  fo)  not  ftuck  into  him,  but  growing  out  of 
him.  He  ftudies  brevity  more  than  any  other 
poet ;  but  he  had  the  advantage  of  a  language 
wherein  much  may  be  comprehended  in  a  litUe 
fpace.  We,  and  all  the  modem  tonguci,  have 
more  articles  and  pronouns,  befides  iigns  of  teo(es 
and  cafes,  and  other  barbarities  on  which  oaf 
fpeeqh  is  built  by  the  faults  of  our  ibrefathera. 
The  Romans  fourided  theirs  upon  the  Greek :  and 
the  Greeks,  we  know,  were  labouring  many  boa* 
dred  years  upon  their  language,  before  they 
brought  it  to  perfe<^on.  They  rejected  all  thofe 
figns,  and  cut  off  as  many  articles  as  they  could 
fparc ;  comprehending  in  one'  word,  what  we  arc 
conftrained  to  oxprefs  in  two ;  which  is  one  rea- 
fon why  we  cannot  write  fo  concifely  as  they  have 
done.  The  word  "  pater,'*  for  example,  fignifies 
not  only  a  father,  but  your  father,  my  £Hthcr,  his 
or  her  father,  all  included  in  a.  word. 

This  inconvenience  is  common  to  all  modem 
tongues ;  and  this  alone  conftrains  us  to  employ 
more  words  than  the  ancients  needed.  But  hav- 
ing before  obferved,  that  Virgil  endeavours  to  be 
Oiort  and  at  the  fame  time  elegant,  I  porfue  the 
excellence,  and  forfake  the  brevity ;  for  there  is 
he  like  ambergris,  a  rich  perfume,  but  of  fo  clofc 
and  glutinous  a  body,  that  it  muft  be  opened  with 
inferior  fcents  of  muflc  or  civet,  or  the  fweetnel* 
will  not  be  drawn  out  into  another  language. 

On  the  whole'matter,  I  thought  fit  to  fteer  bc« 
twixt  the  two  extremes  of  paraphrafe  and  literal 
tranflation,  to  keep  as  near  my  author  as  I  could, 
without  lofing  all  his  graces,  the  moft  emineiit  of 
which  are  in  the  beauty  of  his  words,  and  thofe 
words,  I  muft  add,  are  always  figurative.  Such 
of  thefe  as  would  retain  their  elegance  in  oor 
tongue,  I  have  endeavoured 'to  graft  on  it;  bat 
moft  of  them  are  of  neceffity  to  be  loft,  becaufe 
they  will  not  ftiine  in  any  but  their  own.  Virgil 
has,  fometimes,  two  of  them  in  a  line ;  but  the 
fcantinefs  of  our  heroic  veri'e  is  not  capable  of  re- 
ceiving more  than  one :  and  that  too  muft  eJ^j- 
ate  for  many  others  which  have  none.  Such  » 
the  difference  of  the  languages,  pr  fuch  my  want 
of  Ikill  in  choofin^  words.  Yet  I  may  prefume  to 
fay,  and  I  hope  with  as  much  reafou  as  the  French 
tranftator,  that,  taking  all  the  materials  of  this 
divine  anther,  I  have  endeavoured  to  make  Virgu 
fpeak  fuch  Englifb,  as  he  would  himfelf  b»^ 
fpoken,  if  he  had  been  born  in  Enghmd,  and  ui 
this  pre  fen  t  age.  I  acknowledge  with  ScgraA 
that  I  have  not  fuccccded  in  this  attempt  accord* 
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lug  tb  tdj  4c6re ;  y*t  I  AaU  ftot  be  wholly  witt- 
Ottt  praifc,  if,  in  fome  fort  I  may  be  allowed  to 
hive  copied  the  clearneCs,  the  purity,  the  eafinefs, 
tnd  the  magnificence  of  his  ttyle.  But  1  Ihall 
have  occafion  Co  fpeak  farther  on  this  fubjeA,  be- 
fore I  tnd  the  preface. 

When  I  meRtioned  the  Pindaiic  line,  I  fliould 
iMve  added,  that  I  take  another  licence  in  my 
terfes;  for  I  ftlcquently  make  ufc  of  triplet  rhynaes, 
tnd  for  the  fame  reafon,  becaufe  they  bound  the 
leirfe :  and  therefore.  I  generally  join  thefe  two 
licences  together,  and  make  the  latt  yerfe  of  the 
triplet  a  Pindaric :  for,  bcfidcs  the  majefty  which 
k  gives,  it  confines  the  fcnfc  within  the  barriers  of 
three  lines,  which  woald  languifli  if  it  were 
lengthened  into  four.  Spenfer  is  my  example  for 
both  thefe  privileges  of  Englifli  verfes :  and  Chap- 
Aan  bath  followed  him  in  his  tranflation  ot  Ho- 
mer. Mr.  Cowtey  has  given  into  them  after  both, 
and  all  fucceeding  writers  after  him.  I  regard 
them  now  as  the  Magna  Charta  of  heroic  poetry ; 
aAd  am  too  much  an  Englifhman  to  lofe  what  my 
anccitors  have  gained  mr  me.  Let  the  French 
and  ItaliaAs  value  themfelveson  their  regularity  : 
ftrength  and  elevation  are  our  ftandard.  I  faid 
before,  and  I  repeat  it,  that  the  affeded  purity  of 
the  French  has  infinewed  their  heroic  verfe  The 
Lmgmage  of  an  epic  poem  is  almoft  wholly  figura- 
tive ;  yet  they  are  fo  fearful  of  a  metaphor,  that 
no  example  of  Virgil  can  encourage  them  to 
be  bold  with  fafety.  Sure  they  might  warm 
themfelves  by  that  fprightly  blase,  without  ap- 
proaching  it  fo  clofe  as  to  finge  their  wings:  they 
may  come  as  near  it  as  their  mailer :  not  that  I 
woaki  difcourage  that  purity  of  did^ion  in  which 
be  «xcel»  all  other  poets.  But  he  knows  how  far 
to  extend  his  franchifes;  and  advances  to  the 
verge,  without  venturing  a  fuot  beyond  it.  On 
the  other  fide,  without  being  injurious  to  the 
memory  of  our  Englifh  Pindar,  I.  will  prefume  to 
fay,  that  his  metaphors  are  fometlmes  too  violent, 
and  his  language  is  not  always  pure :  but,  at  the 
fame  time,  I  muf(  excufe  him  ;  for,  through  the 
iniquity  of  the  times,  he  was  forced  to  travel,  at 
an  age,  when,  initead  of  learning  foreign  lan- 
guages, he  ihoold  have  lludied  the  beauties  ot 
his  mother-tongue,  which,  like  all  other  fpeeches, 
is  to  b6  cultivated  early,  or  we  Ihall  never  write 
it  with  any  kind  of  elegance.  Thus,  by  gaining 
abroad,  he  loft  at  home  :  like  the  painter  in  the 
Arcadia,  who,  going  to  fee  a  ikirmtni,  had  his 
arms  lopped  off:  and  returned,  fays  Sir  Philip 
Sidney,  well  inftru<5lcd  how  to  draw  a  battle,  but 
without  a  hand  to  perform  his  work. 

There  b  another  thing  in  whu:h  I  have  prcfum- 
cd  to  deviate  from  him  and  Spenfer.  They  both 
make  hemiftichs  (or  half  veries)  breaking  off  in 
the  middle  of  a  line.  1  coufefs  there  are  not  n^a- 
ny  fuch  in  the  Faery  vjuccn  :  aiid  even  thofe 
few  might  be  occafioned  by  his  u'lhappy  choice 
of  fo  long  a  ftania.  Mr.  Cowlt->  had  found  out, 
that  no  kind  of  ftaff  is  proper  for  ar  heroic  poera, 
as  being  all  too  lyrical :  yet  though  he  wrote  in 
coupfou.  Where  rhyme  is  freer  from  conftraint,  he 
frequently  aSe^s  half  verfes;  of  v^hich  we  fim! 
not  one  in  Honier,  and  I  think  not  in  sny  of  the 
C^rcek poets,  or  tht  X^atin,  excepting  only  Virgil  ^ 

X 


and  there  is  no  queftlon  but  he  thought  he  had 
VirgiPs  authority  for  that  licence.  But,  I  ant 
confident,  our  poet  never  meant  to  leave  him,  or 
any  other,  fuch  a  precedent ;  and  I  ground  my 
opinion  on  thefe  two  reafons-:  firft,  we  find  no  ex« 
ample  of  a  hemiftieh  in  any  of  his  Paftorals  or 
Georgics:  for  he  had  given  the  laft  finifhing 
ftrokes  to  both  thefe  poems.  But  his  iEneis  he 
left  fo  uncorre<5^,  at  l^ft  fo  (hort  of  that  perfec- 
tion at  which  he  aimed,  that  we  know  how  hard 
a  fenteiKe  he  pafled  upon  it ;  and,  in  the  fecond 
place,  I  reafonably  prelume,  that  he  intended  to 
have  filled  up  all  thoie  hemiftichs,  becaufe,  in  one 
of  them,  we  find  the  fenfo  imperfect. 

•*  Quern  tibi  jam  Troja ^*' 

which  fome  fooliAi  grammarian  has  ended  for  hioi 
with  a  line  of  nonfenfe ; 

"  peperit  fomante  Creiira.*' 

For  Aicanius  muft  have  been  born  foore  years  be* 
fore  the  burning  of  that  city,  which  I  need  not 
prove.  On  the  other  fide,  we  find  alfo,  that  he 
himfelf  filled  up  one  line  of  the  fixth  ^neid,  the 
enthnliafm  -  foising  him  while  he  was  leading  to 
Augulbos:   > 

"  Mifenum  ^olidem,  quovm  prseftantior  alter 
"  .^jre  cicre  viros." 

To, which  he  added  in  that  trtnfport "  Martemque 
*•  accendcre  cantu :"  and  never  was  a  lin^  more 
nobly  finiihed,  for  the  Ireafons  which  I  have  given 
in  the  book  of  Painting.  On  thefe  confiderationt 
I  have  fliunned  hemiltichs ;  iK)t  bein^  willing  to 
imitate  Virgil  to  a  fault ;  like  Alexander's  cour- 
tiers, who  affe(^ed  to  hold  their  necks  awry,  be- 
caufe he  could  not  help  it.  i  am  confident  your 
Lordfliip  is,  by  this  time,  of  my  opinion ;  and  that 
you  would  look  on  thofe  half  lines  hereafter,  aa 
the  imperfect  produdls  of  a  hafty  Mufe :  like  the 
frogs  and  ferpents  in  the  Nile  ;  part  of  them  kind- 
led into  life,  and  part  a  lump  of  unformed  unani- 
mated  mud. 

1  am  feiifible  that  many  of  my  whole  verfes  are 
as  imperfeA  as  thofe  halves,  for  want  of  time  to 
digcft  him  better  i  but  give  me  leave  to  make 
the  excufe  of  Boccace,  who,  when  he  was  up- 
braided that  fome  of  his  novels  had  not  the  fpirit 
of  the  reft,  returned  this  anfwcr :  that  Charle- 
main,  who  made  the  Palladins,  was  never  able  to 
raife  ati  army  of  them.  The  leaders  may  be  he- 
roes, but  the  multitude  muft  couTitt  of  common 
men. 

I  am  alfo  bound  to  tell  your  Lordfliip,  in  my 
own  defence,  that,  from  the  beginning  of  the  firft 
Georgic  to  the  end  of  the  laft  Alncid,  I  found  the 
difficulty  of  tranflation  growing  on  me  in  every 
fucceeding  book :  for  Virgil,  above  all  poets,  had 
a  ftock  lii'hich  I  may  call  almoft  inexhauftij>le,  of 
ligurarive,  elegant,  and  founding  words.  I,  wbi 
inherit  but  a  fmall  portion  of  his  genius,  and  write 
:n  a  language  fo  much  inferior  to  the  Latin,  hava 
round  it  very  painful  to  vary  phrafes,  when  the 
fame  fenfe  returns  upon  roe.  Even  he  himfelf, 
whether  out  of  uecemtyor  choice,  has  often  ex* 
prefTed  the  fame  thing  in  the  fame  words ;  and 
often  repeated  two  or  three  whole  verfes,  which 


Digitized  by 


Google 


4to  DRYDEN 

he  had  ufed  before.  Words  are  not  fo  eaiUy  coin- 
ed as  money ;  and  yet  we  fee  that  the  credit  not 
only  of  banks,  but  of  exchequers,  cracks,  when 
little  comes  in,  and  much  goes  out.  Virgil  called 
upon  me  in  every  line  for  fome  new  word ;  and  I 
pHid  To  long,  that  I  was  almo(t  bankrupt :  To  that 
the  latter  end  niu(l  needs  be  more  burdenfome 
than  the  beginning  or  the  middle;  and  confe^ 
quently  the  twelfth, ^oeid  coft  me  double  the 
time  of  the  firft  and  fecond.  What  had  become 
of  me,  if  Virgil  had  taxed  me  with  another  book  ? 
I  had  certainly  been  reduced  to  pay  the  public  in 
hammered  money  for  want  of  milled  ;  that  is,  in 
the  fame  old  words  which  I  had  ufed  before. 
And  the  receivers  muft  have  been  forced  to  have 
taken  any  thing,  where  there  was  fo  little  to  be 
had. 

Bl'fides  this  difficulty  (with  which  I  have  llrug- 
glcd;  and  made  a  ihift  to  pafs  it  over)  there  is  one 
remaining,  which  is  infuperablc  to  all  tranflators. 
Wc  arc  bound  to  pur  author's  fenfe,  though  with 
the  latitudes  already  mentioned  (for  I  think  it  not 
fu  facred,  as  that  one  iota  rouH  not  be  added  or 
diminiihed,  on  pain  of  an  anathema).  Bnt  (laves 
we  are,  and  labour  on  another  m^n*s  plantation : 
we  drefs  the  vineyard,  but  the  wine  is  the  own- 
er's  :  if  the  foil  be  fomctimes  barren,  then  we  are 
Aire  of  being  fcourged:  if  it  be  fruitfiit,  and  our 
care  fuccceds,  we  arc  not  thanked ;  for  the  proud 
reader  will  only  fay,  the  poor  drudge  has  done  his 
duty.  But  this  is  nothing  to  what  follows;  for, 
being  obliged  to  make  his  fenfe  intelligible,  we 
are  forced  to  untune  our  own  vcrfes,  that  wc  may 
^ve  his  meaning  to  the  reader.  He  who  invents, 
IS  mafter  6f  hU  thoughts  and  words :  he  can  turn 
and  vary  them  as  he  pleafes,  till  he  renders  them 
harmonious.  But  the  wretched  tranflator  has  no 
fuch  privilege :  for  being  tied  to  thoughts,  be 
muft  make  what  mufic  he  can  in  the  cxprelHon  ; 
and  for  this  reafon  it  cannot  always  be  lo  fweet 
as  that  of  the  original.  Tliere  is  a  beauty  of 
found,  as  Segrais  has  obferred,  in  fome  Latin 
Words,  which  is  wholly  loll  in  any  modern  lan- 
guage. He  inftances  in  that  "  mollii  amara- 
CiLs,**  on  which  Venus  lays  Cupid  in  the  firft 
J^nc'id.  If  I  fliould  tranflatc  it  fweet -marjoram, 
as  the  word  fjgnifics,  the  reader  would  think  I 
had  milUken  Virgil :  for  thofe  village  words,  as 
1  may  call  them,  give  us  a  mean  idea  of  the 
thing;  but  the  found  of  the  Latin  is  fo  much 
more  ple.ifing.  by  the  jufl;  mixture  of  the  vowels 
with  the  confonants,  that  it  raifes  our  fancies,  to 
conceive  fomewhat  more  noble  than  a  common 
herb ;  and  to  fpread  rofes  under  him,  and  ftrew 
lilies  over  him — a  bed  not  unworthy  the  grand- 
fon  of  the  goddefs. 

,  If  I  cannot  copy  his  harmonious  numbers,  how 
fliall  I  imitate  his  noble  flights,  where  his  thoughts 
and  words  are  equally  fublime  ? 

•*  Quern  quifquis  ftudet  semulari, 

"  ceratis  ope  Dedalsefi 

**  Nititur  pennis,  vitrco daturus 
"  Nomina  ponto.** 

What  modern  lan^u3c;e,  or  what  port  can  cx- 
prefs  the  majellic  beauty  of  this  one  verle  among.1 
a  thoufand  others  ? 


s  viRcrt. 

"  Aude  hofpcs  contcalnere  opes,  et  te  qooqiie 

"  dignum 
"  Finge  Deo." 

For  my  part,  I  am  loft  in  the  admiration  of  it:  I 
contemn  the  world  when  I  think  on  it,  and  my- 
felf  when  I  tranflate  it. 

Lay  by  Virgil,  I  befecch  your  Lordftiip,  and  ill 
my  better  fort  of  judges,  when  you  take  up  my 
verfioo,  and  it  will  appear  a  palTable  beauty  when 
the  original  Mufc  is  abfcnt:  but,  like  Spenfci'i 
falfe  Florimcl,  made  of  fnow,it  melu  and  vtmiihes 
when  the  true  one  comes  in  fight.  I  will  uot  ci- 
cofe  but  juftify  myfelf  for  one  pretended  crime, 
with  which  I  am  liable  to  be -charged  by  ftHe 
critics,  not  only  in  this  tranflation,  but  b  muj 
of  yj  original  poems,  that  I  Latiniae  too  much. 
It  is  true,  that  when  I  find  an  EnglUh  won!  fij- 
nificant  ^nd  founding,  I. neither  borrow  finm  the 
Latin,  or  any  other  language  :  but  when  I  waat 
at  home,  I  rnuft  feek  abroad. 

If  founding  words  ark  not  of  our  gfowth  and 
manufadlure,  who  (hall  hinder  me  to  import  tbt»i 
from  a  foreign  country  ?  I  carry  not  ou|  the  trea- 
fure  of  the  nation,  which  is  never  to  cetum ;  boi 
what  I  bring  from  Italy  I  fpcnd  in  England :  here 
it  remains,  and  here  it  circulates;  for,  if  the  cow 
be  good,  it  will  pafs  from  one  hand  to  another. 
I  trade  both  with  the  living  ami  the  dead,  for  the 
enrichment  of  our  native  language.  Wc  hi^ 
enough  in  tngland  to  fopply  our  ncceffity ;  bot  it 
we  will  have  things  of  magnificence  and  fplcndor, 
we  muft  get  them  by  commerce.  Poetry  require^ 
ornament,  and  that  is  not  to  be  had  from  eur  oM 
Teuton  monofyllables;  therefore  if  I  find  any  ele- 
gant word  in  a  claffic  author,  I  propofe  it  to  be 
naturalifed,  by  ufing  it  myfelf;  and,  if  the  po- 
blic  approves  of  it,  ttie  bill  pafifes.  But  e»ery 
man  cannot  diftinguifti  betwixt  pedantry  and  poe- 
try :  every  man,  therefore,  is  not  fit  to  innovate. 
Upon  ilie  wholo  matter,  a  poet  muft  firft  be  cer- 
tain that  the  word  he  would  introduce  is  beauti- 
ful in  the  Latin ;  and  is  to  confidcr,  in  the  nest 
place,  whether  it  will  agree  with  the  Eogli-h 
idiom :  after  this,  he  ought  to  take  the  opinion  of 
judicious  friends,  fuch  as  are  learned  in  both  lan- 
guages ;  and,  laftly,  lince  no  man  is  infallible,  let 
him  ufi»  this  licence  very  fp,aringly;  for  if  too 
many  foreign  words  arc  poured  in  upon  u»t  *^ 
looks  as  if  they  were  defigned,  not  to  affift  the  na- 
tives, but  to  conquer  them. 

I  am  now  drawing  towards  a  conchifion,  ami 
fufpe^  your  Lor^lhip  is  very  glad  of  it.  But  per- 
mit me  firft  to  own  what  helps  I  have  had  in  this 
undertaking.  The  late  earl  of  Lauderdale  fcir^ 
me  over  his  new  tranftation  of  the  -£nei»,  which 
he  had  ended  before  I  engaged  in  the  fame  de- 
fign  ;  neither  did  I  then  intend  it :  but  fome  pro- 
pofals  being  afterwards  made  me  by  my  bookfel- 
ler,  I  deflred  his  Lordftiip's  leave  that  I  might  ac- 
cept them,  which  he  freely  granted ;  and  I  h»^ 
his  letter  yet  to  ftiow  for  that  permiffion.  He  re- 
folvcd  to  have  printed  his  work,  which  he  might 
have  done  two  years  before  I  could  publUh  o*'*^j 
and  had  performed  it,  if  death  had  not  prevented 
him.  But  having  his  manufcript  in  my  hands,  I 
cor.fuUcd  it  as  cftcn  as  I  doubted  of  my  aothoi's 
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ftnfc :  for  no  man  un^erilood  Tirgil  better  than 
that  learned  nobJeman.  His  friends,  I  hear,  hare 
jet  another  and  more  conrc<a  copy  of  that  tran- 
ilation  by  them  ;  which  had  they  pleafed  to  have 
given  the  public,  the  judges  mult  have  been  con- 
vinced that  I  have  not, flattered  him.  Befides 
this  help,  which  was  not  inconfiderable ,  Mr.  Con- 
greve  hsis  done  me  the  favour  to  review  the 
^neis,  and  compare  my  verfion  with  the  origU 
oaL  I  fliall  never  be  alharoed  to  own  that  this 
excellent  young  nun  has  (howcd  me  many  faults, 
which  I  have  endeavoured  to  corre^*  Jk  is  true, 
he  might  hgve  ealliy  found  more,  and  then  my 
tranflation  bad  been  more  perfe^ 

Two  other  worthy  friends  of  mine,  \^ho  defire 
to  have  their  names  concealed,  feeing  me  ftraiten- 
ed  in  my  time,  took  pity  on'  me,  anfl  gave  me  the 
h'fe  of  Virgil ;  the  two  prefaces  to  the  Paftorals 
and  the  Georgics,  and  all  the  arguments  in  profe 
to  the  whole  tranflation;  which,  perhaps,  has 
caufed  a  report  that  the  two  firft  poems  are  not 
mine.  If  it  had  been  true  that  I  bad  taken  their 
vcrfcs  for  my  own,  I  might  have  gloried  in  their 
aid  i  and,  like  Terence,  have  fathered  the  opinion 
that  Sdpio  and  Lselius  joined  with  me.  But  the 
fame  ftylc  being  continued  through  the  whole, 
and  the  fame  laws  of  verflfication  obferved,  are 
proofs  fufficient  that  this  is  one  man^s  work :  and 
your  Lordflitp  is  too  well  acquainted  with  my 
manner,  to  doubt  that  any  pftrt  of  it  is  another's. 
That  yt)ur  Lordfliip  may  fee  I  was  in  eamefl 
when  1  promifed  te  haften  to  an  end,  I  will  not 
give  the  reaHons  why  I  writ  not  always  in  the 
proper  terms  a  f  navigation,  land-fervice,  or  in  the 
cant  of  any  profeflion.  1  will  only  fay,  that  Vir- 
gil hat  avoided  thofe  proprieties,  becaufe  he  writ 
not  to  mariners,  foldiers,  allronomers,  gardeners, 
peafants,  Stc.  but  to  all  in  general,  and  in  parti- 
cular  to  men  and  ladies  of  the  firft  quality,  who 
have  been  better  bred  than  to  be  too  nicely  know- 
Uig  the  terms.  In  fuch  caies,  it  is  enough  for  a 
poet  to  write  fo  plainly  that  he  may  be  under- 
ftood  by  his  readers;  to  avoid  impropriety,  and 
not  afiedl  to  be  thought  learned  in  all  things. 

I  have  omitted  the  four  preliminary  lines  of  the 
firft  yEneid,  becaufe  I  think  them  inferior  to  any 
four  others  in  the  whole  poem,  and  confequently 
believe  they  are  not  Virgirs.  There  is  too  great 
a  gap  betwixt  the  adjedtive  "  vicina"  in  the  fe- 
cond  h'ne,  and  the  fobftintive  **  arva*'  in  the  lat- 
ter end  of  the  third,  which  keeps  his  meaning  in 
obfcnrity  too  long ;  and  is  contrary  to  the  clear- 
nefs  of  his  ftylc 

•*  6t  quamvis  avido," 
is  too  ambitions  an  ornament  to  be  his ;  and, 

*•  Gratum  opus  agricolis,'* 
are  all  words  umieceflary,  and  independent  of  what 
he  faid  before. 

'*  Horrentia  Martis  arma,** 

is  worfe  than  any  of  the  reft.  "  Horrentia"  is 
fuch  a  flat  epithet  as  TuUy  would  have  given  us 
in  his  Terfes.  It  is  a  mere  filler  to  ftop  a  vacancy 
in  the  besameter,  and  connedl  the  preface  to  the 
work  of  Virgil.  Our  author  feems  to  found  a 
charge,  and  begins  like  the  clangor  of  a  trumpet : 


Arosa,  virWrnqne  cano ; 
•*  oris.'* 


4ri 

Trqj«  qm  primrfs  ab 


-Scarce  a  word  withont  an  R,  and  the  vowel* 
ibr  the  greater  part  fonoroua.  The  prefacer  be- 
gan with  ♦*  lile  ego,"  which  he  was  conftrainci! 
to  patch  up  in  the  fourth  line  with  "  At  nunc,** 
to  make  the  fenfe  cohere.  And  if  both  thofe 
words  are  not  notorious  botches,  I  am  moch  de^ 
ceived,  though  the  French  tranilatot  thinks  other- 
wife.  For  my  own  part,  I  am  rather  of  the  opi. 
nioo,  tha^  they  were  added  by  Tucca  and  Varius; 
t)an  retrenched. 

I  know  it  may  be  anfweted  by  fuch  as  think 
Virgil  the  au.ihor  of  the  four  lines,  that  he  af. 
ferts  his  title  to  the  iBneis,  iti  the  beginrting  of 
this  work,  as  he  did  to  the  two  former,  in  the  laft 
lines  of  the  fourth  Oeorgic.  I  will  not  reply 
otherwife  to  this,  than  by  defiring  them  to  com- 
pare thcfc  four  lines  with  the  four  others,  which 
we  know  are  his,  becauie  no  poet  but  be  alone 
could  write  them.  If  they  cannot  diflinCTtilli 
creeping  from  flying,  kt  them  lay  down  Virgil'» 
*and  take  up  Ovid  de  Ponto  in  his  ftead.  My  ma* 
fter  needed  aot  the  affiftance  of  that  preliminRry 
poet  to  ptove  his  claim.  His  .own  majeftic  mien 
dif(^f  rs  him  to  be  the  king,  amidft  a  thoufand 
courtiere.  It  was  a  foperfluous-ofhte,  and  there*- 
fore  I  would  not  (et  thofe  verfes  in  tlie  front  of 
Virgil,  bat  hare  rejected  them  to  my  «wn  prt>-^ 
face ': 

"  I,  who  before,  with  flicpherds  in  the  groves, 

"  Sung  ta  my  oaten  pipe  their  rural  loves, 

**  And  ifluing  thence,  compeU*d  the  neighbouring 

-  field  * 

"  A  plenteous  crop  of  rifing  com  to  yield, 
*•  Manured  the  glebe,   and  ftock'd   the  fruitful 

"  plain, 
**  (A  poem  grateful  to  the  greedy  fwain),"  ficc. 

If  there  be  not  a  tc^erable  line  in  all  thefe  fir^ 
the  prefacer  gave  me  no  occafion  to  write  better^ 
This  is  a  juft  apology  in  this  place.  But  I  have 
done  great  wron^  to  Virgil  in  the  whole  tranfla- 
tion :  want  of  Ume,  the  inferiority  of  our  lan- 
guage, the  inconvenience  of  rhyme,  and  all  the 
other  ezoufes  1  have  made,  may  alleviate  my 
fault,  but  cannot  juftify  the  boldnefs  of  my  under- 
taking. What  avails  it  me  to  acknowledge  free- 
ly, that  1  have  not  been  able  to  do  him  right  in 
any  line  1  For  even  my  own  confeffion  makes  a^ 
gainft  me ;  and  it  will  always  be  returned  npon 
me.  Why  then  did  you  attempt  it  ?  to  which  no 
other  anfwer  can  be  made,  than  that  I  have  done 
him  lefs  injury  than  any  of  his  former  libellers. 

What  they  called  his  pi<5lure,  had  been  drawn  at 
length  fo  many  times  by  the  daubers  of  almoft  all 
nations,  and  ftill  fo  unlike  him,  that  I  (hatched 
up  the  pencil  with  difdain  ;  being  fatisfied  before* 
hand  that  I  could  make  fome  fmall  refemblince 
of  him,  though  I  muft  be  content  with  a  worfe 
likenefsi  A  fizth  Paftoral,  a  Pharmaceutria,  a 
fingle  Orpheus,  and  fome  other  features,  have 
been  exadlly  taken;  but  thofe  holiday  .authors 
write  for  pleafure,  and  only  fljowed  us  what  they 
could  have  done,  if  they  would  have  taken  paios 
to  perform  the  whole. 
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Be  pleafed,  my  Xord,  to  tccept,  with  yonr 
wonted  goodnefs,  this  unworthy  prefent  which  I 
make  you.  I  have  taken  off  one  trouble  from  you, 
of  defendiitf  it,  by  acknowledging  its  imperfec- 
tions :  aady  thout h  fome  part  of  them  are  cover- 
ed  in  the  verfe  (as  Eri^honius  rode  always  in  a 
chariot  to  hide  his  lamenefs),  fuch  of  them  as 
cannot  be  concealed  you  will  pleafe  to  connive  at, 
though,  in  the  firi^efs  df  your  judgmetit,  you 
cannot  pardon.  If  Homer  was  allowed  to  nod 
Ibmetimea,  in  fo  long  a  work,  it  will  be  no  won. 
der  if  I  often  fall  afleep.  You  took  my  Aureng- 
zebe  into  your  protection,  with  all  his  faults ;  and 
I  hope  hefe  cannot  be  fo  many,  becaufe  I  tranilate 
an  author  who  gives  me  fuch  examples  of  cor- 
rcCbiefs.  What  my  jury  may  be,  I  know  not ; 
but  it  is  good  for  a  criminal  to  plead  before  a  fa- 
vourable judge ;  if  I  had  (aid  partial,  would  your 
Lordlhip  have  forgiven  me  ?  Or  will  you  give  me 
leave  to  acquaint  the  world,  that  I  have  many 
times  been  obliged  to  your  bounty  fincc  the  Re- 
volution ?  Though  I  never  was  reduced  to  beg  a 
charity,  nor  ever  had  the  impudence  to  aik  one, 
either  of  your  Lordiup  or  yonr  noble  kinfraan  the* 
earl  of  Dorfet,  much  lefs  of  any  other ;  yet,  when 
I  leaft  expected  it,  you  have  both  remembered 
me  :  fo  inherent  it  is  in  your  £smi)y  not  to  forget 
an  old  fervant.  It  looks  rather  like  ingratitude 
on  my  part,  that  where  I  have  been  fooften  oblig* 
cd,  I  have  appeared  fo  (eldom  to  return  my  thanks, 
and  where  1  was  alfo  fo  fure  of  being  well  receiv- 
ed. Somewhat  of  lasineis  was  in  the  cafe,  and 
femewhat  too  of  modeftyi  but  nothing  of  difrefpedl 


or  unthankfulnefs.  t  will  not  fay  that  your  Lord* 
ihip  has  encouraged  me  to  this  prefumption,  left, 
if  my  labours  meet  with  no  {uccefs  in  public,  I 
may  ezpofe  your  judgment  to  be  cenfured.  As 
for  my  <  own  enemies,  1  Aall  never  think  them 
worth  an  anfwer ;  and  if  your  Lordlhip  hu  tny, 
they  will  not  dare  to  arraign  you  far  want  of 
knowledge  in  this  art,  till  they  can  produce  fbme- 
what  better  of  their  own,  than  your  Eflay  on 
Poetry.  It  was  on  this  confideration  that  I  haye 
drawn  out  my  preface  to  fo  great  a  length.  Had 
I  not  addrelTed  to  a  poet  and  a  critic  of  the  firft 
magnitude,  I  had  myfelf  been  taxed  for  want  of 
judgment,  and  ftiamed  my  patron  for  want  of  no- 
derftanding.  But  neither  will  yoo,  my  Lord,  To 
foon  be  tired  as  any  other,  becaufe  the  dtfcoorfe 
is  on-  your  art :  neither  will  the  learned  reader 
think  it  tedious,  becaufe  it  is  **  ad  clerom.**  At 
leaft,  when  he  begins  to  be  weary,  the  church- 
doors  are  open.  That  I  may  purfue  the  allegory 
with  a  (bort  prayer,  after  a  long  fermon, 

May  you  live  happily  and  long,  for  the  ferrice 
of  your  country,  the  encouragement  of  good  let- 
ters, and  the  ornament  of  poetry  f  which  caanot 
be  wiibed  more  eamefUy  by  any  man,  than  by 

Your  Lordihtp^ 

moil  humble,  moft  obliged, 

and  moft  obedient  fervant, 

JOHN  DRYDEK. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  Trojtns,  after  a  Teveti  years  ▼oyage,  fct  fail  for  Italy ;  but  are  overt^en  by  tbe  dreadful  ftonn, 
which  .£olus  raifes  at  Jono's  requeft.  The  tempelt  finks  one,  and  fcatters  the  reft.  Neptune  drives 
o6f  the  winds,  and  calms  the  fea.  ^neas,  with  hi$  own  (hip,  and  fix  more,  arrives  fafe  at  an  Afri- 
can port.  Venus  complains  to  Jnpiter  of  bcr  fon's  misfortunesi  Jupiter  comforts  her,  and  fends 
Mercury  to  procure  him  a  kind  reception  among  the  Carthaginians.  JCneas,  going  out  to  difcover 
the  country,  meets  his  mother  in  the  Ihape  of  an  huntrefs,  who  conveys  him  in  a  cloud  to  Carthage  ; 
where  he  fees  his  friends  whom  he  thought  loft,  and  receives  a  kind  entertainment  from  the  queen. " 
Dido,  by  a  device  of  Venus,  begins  to  have  a  paiBon  for  him,  and,  after  fome  difcourfe  with  him, 
dcfircs  the  hiftory  of  his  adventures  fince  the  fiege  of  Troy,  which  is  the  fubjcdl  of  the  two  foIlowin|; 
books. 


Aims  and  the  man  I  fing,  who  for€*d  by  fate. 
Ami  haughty  Juno's  unrelenting  hate ; 
E^pell'd  and  cail'd,  left  the  Trojan  (bore ; 
Long  labours,  both  by  fea  and  land,  he  bore; 
Aod  in  the  doubtful  war,  before  he  wen 
The  Latian  realm,  and  built  the  deftin*d  town : 
His  baiiilh^d  gods  reftcr'd  to  ntes  divine, 
And  fettled  fure  fucccflion  in  his  line  : 
From  whence  the  race  of  Alban  fathers  come, 
And  the  long  glories  of  maieftic  Rome. 

O,  Mufe  !  the  caufes  and  the  crimes  relate, 
^^Hiat  ifoddefs  -wasprovok'd,  and  whence  her  hate; 
Tor  what  offence  the  queen  of  heaven  begap 
To  perfecute  Co  brave,  fojufta  man! 
Involved  his  anxious  life  in  endlefs  cares, 
Expos'd  to  wants,  and  hurry*d  into  wars ! 
Cin  heavenly  minds  fuch  high  refentment  Show ; 
Or  exercife  their  fpite  in  human  woe  ? 

Againft  the  Tiber's  mouth,  but  Car  away. 
An  apcient  town  was  feated  on  the  fea : ' 
A  Tynan  colony ;  the  people  made 
Stout  lor  the  war,  and  ftudious  of  their  trade. 
Carthage  the  name,  beloVd  by  Juno  more 
Than  her  own  Argos,  or  the  Samian  ihore. 
Hert  ftood  her  chariot,  here,  if  heaven  Were  kind, 
'Hie  f;at  of  awful  empire  (he  defign*d. 
Yet  (he  had  heard  an  ancient  rumour  fly 
(Long  cited  by  the  people  of  the  flty) ; 
That  times  to  come  (hould  fee  the  Trojan  race 
Her  Carthage  ruin,  and  her  towers  deface ; 
Kor,  thus  confinM,  the  yoke  of  fovereign  fway 
Should  on  the  necks  of  all  the  nations  lay. 
She  ponderM  thi*,  and  fear*d  it  was  in  fate ;      "J 
Kor  could  forget  the  war  (he  wag*d  of  late,       > 
For  conquering  Greece  a^ainft  the  Trojan  ftate.  J 
Befides,  lonjj  caufes  working  in  her  mind. 
And  fecret  feeds  of  envy,  lay  behind. 
Deep  graven  in  her  heart,  the  doom  rcmain'd 
Of  partial  Pari^,  and  her  form  difdain'd  : 
The  grace  brftow'd  on  rav?(h*d  GanyiQed, 
E.'c^ra's  glories,  and  her  injur'd  bed  | 


Each  was  a  caufe  alone,  and  all  combined 
To  kindle  ven^ance  in  her  haughty  nind. 
For  this,  fax  diftant  from  the  Latian  coaR, 
She  drove  the  remnants  of  the  Trojan  hott : 
And  feven  long  years  th*  unhappy  wandering  train 
Were  tofsM  by  ftorms,  and  iicatter*d  through  the 

main. 
Such  rime,  fuch  toil,  requirM  the  Roman  name, 
Such  lenj^h  of  labour  for  fo  vaft  a  ftame. 

Now  £arce   the  Trojan  fleet  with  fails  and 
Had  left  behind  the  fair  Sicilian  (hores;         [oars 
Entering  with  cheerful  (bouts  the  watery  reign. 
And  plonghi;ig  ftothy  furrows  in  the  main ; 
When,  labouring  ftill  with  endlefs  difconteut. 
The  queen  of  heaven  did  thus  her  ftiry  vent. 

Then  am  I  vanquiih^d,  mnft  I  yield,  faid  (he. 
And  muft  the  Trojans  reign  in  Italy  ? 
So  fate  will  have  it,  and  Jove  adds  his  force ; 
Nor  can  my  power  divert  their  happy  courfe. 
Could  angry  Pallas,  with  revengefiil  fpleen. 
The  Grecian  navy  bum,  and  drown  the  men  ? 
She,  for  the  foult  of  one  ol&nding  foe. 
The  bolts  of  Jove  kimfclf  prefum'd  to  throw : 
With  whirlwinds  from  beneath  (he  tofs'd  the  (hip, 
And  bare  eapos*d  the  bofom  of  the  deep : 
Then,  as  an  eagle  gnpcs  the  trembling  game. 
The  wretch  yet  himng  with  her  father's  flame 
She  (Irongly  feiz'd,  and,  with  a  burning  wound, 
TransfixM  and  naked,  on  a  rock  (he  bound. 
But  I,  who  walk  in  awful  ftate  above. 
The  majefty  of  heaven,  the  fiftcr-wife  of  Jove, 
For  length  of  years  my  fhiitlefs  (brce  employ 
Againft  the  thin  remains  of  ruined  Troy. 
What  narioos  now  to  Juno*s  power  will  pray, 
Or  offerings  on  my  flighted  altars  lay  ? 

Thusra|*d  the  godde(s,  and,  with  fury  fraught, 
The  refilefs  regions  of  the  ftorms  (be  fought ; 
Where,  in  a  fpacious  cave  of  Hvjng  ftone. 
The  tjrrant  JEolus  from  his  airy  throne. 
With  power  imperial  curbs  the  ftruggling  winds, 
And  ftfundijig  tcmpQfts  in  dark  prifons  binds, 
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This  way.  and  that,  th'  impatient  captives  tend, 
And,  prefliii^  for  releaCe,  the  mountains  rend  : 
Higli  in  his  hall,  th^  undaunted  naonarch  ftands, 
And  fhakes  his  fccptre,  and  their -rage  commands : 
Wliich  did  lie  not,  their  unrefifted  fway 
Would  fweep  the  world  before  them  in  their  way: 
Earth,  air,  and  fcas,  through  empty  fpace  would 

roll. 
And  heaven  would  fly  before  the  driving  foul  I 
In  fear  of  this,  the  father  of  the  gods 
Confin'd  their  fury  tothofe  dai^kr  abodes, 
And  lock*d  them  h(t  within,  opprefs'd  with 

raountaii)  loads : 
Impos'd  a  king,  with  arbitrary  fway. 
To  IcKife  their  fetters,  or  their  force  allay. 
To  whom  the  foppliant  queen  her  prayers  addreft, 
And  tlius  tlic  unor  of  her  fuit  expre£i*d. 

O  Ji-^lus  I  for  to  thee  ihe  king  of  heaven 
Tlif-  pQwcr  of  teuipefts  and  of  winds  has  given : 
Tliy  force  alone  the  ir  fury  can  reilrain, 
And  fmooth  the  wave?, or  iweil  the  troubled  main : 
A  race  of  wandering  flaves  al)horr'd  by  me,* 
AVith  pvvifperous  puffajjc  cut  the  Thufcan  fea :   , 
To  fruitful  Italy  iheii  courfc  ihey  ftecr, 
And  for  their  vanquilh'd  gods  dtfign  new  temples 

there. 
Raifc  all  thy  winds,  with  night  involve  the  flues; 
Sijik  or  difperfc  my  fatal  enemies. 
"Juice  fcven,  the  diarmingdaughtersof  the  main, 
Around  my  pcrfon  wait,  aiui  bear  my  train : 
Succeed  my  wifli,  and  fecortd  my  deligo. 
The  faireit,  Dciopeia,  Ihall  be  thine  ; 
And  Liake  thee  father  of  a  happy  line. 

To  this  the  god— v  f  is  yours,  O  queen  !  to  will 
The  work,  which  duty  hinds  me  to  fulfil. 
Thcfc  airy  kingdoms,  and  the  wide  command. 
Are  all  the  prdentsof  your  bounteous  hand ; 
Yours  is  my  fovcreign's  grace,  and  as  your  gueft, 
I  fit  with  gods  at  tl^ir  ceLeftial  feaft  ; . 
Kaiie  tempefts  at  your  pleafure,  or  fubdue  ; 
Difpofe  of  empire,  which  I  bold  from  you ! 
He  fttid,  and  hurrd  againll  the  mountain  fide 
His  quivering  fpear,  and  all  the  god  apply*d  ! 
The  raging  winds  ruHi  through  the  hollow  wound. 
And  dance  aloft  in  air,  and  (kim  along  the  groimd: 
Then,  fettling  on  the  fea,  the  furges  fweep  ; 
Raife  liquid  mounuins,  and  difclofe  the  deep  t 
South,  ealt,  and  weft,  with  mixM  con^fion  roar. 
And  roll  the  foaming  billows  to  the  Ihore. 
'Xhc  cables  cxack,  the  failors*  fearful  cries  *) 

Afceud ;  and  fable  night  involves  the  flues;       > 
And  heaven  itfelf  is  ravifli*d  from  their  eyes  !    ^ 
Loud  peals  of  thunder  from^  the  poles  enfue, 
'i*hen  flaibing  fires  the  tran'fient  light  renew ; 
Tlie  face  of  things  a  fright&il  image  bears, 
And  prefent  death  in  various  forms  appears ! 
Struck  with  unufual  fright,  the  Trojan  chief. 
With  lifted  hands  and  eyca,  invokes  relief! 
And  thrice,  and  four  times  happy  thofe,  he  CTy*d, 
That  under  Uian  walls  before  their  parents  dy'd  ! 
Tydides,  braveft  of  the  Grecian  train. 
Why  could  not  I  by  that  ftrong  arm  be  flaiuj 
And  lie  by  noble  Hedor  on  t^  plain  i 
O  great  Sarpedon,  in  thofe  bloody  fields,. 
Where  Simois  rolls  the  bodies  and  the  flnelds 
Of  heroes,  whofe  dif member *d  hands  yet  bear 
Tbe  dart  aiof^  aiid  clench  the  pointc4.  %eai  I 
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Thus  while  the  pious  prince  his  fate  bewtilv 
Fierce  Boreas  drove  againll  his  flying  fails. 
And  rent  the  flieets :  the  raging  billows  rife* 
And  mount  the  toiling  veflel  to  the  fkies  s 
Nor  can  the  Oiivering  oars  fuHain  the  blow ; 
The  galley  gives  her  fide,  and  turns  her  prow  s 
While  thofe  aftem  defcending  down  the  fteep. 
Through  gaping  waves  behold  the  boiling  deep  ! 
Three  (hips  were  horryM  by  the  fouthern  bUft, 
And  on  the  fecret  flielves  with  fary  caft  ! 
Thofe  hidden  rocks,  tb*  Aufonian  failors  knew. 
They  call'd  them  altars,  when  they  rdfe  in  view. 
And  fliow*d  their  fpacious  backs  above  the  flood  ! 
Three  more  fierce  Euros  in  his  angry  mood 
Dafli'd  on  the  (hallows  of  the  moving  (and. 
And  in  mid  ocean  left  them  moor*4  a-land  ! 
Orontes'  bark  that  bore  the  Lycian  crew, 
(A  horld  fight)  ev*n  in  the  hero's  view. 
From  Item  to  ftero,  by  waves  was  overborne : 
The  trembling  pilot,  from  his  rudder  torn,     [toik^ 
Was  headlong  hurPd:  thrice  round,  the  (hip  was 
Then  bulg'd  at  once,  and  in  the  deep  was  loft  I 
And  here  and  there  above  the  waves  were  fecn 
Arms,  pi(5lures,  precious  goods,  and  floating  men  1 
The  (iouteft  veflel  to  the  ftorm  gave  way. 
And  fuckM  thro'  loofen'd  planks  the  ruflung  Tea  ! 
lliooeus  was  her  chief:  Aletkes  old, 
Achates  faithful.  Abas  young  and  bold, 
Endur'd  not  lei^ :  their  (hips,  with  gaping  feams. 
Admix  the  deluge  of  the  briny  ftreams ! 

Mean  time  imperial  Neptune  heard  the  found 
Of  raging  billows  breaking  on  the  ground  : 
Difpleas'd,  and  fearing  for  his  watery  reign. 
He  reared  his  awful  head  above  the  main : 
Serene  in  majefty,  then  roird  his  eyes 
Around  this  ipace  of  earth,  and  feas,  and  (kies. 
He  faw  the  Trcyan  fleet  difpers*d,  diftrefs*d. 
By  ftormy  winds  and  wintry  heaven  opprefs'd. 
Full  well  the  god  his  fifter*s  envy  knew, 
And  what  her  aims,  and  what  her  arts  purfue  : 
He  fumraon*d  Euras  and  the  weftem  blaft. 
And  firft  an  angry  glance  on  both  he  caft : 
Then  thus    rebuk*d ;    Audacious  winds ! 

whence 
This  bold  attempt,  this  rebel  infolence  ? 
Is  it  for  you  to  ravage  feas  and  land, 
UnauthorisM  by  my  fuprerae  command  ? 
To  raife  fnch  mountains  on  the  troubled  main  ? 
Whom  I But  firft  *tis  fit  the  billows  to  re. 

ftrain,  [>'cigi 

And  then  yOu  (hall  be  taught  obedience  to  my 
Hence,  to  your  Lord  my  royal  mandate  bear. 
The  realmsof  ocean  and  the  fields  of  air 
Arc  mine,  not  his ;  by  fatal  lot  t«  me 
The  liquid  empire  fell,  and  trident  of  the  Tea. 
His  power  to  hallow  caverns  is  confined, 
1  here  la  him  reign,  the  jailer  of  the  wind  : 
With  hoarfe  commands  his  breathing  fubje^s  caU, 
And  boaft  and  blufter  in  his  empty  hall  1         [fea. 
He  fpoke ;  and  while  he  fpoke,  he  fmooth'd  the 
Difpeird  the  darknefs,  and  reftor'd  the  day : 
Cymothcc,  Triton,  and  the  fea-green  train 
Of  beauteous  nymphs,  and  daughters  of  the  main. 
Clear  from  the  rocksthe  veflelswith  their  hands; 
The  god  himfelf  with  ready  trident  ftands, 
And  opc^  the  deep,  and  fpreads  the  moving 
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Then  heaves  them  off  the  flioals ;  i?here*cr  he 

guides 
His  finny  couffers,  and  in  triamph  rides. 
The  waves  unruffle,  and  the  fea  fubGdes. 
As  when  in  tumults  rife  the  igonbie  crowd. 
Mad  are  their  motions,  and  their  tonnes  are  loud ; 
And  (tones  and  brands  in/attling  vbllies  ily. 
And  all  the  ruftic  arms  that  fiiry  can  fupply ; 
If  then  feme  grave  and  pious  man  appear. 
They  hufli  their  noife,  aod  lend  a  liftening  ear ; 
He  fooths  with  fober  words  their  an^ry  mood. 
And  quenches  their  imiate  defire  of  blood  : 
So  when  the  father  of  the  flood  appears. 
And  o*cr  the  feas  his  fovercign  trident  rears, 
Their  fury  fails:  he  (kims  the  liquid  plains,  i 
High  on  his  chariot,  and  with  loofen*d  reins 
MajeAic  moves  along,  and  awful  peace  main- 
tains^ 
The  weary  Trojans  ply  their  fliattcrM  oars 
Te  neuelt  land,  and  make  the  Libyan  (bores. 

Within  a  bng  reccfs  there  lies  a  bay, 
Anifland  (hades  it  from  the  rolling  fea, 
And  forms  a  port  fecure  for  (hips  to  ride, 
Broke  by  the  jutting  land  on  either  (ide  ; 
In  double  dreams  the  briny  waters  glide. 
Betwixt  two  rows  of  rocks,  a  fyivan  fcene 
Appears  above,  and  groves  for  ever  green : 
A  grot  is  formM  beneath,  with  mofly  feats, 
To  reft  the  Nereids,  and  exclude  the  heats. 
Down  through  the  crannies  of  the  living  walls 
The  cryftal  ftrcams  defcend  in  murmuring  falls. 
No  hawfers  need  to  bind  the  velTels  here, 
Nor  bearded  anchors,  for  no  (lorms  they  fear. 
Seven  (hip^  within  this  happy  harbour  meet. 
The  thin  remainders  of  the  fcatter'd  fleet. 
The  Trojans,   worn  with  toik,  and  f^  cnt  ^vith 

woes. 
Leap  on  the  welcome  land,  and  fcek  their  wilh'd 

repofc. 
Firfl,  good  Achates,  with  repeated  ftrokes 
Of  clafliing  flints,  their  hidden  fire  provokes ; 
Short  flame  fucceeds  a  bed  of  withered  leaves 
The  dying  fparkles  in  their  fall  receives : 
Caught  into  tfc,  in  fiery  fumes  they  rife, 
And,  fed  with  ftronger  fbod,nnvade  the  ikies. 
The  Trojans,  dropping  wet,  or  ftand  around 
The  cheerful  blaze,  or  lie  alotig  the  ground ; 
Some  dry  their  com  infedled  with  the  brine, 
Then  grind  with  marbles,  and  prepare  to  dine, 
.^cas  climbs  the  mountain's  airy  brow. 
And  takes  a  profpe(5l  of  the  (Vas  below  ; 
If  Capys  thence,  or  Antheushe  could  fpy ; 
Or  fee  the  ftreamers  of  CaVcus  fly. 
No  veflels  there  in  view  :  but,  on  the  plain. 
Three  beamy  flags  conunands  a  lordly  train 
Of  branching  heads ;  the  more  ignoble  throng 
Attend  their  ftately  fteps,  and  flowly  graze  along. 
He  flood ;  and  wliile  fecure  they  fed  below, 
He  took  the  quiver,  and  the  trufty  bow 
Achates  ufed  to  bear;  the  leaders  firft 
He  laid  along,  and  then  the  vulgar  pierc'd  ; 
Nor  ceas*d  his  arrows,  till  the  (hady  plain 
Seven  mighty  bodies  with  their  blood  diftain. 
for  ihe  feven  (hips  he  made  an  equal  fliare. 
And  to  the  port  return'd,  triumphant  from  the 
The  jars  of  generous  wine  ( Acefles'  gift,       [war. 
r^  bi*  Trin»cjiwi  Ihores  ;he  navy  Icft^ 
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He  fct  abroach,  alid  for  the  fcaft  prepared. 
In  equal  portions  with  the  venTon  (har'd. 
Thus  while  h6  dealt  it  round,  the  pious  chief. 
With  cheerful  words,  allay *d  the  common  grief  ) 
^ndure,  and  conquer ;  Jove  will  foon  difpofc 
To  future  good,  our  palt  and  prefent  woes. 
With  me,  the  rocks  of  Scylla  you  have  try'd  ; 
Th*  inhuman  Cyclops,  and  his  den  defy'd. 
What  greater  iUs  hereafter  can  you  bear  ? 
Refume  your  courage,  and  difmil's  your  care. 
An  hour  will  come,  with  pleafurc  to  relate 
Your  forrows  palt,  as  benefits  of  fate. 
Through  various  hazards  and  events  we  move 
To  Latium,  and  the  realms  foredoomM  by  Jove* 
CallM  to  the  feat  (the  prooufe  of  the  fl^ies) 
Whf  re  Trojan  kingdoms  once  again  may  rife. 
Endure  the  hardships  of  your  prefent  ftate, 
Live,  and  referve  yourfelves  for  better  fate. 

Thefe  words  he  fpoke ;  but  fpoke  not  from  hi^ 

heart :  « 

His  outward  fmiles  concealM  his  inward  fmart. 
The  jolly  crew,  urmiindful  of  the  paft. 
The  quarry  (hare,  there  plenteous  dinner  ha(!e  t 
Some  (trip  the  (kin,  fome  portion  out  the  fpoil ;"] 
The  limbs,  yet  tremblins;,  in  the  cauldrons  boil : ; 
Some  on  the  fire  the  reeking  entrails  broil. 
Stretched  on  the  grafly  turf,  at  eafe  they  dine ; 
Reltore  their  flrength  with  meat,  and  cheer  their 

fouls  with  wine. 
Their  hunger  thus  appcas*d,  their  care  attends 
The  doubtful  fortune  of  their  abfent  friends  ; 
Alternate  hopes  and  fears  their  minds  poflels. 
Whether  to  deem  them  dead,  or  in  di(trcis. 
Above  the  reft,  .£neas  mourns  the  fate 
Of  brave  Ocontes,  and  th*  uncertain  itate 
Of  Gyas,  Lycu^  and  of  Amycus ; 
The  day,  but  not  their  (brrows,  ended  thus. 
When,  from  aloft,  almighty  Jove  furveys 
Earth,  air,  and  (bores,  and  navigable  feas. 
At  length  on  Libyan  realms  he  fix'd  his  eyes: 
Whom,  pondering  thus  on  human  miferies. 
When  Venus  faw,  (he  with  a  lively  look. 
Not  free  from  tears,  her  heavenly  fire  befpoke  : 

O  king  of  gods  and  men,  whofe  awful  hand 
Difperfes  thunder  on  the  feas  and  land ; 
Difpofes  all  with  abfolute  command: 
How  could  my  pious  fon  thy  power  incenfe  ? 
Or  what,  alas !  is  vani(h*d  Troy's  offence  i 
Our  hope  of  Italy  not  only  lolt 
On  various  feas,  by  various  tempefts  toft,  [coaft. 
But  (hut  fiom  every  fliore,  and  barrM  from  every  J 
You  promised  once,  a  progeny  divine. 
Of  Romans,  rifing  from  the  Trojan  line. 
In  after.times  (hould  hoJd  the  world  in  awe. 
And  to  the  land  and  ocean  give  the  law. 
How  is  your  doom  rever&'d,  which  eas'd  idy  care 
When  Troy  was  ruinM  in  that  cruel  war  J 
Then  fates  to  fates  I  could  oppofe  ;  but  now. 
When  fortune  ftill  purfues  her  former  blow. 
What  can  I  hope  ?  What  worfc  can  ftill  fucceed  } 
WTiat  eiKi  of  labours  has  your  will  decreed  ? 
Antenor,  from'the  midft  of  Greciaa  hofts. 
Could  pafs  fecure,  and  pierce  the  Iliyrian  coafts: 
Where,  rolling  down  the  fteep,  Timavus  raves. 
And  through  nine  channels  difembogues  his  waves* 
At  length  he  founded  Padua's  happy  feat, 
And  gave  his  Trojans  a  fecure  retreat ; 
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There  fix*d  their  trms,  and  there  renew'd  their 

name. 
And  there  in  qtttet  rules,  and  crownM  with  fame : 
Bot  we,  defcendcd  from  your  facred  line, 
Entitled  to  your  heaven  and  rites  divine/ 
Are  banifh*d  earth,  and  for  rhe  wrath  of  one, 
Hemov^d  from  Latium,  and  the  promised  throne. 
Are  thefe  our  fceptres  ?  thefe  our  due  rewards  } 
And  is  it  thus  that  Jove  his  plighted  faith  regards? 
To  whom,  the  father  of  immortal  race,  - 
Smiling  with  that  ferene  indulgent  face, 
With  which  he  drives  the  clouds  and  clears  the 
Firft  gave  a  holj  kife ;  then  thus  replies :    [(kies, 

Baughter,  difmiis  thy  fears :  to  thy  deOre 
The  fates  of  thine  are  6xM,  and  ftand  entire. 
Thou  (halt  behold  thy  wilhM  Lavinian  walls. 
And,  ripe  for  heaven,  when  fate  /Eneas  calls, 
Then  (halt  thou  bear  him  up,  (bblime,  to  me  : 
>Jo  councils  have  reversed  my  firm  decree.* 
And,  left  new  fears  difturb  thy  happy  (late, 
Know,  1  have  fearchM  the  myftic  rolls  of  fate : 
Thy  fon  (nor  is  th*  appointed  feafon  far) 
In  Italy  (hall  wage  fuccetsful  war; 
Shall  tame  fierce  nations  in  the  bloody  field. 
And  Cdvereign  laws  impofe,  and  cities  build. 
Till,  after  every  (be  (ubdued,  the  fun 
Thrice  through  the  figns  his  annual  race  (hall  run : 
This  is  his  time  prefixed.     Afcanius  then, 
Now  caird  lulus,  (hall  begin  his  reign. 
He  thirty  rolling  years  the  crown  fliall  wear : 
Then  from  Lavininm  (hall  the  feat  transfer  : 
And,  with  hard  labour,  Alba^Ionga  build ; 
The  throne  with  his  fuccefiion  (hall  be  fiird, 
Three  hundred  circuits  more :  then  (hall  be  feen, 
Ilia  the  fkvr,  a  prieftefs  and  a  queen. 
Who,  full  of  Mars,  in  time,  with  kindly  throws 
Shall,  at  a  birth,  two  goodly  boys  difctofe. 
The  royal  babes  a  tawny  woK  (hail  drain. 
Then  Komulns  his  grandfire*s  throne  (hall  gain, 
Of  martial  towers  the  founder  (hail  become, 
Thf  people  Romans  call,  the  city  Rome. 
To  them,  no  bounds  of  empire  I  a(rign  ; 
Nor  term  of  years  to  their  immortal  line. 
Ev'n  haughty  Juno,  who,  with  endlefs  broils, 
£artb,  feas,  and  heaven,  and  Jove  himfelf  tur- 

moils ; 
At  length  aton*d,  her  friendly  power  (hall  join. 
To  cherifh  and  advance  the  Trojan  line. 
The  fubjeA  world  (hall  Rome's  dominion  ou'n. 
And,  proftrate,  (hall  adore  the  nation  of  the  gown. 
An  age  is  ripening  in  revolving  fate. 
When  Troy  (hall  overturn  the  Grecian  ftate : 
And  fwcet  revenge  her  conquering  fons  (hall  call, 
To  crufli  the  people  that  confpir'd  her  fall. 
Then  Caefarfrom  the  Julian  (tock  (hall  rife, 
Whofe  empire  ocean,  and  whofe  fame  the  flties, 
Alone  (hall  b«und  ;  whom,  fraught  with  Eaftem 

fpoils, 
Our  heaven,  the  jaft  reward  of  human  toils, 
Securely  (hall  repay  with  rites  divine; 
And  inccnfe  (hall  afcend  before  his  facred  (brine. 
Then  dire  debate,  and  impious  war  fliall  ceafe, 
And  the  ftcm  age  be  foften'd  into  peace  : 
Then  baniihM  fpith  fliall  once  again  return, 
And  veftal  (ires  in  hallowM  temples  burn, 
And  Remus  with  Quirinus  fliall  fuftain 
The  righteous  lait-s,  and  fraud  and  force  reltrain. 


Janns  hhnfelf  before  his  fane  (hall  wiit. 
And  keep  the  dreadful  ilTues  of  his  gate. 
With  bolts  and  iron  bars  :  within  remains 
Imprifon^d  fury,  bound  in  braaen  drains  t 
High  on  a  trophy  raisM,  of  ufelels  arma, 
He  (its,  aiul  threats  the  world  with  vain  alarms. 

He  faid,  and  fent  Cyllenius  with  command 
To  free  the  ports,  and  ope  the  Punic  land 
To  Trojan  guefts ;  lelt,  irnorant  of  fate. 
The  queen  might  force  them  from  her  town  and 

(tate: 
Down  frt>m  the  fteep  of  heaven  Cyllenius  flies. 
And  cleaves,  with  all  hit  wings,  the  yielding  (kies. 
Soon  on  the  Libyian  (hore  defcends  the  god. 
Performs  his  melTage,  and  difplays  his  lod ; 
The  furly  murmurs  of  the  people  ceafe. 
And,  as  the  fates  required,  they  give  the  peace. 
The  queen  herfelf  fufpends  the  ridd  laws, 
The  Trojans  pities,  and  prote^s  their  caufe. 

Mean  time,  in  (hades  of  night  ^oeas  lies ; 
Care  feizM  his  foul,  and  fleep  forfook  his  eyes : 
But  when  the  fun  reftor*d  the  cheerful  day, 
He  rofe,  the  coaft  and  country  to  furvey, 
Anxious  and  eager  to  difcover  more : 
It  look*d  a  wild  uncultivated  (hore : 
But  whether  human  kind,  or  beafts  alone 
PolTefsM  the  new-found  region,  was  unknown. 
Beneath  a  ledge  of  rocks  lus  fleet  he  hides ;      ") 
Tall  trees  furround  the  mountains  fliady  fides :  > 
The  bending  brow  above  a  fafe  retreat  provides.  J 
Arm*d  with  two  pointed  darts,he  leaves hisfnends, 
And  true  Achates  on  his  (teps  attends. 
Lo,  in  the  deep  receflfes  of  the  wood, 
Before  his  eyes  his  goddefs  mother  (lood  t 
A  hnntrefs  in  her  habit  and  her  mien  ; 
Her  drefs  a  maid,  her  air  confefsM  a  queen. 
Bare  were  her  knees,  and  knots  her  garments'! 
bind ;  I 

Loofe  was  her  hair,  and  wantoned  on  the  wind ;  > 
Her  hand  fuftain'd  a  bow,  her  quiver  hung  be- 1 
hind.  J 

She  fcem*d  a  virgin  of  the  Spartan  blood :  "I 
With  fuch  array  Ha,rpalice  beltrode  [pid  flood,  f 
Her  Thracian  courfer,  and  out-ftrippM  the  ra-J 
Ho !  flrangers !  havcyou  lately  feen,  (he  faid,  "J 
One  of  my  fillers,  like  myfelf  arrayM ;  S- 

Who  crofs*d  the  lawn,  or  in  the  foreft  ftray*d  ?  3 
A  painted  quiver  at  her  back  (he  bore,  1 

Vary'd  with  fpots,  a  lynx's  hide  (he  wore  i  !• 
And  at  frill  cry  purfu'd  the  tuflty  boar  ?  J 

Thus  Venus:  Thus  her  fon  reply'd  again. 
None  of  your  fillers  have  we  heard  or  feen, 

0  Virgin  I  Or  what  other  name  you  bear 
Above  that  ftyle ;  O  more  than  morul  (air ! 
Your  voice  and  mien  ccleftial  birth  betray  t 
If,  as  you  feem,  the  filler  of  the  day ; 

Or  one,  at  leaft,  of  chafle  Diana*s  train. 
Let  not  an  humble  fuppliant  fue  in  vain : 
But  tell  a  (Iranger,  long  in  tempefts  tofs*d. 
What  earth  we  tread,  and  who  commands  the 

coaft? 
Then  on  your  name  fliall  wretched  mortals  call, 
And  o(rer'd  vidlims  at  your  altars  fall 

1  dare  not,  flie  reply *d,  affume  the  name 
Of  goddefs,  or  ccleftial  honours  claim : 
For  Tyrian  Virgins  bows  and  quivers  bear, 
And  purple  bu&ins  g'cr  th«ir  aocbs  wcaf. 
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knoir,  j^ntie  yoatb,  in  Ltbjiari  liin^s  jod  are  s     | 

A  |>^le  rude  in  peace,  and  roagh  in  war. 

Thie  nfing  city»  which  frohi  far  yba  lee, 

ts  Garthmge,  and  a  Tyrian  colony. 

Pbftirfcian  Bido  rules  tH^  growing  ftate,  'Ij 

Who  fled  fhm  Tyre,  to  fllun  her  hrother*s  hitfc :  J- 

Great  #cfc  her  wronp.hci'  ftor^  fnli  of  fate,    J 

Which  I  will  fnin  in  fliort.    Sichieus,  known 

For  wealth,  and  brother  tb  the  Puilic  throiie, 

Poflels*d  fair  Dido's  be4 :  and  either  heart 

At  once  was  Wounded  with  an  eqaal  dart. 

Her  father  ga-ve  her,  yet  a  fpotlefs  nuid  ; 

Pygmalion  theii  the  Tyritn  fceptrc  iway'd,^ 

Doe  who  cont^n*d  divine  arid  human  1ft ws. 

Then  ttifa  enfu'd,  and  enrfed  told  tbfc  caufe. 

The  monarch,  blinded  with  deure  of  w^alth^ 

With  fteel  inyades  his  brother*s  life  by  ftealth ; 

Before  the  facred  altar  made  him  bleed. 

And  kmg  from  her  conctfaPd  the  Cruel  deed : 

Some  tale,  fome  new  pretence,  he  daily  coin*^. 

To  (bothe  his  flftet-,  atkl  ddude  her  mind. 

At  length,  in  Jead  of  night,  the  ghdft  appeals  "1 

Of  her  QBhappy  lotd ;  the  fpeAre  ftares,  > 

And  with  ^^^fted  ^es  his  bloody  bofom  bares.  J 

The  cmel  akats  and  his  fate  he  tells. 

And  the  dire  fecret  of  his  boufe  reveals : 

Then  warns  the  widow  and  her  houfahold  gddi 

To  feek  a  refuge  io  re  more  abodes. 

L&t,  to  fupport  her  in  fo  long  a  way. 

He  fliows  her  where  his  hidckn  treafure  lay. 

Admoniflrd  thus,  mnd  felt *d  with  mortal  fright, 

Tfafe  queen  provides  companions  of  her  flight : 

They  meet^  and  all  combine  to  leave  the  ftate. 

Who  hate  the  tyrant,  or  Who  fear  his  hate. 

They  itite  a  fleet,  which  ready  riggM  they  find ;  ' 

Kor  is  Pygmalion's  treafure  left  behind. 

The  Tefleu,  hemiry  laden,  put  to  fea. 

With  proTperoiia  winds,  a  woman  leads  the  way. 

I  know  not,  if  by  ftrefs  of  weather  driven. 

Or  waa  their  fiatai  oeurie  difpo^d  by  heaven  I 

At  laft  they  landed,  where  m>m  far  your  eyes 

May  tiew  the  turrets  of  new  Ca#thage  rife  t 

That  bought  a  (ptct  of  ground,  which,  Byrfa 

caUM 
From  dM  bon*a  bid^,  they  fiHl  iqctosM,  and  Wall'd. 
But  wheace  tre  you  ?  what  country  cbdiAs  yoitr 

birth? 
What  (ieek  you,  ftrangers,  on  Our  Libyan  earth  ? 

To  wbom<   with  fbrrow  ftreaming  from  hil 
And  deeply  fishing,  thus  her  fon  replies :      [eyes, 
Could  yon  wiui  patience  hear,  or  J  relate, 
0  nymph  '.  the  tedious  annals  of  our  fate  ! 
Fhroogh  loch  a  train  of  woes  if  I  Ihould  run, 
rhe  day  would  fooner  than  the  tale  be  done  t 
From  ancient  Tiroy,  by  forcfc  expeUM,  we  came, 
[f  you  bj  chance  have  heard  the  Trojan  name : 
Jn  yariooa  £eas«  by  rarious  tenpefts  tofsM, 
It  length  wre  landed  on  your  Libyan  coaft  : 
The  good  .£nea8  am  I  cali*d,  a  name, 
^ile  fortune  favoor*d,  not  unknown  to  fama : 
dj  hoafcbold  goiSi  companions  of  my  woes^ 
Vith  pious  care  1  refcued  from  our  foes ; 
fa  fnuiliil  Italy  my  conrfe  was  bent, 
Lnd  from  the  kin|  of  heaven  is  my  defcent. 
Vith  twice  ten  f tfd  I  crofs'd  the  Phrygian  fea ; 
^ate  and  flay  mother  goddefii  led  roy  way. 
carce  icven,  tlie  thin  remainder  of  ray  fleet, 
[nm  ftorma  preferv'd,  within  your  jMcbourm^t 


S,  Bdott  nif 

Myfelf  difkefiCd,  aii  ^le,  and  unlcnown,  ^ 

Debarr'd  from  £ur^'))e,  and  from  Afia  thrown,    > 
Id  Libyari  defefts  wander  thti9  alon^.  J 

His  tender  parent  could  no  Idhg^r  bear ; 
But,  ioterpofing,  fought  to  foothe  his  care. 
Whoe'er  yon  ar^,  ^lot  obMovM  by  heaven. 
Since  on  our  friendly  fbbre  your  fhip^  are  drivexl^ 
Hfte  ' 
Andt 

Now  talLe  tbfs  < 

Yonr  (batterM  fieet  is  jbin'il  iipon  the  (bore ; 
The  winds  are  chaii^'d,  ydur  ffiefltd^  fidm  danigcie' 
0r  1  renounce  my  fkiU  it  kugury.  t^^p 

Twelve  fwant  behold,  in  beiSiteofts  ohler  move, 
And  ftoop,  with  clofliig  pihibhs,  frOfn  aboie  t 
>4liom  late  the  bitd  df  Jdve  had  drivdi  ilbng. 
And,  thrdngh  the  clonds;  porfu'd  tie  featterinr 
Now  all  united  in  a  phdif  t^am;  [throngs 

They  fkim  the  ground,  atkl  feek  the  qiiet  Itfeam^ 
As  they,  with  joy  retumin|p,  clap  their  wings. 
And  ride  the  circuits  of  t&  fldea  in  Hnp  t 
Not  otherwifa  yout  fliipi.  and  eVefy  fritiid; 
Already  hoki  the  port.  Or  Irith  fwif^  faflidifceod^ 
No  more  advice  h  nfeedfel,  hot  purfnt 
'the  path  before  yob,  and  the  to^m  in  fiew. 
Thus  having  faid,'fhe  tdm*d,  and  Aade  appear 
Her  neck  refiilgeht,  tnd  difheverd  hait ;  hroandi 
Which,  flowing  from  her  fhoulden,  re4ch*d  tha 
And  tiHdely  fpread  ailibrofial  fcMts  archind  s 
In  length  of  train  defcendi  htr  fWeeptog  g<Mm, 
And,  by  her  gracefiil  walk;  the  ^iieen  oif  lo^  U 
The  prince  puHU*d  the  partihg  deity,      {known. 
With  words  like  tbefb  i  Ah  !  Whither  d#t  tboA 
Unkind  and  cruel;  to  deceite  youKfoft  (fly  I 

In  borrow'd  fliapes,  and  his  enA>raCe  to  fhdo ; 
Never  to  blefs  my  fight,  but  that  unkMWn  ; 
And  ^ill  to  fpeak  ih  accents  not  your  own  1 
Againft  the  goddeft  thfe<<b  complatnti  he  made; 
But  took  the  path,  afid  her  cominandi  obeyed. 
They  maArh  obfciire,  lor  Vtoas  kindly  fliroudt, 
Wit^  mifts,  their  perfons,  and  invohrea  in  clouds  : 
That,  thus  unfeen,  their  paffage  ooofe  might  ftsy^ 
Or  force  tb  tell  the  caufes  of  their  Way. 
This  part  pertbrm*d,  rhe  goddeit  flies  fubUme, 
To  vifit  Paphos«  and  her  native  dhne : 
Where  gaHands  eVer  greeny  and  ever  fair; 
With  vows  are  ofTer'd,  and  with  folenin  prtyar^ 
A  hundred  altars  in  her  temple  fmok^ 
A  thoafand  bleeding  hearts  her  power  invoke. 

They  climb  the  next  afcent,  and,  looking  down^ 
Now,-  at  a  nearer  diftknce,  ^ew  the  town  j 
The  prince,  with  Wonder,  feel  the  ftately  towers, 
Which  late  were  hutf,  and  fhepfatrds*  hOmely 

boWers; 
The  gates  and  fbreets ;  and  hoats  firOni  ev^  part 
The  noiie  and  bafy  concourfe  of  the  mart. 
The  toiling  Tyrians  oil  each  other  call, 
To  ply  their  labour:  fome  extend  the  wall ; 
Some  build  the  citadel ;  the  brawny  thtoog 
Or  dig,  or  pufli  unwieldy  ftonCs  along. 
Sqme  for  their  dwellings  choofe  a  fpot  of  ground | 
Which  firft  delign'd,  With  ditches  they  furround. 
Some  laws  ordain,  and  fome  attend  the  choice 
Of  holy  fenates,  and  eleA  by  voicd. 
Here  fome  defign  a  molc;  while  others  th^re 
Lay  deep  foundations  for  a  theatre : 
From  marble  quarries  mighty  cohimns  hew. 
For  omam^ts  of  fcenes,  and  future  view. 
Pd 


Digitized  by 


Google 


4^ 


BRYpENtS    VIRGIN 


8uc|i  is  tbeir  tmt»  imd  ibch  ikpl  Wj  paiq^» 
As  tzcrcUle  the  be^s  In  iioAvcry  plaim ; . 
When  winter  paft»  and  fumpaer  fcarce  begun. 
Invites  them  forth  to  la^bouc  in  the  tun :      [denfe 
Some  lead  tbeir  youth  s^bcqad^  while  fome  cc)n- 
Their  liquid  ftore,  and  (iosie  in  cells  diCpen^. 
Some  at  the  gate  (land  r^adpr  to  receive 
The  golden  burden,  an4  their  friends  relieve. 
All,  with  united  furcc,  combine  to  4<ive 
The  lasy  drones  from  the  Uhoijious  hive ; 
With  env^  ftung,  they  vi^w  each  other's  deeds ;  . 
Tha  Ccapant  work  with  dUigcBce  proceeds^ 
Thrice  nappy  you,  whofc  walls  already  rife ; 
.£heas  bid;  apd  view'dj  with  U£(ed  eyea, 
Their  loCty  towen  s  thc9.  entering  at  ;h^  gate, 
Conceal*d  ia  clouds^  (pBo44giou»  lot  relate). 
He  mia'd,  unaiar^*d»  ao^ong  the  bu^  thraog* 
Borne  by  the  tide,  and  pais*d  unfeen  along.. 
Full  in  ih^  centra  ojf  t|ie,town  there  flood. 
Thick  fet  with  treesy  a  venerable  wood : 
The  TyritQfi  landed  near  this  holy  ground. 
And,  digeiog-hecc,  a  proiporoua  omfin  found  i 
Ttgm  wk^  ^arth  a  courier'^  head  they  drew. 
Their  growth  «^  futiir^  fg^tunatp  ii^relhow  : 
This  fated  iign  their  fbu^efs  Juop  gave. 
Of  a  foU  fruit^al,  and  a  people*  b^ftv<), 
SiiUfMAB  Dido  hiQre  with  iblqmu  iUte 
Di^  Juno*a  It mple  build  uid  confecrate  t 
SnrichM  with  gift*,  and  with  a  gulden  ihrine; 
But  ])9<we  the  goddjeia  Aade  the  p)ace  divint. 
OftbraaeiU^Qpt  the  marbla  thfi&i^ld  rofe. 
And  bjraafln  phijtes  the  cedar  btamsinclofe  : 
Theiaf|ejmM«  with  hsaaen  covctrings  ciowaM, 
The  Igfty  doQvs  on  bsaaeo  hingei  found. 
What  firft  JEnea3  in  ^is  place  beheld, 
Revived  hi*  courage^  and  his  fear..e>peird. 
For  whi^,  eapei^g  there  the  ^oen,  be  raisM 
His  wandering  ey«s,  (|nd  sound  the  temple  gaz*d ; 
Admir'd  ibt  fortune  6f  the  rifiag  towa. 
The  ftriving  artifts  and  tbeir  l^rts  renown : 
)le  law,  in  oider  painted  on  the  wall* 
Vi'hatf  ver  did  unhappy  Troy  b<|fall : 
The  wars  that  fame  atound  the  world  had 'oiown, 
All  to  xim  life,  and  evejfy  leader  known. 
There  Agamemnom  Priam  here  he  fpies. 
And  fierce  AqhiUe«  who  both  kinj^  defies. 
J4e  f^Qpfk*^^  and  weeping  faid,  O  friend  1  ev*n.here 
The  monuments  of  Tr<^aD  woes  appear : 
Our  kjiewn  difiailers  fill  e^v^n  ^eig^  lands: 
See  thffra,  wlUre  old  unhappy  Priam  ftands  ? 
XVn  the  mate  wi^lls  relate  the  warrior's  fame, 
And  Trojaja  griefs  the  Tyrians'  pi^  cUim* 
He  faid :  his  tears  a  ready  paiTage  find, 
Devouring  what  he  faw  fo  well  delign*d,; 
And  with  ai^  cnpty  pi£hire  fed  his  mind* 
^or  there  he  Caw  the  fiainting  Grecians  yield. 
And  here  the  trembline  Trojans  quit  the  fieldt 
Furfu'd  by  fierce  Achilles  through  the  plain. 
On  his  high  chariot  driviag^  o>r  the  flain* 
The  tents  of  Rhefus  iiez(  bis  grief  reaewt 
By  thair  white  fails  betrayed  to  nightly  view. 
And  wakeful  Diomedc,  wbofc  cnial  fword   [lord. 
The  Gentries  flew,  nor  fpar*d  their  flumberiag 
Then  took  the  fiary  Heeds,  ere  yet  the  food 
Of  Troy  they  tsdte,  or  drink  theXanthiao  flood. 
Xifewhere  be  faw  where  TroVlus  defy*d 
AchilleSf  and  unequal  aembat^tiy*d« 
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TheiL  where  t2ie  hoy  dt£mR*d,  with  looreft*4 
Wai  by  his  horfe*  hurryM  o'er  the  plains  •  [reiai^ 
Hung  by  the  neck  an^  hair,  and  dragg*d  around,^ 
The  boftile  fpear  yet  fticking  in  his  wound  4  > 
Wi^  tracks  of  bipod  iofcribM  the  dulLy  ground.  J 
Mean  time  the  Trojan  dames,  oppreis'd  with"! 
To  Pallas*  fane  ia  kngproceifioo  go,  [woe,  > 
la  hopes  to  reconcile  their  heavenly  £»e :  «  J 
They  weep,  they  beat  their  breafti,  they  leodl 
their  hair,  f 

^nd  rich  embroidered  vefk  for  prefeotb  bf  ftr  *     T 
^t  theftem  goddefs  ftaiids  unmoved  with  HRK'll 
ithrice  round  t&e  Trojan  walls  Av:hiUek  dn^w 
l!h«  corpife  of  Ue^or,  whom  in  fight  he  flfw. 

I  Here  Priam  fues ;  and  thece»  for  famsof  gold, 
Xhe  lifeleffr  body  of  his  foo  i»  fold. 
So  fad.  ^  obje^  and  fowell  evprtfii^d. 
Drew'  %hs  and  groans  from  the  gnat*d  boQ^ 

^  7^0  fee  the  figure  ojf  his  ^fekfs  friendv        [breaft  > 
And  his  old  fire,  his  helpicfs  band  extend* 
Himfelf  he  iaw  amidfl  the  Orocian  trai% 
Mia*d  in  the  bloody  battle  on  the  plain  / 
And  fwarthy  Memoop  in  ^is  adorns  br  kneiR»> 
His  pomj^us  enfigns^  and  hia  Indian  cre^v. 

[  Penthefilea,  there,  with  haughty  grapO|* 

I  Ifetds  to  th^  wars  an  Ama^oniajCi  race ; 
In  their  right  bands  a  pointed  da)^  tbe^  wield  ; 

,  The  left,  for  ward,  fuAains  tim  biQU  fbiahL 

!  Athwart  her  brea(t  a  golden. belt  Qtt  throw%     ^ 

Amid  il  the  prefs  alone  provokes  a  thoufiaad  foes :  f 

And, dares  her  aoaiden,  arma  to  raaidy  foiceop-  i* 

j)ofe.  J 

^hus,wbile  the  Trojan  prince  eo^Uya  bit efes» 
FixM  on  the  walls  with  wonder  and  fucprifa, 
The  beaiiteous  Dido  with  a  nuflBkerom  traia^ 
And  pomp  of  guards,  afccnds  the  fajcred  faak 
Such  OD  Eurotas'  bauks^  or  Cynthua*^  height, 
Diana  fieemi;  and  fo  (he  channt  the  figbt. 
When  in  the  dance  the  graceful  goddefi  leads  ' 
The  choir  of  nymphs,  a«d  ovartopa  tbeir  bead*. 
I^nou^  by  her  quiver  and  her  lof^  miei^ 
She  walks  majeiltc,  and  ibe  lookt  their  qneto.: 
Latona  fees  her  ihine  above  tha  nefi* 
And  feeds  with  fecret  joy  her  iiient  bread* 
Such  Dido  was ;  withfufihbecoming'ftatf, 
Amidft  the  crowd,  0iq  w^lk^  fieraoely  gfrai. 
Their  labour  to  her  future  (way  fhe  fpacdsy 
And,  palfing  with,  a  ^actous  glaace  pnecaads: 
Tbep  aoiints  the  Uw^oe,  high  placed  bdere  the' 

fhrioc ; 
In  crowds  around  t^e  fi^afming  people  joiiu 
She  takes  petitions,  and  di^niiet  lawa. 
Hears  and  determines  every  private  caafirw 
Their  talks,  in  equal  perAioQs,  0ie  da^odes,. 
And,  wbera  unequal,  there  by  Ipi*  drcidei* 
Another  way,  by  chance,  iHi^t^s  ba^da 
His  ey ts,  and  aoeJipeded  f<^  bia  friends  i 
Antbeus,  S^geftus  grave,  Cleafttbqa  l^ongy 
And,  at  their  backs^  a  mighty  Trajais  throng; 
Whom  late  the.  tepipefl  on  the  billows  aa£i*4 
And  widely  Ccatter*d  on  aaotbep  caaft* 
The  nrinc^  unfeen,  furpriu'd  with, waodcc ftands. 
And  longs,  with  joy&il  haftc,  to  join  thtftr  bands: 
But,  doi^ful  of  the  wifli'd<  event,  he  ftaya^ 
And, from  the  hollow  cloud*  hii  jftiends  Hump* 
Impatient  till  they  told  their  prefimtjftnae,  [iMe; 
And  whave  they  left  tboijr  ^pf,  aa^.  w4il  ikeis 
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Ai^  wliy  tfifi^  ciflSe^  Md  wkftk  WM  tlMiff  fe^uttft ; 
>   FofilNiewtieiiaiifOoaiimiiioiiMbytlwteft, 
To  Tiie  hn  hti^9 1»  kmi  kbcit  fickly  &en» 
And  |m  adiniiiMkto  tke  graelons  ^ueeiiii 
Eatennf ,  witJit«rieft  ikcy  fiUM  the  boly  fane  \ 
Tli^n  tmi»,  with  lowly  voice^  Ilioneiis  began : 
Qqa^eml  wdn^g'd  ty  fcmrnt of  the  gods^ 
To  foomd  M^^iaifttie  in  thefir  new  kbodet; 
Tfrbttiia:  a  tinM^  vtiih  lbiui*e»to  Mflraitt 
The  wild  inhabitants  beneath  thy  reiga  i   ' 
We  wrwfleMTrektf^tofe'dan  ^eiryflMxci 
FbiB.  fiea.  Mt  fea^  ihf  ckmency  itafkote : 
Forbid^  th*  fires  oar  (kipping  to>d»fiK3e» 
Receive  th*  utthappf  fu^tivtufc  to  fnc«i 
And  (jpare  tbortuHlant  of  a  pioottaoe. 
Wt  COOK  sot  via  dcfign  i»£  waestfiil  ppc^f 
To  drive^the  country;  foirce  the  fwain)  away  t 
Nor  fadi  mm  iteeagtfo,  nor  foe hiit  tmr  dcfire. 
Tilt  WMwii'ddioe  not  to  foch  thDOghls  aij^ire* 
A  land  t&cfe  is^  Hef^x^a  nam'd  of  okH 
The  fodui  MtM,  and  th«  men  Me  bdkl  ^ 
Th*  Oeootirim  heU  h  once;  by  coonoA  famev 
Ko«  ci^*«|  iteAis;  ftKMtt  the  kadtr'i  mwie. 
To  that  fweet  fcgiOB  im»onr  wiyage  bent^ 
When  wiadi^  aaAectery  waHnig  eiement 
Biftiirb*dr9mc»aife^  andt^  far  fcon  fight  •£  knd. 
Caft  our  torn  ireifiMaoil  the  maming  fand : 
The  fcB  <MaK*OB ;.  the  (oalk  with  naighty  roaf, 
Difpen'daflid  daOrdrthe  reft  uftan  thetcek^  ihore. 
Thofe  £om  pirn  frc  o&ap*d  the  ftohn^  and  (ctn, 
Unlefii.yott  iaterpofie^  a  flupnwedt  htre ; 
What  mei^  what  BaonOen,  wkat  idMBMn  race, 
Wha^jMr9;wh««  bartMOQSCBftoiaa  o€  the  place. 
Shot  mp  a  jbiort  ihorr  to«d^«irBinr  watiir 
A|id  drive  en  to  tho^cMkiiina  again  I- 
Ifourllard  fectniie  nocompaflfon  draws^ 
N<»  boAnftftUerttta^  aor  hnaaii  bnm^ 
ThegodsaMJiaft,aadwitf  revenge  ourcafnfe. 
iEnea»  ««««K  pMf e;  a juAcr  lord; 
Or  noUr  «aMrior,  nctet  drew  a  fwoni : 
Obfervant  of  tlte  rtgM^iehgimwofhta  xtood; 
If  yet  be  lisit%  andidifai>t  thii  tttal  nir, 
Hor  we  his  fntadltof  faiiy  flwll  defpair ; 
Nor  yov^  grant  ^ue^n^  ihefr  oAoes  tvpcitt. 
Which  be  will  oqnftl»  as*  fftt^fA  augaM^ 
We  waat  bm  citii^  nor  Sieiliaii  eoaiftf. 
Where  kiq^ AeeAee  Taqan^  fintage  boaftK, 
Pennit  <NiaHri|A  a  ftritcr  oa- )«nr  Ao«eA», 
Reiiied  inn  paiir  taondt  with  pfadikyaind  oats; 
That,  if  our  piRncrbe  fiafe^  we  maf  renew 
Our  djtftia'd  ooarfe^  aadi  knly  pnrftic 
But  if.  O  baft  of  nacttt  ^M^fiMef  dnbdn 
Thattb«a  att£ilpallow*din  thelabfannaioi 
And  if  our  y«ong  ySim  ht  aomofe, 
I>iliaBi(s  mm  wmy  fmm  yonr  fkieadlf  fliori; 
That  we  to  i^nk  Acaftea  may  retuinv 
Aad  wilk  a«B  ftiendaoao  coatnon  lofe  ifeonim 
Tbos  fpoira  lUoaens^;  the  Trojan  crew 
Wtb  cnca  and  danxran  his  requeft  ienew. 
The  modelb  qaa^  a  vbite,  with  down-caft  eyes, 
FoodeK*d  tba  %tcb  »  tinn  btitily  cbuf  replies : 
Trejaaa,  d>tet&  yam  inn  i  my  cruel,  fate. 
And  doi^bta-^ttandiag  aa  unfetiied  ftate, 
Torce  me  to  garnd  my  ooaft  ftooa  £wtig»  fees : 
Who  baanot  heaid  the  ftory  of  your  woes? 
Tbe  nvae  trndhtbam^  of  yearnatWe  place, 
T^  liflBV  iMd.  valaov  of  lAa  tbf  ygitn  race  ? 


Vft  Jpvim  am  iolfddav^d^f  fco^, 
Kor  fo  remote  from  Phcebas*  ininence. 
Atbether  to  lA^aia  ihoresyont  oouHebbent^ 
Qt,  driven  by  tempcfta  hem  yanr  firft  intent, 
I  You  feck  the  good  Ace^a*  govenmient  $ 
■^  Hour  men  fliaU  be  receiVdv  your  Aset  tfrpiw*A, 
And  £nl;»  witb  flops  oic^099j  fer.  joor  guard 
Or,  wottld  yaw  IC17,  and  joiw 


I 
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To  raife  and  to  dciindthe  Tynatt  t 
My  weahh^  B17  dty,«Qdaq^U£MM 
Andar«uldto  hca<ven:  tfte!  ftoiai^  ^lonc  left^  5 

bring 
On  Cartbagimaacoaftayoacwt 
My  peopla  fliftU,  by  my  caaaiai^v  < 
The  poru  tedcteeks-of  6Tfei3iE  w-indiatf^flibTB, 
And  to«bH«ad  wilds,  andibhid^  w^padiv  in  ^cft  " 
Of  fo  i^notR^n'd  and  £»  defii*dc  gncfh 
RaisM  ia  his  oaad  tbe  Tiagan.bctoftood^ 
^  And  long'd  to  hreab  from:  oua  his  ambient  dbud  ) 
I  Achates  found  it ;  nnd  thus  urg'd  bis  way  s..         < 
I  From  whanCa^  O  gDddefs-bQtn,thia  lon<g  ddAy;^  / 
What  moDe  can  you?  defive,  ynvpr  iMeimma  iane     i 
Youa  itecit  in  fideiif ,  aad  jtoor  (riendx  lecam  i 
One  only  waatas  ai>d(biin.tiie  £Ium  in -sain  / 

Oppofe  the  ftora^  and  fwattowM  iaitbe  aiatn  }     \ 
Orontes  in  hla  fate  our  fiorfeil  paid^  f 

The  reft  agrees  vriAi  what  yoat  aM>thef  (aid. 
Scarce -bad  he  fpokeav  whekitbe  eknidgavr  Hmf^ 
The  mift^iiew  upward,  and  di^hrM  iw  day. 
The  Trojan.cbiefappear*difi  open  fight, 
Auguft  in  Tifage,  and  feaencly  bng ht. 
His  mother  goddsfs^  with  hef  handv  di^tne. 
Had  foiai'd  his  carliag  locks,  and  aaade  his  temu 

plea  flrine; 
And  gitrenhis  roUing  eyas  frl^arkting  gt  Ace ; 
And  breaCk'd  a  yoow6il  \rigoo#  on  ha  hiU : 
Like  polifliHl  iwiry,  btaateeuB  to- behold. 
Or  Furian  nuiriik,  when  enefauk'd  inr  gold,  ^ 

Thus  tadiaat  fiaan  the  Otvoling  abad  be  broke, 
And  thus  with,  mady-  aaadefty  he  fpdkei 

He  whom,  you  feek  vnr  i:  by^  tfcaapffta  toft, 

Andikifd  ftotn  ftriponack  ow  yo^a  libyaa  coaft  r 

Prdkntingiy  graciaatt  ^eo,  before  yoar  throne, 


A  prince  that  oaaea  has  U§t  to  yaa  al 
Fair  majefty,  die  ceftage  and  rtdiie(s 


Qf  tkaft  whan  fxte  paafues^  and  votMCs  opptafj.    • 
You,  who  year  pious  oScts  ampioy 
To  faae  the  lalsca  of  abandonU  Trey, 
Receive  the  ftupw*eck*d  aa  your  friendly*  flMtd  ; 
With  hofpitable  rites  fcHave  the  poor ; 
Aflbciate  in  youa  towa  a.  wamfarin^  tndn, 

I  And  ftraogers  in  your  palace  entertain. 

:  Wbat  thanks  can  wfetched  Aif  itivas  return, 

-  Who  fcatterM  tfaroogbtkeworidineaiie  raouna? 

!  The  gods,  if  gods  to  goodaefe  aee  india'd), 
If  a^s  of  mercy  touch  theiv  Hewenlf  mind ; 
And  mote  than  ab  the  gadi,  yoot  genennia  beat t^ 
ConfciouB  of  worth,  te^nttd  i(«  oninr  deiaat  I 
In  you  this  age  ia  happy,  and  tbit  earth  : 
And  paptnts  uoretbanr mortal nwc  youbiiidi.  « 
While  rolihit  n«en  iMd  ka^fSaU  ran, 
And  vound  the  fipace  of  hctveii  die  ndkoBt  ftm : 
While  trees:  the  mouittais-iepi  wiithfttdes  fopply, 
Tour  hastQur,  Mime,  aad  pndie,  (ball  neirtrd^. 
Whatever  abode  my  fortune  has  tfffign^d, 
Yoor  image  ftudibc  wcfeutia^tpy  mbid» 
i)dij 
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Thus  hiTine  iaid ;  Be  iumM  with  pioitrbafte, 
And  joyful  hit  ezpedling  friends  embrac'd : 
"UTith.  ius  right  hand  Uioneiu  was  gracM, 
Serefhis  with  bis  left ;  then  to  his  breaft 
CSoanthus  and  the  noble  Oyas  prefsM ; 
And  fo  by  turns  defccnded  t6  the  reft. 

The  Tynan  queen  ftood  fii'd  upon  his  £ice, 
HeasM  with  bis  motions^  ravUh*d  with  his  graCc 
Admir*d  his  fortunes,  more  admir*d  the  man ; 
2^n  recoUeded  ftood ;  and  thns began: 
"what fate»  O  goddefs^bo^  what  angry  powers 
Bave  caft  yoa  ihipwreck*d  on  our  barren  fhoros  i 
Are  you  the  great  .£neas,  known  to  fame, 
"^nnx  from  otieftial  feed  your  lineage  claim  }  ' 
The  fame  iEneas,  whom  Cair  Venus  bore 
To  fam*d  Anchifes  on  th*  Idean  Ihote  } 
It  calls  into,  my  mind^  though  then  a  child, 
when  Teucer  came  from  Salamis  exilM ; 
And  fought  my  father'ii  aid,  to  be  reftor*d : 
My  father  Belus  then  with  Bre  and  fword 
Invaded  Cyprus,  made  the  region  bkre. 
And  conquering,  finiffa'd  the  taccefsfisl  war: 
t^Tom  him  the  Tro^  fiege  I  underftood. 
The  Grecian  chiefs,  and  your  iUuftrious  blood. 
Your  foe  himfelf  the  Bardan  valour  prais*d, 
And  hit  own  aaceftry,  from  Tnijaas  raised. 
Enter,  my  noble  gueft ;  and  you  ihall  find, 
If  not  a  coftly  welcome,  yet  a  kind, 
]pbr  I  myfelA  like  yon,  have  been  diftre(s*d ; 
Till  heaven  affi>rded  me  this  place  of  reft. 
Like  you,  an  alien  in  a  land  unknown, 
I  learn  to  pity  woes,  fo  like  mv  own. 
She  faid,  and  to  the  palace  led  her  gueft, 
Then  offier'd  inccnfe,  and  proclaimM  afeaft. 
Nor  yet  lefs  careful  for  her  ablent  friends^ 
Twice  ttn  fat  oaen  to  the  ibipshe  fends : 
Befides  a  hundred  boan,  a  hundred  lambs, 
"With  bleatingcries,  attend  their  milky  daims. 
And  jars  of  generous  wine,  and  fpacious  bowlt^ 
$he  ogives  to  cheer  the  faibrs  droopii^  fools. 
Now  pirple  hangings  clothe  the  palace  wmlb,* 
And  mmptuons  reais  are  made  in  fplendid  halls : 
On  Tynan  carpets,  richly  wrought,  they  dtne ; 
"With  loads  of  mafiy  |4ate  the  fide-boardi  flnne. 
And  antic  vafes  all  of  gold  cmbois'd 
(The  |oId  itfetf  inferior  to  the  coft) : 
Of  cunoos  worit,  where  on  the  fides  were  ieen 
The  fights  and  figures  of  iUuftrious  men ; 
From  their  firft  founder  to  the  prefent  queen. 

«The  good  .£aeas,  whofe  paternal  care 
liilus*  abfence  couVd  no  bnger  bear, 

?ifpatcb^  Achates  to  the  fhips  in  hafte, 
o  give  a  clad  relation  of  the  paft ; 
And,  fraught  with  precious  gifU,  to  bring  the  boy 
Saatch'd  from  the  ruins  of  unhappy  Troy ; 
A  robe  of  tiflue,  ftaff  with  golden  wire ; 
An  upper  veft,  once  Helenas  rich  attire; 
Trom  Argos  by  the  fam*d  adultrefs  brought : 
With  golden  flowers  and  winding  foliage  wrought; 
Ker  mother  Leda*s  prefent,  when  Ihe  came 
To  ruin  Troy,  and  fet  the  worid  on  flame^ 
The  fceptre  Priam's  eldeft  daughter  bore^ 
Her  orient  necklace,  aild  the  crown  ihe  wore ; 
Of  double  tenure,  glorious  to  behold ; 
One  order  fet  wtth  genst,  and  one  with  gold. 
Inftru^d  thus,  the  wife  Achates  goes  i 
And  in  hm  dih'gence  hit  duty  ihows. 


But  Venus,  anxioot  for  her  fb«^  Att^ 
New  counfels  tries:  and  new-defigns yitftstii 
That  Cupid  flionld  afiume  the  fliape  wmd  hoo 
Of  fweet  Afcannis, and  the  fprigfauy  graces 
Should  bring  her  prefentt^  in  hn  nepbitw*s  ftead^ 
And  in  £lisa*s  veins  tfao  gentle  poifon  (bad. 
For  much  fbe  fear*d  the  Tynan's,  douMe-^ongved, 
And  knew  the  town  to  Juno's  care  beAenc*d. 
Thefe  thoughts  by  night  k?r  gulden  MriMff 

broke; 
And  thus  alarm'd  to  winged  love  flw  ipoke  i 
My  fon,  vAf  ftrength,  whofe  mighty  power  akw 
Ckmtrols  the  thunderer  on  has  awfnl  throne ; 
To  thee  thy  nocb^affi^ked  toother  flics, 
And  on  thy  fncceur,  and  thy  fintb  relies^ 
Then  know'fl  my  fon,  how  Jove's 

wife, 

By  force  and  fraud,  a^empu  thy  bfodiaf't  life. 
And  often  haft  thou  moum'd  with  me  bit  pains ;') 
Him  Dido  now  with  blandiftiment  detaiaf :      > 
But  I  fuQpe^  the  town  where  Juao  reigas*       } 
For  this,  *tis  needful  to  prevent  her  art. 
And  fire  with  h)ve  the  proud  PhoesMM't  hftaft; 
A  love,fo  violent,  fb  ftrong,  fe  fore; 
As  neither  age  can  change,  nor  art  can  core.^ 
How  this  may  be  perform*d^  now  take  my  mind  t 
Afcanius,  by  his  father,  is  d<^gii*d 
To  come,  with  pf efents,  laden  lirom  the  port,  - 
To  gratify  the  queen,  and  gain  the  court. 
I  mean  to  plunge  the  boy  in  pkaibg  ileep. 
And,  raviftk'd,  in  Idaltan  bowers  Mkcop? 
Or  high  Cytherm :  that  the  fweet  deceit 
May  pafs  unfeen,  and  none  pKveac  thechoar, 


That  when,  amidft  the  fervour  of  the  fe«ft» 
The  Tyrian  hugs,  and  foods  thee  on  her  breaft» 
And  with  fweet  kiflet  in  her  acrnt  oenllralns, 
Thou  mzjh  infnfe  thy  venom  in  h&t  'Veias. 
The  god  of  love  obeys,  and  fets  afide 
His  t^w  and  quiver,  and  his  pAomy  pride : 
He  walks  liiltts  in  Ids  motlierV  flght ; 
And  in  the  fweet  refembiance  takes  dcl^htk 
The  goddcfs  then  t(»-yOttng  Afcanius  mes. 
And,  in  a  pleafing  ihxihber,feals  his  ejrca;  ^ 
LulPd  in- her  lap,  amidft  atraiaoflo^^ 
She  gently  bears  him  to  her  blifefiil  groviet: 
Then  with  a  wreath  of  myrtle  crowns  his  heady 
And  foftly  lays  him  on  a  flowery  bed. 
Cupid,  mean  time,  afifum'd  hat  form  and  face. 
Following  Achates  with  a  ihorter  fAice, 
And  brought  the  gifts.    The  queen  already  fete, 
Amidft  the  Trojan  lords,  in  fliining  fhite. 
High  01^  a  gcilden  bed :  her  princely  gueft 
Wss  neit  her  fide,  in  order  fate  the  tSl 
Then  canifters  with  bread  are  hescpM  on  high  fl 
Th   attendants  water  for  their  hands  fupply ; 
And,  having  wafhM,  with  filken  towels  irf* 
Next,  fifty  handmaids  in  long  order  bore 
The  cenfers,  ^nd  with  fumes  the  gods  adore.- 
Then  yqutbs,  and  virgins,  twice  as  many,  join 
To  place  the  diflies^  and  t*  fetve  the  wine. 
The  Tyrian  trainvadmittefl  tothe  llsafl. 
Approach,  and  on  the  painted  conchea  reft. 
All  on  ^e  Trojan  gifts  with  wonder  gase ; 
But  vi^w  the  bcf  utccntboy  with  aore  tmut }. 
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H04«fy-eftlt«^  cheeks,  his  n/^nteyn^ 

Hit  motions,  voice,  and  flupe,  uid  aD  the  gods 

difguife. 
Kor.pe£i  impr&b*4  the  veil  ud  i^  dmoe. 
Which  wanderiag  folkge  and  rich  ilowars  entwine. 
Bat,  far  above  the  reft,  the  vpjral  dame, 
(Abreadj  doom*d  to  love's  diiaftrotis  flame) 
With  ejes  iaiattate,  and  tumultuous  joy. 
Beholds  the  preients,  and  admires  the  boy. 
The  guilc^  god,  about  the  hero  Jong, 
With  chiidren's  |»lay,  and  hUSe  embraces,  hung ; 
Then  (ought  the  queen :  flie  took  him  to  her  ami 
With  greedy  pleaiure,'and  devoured  his  charms. 
Unhappy  Dido  little  thought  what  gueft. 
How  dire  a  god  fhe  drew  fo  near  her  breafl; 
But  he,  not  mindleis  of  his  mother's  prayer, 
Woilcs  in  the  pliant  bofom  of  the  fair ; 
And  moDlde  her  heart  anew,  and  blots  her  fss* 

mercare. 
The  Jead  ia  to  the  living  love  refign'd. 
And  all  JEUieaS' enters  in  bes^  mipd. 

Mow,  when  the  ra^e  of  hunger  was  appeas'd. 
The  meat  removed,  and  every  gueft  was  pleas*d, 
Thcgoldenbowlswithrparldinff  wine  are  crown*d, 
Aad  thiuogh  the  palace  chceiiul  cries  refound, 
Fiem  gilded  roelb  depending  lamps  difplay 
NoAumal  beams,  that  emulate  the  day. 
A  gelden  bowl,  thatlhone  with  gems  divine,  "^ 
The  queen  commanded  to  be  crown'd  with  wine,  > 
Tbeboiri  that  Belm  us'd,  and  all  the  Tynan  line.  J 
Then,  filence  through  the  hall  prodaimM,  (he 
0  hoTpitahln  Joi«  1  we  thus  invoke,  [fpoke  : 

With  folema  rites»  thy  facred  name  and  power  ? 
9Ms  to  both  nationa  thisaufpacions  hour  I 
&  may  the  Trojan  and  the  Tyrian  line. 
In  laftiog  concord,  from  this  day  combine*  ^ 
Thou,  Bacchus,  god  of  joys  and  friendly  cheer. 
And  gracioats  Juno,  both  be  present  here  i 
And  you,  my  lords  of  Tyre,  your  yows  addreis 
To  heaven  with  mine,  to  ratify  the  peace. 


*   1 

flu.f 


The  goblet  then  (he  took,  whh  nedar  cfDwn^l 
(Sprioidiog  the  firft  libations  on  the  ground). 
And  raisM  it  to  her  mouth  with  fober  grace; 
Then,  fippingf  ofibr'd  to  the  next  in  place. 
'Twas  Bitias,  whom  (be  call'd,  a  thir(ty  fool. 
He  took  the  chalieiu^,  and  embrac'd  the  bowl  s 
With  pleafure  fwill^d  the  gold,  nor  ceas*d  to  draw,  • 
Till  he  the  bottom  of  the  brimer  faw. 
The  goblet  goes  around :  lopas  brought 
His  golden  lyre,  and  fung  what  ancient  Atlaa 

taught. 
The  various  labours  of  the  wandering  moon. 
And  whence  proceed  th*  eclip(ies  of  the  fun. 
Th*  original  of  men  and  beafts ;  and  whence 
The  rains  ariie,  and  fires  their  warmth  difpeofe .  ^ 
And  fiz'd  and  erring  lUrs  di^pofe  their  luflu- 1 

ence.  j 

What  (hakes  the  (olid  earth,  what  caufe  delays 
The  fummer  night%  and  fliertens  winter  dnyt. 
With  peals  of  (houts.the  Tyrians  praife  the  fong  ;. 
Thofe  peals  are  echo*d  by  the  Trojan  throng. 
Th*  uohapj)y  queenwith  talkprobng'd  the  night;' 
And  drank  large  drau|^tsof  love  with  vaft  delight* 
Of  Priam  much  inquired,  of  Hedlor  more ;  "^ 
Then  aik*d  what  arms  the  fwarthy  Memnon  {^ 

wore; 
What  troops  he  landed  on  the  Trcjan  flme. 
Hie  ftecds  of  Diomede  vary*d  the  difcourfe. 
And  fierce  Achilles,  with  his  matchlefs  force. 
At  lenglh,  as  fate  and  her  til  ftars  requir*d^ 
To  hear  the  feries  of  the  war  defir*d ; 
Relate  at  large,  my  godlike  gue(t,  (he  (aid. 
The  Grecian  (tratagems,  the  town  betray'd ;        * 
The  fatal  ifiue  of  fo  long  a  war,  [clare* 

Your  flight,  your  wanderings,  and  your  vfoes,  de-r 
For,  (incc  on  every  (ea,  on  every  coaft. 
Your  men  have  been  di(h-e(s'd,  your  navy  tofs*d, ' 
Seven  times  .the  (iin  has  either  tropic  view*d. 
The  winter  banilh'd,  and  the  fpring  renewed. 


r 


BOOK      II. 


TH5  AKOUMENT, 

.£neas  relates  how  the  pity  of  Troy  was  takep^,  af^er  i^  ten  years  fiege,  by  the  treachery  of  Sinon,  an^ 
the  #rata^9n  of  a  wooden  horfe.  He  declares  the  fixed  refolutipn  he  had  taken,  not  to  furvive  the 
ruins  of  bxs  country,  and  the  various  adventures  he  met  with  in  the  defence  of  it :  at  lad,  having 
been  before  advifcd  by  He^or's  gbo(^,  and  now  by  the  i^pearanpe  of  his  mother  Venus,  ha  is  pre. 
vailed  upon  to  leave  the  t^wn,  and  fettle  his  houfehold  gods  in  another  country.  In  o^r  to  this, 
he  carries  off  his  father  on  his  (boulders,  aiid  leads  hi$  littk  fpn  by  the  hand,  his  wife  following  him 
behind.  When  he  comes  to  the  place  appointed  for  the  general  rendezvous,  he  finds  a  great  coiu 
nuence  of  people,  but  miffeshis  wife^  whpfe  ghoft  afterwards  appears  to  him,  and  \e\U  him  tlKlaiii( 
which  was  deUgn'd  for  him. 


A  tt  were  attentive  to  the  godlike  man, 
^hen,  into  his  lofty  couch,  he  thus  began  : 
<^reat  queen  *  what  yon  command  me  to  relate, 
Renews  the  fad  remembrance  of  our  fate. 
An  empire  ftiom  its  old  foundations  rent, 
^  every  ipot  ^  Troj«*s  nndeiweiit : 


A  peopled  city  made  a  defert  place ; 
Alt  that  I  law,  an4  part  of  which  I  was  : 
Not  ev*n  the  hardeft  of  our  foes  could  hear, 
Nor  ftern  UlyiTes  telL  without  a  tear. 
And  now  the  latter  watch  of  wafting  nigh^ 
Aod  feUiag  flats,  to  kindly  reft  in^re. 
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But,fitfcee  yfiQtike  kA  islaifcft  fn  our  woe. 
And  Troy's  ^il^aftrotit  eod  de0re  to  know,    ' 
I  will  r^^in  ny  tears,  and  briefljr  tell 
What  in  oar  It  ft  and  fatal  ni^t  bcfef. 
By  deftiny  conpelPd,  aaad  in  dcfpair. 
The  'Greeks  grew  weary  of  the  ted^s  war  9 
And*  bf  Jfiitierv^^i  aid,  a  fabric  reaT*d» 
Which,  \^t  a  fieed  of  monfootts  licigbt,  appearVl ; 
-  The  fides  were  planked  ivith  pine,  the/  iei^^d  it 
made 
For  their  return,  and  this  the  vow  they  paid. 
Thus  they  pretend;  bnt  in  t^  hallow  ide 
iSele(Sle^  nuaibers  of  their  foidiers  hide  ; 
\Wth  iaward  ams  the  dire  machine^ they  loo4> 
And  iroD  bowcis  ftuff  the  iMiL  abode. 
In  fi^bti»f  Tro^r  hm^  Teaedos,  an  tile 
( W^e  fortune  did  on  Priam's  empire  fioniia) 
Rewnin^  fi>r  wealth ;  but  fince  a  faithieU  bay, 
iVherc  iiipt  etpoi'4'to  Wind  aod  weather  lay. 
Xhere  was  feWeir  fleet  concoal'4 1  we  thought  iof 

Greece 
The  fails  were  hoifted,  and  o«r  itart  rd«s%^ 
The  T<ojans  coiop^d  within  their'^wsUs  fo  long, 
ibibar  their  gates,  and  iffiie  in  a  thitaig. 
Like  Iwarming  l>eoi,  and,  with  delifbt,  tevey   . 
The  camp  deferted  Where  the  Grecians  lay  : 
The  qiiorteii  of  the  isTtfal  chie£i  they  AmwM,  *^ 
Here  FlNBniz,*bere  AchiUes«iadc  abode,  % 

Here  joioM  the  battles,  there  the  nviy  rode,     j  • 
'  Part  on  ilie  pile  their  wondering  eyes  employ  - 
fjhe  pile  by  PtUas  raisM  to  ruin  Troy). 
Thymvtea  firft  (^tis  dottbtCul  whether  hir'd. 
Or  fo  the  Trvjaa  deftiny  re^mr!d) 
Mo^d  that  the  ramparts  mi^ht  be  brokea  down, 
T*  Wgo  the  nxMifterlabrie  m  the  town. 
But  Capys,  and  the  reft  of  foonder  mind, 
T^  fatalf  reCent  to  the  flames  defign*d  $ 
Or  to  the  watery  deep :  at  leaft  to  bore 
The  hollow  fides,  and  hidden  frauds  explore>: 
The  giddy  >mlgar,  as  their  fancies  guide,  ' 
With  notfe  fay  nothing,  and  in  parts  divide. 
Laocoon,  followed  by  a  numerous  crowd, 
lUA^Dom  tho  fan  \  and  cry'd,  iNfla  £ur,  ala«d ; 
O  wretched  countrymen  !  what  fury  reigns^ 
What  more  than  madnefs  haspoflefsM  your  brains? 
Think  you  the  Grecians  from  your  i^oafts  aia 
gone. 
And  are  UlyflTcs*  arts  no  better  known  ? 
This  hollow  fabric  either  muft  inclofe. 
Within  its  blind  recefs,  our  fecret  foes ; 
Or  'tis  an  engine  rais'd  above  the  town, 
T*  o'eiiaok  thea  waRi,  and  then  to  batter  dowq. 
Sonowfaatl»ftir»d)Bflgii*d;  by  fraud  or  force ; 
;rhift  not  tboir  prelonts,  noriadMit  the  horfe. 
Thnt  bairifig  fold,  againft  the  fteed  he  threw 
.fits  kroefiid  fpMr,  which,  hiflfaig  as  it  flew, 
Kerc*dt}irough  theyieldibngplafdESof jointed  wood, 
•And  trtmbti^  in  the  hoHow  belly  flood. 
^Fhe  fldoi  ttanTpiere'd  tetnm  a  rattling  found. 
And  groans  of  Greeks  inclosed  come  muing  liiro* 

the  wound. 
And  had  not  heaven  the  ftU  of  Tro^  defign'd,  ") 
Or  had  not  tneo  been  fated  to  be  Slind,  / 

Enough  was  faid  and  done,  t*  inipiro  a  better  r 
miftd:  J 

Then  had  our  lances  piercM  the  treacberoui  wottd^ 
And  Uiao  towcn  ana  P^i}Mn*s  empire  iloo4« 


Mean  time,  wHh  Ihosti,  liie  Ttojas 
bring 

A  captive  Greek  in  bands,  before  the  kingi 
Taken,  to  take ;  who  mhde  himirlf  tfaoir  ptcy, 

T*  impole  on  their  belief,  asid  Troy  betray* 

Fii^M  on  hi)  aim,  and  obflinaiely  bent 

To  die  undaooted,  or  to  ditiMii«ent. 

About  the  C4iptv«ie,  tides  bf  Trojans  flow  | 

All  prefs  to  fee,  and  ibiM  inliilt  the  fa|e. 

Now  hear  how  well  the  Ofeeka  their  wflet  diC- 

BehoM  a  nation  «n  a  man  compriird.         tga"^ 

TtembifAg  the  miicream  ftoodtOoarmVt  and  VMMrf ; 

He-flaHd,  and  loIlM  hit  htggard  eyes  arovafl ; 

Then  faid,  Alaal  what  eardi  remains,  whftt  fern 

Is  opento  receive  onbappy  me ! 

What  fate  a  Wfetthed  fugitive  attends, 

Scom'd  by  mv  <bai,  aliandon'd^y  my  fnendi! 

Hf  fiid,and  ttgh^d,  and  cafl  a  rueful  eye  t 

Obr  pity  kindles,  and  our  paffions  die. 

We  cheer  the  youth  to  mike  his  o^  defette^ 

And  freely  tell  ot  w4itt  he  w«s,'«nd  whence  t 

Wh^t  news  ht  couAd  impart,  we  long  to  know. 

And  what  to  credit  from  a  captive  Ibe. 

His  fear  at  ktigth  difl»i(f*d,  be  iM,  wha«c*er 
My  itie  ordaiffi,  my  woid»flMtl  be  finccw: 
I  neither  can,  Jior  dare,  my  birth  diftkiai ; 
Greece  is  my  toentry,  Sinon  it  my  Mwie  i 
lliough  plopg*d  by  faftn^eV  power  in  *ifery, 
^Tisnot  in  fMune*s  poiifef  fo  Make  me  1^ 
If  any'  chance  has  hither  brooght  the  mumt 
Of  Palamcdes,  not  otiknown  to  fhme, 
Who  Cufler*d  frbai  the  malice  of  thetliMt; 
Accused  aid  featenc'd  for  pretended  Cfhttee : 
Becaufetfae  fatal  whnbe  wo«ld  preveM;  \m 
Whofe  death  the  wretched  Ovccks  too  Ule 
Me,  then  a  hoy,  my  father,  poor  and  bate 
Of  other  meao^,  committed  to  hii  care: 
His  kinfmaft  and  €o«i|ieiuoto  in  ^e  war. 
While  dDTtune  favoured,  WUle  hi«'anna  f 
The  caufe,  and  rul*d  the  eomiftts  of  the  ctmrt» 
I  made  fome  figure  there :  nor  was  my  name 
Obfcure,  nor  I  without  my  (hare  of  fame. 

Had  made  imjprefiion  in  the  peoples*  hearts  % 
And  fbrg*d  a  treafon  in  my  patron*)!  name 
Q  fpeakof  thines  too  fkr  divulg'd  by  fameX 
My  kinhnan  fiell ;  then  I,  without  fupport. 
In  private  moum*d  his  lois,  and  left  the  court* 
MjuI  as  I  was,  I  could  not  bear  his  fate 
With  filent  grief,  but  loudly  blam*d  the  iUtc  t 
And  curs*d  the  direful  author  of  my  woes. 
*Tw8s  toid  agahr,  and  hence  my  rum  rofe. 
I  threaten'd.  if  indulgent  heaven  Once  more 
Would  hod  me  fafely  on  my  native  fhore. 
His  death  with  double  vengeance  to  reitore.     _ 
This  movM  the  murderer*t  hate,  and  feon  e&ft*d 
Th*  fSe^  of  malice  from*  a  man  fo  proud. 
Ambiguous  rumouti  through  the  camp  he  fpread. 
And  fought,  by  treafon,  my  devoted  head : 
N^w  crimes  invented,  left  untumM  no  ftooc, 
'To  make  my  guilt  appear,  and  hide  his  own. 
Till  Calchaa  washy  force  and  threatening  wewif  htf  ; 
But  why— why  dwell  I  on  that  anxiouatiioughi^} 
If  00  my  nation  jmfl  revengb  yo«£eek« 
And  *tis  t*  appear  a  ibe,  t*  appear  e  Geeehi 
Already  you  my  name  and  coontiy  koeer, 
Afiuage  joitf  thiift  of  Ueodttad  fliikcte  hb«  a 
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Hy  detA  will  b«t1r  tht  kindly  tMrodxri  pleife. 
And  fet  iofatiate  Ithacas  at  eaie. 
This  fair  iiDfiotih.*d  t^k,  tiieib  broken  fttrtt,  *! 
ilais?4  CKpeAatioM  oa  our  ioogiag  hearU  j  % 
pnknoiriog  as  we  were  in  Grecian  arts.  J^ 

His  former  trembUng  once  again  renew *d, 
With  aded  fear,  the  villain  thus  |mcA»*d : 

Lang  had  the  Otecians  (tir*d  with  fhiitk^  eare. 
And  weary  *d  with  an  onfucceCikd  war) 
Kelolv'd  to  raiCe  the  iege,  and  leave  the  town  ; 
Andy  had  the  gods  permitted,  they  had  gone. 
•Sttt  oh  thewintery  ieas  and  routbern  winds 
Withftoed  their  paflage  home  and  chtng**d  the^ 

minds. 
Portents  and  p/rodigies  their  fouls  amatM ; 
,B%t  raoitt  when  this  ftnpetiduous  pile  was  rais*4 : 
Then  iammg  meteors,  hung  in  air,  were  feelty 
A«Ki  xkmnden  rattled  through  a  4kj  ferene : 
Difmay^d,  and  fearful  of  fooie  dire  event, 
£uFf pjrhn,  t'  enquire  their  fate,  was  fent ; 
^ife  iiom  the  godi  this  dreadful  anfwer  broogkt ; 
O  Grecians  \  when  the  Trojan  (hores  fou  fou]  ' 
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Inviolable  poweis,  idoi^  witk  dread. 


Your  paiTftge  with  a  virgin's  blood  was  bougl 
So  m«ft  y«iir  fafe  return  be  bought  again, 
And  Grecian  blood  once  more  atone  the  maiii  t 
Ttoc  spreading  rumour  round  the  people  ran  ;  • 
All  liear^d,  ami  each  believM  himfelf  the  than. 
IHfics  tMk  th*  advantage  of  their  fnght ; 
l^aird  Calchas,  and  produced  in  open  nght : 
1  hen  bade  him  name  the  wretch,  ocdain*d  by  fate 
The  public  viaiitt,  to  redeem  the  ftatc. 
Already  fome  preTagM  the  dire  event, 
And  faw  what  iaenfice  iHjriTes  meant. 
For  twice  five  days  the  goOd  old  feer  witl^ftood 
Tlie  intended  treafon,  and  was  dumb  to  blood, 
Till,  tir*d  with  end^efs  clamonrs,  and  purftnt 
Of  Ithacus,  he  ftoed  no  longer  mute  : 
But,  as  it  was  agreed,  preoouncM  that  I 
Was  deftin'd  by  the  wrathful  gods  to  die  I 
All  praisM  the  (entence,  pleas'd  the  ftorm  &ou1d 
On  m»  idone,  wh<^  fmy  threatened  all.         {fall 
The  difmal  daj  was  come,  the  priefts  prepare 
Their  leavenM  cakes,  and  fiUets  for  mj  hair. 
1  fbllow*d  nature's  laws,  and  mull  avow 
I  btiO^  my  bends,  and  iUd  tht  fatal  blo#. 
Hid  in  a  weedy  lake  all  night  I  lay, 
-Seoneof  fafety  when  they  failed  away. 
But  now  what  further  hopes  for  me  remain. 
To  fee  my  friends  or  nativfe  foil  again } 
My  tender  infants,  or  my  careful  fire, 
Whom  they  returning  will  to  death  require  i 
Will  perpetrate  on  thetn  their  firit  defign. 
And  take  the  forfeit  of  their  heads  for  mine  I 
Which,  O,  if  pity  mortal  minds  can  move. 
If  there  be  fahb  belo#,  or  gods  above. 
If  jAnocetice  and  truth  can  claim  defert, 
Ye  Trs^ns,  from  an  injur'd  Wretch  avert. 
T^l(e  tears  true  pity  move :  the  king  commands 
To  iodie  his  fetters,  and  unbbd  his  hands: 
•Then  adds  thefe  friendly  words ;  Dlfmtfs  thy  fears. 
Forget  the  Greeks,  be  mine  as  thou  wert  theirs : 
Bat  truly  tell,  was  it  for  force  ot  ffuile, 
Or  ibme  rcHgious  end,  you  rais*d  this  pile  ! 
Thus  fard  the  k'mr.    He,  full  of  frandful  artk, 
This  weiUnventcn  tale  for  truth  itaparts : 
Ye  lamps  of  heaven !  he  faid,  and  lifted  hi|th 
Bu  toisiB  Bttv^  friee,^WttveileAble  <kf » 


4^S 

} 


Ye  fatal  hliets,  that  once  boond  this  head. 

Ye  Cacred  altars,  from  whoCe  flames  I  fied^ 

Be  all  ot  you  ab^urM ;  and  grant  I  may, 

\Vithout  a  crime,  th'  ungrateful  Greeks  betray  ! 

ke  veal  the  i(ecre^  of  the  guilty  ftate. 

And  juftly  pumlh  whom  1  jnfUy  hate ! 

B(>t  y«a,  O  king !  preferve  the  faith  yon  gave. 

If  I,  to  tkvt  myiielf^  your  empire  iave. 

The  Qrecian  hopes,  and  all  th*  attempts  they 

Were  only  founded  ^n  Minerva's  aid.         [made, 

But  from  the  tinie  when  impious  Dtoniede, 

And  folfe  Vlyfles,  that  inventive  head, 

Her  fatal  image  from  the  temple  drew. 

The  deeping  guardians  of  the  caftle  flew. 

Her  virein  ftatue  with  their  bloody  hands 

Polluted,  and  profanM  her  holy  bands : 

From  thence  the  tide  of  fortune  left  their  flipre. 

And  ebb*d  much  fa(Ur  tbto  it  flowM  bofore : 

'^eir  courage  langutih*d  as  their  hopes  decay'd^ 

And  Pallas,  now  averfe,  refus'd  her  aid. 

Hor-did  the  goddels  doubtfully  declare 

Uer  alterM  mind,  and  alienated  cart : 

Wheo  firft  her  fatal  inaage  touched  the  ground^ 

She  flthily  cad  her  glaring  eyes  around ; 

lliat  fparkled  as  they  roUM,  and  feem*d  to  threat : 

Her  heavenly  hmbt  diftill*d  a  briny  fweat. 

Thrice  from  the  ground  (he  leapM,  was  Orert  to 

wiehl 
Her  brandifh'd  lance,  and  fliake  her  hcorrid  (hfeid ! 
Then  Calcbai  bade  our  hoft  for  flight  prepare. 
And  hope  noconqueft  from  the  tedious  war : 
Till  firft  they  fadi'd  for  Greece ;  with  prSyers  be- 

fought 
Her  injured  power,  and  better  omens  brought  i 
And  now  their  navy  ploughs  the  watery  main. 
Yet,  foon  expeA  it  on  your  fliores  ag(un« 
With  Pallas  pleas*d ;  as  €alehas  did  ordain* 
But  ^,  to  reconcile  the  blue^d  maid. 
For  her  ftoleii  ftatue,  and  her  toWer  betray 'd  ; 
Warned  by  the  feer,  to  her  offisnded  name 
We  raised,  and  dedicate  this  wondrous  frame : 
So  lofty^  left  through  your  forbidden  gates 
It  paf%  and  intercept  our  better  fates. 
For,  once  admitted  there,  our  hopes  ate  loftj 
And  troy  may  then  a  new  Palladium  boafl. 
For  fo  religion  and  the  gods  ordain  | 
That  if  you  violate  with  blinds  profane 
M4nerva*s  gift,  your  town  in  flames  ftiall  bum^ 
(Which  omen,  O  ye  gods,  on  Grwcia  turn)  t 
But  if  it  climb,  with  your  affixing  hands, 
T4ie  Trojan  walb,  and  in  the  city  ftands. 
Then  Troy  fliall  Argos  and  Myccnas  bum. 
And  the  reverfe  of  fate  on  us  return. 

With  fuch  deceits  he  gained  their  eafy  hearts^, 
Too  prone  to  credit  his  perfidious  arts. 
What  Diomede,  nor  Thetis'  grcaur  fon,  f 

A  thottfand  fliips,  nor  ten  years  fiege  had  done :  > 
Falfe  tears  and  fawning  words  the  city  won.    3 
A  greater  omrn,  and  of  worfc  portent. 
Did  our  unWary  minds  with  fear  torment : 
Ckmcorring  to  produce  the  dire  event. 
Laocooo,  Neptune's  prilcft  by  tot  that  year. 
With  folcmn  pomp  then  facrific'd  a  fteer. 
When,  dreadful  to  behold,  from  fea  we  f 
Two  fcrpents  rsnkM  abreaft,  the  feas  f 
And  (ioioothly  fweep  4iohg  the  fweHin^ 
D  d  iii) 
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fFh^r  Aamdng  f^n^  above  t|e  wtf^t  tliey  ibow, 
Their  bellies  feem  to  burn  the  fiyis  below : 
Their  fpccklcd  tails  advancjc  tq  fteer  theijr  courje, 
Andy  on  the  founding  ihore,  %Lt  iying  billo]i^s 

force. 
And  now  the  ftrand,  and  npw  t|ie  plain  thfj  held. 
Their  ardent  eye^  with  bloody  ftreakf  were  611*d; 
Their  nimble  tongues  the  j  brand]  (1\.M  as  they  c^m^ 
And  lickM  their  liUHng  jaws  that  fpu^ter*d  ^ame. 
XS^e  fled  amaz'd  ;  their  4eftin.*d  way  they  tal^, 
And  to  Laocoon  and  his  children  majLe  : 
•  And  firl  around  the  tender  boys  they  wji^d, 
Ulien  with  their  AiarpenM  fangs  their  Iin?t>s  and 

bodies  grind.    ' 
The  wretched  father,  runt)ing  to  their  aid 
JVirh  pious  haftc.  but  vain,  they  next  ipyft4c: 
Twice   round  his  waill  their  winding  volumes 

roU'd, 
And  twice  about  }iis  g^fping  throat  th^y  fol4. 
The  prieft,  thus  doubly  chok'd,  their  crcft^  div^e, 
And,  towering  o>r  his  head,  ii}  tiiumph  ride. 
With  both  his  hands  be  labours  at  the  knots, 
His  holy  fillets  the  blue  venom  blots : 
iFIis  ^oaring  fills  the  flitting  air  aroui^. 
Thus,  wheii  an  ox  receives  a  glancing  wound. 
He  breaks  the  bands,  the  fatal  altar  uies,      [(kies. 
And,  with  loud  betlowings,  ))reaks  the  yielding 
Their  taiks  pcrfof-mM,  the  ferpents  quit  ^heir  prey. 
And  to  the  tower  of  ra lias  make  their  way : 
CouchM  at  h^r  fc^t,  ^hey  |ie  prote^ed  therf^, 
!By  her  large  buckler,  and  protended  fpear. 
Araazei^ent  feizes  all ;  the  general  cry 
Proclaims  Laocoon  juftiy  doomed  to  die, 
Whofic  liand  the  will  of  Pallas  had  withftpod. 
And  dar^d-to  violate  the  facred  wood. 
All  vote  t*  admit  the  ttecd,  that  vows  be  p^id, 
Abd  incenfe  oSer*d,  to  th*  offended  m^id. 
A  fpacious  breach  is  made,  the  t(fwn  lies  bare, 
^ome  hoiiling  levers,  fome  the  wheels  prepare. 
And  fai^en  to  the  horfes  feet :  the  reft 
With  cabels  bawl  along  th'  unwieldly  beaiL 
£ach  on  his  fellow  for  afllftance  calls : 
At  length  the  fatal/fabric  mounts  the  walls,' 
Big  with  deftmdf  ion.  Boys  with  chapl'ets  crown'd. 
And  choirs  of  virgins,  iing  and  dance  around.     ^ 
Thixf  raised  hlbtt,  and  then  defcending  down, 
Jt  enters  o*er  our  heads,  and  threats  tile  town, 
O  facred  city  1  built  by  hands  di\ine  ! 
O  valii^pt  heroes  of  the  Trojan  line  ! 
Four  times  he  ftuc^ ;  as  oft  the  claHiing  found 
Of  arms  was  heard,  and  inward  gro:^ns  rebound, 
Yet,  mad  with  zeal,  and  blinded  with  our  fate,' 
!We  hawl  along  the  horfe  i/i  folemn  ilate ; 
Then  place  the  diie  portent  within  the  tower. 
Cfffandia  cry'd,  and  curVd  the  unhappy  hour; 
/   T'oretofd  our  fate  ;  but,  by  the  gods  decree,    *  ' 
/     All  heard,  and  none  hoUtv'd,  ihe'prophecy. 
f     Witji  branches  we  the  fanes  adorn,  and  waite 
In  jollity  the  day  ordain'd  to  lie  tite  lail. 
Mean  time  the  rapid  heavens  roUM  down  the  light. 
And  on  the  fhaded  ocean  fuiird  t1ie  night  t 
Oar  men  fecure,  nor  guards  nor  centries  held, 
^t  ea(y  fleep  their  wearv  liinbs  compell'd. 
ft'be  Cfrccians  had  embarked  their  naval  powers 
J^rom  Xcnedos,  arid  fought  our  well-knbwn  ihores: 
Safe  itrtder'covert  of  the  filcnt  night, 
And  g^iided  by  th*  imperial  g alley *s  liglt. 


When  Sioori*  favonrM  1^  the  partial  gods. 
Unlocked  the  horie,  and  op'd  (it  dark  abodei^ 
Rei^r'<i  (o  vital  sir  our  biddeii  fiocs, 
Who  joyful  from  thfir  long  coDfiocAept  vofib 
Tyfander  bQl4,  «n4  Sthcndus  tbeic  guide. 
And  dire  yiyfle^,  down  the  cable  Aide : 
Then  Thc^  Athmas,  and  ^nh^  haftC; 
Nqr  wts  the  Podalyrianberolall: 
Nor  injurM  Menelaus,  W  the  Um*^ 
Epeu^  who  the  fatal  enginj;  fr|im*4* 
A  namelefs  crp^*4  fuccc^d}  tbcir  forces  joio 
T*  invade  th*  town,  gpprei^  ynah  flf^p  and  wt 
Thofe  few  they  find  awake,  fifft  meet  tbeiriatt^ 
Then  to  their  fellows  they  unbar  the  gate. 
*Tw88  in  the  cjef^  of  night,  when  ikrep  repatff 
Qur  bodies  worn  with  toils,  our  mind»  ^ith  caie|» 
When  He^or*  ghoft  befb/e  ffiy  figh(  appean< 
A  bloody  ihroud  h$  feem'd,  and  bath'd  iatefrs. 
Socb  as  he  was,  when,  by  Felides  i|aUlt 
ThefiTaHan  courfert  dr^gg'd  him  o*er  |he  plaip* 
Swoln  were  bis  Uqu  as  when  the  fbgop  wes| 

thruft 
Thro*  the  bor'd  holev  his  body  black  vith  ddL 
Unlike  that  He^or,  who  returned  from  toils 
Of  ^ar  triun)phant,  in  .^^cian  fpQils: 
Or  him,  who  n^ade  th<  fainting  Greeks  retire, 
Aqd  l^uncb^d  againft  their  navy  Phrygian  fir*. 
His  hair  and  beaj^dftood  ftifiTcn'^d  with'bi4g<tf«; 
And  all  th^  wo^unds,  be  for  his  country  bore, 

Ipw  ^roam'd  afrelb,  and  with  nc\f  purple  ran :"! 

wept  to  fee  the  vifi^nary  ^an  :  S 

^nd,  while  my  tfance  cqptinu*d,  thus  began  i   J 
O  light  of  "trpjaa^  iand  fupport  of  Troy, 
TJjy  filter's  champtop,  an4  thy  country's  joy ! 
O,  long  e34)edled  by  thyiiii^^ !  from  whence 
Art  ^hou  fo  late  returned  for  our  defence  I 
fio  we  behold  thee,  wearyM  as  we  arp, 
TWith  length  of  labours,  and  with  toils  of  war  ? 
After  &>  many  funerals  of  thy  own  ? 
Are  thou  reIlor*d  to  thy  declining  tqwn  ? 
But  fay,  wha(  wounds  arc  thefe  I  vy^^At  n 

grace' 

Deforms  the  roanjy  fes|ti|fes  of  t^v  face  i 
To  this  the  fpe^re  rtO  reply  did  traipe  • 
But  anfwerM  to  the  caufe  tor  w(ucb  lie  caQie : 
And,  groaning  from  the  bottom  of  bis  breaft, 
/This  wanting,  in  ^cfe  moufnful  vyofds,  expreft'df 
(o  godfiefs-born!  efc^pe,  by  timely  flight, 
jThe  flames  and  horrors  of  thi^  fatal  night. 
fThe  foes,  already,  hiiv^  pofiTcfs'd  ?he  wall, 
/Troy  nods  f^om  higl|,  ^  toUep  to  her  f«iL 
£noug)i  is  paid  to  I'riam^s  voyzl  aame, 
^More  (ban  enough  to  duty  and  to  fame* 
If  by  a  mortal  hand  my  father's  tlirose 
Could  be  defended^  *tw%s  bjr  mine  alone : 
Now  Troy  to  thee  cc^meods  icr  future  ftat^ 
And  gives  ber  go«ls  computions  of  thy  fate  i  ^ 
^rom  their  aifiltance  happier  walls  cxpc^ 
Which,  wandering  long,  at  laft  thou  i^t  ere^ 
He  (aid,  and  brought  me,  from  their  ble<^  abodeSf 
The  venerable  (latues  of  the  gods ; 
With  ancient  Vella,  from  the  facred  cl»o«" 
The  wreaths  and  relics  of  th*  iniroortal  fire- 

Now  peals  of  Ihouts  come  thundering  from  afar. 
Cries,  threats,  and  loud  laments,  and  mingled  war  ? 
The  noife  approaches,  through  our  palace  ftow      1 
Aloof  from  ftreets,  cncompaU  with  a  wood.  I 
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I  ^uder,  aiid>e(  aior«  lovd,  I  bear  th*  alirms 
^  Of  hofinn  cfies  diftin^,  aad  dnihing  arras ! 
Fear  broke  my  flombers:  I  no  loni^r  ftay,         ") 
Bot  oMMnit  tlit  tcrrais,  thence  the  town  furvej :  x 
And  bearkcft  what  the  fruitful  founds  convey !  J 
Thus  when  ^  flood  of  fire  by  wind  if  bon«e, 
OracUing  it  rplls  and  mows  the  ftanding  corn : 
Or  deluges  defcendlng  pn  the  plains  " 
Sweep  o*er  the  yeUcyw  year,  (^ftroy  the  pains 
Of  labouring  oxen*  and  the  peafant*s  gains  i 
iJnroot  the  Sireft  oaks,  and  boar  away 
flooks,  ibids,  and  trjaes.  an  undiftingui(h*d  prey  t 
V  •  The  ihepherd  climbs  the  cliff,  and  ices,  ftoia  far, 
^'  The  waOeful  ravage  of  the  watery  wac 
/  Th^  HeAor*s  faith  was  manifeftly  cleac*d ; 
\  And  Grecian  frauds  in  open  light  ajqiear'd ! 
,  The  palace  of  Dcfphobus  afcends 
I  in  fmoky  flames,  ai|d  catches  on  his  frienda. 
;  tJcalegon  bums  next ;  the  f^^as  ate  bright 
I   t^ith  Ij^lcndvr  nqt  their  own ;  and  ^ine  with  TtOy 

janUgl^t. 
;  New  clamours  and  new  iplangors  nov  arife , 
The  ibund  of  tninipatf  miz*d  wit)i  fighting  erica ! 
5^th  frenzy  feixM,  |  mn  to  meet  th'  alarms, 
Iteiblv'd  on  death,  refolv'd  to  die  in  ^rms ! 
But  firft  to  ^her  friends,  with  them  tooppeTe^ 
If  fortune  favour*d^  apd  repel  the  foes.    . 
Spurr'd  by  my  courage,  by  my  country  6r'd ; 
With  (enfe  of  honour,  and  revenge  infpir*d  \ 
Panthens,  ApoUo*s  prieft,  a  facred  name, 
gad  Tc]4>*d  the  Cfecian  fvirordsf  and  pa&'d  the 
With  relics  loadcn  to  my  doors  he  fl^,      (toae ; 
'And,  by  the  (land,  his  teo^t  grandfon  led; 
What  hope,  OPantheus  I  whither  pan  we  run  ? 
Where makea  ftand  ?  and  what  qiay  yet  be  4onc  ? 
Bcstce  had  I  laid,  when  Pantheus  with  a  grpan^ 
Troy  is  no  naore,  and  Jlhuyi  was  a  town  I 
■The  fatal  4ay,  th*  appointed  hour,  is  come. 
When  wrathful  Jpve'f  irrevocal^e  doom      .    ♦ 
Transfers  the  Tr^an  i^te  (b  Grecian  handi. 
jThe  fire  cooAunes  the  town,  the  foe  cpmmaqda } 
I  And  armed  boils,  an  nnexped^ed  force, 
/Break  from  the  bowels  of  the  fatal  borfe  I 
*  Within  the  gates  prDi^  Sinon  thrqws  about 
'  The  flaxnea«  and  foes  for  entrance  pre(s  withcmt. 
With  thopfai^d  ethers,  if  horn  I  fear  (o  name. 
More  than-oom  At$oi  or  Mycenas  came* ' 
f  To  feveral  poftatheif  parties  ihey  4i^e ; 
Some  bloch  itut  mrrow  ^'^ets,  (bme  fc$n«|r  the 

wide. 
Thc^bold  they  kill,  th'  nnwaiy  they  furprife ; 
Who  fights  ^nda  d^ath,  an^  deadi  foi^  him  wko 

fliea. 
The  wardera  of  the  gate  but  foarc^  aiatnlaii^ 
lit*  unequal  combat,  and  fefift  in  yain, 
]  heard  ;  asid  heaven,  t^t  well-born  fouls  infpires, 
Prompts  nae,  through  lifted  fwords  and  r^g  fires, 
To  nio,  where  cla&ng  arms  and  plamoi^  calls,   ' 
And  rulh  nsidauntfq  to  defend  the  walh  I 
^ipheoa  and  Iphitos  by  my  fide  enffage. 
For  valoar  oiu:  renaw|^  and  one  for  age. 
I>ymas  and  H jpanis  by  moonlight  kn^w 
My  motioDS  and  my  mien,  and  to  my  parfy  drew ; 
With  yotmg  Choroebus,  who  by  love  was  led 
To  win  renown,  and  fair  Caflandra's  bed ; 
And  lately  brought  his  troops  to  Priam*s  aid : 
Forewarned  in  vain  bj  the  j^hetic  maid.  . 


Whom,  when  I  ittw,  relblv*d  in  arms  to  fall. 

And  that  one  fpirit  animated  ail ; ' 

Brave  fouls,  faid  I,  but  brave,  alas  <  in  vain : 

Come,  finilh  what  onr  cruel  fates  ordain. 

You  fee  the  defperate  ftate  of  our  affairs ;       [tT% 

And  heaven's  protedling  powers  are  deaf  to  pray- 

Th^  paflive  gods  behokf  the  Greeks  defile 

Their  temp&s,  and  abandon  to  the  fpoil  v 

Their  own  abodes :  we,  feeble  few,  confpira 

To  lave  a  finking  town  involvM  in  fire. 

Then  let  us  fall,  but  fall  amidft  our  foes : 

Defpair  of  life,  the  means  of  living  Ihows. 

So  bold  a  fpeech  encourag*d  their  defire 

Of  death,  and  added  liiel  to  their  fire ! 

As  hungry  wolves,  with  raging  appetite. 
Scour  through  the  fields,  nor  fear  the  fiormy 

night, 
Their  whelps  at  home  eapeA  the  promisM  food. 
And  long  to  temper  their  dry  chaps  in  blood. 
So  m(h*d  we  forth  at  once,  refolv'd  to  die^ 
Refolv'd  in  death  the  laft  extremes  to  try  I 
We  leave  the  narrow  lanes  behind,  and  dare     ^ 
Th*  nneqnal  combat  in  the  pobUc  fquare :         V 
Night  was  our  friend,  oCkr  leader  was  Defpair.  J 
What  tongue  can  tell  the  daughter  of#diat  night ! 
What  eyes  can  weep  the  forrows  and  afiiright ! 
An  ancient  and  imperial  city  falls,  ^ 

The  greets  are  fillM  with  frequent  funerals  2  ^ 

Houfes  and  holy  temples  float  in  blood. 
And  hoftile  nations  make  a  common  flood.  —^ 

Not  only  Trojans  fall,  but,  in  their  turn,  i 

The  vanquifli^  triumph,  and  the  vitflors  monm; 
X)nrs  take  new  courage  from  defpair  and  night ; 
ConfosM  the  fortune  is,  confusM  the  fight. 
All  parts  refound  with  tumults,  plaints,  and  fears, 
And  grifiy  death  in  fundry  (hapes  appears  1 
Aodropeos  fell  among  us,  with  his  band. 
Who  thought  us  Grecians  newly  come  to  land  f 
From  whence,  faid  he,  my  friends,  this  loner  de- 
You  loiur,  while  the  fpoils  are  borne  away,  [lay? 
Oqr  fhips  are  laden  with  the  Trojaa  ftore^ 
And  you,  like  truants,  come  too  late  a(bore. 
He  faid,  but  foon  corre^ed  his  miflake, 
Found  by  the  doubtful  anfwers  which  we  make  : 
Amas'd'he  would  have  £hunn*d  th'  unequal  fight. 
But  we,  more  numerous,  intercept  his  flight. 
As  when  fome  peafant  in  a  bn'fhy  brake, 
Ha^  with  nnwary  footing,  prefs'd  a  fnake. 
He  flarts  afide,  aftonifh*d,  when  he  fpies 
His  riling  crelt,  blue  neck,  and  roilixig  eyes ; 
So  from  our  arms  furpris*d  Androgcos  flies  1 
In  vain ;  for  him  and  hi*  ve  compafs  round,     "J 
PofleifeM  with  fear,  unknowing  of^the  ground ;    V 
And  of  their  lives  an  eafy  cofiqueft  found.  3 

ThQS  fortune  on  our  firil  endeavour  fmird ; 
Choroebus  then,  with  youthful  hopes  beguil'd, 
Sfpoln  with  fuccefs,  and  of  a  dariiu;  mind,      . 
This  new  invention  fauUy  defign'd. 
My  friends,  (aid  h<;,  fmcc  fortune  fliows  the  way, 
tl1s  fit  we  (hould  the  aurpiq|aus  guide  obey. 
For  what  hasfhe  thefe  Grecian  arms  beflowM, 
But  their  deftru^Uon,  and  the  Trojans  good  ? 
Thoi  change  we'fhields,  and  their  devices  bear, 
Let  fraud  fupply  the  want  of  force  in  war. 
They  find  us  arms.  This  faid,  himfelf  he  dreisM  y 
In  dead  Androgeos*  fpoils,  his  upper  veft,  > 

Hif  i^aiQted  buckler,  a|td  \»i  plumy  cr^iU         ^ 
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TliosHjrpbevs,  0ftf)M,>idl  the  Ttogsn  train. 
Lay  clown  their  owu  ^tnre.  and  d;rip  the  (lain. 
MixM  with  the  Greeks,  we  go  with  til  prefage, 
Flattered  with  hope»  to  glut  our  greedy  rage : 
ILJnknown,  affaulting  whoD  we  blindly  meet. 
And  ftrew»  with  Grecian  carcalM^  the  itreet. 
Thus  while  their  ilraggliog  parties  we  defeat. 
Some  to  the  ihore  and  Ta&r  (hipi  retreat  :- 
And  (amt^  op{n'efs*d  with  more  ignoble  fear, 
Remount  the  hollow  horfe  and  pant  in  fecret  there. 

But  ah !  what  ufe  of  valour  can  be  asde, 
"^en  heaven*9  propitious  powers  refni'e  tbcir  aid 
iBehuld  the  royal  propheteis,  the  fair 
CalTandra,  dragged  by  her  dilheverd  hair ; 
Whom  not  Minerva*s  (hnne,  nor  TaciiBd  bands. 
In  fafety<ouhi  proted  irom  facrilegious  han^: 
pn  heaven  (he  cafther  eyes,  (he  figh'd,  fis  cry*d, 
.  ('Twai  all  ifae  could),  her  tender  arms  were  tyM. 
So  fad  a  fight  Chorcebus  could  not  bear ; 
But,  fir'd  with  rage,  dillraded  with  defpair, 
Amid  the  barbarous  ravilbers  he  de#  ; 
Our  leader*s  rafh  example  we  puriae ; 
^ut  ftorms  of  ftpoes,  from  the  proyd  ftenpie^s 

height, 
Tmit  down,  and  on  our  b*tterM  helms  alight : 
We  from  out  friends  received  this  fatal  blow, 
Who  thought  ua  Grecians,  as  we  feem*d  in  fliow. 
They  aim  at  the  miftaken  crefts,  from  high. 
And  ours  beneath  the  fonderou^  rutti  lie. 
Then,  ibov'd  with  anger  and  difdain  to  fet 
Their  troops  dispers*ii,  the  ruyal  yirgin  free ; 
The  Grecians  rally,  and  their  powers  unite^ 
lyith  fary  charge  us,  and  renew  the  fight. 
The  brother Jdngs  with'  Ajai  join  their  forcQ^ 
And  the  whole  ^uadron  of  Theflalian  boHr. 

Thus,  when  the  rival  winds  their  quarrel  try. 
Contending  for  the  kingdom  of  the  (ky. 
South,  eaft,  and  weit,  en  airy  conrfers  boroe, 
The  whirlwind  gathers,  and  the  woods  are  torn : 
Then  Nereus  ftrikes  the  deep,  the  billows  rife^ 
And,  mix*d  with  ooze  and  fand,  poHute  the  flUet. 
The  troops  we  fquanderM  firit,  again  appear 
Trom  feveral  quarters,  and  inclo^  the  rear. 
They  firft  obferve,  and  to  the  reft  betray, 
Cor  different  fpeech ;  our  borrow'd  arms  (wnnp 
OpprefsM  with  odds,  we  fall ;  Cbortebua  firft^ 
At  Fallas*  altar,  by  Peneleus  pierc*d. 
Then  Rypheus  folJow*d,  in  th*  tine^ual  fight ; 
Tuft  of  his  word,  obfervant  of  the  right :     {tends, 
Ileaven  thought  not  fo:  Dyroas  their  f^te  at- 
With  Hypanis,  miftaken  by  their  friends. 
14or  Pantheus,  thee,  thy  mitre  nor  the  bands 
Of  awfol  Phoebus,  fav*d  from  impious  hands. 
Ye  frojan  flames,  your  teftimeny  bear 
What  I  perform'd,  and  what  I  fuffer*d  fhete  i 
No  fwoid  avoidiDg  in  the  fatal  ftrife, 
£]^s*d  to  death,  end  prodigal  of  life. 
Witnefs,  ye  heaTens !  I  live  not  by  my  fkfllt 
I  ftrove  to  have  deferv*d  the  death  [  fought. 
But  when  I  could  fitt  fight,  and  would  hav«  dy*d. 
Borne  ofifto  diftance  by  the  growing  tide, 
Old  Iphitus  and  I  wete  hiirry*d  tbenct. 
With  Felias  wounded,  and  without  defisncft. 
Kew  clamours  from  th*  invefied  palace  ring ; 
We  run  to  die,  or  difoogage  the  kinr^ 
So  hot  th*  affault,  fo  high  the  tumult  mfe, 
.Wbile  ours  de^tid^  aad  w^  the  GredEs  <9^ie» 


As  all  the  Dardwn  a*d  Arj(dtic  nt^ 
Had  been  contraAed  in  that  narrow  fpitfe  i 
Or  as  all  ilium  elfe  were  void  of  fear, 
And  tumult,  war,  and  (laughfeer  only  thei«« 
Their  targets  in  a  tortoife  caft,  the  fen 
Secure  advancing,  to  the  titfTets  rofie  t 
Some  muont  the  fcaling-Uddert ;  fome,  more  bold, 
Swerve  upwards,  and  by  po#s  and  pillars  hold  t 
rheit  left  hand  gripes  their  bvcklert  in  th*  afcenc. 
While  with  the  right  they  feiie  the  battlement* 
From  the  dem»tiihVI  tourers  the  Trojans  thrsw 
Huge  heaps  of  (bnes,  that,  ftdUng,  cmfli  the  foe  t 
And  heavy  beams  and  rafters  froffi  the  (ides 
( buch  arms  their  la^  neceffity  provides)  t 
And  gilded  reoh  come  tumbling  from  on  high, 
I  he  marks  of  (late  and  atteient  royalty. 
The  guards  below,  fi^M  in  the  pafs,  attend 
i  he  charge  undauated,  and  the  gate  defend. 
Renewed  in  courage,  with  recovered  breath, 
A  (econd  time  ^e  ran  to  tempt  our  death : 
To  clear  the  palace  from  the  foe,  fucceed 
1  he  weary  living,  and  revenge  the  ifA. 
A  {KKtcam  doar,  yet  unobfer^d  and  fret j 
Joia'd  by  the  length  of  a  blind  gaUery, 
To  the  kiftg's  cie&t  led,  a  way  "well  knowQ 
To  He<l^*s  wife,  while  Priam  held  the  throne : 
Through  which  (he  brought  Aityanat,  onfeen. 
To  cheer  his  grandfire  and  hii  grandfire*s  qoeea. 
Through  this  ^c  ptffs,  and  motmt  the  tow«r,  fttto 

W        whence, 
ith  unavailing  arms,  the  rnrjins  make  defence. 
FrMa  this  tlw;  trembling  king  had  oft  defcryM 
The  Gtt<iu%  camp,  and  faw  theit  naty  ride. 
Beams  from  his  lofty  height  with  fiords  we  heW; 
Then,  wrenching  with  mv  htcrOs,  th*  tfitalt  rt- 

nefr. 
And,  wber«  the  nhtT$  oti  thetohsnns  meet. 
We  pofh  therti  headldbg  with  onr  arms  and  ftet:  - 
The  lightning  flies  not  fwifter  than  the  fall. 
Nor  tbiindeir  louder  than  the  ruinM  wall : 
D«Wtt  goei  the  top  at  once ;  the  Oredts  betietth 
Are  peaco-igifeal  torn,  or  poiitided.into  death. 
Yet  more  foecee^,  and  mo?e  to  death  ire  feot; 
We  ceafe  hot  fro*  above, 'not  they  below  relcdt. 
Belbte  the  gate  fteod  Pytrhn*,  thteatening  low^ 
With  glilterihg  arms  confpkuoui  in  the  crowd- 
So  ftiineS,  teucwM  in  youth,  the  ctefted  fmke. 
Who  Htp  the  Urteter  iti  a  thofrty  brflrt  : 
Asii  ctffling  off  his  flou|h,  HHieti  fprfng  returav 
Now  looks  aloft,  and  with  new  ^[lory  boms*. 
ReftorM  with  poiibnous  herbs,  his  atdcdt  fijes 
RefleA  the  fiin,  awd,  l%is'<d  on  (pires.  he  tidtt; 
High  o*er  the  grafs,  hiffing  he  rolls  along. 
And  brandiflies,  by  fits,  hit  fbrky  tongue. 
Pitmd  Pcriphas,  a<id  fierce  Autemedon, 
Hii  fathet'8  charioteer,  together  rtin 
To  force  the  gate :  the  Scyrian  infantfy 
Ru(h  oil  in  crortrdi,  and  the  baix'd  pafifagftfrrt. 
Entering  the  cour^,  with  ftcnits  the  flries  they 

And  flitoing  fitebnuids  t©  ^kt  tboft  tfcend. 
Himfelf,  am6il|  the  fbfeitidft,  deds  Ws  hlow^ 
And,  i(Mk  his  iit,  repeated  ftfokcs  befto«n. 
On  4hc  ftrong  dobrs :  then  til  theit  (tktnAitnfif* 
Till  from  the  jkrfb  the  brazen  hinges  fly. 
Hehewi  apaee,  the  dotrbie  bars  at  length 
Yield  19  his  i^i^  aod-unrefifted  ftrengthsi 
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A  mlglity  hictdi  \t  tntde ;  tlie  rooms  conceal*d 
Appetr,  2mA  all  the  ptltct  \$  rerealM. 
The  hatts  of  ^«4ie«ce,  tnd  of  public  ft^te, 
And  where  the  tarteiy  ^]iiee«  hi  fecVet  fate. 
AnD*d  foldiers  now  by  trembling  maids  arc  fcen, 
With  not  t  door,  lind  fcarcc  a  fpace  between. 
'the  iMuTe  i»  fiH*d  with  lood  taments  and  cnes^ 
And  Ihrielcs  of  women  rend  the  vaulted  fldes. 
The  fettfVil  raartvm  roh  from  placi6  to  plice. 
And  b(s  the  thrdhelds;,  and  the  po(b  embrace. 
Thff  fatal  work  inhuman  Pyrrhus  plies. 
And  aA  his  attsef  fpftAcles  in  his  eyes. 
Nor  bars,  nbr  flghtiiig  guards,  his  force  fdftain  ; 
The  bars  aY«  l^rofcen^  and  the  guards  arc  flain. 
In  roih  the  Greeks,  «fid  allth*  apartmehts  fill ; 
Thofe  few  defendants  whom  they  find  they  klU. 
Not  with  fo  fierce  a  tage,  the  foaming  flood 
Itoars,  when  he  finds  lus  rapid  cOnrfe  withftood : 
^ars  down  the  dams  with  onrefifted  fway, 
And  fweeps  the  csttle  and  the  cots  away. 
Thefo  eyes  beheld  him,  when  he  n^archM  be^ 

tureen 
TTie  brother-kings:  1  fiiijr  th*  unhappy  queen. 
The  hundred  wives,  and  wbere  old  PYiam  ftood, 
To  ftain  his  h«Ho\V*d  altar  with  his  blood. 
The  f  fty  nuptial  beds  (fuch  hopes  had  he, 
So  large  n  promife  of  a  progeny). 
Tbe  pofts  oif  plated  gold,  and  hnng  with  fpoils. 
Fell  the  rti^irardofthe  proud  vidlor's  toih. 
Where'er  the  raging  fite  had  left  a  fpace, 
The  Grecians  enter,  and  poflfefe  the  place. 
Perhaps  yon  may  of  Priam *i  fate  inquire : 
He,  when  he  faw  his  regal  town  on  fire, 
His  niinM  palace,  and  his  entering  foes, 
On  every  fide  Inevitable  woes ;    ^ 
In  arms  difos'd,  ittvefts  his  limbs  decayed 
like  them,  with  age  ;  a  late  and  nfolers  add. 
His  feeble  (hoillders  fcttrce  the  weight  foftain 
Loaded,  rtot  arm'd,  he  creeps  along  with  pain 
Defpairmg  of  fvccefs :  ambitious  to  be  flain  I 
UncoverM  but  by  heaven,  there  ftood  in  view 
An  altar ;  near  the  hearth  a  laurel  grew. 
Bolder^  with  age,   whofe  bougm   encompaCs 

round 
The  houfehold  godi,  and  (hade  the  holy  ground. 
Befe  Hecuba,  with  all  her  helplefs  train 
Of  dames,  for  (belter  fought,  but  fought  in  vain. 
Driven  like  a  flock  of  doves  along  ni  flty. 
Their  images  they  bug,  and  to  their  altars  fly. 
The  queen,  when  (he  beheld  her  trembling  lord, 
Asid  hanging  b^  his  fide  a  heavy  fword, 
What  rage,  (he  cryM,  has  fciz'd  mrlnriband^s 

mmd;  '^U- 

What  arms  are  thefe,  and  to  what  nfe  d^f7gnM  ? 
TheJe  times  want  other  aids  j  were  He^or  here, 
£v'n  Hedlor  now  in  vain,  like  Priam,  would  ap- 
pear. 
With  us,  one  common  fiielter  thon  (halt  find, 
Or  in  one  common  fate  with  us  be  joinM. 
She  faid,  and  with  a  laft  falutc  embrac'd 
The  poor  old  man,  and  by  the  lanrel  plBc*d« 
Behcnd  Polites,  one  of  Priam*s  fons, 
Purfued  by  Pyrrhus,  there  for  fafety  rons.      [flies 
Throogh  fwords  and  foes,  amazM  and  hurt  he 
Throogh  empty  courts,  and  open  galleries : 
Him  Pyrrhus,  urging  with  his  lance,  pilrfiies, 
And  aAco  reaches,  and  hi»  thrufts  resewii 


•'} 


Dire 


The  yout!i  tfftmfit'd,  whh  UmcfltiMfe  ttlo. 
Expires,  before  his  wretched  parents'  eyes. 
Whom,  gafping  at  his  feet,  when  Priam  faw. 
The  fear  of  dieath  gave  place  to  nature*s  la#t 
And,  (baking  more  ^ith  anier  than  with  age. 
The  gods,  f^id  he,  requite  thy  brutal  rage : 
As  (lire  tfiey  will  Barbarian  !  fure  they  mul^ 
If  there  bi  gods  ib  heaven,  ttid  gods  be  jull  i 
Who  tak'ft  in  Wrongs  an  inColent  delight. 
With  a  fon's  death  t'  infedl  a  father's  fight. 
Not  he,  whom  thou  and  lying  (^e  conlpit^ 
To  call  thee  his  r  not  he,  thy  vaunted  fire,  - 
Thus  us*d  my  wretched  age  :  the  gods  he  iear^i^ 
The  laws  of  nature  and  of  nations  hekrd. 
He  chfecrM  my  forrows,  and,  for  fums  of  gold» 
tht  bloodlcfs  carcafe  of  my  Heftor  fold. 
Eity'd  the  Woe«  a  parent  underwent, 
Ahd  fent  me  back  in  (afety  from  his  tent. 

This  ftiid,  his  feeble  hand  a  javelin  threw» 
Which,  fluttering,  fecm'd  to  loiter  as  it  flew  : 
Juft,  and  but  barely,  to  the  mailt  it  held. 
And  faiittly  tirikled  on  the  bra2en  Ihield. 

Then  Pyrrhus  thus :  Go  thou  from  me  to  fate  i 
And  to  my  father  my  fonl  deeds  relate.  [firep 

Now  die :  with  that  he  draeg*d  the  trembling 
Sliddering  through  clotterM  blMKl  azid  holy  mire 
(The  mingled  pafte  his  murder*d  fon    had'*^ 

made), 
HaulM  from  beneath  the  violated  (hade. 
And  on  the  faCred  pile  the  royal  viAim  laid. 
His  right  hand  held  hi^  bloody  faulchion  bare; 
His  lett  be  twifled  in  his  hoary  hair : 
Then,  with  a  fpeeding  thrufl,  his  heart  hc^ 
found :  {wound,  I. 

The  lukcwatm  blood  came  tufhiftg  through  the  V 
And    fanguioe   Itreams  diflaio'd    the  7acred| 
ground.  "^ 

TUuS  "Priaiti  fell,  and  fliar*d  one  common  fate 
With  Troy  in  a(hcs,  and  his  ruiti*d  (late: 
He,  who  the  fccptr^  of  all  Afia  fway'd. 
Whom  monlrchs,  like  domeftic  flaves,  obeyM, 
On  the  bleak  (hore  now  lies  th*  abandon*d  king^ 
*  A  headlefs  carcafe,  and  a  namele^  thing. 
Then,  not  before,  I  felt  my  curdled  bloc^ 
0»ngeal  With  fear,  tany  hair  with  horror  (toodt 
My  father*s  itoage  filPd  my  pious  mind. 
Left  equal  years  might  equal  fortune  find. 
A^ain  I  thought  on  my  forfaken  wife. 
And  trembled  for  my  fon*s  abandoned  life. 
1  look*d  about,  but  found  myfelf  alone, 
Deferted  at  my  need,  my  friends  were  gone. 
Some  fpent  with  toil,  fome  with  defpalr  oppre(s*l. 
Leaped  headlong  from  the  heighta;  the  flames 

confum^d  the  reft. 
Thus,  wandering  in  my  way,  without  a  guide, 
The  gracelefs  mien  in  the  porch  I  fpy*d 
Of  Vefta's  temple ;  there  (ho  krk*d  alone ; 
Muffled  (he  fate,  and,  what  (he  could,  unknown : 
But,  by  the  flames,  that  caft  their  blaze  around. 
That  common  bane  of  Greece  and  Troy,  I  founcL 
For  Ilium  burnt,  (he  dreads  the  Trojan's  fword O 
More  dreads  the  vengeance  of  her  injured  lord;  > 
Ev'n  by  thofe  gods,  who  refiig'd  her,  abhorr*a.  3 
Trembling  with  rage,  the  ftrumpet  I  regaid  ) 
Refolv*d  to  give  her  guilt  the  due  rev^aid. 

«  This  whole  Uv  is  taken  flrom  Sir  Joho  Deabam^ 
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Shall  (kt  triodiphsnt  fitU  before  the  wind, 
And  leave  in  flames  uohappj  Troy  behind  ? 
Shall  flic  her  kingdom  and  her  friends  revievir. 
In  ftate  attended  with  a  captive  crew ; 
While  unreveng^d  the  good  old  Priam  falls. 
And  Grecian  fires  conTume  the  Trojan  walls  ? 
For  (his  the  Phi^gian  fields  and  Xanthian  flood 
"Were  fweU*d  with  bodies,  and  were  drunk  with 

blood! 
nis  true,  a  foldier  can  fmall  honour  gain. 
And  boaft  no  conqueft  from  a  woman  flain  ; 
Yet  fiiall  the  U6i  not  pafs  without  applaufe, 
Of  vengeance  taken  in  fo  jufl  a  caufe^ 
The  punifh*d  crime  fliall  fet  my  foul  at  eafe :. 
And  miirmuring  manes  of  my  friends  appeafe.  . 
Thus  while  I  rave,  a  gleam  of  pleafant  light     '^ 
Spread  o*er  the  place,  and,  fliining  heavenly/ 

bright,  r 

My  mothcc.  ftood  revcaPd  before  my  fight.        J 
"i^ner  To  f  adiant  did  her  eyes  appear ; 
Nor  her  own  flar  confefs*d  a  light  fo  clear. 
Oreat  in  her  charms,  as  when  the  gods  above 
She  looks,  and  breathes  herfelf  into  their  love* . 
She  held  my  hand,  the  d^Rin'd  blow  to  break : 
Then,  from  her  rofy  lips,  began  to  fpcak  : 
My  fon,  from  whence  this  madnefs,.  this  negledl 
Of  my  commands  and  thofe  whom  I  proted  ? 
Why  this  unmanly  rage  ?  recal  to  mind 
l¥hom  you  forfake,  what  pledges  leave  behind. 
look  if  your  haplefs  father  yet  furvive ; 
€fr  if  Afcanius .  or  Qeiifa,  live. 
Around  your  hou{e  the  greedy  Grecians  ttr ; 
And  thete  had  perifli'd  in  the  nightly  war. 
But  for  my  preienc^  and  prote^ing  care. 
Hot  Helenas  face,  nor  Paris,  was  in  fault : 
But  by  the  guds  was  this  deftru^ion  brought* 
^ow  caft  your  eyes  around ;  while  I  difliuve 
The  mifls  and  films  that  mortal  eyes  involve : 
Purge  from  your  fight  the  drofs,  and  make  you  fee 
The  fliapc  of  each  avenging  deity. 
£nlighten*d  thus,  my  juit  commands  fulfil : 
Kor  fear  obedience  to  your  mother*s  will. 
Where  yon  diforderM  heap  of  ruin  lies,       [arlfe, 
Stones  rent  from  ftones,  where  clouds  of  duft 
Amid  that  fmother,  Nep'tune  holds  his  place 
Below  the  wall's  foundation  drives  his  mace  : 
And  heaves  the  buildii^g  from  the  folid  bafe. 
liook  where,  in  arms,  imperial  Jupo  (lands. 
Full  in  the  Scsean  gate,  with  loud  commands, 
Urgin?  on  fliore  the  tardy  Grecian  bands. 
Sec  Pallas,  of  her  fnaky  buckler  proud, 
Beflrides  the  tower,  refulgent  through  the  cloud 
Sec  Jove  new  courage  to  the  foe  fupplies. 
And  arms  agatnft  the  town  the  partial  dcltfes. 
Hafle  hence,  my  fon ;  this  fruitlefs  labour  end  : 
Hafle  where  your  trembling  fpoufe  and  fire  at 

tend :  [befriend. 

Hafte,  and  a  mother*s  care  your  panage  fliall 
She  faid :  and  fwiftly  vanifli'd  from  my  fi|;ht, 
Obfcure  in  clouds,  and  gloomv  fliades  of  night. 
I  looked,  I  liflen*d :  dreadful  (bunds  I  hear ; 
And  the  dire  fonqs  of  hoftile  gods  appear. 
*f  roy  funk  in  flames  I  faw,  nor  could  pr^vc&t; 
And  Uium  from  its  old  foundations  rent. 
Rent  like  a  mountain  a(h,    which   dar*d    the 

winds ; 
^ttd  flood  the  flnrdy  ftrokes  of  labouring  hinds : 


} 
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About  the  roots  th6  cruel  az  rcfiMmdi, 
The  flumps  are  pierc*d  withoft-repcatcd  wobo^ 
The  war  is  felt  on  high,  the  noddixw  crown 
Now  threats  a  £all,  smd  throws  the  leafy  iMinovs 

down. 
To  their  united  force  it  yields,  though  late ; 
And  mourns,  with  mortal  groans,  th*  approaching 

fete:  f 
The  roots  no  more  their  upper  load  foftain ; 
But  down  (he  fells,  and  fpreadi  a  ruin  throvf  h 

the  plain.  (&»  z 

Befcending  thence,  I  *icapc  tkroagh  feei^  anA 
Before  the  goddeis,  don  >nd  flamci  retire. 
Arrived  at  home,  be  for  whofe  only  (akc. 
Or  moft  for  his,  fuch  toils  I  undenake. 
The  good  Anchifes,  w^bom,  by  timely  fii^t, 
I  purposed  to  fecurc  on  Ida*s  height. 
Refused  the  journey;  refolute  to  die. 
And  add  his  funerals  to  the  fate  of  Troy : 
Rather  than  exile  and  old  age  fuflain. 
Go  you,  whoTe  biood  runs  warm  in  every  vein: 
Had  heaven  decreed  that  I  (hould  life  e^py, 
Heaven  had  decreed  to  feve  unhappy  Troy. 
*Tis  fure  enough,  if  not  too  much  far  one. 
Twice  to  have  feen  our  Uium  overthrown. 
Make  hafle  to  feve  the  poor  remahiin^  crew; 
And  give  this  ufelefs  corpfe  a  long  adieu* 
Thefe  weakt>ld  hands  fufficc  to  flop  my  breath  t 
At  leaft  the  pitying  foes  will  aid  my  daath. 
To  take  my  fpoils :  and  leave  my  body  b«re ; 
As  for  my  iepulchre  let  heaven  take  case. 
^Tislong-flnce  I,  fermy  celeftial  wife, 
LoathM  by  the  gods,  have  dragg*d  a  lingcdnf 

life ; 
Since  every  hour  and  moment  I  eipirty 
Blaflbd  from  heaven  by  /ove'a  awnciag  fire. 
This  ok  repeated,  he  flood  fiz*d  to  die  i 
Myfelf,  my  wife,  my  fon,  my  family. 
Entreat,  pray,  beg.  and  raife  a  doleful  cry. 
tVhat,  will  he  flill  pe^ft,  on  death  refohre. 
And  in  his  ruin  all  his  houfe  involve  ? 
He  flill  perfifts  his  reafons  to  maintain ; 
Our  prayers,  our  tean,  our  loud  laments,  aye  vain* 

Urg'd  by  dcfpair,  again  I  go  to  try  * 
The  fete  of  arms,  refblv'd  in  fight  to  die- 
What  hope  remains,  but  what  my  death  moft 
Can  I  without  fo  dear  a  father  live  i  '       [gire  ^ 
You  term  it  prudence,  what  \  bafenefsrcall: 
Could  fuch  a  word  from  fuch  a  pv ent  fall  ? 
If  fortune  pleafe,  and  fo  the  gods  octfain,  1 

That  nothmg  (hould  of  ruin*d  Troy  retaain;      > 
And  youLjC()im>ire  with  fortune,  to  be  flaia ;      3 
The  way.  to  death  is  wide,  th*  approaches  near  i 
For  iboxv  relentlefs  Pyrrhu^  vrHl  appear, 
Reeking  v? ith  Pri^Mn*s  blood :  the  wretch  who*! 

flew  I 

The  fon  (inhuman)  in  the.father^s  view,  f 

And  ^u  the  fyt  himCelfto  the  dire  altar  ^rew.  J 

O  goddcfs-mother,  give  me  back  to  fate ; 
Your  g^t  was  undefirYl,  and  came  too  late. 
Did  yqu  for  tl^is,  unhappy  mf  convey 
Through  foes  and  fees  to  fee  my  houfe  a  prey  ? 
ShaU  I,  my  fether,  wife,  and  fon,  behold 
Weltering  in  blood,  each  other's  arms  infold  ? 
Hafle!  gird  roy  fword,  though  fpent  andovc^ 

come: 
'Tis  the  lafl  fommoip  to  receive  your  ^^tM% 
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t  %tu  \htt,  fiite.  md  1  ch^\hy  atU : 
>Kot  uireren^dthe  foe  IhaH  fee  mj  fklL 
Reftore  me  yet  to  the  imfinUh^d  fight : 
Vfy  deith  is  wuning  to  condode  the  night. 
Aim'd  onee    agtin,   my  glittering^   fwottl  1 

wteUl  '  [fhkM: 

Vhile  th'  other  4iind  fttftains   mj  wet|hty 
And  forth  I  rofli  to  feek  th*  abandonM  field. 
I  went;  but  fodCreQfaftopp'diny  wty. 
And,  croA  the  thiefliold,  in  my  iniflage  Ur  ; 
Ifaibfat'd  mj  kuees;  and  when  I  woud  hati 

gone, 
Show'd  wnt  my  feeble  fire,  and  tender  fon. 
If  death  Ink  your  defign,  at  leaft,  faid  flie. 
Take  os  along  to  (hare  y6ar  deftiny. 
If  Iny.  ftirther  faopet  in  arms  rjMiain, 
This  place,  thefe  pledges  Of  yonr  love  maintain. 
To  whom  do  yoo  eapt^  your  lather's  life, 
Toor  fon^a,  and  mine,  yonr  now-forgotten  wife  1 
While  tkos  flie  fills  the  honfe  with  ctamorous  cries, 
Oitt-  bearing  is  diverted  by  our  eyes ; 
For  while  I  held  my  fon,  in  thefiiolt  <pace, 
Betwixt  onr  kiflci  nod  onr  laft  embrace. 
Strange  to  reiate«  from  young  lulus*  head 
A  Umbeot  flame  arofe,  wbidi  gently  fpread 
Around  bis  brows,  and  on  his  teiiiples  fed. 
Amaz'd,  willi  ninoing  water  we  f»repare 
To  quench  the  facred  fife,  and  fiake  hb  half; 
But  old  Aflcbifes,  versM  in  omens,  eear'd 
His  band  to  heaven,  and  this  requeft  prcferrVl 
If  any  vows,  almighty  Jove,  can  bend 
Thj  will,  if  pic^  can  prayycnnman  . 
Confiroi  the  glad  prefage  which  thou  art  picas* 

tofei^  ' 

Scarce  bad  kefeidi  when,  on  our  left,  we  bear 
A  peal  of  rattling  thnod^  roll  in  air : 
There  ihot  a  ftreamiog  lamp  along  the  (ky. 
Which  on  the  wioeed  lightning  feem*d  to  fly ; 
From  o'er  the  roof  the  uaze  began  to  move ; 
And  trailing  vaokhM  in  th*  Idean  grove. 
It  fwrat  a  path  in  heaven,  and  flxone  a  guide  } 
Then  m  a  ieamiag  fteocb  of  fnlphor  dy*d. 
'  Tbe  nod  old  man-witb  foppliant  hands  im- 

pior'd 
Tbe  gods  pfote^ion,  and  their  ftar  adored. 
Npw,  noar,  iaid  be,  my  fon,  no  more  delay, 
I  yield,  I  follow  where  heaven  fliows  the  way. 
Keep  (O  my  country  gods)  our  dwelling-place. 
And  guard  this  relic  of  the  Trojan  race : 
Tbis  tender  child ;  thefe  omesis  are  your  own  ( 
Aad  you  can  yet  reflore  the  ruin*d  town. 
At  leaft  accompUfli  what  your  figns  forefliow ; 
I  ftand  rcligo*d,  and  am  prepared -to  go. 
.    He  &id ;  the  crackling  flames  appear  on  high, 
And  driving  fparkles  dance  alonj^  the  iky. 
With  Vulcan's  rage  the  riling  winds  conipire ; 
And  near  our  palace  rolls  the  flood  of  fire. 
Haftc,'  my  dear  father  (*tis  no  time  to  wait\ 
And  load  my  flioulders  with  a  willing  freight. 
Wbate'er  bc6ils,  your  life  (ball  be  my  cure, 
0*e  death,  or  one  deliveraoce,  we  will  Ihare. 
My  handihall  lead  oor  little  (bo ;  and  you, 
Bi^  faithful  confort,  (hall  out  (^eps  purfue. 
Neat,  yoo,  my  fervants,  heed  my  flri^  commands: 
Without  the  walls  a  ruin'd  temple  ftands, 
To  Geres  haUow*(l  once ;  a  cyprefs  oigh 
Shoots  1^  bar  veairab)^  hefta  on  high ; 


} 

d: 

*'dr 


By  teng  religion  kept  t  there  bend  your  feet ; 
And,  in  divided  parties,  let  us  meet. 
Our  country  gods,  the  relics,  and  the  bands. 
Hold  you,  my  father,  in  your  guiltlefs  hands : 
In  me  'tis  impious  holy  things  to  bear, 
Red  as  I  am  Ivith  flaughter,  new  from  mrar : 
Till,  in  fome  living  ftream,  I  cleanfe  the  guilt 
Of  dire  debate,  and  blood  in  battle  fpih. 
Thus,  ordering  all  that  prudence  could  piovid^ 
I  clothe  my  (boulders  with  a  lion^s  hide. 
And  yelfow  fpoiis :  then,  on  my  bending  back. 
The  welcome  load  of  my  dear  father  take. 
While,  on  my  bettef  hand,  Afcanius  boa;. 
And,  with  unequal  paces,  tript  alonj^. 
Creflfo  kept  behind  J  by  choice  we  ftray 
Through  everv  dark  and  every  devious  way. 
I,  who  fo  bold  and  daontlels,  juft  before. 
The  Grecian  darts  and  (hocks  of  lances  bor^ 
At  every  (badow  now  am  feizM  with  fear : 
Not  for  myfelf,  but  lor  the  charge  I  bear. 
Till  near  the  ruin'd  gate  arrived  at  la/». 
Secure,  and  deeming  all  the  danger  palil, 
A  frightitat  noife  of  trampling  feet  we  hear ; 
My  father,  looking  through  tbt  (hades  with  feaf  j 
Cry*d  out,  Hafte,  hafte,  my  fon,  the  foes  are  n^; 
Their  fwords  and  (hioing  armou^  I  defcry. 
Some  hofliie  god,  for  fome  unknown  oflencf. 
Had  fore  bereft  my  mind  of  better  fenfe : 
For  while,  through  winding  ways,  I  took  iM 

flight. 
And  (ought  the  flielter  of  the  gloomy  night. 
AJasliJoftCwWarbwdtotefl  *        *"' 

If  by  her  fetal  deithiy  flie  fell. 
Or  weary  fete,  or  wander*d  with  aflnght ; 
But  (he  was  lott  for  ever  to  my  fight.      « 
I  knew  not,  or  refled^ed,  till  I  meet 
My  friends,  at  Ceres*  now^eferted  feat :    • 
We  met  t  not  one  was  wanting,  only  (be 
DeceiVd  her  friends,  her  (on,  and  wretchad  me*  :« 
What  mad  rxpreifions  did  my  tongue  refufe ! 
Whom  did  I  not  of  sods  or  men  accufe  } 
This  was  the  fatal  blow,  that  pain*d  me  mose 
Than  all  I  felt  from  ruin*d  Troy  before. 
Stung  with  mylols,  and  raving  with  defpair. 
Abandoning  my  now-forgotten  care, 
Of  counfel,  Comfort,  and  of  hope  bereft. 
My  fire,  my  fon,  my  country  ^ods,  I  left. 
In  (hining  armour  once  again  I  (heath 
My  Itmbf,  not  feeling. wcSmds,  nor  (earing  dtatk*. 
Then  headlong  to  tbe  burning  walls  I  run. 
And  feek  tbe  danger  I  was  fbrc'd  to  flmii. 
I  tread  my  (brmer  tracks:  through  night  ejeploie 
£ach  pa(rage,  every  ftseet  I  cK>fs*d  before. 
All  things  were  fell  of  horror  and  affright. 
And  <keadfol  ev*n  the  (ilence  of  the  night. 
Then  to  my  father's  houfe  I  make  repair. 
With  fome  fmall  glimpfe  of  hope  to  fiml  ber  there  s 
Ini^ead  of  ber,  tbe  cruel  Greeks  I  met : 
The  houfe  was  fiil'd  with  foes,  with  flames  befet.    ' 
Driven  on  the  wings  of  winds,  whole  (beets  of  fire, 
I'hrough  air  traoiported,  to  tbe  roofe  afpite. 
From  thence  to  Priam*s  palace  I  rcfort. 
And  fearch  the  citadel,  and  de(ert  court. 
Then,  uoobferv'd,  1  pafs*d  by  Juno*s  church ; 
A  guard  of  Grecians  had  pciifefs'd  the  porch  i 
There  Phoepix  aud  Ulyfles  watch  tbe  prey. 
And  thither  ail  tbe  wealth  of  Troy  convey. 
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brought, 
And  golden  bov^h  from  burning  altan  caugEt. 
l*he  tabkrgf  due  gods,  the  purpk  ydl«, 
The  peoples'  treafure^  and  the  pomp  of  pnafts. 
A  rank  of  wretched  youths,^  with  pinioo'd  handsi 
And  cantive  matrons  in  lone  order  ftands. 

iroclaim. 


sight  a^tgieftni 

life. 

I  witkfei^r, 
dhaic^ 
!myg;M;f: 
radieWi 
gc  youi  ijain : 
rods  otdaiA^ 
to  fly; 

^ , cihy. 

long  wanqcnng  wajs  for  you  the  powersidectee: 
k)n  land  hard  laboun;  and  a  length  of  foa*. 
Then,  after  tiian^  painful  years  are  paft, 
C^i  iAtium*!  hapoy  Aote  yuu  fliall  be  call : 
Hfhtre  gentle  Tiber  from  his  bad  beholds. 
The  flowory  meadows,  and  the  £eediDg,  foldj^ 
There  chd  your  toils :  and  there  ^^our  fates  provide* 
A  quiet  kingdom,  and  a  royal  bjide : 
1 


;  There  fortune  (ball  the  TBoi«Ui««  -saftoce ; 
And  you  for  lofi.  Cceiifa  weep  no  oioce. 
Fear  not  that  I  (hall  watch,  with  farvile  (hame» 
Th*  impecioua  looks  o£  (one  {>roi24  Gcecian  dam*^ 
Or,  ftooping  to  the  yidio^*a.luft,  diijgrafio 

I  My  foddefs-mother,  or  my  royal  racev 

I  And  tM)w,  iaseweU.:-  the  p«caco£  thf  ^odt 
Redraka  my  Aeetin|EfQiil  m  her  abodo  s 
I  truft  our  rommop  Ubie  to  yoor  cavcw 
She  faid :.  and  glidisig  pafsM  uofitMi  iqtaifc* 
I  i^rove  to fpeak,  bu^.hfmr  ty*d  my,  tongue  \  "i 
And  thrice  about  her  neck  my  arms  I  fliiig :     > 
And,  thrice  deftei]r*4i  on  vain.  cmbra£«-hiing*  J 
Light  as  an  eqipty  dseana  at  bmak  of  dafv 
Or  as  a  blaft  of  wood,  ihe  ruih*d  awaf  • 
Thus,  having  wSs'd  thf  night  in  fiuitUih  litii« 

'  1 19  my  lOBfini^  pieada  (etunaafaiik. 
Amaz'd  th'  aofimei^tad.  mioiber  toheWald^ 
Of  men  and  nation^  mix^d^  of  yoiiiif.  and  old : 
A  wretched  txird  cctw  lageches  tar««ght»  • 
With  arms  appoiotcd^  and  with  tire«£i|re  ftay|^ 
Refolv*d»  and  wiUin^  under  my  cottmapd^ 
I  To  run  all  hazfirds.  both  of  fea  and  l^mL 
1  The  dom  beg aUk  ^m  Id»,  lo  difplaf 
Her  roii^cheekB»,aad  Phio^Auir  led  thedejp: 
I  Bffore  the  gatea  ^  Git^iaas  took  their  ptiS  t 
I  And  all  pMteoce  of  late  relief  were  lift* 
;I  yield  te  f^te,  unwdlioglf  retue^ 
And,  loadedi  u§  the  hilL^iaKivey.  my  fiNb 


.        B  o  o  E    m. 

\     " 

'THI:  ARGUMENT. 

JCaeie  proceeds  in  his- relation :  he  gives  an  account  of  the  fleet  with  wliic ix  he  failed^  end  the  ihe** 
cefs  of  his  firft  voyage  to  Thrace ;  from  thence  ht;  direds  his  courfe  to  Deleft  and  aflw  the  erade 
what  place  the  Gods  had  appointed  for  his  hahitntion  ?  By  a  miHake  of  the.Ofeclc's  ftnfwer,  kA 
fettfet  in  Crete :  bis  houfehold  Gods  eivc  him  the  tr^e  fente  of  the  orj^cle  in  a.  dieen-:  he  follbws 
their  advice,,  and'  makes  the  bed  of  hiAway  for  Italy :  he  is  csJk  on  feveral  (hores,  and  meets  witfi 
Tery  Arpriflng  adventures,  tiQ  at  length  he  lands  on  Sicily ;  where  his  father  Anohiiee  diet*  1^ 
is  the  place  he  was  failing  from»  when  the  tempeft  rofe,  and  thcew  }^  open  the  Gartkegiaiae 
coait. 


yfwat  heaven  had  eeertvmM  tfaeTfejati  fl*te„ 
And  PriaA*a  throne,  by  too  feveie  a  fate : 
WBien  ruia'd  Troji  beeame  the  Qlwciaas  prcf  , 
^ed  ttittm*a  lefi^  tovmrs  io  aOies  lay : 
Wam*d  bytaeleftial  omens,  we  Cetreat, 
To  feek  va  foneign  lands,  a  happier  ieat 
Kear  okL  Aaftaiuioi,  and  at  Ida^s  foot, 
The  timber  ef  the  firarcd  groves  we  ciit ; 
Apd  bttikl  ear  teet :  uncertain  yet  to  find 
What  place  the  gedelbv  our  repofe  adim^d. 
Frienda  diiiif  flock,  and  fearce  the  khnUy  fprin; 
Bpgaii  tQ(  clothe  the  giwmd,  and  kird^  to  ffng : 
Wnen  old  AeekifiBa  famaion*d  all  to  fee: 
The  crew,  my  &thct,  and  the  fates  obey. 
With  fighr  aad  teaiei  Mate  ny  native  (hore. 
And  emptyt- fields,  where  llintt  ftood  before. 
My  flee,  my  foe,  oar  kit,  and  greater  gods. 
All  lail  «roqot^  andtkwvetliebrinjr  floods. 


Againft  our  coafl  appears  a  fpacious  land. 
Which    once    the    fierce    l^ycurgus    did    coQh 

mand: 
Thracia  the  name ;  the  people  bold  in  war ; 
Vaft  are  their  field^s,  aiid  tillage  is  their  care. 
A  hofpitable  realm,  while  Fate  was  kind ; 
With  Trof  in  ftiendflilp  and  reli^on  joined' 
I  land,  with  lucklef^.  omens ;  then  adore 
Their  godsj  and  draer  a  line  along  the  ^oie  t 
I  lay  the  deep  foundations  of  a  wall: 
And  Enos,  nam*d  from  mc,  the  dty  calL 
To  Dionean  Venus  vows  are  paid» 
And  all  the  powers  that  riilog  laboun  aid ; 
A  bull  on  Jove's  indperia}  altar  laid. 
Not  far,  a  rifing  hillock  fttKxl  in  view  ; 
Sharp  myrtles,  on  the  fides,  and  cdmels  |rew. 
There,  while  I  went  to  crop  the  fylvan  Icenes^ 
Aftd  Ihadc  our  tvltar  with  d^eir  Ica^  greens, 


} 
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I  pdlM  apJttt  (witkborror  I  relate 
A  pimiigj  fo  ftrange,  and  full  of  fate) ; 
The  rooted  fibres  rafe ;  and  from  the  wooikI 
Block  blMdy  drops  diftill'd  upon  the  ground. 
Mute,  aod  amaz'cl,  ny  hair  with  terror  flood; 
Fear  (hnink  my  fiqev^s*  and  congealed  my  blood : 
Man*d  once  agiun,  another  plaat  I  try^ 
That  other  gaih*d  with  the  fame  fanguine  dye^ 
Then,  fearing  guilt  £»r  fome  offence  unknown. 
With  prayers  and  vows  the  Dryads  I  atone  ; 
With  all  the  iilUcs  of  the  woods,  aod  moft 
The  god  of  arms,  wh^  rules  the  Thracian  coaft : 
That  thejt,  v  be*  ^^^^  omens  would  avert ; 
lUleafe  our  f&ars»  and  better  figns  impart. 
Cleared,  as  I  thought,  aad  fully  fia*d ;  u  length 
To  learn  the  cauft,  I  tugg'd  with  aUmy  drength: 
t  bent  my  kncet  agaioft  the  ground ;  oocr  more 
The  violated  myrtle  ran  wijth  gore. 
Scarce4areI|eHthefequel:  from  the  womb 
Of  wounded  earth,  and  ^vems  of  the  tomb, 
A  gross  a^  of  a  taoubled  ghoft  renew*d 
My  fright,  and  then  thefe  dreadftU  words  enfaed  : 
Why  doft  thou  thus  i9y  hury^d  body  rend  i 
O  fpare  the  cocpfeof  thy  unhappy  friend  1 
Spare  ta  pollute  thy  pious  hands  with  blood : 
The  tears  diftil  not  (jmq  the  wounded  wood; 
But  every  dro^  this  living  tree  contains 
Is  kindred  blofd,,  and  ran  in  Trojan  veins: 
O  Cj  from  this  unhofpitable  ihoce, 
Wam*d  by  my  fate ;  for  I  am  Polydore  f 
Here  load<  of  laaces  in  m]i  blood  embfuod. 
Again  (hoot  upward,  by  wf%  blood  renewed. 
My  faultering  tongue  i^  ihiveriog  limbs  dt- 

eUaam 
My  horror,  aiid  in  bciftles  roft  my  haiiv 
When  Troj  with  Grecian  arms  ^as  dofi^yi 

P«nt,  / 

Old  Friaoi,  SeukA  o€  the-  wu*s  e yent,  C 

This  ha|»le(it  Polydore  to  Thracia  fern.  j 

Loaded  with  gold,  he  ient  his  darling  far  "^ 

Fraoi  Boife-  aaui  tomuUs^  and  deftniSi^e  war :  > 
Gommitted  to  the  fi^thlcfe  tyra»«*s  oate :  j 

Who,  whea  h«  fkw  the  power  of  Tro^  dccUoey 
Forlpok  the  weaker,  with  the  ft^ong  to  join : 
Broke  every  head  of  native  aod  of  truths 
And  QMrdorM,  for  hia  weatoh,  the  royal  youths 

0  facred  hunger  of  pernicioiBs  goM, 

What  bands  of  fisith  can  impious  lucre  hold  ! 
Now,  whco  tof  fool  had  (haken  off  her  fears, 

1  call  my  £athA,  aad  the  Trojan  peers: 
Relate  the  poodigieaof  heairen,  roquiite 
What  he  commands,  and  their  advice  defire^ 
All  iroce  to  leave  that  etccrabl6  ihore, 
PdUuted  wi6>  the  blood  of  Polydore. 

But  ere  vre  fail,  hit  funeral  rites  prepare ; 
Then,  to  fau  ghoft,  a  tomb  and  altars  rear. 
In  Qiousofol  pomp  the  matrons  walk  the  round: 
With  balefbl  cyprefs  and  blue  fillets  crown' 
With  eyes  deje^bed,  and  with  hair  unbound. 
Then  bo  wla  of  tepid  milk  and  blood  we  pour, 
And  thrice  iwvoke  the  foul  of  Polydore. 

Now  when  the  ragin;^  norms  no  longer  rei^ ; 
But  fouthem  gales  invite  us  to  the  mam ;  , 
We  launch  our  veflels  with  a  profperous  wind; 
And  )ea)ve  the  cities  and  the  (hores  behind. 

An  ifland  in  th*  iEgean  main  appears ; 
Neptnnr  and  watery  Boris  claim  H  theirs. 


} 


ind.     3 


} 


it  floated  once,  till  Phcebns  fia*d  the  fidet 
To  rooted  earth,  and  n6w  it  braves  the  tides. 
9ere,  borne  by  friendly  wiads,  we  comp  ailhore, 
With  needful  eafe  our  weary  limbs  reftore : 
And  the  fun*s  temple  and  his  town  adore. 

Anius(  the  pried,  and  king,  with  laurel  crown*d. 
His  hoary  bcks  with  purple  hllets  bound. 
Who  faw  my  fire  the  Delian  fliore  aCceud, 
Came  forth  with  eager  hafte  to  meet  his  ^iend : 
Invites  him  to  his  palace :  and  in  Qm 
Of  ancient  love,  their  plighted  hao^  they  join. 
Then  to  the  temple  of  tl^  god  I  went ; 
And  thus  before  the  (hrine  my  vows  prefent: 
Oive,  QThymbrsBus,  give  a  reffiog-place 
To' the  fad  relica  of  the  Tro^n  race  i 
A  feat  fecure,  a  ngion  of  their  ow%' 
A  lafting  empire,  and  a  happier  town.  , 

Where  fhall  we  ftx^  whcae  (hall  qur  labours  en^ 
Whom  (ball  we  follow,  aod  what  fate  attend  I 
Vet  not  my  prayers  a  doubtful  anfwcr  find, 
$ut  in  clear  ait^ies  ua^ilthy  mind. 

[Scarce  had  1  faid ;  he  (hook  the  ho^/grouod^ 
The  laurels,  and  the  Ipfty  hills  around : 
And  from  the  tripos  rui(h*d  a  bellowing  found. 
Proitrate  we  fell,  copfe^M  the  prefent  god ; 
Who  give  tbisaniwer  ffom  his  dark  abode : 
Undi^unted  youths,  go  lcel(  that  mother  earth 
From  which  your  ancei^ws  derive  their  bicth. 
The  foil  that  Cie»t  yuu  focth,  her  ancietit  raqe,. 
In  her  old  bufom,  (hall  again  embrace. 
Through  the  widt  world  th*  JLoeiaa  houie  (hall 

reig»» 
And  children^  childre*  (hail  the  crown  fulUip. 
Thus  Phoebus  did  ouc  fatura  fates  dilclofe  i 
A  mighty  tumult,  mia*d.  with  joy,  arofe. 

Allave  coocem'd  te  kaow  what  place  the  god 
AiKgn!dv  and.  where  delcnniaM  our  abode. 
Mjr  father,  long  revolving  in  his  mind 
The  race  wd  lineage  of  ihe  Trgjaa  kind, 
Thosanfwer'd  their  detaandd :  ye  princes,  hear 
Tour  pleafingi  forMoe ;  and  difpel  your  fear. 
The  fruitful  ide  of  Crete,  well  known  to  fame. 
Sacred  of  oU  to  Jove*s  imperial- name. 
In  the  mid  ocean  lies  with  large  command  i 
And  on  its  plains  a  hundred  cities  (land> 
Another  Ida  ri(h»  there;  aad  we 
From  thence  detive  our  Xrqjan  anceArjt^ 
From,  thence,  as  'tis  divulged  by  ccruin  &me. 
To  the  Rhmteaa  (Iwies  old  Teucf  r  came : 
There  fixM,  and  there  the  feat  uf  empire  chofe^ 
Ere  Ilium  and  the  Trojan  t«wera  arofe. 
In  humble  vaies  they  boiU  thoiff  fuit  abodes^     "^ 
Ti  11  Cy  bele,  the  mothap  of  the  gods,  T 

With   tinkhng  cjnthais,  charm*d  tk*  Idsean  L 
woods.  > 

She  fecret  rates  and.  cereiaomes  taught. 
And  to  th^  yoke  tW  favage  lioas  brought. 
Let  usLthe  land,  which  heama  afipoints,  explore^ 
Appeafe  the  wiadt.  and  feek  the  Gnoflua  (hose* 
If  Jove  a(rift  the  paBBage  of  ouv  fleet. 
The  third  piopitiQos4awn  difeevers  Gretft. 
Thus  hawng  faid,  the  facriiioes  laid 
On  fmoking  al&ars  to  the  god^he  paid» 
A  bull  to  Neptirae^  anobUtion  due, 
Another  hull  to  bright  Apollo,  (lew : 
A  milkrwhite  eu'e  Uie  weiler;a  winds  to  pTeafe  X 
And  one  coal  black  to  calm,  the  ftoimi^  feai* 
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Ere  this,  a  tf rnig  rumoar  had  bceto  fpread. 
That  fierce  Idomeneos  from  Crete  was  fled ; 
£zpeli*d  and  exil*d ;  that  the  coaft  was  free 
Fi'bm  fortirn  or  dofoeftic  etiemy : 
W*  leave  the  Deftan  pbrts,  and  put  to  fea; 
27  Nax08»  famM  (ot  v'mtzgt,  make  our  way  s 
Then  green  Donyfa  pais ;  aod  fail  in  6ght 
Of  Paros  iile,  with  marble  quahries  white. 
We  pafs  the  fcatterM  ifles  of  Cycladet, 
That  fcarce  dHUiiguilh*d  feem  to  ftud  the  feas. 
The  fliottts  of  fatlora  doahle  near  the  Ihores ; 
They  ftretch  their  canvas,  and  thfey  ply  their 

bats. 
All  hands  idoft,  for  Crttet  for  Crete,  they  c^,    , 
And  fwiftly  through  the  foamy  billows  fly. 
Toll  on  the  promts*d  hnd  at  length  We  bore^ 
With  joy  defcending  on  the  Cretan  (bore. 
With  eaget  hafte  a  rifing^own  I  frame, 
Which  from  the  Trojan  Pergtmns  I  name  t 
The  name  itfelf  was  gratcfm ;  I  exhort  - 
To  found  their  houfes,  and  ert6k  a  fort. 
Our  flups  are  haul*d  upon  the  yellow  ftrand^ 
The  youth  begin  to  tiu  the  laboured  land. 
And  I  myfelf  new  marriages  promote, 
Oive  laws ;  and  dwdlings  I  divide  by  lot. 
When  riiing  vapours  choke  the  wholefome  air, 
And  blafts  of  noifome  winds  corrupt  the  year : 
The  trees,  devouring  caterpiliars  bum : 
Parcb'd  Was  the  grafs,  and  blighted  was  the  com. 
Nor  (icape  the  beafts :  for  Sirius  from  on  high 
With  peftilentfad  heat  infe^  the  flcy  : 
My  men,  fome  fall,  the  reft  in  fevers  fry. 
Arain  my  father  bids  me  feek  the  Ihore 
Of  facred  Delos  and  the  god  tm^ore  t 
To  learn  what  end  #f  woes  we  might  expedl. 
And  to  what  clime  oar  weary  coi^  direA. 
•Twas  night,'  when  every  creatuns,    v6id  of 
cares. 
The  common  gif^of  balmy  flumber  ihares : 
Thefbitues  of  my  gods  (forfuch  they  feem'd) 
Thofe  gods  whom  I  from  flaming  Troy  redeem'd, 
Before  me  ftood ;  majeftically  bright, 
Full  in  the  beams  of  Phoabe*s  entering  light. 
Then  thus  they  fpoke;  and  cu'd  my  troubled 

mind: 
What  from  the  Delian  god  thoo  go'ft  to  fitid, 
He  tells  thee  here ;  and  fends  us  to  relate : 
Thofe- powers  are  we,  companions  of  thy  fate. 
Who  from  the  burning  town  by   thee   were 

brought ; 
Thj  fortune  foUowM,  and  thy  fafety  wroughtk 
Through  feas  and  lands  as  we  thy  fteps  attend, 
So  ihaS  our  care  thy  glorious  race  befriend* 
An  ample  realm  for  thee  thy  fatea  ordain ; 
A  town,  that  o*er  the  conquer*d  world  (hall  reign. 
Thou  mighty  walls  for  mighty  nations  build ; 
Nor  let  thy  weary  mmd  to  labours  yield  t 
But  change  thy  (eat ;  for  not  the  DeKan  god, 
Nor  we,  have  given  thee  Crete  for  our  abode* 
A  land  there  is,  HefperH  call*d  of  old. 
The  foil  is  firtiitfiil,  and  the  natives  boldi 
Th*  Oenotrians  held  it  once ;  by  later  fiame, 
Now  call*d  Itftlia  from  the  ieadcr*s  name. 
Tafins  there,  and  Dardanus  were  bom : 
rrom  thence  we  came,  and  thither  muft  return; 
Kif«,  and  thy  ire  with  thefe  glad  tidings  greet ; 
Search  Italy,  fot  Jova  denies  thee  Crete. 


AilonifhM  at  their  voices,  and  their  Ight, 
(Nor  were  they  dreams,  but  viiions  of  the  night  ? 
I  faw,  I  knew  their  faces,  and  defcry'd 
In  pcrfeft  view  their  hair  with  flllets  ty'd) ; 
I  ftarted  from  my  couch,  and  clammy  fweat 
On  all  my  fimbs  and  fhiverin?  body  fate. 
To  heaven  I  lift  my  haiids  wSh  pious  hafte. 
And  facred  incenfe  in  the  flames  I  caft 
Thus  tb  the  gods  their  perfe^  honours  done. 
More  cheerful  to  my  good  old  fire  I  run, 
And  tell  the  pleaiing  news :  in  little  fpace 
He  found  his  error  ^  the  double  race. 
Not,  as  before  he  deem*d,  deriv'd  from  Crete ; 
No  more  deluded  by  the  doobtfol  (feat. 
Then  faidj  O  fon  I  turmoird  in  Trojan  fate. 
Such  things  as  thefe  Caifandra  did  relate : 
This  day  revives  within  my  mind,  what  fhe 
Foretold  of  Troy  renew*d  in  Italy, 
And  liitian  landt :  but  who  cwiid  then  have"] 
thought  ^  / 

That  Phrygian  godsio  Latium  (botOd  bebrought'  ( 
Or  who  believed  what  mad  Caflandra  taught  ?  J 
Now  let  us  go,  where  Phoebus  leads  the  way. 
He  faid,  and  we  with  glad  confent  obey ; 
Forfake  the  feat ;  and,  leaving  few  behind  ; 
We  fpiead  our  fails  before  the  willinr  wind. 
Now  from  the  fight  of  land  our  galiies  move. 
With  only  foas  around*  and  fkies  above. 
When  o*er  our  heads  diefcendsa  bnrftof  rain. 
And  night,  with  fable  cfouds,  involves  the  main  ; 
The  ruffling  winds  the  foamy  billows  raife ; 
The  foatter^d  fleet  is  forc*d  to  feveral  ways ; 
The  face  of  heaven  is  ravifti*d  from  our  eyes, 
And,  in  redo!bbled  peals,  the  roaring  thunder  flies* 
Caft  from  our  courfe,  we  wander  in  the  dark ; 
No  ftars  to  guide,  nO  point  of  land  to  mark. 
£v*n  Palinurus  no  diftin^on  found  [around* 

Betwixt  the  night  and  dnj,  fach  daifcoefs  reigft*d 
Three  ftarlefs  bights  the  doabtfol  navy  ftrays 
Without  difbn^oni  and  thfee  fnnlefs  days^ 
The  fourth  renews  the  light,  and,  from  our  fttfoodsi 
We  view  a  rifing  land  like  diftant  clouds : 
The  mountain-tops  confirm  the  pleaflng  fight^ 
And  curling  fmoke  afcending  from  tbeir  hei^it# 
The  canvas  falls,  their  oari  the  failors  ply, 
From  the  rude  ftrokes  the  whirlirig  waters  fly. 
At  length  I  land,  upon  the  Strophades, 
Safe  from  the  danger  of  the  ftormy  feas : 
Thofe  ifles  arecompafsM  by  th*  fdnian  main, 
Tiie  dire  abode  where  the  foul-  harpiea  reign  r 
Forc*d  by  the  winged  warriors  to  repair 
To  their  old  homes,-  and  leave  their  coftly  fare,' 
Monftcrs  more  fierce,  ofiended  heaven  ne'er  fisot 
From  heirs  abyis,  for  human  punifbment. 
With  virginwfaces,  but  with  wombs  obfcene,-    "1 
Foul  pannchea,  arid  with  ordure  fUUiindeaa  V    V 
With  claws  fo^  bands,  and  looks  for  ever  lean,    j 

We  landed  at  the  port,  and  fobn  beheld 
Fat  herds  of  oien  graze  the  flowery  field : 
And  wanton  goats  without  a  keeper  ftray*d ; 
With  weapons  we  the  welcome  prey  invade. 
Then  caU  the  gods  for  partners  of  our  feaft  r 
And  Jove  himfelf  the  chief  invited  gueft. 
We  (jpread  the  tables  on  the  gr^enfword  grobnd : 
We  Ked  with  hunger,  and  the  bowls  go  round  r 
When  from  the  mountain  tops,  with  hideous  cry^ 
And  clattering  wings,  the  hungry  hatpiet  fly  2 
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Tley^fottA  th>  n^eaf,  ^Ma^  tXi  they  find ; 
ABd,  parting,  leave  a  Idathibme  fteiich  behind* 
dtfe  iy  a  holiow  rock  again  we  fit, 
Kew  dreis  the  dinner,  and  the  beds  refit ; 
Secure  from  fight,  beneath  a  pteafing  niade^ 
WKe/e  tafted  trees  a  native  iirboiir  made. 
Again  the  holy  fires  on  altars  bum, 
Aid  opce  again  the  ravenous 'birds  return  s 
Or  from  the  dark,  recedes  where  they  lie, 
Or  inm  another  quarter  of  the  iky ; 
"With  filthy  claws  their  odious  meal  repeat, 
And  mix  their  loathfome  ordures  with  their  meat. 
I  bid  tiiy  friands  for  vengeance  then  prepare. 
And  with  the  hellilh  nation  wage  the  war. 
They,  as  commanded,  for  the  fight  provide. 
And  in  the  grafs  their  glittering  weapons  hide : 
Then,  when  along  the  crooked  (hore  we  hear 
Their  clattering  wings,  and  faw  the  foes  appear, 
Mlfenus  Cbunds  a  charge ;  we  take  th*  alarm, 
Aad  oar  ftroog  hands  with  fwords  and  bucklers 

ami 
In  this  new  kind  of  combat  all  employ 
Their  utmoft  force  the  montters  to  deftroy. 
In  vain  ;  the  fated  (kin  is  pruof  to  wounds : 
•  And,  froa  their  plumes^  the  fhining'  fword  re- 
•  bounds.  (P'cyf 

At  length,  reboff'd,   they  leave  their  mangled 
And  their  ftretch*d  pinions  to  the  ikies  difplay. 
Tet  one  remained  the  mefifenger  of  Fate, 
High  on  a  craggy  cliff  Celsno  fate. 
And  than  bat  diijnai  errand  did  relate ; 
What,  not  contented  with  our  oxen  ilain. 
Dare  vou  with  heaven  an  impiotti»  war  maintain, 
And  driv^  the  harpies  from  their  native  reign  ? 
Heed,  there&>re,  what  I  Hty,  and  keep  in  mind 
What  Jove  decrees,  what  Phoebus  has  defign*d : 
And  I,  the  Fury's  queen,  from  both  relate ; 
You  fe«k  th'  Italian  ihorts,  foredoomed  by  fate  t 
Th*  Italian  ibores  are  granted  you  to  find, 
And  »4ale:pafrage  to  uke  port  afign*d. 
But  know,  that  ere  your  promis'd  wailayou  buUd, 
My  curfes  (hall  feverely  be  fulfillU 
Fierce  fiunine  is  your  lot,  for  this  mifdeed, 
Rcdvc*^  to  grind  the  plates  on  which  you  feed. 
She  faid,  and  to  the  neighbouring  foreft  llew : 
Our  courage  fails  us,  and  our  fears  renew. 
HopeleCs  to  win  by  war;  to  prayers  we  fall. 
And  on  th*  offended  harpies  humbly  call. 
And  whether  gods  or  birds  obfcene  they  were. 
Our  vows  for  pardon  and  for  peace  prefer. 
Bat  old  Anchifes,  offering  facrifice. 
And  lifting  up  to  heaven  his  hands  and  eyes, 
A4or*d  the  greater  gods :  Avert,  faid  he, 
Theie  omens ;'  render  vain  this  prophecy  ; 
Andf  frooi  th*  impending  curfe,  a  pioiia  people 

free. 
Thos  having  faid,  he  bids  us  put  to'fca; 
We  ioofo  from  fliore  our  haufen  and  obey,. 
And  fooo,  with  fwelUng  falls,  purfue  our 

tery  way^ 
Amidft  our  courie  Zacynthian  woods  appear ; 
And  neit  by  rocky  Nerites  we  ileer  s 
We  fly  from  Ithaca!9-detefted  diore. 
And  cufie  the  land  which  dire  Uiyffes  bore* 
At  length  Lencate*s  cloudy  top  appears. 
And  the  fon's  temple,  whi€h.  the  bailor  fears. 
Voi.XO. 
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Refolv'd  to  breathe  a  tk^IH^  fahMif  pift^    ~} 

.Our  crooked  anchors  fVom  the  prow  we  caft,      >  "> 

And  joyful  to  thi*  little  city  ha(te.  3 

'Here  fafe,  beyond  our  hopes,  our  Vows  we  pay 

To  Jove,  the  guide  and  patron  of  oor  way. 

The  cuftonil  pf  our  cwintry  we  pmrfue, 

Aqd  Trojan  games  on  A^ian  (bores  renews  I' 

Our  youth  th^ir  naked  Kmbs  befmear  with  otl» 

A|^d  txercife  the  wrettlers  odble  toil. 

Pleas'dU:o  have  failed  fo  long  befote  the  wiisd» 

And  left  (o  many  Grecian  towns  behind. 

Toe  fun  had  now  fulfilled  his  annual  coorCe,  '^ 

And  Boreas  on  the  feas  difplayM  his  force  s  /• 

I  fix'd  upon  the  tempk*8  lofty  door  .   '      d 

The  brazen  ihieid  which  ,vaqqaini*d  AHasboret 

The  verfe  beneath  roy  name  and  a<5tion  fpeaks, 

Thefe  arms  Jfineas  to6k  from  conquering  Oreekv^'^ 

Then  I  command  to  weigh ;  the  ieamen  ply 

Their  fweeping  oars,  the  fmoking  billows  flf«      '    * 

The  fight  of  high  Phxtcia  |bon  we  lo!^  ^^ 

And  ikim'd  along  Epirus'  rocky  coaft. 

Then  to  Chaonia's  port  our 'covrfe  we  bend^  ••    '  '  • 

And,  landed,  t6  Buthr^tus'  hefghts  afccnd.^*    .       C 

Her  wondrous  things  were  loudly  blaz*d  bjifami^ 

How  Helenus  reviv'd  the  Trojan  name,  -  * '. 

And  reign*d  in  Greece :  That  Priam*s  captive  fot;- 

Succeeded  Pyrrhus  in  his  bed  and  throne. 

And  fair  Andromache,  reftor'd  by  fati,'  -*  - '  ^      ^ 

Once  move  was  happy  in  a  Trojan  mate. 

I  leave  my  gallies  riding  in  the  port. 

And  long  to  fee  the  new  Dardanian  court. 

By  chance,  the  mournful  queen,  before  the  gate. 

Then  folemni2*d  her  former  hulband's  fate. 

Green  altai  s,  rai&*d  of  turf,  with  giftsfhe  crownMl 

And  facrcd  prieits  in  order  iland. around,  > 

And  thricp  the  name  of  haplels  Ue^r  found*  3 

The  grove  itfelf  refembtes  lda*s  wood, 

And  Simois  feem*d  the  welUdiflTembled  flood. 

But  when,  at  nearer  diftancc,  Ihe  beheld 

My  ibining  armour,  and  my  Trojan  ihield, 

Aitoninrd  at  the  fight,  the  vital  heat 

Forfakes  her  lirobs,  her  veinfr no  longer  beat: 

She   faints,    (he    falls;    and,    fcarce    recovering  * 

J       ibrength,  [length  i 

Thus,  with  a  faultering  tongue^  (he  fpeaks  at 

Are  you  alive,  O  goddefs-bom  1  flie  faiid. 
Or  if  a  ghoft,  then  where  a  Hcdor*s  (hade  } 
At  thia  ihe  caft  a  loud  and  frightful  cry : 
With  broken  words  1  made  this  brief  reply : 
All  of  me  that  remains  appears  in  fight. 
I  live ;  if  living  be  to  loath  the  light. 
No  phantom ;  but  I  drag  a  wretched  life ; 
My  fate  refembliog  that  of  Hcdor*s  wife. 
What  have  you  funer'd  fince  you  loil  your  lord  i 
By  what  (traoge  bieflings  ace  you  now  reilor*d  ^ 
Still  are  you  Hedor\  or  is  He^or  fled. 
And  his  remembrance  loft  in  Pyrrhus* •bed  i 
Wiih  eyes  deje^ed,  in  a  lowly  tooe. 
After  a  modelt  paufe,  (be  thus  begun  : 
Oh  only  happy  maid  -of  Priam*^  race,  .    ' 

WHom  death  delivered  from  »h&  foe$  embrace  I 
Commanded  on  Achilles*  tomb  to  die,. 
Notforc*d,  like  us,  to  hard  captivity; 
Or  in  :^  haughty  mafier*s  arms  to  lie. 
tn  Grecian  fliips  unharppy  we  were  borne : 
£ndar*4  the  vidor's  iuft ;  fuftain'd  the  fcor^s 
I         .  .   K^     .        . 


Digitized  by 


Google 


4Mr  •\iri)^£ir< 

Of  Pyrrhos,  more  t  handmaid  than  a  bride, 
ICloy^d  with  poiTeffioiif  he  ibrfook  my  bed. 
And  Helon'ft  lovel/  daughter  fou^t  to  Wdd« 
Then  me  to  Trojap  H«leous  rengn^d- 
^nd  his  two  ilavea  in  eqpal  manliBf  e  Jdio*dv 
Till  jtnm^  Oreiites,  piercM  with  dee^  de(|Muxv 
Aoi  toDf^tL  to  redeem  tlie  ])fOaiis*d  fair, 
^Before  Apoflo*4  altaf  flew  the  raviAer.  ^ 
Bj  Pjrrrhni*  death  the  kwgdeili  we  regaioM  i 
At  leaft  one  half  wiUt  Helenas  remaio*d ;. 
Our  paiit,  from  Chape,  be  Chaonia calls*: 
And  naine«»  from  Pfercaaul^  hit  tifing  wall*. 
But  jouy  what  Futea  have  landed  on  o«s  coaiH 
IVhat  gcds  hive  Cent  tnn,  os  what  ftorma  hitse 

t^a'd? 
Deet  youog.  Afcanitis  Ufe  and  health  cnjo]r» 
Sav*d  from  the  ruins  of  unhappy  Troy  i 
O  tell  nie  how  his<  mother**  lot's  he  bears,  'y 

"What  hopes  ar#  proaii&*4  frxmi  his  blooming  I 

How  much  of  Hcdor  in  his  face  appears  f        3 
$he  ipokei  and  mix'd  her  fptoch.  with  mournful 

^        cries^ 
And  fruit lefsr  tears  came  tnckling  from  her  eyes* 
AfcJengdi  her  lord  defceods  upon  the  plai% 
InpomgaKeoded  vnth  a  numerous  train  : 
iCeceivtTuv&iends,  and  to  the  city  leads* 
,And  tears  of  joy  amidft  his  welcome  ibedk 
proceeding  on,  another  Troy  1  fee ; 
Or,  in  iefircompafs,  Troy^s  epitome. 
A  tf^Mlet  by  the  name  of  Xantbus  ran  s 
And  I  embrtcfe  the  Scoevn  gate  again. 
My  friends  in  portioos  were  entertain*d« 
And  feads  and  pleaforas  through  the  city  reign'di 
The  tables  fiU'd  the  fpacious  halls  around. 
And   golden   bowls   with  Q>aikling  wine  were 

crowned.  <  r 

^Twe  days  we  pa6M  in  auf'th,  till  friendly  galea, 
Xlown    from  the  fou^,    fnpply*d  our  fwaUing 

fails. 
Then  to  the  royal  fecr  I  thns  began  s 
C:thba  wbo  know*(t,  beyond  the  reach  of  man. 
The  laws  of  heaven,  and  what  the  fiars  decree,  "^ 
Whom  Phoebus  taught  unerring  prophecy^         > 
from  his  own  tripod,  and  his  holy  tree :  J 

Skilled  in  the  win|*d  inhabitants  of  air,  i 
"What  au/^ces  their  notes  and  fiighu  declire: 
O  fay  ;  -for  all  religious  rite5  portend 
A  happy  voyage  and  a  profpeious  end; 
And  CTety  power  aod  omen  of  the  iky 
pired  iby  couHe  for  deftinM  Italy. 
Jkit  only  dire  Celsrao,  from  the  gods, 
A  difmal  famine  fatally  forebodes : 
O  fsty  what  dangers  I  ato  firft  to  flmn; 
^bat  toils  to  vtnqidihi  and  what  courfe  to  nin« 

.  The  prophet  firft  with  facrifice  adons 
The  greater  gods;  their  pardon  then  impbree : 
Unbinds  the  fillet  tram  his  holy  head ; 
To  Phoebus  ncJX  my  trembling  fteps  he  led, 
TuU  of  religious  doubts  4mdawfrii  dread. 
Then,  with  his  god  pollefs'd,  before  the  ihrine, 
Thcfe  words  proceeded  from  his  mOuth  divines 
O  «goddei>.born  (for  haven's  appointe^-wiU^ 
"With  greater  aufpices  of  good  than  ill, 
Fore -(hows  thy  voyage,  and  thy  coorfe  direfts; 
Thy  £itei  confpire^  aad  Jove  lumfclf  protect)  i 
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Of  many  thiogf^  fteie  ^I  iki«Il«ij^iM/ 
Teaift  thee  to  IhOn  the  daa.^ers  of  the  sfa^'e. 
And  how  at  length  the  promisU  ihore  Ut  9a' 
The  reft  the  Fates  from  Heleims  cOncefel; 
And  Juno's  angry  power  forbids  to  teS. 
Firll  then,  ttiat  happy  iborr,  that  iieemsfoDigiw:> 
Will  far  from  your  deluded  wilhes  flyis  b 

Long  traAs  of  £eaai  divide  your  hepes^rodi  kalf^  J 
For  yoo  muft  cf uife  aJeng  Sicilian  Ifaores, 
And  ftem  the  currents  lAith  your  ftmgglinf^Mi'f 
Then  roimd  th*  IleUan  coaft  your  navy  ttdi^ 
And,  after  this^  to  €inie*s  Ubtnd  veer.    • 
And  1j^,  belbre  yihir  new  foiuidations  rift,  f^iaA 
Muft  pa&  the  Stygian  lake,  and  view  the  netltaf 
Now  madt  the  figns  of  frituac  eaie  and  refl^ 
And-  h^ar  them  fafely  treafUr^d  in  thy^  bn^L 
When,  in  the  ihady  fheltof  of  a  wood* 
And  near  the  marf^o  of  a  gentle  floods 
'1  hou  (halt  beholds*  fow  upon  the  ground^ 
With  thirty  fucking  younfl.encompus'd' roMr; 
The  dam  and  offspring,  white  as  falling  foow :  " 
Thefe  on  thy  city  ihaU  tfaoir  nariie  be&w. 
And  there  (hail  end  thy  labour  and  thy  woet 
Nor  let  the  tbroaten'd  frunine  fright  tfay^mind^ 
For  PhcBbus  will  affift,  andfate  the  w&y  will  Wi-^ 
Let  not  thy  courfe  to  that  ill  coalk  be  beot^ 
Which  fronts  from  far  th'Epirian  continent;. 
Thofe  parts  are  all  by  Grecian  foes  poflTdsM^ 
The  favage,  iMcnans  here  the  ifaores  ioielh 
Ihtre  fierce  Idomeneus  his  city  boikb^ 
And  guards,'  with  arms,  tlie  Salentiniaefcldi' 
And  on  the  mountain's  bnow  Petili»  ftaodli^'   ,• 
Which  FhikMf^es  with  his  troops  cemnwindfc 
£vf n  when  thy  fleet  is  landed  on  the  fliMft^ 
And  priefls  with  Uoly  vows  the  gods  adore; 
Then  with- a  purple  veil  involve yovreycs^^ 
Let  hoftile  Ir^cet  blafl;  the  (acrificei 
Thefe  rites  and  cuftoms  to  the  reft  coilinMnii^ 
That  to  your  pious  rare  they  may  deieend* 

\^^en  parted  hence,  the  wind  that  ready  ^dil 
For  Sicily,  OuU  bear  you  tothc-ftraita^t 
Where  proud  Felorus  opes  a  wider  way. 
Tack  to  the  larboard,  and  ftand  off  to  fea^r. 
Veer  ftarboard  fea  and  land.    Th*  Italiav  flKMlf 
And  fair  Sicilia*s  coaft  were  one,  before 
An  earthquake  caused  the  flawj  the  roarit^tides'l  - 
The  paflage  broke,  that  land  from  iaod'diiAdes4'( 
And  where  the  lands  retir'd,  the  ruftitiig  Qtcfft » 

rides.  ^ 

Oiftinguifh'd  by  the  ftraits,  00  eitber  hand. 
Now  rifing  cities  in  long  order  ftand. 
And  fruitful  fields  (fo  much  can  time  invade 
The   mouldering   work   that  beauteous  mttei4 

made). 
Far  on  the  right,  her  dogs  foul  Seylle  hides 
Charybdis  roaring  on  the  left  prefides ; 
And  in  her  greedy  ^frhirlpool  fucks  the  tides  1 
rhen  fpouts  them  from  below ;  with  fury  drivei% 
The  wavesnoiint  up,  and  waOi  tbe-face  OI'heateM 
But  Scylla  from  her  den,  with  open  jaWs, 
fhe  fitfking  veffel  in  her  eddy  draws; 
Then  daOies  on  the  rocks-:  a  humAn  face, 
Vnd  virgin-bofom,  hides  her  tairs  difgracr* 
.-Icr  parts  obfcene  beloW  the  ivaves  defceddi 
^  ith  dogs  incios'd,  and  in  a  dolphin  end. 
I  is  fafer,  then^  to  bear  aloof  to  I'^a, 
Aod  coaft  Pachyous,  though  with  aoM^tlqrt 
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And  th^  toud  yell  6(  ^ittrf  woW^s  to  Kcih 
Befid««,  if  Aiih  io  mitnus  ht  dii^, 

ipd  if  im)pheiic  Pbotbttt  ttlt  mt  true, 
0  not  tKis  pidti^t  of  Jour  frien  J  forgrt  5 
Tkich  thefcftjlfe  mbre  tliati  6rifcfe  T  rfifift  rtjAs«2 
b*v*  rtic  t€h,  ^^eit  J^urto^s  hame  ad^ifc : 
Ky  tttftrs  «J  titid  J  Ttxrfo*s  il^  implort. 
Xbt  jfifH  W  to  tftc  tti^t^  4ufi^ft  AiirtgliM; 
And  inollf]^  ^i^!i  p^kyerf Her  haughty  tnitti. 
Thus,  rft  tK^  lAltrtK.  youi^  pkftzfrt  flittll  be  ft-e^i 
And  vou  ftiill  kfe  Aftrfehd  on  ttaijr, 
lAtHrrf  ai  <MrtiJl^,  ^^tieri^otl  view  tht  ffood, 
Of  bllfci  AVtiHius.  iba  <W  foundlAtf  ieoud; 
The  ma"rf  pi^pliitii:  iibyl  ^otf  ihsltl  find, 
fljttfe  ii;  a  caV^^  aW  oil  si  roCk  reclih^rf. 
Shfc  fifi^  ihe  f^teit,  and  iA  ter  frahtit:  fit^ 
Ihe  noUs  aticf  ham6S  mfcHb*d;  to  lei^H  cbitiliiitt: 
Whit  IKe  comftiit^  t6  leaves,  in  tfrda^  taid, 
Bdfefe  ihe  cavedTi  ^trinti  are  ail>Ia>'d  8 
UnmovM  tjiey  He :  but  if  a  bt&fl  of  Mnd 
Wittdiit.  (if  tapoiirs  iffue  frdni  bcfiinifl. 
The  IcaTfes  arc  borne  atpTt  in  liquid. 4i^, 
Aitil  me  refiimes  no  more  tier  ihufifW  taKt 
Nor  e^tiers  frdni  the  rocte  her  fcntterM  Vetft : 
hloi  fcU  in  brdcr  wtat  the  ^'m^i  ditpciie. 
iitts,  many  not  fiiccteim^^  iHoIl  lipbr^id 
The  madrtefs  of  tlie  villoriary  mkid; 
And,  with  loud  cuKcs,  leave  tJirf  myltec  1hkS!t 

Thiot  it  not  lofs  of  time  a  whil*  to  ^ij ; 
T^odgh  Ihy  companions  chide  thy  lon^  delav :    , 
Tboo^  fudimon*ii  to  the  feii,  though  pleafin^ 

tnvite  thy  cdiirfe,  ari^  llVctch  tty  twclling  ftift^ 
3ut  beg  the  facred  priel^tfi  to  relate 
Wth  fwcIKng  words,  Arid  not  t6  writ*  ^By  hi€. 
The  fitrce  Italian  people  (tic  Mtl  Iho^ ;  ^ 

And  all  thy  wai^  and  all  thy  future  woe ;  |^ 

i^id  what  thoii  m9y^&  ivoii^,  and  what  iiitift  r 
undergo;  -^ 

She  ffiaH  4»rcft  thy  conrfe;  ihfrruift  fhy  mind ;  , 
And  t^ach  thee  how  the  happy  diores  to  ^id. 
This  Is  what  heaveh  allows  me  to  relate : 
Kow  part  in  peace ;  purfue  thy  better  fate, 
And  nufe,  by  fben^h  of  arms,  the  Trojan 

This  when  th^  prieft  Witn  friendly  voicJi  de- 
,         dai^'d, 
He  ^vt  me  licence,  ab^  ncfi  gifts  preparM  : 
Bounteous  of  treafure.  lie  fuppiyM  my  want 
With  heavy  golj,  and  polilhM  elephant. 
Then  DodonsBan  caldrons  put  on  boards 
And  every  ihip  x^ith  Turns  of  filver  ftor*d. 
A  truily  coat  of  diail  to  me  he  fent. 
Thrice  chalnM  witn  gold,  for  ufe  and  omaii&ent  t 
The  helm  of  Pyrthus  added  to  thi  reft. 
Then  flourilh*d  with  a  plume  and  Waving  creft. 
Kor  was  my  fire  forgotten,  nor  lUy  fViends ; 
And  large  recruits  he  to  my  naVy  fends ; 
Men,  bor(eS|  captains,  arms,  and  warlike  (tOtes : 
Supplies  new  pilots,  and  new  fweeping  oars. , 
Mean  time  mj  fire  commands  to  hoilt  our  fails ; 
Left  we  (hotild  lofe  the  firft  aufpicious  gales. 
The  prophet  bled  the  parting  crew :  and  laft, 
With  words  like  thefe,  his  ancient  friend  em- 
Old  happy  num,  th^  care  of  gods  above,  (brac*d  : 
Whooi  heavenly  Veims  hooQttr*d  wi^bJtufjr  }9Vf^ 
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A**l  twit*  fiirel!5rv*(i  Ai  liK  iWifti  +ftJy  #ai  bft^ 
Behold  from  far  the  wimM  Aufoniati  coaft  t 
Tker4  land  *  iiut  take  a  larger  compafs  r^und^ 
For  that  befbre  ii  all  forbidden  ground. 
The  (hore  that  Phtifebus  iai  defign*d  for  ybd, 
At  farther  diftaUce  lies,  cortc^al'd  frWli  vie^)l^. 
Go  hajjprj^  hence,  and  fcek  your  new  abodei  ; ' 
BIe(s*d  in  a  fon.  and  faVour'd  Sf  the  gods : 
For  I  with  ufelfcft  words  prolong  youf  itAy  * 
When  fouthern  galeS  hive  fummonM  yon  ttt^y. 

Nor  ffcfsthfc  queen  our  barting  thence  4cdI6r^i^ 
Nor  Was  Idfe  hountioul^  ithan  her  trojah  lotd. 
A  noble  prcftnt  to  my  fob  ftie  brought, 
A  tobe  M(h  floors  On  golden  tiflue  Wrbtight  j  ^ 
A  Phr^gf an  veit ;  and  loads,  ^th  ^fts  bcfidd      * 
Of  pretious  tciture,  and  of  Afian  prld*". 
Accfept,  Ihe!  faid,  thefe  monuments  of  lorfe ; 
Which  in  lily  jrouth  with  hafjjier  hand^i  ^b^ilft. 
Regard  thfefe  tr?ftes  for  tht  gitePSf  fake  i 
*Tis  th^  laft  preteflt  Me(ftor*$  Mfe  cin  makfe, 
Thoii  tairA  my  lOft  ^.ftyan^t  to  mind  i 
Ih  thee  hh  features' ind  hiilbfm  I  find. 
His  ejres  fo  fparkled  wh^  i  Ihtlf  flamfc; 
^uch  were  his  motions,  ^ufcti  Was  all  his  fr^hfi  • 
And,  ih  I  had  h'ea^eh  i6  ^Ihi^d,  his  ^ear^  fiad 
been  tJie  fjlriie. 

With  tear*  t  t6ok  rhy  Ijltf  adieti,  and  f4id, 
Yorir  fortune,  hit^y  fair,  already  thad< 
Leaves  ^ou  no  farther  wifh :  my  difiei^^nt  tf itc. 
Avoiding  one,  incttrs  anbther  fkte. 
To  you  a  (J^ict  fktx  the  gods  illol^r, 
Ydu  hav*  no  (hores  to  feat^ch,  noTcas  to  plov^, 
Nor  fields  of  flying  ttaly  to  chaff  i 
(Deluding  vMons,  and  k  vain  embrlctf !) 
You  fee  another  Siaiois,  and  ehjpy 
The  liUoor  of  yonr  hands,  another  Troy  j 
With  bitter  aufpic^  than  her  antient  toweri^ 
An4  lefs  obnoxious  to  the  Grecian  i^oi^eri. 
If  e*er  tlfe  gbds,  whohi  I  t^th  yows  adore, 
Condu<5t  my  ftcps  to  Tiber*s  happy  (horc : 
If  ever  I  afcend  the  Latian  throne. 
And  build  a  city  t  maf  call  my  owti; 
As  both  of  ite  our  birth  From  Troy  dferive, 
So  let  our  kindred  lines  in  concord  live ; 
And  both  in  a^s  of  equal  friendfhip  ftrive* 
Our  fortunes,  good  or  bad,  (hall  be  tbefanid, 
The  doubte  Troy  ihall  differ  but  in  name : 
That  what  we  now  begin,  may  never  end ; 
But  lohg,  to  la'te  pofterity  defceild. 

Near  the  Ceraunian  rocks  our  tourfe  wt  boti 
(The  fliorttfft  pdflage  to  th*  Italian  fhore). 
Now  had  thi  fuA  withdrawn  his  radiant  H^htj 
And  hills  Were  hid  In  duiky  fhades  of  hight. 
We  land :  and,  on  the  bofom  ^  the  ground^ 
A  fafe  tetreat  and  a  bare  lodging  fmmd ; 
Clofe  by  the  (hOre  we  lay ;  the  faibrs  keep 
Theii'  watches,  and  the  reft  fecurely  fleep. 
Th*  tlight,  proceed ihg  on  with  filent  pace,       ^ 
Stood  in  her  nOon,  and  view*d  with  equal  faci    > 
Her  fteepy  rife,  and  her  decliuing  race.  J 

Then  wjikeful  Palinurus  rofe,  to  fpy 
The  face  of  heaven,  and  the  xioAumal  Iky ; 
And  liftfcnM  every  breath  of  air  to  try  j 
OtSferves  the  ftars,  and  notes  tbeir  Hiding  coUrfe, 
The  Pleiad$,  Hyads,  and  their  Watety  forcej 
And  both  the  heart  is  careful  to  behold ; 
Ao4  bright  Orioa  mbbM  with  bumlih^'^|pUr^ 
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Thea,  when -lie /aw  no  tlireatenlng  tffip|>eft  nigb, 
But  a  fure  proroife  of  a  fettled  Iky  ; 
He  garc  the  C\gn  to  weigh  :  \vc  break  our  flcep ; 
FoTUke  ".he  pleafing  ftiore,  and  plow  the  deep. 
Aiid  now  the  rifmg  morn,  with  rofy  light, 
Adorns  the  ikies,  and  puts  the  (lars  to  flight :    . 
When  we  from  f«r,  like  bluifh  roifts,  dcfcry 
Hic  hilU,  and  then  the  plains  of  Italy., 
Achates  6ril  prononnc'd  the  joyful  found ; 
Then  Italy  the  cheerful  crew  rebound; 
My  fire  Anchifes  crownM  a  cup  with  wine> 
^nd  offering,  thus  implored  the  powers  divine  :  ' 
Ye  gods,  preliding  over  lands  and  feas. 
And  you  \*ho  raging  winds  and  waves  appeafe, 
Bi^athe  on  our  fwelling  fails  a  profperous  wind. 
And  fmootb  our  paffaue  ti>  the  port  aflign*d. 
The  gentle  gales  their  flagging  force  renew ; 
Agd  nofW  the  happy  harbour  is  in  view. 
Minerva^S  temple  then  falutes  our  flght; 
Plac*d  as  a  land-niark,  on  tho  mountain's  height; 
We  fiirl  our  fails,  and  turn  the  prows  to  ihore ; 
The  curling  waters  round  the  galleys  roar ; 
The  land  lie^  open  to  the  raging  eaft, 

Sicn,  bending  IWs,^  a  bow,  with  rocks  com prof^'d, 
uts  out  the  ftonns;  tht  uinds  and  waves  com- 
And  Yent  their  malice  on  the  cliffs  in  vain,  [plain, 
xhe  port  lies  hid  within  ;  on  either  iide 
Two  towering  rotks  the  narrow  mouth  divide. 
The  temple,  which  aloft  we  viewed  before, 
T6  diftance  flies,  and  feem»  to  Giun  the  {bore. 
Scarce  landed,  the  firft  omens  I  beheld         [field. 
Wert  /our  white  deeds  ^hat  cropped  the  flowery 
War,  war  is  threatcuM  from  this  foreign  ground, 
(My  father  cry'd)  where  warlike  fteeds  are  found. 
Y*".  fince  reclaim'd  to  chariots  they  fubmit, 
And  bond  to  ftubbom  yokes,  and  champ  the  bit, 
Peace  may  fucceed  to  war.     Our  way  we  bend 
To  Paliaf,  and  the  facred  hiUs  afcend. 
There  proilrate  to  the  fierce  virago  pray ; . 
Whofe  temple  was  the  land-mark  of  our  way. 
Each  with  a  Phrygian  mantle  vcil'd  his  head  ;  "J 
And  all  commands  of  Helenus  obey*d ;  i. 

A^d  pious  rites  to  Grecian  Juno  paid.  J 

Tnefe  dues  perform 'd,  we  ft  retch  our  fails,  and 
To  fea,  forfaking  that  fufpeifled  land.  [ftand 

Ttom  hence  Tarentum^s  bay  appears  in  view ; 
For  Hercules  renown'd,  if  tame  be  true. 
Juft  oppofite,  Lacinian  Tuno  (lands : 
Caolonian  towers,  and  Scylacsedn  flrands       [fpy, 
^u-  (hipwrecka  feared  ;  Mount  i&tna  thence  we 
Known  by  the  fmoky  flames  which  cloud  the  iky. 
Tar  off  we  hear  the  waves  with  furly  found 
Invade  the  rocks,  the  rocks  their  groans  rebound. 
The  billows  break  upon  the  founding  ftrand ; 
And  roll  the  riling  tide,  impure  with  fand. 
Then  thus  Anchifes,  in  experience  old, 
Tis  that  Charybdib  which  tlje  I'cer  foretold  : 
And  thofc  the  promisM  rocks  j  bear  off  to  fea : 
With  ha  lie  thcJrighlcd  mariners  obey, 
yirft  Palinnrus  to  ilic  larboard  vctr'd; 
Then  ail  the  fleet  by  his  example  fteer'd. 
To  heave^i  aloft  on  ridgy  waves  we  ride ; 
*TIien  down  to  Lei!  defcend,  when  they  divide. 
And  thrice  our  gallies knocked  the  ftony  grouid, 
And  thrice  the  holiuw  rocks  rt         -  •   -      • 
And  tlitice  we  faw  the  Aau, 
dews  around. 
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The  flaggittg  windt  forfbok  09  witli  t&c  6s| 

And,  weary'd.  on  Cyclopean  fliores  we  run. 

1  he  port  c  ipacious,  and  fecure  from  wind. 

Is  to  the  foot  of  thundering  .£tna  joined. 

By  turn?  a  pitchy  cloud  (he  rolls  on  high  ; 

By  turnii  hot  embers  from  her  entrain  fly 

And  flakes  of  mounting  flames,  thtit  lick  t 

Oft  from  her  bowels  maffy  roaka  are  thrown^' 

And  O^iyefM  by  the  force  come  piece-meal  doinv 

Oft  liqu'd  lakes  of  burning  fulpbur  flow^ 

Fed  from  the  fiery  fprings  that  boil  below. 

Enceladus,  they  fay,  transfiz*d  by  Jove** 

With  blafled  limbs  came  trembling  from  abofcf 

And  where  he  fell,  th'  avenging  father  drew       , 

This  flaming  hill,  and  on  his  body  threw : 

As  often  as  he  turns  his  weary  (ides,  [hidef 

He  (hakes  the  folid  ifle,  and  fmoke  the  heavenf 

Inlhady  woods  we  pafs  the  tedious  night,    '     *! 

Where  bellowine  founds  and  groans  our  fouls  af  •  > 

Of  which  no  cauie  is  offered  to  the  fight,  [frigbt^J- 

For  not  one  ftar  was  kindled  in  the  (ky  ; 

Nor  could  the  moOn  her  borrow'd  light  fupply  s  • 

For  mifly  clouds  involved  the  firmament ; 

1  be  (lars  were  muffled,  and  the  moon  was  pent. 

ScaKe  had  the  rifing  fun  the  day  revealM ; 

Scarce  had  his  heat  the  pearly  dews  difpellM  \ 

When  from  the  woods  their  bolts,  before  dur  figbt^ 

Somewhat  betwixt  a  mortal  and  a  fpright. 

So  thin,  fo  gbaflly  meagre,  and  fo  wan. 

So  bare  of  flelb,  he  fcarce  refembled  man. 

This  thing,  all  tatter'd,  feem*d  from  fart'imploii 

Our  pious  aid,  and  pointed  to  th*"  (hore. 

We  look  behind ;  then  view  his  Ihaggy  beafd ; 

His  clothes  were  tagg*d  with  thorns,  and  filth  hit 

limbs  befmear'd ; 
Tlie  reflf  in  mien,  in  habit,  and  in  face, 
Appeared  a  Greek,  and  fuch  indeed  he  was. 
He  caff  on  us,  from  far,  a  frightful  view. 
Whom  fooo  for  Trojans  and  for  foes  be  knew  s  ; 
Stood  (till,  and  pauA*d;  thence  all  at  once  begas 
To  ffretch  his  Itmbs,  and  trembled  as  he  ratu 
Scton  as  approach*d,  upon  his  kneef  be  fialls. 
And  thus,  with  tears  and  flghs,  for  pity  calls  s 
Now  by  the  powers  above,  and  what  we  (hare 
From  nature*8  common  gift,  this  vital  air, 

0  Trojam,  take  me  heifce ',  I  beg  no  more. 
But  bear  mc  far  from  this  unhappy  (hore  \ 
*Tis  true,  I  am  a  Greek^  and  farther  own. 
Among  your  foes  befieg*d  th*  imperial  town^^ 
For  fuch  demerits  if  my  death  be  due. 

No  more  for  this  abandoned  life  I  fue: 

This  only  favour  let  my  tears  obtain^ 

To  throw  me  headlong  in  the  rapid  main  : 

Since  nothing  more  than  death  ray  crime  demandsi 

1  die  content,  to  die  by  human  hands. 

He  faid,  and  on  his  knees  my  knees  embrac'd  t 
I  bade  bin  boldly  tell  his  fortune  paff ; 
His  prefcnt  ftate,  his  lineage,  and  his  name ; 
Th'  occafion  of  his  fears,  and  whence  he  came. 
The  good  Anchifes  raisM  him  with  bis  hand ; 
Who,  thus  encouraged,  anfwerM  our  demand; 
Fronilihaca  my  native  foil  1  came 
To  Troy,  and  Achaemenides  my  name. 
Me,  my  poor  father  with  Ulyffcs  fent; 
(Oh  had  I  ftay*d  with  poverty  content   ) 
But,  fearful  for  themfelves,  my  countrji 
I^ft  sac  forfaktn  in  the  Cyclopa*  dep. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


JE  N  E  I  S, 

^fceccte,^AilOf|igli  large, wts  jark;  the  dirmal  floor 
TVas  pavM  with  mangled  limbs  and  putrid  gore. 
Oir  moaftrous  bolt,  of  more  than  human  fize, 
£re^  his  head,  and  Hares  within  the  (kies, 
Bellowing  his  voice,  and  horrid  is  his  hue. 
Tt  godi,  remove  this  plague  fnm  mortal  view  1 
The  jjints  of  flaughterM  wretches  are  his  food : 
And  for  his  wine  he  aua&  the  llreaming  biooi. 
Thefe  eyes  beheld,  wheu  with  his  fpacious  hand 
He  feiz'd  two  captives  of  oar  Grecian  band : 
Stretch  d  on  fais  back,  he  da(h*d  againft  the  Rones 
Their  broken  bodies,  and  their  crackling  bones : 
"With  fpoutiog  blood  the  purple  pavement  fwims. 
While  the  dire  ghitton  grinds  the  trembling  ^mbs; 
Hot  unrevengM,  Ulyffes  bore  their  fate, 
Kor  thouEhtlefs  of  his  own  unhapj  ftate ; 
For,  gorgM  with  flefh,  and  drunk  with  human 
While  faft  afleep  the  giant  lay  fupine :         [wine, 
Snoring  aloud,  and  belching  from  bis  maw 
Km  indigefted  foam,  and  mor&ls  raw : 
We  praj,  we  cait  the  lots,  and  then  forround 
Th«  iBonftrotts  body,  ftretch*d  along  the  ground : 
Each,  as  be  could  approach  him,  lends  a  hand 
To  bore  his  eye-bail  with  a  flaming  brand « 
Beneath  his  frowning  forehead  lay  his  eye 
(For  only  one  did  t^  vaft  frame  ibpply) ; 
ikit  that  a  globe  (6  large,  his  front  h  filled. 
Like  the  fun's  diik,  or  like  a  Grecian  (hietd. 
The  ftroke  fucceeds ;  and  down  the  pupil  bends ; 
Tlys  ves>geance  followed  forourflaughter'dfiitnds. 
But  hafte,  unhappy  wretches,  faafte  to  Hj  ; 
Your  cables  cut,  and  on  your  oars  rely. 
fSttch  and  fo  vaft  as  Poiypheme  appears, 
A  hundred  more  this  hated  illaad  bears : 
lake  him,  in  caves  they  fliut  their  woolly  flieep ; 
Like  him,  their  herds  on  tops  of  mountains  keep) 
.  LiJLe  hua,  with  mighty  ftrides,  they  ilalk  from 
.  fteep  to  fteep.  _ 

And  now  three  moons  their  (harpen'd  horns  renew, 
Since-thus  in  woods  and  wilds,  obfcure  from  view, 
J  drag-my  loathfucne  days  witfa  mortal  fright ; 
And,  in  deferted  caverns,  lodge  by  nieht 
Oft  from  the  rocks  a  dreadful  proifpeS  fee 
Of  the  huge  Cyclops,  like  a  walkiflg  tree  : 
From  far  f  hear  bis  thundering  voice  relound ; 
And  trsmpling  feet  that  ihake  the  folid  grousd. 
GMtiels  amkfavage  berries  of  the  wood, 
AJid  roots  and  herb's,have  been  my  meagre  food. 

While  all  around  mj  longing  eyes  are-caft, 
I  faw  your  happy  (hips  appear  at  laft : 
On  tl^fie  I  fix*d  my  hopes,  to  thiefe  I  run, 
*Tis  all  I  aik,  this  cruel  race  to  Ihon : 
What  other  death  yon  pleafe  yourfeives,  beftow. 
Scarce  had  he  faid,  vhen,  on  the  mountains  brow. 
We  faw  the  giant-Oiepherd  ftalk  before 
His  following  flock,  and  leading  to  the  fliore* 
A  roonftrous  bulk,  defbrm*d,  deprivM  of  fight, 
Ws  fta/Ta  trunk  of  pine  to  guide  his  fteps  aright. 
His  ponderous  whiile  finom  his  neck  defends ; 
His  woolly  £are  their  penfive  lord  attends : 
This  only  (blace  his  hard  fortune  fends.  _ 

Soott  as  he  reached  the  ihore,  and  touck*d  the 

waves. 
From  his  bor*d  eye  the  guttering  bloixl  he  laves : 
ile  gn$i^*d  hb  teeth  ioA  groanM ;  throu^  ieas 

he  flndes^ 
Aad  fqircethe  topoafthillows  tooch  biifldew 
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SeiiM  with  a  Aidden  fear,  wt  run  to  lea, 
The  cables  cut,  and  iilent  hafte  away : 
The  well-dcfcrving  ftranger  entertain ;  • 

Then,  buckling  to  the  work,  our  oars  divide  th^ 

main. 
The  gisAK  hetrken*d  to  thedafliing  found  ? 
But  when  our  vtflels  out  of  reach  he  found. 
He  ilrided  onward ;  and  in  vain  eflay^d 
Th*  Ionian  deep,  and  dnrft  ao  farther  wade. 
With  that  he  roar*d  aloud :  the  dreadful  cry    *} 
Shakes  earth,  and  air,  and  feas ;  the  billows  fly^l• 
Before  the  bellowing  noife,  to  diftant  Italy.      J 
The  neighbouring  ^tna  tremblin)|  all  around  t 
The  winding  caverns  echo  to  the  found. 
His  brother  Cyclops  hear  the  yelline  roar ; 
And,  rufliing  down  the  mountain^,  crcmd  lb* 

ihore. 
We  faw  their  ftem  diftorted  looks  from  far. 
And  one.ey*d  glance,  that  vainly  threatened  wat> 
A  dreadful  council  with  their  fait  ads  on  high; 
The  mifty  clouds  about  their  foreheads  fly  t 
Not  yielding  to  the  towering  tree  Of  Jove, 
Or  taileft  cyprels  of  Diana*s  grove. 
New  pangs  of  mortal  fear  our  minds  aflait, 
We  tog  at  every  oat,  and  hoift  up  every  £m1  ; 
And  taketh*  advantage  of  the  Inendiy  gale^ 
ForewamM  by  Helcnus,  we  iinrt  to  Ihun 
Chal^bdis*  gulf,  nor  dare  to  Scylhi  run.       * 
An  equal  fate  on  either  fide  appear*  ; 
We,  tacking  to  the  left,  are  free  from  fean  i 
For  from  Peloros*  point,  the  north  arofe. 
And  drove  lis  back  where  Iwift  Fantagias  floiw. 
Hts  rocky  mouth  we  pafs,  and  make  our  way 
By  Thapius,  and  Megara*s  winding  bay ; 
This  pailVge  Achenieuides  had  ihown. 
Tracing  ihe  courle  which  he  btf(»e  had  nm. 
Right  o'cragaimt  Plemmyrium*s  watery  itrand 
There  lies  an  iile,  onc^  callM  th*  Ortygian  land  s 
Ali>heus,  as  dd  fame  reports,  has  found 
From  Greece  afecret  palTage  un4er  ground  i 
By  love  to  beauteous  Arethufa  led, 
And  minghng  hete,  they  roll  in  the  fame  facred 

bed. 
As  Helenus  enjoin'd,  we  next  adore 
Diana's  naftie,  prote<^efs  ot  the  Ihore. 
With  profperouB  gales  we  pafs  the  quiet  fouadi 
Of  flill  Elorus,  and  his  fruitfol  bounds. 
Then  doubling  Cipe  Pachynus,  we  Imvey 
The  rocky  Hiore  extended  to  the  fea. 
The  town  ot  Camanne  from  far  we  feo : 
And  fenny  lake  undrain'd  by  fates  decree. 
In  fight  of  the  Gefoan  fields  we  pafs, 
And  the  large  walls,  where  mighty  Gela  was : 
Then  Agragas  with  lofty  fummits  crown'd ; 
Long  for  the  race  of  warlike  fteeds  renown'd : 
We  pafs'd  ^linus,  and  the  palmy  land, 
And  widely  fliun  the  Lily  bean  ftrand, 
Unfafe,  for  fccret  rocks,  and  moving  fand. 
At  length  on  fliore  the  weary  fleet  arriv*d  : 
Which  Drepanum*s  unhappy  port  received. 
Here,  after  endJefs  labours,  often  toft 
By  raging  ftorms,  and  driven  on  every  coaft. 
My  dear.^lear  father,  fpent  with  age,  I  loft. 
£afe  of  my  cares  and  folace  of  my  pain, 
SavM  through  a  thoufand  toiU,  but  fav*d  in  vain. 
The  prophet,  who  my  future  woes  reveal'd. 
Yet  this,  ihe  greatcft  and  the  worft  eodceard* 
£c  iij 
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And  dire  CeWpio^  wli^Ce  fer^bodin^  fl^jU 
iDenouncM  all  effe,'' was  ment  of  this  til : 
This  my  Ua  U^)our  was.    Some  f^ifndij  | ©4 
Frcp  ibence  cqnveyM  us  to  yoa^  blel^  abo^e 


Thus,  to  the  liftmHtf  aocfif  ^thf  xoffj  fjfff  1 
His  WAndering  courre,  anq  all  his  ^oils  c^^pnsfi  4»  > 
And  l^re  concluding;,  be  r^tir*d  toifit  J|, 
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l)ifturb  my  quiet,  and  diftra4f^^  my  breaft  • 
"With  (traijge  ideas  of  our  Trojan  gueft  I 
Ilia  worth,  ^is  actions,  and  majedic  air, 
A  man  defcended  f^pm  the  gods  declar^ 
fear  ever  argues  a  degenerate  ^pnd. 
Bis  birth  is  well  averted  by  his  miod. 
Then  what  he  fuffer*d,  when  by  Fate  betny*d» 
"What  brave  attempts  for  falling  Troy  »e  ma<k  i 
Suck  were  his  looks,  fo  graceliftUy  he  fpokr, 
iThat,  were  I  not  rerolv*d  againft  the  yoke  ' 
Of  haplefs  marriage,  never  to  be  cufs*d 
"Witft  fecond  love,  fo  fatal  was  njor  firft, 
'to  this  one  error  1  might  yield  again  %  *       '^ 
For  lince  Sichieus  was  untimely  llain. 
This  only  vmn  is  able  to  fubvert   • 
The  fix'd  foundations  of  niy  ftubl^om  hearL 
And,  to  cofifieis  my  frailty,  to  my  ibame. 
Somewhat  I  find  within,  if  not  the  £une. 
Too  like  the  fparkles  of  my  former  flame. 
But  firit,  let  yawning  earth  a  p^flage  rend. 
And  let  roe  through  the  dark  abyis  defcend: 
Jirft  let  avenging  Jove,  with  flames  from  hi^*! 
Drive  down  this  bo4j  to  th^  nether  flcy,  V 

Condemned  with  ghofts  in  endlefs  night  io  11^,  J ' 
Before  I  break  the  plighted  faith  I  gave :  ^ 

Ko ;  he  who  had  my  vowa,  fliall  ever  l^ave ;       1 
For  whom  I  lov*4  on  earthy  I  w^iwfhip  in  the  f 
grave.  -*. 

She  faid :  the  tears  ran  gpihing  flrom  her  eyes. 
And  ftoppM  her  fpeech.    Her  fifler  thus  ceplies : 
O  dearer  than  the  vital  air  I  breathe, 
lyill  yoo  to  grief  yoor  blooming  years  bequeath  I 
CondemD*4  to  wafte  in  woes  yoot rUnclj  kfe, 
Wjithoui  ihc  yfjt  of  aotherprof  xfiUi 


nd  her  thoughts  of  mar^yipg  hi«a ;  Ibe  fOW^^  H 
'enus*s  confent,  rai{c»  a  iO^onn,  w^iich  feparatcstl^f 
c^ve,  wher^  their  marriage  is.  fuppoff  d  to  b^  c^s^ 
»  warn  him  ^om  Carthage  :  ifneai  f^cretly  pre^ 
no,  to  put  a  fl:op  to  it,  ma^^es  ufe  of  her  own  an^ 
of  pafliom  ^a.t  arc  incident  to  a  ocgle^d  loipr  | 
es  her  own  aeath,  with  ijihic)!  t^i^  t>po|L  conrlnj^ 

Tlupk  yo9  theie  um  this  pompous  tr»in  c£  woe. 

Are  known  or  valupd  by  the  ghoft  belpw  i 

I  grant,  that  while  your  ibrrows  yet  were  gteen» 

It  well  became  9,  woman  and  a  queen 

lite  vo^  of  Tyrian  princes  to  negle<^ 

Tq  fcorp  l&rbaS|  and  his  love  reje^ ; 

\Vith  all  the  Libyan  lord^  of  mighty  name ; 

3ut  will  ^ou  ^t  agaioift  a  pleafing  flame  ?    • 

This  little  (pot  of  land,  which  heaven  beflosvi^ 

On  every  flde  is  hemmM  with  warlike  foes : 

Getulian  citie%  here  are  fpread  arpund ; 

And  fierce  Numidiaos  there  yoor  front  ienbonndU 

Here  lies  a  barren  wafte  of  thirfly  land. 

And  ther^  the  Sjrrtes  raife  the  moving  (and : 

Barcsean  troops  l>cfiege  :l>e  narrow  fliore. 

And  from  the  fea  Pygmalioi>  threaten*  more* 

Propitious  heaven,  and  gracioust  Juno,  lead^ 

This  wandering  navy  to  your  needful  aid ;  ^ 

How  will  j^r  empire  ipread,  your  city  ri^ 

From  fuch  an  union,  and  with  fuch  allies  I 

Implore  the  favour  of  the  powers  above. 

And  leave  the  condud^  yf  the  reft  to  lovt. 

Continue  ftill  your  hofpitahle  way« 

And  ftill  invent  occaiions  of  their  ftay ; 

Till  ftorms  and   winter  winds  ^uiU   ceaOe    t«> 

tVcat, 
And  planks  and  oars  repair  their  ihmtter*d  fleet. 
Theie  words,  which  ferom  a  friend  and  fiftcr 

came, 
^Vith  eafe  refolv*^  the  (c^es  of  her  flmse. 
And  added  fury  to  the  kindled  flame. 
Infpir*4  wiUi  hope;  the  proje^  they  poiibe; 
On  every  altar  facrifice  renew : 
A  chofcn  ewe  of  two-years  old  they  pay 
To  Ceres,  Bacchus,  and  the  god  of  ^ay : 
Preferring  Juno'ii  power :  for  Juno  tiei 
The  nuptial  knot,  and  makes  the  maipriage  jo^iw  . 
The  beauteous  queen  before  her  akar  ftaiid^ 
And  hoUls  the  goldei\  gohlet  in  her  ha^da. 
A  milk-white  heifer  flte  with  flo^Kfeva  adoma. 
And  pouis  the  ruddy  wine  betwixt  her  home  \ 
And  while  the  piiefts  with  prayer  the  gods  il- 

tokc, 
She  fi*0dstbei;r  altars  with  Sabasan  ftnoke. 
With  hourly  care  the  facrifice  senews. 
And  ansioi^  the  paatkg  fotrail^  yiew» 
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mmiwtittty  TftWi  tUtl  'Wliat  pkvs  trt, 
What  lows  ft  vail  to  cum  a  Meedtpg  bwrti 
A  getitit  €re  (he  f«6d8  wit^n  )Kr  ^veins, 
Where  the^ibit  ^  feoire  in  il9noe  T«igfis. 

Sick  inth  ^fire,  «iid  ieckmf  hin  (be  lo^es, 
From  ftssM't*  Areet  the  raving  Dido  roves. 
So  when  the  waCchfud -ftepb^i^  frsm  tile  MM, 
Wounds  wicii  a  random  (hftft  the  careled  hind, 
DiftrtfAed  tuith  her  pun  fbe  flies  the  woods. 
Bouaids^r^the  kwn,  and  fedis  oipe  61ent  tocAk ; 
Wth  liiiirUis  caft ;  'for  ftiU  the  liatal  d^lt 
Sticks  in  her  fide,  and  rankles  in  her  he«rt. 
Andnnowibe  -leaids  tiie  Trojan  chief  along 
The  lof^  walls, 'Efflidft  the  bufy  thipog ; , 
DifplajA  her  Tyrian  wealth  an^  ri6ng  toWsi, 
Whioh  l»ve,  vithout  his  I&bour,  midies  his  own. 
This  pomp  fhc  fliows  to  tempt  her  waadetinj^ 

gueft; 
Herlaakermg  tonpe  forbids  to  fpeak  theieft. 
When  day  decliees,  «ndfeaib renew  (benight, 
StW  00  his  face  the  fee^s  her  famtfb'd  fight : 
^e  krnga  again  to  h^ar  the  prince  relate 
Hia^wn  adventures,  and  the  Trojan  fiatet 
Re  tells  it  o*er  end  o*er :  but  ftill  in  vaia ; 
1^  ftiU  fte  l>^gs  to  bear  it  once  af«in. 
The  hearer  on  the  fpeaker's  month  depend*; 
iiod  thos  th«  tragic  ftory  ^cfcr  eiids.  P>S^t 

Thus,  when  they  part    when   Fhoebe^t  pier 
Withdraws,  and  faUing  (tars  to  fleep  invite. 
She  laft  remains,  when  every  guaft  is  gone. 
Sits  mi%be  bed  he  prels'd,  smd  fighs  alone ; 
Abfent,  4ier  abfent  hero  '^es  and  bean, 
Or  in  her  bolbm  yonn^  AJcabitM  beurs ; 
And  feeks  the  father**  image  in  the  child. 
If  love  by  likenefs  might  be  fo  begail'd. 

Mean  time  the  rifing  towers  are  at  a  ftitnid : 
-Ho  labours  exercife  the  youths  band : 
Kw  oTe  of  arts  nor  toils  of  arms  they  know ; 
The  aifrie  is  left  an^niflill  to  the  foe. 
The  mounds,  the  works,  the  wails,  negle^ed  lie, 
$hort  (if  their  promised  height  thai  ieem*d  to 
threat  f he  Iky. 
But  when  imperial  Jnoo.  from  above. 
Saw  Bido  ibtte^d  in  tb#  chwns  of  love  ; 
Hot  with  rhe  venom  which  her  veins  inflaai'di 
And  by  noJ^nlie  of  (hame  to  be  reclaim*d, 
With  roothtn|r  words  to  Venus  (he  begun : 
High  pratfes,  ^ndleis  honours  yon  have  won, 
And  mighty  trophtcf  with  your  worthy  fon  t 
^TWo  gpds  a  filijr  woman  have  undone. 
Nor  am  I  ignorant,  you  both  fufpetf^ 
This  rifing  eity,  which  my  haqds  ereift : 
But  Jhall  celefttal  ^ifcord  never  ceafe  ? 
♦Tis  bettfet  ended  in  a  hUHng  peace. 
Ton  Hand  pe^fsM  of  all  your  (bnl  defirM ; 
^oor  Dido  irith  confuming  love  is  fir*d  s 
Yitttr  Trojan  with  my  Tynan  let  us  join, 
So  Dido  (hall  be  youri,  j£oeas  mine : 
One  coflimon  ktngdbm,  one  mittedi  line* 
£lita  l^all  a  Dardaa  lord  obey^ 
And  lofty  Carthage  for  a  dower  convey. 
Then  Venus,  who  her  hidden  ^ud  defcry^d, 
(WU«h  woald  the  fpeptre  of  the  ^  world  mif- 

gvtde 
Ito  Myan  Ihores),  thus  artfully  leply'd ; 
^ko  but  a  fool  wotlld  wars  with  Juno  choo0^ 


I 


} 


If  fortune  wkh  eorjb^  MNs^  tett^f  # 
l%e4oiibt  is^a^  from  Teve  and  deHinjr  • 
liteft  he  forbid  with^bCohite  command, 
T^a  mix  the  people  in  one  common  land. 
Obr  will  4(fae  Frejtta  Iftid  tfte  Tyrian  line. 
In  lading  leagues  alid  fate  (kcceffion  join? 
Bat  fOtt,  the  partneri^  bis  bed  and  throne, 
May  move  his  mind ;  ray  wifhes  are  youf  owti* 
Mine,  faid  imperial  Juno,  be  the  care  y 
Time  urges  now  ta  perfe^  ttii»af&irt 
Attend  i!^  couniel,  and  the  fecfet  (bare. 
When  next  the  fdmMs  rifing  liehc  difplayS^ 
And  gilds  the  world  below  with  parple  rays; 
The  ^een^  ifineas,  aftd  the  Tynan  court. 
Shall  to  the  fliady  woods,  for  fylvan  fame,  refo^ 
There^  while  thehnntfmen  pitch  their  totisaroun^ 
And  cheerfnl  horns,  from  ftde  to  fide,  refound, 
A  pitchy  cloud  (hall  cover  all  the  plain 
With  hail  and  thunder,  and  tempeftnovtt  raint. 
The  fearful  train  fliaU  take  their  ipeedy  flight, 
DifpersM,  aitd  all  [nvoly*d  in  gloomy  night  i 
One  cave  a^gratefiil  (helter  (hall  affoit} 
To  the  fair  prrncels  and  the  Trojan  lord« 
I  v^li  myfelf  the  bridal  bed  prepare, 
If  you,  to  ble6  the  iraptials,  wtli  be  there ; . 
So  (hall  their  loves  be  crownM  with  due  deH^htl^ 
Atid  Hymen  fliaU  be  preTent  at  the  rites. 
The  queen  of  love  confents,  and  clofely  fmilas 
At  her  vain  projed^,  and  difcoverM  wiles* 
The  rofy  mom  was  rrien  from  the  main. 
And  horns  and  hounds  awi^  the  princely  train  ; 
They  lAHe  eariy  through  the  city  gate. 
Where  the  more  wakeful  hoatlmen  ready  wait. 
With  nets,  and  tpils,  and  darts,  befide  the  force 
Of  Spartan  dogs,  and  fwift  Maflfylian  botfe* 
The  Tyrian  peers  and  officers  of  ftate 
For  the  4ow  ^ueen  in  anti-chambetswak: 

I  Her  lofty  courfer  in  the  court  below 
(Who  his  majeftic  rider  feems  to  know). 
Proud  of  his  purple  trappings,  paws  the  ground. 
And  champs  the  golden  bit,  and  (preadsthe  foaa^. 

'  arottnd* 
The  queen  at  len|[th  appears :  on  either  hand 
The  brawny  gaurds  in  martial  order  f^and. 
A  fiower'd  cymarr,  with  golden  fringe  (he  wore  t 
And  at  her  back  a  golden  quiver  bwe; 
Her  -flowing  hair  a  golden  caul  rdlraini ; 
A  golden  clafp  the  Tyrian  robe  foftains. 
Then  young  Afcanius,  with  k  fprighfly  grace, 
^ads  oo  tm  Trojan  jrouth  to  view  the  chafe* 
But  far  above  the  reft  in  beauty  (bines 
The  great  JE^eas,  when  the  ttoop  he  joins  t 
Like  fair  Apollo,  when  he  leaves  the  irbl^ 
Of  wintery  Xanthus,  and  the  Lycian  coaft : 
when  to  his  native  Delos  he  reforts. 
Ordains  the  dances,  and  renews  the  f^Knts : 
Where  painted   Scythians,  qux*d  with  Crettu) 

bands, 
Before  the  joyful  altan  join  their  hands* 
HimCelf,  on  Cynthul  walkitig,  fees  b^los^ 
The  mierry  madnefs'of  the  (kcred  (how. 
Oreen  wreaths  of  bays  (^  length  of  hair  enclo(e  ^  . 
A  goMen  i^let  binds  his  (kw(ul  bro^s ; 
His  quiver  founds  s  not  lets  the  prince  is  iben 
In  manly  prelbnce  pr  in  lofty  mein.  [(^at 

Now  had  they  reach'd  the  hills,  and  ftorm*d  tlsg^ 
Of  favage  besfts  in  dens^  their  laft  retreat ; 
fieiiii 
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The  crj  intfioet  the  aiountaiil-gQtts ;  tbcy  bound 
From  rock  to  rock,  and  keep  the  craggy  ground  : 
i^uite  otherwife  the  ftags,  a  trembling  train,  f 
In  herds  uniingled,  fcour  the  duf^y  plain ;  > 

And  a  long  chafe,  in  open  vie w«  maintain.         j 
The  glad  Aicanius,  as  his  courier  guides, 
Spurs  thro*  the  vdk,  and  th^fe  and  thofe  outrides. 
}ii   hnrfeN  tl  nksand  (ides  are  forced  to  feel 
Ihe  clanking  lath,  and  goring  of  the  fteeL 
^patiently  ^c  views  the  feeble  prey, 
'^ilhmg  fume  uobler  l>«ai^  U)  crol's  his  way ; , 
And  rather  would  the  tu(ky  boar  attend. 
Or  (ee  the  tawny  lion  downward  bend.        [(kies : 
Mean  time  the  gathering  clouds  obfcure  the 
I[rom  pole  to  pole  the  forky  lightning  flies; 
^e  rattling  thunder  rolls:  and  Juno  pours 
A  wintry  deluge  down,  and  founding  ihowers* 
The  company  ilifpers*d,  to  coverts  ride, . 
And  feek  the  homely  cots,  or  mountains  hollow 
The  rapid  rains,  dcfcendiog  from  the  hills,     [fide. 
To  rolling  torrents  raife  the  creeping  rills. 
The  queen  and  prince,  as  love  or  fortune  guides. 
One  com.9ion  cavern  iu  her  bofom  hides. 
Th^  liril  the  trembling  eanh  the  (ignal  gave ; 
And  flalbing  fires  enlighten  all  the  cave : 
i^ell  from  below,  and  Juno  from  above. 
And  howling  nymphs  were  confcious  to  their  love. 
Frop  this  ill-omen*d  hour,  in  time  arofe 
Debate  and  death,  and  all  tucceeding  woes. 
The  q'oeen,  wboq)  fenfe  of  hunour  could  not  move, 
^O  longer  made  a  focret  ot  her  love ; 
^ut  caird  it  marriage,  by  that  fpecious  name 
To  veil  the  crime,  and  fantilify  the  Ihame. 
The  loud  repoit  through  Libyan  cities  goes; 
Fame,  th^  greaw  ill,  from  fmall  beginnings  grows. 
Swift  from  the  fuft  ;  and  every  moment  brings 
iMew  vigour  to  her  flights  ^cw  pinions  to  her 
Soon  grows  the  pigmy  to  gigantic  flze  :      [wings. 
Her  feet  on  earth,  her  forehead  in  the  flties : 
£nrag*d  againll  ihc  god>  revengeful  earth 
^roducM  u^r  lail  of  the  Titanian  birth. 
Swifi  in  her  walk,  more  fwift  her  winged  bafte : 
A  piuniUQus  phautom,  horrible  and  vaft ; 
As  many  plumes  as  raife  her  lofty  flight. 
So  many  piercing  eyes  enlarge  her  light : 
Alillions  of  Qpeniqg  mouths  to  tame  l^long  ; 
And  every  iDuutb  isiuriiilhM  with  a  tongue 
And  round  with  liflcning  ears  the  flying  plague 

is  hung. 
She'fllb  the  peaceful  upjverfe  with  cries; 
>Io'rtiinib  rs  t-vcr  dole  her  waketul  eyes. 
By  d«fcy  iron)  Jofty  towers  her  Iw.icl  {he  fliows : 
An4  li^it^uds,  through  trembling  crowds  difaftrous 

uc\\s 
With  touri  Infqrmers  haunts,  and  royal  fpies, 
This  d*  RC  relates,  iior  don--  Il*f  feigns;  apd  min- 

gks  Tutl^  u  jth  iic5. 
Talk  is  ntj  Dufi.efs  ;  a».d  her  chi^f  dpllght 
To  tell  01  ^*iud  g!t>^,»ndcHulc  aftVight 
She  fills  ^he  peopled  cajk  wli]!  Dido'^  name ; 
who,  lo'    to  lionour,  and  vhe  i'eq'.e  of  fliame, 
y^dn;  t^  i.io  hrr  thrpne  and  nuptial  bed 
A  wandcriqg  gueft,  who  froa*  hi>  country  fled: 
M'hqle  diys  with  him  ii:e  paflc^  ip  Udighu ; 
And  wafttsln  luxuiy  long  wuter  nights, 
f  Qn^etililof  her  fame,  and  royal  iiMft  : 
PjUc'lvM  ill  f  ftfe^  ab^ndonM  (o  jiej  ^ug. 


aguer 


The  goddeis  widely  4l«eftd•t^:l0ttd  I  , 

And  flies  at  length  to  king  Hiarba*s  court. 

When  firft  pofleisM  with  this  anwelcome  newSy 

Whon>  did  be  not  of  men  and  gods  accule  ? 

This  prince,  from  ravifli*d  Oaramantis,  bom, 

A  hundred  temples  did  with  fpoils  awn, 

Ap  AmmoD*s  honour,  hit  celeftial  Are, 

A, hundred  altars  fed  with  wakeful  fire ; 

And  through  his  vaft  dominions  priefts  offdaiii*d« 

Whofe  watchful  care  theiie  holy  rites  maiauin^d* 

The   gates  and  coiomnt   were    with   garbndt 

.  crown'd, 
And  blood  of  vidiro  beafls  enrich  the  ^ronad!* 

He,  when  he  heard  a  fugitive  could  move 
The  Tjrrian  princes,  who  disdainM  his  love, 
Hih  bread  with  fury  born*d,  hii  eyes  with  fire  ; 
Mad  with  defpair,  impatient  with  defire. 
Then  on  the  facred  altars  pouring  wine, 
Hf  thus  with  prayers  iroplorM  his  lire  divine; 
Great  Jove,  propitious  to  the  Moorifli  race. 
Who  feafl  on  painted  beds,  with  offerings  grace 
Thy  temples,  and  adore  thy  power  divine 
With  blood  of  vi^tms, and  with  fparkling  wine; 
Seeft  thou  not  this  ?  or  do  we  fear  in  vaw 
Thy  boafted  thunder,  and  thy  thoughtlels  ^eigB  I 
Do  thy  broad  hands  the  forky  lightnincs  lasoe« 
Thine    are   the    bolts,   or  the    blind   work  «f 

chance ; 
A  wandering  woman  builds,  within  our  ftat% 
A  little  town  bought  at  an  eafy  rate ; 
She  pays  me  homage,  and  my  grants  albv 
A  yarrow  fpace  of  Libyan  lands  to  pk>«c^- 
Yet,  fcorniug  me,  by  paffioo  blindly  led^ 
Admits  a  banifliM  Trojan  to  her  bed  t 
And  now  this  other  Paris,  with  bis  train 
Of  conqaerM  cowards,  muft  in  Afric  reign '.  (M ) 
(Whom,  what  they  are,  their  looks  and  garb  coi»- 
Their  locks  with  oil  perfumed, their  Libyan  drefik) 
He  takes  the  fpoil,  enjoys  the  princely  dame  ; 
And  I,  rejected  I,  adore  an  empty  name« 

His  vow%  in  haughty  terms,  he  thus  piefinr*!!. 
And  held  his  altars  horns  t  the  mighty  thondexer 

heard. 
Then  «ai£  his  eyes  on  Carthage,  where  he  fimnd 
The  luftful  pah",  in  lawleis  pkafure  drowned* 
Wfl  in  their  loves,  infenlible  of  fluune. 
And  both  forgetful  of  their  better  fame. 
He  calls  Cylienius ;  and  the  god  attends  ; 
By  whom  his  o^enacing  copamaud  he  iendt : 
Go,  mount  the  weflern  winds,  and  cleave  the  ^y% 
Then,  with  a  fwift  defcent,  to  Carthage  fly : 
There  find  the  Trojan  chief,  who  wafiet  ha  daya 
In  flocht'ul  riot  and  inglorious  eafe. 
Nor  minds  the  future  city,  giv^nby  fate ; 
To  him  this  meflagf  from  my  mouth  relate  : 
Not  fu,  fair  Venus  hqp*d«  when  twice  (he  won 
Thy  life  with  prayers ;  npt  promisM  fuch  a  (oi^ 
Her's  was  a  hero,  deftin'd  to  cominand 
A  martial  face;  and  rule  the  Latian  land. 
Who  n^ould  his  ancient  lice  trom  Teucer  draWt 
Aiul.  on  the  conquered  MfotlA,  impofe  the  law. 
l*  ^  I  jry  cannot  qaove  a  mind  fo  mean. 
Nor  future  praifc  fron\  fading  pl^fure  weaa, . 
Yet  why  thoul^  he  defraud  his  fon  of  fame  ; 
And  ;>riulge  the  Romans  their  immortal  nafoe  I 
What  are  his  vain  defigns?  what  hopes  he  i 
Frdm  (lis  long  lioyering  pn  a  l^$i^.ihQre  i 
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Itenrdleis  t»  ledaoB  Kis  honour  lofti 
And  for  his  race  to  gain  th*  Anfoniaa  coaft  I 
Kd  him  with  fp^ed  the  Tyrian  cottit  forCakfc ; 
With  this  command  the  flumbering  warrior  wake 

Heri^es  obeyt ;  with  golden  pinions  binds 
His  flying  £eet,  and  mounts  the  weftem  winds : 
And  whether  o*er  the  feas  or  earth  he  flies, 
With  rapid  force  they  bear  him  doiyn  the  ikies. 
But  firft  he  grafps  viithin  his  awful  hand, 
IThe  mark  of  fovereign  power,  his  magic  wand : 
With. this  he  draws  die  ghofts£rom  hollow  gra'ves. 
With,  this  he  drives  them   down   the  Stjgian 

waves; 
With  this  he  (eals  in  deep  the  wakeful  fight ; 
Aod«yefl,  though  dos*d  in  death,  reftoresto  light. 
Thus  arm*d,  the  god  begins  his  airy  race,    [({pace. 
•  And  drives  the  racking  clouds  along  the  'liquid 
Now  fees  the  tops  of  Atlas,  as  he  flies, 
Wli^fe  .brawny  hack  fupports  the  ftarry  (kies ; 
Atlas,  whofe  head,  with  piny  forefts  crownM, 
Is  beaten  by  the  winds,  with  toggy  vapours  bound. 
Snows  hide  his  ihoulders;  from  beneath  his  chin 
The  founts  of  reding  dreams  their  race  begin : 
A  beard  of  ice  on  his  large  brealt  depends : 
^ere,  poisM  upon  his  wings,  the  god  defcends : 
Then,  refled  thus,  he  from  the  towering  height 
f  Ifcng'd  downward,  with  precipitated  flight  t 
I«iglKts  on  the  Teas,  and  fliims  along  the  flood : 
As  water-foul,  who  feek  their  fiihy  food, 
Lefs,  ind  yet  lefs,  to  diftant  profpc^  ihow. 
By  turns  they  dance  aloft,  and  dive  below : 
Jtike  thefe,  the  fteerage  of  his  wings  he  plies,        ^ 
.And  near  the  furfice  of  the  water  flies ; 
Till^  having  p«is'd  the  feas,  and  crof$*d  the  fands, 
He  clos'd  his  wings,  and  Aoop*d  on  Libyan  lands : 
Where  ih^pberds  once  were  hous'd  in  homely 
(heds,  [beads. 

Vow  towers   within  the  clouds    advance  their 
Arriving  there,  he  found  the  Trojan  prince 
New  ramparts  raifing  for  the  town*s  defence  i 
A  jmrple  fcarf,  with  gold  embroidered  o*er 
((^een  X>idf>*s  gift),  about  his  wafte  he  wore ; 
Aiwprd  with  glittering  gems  dtverflfy*d. 
For  omaqiicat,  not  nfe,  hung  idly  by  his  fide. 
Then  thu^  with  winged  words,  the  god  began 
(Reittming  his  own  £ape)  :  Degenerate  man, 
Thoii  woqia«i*s  property,  what  mak*ll  thou  here, 
Thefe  foreign  walls  and  Tyrian  towers  to  rear? 
Forgetful  <2  thy  own  ?  All-powerful  Jove, 
Who  fways  the  world  below,  and  heaven  above. 
Has  lent  me  down,  with  this  fevere  command : 
What  means  thy  lingering  in  the  Libyan  land  ! 
4f  glory  cannot  mpve  a  mind  fo  mean. 
Nor  future  praife,  from  flitting  pleafure  wean, 
;  Regard  the  fortunes  of  thy  tiimg  heir ; 
The  promis'd  crown  1^  ypung  Afcanios  wear ; 
To  whom  tV  Aufimian  fceptre  and  the  ftate 
Of  RogGie*9  imperial  name  is  ownM  by  fatp. 
So  (poke  tb^^od ;  and  t'peaking  took  his  flight, 
I^vdlv^d  in  clouds;  and  vanilhM  out  of  fi|^ht. 

The  pious  prince  was  fei^'d  with  fudden  fear ; 

Mute  was  his  tongue,  and  upright  Hood  his  hair ; 

RevolvTTtg  in  his  mind  the  ftern  command. 

He  loogs  to  fly,  and  lothes  the  charming  land. 

.'What  Ihouy  hefay,  or  how  liiould  be  l>egin, 

[  JRThat  courle,  alas  I  remains,  to  fteer  between 

TV  9^«0d^  l^f^f  ftn4  tho  pow  Aiiil  t^ww  I 
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This  way,  and  Unt^  be  tm»1dr«iildant«ttad. 
And  «U  expedients  tries  and  none  can  find : 
FixM  on  the  deed,  but  doubtful  of  the  means ; 
Ai'ter  lone  thought  to  this  advice  he  leans  i 
Three  chiefe  he  calls,  commands  them  to  reptir 
The  fleet,  and  (hip  their  men  with  filent  care  s 
Some  plaufible  pretence  he  bids  thsm  find. 
To  colom'  what  in  fecret  he  defign'd. 
Himfelf,mean  time,  the  fofteft  hoas' would  choe(e» 
Before  the  love^k  hidy  heard  the  sews; 
And  ropve  her  tender  mind;  by  flow  degfeti; 
1*0  fuffer  what  the  fovereign  power  decrees  s 
Jove  will  infpire  him,  wh^,  and  what  to  fay. 
They  hear, with  pleafure,  and  with  hafte  obey« 

But  fooo  the  queen  perceives  tlie  thin  di%qifel 
(What  arts  can  blind  a  jeabte  womBa*s  eyes  i) 
She  was  the  firft  to  find  the  fecret  firaud. 
Before  thefatal.news  was  blas*d  abroad: 
Love  the  .firft  motions  of  the  lover  hears, 
Quick  to  prefage,  and  ev*n  in  fa£ety  fe«n. 
Nor  impious  fame  was  wanting,  to  report 
The  flftips  repaired ;  the  Trojans  thick  reibrt. 
And  pu^pofe  to  foifake  %ha  Tyriaa  court. 
Frantic  with  fear,  impatient  of  the  wound. 
And  impotent  of  mind,  (he  roves  the  city  round  i 
Lefs  wild  the  Bacchanalian  dames  appear,- 
When,  from  afax,  their  nightly  god  they  hear, 
Aa\  howl  about  the  hills,  and  Ibaka  the  wfta*  j 

thy  fpear. 
At  length  ftie  finds  the  dear  perfidious  man, 
prevents  his  formed  etcufe,  and  thus  began  s 
Bafe  and  ungrateM,  could  you  hope  to  fly, 
And  un4i£cover*d  *fcape  a  lover's  eye  }    - 
Koi*.  could  my  kindne(s  your  compaffion  move,    • 
Nor  plighted  vows,  not  dearer  bands  of  k>ve  ? 
Or  is  the  death  of  a  defpairing  queen 
Not  worth  preventing, though  too  weUfbrrfeen^ 
£v*n  when   the  wintery  winds  command  yovr 

flay. 
You  dare  the  tempeft,  and  defy  the  fea. 
Falfc  as  you  are,  fuppofe  vou  were  not  bound 
To  lands  unknown,  ann  foreign  eoafts  to  found ; 
Were  Troy  reftor*d,  and  Priam's  happy  retgn. 
Now  durft  you  tempt,  for  *1  joy,  iht  j »ig*ijg  main  ? 
See  whom  you  fly ;  am  i  the  foe  you  (hun  ? 
Now,  by  thufe  holy  vows  fo  late  begun. 
By  this  right  hand  (fince  1  have  nothing  move 
To  challenge,  but  the  faith  you  gave  bdfore), 
I  beg  you  by  thele  tears  too  truly  flied, 
By  the  new  pleafures  of  our  nuptial  bed ; 
If  ever  Dido,  when  you  moft  were  kind. 
Were  pleating  in  your  eyes,  or  touched  your  mind  i^ 
By  thefe  my  prayers,  if  prayers  may  yet  have  place;, 
Pity  the  fortunes  of  a  falling  raee. 
For  you  I  have  provok'd  a  tyrant's  hate ; 
Incens'd  the  Libyan  and  the  Tyrian  ftate ; 
For  you  jilone  I  fuffer  in  my  fame ; 
Bereft  of  honour,  and  exposed  to  (hame : 
Whom  have  I  now  to  truft  r  (ungrateful  gueft ! 
1  hat  only  name  remains  of  all  the  reft  1) 
What  have  I  left,  or  whither  can  I  fly ; 
Muft  I  Httend  Pygmalion's  cruelty  ? 
Or  till  Hiitrbas  Qi  ill  in  triumph  lead 
A  quetn,  that  proudly  frornM  his  profer'd  bed? 
Had  you  delerr'd,  at  Icaft,  your  hafty  flie^ht,      "J 
And  Uft  behind  loroe  fjlcdt^eof  our  delight,        > 
Some  bi^  to  Ui^fs  the  mqther's  mottXD&I  $ght  ;3 
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Whore^a&Mi  Hi^tiespbft  his  Itifch^r^f  £Mct{ 
I  flviaiiaot'tibQB  tom^km^  «o  line  bevft 
Of  aU  Af^MiiMad^Qribe  vkolly^^l 
Mitfit  pius'd  tlie  ^ucm ;  ■<iaMV*dihdbddf^«'> 

XyJove^jfioflUMod;  nor  fufer'd  Ion  to  rife,  V 
Though  heaving  in  Ins  iiearts  «ad  tbos  at  I 
iragch  rqilici :  J 

Fkir  queen,  3K»i  never  fiao  «ooixgb  ««pea(t« 
Tour  ^ouvdkfii  £urours»  or  I  ewn  my  debt  I 
Kor  caanay  onnd  ibrgat  Ciisa*S'tiani€, 
While  irital  bf«a«h  iolfkircs  jcfaisaioitaiinMBe. 
Thip  only  lee  me  Ipeak  in  nay  d«^coce ; 
C  never  hop'd  alecsct  flight  from  hence  i 
Moob  left  pietcnded  to  the  iaevfiil  eleia 
Of  facred  — prifU,  tx  a  hnflMuu^s  name. 
For  if  indulgent  heawen  would  leevc  4ne  6ee, 
And  not  iubnut  niy  Ixfic  to  filters  decree. 
My  chdce  ,w9iild  lead  4ae  to  ti«e  Trojiin  fliage, 
Thole  reiicf  to  neyietr^rheir  dut  edore; 
And  Fkiam*a  nun*d  palace  te  rellore. 
Ifeit  now  the  Delphian  orade  commandf. 
And  (ale  invites  me  to  the  JLatian  lands. 
Tbat  is  1^  piDaii*d  place  te  which  I  ftecr, 
And  aU-my  iiews  aie  terminated  there, 
ttyod,  a  Tynan,  and  a  Granger  bom, 
V^iifc  mwih  aad  towcie  »  Libyan  town  adorn  | 
^Vhy  may  not  we,  like  you  a  foreign  race, 
Ijke  yon lieek flieUer  in  aibreign  place? 
As  often  as  the  night  oblcores  the  ikies 
With  humid  tedes,  or  twinkling  ftarsarife^ 
Anchifes*  imgry  ghoft  in  dreams  appears, 
Chides  my  delay,  and  fills  my  fool  vith  leafs; 
And  yonng  Aicanius  ju^y  may  complain, 
IQf  httdefraaded  fate,  and  deAin*d  reign. 
3iv*n  now  the  herald  of  the  gods  appcar*d, 
'Wiking  I  law  him,  and  his  mefiage  heard. 
Trem  Jeve  he  cam^commiflionM,  beairnly  bright 
With  radiant  beams,  and  manifeft  to  (Ight. 
The  iendcr  and  the  lent,  I  both  atteft. 
Theie  walls  he  entered,  and  thofe  words  eaprefs^d : 
Faiir  ^aecn,  oppeie  not  what  the  go^  com- 

maM; 
FoftM  by  my  i»x^  I  leave  your  happy  land. 
Thus  while  he  Ipoke,  already  Ifae  began, 
WMi  ^aftiing  eyes,  to  view  the  guilty  man  t 
ftom  head  to  foot  fureey*d  bis  perfon  o*er, 
Kor  longer  theie  outrageous  threats  forbore  : 
Falfe  as  thou  art,  and  more  than  iaUie,  forfwom ; 
Kot  fprung  from  npble  blood,  nor  godde£i.bom, 
Bnt  hewn  from  harden'd  entrails  of  a  rock ; 
And  rough  Hyrcaoian  tigers  gave  thee  fudc 
Why  (hould  1  fawn  ?  what  have  I  worfe  foiiear  ?'} 
Did  he  once  io^,  or  lent  a  liftenjng  car ;  V 

2igb*d  when  Iiobb*d,  or  &ed  one  kindly  teer  ?  J 
aB  fymptoms  of  a  baft  ungrateful  mind, 
So  foul,  that  which  is  wori'e,  'tis  hard  to  find* 
Of  num*s  injuftice,  why  (bould  I  complain  } 
The  gods,  and  Jore  (limfelf,  behold  i(i  Taiii 
Triumphant  Ueafon,  ^et  no  thunder  flies : 
Kor  Juno  views  my  wrongs  with  equal  eyes ; 
Faithleb  is  earth,  and  iaitblefs  are  ^be  ikies  1 
JaAice  is  Aed,  and  truth  is  now  no  more ; 
{^▼*d  the fliipwreck*d exHe  on  my ftore : 
With  needful  food  his  hungry  Trojans  fod  4 
4  |f*|^  <be  Mutor  :^  9^  throaf  im4  b«d^ 


Fool  that  I  y 

The  Kft,i  ftor*dan<l  rigg*d  hisruiBaAielu 
Irave.lMvt:  A geds cpm— nd >he  pltedi i 
And  makes  iieiyennocefiacy  i»4isdnii| 


} 


Now  d^fciaa  iota,  and  sww  Uie  Delian  fed. 
Now  tiermes  isemploy'd  &om  Jove'a  nbede. 
To  warn  him  hence ;  aeif  die  peaoefiil  Aate 
Of  hea^nasdy  powers  were  {sach*d  with  hnmt 
Butgo;  thyflightaoionfer  Idfllain;         f£uei 
Goitek  thy  psomism  kingdom  throngh  thenMU 
Vet,  if  the  beawns  wdl  liear  my  piens  feer, 
Thf  foithkis  wanes,  not  half  fo  folfe  as  thou. 
Or  fecret  faods,  ihall  fepulchces  afibid 
To  thy  pooud^vcflcls  end  their  petjnrld  ieid» 
ThnnihaltihMi  call  onintur*d  IHda'*  naaie  s 
Didp/haM  come, in  a  black ruiph«y  flame; 
W|ien  4kat)i  has  none  fUOeiv'd  her  mortai( 

frames 
Shall  fmile  to  fee  the  traitor  vainly  weep; 
Her  engiy  ghoil,  ari^  ^na  the  deep. 
Shall  haunt  thee  waking,  and  diftnrb  thy  iaep.  j 
Ac  leait  my  fliade  thy  pnniihment  flMdl  know ; 
And  fame  ^udl  fpiead  the  plta6ng  newsbdoww 

Abruptly  here  ihe  Hopi :  then  tuiws  away 
Her  loathinff  eyes,  and  ihnns  the  fight  ef  day. 
Ama9*d  hexood,  rewolsinc  in  his  Mind 
Whatipecch  to  frpime,  and  what  excuie  to  fioi« 
Her  foarful  maids  their  fointing  miitxeCsled; 
And  foftiy  laid  her  on  her  ivpry  bed. 

But  good  JCneas,  though  be  much  defiiM 
To  give  that  pity,  which  her  grief  reipur'd. 
Though  much  ^  moum*d  aeid  labeur'd  with  hb 
RefolT*d  at  length,  obeys  d»e  will  of  Jove:  {km^ 
iteriews  his  forees  ;  they  with  early  C|M 
Unmoor  their  veflels,  and  for4ea  prepare. 
The  fleet  is  fooo  afloat^  in  all  iu  pride ; 
And  well^aulkM  gallies  in  the  harbdur  nde* 
Th^n  oaks  for  oars  they  feli*d  ;  or,  as  they  ftoal 
Of  its  green  erms  def|MMTdthe  growing  wood» 
Studious  of  flight :  the  beach  ii  co«er'do*er 
With  Trojen  bands  thatWacken  all  the  flioM; 
On  etery  lide  are  feen,  ddeendiAg  dowm, 
Thick  fwarmsof-foldieis.loaden  Ccomthe  town^ 
Thus,  in  battalia,  match  embodied  ants, 
Feared  of  winter,  end  of^ituf*  wants, 
T  iorade  the  core,  and  to  their  cells  coo««f 
The  plundered  forage  of  their  yellow  pref  . 
The  f;»ble  troops,  »U>ng  the  oarro«r  tActi, 
Scarce  beajr  the  weighty  burden  on  their  beets* 
Some  fet  their  ihoulden  on  the  nenderovs  grain  ;^ 
Some  guard  the  ipoil;  fome  lalh  the  l«gfinsL 
train;  f 

All  ply  their <e«enU4aiks,  end  efual  •ellftiflaiii  J| 
Wh«^  pangs  thet6oder  bre«ft  or  Dido  tore. 
When,  froDi  the  tower,  ihtf  faw  ifkt  cover'd  IboM ; 
And  heard  the^toiiu  ef  fodors  kom  afor, 
Miz'd  with  the  murenofs  el  the  wattf^  mmi 
AI|.powerfui  love,  what  thanges  eanrf  thou  cedfer 
In  human  hearts,  iubje#ed  4o  thy  laws  I 
Once  more  her  haughty  (bnl  the  tyrant  he*dt^ 
To  prayers  and  ^ean  AibmiflSoQS  fhe  defoebdlr 
No  ^ENSMle  arts  or  aidt  flirt  Ikih.  i^ntry'd. 
Nor  ceuafels  uneipk>r*d,  before  die  dyVl. 
Look,  Anna,  look  i  the  Ttojanscrowd  to  ^ : 
They  fpread  their  canras^  and  their  anchors  ^t^a 
The  dioutiog  crew,  their  ihips  with  garlands  biSf 
iBY«k«  ^foa-S9<^  aadMs«4hi  mg^ 
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wc»r, 
Mr  tfipd^r  lovl  lu(4  bet n  foreiviiniM  to  bear. 
^t  dQ  not  you  my  laft  requcft  deny. 
With  yo^^perfi^imis  ipan  your  int^reft  try ; 
And  briug  me  oewi,  if  I  inuft  Hrt  or  dj|^. 

JQU  wi:  to  iayourhe,  yoii  alone  can  find 
h^  jiwk  receues  of  bit  imnoft  mind : 
%n  ill  hii  tmfiy  fecreu  you  haye  part, 
Aiid  know  tbe  ibit  approacbei  to  his  heart. 
Hade  tbeo,  and  humbly  feck  my  haughty  foe ; 
Tell  biip,  1  did  not  with  the  Orecians  go ; 
Nor  jli4  my  #eet  agAnft  his  friends  empioy, 
Nor  fwore  th^  ruin  of  yabappy  Troy ; 
Nor  moVd  vith  hands  profane  his  lather^s  dni » 
VHiy  /bould  he  then  rejeA  a  fltft  fo  juft  I 
Whom  does  he  ibun,  aad  vhtther  ^ould  he  fly  ^ 
|2ap  he  this  1^,  thia  only  prayer  deny  It 
jjtt  \im  at  leaft  his  dai^rous  ftight  delay. 
Wait  better  winds,  and  hope  ^  calmer  fea. 
The  sttptiab  he  difclaims,  I  urge  no  more ; 
X^et  him  purine  the  promised  JUitian  fiiore. 
Admrt  delay  i#  all  I  a(k  him  now, 
A  panljB  o£  grief,  an  interval  f;om  woe ; 
Till  my  ioft  foul  be  teaiper'd  to  fttft^in 
Accnft(NQ*d  forrows,  auid  inur*d  to  pain, 
tf  you  in  pity  grant  this  one  requel^, 
My  death  IhiOl  glut  t^ir  hatred  of  hisbseaft. 
CThis  jpoomfttl  nleflage  pious  Anna  bears, 
Aad  Seconds,  with  her  own,  her  filler's  tears : 
^ut  all  her  arts  are  ftill  emplovM  in  vi^; 
i^ain  iie  comes,  and  is  refus'4  i^gaip.       (move ; 
His  bar4en*d  heart  nor  prayers  nor  threateiyngs 
Fate,  and  the  god,  had  ftopp'd  his  ears  to  love. 

M  when  the  winds  their  airy  quarrel  try, 
TnftUag  from  every  qparter  of  the  iky,  ' 
This  way  and  that,  the  mopntain  oak  they  bend, 
His  bonghs  they  (hatter,  and  his  branchy  rend ; 
With  leaires  and  faUlig  maft  they  fpread  the 
/The  boUow  valleys  echo  to  the  found ;      [ground, 
Unmev*d,  the  royal  plant  their  fury  mocks, 
Or,  &aken.  Uingi  more  clpfely  to  tbe  rocks  i 
Far  as  he  moots  his  towering  head  on  high, 
^deep  jn  earth  his  fix'd  fbundations  lie : 
No  M  tilorm  the  Trojan  hero  bears; 
Thick  menaces  and  loud  complaints  he  heart, 
And  bandy'd  word$  ftill  beating  on  his  ears. 
4Kgiis,  groans,  and  tears,  proclaim  )»is  inward  pains. 
But  the  firm  purpofe  of  his'beart  remains. 

Tie  wretched  oueen,  purfoM  by  cruf  1  late, 
^gins  at  length  the  light  of  heaven  to  hate, 
And  loaths  to  Uve :  then  dire  portents  (he  fieet. 
To  baften  on  the  death  her  foul  decrees ; 
Strang  to  felftte :  for  when,  before  the  Ihrine^ 
She  pours,  in  Sacrifice,  the  purple  wiiie. 
The  pnrple  wine  is  tum*d  to  putrid  blood. 
And  the  white  offcr'd  milk  converts  to  mud. 
This  dire  prefage,  to  her  alone  reveal'd. 
From  all,  and  ev'n  her  fitter,  (he  conceal'd. 
A  marbfi^  temple  ftood  within  the  grove, 
iacred  to  death,  and  to  her  murderM  love ; 
Th«t  honoured  chapel  (be  had  hung  around 
•Withfuowy  fleeces;  and  with  garlands  crown*^ : 
-Oft,  when  fte  vifited  this  lonely  dome, 
Strange  yoices  tflned  from  her  huft>and's  tomb : 
She^&>ught  (he  heard  him  fummon  her  away, 
Javitt  her  to  his  grave,  and  diide  herftay«   -^ 
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Ifouriy  'bb  h»and,.wto,  trilh  «  h^H^f  amit. 

The  Colitary  (Jcreech-powl  ftrains  her  throat : 
And  on  a  chimney's  top,  or  tuaret^s  belglit, 
Vyith  fongs  obfceoe,  difturbs  the  fiicm:^  of  the 

night. 
Be&des,  oki  prophecies  augment  herfitart. 
And  (lern  .£nea8  in  her  dreams  appears 
Difdainful  as  by  day :  (he  feems  alone 
To  wander  in  her  fleep,  through  wavs  oq^uiowi^ 
Guidlels  and  dark  :  or,  in  a  d^ert  plain. 
To  feok  herfubje^s,  and  to  feek  in  vain. 
Like  Pentheus,  when,  diftra^ed  with  his  fiear. 
He  faw  two  funs,  and  double  Thebes  appear  > 
Or  mpd  Oreftes,  when  his  mother's  ghoft 
Full  in  his  face  infernal  torches  tofsM ; 


And  (hook  her  (naky  locks :  he  (huos  the  fight,  • 
Flies  o!er  liie  ftage,  fiirpris^d  with  OKictai  fright; 


I 


The  fi^ics  guard  |he  door,  and  intercept  his  J 
flight. 
How,  flnking  underneath  a  load  of  grief. 
From  death  alone  (he  feeks  her  laft  reOef : 
The  time  and  means  refolv'd  within  herbreaft,-' 
She  to  her  mournful  Oder  thns  addrefs^d, 
(DifiTembiing  hope,  her  clon4x  ^'mit  flie  ciean^ 
And  a  fal(e  vi|rcnic  in  her  dyes  appeart^ : 
Rejoice,  flie  ^id,  inftru^ed  from  above^ 
My  lover  I  (hall  gain,  or  lofc  my  love. 
Nifk  rifing  Atlas,  next  the  falling  fun^ 
Long  tracks  of  Ethiopian  climates  ruA  f 
There  a  MaiTylian  prince^  I  Have  fouad^ 
Honoured  for  age,  for  magic  arts  reoown*^^ 
Th^  He^erian  temptt  was  her  trufted  cai«  ; 
^ Twas  flie  fupply'd  the  wakeful  dragon's  fr^e^ 
She  poppy4eed8  in  honey  tangjht  to  H^p, 
Reclaim*d  his  rage,  and  footh^d  him  into  fle^ 
She  watchVt  the  golden  fruit ;  her  charms  onbiQ^ 
The  chains  of  love,  or  fit  them  on  the  mind. 
She  fiops  the  torrents,  leaves  Che  channel  dry; 
Repels  the  (tars,  and  backward  bears  the  iqr*' 
The  yawning  earth  rebellows  to  her  call. 
Pale  ghofts  afcend,  and  monntain  aflies  (A> 
Witnefs,  ye  gods,  apd  thou  my  better  paw^ 
How  lothe  I  am  to  try  this  impious  art  4 
Within  the  fecret  court  with  filenc  care, 
Ete€t  a  lofty  pile^  exposed  in  air ; 
Hans  on  the  topmofl  part  the  Trojan  veft, 
^poils)  arms,  and  prefentsof  my  faithleis  guefl;: 
Next,  under  thefe,  the  bridal  bed  be  plac^<i^ 
Where  f  my  ruin-in  hi»  arms  embracxi : 
All  relics  of  the  wretch  are  doom*d  to  fire. 
For  fo  the  prieftefs  and  her  charms  require. 
Thus  far  (he  fald,  and  farther  fpeech  forbeaia^ 
A  moKtal  palene(^  in  her  face  anpears : 
Yet  the  mi(tni(lle&  Anna  could  not  find 
The  ferret  funeral  in  thefe  rites  defignM, 
Nor  thought  fo  dire  a  rage  poflfefsM  ber  midd. 
Unknowing  of  a  train  conceal'd  fo  well, 
She  fearM  no  worfe  tiian  when  Sichsnij;  ftUt 
Therefore  obeys.    Thp  fatal  pile  they  near 
Within  the  fecret  court,  exposed  in  air. 
The  cloven  holms  and  pints  are  heap'd  on  higb^ 
And  garlands  on  the  hollow  fpaces  lie. 
Sad  cyprefs,  vervain,  yew,  compofe  the  wreath. 
And  every  baleful  green  denoting  dea^ 
The  queen,  dcterminM  to  the  fatal  deed,  "^ 

The  (polls  and  fword  he  left,  in  order  fpread  t     > 
And  ate  man's  image  on  the  nuptial  he^        J|. 
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And  now,  (the  fiiered  ahm  phc*d  anmod) 
The  priefteCs  enters,  with  her  hair  unbound, 
And   thrice    invokes  the    pow*rs    below 

ground. 
Kight,  Erebus,  and  Chaos,  (he  proclaims, 
And  threetold  Hecate,  with  her  hundred  names. 
And  three  Dianas :  next  ihe  fprinkles  round. 
With    fei)!n*d    Avernian    drops,    the    haUow*d 

ground: 
Culls  b^iry  fiinples,  foood  by  Phcebe's  light, 
"With  brazen  6ckles  reapM  at  noon  of  night. 
Then  mize^  bait  ful  juices  in  the  bowl. 
And  cuts  the  forehead  of  a  new-bom  foal ; 
Bi>bbing  the  mother*s  love.    The  deftin*d 
Observes,  affitttiig  at  the  rites  obfcene  t  » 
A  leavened  cake,  in  her  devoted  hands 
She  holds,  and  next  the  bigheft  altar  ftands: 
^)De  tender  foot  was  (bod,  her  other  bare, 
Oirt  was  her  gatherM  gown,  and  loofe  her  hair. 
Vbas  dreisM,  flic  fummon'd,  with   her    dying 

breath, 
Tfm  beav*ns  and  planets,  confciotts  of  her  death ; 
And  every  power,  if  any  rules  above, 
1|Jlo  minds,  or  who  revenues,  injur*d  love. 

*Twas  dead  of  night,  when  weary  bodies  dofie 
TliCir  eyes  in  balmy  fleep  and  foft  repofe : 
The  winds  no  lon|^r  whif^^er  through. the  woods, 
Vor  mormurmg  tides  difturb  the  gentle  floods. 
The  flats  in  fiieat  order  nrav'd  aruund. 
And  peace,  with  downy  wings,  was  brooding  on 

•   the  ground. 
The  bocks  and  herds^  and  party  colour*d  fowl, 
Wliich  haunt  the  woods,  or  iwim  the  weedy  fM»Gil, 
Stretch*d  on  the  quiet  earth  fecurely  lay, 
Fosfetting  the  pad  labours  of  the  day. 
I  All  eUe  ofnatuie's  commoa  gift  partake ; 
Uuhappy  Dido  was  alone  awake. 
Kor  Seep,  iK>r  eafe,  the  furious  queen  can  find ; 
Sleep  fled  bei  eye&,  as  quiet  fled  her  mind. 
Defpair,  and  rage,  and  love,  divide  her  heart : 
Defpiir  and  rage  had  Come,  but  love  the  greater 
part. 
Then  thus  /he  {aid  within  her  fecret  mind : 
What  ftiall  I  do  ;  what  fuccour  can  I  find  i 
Become  a  fuppliant  to  Hiaiba's  pride. 
And  take  my  turn,  to  court  ai^l  be  denyM  I 
Shall  I  with  this  ungrateful  Trojan  go, 
Forfake  an  empire,  and  attend  a  foe  ? 
Htmfi^lf  I  refugM,  and  his  train  relievM  ; 
^is  true  t  but  am  I  fure  to  be  receivM  i 
Can  gratitude  in  Trojan  fouls  have  place  ? 
Laomedon  ft  ill  lives  in  ail  his  race ! 
Then,  fliaJl  1  leek  alone  the  cburiifb  crew. 
And  with  my  fleet  their  flying  tails  purlu^  } 
What  force  have  I  but  thofe,  whom  fcarce  btftfft^ 
1  drew  reiu^ant  from  their  native  fliore  ^ 
Will  they  a^ain  embark  at  my  defire. 
Once  more  iuflaiu  the  (ieas,  arid  quit  their  fe^ond 

Tyre? 
Rather  wuh  flcel  thy  guilty  breafl  invade. 
And  titke  the  (briuiic  thou  ih>fcii  haft  made. 
Your  pity,  filter,  flrll  ieducM  my  mind ; 
Or  frconded  too  wtU  what  I  dtflgnM. 
Thefe  dear.bought  pleal^res  bad  1  never  kn^wn, 
^ad  1  contiuueo  free,  and  ftiil  my  ou  n ; 
^Avoiding  iove,  1  hiid  not  tcuwl  dclpair : 
jput  flur'd»  with  lavage  beaiU,  the  cummon  air; 


} 


Ukt  tbem,  a  looely  lift  f  au|ht  Wve  kl, 
Not  moumM  the  living,  nor  difturbM  the  4ea^ 
Thefe  thoughts  flie  brooded  iolier  ambovshceiAl 
Oh  board,  the  Trojan  found  more  eafy  ret. 
Refolv*d  to  fail,  in  fleep  he  paia'd  the  night. 
And  orderM  all  things  for  hit  early  flight. 
To  whom,  once  more,  the  winged  god  appeftn 
His  former  yoothfiil  ftiien  and  fliapc  be  wears, 
AimI,  with  this  new  alarm,  invades  his  ears  t 
Sleep*ft  thoo,  O  goddefe4)oiBl  and  cant  tkns 

drown 
Thv  needful  cares,  fo  near  a  hoftile  tnwn, 
Befet  with  foes!  nor  hear'flthe  weftem  galct 
Invite  thy  paflage.  and  infpire  thy  Culs^ 
Sha  harbours  in  her  heart  a  furious  hate ; 
And  thou  flialt  find  the  dire  eifiE^  too  late  ; 
Fiz*d  on  revenge,  and  obftinate  to  die ; 
Hafle  fwiftly  hence,  while  thoo  haft  power  t»l|w 
The  fea,  with  fliips,  will  (oon  be  cover*d  o'er. 
And  blazing  flrebcaods  kindle  all  the  flxxe. 
Prevent  her  rage,  while  night  obfeores  the  ioei  ; 
And  fail  before  the  purple  mom  arife. 
Who  knows  what  hazards  thy  delay  may  bring  f 
Woman*s  «  various,  and  a  change&l  thing. 
Thus  Herme»>in  the  dream ;  tkeo  took  ha  flif^ 
Aloft  in  air  unfeeo,  and  mizM  with  night. 
Twice  wam'd  by  the  celefllal  meflenger. 
The  fiious  prince  arofe  with  faaliy  Cear  t 
Then  rous'd  his  drowfy  t#ain  without  delaj,       1 
Hafte  to  your  banks;  your  crOoked  aaclKVsf 
weigh;  f 

And  fpread  your  flying  failS)  and  flaod  to  fen.  J 
A  god  commands ;  be  flood  before  my  6glu  ; 
And  urg'd  us  once  agon  to  fpeedy  flight. 
O  facred  power,  what  power  foeVr  thou  att. 
To  thy  bleis^d  orders  1  rcfign  my  heart : 
Lead  thou  the  way ;  protect  thy  Trojan  ban^s; 
And  prqfper  the  defign  thy  wiU  commaoda. 
He  faid,  and,  drawing  forth  his  flaming  fwovd. 
His  thundering  arm  divides  the    many..twiAfl4 

cord: 
An  emulating  zeal  infpiret  his  train ; 
They  run,  they  fnatch ;  they  rufli  into  the  ai] 
With  headlong^bafte  they  leave  the  defert 
And  brufli  the  liquid  feas  with  labouring'  onn^ 

Aurora  now  had  left  her  fafl'ron  bed, 
And  beams  of  early  light  the  heavens  o^erfprea^ 
When  from  a  tower  the  queen,  with  wakeful  tjm^ 
Saw  day  point  upward  from  the  rofy  flciea: 
Sh^  lotik'd  to  leaward,  but  the  fea  was  void. 
And  fcarce  in  ken  the  failing  Ihips  defcry*d  t 
Stung  with  defpight,  and  furious  with  defpnir. 
She  flruck  her  trembling  breaft,  and  tore  kct  kaift 
And  fliall  th*  ungrateiol  traitor  go,  the  Catc^ 
My  land  forfaken,  and  my  lovebetrayM^ 
Shall  we  not  arm,  not  rufli  from  every  ftvect. 
To  ibliow,  fink,  and  bum  bis  perjurM  fleet  ^ 
Hafte  ;  haul  my  gallics  out ;  purfue  the  foe  ; 
Bring  flaming  brands ;  frt  (ad,  and  fwiitljr  mm. 
What  have  I  Laid }  Where  am  H  Fury  tnnft 
My  brain,  and  my  diftemper'd  bofom  bumi^ 
Then,  when  I  gave  my  perfon  and  my  throne. 
This  hate,  th^  rage,  had  been  more  timely  ' 
See  now  the  promised  faith,  the  vaunted  n 
The  pious  man,  who,  rufl^irg  through  the 
Prcferv'd  his  gqds,  and  to  tli  Phrygian  ' 
Tit  bHtden  of  his  feeble  (zUki  boxt : 
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JCHKI9, 

tAodd  tote-Horn  Ikkn  pieee^oiMl;  ftrow*d  is 

floods 
Hif  f«stter*d  llmbt,  or  left  exposed  in  woodt : 
2)dboy*d  his  Chcods  and  (on  \  and,  from  the 

Have  fct  the  reeking  boy  before  the  fire. 
Evenu  are  doubti'uC  which  on  battle* wait; 
Yet  where**  the  doubt  to  (buls  fecure  of  £ite  I 
Mj  Tyrinna,  at  their  injur *d  qoeen't  commaod. 
Had  to6*d  their  firet  amid  the  Trojan  band 
At  once  eitin|oiih*<l  all  the  faithiel'i  name ; 
And  I  myifel^  in  TeogeAnce  of  my  (hame,  . 
Had  fnU'n  npon  the  pile  to  mend  the  funeral 

flame. 

Thou  fun,  who  view*ft  at  once  the  world  below^ 
Tbou  Juno,  guardian  of  the  nuptial  vow, 
Thoe  Hecate;  henfkenfrem  thy  dark  abodet$ 
Ye  fiiriet,  fiends,  and  violated  godi. 
All  powers  invok*d  with  Dido*s  dying  breath,^ 
Attend  her  curies,  and  nvenge  her  death. 
If  fo  the  Fates  ordain,  and  Jove  commands, 
Th*  ungrateful  wretch  fliould  find  the.Latlan 

lands, 
xtt  let  a  race  ontam*d,  and  haughty  foes. 
His  pcaceftU  entrance  with  dire  arms  oppofe  ; 
Opprefs*d  with  numbers  in  th*  unequal  field, 
Hu  men  diicoaragM,  and  bimfelf  expeli*d ; 
Let  him  for  fuccour  fue  from  place  to  place, 
Tom  from  hisfubje^,  and  hisfon*s  embrace : 
flrft  let  him  fee  his  friends  in  battle  Unin, 
And  their  untimely  fate  lament  in  vain  : 
And  when,  at  length,  the  cruel  war  (hall  ceaie, 
On  hard  conditions  may  he  boy  his  peace. 
Hot  let  him  then  enjoy  fupreme  command, 
But  fall  untimely  by  fome  hoftile  hand. 
And  lie  nnbury*d  on  the  barren  fand. 
Theie  are  my  prayers,  and  this  my  dying  will 
And  you,  my  Tyrians,  every  curfe  fulfil ; 
Perpetual  hate,  and  mortal  wars  proclaim 
Againfi  the  prince,  the  people,  and  the  name. 
Thefe  grateful  offerings  on  my  grave  beftow, 
Kor  league,  nor  love,  the  hoftile^nations  know : 
Now,  and  from  hence  in  every  future  age. 
When  ra^  excites  your  arms, '  and  ftrengthfup- 

phes  the  rage. 
Rife  fome  avenger  of  our  Libyan  blood ; 
With  fire  and  fword,  purfue  the  peijnT*d  brood  : 
Our  arms,  our  feas,  our  ihores  0ppO5*d  to  theirs, 
And  the  fame  hate  defcend  on  all  our  heirs. 

This  (aid,  within  her  anxious  mind  ihe  weighs 
The  means  of  cutting  fliort  her  odious  days. 
Then  to  Sichseos*  nurfe  Ihe  briefly  faid 
(For  when  ihe  left  her  country  her*s  was  dead), 
Go,  Barce,  call  my  filler ;  let  her  care 
The  foleain  rites  of  facrifice  prepare  : 
The  ibeep,  and  all  the  atoning  offerings  bring, 
Sprioklmg  her  body  from  the  cryftal  tpring 
With  living  drops :  then  let  her  corae,  and  thou 
With  facred  fillets  bind  thy  hoary  brow. 
Thus  will  I  pay  my  vowj  to  Stygifan  Jove, 
And  end  the  cares  of  my  dirailrous  love. 
Then  caft  the  Trojan  image  on  the  fire. 
And.  as  that  bums,  my  paffion  (ball  expire. 

The  norfe  moves  onwurd,  with  officious  care, 
And  ail  the  fpecd  her  aged  limbs  can  bear. 
Butfanous  Dido,  with  dark  thoughts  lnvolY*d, 
Shook  St  the  mighty  mifchicf  ihe  refolv^d* 


} 


i 


With  livid  Qpots,  diifeSngttiihM  "d^aa  her  fate, 
Red  were  her  rolling  eyes,  and  difcompos*d  her 
.    pace  : 

Ghaftly  (he  gas*d,  with  pain  (he  drew  her  breatli^ 
And  nature  lhiver*d  at  approaching  death. 

Then  fwiftiy  to  the  fatal  pl^e  (he  pai&*d. 
And  moonis  the  funeral  pile,  with  furious  haflie  V 
UnOieaths  the  fword  the  Trojan  left  behind 
(Not  for.ib  dire  an  enterprise  defigB*d). 
But  when  (be  view*d  the  garments  looTely  fpread^. 
Which  once  he  wore,  and  faw  the  confiiuous  bel. 
She  pausM,  and,  with  a  figl^  the  m^bes 

brac'd ; 
Then  on  the  couch  her  trembling  bndy  cafl;  . 
Reprefs'd  the  ready  tears,  and  fpoke  her  lait :  « 
Dear  pledges  of  my  love,  while  heaven  fo  p)e^^ 
Receive  a  foul,  of  mortal  anguilh  ea^ : 
My  fatal  courfe  is  finifli'd,  and  I  go, 
A  glonous  i^ame,  among  the  gholts  below* 
A  lofty  city  by  my  hands  is  rais*d ; 
Pygmalion  puniih'd,  and  my  lord  appeas*d« 
What  could  my  fortune  have  afforded  more. 
Had  the  falfe  Trojan  never  touchM  my  ibore? 
Then  kirs*d  the  couch  ;  and  muit  I  die,  ihe  faiM^ 
And  unreveng*d  ?  'tis  doubly  to  be  dead ! 
Yet  ev'n  this  death  with  pleafure  I  receive  s 
On  any  terms,  *cis  better  than  to  live. 
Thefe  flames  from  (ar  may  the  falfe  Trojan  vaeurf 
Thefe  boding  omens  his  bafe  flight  purfue. 
She  faid,  and  flnick.    Deep  enter*d  in  her  fide 
The  piercing  fteel,  with  reeking  purple  dy^d :   . 
Clogged  in  £e  wound,  the  cruel  weapon  flandsg 
The  fpouting  blood  came  dreaming  on  her  hinjy 
Her  fad  attendants  iaw  the  disadly  ftroke. 
And,  with  loud  crie«,  the  founding  palace  (hook* 
Diftsaacd  from  the  fatal  fight  tbey  fled. 
And  through  the  town,  the  difmal  rumonrfpiea^ 
Firft  from  the  frighted  court  the  yell  began. 
Redoubled  thence  from  houfe  to  houfe  it  ran  r 
The  groans  of  men,  with  (hrieks,  laments,  anJT 

cries 
Of  mixing  women,  mount  the  vaulted  (kies* 
Not  lefs  the  clamour,  than  if  ancient  Tyre,, 
Or  the  new  Carthage,  fet  by  foes  on  fire. 
The  rolling  ruin,  with  their  lovM  abodes. 
Involved  the  blaiing  temples  of  their  gods.^ 
Her  fitter  hears,  and,  fiirions  with  defpair. 
She  beats  her  breaft,  and  rends  her  yellow  hairs 
And,  calling  on  £Itza*s  name  aloud,  [crowiti 

Runs  breathlefs  to  the  place,  and  breaks   the 
Was  all  that  pomp  of  woe  for  this  prepar*d, 
Thefe  fires,  this  funeral  pile,  thefe  altars  rear*df 
Was  all  this  train  of  plots  contriv*d,  faid  (he, 
All  only  to  deceive  unhappy  me  ? 
Which  is  the  worft  ^  Didit  thou  in  death  pretend 
To  fcorn  thy  fifter,  or  delude  thy  friend  ? 
Thy  fummouM  fiffer,  and  thy  friend,  had  come; 
(Jne  fword  bad  fervid  us  both,  one  common  tombb 
Was  I  to  raifc  the  pile,  the  powers  invoke. 
Not  to  be  prcfcnt  at  the  fatal  ftroke  ? 
At  once  thou  haft  deftroyM  th>felf  and  me ; 
Thy  town,  thy  fenate,  and  thy  colony  I 
Bring  water,  bathe  the  wound ;  while  I  in  deatH 
Lay  clofe  my  lips  to  her*5,  and  catch  the  t\ymg 

breath. 
This  faid,  (he  mounts  the  pile  with  eager  hafle. 
And  in  her  arms  the  |;afping  queen  embraced  i 
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Her  temper  Oadtd^   dri  hid^  d#t&  pahmtiti 

To  ibonch  the  ftreamin|r  blood,  and  eltaife  the 

Thrice  DMv  tn*d  to  riii)s  het  drDO|iiiir  bead. 
And  faln^jir  ifaritOv  fell  gfo^'Urig  oh  the  bed. 
Ttektr  ^*d  her  kcfbrf  eyei  tnd  Hiw 

JBtit,  havin||l  ibilfNl  it,  icfetfflM  tf  fhe  i|M, 
An*  db^^her  Menht&iA  ffhdiefy  ifS^. 
'^(*)f^  ><^^  V'i^^^g  that  mi^  mould  Mladii 

Sifet  Iris  down,  to  ^ee  her  from  the  (triftf 
Oi  UbAikfxlcf  MtiU««  «d  diflbi^  hit  iUis. 


6  bed. 


Fbr,  flncefhed^,  Mt  4o«iM  lif  itefvuPdMIr 
Or  her  own  crime,  but  human  cafotlrf 
And  rtge  Of  tewc,  that  pfon^d  her  ih  dt^^; 
The  ftilefs  bad  not  CM  the  tjpawft  hair, 
Which  Proferpine  ind  they  can  only  kaai«#. 
Nor  made  her  Olrfed  ttf  the  (iMilthi  b«)M#. 
Downwttfd  the  vnrioos  Mtdefi  took  hef  U/kt; 
And  dreiB^  a  ttMNffttud  colofti\i  ^m  the  K|hf : 
Thin  ftoM  abtfttr  the  4fm$:  hiteTi  hesol. 
And  foM,  I  thui  deVOte  tfaM  fO  tha't^U. 
This  offering  to  th*  fAfbmdt  g^ii  I  btaf  t        '4 
Tkua  white  tti^  fpbkt  (h»  Mt  tlte  ftluU  IflMl  ^     f- 
Thd  ilfa^gliflf  foul  Wiy]oo«*d/  *itd  ttfii  dtMTi  f 
in  air.  J 
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^eas,  feltiff|:  Ui\  froh^  A^c,  iit  drirtn  by  a  fton*  on  the  coaft  of  Sicily  t  vthttt  he  if  hoQpttihly  ffi 
Ceived  by  hit  frieikl  Aceftet^  king  of  pait  of  the  iiland,  Knd  bom  of  Trojan  parentage.  He  ifpU^ 
himfelf  to  eelebrate  the  memory  of  bis  father  #ith  divine  honours:  ahd  ieoprdin^y  inftiu^tei  i^ 

;  aeral  gamSs,  ind  appoints  prises  for  thofe  who  fhould  conquer  in  them.  While  the  c«reiMQicf 
were  perfbroriitiF,  Jdno  fends  Iris  to  p<Brfnade  the  Trojan  women  to  btirn  the  ihipi  ;  who,  opbu  ktf 
jafiigatidn,  fet  fire  to  thl^m,  which  bnnkt  ibnr,  and  would  hav«  confutaied  the  fett,  had  not  /upitef^ 
by  i  niiraciifeos/boWer«  extiosniihed  it.  VpcMi  this,  .£neu,  by  the  adTice  of  one  of  his  getienl^ 
and  a  v'Amt  of  his  faihtr,  bmlds  a  city  ibr  the  Women,  old  men,  and  others  Who  #ere.  either .«»i 

.  ik  f6T  war,  or  wearer  of  the  iroylige,  and  fails  for  Italy :  Vtinus  [^roctires  of  >)^ptao6  a,  (^  VJJ* 
nge  for  him  atid  tU  hil  mei!^  excepting  only  Bin  plbt  Paliinrut,  who  was  nnfortdpately  i6t. 

BliAK  time  th6  Trojan  cuts  his  wat'r^  way^ 
'  ;*d  on  his  voyage  through  the  curling  lea : 


Thei 
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^  _.en,  caftingback  his  eyes  with  dire  tfmaze, 
Sees,  on  the  ^unic  ihore,  the  mounting  blaz^. 

?he  caufe  unknown;  yet  his  prefagi ag  mind 
he  /ate  of  Dido  from  the  fire  divined  : 
He  knew  the  ftprmy  fouls  of  woman-kind. 
What  fecret  fprings  their  eager  paffions  move| 
How  capable  of  death  for  tnjur*a  love. 
Dire  aururies  from  hence  the  Trojans  draw. 
Till  neither  iires  nor  Ihining  ihorcs  the^  faw. 
Kow  feas  and  ikies  their  profpe<5i  onlv  bound. 
An  eqiipty  fpace  above,  a  floating  field  around. 
Sot  foon  the  heavenft  with  Ihulows  were  o'er- 

fpiead; 
A  fwelling  cloud  hung  hovering  o*er  their  head : 
I^ifid  it  looked,  the  threatening:  df  a  ftorm ; 
Then  night  and  horror  ocean*s  face  deform. 
The  pilot,  PaHnorus,  cry'd  aloud, 
IKThat  gufts  of  weather  from  that  gathering  clood 
My  thoughts  prefage  ?  £re  yet  the  tempeft  roari 
Stand  to  your  tackle,  mates,  and  ftretch  your  oairs; 
pmtratSl  your  fwelling  fails,  and  hiflf  to  wind : 
The  frijhted  crew  perforin  the  talk  ai&gn*d. 
Then  to  his  fcarUfs  chief,  Not  heaven,  faid  he, 
Though  Jove  faimfelf  fliould  promife  Italy, 
Can  ftem  the  torrent  of  this  rajprig  fea ! 
Mark  how  the  (hiftiiig  winds  Kom  we(t  arife. 
And  what  coUe^cd  ni^t  involves  the  ikies  1 
IfTor  can  our  ihaken  veCels  live  at  fea ; 
Much  lefs  agaidit  the  tempeft  force  their  way ; 
^Is  fitu  diverts  onr  coorfe^  ahd  fatn  we  mofi 


} 


Mot  far  from  hencfc,  li  I  oticr^e  arigfit 
l^he  fouthing  of  the  iiars,  and  polar  liglitv 
Sicilia  1^^ ;  whofc  hofpitable  ihores 
In  fafety  we  mav  reach,  with  i^ru^gling  Sitii 

,  .£neas  tfeen  re^Iy'di  Too  fure  I  ^nd,     ^     , 
We  ilfivc  in  vain,  again  (I  the  teas  and  wind  i 
Now  ihift  your  fails :  what  place  can  plei£s  nt# 

more  . 

Than  what  ^on  m-omifeg  the  ^iciiiin  inore ; 
Who{(^  hftiIow*d  earth  Anchifes*  bonei  eontaloi^ 

,  And  where  a  prince  of  Trojan  lineage  reigns  i 

'  The  courie  refolv'd,  before  tht,  weftem  wmd 
They  feud  amain,  s^nd  make  the  port  ad^*dir 

Mean  time,  Aceitcs,  from  a  lofty  ftand. 
Beheld  the  fleet  defccnding  on  the  lanci ; 
Aiid,  not  unmindful  of  his  aiicient  race, 
Down  from  the  clifl'  he  ran  with  eager  paC^^ 
And  held  the  hero  in  a  ftri£t  embrace. 
Of  a  rough  Libyan  bear  the  fpoils  he  wore  ; 
And  either  hand  a  pointed  javelin  bore. 
His  mother  was  a  dame  of  Dardan  bloOd; 
Hii  fire  Crinifius,  a  Sicilian  flood : 
He  welcomes  his  returning  friends  aihore 
With  plenteous  country  cates,  and  homely  ixOtf^* 
Now,  when  the  following  taom  had   chac'4 
away 
The  flying  (tars,  and  light  re(lor*d  the  &y« 
1^  .£neas  caird  the  Trojan  troops  around, 

I  And  thus  befpokc  them  from  a  riflng  grounds 
O^pring  of  heaven,  divuie  Dardanian  race, 
Th'e  inn  revolving  through  th*  ethereal  fpace. 
The  ihining  circle  of  the  year  has  fill*^ 
Since  fidl  this  ifle  my  fatherV  allies  held  i 
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(A 'Alitor  r#»r  ia^  §n  trtet  dewt). 

With  eifif OTt akwil pU*dv tntkifr  Albm^ 
TKbugb  buHafd  to  detaHaVbilnto  kudt, 
Ciiiglu  oa  tile  OMCssrt  leat^  or  ]Bllrie>  }tailf^ 
'  Jttt  fiocc  iIm  lutp^ftoitti  oo^  ieH  )Mir  ^riMngb 
(Not,  M I  d«aBw^Hllib«t  tbe#i»df  hiHh«A> 
UpoirtM^firMBdl^Artittrftkdfliivrei^^  pHmti 
Widely  hide  JtocfaHtt,  tnd^hif  Mfed  Jtetaiimt* 
let  m^m^iff  p«f&rai  Nfe  hMottff  4(1^, 

I  ht  pn^kioiia  ninii,  ottr  ^wgt  P^ 


} 


Pnj9  that  in  townsi  and  temples  of  onr  fpm^ 
The  jMMf  d^^tti^  AdtWe9tMf  be  Itm^r 
And  y  early  yiwei  mtuf  fpread  the  geis  retie#ia 
Onr  iports,  A0tftei)ii# the  TNMtv ntx^ 
With  royal  |iM  erdaia*^  it  picWd  ftf  fradt  r 
tw^ilMr^eii  ci«r^  fhipthe  hia^  beAo«Ai) 
His  nid#eiid>onil»flMatiiftre  ybbr  e^al'^oiiK 
Befideii  tf  «ta0  d#ft  Itence,  the  rofy  atovti 
SMl^tdiliimclevMI  hght,  the  ikiek  adom^ 
That  4Ky^^  (dleiin  fp0rt»  1  dMan  to  gteee : 
light  MOkloil'the  iba«fih«ll  ran  a  waierj^race. 
Some  &iJr'ili'Mfthefl  Ibr  the  ^M  coiHeifd, 
Aad'4»tortr  ti^»  fiNnghig  he«r  to  btfnd : 
The  Umijgi  «Klh  iMi  givntlHs  armM,  iliU(ft«ftd» 
OpposM  in  comhtt  on  the  yefleirikttd. 
Let  all  b»pHiiiiAl»t'the  giMe^preparMi 
An#j)b9Ar^a0*#wslVtHe  jftA  iei««rd^ 
fat  fi«#  eilib  the  litMi  wfth<  gaviamlii  cit»W^d ; 
Helhkli  «id»iHthisil9n>«Hwiih'm7nlehe^l«& 
Then  iSMfJikif,  b^  hlM^hMple  l«d» 
And  ol*  iiceilWr^«cli^*i*M^  bii  heed^, 
Thns  young  Afctfoi<lty  i^th  a'Tprigbtlji^griKe, 
Bi^tOkBples  titld<  akidi  tU  the  TrojM  race^ 
.£neas  then  advanc'd  amidft  the  train^ 
By  thonfiwA  Mlo#*(t  thnMgh  the  dowery  pIMti, 
To  g^  AMAifdir  tomhr  #hith,   whetf  he 

foondt 
He  poQr*d  to'BaeehtArdti  tbe'billft#*(^  ^rten^ 
TvM  iM^le  ol  fpaHlKn^' wiffr,  of  milk  tw»  iHoA^i 
And  two  fRMn'olfinrd'biiHs'Or  ptftple  g<«e. 
With  rofestfte^  the^ft^flh^  hCfboSr'd; 
And  thus  hit  fhthel^  ghoit  bH^e^  alOttd  t 
Hail,OyeM/nMiie»!  lUkftagain 
Paternal  albebv  now  reirieWM'ih'Vafnl 
The'godl>ptrfliitled  not  thil  yw^  with  lie 
Should  reach  the  preAis'd  Ihof^rof  IXiAfy 
Or  TyBm's^tfbd;  #ha^  fhtd  (be^r  it  b6. 
Sohrtie  ItadhefittiihTlj  wbeb^  With  fpechM  pi4de, 
A  ierpent  from  the  tomb  began  to  glide ; 
HftiMg|>ba1k*Mf^vert  hi|;fr  vOlunies  relt*d=; 
Une  was  his  br«ad(fa  of  bide^  but  ftr^di'd  witlr 

foaly  gold : 
That.  Hdtng^oil  hti>0ttlfl9>  he  feeiAnl'to'paA 
A  rojiHii^  fifeaAoBg^  anld  finM  tUe^rftft. 
More  various  coleers  tHrot^  his  body  run, 
Than  Irii,  whctt  her  bOw  imbibef  the  fun: 
£et«)ftr  the  rifincf  altars,  and  attnttd. 
The  facred  nftmi&r  fhot  along  thi'  gtMHkT; 
W4h  hamtleft  plcy  amfdft  the  tto^Uf  ht  ^if^i^ 
And,  with  his  lolling  tOngitt;  aflliyM  tbetafK  { 
Thns^'^wtth  holy  food,  the  woiuiroui'gw'ft- 
Within  the  holhty^TtOteb  retir'd  to  reft; 
The  pje«r|^nnce,  ftil^^^  what  We  ViiVd, 
The  ^i«iWi>b<nwtfywiaiiii»i»geaire»ew^A; 


} 
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Dbubtfal  if  iH  ^  |4ld<H'jedlir  tMi^ 
0^  guardian  of  havfitfae^s  ikfoM/n^ 
thug  flie^  4tc0fdlnf  to  the  ritlv,  he  iM^ 
/bmany  fwlne,  and  fteers  of  fable  htttp 
New  geiieroua  wine  htf  from  the  gbbtoit  potoT^ 
And  ctll'd  bif  fiiCher's  ghdll;<  ft^tki  Ihillf  reHor* 
TEe  glad  ettcfndarfts^  in  \Ah(^  <ititr  eoiMf;' 
Ofteffn^  th^r  MM  at^  great  Anchit^  fMH^ 
Sdme  add  ihwd  oitfn';  (^ot  diVMv  ^  MIT; 
Somei plalee  ifad  char|f«f«  oii'tM^  gM0V  mi; 
Some  blow  th«*flMs^  t^d^S\ifd  eM^surbiMl     _ 
llow  came  A«  duf  ddk^?  tfitf  M»  #«# 

With  n(y  Ittdlr*  of  th»  dBiijg  fi|Al«r 
The  borderii^f  people  ibusM  B^  fMlflrfA^flMe^ 
Of  Trcjit»  (tSA,  and  great  Ac^dHfiT ilAnNV 
The  crotWI^d'  ihore^  ^ih  tf^elftdtfriMs  ftM; 
Part  t6  beketdi  ind*  ]Wrt  to  pfd^e^  tM^ttHi 
And  6HI  the  gifts  tir  puSfic  i^hHf  tfi«y  plM^, 
Green  hWM  Wt^tfttiSi  Altf  jHUttC  (m  itBltH!% 

gtac^>: 
Within  the  cittle,  artns  atfrf  ti^iM  Hk, 
rngttt^of  gold;  afnd'iilver  hei)^d  di*  hi|fr/ 
And  vefts  embroider'd  of  the  Tyrianr  dj^* 
Th^ trumpet's  dangot"  ifhetr^^  f<M  pr^ditiUMt; 
And  all jpreji^rfe  fbr  tHdr  apdoTni^d'iaxhesl 
Four  ffsaiiek  fitft,  i^itH  equaiTOi^trj^ BeaJr, 
Advancing;  hi  thfc  t^atcry  lilh  st^iptTilr,  \ 

Tfie  fpee^  dolphiti,  thaf  uutftrips  fhd  WQ^ 
Bdre  Mneffthetn,  aufhor  of  th^  MaihniMir  fitil  1^     ^ 
Gvaar  the  vaft  chirattra^s  btdk  command^, 
Which  rifing  like  a  towerinr  city'  (tatub : 
•Three  Trojans  tuj^  at  eVtery  falSduriit^  Aai*  r         T 
Three  banks  in  three  d^grec^the  fdloi's  btfre.      fi 
Beneath  their  fturd]^  ffrbftes^tH^  Infiows-nxir;'   J| 
Sergefthns,  t(i>o  begiin  the  S^gi«n  race. 
In  the  great  centaur  took  the  Ifcatfing  plat*- 
Cloanthos,  on  iht  fea-greeti  Sxryfit  {koai, 
Fifoni  whotn  Clnentius  draw«  his'Trbjin  blodA^ 

I'ar  in  the  fea;  againft  the  fbtmihg  (hoik, 
.There  ftands  st  rock ;  the  raging  biltows  rOar 
Above  hV  head  ih  ftorms ;  but,  ^bcn  *tis  deiij    . 
Uncurl  their  ridgir  baclb,  and  at  his^fbot  appiJa:^. 
In  peace'  below  the  gcntfe  watcn  nm; 
The  cormorants  above  lie  baAcinr  in  tlir  fhtt* 
Ott  this  the  hero  ftx*d  an  oak  in  fight, 
The  maik  to  guide  the  marindrs  aii^hti 
Tp  bear  with  this;  the"  feamcn  ftretch  theif  om  ; 
THeir  rtAirtd*  rfte  rod?  they*  ttt^r,  atid  fedc  A«r 

former  fliores. 
The  lot^  diScide  their  place :  abtrvt^  tife  v61t\ 
£ach  leader  fltining  in  his  Tyriain  velti 
The  common  cre#;  withr  wreaths  of   ife^ar 

booghf, 
Their  temples  crown,   and  ihade  ttfeir  fweaty. 

broWs; 
BefmearM  witlf  oil,  tBeIr  iiakedPfflioulders  dnri^  s 
All  take  their Tedts,  and  Wait' the  ibnndlng  figh^ 
They  gripe  their  oan,  and  every  panting  breaft 
Is^raisM'by  tnmrwith  hope*,  by  turns'  with  fetf, 

deprefs»d. 
The  dkngor  of  the  trumpet  gives  the  fign  j 
At  om?e  tttey  ftart,  advancing  in  a  line. 
With»flioots,  the  ftillors  rend^the  (tarry  (kie$i 
LafliM  with  their  oars,  the  fmokv  billoWs  rifej: 
Spittles  the  btiny  maiiL  «ad  oil  f  ^ITd'  occati  j 

IriiW    /  ' 
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brtoktN'.s  iTmeti. 


ZxM^t  in  time,  iri^Cli  equal  fttokiM  tkey  row  t  "1 
At  once  the  bniibiag  oars  and  brazen  prow  / 
Dafli  up  the  fandy  waves,  and  ope  the  depths  r 

below.  J 

Kot  fiery  courfers,  in  a  chariot  race. 
Invade  the  field  with  half  fo  fwift  a  pace. 
Kot  the  fierce  driver  with  more  fury  lends         *} 
The  founding  lafli ;  and,  ere  the  ftroke  defcend%  > 
low  to  the  wheels  his  pliant  body  bends.  J 

The,  partial  crowd  their  hopes  and  fears  divide, 
And  aid,  with  eager  (bouts,  the  favoured  iide^ 
^e%  murmurs,  clamours^  with  ^  mixing  fouqd, 
Froi|:i  woods  to  woods,  from  hills  to  hilb,  rebound, 

Amidft  the  loud  appUufes  of  the  Ihore, 
Oyas  OBtftrippM  the  reft,  and  fprung  before ; 
Cloanthus,  better  manned,  purfu*d  him  faft ; 
But  his'o*ermafted  galley  checked  his  hafie. 
The  centaur,  and  the  dolphin  bruil^  the  brine 
With  equal  oars,  advancing  in  a  line  :  \ 

And  now  the  mighty  centaur  feera^  to  lead,  , 
And  now  the  fp^y  dolphin  gets  a-head : 
How  board  to  board  the  rival  vefl*els  row ; 
The  billows  lavp  the  ikies,  and  ocean  groans 

below. 
They  reachM  the  mark :  proud  Gyas  and  his  train 
In  triumph  rode  the  vigors  of  the  main: 
Bat  (leering  round,  he  chargM  his  pilot  ftand 
More  dole  to  ihore,  and  ikim  along  the  fand. 
Let  others  bear  to  fea.    Menstes  heard,  "i 

But  fecret  ihelves  too  cauiiouily  he  fear*d  :  f 
^And,  fearing,  fought,  the  deep  ^  and  iUil  aloof  T 

he  ftccrM.  J 

With  louder  cries  the  captain  caird  again  4 
Bear  to  the  rocky'  (bore,  and  ihun  the  main.  < 
He  fpoke,  and  fpeaking  at  his  ftern,  he  faw 
Tile  bold  Cloanthus  near  the  ihelvmgs  draw  s 
Betwixt  the  mark  and  him  the  Scylla  ftood. 
And,  in  a  clofer  compafs,  ploughed  the  flood : 
He  pafs'd  the  mark,  and  wheeling  got  before : 
Gyas  blafphem*d  the  gods,  devoutly  fwore, 
Cry*d  out  for  anger,  and  his  hair  he  tore. 
Mindlefs  of  others  lives  {(o  high  was  grown 
His  riling  rage)  and  carelefs  of  his  own, 
rhe  trembling  dotard  to  the  deck  he  drew. 
And  hoifted  up,  and  over  board  he  threw  : 
This  done,  he  feizM  the  helm,  his  fellows  chee];*d, 
Tum*d  ihort  upon  the  ihelves,  and  madly  (leered. 

Hardly  his  head  the  plunging  pilot  rears, 
QoggM  with  his  clothes,  and  cumbered  with  his 

years : 
Now  dropping  wet,  he  climbs  the  cliff  with  pain; 
The  crov^d,  that  faw  him  fall,  and  float  again, 
Shout  from  the  diilant  ihore,  and  loudly  laughed. 
To  fee  his  heaving   breait   difgorge    the   bnny 

draught 
The  following  centaur,  and  the  dolphin's  crew. 
Their  vaniih*d  hopes  of  victory  renew  : 
Whil^  Gyas  lags,  they  kindle  in  the  race. 
To  reach  the  mark  :  SergeUhus  takes  the  place  : 
Mneftheus  purfucs ;  and,  while  around  they  wind, 
Cbrocs  up,  not  half  his  galley's  length  behind. 
Then  on  the  deck,  amiad  his  mates  appearM, 
And  thus  their  drooping  courages  he  chcer*d : 
My  Inends,  and  Heidlor°s  followers  heretofore, 
Etert  your  vigour ;  tug  the  labouring  oar; 
Stretch  to  your  llrokes,  mf  ftill-unconquerM  crew, 
V^osn,  frwu  the  iUming  walls  of  Troy,  I  drew. 


} 
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In  this,  our  eomniDO  iatere^let  ite  M 
That  itrength  of  hand,  that  courage  of  the  iiiumI^ 
As  when  yon  ftemm*d  the  ibrong  Maliean  ifood. 
And  o*ei;  the  Syrtes  broken  billows  rcm*i. 
I  feek  not  now  the  foremoft  palm  to  ^atnt 
Though  yet— 'but ah,  that  hmigfaty  widi  iavain! 
Let  thofe  enjoy  it  whom  the  gods  oidaii 
But  to  be  laft,  the  lags  of  all  the  race. 
Redeem  yoUrfelves  and  me'fram  that  di%ract. 
Now  ope  an^  all,  they  tug  amain ;  they  row 
At  the  full  ftretch,  and  fliake  the  biaaen  pmw. 
The  fea  beneath  them  finks :  their  labooaogfidct 
Are  fweird,  and  fweat  runs  guttering  .dawa  is 

tides. 
Chance  aids  their  daring  with  niAopM  6icoe(s; 
*Serge/lhus,  eager  with  his  beak,  to-  pre& 
Betwixt  the  rival  galley  and  the  rook. 
Shuts  the  unwieldy  centaur  in  the  lock. 
The  veiTel  ilruck ;  and,  with  the  dreadfol  (hock. 
Her  oais  ihe  ihiverM,  and  her  head  ibe  broke* 
The  trembling  rowers,  from  their  banka  atife. 
And,  anxious  for  themfelves^  letwioct  tfacpril^ 
With  iron  poies  they  heave  hef  off  tte  ibom. 
And. gather,  from  the  iea,  thair -floating •oan» 
The  crew  of  Moeitheus,  with  dated  minds, 
Urge  their  fucceis,  and  call  thcwilUag  winds: 
Then  ply  their  oais,  and  qui.  their  liqaid  way 
In  larger  compafs  oh  the  roomy  iea« 
,  As  when  (he  dove  her  rocky  hoid  Sataknt 
Rous*d  in  a  fright,  her  ibundinp;  wiogs  ihe  Mm^ 
The  ca^vem  rings  with  clattering ;  out  4e  flies, 
And  kaves  her  callow  care,  and  cleaves  the  ikicf ; 
At  firlt  ihe  flatters;  but  at  length  flie  fpriags 
To  fmoother  flight,  and  flioou  upon  kei  winp; 
So  MneOheus  in  the  dolphin  cuu  the  fea. 
And,  flying  with  a  force,  that  force  afliib  hi* 

way# 
Sergefthus  in  the  centaur  foon  hepais*d, 
Wedg'd  in  the  rocky  ihoals^  aiMl  ili/cki]^  M» 
In  vain  the  vidor  he  with  cries  implor^ 
And  pradiies  to  row  with  (hatter*d  oars. 
Then  MoeClheos  be^rs  with  Gyas,  and  aut4iet< 
The  fliip. without  a  pilot  yields  the  pnca. 
Unvanqui(h*d  Scylla  now  alone  remllflB ; 
Her  he  purfues,  and  -all  his  vigoor  flrains. 
Shouts  from  the  favouring  miStitude  arife. 
Applauding  echo  to  the  Orauu  replies; 
Shouts,    wiihes,    and  applaufe,   ran  rtttliDg 

through  the  flcies. 
Thefe  clamours  with  difdain  the  Scylla  heaid. 
Much  grudged  the  praife,  hot  more  the  rahbY 

reward : 
Refolv'd  to  hold  their  own,  they  mend  their  pace ; 
All  obfttnate  to  d^e,  or  gain  the  race. 
RaisM  with  fuccefs,  the  dolphin  fwiftly  ran 
(For  they  can  conquer  who  believe  they  can)  r 
Both  urge  their  oars,  and  fortune  both  fuppiiei* 
And  both  perhaps  had  (har'd  an  equal  prize  t 
When  to' the  feas  Cloanthus  holds  his  hands, 
^nd  fuccour  from  the  watery  powers. demand! 
Gods  of  the  Uquid  realms,  on  which  I  row, 
If,  givHi  by  you,  the  laurel  bind  my  brow, 
Amil  to  make  me  gvilty  of  my  vow. 
A  fnow..white  bull  (hall  on  your  flioic  be  flat% 
His  offer*d  entrails  cait  into  the  main : 
And  ruddy  wine'  from  golden  goblirts  throw% 
Tour  graceful  ^iMadmf  (Ctiua^hidl  o«» 
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He  iMr  Hi  tty^p^,  tnd  Pborens  from  bdow, 
\9ith  ▼irgin  Panopet,  heanl  bis  tow  ; 
And  old  l^tortttBos,  ^th  his  breadth  of  hand^ 
Riih'd  Qfi>  and  fped  the  galley  to  the  land. 
^      Swift  as  a  fiiaft,  on  winged  wind,  (he  fliet ; 
Avd,  Waiting  to  the  port,  obtaiiis  the  pri<e« 
The  herald  Atmmons  aU,  and  then  proclaimt 
Clotnthos,  oonqoetor  oi  the  na¥al  games. 
The  ptkteh  with  laurel  crowuithe  viAor*s  htkd; 
And  tlirte  fax  fteers  are  to  his  Tefiel  led ; 
The  (hip's  reward :  with  generous  wine  beflde^ 
And  funas  of  fiWer,  Which  the  crew  diTide. 
The  Ittiders  arc  diftingoifii'd  from  the  reft, 
The  vi^«r  honoured  with*a  nobler  veft  s 
Where  gM.  and  purple  drive  in  ^al  rbws, 
And  n#edle.work  iu  happy  c(rft  beihyws. 
Ther«r  <]kinymede  i»  Wrought  with  Uving  ai^ 
Qiafing  through  Ida's  grates  the  vrembling  hart  *, 
Breatl&b  he  (ecms,  yet  ea^erto  pnrfne  t 
^^fheuitom  aloft  deicend\  in  ope^  tiew, 
The  bird  of  Jove ;  and,  fouling  on  his  prey^ 
With  crooked  tftiOtM  bears  the  boy  a«7ty. 
la  yauH  wkh  lifted  hands,  and  gaaing  eyes,       "% 
His  gnajrds  behold  him  fuarine  through  thefkies,  > 
And  dogs  pwdhe  hisfUglit)  with  iroltdted  cries.  J 

Mnenheusthe  fecond  ^lAor  was  declar*d  < 
And  fuiBiiK>n*d  therc^  the  fectmd  prize  he  fliarM  i 
A  coat  of  m^l,  which  brave  Demoleus  bore^     "1 
More  brmve  jfinets  from  his  fliifulders  tore,        > 
In  fidgle  combat  on  the  Trcjan  fliore.  J 

This  was  ordatn'd  lor  Mneftheos  tn  pofleft 
2a  waf  Ear  his  defence^  for  ornament  in  peace : 
Rich  was  the  gift^  and  glorious  to  behold  ; 
Botytt,  fb  powlerous  with  its  plates  of  gold, 
That  fcaree  two  fervanti  could  the  weight  faC 
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Tet,  loaded  thoi;  Bsmoleus  o'er  the  phun 
Pard^d^  and  lightly  feia'd  the  Trojan  train. 
The  third  fucceeding  to  the  laft  reward, 
Tbo  goodly  bowls  of  mafly  filver  fliar*d ; 
With  figures  pronrinentj  and  richly  wroughti 
And  two  bran  cauldrons  from  Bodona  brought. ' 

Thus,  aU  rewarded  by  the  hero's  hands. 
Their   conquering   templet  bound  with  por|>le 

bands. 
Ajid  DOW  Sergefthas,  deati^  fmm  the  rdtk, 
Brought  back  hii  galley  fliatter'd  with  the  (htfck. 
t'orMn  fhalook'd  without  an  aiding  pai^  - 
And,  hooted  by  the  vulgar,  made  td  fhore. 
As  when  a  (hake,  fisffpniVI  «poa  the  road; 
Is  ctnis'd  athwart  her  body  hy  th^'load 
Of  heavy  wheels ;  or  with  a  mortal  Woutld 
Her  bcily  touis*d«  and  ttodden  to  thb  ground^ 
U  vain,  with  loofen'd  curls,  ih«  crawii  along^ 
Yet  fierce  ibove,  flie  brandifhes  her  tongvte : 
Giares  with,  her  eyc%  and  bfifrlcs  wl&  hcfr  ftaled. 
But,  groveling  in  the  duft,  her  parts  unfimnd  Ihe 

traikf 
So  ilovHy  to  the  port  the  Centaur  tends, 
But  what  fhe  wants  in  oars  ^th  falls  am Aidi  i    ' 
Tet«  far  his  galky  fat'd,  the  grateful  prince 
h  pitMM*d  th*  unhappy  chief  to  recompehfe. 
PlUdoe,  the  Cretan  flav^^rewtfds  fab  care; 
Beanteoiu  heridif;  vrtth  lovely  twins,'  as  fai^. 
From  thence  his  way  thb  Trcjanhero  b^, 
Ism   tko  neighbouring  ^«t%  with  D0«rt«ilii 
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Whdfe    ^^ei    ^^^etc    fhlid'ed    with*  farifeunding 

.    wood:  ' 
Full  In  the  midfl  of  this  fail-  valley  ftood 
A  native  theatre,  wtttch  rifing  (low; 
By  juftllegre^,  o'edook'd  the  ground  bielbW. 
High  oil  a  fylvan  throne  tHe  le^er  fate, 
A  numerous  trairi  atteHd  in  folemn  ftate; 
rtere  thofe,  that  in  the  ripid  courfe  delight, 
Deihie  of  Hdnour  atkl  tlici  prize  invite : 
The  rival  runner^  without  orders  ftand, 
The  T-isrfans,  mix*a  with  the  Sicilian  band, 
Furft  Niius  With  Enryalus  appears, 
Euryalus  a  b<Jy  of  blootiiihg  yean ; 
With  fprightl^  ^cc,  and  equal  beautjr  crQWhM  t 
Nifus,  for  Iriendfhtp  td  the  youth  renown'd; 
Diores  next,  of  Priam's  royal  race, 
Then  Satius,  jotuM  with  Partron;  took  their  ^lace: 
But  Patron  in  Arcadil  had  his  birtti. 
And  Salius.his  from  Acarnanian  earth.  - 
Then  two  Sicilian  youths,  thfe  names  of  thefc 
Swif^  Helymus,  aiid  Idvdjr  Panopesj 
Both  jolly  hUntfhieh,  bbtli  in  foreft  bredi 
And  owning  old  AcefteS  for  theit  head. 
With  fevcral  othert  of  i|tiobIet  name. 
Whom  time  has  not  delivfer'd  o'er  to  fartiej 

Tothefe  the  hi?rt)  thui  hi»  thcJughts  eipliihM  s 
In  wordij  #hich  general' approbation  gaia'd  ; 
Oo^  common  largtfs  is  for  all  defign'd ; 
The  vahquiih'd  and  the  vi<ftor  Ihau  be  jdin'd. 
Two  datti  df  polifll'd  fttel  and  Gnofian  wood, 
A  filver-ftudded  a«  alike  beftow'd. 
The  foremoft  three  have  dlivc  wreaths  decreed  ; 
The  firft  of  theft  obtains  a  (lately  (teed 
Addm*d  i#ith  trappings :  and  the  iictt  in  fame. 
The  quiver  of  ati  Ama«ortiafa  dime, 
With  feather'd  Thracian  arrows  well  fupply'd  ;1 
A  golden  Belt  (hSll  girt  his  mahly  fide. 
Which  with  a  fparkfltig  diamond  (hall  b^  t^d  : 
The  tHlrd  this  Grecian  helhiet  (hill  conteiit. 
He  (Uid  1  to  theit  appointed  bafe  they  WcHt : 
With  beating  hearts  th'  eapeifted  figh  receive. 
And,  (tirfing  all  at  tttice,  the  barrier  leave. 
Spread  out,  as  on  the  wineed  wirids^  they  fleW, 
And  feii'd  the  diltant  gdal  ^ith  greedy  viet^. 
Shot  from  the  croivd,  fwift  Nifus  all  o*ar-pa6'di 
Nor  florms,  nor  thonder,  equal  half  his  haftfc. 
The  neat,  but  though  the  ncit  yet  far  disjoiuM^ 
Came  Salius,  aild  Euryalus  behind ; 
Then  Htlymus,  >»^hom  yotmg  Diores  plyM, 
Step  aftet  ftep,  aiid  almoft  fide  by  fid^ : 
His  (bcnilders  prefling,  and  in  longer  fpace 
Had  wonj  or  lef^  at  leaft  a  dubious  race. 

Now  fpent,  the  goal  they  almoft  ftitk  it 
la(t; 
When  *agfcr  NifUS.  haplefe  in  hii  haihfi 
SlippM  firflr,  irtd,  flipping  fell  Upon  the  plain^ 
SoakM  with  the  blood  of  Oxen  newly  (lain 
The  carelefs  vidtorhad  not  m&rk'd  his  way  ^ 
But,-  treading  where  the  tnsacHerous  puddle  lay,  • 
His  heels  fle^  up  -  and  dn  the  graflTy  floor. 
He  fell,  befmear'd  v^ith  filth  and  holy  gOre. 
BTot  mindlefs  then,  Euryalus,  of  the^^ 
J^or  of  f  he  (kcM  borids  of  amity, 
tte  ftrote  f h*  immediaite  rival's  hope  to  ctoTs^ 
And  caught  the  finiot  of  Salius  as  he  rofe : 
So  Salius  lay  extended  on  the  plain ; 
Suryalus  fprings  out,  the  prise  to  gain. 
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And  leaves  tbe  crowd ;  a^plau^V?^  pttMt  attend     ' 
The  vidlor  to  the  goal,  who  vanquifli^d  bj  his 

friend.  i ,  .  .        i  ' 

Next  Helymtu,  and  then  JDfore^s  came, ,  ' 

By  twq  misfortunes  made  tlie  third  in  fame. 

But  Salius  entei;s;  and,  exclaiming  loud 
For  juftice,  deafens  and  diftur4is  tbe  crowd ; 
Urges  his  caufe  may  in  the  court  be  heard  ; 
And  pleads,  the  prize  is  wroi^fuUy  conferred* 
But  favour  for  Euryalus  appears ;  ' 

His  blooming  beauty,  with  Uis  tender  years. 
Had  brib*d  tne  judges  for  the  promisM  prize  ; 
BcOdes,  Diores  filU  the  court  with  cries : 
Who  vainly  reaches  at  the  laft  reward. 
If  the  6rft  palm  on  Salius  be  conferf  d. 
Then  thus  the  prince:  Let  no  difputes  arife':,. 
Where  ibrtune  plac*d  it,  I  award  tbe  prize : 
But  fortune's  errors  give  me  leave  to  mend, 
At  Icaft  to  pity  my  deferving  friend. 
He  faid :  and,  from  among  Uie  (polls,  he  draws. . 
(Ponderous  with  fhaggy  mane  and  golden  paws) 
A  lion*s  hide,  to  Salius  this  he  gives ; 
Nifus  with  envy  fees  the  gift,  and  grieves. 
If  fuch  rewards  to  vanquiih'd  men  are  due, 
He  faid,  and  falling  is  to  rife  by  you, 
What  prize  may  Nifus  from  your  bounty  claim, 
Who  merited  the  ftrll  rewards  and  fame  ? 
In  failing,  both  an  equa^  fortune  try*d ; 
Woul^  fortune  for  my  fall  fo  well  provide  ! 
With  thi^  he  pointed  to  his  face,  apd  (bow'd 
I{is  hands,  and  all  his  habit  fmear*d  with  blood. 
Th*  indulgent  father  of  the  people  fmird. 
And  caused  to  be  produc*d  an  ample  fliield 
Of  wondrous  art  by  Didymaon  wxought, 
I.ong    iiiice    from   Ncfitune*s  bars   in  triumph 
.     f     bro^gfat* 

This  giv'n  to  Nifus,  he  divides  the  reft; 
j|nd  equal  judice,  in  his  gifts  ezpre(s*d. 
The  race  thus  ended,  and  rewards  bcftowM,   . 
Onco  more  the  prince    bM^aks  the  attentive 

crowd : 
If  there  be  here,  whofe  dauntlefs  courage  dare 
In  gauntlet  ^ght,  with  limb^  and  body  bare. 
His  Qppoiite  ^iallain  in  open  view,, 
Stand  forth  the  champion^  and  the  games  renew*. 
'J* wo  prizes  I  propofe,  aud  thus  divide ; 
At^I  with  gilded  horns,  and  fillets  tyM, 
£»^11  be  the  portion  of  the  conquering  chief; 
A  fword  and  helm  fiiall  cheex  the  lofer's  gricil 
Then  haughty  Dares  in  the  lifts  ^pnears ; 
Stalking  he  ftrides*  his  head  er«dUd  bears  t 
His  nervous  arms  the  weighty  gauntlet  wield, 
^nd  loud  applaufes  echo  through  the  field* 
Dares  alone  in  combat  us*d  to  Hand, 
The  match  of  mighty  Paris  hand  to  hand ; 
The  ^me  at  HeAor's  funerals  undertook 
Gigantic  Butes,  of  th'  Amician  ftook ;, 
And.  by  the  ftroke  of  his  refiftlefs  hand, 
StrelchM  the  vait  bulk  upon  the  yellow  fand. 
S^h  Dares  was;  and  fuch  he  ft  rode  along. 
And  drew  the  wonder  of  the  gazing  throng. 
His  brawny  back,  an  ample  breaft  he  fhows  i 
His  lifted  arms  around  his  head  be  throws ; 
And  deals  in  whittling  air  his  empty  blows. 
His  match  is  fought  ^  but  through  the  trembling 

band. 
Not  one  dv4  aufwcr  to  the  proud  dcfi^aad* 


} 


Prcfoming  of  his  fiM^e,  with  ^kluff  .eftl^ 
Already  he  devours  the  promis*d  prize 
He  claims  the  bull  with  awieiii  infolence ; 
And,  having  Osiz'd  his  horns,  accofts  the  prince  I 
If  none  my  matchlefs  vi^oui'  dares  oppofie,    • 
How  long  ftiall  Dazes  wait  bis  daftard  1^  { 
Permit  me,  cliief,  pen^ait  without  delay. 
To  lead  this  uncontended  gift  away.  - 
The  crowd  aft*ents ;  and,  with  redoubled  cciet. 
For  the  proud  challec^er  demands  the  pciM* 

Aceftes,  fir*d  with  juft  djldain,  to  (ce* 
Th'e  palm  nfurp'd  without  a  yidory,    . 
Reproached  Entellus  th«s,  who  Utt  befide. 
And  heard,  and  faw  undkav'd,  tbe  Trojan's  pride : 
Once,^but  in  va^n^  4  cbampiop  of  renown, 
So  tamely  can  you- bear  the  raviih'd  crown? 
A  prisf  in  trivimph«  borne  before  your  fightg 
An.'  ibun  for  £ear  the  danger  of  the  fights 
Where  is  our  £i^x  now,  Uic  boafted  name. 
The  god  who  taught  your  thundetii^  urn  the 

game? 
Where  now  your  baffled  honour,  where  the  (poll 
That  filled  your  houfe,  and  fame  Umt  fiUM  our 
*        iile? 

Kntell^s,  dius :  My.  fouMs  ftiil  tbe  faaie ; 
Unmov*d  with  iSBar,eiid  moT'*dwiihmercbU(aaie : 
Out  my  chill  blood  is  curdled  in  my  veins, 
And  fcarce  the  (hadow  of  a  man  remains. 
Oh,  could  I  turn  to  that  fair  prime  ngatn, 
That  prime,  of  which  this  bonfter  is  A»  vain  1 
The  brave  who  this  decrepit  age  dcfiss* 
Should  feel  my  force,  withput  the  proinis*d  prize. 
He  faid,  and,  rifiag  at  the  Word,  be  threw 
Two  ponderous  gauntlets  down,  in  open  view; 
Gauntlets,  which  £ryx  woat  in  fight  to  wield. 
And  flieath  his  hands  within  the  fifted  field. 
With  fear  and  wonder  feiz*d»  the  ciowd  beholds 
The  gloves  of  death,  with  (even  diftingniih^d 

folds 
Of  tough  bull  hides ;  the  fpace  within  is  (jpread 
With  iron,  or  with  loads  of  heavy  lead. 
Dares  himfelf  was  daunted  at  the  fight, 
Renounced  his  challenge,  and  refus'd  to  fight. 
Aftooifti'd  at  their  weight  the  hero  ftands. 
And  puis*d  the  ponderous  engines  in  his  hands. 
What  had  your  wonder,  (Aid  Entellus,  been, 
Hi|d  you  the  gauntlets  of  A^des  feen. 
Or  view*d  the  Acm  debate  on  this  m 

green ! 
Thefe  which  1  bear,igrOnr  hrocher  £rjz  bom. 
Still  mark*d  with.  batter*d  bntns  and  auoflcd 

gore. 
With  theCe  he  long  (iiftatn*d  th*  Heiculean  arm ; 
And  thefe  I  wielded  while  my  blood  was  warm : 
This  laagui(h*d  frame  while  btt^r  fpirits  fed. 
Ere  age  unitfung  my  nerves,,  or  time  o*cr(now'd 

my  head. 
But,  if  the  challenger  thefe  arms  rcfufe^ 
And  cannot  wield  their  wcitsht,  or  daie  not  ulie ; 
If  great  .£neas  and  Aceftea  join 
In  his  4^ueft»  thefe  gauntlets  I  refign : 
Let  us  with  equal  arms  perform  thft  fight. 
And  let  him  leavQ  to  fe|U-»  fiace  I  reftgn  my  light. 
This  faid,  Entellus  for  the  ftrtle  prcpafes ; 
Stript.of  his  quilted  coat*  his  hodj  biares  t 
Conpos*d  of  mighty  booes  and  brawn  he  ftandi^ 
A  goodly  towcrmg  obje^  on  the  fmikdfc 
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•  THfcn  jiift  iEn«a  equal  attnl  iipFlyM,       [ty*d  j 
Which  round  their  ihoulders  to  th«ir  wrift*  they 
Both  on  the  tiptoe  Aand,  %t  £^li'  ejcteot ; 
Their.  am»  aloft,  their  bodies  itUy  bent ; 

.  Their  heiUls  from  aiming  blows  tbej  bear  afar  f 
With  difluog  gauntlets  then  pro^olte  the  war. 
One  on  hit  yomh  and  pliant  limbs  relies; 
One  im  iu»  iinews  and  hU  giant  fiaeu 
The  laft,is.ftiff  with  age,  h&  motion. (low. 
He  heaves  for  breath :  he  (taggers  to  and  fro 
And  clouds  of  iduing  fmoki;  his  lioitr^  loudljr 

blow.  '  i     . 

Yet,  equal  in  fuccefs,  they  ward,  they  ftrike ; 
Their  ways  are  different,  but  their  art  alike. 
Before,  behind,  the  blows  are  dealt ;  around     ' 
Their  hollow  0des  the  rattling  thumps  reibund  t 
A  ft«rm  of  ftrokes  weU-meant  with  i'ury  flies, 
And  errs  about,  their  templefi,  ears,  and  eyes; 
Nor  always  errs;  for  oft  the  gauntlet  dr^ws 
A  fwecpipg  ftroke  along  the  cracklings  jaws. 
Heavy  with  age,  Entellus  Hands  his  ground^ 
]hat,  with  hi|  warping  body,  wards  the  wound : 
His  hand  and  watchful  eye  keep  evea.pace ; 
While  Dares  traverfes,  and  ibifts  his  pUce ; 
And,  like  a  captain,  who  beleaguers  round 
Some  (trong.bujU  caftle,  pn  a  riling  ground. 
Views  all  th*  approaches  with  obfervm|;  eyes,  "J , 

.  This,  and  that  other  part,  in  vain  he  tries ;        > 
And  more  on  induitry  than  force  relies.  J 

With  hands  on  high,  Entellus  threats  the  foe ;    \ 
But  Dares  watched  the  motion  from  below,        / 
And  dipt  afide,  and  (hunn*d  the  long*defcend-  T 
'     ingblow.  3 

£ntelhis  whites  his -forces  on  the  wind ; . 
And  thus  deluded  of  the  ftroke  deiig»'d, 
Headlong  and  heavy  fell :  hisi  ample.  breaft« 
And  weighty  limbs  his  ancient  mother  preis^d^     - 
So  falls  a  hollow  pine,  that  long  bad  ftood 
On  Ida/s  height*  or  £rymantha»*  wood,   :  * 

Tom  from  t^iuots.%  tbe.difiefiug  nations tifc; 
And  ihoutfl^  ai4.  midgled  murmurs^  retx^the  ikies, 
Aceftes  runs^  wiih  eager  -haftq,  to  raife 
The  fairD  compaoion  of  hifryoathful  days: 
X>auntlefs  he  rofe,^<and  to  the  Qght  retUfnUi, 

,  Wifib  i^me  iiis  glowing  cheeks,  hit  eyes  with 
.    A>ry  burnHx 
I>ifdain  and>cou1cious  virtue  firM  his  breat, 
And,  with  redoubled  forc^  his  foe  he  pmfs'd.     | 
He  Jays  oA^load  ^ith  either  hand,  amaan^ 
Ajid  beadioi\^  dtives  the  Trojan  o*er  the  plain, 
Nor  flops,  nor,  ftays ;  nor  re(t  ttor  )}reath  allows, "J 
But  ftorms  of  Arokes  defcend  about  his  brows ;  > 
^  nUtiing  tempeft,  and  a  hail  of  blows.  J 

Bot  now  the  prince,  who  faw  the  wild  increaCe*^ 
Of  wounds,  commands  the  combatants  toceafe:  r* 
Atei  bounds  £BttUus*  wnjth,    and  bids  ther 
peace.  J 

Firft  to  tfie  Trojan,  fpent  with  toil,  he  came. 
And  footh'd  hisforrow  for  the  fuflfer'd  fliame. 
What  fury  fei^*d  my  friend?  the  gods,  fsid  he, 

**ro  him  propitious,  and  aver(e  to:  thee, 
"RMwe  gtv*n  his  arm  fuperior  force  to  thine ; 
T'ts  madaefs  to  olnteod  with  ftrength  divine. 
Xbe  gauntlet  6ght  thus  ended,  from  the  Ihore 
His  faidifuL  Arieods  unhappy  Dares  bore : 
^lis  mouth  and  noftrila  pom^*d  a  pvirple  flood 
Axid  pounded  teeth  came  loOiin^  with  \m  bloodi 
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Faintly  he  fttggerM  ttirovgh  ikt  htl&ng  throng ; 
And  hung  hi*  head^-  and-  trtuPdhtr  legs  along.  -'' 
Th^  fw»rd  and  cafqitf  are  catry'd  by  bitf  tr'afi»;' 
Bttt.wilhlufl  foe  the  pidm  find  ox  remain.  >r 
^   The  champion,. tfacsi'v  beCbm  jSneas  camd;    " 
Proud  oY.his  prize,^  butp^buder  of  his  fame's^  / 
O  goddo&>bo«a  (.  indryoo  Dardanan  ihaft^-^  icA 
Mark  with  attention^  and  forgiVemy  boarfl :  > ' 
Leaxo  wWl  was^  ^byrwhat  remains ;  andkbo^ 
From  ythut  impend  in  g*£ate  you -fov'd  myrfoe..^ 
Sternly  he  fpoke ;  JMid  <hen  cdnfronts  the*  biiil^ 
AAdy  o«[hift  ample. fi^rehead  alining 
The; '  deadly  ftrc&e,  1  defcendtng,. 
:- -.fliuii.  '     ..n  .  ^     ' 

Down  dl^pi  the  :beaA;<viati  needs  the  ^^ecohd 
'  wotnd ;  -     '  '   :  [ground. 

But-  fprawls-^fttt  pangs  .of  d'ei^h,  andifpuns'  the 
Then  thus.    In  Dares'  ftead  i  offer  thiii y       ' '"  ^' 
£ryx,  accept  a  noisier i^erifice':  7-        -    '      -'V- 
Jake  tbellaft  gift  my  withetki  airmstoan  yield  f  I 
Thy  gaunltlets  I  refign,  and  hcce  rehounce  the 
•Seid.  ■  ■;-■  -     ;i" 

This  done^  iEneas  ordetos,  for.  the  clofe^  t  ' ' 
■The  ftrifc  of  archers  vidth  contending  bows.'  i  ' 
The  mait,'  Serge0hna>  lhacter*dij^ffy  hoiiei,:  1 1' 
With. his  own  hands  he  raifefcon  the!  thorix  .K  r 
A  fluttering  ^iovn  u^  thrOop  they^tie,  '  h'lin:  > 
The  living  mark  at  whi^  thetr'atfonis  Ay.?-  /. 
The  rival  aixfaen  in  a  line  adduce  \  ^>  " 

Their  turn' of  (hooting  to  receive  from  chance/  > 
A  helmet  holds  their  h^MKs.  Ti^  lots  aredrawa ; 
On  the  firft  Ifcroll  was  read  Hip^ocoon  i 
The  people-ihoot ;  upon  jdie  nh±  jmi  found  /  i' 
(Young  ^nefthcus,    late  nvith\naval  houdurs 
*,  crown!d: 

Thi  Jth«d  contaia'dEutytian's  nobk  name, 
^hy  brother,  Pandarus,  and  next  in  fame : 
Whom  Pallas  vrg'd  the  treaty  to  don6>und, 
And  iirind  among  the  Greeks  a:  fe«iher*d  wOunl; 
/  i^e^,  ia  <the  bottom  Jattiicmain*4  ; 
Whom  not  his  age  from  youthful  f ports  reftrainM. 
Soon  all  with  viEOUPhend  their  tnifty  bows, 
And*  £fofn  the  (^iver^  eacfa  hik /arrow  dmfe  : 
iiippoeoen's  was  the  fiiiXcrwithfbrce^l  fway; 
It-^flew;  andt-whitzing*^  oi^tht  h^nM  way.'-  •' 
'Fix*d  in  the  maft  the  feathered  weapon  ftands; 
.  The  fearfirt  pigedn  flutters  in  her  Wnds ; 
/Aod-.fhe  tree  trembled ;  and  tbic  (houtinj^  cries 
H)f  the  pleasM  people  rend  the  vaulted  (kies. 
Then  Mneflheus  to  the  head  but  arrow  drevtf;  'S 
With  lifted  eyes,  and  tobk  hisfiim  above ;         > 
Biu  made  a  glancing  ihot/and  mlfsM  the  dovelj 
Yet  mifaM'ib  narrow,  ih«  he  cut  thecoxd 
Which  fafton«d,  by  the  foot,  the  flitting tbi¥d.  •  v 
tl'he  captive  thus  releasM,  away  ftie  *k«i 
And  heats,,  ivith  clapping  wings -^e  yielding' 

(kies. 
His  bow  already  bent,  Enrytiftn  ftood, 
And,  having  firft  invoked  his  brother  |od. 
His  winged  (haft  with  eager  hafte  he  (ped ; 
The  fatal  meflage  reached  her  as  (he  fled  : 
She  leaves  her  life,  aloft :  (he  flrikc^  the  ground, 
Andtreod^vs  back  the  weapon  hi  the  wound.      ^ 
Aceftes  gmdginjflat  his4dt,t*mairi»3 
Withoat-a  priac  to  gratify  his  pjlins;'*  ' 

XetAoothif  upward,  fendl  hi»J3rhafiE,  to<(how 
An  arcber*«'art>  a^  buait  hintwwiging  bow. 
Ff  ij 
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Jhe  feather 'd  ktt^^EVrt  i,  dire  portent : 
And  Istter  augan  jad|^e:£roin  this  ertnt, 
C^*d  by  the  (pccti,  it  fir^;  and,  U  it  flew, 
A  trail  of  following  flames  afcending  drew : ' 
RiiyUing  they  mount,  and  mark  the  flihrjr  way 
Across  the  flues,  as  failingrrmeteom  play, 
And  Timifli  inlto  wind,  or  in  a  blase  decay. 
The  Trojans  and  Sidliaas  wildly  ftard ; 
And^  trembling,  cum  their  wonder  into  prayer. 
The  Bardan  prince  pot  on  a  fmiHng  fkce, 
And  ftrain*d  Aceftes  wkh  a  oiofe  embrace : 
Then,  hoaonriog  him  with  ^s  above  the  reA, 
Tiihi*d  the  bad.  omen,  nor  hts  iears  confefs-M. 
^The  gods,  faid  he,  this  miracle  have  wrought ;     ' 
And  order*d  ycNx  thcpriiewithoot  the  lot. 
.  Accept  this  goblet  rough  with  figur*d  gold, 
I  Which  Thfadan  Giflcus  gavemy  fire  ot' old : 
This  pledge  of  ancient  amity  receive. 
Which  to  my  fccond  fire  I  joftly  give. 
I{6  fatd,  and,  with  the  trumpet's  cheerful  immd, 
JPtoclaim*d  him  vi^lor,  and  with  laurel  crowo'd.  ; 
Nor  good  JSurytian  envy*d  him  the  priae ; 
Though  he  transfixed  the  pigeon  in  the  fliies. 
"Who.  cut  the  line,  with  fecond  gifts  was  gracM  ; 
The, third  wis  hi^  whoTe  arrow  piercM  the  maft.- 
The  chief,  before  the  games  were  wholly  duncy 
Call*d  Periphantes,'  tutor  to  bis  fon ; 
And  whifperM  thus  i  With  fpeed  Afcanius  find, 
And  if  his  child  i/h  tsoop  be  ready  join*d, 
On  horfeback  let  him  grace  his  grandfire^  day ; 
I  And  lead  his  equals  araa'd  in  jtSt  array. 
He  faid,  and,  calling  ont,  the  cirque  he  clears : 
The' crowd  witbdrawni,.an  open  plain  appears.      . 
And  <iow  the  nobJe  youths,  of  form  divine,  ■      ^  j 
Advance  before  their  fathers  in  a  line  s  / 1 

The  riders  grace  the  fteeds;  the  fteeds  with^ 

glory  ihine.  J' 

Thus  marching  on,  in  military  pride,  • 
Slv^ts  of  appkttfe  reibund  from  fide-  to  fide. 
Their  cafques^  adorA*d  with  laurel  wteaths^  they 

wear. 
Each  brandifliing  ahft  a  oomel  fpeM. 
Some  at  their  hmcki  thtir  gilded  qnivera^re ; 
Their  chains  of  bumiih^ck  gold  hunr  down  before : 
Three  graceiul  tfoopa  they  foim*diipon  the*- 

<       green; 
Inrr e  graceful  leaders  at  thei 
Twelve  followed  every  chief, 

between. 
«The  firft  young  Priam  led ;  a  lovely  boy, 
.XV^hofe  grandfire  wa^  th'  unhappy  king  of  Troy : 
.!Hia  r*ce»  in  after.time^  was  known  to  fame,   "" 
^cw  h0^»urs  adding  to  the  Latian  name ; 
And  well  the  royal  boy  his  Thracite  fteed 

caoie. 
Wfcite  werft  tiic  fetlocks  of  his  feet  before^ 
And  on  his  front  a  fnowy  flar  he  bore : 
Then  beauteous  Atis,  with  liilns  bred. 
Of  equal  agtf,  the  fecond  iquadrmi  led. 
The  fait  in  order,  but  the  firft  in  place, 
Tirft  in  the  lovely  features  of  his  face, 
Rode  fair  Afeanios  on  a  fiery  fteed. 
Queen  Bido^s  gift,  and  of  the  Tyrian  breed. 
Sure  courfers  tor  the  reft  the  king  ordains. 
With  golden  bit^adoruM,  and  purple  reins. 

The  pleased  fpeiSlaton  peak  of  ihouta  reaeW, 
And  ail  the  pareou  in  the.chiidrea  view  s  w 


eir  head  were  feen ;  v 
ef,  and  left  aipaorV 

►f  Troy: 
ame,   "^ 


Their  make,   their  modoas,  and  their  ^'ghtl/ 

grace: 
And  hopes  and  fears  alternate  in  their  fece. 

Th*  unfledg'd  commanders,  and  their  martial 
Firft  make  the  circuit  of  the  fandy  plain,     {traiai, 
Around  their  fires :  and  at  th'  appomled  fign. 
Brawn  up  in  beauteous  order,  form  a  line. 
The  fecond  fi|nar founds :  the  troop  divides 
in  three  diftmguiih'd  parts,  with  thiee  diftift- 

guiih*d  guides. 
Again  dbey  clofe,  and  once  again  diijoin, 
•In  troop  to  troop  oppos'd,  aiid  line  to  line,     f  a&r 
They  meet,  they  wheel,  they  throw  their  daf» 
With  harmlefs  rape,  and  well-difTembled  wmr. 
Then  in  a  round  the  mingled  bodies  ran ; 
Flying  they  follow,  and  purfuing  ftiun. 
Broken  they  break,  and  rallying,  they  renew 
In  other  forms  the  military  (how.  ^ 
At  laft,  in  order,  undifceni*d  they  join ; 
And  march  together,  in  a  friendly  line. 
And,  as'the  Cretan  labyrinth  of  old. 
With  wandering  ways,  and  many  a  winding  fol^ 
Involv'd  the  weary  feet,  without  redreft, 
In  a  round  error,  which  deny*d  recefs ; 
So  fboeht  the  Trojan  hoys  in  warUke  play, 
Tum*d,  and  retum*d,  and  ftiU  a  diflerent  way. 
Thus  dolphins,  in  the  deep,  each  other  chafe. 
In  circles,  when  they  fwim  around  the  watery  race. 
This  game,  tbefe  caroufals,  Afcanius  tavght ; 
And,  building  Alba,  to  the  Latins  brought.' 
Shdw*d  what  he  leam*d :  the  Latin  fires  impart. 
To  their- fttcceeding  (bns^  the  gracefol  art': 
From  thefe  imperial  Rome  received  the  ^UDt ; 
Which  Troy,  the  vouths  the  Trojin  txoep,  they 
Thus  fax  the  facred  (tiorts  they  celebrate  i  [name 
But  Fortnne  foon  refum'd  her  ancient  hate, : . 
For  whilethey  pay  the  dead  his  annsaidues, 
ThofeenvyM  rites  Saturnian  Juno  viewt  | 
And  fends  the  goddefs  of  the  mrious  bow, 
Tb  try  new  methoils  of  revenge  befow  t 
Supplies-  the  winds  to  wing  her  airy  way  ; 
Where  in  the  p«Bt  fecute  the  navy  lay. 
Swiftly  feir 'Iris  down  her  aith  de#»ndt ; 
And,  undifecm'd,  her  fatal  iM>yege  ends. 
She  faw^be  gatherint  crowd :  and  gliding  thence* 
The  defert  fhore,  and  fleet  Without  defence. 
The  TrofiA  maltrons  on  the  fandsalone» 
With  %hs,  and  tears,  AnchtfesT  death  be«io«u 
Then,  turning  to  the  fea  their  weepii«geyes» 
Their  pity  to  themfehres,  renewa  their  cries. 
Alas  I  feid  one^  what  oceans  yet  remain 
For  us  to  fail ;  what  labours  to  foftain  '. 
All  take  the  word ;  and,  with  a  general  grem^ 
ImpkJte  the  gods  for  peace }  and  pkces  of  thair 

own. 
The  goddefsr  great  i»  raifehiei^  -views  their  paiM ; 
And,  in  a  wonum'^s  form,  her  heavenly  linabt  re- 

ftraihs. 
In  face  and  fhape,  eld  Beroeflie  bedSine, 
Boridus*  .wife,  a  venerable  dame ; 
Once  blefs'^d  widi  riches,  and  e  niotherS  naatie.. 
Thus  changed,  amidft  the  crying  xrowd  flie  ran, 
Miz*d  with  the  matrons,  and  thefe  words  begsn  t 
O  wretched  we,,  whom  not  the  Grecian  pofwer. 
Nor  flames  deftroy*d,  in  Troy's  nnhappjfMur  I 
O  wretched  we,  referv'd  by  cmel  fate,' 
Beyond  the  rnia*  of  the  finking  ftate  1 
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l^ow  fe^eo  revolTifil;  ye tn  are  wktU/  run. 
Since  this  iuiprofperous  Tosrage  we  begun  a 
Since  tols'd  from  (hores  to  flioret,  from  lands  to 
InfaoTpitable  roiks  and  barren  fands ;  [lands, 

'Wandering  in  exile,  tkrough  the  ftoniiy  fea. 
We  Cearch  in  Vain  for  flying  Italy* 
Now  caft  by  fortmie  on  this  kindred  land,  "l 

What  ihould  our  reft,  and  rifing  walls  with-  > 
Or  hinder  here  to  fix  oar  banifli*d  band  i  [ftand?  J 
O,  country  loft  I  and  gods  redeemed  in  vain. 
If  ftill  in  endlefs  exile  we  remain ! 
Shall  we  no  more  the  Troian  walls  renew. 
Or  ftreams  of  forae  refembled  Simois  view  > 
Hafte,  ioin  with  me,  th'  unhappy  fleet  confome : 
Caflandra  bids,  and  I  declare  her  doom. 
In  ikep  1  (aw  her ;  flie  fupply'd  my  hands 
(For  this  I  more  than  dreamt)  with  flaming 

brands: 
With  theie,  (aid  (he,  thefc  wandering  ftiipt  de. 

ftroyj 
Tbefe  are  yonr  fatal  feats,  and  this  your  Troy. 
Time  calls  yoo  now,  the  precious  hour  employ.  _ 
SUck  not  the  good  prefa|[e,  while  heaven  infpires 
Our  minds  to  dare,  and  gives  the  ready  fires. 
See  Neptttne*s  altars  minifter  their  brands ; 
The  god  is  pleat*d ;  the  god  fupplies  our  hands* 
Then,  from  the  pile,  a  flaming  fir  (he  drew. 
And,  tofs*d  in  ajr,  amidft  the  gailies  threw. 
WrapM  in  amaze,  the  matrons  wildly  ftare: 
Then  Pyrgo,  reverenced  for  her  hoary  hair, 
Pyrgo,  the  nurfe  of  Priam*s  numerous  race. 
No  Bens  this,  though  (he  belies  her  face  t 
What  terrors  £rom  her  frowning  (ront  arife ; 
Behold  agoddeft  in  her  ardent  eyes ! 
What  rays  around  her  heavenly  face  are  feen, 
Mark  her  maieftic  voice,  and  more  than  mortal 

mien! 
Beroi  but  now  I  left ;  whom,  i>in*d  with  pain. 
Her  a^  and  anguifli  from  thete  rites  detain. 
She  faid ;  the  matrons,  fdx*d  with  new  amaze, 
Roll  their  malignant  eyes,  and  on  the  navy  gaze : 
They  fear,  and  hope,  and  neither  part  obey: 
They  hope  the  fated  land,  bat  fear  the  fatal  way. 
The  goddefs,  having  done  her  talk  below, 
Mooots  up  on  equal  wings,  and  bends  her  painted 

bow. 
Stmck  with  the  fight,  and  (eisM  with  rage  divine. 
The  matrons  profecote  their  mad  defign : 
They  (hriek  aloud,  they  fnatch,  with  impious 

hands, 
The  food  of  altan,  firs,  and  flaming  brands. 
Green  boughs,  and  faplings,  mingled  in  their  hafte; 
And  fmokmg  torches  on  the  (hips  they  caft. 
The  flame,  unftopp'd  at  firft,  more  fixry  gains; 
And  Vulcan  rides  at  large  with  loofen*d  reins : 
Triumphant  to  the  painud  ftems  he  foars. 
And  feizes  in  his  way  the  banks  and  crackling  oars. 
Eomelus  was/the  firft  the  news  to  bear. 
While  yet  they  crowd  the  rural  theatre. 
Then  what  they  hear,  is  witne(s*d  by  their  eyes  i 
A  ftorm  of  fparkles  and  of  flames  arife. 
Afcanios  took  th*  alarm,  while  yet  he  led 
His  early  warrion  on  his  prancing  (Utd* 
And  fpurring  on,  his  e<]uaU  foon  o'erpa(s*d. 
Nor  could  his  frighted  friends  reclaim  his  hafte. 
Soon  as  the  royal  youth  appeared  aa  view, 
^e  fent  hit  voice  before  him  as  he  flew  ^ 
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What  madnefs  movcf  yoo,  matfMs,  to  deftroy 
The  laft  remainders  of  onhappy  Troy  ? 
Not  hoftiie  fleets,  but  yimr  own  hopes  you  barn. 
And  on  your  friends  your  fatal  fury  turn. 
Behold  your  own  A£dinius  s  while  he  faid 
tie  drew  his  glittering  helmet  from  his  head ; 
l»i  which  the  yot^ths  to  fportfiil  arms  he  led. 
By  this,  iElneas  and  his  train  a^ar ; 
And  now  the  women,  £eiz*d  with  (hame  and  fear, 
Difpers'd,  to  woods  and  caverns  take  their  flight ; 
Abhor  their  a<5lions,  and  avoid  the  light : 
Their  friends  acknowledge,  and  their  error  find  ; 
And  (hake  the  goddeis  from  the  alter*d  mind. 

Not  fo  the  raging  fires  their  fury  ceafe ; 
But  lurking  in  the  feams,  with  Teeming  peace. 
Work  on  their  way,  amid  the  (inouldering  tow. 
Sure  in  deftrudUon,  but  in  morion  (bw. 

The  filent  plague  through  the  green  tinsber  eats^ 

And  vomits  out  a  tardy  flame  by  fits. 

Down  to  the  keels,  and  upward  to  the  fails, 

The  fire  defcends,  or  mounts ;  but  ftill  prevails : 

Kor  buckets  pourM,  nor  ftrength  of  human  hand, 

Can  the  vidorious  element  withftand. 

The  pions  hero  rends  bis  robe,  and  throws 

To  heaven  his  hands,  and  with  his  hands  his  vows : 

O  Jove,  he  cry'd,  if  prayers  can  yet  have  place  j    . 

If  thou  abhorr*ft  not  all  the  Dardan  race ; 

If  any  fpark  of  pity  ftill  remain ;  . 

If  gods  are  gods,  and  not  invok'd  in  vain ; 

Yet  fpare  the  relics  of  the  Trojan  traii^ 

Yet  from  the  flames  our  burning  velTels  free : 

Or  let  thy  fury  fall  alone  on  me. 

At  this  devoted  head  thy  thunder  throw. 

And  fend  the  williiu^  facrificc  below. 
Scarce  had  he  fai^  when  (buthem  ftorms  arl(e  ; 

From  pole  to  polt  the  forky  lightning  flies ; 

Loud  rattling  (hakes  the  mountains  and  the  plain; 

Heaven  beUies  downward,  and  defcends  in  rain ; 

Whole  fheets  of  water  from  the  clouds  are  fent. 

Which,  hiding  through  the  planks,  the  flames  pre- 
vent; 

And  flop  the  fiery  peft  :  four  (hips  alone 

Burn  to  the  wafte,  and  for  the  fleet  atone. 
But  doubtful  thoughts  the  hcrQ*s  heart  divide ; 

If  he  fliouid  ftill  in  Sicily  refide, 

forgetful  of  his  fates :  or  tempt  the  main, 

In  hope  the  promised  Italy  ro  gain. 
Then  N antes,  old  and  wife,  to  whom  alone 
The  will  of  heaven  by  Dallas  was  fore-ihown ; 
Vers*d  in  portents,  experienced  and  infpir*d 
To  tell  events,  and  what  the  Fates  requir'd : 
Thus  while  he  flood,  to  neitner  part  inclin'd. 
With  cheerful  words  reliev*d  his  labouring  mind. 
O  godde(s-bom,  refign'd  in  every  ftate. 
With  patience  bear,  with  prudence  pu(h  your  fate. 
By  ruffering  well,  our  fortune  we  fubdue ; 
^ly  when  me  frowns,  and  when  (he  calls  purfue* 
Your  friend  Aceftes  is  of  Trojan  kbd ; 
To  him  difclofe  the  (ecrets  of  your  mind : 
Truft  in  his  hands  your  old  and  ufeleOi  train. 
Too  numerous  for  the  (hips  which  yet  remain: 
The  fieeble,oId,  indu^ent  of  their  eafe, 
Tlie  dames  who  dread  the  dangers  of  the  feas, 
•With  all  thefr  daftard  crew,  who  dare  not  ftaud 
The  (hock  of  battle  with  your  fi>es  by  land  ; 
Here  yoamay  build  a  common  town  for  all ; 
And,  frgn  AJ^eft<&:  name,  Accfta  call, 
r  f  iij 
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flight:  f 
his  airy  C 


The  reftfotit,  witk  Wsi  ftten**s>Jr|)CTi«nce  joits*<f, 
Encouraged  inncb,but  QioK'difttirb^d  his  mind. 
'Twtsdead  of  night ;  Wbc«  to  his  flambering  eyes, 
His  father*!  0iade  defcended  ftom  the  (kits  ; 
And  thus  he  fpokei  O  tntfe  th«i\  Vital  breath*  - 
I.ov;d  while  1  livM,  and  dear  ev*n  aft^r  death ; 
O  ibii,  in  -various  toils  and  ti6able^tofe*d. 
The  king  of  heaven  employs  my  careful  ghoft 
On  his  commands ;  the  God  i^ho  Cav'd  from  fire 
Your  flaming  fleet,  and  heard  your  jtxft  defire  s 
The  whplel'ome  couhfel  of  your  friend  ieceive  * 
And  here  the  coward  train,  and  women  leave : 
The  choTen  youth,  and  thofe  who  nobly  dare 
Tranfport,  to  tempt  the  dangers  of  the  war. 
The  iVeri> Italians  with  theif  courage  try ; 
Kough  are  their  msmpers,  and  their  minds  are  high. 
But  lirft  to  Pluto's  "palace  you  (hottld  go, 
Andfcek  my  fliade  among  the  bleft  below. 
For  not  with  impious  ghoflsmy  foul  remains. 
Nor  fufiefs,with  thedamn'd,  jjcrpetual  pains, 
But  breathes  the  liring  air  of  (oft  Elyfian 
Tfaie  chafte Sibylla  (hall  yttur  fteps  convey; 
And  blood  of  offer'd  vfAims  free  the  way ; 
There  fliall  yon  know  what  realms  the  gods  affign ; 
And  learn  the  fates  ind  fortunes  of  your  line.' 
Bu%  now,  farewell  i.  iTanilh  with  the  night ; 
And  feel  the  blaft  of  heaven's  apprbaching^Hl ' 
H^aid,  and  mix'd  with  lhad<rs,  aiid  took  his 

-        flight.  ,    •  * 

Whither  fo  ttift,  the  filial  dtity  cry'd, 
And  why,  ah  why,  the  Wifti'd  embrace  dch^f'd '. 
He  faid,  and  rofe  :  as  holy  ^al  infpires, 
He  rakes  hot' embers,  and  renews  the  fires.  ' 
His  country  godsimd  Vefta  theti  adotes 
With  tlfefS  and  iwftmfe;  and  their  aid  implores. 
Next  for  bis  friends  'imd  rbyal  hoft  he  fent,  *    ■ 
KfV^ardf  his  vifion  and  the  gods  intent. 
With  hfs  own  purpofc.     All,  Wfthout  delay. 
The  will-  of  Jove  and  his  defircs  obey. 
They*  lift  with  women  ^ach  degenerate  name, 
Who  dares  not  hazard  life,  for  future  fame. 
Thefc  they  cafliicr:'  thfe  brave  remaiAing  few, 
Oars,  banks,  ttid  cables  half  confumM  renew.     * 
The  prince  dcfigns  a  city  with  the  plough ; 
The  lots  their  leveral  tenements  allow. 
This  partis  nam'd  from  Ilium,  that  from  Troy; 
And  the  new  king-  afbends  the  throne  with  joy. 
•  A  chofen  fenate  frotti  the  people  draWs ; 
Appoints  the  judges,  and^  ordains  the  htws. 
Then  on  the  top  Bf  Eprx,  they  begin 
A  rifing  temple  to  Ihe  P$mphiafn  queen : 
Anchifes,  laft,  is  honoured  as  &  god ;  "1 

A  prieft  is  added,  ammal  gifts  beftow'd ;  > 

Ami  groves  are  prlanted  round  his  bleft  abode.  J 
Nine  days  they  ^^  hi  itafts,    their  'temples 

crowned ;     *        '      '    -  '      • 

And  fxiwiH  of  incenie  iti  the  fanes  abound. 
Then,  from  the  fonth  arofe  a  gentle  breeze. 
That  currd  the  fmoothirefs  of  the  glafiy  fea«: 
The  rifing  winds*  a  tiiSAiitg  gale  a£rd, 
And  call  the  merry  liaariAers  a]:>oard. 

Now  loud  lameuts  al^ng  the  flKyres  refoand^ 
Of  partWig  friends  in  dole  embraces  bound.  ' 
The  trembling  womM«,  thfe  degenerate  traio. 
Who  flmnn*d  the  frightfiil  dangers  of  the  m«in, 
Ev*n  thofe  dcfire  to  iailj  aiid  take  their  /hare  ' 
Of  the  rough  pafla^,  andtbe  promis^d-w<r. 


} 


Whom  good  JEama  cheers;  and  recommesdi 
To  their  newmad'er's  care,  hk  fearful  fnendk 
On  Eryx*  altars  three  fat  calves  he  lays ; 
A  lamb  new  fallen  to  the  ft<>rmy  feas; 
Then  flips  his  haufers,  and  his  anchors  weighs. 
High  on  the  deck  the  godlike  bero  ftandt ; 
With  olive  crown'rf;  a  charger  in  his  hands; 
Then  caft  the  reeking  entrails  in  the  brine, 
AndpourM  thefacriHceof  purple  wine, 
f  refli  galei  arife^with  equal  ftrokes  they  vie, 
And  brufli  the  buxom  feas,  and  o>r  the  billows  6y. 

Mean  time  the  mother  goddefs,  full  of  frars. 
To  Neptune  thus  addrefsM.  with  tender  tears  i 
The  pride  of  Jove's  imperious  queen,  the  rage, 
T he  malice  which  no  fufFerings  can  afiuage, 
Compel  me  to  thefe  prayer* :  fince  neither  fate, 
t^or  time,  nor  pity,  can  remove  her  hate. 
£v*n  Joye  is  thwarted  by  his  haughty  wife; 
StiP  vanquifli^d,  yefflie  ftifl  renews  the  ftrife. 
As  if  'twere  little  to  confume  the  tow«  (crown : 
Which  aw'd  the  world,  and  wore  th'  imperii! 
She  profccutes  the  ghoft  of  Troy  with  paiiw; 
And  gnaws,  ev*n  to  the  h<^es,  the  laft  remaias. 
l,et  her  the  ca'ufes  of  her  hatred  tell ; 
But  you  can  witnefs  its  efiedts  too  well. 
ITou  faW  the  ftorms  flieraisM  on  Libyap  floods;. 
That  mixM  the  momittin  billows  with  the  cteudi ; 
When,  bribing  iEolua,  fhe  fliook  the  main'; 
Arid  mov'd  rebellion  in  your  watery  reign. 
With  fury  flie  poflefsM  the  Dardan  dames 
To  burn  their  fleet  with  execrable  flames : 
And  forc'd  i£neas,  when  hfs  ftiips  were  lot, 
tfo  leave  his  followers  on  a  foreign  coaft  t 
for  what  Tcmains,  your  godhead  1  impbre ; 
And  truft  my  fon  to  your  protecting  power. 
If  neither  Joye*«  nor  fate's  decree  withfland. 
Secure  his  paflage  to  the  Latian  land. 
'    Then  thus  the  mighty  ruler  of  the  main : 
What  ftiay  not  Venus  hope,  Irom  Neptune's  frigo? 
My  kingdom  claim>  ybur  birth:  my  late  defence 
Of  your  emTanger'd  fleet,  may  claim  your  confi- 
dence, 
NoSr  Icfe  by  land  than  fifa,  my  deeds  declare, 
How  much  your  Iov*d  iEneas  is  my  care. 
Thee,  Xanthns,  and  thee,'Simoi!»,  I  attefl : 
ISToiir  Trojan  troops  when  prou^  Achilles  prcfc'd. 
And  drove  before  him  headlong  on  the  plain,  "J 
And  dafliM  bgainfl  their  walls  the  tremblmg  f 
train,  f 

When  floods  were  fillM  with  bodies  of  the  flain :  J 
When  crimfon  Xanthns,  doubtful  of  "his  way,    "J 
Stood-up  on  ridges  to  belmld  the  fea ;       [way.  > 
New  heaps  came  tumbling  in,  and  chok*d  his  J 
When  your  JEneas  fought,  but  fought  with  oddi, 
Of  force  unequal, -and  unequal  gods; 
I  fpread  a  cloud  before  the  vigor's  fight, 
SuftainM  th^  VanqnifliM,  and  fecor'd  his  flight. 
Ev*n  then  fecurM  him,  when  I  fought  with  joy 
The  vow'd  deftru€^n  of  un|ratefttl  Troy. 
My  will't  the  fame  :  fair  goddefs,  feat  no  moi«f 
Your  fleet  fliall  ftilcty  gain  the  Larian  fliore  i' 
Their  lives  are  given ;  one  deflia'd  head  akoe 
Shall  periOiiand  for  multitudes  atone. 
Thus  having  armM' with' hopes licr  auxioui  mia^^ 
His- fimiy  team  Saturnian  Neptune  join*d. 
Then  adds  tlw  ibamy  bridle  to  their  jaws. 
And  to  the  lobfbn^d  reins  permits  the  laws. 
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High  on  Die  wftTeslitt  atore  ctr  lie  guides ; 
It  axles  thnnder,  and  the  Tea  Aibfides ; 
An6  the  fAooth  ocean  rolls  her  filent  tides. 
The  tempefts  fly  before  her  father's  face  ; 
Trains^f  iofirrior  gods  his  triumph  grace ; 
And  monfter  whales  before  their  m after  plaf, 
And  ^oirs  of  tritons  crowd  the  watery  way. 
The  martial*d  powers  in  equal  troops  divide 
To  right  and  left :  the  gods  his  better  fide 
Endofe,  tod  on  the  worfe  the  nymphs  and  ne- 

reids  ride. 
Now  fmiling  hope,  with  fweet  viciiEtode, 
Within  the  hero*s  mind,  his  joys  renew'd. 
He  calls  to  raife  the  mafts,  the  (heets  difplay ; 
The  cheerful  crew  with  diligence  obey ; 
Tbey  feud  before  the  wind,  and  fail  in  open 

fea. 
A-hetd  of  all  the  matter  pilot  fteers. 
And,  as  he  leads,  the  foUowing  navy  veers. 
The  fteeds  of  night  had  travelf'd  half  the  (ky, 
The  drowfy  rowers  on  their  benches  lie  ; 
When  the  foft  god  of  fleep,  with  eafjr  flight, 
Oefeends,  and  draws  behind  a  trail  of  light. 
Thou^  Palinurus.  art  his  deftin'd  prey ; 
To  thee  alone  he  takes  his  fatal  way. 
Dire  dreams  to  thee,  and  iron  fleep  be  bears ; 
4.nd,  lighting  on  thy  prow,  the  form  of  Phorbas 


>penr 


Thenthos  the  traitor  god  began  his  tale  :' 
The  winds,  my  friend,  iofpire  a  plealing  gale 
The  Ihips,  without  thy  care,  (ecurely  fart. 
Now  fteal  an  hour  of  fweet  repofe ;  and  I 
Will  take  the  rudder,  and  thy  room  fupply. 
To  whom  the  yawning  pilot,  half  afleep 
Me  doft  thou  bid  to  truft  the  treacherous  deep ! 


■} 


The  hariot.fmiles  of  her  diffembling  face. 
And  to  her  faith  commit  the  Trojan  race  ? 
Shall  I  believe  the  fyren  fouth  again, 
And,  oft  betray*d,  not  know  the  monfter  main  ?  . 
He  faid,  his  faftenM  hands  the  rudder  keep. 
And,  fix'd  on  heaven,  his  eyes  repel  invading  fleep. 
The  god  was  wroth,  and  at  his  temples  threw 
A  branch  in  Lethe,  dipp'd,  and  drunk  with  Sty- 
gian dew ; 
The  pilot,  vanqui(h*d  by  the  power  divine. 
Soon  clos'd  his  fwimnling  eyes,  and  lay  funlne. 
Scarce  were  his  limbs  extended,  at  their  Idngth, 
The  god,  infulting  with  fupcrior  ftrength, 
FcU  heavy  on  him,  plung'd  him  in  the  fca. 
And,  with  the  ftem,  the  rudder  tore  away. 
Headlong  he  fell,  and,  fh^iggling  in  the  main, 
Cry'd  out  for  helping  hands,  but  cryM  in  vain : 
The  vi<5lor  daemon 'moun.ts  obfcure  in  air; 
While  the  ihip  fails  without  the  pilot's  care. 
On  Neptune's  faith  the  floating  fleet  relies : 
But  what  the  man  forfook,  the  god  fupplies ; 
And  o'er  the  dangerous  deep  lecure  the  navy  | 

flies : 
Glides  by  the  fyren's  cliffs,  a  flielfy  coaft. 
Long  infamous  fur  fliips  and  failors  loft ; 
And- white  with  bones:  th' impetuous  ocean  roars; 
And  rocks  rebellow  from  the  founding  fliores. 
The  watchful  hero  felt  the  knocks ;  and  found 
The  tofling  vcflcl  fail'd  on  Ihoaly  ground. 
Sure  of  his  pilot's  lo^,  he  takes  himfelf 
The  helm,  and  fleets  sUoof,  aud  fhuns  the  fhelf. 
Inly  he  griev'd,  and,  groaning  from  the  breaft. 
Oeplor'd  his  death ;  and  thus  his  pain  exprefs'd : 
For  faith  repos'd  on  feas,  and  on  the  flattering  flcy. 
Thy  naked  corpfe  is  doom'd  on  fhoresunknown  to  lie. 
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BOOK      VI. 

f 
THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  Sibyl  fbretels  JEneas  the  adventures  he  fliould  meet  with  in  Italy  J  fhe  attends  him  to  hell :  de- 

;    fcribing  to  him  the  various  fcenes  of  that  place,  and  condudinc;  him  to  his  father  Anchifes  :  who  in- 

ftrudls  him  in  thofe  fublirae  myftcnes  of  the  foul  of  the  world,  and  the  tranfmigration :  and  fhowt 

him  that  glorioos  race  of  heroes  which  was  to  defcend  from  him  and  his  pofterity. 

"Hi  faid,  and  wept :  then  fpread  his  fails  before  "1 
The  winds,  and  reach 'd  at  length  the  Cuman  f 


(hore  : 


i 


Their  anchors  dropt,  his  crew  the  vefTels  moor. 
Then  turn  their  heads  to  fea.  their  ftern  to  land 
And  greet,  with  greedy  joy,  th*  Italian  ftrand, 
Some  ftrike  from  clafliing  flints  their  fiery  feed ; 
Some  gather  flicks  the  kindled  flames  to  feed ; 
Or  fearch  for  hollow  trees,  and  fell  the  woods. 
Or  trace  through  vallies  the  difcover'd  floods. 
Thus,  while  their  feveral  charges  they  fulfil. 
The  pious  prince  afcends  the  lacred  hill 
Where  Phoebus  is  ador*d  ;  and  feeks  the  (hade 
Which  hides  firom  fight  bis  venerable  maid. 
peep  in  a  cave  the  Sibyl  makes  abode ; 
^ence  fiiU  of  fate  returns,  and  of  the  god. 
Thro*  Trivia's  grove  they  walk ;  and  now  behold, 
Ai^  CHl^f  uov  the  teoiplc  foof 'd  with  ^old.. 


When  Djedalus,  to  flj  the  Cretan  fliore. 
His  heavy  limbs  on  jointed  pinions  bore 
(The  firft  who  fail'd  in  air),  His  fung   by  "J 
fame,  / 

To  the  Cumean  coaft  at  length  he  came ;  C 

And  here  alighting,  built  this  coftly  frame.       J 
Infcrib'd  to  Phoebus,  here  he  hung  on  high 
The  fteerage  of  his  wings,  that  cuts  the  flty  j 
Then  o'er  the  lofty  gate  his  heart  embofs'd 
Androgeos'  death,  and  offerings  to  his  ghoft  : 
$even  youths  from  Athens  yearly  fent,  to  meet 
The  fate  appointed  by  revengeful  Crete. 
And  next  to  thofe  the  dreadfil  urn  was  placM« 
In  which  the  deftin'd  names  by  lots  were  caft  a 
The  mournful  parents  ftand  around  ii^  t^ars  ^ 
And  rifing  Crete  againft  their  fliore  appears. 
There  too,  in  living  i<$l^ture,  might  be  feeii 
ThQ  m9d  afle<5lion  of  the  Cretan  queen : 
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Then  how  Ac  cheats  litr  bellowing  lover's  eye : 
ThjB  ruOung  leap,  the  doiibtml  progeny, 
The  lower  part  a  beaft,  a"  man  above, 
Tlie  momiiftent  of  tbeir  polluted  love. 
Nor  far  from  thence  he  gravM  the  wondroui;  maze ; 
A  thqofand  (foors,  a  thousand  finding  ways ': 
Her$(  dwells  the  moofter,  hid  from  human  view^ 
Kot  to  be  feund  but  by  the  jfaithful  clue  : 
Till  tbc  kind  arliff ,  mdvM  with  pious  erief, 
f.ent  to  the  loving  ipaid  this  laft  relief; 
An^l  an  thofe  ernng  paths  defcribM  to  well, 
trhat  Thefeus  conquered,  and  the  monfter  felL 
Iftre  haplefs  Icarus  had  found  his  part ; 
Had  not  the  father's  grief  redrain*d  his  art. 
He' twice  eflayM  to  caft  his  fon  in  gold ; 
Twice  fnmhis  hands  he  drop*d  the  forming  mould. 

All  this  with  wondering  eyes  ^neas  view*d  : 
Each  varying  obje<a  hb  4clight  renewed. 
iEager  to  read  the  reft.  Achates  came,  *  "J 

And  by  his  fide  the  mad  divining  dame ;  > 

The  prieftefi  of  the  god,  Deiphbbe  her  name*   J 
Time  TufTers  not,  Jhe  laid,  to  feed  your  eyes 
With  empty  pleafures :  hafte'the  facrificc. 
Seven  builqc|5s  yet  unyok*d,  for  Phojbus  choofe^ 
And  for' Diana  fjtven  linJpotted  ewes. 
This  fai^,  the  Servants  urge  the  facred  rites ; 
VniHt  to  the  teipple  Hie  the  prince  invites. 
A  fpacious  cave,  within  it$  farmoft  part. 
Was  hewM  and  fafiiionM  by  laborious  art 
Through  the  hills  hollow  fides :  before  the  place, 
A  huiidrea  doors,  a  hundred  entries  grace; 
As  many  voices  ifluc ;  and  the  found 
Of  Sibyls*  words  as  many  times  rebound. 
Now  to  the  mouth  they  come :  Aloud  fhe  cries,    ' 
This  is  the  time ;  inquire  your  dellinies. 
He  comes,  behold  the  god !  Thus  wh^le  fhe  faid 
(And  fhivering  at  the  facred  entry  ftaid), 
Her  colour  changM,  her  face  was  not  the  fame, 
And  hollow  groans  from  her  deep  fpirit  came. 
Her  hair  ftood  up ;  convulfive  rage  pofled-d 
Her  trembling  limbs,  and  beav'd  her  labouring 

breaft.  ^ 

Greater  than  human-kind  fhe  feemM  to  look : 
And,  with  an  accent  more  than  mprtat,  £poke» 
Her  flaring  eyes  with  fparkling  fury  roU ; 
>Vhtn  all  the  god  came  rufhing  on  her  foul. 
Swiftly  (he  tum'd,  and  foaming  as  (he  fpuke. 
Why  this  delay  ?  flie  cried ;  tw  powers  invoke : 
Thy  prayers  alone  can  open  this  abode, 
£lfe  vain  are  my  demands,  and  dumb  the  god. 
Rhe  faid  no  more  :  the  trembling  Trojans  hear  : 
0*eriproad  with  a  damp  fweat,  and  holy  fear. 
The  pripce  himfelf,  with  awfiil  dread  poflcfsM, 
His  vows  to  great  Apollo  thus  addrefs'd  : 
Indulgent  god,  propitious  power  to  Troy, 
Swift  to  relieve,  unwilling  to  deftroy  ; 
DireAed  by  whofe  hand,  the  Dardan  dart 
FiercM  the  proud  Grecian's  only  rcortal  part: 
Thus  fe^  by  fate's  decrees,  and  thy  coromands. 
Through  ambient  fcas,  and  through  devouring 

fands, 
Ot?r  eailM  crew  has  fmight  ih*  Aufonian  ground ; 
Andnow^,  at  length,  the  flying  coall  is  found  j 
Thoi  farthe  fate  of  Troy,  from  place  to  place, 
WitTi  fury  has  purfued  her  wandering  race  ; 
Here  ccafe^  ye  powers,  and  let  your  A'cpgcance 
Troy  is  no  more,  and  can  no  more  offend.       [end 
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And  thou,  O  facred  maid !  infpir*^  to  fm 
Th*  event  of  things  in  dark  fiiuuity. 
Give  me,  what  heaven  has  promts*d  to  my  itU^ 
)'o  conquer  and  command  t^e  Latainftatet 
To  fix  my  wandering  gods,  and  find  a  place 
For  the  long  ezileaof  the  Trojan  race. 
Theq  fhall  my  nateful  haiKls  a  temple  rear 
To  the  twin  goos,  with  vows  afid  foleom  srayef 
And  annual  rites,  and  fefUvals,  and  gaipci^ 
Shall  be  performed  to  their  aufpicions  nl^Des; 
Nor  fhalt  thou  want  thy  honojurs  in  my  land, 
^or  there  thy  faithful  oracles  fiiall  ftand, 
Preferv'd  in  fhrines :  and  every  facred  lay. 
Which,  by  tby  mouth,  Apollo  fhall  convey  t . 
All  fhall  be  treafur'd*  by  a  chofen  train 
Of  holy  priefts,  and  eyer  fhall  remain. 
But,  Oh !  commit  not  thy  prophetic  ]l^od 
To  flitting  leaves,  the  fport  of  every  wind. 
Left  they  difperfe  in  air  our  empty  fate : 
Write  not,  but,  what  the  powen  ordain,  relate* 

Struggling  in  vain,  impatient  of  her  load. 
And  labouring  underneath  the  pooderonsgod. 
The  more  fhe  flrove  to  fliake  him  frpm  her  breaft| 
With  more,  and  far  fuperior  force  he  prefs*d ; 
Commands  bis  entrapce,  and,  without  control, 
Ufurps  her  organs,  and  inf^ires  her  (buL 
Now,  with  a  furious  blaft,  the  hundred  doors 
Ope  of  themfelves ,  a  rufhing  whirlwind  roars 
Within  the  cave ;  and  Sibyl's  voice  feflores: 
*    Efcap'd  the  dangers  of  the  watery  reigm 
.Yet  more  and  greater  ills,  by  land  remain ; 
The  coaft  fo  long  defir'd  (nor  doubt  th'  event) 
Thy  troops  fliall  reach,  but  having  reached,  repent* 
Wars,  horrid  wa^s  I  view;  a  fieUl  of  blood ; 
And  Tyber  rolling  with  a  purple  Qood. 
Simois  nor  Xanthus  fhall  be  wanting  there ; 
A  new  Achilles  fhall  in  arms  appear  : 
And  he,  too,  goddefs.born »  fierce  Jnno's  hate. 
Added  to  hoflile  force,  fhall  urge  thy  fate. 
To  what  ftrange  nations  fhalt  cot  thou  refbrt ! 
priven  to  folii^it  aid  at  every  court  I 
The  caufe  the  fame  which  Uium  once  opprefsM, 
A  foreign  miftreft  and  a  foreign  gueft : 
Bat  thou,  feci^e  of  foul,  unbent  with  woes. 
The  more  thy  fortune  frowns,  the  more  oppofe: 
The  dawnings  of  tby  fafety  Ihall  be  fbown. 
From  whence  thou  leaft  fhalt  hope,  a  Greciai^ 

town. 

Thus,  from  the  dark  recefs,  the  Sibyl  fpoke, "% 

And  the  refilling  air  the  thunder  broke :  (. 

The  cave  rebellowed,  and  the  temple  fhook.     J 

Tb*  ambiguous  god,  whori^rdher  labouring*^ 

breaft,  I- 

In  thefe  myfterious  words  hi?  mind  ezprefs*d :    | 
Some  truths  reveard,  in  term?  involved  the  reft  1 
At  length  her  fury  fcU,  her  foaming  ceas*d. 
And,  ebbing  in  her  foul,  the  god  decreas'd. 
Then  thus  the  cbief ;  No  terror  to  my  view, 
N6  frightful  face  of  danger  can  be  new : 
Iniir*d  to  fulFcr,  and  refolv'd  to  dare,     [my* care. 
The  fates,  without  my  power,  fhall  be  without 
Tljis  let  me  crave,  (iuce  near  your  grove  tlie"J 

road  '    * '  f 

To  hell  lies  open,  and  the  dark  abode.  f 

Which  Atheronfurroiindsjth'  innavigable  flood »  1 
Condu<5l  toe  thr6u|;b  the  regions  void  of  light,  "* 
Aud  lead  me  lon'gitic  to  my  father'^  fi^ht ; 
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Fior1iiiii»8t]iOafodd«nMiltfttcfooglit;  ") 
Apd,nilhbf  wkcre-the  thiflxeft  Grecians  fought,  v 
6tle  OQ  my  back  the  faci^d  burdbn  brought.  J 
He,  for  vy  foke^  the  ragiDg  ocean  try*d,  "1 

And  wradi  of  heaven;  my  lUUaafpicioas  guide,  f 
And  bore  beyond  the  ftrength  decrepit  age  fop-  r 

Oft  fince  he  breath*d  hit  laft,  in  dead  of  night. 
His  reverend  imagr  ftood  before  my  fight ; 
Znjoin*d  to  foek  ^low  his  holy  (hade ; 
Conduced  there  by  jrour  unerring  aid : 
£«t  youy  if  pious  nunds  by  prayers  are  won. 
Oblige  the  lather,  and  proteA  the  fon. 
Tours  is  the  power ;  nor  Proferpine  in  Tain 
Has  made  you  prielleff  of  her  nightly  reign* 
If  Orpheus^  ana*d  with  his  inchanting  lyr^, 
The  mthleis  king  with  pity  could  in^e. 
And  firooi  the  ihades  below  redeem  his  wifo ; 
If  PoUiix,  offering  his  alternate  life, 
pmld  free  his  brother ;  and  can  daily  go 
By  toms  afoft,  by  turns  defcend  below ; 
Why  name  I  Thefeus,  or  his  greater,  friend, 
iWho  trod  the  dowoWmrd  path,  and  upward  could 
aic^dl 
fot  left  than  theirs,  firom  Jove  my  lineage  came : 
[y  mother  greater,  my  defceot  the  fame. 
So  pray'd  the  Trojan  prince ;  and,  while  he  pray*d. 
His  hud  upon  t|>e  holy  ahar  laid. 
Then  tlms  repiy*d  the  prophetefs  divine : 
O  goddeiSUwrn  f  of  great  AnchiTes*  line. 
The  gates  of  h^ll  are  open  night  and  day  i 
SmoMh  the  defcent,  and  eafy  is  the  way: 
^ot,  to  return,  and  view  the  cheerful  flues, 
In  this  the  ta(k«nd  mighty  labour  lies. 
To  lew  great  Jupiter  imparts  this  grace. 
And  th^  of  mining  Vorth,  and  heavenly  race. 
Betwixt  thofe  re^ons,  and  our  upper  light, 
y>etp  fof^s  and  unpenetrable  night 
Poflca  the  middle  fpace.    Th*  infernal  bounds 
Cocy  tns,  with  his  fable  waves  furrounds : 
But,  if  fo  dire  a  love  jroui  foul  invades. 
As  twice  below  to  view  the  trembling  (hades ; 
If  yon  fo  l)ard  a  toil  will  updenake. 
As  twice  to  pafs  th*  imiavigable  lake, 
Aecetve  my  counfel.    In  the  neighbouring  grove 
^:iiere  Hands  a  tree :  the  queen  of  Stygian  Jove 
Claims  it  her  own ;  thick  woo^  and  gloomy  night 
Gmceal  the  happy  plant  from  human  fight. 
One  boogh  it  bears;  ^t,  wondrous  to  behold, 
'The  du£ti\t  rind,  ai>d  leaves,  of  radiant  gold ; 
This  £rQm  the  vulgar  branches  muft  be  torn. 
And  to  foir  ProferpiQe  the  prefent  borne,    > 
Mxt  leave  be  given  to  tempt  the  nether  flues 
The  firft  thus  rent,  a  fecond  will  arife, 
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And  the  fame  metal  the  fame  room  fupplies. 
Xfok  round  the  woo^,  with  lifted  eyes  td  feo 
The  lurking  gold  upon  the  fatal  tree ; 
Then  ifnd  it  ofli;  as  holy  rites  command.; 
The  willing  metal  will  obey  thy  hand, 
loUowing  wi(h  eafr,  if  fayourM  by  thy  fate. 
Thou  art  feredoom'd  to  view  the  Stygian  ftate : 
Jf  pet,  no  labour  can  t|ie  tree  cpnftfain.' 
And  ftrengtb  of  ilubbom  arms,  •nd^eel  tfrevaii), 
flefides,  you  l^iow  not,  while  you  here  attend,  ^ 
Th* 'unworthy  (utt  of  your  unhappy  friend :  r '  ? 
Breathle&  he  lies,  and  his  unbury'd  ghofl;     . 
pcpriv'jl  9f  f oncnd  riUS|  poUuta  y ow  hoft. 
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Pay  firft  his  pioos  dues :  and,  for  the  dead. 
Two  fable  iheep  arouod  hts  herfe  be  led  : 
Then,  living  turfs  upon  his  body  lay ; 
This  done,  fecurely  take  the  deftiuM  way. 
To  find  the  rerions  deftitute  of  day. 
Shefaid:  and  held  her  peace,    ^neaswent 
Sad  from  the  cave,  and  full  of  difeontent ; 
Unknowing  whom  the  facred  Sibyl  meant. 
Achates,  the  companion  of  his  breaft. 
Goes  rrievhigby  his  fide  with  equal  caresoppreis'd* 
W«lkm^  they  talk'd,  and  fmitleisly  divin'd 
What  fnend  the  prieftels,  b^  thofe  words,  defign*d  : 
But  foon  they  found  an  obje^  to  deplore ; 
Mifenus  lay  extended  on  the  Ihure* 
Son  of  the  god  of  winds ;  npne  fo  renown*d. 
The  warrior  trumpet  in  the  field  to  found : 
With  breathing  bra(s  to  kindle  fierce  alarms. 
And  roufe  to  dare  their  fate,  i»  honourable  arms* 
He  fiprv'd  great  Hedtor ;  and  vna  ever  near. 
Not  with  fais^  trumpet  only,  but  his  ^ar. 
But,  by  Pelides*  arm  when  Hedlor  fell. 
He  chofe  JEneas,  and  he  chofe  «s>  welL 
Swobi  with  applanfe,  and  aiming  ftsU  Bt  more. 
He  now  provokes  the  fea-gods  from  the  (hore  ; 
With  envy  Triton  heard  the  martial  found,    ' 
And  theMd  champion,  fiirhnchalltnge»drawn*d. 
Then  caft  lus  mangled  cartfafe  on  the  frraod ; 
The  gasing  crowd  around  the  body  ftand. 
All  weep,  but  moft  JCneas  mourns  his  fate. 
And  haftens  to  petfimn  ihe  funeral  date. 
In  altar-wile  a  ftately  pile  they  rear ; 
The  bafis broad  below, andtop advancMin air* 
An  ancient  wood,  fitfor  thftwork  defign*d 
(The  Ihady  covert  of  the' favaee  kind). 
The  Trojans  found :  the  founding  ax  is  ply*d : 
Firi,  pines,  and  pitch*trees^  and  the  toweHng  pride 
Of  foreft  aflies,  feel  the  fetal  frroke, 
And  piercing  wedges  cleave  the  ftubbom  oak. 
Huge  trunks  of  trees,  fell'd  from  the  fteepy  crowa 
Of  the  bare  mountains,  roll  with  ruins  down. 
Arm*d  like  the  reft  the  Trojan  prince  appears. 
And,  by  his  pious  labour,  urges  theirs. 
Thuf  while  he  wrought,  revolving  in  hts  mind 
The  ways  to  compafs  what  hisur^  defign*d. 
He  caft  his  eyes  upon  the  gloomy  grove. 
And  then^  with  vows,  impIoT'd  the  queen  of  love : 
O  may  thy  power,  propitious  ftill  6>  me, 
Condu<5l  my  fteps  to  find  the  fatal  tree. 
In  this  deep  foreft ;  fince  the  SibyPs  breath 
Foretold,  alas  J  too  trae,  Mifenus*  death. 
Scarce  had  h6  faid,  when,  foil  before  his  fight. 
Two  doves,  defeendhigfrom  their  airy  flight. 
Secure  upon  the  graflTy  plain  alight. 
He  knew  his  mother^s  birds ;  and  thus  he  pray*d  : 
Be  you  my  guides,  with  your  anfpicious  aid ; 
And  lead  my  footfteps,  till  the  branch  be  found, 
Whofe  glittering  fhadow  gilds  the  fecred  groimd : 
And  thoii,  great  parent  1  with  celeftial  care. 
In  this  dlftreis,  be  prefent  to  my  prayer. 
Thus  having  faid,  he  ftopp*d :  with  watchful  fight 
Obferviftg  ftiU  the  motions  of  their  flight. 
What'  couffe  they  took^  what  happy  figns  dieyl 

Tfa^:fod,  and,,  fluttering  by  degrees,  nvithdrew  r 
Still  feithef  from  tbfe  place,  but  ftrtt  in  view :    J 
Hopping,  and  flying,  thus  tiiey  hd  him  on 
To  the  flow  lalR :  whofe  baleful  fteocfa  to  0»a< 
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They  wIngM  their  flight  aloft  (  then  ftotfping  low, 
Perch*d  ot>  tht  double  tf ee,  that  betrs  the  golden 
bough.   .  [glow; 

Through  the;  green  ieavcs  the  glittering  Ihadows 
As  on  the  facred  oak,  the  wiht*ry  mifleto '. 
Where  the- proud  mother  Tte^shefpreciouabrood; 
And  happier  branches,  which  (he  nerer  (aw*d. 
Such  was  the  glittering,  iiich  the  ruddy  rind, 
And  dancing  kave%  that  wanh>n*d  in  the  wind. 
He  feiE*4  the  fiiining  bough  with  griping  hdd. 
And  rent  away,  with  eafe,  the  lingering  gold 
Then  to  the  Sibyrs  palace  bore  the  prizes 
Mean  time,  the  Trojan  troops,  with  weeping 
To  dead  Mifenus  pay  his  obfequies.  •        [eyes,, 
Firft  from  the  ground  a  lofty  pile  thiey  rear. 
Of  pitch-trees^  oaks,  and  pines,  and  undhious  fir : 
The  fabric*s  front,  with  cyprels  twigs  they  ftrew^ 
And  ftick  the  fides  withboushs  of  baleful  yew. 
The  topmaft  part,  his  glittering  arms  adorn ; 
V^arm  waters,  then,  in  brazen  cauldrons  borne, 
Are  pour*d,to  walh  his  body,  joint  by  joint :  . 
And  fragrajmt oils. the  ftif&n*d  limbs  anoints 
Wjth  ffottni  ittid  cries  Mtfenus  tbej deplore- 1 
Thfn  on. a  bicf,  with  purple  cover *d  oV,  * 
The  breathle(8  body,  thus  bewail*d,^they  lay/  "1 
^nd  fire  ;t»e  pile,  their  faces  turned  away  v 

(Such  itTerend  ri(tes  their  fiithers.us^d  to  pay).  J 
Pure  oil  and  ii\Qenfe-on  the  fire  they  throw. 
And  fAt  of  vi^ms,  which  his  friends  bellow* 
Thefe  giftfl«  the  greedy  flames  to  duft  de-vottr ; 
Then,  on  the  living  coals,  red  wine  they  pour : 
And  laft,  the  relics  bj  themielves  difpofie. 
Which  jn  a  brazen  uml  the  pricftsenclofe. 
Old  CborinctM  coMpafs^d  thrice  the  crew, 
And'dipp'd  an  olive  branch  in  holy  dew; 
Which  thrice  he  fpniikled  round,  and  thrice  aloud 
Invoked  the  dead,  aidd^then  difmi(&*d  the  crowd. 

Bet  eood  ^neas  ordered  on  the  (hore 
A  ftatdy  tomb ;  wfa(>(^  top  a  trumpet  bore 
A  foldfter*a  faulchion,  and  a  feaman*8  oar. 
Thus  was  his  friend  interred :  and  deathlefs  fame 
Still  to  the  lofty,  cape  confignshis  name. 

Thefe  rites  performed,  the  prince,  without  delay, 
Haftes  to  the  sether  MK>rld  his  deftin'd  way* 
Deep  was  the  cape ;  and  downward  as  it  went 
Froip  the  wide  mouth,  a  rocky  rough  defcent ; 
And  here  th*  accels  a  gloomy  grove  defend^: 
And  here  th*  unnavigable  lake  extends. 
O*erwhofe  unbuppy  waters,  void  of  light. 
No  bird  prefumes  to  fteerhis  airy  flight ; 
$uch  deadly  flenches  from  the  deep  arife,  - 
And  fleaming  fulphor,  that  infie^  the  fides. 
Trom  hence  the  Grecian  bards  theii  legends  make. 
And  give  the  name  Avemus  to  the  lake. 
Four  fable  bullocks,  an  the  yoke  untaught. 
For  facrifice  the  pious  hero  brought  { 
The  prieftcfs  pours  the  wine  betwixt  their  horns ; 
Then  cuts  the  ctiriing  hair;  that  firfl  oblation 

bums, 
Jnvoking  Hecate  hither  to  repair 
(A  powerful  namis  in  hell,  anid  upper  air). 
The  <acrcd  prieftswtth  ready  katves  bereave:  '  ' 
*rhe  beads  of  lite,  and  in  full  bowls  receive 
Tho  flrcnming  blood  •  a  lamb  to  hilk  and  night 
(The  I'able  w»ol  without  a  ftreak  of  white)    . 
JEneas«fi«» :  tndv  *^  fates  decree, 
A  barren  heifer,  Profcfpfaie,  to  Ate. 


fliore  "J 
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With  heAocanfts  he  Knto*!i  altar  filb: 
Seven  brawny  bulls  With  his  own  hand  heUfli? 
Then,  on  the  broiling  entrails,  oil  he  poweft; 
Which,  ointed  thus,  the  raging  flame  devoon : 
Late,  the  no(^rnal  (Wcrifice  begun ; 
Nor  ended,  till  the  next  recuming  fmL 
Then  earth  began  to  bellow,  trees  to  daaee, 
And  howling  dogs  in  glimmering  light  advance; 
Ere  Hecate  came :  Far  hence  be  fouls  pfofaae, 
The  Sibyl  cry*d,  and  from  the  grove  abftain. 
Now,  Trojan,  take  the  way  thy  fatn  aflbrd, 
AiTume  thy  courage,  and  uxitfheath  diy  (word. 
She  faid,  and  pa(s*d  along  the  gloomy  fpace, 
The  prince  purfuM  her  fteps  with  equal  pace. 
Ye  realms,  yet  uurevealM  to  human  fight. 
Ye  gods,  who  rule  the  regions  of  the  night. 
Ye  glidin|r  gfaofls,  permit  me  to  relate 
The.myftic  wonders  of  your  filent  ftate. 

Obfcure  they  went  through  dreary  fliades,thit 
Along  the  wafte  dominions  of  the  dead :       [U 
Thus  wander  travellers  in  woods  by  night. 
By  the  moen*s  doubtful  and  malignant  lifhtt 
When  Jove  in  dufliy  clouds  in^Ives  the  iics, 
And  the  faint  crefcent  (hoots  by  fits  betee  tkir 
Jufl  to  the  gate,  and  in  the  jaws  of  bell,  lcjr% 
Revengeful  cares  and  fuUen  furrows  dwell ; 
And  pale  difeafes,  and  repintne  age ; 
Want,  fear,  and  famine^sunretift^  rage :    (Ite^ 
Here  toils,  and  death,  and  death's  haff-broditf, 
Forms  terrible  to  view,  their  ccntry  keep: 
With  anxious  pleafures  of  a  guilty  mind, 
Deep  frauds  before,  and  open  force  befaiod : 
I  The  furies  iron  beds,  and  ftrife  that  Ihakcs 
Her  hifling  treifes,  and  unfolds' her  fnakes. 
Full  in  the  midft  of  this  infernal  road, 
Au  elm  difplays  her  duflcy  arms  abroad: 
The  god  of  fleep  there  hides  his  heavy  head. 
And  empty  dreams  on  every  leaf  are  fpread. 
Of  various  forms  unnumber'd  fpe^res  more; 
Centaurs,  and  double  fliapea,  befiege  the  doQr: 
Before  the  paifa^c  horrid  Hydrk  fUnds, 
Ai^  Briareus  with  all  bis  hundred  hands: 
Gorgons,  Geryon  with  his  triple  firame. 
And  vain  Chimsera  vomits  empty  flame. 
The  chief  unlheathM  his  fliining  fleel,  prcpirM, 
Though  feiz'd  with  foddcn  fear, to  force  thefwrfi 
Offering  his  brand ifliM  weapon  at  their  fcce, 
Had  not  tha  Sibyl  flopp'd  hit  es^er  pace, 
And  told  him  what  tbofe  empty  phantosu  we«» 
Forms  without  bodies,  and  tmpaiflve  air. 
Hence  to  deep  Acheron  they  take  their  w«y. 
Whofe  troubled  eddies,  thick  'with  ooze  and  chy, 
Are  whirl'd  aloft,  and  in  Gocytus  loft : 
There  Charon  ftands,  who  rules  the  dreary  cdt; 
A  fordid  god  t  down  from  hislioary  chin 
A  length  of  beard  defccnds ;  toncombM,  oacfc»: 
His  eyes,  like' hollow  fumaCe<on  fire  t 
A  girdle,  fowl  with  gteafe,  binds  hb  obfcene  txatt- 
He  fpreadshis  canvas,  with  hb  pole  be  fleets; 
The  ftelfehtr  of  flitting  ghofts  in  his  thin  tart* 

bears. 
He  looked  in  years ;  yet  in  hb  years  were  to 
A  youthful  vigotb:,  and  autumnal  jr^^^, 
An  airy'crowd  came  rufhing  where  he  iood, 
Whith  fill*d  the  margin  of  the  Jatal  flood, 
Hufbands  and  wives,  boys  and  mimarrf *d  ■*««% 
And  «it|^ty  heroes  ^ore  mn^lUc  flodes, 
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And  yootfas  ■rtanri)i*d  before  their  fatbcf's  eyes. 
I^ith  iioUow  grotas,  and  ihrieks,  aod  foeble  cries, 
Thick  as  the  iea^es  in  antnmn  (trow  tke  woods : 
Oribwls^  by  winter  forcM,  finrfalK  the  floods, 
And  wing  their  hafty  flight  to  happier  lands : 
Soch,  and  fo  IChick^  she  lluvertng'^  anhy  ftands ; 
And  pre£i  for  pafiag^  with  extended  ba^ds. 

How  tbefe,  now  tbofe,  the  fudy  bo4tinan  bore : 
The  reit  be  dAve  to  diftanoe  fvem  tbe  fbore^ 
The  beroy  who  beheld,  with-wondeiing  eyes^ 
The  tuBNikBiix^d  with  flsrieks^lamentd,  aiid  cries, 
Aik*d  otbiscgnide,  whauhe  rode  concoiuie  oneant  I 
\¥hy  to  the  ihore  the  thYonning  people  bmt } 
What  forms  of  law  among  the  ghdfts  weirci  tis*d  \ 
Why  fone  were  ferry^d  o^er,  aid  fonie  reAls'd  ? 

Son  of  Ancbiies,  ofisprtng  of  the  gods. 
The  Sibyl  faid,  you  fee  the  Stygian  floods, 
Tbe  fneiod  fireams,  which  heaven's  imperial  ftaie 
Attefts  in  oaths,  and  fean  to  vioUite. 
Tfe  ghoiUr^e^ed,  are  tb*  unhappy  crew 
DcfrWd  of  fepolcfares,  and  foneral  dne« 
The  boatman  Charon ;  thofe  the  bury'd  hoft. 
He  feiTiet  WtK  to  tbe  farther  coaft, 
Kor  dares  his  tranTporc  veflel  crofs  the  waves, 
With  ibcb  wkofe  bcmes  are  not  comp^i'd   in 

graves. 
A  hundred  years  th«y  wsinder  on  the  (hore. 
At  length,  Utfbr  ptfnance  done,  are  wafted  o*er. 
The  Trojan  chief  his  forward  pace^prel^M ; 
Revolving  amlons  tbougbtswithin  his  brtaft. 
He  faw-  bit  f^ndt^  who,  wh^lmM  beneath  tbe 
waves,  [quiet  graves. 

Tbebr  funeral  hononrs  claimed,  end  aik'd  their 
TIm  loft  Lencafpis  in  the  crowd  he  knew ; 
And  the  brave  leader  of  the  Lycian  crew  r 
Whom,  on  the  Tyrrhene  leas  the  tempefts  met ; 
The  Tailors  maAerM,  and  the  Oiip  o^erfet* 
Afaiidft  tbe  fpirits  Palinurus  prel^*d ; 
Yet  firefli  from  life ;  a  new  admitted  gneft* 
WIk»,  while  he  fteering,  viewed  the  ftars,  and  bore 
Hb  courfe  from  Afric,  to  the  Latian  fhore, 
Fell  headlong  down.    The  Trojan  fixM  hts  view, 
And  fcarcely  through  the  gloom  the  fullen  flia- 
dowknew.  [friend, 

Then  that  the  prince :  What  envious  power,  O 
Brought  your  lov*d  life  to  this  difaftrous  end  } 
For  Phoebus,  ever  true  in  all  he  faid, 
Hts»in  your  fate  alone,  my  faith  betray*d. 
The  god  foretold,  you  (bonld  not  die,  before 
You  reached,  fccure  Arom  feas,  the  Italian  Ihore, 
Is  this  th*  unerring  power  ?  The  ghoft  repty'd, 
Hor  Phoebus  ^ttet*d,  nor  his  anfwers  lyM ; 
Nor  envious  gods  have  fent  me  to  the  deep  i 
But  while  the  ftars,  and  courfe  of  heaven 

keep, 
Mv  weary *d  eyes  were  fei»*d  with  fatal  fteep*    _ 
1  fell ;  and,  with  my  weight,  the  he|m  conftraiiTd 
Was  drawn  along,  which  yet  my  gripe  retained. 
Kow  by  the  winds,  and  raging  waves,  I  fwear, 
Y«sr  fafety,  more  than  mine,  was  then  my  care : 
Left,  of  tbe  guide  bereft,  the  rudder  loft, 
Y«vr  fhip  ihould  run  againft  the  ro^y  coaft  " 
Three  bluftering  nights,  borne  by  the  fouthem 

blaft, 
I  floated,  ami  difcoverM  land  at  laft: 
High  oh  a  mountain  wave  my  head  I  bore  ; 
jHjfcingimy  iUeugthi  and  gathering  to  the  (hore : 


Pantbg,  but  pflift  the  dangtr,  nowl  feis'd 
The  ctaggy  ckfis,  aot^  my  tir*d  mambers  eas*d. 
While,  cumberM  with  my  dropping  clothes^  I  lay. 
The  cruel  nation,  covetous  of,  prey, . 
Stain*d  with  my  blood  th*  unhofpitable  coaft : 
And  now,  by  winds  and  waves^  my  lifokfa  lirnb^ 

are  toit : 
Which  O  avbit,.  by  yon  etfaeroaL  light 
KVhich  i  haire  loft,  for  this  eternal. night: 
Or,4f  by>  dearer  ties  you  may  be  won. 
By  your  dead  fire,  and  by  your  iivinff  fon, 
Redeem  from  this  reproach  my  wandering  gboft^  ' 
Or  with  yenr  navy  feck  the  Velin  coaft ; 
,And  in  a'peaieefol  grave  .my  corp(e  compofe : 
Or,  if-a  nearev  way  your  mother  Oiowt, 
Without  whofe  aid,  you  durft  not  undertake    '  •-  i 
hrhis  frightful  paflage  o*er  the  Stygian  lake ;  .  .  IT 
Iiend  to  this  wretch  your  hand,  and  waft  hidfo^c^ 
To  the  Tweet  banks  of  yon  forbidden  flmfe.  >. 

Scarce  had  he  faid,  the  propheteis  began. 
What  hdpes  delude  thee,  milerabie  man  I 
,Tfaudi%  thou,  .thus  unintomfa'd,  to.NTois  the' 
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IV-^iewthe  fusies^  and  infenud  gads ; 
J  And  vilit,  without  leave,  the  dark  abodoa?i 
Attend  the  teraa  of  kmg  revolvinr  years : 
Fate,  <and>  the  dooming  gods,  are  dca£  to  teals.      * 
I  This  comfort  of  thy  dire  misfortune  take ; 
•  The  wrath  of  heaven,  infli^led  for  thy  fake,  \ 

With^ogeanoefballpurfue  th'.tnhuaxancoafl^  •* 
.  Till  they  propitiate  thy  offehded  ghoft. 
And  laifa  a  tomb,  with  vow%  aodfolemn  prayer; 
And  Palinurus*  name  the  place  fbaH  bear. 
Thit  calm*d  his  cues,   foodi'd  witb  his  futnra. 
fame, .         ■        /  ^ 

And  pleas'd  to  hear  his  propagated  naiae. 

Now  nearer  to  the  Stygian  lake  they  draw, 
Wliom,  from  tbe  fhore,.  tbc.furiy  boatman  fawe  / 
Obferv*d  their  paflage  through  the  fliariy  wood, 
Andmark*d  their  near  approaches  to  the  flood:  * 
Then  thus  he  caU'd  aloud,  inflam*d  with  wrath  ; 
,  Mortal,  whatever,  who  this  forbidden  path 
In  aro^s  prefum*ft  to  tread,  I  charge  thee  ftand. 
And  tell  thy  name,  and  bufinefs  in  the  land. 
Kjiow.  thb,  the  realm  of  ni|^t;    the  Stygian 

ftiore  : 
My  boat  conveys  no  living  bodies  o*er : 
Nor  was  I  pleas*d  great  Thefeus  once  to  bear. 
Who  forc*d  a  paflfage  with  his  pointed  fpear ; 
Nor  ftrong  Alcides,  men  of  mighty  *fame ; 
And  from  th*  immortal  gods  their  lineage  came. 
In  fetters  one  the  barking  porter  ty*d,  "1 

And  took  him  trembling  from  his  foverei^*s  f 
tide:    -  [hnde.  t* 

Two  fought  by  force  to  fetxe  bis  beauteous  J| 
To  whom  the  Sibyl  thus :  Compofe  thy  mind : 
Nor  frauds  are  here  contrivM,  nor  force  defign*d. 
Still  rmay  the  dog  the  wandering  troops  con. 

ftrain 
Of  airy  ghofts ;  and  vex  tbe  guilty  trtin : 
And  with  her  grifly  lord  bis  lovely  tjueen  re- 
main. 
The  Trojan  chief,  whofe  Iraeage  is  fipom  Jove, 
Much  fam'd  for  arms,  and  more  for  filial  love. 
Is  fent  to  feek  his  fire  in  youJUyfian  grove. 
If  neither  piety,  nor  heaven^  commaad. 
Can  gain  bis  paflage  to  the  Stygian  ftuiid| 
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This  fttti  tiKliilt  ihftll  prevail  tt  le«ft ; 
Then  Ihow'd  the  fliiiiing  bough,  cooceai*d  wi- 
thin her  Tcft. 
No  more  wu  needful,  for  the  gloomy  god 
Stood  mute  with  awe,  to  fee  the  golden  rod : 
Admir*d  the  deftin'd  o&ring  to  the  queen 
(A  ▼enertblc  gift  fo  rwrely  fcen). 
His  fury  thus  appeased,  he  puts  to  land; 
The  gbofts  forlake  their  feats  at  his  command  t 
He  dears  the  deck,  receives  the  mighty  freight,. 
The  leaky  vefiel  groans  beneath  the  weight.    . 
Sldwly  (he  fails,  and  fcarcely  ftems  the  tides : 
ne  preffing  water  poors  within  her  fides. 
His  pafleogera,  at  lotgth,  are  wafted  o'er ; 
£gp08*d  in  muddy  weeds  upon  the  miry  ihoce. 
Vo  fooner  landed,  in  his  den  they  found 
The  triple  porter  of  the  Stygian  found, 
<hclm  Cerberus ;  who  foon  Wgan  to  rear 
Hiscrdled  inakes,  and  arm^d  his  briftUng  hair. 
The  prudent  Sibyl  had  before  prepar*d 
▲  fop  in  hooey  fteep*d  to  charm  the  guard. 
Whkh,  miz*d  with  powerfol  drugs,  (he  caft  befove 
ifii  greedy,  grinding  jaws,  juft  op'd  to  roar : 
With  three  cnoniiotta  mouths  he  gapet,  and. 

'        fiiuight. 
With  hungtx  preis^d,  devours  the  pleafing  bait. 
I^oog  draughts  of  fleep  his  moo£brous  lunbt  en* 

Have; 
He  reels,  and,  £Ulin£,  fills  the  fpadous  cave. 
The  keeper  chirm'd,  the  chief  without  delay 
Fais*d  00,  and  took  th*  irremeable  way. 
Before  the  gates,  the  cries  of  babes  new  bom, 
Whom  fatenad  ftom  febeir  tender  mothers  torn, 
Aflauit  his  ears  t  then  thofe  whom  form  of  laws 
Condemn'd  to  die,  when  traitors  judg*d  their 

canie. 
Nor  want  they  lots,  nor  judges  to  review 
The  wrongful  iiintencc,  and  award  a  new. 
Minos,  the  ftridl  inquifitor,  appears. 
And  lives  and  crimes,  with  his  afleflbrs,  hears. 
Round,  in  his  urn,  the  blended  balls  he  rolls, 
Abfolves  the  juft,  and  dooms  the  guilty  foub. 
The  neit  in  place,  and  puniflimcnt,  are  they 
Who  prodigsily  throw  their  fouls  away ; 
Baois,  who  repining  at  their  wretched  ilatc. 
And  loathing  anxious  life,  fubom*d  their  fate. 
With  late  jtenentaoce  now  they  would  retrieve 
The  bodies  they  forfook,  and  wiih  to  live. 
Their  pains  and  poverty  deiire  to  bear, 
To  view  the  light  of  heaven,  and  breathe  the 
^  vital  air. 

But  fate  forbids ;  the  Stygian  floods  eppofo. 
And,  with  nine  circling  ftreams,  the  captive  foul 
encloie. 
Not  far  ftom  thence,  the  mournful  fields  ap* 
pear; 
So  caird,  from  lovers  that  inhabit  there. 
The  fouls,  whom  that  unhappy  flame  invadei, 
la  fecret  folitude,  and  myrtle  fliades. 
Make  endkis  moana,  and,  pining  with  defire, . 
Lam«M  too  late  their  unextingmfli'd  fire, 
■ere  Procris,  £riphyle  here,  be  found 
Baring  her  brcafl,  ytt  bleeding  with  the  wound 
Made  by  her  foo.    He  (aw  Pafiphae.  there. 
With  FhsBdra*s  ghoft,  a  foul  incefluout  pair. 
There  Laodamia,  wiUi  Evadne  moves : 
fJohapi^  both,  but  loyal  in  their  kvcfc 
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Camens,  a  wtomaA  miee,  And  onee t  mukf 
But  ending  in  the  Tex  (he  firft  began. 
Not  far  ftom  thefe  Fhaenician  Dido  flood, 
Frefli  from  her  wound,  ha  bofom  bath*d  ii 

blood. 
Whom,  when  the  Trojan  hei^  Jurdly  knew, 
Obfcure  in  fliades,  and  with  a  doubtfiil  view 
(Doubtful  as  he  who  runs  thraogb  duflLv  night, 
Or  thinks  he  ((Bes,the  moon's  unoertahi  light)  ; 
With  tears  he  firft  approach*d  the  foUeh  fhade, , 
And,  as  his  love  infpir'd  him,  thus  he  £sid  t 
Unhappy  queen !  then,  is  the  com^aon  breath 
Of  rumour  tniet  in  your  reported  death, 
And  I,  alas,  the  caufe  1  By  heayeo,  I  vow. 
And  all  the  powers  that  i^  the  nealma  bcfow. 
Unwilling  I  forfook  your  friendly  ftate : 
Commanded  by  the  gods,  and  forc*d  by  fate. 
Thofe  gods,  that  fate,  whofe  uniefifted  might 
Have  font  me  to  thefe  regions,  void  of  light  i 
Through  the  vaft  empire  of  eternal  night. 
Nor  dar*d  I  to  prefume,  that  prds*d  with  grief^ 
My  flight  fltould  urge  you  to  this  dire  lelidL 
Stay,  £iy  your  fteps,  and  liften  to  my  vowi^ 
*Tis  the  laft  bterview  that  fate  allows ! 
In  vain  he  thus  uttempu  her  mind  to  uMive, 
With  tears  and  prayers,  and  late  repeating  love: 
DifdainfiiUy  IheJook'd;  then  tuioing  round* 
But  fix*d  her  eyes  unmov'd  upof»  the  giDfilid : 
And  what  he  foys,  and  fwears,  regards  no  more. 
Than  the  deaf  rocks,  when  the  loud  billows  roac 
But  whirPd  away,  to  fliun  his  h^ufol  fight. 
Hid  in  the  foreft,  and  the  fliades  of  night. 
Then  fought  SicbsBos,  through  the  (Mj  grove. 
Who  anfwerM  all  htr  cares,  and  equal*d  all  her 

love. 
Some  pious  tears  the  pitying  hero  paid. 
And  foUow'd  with  his  eyes  the  flitting  fliade. 
Then  took  the  forward  way,  by  fate  ordain*d. 
And,  with  his  guide,  the  farther  fields  attain^ ' 
Where,  fever*d  ftom  the  reft,  the  warrior  fouls 

remained. 
Tideus  he  met,  with  Meleagcr's  race. 
The  pride  of  armies,  and  the  foldiera  grace ; 
And  pale  Adrafhis  with  hit  ghaflly  face. 
Of  Trojan  chiefs  he  view*d  a  numerous  train : 
All  much  lamented,  all  in  baule  flain. 
Glaucus  and  Medon,  high  above  the  reft, 
Antenor'f  fons,  and  Ceres*  facred  prieft : 
And  proud  Idseus,  Priam's  charioteer. 
Who  fhakes  his  empty  reins,  and  aims  his  airy 

fpear. 
The  gladfome  ghofls,  in  circling  troops,  attend. 
And,  with  unweary*d  eyes,  belM>ld  their  friend. 
Delight  to  hover  near,  and  long  to  know 
What  bufinefs  broucrht  him  to  the  realms  below. 

But  Argive  chiefs,  and  Agamemnon*s  train. 
When  his  refulgent  arms  flafliM  through  the  flia 

dy  plain. 
Fled  from  his  well-known  face  ,  with  wonted " 

fear. 
As  when  his  thundering  (word  and  pointed  fpear  \ 
Drove  headlong  to  their  ihipv  and  glemi*d  the^ 

routed  rear. 

They  rais'd  a  feeble  cry,  with  trembling  notes ; 
But  the  weak  voice  dcceiv*d  their  jrafpiog  throats. 
Here  Priam's  fon,  Deiphobus  he  found, 
Whofo  face  and  limbs  were  one  co&unued  wouihC 
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DUhoneft,  with  lopp*4  arms*  fh«  foatli  a|>pean, 
SpoiPd  of  his  nofe,  and  fhortenM  of  his  ears. 
He  fcarceif  Uiew  htm,  (hiving  to  difown 
His  blotted  form,  and  bluthing  to  be  known. 
And  therefore  firft  began :  O  TeucerS  ra< 
Whodorft  thy  fanltleis  figure  thus  deface 
What  heart  could  wilh,  what  hand  ' 

dire  <fifgrace  ? 
*Twas  fam'd,  uiat  in  our  laft  and  fatal  night, 
Your  fmrle  prowefs  long  fuftain'd'  the  fight : 
Till,  tir*d,  not  forc'd,  a  glorious  fate  you  chofe. 
And  fell  upon  a  heap  ^f  flaughter'd  foes. 
But,  in  remembrance  of  fo  brave  a  deed, 
A  tomb  and  funeral  honours  T  decreed  t 
Thrice  call'd  your  manes  on  the  Trojan  plains : 
The  place  your  armonr  and  your  name  retains. 
Yourbodytoolfoaght;  and,  had  I  found, 
D^wn^d  for  burial  in  your  native  ground. 
The  ghoft  reply*d :  Your  piety  has  paid 
All  needful  rites  to  reft  my  wand««ing  (hade : 
But  cruel  fate,  and  my  more  cruel  wife, 
To  Grecian  fwords  betrayM  my  ileeping  life. 
Thefc  are  the  monuments  of  Helen^i  love : 
The  fkame  I  bear  below,  the  marks  I  bore  above. 
You  knorr  in  what  deluding  joys  we  paft 
The  night,  that  was  by  heaven  decried  our  laft. 
Tor,  when  the  fatal  horfc  dcfcendin|j  down. 
Pregnane  with  arms,  o*erwh'eh»*d  tV  unhappy 


She  feign'd  noftnmal  orgies -^  left  hiy  bed, 
Andy  mix'd  with  Trojan  dames,  thedftnces  led ; 
Then,  waving  high  her  torch,- the  fignal  made. 
Which  rottsM  the  Grecians  from  their  ambufcade. 
With'watching  overworu,  with  cares  opprefis'dj'J  ' 

.  Unhappy  I  had  laid  me  down  to  reft  ;  > 

And  heavy  flecp  my  weary  limbs  poflfcfsM.        J 
Mean  time  my  worthy  wife  oar  arn>s  miflay'd ; 
And,  from  beneath  my  head,  my  fword  convey'd: 
The  door  unlatch'd ;  and,  with  repeated  calls, 
Invites  her  fonrmer  lord  within  my  walls. 
Thus  id  her  crime  her  confidence  (h6  plac'd. 
And  with  new  treafons  would  redeem  the  paft. 
What  need  i  more  ?  Into  the  room  they  ran. 
And  meanly  rourder'd  a  defencel^fs  man. 
Ul  jflei«  bafely  bom,  firft-  led  the  Way  t 
Avenging  power  t  with  juftice  if  I  pmry. 
That  fortune  be  their  own- another  day ! 

But  anfwer  you ;  and  in  your  turn  relkte. 
What  biDUglit  you,  living,  to  the  Stygian  ftate  ? 
Driven  by  the  winds  atid  errors  of  the  fea» 
Or  did  you  Uesven's  foperior  doom' obey  ? 
Or  tell  what  other  chance  condoAs  your  way 
To  view  witlf  mortal  eyes  our  daric  retreats, 

.  Tunralts  attd'  torments  of  th'  infernal  feats  ? 
While  thus,  in  talk,  the  flying  hours  they  pafs. 
The  fun  had  finifh'd  more  than  half  his  race : 
And  they,  perhaps,  in  words  and  tears  had  fpent 
The  little  time  of  ftay,  which  heaven  had  lent. 
But  thua  the  Sibyl  chides  their  lone  delay ; 
Night  rulhes  down,  and  headlong  drives  the  day : 
*Tn  here,  in  different  paths,  the  way  divides ; 
The  ririit,  to  ^luto*8  golden  palace  guides ; 
The  left  to  that  unhappy  region  teiSls,  "^ 

.  Which  ta  the  depth  of  Tartarus  defcends ;  V 
The  feat  of  flight  profound,  and  jpuniftiM  fiends.3  ^ 
Then  thus  Detnhobus :  O  iacted  maid ! '  - 

Fofbear^ chide;  aod be yow wjlk>bi^*4t        i 
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Lo  to  the  fecret  (hadows  I  retire, 

To  pay  my  penance  till  my  years  expire. 

Proceed,  aufpicioos  prince,  with  glory  crown'd,  ' 

And  bom  to  better  fates  than  I  have  found. 

He  faid ;  and  while  he  faid^  hisftepshe  turned 

To  fecret  fhadows,  and  in  filence  moura*d. 

The  hero,  looking  on  the  left,  efpy'd 

A  lofty  tower,  and  ftrong  on  every  fide 

With  treble  walls,  which  Phlegethon  furrounds^ 

Whofe  fiery  flood  the  burning  empire  bounds : 

And,  preisM  betwixt  the  rocks,  the  bellowing 

noife  refounds. 
Wide  is  the  fronting  gate,  and,  rais'd  on  high 
With  adamantine  columns,  threau  the  iky. 
Vain  is  the  force  of  man,  and  heaven's  as  vaxd. 
To  crofli  the  pillan  which  the  pile  fuftaio. 
Sublime  on  thefe  a  tower  of  fteel  is  rear'd. 
And  dire  Tifiphone  there  keeps  the  ward. 
Girt  in  her  fanguine  gown,  by  night  and  day, 
Obfervant  of  the  foiUs  that  pa6  the  downward 

way : 
From  hence  are  heard  the  groans  of  ghofis,  the 

pains 
Offoundinglafhes,  a  $• 

The  Trojan  ftood  af 

And  a(k*d  his  guide.  Us  arife  ? 

And  what  the  crime 
And  lotSd  laments  tl 
Shethhsreply'd.T 
Are  all  forbidden  this  pollyted  place. 
But  Hecate,  when  (he  gave  to  mle  the  woods, ' 
Then  led  me  trembling  through  thefc  dire 

abodes, 
And  taught  the  tortures  of  th*  avenging  gods. . 
Thefe  are  the  realms  of  unrelenting  fate  s   ,     * 
And  awful  Rhadamanthus  rules  the  ftate : 
He  hears  and  judges  each  committed  crime ; 
Inquires  into  the  manner,  place,  and  time.         ", 
The  confcious  wretch  muft  all  his  a<3ks  reveal: 
Loth  to  confefs,  unable  to  conceal : 
From  the  firft  moment  of  his  vital  breath. 
To  this  laft  hour  of  unrcpenting  death. 
Straight,  o'er  the  guilty  ghoft,  the  fury  (hakes   "| 
The  founding  whip,  and  brandifhes  her  fnakes ;  J- 
And  the  pale  finner.  with  her  fitters,  takes.       J 
Then,  of  itfelf,  unfolds  th*  eternal  door : 
With  dreadful  founds  the  brazen  hinges  roar. 
You  fee,  before  the  wte,  what  ftalking  ghoft 
Commands  the  guard,  what  ceirtrics  keep  the  poll. 
More  formidable  Hydra  ftands  within ; 
Whofe  jaws  with  iron  teeth  fevercly  grin. 
The  gaping  gulf,  low  to  the  centre  lies ; 
And  twice  as  deep  as  earth  is  diftant  from  the 

ikies. 
The  rivab  of  the  ^ods,  the  Titan  race. 
Here  fing*d  with  lightning,  roll  within  th*  uoft* 

thom'd  fpace. 
Here  lie  th'  Alaan  twins  (I  faw  them  both),  * 
Enormous  bodies,  of  gigantic  growth  ; 
Who  dar'd  in  fight  the  thunderrr  to  defy ; 
Aftedl  his  heaven,  and  force  him  fh>m  the  iky; 
Salmoneus,  fuftering  cruel  pains  I  found. 
For  emulating  Jove ;  the  rattling  found 
Of  fhtnixc  thunder,  and  the  flittering  blaze 
Of  pointed  lightninn,  and  tneir  forl^  rays. 
Through  Elis  and  the  Grecian  towns  he  flew  s . 
Th'  a«d«ci9M  wretch  foor  fiery  wviica  ditw; 
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He  wftvM  a  torcli  aloft^  and,  madly  train, 
Sought  godlike  wordiip  from  a  fcrvUe  trai^i. 
Anfioitious  fool,  with  horny  hoofs  to  pafs 
0*er  hollow  arches,  of  refounding.  braft ;  , 
Tocival  thunder,  in  its  r;ipid  courfe, 
And  imitate  inimitable  force. 
But  he,  the  king  of  heaven,  obfcure  on  high,  -     * 
SarM  his  red  arm,  and  launching  in  the  iky 
His  writhcn  bolt,  npt  ihaking  empty  imoke, 
iDown  to  the  deep  abyfs  the  flammg  fe^on  itrook. 
There  Tityus  was  to  fee,  who  took  his  birth 
Tfom  heaven;  his  nurfing  from  the  foodful  earth. 
Here  hia  gigantic  limbs,  with  large  embrace. 
Infold  nine  acres  of  infernal  fpace. 
A  ravenous  vulture  in  his  openM  i^de,  ,   i 

Her  crooked  beak  and  cruel  talons, try*d  s 
Still  for  the  gricvBVing  liver  digged  his  breaA  ;  • 
The  growing  liver  ftill  fupply'd  the  feaA.         , 
Still  are  his  entrails  fruitful  to  their  pains ; 
Th*  immortal  hunger  lafts,  th*  immortal  food  re-; 

mains. 
Ixion  and  Pirithous  1  could  name ;  • 

And  more  ThelTalian  chiefs  of  mighty  fame. 
High  o*er  their  headS'a  mouldering  rock  is  phiCr*d,| 
That  promifes  a  fall,  ana  ihakes  at  every  blaft. 
^Tbcy  lie  below,  on  golden  beds  difplay*d. 
And  genial  feafts,  with  regal  pomp,  are  made.  • 
•The  queen  of  furies  by  tjicit  fides  is  fet. 
And  fnatches-  /rom   tlieir  mouths  th*  untaxed 

■  meat.       /    . 
Which  if  they  topch, Jier  hii&ng  fnakes  (he  rean :' 
t*offing  her  torch,  and  th^dering  in  their  ^ars. 
Then  they,  who  brothen  better  claim  difown, 
Xxpel  their  parents,  and  ufurp  the  throne ;    - 
filefraud  their  clienu,  and  to  lucre  fold. 
Sit  brooding  on  unprofitable  gold : 
Who  dare  not  give,  and  cv'n  refufe  to  lend 
To  their  poor  kindred,  or  a  wanting  friend; 
Vail  is  the  throng  of  thefe ;  nor  lefs  the  train 
Of  loilful  youths,  for  fwul  adultery  ilain. 
Hofts  of  deferters,  who  their  honours  fold, 
And  bafely  broke  their  faith  for  bribes  of  ^old ; 
All  thefe  within  the  dungeon*s  depth  remain, 
Mpairing  pardon,  and  expelling  pain. 
'Aik  not  what  pains,  nor  farther  feek  to  know 
Their  procefs,  or  the  forms  of  law  below,. 
Some  roll  a  mighty  ftone ;  fome  laid  along, 
And,  bound  with  burning  wires,  on  fpokes  of 

wheels  arc  bung^ 
'  Unhappy  Thefcus,  iloom'd  for  ever  there, 
Is  fix*d  by  fate  on  h.is  eternal  chair  : 
And  wretched  Phlc^jias  warns  the  world  with-^ 

cries  fwifr),  I 

(Could  warning  make  the  wotld  more  juft  or  V 
Ixam  righteoi^efs,  and  dread  th*  avenging  I 

deities.  J 

"To  tyrants  others  have  their  country  fold, 
loroofing  foreign,  lord«,  for  foreign  gold : 
Some  have  old  laws  reljealM.  new  ftatutes  made,; ; 
Not  as  the  people  pleasM,  but  as  they  paijd.    .       i 
Wk^  inceft  fome  their  dai^hters  bed  profaned. 
All  dar'd  the  woril  of  idls,  and  what  they  darM; 

attain*d.  .  .  *  i 

Had  ^  a  hundred  mouths,  a  hundred  tongi;ue|y  ,  < 
And  throats  of  brafi«  infpir'J  with  ijx)p.JifiJ9gs,  ,  j 
I  pould  not  half  thofe  hii^ld*  crimes  ropea.t,.  I 

Noi  half  the  pjifljifepcuft  ^Ci^^rifla^jL  b&¥«  ^^* ! 


B^c  let  us  hafte  oo^  voyage  to  p<it^  • 

The  w^ls  of  Pluio*s  palace  are  in  Tiew  s  - 

The  gate,  and  iron  arch  above  it,  fttnds 

On  anvils,  laboured  by  jibe  Cydofpa  haods. 

3efore  ^j  farther  way,  the  faces.aUow, 

Here  muft  we  iU  on  high  the  golden  b<mgli. 

She  faid;  and  tbi!Q^h  the  gloomy  (hades  they  pat^ 

And  chofe  the  middle  pa£ :  arrivM  at  laft. 

The  prince,  with  Kvjfao^g  water,  fprinkled  o'er 

His  limbs  and- body,  then  appriMieh'd  the  ^oofw 

PoileiiiM  the  porch,  and  on  the  front  above 

He  fix'd  the  fatal  bough,  requirVI  by  Pliito*t  love. 

Thefe  holy  riles  performed,  they  took  their  way^ 

Where  longHUitcnded  plains  of  pleafore  Uy. 

The  VAdam  fields  with  thofe  of  heaven  may  vie  ; 

With  sthervefted,  and  a  purple  iky  t 

The  blifsAd  feau  of  happy  fouls  below  i 

Stars  of  their  own,  and  tl^ir  own  iiiAsthey  kiio#« 

Their  airy  limbs  in  fports  they  excrcife. 

And,  on  the,^en,  contend  the  wreiUei*9  prizes 

Some  in  |ierQic  ^Ferfe,  divinely  fing,  '  •  -       . 

Othera  tn  An6il»n»caf|irca  iead  the  ring. 

The  Thi-aciaA  b^i^  iMrronnded  by -die  reft, 

Tfaeie  ftandSf^fpicitous  in  his  flowing  veft. 

His  flytftg-fiogers,  itid  harmooiont  quill. 

Strike,  ieven^d>itingiHih*ii  ,noie^  ana  fevea  et  once 

thtfy  filh  : 
Here  found  tWy:Teueer*s  old  heroic  race; 
Bom  better  times,  and  happier  yeai;s  ta  grace. 
AlTaraCQS  and  {luk  ^ete  enjoy 
Perpetuali  ^Miie  iwith  him  who  fottnded  Troy. 
The  chief  bdteld  tljieir  chariots  from  a£ai^ 
Their  ihining  arms^-And  eourfers  trainVi  to  vvir  s 
Their  lances  fix*dHn<eajrth,  their  Iteeds  aroodd. 
Free  from  their  barnefs,  graze  the  fioMery  ground; 
The  love  of  horfeft  whieh  they  had,  alive. 
And  care  of  chariots,  alter  death  forvive.    . 
Some  cheerful  fouls  were  feafting  on  the  ]dain ; 
Some  did  the  fong,  and  fome  the  choir  maintain  : 
Beneath  a  laurel  (hade,  where  mighty  Pb 
Mounts  up  tO"  woods  above,  and  hides  his  head 

below,,     •  , 
Hererpatnots  live,r  who  for  their  coantiy'a  good. 
In  fightiog^  fields,  were  prcidigal  of  blood ; 
Prieits  of  unWemiih'd  li^nes  here  matle  abode^' 
And  poeta^nmrthy  tb«»^  Ufpiring  god : 
'And  iearchilig  wits  of  more  mecl^nic  parts. 
Who  grac*d  ^ir  age,  with  new  inventtd^arts. 
Thofe  who,  towoTjCh}  their  bounty  did  extend ; 
And  thofe  who  kn^si^  that  bounty  ti^.  commend. 
The  head^  of  thefe  ^vith  holy  fiUeHsbboad, 
And  all  their  tem[ple»wefc  with  garhmdt  crowned. 

To  thefe,the  Sibyl  thus  her  fpeechnddrefc*d4  ~ 
And  ^^  to  htm  fwrrounded  by  the  Heft ;  - 
Towering  his  height,  and  ample  was  hit  brealft : 
Say,  happy  fonls,  divine  Mufeus  fay, 
^y/here  lives  Anchifes^  and  where  lies  our  way 
Tp  find  tfafc  hero,  for  whofe  only  fake 
VVe  fought  the  dailt  abodes,  and  cro£i*d  the  hit* 

terUke? 
To  this  the  facred  poet  thttsreply'd. 
In  no  fix*d  ^ace,  the  ha|>py  fonls  refide ; 
ia  groves  we  kve,  and  lie  on  mofly  beds,    . 
.^y  cryi^al  itftams,  that  murmur  throngh  ih* 
]  .        meodfit}     :  '' 

But  pafs  yon  eafy  hiU,  and  thence  defeend, 
The.patlutoft^^s.yoo  to  your  joimi^*s  end*  • 
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This  faid,  he  led  ttiem  tip  the  inomitaia*#bfOW,  *) 
And  fliows.them  all  the  fluning  fields  below ;  / 
They  wind  the  hiil,  and  through  the  biiisfalr 

meadows  go.  .  J 

But  old  Anchifes,  in  a  flowery  valc^ 
Rcview*d  his  niufter*d  race,  and  took  the  tale. 
ThoCe  happy  %irfts,  which,  ordainM  by  fate. 
For  future  being,  and  new  bodies  wait. 
With  ftudious  thought  obicrT'd   th*   Ulu(Hious 
In  nature*s  prder  as  they  pafs*d  along.      [thnmg. 
Their  nanje^,  their  fates,  their  punduA,  andtbeir 

carCf 
lo  peaceM'fenateS)  and  fuoceffifulvWAr..  < 
He,  wh»  ^aeas  on  the  plain  ai^i^ars,        .i 
Meets  Jiiin  with  open  arms,  and  falling- teaxs. 
Welcome,  he  iaid,  the  gods  undoubted  rsice, 
O  long  expe^ed  to  my  dear  embrace ; 
Once  more  *tis  given  me  to  behold  your  face  1 
The  love  and  pious  duty  which  you.  pay, 
Have  pafs'd  the  perils  of  (b  hard  a  way . 
*Tis  true^  computing  times  I  now  befiev*d 
The  happy  day  approached,  nor  aiemy  hopes  de- 
ceived, [ptfi'a. 
What  length   of  lands,   what  oceans  have  yoii 
What  Honas  fufbain*d,  and  on  what  ihotes  been 

caft? 
How  have  I  fcarM  your  fate  I  But  fear'd  it  moft 
When  love  afl*ail*d  you  on  the  Libyan  coaft 
To  this,  the  filial  duty  thus  replies « 
Tour  facred  ghoft  before  my  fleepingeyes 
Appeared,  and  often  nrg'd  this  painful  enter. 

prife. 
After  long  tofling  on  the  Tyrrhene  fca. 
My  navy  rides  at  anchor  in  the  bay. 
But  reach  your  hand,  oh  parent  fhade;  nor  Ihun 
The  dear  embraces  of  your  longing  fon  I 
He  faid  :  and  falling  tears  his  face  bedew : 
Then  thrice  ajcound  his  r»eck  his  arms  he  threw : 
And  thrice  the  flitting  fliadow  flipped  away* 
like  winds,  or  empty  dreams  that  fly  the  day. 
Now,  in  a  fecret  vale  the  Trojan  fees  '^ 

A  feparate  grove,  through  which  a  gentlebreeze  I 
Plays   with   a   paifing   breath,  and   whifpers  f 

through  the  trees.  J 

And  juit  before  the  confines  of  the  wood. 
The  gliding  Lethe  leads.her  filent  flood. 
About  the  boughs  an  airy  nation  flew. 
Thick  as  the  hamming  bees,  that  hunt  the  golden 

.dew; 
In  fummer*s  heat,  on  tops  of  lilies  feed. 
And  creep  withm  their  bells,  to  fuck  the  balmy 

feed. 
The  winged  army  roams  the  field  arouod ; 
The  rivers  and  the  rocks  remormur  to  the  found. 
i£neas  wondering  flood :  then  afl^'d  the  caufie,    . 
Which  to  the'ftream  the  crowding  people  draws. 
Then  thus  the  fire :  The  fouls  that  throng  the 

flood  ^       [owM: 

Are  thofe,  to  whom,  by  fate,  are  other  bodies 
In  Lethe's  lake  they  long  oblivion  tafle ; 
Of  future  life  fecure,  forgetful  of  the  paft. 
Long  has  my  ibul  defir'd  this  time  and  place. 
To  let  before  your  fight  your  glorious  race. 
That  this  prefaging  joy  may  fire  your  mind» 
To  feek  the  fliores  by  deftiny  defign'd.  - 
O  father,  can  it  be,  that  foubfubhme. 
He  torn  to  vifit  our  tcncftiial  clime  i  . 
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And  that  the  geneitus  mind,  19 |e]|s*d  1^  defth. 
Can  covet  lazy  lio»bs,  and  moKtal^biqeath;^ .. 
Anchifes  then  jin!  order  thus  begun  i 
To  dear  thofewonde^ei  to  his.gpdlike  fcia: 
Know  firlt,  that  heaven  and  e^rth^s  cpmpa£lqd 
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mains. 
The  relics  of  inveterate  vice  )^cy  wear : 
And  fpots  of  fin  obfcene  in  eyer|  face  appear. 
For  this  are  various  penances  ioj^^in'dv 
And  fome  .are  hung  to  bleach  upoif  f  he  wind ; 
Soqae  plung'd  in  waters,  others  p^rgM  in  ^res,     .- 
Till  all.  the  dregs  are  drain'd^  and  all  iht  ruft 

expires*.  •     , 

All  have  their  manes,  and  thofe  manes  bjcar  t  S 
The  few,  fo  cleans^d^  to  thefe  abodes  repair,  £ 
And  breathe,  in  ample  fields,,  the  ibft  Elyfian'Q 

air.  ^ 

Then  ve  they  happy,  when,  by  length  of  time. 
The  fcuri  is  worn  away  of  each  committed  ctime* 
No  fpeck  is  left  of  their  habitual  flains ; 
But  the  pure  aether  of  the  (bui  remains. 
But  when  a  thoufand  rolling  years  are  pafl: 
(So  long  their  punifhments  and'penance  lafl); 
Whole  droves  of  minds  are,  by  the.  driving  god^ 
CompeU,*d  to  4nnk  the  deep  Letl^apa^n  flood /r 
In  large  forgetful  draughts  to  fleep  t^e  caccs 
Of  their  pafl  labours^  and  their  jirkTozpie  ifaais. 
That,  unrememberiug  of  its  fo^^r  paia^ 
The  foul  may  fufiier  mortal  flelh  ajg^aio* ' 
Thus  having  faid ;  the  father  f^int  Iea4& 
The  priefleU  tmd  his  fon  through  ^v^arms  of  ihadet, 
Apd  takes  a  xiliog  ground,  from  thence  to  fee 
The  long  proceflion  of  his  progeny. 
Survey  (purfu'd.tha-flre)  this  airy  throng; 
As,  ofles'd  to  t^ie.  view,  they  pafs  along. 
Thefe  are  th*  Italian  luimes,  which  fate  will  joia 
With  .ours,  and  graft  upon  the  Trojan  line. 
Obfervc  the  youth  v^ho  firit  appears  in  fightj,  ,^ 
And  holds  the  neareit  Itation  to  the  lights 
Already  feei;os  to  fnuffthe  vital  air, 
And  leans  juft  forward  on  a  fluning  fpcar;       ^ 
Siiviiis  is  he  ;  thy  laft-bcgottcu  ra^c,        ^  \ 
But  firfl  in  order  fent,  to  fill  thy  placf -■         ' 
An  Alban  name,  but  mix*d  with  Da^^au  h^cyj  I 
Born  in  the  covert  of  a  fliady  woul:',  ,        .'  ^  . 
ti'uD  fair  Lavinia,  thy  fufviving  vkife, 
Shall  breed  in  groves,  to  lead  a  f(4#t*ry  Uic.  ^  ;, 
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Id  Albt  he  ih«a^x1iis  royal  («at : 
And,  born  ft  kih^f,  ft  race  of  kiii|s  beg«t. 
Then  Procas,  honour  of  the  Trojan  name, 
Cftpys*  and  Numitor,  of  endteTs  fome. 
And  fecond  Sifvius  after  thefe  appears ; 
Silvius  .£neas,  for  thy  name  he  beam. 
For  armf  Imdjuilice  equally  renown*d  : 
Who,  late  reftor*d,  in  Alba  ihall  be  crown'd. 
How  great  they  look,  how  vigoronlly  tHey  wield 
Their  weighty  lances,  and  fuftain  the  flii«ld  f 
Bat  they,  who  ctownM  with  oftken  wreaths  ftp. 

Jear, 
Shall  mbtan  walls  and ftrong  Fidena^  rear: 
Nomentum,  Bola,  with  Ptaietia  found ; 
And  raife  Golattan  towers  on  rocky  ground. 
All  thefc  ffiali  then  be  towns  of  mighty  fame. 
Though  now  they  lie  obfcure,  and  lands  without 

a  name. 
See  Romulus  the  great,  bom  to  reftore 
The  crown  that  once  hisinjurM  grandfirewore. 
This  prince,  a  prieftefs  of  your  blood  fliall  bear ; 
And,  like . his  nre,  in  arms  he  Ihall  appear. 
Two  rifing  crefts  his  royal  head  adorn ; 
Born  from  a  god,  faimfelf  to  godhead  borb. 
His  6re,  already,  figns  him  for  tlje  ikies. 
And  marks  the  feat  amidft  the  deities. 
Aufpicious  chief,  thy  race  in  times  to  come 
Shall  fpread  the  conoueft  of  imperial  Rome. 
Rome,  whofe  afcending  towers  fliall  heaven  in- 
Involving  earth  and  ocean  in  her  (hade.       [vade 
High  as  the  mother  of  the  |ods  in  place  ; 
And  proud,  like  her,  of  an  immortal  race. 
Then  when  in  pomp  flie  makes  the  Phrygian 

round, 
With  golden  turrets  on  her  temples  crowrf  d, 
A  hundred  gods  her  fweeping  train  fupply ; 
Her  olftpriog  all,  and  all  command  the  flty. 
Now  fix  your  fight,  and  ftand  intent,  to  fee 
Your  Roman  race,  and  Julian  progeny. 

The  mighty  Cseiar  waits  his  vital  hour, 
Impatient  for  the  world,  and  graips  his  promis'd 

power. 
But  next  behold  the  youth  of  form  divine, 
Cfffar  himfelf,  exalted  in  his  line ; 
Augttfhis,  pTombM  oft,  and  long  foretold. 
Sent  to  the  realm  that  Saturn  rur*d    '  * 
Bon  to  reftore  a  better  age  of  gold« 
Afric  and  India  (hall  his  pow£r  obey, 
He  (hail  extend  his  propagated  fway 
Bevood  the  folar  year,  without  the  (Urry  way. 
iVhere  Atlas  turns  the  roUinf  heavens  around  : 
And  hit  broad  flioolden  with  their  lights  are 

crown*d. 
At  his  fore-feen  approach,  already  quake 
The  Cafpian  kingdoms,  and  Moeotian  lake. 
Their  feers  behold  the  tempefts  from  afar. 
And  threatening  oracles  denounce  the  war. 
Nile  ^ars  him  knocking  at  his  feVen-fold  gates, 
And  feeks  his  hidden  fpring,amd  fears  his  nephew 
Kor  Hercules  more  lands  or  labours  knew,  [fates. 
Not  though  the  brazen-footed  hind  he  flew ; 
Freed  Xrymanthns  from  the  foaming  boar, 
And  4ipp*d  his  arrows  in  Lemiiran  gore. 
If  or  Bftccbot,  turning  fromr  his  Indian  war, 
Wf  tigers  drawn  trhmipbant  in  his  car. 
Timm  Nifus*  top  defcendmg  on  the  plains. 
With  corlinf  vne$  «nmnd  kit  puipIt  reins 
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And  doabt  vre  yet  thnmgh  dutgert  to  ptM 
The  paths  of  honour,  and  a  crown  in  view  ^ 
But  what't  the  man,  who  from  afiu  appears. 
His  head  with  olive  crown'd^  hit  hand  ft  cfoief 

bears? 
His  hoary  head  and  holy  veftoMntf  bring 
His  loft  Idesi  back :  I  know  the  Raoiao.kiii^. 
He  fliall  to  peaceful  Rome  new  laws  ordain : 
Call'd  from  hit  mean  abode,  a  fceptre  to  (nftatai* 
Him  Tdllus  next  in  dignity  ibcceeda  ; 
An  a^ve  prince,  and  prone  to  martial  deeds* 
He  fliall  his  troops  for  fighting  fields  prepare, 
Difus*d  to  toils,  and  triumphs  of  the  war. 
By  dint  of  fword,  hia  crown  he  (hall  increafe. 
And  Sdaxr  his  armour  from  the  raft  of  pea«e. 
Whom  AneusfisUows,  with  a  fawning  air 
But  vain  within,  and  proudly  popular. 
Next  view  the  Tarquiii  kings :  th*  avenging  fwoid 
Of  Brutus  ju<lly  drawn,  and  Rome  reftor'^ 
He  firft  renews  the  rods,  and  ax  fevere ; 
And  gives  die  confnls  royal  robes  to  wear* 
His  fona»  who  ieek  the  tyrant  tq  fuftain. 
And  long  for  arbitrary  lords  again. 
With  ignominy  fconrg*d,  in  open  figfat. 
He  dooms  to  death  dcierv'd :  aflisiting  poblic  rigbf* 
Unhappy  man,  to  break  the  pious  lawt 
Of  nature,  pleading  in  his  children's  caufie  I 
Howe'or  the  doubtfiil  fad  isonderftood, 
'Tis  love  of  honour,  and  his  country's  good » 
The  confnl,  not  the  father,  (beds  the  iSoud. 
Behold  Torquatus  the  fame  track  porfue ; 
And  next,  the  two  devoted  Decii  view. 
The  Orufian  line,  Camillus  loaded  home 
With  ftandards  well  redeemed,  and  foreign  fott 

o'ercome. 
The  pair  you  fee  in  t(fial  armour  (bine ; 
(Now,-  friends  below,  m  clofe  embraces  join  > 
But  when  they  leave  the  (hady  realms  of  night, 
And,cloth*d  in  bodies,  brtathe  your  upper  figbt)^ 
With  mortal  heat  each  other  fliall  puKoc:     [(oe^ 
What  wars,  what  wounds,  what  flaaghter,<hallen* 
From  Alpine  heights  the  father  firft  dcicends ;  "l 
His  daughter's  hufl>and  in  the  flain  attends :      V 
His  daughter's  hufl>and  arms  his  eaftem  friends.  J 
£mbrace  again,  my  fooa ;  be  £oei  no  more : 
Nor  ftain.  your  country  with  her  children's  gort. 
And  thou,  the  firft,  lay  down  thy  lawlefi  claim ; 
Thou,  of  my  blood,  who  bear'ik  the  Julian  nami^ 
Another  comes,  who  fliall  in  triumph  ridt. 
And  to  the  capitol  hit  chariot  guide ; 
From  conquer'd  Gormth,  rich  with  Grectin  fpoite 
And  yet  another,  fam*d  for  warlike  toils. 
On  Argos  fliaH  impofe  theRomao  laws ; 
And,  on  the  Greekt,  revenge  the  Trq^  eciie : 
Shall  drag  in  chains  their  AchiUcan  race ; 
Shall  vindicate  his  anceftofs  difgrtce  i 
And  Pallas,  for  her  violaied  {ilMe. 
Orcat  Cato  there,  for  gravity  renowu'd. 
And  conquering  Coflus  goes  wids  laarels  ddwa*^ 
Who  can  omit  the  Gracchi,  who  declare 
The  Scipios*  worth,  tboBe  tiwnderboka  of  war. 
The  double  bane  of  Carthage  )  Whacaii  fee. 
Without  efteem  for  virtuout  poverty, 
Severa  Fabricns,  or  can  ceafe  t*  adnrir* 
The  ploughman  conful  in  hit  coarfe  attirt  ( 
Ttr*d  as  I  am,  my  piaife  the  Frtm  claim ; 
And  thou,  gieat  herokgitatcft  of  thy 
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OfdaMi*4  m  war  to  i«ve  tKe  faking  tUte, 
And,  by  delays,  to  put  a  ftop  to  fate  I 
Ijtt  otben  better  mould  the  running  mafs 
Of  medals,  and  inform  the  breathing  brafs ; 
And,  foften  into  flefh  a  marble  face  : 
Plead  better  at  the  bar ;  defcribe  the  (Ides, 
And  when  the  ftars  defcend,  and  when  they  rife. 
Bot,  Rome,  *tis  tKine  alone  with  awful  fway,  "l 
To  mle  mankind,  and  make  the  world  obey ;  > 
]>ifpofing  peace  and  war  thy  own  majeftic  wayO 
To  tame  the  proud,  the  fetter'd  flave  to  free ; 
"thtik  are  imperial  arts,  and  worthy  thee. 
He  paus*d  :  and  while  with  wondering  eyes  they 

▼iew'd 
The  paifing  fpirits,  thus  his  (peech  rcnewM :  v 
S^  great  Marccllus !  how,  untir*d  in  toils. 
He  moTes  with  manly  grace,  how  rich  with  regal 

fpoilsl 
He,  when  his  country  (threaten*d  with  alarms) 
Requires  his  courage,  and  his  conquering  armsy 
Shall  more  than  once  the  Punic  bands  aflright : 
Shall  kill  the  GauUfh  king  in  fingle  fight : 
Then,  to  the  capitol  in  triumph  move. 
And  the  third  fpoils  (hall  grace  Feretrian  Jove. 
.£neas,  here,  beheld  of  form  divine 
A  eodiike  youth,  in  glittering  armour  (hine ; 
With  great  Marccllus  keeping  equal  pace ; 
But  gloomy  were  bis  eyes,  deje^ed  was  his  face  : 
He  faw,  and,  wondering,  alkM  his  airy  ^ide. 
What,  and  of  whence  was  he,  who  pie(s*d  the 

hero's  6de  ? 
His  (on,  or  one  of  his  illoftrious  name. 
How  like  the  former,  and  alrooft  the  fame  : 
Obfenre  the  crowds  that  compafs  him  around  : 
AM  gaxe,  and  all  admircy  and  raife  a  (Routing 

founds 
fiut  horering  mifts  around  his  brows  are  fpread. 
And  night,  with  faUe  (hades,  involves  his  head. 
Seek  not  to  know  (the  ghoft  reply'd  with  tears) 
The  forrows  of  thy  Tons  in  future  years. 
This  youth  (the  blifsful  ▼i(ioQ  of  a  day) 
Shall  juft  be  (hown  on  earth,  and  fnatch^d  away. 
The  gods  too  htgh  had  raisM  the  Roman  (late ; 
Were  but  their  gifts  as  permanent  as  ^reat. 
What  groans  of  men  (hall  fill  the  Manian  field  ! 
How  fierce  a  blaze  his  flaming  pile  (hall  yield ! 


What  funeral  poUdp  diall  floating  Tiber  itC, 
When,  ri^i;  fropi  his  bed,  he  views  the  fad  £»• 

lemnity  i 
No  youth  (hall  equal  hopes  crf"glofy  give: 
No  youth  aflbrdib  great  a  caule  to  grieve* 
The  Trojan  honouri  and  the  Roman  boaft; 
Admir*d  when  living,  and  ador*d  when  loft! 
Mirror  of  ancient  faith  in  early  youth  *. 
Undaunted  Worth,  inviolable  truth  f 
No  foe  unpuniihM  in  the  fighting  field. 
Shall  dare  thee  foot  to  foot,  with  fword  and 

(hield : 
Much  lefs  in  arusoppofe  thy  matehkfs  ftffce. 
When  thy  (harp  (pars  (hall  urge  thy  foaming 

horfe. 
Ah,  couldft  thou  break  through  fate*t  fevcre  de« 

cree, 
A  new  Marcellus  (hall  arife  in  thee ! 
Full  canifters  of  fragrant  lilies  bring, 
Miz*d  with  the  purpje  roles  of  the  Tpring : 
Let  me  with  funeral  flowers  bis  body  (trow, 
This  gift  which  parents  to  their  children  owe. 
This  unavailing  gift,  at  lea(t  1  may  beftow  1 
Thus  having  faid,  be  led  the  hero  round 
The  confines  of  the  bleft  Elyfian  ground. 
Which,  when  Anchifes  to  his  Ton  had  (bown. 
And  fir*d  his  mind  to  mount  the  promis*d  throne^ 
He  tells  the  future  wars  ordain*d  by  fate ; 
The  ftrength  and  cufloms  of  the  JLatian  (tate : 
The  prince,  and  people  :  and  fore-arms  his  care 
With  rules,  to  pufh  his  fortune,  or  to  bear. 
Two  eates  the  filent  houfe  of  fleep  adorn ; ' 
Of  poTi(h*jd  rvory  this,  that  of  tranfparent  hom ; 
^True^dom  through  tranfparent  horn  arife ; 
Through  poli(h*d  ivory  pais  deluding  lies. 
Of  various  things  difcuurfing  dn  he  pafs*d, 
Anchifes  hither  bends  his  (teps  at  lad. 
Then,  through  the  gate  of  ivory,  he  difmi(s*d 
His  valiant  oflspring,  and  divining  gue(t. 
Straight  to  the  (hips  .£neas  took  his  way ; 
Embark'd  his  men,  and  (kiro*d  along  the  fea  : 
Still  coafting,  till  he  gained  Cajeta's  bay. 
At  length  on  oozy  ground  his^allies  moor ; 
Their  heads  are  turu*d  to  fea,  their  (terns  to 

(hore. 


} 


} 


BOOK      Vll. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


Kingl-ttinns  entertains  iElneas,  and  promifes  him  his  only  daughter,  Lavinia,»the heirefsof  his  crown. 
Turons,  being  io  love  with  her,  favoured  by  her  mother,  and  (tirred  up  by  Juno  and  Ale^lo,  breaks 
the.  treaty  which  was  made,  and  engages  in  his  quarrel  Mezentius,  Camilla,  MefT^pus,  and  many 
other  of  the  neighbouring  princes;  whofe  forces,  and  the  names  of  their  commanders,  arc  particu- 
iajiy  related. 


Ajn>  thoo,  O  matron  of  immortal  fame ! 
Here  dying,  to  the  (hore  haft  left  thy  name ; 
Cajeta  ft  lithe  place  is  called  &om  thee. 
The  nurie  of  ?reat  iCoeas*  infancy. 
Vol.  Xn. 


Here  reft  thy  bones  in  rich  Hefperia's  plains. 
Thy  name  (*ti5  ail  a  ghoft  can  have)  remains. 

Now,  when  the  prince  her  fcmeral  riies  had  paid, 
He  ploughs  thejTyrihcne  feaswith  faiJ^diiptuyM. 
Gg 
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BRYDEN'S   VIHGIL 


night,        -J 

'as  bright,   V 
:  light.        J 


Fr*m  Uod  a  gentle  breeze  arofe  bj  night. 

Serenely  fconc  the  ftars,  the  moon  was  " 

And  the  iea  trembled  with  her  filver 

Now  near  the  (helves  of  Circe'*  Ihores  they  run 

(Circe  the  rich,  the  daughter  of  the  fun), 

A  dangerous  coaft :  the  goddefs  wades  her  days 

In  joyous  fongs,  the  roc^s  refound  her  lays. 

In  fpinning,  or  the  loom,  (he  fpends  the  nighty 

And  cedar  brands  fupply  her  father's  light. 

^rom  hence  were  hieard  (rebellowing  to  the 

main) 
The  coaa  of  lions  thatrefude  the  chain. 
The  srunts  of  briftled  boars ;  and  groans  of  bears, 
And  herds  of  howling  wolves  that  min  the  failors 


Thefe  from  their  caverns,  at  the  clofe  of  night, 
Fill  the  (ad  ifle  with  horror  and  affirig ht. 
Darkling  they  mourn  their  fate,  whom  Circe's 

power 
(That  watch *d  the  moon  and  planetary  hour) 
"with  words  and  ^'icked  herbs,  from  human  kind 
^d  alttf 'd,  and  in  wicked  (hapes  confined. 
Which  monfters,  left  the  Trojans  pious  hod 
Should  bear  or  touch  upon  th'  inchanted  coaft ; 
Propitious  Neptune  fteer'd  their  courfe  by  night, 
"With  rifing  gales,  that  fped  their  happy  flight. 
Supply'd  with  thefe,    they  (kirn  the    fuouding 

>         (bore. 
And  hear  the  fwelling  furges  vainly  roar. 
Now  wHen  the  roTy  morn  began  to  rife. 
And  weav'd  her  faffron  dreamer  through  the 

(kics; 
When  Thetis  blu(h'd  in  purple,  not  her  own, 
Ai^d  from  her  face  th^  breathing  winds  are  blown. 
A  fndden  dlcnce  fate  upon  the  fea,  [way. 

And  fweeping  oars,  with  (Iruggling,  urge  their 

The  Trojan,  from  the  main,  beheld  a  wood, 
Which  thick  with  (hades  and  a  browu  hoijror 

ftood: 
jBetwut  the  trees  the  Tiber  took  his  courle, 
With  whirlpools  dimpled ;  and  with  downward 

force 
nat  drove  the  fand  along,  he  took  his  way, 
And  roll'd  his  yellow  billows  to  the  Tea. 
About  him,  and  above,  and  round  the  wood, 
The  birds  that  haunt  the  borders  of  his  flood  ; 
That  bath'd  within,  or  bafk'd  upon  his  fide. 
To  tuneful  fongs  their  narrow  throats  anply'd. 
The  captain  gives  command  ;  the  joyful  train 
Glide  through  the  gloomy  (hade,   and  leave  the 
main. 
Now,  Erato,  thy  poet's  mind  infpirc. 
And  fill  his  foul  with  thy  ccleltial  fire. 
Relate  what  Latium  was :  her  ancient  kings : 
'Declare  the  paft,  and  prcfent  ft  ate  of  things  : 
When  firft  the  Trojan  fleet  Aufonia  fought ; 
And  how  the  rivals  lo^'d,  and  how  they  £ought, 
Thefe  arc  my  theme,  and  how  the  war  began. 
And  how  concluded  by  the  godlike  man. 
For  I  (hall  (mg  of  battles,  blood,  and  rage. 
Which  princes  and  their  people  did  engage : 
And  haughty  fouls,  that,  mov'd  with  mutual  hate, 
Id  fighting  fields  purfu'd  and  found  their  fate  : 
That  rous'd  the    fyrrhcne  realm  with  leud  a- 
And  peaceful  Italy  involv'd  in  arms.  [iarms, 

A  larger  fccnc  of  aftion  is  difpluy'd. 
And,  rifing  hence,  a  greater  work  is  wcigh'd. 


Latinos,  old  and  mild,  had  long  pofTels'd 
The  Latium  fccptre,  and  his  people  blcfs'd ; 
His  father  Faunus ;  a  Laurentium  dame 
His  mother,  fair  Marica  was  her  name. 
But  Faunus  came  from  Picus,  Picus  drew 
His  birth  from  Satoin,  if  records  be  true. 
Thus  King  Latinus,  in  the  third  degree, 
Had  Saturn  author  of  his  family. 
But  this  old  peaceful  prince,  as  heaven  decreed. 
Was  blefs'd  with  no  male  ifTue  to  fucreed : 
His  fons  in  blooming  youth  were  (batched  by 

fate; 
One  only  daughter  heir'd  the  royal  (late. 
Fir'd  with  her  love,  and  with  ambition  led. 
The  neighbouring  princes  court  her  nuptial  hej# 
Among  the  crowd,  but  far  above  the  re((, 
Toung  Turnus  to  the  beauteous  maid  addrefs'd* 
Tumus,  for  high  defcent  and  graceful  mien, 
Was  firft,  and  favour'd  by  the  Latian  queen : 
With  him  (he  ftrove  to  join  Lavinia's  hand ; 
Biit  dire  portents  the  purpos'd  match  withftan^ 
Deep  in  the  palace,  of  long  growth,  there  fto(4 
A  laurel's  trunk,  a  venerable  wood ; 
Where  rites  divine  w  ere  paid ;  whofe  holy  hair 
Was  kept,  and  cut  with  fuperftitious  care. 
This  plant  Latinus,  when  his  town  he  wair^ 
Then  found,  and  from  the  tree  Laurentum  call^dt 
And  laft,  in  honour  of  his  new  abode. 
He  vow'd  the  laurel  to  the  laurel's  rod. 
It  happen'd  once  (a  boding  prodigyj 
A  fwarm  of  bees  that  cut  the  liquid  Iky, 
Unknown  from  whence  they  took  their  airy  flight, 
Upon  the  topmoft  branch  in  clouds  alight : 
There,  with  their  clafping  feet  together  dung, 
And  a  long  clufttr  from  the  laurel  hung. 
An  ancient  au^ur  prophefy'd  from  hence : 
Behold  on  Latian  (Lores  a  foreign  prince  ! 
From  the  fame  parts  of  heaven  his  navy  ftaods,! 
To  the  fame  parts  on  earth :  his  army  lands :    ( 
The  town  he  conquers,  and  the  tower  com-f 
mands.  j 

Yet  more,  when  fair  Lavinia  fed  the  fire 
Before  the  gods,  and  flood  be  fide  her  fue ; 
Strange  to  relate,  the  flames  involv'd  the  (moke 
Of  incenfe,  from  the  facred  altar  broke : 
Caught  her  diflitvel'd  hair  and  rich  attire ; 
Her  crowns  and  jewels  crackled  in  the  fire : 
From  thence  the  fuming  trail  began  to  fpread. 
And  lambent  glories  dancM  about  her  head. 
This  new  portent  the  feer  with  wonder  views; 
Then  paufing  thus,  his  prophecy  renews : 
The  r^ymph  who  fcatters  flaming  fires  around, 
Shall  flitne  with  honour,  (hall  herfelf  be  crown'd; 
Bot,  caus'd  by  her  irrevocable  fate. 
War  fliall  the  country  wafte,  and  change  the  ftstt: 
Latinus  frighted  with  this  dire  oftent. 
For  counfeT  to  his  father  Faunus  went : 
And  fought  the  (hades  renown'd  for  prc^ihecy. 
Which  near  Albunea's  fulpburous  fountain  he. 
To  thofe  the  Latian  and  the  Sabine  land 
Fly,  when  diftrefs'd,  and  thence  relief  demand* 
The  pricft  on  fl^ins  of  offerings  takes  jiis  cafe; 
And  nightly  vifions  in  bis  flumbcr  (tes  i 
A  fwarm  of  thin  aerial  (hapes  appcar% 
And,  fluttering  round  his  temples  dea&  his  eani 
Thefe  he  coniults,  the  future  fates  to  know. 
From  powers  above,  and  from  the  fiends  below* 
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Here,  for  ihe'gdd'tf  advitc,  Latinos  dies, 
Ofieriog  a  hun4rc<i  flieep  for  facrifice ; 
Their  woolly  fleeces,  u  the  rites  required. 
He  ImiA  W»e»th  him»  and  to  reft  retir'd. 
No  fooner  were  his  eyes  in  floiliber  bound, 
When*  from  above,  a  more  thsn  morttfl  found 
Invades  his  eiurs:  arid  thus  the  vtiion  fjpoke : 
Seek  nbt,  nj  feed,  in  Litian  bands  tQ  y^ke 
Oar  fair  Lavima,  nor  the  gods  provoke. 
A  foreign  (on  upon  the  flwfc  dofeends, 
Whofe  martial  faose  from  pole  to  pole  extends. 
His  race  in  arras,  and  arts  of  peace  renc^n'd, 
Not  Latlam  ihall  contain  nor  Europe  bound 
'Tis  theirs  whatever  the  fun  (htveys  artjund, " 
The(c  anfwers  in  the  (tlent  night,  recfetv'd. 
The  king  Mmfelf  divnlg'd,  the  land  believed  i 
The  fiune  thiotigh  ail  the  neighb0ariog  mittbns 


} 


Wh«»  now  the  Trojan  liavy  was  id  view. 

Benenah  a  Aiady  tree  the  hero  fpreaA 
His  tMhht  OS  the  torf,  with  cakes  if  bread : 
And,  with  his  chiefe,  en  foreft  fruits  he  fied. 
Tho^  fiote,  and  (not  #ithbot  the  god's cdmmand) 
Their  homelf  larte  difyatcb'd :  the  hungry  band 
Invade  tbenr  trenchers  next,  and  toon  devour. 
To  meod  the  (canty  meal,  their  cakes  of  flower. 
Afcanifio  this  ob(erv*d,  aiid,  fasiling  faid. 
See',  we  devonr  the  plates  on  which  we  fed. 
The  Ifweck  had  bmen,  that  the  Trojaorace 
SbooM  find  repbfe,  and  tfasf  the  time  atid  place. 
iCaoas  ttfok  the  word,  and  thus  replies : 
(Cimfeflia^g  fate  with  wonder  in  hiseye^) 
All  hail.  O  earth !  all  hail;  my  household  gods, 
Behold  the  deftib*d  place  of  your  abodes  I 
For  th«t  Aaefaiies  prophefy 'd  of  old. 
And  this  owr  fatal  place  of  reft  foretold. 
**  When  on  a  foreign  (bore,  inftead  of  meilt, 
"  By  fiMHine  forc'd,  yottr  tMichcrs  yon  ihall  eat; 
•*  Thea  eafe  your  weary  Trojans  will  attend : 
**  And  the  long  laboors  of  your  voyage  end. 
"  &tmiemboir  on  that  happy  coaft  to  build  : 
**  Aad  with  a  trench  enclofe  the  fmitful  field/* 
This  waathat  £smitie,  this  the  fatal  place. 
Which  ends  the  wandering  of  our  exird  race. 
Thep,  dn  to-mort6w's  dawn;  your  care  employ 
To  fatffch  the  landi  and  where  the  cities  " 
Aod  what  the  men :  but  give  this  day  to , 
Now  poor  td  Jove^  and  after  Jove  is  blell,* 
Call  great  Aachifes  to  the  genial  feaft : 
Crown  high  the  goblets  with  a  cheerful  draught ; 
Injof  the  pTefent    hout;    adjourn    the  future 
thev|ht. 

Thus  having  faid«  the  herd  bound  his  brows 
With  leafy  branches,  then  performed  his  vows  : 
Adoring  firil  the  genius  of  the  place. 
Then  cvth,  the  mother  of  the  heaVetlly  i-ace ; 
The  nymphs,  and  native  godheads  yet  unknown. 
And  night,  and  all  the  Itars  that  gild  her  fable 
And  ancient  Cybel,  and  Idsan  Jove ;      [throne  : 
And  lail  his  fire  below,  and  mother  queen  above. 

Then  heaven^s  high  montrch  thunder'd  thrice 
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When  next  the  rofy  mcim  difclosM  the  day. 
The  fcouts  to  feveral  parts  divide  their  way. 
To  learn  the  natives  names,  their  towns;  explort 
The  coaft,  and  trendings  of  the  crooked  fhore  t 
Here  Tiber  flow*,  and  here  Kfmucus  flands, 
Ueris  warlike  Latins  hold  the  bappy  lands. 

The  pious  chief,  who  fought  by  peaceful  wayl 
To  found  his  empire;  and'  hitf  tow^  to  raife, 
A  himdred  yovths  from  all  his  train  ^e6b. 
And  to  the  Lotiao  coon  their  coorfo  dh^ieds 
'  (The  fpacious  palace  where  the  prince  refides)  i 
i  And  all  their  heads  t^idi'  wfeatfas  of  tHives  hides* 
They  go  commiflion'd  to  require  a  peace ; 
And  <Mirrpr  prefenis  to  procure  accefs. 
Thus  #hiie  they  fpeed  their  pace,  the  ptince  deW 

The  neweledled  feat,  and  draws  the  lines : 
The  Trojans  round  the  place  a  raaspmt  caft. 
And  palifades  about  the  trenches  plac'd. 

Meantime  the  train,  proceeding  on  their  way^ 
From  far  the  town,  and  )ol^  towers  furvey : 
At  kngth  approach  the  walls :  without  the  gat4 
They  fee  the  boys  and  Latian  youth  debate 
The  martial  prises  on  the  diifty  plain : 
Some  drive  the  cars,  and  fome'tbe  courHtr'i 


} 

1} 


save. 

mploy"! 
ajoy.  J 


A«d  thrice  be  fbook  aloft  a  golden  cloud. 
Soon  throogh  the  joyful  camp  a  nimour  flew : 
The  time  waS  come  their  city  to  renew ; 
Then  every  brow  with  cheerful  green  is  crown*d, 
The  icafts  are  dmibled,  and  the  bowls  go  round. 


} 


Some  bend  the  ftubbora  bow  for  vi<Sfoi7  • 
And  f<>me  ^ith  darts  their  a£Uve  finews  try; 
A  pofling  tnefleoger  di(patch*d  from  kence« 
Of  this  lair  troop,  advis'd  their  aged  prince ; 
That  foteign  men,  of  mighty  ftature,  came  * 
Uncouth  their  habit,  and  unknown  their  name  % 
The  kiitg  ordains  thoit  entrance,  and  afioends 
His  regal  feat,  furrounded  by  his  friends. 
The  palace  built  by  Picus^  vaft  and  prond, 
Supported  by  a  hundred  pillars  ftood  S 
And  round  encompaisM  with  i  rtfing.wood. 
The  pile  o*erlook'd  the  towa«  and  drew  the  fight^ 
Surprised  at  once  with  reverence  and  dcKgfat. 
There  kings  recoiv'd  the  auurks  of  fovereign'^' 

power :  1^ 

tn  ftate  the  monarch  marchM,  the  li<^orS  bore  C 
Their  awfitl  axes,  and  the  rods  before.  A 

Here  the  tribunal  ftood,  the  houfe  of  prayer ; 
And  here  the  facred  fenators  repair ; 
All  at  Itfrge  t»bles,  in  long  order  fet| 
A  ram  their  offerings  and  a  ram  their  meat* 
Above  the  portal,  carv*d  in  cedar  wood, 
PiacM  in  their  ranks,  their  godlike  i^aodfirtf 

ftood. 
Old  Saturn,  with  his  crooked  fcythe,  on  high ; 
And  Italus,  that  led  the  colony : 
And  ancient  Janus,  with  his  dduble  face, 
A^  bunch  of  keys,  the  porter  ot  the  place. 
There  ftood  Sabinus.  planter  of  the  vines ; 
On  a  Ihbrt  pruning -hook  his  head  rbcliiies  t 
And  ftudioufly  furveys  his  generous  wines. 
Then  warlike  kings,  who  for  their  country  fought| 
And  honourable  wounds  from  battle  brought. 
Around  the  pofts  hung  hehnets,  darts»  and 

fpears, 
And  captive  chariots,  axes,  (hields,  and  bars. 
And  broken  beaks  of  ftiipA»  the  trophies  of  their 

wars. 
Above  the  reft,  as  chief  of  all  the  band. 
Was  Ficus  plac'd,  a  buckler  in  his  hand  ; 
His  other  wat'd  a  long  divtniog  wand* 
Ogij 
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Girt  in  his  gabin  gowtt  the  b«ro  fftte : 
Yet  could  oot  with  ^  art  avoid  his  fitter 
For  Circe  long  had  fa)Vd  the  joath  in  vain. 
Till  love,  refused,  converted  to  difilain : 
Then  mixing  powerfiil  herbs,  wiili  magk  art, 
$he  changed  his  fbfm,  wha  coold  not  change  Mb 

heart. 
ConftrainM  him  in  a  bird,  and  made  him  fljr 
With  part7-colour*d  plumes,  a  chattering  pye. 
In  this  high  temple,  on  s  chair  of  itate, 
The  feat  of  audience,  old  Latinns  (ate ; 
Then  gave  admiffion  to  the  Trojan  train. 
And  tfau9,  with  plea&ig  accents,  he  beg^  s 
Tell  me,  ye  Trojans,  for  that  name  yoa  own; 
Kor  is  jroor  coarfe  upon  our  coafts  onknown  ; 
Say  what  yon  ieek,  and  whither  were  yoa  boond? 
Were  yoa  by  ftrefr  of  wtather  caft  a-gronnd  I 
Soch.dangers  of  the  fea  are  often  feca» 
And  oft  Mai  to  miierable  men. 
Or  come,  fomt  fliippfair  in  our  ports  to  hy. 
Spent  and  diiabled  info  long  a  way  ? 
lay  what  ybn  want ;  the  Latians  vou  flialt  ibid 
Not  forced  to  goodjwCi,  bat  by  wiu  inclin*d ; 
For  fince  the  time  of  Saturn's  holy  i«ign, 
ICs  hofinUblc  coftoms  we  retain. 
I  call  to  mind  (but  time  the  tale  hu  worn) 
Th'  A.runci  told ;  that  D^rdanua,  tbongh  bom 
Chi  Latian  plains^  yet  iboght  the  Phrygian  &ore, 
And  Samothracta,  Samos  callVl  before  t 
From  Tulcan  Goritnm  he  claimed  his  b^h. 
But  after,  wh^  eiempt  from  mortal  earth. 
From  thence  aicended  to  his  kindred  Ikies, 
A  god,  and  at  a  god  avgments  their  facriflce. 
He  £ud.    IHoneus  made  this  reply : 
O  king,  of  Famnis*  royal  ftmi^  I 
Kor  wintery  windt  to  Lativm  forcM  our  way. 
Nor  did  the  ftars  onr  wandering  courfe  betray. 
.Willing  we  fouf^t  yonr  fliores^  and  hither  bonnd, 
The  port  fo  long  defir*d,  at  length  we  found. 
From  our  fwtet  homes  and  ancient  realms  ei. 
Great  as  the  greateft  that  the  fun  beheld.  [pell*d; 
The  god  began  o^rline,  who  rules  above. 
And  as  our  race,  our  king  d^fcends  from  Tuv« : 
And  hkher  are  we  come,  by  his  command. 
To  crave  admiiion  in  your  happy  land. 
How  dire  a  tcmpeft,  from  Mycense  pour*d. 
Our  plains,  our  temples,  and  our  town  devour'd ; 
What  was  thrwaAe  of  war,  what  dire  alarms 
9hook  Afia*s  crown  with  European  arms ; 
£v*n  fuch  have  heard,  if  any  fuch  there  be, 
Whoie  earth  is  bounded  by  the  frozen  fea : 
And  fuch  as  bom  beneath  the  burning  iky. 
And  fuitry  Ain  betwiit  the  tropics  liew 
From  that  dire  deluge,  through  the  watery  wafte, 
Such  lenfftfa  of  years,  fuch  various  perils  paft : 
At  laft  eicapM,  to  Latium  we  repair. 
To  beg  what  you  without  your  want  may 

fpare; 
The  common  water*  and  the  common  air.  _ 

Sheds  which  oarfelves  will  build,  and  mean  a- 
Fit  to  receive  and  fcrvc  our  baniffa*d  gods,  [bodes, 
Kor  our  admiflion  (hall  your  realm  difgrace, 
Nor  length  of  time  our  gratitude  efllace. 
ISefides  what  endlefs  honour  you  ihail  gam 
To  fave  and  (belter  Troy's  unhappy  train. 
Now,  by  my  (bvefcign,  and  his  fate,  I  fwear, 
|^nowA*d  Sot  faith  ia  pen'-ej  Ux  force  in  war ; 


1 


Oft  our  alliaiice  other  lamli  d«fir^<2. 
And  what  we  feek  of  you,  of  us  requirM. 
Defpife  oot  then,. that  in  our  hands  we  boar 
Thefe  holy  boughs,  and  he  with  words  of  prmb 
Fate  and  the  gods,  by  their  (upreme  ceamaad, 
Have  doomM  out  fliips  to  <eek  the  Laden  land. 
To  thefe  abodes  our  fleet  ApoUo  iends^ 
Here  Dardaaus  was  bom,  and  hither  tends. 
Where  Thufcan  Tiber  rolls  with  rapid  force, 
And  where  Numian  epea  bis  holy  foorce* 
Befides,  oor  prince  preiients,  with  his  f««>et» 
Some  fmaH  remains  of  what  hit  fife  peffns'd. 
Thbf  olden  charger,  fiiatch*d  £pom  bunua^  Twft 
Aucbifes  did  in  facriJGce  eosptoy ; 
This  royal  robe  and  this  tiara  wore 
Old  Pnam,  and  this  golden  fceptre  bore 
In  fuU  aflemblies,  and  in  (blemn  games ; 
Thefe  purple  vefts  were  weav'd  by  Dardan  dancfc 

Thus  while  he  fpoke,  Latious  roilM  arooad 
His  eyes,  and  fix*d  ft  while  upon  the  grovnd. 
Intent  he  feemM,  and  anxiout  in  his  bfeaft ; 
Not  by  the  fceptre  mo^*d,  or  kingly  veft : 
But  pondering  futmc  things  of  wondeinus  weight: 
Sncceffion,  empire,  and  his  daughter's  htt  :^^ 
On  thefe  be  musM  within  hit  thoughtlvl  asiiid; 
And  then  refolv*d  what  Fasaus  had  divin'd. 
This  was  the  foreign  prince,  hy  fate  decreed 
To  Ihare  his  fceptre,  and  Lavinia*s  bed* 
This  was  the  race  that  fure  portents  foieAew 
To  fway  the  world,  and  land  and  foa  fobdoe. 
At  length  he  rais*d  his  cheerful  head  and  fpofcet 
The  powers,  faid  he,  the  powen  we  both  inf««% 
To  yoa,  and  yours,  and  mmc,  propitioos  be, 
And  firm  onr  purpiofe  with  their  augnry. 
Have  what  you  aik:  yowr  prefents  1  receive ; 
Land  where,  and  when  yon  pleafe,  with  a^F* 

leave ; 
Partake  and  ufe  my  kingdoiB  as  your  own^ 
It  fliall  be  yours,  while  I  command  the  crowi. 
And  if  my  wilh'd  alliance  pleafo  your  king, 
Tell  him  he  IhoaM  not  fend  the  peace,  but  bfiBf» 
Then  let  him  not  a  friend^s  embraces  fear ; 
The  peace  is  made  when  I  behold  him  here. 
Befides  this  anfwer,  tell  my  royal  gueft, 
I  add  to  his  commands  my  own  re^peft  »^  ^ 
One  only  daughter  heirs  my  crwwn  and  ftate, 
Whom,  not  our  oracles,  nor  heaven,  nor  fete, 
Nor  frequent  prodigies,  permit  to  join 
With  any  native  of  tb*  Aufonian  line. 
A  foreign  fon-in-law  AaH  come  from  for 
(Such  is  our  doom),  a  chief  renown'd  in  war: 
Whofe  race  fliall  bear  aloft  the  Utian  namej 
And  through  the  conquered  world  difliife  our  feme- 
Himfolf  to  be  the  man  the  fates  require, 
I  firmly  judge,  and  what  I  judge,  ocfire. 
He  faid,  and  then  on  each  beftewM  a  fteed ; 
Three  hundred  horfcs,  in  high  ftables  fed. 
Stood  ready,  (hiningall,  and  fmoothlydreiird; 
Of  thefe  he  chofc  the  faireft  and  the  bef^. 
To  mount  the  T«)jan  troop ;  at  his  cornmawl, 
Tbe'fteeds  caparifoiTd  with  purple  ftand : 
With  golden  trappings,  glorious  to  ^^*^^^* 
And  champ,  betwntt  their  teeth,  the  foaming  gw* 
Then  to  his  abfout  gueft  the  kine  decreed 
A  pair  of  courfers  bom  of  heavenly  breed : 
Who  from  their  noftrils  breath'd  ethereal  fire; 
Wb^nCiice  Mfi  dnm  her  celeftvtl  frc; 
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By  AMitOtiiif  Ikltirtl,  pr<rftic*d  or  etitb, 

Wlwfe  wftB^  concetT*d  «   more  thaa  mortal 

birtli. 
Thiie  drew  tlie  chariot  which  Lattmif  itnA%  ; 
And  the  rich  pfrcfeot  to  the  prince  commends. 
Sublime  on  ftately  deeds  the  Trojans  boide, 
TolhMr  expe^ng^loid  with  peace  return. 

Ihit  jealoat  J«mo,  from  PiU*b]ftoa6*  hdgfat. 
As  (he  isQtik  Argof  took  her  ^if^fiif ht, 
Beheld,  «mtb  eovioiis  ejvt,  thii  4Mtefiil  fight. 
She  law  the  Trojan  and  hi*  joyful  train 
i)cfeeBdopon  the  6K>re»  defert  the  tnoni  1 
Dcifo  a  town,  aod,  with  is^op*d  ^oe(a» 
Th*  embaffadors  retutn  wiUi  proMu'd  peace< 
Then,  piercM  with  pais,  (he  fliook  hcf  haughty 

head« 
$^*d  frcwn  her  iowaH  foul»  and  thus  Ae  faid : 
0  hated  o0epnBg  of  ttf  Phrygian  fees  1 

0  hHit  of  Troy,  which  Juno's  fates  oppofit  1 
Cookl  they  not  iaXi  impity'd,  en  t4ie  phtin. 
But  flm  refave,  -and  taken,  *icape  again  ? 
When  execrable  Ttoy  in  aihes  lay, 
ThiPBgh  fires^  and  IWords,  and  Cecs,  they  forc*d 

their  way. 
Then  vaftmiihM  Tuno  araft  in  Taiti  coittend, 
Her  rage  difatm^d,  her  empire  at  an  end. 
Bceatfalela  and  ^tir*d,  is  all  my  (iiry  fpent. 
Or  does  my  glutted  fpleen  at  length  relent  I 
Ai  if  *twere  little  from  their  town  to  thafe; 

1  through  the  Itas  purfued  their  eaird  race : 
Sogag*^  «he  heai^eaa,  oppc8*d  the  ftormy  matii; 
But  billows  roar'd,  and  tettipeftsrag'd  in  -vain. 
What  haw  my  Scylla*f  and  my  Syttes  done, 
When  thefe  they  oi^rpaft,  and  thofe  they  ttmki 
On  Tfter*s  fliores  they  land,  fecure  of  fate, 
Trinfflpfaant  o*er  the  ftorm*s  and  Juno's  hate. 
Mars  could  in  mutual  blood  the  centaurs  bathe, 
Aad  Joue  htmfelf  gave  way  to  Cynthia's  wrath : 
Who  (ent  the  tuiky  boar  to  Calydon  s 
What  groat  ofience  had  either  people  done  ? 
J9M  I,  tte  oonibrt  of  the  thnoderer. 
Have  wag'd  a  long  and  uoAiccefsful  war: 
With  vtriovs  alts  and  arms  in  vun  have  toiPd, 
And  by  a  mortal  man  at  leng^  are  feilVL 
Jf  nativo  power  prevail  not,  (hall  I  doubt 
To  feek  for  oeedfol  fuccoor  from  without  ? 
If  Jove  and  heavesr  my  juft  defires.  deny, 
Hell  ihail  the  power  of  Heaven  and  Jove  fupply. 
Grant  that  the  fates  have  firmM  by  their  decree. 
The  Truan  race  to  reign  in  Italy : 
At  leaft  t  can  defer  the  nuptial  day, 
Aadf  with  protra^d  wars,  the  peace  delay  t 
With  blood  the  dear  alliance  Aall  be  bought : 
And  both  the  pieople  near  deftraftion  brmight. 
3o  fliall  the  ien-m4aw  and  father  join. 
With  rM,  war,  and  wmfte  of  either  line. 
O  fatal  maid !  thy  marriage  is  endow'd 
With  Phrygian,  Latian,  and  Ruttlian  blood ! 
B^Uooa  leads  thee  to  thy  lovers  hand, 
Anoth^  qoeen  brings  forth  another  bn^id  ; 
To  bum  with  foreign  fires-her  nattve^land  I 
A  focond  Paris,  difiterin^  but  in  name, 
Shan  fire  his  country  with  a  iecond  flame. 

Thna  having  fold,  flie  fidiu  beneath  the  ground 
With  forioos  hafte^  and  fhoots  the  Stygian  found  \ 
Ta  nafe  Ale^o  from  th'  infomal  feai 
QfJicrdiieiftefS|tiidtlifiird«lkfetfCBU  \ 
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This  fiiryfit  for  her  intent  (he  chof^. 
One  who  delights  in  wars,  and  human  woes. 
£v*o  Pluto  hates  bis  own  terf^apen  raco 
Her  fifter-furies  fly  her  hideous  face : 
So  frtghtfolare  the  forms  the  Qsoniter  takes. 
So  fierce  the  hiffings  of  her  fpeckled  fnakes. 
Her  Juno  finds,  and  thus  infiames  htf  fpite : 
O  virgin  daughter  of  eternal  night,  * 
Give  me  this  once  thy  hiboinr,  to  fuftain 
My  right,  and  execute  mv  juft  difdain. 
Let  not  the  Trojans,  with  a  f^ign*d  pretence 
Of  profier'd  peace,  delude  the  Latian  prmce  \ 
Expel  from  Italy  that  odious  name, 
And  let  not  Juno  foffer  in  her  fome. 
*Tis  thine  to  ruin  realms,  oVrtum  a  ftate. 
Betwixt  the  deareft  ftiends  to  raife  debate. 
And  kindle  kindred  blood  to  mutual  hate. 
Thy  hand  pW  towns  the  foneral  torch  difplays, 
And  forms  a  thOufond  iSh  ten  dmnfand  ways. 
Now  fhake  from  out  thy  fhiitfalbremft  the  f<6edi' 
Of  envy,  difcofd,  and  ofcrael  cieedsi 
Confound  the  peace  eftablilh*d,  and  prepare 
Thehr  fools  to  hatred,  and  their  hands  to  war. 
Smear VI  as  (he  was  with  black  Ckn-gonean  blood. 
The  ury  Iprang  above  the  Stygian  flood  : 
And  on  her  wicker  wings,  fublime  through  night, 
'   She  to  the  Latian  pahi^  took  her  flight. 
There  (ought  the  oueen'a  apartments,  flood  before 
The  peacefol  threfoold,  and  befieg*d  the  door.    ' 
Keftleft  Amata  lay,  htr  <welling  breaft  1 

Fir'd  with  dHdain  for  Tnrnufl  difpofieft,  > 

And  the  new  neptialsof  the  Trojan  gueit.        j 
From  her  black,  bloody  locks  the  fury  ftiakes 
Her  darlinr  plague,  the  favourite  of  ISfcr  fnakes : 
With  her  full  force  (he  threw  the  poifonoos  dart. 
And  fia*4  i^  deep  within  Amau's  heart : 
That  thus  envenom'd  Ibe might  kindle  rsge, 
Aoid  facrjfice  to  (bifo  her  hoiUe  and  hufbai^'s  age. 
Unfeien,  onfelt,  the  fiery  (erpent  ficimt 
Betwixt  her  liaen,  and  her  naked  limbs. 
His  baleful  breath  infpifing  as  he  glides, 
Now  like  a  chain  around  her  neck  he  rides ; 
Now  like  a  fl&et  to  her  head  repairs. 
And,  with  her  circling  volumes,  folds  her  hair«. 
At  firft  the  filent  venom  Aide  wkh  eafe. 
And  foix'd  her  cooler  fenf^^s  by  degrees ; 
Then,  ere  th*lnfeded  mafs  was.fir'd  too  fhr. 
In  plaintive  accents  foe  begati  the  war : 
And  thusbefpoke  her  bniband :  Shall,  flie  faid« 
A  wanderiug  prince  enjoy  Lavinia*s  bed  ? 
If  nature  ploui  not  in  a  parent's  heart. 
Pity  my  tears,  and  pity  her  dcCfrrt : 
I  know,  mv  deareft  lord,  the  time  wiU  come, 
You  would,  in  vain,  revcrfe  your  cruel  doom : 
The  faithlefs  pirate  foon  will  fet  to  Tea, 
And  bear  the  royal  virgin  far  away  1 
A  gueft  like  him,  a  Trojan  gueft  before, 
In  fliow  of  frtendfliip,  fought  the  Spartan  (hore 
And  ravi(h*d  Helen  £rom  her  hufband  bore. 
Think  on  a  knig*s  inviolaj>le  word  t 
And  think  on  Tuinus,  her  once-plighted  lord : 
To  thi^falfo  foreigner  you  give  your  throne, 
And  wrong  a  friend,  a  kinfmao,  and  a  fon. 
Refome  your  ancient  care :  and  if  the  god. 
Your  fire,  and  you,  refolve  on  foreign  blood, 
Knowiall  arc  forci^,  in  a  larger  fcnfe, 
Not  born  your  fobje^,  or  dertv*d  from  hence. 
O  g  iij 
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Tb^n  if  the  iia«  oC  Tfirnos  you  letnce ; 
He  fprin^  from  In^kcbus  of  Areivc  racfi. 
!Put  wh^  (he  faw  her  reaCoo  uiy  fpcnt. 
And  could  not  move  bim  from  bis  &x\d  intent. 
She  iiew  to  rage ;  for  now  the  (nake  pofl*e^*d 
Her  Tital  parts,  and  poiCon'd  all  her  brtaii; 
She  raves,  Ihc  rum,  with  a  diftraded  pace, 
And  fills  witl^  horrid  howls  the  public  placa. 
Arid,  as  young  UripUogs  whip  the  top  for  fpost. 
Oil  the  fmooth  pavement  of  an  empty  co^rt. 
The  wooden  engine  flies  and  whirls  abooc, 
Admir'd,  with  clainobrs,  of  the  beardleis  leat. 
They  la(h  aloud,  each  other  they  provoke, 
And  lend  their'  little  fouls  at  evei^  ftrokc : 
Thus  fares  the  queen,  and  thus  her  Sarj  blows 
^midft  the  crowds,  and  kindles  as  flie  g oea. 
Jb^ot  yet  content,  Ibe  ftr^ins  her  malice  move. 
And  adds  new  ills  totbMe  contriv*^  before's 
She  flies  the  towQ«  ai>d,  mi:ting  with  the  throng    , 
Of  madding  matrons,  bears  the  bride  along : 
fVandering  thro^gb  woods  ind  wilds,  and  de¥i(Hil , 

ways. 
And  with  thcfe  ar|s  t))C  Trojan  laat/eb  decays. 
She  feignM  the  rites  of  Bacchus !  cryM  aloud,  •  > 
And  to  the  buxom  god  the  virgin  vow*d. 
£toc«  O  Bacchus !  thus  began  the  fong. 
And  £vbe !  anlwcr^d  all  tl^  female  throQg  i 
P  virgin  !  worthy  tbee  ^Woe,  (he  cry*d ; 
O  worthy  thee  alone,  the  crew  replyM  $ 
f'or  thee  ihe  feeds  her  hair,  (Ut  leads  thy  da9c«. 
And  with  the  winding  ivy  wreaths  her  laact*    ' 
^ike  fury  feiz'd  the  rc(l ;  the  progreis  known. 
All  (eek  the  nwuntains  and  forfak^  the  t^vo : 
Ail  clad  in  (kirts  ol  benfts  the  javelin  bare,        "l 
Give  to  the  wanton  winds  their  flowing  hair  :    > 
And  ihrieks  and  /houting^  rend  the  lufl«nc^  ^.  J 
The  queen,  herfeli',  infpir*d  with  rage  divine. 
Shook  high  above  her  hc*d  a  flauMng  pine  :    . 
Then  roird  her  haggard  eyes  around  the  throng. 
And  fung,  in  f^urnus"  name»  the  nuptiiil  fong  I 
To  ye  Latian  dames,  if  any  here 
Hold  your  unhappy  quern,  Amata,  dear :  , 
If  there  be  heic,  Ihc  laid,  who  dare  maiqt^iB  . 
My  right,  nor  thuik  the  name  of  mother  vain, 
Unbind  your  fillcx»,  ioofe  your  flowing  bair»    ' 
And  orgies  and  no<^urnal  rites  prepare. 
Araata's  bread  the  fury  thus  invades. 
And  tires  with  rage,  amid  tlie  fylvan  (Uade«, 
Then  when  (be  found  her  venom  fpread  io  fvc^ 
The  royal  hoofc  embroilM  in  civil  war, 
Kais'd  on  her  dufky  wings  ihc  cleaves  tb«  ikies. 
And  fecks  the  palace  whtre  young  Turmialicf. 
-His  town.^s  fame  reports,  was  built  of  old 
Br  DaDae\  pregnant  with  almighty  gold  : 
Who  fled  her  father's  rage,  and  with  a  train      "^ 
Of  following  Argives,  through  the  ftormy  main,  I 
Z)hv*n  by  the  fouthtrn  blafts,  was  fated  here  to  C 

reign.  J; 

*Tw;is  Ardua  once,  now  Ardea's  nanf  it  beam 
Once  a  fair  city,  now  cunfiimM  with  yearsr 
Here  in  his  lofty  palace  Turnus  lay. 
Betwixt  the  cor.^nes  of  the  night  Biid  day. 
Secure  in  Oeep  :  the  fury  laid  afide  [try*d~l 

Her  locks  and  limbs,  and  with  new  methods  > 
The  fouhicis  of  the  irifcrnal  form  to  hide.  3 

Propp'd  on  a  (tafl",  (he  takes  the  trembling  mein, 
Hex  tace  is  furrowed,  and  her  front  ob^ctoe  | 


Deep-dint0d  wsiakle*  «»  hitf  fhtlr 
Sunk  are  her  eyeo^  and  toothle£i  at^  W  j«wa« 
Her  hoary  head  with  holy  fillets  boof)4» 
Her  tewp^oa  wi|b  ao  olive  vrfath  a*c  cmw^d* 
Old  Calibf ,  who  k^  the  facfcd  fane 
Of  Juno,  a«w  Ihe  ktJfft^dt  and  thMtbey : 
AppeariAf  io  a4i«aii^to  roM^e  tlie  CMelds  1 
ShaU  Tupuis  than  Ufk  «M>^>  ^^  fttaain. 
In  fighting  fieldf,  AO^  copq^ef  ipwoa  io  vaia  ? 
Win,  (at  •  Tf^/m  imd  t»  ¥>CH  ibc  pfisa? 
Vfnrp  thy  /crAwa»  f^of-ihf  vi^wica  } 
The  bridr  And  f6«pt  K  w^ch  Iky  bUod  baa  hoAcK 
The  kiqg  (raasfpn,  aad  IbrcigA  hr ira  ttgt  teffci ; 
Go  now,4felpdc4  oMin,  and  icek  agaia 
^Tew  toiU,  fiew  4>ngers^  oa  tbf  4u(|jr  . 
Repel  the  Tufcan  foes,  their  city  iei^ ; 
Pvou£k  Ah^  i^tiaoa  in  ipuprMua  oafii. 
This  dream  aU*p^erfuijMofeods;  Ibaar 
Her  m|gi|uy  mandates,  aad  her  ivordayfw  b««r. 
Hafte,  arm  your  Ax dcaitf,  iflAC  to  the  yUip, 
With  fa^th  to  friend,  aflauU  the  TfojtA  uain  s  [« 
Their  thoughtlei^  chieiiii,  t^r-pAiitlAd  ihif»tkat 
|n  TibcK'stmoidth,  tyitb  tire  an4  (wptd  dcftfAf . 
The  Latian  king,  unlets  he  (halj  fuhiMi, 
Own  his  old  proAiiiJB,  Aud  hia  new  farg*t ; 
Let  him,  in  ^ms»  the  powcf  of  Tumas  pcvrc^ 
And  learn  to  jfear  wh^o  be  difdaii*  lo  love 
For  (uch  is  heaven*$  coAuoand.    The  jAoabibt 

pripfce 
With  fooTA  repl>''d ;  and  made  thai  bold  4ctecc : 
Tott  tell  4M,  mother,  what  I  knew  bolipre  ; 
The  Phrygian  fleet  islanded  oa  the  AMPe : 
I  neither  Icar,  Aor  will  provoke,  ttie  war  i 
My  fate  is  JuaoV  Aioft  peculiar  caae* 
But  time  has  made  you  dote,  aAd  vAiAly  tril 
Of  aroia  iougin^d,  in  your  io^ly  cell  i 
Go,  be  the  temple  and  the  gods  your  care  ; 
Pccout  the  men  ihe  thought  of  pCACf  aAd  avir- 
Thefe  haughty  words  A|«clo*«  n^  fCAvqkr. 
And  kightcd  lurnus  trembled  as  the  fpolbA. 
Her  eyes  grev^  ftiien*d  and  wilk  fiUphiW  b 
Her  hideous  looks  aad  heililh  fitcm  rfiurs  ; 
Her  curliiig  (nakc^  with  hii^iags  611  ihe  f^aitc. 
And  opfn  all  ti^,  furies  of  her  face  I 
Then,  darting  4re  from  h^  milignMit  «yc% 
She  caft  him  backwai^  a»  he  ftroirc  tA  rnSt, 
And,  lingpriog,  fuMg ht  to  bsm»  toA 

pUcs. 
High  OA  her  he ac>  (b€  rearatwA  twUk^  faiAloai  ;  '\ 
Her  chain  ihe,  rat^h:^  ai»d  her  whip  Am  ibAltcA;  V 
And,  churning  bloody  loam.  ihAC  iom^y  1pp%k»  :j 
BehAld  whooa  timie  ba>  maiU  t«  49<«,  i«id  ^ 
Of  amu,  ia»agin*4  ip  ber  loiK^  cdi  t 
Behold  the  iatf s'  in^rn^  niniAcr  ^ 
War,  death,  deftrAi5Ugo»  iA  my  hand  \  be^* 
Thus  haviAgfaid*  hire  fcpAttldfiriwg 

pc^'d 
With  her  fiiU  for^e,  ibe  phingM  iaIo  bis 
Aghaft  he  wak^d,  and^  llariiag  firooa  hM  bad. 
Gold  fweaCiinoiaflMiiy  diiP|ia«  hia  lisiba  o^oA^acad 
Arms,  aniMfhe  criasrmy  ^wood  And  %m\i  pia- 

par«; 
He  braAthesdefiaApA,  bilpod,  aod  mostftl  wat. 
So  when  \riih  cra<;kUs^g  iaqnes  a  cAohiPAa  fiacs 
The  btthbiiAg  wasara  ^«A  the  bottom  wHt  z 
Above  their  biiaia  thf y  fofee  their  iccy  ma^  i 
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The  ptttok  potluted  tims,  a  ohofen  btnd 
tie  firft  cOnmilSons  to  the  Latian  land. 
In  tbteatemng  embaflTy :  then  rais'd  the  reft, 
To  meet  in  anns  tk'  intruding  Trojan  gucft : 
To  focce  the  foes  from  the  Ltvinian  fliore. 
And  Italy's  eodangerM  peace  reftore ; 
HimCelf  alone,  an  equal  match  he  boafts, 
To  6ght  the  Phrygian  and  Aufonian  hoils. 
The  g^ds  lATokM,  the  RutiK  prepare 
Their  arms,  and  warm  each  other  to  the  war. 
His  beauty  thefe,  and  thofe  his  blooming  age. 
The  reft  his  houfe,  and  his  own  fame  engage. 

While  Tumus  urges  thus  his  enterpriie. 
The  Stygian  lury  to  the  Trojans  flics : 
New  frauds  invests,  and  takes  a  fteepy  fiand, 
Vhich  overlooks  the  vale  with  wide  command ; 
'Wheze  fair  Afcanius  and  his  youthfiil  train,        S 
Whh  horos  and  bounds,  a  hunting  match  ordain,  > 
And  phch  their  toils  around  the  ihady  plain.      J 
The  niry  fires  the  pack ;  they  fnuft'  they  vent. 
And  £eed  their  hungry  noftrils  y^ith  the  (cent. 
-Twas  of  a  well^rown  Hag,  whofe  antlers, rife 
Higb  o*er  his  front,  his  beams  invade  the  ffcies : 
From  Uus  light  caufe,  th*  infernal  maid  prepares 
The  country  churls  to  mlfchicf,  hate,  and  wars. 

The  ftaiely  bcaft.  the  two  Tyrrhedie  bred, 
6flatck*d  from  his  dam^  and  the  tame  youngling 

fied. 
Their  father  Tyrriicus  did  their  fodder  bring ; 
Tyirbeus  chief  ranger  to  the  Latian  king : 
Their  fitter  Sylvia  chcrifh'd  with  her  care 
The  little  wanton,  and  did  wreaths  prepare 
To  hang  his  budding  horns :  with  ribbons  ty'd 
His  tender  neck,  and  comb*d  his  filken  hide ; 
And  bath*d  his  body.    Patient  of  command. 
In  time  he  grew,  and  growing  ns*d  to  hand. 
He  waited  at  his  mafter's  board  for  food  ; 
Then  fought  his  favage  kindred  in  the  wood : 
Wheae,  gazing  all  the  day,  at  night  he  came 
To  ^  known  lodgings,  and  his  country  dame. 
This  houfehold  beail,  that  us*d  the  woodland 
grounds. 
Was  viewed  at  firfl  by  the  young  hero's  hounds; 
As  down  the  fiream  he  fwam,  to  feek  retreat 
In  tBe  eool  waters,  and  to  quench  his  heat, 
Afcanms,  young,  and  eager  of  his  game, 
Socm  bent  his  bow,  uncertain  in  his  aim : 
But  the  dire  fiend  the  fatal  arrow  guides. 
Which  pierc'd  his  bowls  through  his  panting  fides. 
The  bleeding  creature  iflues  froto  the  floods, 
Pdflefs'd  with  fear,  and  (ieeks  his  known  abodes ; 
His  old  familiar  hearth,  and  houfefaeld  gods. 
He  falls,  be  fills  the  boufe  with  heavy  groans ; 
Implores  their  pity,  and  his  pain  bemoans. 
Young  Sylvia  beau  her  breall,  and  cries  aloud 
For  fuccour  from  the  downilb  neighbourhood : 
The  churls  affemble ;  for  the  fiend  who  lay 
In  the  dofe  woody  covert  urg'd  their  way. 
One  with  a  brand,  yet  burning  from  the  flame ; 
Arm'd  with  a  knotty  club,  another  came  : 
Wbate'er  they  catch  or  find,  without  their  care. 
Their  fury  makes  an  inftrument  of  war. 
Tyrrheus  the  fofter- father  of  the  beatt. 
Then  clenched  a  hatchet  in  his  hon^  fift : 
3ot  held  his  hand  from  the  defcending  ftioke, 
And  left  his  wedge  within  the  cloven  oak. 
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^o  whet  UiekcoHraifi  and  their  rage  provoke. 
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And  now  the  goddefs,  excxcUM  in  ill,    . 

Who  watch'd  an  hour  to  work  her  impious  will, 

Afcends  the  roof,  and  to  her  crooked  horn. 

Such  as  was  then  by  Latian  fliepherds  borne, 

Adds  all  her  breath ;  the  rocks  and  woods  around. 

And  mountains,  tremble  at  th'  infernal  founds 

The  facrcd  lake  of  Trivia  from  afar 

The  Veiine  fbunt^iins,  and  fulpbureous  Nar, 

Shake  at  the  baleful  blaft,  the  fignal  of  the  war  _ 

Young  mothers  wildly  ftare,  .with  fear  poffcfs'd, 

And  Arain  their  helplefs  infants  to  their  bread. 

The  clowns,  a  boifterous,rude,  ungovem'd  crcic. 
With  furious  haite  to  the  loud  fummons  flew. 
The  p(>wers  of  Troy,  then  ilTuing  on  the  plain. 
With  frefh  recruits  their  youthful  chief  fuftain: 
Nor  theirs  a  raw  and  uninexpcricnc'd  train. 
But  a  firm  body  of  eiqbattled  men. 
At  firft,  while  fortune  favour'd  neither  fide. 
The  fight  with  clubs  4^  burning  bran4$  ^as 

try'd:    . 
But  now,  both  parties  reinforc'*^,  the  fields 
Are  bright  with  flaming  fwords  and  brazen  ftileldSi 
A  fliining  harvell  cither  holt  difplays. 
And  fhoots  againfl  the  fun  with  equil  rays. 

Thus  when  a  black-biow*d  gull  begins  to  rife„' 
White  foam  at  firft  oi)  the  curl'd  ocean  fries 
Then  roars  the  main,  the  billows  mount 

Ikies : 
Till,  by  the  fury  of  the  ftorm  full  blown, ' 
The  muddy  bottom  o'er  the  clouds  is  thrown. 

Firft  Almon  falls,  old  Tyrrheui'  eldeft  care, 
PiercM  with  an  arrow  from  the  diftant  war : 
Fix*d  in  bis  thrq^t  the  flying  wcappn  ftood, 
And  ltopp*d  his  breath,  and  drank  his  vital  blood* 
Huge  heaps  of  flain  around  the  body  rife ; 
Among  the  refl,  the  rich  Galefus  lies : 
A  good  old  man,  while  peace  he  preach*^  in  vain, 
Amidft  the  madnefs  of  th*  unruly  train : 
Five  herds,  five  bleating  flocks,  his  p^fturesfiU'd ; 
His  lands  a  hundred  yoke  of  oxen  uliM. 
Thus,  while  in  equal  fcales  their  fortune  ftood. 
The  fury  bath'd  them  in  each  others  blood.    , 
Then,  having  fix'd  the  fight,  exulting  flits. 
And  bears  fulfilled  her  promife  to  the  ikies, 
To  Juno  thus  flie  fpeaks  :  Behold  'tis  done  ; 
The  blood  already  drawn^  the  war  begun  ; 
The  difcord  is  complete,  nor  can  they  ceafe 
The  dire  debate,  nor  you  command  the  peace. 
Now  fince  the  Latian  and  the  Trojan  brood 
Have  taAed  v^gcance,  and  the  fweets  of  blood. 
Speak,  and  my  p(twer  fliall  add  this  ofiSce  more  ; 
The  neighbouring  nations  of  tb'  Aufonian  fhore 
Shall  hear  the  dreadful  rumour  from  afar, 
Of  arm'd  invafion,  and  embrace  the  war. 
Then  Jono  thus  :  The  grateful  woik  is  done ; 
The  feeds  of  difcord  fowM,  the  war  begun ; 
Frauds,  fears,  and  fury,  have  poflcfa'd  the  fUtc, 
And  fix'd  the  caufes  of  a  lafting  hate : 
A  bloody  Hymen  fluiU  th'  alliance  join 
Betwixt  the  Trojan  and  Aufonian  line  : 
But  thou  with  fpeed  to  night  and  hell  repair. 
For  not  the  gods  nor  angry  Jove  will  bear 
Thy  lawlefs  wandering  walks  in  upper  air. 
Leave  what. remains  to  me,  Saturnia  faid  : 
The  fuilen  fiend  her  founding  wings  difplay'd, 
Unwilling  left  the  light,  and  fought  the  nether 
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'    In  midft'of  Italy,  well  known  to  ^me. 

There  Ive/t  a  lake,  Aniran<^us  is  the  name. 

Below  the  lofty  mounts,  on  either  fide 

Thick  foreib  the  torbidden  entrance  hide : 

Full  in  the  centre  of  the  facred  wood 

An  arm  arifes  of  the  Stygian  flood  ;  [(band. 

Which,  breakmg  from  beneath  with  bellowing 

Whirls  the  black  waves  and  rattling  ftonrs  around. 

Here  Pluto  pants  for  breath  from  out  his  cell. 

And  opens  wide  the  grinning  jaws  of  helL 

To  this  infernal  lake  the  fury  flies ;         [ing  (kies. 

Here  hides  her  hated  head,  and  frees  the  Uboor* 

Satumian  Juno,  now,  with  double  care, 

Attends  the  fatal  procefs  of  the  war. 

The  clowns  returned  from  battle  bear  the  flain^ 

Implore  the  gods,  and  to  their  king  complain. 

The  corpfe  of  AUnon  and  the  reft  are  fliown. 

Shrieks,  clamours,  murmurs,  fill  the  frighted  town. 

Ambitious  Tumus  in  the  prefs  appears, 

And,  aggravating  crimes,  augments  their  fears  t 

Proclaims  his  private  injuries  aloud, 

A  folemn  piumife  made,  and  difavow*d; 

A  foreign  ton  is  fought,  and  a  mix*d  mongrel 

brood. 
Then  they,  wbofe  mothers,  frantic  with  their 

fear 
In  woods  and  wilds  the  flags  of  Bacchus 
And  lead  his  dances  with  diihsvell'd  hair 
Increale  the  clamour,  and  the  war  demand, 
(Such  was  AmaU*s  inten^ft  in  the  land). 
Agaii  ft  the  public  fan^ioos  of  the  peace ; 
Againft  all  omens  of  their  ill  fuccefs; 
With  fates  avcrfc,  the  ro^t  in  a;  •.s  refort. 
To  force  their  monarch,  and  infult  the  court* 
But,  like  a  took  unmotM,  a  rock  that  braves 
The  raging  tempcft  and  the  rifing  waves, 
Propp'd  on  kimfelf  he  ftands :  his  folid  fides 
Waib  off'the  fea- weeds,  and  the  founding  tides: 
So  ftood  the  pious  prince  nnmov'd  :  and  long 
SuftainM  the  madiiefs  of  the  noify  throng. 
Bot  when  he  found  that  Juuo*s  power  prerail'd* 
And  all  the  methods  of  cool  cohnfel  fatl*d. 
He  calls  the  gods  to  witnefs  their  o&nce, 
Difclaims  the  war,  aflerts  his  innocence. 
Hurry 'd  by  fate,  he  cries,  and  borne  before 
A  furiou)  wind,  we  leave  the  faithful  fhore  : 
O  oivre  than  madmen!  you  yourfelves  ihall  bear 
The  guilt  of  bluqd  and  facri legions  war: 
Thou  Tumus,  flialt  atone  it  by  thy  fkte, 
And  pray  to  heaven  for  peace;  but  pray  tM  Ute, 
Tot  me,  my  Uormy  vcvage  at  an  end, 
J  to  the  pqrt  of  death  iecurely  tend. 
*  The  fnneral  pomp  which  to  your  kings  you  pay, 
Is  all  I  want,  and  all  you  take  away.  « 

He  (kid  no  more,  but,  in  his  waiis  confln*d^ 
Shut  9ut  the  woes  which  he  too  well  divin'da 
Nor  wkb  the  riling  ftorm  would  vainly  ^rive« 
But  left  th?  hcbn,  and  let  the  veficl  drive. 
A  folemn  ^ uflom  was  obfer/d  of  old,' 
Which  ^tium  held,  and  now  the  Romatis  hold 
Their  ftanda^d  when,  in  fi|[hting  fields,  they  rear' 
Agtt  nft  the  fierce  Hj^rcaman^  or  declare 
The  Sc^thiun,  Indlai^,  or  Arabian  war: 
Or  from  the  b<>aiUng  Parthians  wputd  regain 
Tlieir  eagles  loft  in  Carrh8t*s  bloody  plain  : 
Two  gates  oi  iiocl  (the  name  of  Mars  they  bear) 
>*4  M  «rc  woribipp'd  wt^  reU|ioas  feai^ 


'} 
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Before  bis  temple  fbnd  .*  the  dife  abo^. 
And  the  fesr'd  iflues  of  the  furions  god, 
4re  fenc*d  with  brazen  bolts ;  without  the  gttei^ 
The  wary  guardian  Janus  doubly  waits. 
Chen,  when  the  fjacred  fenate  Votes  the  wan^ 
The  Roman  conful  thehr  decree  dechres. 
And  in  his  robes  the  founding  gates  unbars. 
The  youth  in  military  fhouts  arife. 
And  the  bud  trumpets  break  the  yieldbg  fkies> 
Thefe  rites,  of  old  by  fovereign  princes  us'd* 
Were  the  king's  office,  bm  the  king  refns'd  t 
Deaf  to  their  cries,  nor  would  the  gates  nnbar  j^' 
Of  facred  peace,  or  loofe  the  impnfonM  war: 
Bat  hid  his.head,  and,  fafe  from  loud  thrms, 
Abhorr*d  the  wicked  miniftry  of  arms. 
Tlien  heaven's  imperious  queen  fbot  down  h^m 
At  her  approach  the  brasen  binges  fly ;     £lB||jh({> 
The  ^atcs  are  forc'd,  and  every  falling  bar,         A 
And,  like  a  tempeft,  iflues  out  the  war. 
The  peaceful  cities  of  tb*  Aufonian  fliore, 
Loll*d  in  their  eafe,  and  andiflxirbM  before. 
Are  all  on  fire ;  and  ibme,  with  ftudioos  care; 
Their  reftive  fteeds  in  fandy  plains  prepare  i 
Some  their  fofi  limbs  in  painful  marches  try,  (erf. 
And  war  is  all  their  wifli,  and  arms  the  general 
Part  fcour  the  nifty  fhields  with  feam,  and  part 
Kew  ipiod  the  blmited  axe,  and  point  tlie  dart  t 
With  joy  they  view  the  waving  enfigns  fly. 
And  hear  the  trpmpet's  clangor  pierce  the  flcy. 
Five  dries  fi>rge  their  arms :  th*  Arinian  powers^ 
AntemnsB,  Tibur  with  her  lofty  towers, 
Ardea  the  proud,  the  Cruftumerian  town: 
All  thefe  of  old  were  placts  of  renown. 
Some  hammer  hdmets  for  the  fighting  field ; 
Some  twine  young  fallows  to  fnpport  the  fhield  ; 
The  croflet  fome,  and  fbme  the  cuiflits  moiild. 
With  filver  plated,  and  with  docile  gold. 
The  ruftic  hcsiours  of  the  fcythe  and  Oiare, 
Give  place  to  fwordsand  phunes,  the  pride  oftriz^ 
Old  faulchions  are  new  tempered  in  the  fires : 
The  founding  trumpet  every  foul  infpires. 
The  word  is  given,  with  eazer  fpeed  they  lace    . 
The  (hining  head-piece,  and  the  (hield  embrace 
The  neighing  fteeds  are  to  the  chariots  ty'd ; 
The  tnifty  weapon  fits  on  every  fide. 

And  now  the  mighty  labour  i$  begun. 
Ye  Mules,  open  all  your  Helicon. 
Sing  you  the  duefr  that  fways  th*  Anfiuiian  land. 
Their  arms,  and  armies  under  their  command : 
What  warriors  in  our  ancient  clime  were  bred; 
What  foldiers  fbllow'd,  and  what  heroes  led. 
For  well  you  know,  and  can  record  Alone,  [dowa« 
What  fame  to  future  times  conveys  bntdackl^ 

Mesenttus  firft  appearM  upon  the  plain ; 
Scorn  fate  npon  his  brows,  and  four  difdain  : 
Defying  earth  and  heaven :  Etruria  loft. 
He  brings  to  Tumys*  aid  his  bafiled  hoft. 
The  charming  Laufus,  full  of  youthfUl  fire. 
Rode  in  the  rank,  and  ne^t  his  fallen  fire  s 
To  Tumus  only  fecond  in  the  grace 
Of  manly  mien,  and  featores  of  the  face  s 
A  flLilful  horfeman,  and  a  huntfman  bred. 
With  fates-  averfe  a  thoufand  men  he  led : 
His  fire  unworthy  of  fo  brave  a  fon ; 
Himielf  well  worthy  of  a  happier  throne. 

Next  Aventinus  drives  his  charriot  round 
The  Latiaa  pUura,  witbpalaMM^  laafels  cnnrod 
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Tnai  of  iiii  fteeA,  lie  finokes  iloftr  tiie  MA, 
His  ftther*8  hydn  fills  tbe  ample  fliiekl. 
A  Imndred  ferpents  hi&  about  the.binns; 
Tbe  fon  of  HrfC«k»  be  juftl^  feeoia, 
By  bis  broad  ihoulden  ud  gigantic  linbfc 
Of  beaTeidj  part,  and  part  of  eartbly  blood, 
A  mortal  woman  mixing  witb  a  god. 
For  ftroog  Alcides,  after  be  bad  &tn 
«Tbc  triple  Oeryon,  drove  from  conq«r*d  Spain 
His  captive  berds,  and  thence  in  triumpb  led; 
On  Toiban  Ttber^s  flowery  banlES  they  fed. 
Tbcn  oo  Moimt  Atentioe,tbe  fon  of  Jove 
Tbe  priefteTs  Kbea  found,  and  forcM  to  lore. 

fbr  arms  btaaen  long  piles  and  javelins  bofc. 
And  poles  witb  pointed  fteel  their  foes  m  battle 
Like  Hercules  bimfelf»  his  fon  appears,        (gM^ 
Ipikfiivage  pomp  t  a  lton*>s  bide  he  wears; 
About  his  fboulders  bangs  tbe  fluggy  ftia. 
The  teeth  and  gaping  iaws  fevereljr  grin. 
Thas  like  tlie  god  bis  Uther,  homely  dreft^ 
He  ftrides  into  tbe  ball,  a  bofrid  neft. 

T%en  two  ftwin-brotbersfirom  &r  Tiber  came 
(Which  from  their  broker  Tiburs  took  the  nne) ; 
Fierce  Coras,  and  Catillns,  void  of  fear^ 
AnD*d  Argive  borfe  they  led,  and  in  die  freot  w^ 
pear.  [ketgbt, 

Like  dond-bom  ceotaors,  from  the  monntain's 
With  rapid  courfe  defcending  to  tbe  figb^ 
They  nxih  along ;  the  rattlin|  woods  give  way; 
The  branches  bend  before  tbeur  fweepy  fway« 
Nor  was  Pnroefte's  founder  wanting  tbeio^ 
Whom  £une  reports  the  fon  of  Muldl^  « 
Found  in  the  fiie,  and  fofter*d  in  the  plains, 

Ibeplwrd  and  a  king  at  once  be  retgns. 
And  leads  to  Tumus*  aid  bis  country  fwains. 
His  OWB  PrsBoefte  fends  a  chofon  band. 
With  thofo  who  plouab  Satumia^a  Oabineland  t 
Befides  tbe  faccoor  which  old  Asian  yields^ 
The  rodEsof  Hemlcus,  and  dewy  fields, 
Ana^ia  fat,  and  father  Amafene, 
A  numerous  rout,  but  all  of  naked  men : 
'  IQor  «nns  they  wear,  nor  fwords  and  bucklers 
wield. 
Nor  drive  the  chariot  through  the  dtfty  field ; 
But  whirl  from  letbero  ftrings  huge  balls  of  lead : 
And  fpoils  of  yellow  wolves  adorn  their  head : . 
Tbe  left  foot  naked,  when  they  march  to  fight ; 
But  in  a  bulls  raw  hide  they  iheath  the  rigSt, 

Mefonpus  next  (great  Neptune  was  his  fire), 
3ecure  from  fteel^'and  fated  from  the  fire, 
In  pomp  appears ;  and  with  his  ardour  warma 
A  heartlefs  train,  imexercisM  in  arms: 
The  joft  Fabfcians  he  to  battle  brings. 
And  thoCt  who  live  where  lake  Cirainia  fJMringt ; 
And  where  Fero»ia*s  grove  and  temple  ftands, 
Who  till  Fefcenaian  or  Flavioiati  lands  s 
All  thefe  in  order  march,. and  marching  fing 
The  warlike  a^hons  of  their  rea4x>m  lung. 
like  a  long  team  of  fnowy  fwans  on  high, 
Which  clap  their  wings,  and  cleave  the  liquid  iky, 
Which   homeward  from  their  watery  paftures 

borne. 
They  fing,  and  Afia^s  lakes  their  notes  return. 
Not  one  who  hcsrd  their  mufic  from  alar, 
W^oiild  think  tbefe  troops  an  army  trained  to  war  t 
But  flocks  of  fowl,  that  when  tbe  tempefts  roar, 
With  their  hovie  gabbling  feck  the  filent  (bore. 
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Then  Chmfui  c  awe,  who  led  a  wmtftwr band 
Of  troops  embody  VI,  from  tbe  Sabine  bmd: 
And  in  biflaiUf  akmc  an  army  broofbt. 
'Twas  he  dKoobk  Gtandiaa  race  beget  r 
The  Claudian  race^  ordainM,  in  timet  to  come. 
To  ihare  the  gnmxatb  m  imperial  Kome. 
He  led  tbe  CSwes  fostb  of  high  renown, 
Mutufcans  from  tbcii  olive-bearing  town  ;    - 
And  all  tb'  JSretian  powers :  befides  a  band 
That  followed  from  VchnomV  dewy  hmdo 
And  Aaaitemitn  troops,  of  mighty  hnnev  ■  - 
And  mooniflsn^nnv  that  from  fleveroifcaiBe* 
And  from  thoMgfy  cHfi  of  Tetrioa, 
And  thofe  where  yetfew  Tiber  tafceshiaway^ 
Aod  «riicte  HiaMlk*s  wanton  waters  fbiyi 
Cafpciia  tedsfaer  arms,  witb  thofo  thai  he 
By  Fabaria,  aeii  froitfisl  FomM  ^ 
Tbc  warlike  aide  of  Herta.  nect  appetr. 
And  the  cold  ifarfiana  oometodofo  the  leart 
MixM  with  the  nniines  bom  of  UtifMe  Wood^ 
Whom  AUia  wafliea  with  her  fatal  flood. 
Not  tbkkei^biilaws  beai  the-UbyiMi  nMia, 
When  ^le  Orion  fets  i*  wiattry  raiaf^ 
Nor  thicker  harveft  oil  rich  Hemes  rifoy 
Or  Lydan  fi^ds,  wiwn  Pfaceboe  home  the  ikiet ; 
Than   fland  thefe  troops:   their-  bncklets  nng 
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Hieir  trampling  -tuiat  theHlutf,  and  fludceaths- 
fobd  ground. 

High  in  biscbMriot  then  HalefnsxaaK, 
A  foe  by  biith  to  Tn>y*s  vokappy  name  • 
From  Agamemnon  bom  t  to  Tomos*.  aid, 
A  thoufttd  men  rbe  yoothfiBl  beio  led  i 
Whotill  the^Maffie  foU,  fon  wine  renown'd. 
And  fierce  Amncans from  their hilfy  gronndi 
And  thofe  whty  live  by  Sidieiaian.  flwreSy-  <  . 

And  where,  with  flioaly  fords,  VoltutMnrroats; 
Cales  and  0&a*s  oldhihdMtaais, 
And  rough  Saticulana  inured  to  wants  :  > 

light  demi-lances  from  afar  tbey  throw, 
Faftea'd  with  leather  thongs,,  to  nil  the  foe. 
Short  crooked  fwnds  in  cMier  figut'tbey  wear. 
And,  on  their  warding  arms,  like  bucklers  bear*. 

Nor,  Oebal«»,  (bait  thou  be  lefr  unfuag. 
From  nymph  Semethis  and  old  Tekm  fprong^: 
Who  then  in  Tekboan  Capri  reign'd, 
But  tbat  ibort  ifle  th*  ambitious  youth  difilaiu'd ; 
And  o*er  Campania  ftretch*d  his  ample  fway ; 
Where  fwelling  Sarnus  feeks  the  Tyrrheoe  Cu.  s 
0*er  Batuhim,  and  where  Abella  feeS| 
From  her  high  towers,  tbe  harveft  of  her  trees. 
And  thefe  (as  was  the  Teuton  ufe  of  old) 
Wield  brazen  fwords  snd  braxen  bucklers  hold  | 
Sling  weighty  flones  when  from  alar  they  fight : 
Their  cafques  are  cork,  a  covering  thick  and  lights 

Next  thefe  in  rank,  the  warlike  Ufens  went. 
And  led  tbe  mountain-troops  that  Nurfia  font. 
The  rude  £quicoltt  his  rule  obey*d  ; 
Hunting  their  fport,  and  plundering  was  their 

uade. 
In  arms  they  pkughM,  to  battle  ftiU  prepared : 
rbeir  foil  was  barren,  and«their  hearts  were  hard. 

U(nbro  the  prielt,  the  proud,  Marrubiaits  led,"] 
By  king  Anehippus  fent  tu  Tumus*  aid ; 
hxid  peaceAd  olives  Qrown*d  his  hoary  bead. 
His  wand  and  holy  words,  the  viper's  ra  ,c, 
Aod  venoi»*d  wound  of  forpents,  could  afi'uage. 
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Xt,  WlMtt  be  fktik^^^mitk p9vmM  jmct  toHt^ 
Their  tMnplas,  li«t  tbeir  eyeain  vleafinp  fleep. 
Bat  vain  wcte  Mtrftn  faerfos,  «m  <BMt  art. 
To  cure  tlie  wouxl  given  b]p  the  Dama  dart* 
Y^  bo  uBtimelir  £Mte,  th*  Aagitiaii  woods 
la  figbsjamunaorM  totbe  Fwcineioods* 
The  foo  oCiam^d  Hippohrtaa  «»••  thdte ; 
Fam'd  as  bia  five»  and  aa  his  aaatber  fair, 
l^l^di  m  Bgcffian  groves  Arictabore, 
And  nntft'd  his  jwdh  ahmg  the  mai^  tiore : 
Where  mtit  Diada*apeaccfui  altats  flasK 
In  frumik  fieidt,  and  Virbiua  vasbift  aame» 
Hippolytus,  asoldrecoidabarveiBid,  i 
Was  bf  his  ftepdtme  faugbc  to  teal  ber  bad  s 
But  wbe»  •oienale  aits  bis  mimi  C6xM  monva. 
She  tiini*4  to  fiiriaus  hate  her  iaspieQa  love. 
Torn  by  v^ild  herfos  on  the  fiindy  ihorej'  "^ 

Another*! osmm^b^aahappy banter bepej'  -    I-' 
Ohitliif^  his  €aUMf^leye(  with  gnlitiefii  gate.    J 
2ot  ebme  DiaM,  who  hi»  detib  depldr'd^ 
With  iSibiilapiian  herbs  his  lifir  veftorM. 
When  jM««»  wbo  awftom  hi^»  with  jift.difdain 
The  dead  in^*d  with  vital  ^breath  agab^  <- 
Struck  ta4he«cntre  witli  his  flaming' dait,  . 
Th*  juabofpfj  limndep^r  the  godAike  art.  ' 
3hit  Tnivia  bept  ill-  fecuft  flmdct»a}ode^   <    u^ 
Her  care,  Hyppolytus,  to  fate  nnbnowir; 
-Jlnd  eattrd^biin  .ViibiBS  in  tb*  OEgerian  grove r. 
Where  then  he  liv'd  obfcure,  but  Cafe  Sam  Jove. 
for  thi^  fmsoi  Tkivia.*steaip&e  and  b«  wua^,     ~] 
Are  couriers 'driven,  who  ihedr  tbebr>  nMtftsr's.l. 
Affiighjitdbji  the  moafters  of  the  flood.  [Uood ;  J 
His  fon,  the  fiecoad  Virbhis,  yet  M«ain*d 
His  faikfaer**  art,  and  warrior  fteedis  ha  nsisfd* 
Aitaid  the  troaps,  and  libe  tfae  badtng  gnd, 
High  o*ep  cbe  veA  in  arms  the  gaaeeftil  Tinms 

A  triple  pile  of  plaaMa  bis  craft  adom^. 

On  which^  wicfa  bekhing  flames^  Chraifera  buni'd : 
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The  ,*ldfttfte  kindled  iieBibtfrileahi^itf;  * 
The  more  with  fury  buns  the  blaaing  te. 
Fftir  To  giBC*d  his  &ield,  but  la  now 
With  horns  exalted  ftaods,  «nd  feeaas  to  lawe  t 
(A  hohk  charge)  her  keeper  by  her  fide« 
To  watcfa  her  walks,  hb  bundled  eyes  apply'd. 
And  on  the  brims  her  fire,  the  veatery  god, 
RollM  from  a  iilver  urn  his  cryftal  flood : 
A  cloud  bf  foot  fucceeds,  and  fills  the  fields 
With  fwords  and  points  fpears,  and  dttering 
Of  Argi3res,  and  of  old  Stcanian  bands,    [(hieUs  t 
And  thofe  who  ploogb  the  ricb  Satnisan  lands; 
Aunincaik  youth,  and  thofe  Saciana  yields, 
Aad  the  proud  Labieans,  with  painted  fliields, 
Andthofevrbo  near  Nnttiician  ftreanu  leflUe, 
And  thofe  whom  Tiber's  hofy  fiorefta  hide; 
Or  Circe's  bills  from  the  tnaiB  land  divide : 
Where. Ufens  glide  ahmg  the  lowly  laflds» 
Or  the  black  water  of  Ftaptina  ftands. 

LaftyfEoin  the  Volcians feir,  Camiibi  came; 
And  led  het  warlike  tioopsi,  a  warrior  daaK  i 
Unbnd  to  (pinnina,  in  thelooai  unflull*dy 
$he  cbofci  t  he  oob^i  Pallas  of  the  field, 
Mix*d  Mrith  tfae-fitft,  the  fieKe  Virago  fought, 
BuAasnU  tfae:  toab  of  anna^  tht  dangen  fdoght  t 
Ovtfltlpp'd  the  winds  in  fpeedupon  the  aiun, 
Flew  6f!crtbefielda,  nor  hart  the  bearded  graas 
She  fwflpt  the  feaa,  and  as  fite  ikiin'd  along, 
Het  flying  foac  nnbathM  on  billovtrs  hung. 
MeD«  hejs^  tn&  women,  ftupid  with  foc^ifo, 
Wlvne^r  flie  paffisa,  fix  their  wandciiiw  eyes: 
Longing  they  look,  and  gaping  at  hesMit, 
ITevoyr  her  o^cr  and  o*er  with  vaft  dcK^. 
Her  purple  habtc  fits  with  fiicb  a  giacr 
On  her  finoothflunilders,  andfo  fiias  her  five: 
Her  head  with  ringlets  of  her  ludris  crown'd; 
And  in  a. golden  caul  the  curls  are  bouML 
She  flyafces  her  riiyrtle  javelin ;  and,  behind. 
Her  Lyciaa  quiver  dances  in  the  wind* 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

TBic  war  beirtg  now  begun,  both  the  generals  make  all  poffible  preparations.  Turnus  fends  to  Diome- 
dcs.  .^Sneas  goes  in  perfon  to  beg  fuccours  from  Evander,  and  the  Tufcans.  £vander  receives  him 
kindly,  fumifhcs  him  with  men,  and  fends  his  crwn  fon  Pallas  with  him.  Vnlcan,  at  the  requeft  df 
Venus,,  makes  arms  for  'her  fon  i£neas,  and  draws  on  his  fliteld  the  moft  memorable  adlioos  of  m^ 
poftcrity. 


WniirT\irotishad  afl^oobled all  hk  powers; 
Hia  ftandard  ptattted-  on  Laurentum's  towers ; 
Wken  now  the  fprigbtly  trumpet,  from'  Afar, 
Had  given  the.  fignal  of  approaching  war. 
Had  r»tts*d  the  neigbiag  floeds  to  fcour  the  fields, 
While  the  fierce  riders  clatter*d  on-  their  fliields, 
T^einMfttif  with  rage,  the  Latian  yotnh  prepare 
Te  join  th*  allies,  and  headlong  ndbto  war. 
•Xiaace  UfeHs,  and  MeflTapia,  led  the  crowd ; 
-  "With  boid  Meteittias,  who  blafjyheiii'd  aloud. 
Thf  fo,  tbro^the  country  took  their  waftelulcourfe} 
The  fields  to  foiwge,  and"  to  gather  fotca 


Then  Venulus  to  l^mede  they  fend. 
To  beg  his  aid  Aufonia  to  defend : 
Declare  the  common  danger,  and  inform 
The  Qreciatn  leader  of  the  growing  ftorm : 
JEnea&  landed  on  the  Latian  coaft, 
Witb-tH^nifli'd  gods,  and  with  a  baflled  hofl  : 
Yet  nowr  infptr*d  to  conqueft  of  the  ftate ; 
And  claim*d  a  title  from  the  gods  andfkte. 
What  mimarous  nations  in  his  quarrel  came^ 
And  how  they  thread  his  formidable  name : 
Wbae  ho  deflgn*d»  what  mifchicfi  might  aiUe^ 
If  fortune  f|voar*d  his  firft  emerprife^ 
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And  coiMMn  intent  w«s  inirdivM  in  theirs. 
While  Tunras  tmd  th*  aUies^chiu  urge  iAjk  vmr/^V 
The  ITrojan,  floating  in  a  ft«xi  of  care,  V 

Beholds  the  tempcfts  which  Ion  iioM  fnptivt,      J 
This  w»y  ani  that  be  tiuw  his  iHixi«iw  mind  ; 
Thiii)(s,  and  reje^the  eoonXeUbe  d«fi^*d ; 
Explores  himfcif,  in  vain,  in  t«ttiy  fort, 
And  eives  bo  reft  to  his  diftraifUd  heart. 

So  when  the  fun  by  day,  or  noon  by  nightf 
Strike  on  t|)e  polilh*d  hrafe  their  trembtmg  light, 
The  glittering  ipecies  here  and  there  dif  kAe, 
And  caft  their  dubious  beani$  from  fide  to  fide : 
IjTow  on  the  w^s,  now  on  the  pa^r^ment  f>i»y , 
And  to  thp  cieling  fla(h  the  glaring  day.  • 
*Twa$  night:  and  weary  nature  lulled  afleep 
The  hirds  of  |iir,  and  flfheiof  the  deep } 
And  beaft  and  mortal  Men  s  the  Trpjan  chief       ' 
Was  kid  on  Tiber*3  banks,  oppceis'd  with  gritf,     * 
And  £Mtnd  in  fiient  floml^eff  lau  relief. 
Then  through  the  fliadows  of  the  poplar  wood 
Arofe  the  lather  of  the  Roman  ^eed  i 
An  Mare  rebe  was  o'er  his  body  ipread, 
A  wteath  of  fliady  reeds  adom*d  his  head  : 
Thns,  ttanifsft  to  fight,  the  god  apjpear^, 
^ind  with  thefe  pleafing  we^his  ibrrow  oheer^d : 
pndoubted  oi&pnn^  of  ethereal  raf  e, 
PJong  expe<^ad  in  this  promised  place, 
Who  through  the  foes,  haft  boiin  thy  bai^M  gods, 
Keftor^d  tl^m  to  tbdr  hearths,  and  old  abedei ; ' 
^his  is*  thy  hap|>y  home  I  The  clime  wheve  fate 
Qnf^y^s  thee  to  reftore  the  Tso^an  ftate* 
Fear  not,  the  wax  (ball  end  iniaftfng  peace^ 
And  4II  the  rage  ef  haughty  Jene  oea£c.  . 

And  that  this  nightly  vifion  may  not  ftem 
Til*  effeA  of  fancy,  or  an  idle  dr^am, 
Jk  fow  beneath  an  oak  fiiall  lie  along, 
AU  white  herfelf,  and  white  her  thixtf  ftmng, 
'When  thirty  rolling  years  have  nm  their  race, 
Tliy  fon,  Afcanius,  on  this  empty  ipact 
ShiJl  beiid  a  royal  town,  of  lafting  ftine ; 
V^hidilRUB  thia  omen  fliall  receivefthename. 
Time  Iball  tipprove  the  truth.   For  what  femain^ 
And  how  with.  Aire  iiiceeis  to  erown  thy  pains^ 
l^ith  patience  nest  attend.    A  btaiih*d  band, 
I>rivrB  with  Seander  from  th'  Arcadian  land, 
fiAvt  plaitted  bore ;  and  placed  on  high  tbei| 

walls ; 
Their  town  the  fbooder  Palanteum  calls : 
X)eriv*dfram  Pallas,  his  great  grandfirc's  name  i 
But  the  fierce  Latians  old  pofi«ffion  claim, 
"With  war  infefting  thb  new  colony; 
Thefe  make  thy  friends,  and  on  their  aid  rely. 
To  thy  fsec  pafiage  t  fubmit  my  ftrcaas : 
\Vake,  fim  of  Venui^  from  thy  pleafing  dreams ; 
And«  when  the  letting  ftars  are  loft  in  day^ 
To  fnno^s  ppwer  thy  ya&  deViOtion  pay. 
IVith  facrifire  the  wrathful  queen  appeafe  t 
Her  pride  at  length  ihall  faU,  her  friry  ceafe: 
"When  thou  retum*ft  vidtorioua  from  die  war» 
Perform  thy  vows  to  me  with  grateful  care«  ' 
The  god  am  I,  whofe  ye]k>w  watcv  flows 
Aronnd  thefe  fields,  and  fattens  as  it  goes : 
Tiber  my  name :  among  the  rolling  &ods 
B£oown*d  on  earth,  efteemM  among  the  gediw 
Tl^s  ia  my  certain  feat ;  in  times  te^come, 
My  waves  ^faaU  wafli  the  w»Us^  sughty  lUnt. ; 


His  dream  ^tieas,  and  %aS^fl4ei  forfeok* 
He  rofe,  aind  loeking  vif,  betfelB  the  fltiea 
With  pnrple  bhiihing  «nd  the  4af  artfe* 
Then,  water  in  his  hdUow  ^ilaa-lie  teiik 
From  Ttbeir*s  flood ;  iMid  thtts'thepoWers  befpoke: 
LaureAflan  tiymphs,  bfy-whom  the  ftreams  are  M, 
And  fatlitr  liber,  in  thy  facred  bed 
Receive  iCAeas ;  and  ttotR  danger  keep. 
\Mhat«Te^  'liMAt,  whatever  hi>ly  deep, 
^oncHrfi  thf  i^tfry  ftore* ;  w*iefe*er  ibey  fife, 
Afid,  bttbbKng  from  below,  faiote  the  ikiea. 
Thou    kin^  of  homed  floods^    wlioCe  plenteoua 
.  Suffices  fwenefs  to  the  frm«^l  com,  {urn 

I  V»r4hkth^tiiid  eompaffion  of  ourwoes. 
Shall  ftare  my  morning  fong,  and  eveoii^  voWsj^ 
But,  oh !  be  piefent  to  thy  people's  aid ;  ^ 

And  firm  ^e  graeioas  promtfe  thouhaft  raade^'* 
Thiis  having  faid,  two  geltles,  frtftA  his  ftores,  t 
With  care  he  choofcs;  mans,  and  fitsi  with  oMS^ 
Ntfw  o«  the  ^ere  the  Iktal  fwine  is  fotCind  9  - 
Wbttdrosi^  te  tell ;  ihe  lay  <aSong  ^0  grounds  ^ 
Her  well-fed  offspring  at  her  uddcri^hung ; 
She  white  herfelf,  and  white  Ner'thirtyyoan|^^ 
iElneas  tadces  tlie  mother,  and  herbrood,  ^  * 
And  all  on  Jimo's  altar  arel>eibwVl*  •  J 

The  fblkiwing  niifht,  and  the  fbceeedin|^  day ^    ^ 
Propitious  Tiber  fmeoth^  his  watery  Way  t      '  - 
He  roU*d  his  river  back,  and  poised  be  flood  »    *- 
A  gentle  fwelling,  and  a  peaceful  flood,     [fkcffk  : 
The  Tipjans  metint  their  Ihips;  they  potrfrota 
Borne  on  the  waves,  and  fcerccly  dip  an  oar. 
Shouts  ft«o»  the  land  give  omen  to  their  cemrfej 
And  the  piK;h*d  veflel»g4kk  with  ea(^  force»    - 
The  woods  and  waters  wonder  at  the  gleam 
Of  (hields,  and  painted  fl|lpe»  that  ftem  the  ilpeam. 
tOne  fiiramer>s  night,  and  one  whole  day  they  pafs 
Betwiit  the  grcen-wood  (hides,  and  cut  the  U. 

quid  glafs. 
The  iery  fen  had  finifliM  hftif  his  race, 
hock%  %aclk,  Md  doubted  in  the  middfo-fpaee^ 
When  they  Irtuhf  beheld  thenflng  towers, 
The  leps  of  flieds,  and  Aepherds  lowly  bowers  s 
Thin  as  they  ftood,  which  then  of  homely  clay^ 
How  rife  inmarbk,  from  the  Roman  fway. 
Thefe  cots  (£vander*s  kingdom,  mean  and  poor) 
The  Trojan  faw,  and  nimVl  his  (hips  to  fliore.    • 
T\f  as  on  a  folemn  day :  th*  Arcadian  ftates. 
The  king  and  prmce  withoot  the  city  gates, 
Then  paid  their  offcringa  in  a  facred  grove 
To  Hercules,  the  warriot  fon  of  Jove. 
Thick  clouds  of  rolhng  fmoke  involve  the  ikies) 
And-fat  of  entraikon  his  altar  fries. 

But  when  they  faw  the  (hips  that  AemmM  the 
flood. 
And  glittered  throngh  the  covert  ef  ^le  wood. 
They  sofe  with  frar,  and  left  th*  nnfiniflild  feait: 
Till  dauntlefs  Paiks  re-afliir*d  the  reft 
To  pay  the  riles.    Himfetf,  without  delaj, 
A  javelin  (ci2*d,  and  &ig^  took  his  wav. 
Then  gained  a  r^g  grotmd  j  and  eall*d  fhmi « 
far :  [a      * 

Refblve  Bie,  ftraogers,  whenee,  and.what  , 
Your  bnfioefs  here,  and  bring  yen  peict' 

,  war  ? 
High  00  the  ftern,  .Aneas  tooK  hit  ftand. 
And  h«td  a  biftftch  of  oltte.in  Itts  Jmnd,- 
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inOt  tet  he  (|Mke :  The  PlirjFgkn  »nu  yoo  Cbe, 

JExpeird  from  Troy,  provoi^'d  in  Italy. 
JBy  LatttD  foc%  with  war  uojaftly  mtde  i 
At  firft  affiaiic*<|»  and  at  laft  betrayed, 
This  meifage  bear ;  the  Trcjans  and  their  chie^ 
Mnag  hoij  peace,  and  he|  Uie  king's  relief 
Struck  with  fi»  great  a  name,  and  all  oa  fira. 
The  joatb  replies,  Whatever  yoo  reouire. 
Tour  fame  exa As:  upon  oar  Oiores  deTcead, 
A  welcome  gueft,  and,  what  you  wiih,  a  inend* 
He  faid;  and  downward  hafting  to  the  (hmad. 
Embraced  the  ftranger  prince,  uid  join'd  hat  hand. 
Cooduded  to  the  grove,  .£aeas  broka 
The  filence  firft,  and  thus  the  kin£  befpoke  : 
Beft  of  the  Greeks,  to  whom,  by  Ute*s  command, 
I  bear  theTe  peaceful  branches  in  my  ham^ 
Undaunted  I  approach  you ;  though  I  know 
Tour  birth  is  Greciaut  and  your  land  my  foe  : 
From  Atreut  though  your  ancient  lineage  came, 
Aad  both  the  brother-kings  your  kindred  claim^ 
Yet,  my  Telf-conftious  worth,  your  high  renown, 
Toitf  virtue,  through  .the  neighbottring^  nattOBs 

blown. 
Our  fathers  mingled  blood,  ApoUo*#  voice, 
JHsve  led  me  hiUter,  lefs  by  need  than  choice. 
Cor  founder  Dardanus,  as  fame  has  fung. 
And  Oraeks  acknowledge,  from  £ledbra  fproag  t 
JQe^ra  from  the  loins  of  Atlas  came; 
Atlas  whofe  head  fuitains  the  ftarry  frame. 
Your  fire  is  Mercury ;  whom  long  before 
On  cohl  Cyllene*s  top  fair  Maja  bore. 
Maja  the  fair,  on  fame  if  we  rely, 
Waa  Atlas*  daughter,  who  fuftaiM  the  fty : 
Thus  from  one  cqmmon  fource  our  ftreams  di- 
vide: 
Ooit  is  the  Trojan,  yoofb  th*  Arcadian  fide. 
lUis^d  by  thefe  bope%  I  font  no  news  before,     "} 
>foraflL*d  your  IcWt,  nor  did  youriaith  in»-# 
plore ;  [fador.  ?" 

But  come,  without  a  pledge,  my  0wn  aabaf- J 
Tht  iame  RutiUans  who  with  arms  purfue 
The  Trcjan  moe,  are  equal  foes  to  yoo. 

Our  boft  eapell'd,  what  farther  force  can  ftay 
The  vi£U>r  troops  from  univerfal  fway  ? 
Then  will  they  ftreuh  their  power  athwart  the 

land; 
And  either  fea  from  fide  (o  fide  oommand. 
Receive  our  oflfer'd  foith ;  and  give  us  ^ne  s 
Ours  is  a  generous  and  experience  line : 
We  want  not  btearts  nor  bodies  for  the  war; 
In  council  cautious,  and  in  fields  we  dare. 
He  (aid ;  and  while  he  fpoke,  with  piercing  eyes 
Evander  view*d  the  man  with  vaft  furprifo, 
Pleas*d  with  his  a<%ion,  raviih'd  with  his  face,  ^ 
Then  anfwerM  briefly,  with  a  royal  grace  i 

0  valiant  leader  of  the  Trojan  line. 

In  whom  the  features  of  thy  father  (bine;. 

How  I  recall  Anchiies,  how  i  fee 

His  motions,  mien,  and  all  my  friend  in  thee  I 

Long  though  it  be,  'tis  freOi  within  my  mind,  ' 

When  Priam  to  his  fi(ler*s  court  defign'd 

A  welcome  vifit,  with  a  friendly  ftay« 

And  thro^h  tb*  Arcadian  kingdom  took  his  way. 

Then,  oaft  a  boy,  thic callow 4own began. 

To  (hade  my  clun,  and  call  me  firft  a  man. 

1  faw  the  (hiniog  train,  with  vaA  delight. 
Andl*rigm'sgoo(Uy.pftrfoopku'df^^htt  ^ 


} 
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} 


Btttgieat  AnchifcylwabftAtti, 

With  awful  wonder  fir*d  my  yoothfril  becaft. 
1  loQg*d  to  ioin,  in  frkndlkip*!  holy  bands 
Our  mutual  hearts,  and  plicot  oar  mntnal  haadi. 
I  firft  accofted  him:  I  f uad,  I  fought. 
And,  with  a  foving  fixoe,  to  Phems  brought. 
He  gave  me,  when  at  length  conftrainM  to  go, 
A  Lycsan  quiver^  and  a  Gnoiian  bow ; 
A  vdft  embroider*d,  gloriont  to  bfthold« 
And  twa  rich  bridles,  with  their  bictof  gold. 
Which  my  fon'a  coorfon  in  obedience  h^ 
The  league  ytm  aik  I  offisr,  as  your  right  t 
And  when  to-morrow^s  lun  reveals  the  light. 
With  fwifr  iiipplies  you  ihall  be  font  away : 
Now  celebrate,  with  u\  this  folemn  day ; 
Whofo  holy  rites  adasit  no  long  delay. 
Honour  our  annoal  foaft;  and  take  your  foat 
With  friendly  wekmne,  at  ahonsely  treat. 
Thus  having  faid,  tlie  bowls  (remov*d  for  foar) 
The    youths   repbc'd ;   and   foon   rcAor'd  thi 

cheer. 
On  fods  of  turf  he  fot  the  foldiers  round ; 
A  maple  throne,  rais*d  hieher  from  the  ground, 
Receiv'd  the  Trojan  chi^:  and  o^er  the  bed, 
A  lion*s  ihaggy  hide  for  ornament  they  fpread. 
The  loaves  were  forv*d  in  canifters,  thie  wine 
in  bowls,  the  prieft  renewM  the  rites  divine  i 
Broil*d  entrails  are  their  food ;  and  beefr  con- 
tinued chine. 
Bot,  when  the  rage  of  hunger  was  repftfr'd, 
I'hus  (jpoke  Evatmo'  to  his  royal  gudi : 
Thefo  ritea,  thefo  altars,  and  this  foaft,  O  king* 
From  no  vain  fears,  or  fuperftition,  fprinf ; 
Or  blind  devotion,  or  from  blinder  chance ; 
Or  heady  leal,  or  brutal  ignorance : 
But  (av*d  from  danger,  with  a  gratefol  fenfo. 
The  labours  of  a  gi^  we  reCompenCel 
See,  fr«MB  afrir,  yon  rock  that  mates  the  Iky, 
A^Kmt  whofe  feet  fnch  heaps  of  rubbifli  lie  i 
Such  indigcfted  min  ;  bleak  and  bare. 
How  dcfolt  now  it  ftanda,  expOB*d  in  air ! 
*Twaaaneoafobher'sdeii;  inclos*d  a»and 
With  living  ftone,  and  deep  beneath  the  grooad. 
The  monfter  Cacus,  more  than  half  a  be^ 
This  hold,  idkpervious  to  the  l«n,  pd&ia*d. 
The  pavement  ever  foul  with  human  gm; 
Head^  atid.  their  mangkd  inemben,  hung  A 

door. 
Tulcan  this  phigne  begot :  and,  like  his  fire. 
Black  clouds  he  belched,  and  flakea  of  livid  fiie. 
Time,  long  expe^ed,  eas*d  us  of  our  load  i 
And  brought  the  needfril  prefonce  of  a  god. 
Th*  avenging  force  of  Hercules,  from  Spain, 
ArrivM  in  tnumph,  from  Oeryoo  flain ; 
Thrice  livM  the  giant,  and  thrice  liv'd  in  vain. 
His  prixe,  the  lowing  herds,  Alcides  drove 
Near  Tiber's  bank,  to  graze  the  Ihady  grove. 
Alltu-'d  with  hope  of  pkinder,  and  intent 
By  force  to  rob,  by  fraud  to  circumvent. 
The  brutal  Cacus,  as  by  chance  they  ftray*d. 
Four  oxen  thence,  and  four  fair  kine  convey*d  s 
And,  left  the  printed  footfteps  might  be  feen. 
Me  dragg'd  them  backwards  to  his  rocky  den : 
The  tracks  averfe,  a  lying  notice  gave. 
And  led  the  fearcher  backward  from  the  ca:ve  l 
Mean  time  the  herdfman  hero  (hifts  bis  place, 
T»  £adij»ih  paftttTc^  aod  UDtrodden  graiik. 
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TliB  beafti,  trltt'oift'd  tbeir  amtes  ^M  «U  t- 
_  round 

With  bellowinfs,  atid-Cke  rocks  reftor*d  the  fouiid. 
One  heifer,  who  had  heard  her  ]ove  complain, 
RoarM  from  the  ca>^,  and  made  the  proge^  vauL 
Alcides  found  the  fraud  s  with  rage  he  (hook, 
And  tois*d  about  hit  head  his  knotted  oak., 
Swi|t  as  the  winds,  or  Scythian  arrows  flight. 
He  doab,  with  earn  hafte,th*  ajfrial  heigl^t. 
Then  firft  we  Caw  the  monfter  mend  his  pace  s 
Fear  in  his  ejres,  and  palenels  in  his  fruie, 
Gonle(s'd    the   god*s    approach:    trembling   he 

fprings, 
As  terror  hi^  increas*d  his  feet  with  wings  t 
Nor  ftay'd  for  Itairs;  but  down  the  depth  he 
ffis  body ;  on  his  back  the  door  he  drew,  '[threw 
The  door,  a  rib  of  living  rack ;  with  paias 
His  father  hew'd  it  out, 'and  hoood  with  iron 

chainsb 
He  broke  the  heavy  liidu :  the  mountain  ck»s*d> 
And  bars  and  levers  to  his  foe  oppo8*d. 
The  wretch  had  hardly  made  his  dungeon  foft ; 
Hie  fierce  avenger  came  with  bounding  hafte  t 
SnrvcyM  the  mouth  of  the  forbidden  hold ; 
And  here  and  there  ius  raging  eyes  he  roll*d. 
He  gnaih*d  his  teeth;  at^  Sirice  he  compais'd 

round 
With  winged  fpeed,  the  drcnit  of  the  ground. 
Thrice  at  the  cavem*8  mouth  he  poli*d  in  vain. 
And,  pantmg,  thrice  defifted  from  his  pain. 
A  pointed  flinty  rock,  all  bare,  and  black, 
Oremr  gibbons  from  behind  the  mountain*s  back : 
Owls,  ravens,  all  ill  omens  of  the  night. 
Here  built  their  aefts,  and  hither  wtng*d  their 

flight 
The  leaning  head  hung  threatening  o*er  the  flood. 
And  nodded  to  the  left :  the  hero  flood 
Averfe,  with  planted  feet,  and,  from  the  right, 
TttggM  at  the  folid  ftone  with  all  his  might. 
Thus  heavM,  the  fix'd  foundations  of  the  rock 
Gave  wa/ ;  heaven  ecboM  at  the  rattling  flxMrk. 
Tumbling  it  chokM  the  flood:  on  either  fide 
The  banks  leap  backward,  and  the  flxeams  di- 
vide: 
The  fliy  (hmnk  upward  with  unufual  dread ; 
And  trembling  Tiber  dtv*d  beneftth  his  bed.. 
The  court  of  Cacm  ftands  reveal*d  to  fi|^t ; 
The  cavern  glares  with  new-admitted  light. 
So  pent  the  vapours  with  a  rooabling  focmd 
Heave  fh>m  bdow,  and  rend  the  hollow  crrouad : 
A  founding  flaw  focteedfl ;  and,  fr«m  on  high. 
The  gods  with  hate  beheld  the  nether  flcy : 
The  ghofts  rapine  at  violated  night, 
And  cnrfe  th*  invading  fun,  and  flcken  at  the 

The  gracelei)  monfter,  canght  in  open  day, 
£nclo6*d,  and  in  defpair  to  fly  away, 
Howls  horrible  from  underneath,  and  fills 
His  hollow  palace  with  onmsnly  yells. 
The  here  ftands  above ;  and  frt>ffl  afrir 
Plies  him  with  darts,  and  ftones,  and  diflant  war. 
He,  frtHA  his  noftrils  and  huge  mouth,  expires 
Black  clouds  of  fmoke,  amidft  his  father's  fires. 
Gathering,  whh  each  repeated  blaft,  the  nights 
To  make  uncertam  arm,  and  erring  fight. 
The  wrathful ^od  then  plunges  from  above, 
Aad  whtre  ifi  thickeft  wavea  the  fparklea  dro^i 


I 

I 


There  lights;  -and  nMes  throogh  faane^-wmk 

.  gropes  his  way ; 
Half  fing*d,  half  ftifled,  till  he  grafp'd  his  prey. 
The    monfter,  fpewing  fruitless  flames,  he  ' 

found ;  I 

He  fqueea*d  his  throat,  be  'writh'd  his  neck 

around. 
And  in  a  knot  his  crippled  members  bound.    _ 
Then,  from  their  fockets,  tore  his  burning  eyes; 
RoU'd  on  a  heap  the  breathleis  robber  lies. 
The  doors,  unbarr'd,  receive  the  ruOiingday, 
And  thorough  ligfau  difcUfo  the  raviflb*d  prey. 
The  bulls  redeiraiM,  breathe  open  air  again: 
Next,  by  the  feet,  they  drag  him  from  his  dea. 
The  woadecbf  aeii^bourhood,  with  glad  fur- 
Beheld  his  wagged  breaft,  his  giant  fin. 
His  DKNfth  that  flames  no  more,  and  his  es» 

tingmiflrd  eyes.  J  ] 

From  that  aufpidous  day,  vrith  rites  divine. 
We  worihip  at  the  hero*sholy  flmne. 
Poritins  firft  ordainM  thefe  annual  vows. 
As  priefts,  were  added  the  Pinarian  houfe: 
Who  Tais*d  this  alur  in  the  iacred  ihade. 
Where  honours,  ever  due,  for  ever  ihaii  be  paid^ 
For  thefe  deferts,  and  this  high  virtue  Dwwn, 
Ye  warlike  yoiuhs,  your  heads  with  gailaiidi 

crown* 
fill  high  the  goblets  with  a  Iparklingflood  s 
And,  with  deep  draught^  invoke  our  common  goJur 
This  faid,  a  double  wreath  Evander  twiuM : 
And  poplars,  black  and  white,  his  temples  bind* 
Then  brims  his  ample  bowl :  with  like  de%a 
The  reft  invdce  the  god,  with  fprinkled  wis*. 
Mean  time  the  fun  defcended  from  the  Ikies; 
And  the  bright  evening-ftar  began  to  rifo. 
And  now  the  priefts,  Potitius  at  their  head. 
In  fltins  of  beafts  i^volVd,  the  long  prooeffioa  led) 
Held  high  the  flaming  tapers  in  their  hands. 
As  cuftom  had  prefcrtb'd  their  holy  bands  s 
Then  with  a  feeoad  courfe  the  tables  load  ; 
And  with  full  chargers  offer  to  the  god. 
The  Salii  fing,  and  cenfe  his  altars  round 
With  Saban  frnoke;    their  beads  with  poplitf 

bound. 
One  choir  of  old,  another  of  the  young; 
To  dance,  and  bear  the  bnidtn  of  the  fong. 
The  lay  recoids  the  labour,  and  the  praiie» 
And  all  th*  immortal  aas  of  Hercules.      (bandit 
Firft,  how  the  mighty  babe,  when  fwath*d  aa 
The  ierpents  flrangled  with  his  infant  hands. 
Then,  as  In  yean  and  matcblefr  force  he  grew, 
Th*  Oechalian  walls,  and  Trojan  overthrew. 
Befides  a  thottfaod  hazards  they  relate, 
Proaur'd  by  Juno's  and  Eoriftheus*  hate. 
Thy  hands,  unconquerM  hero,  could  fubdue 
The  cloud-bom  Centaun,  and  the  monfter  crtw. 
Nor  thy  refiftleft  arm  the  bull  withftood : 
Nor  he  the  roaring  terror  of  the  vrood. 
The  triple  porter  of  the  Stygian  feat,  1 

With  lolling  tongue,  lay  fawning  at  thy  feet «    f 
And,   fei2M  with  fear,   forgot  thy  mangled  iT 

meat.  I 

Th'  infernal  wateri  trembled  at  the  fight ; 
Thee,  god,  no  fece  of  danger  could  affright ; 
Not  huge  Typhceus,  nor  th*  unnumbei^d  faakt^ 
Incfeas*d  witiihifiog  heads,  in  I.ema*slaks^ 
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BaU  Jtyre**  mt^OfoVtcd  to  I.  art  added  grace 
To  heaves,  and  the  great  author  6f  thj  race;. 
Receive  the  grfttefol  ofrerings,  which  we  pay, 
Afid  linil^  propitious  on  thy  rotemn  day. 
In  nnrabers,  thus,  they  fung :  above  the  reft, 
The  dell,  and  deKth  of  Cacu6  crown  the  feaft. 
Tile  woo^s  to  hollow  vales  convey  the  found  ; 
The  vakt  to  hills,  and  billa  the  notes  rebound: 
The  rites  performed,  the  chretful  train  retire. 
Betwixt  Tooog  Pallas^  and  his  a^d  fire 
The  Trojan  pal6*d»  the  city  to  funrey ; 
And  pkafing  talk  beruilM  the  tedious  way. 
The  Rranrer  caft  around  his  curious  eyes : 
New  objeAa  'viewing  iliil  with  new  furprife. 
With  greedy  joy  inquires  of  various  things  i 
And  a€ls  and  monuments  of  ancient  kiisg$. 
Then  thus  the  founder  of  the  Roman  towers : 
Thefe  woods  were  firft  the  feat  of  fyivau  powers. 
Of  nymphs  and  fawns,  and  lavage  men,  who  took 
Their  birth  from  trunks  of  trees  and  ftubbora  oak. 
Nor  law  they  knew,  nor  manners,  nor  the  care  ") 
Of  labouring  oxen,  nor  the  ifaininff  (hare :  > 

Kor  arts  of  vain,  nor  what  they  gain*d  to  fpare.  J 
Thtix  exercife  the  chafe :  the  running  flood 
Stt|>ply*d  their  thirft ;  the  trees  Aipp)y*d  tbeir  food. 
Then  Saturn  came,  who  fied  the  power  of  Jove, 
Robb'd  of  his  realms,  and  bani0i*d  from  above. 
The  men,  diipersM  on  hills,  to  towns  be  brought ; 
And  laws  oruin*d,  tod  ci^  cuftoms  taught : 
And  LattWB  callY  the  land  where  fafe  he  lay 
From  Us  uaduttous  (Sin,  mnd  his  ufui^ping  fway. 
With  his  miid  empire  peace  and  plenty  came : 
And  hence  tke  golden  times  derivM  their  name. 
A  OBore  degenerate  and  dificoloar'd  age 
Succeeded  this,  with  a-varice  and  rage. 
'  Th*  Aufonians,  then,  and  bold  Sicamans  came ; 
And  Satnm*s  empire  often  chaing*d  the  name. 
Then  kings,  gigantic  Tibris,  and  the  reft. 
With  atlntrary  fway,  the  land  opprefs*d. 
For  Tiber's  food  was  Albula  before ; 
Till,  froM  the  tyrant's  fate,  his  name  it  bore. 
I  laft  arrived,  drtv*n  from  my  native  horoe. 
By  fortune's  power,  and  fate's  refiftlefs  doom, 
l^oog  to£s'd  on  feas,  I  fought  this  happy  land  s    . 
Wam'd   by  my  mother  nymph,  md  call'd  by 
heaven's  command.  [g^^ 

Thus  walking  on,  he  fpoke :  and  (how'd  the 
Since  call'd  Carroental  by  the  Roman  ftate ; 
Where  flood  an  altar,  facred  to  the  name 
€f  old  Cacmenta,  the  prophetic  dame : 
Who  to  her  fon  foretold  th'  ^thenean  race^ 
Subline  in  fame,  and  Rome's  imperial  place. 
Then  fbows  the  foreft,  which  in  after^timcs. 
Fierce  Ronmlns,  lor  perpetrated  crimes, 
A  facred  refuge  made :  with  this,  the  fhrine 
Where  Pan  below  the  rocks  had  rites  divine. 
Then  teUs  of  Aign^  death,  his  mnsder'd  gucft« 
Whofe  grave  and  tomb  his  innocence  atteft. 
Thence,  to  the  fteep  Tarpeian  rock  be  leads ; 
Kow  roof'd  with  gold^   then   thatch'd    with 

homely  reeds. 
A  reverend  fear  ffuch  fuperftition  re^s 
Among  the  rude)  ev'n  tnen  pofTefs'd  the  fwains. 
Some  god  they  knew,  what  god  they  could  not 
Did  there  amidft  the  facred  horror  dwell,  [tell, 
Th*  Arcadians  thought  him  Jove ;  and  faid  they 
The  iftighty  thusderer  with  nujeftic  awe  i    [iaw 


te  a  god. 

ccled  y 

on  a  bed  s  f 
of  bears  o'er-  A* 


Who  ihook  his  fhidd.  and  dtfiJthift  bolts  aftmndt  . 
And  fcatter'd  tempefts  on  the  teeming  ground. 
Then  faW  two  heaps  of  ruins ;  once  they  flood 
Two  ftately  towns,  on  either  fide  the  flood. 
Satumia's  and  Janicula's  reniains : 
And  either  place  th^  founder's  name  retttni. 
Difcourfing  thus  together,  they  refort 
Wh^re  poor  Evander  kept  his  country  court. 
They  View'd  the  ground  of  Rome's  Utigious  hall» 
Once  oxen  low'd,  wheiie  now  the  lawyers  hawL 
Then,  ftooping,  throngh  the  narrow  gates  the^^ 

preis'd. 
When  thus  the  king  addrefsM  his  Trojan  gueft  : 
Mean  a»  it  is,  this  palact,  And  this  door. 
Received  Alcides^  then  a  conqoerot. 
Dare  to  be  poor  i  accept  our  homely  food 
Which  fftfted  him ;  and  emulate  a  sod. 
Then  underneath  a  lowly  roof  be  led 
The  Weary  prince,  and  laid  him  on 
The  ftuflo^;  leaves^  with  Udei 

fpread. 
Now  night  bad  fhcd  her  filver  dews  around. 
And  with  her  fable  wings  embrac*d  the  grommt^ 
When  love's  fair  goddefs,  anxious  for  her  fon» 
(New  tumults  rifing,  and  new  wars  begun) 
Cottch'd  with  her  h«fl>and,  in  his  gc^en  bed. 
With  thefe  alluring  words  invokes  his  aid  ; 
And,  that  her  pl^og  fpeech  his   mind   mmf 

move, 
Infpires  each  accent  with  the  charms  of  love : 
While  cmel  fate  confpir'd  with  Grecian  powers. 
To  level  with  the  gvcMod  the  Trojan  towera^ 
I  a(k  not  aid  th'  unhappy  to  reftore ; 
Not  did  the  fucconr  of  thy  (kill  implore  ; 
Nor  urgM  the  labours  of  my  lord  in  vain; 
A  finking  empire  longer  to  fuflnin. 
Though  I  much  ow'd  to  Prison's  houfe ;  and  more 
The  £aiger  of  JEneaA  did  deplore. 
But  now,  by  Jove's  commafKl,  and  date's  clecree^ 
His  race  is  doom'd  to  reign  in  Italy ; 
With  humble  fuit  I  beg  thy  needful  art, 
0  (till  profMtious  poWer  that  ndes  iny  heart ! 
A  mother  kneels  a  fuppliant  for  her  fon : 
By  Thetis  and  Aurora  thou  wert  won 
To  fone  impenetrable  fliields ;  and  gface. 
With  fated  anns^  a  lefs  illoftriOns  race. 
Behold,  what  haughty  nations  are  tombin'd 
Agaipft  the  .reKcs  of  the  Pltfygisn  kind : 
With  fire  and  fword  my  people  to  deftroy ; 
Andtonquer  Venus  twice;  in  conquering  Ttoy. 
She  faid ;  and  ftral^ht  her  arms,  of  foowy  hue. 
About  her  uorefolvmg  hulband  threw. 
Her  foft  embraces  foon  infnfc  defire : 
His  bones  and  marrow  fudden  warmth  infpire 
And  all  the  godhead  feels  the  wonted  fire. 
Not  half  fo  mift  the  rattling  thunder  ffies^ 
Or  for^y  lightnings  flafh  along  the  ikies. 
The  goddels,  proud  of  her  fucce&ful  wiles, 
And  confcious  of  her  form,  in  fecret  (iniles. 
Then  thus,  the  power  obnoxious  to  bet  chaimli 
Pantingi  and  half  diflblving  i^  her  arms : 
Why  feek  you  reafons  for  a  caufe  fo  juft : 
Or  your  own  beauties,  or  my  love  diftruft  ? 
Umg  iince,  had  you  required  my  helpful  hand^ 
Th*  artificer  and  art  you  might  command. 
To  labour  arms  for  Troy ;  nor  Jove,  nor  Fate^ 
Confin'd  their  emfiixe  to  fo  Ihort  n  date  i 
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Asid,  if  yea  now  Mrt  new  wtn  to  wagt. 
My  ikiH  I  promife,  and  my  pains  engage. 
Wkatever  melting  metals  can  confpire, 
Or  breathing  bellows,  or  the  fonxung  fire. 
Is  Ireely  your's :  your  anxtout  fears  remove  i 
And  think  no  tafc  is  dificult  to  love. 
Trembling  be  fpoke  t  and,  eager  of  her  charmi» 
He  fnatchM  the  willing  goddefs  to  his  arms  ; 
Till  in  her  lap  infus'd,  he  lair  poffeis'd 
Of  fun  dtBxe^  and  funk  to  pleafing  reft. 
Now  when  the  night  her  middle  race  had  rode. 
And  his  firft  flumber  had  refre(h*d  the  god ; 
The  time  when  early  honiewives  leave  the  bed ; 
When  li^nn?  embers  on  the  hearth  they  fpread ; 
Supply  the  ump  and  call  the  maids  to  rife. 
With  yawning  mouths,  and  with  halC.open'4,cycs; 
They  ply  the  diftaff  by  the  twinkling  light ; 
And  to  their  daily  labour  add  the  night. 
Thus  frugally  they  earn  their  childf  en*s  bread : 
And  iincorrupt(ed  keep  their  nuptial  bed. 
Not  lefs  concem'd,  nor  at  a  later  hour, 
Rofe  from  his  downy  couch  the  forging  power* 

Sacred  to  Vulcan's  name  an  ifle  there  lay. 
Betwixt  Sicilia*s  coafts  and  Lipara, 
RaisM  high  on  finoking  rocks ;  and  deep  btlow. 
In  hoUow  caves,  the  fires  of  .£tna  glow. 
The  Cyclops  here  their  heavy  hammers  deal ; 
I.oud  ftrokosand  hiifings  of  tormented  fteel 
Are  heard  around :  the  boiling  waters  roar ; 
And  fmoky  flames  through  fuming  tunnels  (bar. 
Hither,  t;he  father  of  the  fire,  by  night. 
Through  the  brown  air  precipitates  his  flight. 
On  their  eternal  anvils  here  he  found 
The  brethren  beating,  and  the  blows  goiooad : 
A  load  of  pointleis  thunder  now  there  lies : 
Before  their  hands,  to  ripen  for  the  flues  t 
Thcfc  dans  for  angry  Jove  they  daily  caft ; 
Confum'd  on  mortals  with  prodigious  waftc. 
Three  wrays  of  writhin  rain,  of  fire  three  more, 
Of  winged  ibuthem  winds,  and  cloudy  flore 
As  mnny  parts,  the  dreadful  mixture  train } 
And  fears  arc  added,  and  aventing  flame. 
Inferior  miniftcrs  for  Mars  repair 
His  broken  axle-^rees  and  blunted  war : 
And  Cmd  him  forth  again  with  fiirbifhM  arma^ 
To  wake  the  lazy  war  with  trumpets  loud  alarms. 
The  reft  icfrefh  the  fcaly  fnakes  that  fold 
Tke  Aaehl  of  PaUas,  and  renew  their  gold. 
Full  on  the  crcftthe  Gorgon*s  head  they  place. 
With  eyes  that  roll  in  death,  and  with  diftorted 
fwct. 
«My  fons,  faid  Vulcan,  fet  your  taflLS  afide ; 
Toot  ftrcagth  and  mafter.fldU  mult  now  be  try*d. 
Arms  for  a  hero  forge :  arma  that  require 
Your  force,*  your  (p^d,  and  all  your  forming  fire. 
He  faid  :^  they  fet  their  former  work  afide. 
And  their  new  tyils  with  eager  hafte  divide. 
A  flood  of  molten  fliver,  brafs,  and  gold, 
And  deadly  fteel  in  the  large  furnace  roird ; 
Of  this  their  artful  hands  a  fhield  prepare ; 
Alone  fuficient  to  fuftain  the  war. 
Seven  orbs  within  a  fp^cious  round  they  cloH^ ! 
One  flsrs  the  fire,  and  one  the  bellows  blows. 
The  hiffing  fteel  is  in  the  fmithy  drown*d ; 
The  grot  with  beaten  anvils  groans  around. 
By  turns  their  arms  advance,  in  equal  time  : 
By  turns  tiknx  ^nds  defctndi  and  hammers  chime. 


They  turn  the  fjkmlmg  tkkh  tvkh  cfK»oked  toi^a 
The  fiery  work  proceeds  with  ruftic  foogs. 
While,'  at  the  Lemnian  god's  command,  they  nrge 
Their  labours  thus,  and  piy'd  th*  .£olian  forge, 
The  cheerful  morn  falutes  £vandcr*s  eyes; 
And  fonp  of  chirping  birds  invite  to  nfe. 
He  leaves  his  lowly  l^d ;  hi*  bufldns  meet 
Above  his  ancles ;  faodals  fliaath  his  feet : 
He  fets  his  trufty  ^vnrd  upon  his  fide ; 
And  e*er  his  fhoolder  throws  a  paneberls  bidt  f 
Two  menial  dogs  before  their  aafler  pfeft*d : 
Thus  clad,  and  guaxded  thus,  he  feaks  his  kingly 

gueft. 
Mindftu  of  mromis'd  ajd,  he  mends  his  pace  I 
But  mceu  JEneas  in  the  middle  fpnce. 
Young  Pallas  did  his  father's  fteps  attend ; 
And  true  Achates  wnited  on  his  friend. 
They  job  their  hands  t  a  fecret  feat  they  chofe  |j 
Th*  Arcadian  fhrft  their  former  talk  renews. 
Undaunted  prince,  I  never  can  believe 
The  Trojan  empire  loil,  whik  you  (iirvive* 
Command  th*  affiftao^e  of  a  faithful  friend  t 
But  feeble  are  the  fuccoors  I  can  fend. 
Our  narrow  kingdom  here  the  Tiber  bonnds  $  *B* 
That  other  £Je  the  Latian  fUte  furroands|        > 
Infnlts  onr  walls,  and  waftesoor  fruitful  groynds.  J 
But  mighty  nations  I  prepare  to  join 
Their  arms  with  yours,  and  aid  your  jnft  defign. 
You  come,  as  by  your  better  j;cntus  font  j 
And  fortune  feems  to  fevonr  your  intent. 
Not  far  from  hence  there  ftands  a  hilly  towii| 
Of  ancient  buildioffs  and  of  high  renown ; 
Tom  from  the  Tulcans  by  the  Lydian  race  3 
Who  gave  the  name  of  C^ere  to  the  place 
Once  Agyllina  caU*d :  it  floorifli*d  long  • 
In  pride  of  wealth,  and  warlike  ftrong : 
Till  curs'd  Mexentius,  in  a  fatal  hour, 
AfTum'd  the  crown,  with  arbitrary  power. 
What  words  can  paint  thofe  execrable  times  $ 
The  fubje<5h  fuffenngs,  and  the  tyrant *s  crimes  f 
That  blood,  thofe  murders,  O  ye  gods !  replace 
On  his  own  head,  and  on  his  impious  race  t 
The  living  and  the  dead  at  his  command 
Were  coupled,  face  to  face,  and  hand  to  hand  7 
Till,  chok*d  with  ftench,  in  k>ath*d  embraces  ty*4 
The  Hngering  wretches  pin*d  away,  and  dy*d. 
Thus  p£ng*d  in  ilh,  and  meditating  more ; 
The  people's  patience  try*d,  no  longer  bore 
The  raging  monfler :  but  with  arms  befet 
His  houfe,  and  vengeance  and  defimdlion  threat* 
They  fire  his  palace  t  while  the  flame  afcends, 
They  force  his  guards,  and  execute  his  friends. 
He  cleaves  the  crowd ;  and,  favour'd  by  the  nighty 
To  Tumus  friendly  court  dire^s  his  flight. 
By  juft  revenge  the  Tu(caos  fet  on  fire. 
With  arms  their  king  to  punifliment  require : 
Their  numerous  troops,  now   mufter'd  on  th^ 

ftrand. 
My  counfel  fhall  fubmit  to  your  command. 
Their  navy  fwarms  upon  the  coaft :  they  cry 
To  hoift  tfkeir  anchors ;  but  the  gods  deny. 
An  ancient  augur,  tkilVd  in  foture  fate. 
With  thofe  foreboding  words  reftrains  their  hate) 
Ye  brave  in  arms,  ye  Lydian  blood,  the  flower 
Of  Tufcan  youth,  and  choice  of  all  their  powcr^ 
Whom  juft  revenge  againft  Mexentius  arms. 
To  feck  your  tyrant's  death  by  lawful  anp  j 
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Know  tilts ;  no  ta^&rt  of  our  Imnd  may  lead 
This  powerful  pes^fit  i  feck  a  foreign  head. 

Aw*d  with  thefe  words,  in  camps  Uiey  ftiii  abide; 
And  wait,  with  longing  looks,  their  promis'd 

guide. 
ToTchan,  the  Tufcan  chief^  to  me  has  fent 
Their  crown,  and  eveiy  regal  ornament  x 
The  people  join  their  own  with  his  defire ; 
And  all,  mj  coodv^  as  their  kinj^,  require. 
But  the  chiU  bhwd  thu  creeps  within  mj  ireim. 
And  age»  and  liftkis  limbs  unfit  for  pains, 
ABd  a  fool  confcioos  of  its  own  decay, 
Hkve  forc*d  me  to  refufe  imperial  fwaj. 
Mj  Pallas  were  more  fit  to  mount  the  throne  ; 
And  Ihould,  but  he*s  a  Sabine  mother*s  fon ; 
And  half  a  native :  but  in  you  combine 
A  manly  vigour,  and  a  foreign  line. 
Where  fate,  and  fmiling  fortune  ibow  the  way, 
Purfue  the  ready  path  to  fovereign  fway. 
The  ftaff  of  jny  declining  days,  my  fon, 
Shall  make  your  sood  or  ill  fuccefs  his  own. 
In  fighting  fields  from  you  (hall  learn  to  dare  t 
And  Cerve  the  hard  apprenticefliip  of  war. 
Your  matchlefs  courage  and  your  condud  view; 
And  early  (hall  begin  t*  admire  and  copy  you. 
Befides,  two  hundred  horfe  he  fliall  command : 
Though  few,  a  warlike  and  ^cU-chofeo  band. 
Thitft  in  my  name  are  lifted :  and  my  ion    . 
As  many  more  has  added  in  his  own. 
Scarce  had  he  faid :  Achates  and  bis  gueft. 
With  downcaft  eyes,  their  filcnt  grief  eipre(s*d  i 
Who,  QiOTt  of  fuccoun,  and  in  deep  defpair. 
Shook  at  the  difmal  profpe^  of  the  Wftr. 
But  his  blight  mother,  from  a  breaking  cloud, 
To  cheer,  her  iflue,  thunder*d  thrice  aloud. 
Thrice  forky  lightning  flaih'd  akmg  the  iky. 
And  Tyrrhene  trumpets  thrice  were  heard  on  high. 
Then,  gazing  up,  repeated  peals  they  bear : 
And,  in  a  heaven  iereoe,  refulgent  arms  appear; 
Heddeaing  the  fliies,  and  glittering  all  around. 
The  tempered  metals  daih,  and  yield  a  filver 

found. 
The  reft  ikood  trembling,  (buck  with  awe  divine. 
.£neu  only  confcious  to  the  fign, 
Prefag'd  th*  event ;  and  joyful  view'd,  above, 
Th*  accompUfh'd  promife  of  the  queen  of  love. 
Then,  to  th*  Arcadian  king :  This  prodigy 
(Difmifs  your  fear)  belongs  alone  to  me. 
Heaven  calls  me  to  the  war :  th*  expedled  fign 
Is  given  of  promis*d  aids,  and  arms  divine. 
My  goddeCi-mother,  whofe  indulgent  care 
Forefaw  the  dangers  of  the  growing  war,  ' 
This  omen  gave ;  when  bright  Vulcanian  arms,' 
Fated  from  force  of  fleel  by  Sty|ian  charms, 
Snfpended,  (hone  on  high :  (he  then  forelhow^d 
Approaching  fights,  and  fields  to  float  in  blood. 
Tnrnus  ihall  dearly  pay  for  faith  forfworn  : 
And  corpfe  and  fwords,  and   ihields  on  Tiber 

borne, 
Shall  chuke  hi^  flood :  now  found  the  loud  alarms, 
And  Latian  troops  prepare  your  perjurM  arms. 
He  faid,  and,  rifing  from  his  homely  throne, 
The  folcmn  rites  of  Hercules  begun ; 
And,  on  his  altars  wak*d  the  fleeping  fires : 
Then  cheerful  to  his  houfehold  gods  retires. 
There  ofiers  chofen  ibeep :  th'  Arcadian  king 
Ax^  Tri^an  jfoath  tlic  fame  obUtioos  bring. 


Next  of  Us  men,  and  ikipt,  he  makes  rciiev. 
Draws  out  the  beft  and  ableft  of  the  crew. 
Down  with  the  falling  ftream  the  refule  ma. 
To  raife  with  joyful  news  his  drooping  fon. 
Steeds  are  prepar*d  to  mount  the  Trojan  band. 
Who  wait  their  leader  to  the  Tyrrhene  land.' 
A  fprightly  courfer,  fairer  than  the  reft. 
The  kmg  himfelf  prefents  his  royal  goeft. 
A  lion's  hide  his  back  and  limbs  infold, 
Precious  with  ftudded  works,  and  paws  of  gold. 
Fame  through  the  little  ^ity  fpreads  aloud 
Th*  intended  march,  amid  the  fearful  crowd : 
The  matrons  beat  their  brcafts ;  diflulve  in  tears; 
And  double  their  devotion  in  their  fears. 
The  war  at  hand  appears  with  more  afiight : 
And  riles  every  moment  to  the  fight. 
Then,  old  Evander,  with  a  cloie  embrace, 
Strain*d  bis  departing  friend ;  and  tean  o'erilow 

his  £ace. 
Would  heaven,  faid  he,  my  ftrength  and  yoath 
Such  as  1  was  beneath  Fr8n)efte*s  wall,      [recaU, 
Then,  when  I  made  the  foremoft  foes  retire. 
And  fet  whole  heaps  of  conquer'd  ihields  oo  ficc; 
When  Herilus  in  fingle  fight  I  flew. 
Whom  with  three  lives  Ferooia  did  endpe : 
And  thrice  I  Cent  him  to  the  Stygian  fliore ; 
Till  the  laft  ebbing  fimU  retum*d  no  more : 
Such  if  I  flood  renew'd,  not  thefe  alarms. 
Nor  death,  flionld  rend  me  from   my  PkOa^ 

armss 
Nor  proud  Mezenthis  thus  nnpaailhM  boaft, 
His  rapes  and  murders  on  the  Tufcan  coaft. 
Te  ^oa» !  and  mighty  Jove,  in  pity  being 
Relief,  and  hear  a  father,  and  a  king. 
If  fate  and  you  referve  thoie  eyes  to  fiee 
My  fon  return  with  peace  and  vidory  ; 
If  the  lov*d  boy  OuOl  blifs  his  father*s  fight ; 
If  we  ihall  meet  again  with  more  delight ; 
Then  draw  my  life  in  length,  let  me  fuftaia. 
In  hopes  of  his  embrace,  tat  worfk  of  pain. 
But  if  YOur  hard  decrees,  which,  O  !  I  dread. 
Have  doom*d  to  death  his  undeferving  head. 
This,  O  this  very  moment,  let  me  die ; 
While  hopes  and  fears  in  equal  balance  lio^ 
While  yet  pofleft  of  all  his  youthful  <:harm% 
I  ftrain  him  clofe  within  thefe  aged  arms: 
Before  that  fatal  news  my  foul  &all  wound  I 
He  faid,  and  fwoonin^  funk  upon  the  groaod  s 
His  fervants  bore  him  oflf;  and  foftly  laid 
His  langui(h*d  limbs  upon  his  homely  bed. 
The  horfemen  march ;  the  gates  are  open*d  wide; 
£neas  at  their  bead.  Achates  by  his  fide. 
Neat  thefe  the  Trojan  leaders  rode  aloog, 
Laft,  follows  iu  the  rear,  th*  Arcadian  throng. 
Ypun?  Pallas  flione  confpicuous  o*er  the  reft; 
Gilded  his  arms,  embcoider*d  was  his  veft* 
So,  from  the  fras,  exerts  his  radiant  head 
Tlie  ftar,  by  whom  the  lighu  of  heaven  are  kd: 
Shakes  from  his  rofy  locks  the  peariy  dews; 
Difpels  the  dackneis,  and  the  day  renews. 
The   trembling  wives,    the  walls  and  turrets 

crowd ; 
Atid  follow,  with  their  eyes,  the  dufty  cloud  t 
Which  winds  difperfe  by  fits ;  and  ibow  fhw  te 
The  blaze  of  arms,  and  ihields,  and  ihining  wtf. 
The  troops,  drawn  op  in  beautiful  array, 
0*er  healthy  plains  pmlue  the  read/  way* 
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kcpeitf  d  Mais  of  (hobts  are  heard  around :        *1 
The  neighin|r  cobrfert  anf^^er  to  the  found  ;       f- 
And  (bake  with  hornj  hoofs  the  folid  ground.   J 
A  greenwood  Oiade,  for  long  religion  known, 
Stands  by  the  ftreams  that  waOi  the  Tufcan  towii ; 
£ncompafs*d  round  with  gloomy  hills  above, 
Which  add  a  holy  horror  to  the  grove. 
*thc  lirft  Jahabitant6,  of  precian  blood. 
That  facred  foreft  to  SylVasus  vow*d : 
The  guardian  of  their  flocks  and  fields ;  thejr  pij 
Their  due  devotions  on  his  annual  day. 
Not  farfrobi  hence,  along  the  rivcr^s  fide. 
In  tent!  fecure,  the  Tufcan  troops  abide  1 
By  Tarchon  led.    Now,  from  a  rifing  ground, 
j£neas  call  his  wondering  eyes  around ; 
And  all  the  Tyrrhene  army  b»d  in  fighty 
Stfttch*d  on  the  ^acious  plains  from  left  to  tight. 
Thither  his  WarHke  train  the  Trojan  led : 
Kefrefli'd  hb  men,  and  weary  horfes  fed. 
Metntime  the  mother-goddeOi,  cro«n*d  with 
charms,  [arms. 

Breaks  through  thO  clouds,  atid  brings  the  fated 
Within  a  winding  vile  Ae  finds  her  (coi, 
Oq  the  cool  river*s  banks,  retired  alone. 
She  (hows  her  heavenly  form  without  difguife^ 
And  givea  hcrfelf  to  hisdtfiring  cyts. 
ficboki,  (he  (aid,  performed  in  every  part, 
My  promife  made ;  and  VnUan*s  labour*d  ark 
Kow  fcek,  Secure,  the  Latian  enemy ; 
And  haughty  Tomus  to  the  field  defy. 
She  faid  k  and  having  firft  her  iion  embrac*d« 
The  radiabt  arms  beoeathau  oak  (he  plae*d* 
Froud  oi  the  gift,  he  roU*d  his  greedy  fight 
Around  the  work,  and  gaz*d  with  vaft  delight. 
He  lifts,  he  turns,  he  poifcs,  and  admires 
The  crefted  h^m,  that  vomits  radiant  fires : 
His  hands  the  tatal  fword  and  corflet  bold  : 
One  keen  with  tempered  fteel,  one  ftiif  with  gold. 
Both  ample,  flaming  both^  and  beamy  bright : 
So  (bine)  a  dond,  when  edg*d  With  adverie  light. 
He  ihakes  the  pointed  fpear :  and  longs  to  try 
The  plaited  cuilhes  on  his  manly  thi^h : 
But  moft  admires  the  (hield's  myfteriouS  mould. 
And  Roman  triumphs  rifing  on  the  gold. 
Tor  the(fejembof8'd,the  heavenly  fmith  had  wrought 
(Kot  in  the  rolls  of  future  time  untaught) 
The  wars  in  order,  and  the  race  divine 
CNF  warriors,  iflbing  from  the  Jtilian  line. 
Th«  caire  of  Mats  was  drefsM  with  mofly  greens  J 
Therfr,  by  the  wolf,  was  laid  the  martial  twins : 
Intrepid  on  her  fwetling  dugS  they  hung ; 
The  fofttr-^am  ]oll*d  out  her  fawning  tongue  i 
They  ftick'd  iecnrc,  while  bending  back  her  head, 
Wkm  bck^d  their  tender  limbt ;  and  formed  them 

as  they  fed. 
^«t  fkr  from  hence  neW  Home  appears,  with  gimes 
mroje£tbd  fot  the  hipe  of  Sabine  dames. 
The  pit  refounds  with  (htiejis :  a  war  fuccfeedsj 
'p€)€  breach  of  pilbtic  &ith.  and  unexampled  deeds. 
Here  for  revenge  the  Sabme  troops  cotitend : 
The  RMaans  thfcre  with  arms  the  prey  defend. 
"WcaryM  with  tedioud  war^  at  length  they  ceaft ; 
And  hoth  the  kings  and  kingdoms  plight  iht  peace. 
Th*  friendly  chiefs,  before  Jovc^s  altar  (land  ; 
Both  Mrm^d,  with  each  a  charget  in  his  hand  : 
A  fatt^  fow  for  ficrifice  is  led ; 
With  inprecatfomoii  the  perWd  head. 
ytoL.  XII. 


Neat  this  the  trtftor  Melius,  fli«tch*d  between 
Four  fiery  deeds,  is  din^g'd  along  the  green  ; 
By  Tulltts'  doom :  the  brambles  drink  his  blood  | 
And  his  torn  limbs  ,are  left,  the  vulttires*  fbod. 
There  Porfcnna  to  Rome  proud  Tarquin  brings  ; 
And  would  by  force  rcftore  the  baniniM  kings. 
One  tyrant  for  his  fellow  tyrant  fights  : 
The  Roman  youth  aflTert  their  native  rights, 
Before  the  town  the  Tufcan  army  lies : 
To  win  by  famine,  or  by  fraud  furprife.  - 
Their  king,  half  threatening,  half  difdaining;itood: 
While  Ck)cles  brbke  the  bridge ;  and  ftemm'd  the 

flood.  V 

The  captive  maids  thfrrc  tempt  the  raging  tide  : 
Spaced  from  their  chainli,  with  Clelia  for  t  heir  guide. 

High  on  a  rock  heroic  Manlius  flood  ; 
To  guard  the  temple,  aiid  the  temple*s  god. 
Then  Rome  was  poor ;  and  thfere  you  might  be* 

hold  Igold 

The  palace  thatchM  with  (traw,  new  roof*d  with 
The  filver  goofo  before  the  ihining  gale 
There  flew  ;  and,  by  her  cackle,  favM  the  ftate. 
She  told  the  Gauls  approach!  tb*  approaching 

Gaub, 
Ot)fcur<e  in  night,  afcend,  and  feise  the  walls. 
The  gold,  diffcmblcd  well  their  golden  hair  J 
And  golden  chains  on  their  white  necks  they  wear* 
Gold  are  their  vefts:  long  A4pioe  fpears  the^ 

wield ; 
And  their  left  arm  foftains  a  length  of  fliield. 
^ard  by,  the  leaping  Salian  prietls  advance  i 
And  naked  through  the  ftrcets  the  mad  Lup^rci 

dance 
In  caps  of  w^l.    The  targets  dropt  from  heaven : 
Here  modeH^  matrons  in  fort  litters  driven. 
To  pay  their  vows  in  folemri  pomp  appear  t 
And  odorous  rums  in  their  chafte  hand^  they  bear# 
t^r  hence  rcinovM,  the  Stygian  feats  arc  fccn  i 
Pains  of  the  damnM,  and  punifli'd  Catalinc  : 
Hung  on  a  rock  the  traitor ;  and  around 
The  furies  hifling  from  the  nether  ground. 
Apart  from  thefe,  the  happy  fouls  he  draws^ 
And  Cato*s  holy  ghoft  difpenfing  hws. 
Betwixt  the  quarters  flows  a  goldert  fca : 
But  foaming  furges,  there,  in  filver  play. 
The  dancing  dolphins,  with  their  tails,  diVide 
The  fflittering  waves,  and  ciit  the  precious  tide. 
Amid  the  mam,  two  mighty  fleets  engage 
Their  btaien  beaks  opposM  with  equal  rage. 
Aftium  furveys  the  well-difputcd  prixe  i 
Leucate's  watery  plain  with  foamy  billows  fries. 
Vouflg  C*far,  on  the  ftern,  in  armour  bright, 
Here  leads  the  Roman*  and  their  gods  to  fight: 
His  beamy  temples  flioot  their  flames  afar  ; 
And  o*cr  his  head  is  hung  the  Julian  ftar. 
Agrippa  feconds  him,  with  profpcrous  gales  ; 
And,  with  propitious  ^ods,  his  foes  aflails. 
A  naval  crown,  that  binds  his  manly  brows. 
The  happy  fortune  of  the  fight  forefliows. 

RangM  on  the  line  opposM,  Ahtonios  brings 
Barbandn  aids,  ahd  troops  of  eaftern  kings. 
Th'  Arabians  near,  ahd  Badtriaos  from  afar. 
Of  tongues  difcordant,  and  a  mingled  War. 
Andi  rich  in  gaUdy  robes,  amidft  the  ftrife. 
His  ill  fate  follows  hinl;  th*  Egyptian  wife. 
Moving  they  fight :  with  oah,  and  forky  pYows, 
The  froth  \i  gathcrd  ;  and  the  water  glows. 
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It  feettis  as  if  tbe  CjrcUdet  a^m 
Were  rooted  up,  and  jiiftled  in  the  main ; 
Or  floating  moontainSi  floating  moafitains  meet : 
Such  is  the  fierce  encounter  <Jthc  fleet. 
Fire-balls  are  thrown ;  and  pointed  javelins  flj : 
The  fields  of  Neptune  take  a  purple  dye. 
The  queen  herfelf,  amidft  the  loud  alarms^ 
With  cymbals  tofs'd  her  fainting  ioldiers  warm^ 
Fool  as  flie  was ;  who  had  not  yet  divin'd 
Her  cruel  fate ;  nor  faw  the  fnakes  behind. 
Her  country  gods,  the  roonlters  of  the  iky. 
Great  Neptune,  Pallas,  and  lovers  queen,  defy. 
The  dog  Anubis  barks,  but  barks  in  vain ; 
Kor  longer  dares  oppofe  th'  ethereal  traiti. 
Mars,  in  the  middle  of  tbe  fhining  fliield. 
Is  grav'd,  and  ftridet  along  the  liquid  field. 
The  Dir«  foufe  from  heaven,  with  fwift  defcent : 
And  Difeord,  dyM  in  blood,  with  garments  rent. 
Divides  the  peace :  her  fteps  Bellona  treads. 
And  fliakeb  her  iron  rod  above  their  heads. 
This  feen,  Apollo,  from  his  A^ian  height. 
Pours  down  his  arrows :  at  whofe  winged  flight 
CThe  trembHog  Indians  and  Egyptians  yield  s 
And  foft  Saboeans  quit  the  watery  field. 
The  fatal  miftrefs  hoilb  her  filken  faTls : 
And,  (hrinking  from  the  fight,  invokes  the  gales. 
Aghaft  (he  looks ;  and  heaves  her  breaft  for  breath : 
Wanting,  and  pale  with  fear  of  future  death.^ 
The  £od  had  figured  her,  as  driven  along 
By  winds  and  waves,  atid  fcudding  through  the 
Tuft  oppofite,  fad  Nilns  opens  wide  [throng, 

ilis  arms,  and  ample  bofom,  to  the  tide. 


And  fpreads  hli  oiadtle  o*ef  the  wtndtng  <oaft ; 
In  which  he  wraps  his  queen,  and  hides  tbe  flying 
The  vidor,  to  the  god  his  thanks  expreft'd :  [hoft 
And  Rome  triumphant,  with  his  prefence  blef»'d. 
Three  hundred  temples  in  tbe  town  he  placed ; 
With  fpoils  and  altars  every  temple  grac*d. 
Three  fliining  nights,  and  three  fucceedingdays,"! 
The  fields  refound  with  fliouU,  the  ftreett  with  I 
praife,  f 

The  domes  with  fongs-,  the  theatres  with  plays.  J 
All  altars  flame :  before  each  altar  lies, 
DrenchM  in  his  gore,  the  deftin'd  facrifice* 
Great  Caefar  fits  fublime  upon  his  throne  ; 
fie£tee  Apollo's  porch,  of  Parian  ftone: 
Accepts  the  prefeots  vow*d  for  vidory ; 
And  hangs  the  monumental  cvown  on  high. 
Vaft  crowds  of  vanquiih*d  nations  march  along, 
Various  in  arms,  in  habit,  and  in  tongue. 
Here  Mulciber  aflligns  the  proper  place 
For  Carians,  and  th*  ungirt  Numidian  race : 
Then  ranks  the  Thracians  in  the  fecond  row ; 
And  Scythians,  elpert  in  dart  and  bow. 
And  here  the  tamM  Euphrates  humbly  glides : 
And  there  the  Rhine  fubmits  her  fwelline  tideii 
And  proud  Arakes,  whom  no  bridge  could  bind,! 
The  Danes*  unoonquer'd  oflspriug  march  behind;  > 
And  Morini,  the  lalt  of  human  kind.  3 

Thefe  figures,  on  the  (hield  divinely  wrought,! 
By  Vulcan  labour *d,  and  by  Venus  brought,     > 
With  joy  and  wonder  fill  the  hen>*s  thought.     J 
Unknown  the  names,  he  jet  admires  the  grace ; 
And  beats  aloft  the  £ame  and  fortune  of  hu  race. 


BOOK      IX. 


tHE  ARGUMENT. 

Turnus  takes  advantage  of  ^neas*s  abfence,  fires  fome  of  his  (hips  (which  are  transformed  into  fci» 
nymphs)  and  aflaults  his  camp.  The  Trojans,  reduced  to  the  laft  ejctremities,  fend  Nifus  and  £u- 
ryalus  to  rccai  -tineas ;  which  furniflies  the  poet  with  that  admirable  epifodc  of  their  Criendfliip,  ge- 
Bcrofity,  and  the  conclufion  of  their  adventures. 


Wbile  thefe  affairs  in  dillaBt  places  pafs*d. 
The  various  Iris  Juno  fends  with  hafte. 
To  find  bold  Turnus,  who,  with  anxious  thought. 
The  fecret  fliade  of  his  great  grandlire  fought. 
Retired  alone  (bt  found  the  daring  man : 
And  op'd  her  rofy  lips,  and  thus  b^gan  : 
What  none  of  all  the  gods  could  grant  thy  vows ; 
That,  Turnus,  this  aufpicious  day  beflows ! 
.£neu,  gone  to  feek  th*  Arcadian  prince,  . 
Has  left  the  Trojan  camp  without  defence ; 
And,  fliort  bf  fuccours  there,  employs  his  pains 
In  parts  remote  to  raife  the  Tufcan  fwains : 
Now  fnatch  an  hour  that  favours  thy  defigns^ 
Unite  thy  forces,  and  attack  their  lines. 
This  faid,  on  equal  wini^s  flie  pois*d  her  weight, 
And  form*d  a  radiant  rainbow  in  her  flight. 

1  he  Daunian  hero  lifts  his  hands  and  eyes. 
And  thus  invokes  the  godde(s  as  flie  flies : 
Iris,  the  rrace  of  heaven,  what  power  divine 
Has  i«ot  ace  down^  through  dulkjr  clQuds  to  ihioe  ? 


See  they  divide !  immortal  day  appears; 
And  glittering  planets  dancing  in  their  Sph^xn  I 
With  joy,  thaie  happy  omens  I  obey; 
And  follow  to  the  war,  the  god  that  leads  the  way* 

Thus  having  iaid,  as  by  the  brook  he  floods 
He  fcoop*d  the  water  from  the  cryflai,  flood ; 
Then,  with  his  hands,  the  drops  to  heaveahe 

throws. 
And  loads  the  powers  above  with  oflSer*d  vows. 
Now  march  the  bold  crufederatcs  thrmigh  tk 

plain; 
Well  hors*d,  well  clad,  a  rich  and  fliining  traia: 
Meflapus  leads  the  van  ;  and  in  the  rear. 
The  fons  of  Tyrrheus  in  bright  arms  appear. 
In  the  main  battle,  with  his  flaming  crcfl. 
The  mighty  Turnus  towers  above  the  reft : 
Silent  they  move  j  majeftically  flow. 
Like  ebbing  Nile,  or  Ganges  in  his  fltow. 
The  Trojans  view  the  dufty  cloud  firom  fu 
And  the  duk  menace  of  the  diltaat  war. 
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\AicttS  fit)m  the  ramplre  faw  it  rife, 
Slackening  the  fields,  and  thickening  through  the 

Ikues. 
Then,  to  his  fellows  thus  aloucl  he  calls :     (walls  ? 
"What  rolling  clouds,  my  friends,  approach  the 
Arm,  arm,  and  man  the  works:  prepare  your  fpears 
And  p6inted  darts ;  the  Latian  hoft  appears !    * 
Thus  ^  am*d,  they  (hut  their  gates :  with  ihouts 

afcend 
Thfc  1>nlwarks,  and,  fecurc,  their  foes  attend. 
J'or  therr  wife  general,  with  forefeeing  care. 
Had  charg*d  them,  not  to  tempt  the  doubtful  war : 
Kor,  though  provokM,  in  open  fields  advance  ; 
Bat  clofe  within  their  lines  attend  their  chance : 
tJnyv^illinff,  yet  they  keep  the  ftri<5l  command  ; 
And  fdurly  wait  in  arms  the  hoftile  band. 
The  fiery  Tumns  flew  before  the  reft, 
A  pye«baIlM  ftecd  of  Thracian  ftrain  he  prefe'd , 
Ht5  lielm  of  mafly  ^old ;  and  crimfon  was  his 

crtft. 
With  twenty  horfe  to  fccond  his  defigns, 
An  une)tpc^ed  foe,  he  fac*d  the  lines. 

Is  there,  he  faid,  in  arms  who  bravely  dare 
His  leader's  honour,  and  his  danger,  fharc ; 
Then,  fpurring  on,  his  brandilhM  dart  he  threw, 
In  fign  of  war  ;  applauding  fliouts  enfue. 

Amaz*d  to  find  a  daftard  race  that  run 
Behind  the  rampires,  and  the  battle  (bun^ 
He  rides  around  the  camp,  with  rolling  eyes. 
And  ftops  at  every  poft ;  and  every  paflage  tries. 
S6  roams  the  nightly  Wolf  about  the  fold. 
Wet  with  defcending  Ihowers,  and  ftifT  with  cold ; 
He  bowls  for  hunger,  and  he  grins  for  pain ; 
His  gnafluiig  teeth  are  ekercis*d  in  vain : 
And,  impotent  of  anger,  find<  no  way 
In  his  diftended  paws  to  grafp  the  prey. 
The  mothers  liften ;  but  the  bleating  lambs 
Seciirejy  fwig  the  dug  beneath  the  dams. 
Thus  ranges  eager  Tumus  o>t  the  plain. 
Sharp  with  defire,  and  furious  with  difdain: 
Surveys  each  paiTage  with  a  piercing  fight. 
To  (otce  his  foes  in  equal  field  to  fight. 
Thos,  while  he  gazes  round,  at  length  he  fpies 
Wher*,  fenc'd  with  ftrong'  redoubts,  their  navy 

lies; 
Oofe  underneath  the  walls :  the  wafhing  tide 
Secures  from  all  approach  this  weaker  fide. 
He  takes  the  wi(h*d  oecafion ;  fiUs  his  hand 
With  ready  fires,  and  (hakes  a  flaming  brand : 
Urg'd  by  hii  prcfence,  every  foul  is  warm*d. 
And  tf  very  hand  with  kindled  fii-e  is  ann*d. 
From  the  fil^d  pines  the  fcattering  fparkles  fly ; 
Fat  vapours  mia'd  with  flames  involve  the  (ky. 
What  power,  O  Mufes,  could  avert  the  flame 
Which  thrcaten'd,  in  the  fleet,  the  Trojan  name  ! 
Tell :  for  the  faA,  through  length  of  time  obfcure. 
Is  hard  1^  faith ;  yet  (hall  the  fame  endure. 

*Tis  faid  that,  when  the  chief  preparM  his  flight, 
And  fellM  his  timber  from  Mount  Ida*s  height, 
The  graildam  goddefs  then  apptoachM  her  Ion, 
And  with  a  mother's  majefty  beguii « 
Grant  me,  (be  faid,  the  (ole  requeft  I  bring, 
Since  conquerM  heaven  has  ownM  you  for  its  kings 
On  Ida's  brows,  for  ages  paft,  there  flood. 
With  firs  and  maples  fill'd,  a  (hady  woodt 
And  6t»  the  fummit  rofe  a  facrcd  grove, 
WLcrc  I  was  wor(hipp*d  with  rcligiou*  love ; 
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Thefe  woo^  that  ttoly  glfove,  my  long  delight^ 
I  gave  the  Txojan  prince  to  fpeed  his  flight. 
Now  fiil*d  with  fear,  on  their  behalf  I  come  ; 
Let  neither  winds  o*erfet,  nor  waves  entomb. 
The  floating  forefts  of  the  facred  pine ; 
But  Fet  it  be  their  fafety  to  be  mine. 
Then  thus  reply*d  her  awful  fon ;  who  tx>lls 
The  radiant  ftars,  and  heaven  and  earth  contrail  a 
How  dare  you,  mother,  endlefs  date  demand* 
For  vefleis  moulded  by  a  mortal  hand  ? 
What  then  is  fate  ?  Shall  bold  .£neas  ride. 
Of  fafety  certain,  on  th'  uncertain^ide  ? 
Itet  what  I  can,  I  grant :  when,  wafted  o*er» 
The  chief  is  landed  on  the  Latian  (hore, 
Whatever  (hips  efcape  the  raging  ftorms. 
At  my  command  fliall  change  their  fading  fonnt 
To  nymphs  divine ;  and  plow  the  watery  way. 
Like  Dotis  and  the  dsughten  of  the  fea. 

To  feal  his  facred  vow,  by  Styx  he  fwore. 
The  lake  with  liquid  pitch,  the  dreary  (bote 
And  Phlegethon*s  innavigable  flood. 
And  the  black  regions  of  his  brother  god  t 
He  faid  ;  and  (hook  the  (kies  with  his  imp 

hod.  _ 

And  now,  at  length,  the  namber*d  honrs  wetQ 
come, 
PrefixM  by  faces'  irrevocable  doom. 
When  the  great  mother  of  the  gods  was  firee 
To  fave  her  fliips,  and  finilh  Jove*8  decree. 
Firft,  from  the  quarter  of  the  morn,  there  fpningv 
A  light  that  fing*d  the  heavens,  and  (hot  along : 
Then  from  a  cloud,  friogM  round  with  golden  £es^ 
Were  timbrels  heard,  and  Berecynthian  choirs : 
And  lall  a  voice,  with  more  than  mortal  founds. 
Both  hofts,  in  arms  oppos'd,  with  equal  horroc 
wounds. 

O  Trojan  race,  your  needlefs  aid  forbear; 
And  know  my  (hips  are  my  peculiar  care. 
With  greater  eafe  the  bold  Rutulian  may. 
With  hilTing  brands,  attempt  to  bum  the  fea. 
Than  finge  my  facred  pines.    But  you,  my  charge, 
Lo'os'd  from  your  crooked  anchors,  launch  at  large| 
Exalted  each  a  nymph  :  forfake  the  fand. 
And  fwim  the  feas,  at  Cybele^s  command. 
No  fooner  had  the  goddefs  ceas*d  to  fpeak. 
When  lo,  th*  obedient  (hips  their  hauCers  break  ; 
And,  ftrange  to  tell,  like  dolphbs  in  the  mkin. 
They  plunge  their  prows,  and  dive,  and  fprin^ 

again : 
As  many  beaateons  maids  the  billows  fweep. 
As  ibde  before  tall  veiTe Is  on  the  deep. 
The  foes  furprisM  with  wonder,  flood  aghaft^ 
MefTapus  curb*d  his  fiery  courfer*s  hafte ; 
Old  Tiber  roar*d ;  and  raifing  up  his  head, 
CalPd  back  his  waten  to  their  ooay  bed. 
Turnus  alone,  undaunted,  bore  the  (hock  ; 
And  with  thefe  words  his  trembling  troops  hu 

fpoket 
Thete  monlters  for  the  Trojan's  fate  are  meant^ 
And  are  by  Jove  for  black  prefages  fent. 
He  takes  the  cowards  laft  relief  away ;  "> 

For  fly  they  cannot ;  apd,  conftrain'd  to  flay,     > 
Muft  yield,  unfought,  a  bafe  in^)orions  prey,    j 
The  liquid  half  of  all  the  globe  is  loft  ; 
Heaven  ftiuts  the  feas,  and  wc  fecore  the  coaft. 
Theirs  is  no  more  than  that  fmall  fpot  of  ground. 
Which  myriads  of  oar  martial  men  (toound^ 
Hhij 
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Tbeir  fates  I  (etit  not ;  ot  min  oracles ; 
•Twat  given  to  Venus,  tbey  ihould  croft  the  feas ; 
And  land  fecure  upon  the  Latlan  plains : 
Their  promised  hour  is  pa6*d,  and  mine  remains. 
*ris  in  the  fate  of  >  urnus  to  deftroy, 
With  fword  and  fire,  the  faithlefs  race  of  Troy. 
Shall  fuch  affronts  as  thefe  alone  inflame 
The  Grecian  brothers,  and  the  Grecian  name  ? 
My  catife  and  theirs  is  one ;  a  fatal  flrife. 
And  final  ruin,  for  a  ravifli*d  wife. 
Was^t  not  enongh,  that,  punifliM  for  the  crime. 
They  fell ;  but  will  they  fall  a  fecond  time  ? 
One  would  have  thought  tbey  paid  enough  before, 
To  ciirfe  the  coAly  fex ;  and  durft  offend  no  more. 
jCan  they  fecurely  traff  their  feeble  wall, 
A  flight  partition,  a  thin  interval,  [built 

Bttwizt  their  fate  and  thrm ;  when  Troy,  though 
3y  hands  divine,  yet,  periihM  by  their  guilt  ? 
Lend  me,  for  once,  my  friends,  your  valiant  hands, 
To  force  from  out  their  lines  thefe  dailard  bands. 
hcb  than  a  thoufand  fliips  will  end  this  war ; 
Kor  Vulcan  needs  his  fated  arms  prepare. 
Let  all  the  Tufcans  all  th*  Arcadians  join, 
iiot  thefe,  nor  thofe,  fliall  fruftrate  my  defigiu 
l«et  them  not  fear  the  treafons  of  the  night ; 
The  robb'd'  palladium,  the  pretended  flight 
Dor  onfet  fliall  be  made  in  open  light. 
No  wooden  engine  diall  their  town  betrav* 
Fires  they  fliall  have  around,  but  fires  by  day. 
Ko  Grecian  babes  before  their  camp  appear, 
Whom  Kerr's  arms  deuin'd  to  the  tenth  tardy 

^ear, 
^oiv,  &ice  the  fun  is  rolling  to  the  wefl, 
Give  me  the  fllent  night  to  needful  reft : 
Kefreft)  your  bodies,  and  your  arms  prepare! 
The  mom  fliall  end  the  fmall  remains  of  war* 

The  pofl  of  honour  to  Meflapus  falls. 
To  keep  the  tiightly  euard ;  to  watch  the  waUs ; 
To  pitch  the  fires  at  fiflances  around. 
And  clofe  the  Trojans  in  their  fcanty  ground. 
Twice  feven  Rutulian  captains  ready  Sand  c 
And  twice  feven  hundred  horfe  their  chie£i  com* 

mand  i 
All  clad  in  fliining  arms  the  works  inveft ; 
Each  with  a  radiant  helm,  and  waving  creft. 
fitretch'd  at  tbeir  length,  they  prefs  the  graffy 

ground; 
Thty  laugh,  they  flng,  the  jolly  bowls  go  round : 
yjt'xth  lights  and  cheerful  fires  renew  the  day  ; 
And  pais  the  wakeful  nig(it  in  feafts  and  play. 
The  Trojans,  from  above,  their  foes  beheld  ; 
And  with  arm*d  legions  all  the  rampires  fiUM  i 
Seix'd  With  affright,  their  gates  they  fitft  explore ; 
Join  work»to  works  with  bridges;  tower  to  tower: 
Thus  all  things  needful  foCdefeoce  abound  ; 
Mneftheus  and  brave  Sereflhus  walk  the  round : 
CommilBonM  by  their  abfent  prince  to  fliare 
The  cumtnon  danger,  and  divide  the  care. 
The  foidiers  itraw  their  lots ;  ami,  as  they  fall, 
2y  itims  relieve  each  other  on  the  waJL 

Nigh  were  the  foes  their  utmoft  guards  ad- 
vance 
To  thatch  the  gate,  was  warlike  Nifai*  chance. 
iih  fathet  H/rticns  of  noble  blood  ; 
Bis  mother  was  a  huntrefs  of  the  wood ; 
Atid  fent  him  to  the  wan ;  well  could  iie  bear 
liil  lanct  in  fi^bt,  and  dart  tht  flying  fpeir : 


} 


But,  better  fl^iU'd  imerrinj  fliafb  to  feo^ 
Be^e  him  flood  EoryaJus  his  friend. 
Euryalus,  th»i  whom  the  Trojan  h<^ 
No  fairer  face,  tor  fweeter  air  could  boaft. 
Scarce  had  the  down  to  fliade  his  cheeks  begpo; 
One  was  their  care,  and  their  delight  was  one.* 
One  common  hazard  in  the  war  they  fliar*d ; 
And  now  were  both,  by  choice,  upon  the  guard* 

Then  Nifus,  thus :  Or  do  the  gods  infpire 
This  warmth,  or  make  we  gods  of  our  defire) 
A  generous  ardour  boils  within  my  bceaft, 
£a|er  of  adlion,  enemy  to  reft ; 
This  urges  me  to  fight,  and  fi*^  my  mind. 
To  leave  a  memorable  name  behind. 
Thou  feeft  the  foe  feeure :  how  faintly  fliine 
Their  fcatter*d  fires !  the  moft  in  fleep  fnpine 
Alpng  the  ground  an  eafy  conauefl  lie ; 
The  wakeful  few  the  flaming  naggoo  ply : 
All  huih  around.     Now  hear  what  I  revolve; 
A  thought  unripe,  and  fcarcely  yet  refolve. 
Our  ablent  prince  both  camp  and  council  mooiii| 
By  meflage  both  would  haften  his  return : 
If  thev  confer  what  I  demand  on  thee 
(For  fame  is  recompence  enough  for  me\ 
Methinks  beneath  yon  hill,  I  have  efpy'o 
A  way  that  fafely  will  my  paflage  guide* 
Euryahis  flood  liftenin^  while  he  fpoke; 
With  love  of  praife,  and  noble  envy  flruckj; 
Then  to  his  ardent  friend  exposed  his  mind  s 
All  this  a'lone,  and  leaving  me  behind. 
Ami  unworthy,  Nifus,  to  be  joinM  ? 
Think*ft  thou  I  can,  my  ihare  of  glory  yield* 
Or  fend  thee  unaflifted  to  the  field  ? 
Not  fo  my  father  taught  my  childhood  arms ; 
Bom  in  a  fiege,  and  bred  among  alarms ; 
Nor  is  my  youth  unworthy  of  my  friend, 
N«r  of  the  heaven-bom  hero  I  attend 
The  thing  call'd  life,  with  eafe  I  can  difclaiaif 
And  think  it  over-fuld  to  purchafe  fame. 

Then  Nifus,  thus :  Alas  I  thy  tender  years 
Would"  minifter  new  matter  to  my  fears  : 
So  may  the  gods,  who  view  this  friendly  ftrifi!^ 
Reltore  me  to  thy  lovM  embrace  with  life, 
Condemn*d  to  pay  my  vows  (as  fure  I  tnifl) 
This  thy  requeft  is  cmel  and  unjuft. 
But  if  fome  chance,^  many  chances  are, 
'And  doubtful  hazards  ip  the  deeds  of  war; 
If  one  fhould  reach  my  head,  there  let  it  faU,^ 
And  fpare  thy  life ;  1  would  not  perifli  alL 
Thy  bloomy  youth  deferves  a  longer  date ; 
Live  thou  to  mourn  thy  love*s  unhappy  fate: 
To  bear  my  mangled  body  from  the  foe ; 
Or  buy  itl>ack,  and  funeral  rites  bellow. 
Or,  if  hard  fortune  fhall  thole  dues  deny. 
Thou  canil  at  leaft  an  empty  tomb  fupply. 
O  let  me  not  the  widow's  tears  renew; 
Nor  let  a  mother's  curfe  my  name  purfue ;' 
Thy  pious  parent,  who,  for  love  of  thee, 
Forfook  the  coafts  of  friendly  Sicily, 
Her  age  committing  to  the  feas  and  wind* 
When  every  weary  matron  ftaid  behind. 
To  this  Euryalus »  You  plead  in  vain. 
And  but  protra<ft  the  caufe  you  cannot  gain : 
No  more  delays,  but  hafte.    With  that  he  wakef. 
rhe  nodding  watch ;  each  to  his  office  takes. 
The  guard  rclievM,  the  generous  couple  wca^ 
To  find  the  council  at  the  royal  tent* 
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A]l  crettuiet  dfe  taigdt  tleir  diify  csrc ; 
.^1^  deep,  the  common  gift  of  nature,  (hare : 
Eicept  the  Trojan  peers,  who  wakeful  fate 
In  nightly  council  for  th'  enddnget^d  ftate. 
They  vote  a  meflage  to  their  ab&ot  cHief ; 
Show  their  diftrefs,  and  beg  a  fwift  relief 
Amid  the  camp  a  filent  feat  thej  chofe, 
Remote  their  clamoor,  and  fecure  from  foes. 
On  their  left  arms  their  ample  ihieMs  they  bear. 
Their  rivht  reclinM  upon  the  bendin?  fpear. 
No^  Nifus  and  his  friend  approach  the  guard. 
And  be|f  admiffion,  eager  to  be  heard ; 
Th*  affair  important,  not  to  be  deferred. 
Afcftnius  bids  them  be  condndled  in ; 
Ordering  the  more  ezpericnc*d  to  begin. 
Tken  Nifus  thus:  Ye  fathei^,  lend  your  ears, 
Kor  judge  our  bold  attempt  beyond  our  years. 
The  foe,  fecurely  drench*d  in  deep  and  wine, 
Kegled  their  watch ;  the  fires  but  thinly  (hiae  t 
And  where  the  fmoke  in  cloudy  vapours  flies. 
Covering  the  plain,  and  curling  to  the  ikies. 
Betwixt  two  paths,  which  at  the  gate  divide, 
Clofe  by  the  lem,  a  paflage  we  have  rpy*d, 
^^hlcK  win  our  way  to  great  .^eas  |ruide. 
Xxpe£t  each  hour  to  fee  him  fafe  again. 
Loaded  with  fpoiis  of  foes  in  battle  (Iain. 
Snatch  we  the  luck/ minute  while  we  may  t 
Nor  cao  we  be  miftaken  in  the  way ; 
For,  hunting  in  the  vales,  we  both  have  feen 
The  rifing  turrets,  and  the  ftream  between : 
AndltnoW  the  winding  courfe,  with  every  ford. 
Be  ceas*d :  and  old  Alethes  took  the  word. 
Our  country  gods,  in  whom  our  trult  we  place 
Will  yet  from  ruin  fave  the  Trojan  race : 
While  we  behold  fuch  dauntle(s  worth  appear 
In  dawning  youth,  and  fouls  fo  void  of  fear. 
Then  iniSo  tears  of  joy  the  fat  W  broke ;  "Jr 

Each  in -his  longing  arms  by  turns  he  took :         > 
Pkntcd,  and  pausM;  and  thus  again  he  fpoke:  J 
Tebrave  young  men,  what  equal  gifts  can  we, 
In  recompence  of  fuch  defert,  decree  ? 
The  greateft  fure,  and  beft  you  can  receive. 
The  gods,  and  your  own  confcious  worth,  will 

give. 
Tht  reft  our  grateful  general  will  beftow  ; 
And  yoang  Afcaoios  till  his  manhood  owe. 
And  F,  whofe  welfare  in  my  father  lies, 
Afcanius  adds,  by  the  great  deities, 
3f  my  dcac  country,  by  my  houfefaold-gods, 
By  iKmy  Vefta's  rites,  and  dark  abodes, 
Adjwre  you  both  (on  you  my  fortune  ftands. 
That  and  my  faith  I  plight  into  your  bauds)  t 
Make  me  but  happy  m  his  fafe  return, 
Whofe  vTonteid  prcfence  I  can  only  mourn, 
VboT' common  gift  (hall  two  large  goblets  be, 
Of  filver,  wrought  with  curious  imagery ; 
And  high   emboft'd,    ndiich,    when  old  Pdaqn 

reign*d. 
My  conquering  fire  at  fackM  Ariiba  gain*d. 
And^ore,  two  tripods  caft  in  antique  mould, 
With  two  great  talents  of  the  fineft  gold : 
Befidc'a  coftly  bowl,  engraved  with  art. 
Which  Dido  gave  when  firft  (he  gave  her  heart. 
Bat  if  in  conquerM  Italy  we  reign. 
When  fpeiU  by  lot  the  vi(5lQr  (hall  obtain, 
Tkoa  fiiw*ft  the  courfer  by  proud  Turnus  pre(^*d, 
X^t  Hifos,  and  his  arms,  and  nodding  creft, 
I 


^$ 


1] 

rej 


And  ihield,  from  ctinee  exempt,  fiialli>e  thy 

fliare;  [^oungand£a 

Twelve   labouring  (laves,  twelve    handmai 
And  clad  in  rich  attire,  and  trained  with  care. 
Andlaft,  a  Latian  field  with  fruitful    lains. 
And  a  large  portion  of  the  king's  domains. 
But  thoo,  whofe  years  are  more  to  mine  ally*d. 
No  fate  my  vow*d  afl>aion  (hall  divide 
From  thee,  heroic  youth  ;  be  wholly  mine : 
Take  full  polfeflion ;  all  my  foul  is  thine. 
One  faith,  one  fame,  one  fate,  (hall  both  attcnclj 
My  life's  companion,  and  my  bofom  friend ; 
My  peace  (hall  be  committed  to  thy  care. 
And  to  thy  conduct  my  concerns  in  war. 

Then  thus  the  young  Euryalus  rcply'd  : 
Whatever  fortune,  goc3  or  bad,  betide. 
The  fame  (hall  be  my  age,  as  now  my  youth 
Ho  tirrie  (hall  find  me  wantin?  to  my  truth. 

This  only  from  your  goodne£  let  me  gain 
(And  this  ungranted,  all  rewards  are  vain) : 
Of  f*riam*s  royal  race  my  mother  came. 
And  fure  the  beft  that  ever  bore  the  name  z 
Whom- neither  Troy,  nor  Sicily  could  hold 
From  me  departing,  but,  o'erfpent,  and  old. 
My  fate  (he  foIlowM ;  ignorant  of  this. 
Whatever  danjer,  neither  parting  kill. 
Nor  pious  blemng  taken,  her  I  leave ; 
And,  in  this  only  adl  of  all  my  life  deceive. 
By  this  right  hand,  and  confcious  night,  I  fwear^ 
My  foul  fo  fad  a  farewell  could  not  bear. 
Be  you  her  comfort ;  fill  my  vacant  place 
(Permit  me  to  refume  fo  great  a  grace). 
Support  her  age,  forfaken  and  diftrefs'd ; 
That  hope  alone  will  fortify  my  breaft 
Againft  the  wor(t  of  fortunes,  and  of  fears. 
He  faid :  the  mov^d  a(6ftants  melt  in  tears* 
Then  thus  Afcanius  (wonder-flruck  to  fee 
That  image  of  his  filial  piety)  : 
So  great  beginnings,  in  fo  green  mi  age, 
£xadl  the  faith,  which  I  again  engage. 
Thy  mother  all  the  dues  (hall  juftly  claim, 
Creufa  had ;  and  only  want  the  name. 
Whatever  event  thy  bold  attempt  (hall  have, 
'Tis  merit  to  have  borne  a  fon  u)  brave. 
Now  by  ray  head,  a  facred  oath,  I  fwcar, 
(My  father  us'd  it)  what  returning  here 
Crowned  with  fuccefs,  I  for  thyfelf  prepare, 
That,  if  thou  fail,  fliall  thy  lov'd  mother  (liare. 

He  faid  ;  and,  weeping  while  he  fpoke  the  wordj 
From  his  broad  belt  he  drew  a  (hining  fword, 
Maprtificent  with  gold.     Lycaon  made, 
And  in  an  ivory  fcabbard  llieatliM  the  bl  ute  : 
This  was  his  gift :   gteat  Mnellhus  gave  his  friend 
A  lion's  hide,  hisbckiy  to  defend  : 
And  good  Alethes  furnifliM  him  !)f  fiile. 
With' his  own  trutty  helm,  of  tcinppi  tr^M. 

Thus  arm*d  they  went.     The  noble  Trojans 
llieir  ifllhing  forth,  and  luliow  to  the  gate,    [wait 
With  prayers  and  vows,  above  the  reft  appears 
Afcanius,. manly  far  beyond  his  years. 
And  melTages  committcvl  to  iheir  care. 
Which  all  in  winds  u'crc  loft,  and  riltting  air. 

The  trenches  firit  they  pafsM  ;  then  took  their 
way 
Where  their  proud  foes  in  pitchM  pavilions  lay; 
To  many  fatal,  ere  th^'mfelves  were  flain:   [plain, 
jrHcy  fotmd  the  catclcfj  bofl  Jifj)ers'd  upoa  the 
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.Who,  gorg*d,   and  djrmilc  wjjtli   wine,  fopinel/ 

fnore ; 
UnharnafsM  chariot^  ftand  along  the  {bore : 
Amidft  the  wheels  and  reins,  the  goblet  by, 
A  medley  of  debauch  and  war  they  lie. 
Obferving  Nifus  (how*d  his  friend  the  fight  5 
JBehold  a  conqueft  gain*d  without  a  fight. 
Octafion  offers,  and  I  ftand  prepared  ; 
There  lies  our  way ;  be  thou  upon  the  guard. 
And  look  around,  while  1  fecurcly  go. 
And  hue  a  paflfage  through  the  Sleeping  foe. 
Softly  ne  fpoke ;  then,  ftriding,  took  his  way, 
fV^th  hiS  drawn  fword,  where  haughty  Rhamnes 
His  head  rais*d  high,  on  tapeftry  beneath,       [lay : 
And  heaving  from  his  breaft,  he  drew  his  breath : 
A  king  and  prophet  by  king  Turnus  lov'd; 
3ut  fate  by  prcfcience  cannot  be  remov'd ; 
Him,'  ard  his  flecpiric;  flav^s,  he  flew.     Then  fpics 
Where  Rhemus,  witn  his  rich  retinue,  lies : 
His  armour-bearer  firft,  and  next  he  kills 
His  clxarioteer,  intrench*d  betwixt  the  wheels^: 
And  his  lov'd  horfes :  lall  invades  their  lord  ; 
Full  on  his  necl^  hf  drives  the  fatal  fword : 
The  gafping  head  flies  off;  a  purple  flood 
riows  from  the  trunk,  that  welters  in  the  blood : 
"Which,  by  thefpurningheeKdifpers'd  around, 
The  bed  befprinkles,  and  bedews  the  ground. 
Lamns  the  bold,  and  Lamynis  the  (Irong, 
He  flew  ;  and  then  Serranus  fair  and  young. 
fimtn  dice  and  wine  the  youth  retired  to  reft. 
And  puffed  the  fumy  god  from  out  his  breaft : 
Ev'n  theh  he  dreamt  of  drink  and  lucky  play ; 
More  lucky  had  it  lafled  till  the  day. 

The  famifti'd  lion  thus,  with  hunger  bold, 
0*erleaps  the  fences  of  the  nightly  fold  ; 
And  tears  the  peaceful  flocks ;  with  filcnt  awe 
Trembling  they  lie,  and  pant  beneath  his  paw. 
Kor  with  lefs  rage  Euryalus  employs 
The  wrathful  fword,  or  fewer  foes  deftroys : 
But  on  th'  ignoble  crowd  his  fury  flew ; 
He  Fadus,  Hebefus,  and  Rhaetus  flew. 
Oppreft'd  with  heavy  fleep  the  former  fall, 
But  Rhxtus,  wakeful,  and  obferving  all, 
Behirtd  a  fpacious  jar  he  ilink'd  for  fear : 
The  fatal  iron  found,  and  reached  hitp  there. 
For,  as  he  rofe,  it  pierc'd  his  naked  fide. 
And,  reeking,  thence  returned  in  crimfon  dy*d. 
The  wound  poun  out  a  ftream  of  wine  and  blood : 
The  purple  foul  comes  floating  in  the  flood. 

Now  where  MefTapus  quartered  they  arrive ; 
The  fires  were  fainting  there,  and  juft  alive. 
The  warnor-horfes  tied  in  order  fed ; 
Kifus  obferv'id  the  difcipline,  and  faid, 
Our  eager  thirft  of  blood  may  both  betray ; 
And  fee  the  fcatter'd  ftreaks  of  dawning  day. 
Foe  to  no<Sumal  thefts :  no  more,  my  lriend« 
Here  let  our  glutted  execution  end  : 
J^  lane  through    ^aughter'd    bodies  we    have 

made : 
The  bold  Euryalus,  though  loth,  obey'd. 
Of  arms,  and  arras,  and  of  plate  they  find 
A  precious  load ;  but  thefe  they  leave  behind* 
Yet,  fond  of  gaudy  fpoils,  the  boy  would  ftay 
To  make  the  rith  caparifon  his  prey. 
Which  on  the  fteed  of  conquered  Rhamoes 
^OT  did  his  eyes  lefs  longingly  behold 
The  jirdlc  belt,  with  nwls  of  bumiihM  gold. 


lay.J 


VIRG^t. 

This'  prefent  Gedicus  the  rich  beftow*J 
On  Remnltts,  when  feiendfliip  firft  they  ^nm^di 
And*  abfent,  join'd  in  hofpitable  ties;  . 
He  dying,  to  his  heir  bequeathed  the  prize : 
Till  by  the  conquering  Ardean  troops  opprefs*d. 
He  fell ;  and  they  the  glorious  gift  pofl*efft*d. 
Thefe  glittering  fpoib  (now  made  the  vi^lor*s 
He  tp  his  body  fuits ;  but  fuits  in  vain.        [gaia) 
Meflapus*  helm  he  finds  among  the  reft. 
And  laces  on,  and  wears  the  waving  creft. 
Proud  of  their  conqueft,  prouder  of  their  ptey. 
They  leave  the  camp,  and  take  the  ready  way. 
But  far  they  had  not  pafs'd,  before  they  fpy'd 
Three  hundred  horfe  with    Volfcens  for  their 

guide. 
The  queen  a  legion  to  king  Turnus  fent,  "J 

But  the  fwift  horfe  the  flower  foot  prevent :  > 
And  now,  advancing,  fought  the  leader's  tent,  j 
They  faw  the  pair ;  for  thro*  the  doubtful  fhade"! 
His  fhining  helm  Euryalus  betray*d,  > 

On  which  the  moon  with  full  refledion  played.  Ji 
*Xis  not  for  nought,  cry*d  Volfcens,  from  the 

crowd, 
Thefe  men  go  there ;  then  rais*4  his  voice  aloud : 
Stand, '  ftand :  why  thfu  in  arms,  and  whither 

bent  t  [fent  i 

From  whence,  tp  whom,  and  on  what  erran4 
Silent  they  feud  away,  and  hafte  their  flisbt 
To  neighbouring  woods,  and  truft  themudves  to 
The  ipeedy  horic  all  pafl*ages  belay,  [night. 

And  fpur  their  fmoking  ij^eeds  to  crofs  thfCir  way ; 
And  watch  each  entrance  of  the  winding  wood  j 
Black  was  the  foreft,  thick  w«th  beech  tt  ftood; 
Horrid  with  fern,  and  intricate  with  thorn. 
Few  paths  of  human  feet  or  tracks  of  beaiks  were 

worn. 
The  darknefe  of  the  fhades,  his  heavy  prey. 
And  fear  mifled  the  younger  from  his  way. 
But  Nifus  hit  the  turns  with  happier  hafte. 
And,  thoughtlefs  of  his  friend,  the  foreft  pais'd  : 
And  Alban  plains,  from  Alba*s  name  fo  call'd. 
Where  king  Latintu  then  hi^  oxen  ftall'd. 
Till,  turning  at  the  length,  he  ftood  his  ground. 
And  mifs*d  his  friend,  and  caft  his  eyes  around  :* 
Ah  wretch,  he  cry'd,  where  have  I  left  behind 
Th*  unhappy  youth :  where  Ihall  I  hope  to  find  ? 
Or  what  way  take  I  Again  he  ventures  back : 
And  treads  the  mazes  of  hb  former  track. 
He  winds  the  wood,  and  liftening  hears  the  Doi(i& 
Of  trampling  courfers,  and  the  riser's  voice. 
The  found  approach*d,  and  fuddenly  be  vicw*d 
The  foes  enclofing,  and  his  friend  purfu'd : 
Forelay'd  and  taken,  while  he  ftrove  in  vaiot 
The  flielter  of  the  firiendly  fhades  to  gain. 
Whatfhould  he  next  attempt?  What  arms  em* 

ploy? 
What  fruitlefs  force  to  free  th^  captive  boy  i 
Or  defperate  fhould  he  rufh  and  lofe  his  life. 
With  odds  opprefs,  in  fuch  unequal  ftrifie  ? 
Refolv'd  at  length  his  pointed  fpear  he  took; 
And'cafting  on  the  moon  a  mournful  look. 
Guardian  of  gt-oves,  and  goddefs  of  the  night. 
Fair  queen,  he  faid,  direS  my  dart  aright : 
If  e'er  my  pious  fiather  for  my  fake. 
Did  grateful  offerings  on  thy  altars  make  ; 
Qr  I  increased  them  with  my  fylvan  toils. 
And  hung  the  holy  took  with  favage  fpo«lfM 
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Ohre  me  to  fcatter  thcfe.    Then  from  his  ear 
He  pois*d,  and  aim*d,  and  launchM  the  trembling 
The  deadly  weapon,  hiffing  from  the  grove,  [fpear. 
Impetuous  on  the  back  of  Sulmo  drove,; 
Pierced  his  thin  armour,  drank  his  vital  blood. 
And  in  his  bodj  left  the  broken  wood. 
He  (taggers  round  ;  his  eye-balls  roll  in  death. 
And  with  fliort  fobs  he  gafps  away  his  breath. 
All  ftand  amazM  ;  a  fecond  javelin  flies 
With  equal  ftren^th,  and  quivers  thro*  the  flyes : 
This  through  thy  temples,  Tagus,  forc'd  the  way. 
And  in  the  brain-pan  warmly  baried  lay. 
Fierce  Volf<?ens  foams  with  rage,   and  gazing 

round,  • 

Dcfcry'd  not  him  who  g^vt  the  fatal  wound : 
Nor  knew  to  fix  revenge :  *But  thou,  he  cries, 
Shak  pay  for  both,  and  at  the  prifoner  flies 
\Vith  his  drawn  fword.    Then  ftruck  with  deep 

defpair. 
That  cruel  fight  the  lover  could  not  bear ; 
But  from  his  covert  rufh*d  in  open  view. 
And  fent  his  voice  before  him  as  he  flew  : 
Me,  me,  he  cry*d,  turn  all  your  fwords  alone 
On  me ;  the  fad  conlefs'd,  the  fault  my  own. 
He  neither  could  nor  durft,  the  guiltlels  youth ; 
Ye  moon  and  ftan,  bear  witnefs  to  the  truth  i 
His  only  crime  (if  friendfhip  can  offend) 
Is  too  much  love  to  his  unhappy  friend. 
Too  late  he  fpeaks ;  the  fword,  which  fary  guides. 
Driven  with  full  force,  had  pierc*d  his  tender 

fides.  [wound 

Down  fell  the  beautfous  youth;  the  yawning 
Gttih'd  out  a  purple  flream, and  ftainM  the  groand. 
His  fnowy  neck  reclines  upon  his  breaft. 
Like  a  fair  flower  by  the  keen  Ihare  opprefs*d : 
like  a  white  poppy  finking  on  the  plain, 
Whofe  heavy  bead  is  overcharge  with  rain. 
Defpair,  and  rage,  and  vengeance  jnftly  vow'd. 
Drove  Nifus  headlong  on  the  hoftile  crowd : 
Volfcens  he  feeks:  on  him  alone  he  bends ; 
Borne  back,  and  borM,  by  his  furrounding  friends. 
Onward  he  prefs*d ;  and  kept  him  ftill  in  fight ; 
.  Then  whirrd  aloft  his  fword  with  all  his  might : 
Th*  onerring  fteel  defcendcd  while  he  fpoke 
Fierc*d  hit  wide  mouth,  and  through  his  we«zep 

broke  t 
Dying  he  flew ;  and  ftaggering  on  the  plain. 
With  fwimmiog  eyes  he  fought  his  lover  flain  t 
Then  quiet  on  his  bteedtng  bofom  fell ; 
Content  in  death  to  be  revenged  fo  weU. 

O  happy  friends  I  for,  if  my  verfe  can  give, 
Immortai  life,  your  fame  Ihall  ever  live  i 
ils'd  as.  the  capitoPs  foundation  lies ; 
And  fpread  where*er  the  Roman  eagle  flies ! 

The  conquering  party  firft  divide  the  prey, 
Then  their  flain  leader  to  thb  camp  convey. 
With  wonder,  as  they  went,  the  troops  were  fill*d. 
To  fee  fuch  numbers  whom  fo  few  had  kiird. 
Serranus,  Rhamnes,  and  the  reft  they  found :    ~1 
Vaft  crowds  the  dying  and  the  dead  furround :  y 
And  the  yet  Jreeking  blood  overflows  the  ground.  J 
All  knew  the  helmet  which  Meflapus  loft  ; 
But  ffloumM  a  purchafe  that  fo  dear  had  coft. 
^ow  rofe  the  ruddy  room  from  Tithon*s  bed ; 
And»  with  the  dawn  of  day,  the  ikies  oVrfpread. 
Jjox  long  the  fun  his  di|ily  coorfe  withheld, 
put  iddied  colours  to  the  wor)d  reveal*<|. 
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When  early  Tumns,  wakening  with  the  light, 
All  clad  in  armour,  calls  his  troops  to  fight. 
His  martial  men  with  fierce  baraneues  he  fir'd ; 
And  his  own  ardour  in  their  fouls  uifpirM. 
This  done,  to  give  new  teaor  to  his  foes. 
The  heads  of  Nifus,  and  his  friend  he  fliows^ 
RaisM  hiffh  on  pointed  fpears  :  a  ghaftly  fight ; 
Loud  peals  of  fliouts  enfue,  and  barbarous  £li£ht« 
Meantime  the  Trojans  rqn,  where  danger  calUs. 
They  line  their  trenches,  and  they  man  their  walls: 
In  front  extended  to  the  left  they  ftood : 
Safe  was  the  right  furrounded  by  the  flood. 
But  cafting  from  their  towers  a  frightful  view. 
They  fawtl^e  faces  which  too  well  they  knew; 
Though  then  difguis*d  in  death,  and  fmear*d  all 

o'er 
With  filth  obfcene,  and  dropping  putrid  gore; 
Soon  hafty  fame,  through  the  fad  city  bears 
The  mournful  melfage  to  the  mother's  ears : 
An  icy  cold  benumbs  her  limbs:  flie  fliakes :  \ 
Her  cheeks  the  blood,  her  hand  the  web  forfakes^ 
She  runs  the  rampires  round  amidft  the  war,     ~ 
Nor  fears  the  flying  darts :  flie  rends  her  hair, 
And  fills  with  loud  laments  the  liquid  air. 
Thus  then,  my  lov'd  Euryalus  appears  ! 
Thus  looks  the  prop  of  my  declining  years  L 
Was  't  on  his  face  my  famifli'd  eyes  I  fed  I 
Ah  how  unlike  the  living  is  the  dead  ! 
And  CQuldft  thou  leave  me,  cruel,  thus  alone. 
Not  one  kind  kifsfrom  a  departing  fon  ! 
No  look,  no  laft*adieu  before  he  went. 
In  an  ill-boding  hour  to  flaughter  fent ! 
Cold  on  the  ground,  and  prefling  foreign  clay. 
To  Latian  dogs  and  fowls  he  lies  a  prey  I 
Nor  was  I  near  to  clofe  his  dying  eyes. 
To  wafli  his  wounds,  to  weep  his  obfequies: 
To  call  about  his  cofpfe  his  crying  friends. 
Or  fpread  th^  mantle  (made  for  other  ends) 
On  his  dear  body,  whi»h  I  wove  with  care. 
Nor  did  my  daily  pains,  or  nightly  labour  (pare. 
Where  fliall  I  fii\d  his  cocpfe?  What  earth  fuftaint 
His  trunk  difmember^d,  and  his  cold  remains  i 
For  this,  alas !  I  left  my  needful  eafe, 
£xpos*d  my  life  to  winds,  and  winter  feas  I 
If  any  pity  touch  Rutulian  hearts, 
Here  empty  all  your  quivers,  all  your  darts: 
Or  if  they  fail,  thou  Jove  conclude  my  woe. 
And  fend  me  thunder-ft^ck  to  fliades  below  f 
Her  flirieks  and  clamours  pierqc  the  Trojaqi 

ears. 
Unman  their  courage  and  augment  their  feftrs.s 
Nor  young  Afcanius  could  the  fight  fuftain. 
Nor  old  IHoueus  his  tears  reft  rain : 
But  A(Slor  and  Idaeus,  jointly  fent. 
To  bear  the  madding  mother  to  her  tent* 
And  now  the  trumpets,  terribly  from  far. 
With  rattling  clangor,  roufe  the  fleepy  war, 
The  ibldiers  fliouts  fucceed  the  brazen  founds, 
And  heaven,  from  pole  to  pole,  their  noife  re# 

bounds. 
The  Volfcians  bear  their  flii^lds  upon  their  h^ad^ 
And.  ruOiing  forward,  form  a  moving  flied ; 
Thele  fill  the   ditch;   thofe  pull  the  bulwarkg 

down: 
Some  raife  the  ladden ;  others  fcale  the  town* 
But  where  void  (paces  on  the  walls  appear, 
Of  X\^i  defence,  th^y  pour  their  forces  thcr9« 
H  iiij 
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Tht  Trojans  keep  aloof  the  rifine  war. 
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Taught  by  their  ten  year*  fiege  defenfive  Hght, 
They  roll  down  r^bs  of  rocks,  and   imrefiftcd 

weight : 
To  break  toe  penthoufe  wHh  the  ponderous  blow 
Which  yet  the  patient  Volfcians  undergo. 
^ut  could  not  bear  th'  unequal  combat  long ; 
Tor  where  the  Trojans  find  the  thickcft  throng. 
The  ruin  Ifalls:  their  (hatter'd  ftueids  give  way, 
And  their  cru(h*d  heads  became  an  eafy  prey. 
They  flirink  for  fear,  abated  of  their  rage, 
Nor  longer  dare  in  a  blind  fight  engage ; 
0>ntentcd  nowio  gall  them  from  below 
Wth  darts  and  flings;  and  with  the  diftant  bow. 

EU^where  Mezentius,  terrible  to  view, 
A  blazing  pi^e  within  the  trenches  threw. 
But  brave  MelTapus,  Neptune's  warlike  (on. 
Broke  down  the  palifades,  the  trenches  won. 
And  loud  for  ladders  calls  to  fcalc  the  towm. 

Calliope  begin :  ye  facrcd  nine, 
Infpire  your  poet  in  his  high  defign ; 
To  fing  what  flaughter  manly  Turnus  made : 
"What  fouls  he  fent  below  the  Stygian  ihade  : 
What  fame  the  foldiers  with  their  captain  Ihare, 
Aiid  the  vaft  circuit  of  the  fatal  war.  ' 
For  you  in  finging  martial  fafts  excel ; 
You  bcft  remember ;  and  alone  can  tell. 

There  ftood  a  tower,  amazing  to  the  fi^ht, 
Buik  up  of  beams ;  and  of  Itupendous  height ; 
Art,  and  the'nature  of  the  place,  confpir*d 
To  fiimifti  feU  the  ftrength  that  war  required. 
To  level  thi?,  the  bold  Italians  join ;  ' 

The  wary  Trojans  obviate  their  defign : 
With  wdghty  ftones  o'crwhelm'4  tl^eir  troops 

'   below,' 
5hoot  through  the  loop-holy,  and  Iharp  javelins 
throw.  '  ^  [hand, 

Tnmus,  the   chief,   tofs'd  from  l^is  thundering 
Againft  the  wooden  walls,  a  flaming  brand : 
It  ftuck,  the  fiery  plague :  the  winds  were  high ; 
The  planks  were  Tcalon'd,  and  the  timber  dry. 
Contagion  caught  the  pofts  :  it  fpread  along, 
Scorch'd,    and  to  diftancc  drove  the  fcatter'd 

throhg.    ' 
The  Trojans  fled  ;  the  fire  purfu*d  amain, 
Still  gathering  (aft  upon  the  trembling  train  j 
Tili,  crowding  to  the  cornen  of  the  wall, 
Down  the  defence,  and  the  defenders  fall. 
The  mighty  flaw  makes  heaven  itfelf  refound. 
The  dead  ahd  dying  Trojans  ftrew  the  ground. 
The  tower  that  followed  on  ^he  fallen  crew, 
AVhehnM'o'er  their  heads,  and  bury*d  whom  it 

flew:  :  . 

$ome  ftuck  upon  the  darts  themfelves  had  feat; 
All  the  fame  equal  ruin  underwent. 

Young  Lycus  and  Helenor  only  'fcape; 
$avM  how  they  know  not,  from  the  ftcepy  leap, 
Helenor,  elder  of  the  two ;  by  birth, 
fhn  one  fide  royal,  one  a  fon  of  earth. 
Whom,  to  the  Lydiiin  king,  Lycimnia  bare, 
And  fent  her  boafted  baflard  to  the  war 
f  A  privilege  which  hone  but  freemen  fliarc). 
Slight  were  his  arms,  a  fword  and  filver  Ihicld," 
No  marks  of  honour  cbarg'd  its  empty  field 
l-ight  as  he  fell,  fo  light  the  youth  arofe, 
And,  rifing,  found  himfelf  amidft  his  foes. 


} 


Nor  flight  wab  k)ft,  npc  hope;  tft  forcf  lu#  wsj  ; 
Emboldened  by  defpair,  he  fluod  at  bay  i 
And  like  a  flag,  whom  all  the  troop  furrouads 
Of  eager  huntfmen,  and  invading  bounds, 
Refolv*d  on  d«ath,  he  difiUpates  his  £car$, 
And  bounds  aloft  againft  the  pointed  fpean: 
So  dares  the  youth,  Cecure  of  deatiS,  anid  thiowt 
His  dying  body  on  his  thickeft  £oes. 

But  Lycus,  fwifter  of  his  feet  by  far, 
Rons,  doubles,  winds,  and  turns,  amidft  the  war  I 
Springs  to  the  walls,  and  leaves  his  foes  behind, 
And  matches  at  the  beam  he  firil  can  find. 
Looks  up,  and  leap$  aloft  at  all  the  ftrctch. 
In  hopes  the  helping  hand  of  fome  kind  iiieod  to 

reach. 
But  Turnus  foUow'd  hard  his  hunt«d  prey 
(His  fpear  had  almoft  reached  him  in  tbt  wflff 
Short  of  his  reins,  and  fcarce  a  fpan  behind) : 
Fool,  faid  the  chief,  though  fleeter  than  the  win^ 
Could'ft  thou  prefume  to  *icape  when  I  purfni  ^ 
He  faid,  and  downward  by  the  feet  he  drew 
The  trehibling  daflard :  at  the  tug  he  falls, 
Vaft  ruins  come  along,  rent  from  the  flnoktAg 

walls. 
Thus  on  fome  fllver  fwan,  or  tinoorous  haie, 
Jove*s  bird  comes  foufii^  d^wn  froni  upper  air; 
Her  crooked  taloos  tru£s  the  fearful  fray : 
Then  out  of  fight  flie  foars,  and  wiugs  her  way* 
So  feizes  the  grim  wolf  the  tender  lamb, 
In  vain  lamented  by  the  blea^ng  dan. 

Then  rufliing  onward,  with  a  barbarous  cry, 
The  troops  of  Turnus  to  the  combat  fly* 
The  ditch  with  faggots  filled,  the  daiii^  be 
Tofs'd  firebrands  to  the  fteepy  turrets  throw, 

Hilioneus,  as  bold  Luc«tius  c«me 
To  force  the  gate,  and  feed  the  kindliBg  flan^t 
Roird  down  th«  fragmtst  of  a  cock  fo  ri^hi, 
It  cruik'd  him  double  underasath  the  weight. 
Two  more  young  Ligor  and  Afylas  flew ; 
To  bend  the  bqw  youi^g  Liger  better  knew :, 
Afylas  beft  the  pointed  javelin  threw. ' 
Brave  Cseneas  laid  Ottygiua  on  tbie  plain  ; 
The  viAor  Ceneas  waa  by  Tumua  flain. 
By  the  fame  baud,  Cloaiufl  and  Ityt  fall, 
Sa^ar  and  Ida,  flaoding  on  the  wall* 
From  Capys*  arms  his  tate  Privemus  fonid ; 
Hurt  by  ThemiUa  firft ;  but  flight  the  wwod ; 
His  fliield  thrown  by,  to  mitig^e  the  fisiart. 
He  clapp'd  his  hand  upon  the  wounded  paitt 
The  fecopd  fhaft  canae  imh  and  unefpy'd. 
And  piercM  his  hand,  and  nail'd  il  to  hi*  fid«« 
Transfix'd  his  breathhag  lun^,  and  beatinf  l^««; 
The  foul  came  iflTuing  out,  and  hifc'd  tgainfl  tue 
darL  ' 

The  fon  of  Arcens  flione  «mid  thft  nft* 
In  glittering  armour  and  a  porple  veft* 
Fair  was  his  face,  his  eyes  infpirii^  love» 
Bred  by  his  father  in  tbe  Martian  gto^ » 
Where  the  fat  altars  of  Palicu>  flam«». 
And  fent  in  aims  to  purchafie  early  fame* 
Him  when  he  fpy'd  from  far,  the  Thu&aaii^ 
Laid  by  the  lanc^  and  took,  him  to  the  ^y '^ 
Thrice  whirl'd  the  thong  iaro^od  hi*  he»d,  •»• 
The  heated  lead  half  melted  as  it  flow :  [thfew : 
It  pierc'd  his  hollow  tempks  and  hi*  bwi»  ♦ 
The  youth  came  tumbling  down^  and  fporncJ  la^ 
plaitt. 
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Then  700^  ASpuAw»t  wlMybtfove  this  dsjr 
Wat  wont  in  woodi  t»  ihoot  the  favage  pffey, 
Firft  bent  m  manialftrife  the  twanging  bow ; 
And  ezercis'd  againft  a  human  fee. 
MTith  this  bereft  Numanosof  his  }iSg, 
Who  Tunnis*  yonager  lifter  took  to  wife, 
proud  of  hi*  realoa,  and  of  bit  royal^ride. 
Vaunting  before  his  troops,  and  lengthen' 

with  a  ftrid«, 
la  thefe  infulting  urms  the  Trojans 
Twice  coo^uer'd  cowards^  ^  now  your  flnune  is 

ihown, 
Coop*d  up  a  iicond  time  within  your  town ! 
Who  dare  not  iffue  forth  in  open  field, 
But  hold  your  walls  before  you  for  a  (hif  Id. 
Thus  threat  you  war,  thus  our  alliance  force ! 
Whafc  gods,   what  nuidnefs  hither  iteer'd  yonr 

coorfe ! 
To«  lhail  not  find  the  foos  of  Atreusheie, 
Kor  need  the  frauds  of  fly  Ulyfles  foar. 
Stron|r  fromi  the  cradle,  of  a  fturdy  bro^ 
We  bear  our  new-bom  inlants  to  the  flood ; 
Therr  bath*d  amid  the  ftream,  our  boys  we  hold. 
With  winter  hardened,  and  ifiur'd  to  cold. 
They  wike  before  the  day  to  range  the  wood, 
KiU  ere  they  eat,  nor  Ufte  uncontjuer'd  food. 
Ko  fports  bat  what  belong  to  was  they  know. 
To  break  the  ftubbom  colt,  to  bend  the  bow. 
Our  yoHth,  of  labour  patient,  earn  their  bread  ; 
Hardly  they  work,  with  fregal  diet  fed. 
From  ploughs  and  harrows  font  to  foek  renown. 
They  fight  in  fields^  and  ftorm  the  ihakeo  town. 
No  part  ol  hit  from  toils  of  war  is  free ; 
No  change  in  age,  or  difference  in  degree. 
We  plough,  and  till  in  arms ;  our  oxen  feel, 
kiHead  of  goads,  the  (pur,  and  pointed  fteel : 
Th*  inverted  lance  makes  furrows  in  the  plain ; 
£v*u  time,  that  changes  all,  yet  changes  us  in 
The  body,  not  the  miml :  nor  can  control  [vain  s 
Th'  unmortal  'vigour,  or  abate  the  fouL 
Our  helms  defiend  the  yomig,  difgulfe  the  gray  t 
We  live  by  plunder,  and  delight  in  prey. 
Tour  veils  embrotder*d  with  rich  purple  (bine ; 
In  floth  you  glory,  and  in  dances  join* 
iKour  veits  have  fwecpins  fleews :  with  fomafe 

pride 
Yoor  turbans  underneath  your  chins  are  tyVk 
Go  Phrygians,  to  your  i>iiidyinus  agen ; 
Co,  iefs  than  women,  in  the  flupes  of  men  ; 
Co,  nsix'd  with  eunnchs,  in  the  mother's  dtei^ 
Where  with  unequal  found  the  flute  invites. 
Sing,  dance,  and  howl,  by  turns,  in  Ida*s  fliade ; 
Rcugn  the  war  to  men,  who  know  the  martial 

trade. 
Thia  foul  Mpmch  Afcanius  could  not  hear 
With  patience;  or' a  vow'd  revenge  forbear. 
At  the  foil  ftretch  of  both  his  hands^  he  drew. 
And  aknoft  join'd  the  horns  of  the  tough  yew. 
JBnt  forft,  befoie  the  throne  of  Jove  he  itood : 
And  thuft  with  Ufoed  hands  invoked  the  god  s 
My  firft  attempt,  great  Jupiter,  iticceed ; 
ibk  aanoal  ofiering  in  thy  grove  lhail  bleed  t 
A  ftiowuwbite  fleer  before  thy  altar  led. 
Who  like  his  mother  bears  aloft  his  head, 
But  with,  his  tlneatening  brows,  and  bellowiog 
'  ftands, 

4Dd  dues  the  fight,  and  fpiirof  the  yeUow  (WU. 


Jeve  bowM  the  heivens,  an^  foot  a  gracfooi 


tase. 


And  th«nder*d  on  the  lef^,  amidft  the  ckit. 
Sounded  at  once  the  bow ;  and  fwiltly  ties 
The  foather'd  death,  and  hififes  through  the  ikiet» 
The  flecl  through  both  his  temples  forc*d  th* 

way  J 
Extended  on  the  groond  Nomanus  lay. 
Ck>  now,  vain  boafter,  and  true  valour  fcom  | 
The  Phrygians,  twice  fubdued,  yet  make  fhb 

third  return. 
Afcanins  foid  no  more :  the  Trojans  fliake 
The  heavens  with  flioeting,  and  new  vigour  tafie. 

A(m11o  then  beftrode  a  golden  cloud, 
To  view  the  feau  of  arms,  and  fighting  crowd; 
And  thus  the  beardleft  viddr,  he  befpol^e 

loud: 
Advance,  iUuftrious  ycjuth ;  increaftf  in  fkme. 
And  wide  from  cafl  to  weft  extend  thy  name. 
Offspring  of  gods  thylelf ;  and  Rome  fhaU  ow« 
To  thee,  a  race  of  demigods  befow. 
Thi^  is  the  way  to  heaven :  the  powers  dtvme. 
From  this  beginning  date  the  JuKan  line. 
To  thee,  to  them,  ^nd  their  victorious  heirs, 
The  conquered  war  is  due :  and  the  vaft  vrorld  It 

theiraw 
Troy  is  too  narrow  for  thy  name.    He  faid. 
And,  plunging  downward,  foot  his  radiant  head; 
Difp<aiM  the  breathing  air  that  broke  his  flight. 
Shorn  of  his  beams,  a  man  to  mortal  fighc 
Old  Butes'  form  he  took,  Anchifes'  fquue. 
Mow  left  to  rule  Afcanius,  by  his  fire ; 
His  wrinkled  vifi^^e,  and  his  hoary  haifx^  *% 

His  mien,  his  habit,  and  his  arms  he  wears ;      f 
And  thtts  faiutei  the  boy,  too  forward  for  his  f 

years:  \ 

Suflfce  it  thee,  thy  father's  i^orthy  fon. 
The  warlike  prize  thqy  haft  already  we^i  t 
The-god  of  archers  gives  thy  youth  a  part 
Ofl^isownpraife;  nor  envies  equal  art. 
Now  tempt  the  war  no  more.    He  faid,  and  fleir 
Obfoure  in  air,  and  vanifli'd  from  their  view. 
The  Trojans,  by  his  arms,  their  patron  know  ; 
And  hear  the  twanging  of  hb  heavenly  bow. 
Then  duteous  force  they  ufe,  and  Phttbos*  name. 
To  keep  from  fight  the  vouth  too  fond  of  fame* 
Undaunted  they  tbemfolves  no  danger  fliun : 
From. wall  to  wall  the  ihouts  and  clamours  mat 
They  bend  their  bows;  they  whirl  their  flings^ 

around:  f 

Heaps  of  fpent  arrows  fhU,    and  ftrew  theV 

ffTOuod ;  [found.  | 

And  helma,.  and  ihields,  and  tattling  arms  re--^ 
The  combat  thickens  like  the  ftarm  Miat  flies 
From  weft  ward,  when  the  fliowciy  kids  arife: 
Or  pattering  hail  corac^  pouring  en  the  main. 
When  Jupiter defbends  in  hardened  rain: 
Oi  bellowing  cfouds  burft  with  a  ftormy  found. 
And  with'  an  armed  winter  ftrew  the  ground.  ' 

Pand*ms  and  Bitias,  thunderbolts  of  war, 
Whom  Hiera  to  bold  Alcanor  bare 
On  Ida's  top,  two  youtiks  of  height  and  fize. 
Like  firs  that  on  their  mother.mountain  rife : 
Prefiiming  on  their  force,  the  gates  unbar. 
And  of  their  own  accord  invite  the  war. 
Witft  fotes  averfe,  againft  their  king*s  command'y 
Ann*<ioa  tbc  right  and  oa  the  left  they  ftaod, 
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AnA  flaiik  the  pftflGige :  fhiran^  fteel  thej  wear, 
And  waving  crrfts  above  their  heads  appear. 
Thus  two  tall  oaks,  that  Padns*  banks  ludom, 
lift  ap  to  heaven  their  leafy  heads  uaOiom ; 
^nd  over  pre  rs*d  with  nature's  heavy  load, 
Dance  to  the  whiftliog  winds,  and  at  each  other 

nod. 
In  flows  a  tide  of  Latians,  when  they  (ee 
The  gate  fet  open,  and  the  paflage  free. 
Bold  Qoerccos,  with  ralh  Tmanis  mOiing  on, 
£quicoia5,  who  in  bright  armour  (hone. 
And  Haemon  firft,  but  foon  repub'd  they  fly. 
Or  in  the  wclUdefended  pals  they  die. 
Thcfe  with  fucccfs  are  fir*d,  and  thofe  with  rage ; 
And  each,  on  equal  terms  at  length,  engage. 
Brawn  from  their  lines,  and  iifuing  on  the  plain. 
The  Trojans  hand  to  hand  the  6ght  maintain. 

Fierce  Turoos  in  another  quarter  fought. 
When  fuddcnly  th*  unhopM-for  newt  was  brought; 
The  foes  had  left  the  faftnefs  of  their  place, 
Prevaird  in  fight,  and  had  his  men  in  chafe. 
He  quits  th*  attack,  and,  to  prevent  their  fate. 
Runs,  where  the  giant  brothers  guard  the  gate. 
The  6rft  he  met,  Antiphates  the  brave, 
Bat  bafe.begotten  on  a  Theban  flave ; 
Sarpedon*s  ion  he  (lew :  the  deadly  dart 
Found  paiTage  thiough  his  breaft,  and  pierc*d  his 

heart. 
Fix'd  in  the  wound  th*  Italian  cornel  ftood ; 
Warin'd  in  his  iunss,  and  in  his  vital  blood. 
Aphidnus  next,  and  Erymanthus  dies. 
And  Meropes,  and  the  gigantic  iize 
Of  Bitias,  threatening  with  his  ardent  eyes. 
Not  by  the  feeble  dart  he  fell  opprefs*d, 
A  dart  were  loft  within  that  roomy  breaft. 
But  from  a  knotted  lance,  large,  heavy,  ftrong ; 
l^ich  roar*d  like  thunder  as  it  whirl'd  along : 
Kot  two  bull-hides  th*  impetuous  force  withhold; 
Nor  coat  ef  double  mail,  with  fcales  of  gold. 
Down  funk  the  monfter-bulk,  and  prefs*d  the 

ground : 
His  arms  and  clattering  fliield  on  the  vaft  body 
Kot  with  leCs  ruin,  than  the  Bajan  mole    [(bund, 
a   (Rais*d  on  the  fcas  the  furges  to  control), 
At  once  comes  tumbling  down  the  rocky  wall, 
I'rone  to  the  deep  the  (tones  disjointed  fall 
Off  the  vaft  pile ;  the  fcatter'd  ocean  flies ; 
Black  fands,  difcolour*d  froth,  and  minglcKl  mud 

arife. 
Tlie  frighted  billows  roll,  and  feek  the  (hores : 
Then  trembles  Prochyta,  then  Ifchia  roars : 
Typhoeus  thrown  beneath,  by  Tove*s  command, 
Aftonifti*d  at  the  flaw  that  (hakes  the  land. 
Soon  (hifts  his  weary  fide,  and,  fcarce  awake. 
With  wonder  feels  the  weight  preis  lighter  on 

his  back. 
The  wanrior.^od  the  Latian  troops  infpir*d ; 
New  ftrung  their  (inews,  and  their  courage  fir'd. 
But  chills  the  Trojan  hearts  with  cold  afeght : 
Then  black  defpair  precipiutes  their  flight. 
When  Pandanis  beheld  his  brother  kiUM, 
The  town  with  fear,  and  wild  contiifion  flll'd. 
He  turns  the  hinges  of  the  heavy  gate 
IVitli  both  his  hands ;  and  adds  his  flioulders  to 

the  weight. 
Some  happier  friends  within  the  walls  enclos'd ; 
The  f  ?4  ih^%  Qut,  v^  catkin  death  c»po*'d. 


Fool  as  he  was,  aad  frtstit  m  hb  ca^, 
T*  admit  young  Tumus,  and  tnchide  the  wtr. 
He  thruft  amid  the  crowd,  fecorely  bold ; 
Like  a  fierce  tiger  peat  amid  the  fokt 
Too  late  his  blazing  buckler  they  defery; 
And  fparkling  fires  that  (hot  from  either  rjt : 
His  mighty  members,  aiwl  his  ample  breat. 
His  rattling  armour,  and  his  crimibn  crefl. 

Far  from  that  hated  fiice  the  Trojans  fiy; 
All  but  the  fool  who  fought  his  defboy. 
Mad  Pandarus  (teps  forth,  with  vengeance  vow'i 
For  Bitias*  death,  and  threatens  thus  akud: 
Thefe  are  not  Ardea*8  walls,  nor  this  the  towa 
Amata  proffers  with  Lavinia*s  crown : 
*Ti5  hoftile  earth  you  tread ;  of  hope  berdt, 
No  means  of  fafe  return  by  flight  are  Icf^ 
To  whom,  with  countenance  cahn,  and  Jbil  ^ 

date, 
Thus  Tumus :  Then  begin ;  and  try  thy  fee: 
My  meffage  to  the  ? heft  of  Priam  bear. 
Tell  him  a  new  Achilles  fent  thee  there. 

A  lance  of  tough  gronnd-afh  the  Trojan  Aftv. 
Rough  in  the  rind,  and  knotted  as  it  grew : 
With  his  full  force  he  whirPd  it  firft  around; 
But  the  (oft  yielding  air  receiv'd  the  wound: 
Imperial  Juno  tum*d  the  conrfe  before, 
And  fix'd  the  wandering  weapon  in  the  door. 

But  hope  not  thou,  faid  Tumus,  when  I  tnte 
To  (hun  thy  fate ;  our  force  is  not  alike : 
Nor  thy  fteel  temper'd  by  the  Lemnian  god : 
Then,  rifing,  on  his  utmoft  ftretch  he  ftood; 
And  aim'd  from  high :  the  full  defcendinf  blow 
Cleaves  the  broad  front,  and  beardleis  cheeks  a 

two:  ^ 

Down  finks  the  guint,  vrith  a  thundering  fc^f^  J 
His  ponderous  limbs  opprefs    the   trCTabfogf 
ground ;  [wooai  i 

Blood,  brains,  and  foam,  gufh  from  the  gsp^fU 
Scalp,  face,  and  (houlden,  the  keen  fteel  drrido; 
And  the  fliar'd  vifage  hangs  on  equal  fides. 
The  Trojans  fly  from  their  approaching  (ate: 
And  had  the  vidtor  then  fecur*d  the  gate. 
And  to  his  troops  without  onclosM  the  ban, 
One  lucky  day  had  ended  all  his  wars. 
But  boiling  youth,  and  blind  defire  of  bloo^t 
Pu(h  on  his  fiiry  to  purfue  the  crowd  ; 
HamftringM  behind,  unhappy  Gygcs  dy*d ; 
Then  Phalaris  is  added  to  his  (ide : 
The  pointed  javelins  from  the  dead  he  drew. 
And  their  friends  arms  againft  their  fellows  thR*^ 
Strong  Halys  ftands  in  vain ;  weak  Phlegys  ftf  • 
Satumia,  ftill  at  hand,  new  force  and  fiie  fiipp^ 
Then  Halius,  Prytanis,  Alcander  fall 
(Engag'd  againft  the  foes,  who  fcal'd  the  wall): 
But  whom  they  fear'd  without,  they  kmai  witt- 

in: 
At  laft,  though  late,  by  Linceus he  was  fee*: 
He  calls  new  fuccoun,  and  aflTaults  the  priace; 
But  weak  his  force,  and  vain  is  their  dcfeoce. 
Tum'd  to  the  right,  his  fword  the  hero  drew, 
And  at  one  blow  the  bold  aggreflbr  flew.  ^  ^^ 
He  joints  the  neck ;  and  with  a  ftrokc  fo  ftMOd 
The  helm  flies  off*,  and  bears  the  bead  aioof. 
Next  him,  the  huntfman  Amycns  hekilPd, 
In  darts  envenom'd,  and  in  poifon  fluU*d. 
Then  Clytius  fell  beneath  his  fatal  ^pear, 
Aa4  Cr^;»5^  whom  the  Mufes  h$ld  h  deati 
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He  feni^ht  with  cotuage,  and  he  Cung  the  fights^ 
Arms  were  his  bufineU,  verfes  his  delight* 

The  Trojan  chiefs  behold,  with  rage  aod  gri*^ 
Their  HaughterM  friends,  and  haften  their  relief 
Bold  MneftheUs  rallies  firft  the  broken  train, 
Whom  braVe  Serefthus  and  his  troop  fuitain. 
To  favc  the  living,  and  revenge  the  dead, 
Againft  one  warrior's  arm  all  Troy  they  led. 
O,  void  of  fenfe  and  courage,  Mneftheus  cryM, 
Where  can  you  hope  your  coward  heads  to  hide  ? 
Ah,  where  beyond  thefe  rampires  can  you  run  ! 
One  man,  and  in  your  camp  enclosM,  you  fliun  I 
Shall  then  a  im^lt  fword  luch  fiaughter  boaft. 
And  pafs  unpunilhM  from  a  numerous  holt  ? 
Forfaking  honour,  and  renouncing  fame. 
Your  g<3u,  your  country,  and  your  king,  you 
Ihame. 

T1m$  juft  reproach  their  virtue  does  excite. 
They  ftand,  they  join,  they  thicken  .to  the  light. 

Now  Tumus  doubts,  and  yet  difdains  to  yield ; 
But  with  flow  paces  meafures  back  the  field ; 
Ami  inches  to  the  walls,  where  Tiber's  tide, 
Waihing  the  camp,  defends  the  weaker  fide. 
The  more  he  lofes,  they  advance  the  more ; 
And  tread  in  every  ftep  he  trod  before  : 
lliey  (hoot,  they  bear  him  back,  and  whom  by 

might  ^ 

They  cannot  conquer,  they  opprefs  with  weight. 

As,  compafsM  with  a  wood  of  fpears  around, 
The  lordly  lion  ftill  maintains  his  ground ; 
Grins  horrible,  retires,  and  turns  again ; 

Jhreats  his  diftended  paws,  and  (hakes  his  mane  : 
e  lofes  while  in  v^in  he  prefles  on, 
Nur  will  his  courage  let  him  dare  to  run ; 


So  Torous  faret;  aad^  iii)ftihWM  of  flight. 
Moves  tardy  back,  and  juft  reced-s from  fight* 
Yet  twice  enrag'di,  the  combat  he  renews. 
Twice  breaks,  and  twice  his  broken  foes  purfues2 
But  now  they  fwarm ;  and,  with  frelh  troops  fuAr 

ply'd. 
Come  rolling  on,  and  ru(h  from  every  fide. 
Nor  Juno,  who  fuftain'd  his  arms  befpre. 
Dares  with  new  ftreogth  fuffice  th*  ezhaufted 

(lore. 
For  Jove,  with  four  commands,  fent  Iris  down. 
To  fprce  th*  iavader  from  th'  affrighted  town. 

With  labour  fpent,  no  bnger  can  he  wield 
The  heavy  faukhion,  or  fultain  the  (hield  : 
0*erwheim*d  with  darts,  which  from  afar  thej 

flisg 
The  weapons  round  his  hollow  temples  ring : 
His  golden  helm  gives  way  s  with  ftony  blows 
Batter*d,  and  fiat,  and  beaten  to  his  brows. 
His  creft  is  ra(h*d  away  ;  his  ample  (hield 
Is  falfify*d,  and  round  with  javelins  fiird. 

The  foe  now  faint;  the  Trojans  overwhelms 
And  Mueftheus  lays  bard  load  upon  his  helm. 
Sick  fweat  fucceeds,  he  drops  at  every  pore. 
With  driving  du(t  his  cheeks  are  pafted  o^cr^   ' 
Shorter  and  (horter  every  gafp  he  takes. 
And  vain  efforts  and  hurtlefs  blows  he  makes* 
Arm*d  as  he  was,  at  length  be  leapM  from  high  2 
Flung*  d  in  the  flood,  and  made  the  wateif  fly. 
The  yellow  god  the  welcome  burden  bore, 
And  wip*d  the  fweat,  and  wa(h*d  away  the  gore  3 
Then  gently  wafts  him  to  the  farther  coaft  ; 
And  fends  him  fafe  to  cheer  his  anjcious  ho(L 
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B    O    O    K      X. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


Jupiter,  calline  a  council  of  the  gods,  forbids  them  to  engage  in  either  party.  At  .£neas*s  retunv 
there  is  a  bloody  battle  :  Tumus  killing  Pallas ;  ^oeas,  Laufus,  and  Mezentius.  Mezentius  is  de- 
(Tcribed  as  an  ttheift ;  Laufus  as  a  pious  and  virtuous  youth :  '  ~ 

two  are  the  fubje^t  of  a  noble  epifude. 


the  different  adions  and  death  of  theCq 


Thk  gates  of  heaven  unfold ;  Jove  fnmmons  all 
The  gods  to  council  in  the  common  halL  « 

Sablimety  feated,  he  furveys  from  far 
The  fields,  the  camp,  the  fortune  of  the  war ; 
And  all  th*  inferior  world :  from  firft  to  laft 
The  fovereign  fenate  in  deerees  are  placM.     * 

Tlien  thus  th*  almighty  fire  began :  Ye  gods, 
Hatives,  or  denizens,  of  bleft  abcides ;  [mind, 

Frocn  ^rhence  thefe  murmurs,  and  this  change  of 
This  backward  fate  from  what  was  firil  defignM  ? 
Why  this  protracted  war  ?  When  my  commands 
FronooncM  a  peace,  and  cave  the  Latian  lands. 
"What  fear  or  hopes  on  either  part  divides 
pur  beaveos,  and  arms  our  powers  on  different 
A  lavrfiU  time  of  war  at  length  will  come  [fides? 
(Nor  need  yonr  hafte  anticipate  the  doom)      "^ 
When  Carthage  ftiall  contend  the  world  with  > 
'  ILomci  J 


Shall  force  the  rigid  rocks,  and  Alpine  chains; 
And  like  a  flood  come  pouring  on  the  plains: 
Then  is  your  time  for  fadlion  and  debate. 
For  partial  favour,  and  permitted  hate. 
Let  now  your  immature  diffenfion  ceafe  : 
Sit  quiet,  and  compofe  your  fouls  to  peace. 
Thus  Jupttsr  in  few  unfolds  the  charge  : 
But  lovely  Venus  thus  replies  at  large : 
O  power  immenfe,  eternal  energy  ? 
(For  to  what  elfe  proteAion  can  we  fly?) 
Seeft  thou  the  proud  Rutulians,  how  they  dare 
In  fields,  unpunifhM,  and  infult  my  care  ? 
How  lofty  Turnus  vaunts  amidfl  his  tr^in. 
In  (hining  arms  triumphant  on  the  plain  ? 
Ev*n  in  their  lines  and  trenches  they  contend ; 
And  fcarce  their  walls  the  Trojan  troops  defend; 
The  town  is  fiU'd  with  flaughter,  and  o'crfloats. 
With  R  red  deluge,  their  increafing  moats. 
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Hat  left  ft  tamp  <tp6»*d,  wltkoat  defence. 

Tbit  tm»«h  tfutrace  thty  fliftU  fttU  fofttm  > 

BMI  IVof  #eAew*d  be  torcM,  and  fifed  ftgite  f 

A  iecaoA  f^pf  mf  btaifliM  i^ue  fears, 

And  a  new  Diomede  in  anas  appeank 

One  nMire  andadottir  flMttal  #iH  be  fbond ; 

And  I  thj  davglrter  wait  anothef  wound. 

^ei  ii;  witk  fates  a«ede»  withoot  thy  lea«e, 

The  Latian  lands  my  progeny  receive^ 

Bear  tliey  ihe  paiitf  of  violated  law. 

And  thf  prate6H<Mi  frooa  tlieir  aid  witlidrwir. 

Bttt  if  tbc  gods  thak  fore  fnccefs  foi«tel» 

If  tliore  of  bearoticaaient  withtbofeof  heU^ 

To  proanfs  Italy ;  wIkx  dare  deba«e 

The  power  of  Jove,  or  fix  another  fate  i 

What  fbowld  I  tell  of  tempeft  on  the  nuda; 

Of  JBolos  aforpinr  NepDuie's  reign  > 

Of  Iris  fent,  with  Bacchanalian  heat, 

T*  fofptrc  At  anatrons,  and  dcftroy  die  flett. 

Kow  Juno  to  the  Stygiair  iky  defcends^ 

Sitficits  hell  fiaf  aid,  and  arms  the  fiends; 

That  new  eaampfe  wanted  yet  abovfc : 

An  aa  that  weU  became  the  wife  of  Jove. 

Aleao,rab*d  by  her;  with  n^  inAames 

The  pcacefnt  boibiia  of  the  Latiasi  daaaes. 

iBpmal  fway  nomoye  eadtsmy  mind 

fSoch  hopes  I  hstd  indeftl,  while  heaften  wiu 

hi»i); 
I^ewl0tmyhappie/fbaap<rfrdbittypl«ce,        ") 
Whom  Jove  prefers  before  the  Trojan  rsce ;      # 
And  com|oef  they*  ^th^m  yov  with  conqtidl  r 

graice*  J 

Since  yon  can  ^paxe,  tqm  all  your  wide  com- 


} 


No  fpot  of  earth,  no  bofpitabk  land, 
Which  may  my  wandering  fbgitivei  receive 
(Since  haughty  Juno  will  not  give  you  leave) ; 
Then*  father  (if  I  ftiU  may  ofe  that  name) 
3y  niin'd  Troy,  yet  imoking  from  the  flaine^ 
I  bM  you,  let  Aicaoios  by  my  care, 
fie  freed  from  danger,  and  difmifi*d  the  wari 
Inglorious  let  him  live  without  a  crown ; 
Tm  fet  ber  may  be  call  on  coafts  unknown, 
Struggling  with  fate ;  hut  let  me  (ave  the  fen, 
Wne  IS'  Cytfaera,  mine  the  Cyprian  towers ; 
In  thofe  rtcefi^  and  thole  facred  bowers^ 
Obfcurely  let  hiin  reft ;  his  right  refign 
To  promised  empire,  and.  bis  Julian  line. 
Then   Carth^e   may   th*  Aufooian  towns  de- 

ftroy,  k 

Kor  fear  the  race  of  areje^edboy. 
What  profits  it  my  fon,  to  *icape  the  fire, 
Arm'd  with  bis  gods,  and  foaded  with  hn  fire ; 
To  pais  the  perils  cmT  the  feas  and  wind ; 
£vade  the  Greeks,  and  leave  thh  war  behind; 
To  reach  tb'  luUan  (bores :  if,  after  all, 
Our  fecond  Pergamus  is  doomM  to  fall? 
Much  better  had  he  curbM  his  high  defirei^ 
Add  bovtr*d  o*ct  his  illrextinguiihM  fires. 
To  Simois*  banks  the  fugitives  reftore, 
And  give  them  back  to  war,  and  all  the  woe^ber 

fore. 
Deep  indignation  fwellVl  Saturnia*i(  heart : 
And  muil  I  own,  (be  faid»  my  fecret  fmart  ? 
What  with  more  decence  were  in  iilencc  kept, 
And  but  fox  this  unj  oil  reproachhad  fiept. 


Did  gt>d,  or  mail,  font  fafbnrite  dm  tdvH^, 
With  war  unhopM  the  Latians  to  forprife  } 
By  fete  you  boaft,  and  by  the  gods  decree^ 
He  left  his  native  land  for  luly : 
Ckmfefi  the  troth ;  by  mad  CafTaodra,  more 
Than  Heaven,    inipir^d,   he  fought  a  forti^ 

fliore! 
Did  i  perfnade  to  tnift  his  fetond  Troy 
To  the  raw  condudb  of  a  beardlefs  boy  ? 
With  #aUs  aifim<h*d,  which  himfelf  foriakei^ 
And  through  the  wav^   a  wandering  ifoyap 

takes? 
When  have  I  ntv*d  him  mean\y  to  demand 
The  Tiffcan  aic^  and  arm  a  miiet  land  ? 
Did  i  or  Iris  give  this  mad  advice  ? 
or  made  the  fool  himfelf  the  fatal  choice  ? 
You  think  it  hard,  the  Latians  (bould  deiboy 
With  fwords  yottt  Trojans,  and  with  fires  your 

Troy: 
Hard  and  unjuft  mdeed,  for  men  to  draw 
Their  native  air,  nor  take  a  foreign  law : 
That  Tumtis  is  permitted  ftiil  to  live. 
To  whom  his  birth  a  god  and  gotldefs  give  t 
But  yet  'fi*  iuff  and  lawful  for  your  line. 
To  drive  their  fields,  and  force  with  fbiud  to 

join. 
Realms  not  your  own,  among  your  clans  divide^ 
And   from   the  bridegroom  tear  the  promiaM 

bride: 
Petition,  while  you  public  arms  prepare ; 
Pretend  a  peace,  and  yet  provoke  a  war. 
*Twas  given  to  yon,  your  darling  fon  to  forood,  "J 
To  draw  the  daftard  from  the  fi^tinc  crowd;  ^ 
And  for  a  man  obtend  an  empty  cloud.  j 

From  flaming  fleets  you  tum'd  the  fire  away. 
And  changM  the  (hips  to  daughters  of  the  fea. 
But  *tis  my  crime,  the  Queen  of  Heaven  ofl!ends» 
If  ihe  prefume  to  fave  her  fuflering  friends. 
Tour  fon,  not  knowing  what  his  foes  decree^ 
You  fay  is  abfent :  ahfent  let  him  be. 
Yours  is  Cythera,  yqjirs  the  Cyprian  tower^ 
The  (ok  receffes,  and  the  facred  bowers. 
Why  do  you  then  tbefe  needlefs  arms  prepare, 
And  thu<  provoke  a  people  prone  to  waf  ? 
Did  I  with  fire  the  Trojan  town  deface. 
Or  hinder  from  return  your  exilM  race  ? 
Was  I  the  caute  of  roifchief,  or  the  man, 
WhofelaWlefs  luft  the  fatal  war  began  ? 
Think  on  whoie  faith  th'  adulterous  youth  re* 

ly'd: 
Who  promised,  who  procor*d  the  Spartan  bride  i 
When  all  th*  united  ftates  of  Greece  combia*d. 
To  purge  the  world  of  the  perfidious  kind ; 
Thon  was  your  time  to  fear  the  Trojan  fate : 
Your  quarrels  and  complaints  are  now  too  late. 
Thus  Juna    Mum^ars  rife,  with  miz*d  ap« 

plaufe; 
Toft  ar  they  favour,  or  diflike,  the  caufc : 
So  winds,  when  yet  unfledg*d  in  woods  they  lie. 
In  whifpers  firft  their  tender  voices  try  ; 
Then  ifiue  on  the  main  with  bellowing  rage^ 
And  ftonns  to  trembling  mariners  preUge. 

Then  thus  to  both  replyM  th*  imperial  god.. 
Who  ihakes  Heaven's  axles  with  his  awful  nod. 
(When  he  begins,  the  filcnt  fenate  ftand 
With  reverence,    Eilcniug  tp  inc    dr9a4  coQk 

mand; 


Digitized  by 


Google 


m  K  J11 9i  taett 


} 
} 


I 


ftrain ; 
Ab4  tbe  tioHi^d  way^  lit  fatted  on  thr  vnau^}* 

Celeftials !  your  ^(^fitivf  wrt  im:li|;if ; 
Stnce,  (aid  the  god,  tke  Trojan*  miift  Mt  jm 
In  «)riib*d  aUiaoce  with  thf  Latian  line ; 
Since  endlefs  j^rrinp,  aod  immpit^  batf. 
Tend  bnt  to  difcoinpole  o«r  h^pi>f  ftate ; 
^pbe  war  henceforward  be  re6gn*d  to  FM^ 
i^h  to  bis  proper  fprtune  ftaod  or  fall^ 
Equal  and  unconcern  *d  I  look  on  all. 
Rutttlians,  Trojans,  arc  tbe  fame  to  m^ ; 
And  both  (hall  draw  tbe  lots  tbe'r  iatea  decree. 
Jjtt  thefe  aflault,  if  Fortune  be '.  heir  tncnd ; 
And  if  fbe  favoMrs  tbofe,  let  tl^Q^e  defend  t 
The  Fates  will  find  their  w.aj.    ThQ  Thin4fVer 

(aid; 
i^  (hook  tbe  facred  honours  of  his  h^id ; 
Attefting  Styx,  tb*  inviolable  flood. 
And  the  black  regigm  of  his  brother  gpd : 
Trembled  the  poles  of  Heav*n ;  and  W^  con- 

kti*d  the  Qod : 
This  end  the  fefliops  had :  t^9  (enate  rife, 
And  to  his  palac^  «rait  tl^eir  fQver^ign  Ibfongh 

theikie^ 
Bilean  time,  intent  upon  their  fiege,  th^  foe$ 
VHthin  their  walls  the  Tr^an  boft  eoclo^ ; 
Tbcy  wott'jd.  tbey  l^ilJ,  they  w^ti^b  1^  tvery 

gate : 
^enew  the  6r^  and  ^rge  their  h^ppy  fatf* 

Th'  .£neans  wiih  in  vj^n  their  wonted  due^ 
Bope^is  of  flight,  more  hpp^lefs  of  relief ; 
Thin  on  the  towers  th^y  flan4 »  apd  «v'a  thoft 

few, 
A  feeble,  fainting,  and  deJe^Ud  ctfivfi 
Yet  in  the  face  of  dagger  fppif!  thei;e  flood : 
The  two  bold  brothers  of  Sarpedon*s  blood* 
Afiot  and  Ac^on :  both  th*  Aflkraci ; 
Young  Hsmoo,  and,  though  young,  refolv*d  to  dit. 
With  thcie  were  Clarus  and  Tbymetes  joined  ; 
Tibru  and  Caftor,  both  of  Lycian  kind- 
from  Acmon*s  hands  a  rolling  flone  there  c»ivet 
So  large,  it  half  defervM  a  mountain*s  name ! 
StTung.fine^M  was  the  youth,  and  big  of  bop^'Y 
His  brother  Mocflheus  cquld  no^  xnore  haiser 

done;  c* 

Or  the  great  father  of  th*  intrepid  foiv  3 

Some  firebrands  throw,  fome  flights  of  anrows 

fend; 
And  foncie  with  darts,  and  fome  with  flonesdefend. 
Amid  the  preii  appears  tbe  beauteous  boy^ 
The  care  oif  Venus,  and  the  hope  of  Troy. 
His  lovely  face  unarmed,  his  head  was  bare. 
Id  ringlets  o*er  his  flioulders  hung  hi^  hair  ; 
His  forehead  circled  with  a  diadem; 
Biftingu^fliM  from  the  crowd  he  Pjiioes  a.gwiy 
SnchasM  in  gold,  or  polifli'd  ivory  let, 
Amidft  tbe  meaner  foil  of  fable  jet*      t 
Nor  limarus  was  wanting  to  the  war, 
Dire^Ing  pointed  arrows  from  alar,''« 
Aod  death  with  poifon  arm'd  :  in  Lydla  born, 
Where  plenteous  harvefts  the  fat  fields  a4om : 
Where  proud  Padlolus  floats  tbe  fruitful  lands, 
And  leaves  a  rich  manure  of  golden  fands. 
There  Capys,  author  of  tbe  Capuan  name :         y 
And  there  was  Mneftheus  too  increas'd  in  fam^  > 
Since  Tnnuu  froqi  the  camf  h^  Cj^  %l%k(l»mi^J 


I 


Thus  aortal  Wir  wts  V«g*d  «d  mtii^  fidt. 
Meantime  the  hero  cuts  th^  nightly  tide: 
For,  anxious,  from  Kvandax  wbeh  ha  went, 
He  iipiBght  tbff  Tyrriienc  camp,  and  TarchMiV 
£xpos*d  the  ««fue  of  coming  to  the  chief;  [tent  ; 
His  n^me  and  country  told,  and  alkM  ralieli 
Proposed  the  terms ;  his  own  £auU  ftrengtb  dc« 

clar'd. 
What  ven^ance  proud  Mesentius  had  pKparM  s 
What  Tum^s,  Udd  and  violent,  defign^d; 
Thvk  fliow'd  tb«  flippery  ftate  u£  humaa  kind. 
And  fickle  Fortune ;  wam*d  him  to  bcwavc : 
And  to  his  wbolefooie  counlel  added  prayer. 
Tarcbon,  withont  delay,  the  treaty  figns: 
And  to  the  Tsojan  troops  the  Tufcan  joins* 

They  ibon  ^  fiul ;  nor  iu»w  the  Fates  iMb^ 
ftand; 
Th^ir  forces  truAed  with  a  foreign  hand. 
iEneas  leads ;  upon  hb  Arm  appear 
Two  ]^ifiecarv*d,  which  cifing  Ida  bear; 
Ida,  to  wandtfriag  Trmepsevor  deaiu 
Under  their  grateful  fbade  .£neas  fate, 
Revolxing  war%  events,  and  varioiis  late. 
His  left  yQua|  PaUas  kept,  fix'd  to  his  fide» 
Aod  oft*  of  winds  bquir'd,  and  of  the  tide  % 
Oft*  of  the  ftass,  and  of  their  watery  way; 
And  what  he  fuffetM  both  by  knd  and  fon. 

Now,  focred  fifbers,  open  all  your  fpring  z 
The  Tufcan  leaders,  and  their  army  fiog ; 
Which  fotUowM  great  £neaa  tq;die  war  1 
Their  acms,  their  numbers,  and  their  nasMs,  dlB« 
A  tb<;p(iuid  youths  brave  Maflicus  obey,      [claM. 
Bom  in  the  Tiger,  through  the  foaming  fea ; 
From  Aftmn  brought,  and  Cofo,  by  his  care;  . 
For  arms,  light  qmiters,  bows  and  fliafts  they  beaiw 
Fierce  Abas  ne^rt,  his  men  bright  annour  wore; 
His  ftem,  Apollo's  golden  ftatue  bore ; 
Six  huncked  Populonea  fent  ahmg. 
All  (kiU*d  in  martial  esetcifo,  ai^  ilrong. 
Three  hummed  more  for  battle  Ihra  joins^ 
An  ifle  renown*d  for  fteel,  and  uncxhauAed  mznefc^ 
Afylas  on  his  prow  the  third  appears, 
Who  heaven  interpsets,  add  the  wandenng  fttoni^ 
From  ofieE*d  entnula  prodigies  expounds, 
And  penis  of  thunder,  with  prefaging  founds* 
A  .thoufand  fpears  in  warlike  order  ftand. 
Sent  by  the  Pifiins  under  his  command. 

Fair  Aftur  follows  in  the  watery  ield 
Proud  of  his  managed  horfo,  and  painted  fhield, 
Gravifoa,  noifome  from  the  neighbouring  fen, 
Aod  bis  own  Ccere,  fent  three  hundred  men : 
With  thofe  which  Minio*s  fields,  and  Pyrgi  g«ve; 
All  bred  m  arms,  unanimous  and  brave. 

Thou,  Mu)(e,  the  name  of  Cinyras  renew ; 
.^nd  brave  Cupavo  follow'd  but  by  few : 
Whofe  helm  confefs'd  the  lineage  of  the  man. 
And  bore,  with  wings  difplay*d,  a  filvcr  fWao. 
Love  was  tbe  fault  of  his  fam*d  anceftry, 
Whofe  forms  and  fortunes  in  his  enfigns  fly^ 
For  Cycnus  lov*d  tmbappy  Pfaceton, 
And  fung  bis  lofs  in  poplar  groves  alone ; 
Benea.th  the  fifler  fliades  to  footbe  his  grief: 
Heaven  heard  his  long,  and  hai^*d  his  relief; 
And  changed  to  foowy  plumes  his  hoary  hair, 
And  wing'd  his  flight,  to  chant  aloft  in  air* 
His  fon  Qupavo  bruib*d  the  briny  flobd  t 
Upon  his  ftem  a  bnany  Gevtaus  floody 
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"Who  keaVd  i  rock,  and  threttening  ftill  to  throw, 
With  lifted  hands,  alarm'd  the  feas  below : 
They  feem  to  fear  the  formidable  fight, 
And  roird  their  billows  on,  to  fpeed  his  flight. 
.  Ocnus  was  next,  who  led  his  native  train 
Of  hardy  warriors  through  the  watery  plain, 
The  (on  of  Manto^  by  the  Tufcan  ftream, 
710111  whence  the  Mantuan  town  derives  the 

name. 
An  ancient  city,  but  of  mix'd  defcent. 
Three  feveral  tribe*  compofe  the  government: 
Four  towns  are  under  each ;  but  all  obey 
.The  Mantuan  laws,  and  own  the  Tufcan  fway. 

Hate  to  Mezentius  arm'd  five  hundred  more,") 
"Whom  Mincius  from  his  fire  Benacus  bore ;        / 
(Mincius  with  wreaths  of  reeds  his  forehead  \ 
covered  o'er.  J 

Thefc  grave  Aulctes  leads.    A  hundred  fweep, 
"With  ftretching  oars,  at  once  the  glafly  deep: 
Him,  and  his  martial  train,  the  Tnton  beara^ 
Kgh  on  his  poop  the  fea-green  god  appears : 
Ttowning  he  feems  his  crooked  ftiell  to  found. 
And  at  the  blaft  the  billows  dance  around. 
A  haixy  man  above  the  wafte  he  (hows, 
A  porpoife  tail  beneath  his  belly  grows; 
And  ends  a  fifti :  his  breaft  the  waves  divides. 
And  froth  and  foam  augment  the  murmuring  tides. 

Full  thirty  ftiipa  tranfport  the  chofen  train, 
Por  Troy*s  relief,  and  fcour  the  briny  main. 

Now  was  the  world  forfaken  by  the  fon, 
And  Phoebe  half  her  nightly  race  had  tun. 
The  careful  chief,  who  never  closed  his  eyes^ 
Himfclf  the  rudder  hold%  the  fails  fuppliis. 
A.  choir  of  Nereids  meet  him  on  the  flood, 
^ce  his  own  gallies,  hewn  from  Ida's  wood : 
But  now  as  many  nymphs  the  fca  they  fweep. 
As  rode  before  tall  vcflcls  on  the  deep. 
They  know  him  from  afar ;  gnd  in  a  ring 
Enclofe  the  fliip  that  bore  the  Trojan  king. 
Cymodoce,  whole  voice  excelPd  the  reft. 
Above  the  waves  advancM  her  fnowy  breaft. 
Her  right  hand  ftops  the  Item,  her  left  divides 
The  curling  ocean,  and  corre<fts  the  tides : 
She  fpoke  for  all  the  choir;  and  thus  began 
"With  pleafing  words  to  warn  th*  unknowing  man: 
Sleeps  our  lov'd  lord  ?  O  goddefs-bom !  awake, 
Spread  every  fail,  purfue  your  watery  track ; 
And  hafte  your  courfe.     Your  navy  once  were  we, 
TVom  Ida*s  height  defcending  to  the  fea : 
Till  TuTDus,  as  at  anchor  fix*d  we  ftood, 
FrefumM  to  violate  our  holy  wood. 
IJhen  loosM  from  fliere  wc  fled  his  fires  profane"! 
(Unwillingly  we  broke  our  maftcr*$  chain)  j      / 
And  fince  have  fought  you  through  the  Tufcan  r" 
main.  J 

The  mighty  mother  changM  our  forms  to  thtte, 
And  gave  us  life  immortal  in  the  feas. 
Bat  young  Afcanius,  in  his  camp  dtftrefs'd. 
By  your  infulting  foes  is  hardly  prefs'd; 
Til*  Arcadian  horfemcn,  and  Etrurian  hoft. 
Advance  in  order  to  the  Latian  coaft ; 
To  cut  their  way  the  Daunian  chief  defigns, 
Before  their  troops  can  reach  the  Trojan  lines. 
Thou,  when  the  rofy  mom  reftores  the  light, 
Firft  arni  thy  foldiers  for  th'  enfuing  fight ; 
Thyfelf  the  fated  fword  of  Vulcan  wield, 
Aad  bear  i^oft  th*  impenetrable  lhield» 
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To*morrow*s  fun,  unlefs  fflflkill  be  viiflj 
Shall  fee  huge  heaps  of  foes  in  battle  (Iain.    , 
Parting,  (he  <p6ke ;  and,  with  immortal  forcf> 
Pu(h*d  on  the  veflTel  in  her  watery  courfe, 
(For  well  flic  knew  the  way)  impelPd  behind. 
The  fliip  flew  forward,  and  outftript  the  wind. 
The  reft  make  up :  unknowing  of  the  caufe. 
The  chief  admires  their  fpeed,  and  happy  ooen^ 
draws.  [eyes : 

Then  thus  he  prayM,  and  fix*d  on  heaven  hit 
Hear  thou,  great  mother  of  the  deities, 
With  turrets  crown'd,  (on  Ida's  holy  hill. 
Fierce  tigers,  reinM  and  curbed,  obey  thy  wilt). 
Firm  thy  own  omens,  lead  us  on  to  fight. 
And  let  thy  Phrygians  conquer  in  thy  right. 

He  faid  no  more.    And  now  renewing  day 
Had  chas'd  the  fhadows  of  the  night  away. 
He  charged  the  foldiers  with  preventing  care. 
Their  flags  to  follow,  and  their  arms  prepare ; 
Wam*d  of  th*  tnfuing  fight,  and  bade  them  hope  j 
the  war. 

Now,  from  his  lofty  poop,  he  view*d  be1ow» 
His  camp  enc6mpafs*d,  and  th*  enclofing  foe. 
His  biasing  fhield  embrac*d,  he  held  on  high : 
The  camp  receive  the  fign,  and  with  loud  (boats 
rtply.  [throw 

Hope  arms  their  courage :  from  their  towers  they 
Their  darts  with  double  force,  and  drive  the  fi>e. 
Thus,  at  the  fignal  given,  the  cranes  arife 
Before  the  ftormy  fouth,  and  bhicken  all  the  fides. 

King  Tumus  wonder'd  at  the  fight  renewed  ; 
Till,  looking  back,  the  Trojan  fleet  he  vicw'd  ; 
The  feas  with  fwellitig  canvas  coter'd  o*er ; 
And  the  fwift  (hips  defcending  on  the  (hore. 
The  Latian^  faw  from  far,  with  dazzled  eyes. 
The  radiant  creft  that  feem'd  in  flames  to  rif^. 
And  dart  diflufive  fires  around  the  field ; 
And  the  keen  glitteritig  of  the  golden  (hield. 
Thus  threatening  comets,  when  by  ni?ht  they  rife, 
Shoot  fanguine  ftreami,  and  fadden  all  the  &ies: 
So  Sirius,  flafhing  forth  finifter  lights. 
Pale  humankind  with  plagues  and  with  dry  fin- 

mine  frights. 
Yet  Tumus,  with  undatmt^  mind,  is  bent 
To  man  the  (bores,  and  hinder  their  defceat  t 
And  thus  awakes  the  courage  of  his  friends. 
What  you  fo  long  have  wifli'd,kind  fortune  fetidi ! 
In  ardent  arms  to  meet  th*  invading  foe  : 
You  find,  and  find  him  at  advantage  now. 
Yoilrs  is  the  day,  you  need  but  only  dare : 
Your  fwords  will  make  you  mafterSofthe  virar. 
Your  fires,  your  fons,  your  houfes,  and  your  land^ 
And  dekreft  wives,  are  all  withiii  your  hands. 
Be  mindful  of  the  race  from  whence  you  came ; 
And  emulate  in  arms  your  fathcr*s  fame,      [fhmd 
Now  take  the  time,  while  ftaggeriog  yet  they 
With  feet  unfirm ;  and  prepoflefs  the  ftrand  : 
Fortune befriendsthe  bold.     No  riiore  he  faid. 
But  balancM  whom  to  leate,  and  whom  to  lead : 
Then  thcfe  ele<fts,  the  landing  to  prevent ; 
And  thofe  he  leaves,  to  keep  the  city  pent. 

Meantime  the  Trojan  fends  his  troops  afliore : 
Some  are  by  boats  expos*d,  by  bridges  more. 
With  labouring  oars  they  bear  along  the  ftrand, 
Where  the  tide  languiflies,  and  leap  a-Iand. 
Tarchon  obferves  the  coaft  with  careful  eyes, 
And  where  no  ford  he  finds^  no  water  firiei, 
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kor  Inllows  with  iiot4iul  ninnnur  rour, 
But  finoothly  0ide  along,  and  fwell  the  (hore : 
Titat  coorfe  he  fteer^d^  and  thus  he  gave  com- 
mand. 
Here  piy  your  oar8,;and  at  all  hazard  land : 
Force  on  the  ve£^  that  her  keel  may  wound 
This  hated  foil,  and  furrow  hoftile  ground* 
I^t  me  fecurely  land,  I  aik  no  more. 
Then  fink  my  ^ips,  or  ihatter  on  the  (hore. 
This  fiery  fpeech  inflames  Us  £earful  friends, 
They  tug  at  every  oar ;  and  every  ftretcher  bends; 
They-  run  their  fliips  aground,  the  veflels  knock, 
(Thus  forc'd  albore)  uid  tremble  with  the  (bock. 
Tarchon's  alone  was  lo(t,  and  ftranded  ftood, 
Stuck  on  a  bank,  and  beaten  by  the  flood. 
She  breaks  her  back»  the  loofen*d  fides  give  way, 
And  plunge  the  Tufcan  foldiers  in  the  Tea. 
.Their  broken  oars  and  floating  planks  withftand"} 
Their  pafl*age,  while  they  labour  to  the  land ;    I 
And  ebbing  tides  bear  back  upon  the  uncertain  C 
fand.  J 

Now  Tumus  leads  his  trroopf,  without  delay, 
Advancing  to  the  margin  of  the  fea. 
The  trumpets  found :  .£neas  fir(t  afl*ail'd 
The  clowns  new-rais'd  and  raw;  and  foon  pre- 
vailed 
Great  Theron  fell,  an  omen  of  the  fight  s 
Great  Theron  large  of  limbs,  of  giant  height. 
He  firft  in  open  fields  defy*d  the  prince. 
But  armour  fcal'd  with  gold  was  no  defence 
Againft  the  fated  fword,  which  openM  wide 
His  plaud  (hield,  and  pierc'd  his  naked  fide. 

Next,.  Lycas  fell ;  who,  not  like  others  bom. 
Was  from  his  wretched  mother  riopM  and  torn : 
Sacred,  O  Phoebus !  from  his  birth  to  thee, 
For  his  beginning  life  from  biting  (keel  was  free. 
Nor  far  from  him  was  Gyas  laid  along. 
Of  monftrous  bulk ;  with  Gifl*eus  fierce  and  ftrong ; 
Tain  bulk  and  ftrengih ;  for  when  the  chief  af- 

fail'd, 
Nor  valour,  nor  Herculean  arms,  availed ; 
Nor  their  fam*d  father,  wont  to  war  to  go 
With  great  Alcides,  while  he  toiPd  bebw. 
The  noify  Pharos  next  receiv'd  his  death, 
iEaeas  writh*d  his  dart,  and  flopped  his  bawling 

breath. 
Then  wretched  Cydon  had  receiv'd  his  doom. 
Who  courted  Gjrtius  in  his  beardlefs  bloom. 
And  fought  with  luft  obfcene  polluted  joys  s 
The  Trojan  fword  had  cur*d  his  love  ot  boys. 
Had  not  his  (even  bold  brethren  (lopp'd  the  courfe 
Of  the  fierce  champion,  with  united  force. 
Seven  darts  are  thrown  at  once,  and  fome  rebound 
From  his  bright  (hield,  fome  on  his  helmet  found : 
The  red  had  reached  bun,  but  his  mother*scare 
Prevented  thofe,  and  turn'd  afide  in  air. 

The  prince  then  call'd  Achates,  to  fupply 
The  fpears  that  knew  the  way  to  vidory. 
Thofe  fatal  weapons,  which,  inur*d  to  blood, 
In  Grecian  bodies  uzider  Ilium  flood  t 
Not  one  of  thofe  my  hand  (hall  tofs  in  vain 
Agvofl  our  foes,  on  this  contended  plain. 
He  faid-:  then  Ceiz'd  a  mighty  fpear,  and  threw ; 
Which,  wtng*d  with  fate,  through  Mcou's  buck- 
ler flew  ;  [heart : 
ViercM  all  the  brazen  plates,  and  reached  his 
He  ftafger'd  with  iatokrable  Unui* 
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Alcanor  faw ;  and  retchM,  but  reacVd  in  vtin. 
His  helping  hand,  bis  brother  to  fuftain. 
A  fecond  fpear,  which  kept  the  former  courfe. 
From  the  Ume  hand,  and  fent  with  equal  force^ 
His  rieht  arm  piercM,  and,  holding  on,  bereft 
His  u(e  of  both,  and  pinion'd  down  his  left. 
Then  Numitor,  from  his  dead  brother,  drew 
Th*  ill-omenM  fpear,  and  at  the  Trojan  threw  i 
Preventing  Fate  dire<5ts  the  lance  awry, 
Which,  glancing,  only  mark'd  Achates*  thigh.' 
In  pride  of  youth  the  Sabine  Claufus  came. 
And  from  afarvat  Dryops  took  bis  aim. 
The  fpear  flew  hiflBng  through  the  middle  fpace^ 
And  pierc*d  his  throat,  direSed  at  his  face : 
It  ftopp'd  at  once  the  paiTage  of  his  wind. 
And  the  free  fool  to  flitting  air  refign'd : 
His  forehead  was  the  firft  that  ftruck  the  ground ; 
life-blood  and  life  rufliM  mingled  through  th9 

wound. 
He  flew  three  brothers  of  the  Borean  race. 
And  three,  whom  Ifmanis,  their  native  place, 
He  fent  to  war,  but  all  the  Tons  of  Thrace. 
Halefus  next,  the  bold  Anrunci  leads ; 
The  fon  of  Neptune  to  his  aid  fucceeds, 
Confpicuouson  his  horfe :  on  either  hand 
Thefc  fight  to  keep,  and  thofe  to  win  the  land« 
With  mutual  blood  th*  Aufonian  foil  is  dy*d. 
While  on  its  borders  each  their  claim  decide. 
As  wintery  winds,  contending  in  the  flcy. 
With  equal  force  of  lungs  their  titles  try :     [vexf* 
They  rage,  they  roar ;  the  doubtful  rack  of  hea^ 
Stands  without  motion,  and  the  tide  undrivtn  ; 
Each  bent  to  conquer,  neither  fide  to  yield  ; 
They  lon^r  fufpend  the  fortune  of  the  field. 
Both  armies  thus  perform  what  courage  Can  i 
Footfet  to  foot>  and  mingled  man  toman. 
But  in  another  part,  th*  Arcadian  horfe. 
With  ill-fuccefs  engage  the  Latian  force. 
For  where  th*  impetuous  torrent,  rufliin?  dowit. 
Huge  craggy  ftones,  and  rooted  trees  had  thrown^ 
They  left  their  courfers,  and,  unus*d  to  fight 
On  loot,  were  fcatter*d  in  a  (hameful  flight. 
Pallas,  who  with  difdain  and  grief  had  view*d 
His  foes  purfuing,  and  his  friends  purfu'd, 
Us'd  threatnings  mixM  with  prayers,  his  laft  r&h 
fource :  [fire  their  force. 

With  thefe  to  move  theif  minds,  with  thofe  to 
Which  way,  companions !  whither  would  you  run? 
By  you  yeurfelves,  and  mighty  battles  won; 
By  my  great  fire,  by  his  eftabli(h*d  name. 
And  early  promife  of  my  future  fame ; 
By  my  youth  emulous  of  equal  right. 
To  (hare  his  honours,  (hun  ignoble  flight,      [wajr 
Truft  not  your  feet ;  your  hands  muft  hew  your 
Through  yon  black  body,  and  that  thick  array : 
*Tis  through  that  path  forward  that  we  muft 

come: 
Th^re  lies  our  waf ,  and  that  our  pafTage  home. 
Nor  powers  above,  nor  deflinies  below, 
OpprefsM  our  arms ;  with  equal  flrength  we  £ 
With  mortal  bands  to  meet  a  mortal  foe. 
See  on  what  foot  we  ftand  :  a  fcanty  (hore ; 
rhe  fea  behind,  our  enemies  before : 
No  paflage  left,  uniefs  we  fwim  the  main  ; 
Or,  forcing  thefc,  the  Trojan  trenches  gain. 
This  faid,  he  (brode  with  eager  hafte  along, 
A9d  bore  amidft  the  thickeit  of  the  thron^i 
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Laf  of»  Mie  lirft  he  iiMt»  with  fate  to  foe, 
Ha2  beaT*(l  a  ftone  of  mighty  weight  to  throw; 
Stooping,  the  fpear  defcended  on  his  chine. 
Toft  where  the  bone  diftinguifli'd  either  hin : 
It  ftuck  fo  &ft,  (o  deeply  bury*d  lay. 
That  fcarce  the  ▼iAorfore'd  the  fteel  away. 

Hiibon  came  on,  but  while  he  movM  too  flow 
To  wifh*d  revenge,  the  prince  prevents  hit  blow ; 
For,  warding  his  at  once,  at  once  he  pre(s*d; 
And  i»lang*d  the  fatal  weapon  in  his  brealt 
Then  lewd  Anchemolos  he  laid  in  duft, 
Who  ftainM  his  ftepdam*s  bed  with  impious  loft. 
And  after  him  the  Daunian  twins  were  (lain, 
Laris  andThimbrus,  on  the  Latiao  plain ; 
So  wondrous  lilLe  in  feature,  ihape,  and  fise, 
As  cans*d  an  error  in  their  parent's  eyes. 
Grateful  mift^e  !  but  foon  the  fword  decides 
The  nice  diftin^ion,  and  their  fate  divides. 
For  Thimbrus*  head  wasloppM :  and  Laris*  hand, 
DifmemberM,  fought  its  owner  on  the  flrand : 
The  trembling  fingers  yet  the  faucbion  ftrain^ 
And  threaten  ftill  th*  intended  ftroke  in  vain. 
Now,  to  renew  the  charge,  th*  Arcadians'] 

came :  I 

Sight  of  (uch  a^s,  and  fenfe  of  honeft  fl)ame,    > 
And  grief,  with  anger  mix'd,  their  minds  in-  I 

flame.  J 

Then  with  a  cafual  blow  was  Rhsteus  flaln. 
Who  changed,  as  Pallas  threw,  to  crofs  the  plain  ! 
-  The  flying  fpear  was  after  Iliu  fent, 
^ut  Rhsteus  happen*d  on  a  death  unmeant : 
From  Teuthras  and  from  Tyrus  while  be  fled. 
The  Unce,  athwart  his  body,  laid  him  dead* 
RoirJ  from  his  chariot  with  a  mortal  wound. 
And  intercepted  fate,  he  fpum*d  the  ground. 
As,  when  in  fummer  welcome  winds  arife. 
The  watchful  fliepherd  to  the  forefl  flies. 
And  fires  the  midmoft  plants;  contagion  fpreads, 
And  catching  flames  infedl  the  neighbouring 

heads ; 
Aroond  the  foreft  flies  th(  furious  blaft. 
And  all  the  leafy  nation  finks  at  laft ; 
And  Vulcan  rides  in  triumph  o*er  the  wafte 
The  paftor,  pleased  with  his  dire  victory, 
Beholds  the  fatiate  flames  in  flieets  afcend  the  (ky 
So  Pallas*  troops  their  fcattcrM  (irength  «nite ; 
And,  pouring  on  their  foes,  their  prince  delight. 

Halefus  came,  fierce  with  defire  of  blood 
(But  or  (I  coUe^d  in  his  arms  he  flood) : 
Advancing  then  he  plyM  the  fpear  fo  well, 
JAdo^  Demodochus,  and  Pheres,  fell : 
Around  his  head  he  to£»*d  his  flittering  brand. 
And  from  Strymonius  hew*d  lus  better  band, 
Beld  up  to  guard  his  throat :  then  horl'd  a  ftonc 
At  Thoas*  ample  front,  and  pierced  the  bones 
It  ftruck  beneath  the  fpace  of  either  eye. 
And  blood,  and  mingled  brains,  together  fly. 
Beep  ikillM  in  future  fates,  Halcfus*  fire 
Bid  with  the  youth  to  lonely  groves  retire : 
But,  when  the  father*s  mortal  race  was  run, 
pire  Deftiny  laid  hold  upon  the  fon. 
And  haul*d  him  to  the  war :  to  find  beneath 
Th*  £vandrian  fpear  a  memorable  death. 
PiUas,  th*  encounter  feeks ;  but  ere  he  throws, 
To  Tufcan  Tiber  thus  addrefs*d  bis  vows ; 
O  facred  ftream,  dire  A  my  flying  dart. 
And  give  to  j>aa  the  proud  Hidcftt**  bf  ait  i 
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His  arms  and  fpoik  thy  holy  oak  (L$\\  bear. 
Pleas*d  with  the  bribe,  the  vod  recoiv'd  his  priycv  ; 
For,  while  his  Ihield  piotem  a  fncnd  diflrefs'd. 
The  dart  came  driving  on,  and  pierc*d  his  hreai* 

But  LaoTus,  no  foMul  pmrtioa  of  the  war^ 
Permits  not  panic  fear  to  reign  too  far, 
Caus*d  by  the  death  of  forenown*d  a  knight  | 
But  by  his  own  exampU  checfs  the  fighu 
Fierce  Abas  fiilt  he  flew ;  Abas,  the  imv 
Of  Trofan  hopes,  and  hiadrance  of  the  daf • 
The  Phrygian  troops  efcap'd  the  Greeks  in  iram, 
They,  and  their  miz*d  allies,  now  kind  the  plak* 
To  the  rude  flK>ck  of  war  both  araiet  came. 
The  leaden  equal,  and  their  ftiength  the  fi 
The  rear  fo  prefsM  the  front  they  could  not 
There  angry  weapons,  to  difpote  the  Add. 
Here  Pallas  urges  on,  and  Laufos  there. 
Of  equal  youth  and  beauty  both  appear,      (air. 
But  both  by  Fate  forbid  to  breathe  their  native^ 
Their  congTers  in  the  fiekl  great  J^ve  withilMid% 
Both  doomed  to  fall,  but  faU  by  greater  hands. 
MeaiitiiDe  Jntuma  warns  the  Dmian  chief 
Of  Laufus*  danger,  urging  fwift  relief. 
With  his  driven  chariot  be  divides  the  crowd« 
And,  making  to  his  friends,  thns  calls  akmd : 
Let  none  prefumc  his  necdlefs  aid  to  join ; 
Retire,  and  clear  the  field,  the  fight  k  mine : 
To  this  right  hand  is  Pallas  only  due : 
Oh  were  his  father  here  my  joft  revenue  to  view  I 
From  the  forbidden  fpace  his  men  reur'd« 
Pallas  their  awe  and  his  ftem  words  admir*d, 
SorveyM  him  o*er  and  o'er  with  wondering  figbr* 
Suock  with   his  haughty  mien,  and  towering 

height. 
Then  to  the  king;  your  empty  vamits  forbear* 
Succeis  I  hope,  and  Fate  I  cannot  fear. 
Alive  or  dead,  I  fliall  deforve  a.  name  i 
Jove  is  impartial,  and  to  both  the  fane« 
He  faid,  and  to  the  void  advanc*d  his  pactf  ; 
Pale  horror  fate  on  each  Arcadian  face. 
Then  Turnus,  from  his  chariot  leaping  tight^ 
AddreisM  him(^lf  on  foot  to  flnglc  fight. 
And,  as  a  lion,  when  he  fpies  from  & 
A  bull  that  feems  to  meditate  the  war. 
Bending  his  neck,  and  frmmiog  back  the  fand^ 
Runs  roaring  downward  from  his  hillj  ftasnd  3 
Imagine  eager  Turnus  not  more  flow. 
To  ruA  from  high  on  his  aneqnal  foe. 

Younsr  PaUas,  when  he  faw  the  chief  adtanc* 
\^nthin  due  diftance  of  his  flying  lance, 
Prepares  to  charge  him  firft,  rtfolVd  to  try 
If  Fortune  would  his  Want  of  force  fupply ; 
And  thus  to  Heaven  and  Hercules  addre(s*d  t 
Alcides,  once  on  earth  Evander's  gueft« 
Hit  ion  adjures  you  by  thofe  hbly  rites, 
That  hofpiuble  boards  thofe  genial  nights; 
AfCifk  my  great  attempt  to  gam  this  priie. 
And  let  proud  Turnus  view,  with  dying  eyei. 
His  raviih'd  fpoils.    *Twa«  heard,  the  vain  k- 
queft ;  p)reaft 

Alcidea  moum'd ;  and  fUfled  fighs  within  his 
Then  Jove,  tb  foothe  his  forrow,  thus  began :    ^ 
Short^bounds  of  life  are  fet  to  mortal  man ; 
*Tis  virtue's  work  akoe  to  ftretch  the  ncrrow 

fpan. 
So  many  fons  of  god<  in  bloody  fight, 
Aroiiod  the  walls  of  Troy,  have  loft  the  light  i 
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My  owt)  Satpcdon  fell  beneath  his  foe, 
^&  1,  his  mighty  fire,  could  ward  the  blow. 
Sv'n  Turnus  Ihortly  fliaU  refign  his  breath  $ 
And  ftands  already  on  the  ^em  of  death. 
This  faid,  the  god  permits  the  fatal  Bght, 
But  frqm  the  Latian  fields  averts  his  li^ht. 
Now  with  fall  force  his  fpear  young  Pallas  threw; 
And,  having  thrown^  his  ihining  faulchion  drew : 
The  ftcel  juft  grai*d  along  the  flioulder  joint. 
And  mark'd  it  (lightly  with  the  glancing  point. 
Ficrtc  Turnus  firu  to  nearer  diftance  dtew, 
And  poised  his  pointed  fpear  before  he  threw : 
Then,  as  the  wingfed  weapon  whizzM  along, 
See  DOW,  faid  he,  wKofe  arm  is  better  ftrung;. 
The  fpear  kept  on  the  ^t^l  courfe,  un(Uy*d 
By  plates  of  iron,  which  o'er  the  Ihield  were  laid : 
Thro*  folded  brafsand  tough  bull-hides  it  pafsM; 
Hia  croflet  pi6rc*d,  and  reached  his  heart  at  lalt. 
In  Tain  the  youth  tug§  at  the  broken  wood. 
The  foal  cbuies  ifluifag  with  the  vital  hlodd : 
He  falls ;  his  arms  upon  hii  bodjr  found ; 
Abd  with  his  blbody  teeth  he  bites  the  ground. 

Turnus  beftrode  the  corpfe :  Arcadians  hear; 
Said  he ;  my  melfage  to  your  mafter  beat : 
Such'  as  the  iire  defervM,  the  fon  I  fend : 
It  cofts  him  dear  to  be  the  Phrygians*  friend. 
The  lifelcfs  body,  tell  him,  I  beftow, 
UnaikM,  to  reft  his  wandering  ghoft  below. 
He  faid,  and  trampled  down  with  Ul  the  force 
Of  his  left  foot,  and  fpunrd  the  wretched  corfe  t 
Then  fnatch*d  the  ftiining  belt,  with  gold  itilaid  ; 
The  belt  Eurytion's  artful  hands  had  made  : 
Where  fifty  fatal  brides,  exprefsM  to  fight,        "J 
All  J  in  the  compafs  of  one  mournful  night,  J- 

]>pnv*d  their  bridegrooms  of  returning  light.  J 

In  an  ill  hour  infultiii^Tunlus  tdre 
Thole  golden  fpoils,  and  lu  a  worfe  he  wore, 
O  mortals !  blind  in  fate,  who  never  know 
To  beat  high  fortune,  or  endute  the  low  I 
The  time  £haii  come,  when  Turtms,  but  in  vaid. 
Shall  wilh  untouched  the  trophies  of  the  flain : 
Shall  wifli  the  faul  belt  were  far  away ; 
And  curfe  the  dire  remembrance  of  the  day. 

The  Cad  Arcadiani  froin  th*  unhappy  field. 
Beat  back  the  breathlefs  body  on  a  Ihield. 
O  grace  and  grief  of  war !  at  once  reftor'd 
With  praifes  to  thy  fire,  at  once  deplor'd. 
One  day  firft  fent  thee  to  the  fighting  field. 
Beheld  whole  heaps  of  foes  in  battle  kill' " 
One  day  beheld  thee  dead»  and  borne 

ihield.- 
This  difmal  news,  hot  from  uncertain  fame, 
But  fad  fpeftators,  to  the  hero  came  : 
Hia  fHends  upon  the  brink  of  ruin  ftand, 
Unlefs  relievM  by  his  victorious  hand. 
He  whirls  his  fword  around,  without  delay. 
And  beWs  through  adverfe  foes  an  ample  way ; 
To  find  fierce  Turnus,  of  his  conqueft  proud  r 
Evander,  Pallas,  all  that  friendfhip  ow*d 
To  Urge  dcferts,  are  prefent  to  his  cyti ; 
Bis  plighted  hand,  and  hofpitable  ties. 

Four  fons  of  Sulmo,  four  whom  Ufens  bred, 
He  took  in  fight,  and  living  vicftiros  led, 
To  pleafc  the  ghoft  of  Pallas ;  and  expire 
In  facrifice,  before  his  funeral  fire. 
At  Mafus  next  he  threw  :  he  ftoop'd  tclow 
The  flying  fpear,  and  IhttoM  the  promised  blow. 
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Then»  creeping;  clafp^d  tHk' ieh)*s  kne^Si  ttnd 

pray'd : 
By  young  lulus,  by  thy  father's  (bade, 
O  fpare  my  life,  and  fend  me  back  to  fee 
My  longing  fire,  and  tender  Jirogeny. 
A  lofty  houfe  I  have,  and  wealth  untold. 
In  filvcr  itigots,  and  in  bars  Of  gold  : 
All  thefe,  aud  fums  befides,  which  iee  no  day, 
The  ranfom  Of  thii  one  poor  life  Ihall  pay. 
If  1  furvive,  IhaU  Troy  the  liifs  prevail  ? 
A  fingle  fouPs  too  light  to  turn  the  fcale. 
He  faid.     The  herb  fternly  thus  replyM  : 
Thy  bars,  and  ingots,  and  the  fumi  befide. 
Leave  for  thy  children's  lot.     Thy  Turnus  brokS 
All  rules  of  war,  by  one  relentlefs  ftroke. 
When  Pallas  fell  :  fo  deems,  not  deems  alone, 
My  father*i  Ihadow,  but  my  living  ton. 
Thus  having  faid,  of  kind  remorfe  bereft. 
He  fei^'d  his  helm,  and  dragged  him  with  his  lefl  t 
Then  with   his  right-hand,  whilft  his  neck  he 

wreath'd. 
Up  to  the  hilts  his  (hining  faulchion  (heath'd. 

Apollo's  prieft,  Hsenionides,  Was  near, 
His  holy  fillets  on  his  front  appear ; 
Glittering  in  arms  he  (hone  amidft  the  crowd ; 
Much  of  his  god,  mott  of  his  purple  proud  ; 
Him  th;  fierce  Trojan  follow 'd  through  the  fiel<l^ 
The  holy  coward  fell :  and;  forc'd  to  yield, 
The  prince  fiood  o'er  the  prieft ;  and  at  one  blov# 
Sent  him  an  offering  to  the  fhades  belo^. 
His  arms  Sereftbus  on  his  ihoulders  bears, 
Defign'd  a  trophy  to  the  god  Of  Wars. 

Vutcanian  Cseculus  renews  the  fight; 
And  umbro  born  upon  the  mountain*s  hieight* 
The  champion  cheers  his  troops  t'  encounter  thof<fj 
And  fecks  revenge  himfelf  on  other  foes. 
At  Anxur's  fliield  he  drove,  and  at  the  blow- 
Both  fliield  and  a^m  to  ground  together  go, 
Anxur  had  boafted  much  of  magic  charms, 
And  thought  he  wore  impenetrable  arms; 
So  made  Dy  mutter*d  fpellS :  and  from  the  fphereft 
kad  life  fecurM  in  vain,  forleilgth  of  years. 
Then  Tarquitus  the  field  in  triumph  t^od^; 
A  hymph  his  mother,  and  his  fire  a  god. 
Exulting  in  bright  arms,  he  brives  the  prince ; 
With  his  portended  lance  he  makes  detetice : 
Bears  back  his  feeble  foe ;  then,  prefting  on, 
Arrcfts  his  better  hand,  and  drags  him  down. 
Stands  b'cr  the  proftrate  Wretch,  and  as  he  lay,    * 
Vain  tales  inventing,  and  prepar'd  to  pray. 
Mows  off  his  head  ;  tKc  r^bk  a'tnometit  ftood, 
Then  funk,  and  roHM  along  the  fand  in  bitwd. 
The  vengeful  vi<flor  thus  upbraids  the  flaiti ; 
Lie  there,  proud  man,  utipityM  on  the  plain  : 
Lie  there,  inglorious,  and  without  a  tomb. 
Far  from  thy  mother,  and  thy  native  home : 
Expos'd  to  favage  beafts,  and  birds  of  prey  ; 
Or  thrown  for  food  to  monfters  of  the  fea. 

On  Lycas,  and  Antscus  next  he  ran. 
Two  chiefs  of  Turnus,  and  who  led  his  van. 
They  fled  for  fear ;  with  thele  he  chas'd  along," 
Gamers  the  ycllow-locfcM,  and  Numa  ftrong, 
Both  great  in  arms,  and  both  were  fair  and  1 

young : 
Gamers  was  fon  to  Volfcens  lately  flain,  ^ 

In  wealth  furpaffmg  all  the  Latian  train,         *    > 
And  in  Amycla  fix*d  his  ftlcnt  cafy  reign,         J 
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And  u  ^geta,  wli#n  witli  beAven  li«  Utor^t 
Stood  oppoiite  in  arms  to  mighty  Jove ; 
MovM  all  his  hundred  hands,  provok'd  the  wat, 
DefyM  the  forky  Ughtniog  froin  afar  : 
At  fifty  mouths  his  flaming  breath  expires, 
And  flalh  for  fiaHi  returns^  knd  fires  for  fires : 
Ib  his  right-hand  as  many  fwords  be  wieidt. 
And  takes  the  thunder  on  as  many  fliields : 
With  ftrength  like  his  the  Troian  hero  ftood,     ) 
And  Toon  the  fields  with  falling  cropft  were  I 

ftrow*d,  .  l" 

IVhen  OBce  his  faulchion  found,  the  tafte  of  blood.  I 
With  fury  fcarce  to  be  conceiv'd,  he  flew 
Afffind  Nipbasus,  whom  four  courfers  drew. 
They,  when  they  fee  the  fiery  chief  advance. 
And  puflting  at  their  chefts  his  pointed  lance, 
WhcePd  with  fo  fwift  a  motion,  mad  with  iear. 
They  drew  their  matter  headlong  from  the  chair: 
They  ftare,  they  ftart,  nor  flop  their  courfe,  before 
Xh^y  bear  the  bounding  chari«t  to  the  Ihore. 

Now  Lucagus  and  Liger,  fcour  the  plains, 
With  two  white  fteeds*  but  Liger  holds  thercint, 
And  Lucagus  the  lofty  feat  maintains. 
Bold  brethren  both,  the  former  wav*d  in  air 
His^  lAOung  fword ;  .£neas  couch'd  his  fpeai 
UnusM  to  threats,  and  more  unus'd  to  fear. 
71)ett  Liger  thus.    Thy  confidence  is  vain 
To  *fcape  from  hence,  as  from  the  Trojan  plain  : 
2kIor  thefe  the  deeds  which  Diomede  beftrode. 
Nor  this  the  chariot  where  Achilles  rode  : 
Nor  Venus'  veil  is  here,  nor  Neptune's  (liield  : 
Thy  fatal  hour  in  come;  and  this  the  field. 
Thus  Liger  vainly  vaunts ;  the  Trojan  peer 
RetupiM  his  anfwer  with  his  flying  fpear. 
As  Lucagus  to  lafli  his  horfe^  hendi;. 
Prone  to  the  wheels,  and  his  left  foot  protends^ 
PrepaF'd  for  flight,  tlie  fatal  dart  arrives. 
And  through  the  .border  of  his  buckler  drives; 
Paf&'d  through,  and  piercM  his  groin ;  the  deadly 

wound, 
padiirom  his  chariot,  roU'd  him  on  the  ground. 
Whom  thus  the  chief  upbraids    with    fcomful 

fpight ; 
Blame  not  the  flownefs  of  your  ftccds  in  flight ; 
Vain  (hadows  did  not  force  their  fwift  retreat ; 
But  you  yowrfelf  forfake  your  empty  feat. 
He  faid,  and  fciz'd  at  once  the  lool'en'd  rein 
(For  Liger  lay  already  on  the  plain 
By  the  fame  fliock) ;    then,  ftrciching  out  his 

h«nds, 
Th^Tecreant  thus  his  wretched  life  demands : 
Novr  by  thyfelf,  O  more  than  mortal  man  ! 
By  her  and  him  from  whom  thy  breath  began, 
Whofqrm'd  thee  thus  divine,  I  beg  thee  fpare 
This  forfeit  life,  and  hear  thy  fuppliant's  prayer. 
Thus  much  he  fpoke ;  and  more  he  would  have 
But  the  (tern  hero  tutuM  afide  his  head>        [faid, 
And  cut  him  Ihort ;  i  hear  another  man» 
You  talk'd  not  thus  before  the  light  began ; 
Now  take  your  turn  :  and,  as  a  brother  (hould. 
Attend  your  brother  to  the  Stygian  flood  : 
^en  through  his  breaA  his  fatal  fword  he  fent^ 
And  the  foulitrued  at  the  gaping  vent. 
A&  ftornis  the  ikies,  and  totrcnts  tear  the  ground. 
Thus  rag'd  the  priiKe,  and  fcatter'd  deaths  around; 
At  length  Afcauius,  and  the  Trojan  train, 
^rokc  itQfa  the  cao^  fo  long  belieg'd  ia  ywoj 


Mean  time,  the  kitig  of  gods  tad  mortal  i 
Held  conference  with  his  queen,  and  thus  bega^ 
My  fifter-goddefs,  and  wtll-pleaflng  wifie. 
Still  think  you  Venus*  aid  fupports  the  ftrife  ; 
Suftains  her  Trojans,  or  themfelves  alone 
With  inborn  valour  force  their  ibrtuiie  on  } 
How  fierce  in  fight«  with  courage  ttndecaT*d 
Judge  if  fuch  warriors  want  immorul  aid. 
To  whom  the  goddefs  with  the  charming  eyt^ 
Soft  in  her  tone,  fubmiiBvely  replies. 
Why,  O  my  fovereign  lord,  wboie  frown  1  kUp 
And  cannot,  unconcem'd,  your  anger  bear ; 
Why  urge  you  thus  my  grief?  when  if  I  flill 
(As  once  I  was)  were  ou^eis  of  your  will. 
From  your  almighty  power,  your  pleafing  wife 
Might  gain  the  grace  of  lengthening  Turmu*  life  ; 
Securely  Ihatch  him  from  the  fatal  fight ; 
And  give  him  to  his  aged  father's  fight. 
Now  let  him  perifli,  fince  you  hold  it  good. 
And  glut  the  Trojans  with  his  pious  blood* 
Yet  from  our  lineage  he  derives  his  name, 
And  in  the  fourth  degree  from  god  Pilumous  ouaeS 
Yet  he  devoutly  pays  you  rites  divine^ 
And  oflers  daily  incenfe  at  your  flirine. 

Then  fliortly  thus  the  fovereign  god  reply*d  ; 
Since  ift  my  power  and  goodneS  you  confide  ; 
If  for  a  little  fpace,  a  lengchen'd  (pan. 
You  beg  reprieve  for  this  expiring  man  : 
I  grant  you  leave  to  take  your  Turnus  hence. 
From  inflant  fate,  and  can  fo  fer  difpenfe. 
But  if  fome  fecret  meaning  lies  beneath. 
To  fave  the  Oiort.Iiv'd  youth  from  de(Un*d death: 
Or  if  a  farther  thought  you  entertain, 
To  change  the  fates;  you  feed  your  hopes  in  rtitu 

To  whom  the  goddefs  thus,  with  weeping  ejet  s 
And  what  if  that  requeft  your  tongue  denies. 
Your  heart  fliould  grant ;  and  not  a  flwrt  reprieve^ 
But  length  of  certain  life  to  Turnus  give? 
Now  fpeedy  death  attends  the  guiltlefs  youth* 
If  my  prefacing  foul  divines  with  truth. 
Which,  O  r  1  wifli  might  err  through  caufelefif 

fears, 
And  you  (for  you  have  power)  prolong  his  yean. 

Thus  having  faid,  invuly'd  in  clouds,  flie  flie^. 
And  drives  a  Itorm  before  her  through  the  fitics. 
Swift  fl^  defcends,  alighting  on  the  plain. 
Where  the  fierce  foes  a  dubious  fight  maintain* 
Of  air  condens'd,  a  fpedlre  foon  ftie  made. 
And  what  i£neas  was,  fuch  feem'd  the  ibade. 
Adorn'd  with  Dardan  arms,  the  phantom  bore 
His  head  aloft,  a  plumy  crefl  he  wore  s 
This  hand  appear'd  a  fliining  fword  to  wield. 
And  that  fuftain'd  an  imitated  fliield : 
With  manly  mien  he  ftalk'd  along  the  grouo4 1 
Nor  wanted  voice  bely*d,  nor  vaunting  found. 
(Ihus  haunting  ghofts  appear  to  waking  figbc. 
Or  dreadful  vifions  in  our  dreams  by  night> 
The  fpeAre  feems  the  Daunian  cliief  to  dw«. 
And  flourilhes  his  empty  fword  in  air's 
At  this  advancing  Turnus  hurl'd  his  fpear; 
The  phantom  wheel'd,  and  feem'd  to  fly  for  fiuor* 
Deluded  Turnus  thought  the  Trojan  fled. 
And  with  vain  hopes  his  haughty  fancy  fed. 
Whither,  O  coward,  (thus  he  calls  aloud. 
Nor  found  he  fpoke  to  wind,  and  cbas'd  a  cloud  j) 
\\  by  thus  forfake  your  bride  !  Receive  ii^m  r~ 
The  fated  knd  you  fought  (b  long  bjr  !«»• 
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Ke  faid,  ftfid,  brandifhing  at  once  his  Made, 
"Witli  ea^r  pace  puffuM  the  fljinr  Oiade. 
By  chance  a  (hip  waj  faften*d  to.  the  fhore. 
Which  from  old  Cloiiam  king  OBnias  bore : 
The  plank  was  ready  laid  for  faft  afcient ;         "^ 
For  fiielter  there  the  trembline  fhadow  bent,     t 
And  fliippM,  and  fcalk*d,  ana  under  hatchet  T 
went.  J 

Exalting  Tumus,  with  regardlefs  hafte, 
Afcends  the  plank,  and  to  the  galley  pafi*d. 
Scarce  had  he  reachM  the  prow,  Satnmta^shaml 
The  haulfers  cuts,  and  (hoots  the  (hip  fron  land. 
With  Wind  in  poop,  the  veflei  ploughs  the  fea, 
And  meafuree  back  with  fpeed  her  former  way. 
Meaathne  JEneasfeeks  his  abfent  (be. 
And  iends  hfs  flaughter*d  troops  to  (hades  below. 
The  gwtlefnl  phantom  now  forfook  the  (hrowd, 
And  flew  fobtime,  and  vanifhM  in  a  cloud. 
Too  late  young  Tumoe  the  delufion  found, 
Far  oo  the  fea,  ftill  making  from  the  ground. 
Then,  thanklefs  for  a  life  redeemed  by  (hame, 
With  fenie  of  honour  ftung,  and  forfeit  fame, 
Fearfol  bclides  of  what  in  fight  had  pafsM, 
His  hands  and  haggard  oyes  to  heaven  he  caft. 

0  JoTc  !  he  cry'd,  for  what  offence  have  I 
De(ifrvM  to  bear  this  endlefs  infamy  ? 
Whence  am  I  forc*d,  and  whither  am  I  borne. 
How,  and  with  what  reproach  (hall  I  retom  I 
Shall  ever  I  behold  the  Latian  plain. 

Or  fee  Laai^mtam*s  lofty  towers  again? 
What  will  they  fay  of  their  deferting  chief? 
The  war  was  mine,  I  (!y  from  their  relief: 

1  led  to  daughter,  and  in  (laughter  leave  ; 
And  ct'd  from  hence  their  dying  groans  receive. 
Here,  over-match'd  in  fight,  in  heaps  they  lie, 
There  fcatter*d  o*cr  the  fields  ignobly  fly. 
Gape  wide,  O  earth  !  and  draw  me  down  alive,' 
Or,  oh,  ye  pitying  winds  I  a  wretch  relieve 
On  fatids  or  (helves  the  ()>litting  vefifel  drive 
Or  fet  nac  (hipwreck*d  on  fome  defert  (hore, 
Where  no  Hutofa'an  eyes  may  fee  me  more ; 
Unknown  to  friends,  or  foes,  or  confcious  Fame, 
Left  (he  (hould  follow,  and  my  flight  proclaim  ! 

Thus  Tumus  rav'd,  and  various  fates  revolvM, 
The  choice  was  doubtful,  but  the  death  refolv'd. 
And  now  the  fword,  and  now  the  fea  took  place  : 
That  to  revenge,  and  this  to  puree  difgrace. 
Sooaetinaes  he  thought  to  fwim  the  (lormy  main, 
By  ftretch  of  arms  the  diftant  fliore  to  gain  t 
Thrice  he  the  fword  afl*ay*d,  and  thrice  the  flood ; 
Sut  Jnao,  movM  with  pity,  both  withiVood  : 
And  thrice  reprefsM  his  rage  :  ftrong  gales  fup- 

And  paOi'd  the  veflel  o*er  the  fwelliag  tide. 
At  length  (he  lands  him  on  his  native  fhores, 
And  to  his  Other's  longing  arms  reftores. 

Meantime,  by  Jove^s  impulfe,  Metentius  ann*d^ 
Succeeding  Tumus,  with  his  ardour  warmM 
His   fainting  friends,  reproach *d  their  (hameful 

flight, 
Repell'd  the  vi^ora^  and  renewM  the  fight. 
Againft  their  king  the  Tufcan  troops  confpire, 
Such  iS'  their  hate^  and  fuch  their  fierce  dcfirc 
Of  wiih'd  revenge  J  on  him,  and  him  alone; 
AH  hnnda employed,  and  all  their  darti  ar^  thrown* 
He,  like  a  (bhd  rock  by  feas  enclo6*d, 
To  rag^g  wind»  M  VMiinf  wav<i  oppot'd  | 
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From  hispTOnd  fnmmit  looking  down,  difdalns 
Thfir  empty  menace,  and  unmov*d, remains." 

Beneath  his  feet  fell  haughty  Hebrus  dead; 
Then  Latagiu ;  and  Palraus  as  he  fled  t 
At  Latagus.a  weighty  ftone  he  flung. 
His  face  was  flatted,  and  his  helmet  rung. 
But  Palmus  from  behind  receives  his  wound, 
Hamflring*d  he  falls,  and  grovels  on  the  ground  & 
His  creft  and  armour,  from  his  body  torn. 
Thy  Ihoulders,  Laufos,  and  thy  head  adorn. 
Bvas  and  Mymas,  both  of  Troy,  He  flew, 
Mymas  hi^  birth  fVom  fkir  Theano  drew  : 
B<*m  on  that  fatkl  nighfc,  when,  big  with  fire( 
The  queen  producM  yodng  Paris  to  his  Are. 
But  Paris  in  the  Phrygian  fields  was  flain  J 
Unthinking  Mymus,  on  the  Latian  plain. 

And  is  a  favageboar  on  monntains  bred, 
With  foceft  mafl  and  fattening  marflies  fed ; 
When  once  he  fees  himfelf  in  toils  enclosed, 
By  huntfmcn  add  their  eager  hounds  opposed. 
He  whets  his  tufks,  and  turns,  and  dares  the  war  f 
Th'  intaden  dart  their  javelins  from  afar ; 
All  keep  alobf,  and  fafely  (hout  around, 
Bnt  none  prefumes  to  give  a  nearer  wound. 
lie  frets  and  ffoth%  ere^s  his  briflled  hide. 
And  (hakes  a  grove  of  lances  from  his  fide  t 
Not  otherwife  the  troOps,  with  hate  infpir*d 
And  jdft  revenge,  againft  the  tyrant  fir'd ; 
Their  darts  with  clamour  at  a  diftance  drive, 
And  only  keep  the  lartgiiifh'd  War  alive. 
From  Coritus  came  AcrOn  to  the  flght. 
Who  left  liis  fpoUfe  betroth'd,  arid  unconfumn«itt 

night: 
Meientius  fees  hiol  through  the  fqaadron  ride^ 
Proud  of  the  purple  favours  of  his  bride. 
Then;  at  i  hungry  lion,  who  beholds 
A  gamefomc  goat  Who  frilks  abotu  thfe  fold*. 
Or  beamy  ftag  that  grazes  on  the  plain  ; 
He  runs,  he  roars,  he  (hakes  his  riling  m&n^ ; 
He  grins,  and  opens  wide  his  gfeedy  jaws, 
The  ptey  lies  panting  underneath  his  paW^  t 
He  fills  bis  famifli'd  niaw,  his  mouth  rum  o'er 
With  unchewM  morfcls,  while  he  chufns  the  gOrej 
So  proud  Meaentius  rulhes  on  his  foes. 
And  (hit  unhappy  Acron  oterthrow*  s 
StretGh*d  at  his  length,  he  fpums  the  fwarthy 

ground, 
The  lance,  befmear*d  with  blood,  lies  broken  in 

the  wound. 
Then  with  difdain  the  haughty  vi<5h)r  viewed 
Orodes  flying,  nOr  the  wretch  purfuM  t 
Nor  thought  the  daftal>d*s  back  defervM  a  wound, 
^  But  running  gain'd  th*  advantage  6f  the  ground. 
Then,  turning  (bort,  he  met  hinl  face  to  face^ 
To  give  his  virtoty  the  better  grace. 
Orodes  falls,  in  equal  fight  oppteftM  : 
Meientius  fiz*d  his  foot  upon  his  breaft^ 
And  refted  lance  i  and  thus  alotid  he  cries, 
Lo  here  the  champion  of  my  rebels  lies. 
The  fields  around  with  lU  P«an  ring. 
And  peals  of  (hnixti  applaud  the  conquering  king. 
At  this  the  vanqiiifli'd,  with  his  dying  breath, 
Thus  faintlv  fpoke.  and  proj>hefy'd  in  death  : 
Nor  thou,  proud  man,  unpunifh'd  (halt  remain ; 
Like  deatli  attends  thee  on  this  fatal  plain. 
Then,  fourly  fmiling,  thus  the  king  reply'd : 
For  what  bilongs  to  me  let  Jov«  provide ; 
li  ij 
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But  die  tlton  firft,  whatever  chance  enfue. 
He  faid,  aod  from  the  wound  the  weapon  drew : 
A  hovering  mift  came  fwimming  o*er  his  fight, 
And  fealM  his  eyes  in  everiafting  night. 

Bj  Cadicos,  Alcathous  was  fl^n  ; 
Sacrator  laid  Hjdafpes  on  the  plain  : 
Orfcs  the  ftrong  to  greater  ftrength  muft  yield : 
Ijle,  with  Paithenius,  were  by  Rapo  killed. 
Then  brave  Meflapus  Ericetes  flew, 
Who  {torn  Lycaon's  blood  bis  lineage  drew. 
But  from  his  headftrong  horfe  his  fate  he  found,"} 
Who  threw  his  mafter  as  he  made  a  bound ;       V 
The  ohief^  alighting,  ftuck  him  to  the  ground.  J 
Then  Clonius  hand  in  hand,  on  foot  afTails, 
The  Trojan  finks,  and  Neptune^s  fon  prevails. 

Agis  the  Lycian,  ilepping  forth  with  pride. 
To  fingle  fight  the  boldeft  foe  defy*d  ; 
Whom  Tufoan  V alerus  by  force  o'ercame. 
And  not  bely*d  his  mighty  father*s  fame. 
Salius  to  death  the  great  Antronius  fent, 
But  the  fame  fate  the  vi<ftor  underwent ; 
Slain  by  Nealces*  hand,  well  Ikiird  to  throw 
The  flying  dart,  and  draw  the  far-deceiving  bow. 

Thus  equal  deaths  are  dealt  with  equal  chance ; 
By  turns  they  quit  their  ground,  by  turns  advance: 
Vigors,  and  vanquifh*d,  in  the  various  field, 
Nor  wholly  overcome,  nor  wholly  yield. 
The  gods  from  heaven  furvey  the  fatal  ftrife. 
And  mourn  the  miferies  of  human  life. 
Above  the  reft  two  goddefifes  appear 
Concem'd  for  each :  here  Venus,  Juno  there : 
Amidft  the  crowd  infernal  At^  fliiakes 
iler  fcourge  aloft,  and  creft  of  hifling  fnakes.. 

Once  more  the  proud  Mesentius  with  difidain 
Brandilh'd  his  fpear,  and  rufli*d  into  the  plain : 
Where  towering  in  the  midmoft  ranks  he  ftood, 
Like  tall  Orion  ftalking  o'er  the  flood : 
When  with  his  brawny  breaft  he  cuts  the  waves, 
His  (boulders  fcarce  the  topmoft  billow  laves. 
Or  like  a  mountain-afli,  whofe  roots  are  fpread, 
Deep  fix*d  in  earth,  in  clouds  he  hides  his  head. 

Tne  Trojan  prince  beheld  him  from  afar. 
And  dauntlefs  undertook. the  doubtful  war. 
^Ueded  in  his  ftrength,  and  like  a  rock, 
PoisM  on  his  bafe,  Mezentius  ftood  the  ftiock. 
He  ftood,  and,  meafuring  firft  with  careful  eyes 
The  fpace  his  fpear  could  reach,  aloud  he  cries; 
My  ftrong  right-hand,  and  fword,  aflift  my  ftrok^ : 
(Thofe  only  gods  Mezentius  will  invoke) 
His  armour,  from  the  Trojan  pirate  torn, 
3f  my  triumphant  Laufus  fliall  be  worn. 
He  faid,  and  with  his  utmoft  force  he  threw 
The  mafly  fpear,  which,  hifling  as  it  flew, 
ReachMthe  celellial  ftiield  that  ftoppM  thecourfe; 
But  glancing  thence,  the  yet-unbroken  force 
Took  a  new  bent  Obliquely,  and  betwixt 
The  fides  and  bowels  famM  Anthores  fix*d. 
Anthorosdiad  from  Argos  traveled  far, 
Alcides'  friend,  and  brother  of  the  war: 
Till,  tir*d  with  toils,  fair  Italy  he  chofe, 
And  in  £vander*s  palace  fought  repofe  : 
Now  falling  by  another  wound,  his  eyes 
He  caft  to  heaven,  on  Argos  thinks,  and  dies. 

The  pious  Trojan  then  his  javelin  fent.  [went 
The  Ihicid  gave  way  t  through  treble  plates  it 
Of  folid  brafs,  of  linen  trebly  roU'd,  [rollU 

And  three  bulUhides  which  round  the  buckler 
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All  thefe  it  paft'd,  reliefs  on  the  ^ttriV, 
TranfpiercM  his  thigh,  and  fpent  its  dying  foltr^ 
The  gaping  wound  gufh'd  out  a  crimfon  flood  ; 
The  Trojan,  glad  with  fight  of  hoftile  blood. 
His  faochion  drew,  to  cfofer  fight  addre£i'd. 
And  with  new  force  his  fainting  foe  oppre(d*d. 

His  father's  peril  Laufus  view*d  with  grief, 
He  figh*d,  he  wept,  he  ran  to  his  relief: 
And  here,  heroic  youth,  *tis  here  I  muft 
To  thj"  immortal  memory  be  juft ; 
And  fing  an  aA  fo  noble  and  fo  new, 
Pofterity  will  fcarce  believe  *ti$  true. 
Pain'd  with  his  wound,  and  ufelefs  for  the  fight. 
The  £ither  fought  to  fave  himfelf  by  flight: 
Incumber'd,  flow  he  dragg'd  the  fpeafalongy 
Which  pierc*d  his  thigh,  and  in  his  buckler  bung. 
The  pious  youth,  rcfolv'd  on  death,  below  "^ 

l*he  lifted  fword  fprings  ^rth,  to  face  the  fioe ;  > 
Proteds  his  parent,  and  prevents  the  blow.      3 
Shouts  of  applaufe  ran  rinring  through  the  field. 
To  fee  the  fon  the  vanquifti'd  father  fliield : 
All  fir*d  with  generous  indignation  ftrive ; 
And,  with  a  ftorm  of  darts,  at  diftance  drive 
The  Trojan  chief :  who,  held  at  bay  from  far. 
On  his  Vulcanian  orb  fuftain'd  the  war. 

As  when  thick  hail  comes  rattling  in  the  wind. 
The  ploughman,  pafl*enger,  and  labouring  hind. 
For  flielter  to  the  neighbouring  covert  fly ; 
Or  hous'd,  or  fafe  in  hollow  caverns  fie ; 
But,  that  overblown,  when  heaven  above  tbent 
Return  to  travel,  and  renew  their  toils ;     [finiles 
.£neas,  thus  o'erwhelm'd  on  every  fide. 
The  ftorm  of  darts,  undaunted,  did  abide 
And  thus  to  Laufus  loud  with  friendly  threat 

ening  cry'd : 
Why  wilt  thou  ru(h  to  certain  death,  sad  rage 
In  ralh  attempts,  beyond  thy  tender  age, 
Bctray'd  by  pious  love  ?  Nor  thus  forbom 
The  youth  defifts,  but  with  infulting  fcom   [tfr'd. 
Provokes  the  lingering  prince,  whofe  patience. 
Gave  place,  and  all  his  breaft  with  fury  fir'd. 
For  now  the  Fates  prepared  their  fharpenM  (been ; 
And  lifted  high  the  flaming  fword  appears. 
Which  full  defcending,  with  a  frightful  fway,   *) 
Through  fliield  and  corflet  forcM  th'  impetuooa 

way. 
And  buried  deep  in  his  fair  bofom  lay. 
The  purple  ftreams  through  the  thin  armour  ftrovc. 
And  drench*d  th*  embroider'd  coat  his  mothtr 
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And  life  at  length  forfook  his  heaving  heart. 
Loth  from  fofweet  a  manfion  ro  depart. 

But  when,  with  blood  and  palenefs  allo'erfpread, 
The  pious  prince  beheld  young  Laufus  dead ; 
He  griev*d,  he  wept,  the  fight  an  image  broui^ 
Of  his  own  filial  love ;  a  fadly  pleafing  thought ! 
Then  ftretch*d  his  hand  to  hold  him  up,  and  (aid, 
Poor  haplefe  youth  !  what  praiCes  can  be  paid 
To  love  fo  great,  to  fuch  tranfcendent  ftore 
Of  early  worth,  and  fure  prefage  of  more ! 
Accept  whate'er  iEaeas  can  afibrd  : 
Untouched  thy  arms,  ontaken  be  the  fword  I 
And  all  that  pleas'd  the  living,  ftill  remain 
Inviohitc,  and  facrcd  to  the  flain  I 
Thy  body  on  thy  parents  I  beftow. 
To  reft  thy  foul,  at  leaft  if  fliadows  know, 
Or  have  a  fo&fe  of  human  things  below. 
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ary  head,  > 
en  be  fpread ;  > 
has  he  faid :   j 


Tliefe  to  tby  feUow-ghofts  with  glory  tell, 
*Xwfts  by  the  great  ^neas*  band  J  felL 
With  this  his  diftant  friends  he  beckons  near, 
Provokes  their  duty,  and  prevents  their  fear  : 
Himfelf  aflift  to  lift  him  from  the  ground. 
With  clotted  locks,  and  blood  that  vrell'd  from  out 
the  wound. 

Meantime  his  father,  now  no  father,  flood. 
And  wafh'd  his  wounds  by  Tiber's  yellow  flood : 
Oppre(s*d  with  angnilh,  panting,  and  o'erfpent, 
His  fainting  limbs  againft  an  o^  he  leant. 
A  bough  his  brazen  helmet  did  fuftain. 
His  heavier  arms  lay  fcatter*d  en  the  plain : 
A  chofen  train  of  youth  axound  him  ftand. 
His  drooping  head  was  refled  on  his  hand : 
His  grifly  beard  bis  penfive  bofom  fough^. 
And  all  on  JLaufus  ran  his  reftlefs  thought. 
Careful,  conceroM  his  danger  to  prevent. 
He  much  inquired,  and  many  a  meflage  fent 
To  warn  him  from  the  fieid  :  alas !  in  vain ; 
Behold  his  mournful  followers  bear  him  (lain : 
0*er  his  broad  (hie Id  ftill  gufh*d  the  yawning  woimd. 
And  drew  a  bloody  trail  along  the  ground. 

Fur  off  he  heard  their  cries,  far  ofl*  divined 
The  dire  event  with  a  foreboding  mind. 
With  daft  )>e  fprinkled  firft  his  hoary  head. 
Then  both  his  lifted  hands  to  heavei 
I^ft  the  dear  corpfe  embracing,  thus 
What  joys,  alas !  could  this  frail  being  giva, 
That  I  have  been  fo  covetous  to  live  ^ 
To  fee  my  ion,  and  fuch  a  fon,  refi^ 
His  life  a  ranfom  for  preferving  mme  ? 
And  am  I  then  prefervM,  and  art  thou  loft  ? 
How  much  too  dear  has  that  redemption  coft ! 
'Tis  cow  my  bitter  banifliment  I  feel ; 
This  is  a  woui^d  too  deep  for  time  to  heaL 
My  guilt  thy  growbg  virtues  did  defame. 
My  blackneis  blotted  thy  unblemifh'd  name, 
Chas*d  from  a  throne,  abandon^,  and  exird. 
For  fool  mifdeeds,  were  puniihments  too  mild : 
1  ow*d  my  people  thefe,  and  from  their  hate 
With  lefs  refentmeot  could  have  borne  my  fate. 
And  yet  I  livje,  ^nd  yet  fuftain  the  fight 
Of  hated  men,  and  a(  more  hated  light : 
But  will  not  long.    With  that  he  rais*d  fro^ 

ground 
His  Minting  limbs  that  ftaggerM  with  his  woun^* 
Yet  with  a  mind  refolv*d,  and  unappal*d 
With  pains  or  perils,  for  his  courfercalrd : 
Well-moatVd,  wellmanag'd,  whom  himfelf  did 

dreif 
With  daily  care,  and  mounted  wltl^  fuccefs 
His  aid  in  arms,  his  ornament  in  peace. 

Soothing  his  courage  with  a  gentle  ftroke. 
The  fteed  l^em'd  fenuble,  while  thus  he  fpoke : 
O  Rhsebus,  we  have  liv*d  too  long  for  me 
(If  life  and  long  were  terms  that  could  agree)  ; 
This  day  thou  either  ihalt  bring  back  the  head 
And  bloody  trophies  of  the  Trojan  dead ; 
This  day  thou  either  flialt  revenge  my  woo 
For  morder'd  Laufus,  on  his  cruel  foe ; 
Or,  if  inexorable  Fate  deny 
Our  conqueft,  with  thy  conquer*d  m after  die  t 
For,  after  fuch  a  lord,  I  reft  iecure. 
Thou  wilt  no  foreign  reins,  or  Trojan  load  endure. 
He  Odd :  and  ftraight  th'  officious  courfer  kneels 
'^0  take  ^  wonted  weight.    His  hands  be  fills 
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With  pointed  javelins :  on  his  head  he  lac*d 
His  glittering  helm,  which  terribly  was  erac'd 
With  waving. horfe-hair,  nodding  from  afar ; 
Then  fpurr*d  his  thundering  fteed  amidft  the  war. 
Love,    anguiih,  wrath,    and   grief,  to    madncfs 

wrought,      , 
Defpair,  and  fecret  (hame,  and  confcious  thought 
Of  inborn  worth,  his  labouring  foul  opprefs'd, 
Roird  in  his  ey^s,  and  rang'd  within  his  breaft. 
Then  loud  he  call'd  .£neas  thrice  by  name. 
The  loud  repeated  voice  to  glad  .£neas  came* 
Great  Jove,  he  faid,  and  the  far-lbooting  god, 
Infpire  thy  mind  to  make  thy  challenge  ^ood. 
He  fpoke  no  more,  but  haftenM,  void  of  tear. 
And  threatened  with  his  long  protended  fpear* 

To  whom  Mesentius  thus :  thy  vaunts  are  vaini 
My  JLaufus  lies  extended  on  the  plain : 
He's  loft  !  thy  conqueft  is  already  won. 
The  wretched  fire  is  murder*d  in  the  fon. 
Nor  fate  I  fear,  but  all  the  gods  defy. 
Forbear  thy  threats,  my  bufineis  is  to  die ; 
But  firft  receive  this  parting  legacy. 
He  faid :  and  ftraight  a  whirling  dart  he  fent : 
Another  after,  and  another  went. 
Round  in  a  fpacious  ring  he  rides  the  field,        "¥ 
And  vainly  plies  th*  impenetrable  fhield :  > 

Thrice  rode  he  round,  and  thrice  iEneaswheerd,J^ 
Turned  as  he  turned  ;  the  golden  orb  withftood 
The  ftrokes ;  and  bore  about  an  iron  wood. 
Impatient  of  delay,  and  weary  grown, 
Still  to  defend,  and  to  defend  alone  : 
To  wrench  the  darts  which  in  his  buckler  lights 
Urg*d  and  o*erlabour*d  in  unequal  fight : 
At  length  refolv'd,  he  throws  with  all  his  force 
Full  at  the  temples  of  the  warrior.horfe.       [fpear 
Juft  where  the  ftroke  was  aimM,  th*  unerring 
Made  way,  and  ftood  transfixM  thro*  either  ear.  * 
Seiz*d  with  unwonted  pain,  furpris'd  with  frigh^. 
The  wounded  fteeds  curvets ;  and,  rais*d  upright^ 
Lights  on  his  feet  before ;  his  hoofs  behind 
Spring  up  in  air  aloft,  and  lafh  the  wind. 
liown  comes  the  rider  headlon?  from  his  height^ 
His  horfe  came  after  with  unwieldy  weight ; 
And,  floundering  forward,  pitching  on  his  head^ 
His  lord*s  incumbered  fhoulder  overlaid. 
From  either  hoft  the  mingled  fhouts  and  cries 
Of  Trojans  and  Rutulians  rend  the  fides. 
iElneas,  haftening,  wav*d  hb  fatal  fword, 
High  o*er  his  head  with  this  reproachful  word ; 
Now,  where  are  now  thy  vaunts,  the  fierce  dif- 
Of  proud  Mezentius,  and  the  lofty  ftrain  ?     [dain 

Struggling,  and  wildly  ftaring  on  the  ikies. 
With  fcarce  recovered  fight,  he  thus  replies : 
Why  thefe  infulting  words,  this  wafte  ef  breath,. 
To  fouls  undaunted,  and  fecure  of  death  ? 
*Tis  no  diihonour  for  the  brave  to  die. 
Nor  came  I  here  with  hope  of  viAory. 
Nor  afk  I  life,  nor  fought  with  that  defign : 
A$  I  had  us*d  my  fortune,  ufe  thou  thine. 
My  dying  fon  contradbed  no  fuch  band ; 
The  gift  is  hateful  from  his  murderer*s  hand. 
For  this,  this  only  favour  let  me  fue : 
If  pity  can  to  conquer*^  foes  be  due, 
Refufe  it  not :  but  let  my  body  have 
The  laft  retreat  of  human-kind,  a  g^ave. 
Too  well  I  know  th*  infulting  people's  hate  ^ 
Ptote^  me  from  their  vengeance  after  fate  i 
I   iiij 
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This  re^e  Cot  toy  poof  lemains  provide. 
And  lay  my  roach-lov'd  Laitfus  by  my  fide. 
He  faid,  and  to  the  throat  his  fwocd  apply  *d. 


DUTDKK'S  VIRCIU 

The  crimiba  fimm  dtStma'A  bit  aivs  i 

And  the  diiidatniul  ib«l  came  lufluag  thnrngh  thf 


}| 


woond. 


BOOK      XI. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


JEneas  ereds  a  trophy  d  the  fpotk  of  Mezeatins:  graots  a  trace  for  hofyisg  the  dead ;  9md  Unh 

-   hotte  the  body  of  I'allas  with  great  fotemntty.    I^tivs  calis'a  coaocil  to  propose  ofien  cC  peau  t* 

JEneas,  which  occafions  great  animofity  betwixt  Tunivs  and  Draoces :  in  the  mesa  tiae  thoe  it  a 

iharp  eogagemeot  of  the  horie ;  wherein  Camilla  fignalixcshcrfelf ;  is  killed :  aad  the  Latiiie  trooft 

are  end^y  defeated. 


ScAXCC  had  the  rofy  moroTeg  rais*d  her  head 
Above  the  watts,  and  left  her  Watery  bed  ; 
The  pioas  chief  whom  double  cares  attend 
For  his  uoburyM  foldiers,  and  his  friend : 
Yet  firft  to  heaven  performed  a  victor's  vow : 
Be  barM  an  ancient  oak  of  all  her  boaghs: 
Then  on  a  riQng  ground  the  tnmk  he  plac*d ; 
Which  with  the  ^tlsof  his  dead  foe  be  grac'4* 
The  coat  of  arms  by  proud  Mexentius  worn,    ' 
Kow  on  a  naked  Ihag  in  triamph  borne,' 
Was  hung  on  high ;  and  glittered  from  afar  : 
A  tn^hf  lac  red  to  the  god  of  war. 
Above  his  arm5,  fixM  on  the  leaileis  wood, 
Appear*d  his  phimy  creft,  befmear*d  with  blood  ; 
His  brazen  buckler  on  the  left  was  feen ; 
Truncheoos  of  fhiver*d  lances  hung  between ; 
And  on  the  right  was  placM  his  corilet,  bor'd ; 
And  to  the  neck  wa>  ty*d  his  unavailing  fword. 
A  crowd  of  chicfe  enclofe  the  godlike  man  ; 
V1k>  thus,  confpicuous  in  the  midft,  began :  [ccis : 

Our  toils,  my  friends,  are  crown'd  with  fure  foe- 
The  greater  part  perf>rm*d,  atchieve  the  leis. 
Now  follow  cheerful  to  the  trembling  town ; 
PreG  but  an  entrance,  and  prefitme  it  woo. 
Tear  is  no  more  :  for  fierce  Mezentius  lies. 
As  the  fiii(  fruits  of  war,  a  facii£cc. 
Tumus  diall  ftand  extccded  on  the  plain ;    - 
And  in  this  omen  is  already  (lain. 
Prepar'd  in  arms,  porfue  your  happy  chance : 
That  none  unwara*d,  may  plead  hts  iga«rance : 
And  I,  at  heaven *s  appointed  hour,  may  fiad 
Your  warHke  enAgns  waving  in  the  wind. 
Meantime  ihe  rites  and  funeral  pomps  prepare. 
Due  to  yo'vir  dead  corapamoiift  of  the  war : 
The  lall  refpe^  the  living  can  beftow, 
I'o  Ihirtd  their  (ha4ow$  from  contempt  below. 
That  conquer'd  earth  be  theirs  Ux  which  they 
fought;  [bought. 

And  which  for  us  with  their  cwn  blood  they 
But  firilthe  corpfe  of  our  unhappy  friend. 
To  the  fad  city  of  Evander  fend : 
Who  not  ingkiriDus  in  his  age's  bloooi 
Was  hurry'd  hence  by  too  icverr  a  doom. 

Thus,  weepins;  while  be  i^poke,  he  took  his  aray. 
Where,  now  in  death,  lamented  Pailas  lay  ; 
Acoetes  watchM  the  corpCp ;  whote  youth  defcrrM 
The  father's  troft,  aad  now  the  fon  be  lerv'd 
IjJ^ith  e<;:ial  faith,  but  k ft  auspicious  care  i 
Th*  attcciants  oi  the  flain  his  foriDw  fhire. 


A  troop  of  Trojans  miz^d  vrith  thde  appcaf; 
And  moamtng  matioos  arith  dillievel*d  hair. 
Soon  as  the  pcioce  appears,  they  rade  a  cry  ; 
All  beat  their  breafts,  and  echoes  read  the  Iqr. 
They    rear    his   drooping    Ibrehead    fraa   th^ 

ground; 
But  when  JEneas  view'd  the  giifly  wtmmk 
Which  Pallas  in.  his  manty  boSai  bore. 
And  the  lair  flefli  diftatn*d  with  purple  gone: 
Firft,  melting  into  tears,  the  pious  man 
DeplorM  fo  ^  a  fight,  then  thus  began : 

Unhappy  youth !  when  fiirtane  gave  the  left 
Of  my  tull  wilhes,  (he  re6»*d  the  ]^  I 
Shecaae;  but  brought  not  thee  aioag,  t»  kkft 
My  longing  eyes,  and  ihare  ia  aiy  focce^  : 
She  grudg*a  thy  falie  return,  the  triuaipfaa  dae 
To  pro^rdos  valour,  in  the  pahhc  vican 
Not  thus  I  promised,  whea  thy  father  lent 
Thy  ncedlets  fiiccour  with  a  lad  confirat ; 
Embraced  me  parting  for  th*  Etrurian  lMd» 
And  fent  me  to  pofieis  a  large  coamaad. 
He  wam*d,  and  from  his  owa  eTptiita<:e  told. 
Our  foes  were  warlike,  diiciplin*d,  aad  bold: 
And  now  perhaps,  in  hop^  of  thy  retan. 
Rich  odours  on  hit  load^  ahaia  bntm; 
While  we,  arith  vain  oftdoos  poop,  [mumi 
To  fend  him  back  his  portion  c^  the  war; 
A  bloody  Uaathleii  body :  which  can  owe 
No  &rtber  debt,  but  to  the  powers  belaw. 
The  wretched  £ather,  eie  his  race  is  mn. 
Shall  view  the  firaeral  hanuaii  «f  his  fia. 
Thefeare  my^  triumphs  of  the  Latiaa  war; 
Fruits  of  my  nlighled  £uth,  and  boated  cm. 
Axid  yet,  unUkpf^  fire,  than  ihalt  not  fee 
A  foo,  whofie  death  difgiac'd  his  motktf ; 
Thou  ihalt  not  bluQi,  oki  man,  however  gricT'd : 
Thy  Pallas  aa  diffaonet  wound  seccsv'd. 
He  dy*d  no  death  to  make  thee  wilh,  ton  lair. 
Thou  hadft  not  liv'd  to  fee  his  ^^"^"^  £ttr. 
But  what  a  champion  has  th*  Aafansan  coat. 
And  what  a  friend  baft  than,  AfiamtB»  lat  I 

Thus  having  oao^un'd,  he  gave  the  wiad  awoai^ 
To  raife  the  breathleis  body  h^m  the^gamiod  ; 
And  chofc  a  thodaad  horie,  the  flowe*  of  att 
His  warlike  troops  to  arait  the  faneral: 
To  bear  hitt  back,  and  fhare  £faaha\  grief 
(A  well-bcooainf ,  bot  a  areak  rdief )l 
Gt  aakm  twigs  they  twift  aa  eafy  hier  ; 
T  hen  on  their  ihooldeisthe  Lad  burden  nts^ 
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The  body  OB  tUt  mrtl  hcrfe  is  borne, 
StrewM  lesves  uid  fmenX  irttns  the  bier  adortk. 
All  pftle  he  lies,  and  looks  a  loyeiy  flower. 
New  cropt  by  virgin  bands,  to  drefs  the  bower : 
Unladed  yet^  bnt  yet  unfed  below,  [owe. 

No  more  to  motber  earth  or  the  green  ftem  (hall 
Then  two  fair  vcfts,  of  wondrous  work  and  coft, 
Of  purple  woven,  and  with  gold  embo^i'd, 
For  ornament  the  Trojan  hero  brought, 
Which  with  her  hands  Sidonian  Dido  wrought. 
One  Teft  arrayM  the  corpfe,  and  one  they  fpread 
0*er  his  dosM  eyes,  and  wrap'd  around  his  head  : 
That  when  the  yellow  hair  in  flame  fhould  fall, 
The  catching  fire,  might  bum  the  golden  cauL 
Befides  the  rooils  of  foes  in  battle  ihin, 
When  he  defcended  on  the  Latian  plain  : 
Arms,  trappings,  horfes,bytheherfe  be  led 
In  long  array  (th'  atchievements  of  the  dead). 
Then,  pinionM  with  their  hands  behind,  appear 
Th'  unhappy  captives,  marching  in  the  rear : 
Appointed  offerings  in  the  vidhir's  name. 
To  fprinkle  with  their  blood,  the  funeral  flame. 
Inferior  trophies  by  the  chiefs  are  borne ; 
Oauntlets  and  helms,  their  loaded  hands  adorn ; 
And  fair  infcriptions  fix*d,  and  titles  read 
Of  Latian  leaders  conqoerM  by  the  dead. 
Accetes  on  his  pupiPs  corpfe  attends, 
With  fieeble  fbeps ;  fnpported  by  his  friends : 
Kufing  at  every  pace,  in  fbrrow  drown'd, 
Betwixt  their  arms  he  finks  upon  the  ground. 
"Where  groveling,  while  he  lies  in  deep  defpair, 
He  beats  his  breafl,  and  rends  his  hoary  hair. 
The  €hampion*s  chariot  next  is  feen  to  roll, 
Beimetr*d  with  hoftile  blood,  and  honourably 

foul. 
To  cbfe  the  pomp,  ^thon,  the  fleed  of  ftate, 
Is  led,  the  funerak  of  his  lord  to  wait. 
StrippM  of  his  trappings,  with  a  fallen  pace  [face. 
He  walks,  and  the  big  tears  run  rolling  down  his 
The  lance  of  Pallas,  and  the  crimfon  crefl. 
Arc  borne  behind ;  the  vi^or  feif'd  the  reft. 
The  march  begins :  the  trumpets  hoarfely  found, 
The  pikes  and  lances  trail  along  the  ground. 
Thus  while  the  Trojan  and  Arcadian  horfe. 
To  Pallantean  towers  dire<5t  their  courfe. 
In  long  procefion  rank'd ;  the  pious  chief 
Stopped  in  the  rear,  and  gave  a  vent  to  grie£ 
The  public  care,  he  faid,  which  war  attends, 
Biverts  our  prefent  woes,  at  leafl:  fufpends ; 
Peace  with  the  manes  of  great  Pallas  dwell ; 
Hail  holy  relics,  and  a  laft  farewell  I 
He  (aid  no  more,  but  inly  though  he  moumM, 
KeibainM  his  tears,  and  to  the  camp  return'd. 

Now  fuppllants,  f^m  Laorentnm    fent,  de- 
mand 
A  trace,  with  olive  branches  in  <heir  hand. 
Obteft  his  clemency,  and  from  the  plain 
Beg  leave  to  draw  the  bodies  of  their  flain. 
TTiey  plead,  that  none  thofe  common  rites  deny 
To  conquer'd  foes,  th«t  in  fair  baftk  die. 
Afl  caute  of  hate  was  ended  in  their  death ; 
Nor  could  he  war  with  bodies  void  of  breath. 
A  king,  they  hopM,  would  hear  a  king's  requeil : 
Whofe  fon   be  once  was  callM,  and  once  Ms 
gueft 

Their  fuit,  which  was  too  juft  to  be  deny^d,      < 
T*»  hero  grants,  and  fsnber  thus  rej  lyM : 


0  Latian  prtncd,  htm  fkwn  a  hu 

In  caufelefs  quarrels  has  involv'd  yoftr  ftatc ! 
And  afm*d  againft  an  unoffending  man. 
Who-  fought  your  friendfhip  ere  the  war  began  f 
Tott  beg  a  truce,  which  I  would  gladly  give, 
Not  only  for  the  flain,  but  thofe  who  five. 

1  came  not  hither  but  by  heaven's  command. 
And  fent  by  Fate  to  (hare  the  Latian  land. 
Nor  vrage  I  wars  unjuft^  your  king  deny'd 
My  profferM  friendfhip,  and  my  piomisM  bride 
Left  me  for  Tumus ;  Turnus  then  fliould  try 
Hts  cauie  in  arms,  to  conquer  or  to  die. 

My  right  and  his  are  in  difpute  :  the  flain 

Fell  without  fault,  our  quarrel  to  maintaiik 

In  equal  arms  let  us  alone  contend  ; 

And  let  him  vanquifli,  whom  his  Fates  befriend 

This  is  the  way,  fo  tell  him,  to  poflcfs 

The  royal  virgin,  and  reftore  the  peace. 

Bear  this  my  meflage  back ;  with  ample  leave 

That  your  flain  friends  may  funeraUrites  receive*- 

Thus  having  faid,  th*  ambafladors  amazed. 
Stood  mute  a  while,  and  on  each  other  gaz*d : 
Drances,  their  chie^  who  harbour*d  in  his  breaft 
Long  hate  to  Tunras,  as  his  foe  profcfs'd. 
Broke  (ilcnce  firO,  and  to  the  godlike  man,  , 

With  graceful  adtion  bowing,  thus  began : 

Aufpicious  prince,  in  arms  a  mighty  name. 
But  yet  whofe  a(5lions  far  tran(ceixi  your  fame  r 
Would  I  your  jufticc  or  your  force  ezprefs. 
Thought  can  but  equal ;  and  all  words  are  leU  i 
Your  anfwer  we  (hall  thankfully  relate, 
And  favours  granted  to  the  Latian  ftate : 
tf  wtfli'd  fuccefs  your  labour  fliall  attend, 
Think  peace  concluded,  and  the  king  your  friend^c 
Let  Tumus  leave  the  realm  to  your  command : 
And  feek  alliance  in  fome  other  land  r 
Build  you  the  city  which  your  Fates  afltgn : 
We  (hall  be  proud  in  the  great  work  to  joim 
Thus  J!>rances ;  and  his  words  fo  well  perTuade 
The  reft  empowerM,  that  foon  a  truce  is  made. 
Twelve  days  the  term  allowed  :  and  duriivg  thoCe^ 
Latians  and  Trojans,  now  no  longer  foe?, 
Mrx'd  in  the  woods,  for  funeral  pile  prepare. 
To  fell  the  timber,  and  forget  the  war. 
Loud  axes  through  the  groaning  groves  refound  r 
Oak,  mountain^afli,  and  poplar,  fpread  the  groundi 
Firs  fall  from  high  :  and  fome  the  trunks  receive^ 
In  loaden  wains,  with  wedges  fome  they  cleave.  • 

And  now  the  fatal  news  by  F*me  is  blown 
Through  the  fliort  circuit  of  th*  Arcadian  town^- 
Of  Pallas  flain :  by  Fame,  which  juit  before 
His  triumphs  on  diflended  pinions  bore. 
Rufliing  from  out  the  gate,  the  peopir  Itand, 
Each  with  a  funeral  flambeau  in  his  hand : 
Wildly  they  ftare,  diftradled  with  amaze  : 
The  fields  arc  lighten'd  with  a  fiery  blaze, 
That  caft  a  fullen  fplendor  on  tiieir  friends 
(The  marching  troop  which  their  .dread  prince 

attends). 
Both  parties  meet :  they  raife  a  doleful  cry  : 
The  matrons  from  the  walls  with  flirie ks  reply 
And  theit  piis*d  mourning  rends  the  vaulted 

Iky. 
The  town  is  fiU'd  with  tumult  and  whh  tears, 
Till  the  loud  clamours  reach  hvnnder^s  ears : 
Forgetful  of  his  ftate,  he  runs  along, 
With  a  diCcrdcr^d  pace,  and  cleaves  the  thrpn^* 
tiiu^ 
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Falls  on  tbe  corpfe,  »od  gromxing  there  he  lies. 
With  filciit  grief,  that  fpeaks  but  at  his  eyes ; 
Short  fighs  and  fobs  fuccced :  ^liU  foriow  breajB 
A  piflige,  and  at  once  he  weeps  and  fpeaks. 

O  f  alias  !  thoo  haft  fail'd  thy  plighted  word ! 
To  fight  with  cautiQu,  not  tfi  tempt  the  fword, 
I  w^tt^'d  thee,  bu;  in  yain ;  for  yyell  I  knev^ 
What  perils  youthful  ardour  would  purfuc: 
That  boiling  blood  would  carry  thee  too  far ; 
Yojing  as  thou  wcrt  in  4  angers,  raw  to  wai;  j 

0  curft  eflay  of  arms,  difaftrousdooip, 
Prelude  of  bloody  fields,  and  fights  tp  come  ! 
Hard  elements  of  inaufpicious  war, 

Vain  YQW^  to  heaven,  and  unavailing  care  \ 
Thrice  happy  thou,  dear  partner  of  my  bed, 
VThore  holy  foul  the  f^roke  of  fortune  fled : 
Prcfcious  of  ills,  and  leaving  me  behind,    i 
To  drink  the  dregs  of  life  by  fatjs  a(Iign*d. 
Beyond  the  goal  oif  nature  I  have  gone  ; 
.  My  Palla?  late  fet  out,  ^\H  reachM  too  foon. 
]f,  from  my  league  agaiiift  th'  Aufonian  Hate, 
Amid  their  weapons!  had  found  my  fate, 
(peferv'd  from  theqi)  then  I  had  been  re^um*4 
A  breathlcfs  vicf^or,  arid  my  fpp  had  mourned. 
Yet  will  not  I  my  Trojan  friend  upbraid, 
Kor  gr^idge  th*  alliancp  I  fo  gladly  made. 
'Twas  not  his  fault  my  Pallas  fell  fo  young, 
Bjit  my  own  cfime  for  haying  liv*d  too  long. 
Yet,  fince  tl^e  gods  had  deftin^d  him  to  die, ' 
At  ieaft  \\€  led  the  way  to  yi<5lory : 
Firft  for  his  friends  he  won  the  fatal  (hore. 
And  fent  whole  hejfds  of  (laughter*d  foes 

fore : 
A  death  too  great,  ^qo  glorious  to  deplore. 
Nor  will  I  add  new  honours  to  thy  grave  ; 
Content  with  thofe  the  Trojan  hero  gave. 
That  funeral  pomp  thy  Phrygian  friends  deGgn^4  J 
In  which  the  Tufcan  chiefs  an^  army  joined : 
C^eat  fpvjils,  and  trophies  gain*d  by  thee,  they 

bear: 
Then  Jet  thy  own  atchievemcnts  be  thy  (hare* 
£v'n  thou,  O  Turnus,  (ladil  a  trophy  (^ood, 
\Vhofe  mighty  trunk  bad  better  graced  the  wood. 
If  Pallas  had  arrivM,  with  equal  length 
Of  years,  to  match  thy  bulk  wijh  equal  (trength. 
3ut  wh},  unhappy  man,  doH  thou  detain 
Thefe  tropps  to  view  the  tears  thoufhed'ft  in  vain  ! 
Go,  friend*,  this  melTagc  to  your  lord  relate ; 
Tell  him,  that  if  I  bear  my  bitter  fate, 
And  aftei-  Pallas*  death,  live  lingering  on, 
'Tis  to  behold  his  vengeance  for  my  fon.  ' 

1  ftay  for  Tumus ;  whofc  devoted  head 
1$  owin^  to  the  living  and  the  dead  : 
My  ton  and  I  exped  it  from  his  han4; 
*Ti5  all  tjiat  he  can  give,  or  we  demand. 
Joy  is  no  more  :  but  I  woUkl  gladly  go. 
To  greet  my  Pallas  y/ith  fuch  news  below. 

The  morii  Iiud  now  difpelPd  the  fhades  of  nfght; 
Reflorin^  toils,  wlien  fhe  reftor'd  the  light : 
The  Trojan  king,  an^  Tufcan  chief,  command 
Toruife  the  piles  along  the  winding  itrand: 
Their  friends  convey  the  dead  tp  funeral  fires; 
.Black  fmouldering  fmbke  from  the  green  wood 
cfpircj;  [retire*. 

The  light  of  heaven  is  chok'd,  and  the  new  daj 
Then  thrice  around  the  kindled  piles  they  go 
f  For  ancient  cuftgm  had  Oirduin'd  it  fo). 
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Thn'ce  horfe  and  £9nt  titioQt  ^  fims  ^  lad^ . 
And  thrice  with  loud  laments  they  haU  the  dca<L 
Tears  trickling  down  their  bieafts  bedew   the 

ground ; 
And  drums  and  trumpets  mix theirmoumful  (bond. 
Amid  the  hlaze,  theiir  pipus  brethren  throv?^ 
The  fpoils,  in  battle  taken  from  the  foe ; 
Helms,  ))ittsembofs*d,  and  fwqrds  of  (hining  fied« 
One  calls  a  target,  one  a  cbariot-wheel : 
Some  tp  their  felloes  their  pwn  arms  reftorc ; 
The  fauchion^  which  in  lucklefs  fight  tbev  bore ; 
Their  bucklers  pierced,  their  darts  beftowM  inviiii. 
And  IhiverM  lances  gathered  from  the  plaiD, 
Whole  herds  of  oficr  d  bulls  about  the  fire. 
And  briflled  boars,  and  woolly  (beep  expire- 
Around  the  pile$  a  careful  troop  attends. 
To  watch  the  wafting  flames,  and  weep  their 

burning  friend?. 
Lingering  along  the  Ihore,  till  dewy  night 
New  decks  the  face  of  heaven  with  i^arry  light. 

The  conquered  Latians,  with  like  piou^  care. 
Piles  without  number  iar  their  dead  prepare  ; 
Part,  in  the  places  where  they  fell,  arc  laid ; 
And  part  are  to  the  neighbouring  fields  convey*d» 
The  corpfe  of  kings,  and  captains  of  reiMwn, 
Borne  off  in  ftate,  are  bury'd  in  the  town : 
The  reft  unhonour'd,  an4  without  a  name* 
Are  caft  a  common  heap  to  feed  the  flame. 
Trojans  and  |!«atians  vie  with  like  defires 
To  make  the  field  of  battle  ftiine  with  fires ; 
And  the  promifcuous  blaze  to  heaven  afpires.  _ 

Now  had  the  n^orning  thrice  renew 'd  the  ligkti 
And  thrice  difpell'd  the  (hadows  of  the  night ; 
When  t|ipfe  who  round  the  wafted  fires  remiia. 
Perform  the  laft  fad  office  to  the  flain  : 
The^  rake  the  yet  warm  alhes  from  below ; 
Thele,  and  the  bones  unbum'd,  in  earth  beftow  i 
Thefe  relics  with  their  country  rites  they  grace; 
And  raife  a  mount  of  turf  to  mark  the  place.  . 

But  ip  the  palace  of  the  king  appears 
A  fcene  more  folenu)^  and  a  pomp  of  tears. 
Maids,   matron^,   widows,  mix    their    coomoft 

moans : 
Orphans  their  fire%  and  fires  lament  tl^  fens. 
All  in  that  univerfal  forrow  fliare. 
And  curfe  the  caufe  of  this  utihappy  war. 
A  broken  league,  a  britje  uiyuftly  fought, 
A  crown  ulurp*d,which  with  their  blooiisboagfat! 
Thefe  are  the  crimes,  with  whic)i  they  load  the 

name 
Of  Tumus,  and  on  \kim  alone  exclaim. 
Let  him,  who  lords  it  o'er  th*  Aufonian  land, 
^g^g^  the  Trojan  herd  hand  to  hand : 
His  is  the  gain,  our  lot  is  but  to  ferve : 
'Tisjuft,  thp  fway  he  feeks,  he  ftiould  deferve. 
This  £)rance5  aggravates ;  and  adds,  with  fpigbl^ 
His  foe  expects,  and  dares  him  to  the  fight. 
Nor  Turnus  wants  a  p^rty,  to  fupport 
H^  caufe  and  credit,  in  the  Latian  court* 
His  former  a<^  fecure  his  prefent  fame : 
And  the  queen  ihades  him  with  her  mignty  nane. 

While  thus  thpir  factious  minds  with  fury  buin^ 
The  legates  from  th'  ^tolian  prince  return : 
Sad  news  they  bring,  that,  after  all  the  coft; 
And  care  cmploy'd,  their  enibafly  is  loft : 
That  Diomede  refus'd  bis  aid  in  war ; 
Unmoy'd  with  prefiepts^  and  as  deaf  to  pntycTr  . 
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Some  new  tUitnce  vnJk  ^Mtwhete  be  fought ; 
pr  peace  with  Troy  on  hard  conditions  bought. 

Lttinus,  funk  in  forrow,  finds  too  late 
A  foreign  fon  is  pointed  out  by  fate  : 
And  till  .£neas  Oiall  Layinia  wed, 
The  wrath  of  heaven  is  hovering  o>r  his  head. 
The  gods,  be  faw,  efpousM  the  jufter  fide,        "^ 
When  late  their  titles  in  the  field  were  try'd  t     I 
Witnefs  the  freih  laments,  and  funeral  tpars  un-  C 
dryU  J 

Thus,  ^1  of  anxious  thought,  he  fummons  all 
The  Latian  fenate  to  the  council -hall : 
The  princes  come,  commanded  by  their  head. 
And  crowd  the  paths  that  to  the  palace  lead. 
Supreme  in  power,  and  reverencM  for  his  years. 
He  takes  the  throne,  and  in  the  midft  appears : 
Maiefticaliy  fad,  he  fiu  in  ftate. 
And  bids  bis  envoys  their  fucceia  relate. 

When  Vcnulus  began,  the  murmuring  found 
Was  hufli*d,  and  facred  fleece  reignM  aroun4' 
We  have,  faid  he,  perf<^m'd  your  high  command : 
And  pafs'd  with  peril  a  long  tra£t  of  land : 
We  reachM  the  place  defir'd,  with  wonder  fill*d, 
The  Grecian  tents  and  rifing  towers  beheld. 
Great  Dionaede  has  compafs'd  round  with  walls 
The  city,  which  Ajrgyripa  he  calls ; 
From  his  own  Argos  nam'd ;  we  touched,  with  joy, 
The  royal  hand  that  raz*d  unhappy  Troy. 
When  introduced,  our  prefems  firft  we  bring. 
Then  crave  an  inftant  audience  from  the  king : 
Hu  leave  obtain'd,  our  native  foil  we  name ; 
And  tell  th*  important  caufe  for  which  we  came. 
Attentively  he  heard  us,  while  ^e  fpoke ; 
Then,  with  foft  accents,  and  a  pleafing  look, 
Alade  this  return :  Aufonian  race,  of  old 
Kenown'd  for  peace,  and  for  an  age  of  gold. 
What  madneis  has  your  alterM  qiinds  poirels*4» 
To  change  for  war  hereditary  reft  ? 
Solicit  arms  tinknown,  and  tempt  the  fwor4 
(A  needleis  ill  your  anceftors  abhorr*4)< 
We  (for  myfelf  I  fpeak,  and  aU  the  name 
Of  Grecians,  who  to  Tioy*s  dcftru Aion  came) 
Omitting  thofe  who  wjpre  in  battle  flain. 
Or  borne  by  rolling  Simciis  to  the  main; 
Not  one  but  fufierM,  and  too  dearly  bought 
The  prize  of  honour  which  in  arms  he  fought. 
Some  doom*d  to  death,  and  fome  in  exile  driv*o, 
Oot-calU,  abandoned  by  the  care  of  heaven : 
So  worn,  fo  wretched,  fo  defpis*d  a  crew. 
As  ev'ii  old  Priam  might  with  pity  view, 
Witnefs  the  vcflcls  by  Minerva  tofsM 
In  ftorms,  the  venge^  Caphanean  coaft ; 
Th*  Eubflcan  rocks ;   the  prince,  who(e  brother 
Our  armies  to  revenge  his  injured  bed,  [lefl 

In  Egypt  loft ;  Ulynes,  with  his  men. 
Have  ieen  Charybdis,  and  the  Cyclops  den  i 
Why  (hould  I  name  Idomeneus,  in  vain,    . 
Reftor'id  to  fceptres,  and  expeird  again  ? 
Or  young  Achilles,  by  his  rival  fiain  ? 
£v*n  he,  the  king  of  m^n,  the  foremoft  name 
Of  all  the  Greeks,  and  moft  r^nown'd  by  fame* 
The  proud  revenger  of  another's  wife, 
Yet  by  his  own  {^ulterefs  loft  his  life : 
Fell  at  his  threfliold,  and  the  fpoils  of  Troy 
The  foul  polluters  of  his  bed  enjoy. 
The  gods  have  envy'd  me  the  fweeu  of  life. 
My  much  Ioy*4  conatry,  and  my  more  lo?*d  wife: 


SO? 

the 
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BanilhM  (irem  both,    I  mount;  while  in 

fty. 

Transform^  to  birds,  my  loft  companions  fly : 
Hovering  about  the  coafts  they  make  their  moxR;. 
And  cuff  the  clififs  with  pinions  not  their  own. 
What  fqualid  fpedres,  in  the  dead  of  night. 
Break  my  Ihort  ileep,  and  (kirn  before  my  figbt ! 
I  might  have  promised  to  myfelf  thofe  harms. 
Mad  as  I  was,  when  I  with  mortal  arms 
Prefum*d  againft  iromoital  powers  to  move. 
And  violate  with  wounds  the  queen  of  love, 
^uch  arms  this  hand  fliall  never  more  empldy  ; 
No  hate  remains  with  me  to  ruinM  Troy. 
I  war  not  with  its  duft ;  nor  am  I  glad 
Tv  think  of  paft  events,  or  good  or  bad. 
Your  prefents  I  return :  whau*er  you  bring 
To  buy  my  friendftiip,  fend  the  Trojan  king. 
We  met  in  fight,  I  know  him  to  my  coft ; 
With  what  a  whirlinj^  force  his  lance  he  tofs*d : 
Heavens  !  what  a  fpiiog  was  in  his  arm,  to  throw  t 
How  high  he  held  his  fliield,  and  rofe  at  every 

blow! 
Had  Troy  produced  two  more,  his  match  in  might* 
They  would  have  changed  the  fortune  of  the 

fight: 
Th'  invafion  of  the  Greeks  had  been  returned  s 
Our  empire  wafted,  and  our  cities  bum*d. 
The  long  defeiKe  the  Trojan  people  made. 
The  war  protraded,  and  the  Uege  delayM, 
Were  due  to  Hcdlor's  and  this  hero's  hand  ; 
Both  brave  alike,  and  equal  in  command : 
^neas  not  inferior  in  the  field. 
In  pious  reverence  to  the  gods  excelPd. 
Make  peace,  ye  Latians,  and  avoid  with  care 
Th*  impending  dangers  of  a  fatal  war. 
He  faid  no  more  :  but,  with  this  cold  excufe, 
Kefu-Od  th'  alliance,  and  advisM  a  tiuce. 

Thus  Venulus  concluded  his  report. 
A  jarring  murmur  fiU'd  the  fa<flious  court: 
As  when  a  torrent  rolls  with  rapid  force. 
And  dalbes  o'er  the  ftones  that  ftop  the  conrfe  ;  - 
The  flood,  conftrain'd  within  a  fcanty  fpace. 
Roars  horrible  along  th'  uneafy  race : 
White  foam  in  gathering  eddies  floats  around  : 
The  rocky  fliores  rebellow  to  the  found. 

The  murmur  ceas'd :  thei)  from  his  lofty  throne 
The  king  invok'd  the  gods,  and  thus  begun ; 
I  wi(h,  ye  Latins,  what  we  now  debate 
Had  been  refolv*d  before  it  was  too  late : 
Much  better  had  it  been  for  you  and  me» 
Unforc'd  by  this  our  laft  neceflity, 
To  have  bpen  earlier  wife ;  than  now  to  call 
A  council,  when  the  foe  furrounds  the  walL  . 
O  citizens  \  we  wage  unequal  war. 
With  men,  not  only  heaven*s  pecuUar  care, 
Bu^  heaven*s  own  race  :  unconquer^d  in  the  field* 
Or,  conquer'd,  yet  unknowing  how  to  yield. 
What  hopes  you  hftd  in  Diomede,  lay  down : 
Our  hopes  muft  centre  on  ourfelves  alone. 
Yet  thofe  how  feeble,  and,  indeed,  how  vain. 
You  fee  too  well ;  nor  need  my  words  explain* 
Vanqnifli'd  without  refource  ;  laid  flat  by  fate^ 
Eadtibns  within,  a  foe  without  the  gate ; 
Not  but  I  grant,  that  all  performed  their  parta^  - 
With  manly  force,  and  with  undaunted  hearts: 
With  our  united  ftrength  the  war  we  wag'd  ^ 
With  e^ual  nvi^berS|  equal#rmS|  engaged : 
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Tm  lee  til*  <irrat«-ll0«r  hc«  wkat  I  pn>po(e» 
To  ikvie  our  firiendf ,  and  fatUfy  our  foes : 
A  trad  of  kmd  the  JLatins  ha^  poCefs'd 
illoBfr  the  Tiber,  ftrctcking  to  the  weft, 
Whkb  mvm  Rntuiiam  and  Auruncam  till  s 
And  their  ouz*d  cattle  |^aie  the  fruttful  hill ; 
thA  nKMBtaiDS  filled  with  firs,  that  lower  hoA^ 
Jf  you  c<mient,  the  Trojan  fluU  command ; 
€aU*d  int*  part  of  what  is  ours ;  aod  there. 
On  terms  agreed,  the  common  country  flure. 
There  let  them  build,  and  fettle,  if  they  pleafe  ; 
Unkfs  ihey  cbooie  once  more  to  cro&  the  feas, 
]n  fearch  of  feats  remote  of  luly ; 
And  from  uowekome  inmates  fet  us  free. 
Then  twice  ten  gailies  let  us  build  with  fpeed. 
Or  twice  as  many  more,  if  more  they  need ; 
Ifatctials  are  at  hand :  a  well -grown  wood 
Runt  equal  with  the  margin  of  the  flood : 
let  them  the  number,  and  the  form  aiiign ; 
The  care  and  coft  of  ail  the  ftores  be  mine. 
To  treat  the  peace,  a  hundred  fenatots 
Shall  be  commiffion*4  hence  with  ample  powers ; 
With  olrfc  ciown*d:   the  prefenu  theyfliaU} 
bear,  I 

JL  pvple  robe,  a  royal  ivory  chair ;        [wear ;  C  - 
Aad  all  the  marks  of  fway  >hat  Latian  monarchs  J 
And  fums  of  gold.    Among  yourfelYes  debate 
Thia  great  a&tr,  and  Cave  the  finking  ftcte. 

Then  Draaces  took  the  word ;  who  grodg'd 
lengince. 
The  rifing  glories  of  the  Damiian  prince. 
Fa^toos  ai^  rich,  bold  at  the  coonciUboard, 
But  cautious  in  the  field,  he  ihunM  the  fword 
A  cloic  caballer,  and  toi^ue-iraliant  lord. 
KoWe  hat  mother  was,  and  near  the  throne, 
But  what  his  father^  parentage,  unknown. 
He  roie,  and  took  th*  adramage  of  the  times^ 
To  load  young  Turnus  with  inridtous  crimes. 

Such  truths,  O  king  *.  itid  he,  your  words  con- 
tain. 
As  irfice  the  fenfe,  and  all  replies  are  Tain : 
Kor  art  your  loyal  (nbjeds  now  to  feek 
What  common  needs  ret^uire ;  but  fear  to  (peak. 
Jjft  him  give  letYe  of  fpeech,  that  haughty  man, 
ImMie  pnde  this  inaufpicious  war  began : 
Fur  wbofe  ambition  (let  me  dare  to  fay. 
Fear  fet  a  pan,  though  death  is  in  my  way) 
The  piaiDS  of  Latium  ran  with  blood  around ; 
So  many  valiant  herpes  bite  the  ground: 
Peje^led  grief  in  every  ftce  appears ; 
A  town  in  mourning,  and  a  Jand  in  tears. 
While  he,  th'  undoubted  author  of  our  harms, 
Thf  man  who  metuces  the  sods  with  arms, 
Tet,  after  all  his  buaits,  foriook  the  fight, 
^nd  feughi  his  fafery  in  ignoble  fiigbr: 

Now,  beft  of  kings^  fince  you  propofe  to  fen^ 
Such  bounteous  preients  to  your  Trojan  friend ; 
Add  yet  a  greater  at  our  joint  requeft. 
One  which  be  values  more  than  ail  the  reft  ^ 
Give  him  the  £tir  Lavinia  for  his  bride :  ^ 

With  that  alliance  let  the  leagoe  be  tyM ;        1 
Aad  for  the  bleeding  land  a  lafiing  peace  pro-  C 
vide.  -' 

Let  mlblence  no  longer  awe  the  throne, 
^ttt  vrith  a  father's  right  befttKr  your  own. 
fbr  thiamaligner  of  the  general  good. 
If  (UU  we  fear  his  foier,  he  omft  be  woo*tf : 


'■} 


His  haughty  godhead  we  with  pnyen  uBpioie^ 
Your  feeptre  to  releafe,  aad  our  juft  dghts  fc> 
(tore. 

0  curied  caufe  of  all  our  iUs^muft  we 
Wage  wars  unjuft,  and  fall  in  fight  for  thee  I 
What  right  haft  thou  to  rule  the  Latian  ftate, 
And  fend  us  out  to  meet  our  certain  fate  } « 
*Tis  a  deftruAive  war:  from  Turnus*  haad 
Our  peace  and  public  fafety  we  demand. 

Let  the  fair  bride  to  the  brave  chief  remain  ; 
If  not,  the  peace  without  the  pledge  is  vain. 
Turnus,  I  know,  you  thiak  me  not  your  friend^ 
Nor  will  1  much  with  your  bcHef  contend  t 

1  beg  your  greatnefs  not  to  give  the  law 
In  other  realms,  but,  beaten,  to  withdraw* 
Pity  your  own,  or  pity  our  eftate ; 

Nor  twift  our  fortunes  with  your  finking  fete» 
Your  intereft  is,  the  war  fhould  never  ceafe; 
But  we  have  felt  enough,  to  wifli  the  peace  i 
A  land  exhaufled  to  the  laft  remains. 
Depopulated  towns,  aad  driven  plains. 
Yes,  if  defire  of  fame,  and  thirft  of  power, 
A  beauteous  princeff,  with  a  crown  in  dower. 
So  fire  your  mind,  in  arms  aflert  your  right ; 
And  meet  your  fbe,  who  dares  yon  to  the  fighC 
Mankind,  it  feems,  is  made  fer  you  alone ; 
We,  but  the  flaves  who  mount  you  to  the  throne; 
A  bafe  ignoble  crowd,  without  a  name  : 
Unwept,  urworthy  of  the  fiineral  flame : 
By  duty  bound  to  forfeit  each  his  life. 
That  Turnus  may  pofTefs  a  royal  wife. 
Permit  not,  mighty  man,  fo  mean  a  crew         ^ 
Should  fhare  fuch  tnumphs ;  and  detain  froaT 

you  f 

The  poft  ot  honour,  your  undoubted  doe :         '^ 
Rather  abne  your  matchlefs  force  eroploj  ; 
To  merit,  what  alone  you  muft  enjoy. 

Thefe  Words,  fo  full  of  malice,  mix*d  with  art, 
InflamM  with  rage  the  youthful  hero*s  heart. 
Then,  groaning  from  the  bottom  of  his  bceaft. 
He  heav*d  for  wind,  and  thus  his  wrath  eapreis*(^ 
Yon,  Drances,  never  want  a  ftream  of  words. 
Then,  when  the  public  need  requires  our  fwoedn 
Firft  in  the  cooncil4iall  to  (teer  the  flau ; 
And  ever  fioremoft  in  a  tongue  debate. 
While  our  ftrong  walls  fecure  us  from  the  fiie, 
lure  yet  with  blood  our  ditches  overflow : 
But  let  the  potent  orator  declaim. 
And  with  the  brand  of  coward  blot  my  name ; 
Free  leave  is  given  him,  when  his  faul  hand    -^ 
Has  cover*d  with  more  corpfe  the  faaguine  t 

ftrand;  C 

And  hieh  as  mine  his  towering  trophies  ftaad.  J 
If  any  doubt  remains  who  dares  the  moit. 
Let  us  decide  it  at  the  Trojans'  coft : 
And  iftue  both  a-breaft,  where  honour  calk; 
Foes  are  not  far  to  feck  without  the  walla. 
Unlefs  his  noify  tongue  can  only  fight : 
Aod  feet  were  given  him  but  to  fpeed  his  fli^t. 
I  beaten  from  the  field  :  I  forc'd  away  ! 
Who,  but  fo  known  a  dzftard,  dares  to  fay  ? 
Had  he  but  ev'n  beheld  the  fight,  his  eyes 
Had  witncfsM  for  me  what  his  tongue  denies : 
What  heaps  of  Trojans  by  this  hand  were  flain. 
And  how  the  bloody  Tiber  fWell'd  the  main. 
Ail  faw,  but  he,  th*  Arcadian  troops  retire, 
in  fcatter'd  fqoadmn,  aad  tbehr  prince  ex^it^ 
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Ti^  gkmt  brodMts,  in  their  ctmp,  hove  found, 
t  vnm  sot  fopc'd  with  «afe  to  quit  my  ground. 
Kot  fuch  the  Trojans  try*d  me»  when,  enclos*d, 
I  fingly  their  united  arms  opposed : 
Firft  forc'd  ta  entrance  thro'  their  thick  array ; 
Then,  glutted  with  their  flaughter,  freed  my  way: 
'Tis  a  deftrwaive  war  I  So  let  it  be. 
But  to  the  Phrygian  pirate  and  to  thee. 
Meantime  proceed  to  fill  the  people's  ears 
Ifl^tkiaife  reports,  their  minds  with  panic  fears  t 
Extol  the  ftrength  of  e  twice-conqner'd  race, 
pur  foes  encourage,  and  our  friends  debate. 
Be&eve  thy  fables,  and  the  Trojan  town 
Triumphant  ftands^  the  Grecians  are  overthrown : 
Suppliant  at  He^or*s  feet  Achilles  Ues ; 
And  Diomede  from  fierce  iEneas  flies. 
Say  rapid  Anfidus  with  awful  dread, 
Runs  backward  from  the  (ea,  and  hides  his  head, 
When  the  great  Trojan  on  his  bank  appears  : 
For  that's  as  tme  as  thy  diflembled  fears 
Of  my  rerenge :  difimifs  that  vanity, 
Thoa,  Drance^,  art  below  a  death  fVom  me. 
Let  that  vile  fool  in  that  vile  body  reft  > 
^he  lodging  is  well  worthy  of  the  gueft. 
Now,  royal  father,  to  tbe  prefcnt  ftate 
Of  oar  affairs,  and  of  this  high  debate  ; 
If  in  your  arms  thus  early  you  decide. 
And  think  your  fortune  is  already  try*d ; 
|f  one  defeat  has  brought  us  down  fo  low  ; 
At  D^ver  more  in  fields  to  meet  the  foe  ; 
Then  I  conclude  for  peace  :  *tis  time  to  treat, 
And  lie  H^  vaflals  at  the  vigor's  feet. 
But  eh,  if  any  ancient  blood  remains. 
One  drop  of  all  oor  fathers  in  our  veins  : 
That  man  would  I  piefer  before  thereft^ 
Who  dar'd  bis  &:ath  with  an  undaunted  br^ail ; 
Who  cpmely  fell  by  no  diihoneft  wound. 
To  flton  that  fight ;  and  dying  gnaxvM  the  ground. 
But,  if  we  fliil  have  frefh  recruits  in  ftore, 
If  oor  confederates  cait  affbrd  us  more  ; 
If  the  contended  field  we  bravely  fought : 
And  not  a  bloodlefs  vidory  was  bought : 
TWtr  loffes  ecpialPd  ours ;  and  for  their  flain. 
With  equal  fires  they  fillM  the  Ainior  plain ; 
Why  thtos  unfbrc*d  ftionid  we  fo  tamely  yield ; 
And,  ere  the  triimpet  founds,  reflgn  the  field  i 
Good  vnexpcded,  evils  unforefeen 
Appear  by  turns,  as  Fortune  (hifts  tbe  fcene : 
Some  raised  aloft,  come  tumbling  down  amain: 
Then  fall  fo  hard,  t&ey  bound  and  jrife  again. 
If  Diomede  refufe  his  ^d  to  lend, 
The  great  MifTapus  yet  remains  our  friend : 
Tolcronus,  who  foretells  events,  is' ours  : 
Th*  Italian  chie£i,  and  princes,  join  their  powers : 
Nor  &afl  in  number,  nor  in  name  the  laft, 
Your  own  brave  fubjet^  have  our  caufe  em- 

brac'd.     '       ' 
Above  the  reft,  the  Volfcian  Amazon 
Contains  an  army  in  herfelf  alone : 
And  heads  a  fquadron,  terrible  to  fight 
With  glittering  fhieldsi  in  brazen  armour  b^ghL 
Yet  if  the  foe  a  fingle  fight  deihand, 
And  I  alone' the  public  peace  withftaud ; 
If  yoH  eonfem,  he  fbaU  not  be  refos'd, 
^or  find  a  hand  to  vidtory  onnsM. 
Tbi«  xkW  Achillea  let  him  take  tbe  field, 
flritli  foted  armour,  and  Volciuttvi  fl&dd; 


For  you,  my  royal  father,  and  my  tame, 
I,  Turnus,  not  the  leaft  of  all  my  name, 
Devote  my  fotil.     He  calls  me  hand  to  hand 
And  I  alone  will  anfwer  his  demand. 
Drances  fhall  reft  fecore,  and  neither  fltare 
The  danger,  nor  divide  the  prize  of  war. 

While  they  debate  ;  oor  theft  nor  thofe  xfitL 
.£neas  draws  his  forces  to  the  field ;  [yield  ; 

And  moves  his  camp.     The  fcouts  with  flyxt^ 

fpeed 
Return,  and  through  the  firighted  city  fpread 
Th'  unpleafing  news,  the  Trojans  are  defcry*d 
In  battle  inarching  by  the  river's  fide ; 
And  bending  to  the  town.    They  take  th*  afann; 
Some  tremble,  fome  are  bold,  all  in  confufion  am. 
Th*  imjpetuoos  jrouth  prcfs  forward  to  the  field  | 
They  tiafh  the  fword,  and  clatter  on  the  ftiield; 
The  fearful  matrons  raife  a  fereaming  cry;        "| 
Old  feeble  men  with  fainter  groans  reply ;         V 
A  jarring  found  refoltd  and  mingles  in  the  fky,  ji 
Like  that  of  fwans  remurmuring  to  the  flood% 
Or  birds  of  diflTering  kinds  in  houow  wooda, 
Turnus  th*  oecafion  takes,  and  cries  aloud. 
Talk  on,  ye  quaint  harranguers  of  the  crowd  ; 
Declaim  in  praifc  of  peace,  when  dancer  calls  ^  . 
And  the  fierce  foes  in  arms  approach  the  wail^ 
He  faid,  and,  tnrning  fliort,  with  fpeedy  pace. 
Cads  back  a  fcomfixl  glance,  and  quits  the  plaeew 

Thou,  Vofafijs,  the  Volfcian  troops  command 
To  mount;  and  lead  thyiclf  our  Ardean  band* 
Meflapus,  and  CatiUus,  poft  your  force 
Along  the  fiehls,  and  charge  the  Th}jafl  horfe» 
Some  guard  the  paflb,  others  man  the  wall; 
Drawn  up  in  arms,  the  reii  attend  my  calt 

They  fwarm  from  ev*ry  quarter  of  the  town  ^ 
And  with  diforder'd  hafte  the  rampires  crown.  ' 
Good  old  Latinus,  when  he  faw,  too  late» 
The  ^^athering  ftorm,  juft  breaking  on  the  fUte, 
Difnuls'd  the  cpimcii,  till  a  fitter  time. 
And  own'd  his  eafy  temper  as  hii  crime ; 
Who^  fofc'd  againft  his  reafon,  had  complyM 
To  break  the  treaty  for  ^he'  pramis'd  bride. 

Some  help  to  fink  new  trenches,  others  aid 
To  ram  the  fiones  or  raife  the  patifade.        [walh 
Hoarfe  trumpets  found  th*  alarm:  mround  tl^ 
Runs  a  dtftra<fted  crew,  whom  their  laft  labour 

calls. 
A  fad  proceffion^  in  the  ftreets  is  f^ei^ 
Of  matrons  that  attend  the  mother-queen: 
High  in  her  chair  fhe  fits,  and  at  her  fide. 
With  down-caft  eyes,  appears  the  fetal  bride. 
They  mount  the  clifi;  where  Fallas'  temple  tands^ 
Prayers  in  their  mouths,  and  j^efents  in  their. 

hands; 
With  cenfers,  firf^  they  fome  the  facred  fhrine  ; 
Then  in  this  common  fopplication  join : 
O  patronefii  of  arms,  unfpotted  maid, 
Propitious  hear,  and  lend  thy  Latins  aid : 
Break  Ihort  the  pirate's  lance ;  pronounce  his  fiUtt, 
And  lay  the  Phrjfgian  low  before  the  gate. 

Now  Turnus  arms  for  fight;  his  back  aod. 
breaft, 
Well-tempcr'd  fteel  and  fbaly  brafs  inveft « 
The  cuiflies,  which  his  brawny  thighs  infold^ 
Are  min?Ied  metal  damafk'd  o'er  with  gold.* 
His  fdthini  fauchion  fits  upon  his  fide ; 
Nor  cafquc,  cor  creft,  hi»  nattly  fo»ta»t  hide  s 
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But  bare  to  view  Amid  funroundiog  frieods. 
With  godlike  grace,  he  from  the  tower  defcends. 
Ey^tking  io  his  ftresgth,  he  feems  to  dare 
His  abfent  rival  and  to  promife  war. 

Freed  from  his  keepers,  thus,  with  broken  reins, 
The  wanton  courier  prances  o*er  the  plains  : 
Or  in  the  pride  of  youth  o'erleapsnhe  mounds : 
And  fnuflb  the  females  in  forbidden  grounds. 
Qr.feeks  his  watering  in  the  well-known  flood. 
To  quench  his  thirft,  and  cool  his  fiery  blood : 
He  iw'ims  luxuriant  in  the  liquid  plain. 
And  o*er  his  flioulder  flows  his  waving  mane : 
He  neighs,  he  fnorts,  he  bears  his  head  on  high ; 
Before  his  ample  cheft  the  frothy  waters  fly. 

Soon  as  the  prince  appears  without  the  gate. 
The  Volfciani,  and  their  virgin-leader,  wait 
Bis  laft  commands.    Then,  with  a  ^aceful  mien. 
Lights  from  her  lofty  flced  the  warnor  queen : 
Her  fquadron  imitates,  and  each  defcends ; 
Whole  common  fuit  Camilla  thus  commends : 
If  fenfe  of  honour,  if  a  foul  fecure 
Of  inborn  worth,  that  can  all  te(b  endure, 
Can  prooiife  aught ;  or  on  itfelf  rely. 
Greatly  to  dare,  to  conquer,  or  to  die : 
Then,  I  aJone,  fuftain*d  by  thefe,  will  meet 
The  Tyrrhene  troops,  and  promife  their  defeat. 
Oun  be  the  danger,  ours  the  fole  renown ; 
You,  general,  ftay  behind,  and  guard  the  town. 
Tumus  a  while  flood  mute,  with  glad  furprife, 
And  on  the  fierce  virago  fiz*d  bis  eyes : 
Then  thus  returned :  O  grace  of  Italy, 
With  what  becoming  thanks  can  I  reply ! 
Not  only  words  lie  labouring  in  my  breafl ; 
But  thought  itfelf  is  by  thy  praife  oppreil ; 
Yet  rob  me  not  of  all,  but  let  me  join 
My  toiU,  my  hazard,  and  my  fame,  with  thine. 
Tbo  Trojan  (not  in  ftratagem  unfliiird) 
Sends  his  light  horfe  before,  to  fcour  the  field : 
Bimfelf,  through  fleep  afcents  and  thorny  brakes, 
A  larger  compais  to  the  city  takes. 
This  news  my  icouts  confirm :  and  I  prepare 
To  foil  his  cunning,  and  his  force  to  dare  i 
With  chofen  foot  his  paflage  to  fbrelay : 
And  place  an  ambufli  in  the  winding  way. 
Thou,  with  thy  Volfcians,  face  the  Tufcan  hprfe  : 
The  brave  Meflapus  fl^ll  thy  troops  enforce  ; 
With  thofe  of  Tibur ;  and  the  Latian  bapd : 
Subjected  all  to  thy  foipreme  command. 

This  faid,  he  warns  MeflTapu^  to  the  war  t 
Then  every  chief  exhorts,  with  equal  care. 
All  thus  encouraged,  his  own  troops  he  jeins, 
.And  haitcs  to  profecute  his  deep  defigns. 
Enclosed  with  hills,  the  wiodine  valley  lies. 
By  nature  form*d  for  fraud,  and  fitted  for  furprife ; 
A  narrow  track,  by  human  fleps  untrod. 
Leads,  through  perplexing  (horns,  to  this  obicure 

abode. 
High  o*er  the  vale  a  fteepy  mountain  ftands :   * 
AVhcnce  tl^e  furveying  fight  the  nether  ground 
The  top  is  level :  an  oflenflye  feat      [commands. 
Of  war ;  and  from  the  war  a  fafe  retreat. 
Tor,  on  the  right  and  Ictt,  is  room  to  pre(s 
The  foes  at  hand,  or  from  afir  diflrefs : 
To  drive  them  headlong  downward ;  and  to  poor, 
On  fheir  defcending  backs»  a  flony  fltower. 
Thither  young  Turnus  took  the  well-known  way ; 
?(^fle(s*d  the  pafs,  and  in  blind  ambuAi  lay* 


} 


Meantime,  Litonian  Phoebe,  from  the  §de^ 
Beheld  th*  approaching  war  with  hateful  eycii, 
A.nd  callM  the  lightfoot  Opis  to  her  aid. 
Her  mod  belovM,  and  ever-trufly  maid. 
Then  with  a  figh  began  i  Camilla  goes 
To  meet  her  death,  amidfl  her  fatal  foes. 
The  nymph  I  lov'd  of  all  my  mortal  train ; 
Invefled  with  Diana's  arms,  in  vain. 
Nor  is  my  kindneis  for  the  virgin,  new, 
*Twas  born  with  her,  and  with  her  years  it  grewf 
Her  father  Metabus,  when  forc*d  away 
From  old  Privemum,  for  tyrannic  fway. 
Snatched  up,  and  fav*d  from  his  prevailing  foes, 
This  tender  babe,  companion  of  his  woes. 
Cafmilla,  was  her  mother ;  but  he  drown*d 
One  biffing  letter  in  a  fofter  found. 
And  call'd  Camilla.  Through  the  woods  he  flies; 
Wrapt  in  his  robe  the  royal  infant  lies. 
His  foes  in  fight,  he  mends  his  weary  pace ; 
With  fliouts  and  clamours  they  purine  the  chafiT' 
The  banks  of  Amafene  at  leujnh  he  gains ; 
The  raging  flood  his  farther  flight  reflrains : 
Rais*d  o*er  the  borders,  with  unufual  rains. 
Prepared  to  plunge  into  the  ftream,  he  fears : 
Not^or  bimfelf,  but  for  the  charge  he  bears. 
Anxious  he  flops  awhile ;  and  thinks  in  hafte ; 
Then,  defperate  in  diflrefs,  refolves  at  lad. 
A  knotty  lance  ef  welUboil*d  oak  he  bore ; 
The  middle  part  with  cork  he  cover'd  o*er : , 
He  closed  the  child  within  the  hollow  fpace : 
With  twigs  of  bending  oflcr  bound  the  cafe. 
Then  pois'd  the  fpear,  heavy  with  human  weight: 
And  thus  invoked  my  favour  for  the  freight : 
Accept,  great  goddefs  of  the  woods,  he  uid. 
Sent  by  her  fire,  this  dedicated  maid  : 
Through  air  flic  flies  a  fuppliant  (o  thy  (brine 
And  the  firfl  weapons  that  flie  knows,  are  thine. 
He  faid ;  and  with  full  force  the  fpear  he  threw ; 
Above  the  founding  waves  Camilla  flew. 
Then,  prefs'd  by  foes,  he  ftemm'd  the  fturmy  tide ; 
And  gain'd  by  flrefs  of  arms,  the  farther  ^ide. 
His  faftenjd  fpear  he  pull'd  from  out  the  ground ; 
And,  viiflor  of  his  vows,  his  infant  nymph  unbound* 
Nor  after  that,  in  towns  which  walls  enclofe. 
Would  trufl  his  hunted  life  amidft  his  foes. 
But  rough,  in  open  air  he  choCe  to  lie: 
Earth  was  his  couch,  his  covering  was  the  flcy- 
On  hills  unfliom,  or  in  a  defert  den. 
He  fliunn'd  the  dire  fociety  of  men. 
A  fliepherds  folitary  life  he  led  : 
His  daughter  with  the  milk  of  mares  he  fed ; 
The  dugs  of  bears,  and  every  favage  beafl. 
He  drew,  and  throngh  her  lip  the  liquor  prefii'd. 
The  little  Amazon  could  fcarcely  go. 
He  loads  her  with  a  quiver  and  a  bow :        * 
And,  that  flie  might  her  flaggering  ftcpt  oooi- 

mand. 
He  with  a  flender  jayelin  fills  her  hand ; 
Her  flowing  hair  no  golden  fillet  bound ; 
Nor  fwept  her  trailing  robe  the  dufty  ground. 
Inftead  of  thefe,  a  tiger's  hide  o*erfpre^ 
Her  back  and  flunilders,  faften'd  to  i^er  bead- 
The  flying  dart  flie  firfl  attempts  to  fling ; 
And  round  her  tender  temples  to(s'd  the  flii^ : 
Then,  asher  flrength  with  years  increas'd,.be^1 
To  pierce  aloft  in  air  the  foaring  fwan;  [craae.  Ji 
And  from  the  clouds  tq  fie^)»  the  hcro^wo^  ^J^ 
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The  Tafcan  IDitTcms  witfc  each  other  vyM, 
To  hhb  their  rival  fons  with  fuch  a  bride : 
Bot  liie  difdains  their  love ;  to  (hare  with  me 
The  fyivan  ihades,  and  vow'd  virginity. 
And  oh  !  I  wifli,  contented  with  roy  caret 
Of  ravage  fpoils,  (he  had  not  fought  the  wars : 
Then  had  (he  beea  of  my  celefHal  train ; 
And  (hunn*d  the  fate  that  dooms  her  to  be  (lain. 
But  fince,  oppofing  heaven*s  decree,  (he  goes 
To  find  her  death  among  forbidden  foes ; 
Hafte  with  theft  arms,  and  take  thy  (teepy  flight. 
Where,  with  the  gods  adverfe,  the  Latins  fight? 
This  bow  to  thee,  this  quiver,  I  bequeath. 
This  chofen  arrow  to  revenge  her  death 
By  whate>r  hand  Camilla  (hall  be  (lain. 
Or  of  the  Trojan,  or  Italian  train. 
Let  him  not  pafs  unpunifhM  from  the  plain. 
Then,  in  a  hollow  cloud,  myfelf  will  aid. 
To  bear  the  breathlefs  body  of  my  maid  t 
UnfpoilM  (hall  be  her  arms,  and  unprofanM 
Her  holy  limbs  with  any  human  hand  : 
And  in  a  marble  tomb  laid  in  her  native  land. 
She  faid :  the  faithful  nymp^  defcends  from 

bi|rh 
With  rapid  flight,  and  cuts  the  founding 
Black  clouds  i^  ftormy  winds  around  her 

fly. 

By  this,  the  Tronan  and  the  Tufcan  horfe, 
Brawn  up  in  fquadrons,  with  united  force, 
Approach  the  waUs;  the  fprightjycourfers bound; 
Pjrets  forward  on    their   bitts,  and  (hift   their 

ground : 
Shiehls,  arms,  and  fpears,  flafh  horribly  from  far; 
And  the  fields  glitter  with  a  waving  war. 
Oppos'd  to  thefe,  come  on  with  furious  force 
Mefiapos,  Coras,  and  the  Lattan  horfe ; 
The£r  in  a  body  plac'd ;  on  either  hand 
Softaifi*d,  and  clos*d  by  fair  Camilla's  band. 
Advancing  in  a  line,  they  couch  their  fpears ; 
And  kfs  and  lefs  the  middle  fpace  appears. 
Thick  fmoke  obfcures  the  field :  and  fcarce  are 

feen 
The  neighing  courfers,  and  the  (hooting  men. 
In  diftance  of  their  darts  they  (top  their  courfe ; 
Then  man  to  man  they  rulh,  and  horfe  to  horfe. 
The  face  of  heaven  their  flying  javelins  hide : 
And  deaths  uofeen  are  dealt  on  either  fide. 
Tyrrhenos,  and  Aconteus,  void  of  fear, 
By  mettled  cooHen  borne  in  full  career, 
Meet  firft  oppos*d :  and,  with  a  mighty  (hock. 
Their  horfes  heads  againft  each  other  knock. 
Far  from  his  fteed  is  fierce  Aconteus  ca(t ; 
At  with*  an  engine's  force,  or  lightning's  blaft  t 
He  rolU  along  in  blood,  and  breathes  his  lafL 
The  Latin  fquadrons  take  a  (udden  fright ; 
And  fling  their  fliields  behind,  to  fave  their  backs 

in  flight. 
Spurring  at  fpeed  to  their  own  walls  they  drew; 
OoCs  in  the  rear  the  Tufcan  troops  purfue, 
And  urge  their  flight ;  Afylas  leads  the  chafe  ; 
Till  feiz'd  with  (hame  they  wheel  abotit,  and  face : 
Jflecefve  their  foes,  and  raife  a  threatening  cry. 
The  Tufcans  uke  their  turn  to  fear  and  fly. 
So  fwelling  farges,  with  a  thtitidering  roar. 
Driven  on  each  oUier's  backs,  infult  the  (hore ; 
liomad  o'er  the  rocks,  encroach  upon  the  land ; 
4im1£w  upoik  the  beach  «joct  the  (and. 


} 


near  "^ 

his  fpear ;     > 
rfe's  car.      ^ 

} 
} 


Then  backward,  with  a  fwing,  they  take  their 
way;  -     [ther-fea: 

Repob'd  from  upper  ground,  and  feek  their  «io- 
With  equal  hurry  quit  th'  invaded  fliore ; 
And  fwallow  back  the  fand  and  ftones  they  fpew'4 

before. 
Twice  were  the  Tufcans  mafters  of  the  field, 
Twice  by  the  Latins,  in  their  torn,  repeird. 
A(ham'd  at  length,  to  the  third  charge  they  ran. 
Both  hofts  refolv'd,  and  mingled  man  to  man : 
Now  dying  groans  are  heard,  the  fields  are  ftraw*^ 
With  falling  bodies,  and  are  drunk  with  blood; 
Arms,  horfes,  men,  on  heaps  together  lie  t 
Confas'd  the  fight,  and  more  confus'd  the  cry. 
Orfilochus,  who  durft  not  prefs  too  near 
Strong  Remulus,  at  diftance  drove  his  f 
And  Ituck  the  fteel  beneath  his  horfe's 
The  fiery  (teed,  impatient  of  the  wound,  "J 

Curvets,  and,  fpringing  upward  with  a  bound,    > 
His  hopelefs  lord  caft  backward  on  the  ground.3 
Catillus  pierc'd  lolas  firft  :  then  drew 
His  reeking  lance,  and  at  Herminius  threw  t 
The  mighty  champion  of  the  Tufcan  crew. 
His  neck  and  throat  unarm'd,  his  head  was  bare. 
But  (haded  with  a  length  of  yellow  hair : 
Secure,  he  fought,  ezposM  on  every  part, 
A  fpacious  mark  for  f words,  and  for  the  flying  dart: 
Acrofs  the  (boulders  came  the  feathePd  wound  ; 
Transfiz'd,  he  fell,  and  doubled  to  the  ground. 

The  fands  with  ftreaming  blood  are  fanguina 
dy'd ; 
And  death  with  honour  fought  on  either  fide* 

Rcftftle(s,  through  the  war,  Camilla  rode ; 
In  danger  unappallM,  and  pleas'd  with  blood. 
One  fide  was  bare  for  her  exerted  breaft  t 
One  (houlder  with  her  painted  quiver  pre(s*d« 
Now  from  afar  her  fatid  javelins  play ; 
Now  with  her  axe's  edge  (he  hews  her  way ; 
Diana's  arms  upon  her  (houlder  found ;  '*% 

And  when,toociofely  prefsM,(he  quits theground,  > 
From  her  bent  1>ow  (hefends  abackward  wound.  J 
Her  maids,  in  martial  pomp,  on  either  fide, 
Larina,  Tulla,  fierce  Tarpeia  ride ; 
Italians  all :  in  peace,  their  queen's  delight : 
In  war,  the  l>old  companions  of  the  fight. 

So  march'd  the  Thracian  Amasons  of  old. 
When  Thennodon  with  bloody  billows  roll'd  ; 
Such  troops  as  thefe  in  (hining  arms  were  (een. 
When  Thefeus  met  in  fij;ht  their  maiden  queen. 
Such  to  the  field  Penthe(ilea  led. 
From  the  fierce  virgin  when  the  Grecians  flec^: 
With  fuch,  retom'd  triumphant  (rom  the  war; 
Her  maids  with  cries  attend  the  lofty  car: 
They  dafh  with  o^anly  force  their  moony  (hieldt^ 
With  female.(houts  refound  the  Phrygian  fields. 

Who  foremoft,  and  who  laft,  heroic  maid. 
On  the  cold  earth  were  by  thy  courage  laid  i 
Thy  fpear,  of  mountain-a(h,  £umenius  firft. 
With  fury  driven,  from  fide  to  fide  tranfpierc*d ; 
A  purple  ftream  came  fpouting  from  the  wound ; 
Bath'd  in  his  blood  he  lies,  and  bites  the  ground. 
Lyris  and  Pegafus  at  once  (he  flew ; 
The  former,  as  the  flacken'd  reins  he  drew. 
Of  his  faint  (teed  :  the  latter,  as  he  (tretch'd 
His  arm  to  prop  his  friend,  the  javeUn  reach *d. 
By  the  fame  weapon,  fent  from  the  fame  hand^   ' 
Both  fall  together,  and  both  fpuni  the  fand. 
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Aflnftffvs  MXt  b  ftlM  U  te  flam : 

The  tdk  in  nut  (be  follows  o*er  the  plain  s 
Tefeoik  HarpaiioHi  Bemophooa* 
And  CbrMiy*,  at  fiill  fpetd  her  fsry  flmik 
Of  tU  ^MT  deadly  darts,  not  one  ibe  kit ; 
Each  was  attended  with  a  Trojan  ghoft. 
Toraf  OnuthM  beftrode  a  hunter  fteed. 
Swift  ka  the  cha£p,  and  of  Apolian  bned : 
Hia,  horn  afar»  the  fpy*d  in  arms  unknown  ; 
0*et  his  broad  back  an  ox^s  hide  was  thrown  : 
Ks  heioi  a  wolf»  wbo£e  gapiar  jaws  were  fpread 
A  covering  ibr  his  cbcelu,  and  grina'd  aioond  his 

head. 
Mt  ckach*d  within  his  hand  an  iron  piong : 
And  towtr*d  above  the  reft«  coafpicuous  in  the 

thcong. 
Biai  iboo  (he  fiagled  firen  the  6yiag  train. 
And  flew  with  eaie :  then  thus  infults  the  flain. 
Tai»  hunter,  didft  thou  think  through  woods  to 

chafe 
The  {avage  herd,  a  vile  and  trembling  race  ? 
Bere  ceate  thy  vaunts,  and  own  oiy  vi<^ory ; 
A  womaa-warrior  was  too  ftrong  for  thee. 
Yet  if  the  ghofts  demand  the  conqueror's  name, 
Confeffing  great  Camilla,  fave  thy  (bame. 
Then  Butes  and  Orfilochos  (be  flew. 
The  balkieft  bodies  of  the  Trojan  crew. 
But  Butes  breaft  to  bread :  tbe  fpear  defcends 
Above  tbe  gorget,  where  his  helmet  ends. 
And  o*er  tbe  fliield  which  his  left  fide  defends. 
Orfilocbns,  and  flie,  their  courfers  ply, 
He  fieettis  to  follow,  and  Ou  icems  to  fly. 
But  in  a  narrower  ring  flie  makes  the  race : 
And  then  he  flies,  and  flie  purfoes  the  chafe. 
Gathering  at  length  on  her  deluded  foey 
She  fwings  her  axe,  and  rifes  at  the  blow : 
Full  on  the  helm  behind,  with  fuch  a  fway 
The  weapon  falls,  the  riven  fteel  gives  way : 
He  groans,  he  roars,  he  fues  in  vain  for  grace ; 
Brains,  mingled  with  his  blood,  befmear  his  face. 
Afloaiib'd  Annus  juft  arrives  by  chance. 
To  fee  his  fall,  nor  farther  dares  advance : 
But  fixing  on  the  horrid  maid  his  eye. 
He  flares,  and  ihakes,  and  finds  it  vain  to  fly. 
Yet  like  a  true  Ugunan,  born  to  cheat, 
(At  leafl  while  fortune  favoured  his  deceit) 
Cries  out  aloud,  What  courage  have  you  fliown. 
Who  trufl  your  courfer*s  fticngth,  and  not  your 
Forego  the  'vantage  of  your  horfe,  alif^ht,  [own  ? 
And  then  on  equal  terms  begin  the  fight : 
It  (hall  be  (een,  weak  woman,  what  you  can. 
When,  (bot  to  foot,  you  combat  with  a  man. 
He  faid  :  (he  glows  with  anger  and  difdain,       "1 
Diflnoants  with  fpeed  to  dare  him  on  tbe  plain :  > 
And  leaves  her  horfe  at  large  among  her  traiB.3 
With  her  drawn  fword  defies  him  to  the  field  s 
And,  marching,  lifts  aloft  her  maiden  (hield : 
The  youth,  who  thought  his  cunning  did  fucceed. 
Reins  rouiid  his  hocie,  and  urges  ail  his  fpeed. 
Adds  the  remembranee  of  i^  fpur,  and  hides 
Tbe  goring  rowels  in  his  bleeding  fides. 
Tainfool,  and  coward,  (aid  the  lofty  maid. 
Caught  in  the  train,  which  thou  thyfelf  hafl  laid  I 
On  others  pTa<flife  tby  Ligurian  aru  ; 
Thin  flratagems,  ami  tricks  of  little  hearts. 
Art  loft  on  me.    Nor  (halt  thou  fafe  retire. 
With  vauiotiaf  lies  to  thy  fallacious  fire. 
I 


At  this,  (b  &ft  her  ilyiag  feet  Ae  iped. 
That  fooa  flie  flrain*d  beyond  his  horiieS  head : 
Then  turaiag  (boit,  at  oocc  (he  Itis'd  lk»  reia, 
And  laid  the  boafter  gioveling  on  the  plaia. 
Not  with  more  ea(«  the  faicoo  from  abota 
Trufles,  in  ooiddle  air,  the  trembling  dove  t 
Then  plumes  tbe  prey,ia  her  ftrang  poaacasbeaad; 
The  feathers  foul  trith  bkwd  came  tttmbttag  « 
the  ground. 

Nor  mighty  Jove,  fron  hb  fiiperier  height, 
With  hb  broad  eye  fnrveys  th'  aneqaal  ^t. 
He  fires  the  brett  of  Tarchon  wkh  dildata ; 
And  fends  him  to  redoem  th*  abaadan*d  plain. 
Between  the  broken  ranks  the  Tnfean  ridel, 
And  thefe  encourages,  and  thofe  be  dodti : 
Recalls  each  leader,  by  hb  name,  from  flight ; 
Renews  their  ardour,  and  reftores  the  fight. 
What  panic  fear  hu  feis*d  your  foaU  ?  O  fliaat, 
O  brand  perpetaal  of  th*  Stmriaa  name  I 
Cowanis,  incurable  1  a  woman's  haad 
Drives,  breaks,  and  fcatters,  your  icaoble  btni! 
Now  caft  away  tbe  fword,  and  qmt  the  flueU : 
What  nfe  of  weapons  which  you  dare  not  wiell  ? 
Not  thus  you  fly  your  female  foes  by  night. 
Nor  fliun  the  fasft,  vi^hen  the  full  bowls  bvite: 
When  to  (at  offerings  tbe  glad  aogur  calls, 
And  the  flirill  horn-pipe  founds  to  bacchanals. 
Thefe  are  your  ftudy*d  cares;  your  lewd  delifktj 
Swift  in  debauch ;  but  flow  to  maaJy  fight. 
Thus  having  faidj  he  fpurs  anud  the  fees, 
Not  managing  the  life  he  meant  to  lofe. 
The  fir(t  he  found  he  feiz'd.  with  headlong  U^e, 
In  his  ftrong  gripe  :  and  clafp'd  around  the  waAe: 
•Twas  Vemilus ;  whom  from  hb  horfe  he  tore, 
And  (laid  athwart  hb  own)  in  triumph  bore. 
Loud  (houts  enfue :  the  tjittns  turn  their  eyes, 
And  view  th*  nnufual  fight  with  vaft  furprific 
The  fiery  Tarchon,  flying  o'er  the  plains, 
Prefs*d  in  his  arms  the  ponderous  prey  fnftaioss 
Then,  with  his  flKVtenM  fpear,  explores  arouod 
Hb  jointed  arms,  to  fix  a  deadly  wound. 
Nor  lefs  the  captive  ftmggles  for  his  IKJb  r 
He  writhes  his  body  to  prolong  the  fkxife : 
And,  fencing  for  hb  naked  throat,  exerts 
His  utmoft  vigour,  and  the  point  averts. 

So  ftoops  the  yellow  eagle  from  on  high, 
And  bears  a  fpeckled  ferpent  through  the  ity ; 
Fattening  hb  crooked  talons  on  the  prey. 
The  prifoner  hiflTes  through  the  jiqoid  way : 
Rcfi(h  the  royal  hawk,  and  though  opprefl. 
She  fights  in  volumes,  and  ere<^  her  cidt ; 
TurnM  to  her  foe,  flie  ftififens  every  fcak. 
And  (boots  her  {orkj  tangne*  and  whiflu  bertk^ 

tening  taih 
Againft  the  vi^or  all  defence  b  vreak ; 
Th*  imperial  bird  (till  plies  ber  with  hb  beak: 
He  tears  her  bowels,  and  her  breaft  he  gores; 
Then  claps  his  pinions,  and  (ecurely  (bars* 

Thus,  through  the  midft  of  circling  eneasie^ 
Strong  Tarchon  fnatch'd,  and  bore  away  hbpnjr-* 
The  Tyrrhene  troops,  that  (hrunk  before,  wr^ 

prefs 
The  Latins,  and  prefume  the  like  (bccels. 

Then  Aruns,  doom*d  to  death,  hb  arts  eliay  * 
To  murder,  unefpy'd,  the  Voifdan  maid ; 
This  v^y-^nd  that  hb  winding  courfe  be  bet»i 
And,  whertWc'er  flie  titEn%  hot  A^  MUM 
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be  wore,^ 

h'd  o»er.f 

her'dupf 


t  uwn* 

chofe:  -J 

)  he  roCe,        > 
;(s*dbi8TOWi.3 


T^en  ityt  retifci  id^larioiis  firam  the  chtfe« 
He  wheels  about  vrith  care,  and  ihiht  his  place : 
When,  ruOiing  oo,  Ihe  keep  her  foes  in  fipiU 
He  keeps  aloof;  but  keeps  her  ftiU  in  6ght : 
He  threats*  and  trembles,  trying  every  way 
Unfeen  to  kill,  and  fafely  to  betray. 

Chloreus,  the  prieft  of  Cybeld,  from  far, 
Glittennc  in  Phrygian  arms  aroidfl  the  war* 
Was  by  the  virgin  view'd :  the  fteed  he  prefs*d 
Was  proud  with  tra^ngs,  and  his  brawny  cheft 
With  fcales  of  gilded  brafs  was  covter*d  o*er, 
A  robe  of  Tyrian  dye  the  rider  wore. 
With  deadly  wounds  he  gauPd  the  diftant  foe ; 
Gnoifian  his  fliafts,  and  Lycian  was  his  bow : 
A  golden  helm  hi5  frost  and  head  furrouods, 
A  gilded  quiver  from  his  (boulder  (bunds. 
Gold.  weav*d  with  linen,  on  his  thighs  he  wore,' 
With  flowers  of  needle-work  diltinguiih' " 
With  golden  buckles  bound,  and  gath< 

before. 
Him,  the  fierce  maid  beheld,  with  ardent  cye$; 
Fond  and  ambitious  of  fo  rich  a  priae : 
Or  that  ihe  temple  might  his  trophies  hold. 
Or  elfe  to  (hioe  herfslf  in  Trojan  gold : 
Blind  in  her  hafte,  (he  chafes  him  alone, 
And  feeks  bis  Fife,  regardlefs  of  her  own. 
This  lucky  moment  the  fly  traitor  choCe 
Then,  ftarting  from  his  ambufli,  up  h 
Andthrew,but  6rft  to  heaven  addre(s' 
O  patron  of  Sora^es"  high  abodes, 
Pb<ebus,  the  ruling  power  among  the  gods; 
Whom  firft  we  fenre,  whole  woods  of  unAnoos 

pioe 
Are  feli*d  for  thee,  and  to  thy  glory  (bine ; 
By  thee  protei^ed,  with  our  naked  fouls, 
Through  flames  unfingM  we  march,  and  tread  the 

kindled  coals: 
Om  me,  propitiotts  power,  to  waii  sway 
The  ftains  of  this  diihonourable  dav : 
Kor  fpoils,  nor  triumph,  from  the  fad  I  daim ; 
But  with  my  future  a(^ions  troft  my  fame. 
Let  me,  by  ftealth,  this  female  plague  o*ercome, 
And  from  the  field  return  inglorious  home. 

Apollo  heard,  and,  granting  half  his  prayer. 
Shuffled  in  winds  the  refl,  and  tofs'd  in  emptyfair. 
He  gives  the  death  defir^d ;  his  fafe  return, 
Bx  louthern  tempefls,  to  the*  feas  is  borne. 

Now,  when  the  javelin  whiz*d  along  the  ikies, 
Both  armies  on  Camilla  turn*d  their  eyes, 
Direded  by  the  (bund  of  either  hofV, 
Th*  unbgppy  virgin,  though  concemM  the  moft. 
Was  only  deaf;  lo  greedy  was  (he  bent 
On  golden  fpoils,  ami  on  her  prey  intent ! 
Till  in  her  pap  the  winged  weapon  (tood 
InfixM ;  and  deeply  drunk  the  purple  blood. 
Her  (ad  attendants  haften  to  fuftain 
Their  dying  lady  drooping  on  the  plain. 
Far  from  their  tight  the  tremblinjr  Aruns  flies, 
With  beating  heart,  and  fear  confused  with  joyi ; 
Kor  dares  hefarther  to  purfue  his  blow,  ^ 

Or  ev*n  to  bear  the  fight  of  his  expirmg  foe. 

As  when  the  wolf  has  torn  a  bollock*s  hide, 
At  unawares,  or  ranch 'd  a  fhepherd*3  fide : 
Confcious  of  hi:i  audacious  deed,  he  flies 
And  cUfps  bis  quivering  tail  between  his  thighs ; 
So,  fpecding  once,  the  wretch  no  more  attends ; 
Bittf  igaaaiBg  Ibtwac^  kwdi  a^tong  hit  fricads. 
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She  wrenchM  the  javelb  villi lier  dykf  hands; 
But,  wedg*d  within  her  brea(k,  the  weapon  ftasds; 
The  wood  (he  draws,  the  fleeiy  point  remains; 
She  (taggsrs  in  her  (eat  with  agoniiia?  otiam 
A  gathering  mi(t  overclouds  her  cheerful  cycs» 
And  from  her  cheeks  the  rofy  colovr  flies. 
Then  turns  to  her,  whom,  of  her  female  train;  ^ 
She  truftcd  moft,  ami  thus  Ike  fptaks  with  pais  t 
Acca,  *tis  paft  !  be  fwiaH  before  ray  ight. 
Inexorable  Death ;  aad  claims  his  ri^t. 
Bear  my  laft  words  to  Tumus,  fly  with  ipccd» 
Ami  bid  him  timely  to  my  charge  fiMCced : 
Repd  the  Trojans,  and  the  town  relieve  t 
Farewell ;  and  in  tkis  ki6  my  parting  bpeath  Te» 
She  faid  $  and  Aiding  (unk  upoa  the  plain ;  {cehfib 
Dying,  her  open'd  hand  forfakesthe  fein; 
Short,  and  more  fliort,  (he  pants :  by  flow  degiMt 
Her  nind  the  paflage  from  her  body  ftees. 
She  drops  her  (Word,  flie  nods  her  plumy  creft; 
Her  drooping  head  declining  on  her  breaft  % 
In  the  laft  fi^  her  ftruggling  foul  expires; 
And,  murmuring  with  diCdain,  to  SCygiaa  kmtA 
retires. 
A  flioat,  that  ftnick  the  gulden  ftars,  enfuM  : 
Defpair  and  rage,  and  laogui(h*d  ftght  renew*d. 
The  Trojan  troops,  and  Tufcans  in  a  line, 
Advance  to  charge ;  the  mix*d  Arcadians  jom. 

By  Cynthia*s  maid,  high  feated,  fi>om  uUx 
Surveys  the  field,  and  ibitime  of  the  war  s 
Unmov*d  a  while,  till  proftrate  on  the  plain. 
Weltering  in  blood,  flic  fees  CaoAilla  flain ; 
Aod  round  her  corpfie  of  friends  and  foes  a  fight- 
ing train. 
Then,  from  the  bottom  of  her  breaft,  flie  drew 
A  odoumful  figh,  and  ihefe  fad  words  eafue  x 
Too  dear  a  fine,  ah  !  much-lamented  maid. 
For  warring  with  the  Trojans,  thou  haft  paid : 
Nor  anght  availed,  in  this  urUiappy  ftrife, 
Diana's  facred  arms,  to  fave  thy  life. 
Yet  unrevcng'd  thy  goddefs  will  not  leave 
Her  votary's  death,  nor  with  vain  forrow  grieve. 
Branded  the  wretch,  and  be  his  name  abhorr'd; 
But  after-ages  (hall  thy  praife  record. 
Th*  inglorious  coward  foon  (hall  prefs  the  plain; 
Thus  vows  thy  queen,  and  thus  the  fates  ordain. 
*High  o'er  the  field  there  (H>od  a  hilly  mound. 
Sacred  the  place,  and  fpread  with  oaks  around  ^ 
Where,  in  a  marble  tomb,  Dercennus  lay, 
A  king  that  once  in  Latium  bore  the  fway. 
The  beauteous  Opis  thither  bent  her  flighty 
To  mark  the  traitor  Aruns  from  the  height.   - 
Him,  in  refulgent  arms,  flie  foon  efpy'd, 
Swoln  with  fuccefs,  and  loudly  thus  (he  cry'd: 
Thy  backward  fteps,  vain  boafler,  arc  too  late  ; 
Tum^  like  a  man,  at  length,  and  meet  thy  fate. 
Charg'd  with  my  meflTaee  to  Camilla  go ;  ~ 

And  fay  I  fent  thee  to  the  fliades  below ; 
An  honour  undeferv'd  from  Cynthia's  boi 

She  faid  :  and  from  her  quiver  chofe  with  fpce^ 
The  winged  (haft,  predeftin'd  for  the  deed : 
Then,  to  the  (lubborn  jrcw  her  ftrength  apply'd  i 
Till  the  far  diftant  horns  approach'd  on  either  fide. 
The  bow-ftrin|  touchVl  her  breaft,  fo  ftrong  flio 
Whlzzirig  in  air  the  fatal  arrow  flew.  [diew{ 
At  once  the  twanging  bow  and  founding  dart 
The  traitor  heard,  aod  felt  the  point  withiabjt' 
heaxti 


] 


lUlago;  -J 

below ;  J. 

hia's  bow.       j 
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'  Him,  beatiii|^  #it}i  his  heels,  in  pangs  of  death, 
Hh  flyinfr  fnends  to  foreign  fields  bequeath. 
The  conquering  damfel,  with  expanded  wings, 
The  welcome  meflage  to  her  miftreCs  brings. 

Their  leader  loft,  the  Volfciinsquii  the  field; 
And  nnfoftain*d,  the  chiefs  of  Tunius  yield. 
The  frighted  foldiers,  when  their  captains  fly, 
Kfore  on  their  fpeed  than  on  their  ftrength  rely. 
Confused  in  flight,  they  bear  each  other  down^ 
And  fpur  their  horfes  headlong  t6  the  town. 
J>riv/en  by  their  foes,  and  to  their  fears  refign*dj 
Not  once  they  turn ;  but  take  theix:  wounds  be- 
hind. 
Thefe  drop  the  (hield,  ai  i  forego ; 

Or  on  their  (honlders  be  )ow. 

The  hooft  of  horfes,  wit!  1. 

Seat  ihort  and  thick,  ani  i  ground. 

Black  clouds  of  duft  Cbr  iky, 

An4  o*er  the  darkened  v  }  fly. 

The  trembling  matrons. . — >,..,  Hands, 

Rend  heaven  with  female  flirieks,  and  wring  their 
All  preiBng  on,  purfi^ers  and  parfued,        [hands. 
Are  crufli*a  in  crowds,  a  mingled  multitude. 
Some  happy  iew  efcape  :  the  throng  too  late 
Ruih  on  for  entrance,  trll  they  choke  the  gate. 
£T*n  in  the  fight  of  home,  the  wretched  fire 
Looks- on,  and  fees  his  helplefs  fon  expire. 
Then,  in  a  fright,  the  folding  gates  they  clofe : 
Bat  leave  their  fnends  excluded  with  their  foes. 
The  vartquifh'd  cry  ;  the  vidlors  loudly  Ihout ; 
*Tii  terror  all  within ;  and  flaughter  all  without. 
Blind  itk  their  fear,  rhey  bounce  againft  the  wall, 
Or,  to  the  moats  purfuM,  precipitate  their  fall. 

The  Latiim  vii^ns,  valiant  with  defpair, 
Ann'd  on  the  towers,  the  common  dangers  fhare  i 


So  much  of  jeal  their  country's  canfe  iftrplr*d  ; 

So  much  Camilla^s  great  example  flr*d. 

Poles,  fliarpen'd  in  die  flames,  from  high  thef 

throw. 
With  irJiitated  darts,  to  gaiil  the  fee ; 
Their  lives,  for  godlike  freedom  they  bei^cttli. 
And  crowd  each  other  tobe  firft  in  death. 
Meantime  to  Tdmos,  atnbafhM  in  the  (hade, 
With  hesmy  tidingsvcame  th*  unhappy  maid* 
The  Volicians  overthrown,  eiTmilla  kSlTd, 
The  foeseotirely  msftert  of  the  fleW, 
Like  a  refiAlefs  flood,  csme  rollhrgDn  t 
The  cry  goes  off  the  plain,  aiid  thickens  to  the 
town; 
In^am'd  with  rage,  (for  fo  the  furies  fite 
The  Daunian^i  breaft,  and  fo  the  htn  require,) 
He  leaves  the  hilly  paft,  thdnroodsin  vain 
Pofl*ers'd,  and  downward  iflbes  on  the  pUin ; 
Scarce  was  he.  gone,  when  to  the  ftrtights,  now 

^reed 
from  (ecret  foes,  the  Trojaii  troops  fucceed* 
Through  the  black  forcft,  and  the  ferny  brake. 
Unknowingly^  fecure,  their  Way  they  take. 
Fiom  the  rough  mountains  to  the  plain  defcrod. 
And  there,  in  order  drawn,  their  line  extend. 
Both  armies,  now,  in  open  fields  are  feen  i 
Nor  far  the  diftance  of  the  fpacc  between. 
Both  to  the  city  bend  :  ^neas  fees, 
Thrbugh  fmoking  fields,  his  haAening  enemies. 
And  Turnus  views  the  Trojans  in  array. 
And  hears  ih'  approaching  horfes  proudly  neigh. 
Soon  had  their  hofls  in  blM>dy  battle  joined ; 
But  weft  ward  to  the  fea  the  fun  deciin'd. 
Intrench'd  before  the  town,  both  armies  lie  : 
While  night,  with  fable  wings,  involves  the  (ky- 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

Tiimtts  challenge  .^eas  to  a  Angle  combat :  articles  are  agreed  on,  but  broken  by  the  Rutnli,  who 
wound  iBneaa:  he  is  miraculoully  cured  by  Vends,  forces  Turnus  to  a  duel,  and  concludes  the  pociv 
with  his  death. 


Whew  Turnus  fa\<r  the  Latins  leave  the  field. 
Their  armies  broken,  and  their  courage  queird; 
Himfelf  become  the  mark  of  public  fpight, 
His  honour  queftionM  for  the  promised  fight : 
The  more  he  was  with  vulvar  hate  opprcfs*d, 
The  more  his  fury  boilM  within  his  breaft  : 
He  Tous*d  his  vigour  for  the  late  debate  ; 
And  raised  his  haughty  foul,  to  meet  his  fate. 

As  when  the  fwains  the  Libyan  lion  chafe, 
He  makes  a  four  retreat,  nor  mends  his  pace  i 
But  if  the  pointed  javelin  pierce  his  fide, 
The  lordly  beaft  returns  with  double  pride : 
He  wrenches  out  the  fteel,  he  roars  for  pain ; 
His  fides  he  lalhes,  and  eredls  his  mane  : 
So  Turnus  fares ;  his  eyeballs  flafli  with  fire. 
Through  his  wide  noftrils  clouds  of  fmoke  expire. 

Trembling  with  rage,  aruund  the  court  he  ran. 

At  length  approach*d  the  king,  and  thus  began  ^ 

S 


] 


No  more  excufes  or  delays :  I  ftand 

In  arms  prepar*d  to  combat,  hand  to  han4* 

This  baic  deferter  of  his  native  land. 

The  Trojan,  by  his  word,  is  bound  to  take 

The  fame  conditions  which  himfelf  did  make. 

Renew  the  truce,  the  folemn  rites  prepare. 

And  to  my  Angle  Virtue  truft  the  war. 

The  Latians,  unconcerned,  fliall  fee  the  fight  $ 

This  arm,  unaided,  fliall  aflert  your  right : 

Then,  if  my  proftrate  body  prei's  the  plain. 

To  him  the  crown  and  beauteous  bride  remain. 

To  whom  the  king  fedately  thus  reply*d : 
Brave  youth,  the  more  your   valour   has  bee% 

tryM, 
The  more  becomes  it  us,  with  due  refpe^ 
To  weigh  the  chance  of  war  which  you  negleA* 
You  want  not  wealth,  or  a  fucceflive  throne. 
Or  cities,  which  your  arms  have  made  j^oar  owtt.} 
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f^  tiwD  $ad  txtzCirts  art  at  fQ^tcou^mu^i 
And  ftor'd  with  blooming  beaotiet  is  say  Und^s 
|jTirfwtmi  more  thao  one  Lavina  i«ef  ^ 
UoniarryMt  fair,  of  tiobLe  famllief . 
Kow  let  8M  ipoal:,  and  joa  with  pationca  ht^r, 
T^uxu^  which  perhaps  mmy  grate  a  lowr*t  ear : 
Ikit  SaM  adsnce,  pracaedwg  from  a  heart 
Sincerely  jooia,  a»d  (rce  firootfraudfiU  ajrt. 

The  fQ4i,bY  fifoa,  hsva  mawfefUr  (howti« 
Ko  prince,  itaiiaa  bom,  dsoald  heir  n^  throi^e  X 
Oft  have  our  a«gur$,  in  prf4ididQ  fluird; 
And  oft  o«r  pmfts,  a  foreifD  (da  reimU*j. 
Jfet,  won  by  «iortbi  that  cannot  be  withftoorf* 
lrib*d  by  foy  kiodneCs  to  my  kindred  bloody 
Urg'd  by  my  wife;  who  would  not  be  deoy'd, 
1  prbaiJHi;4  PPgr  l^a^ia  ior  wnt-  bride : 
m  fropt  her  plighted  lord  by  force  I  to(^ ; 
Alt  tiea  «f  troftitA  ^  of  booour  broke : 
Od  jqi^  nacoUnt  i  wag'd  art  impioas  war» 
"WhM  what  fycce&  *ti4  needUis  to  decUte  i 
I  and  mj  (itkjcA^ful;  and  yoo  have  ha4  your 
JL .        llMkfCW  _ 

Twice  vMi^uiih'd,  while  io  bloOclf  fields  we  (hite; 
Scarce  4m  our  walla  we  k«Qp  our  hope^  aji^: 
The  roUmg  iooe  rotis  warm  with  human  gore ; 
The  bWM.  of  I^tiana  glance  tia^  oeighSgoiiiig 

more : 
My  pot  I  MMt  M  end  tfi  this  d^bafte, 
5tiU  utfcWv^d,  hod  ftiU  a  Satc  to  fate  ? 
ifTonma*  deiiih  a  laftiog  peace  can  give, 
why  rhoi»ld  noi  1  procore  it  whilft  you  live } 
Phflvid  I  to  doobt^  arms  ygur  youth  betray, 
what  wqmU  my  kinjOnen,  the  Rutulians,  fay  ? 
And  fl|9«U  you  £Uliii  fight,  (which  beaten  de- 

Bow  cwriV  the  Uufe,Vhich  hal^^n'd  to  his  end, 
The  da9g^er*9  lo^r,  and  the  father's  fr^nd  ? 
^«igh  in  jromr  mind  the  various  chsAce  of  war, 
^ty  your  pai«»t*$  age;  ax)d  ei^  his  care. 
>JS«ch  iMtlmy  words  he  pout*d;  but  aijl  in  «ain  i 
fht  prodbrM  medicine,  but  provoked  the  pain^ 
The  wrgthiul  y«ath,  difdainingthe  reUef, 
l^tE  itiimrmitting  fobs,  thus  ^tDt»  his  grief  i 

f'iiy  care,  p  belt  of  fathers,  which  you  take 
or  my  coneefos,  at  my  defice  for(ak^ 
Permit  me  Dot  |o  lao£ui0i  out  my  days}^ 
But  nmlte  the  \i$  oschaoge  of  life  f9r  praiiif . 
This  arm,  this  lance,  cao  well  difpnte  the  prise : 
And  the,  blood  ibltows,  i^iere  the  wtapon  fiies  S 
His  god^efi  ^lothtf  is  not  near,  to  duroud 
*rhe  4yi«g  coward  with  ao  empty  t load. 

Bnt  iipw,tk  OMi^,  who  £tar*d  ks  Turaus*  life; 
And  lMth*d  the  hacd  coaditiopa  of  the  ftiife, 
tfeldhim  by  jorce ;  ai»d,  dyiug  in  his  deaths 
In  theie  fad. accents  gave  her  forrow  breath  i 
q  Turaas,  I  adjure  thee  bt  thefe  tears ; 
And  whmeW  ppcA  Amf tO  hpoopr  bears 
Within  th^  brQaft,lbce  thou  art  all  ray  hope^ 
liy  iu:kly  mind'^  repofe,  mf  Inking  age^s  prop  ; 
Since  on  the  faCet^  of  th^  Liie  ahme 
Depends  JUtiihtt$,aiid  the  Latiim  throne  t 
Retofe  me  not  this  one,  this  onl^  prayed. 
To  'wwwt  thn  cdmbat,  and  purfna  the  wii. 
Whatrter  chante  attends  this  toil  ftrift» 
Thii^  k  inclodof  in  thine  Amato's  lt£t. 
Ixanmit  live  i ila;v^;  oc ^  my  thrqno 
Ufiirp^a  bf  ftra2igers,.or  a  TMui  fqtk 
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At  this  a  flood  of  tears lAl^inia  (hod; 
A  crimibn  blulh  her  beauteous  face  o*e^pread»  ^ 
Varying  her  cheeks  by  turns  with  white  fUid  red. 
Jhe  driving  colours,  ne?er  at  a  ftay. 
Run  here  and.  there ;  and  flulh,  and  fade  awaf« 
Delightful  chinge  1  thus  Indian  Ivory  Ihowf , 
Which,   with  w  bordering  paint  of  purple 

glows; 
fyx  lilies  damaik  bj  t^e  neighbouring  roie. 
The  iQvei*  gaaM,  and,  burnbg  with  defire. 
The  more  he  looked,  the  more  he  fed  the  fire : 
Revenge,  and  jealous  rage,  and  fecret  fpite, 
R<dl  in  his  breaft,  and  roufe  him  to  the  fight* 

t'hen  fixing  on  the  queen  his  ardent  eyes. 
Firm  t0  his  firft  intenti  he  thus  replies  : 
P,  mother,  do  not,  by  your  tears,  prepare 
$uch  boding  omeni,  and  prejudge  the  waf> 
RefoWM  on  fight,  I  aid  no  longer  free 
To  ihiin  nly  d^ath,  if  heaven  my  death  decree. 

Then,  turning  tp  the  herald,  thus  purees ; 
Go,  greet  the  Trpjaf  with  ungrateful  news. 
Deiiounce  from  me,  that  when  to-mor)'ow*s  light 
Shallgild  the  heavens,  he  need  not  urge  the  ^hti 
The  Trojan  and  Rutulian  troops  no  more 
Shall  dye,  with  mutual  blood,  t^  lUitian  Ihore : 
Our  dogie  fwords  the  (^rrel  (hail  debi4^, 
And  to  the  vi<^or  be  the  beauteous  bride. 

He  faid,  and  ilriding  on,  with  fpeedy  pace 
He  A>u^ht  his  cpu((ers  of  the  Thracian  race. 
At  his  approach,  they  tofs'd  tKcir  heads  on  hlgtt 
And,  proudly  neighit^g,  promiCe  vi^ory. 
The  iuei  of  thefe  Oritnia  fent  from  far. 
To  gtace  Pilumaus,  when  Be  went  to  war. 
The  drifts  of  Thracian  Ihows  were  fcarce  fo  white; 
Nor  northern  winds  in  fleetne{s  matched  their 
,     ^    flight.  , 

Officious  grooiks  ftand  ready  b^  his  fide ;     .    , 
And  fome  with  combs  their  flowing  dunes  di- 1 
vide ;  tth^  pride,  j 

And  others  litroke  their  thefts,  and  gently  Iboth J 
. .  He  fheath*d  his  limbs  in  arms ;  a  umper*d  midl 
Of  j^olcieti  meta^  thofe,  and  mountain  brals. 
Then  to  His  head  his  glittering  helm  he  ty*d ; 
And  girt  his  faithful  faulchion  by  his  fide. 
In  his  Jfltnean  forge,  the  god  Of  fire 
That  ffulchion  la£>ur*d  for  the  heroes  fire: 
Immortal  keepuefs  on  the  blade  beftow^d; 
And  plunged  it  hifli^g  in  the  Stygian  flood. 
Propped  on  a  pillar,  which  the  cieling  bore, 
Wa$  placed  tKe  lance  Aoruncan  AAor  wore  4  . 
Which  with  fuch  forqe  he  brandifliM  io  his  handi 
The  touj|h  aih  trembled  like  an  ofier  wand. 
Then  cry'fl»  Q  ponderous  fpoU  of  Adior  flain. 
And  never  yet  by  Tumus  to(s*d  in  vain. 
Fail  tu>t,  this  day,  thy  wonted  force  :  but  go. 
Sent  by  this  hand,  to  pierce  the  Trojan  foe : 
Give  me  to  tear  hi^  corflet  from  his  breait. 
And  faom  tbiit  eunuch  head,  to  rend  the  cre^  i 
Dragg*d  iii  the  duil,  his  frizzled  hair  to  (oil. 
Hot  ftom  the  vexing  ir*n,  and  ImearM  with  ^a-^ 
grant  oiL 

Thus  while  he  ra^es,  from  his  wide  noftrils  fli^i 
A  flery  (teain,  and  fparkM  ftum  his  eyes. 
So  fares  the  bull  in  his  Iov*d  female^s  fifht ; 
Proudly  he  bellows,  aiid  preludes  the  fight : 
He  tries  his  goring  horns  againft  a  trfe  { 
And  Meditates  his  ilfCe^  eoemy  : 


Jdi-f 
ride.f 
>othJ 
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He  puihcs  ftt  thie  win^s,  he  jigs  the  ftrancl 
With  his  black  hooft,  dnd  fpurns  the  ytfllow  fand. 

Nor  lefs  the  Trojan,  in  his  Lemoian  arms, 
To  future  fight  his  manly  courage  warms  s 
He  whets  his  fury,  and  with  joy  prepares 
To  terminate  at  once  the  lingering  wars. 
To  cheer  his  chiefs  and  tender  fon,  reTatei 
What  heaven  hnd  promis*d,  and   expounds  the 
Then  to  this  Latian  king  he  fends,  to  ceafe  [fates. 
The  rage  of  arms,  and  ratify  the  peace. 

The  mom,enfuirg  from  the  mountain's  height. 
Had  fcarcely  fpread  the  fltics  with  rofy  light; 
Th'  ethereal  tourfers,  bounding  from  the  fea. 
From  out  their  flaming  n<9ftrils  hreathM  the  day : 
When  now  the  Trojan  and  Rutulian  guard, 
In  friendly  labour  join'd,  the  lift  prepared. 
Beneith  the  w'alb,  they  meafure  out  the  fpacc ; 
Then  facred  alurs  rear,  on  fods  of  grafs; 
Wftere,  with  religious  rites  their  common  gods 

they  place. 
In  pureft  white  the  prlefts  their  heftds  attire, 
J^nd  living  waters  bear,  and  holy  fire  : 
And  o'er  their  linen  hoods,  ahd  (haded  hair. 
Long  twitted  wreathe  of  facred  vervain  weat. 

In  order  ifluing  frotn  the  town  appears 
The  Latin  legion;  armM  with  pointed  fpeaft ; 
And  from  the  fields,  advancing  on  a  liile. 
The  Trojan  ahd  the  Tufcan  forces  join  t 
Their  various  arms  afford  a  pleafing  fight  t  [fight. 
A  peaceful  train  they  ftem,  in  peace  prepar'd  for 

Betwixt  the  ranks  the  proud  commanders  ride, 
Glittering  with  gold,  and  vefts  in  purple  dy'd. 
Here  Mneftheus,  author  of  the  Memmian  hne, 
And  there  Meflapus  bom  of  feed  jivinr. 
The  fign  is  given,  and  rmmd  thfr  lifted  fpa<*e    ' 
Bach  man  in  order  fills  his  proper  place. 
Reclining  on  their  ample  flnelds,  they  ftarid  ; 
And  fix  tneir  pointed  lances  in  th^  fand. 
Now,  ftudious  of  the  fight,  a  numerous  throng 
Of  either  fex  promifcooiis,  old  ahd  young. 
Swarm  from  the  town  :  by  thofe  who  reft  behbd. 
The  gates  and  walls,  and  houfei  tdps  are  lin'd. 

Meantime  the  queen  of  heaven    beheld    the 
fight, 
With  eyes  unplcas'd,  from  Mount  AIbano*8  height: 
(Since  cill'd  Albano,  by  fncceeding  fame, 
Cut  then  in  empty  hill,  without  a  name.) 
She  thence  f\irvey*d  the  field,  the  Trojail  powci-s, 
The  Latian  fquadrons,  and  Laurentlne  towers. 
Then  thus  the  goddefs  of  the  fkics  befpake. 
With  fighs  and  tears,  the  godddefs  of  the  lake ; 
King  Turnus'  fiftcr,  orice  a  lovely  roaid^ 
Ere  to  the  luft  of  lawlefs  Jove  betray'd, 
Comprefs*d  by  force,  but  by  the  grateful  god, 
KoW  made  the  NaTs  of  the  neighbouring  flood. 

O  nymph,  the  pride  of  living  lakes,  faid  flie, 
O  moft  renown'd,  and  moft  belov'd  by  me. 
Long  haft  thou  known,  nor  need  I  to  recOrd 
ITie  wanton  fallies  of  my  wandering  lord : 
Of  every  Latian  fair,  whom  Jove  mifled, 
To  mount  by  ftealth  my  violated  bed. 
To  tiiee  alone  I  gnidg'd  not  his  embrace ; 
But  gave  a  part  of  heaven,  and  an  unenvy'd  place. 
Now  learn  from  me'  thy  near  approaching  grief, 
Nor  think  my  wiflies  want  to  thy  relief, 
\Vhile  fortnne  favoured,  nor  heaven's  king  deny'd, 
To  Iced  my  fuccour  to  the  Latian  fide, 


fc'd  tni 
might f 
iinther 
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I  faT*d  thy  brother,  and  the  ^Mag  fttCi; 
But  now  he  ftroggfes  with  voeqiulfate ; 
And  goes  with  ]gods  averfe,  o'crmatcfc'c 
To  meet  inevitable  deHth  in  fight :         [mig 
Ndr  muft  I  break  the  truce,  taor  cm  feftmin  t 

fight 
Thoq,  if  thou  daf'ft,  thy  prefent  aid  Aipply ; 
It  well  becomes  a  fitter's  care  to  try. 

At  this  the  lovely  nymph,  with  grief  oppfe6*d, 
Thrice  tore  her  hair,  and  beat  her  conely  breai* 
To  whom  Satumia  thus.   Thy  teilv  are  lite  t 
Hafte,  ttiatch  him,  if  he  can  be  fnatehVl,  irom  fiicr. 
New  tumulb  kindle,  violate  the  tr^ce ; 
Who  kneivs  what  changefvi  foftdne  inty  pio- 

dtice  ? 
*Ti»  not  a  crime  t'  attempt  what  I  dccvee^ 
Or  if  it  were,  difcharge  th^  crime  on  ise. 
She  faid,  and,  failirtg  oh  the  winged  Wittd, 
Left  thi  fad  nymph  fufpended  in  her  otfikL 

And  now  in  pomp  the  peacefol  kings  Appears 
Four  ftetds  the  chariot  bf  Larimts  betr : 
Twelve  golden  beams  around  hit  tempies  phry, 
To  mark  his  Kneage  firwn  the  god  ef  day. 
Two  fnowjr  courfets  TulTntrs*  chariot  yoke, 
Artd  in  his  hand  two  mi^  fpears  he  (book  5 
Then  ifiToed  firOoi  the  camp,  in  arms  diviDe^ 
-Sneas,  author  of  the  Roman  line  : 
And  by  his  fide  Afcanius  took  his  pHcc, 
The  fecond  hope  of  Rome*S  immortal  ra«e. 
AdomM  in  white,  a  reverend  prieU  appeai»; 
And  offerihgs  to  the  flaming  altalii  bears ; 
A  porket,  and  a  lamb,  that  never  fufer'd  T 
Then  to  the  rifing  ftm  he  turns  hii  eyes. 
And  fliows  the  beafts  defignM  for  facrifice» 
With  fait  and  meal :  with  like  oflkioos  care 
He  marks  their  foreheads,  and  he  clips  tbek  hair. 
Betwixt  their  horns  the  purple  wine  he  iheda, 
With  the  fame  generdus  juice  the  flame  he  fcefc 
.£neas  then  unAeath'd  his  fltining  fwoni, 
Artd  thus  with  pious  prayers  the  gods  ador*d : 

•All-feeing  fun,  and  thou  Aufooian  foil. 
For  which  I  have  fuftainM  fo  long  a  toll, 
Thoti  king  of  heaveni  and  thou  the  queen  of  air, 
(Pro]^tious  now,  and  rcconcilM  by  prayer)    - 
Thou  god  of  vmr,  whofc  unrefift^J  fway 
The  labours  and  events  of  arms  obey ; 
Ye  liVihg  fountains,  and  ye  funning  floods. 
All  powers  of  oceati,  all  ethereal  g6ds. 
Hear,  and  bear  record  :  if  I  fall  In  field. 
Or  recreant  in  the  fight,  to  Tumns  yield. 
My  Trojatts  ftiall  incrcafe  Evander's  town? 
Afcanius  (hall  rtinoUnce  th*  Aufonian  crowns 
All  claims,  all  queftions  of  debate  ihail  ctafc  ; 
Nor  he,  nor  they,  with  force  infringe  the  peac^ 
But  if  toy  jufter  arms  prevail  in  fight 
As  fure  they  fliall,  if  I  divine  aright. 
My  Tfojans  ftiaU  not  o'er  th'  Italians  retgn : 
Both  equal,  both  nnconquer'd  fl»all  remain  : 
Jbin'd  in  their  laWs,  their  lands  and  their  sbodes) 
I  aik  but  altars  for  my  weary  gods. 
The  care  of  thofe  religious  ptes  be  aaine  t 
The  crown  to  king  Latinus  I  refign  ; 
His  be  the  foircreign  fway.    Nor  will  I  One 
His  power  in  peace,  or  his  command  in  war. 
For  me,  my  friends  another  town  fludl  frame,     '^ 
And  blefs  the  rifing  towers,  with  fidr  LanBi*! 

iuxiie#  "     - 


Digitized  by 


Google 


JE,  if  Z  IS, 

.  ,  iThnsli^.    Then,  with  ere^ed  eyes  and  hands, 

llie  Latian  king  before  bU  altar  ftands^ 

^  the  lame  heaven,  /aid  he,  and  earth,  and  dialn. 

And  all  the  powecs,  that  all  the  three  contain ; 

B^*heU  hcWw,  ijpd  by  that  upper  god, 

Wbofe  thunder  figns  the  peace,  who  Teals  it  witli 

So  let  LafeooA's  double  offifviig  hear,      [his  nod ; 

And  double-fronted  Janus  what  I  fwear: 

1  tofich  the  JTacred  aftan,  touch  the  flames, 

And  all  tbofe  powers  atteft,  sfud  all  their  oapaes  a 

WhateTer  chance  befall  on  either  iide, 

]b^«terni  «f  tune  this  union  ihall  divide : 

No  force,  no  fortune,  (ball  my  vows  unbind. 

Of  fliake  the  ftcdfa(^  tenor  of  my  min^; 

Not  though  the  circling  feas  fliould.  break  their 

b<Hiiid,  ' 
Cerflow  the  ihores,  or  fap  the  folid  ground  ; 
Not  though  the  lamps  of  heaven  their  fpheres 

fnr&ke, 
Hurl^  dowBy  and  hiiBng  in  the  nether  lake : 
fev'n  as  this  royal  fceptre  (for  he ,  bore 
A  fceptre  in  hit  hand)  ihall  never  more 
Shoot  out  in  branches,  or  rfcoew  the  birth ;. 
(An  orphan  now,  cat  from  the  tbother  earth 
By  the  keen  axe,  diihonOurM  of  its  hair. 
And  cas'd  In  brafs,  for  Latian  kings  to  bear). 

When  thus  in  public  view  the  peace  was  ty*d 
With  foleoan  vows,  and  fworn  on  either  fide. 
All  dues{»erfQrm'd  xyhich  holy  rites  require ; 
The  viSim  beafts  are  flain  before  the  fire : 
The  trembling  entrails  from  their  bodies  torn, 
And  to  the  IfattenM  flames  in  chargers  .borne. 

Already  the  Rutulians  deem  their  mad 
O'ermatchM  in  arips,  before  the  fight  began. 
Firft  fifing  fears  are  whifperM  thro*  the  crowd ; 
Then,  gatiiering  found,  they  murmur  more  aloud. 
Now  6de  to  fide,  they  meafure  with  their  eyes 
The  champion's  bulk,  their  finews,  and  their  fize : 
The  nearer  they  approach,  the  more  is  known 
Th*  apparent  difad  vantage  of  their  own. 
Tumns  himfelf  appears  in  public  fight 
Confcious  of  fate,  defponding  of  the  fight. 
Slowly  Ke  moves ;  and  at  his  altar  ftands 
"With  eyes  dcje^d,  and  with  trembling  hands : 
And,  while  he  mutters  undiftinguififd  prayers, 
A  livid  deadnefs  in  his  cheeks  appear*;. 

With  anxious  pleafure  when  Juturna  view*d 
Th*  increafing  fright  of  the  mad  multitude  ; 
When  their  (hort  fighs  and  thickening  fobs  file 

heard* 
And  found  their  ready  minds  for  change  prepar*d ; 
Difiembling  her  immortal  form,  Oie  took, 
CamertttS*  mien,  his  habit,  and  his  look, 
A  dkief  of  ancient  blood ;  in  arms  well  known 
Was  his  great  fire,  and  he,  his  greater  fon. 
His  Ihape  aflum*d,  amid  the  raoks  fiie  ran. 
And,  humouring  their  firft  motions  thus  began : 

For  (bame,  Rutulians,  can  you  bear  the  ught 
Of  one  expos'd  for  all,  in  fingle  fight  ? 
Gao  we,  before  the  face  of  heaven,  confefs 
Our  courage  colder,  or  our  numbers  lefs? 
View  all  the  Trcjan  hoft,  th*  Arcadian  band. 
And  Tufcan  army ;  count  them  as  they  ftand : 
Uodaunted  to  the  battle  if  we  go, 
Scarce  every  fecond  man  will  Ihare  a  foe. 
Tumus,  'tis  true,  in  this  unequal  ftrife, 
SiiaU  kie,  miOk  hrnMUTi  hii  devoted  ]ik  • 


Bo6k  XIL  .      51  j 

Or  change  it  rather  for  imm6rtai  fame, 
Succeedmg  to  the  gods,  from  whence  he  came : 
But  you,  4  fervile,  and  inglorious  band. 
For  foreigU  lords  (hall  fow  your  native  land  : 
Thofe  fruitful  fields,  your  fighting  father*  gain*^ 
Which  have  fo  long  their  lazy  fbns  fuftain*d. 

With  words  like  thefe,  (he  carry *d  her  delign; 
A  rifing  murmur  runs  aloiig  the  line. 
Then  ev'n  the  city  troops,  and  Latins,  tir*d 
With  tedious  war,  feem  with  new  fouls  inrpir*d  c 
Their  champion's  fate  with  pity  they  lament  j 
And  of  the  league,  Jo  lately  fworn,  repent.' 

Nor  fails  tlie  goddefs  to  foment  the  ^age 
With  I)'ing  wonders,  and  a  falfe  preTage : 
But  adds  a  fign,  which,  prefent  to  their  eyes^ 
Infpires  new  courage,  and  a  glad  furprife. 
For,  fudden,  in  the  fiery  tra6U  above^ 
spears  in  pomp  th*  imperial  bird  of  Tove  s 
▲  plump  Of  fowl  he  (pies,  that  fwim  the  lakes  ; 
And  o*er  their  heads  his  founding  pinions  (hakes* 
Then  (looping  on  the  faircit  of  the  train. 
In  his  tttong  talons  truf^'d  a  filver  fwan. 
Th*Itaiiana wonder  at  th*  unufual  fight; 
But  while  he  lags,  and  labours  in  his'  fiight* 
Behold  the  daftard  fowl  return  anew ;. 
And  with  imited  force  the  foe  purfue : 
Clamorous  around  the  royal  hawk  they  flf ; 
And  thickening  in  a  doud,  o*erfiiade  the  iky. 
The  cufl[i  they  fcratch,  they  crofs  their  airy  courfe  ; 
Nor  can  th*  incumber*d  bird  fultain  their  force  : 
But  vez*d,  not  vanquKh^d,  drops  the  ponderoua 

prey; 
And,  Kghtcn'd  of  his  burden,  wings  his  way. 

Th'  Aufonian  bands  with  fiiouts  lalute  the  figbt  a 
Eager  of  a(flion,  and  demand  the  fight. 
Then  kbg  Tolumnius,  vers'd  in  augurs*  arts. 
Cries  oyt,  and  thus  his  boaftcd  (kill  imparts : 
At  length  *tis  granted,  what  I  long  defirM  ; 
This,  this  is  what  my  frequent  vows  requir*d. 
Ye  gfods,  I  take  your  omen,  and  obey : 
Advance,  my  (Hends,  and  charge ;  I^lead  the  way« 
Thefe  are  the  foreign  foes,  whofe  impious  band. 
Like  that  rapacious  bird,  infed  out  land  : 
But  foon,  like  him,  they  (hall  be  forc*d  to  fea 
By  ftrength  united,  and  forego  the  prey  ; 
Your  timely  fuccour  to  your  country  bring; 
Hafte  to  the  refcoe,  and  redeem  your  king. 

He  faid  :  and  prefling  onward,  thro*  die  crew, 
Pois'd  in  his  lifted  arm,  his  lai!ice  he  threw. 
The  winged  weapon,  whillling  in  the  ^ind. 
Came  driving  on,  nor  mtrs*d  the  mark  defigu'd* 
At  once  the  pornel  rattled  in  the  (kies; 
At  once  tumultuous  (houts  and  clamours  rife. 
Nine  brothers  in  a  goodly  band  there  ftood. 
Bom  of  Arcadian  mix*d  with  Tufcan  blood : 
Oylippus'  fons:  the  fatal  javelin  flew, 
Aim*d  at  the  midmo((  of  the  friendly  crew. 
A  palTage  through  the  jointed  arms  is  found, 
Juft  where  the  belt  was  to  the  body  bound. 
And  (truck  the  gentle  youth  extended  on  t 

ground. 
Then,  fir*d  with  pious  rage|  the  generous  train 
Run  madly  forward  to  revenge  ukc  flain. 
And  fome  with  eager  hafte  their  javelins  throw  ; 
And  fome  with  fword  in  hsuid  ailault  the  foe. 

The  wifhM  infult^he  Latin  troops  embracv  j 
And  meet  their  ardoujr  ta  the  middle  fpaco. 
K^kij 
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The  TrojaAs^Turca0l»^  Arcadian  lipe, 
With  equal  couraf  e  obviate  their  dtfign. 
Peace  leaves  the  violated  fields ;  and  hate 
£oth  armies  urges  to  their  mutual  fate, 
AVitli  impious  haile  their  altars  are  •*ertuniM. 
'jf  be  facrifice  half  braird,  and  haU-unbum*d. 
ThicK  ftorms  of  fteel  from  either  armv  fly, 
And  clouds  pf  clafhiog  darts  obicure  the  iky  : 
Brands  from  the  fire  are  miffive  weapons  made  ; 
With  chargers,  bowls,  aod  and  all  the  prickly 

trade. 
Latimi|,£rig}Ued,  haltens  from  the  fray. 
And  bears  his  unregarded  gods  away. 
Thefe  on  their  horfes  vauh,  thofe  yoke  the  car ; 
The  /eft,  with  fwords  on  high,  run  headl6ng  to 

Oie  war. 
Meflapus,  e;^er  to  confound  the  peace, 
!;parr*d  his  hot  courfer  through  the  fighting  pteft, 
A%  king  Auleftes^  by  his  phrple  known 
A  Tufcan  prince,  and  by  bis  regal  crown ; 
And  with  a  ibock  encoantering,  bore  him  down*. 
Backward  he  fell ;  and,  as  his  fate  defign*d, 
The  mint  of  an  altar  were  behiad  : 
There  pitching  on  his  ihoulders,  and  his  head» 
Amid  the  fcattering  fires  he  lay  fupinely  fpread. 
The  beamy  ipeai  defcending  from  above« 
His  cuicais  piercM,  and  through  his  body  drove. 
Then,  Vith  a  fcornful  fmile,  the  vi<ftor  cries  j 
The  gods  have  found  a  fitter  facrifice. 
Greedy  of  fpoj^,  th*  Italians  ftrip  the  dead 
Of  his  rich  armour  ;  and  uncrown' his  head* 

Prieft  Chorinacus  armM  his  t>etter  hand, 
ttom  hit  own  altar,  with  a  blazing  bran^: 
^^,  aa.SbuXttS  with  a  thunderln|;  pace, 
AdvancM  to  battle,  dalh*d  it  on  his  face : 
His  VriiUy  beard  fliioes  out  with  iiidden  fires. 
The  ^tackling  crop  a  noiCogie  fcent  ex|)irea. 
I'oUowipff  the  blow,  he  feiz'd  his  curimg  crown 
With  his  left  hand ;  his  other  caft  him  down. 
The  proHrate  body  with  hi^  knees  he  preis*d» 
And  phing*d  his  holy  poioard  in  his  breaft. 
.    While  Podalirius,  with  his  fword,  purfued 
Tke  (hepherd  Aifus  through  the  flying  crowd, 
Swifijiy  he  turoa,  and  aims  a  deadly  blow, 
Full  on  \he  front  of  his  uiMvary  foe. 
The  b^oad  axe  enters  with  a  crafliing  found. 
And  cluves    the  chin   with  one    cootiouedl 

wound:  [arms around.  > 

Warm  blo«d,  and  bungled  t^ins,  ^imear  hisj 
An  iron  fieep  his  ftupid  eyes  oppreKs^d, 
A^d  ieai'd  their  hea^  lids  in  endleis  reft. 
£at  good  iiiAeas  niih*d  amid  the  bands. 
Bare.  WAS  his  head,  and  naked  were  his  hands, 
In  figp  of  tract :  th<»  thus  he  cries  alondt 
What  fodden  rage,'  what  iiew  defirt  of  blood 
Inflames  your  altered  micds  ?  O  Trojans,  ceafie 
From  impious  arm%  nor  violate  the  pcftcf. 
^  httoMa  fan^iooa,  and  by  laws  divine, 
1  he  terns  are  all  agre^,  the  war  is  mipe. 
pifokiis  jrour  fe«n»  aj)d  let  the  figVt  enfue ; 
This  hand  alone  Ihall  right  the  god»  and  you : 
Our  ipjiif*4  altars,  and  tb«r  br^n  vow, 
To  this  avenging  fword  the  faithlr£i  Tumus  owe. 

TIma  while  he  fpoke,  unpaindftU  af  defencett 
A  winged  auow  firock  the  pious  prince, 
Bi^  whether  from  fame  humap  hand  it  cam^, 
Qt  h«aii«^Qd,islsftjisbi9Wi»bjr£ftVtft: 
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No  human  hand,  or  hoftile  fod  wufbin^ 
To  boaft  the  triumph  of  fo  bafe  a  wound. 

When  Tumus  faw  the  Trojan  quh  the  ptasa^ 
His  chiefs  difmayM,  his  troops  a  fainting  tiaia  s 
Tb*  unhop*d  event  his  heighteoM  foul  in({birc|^ 
At  doce  his  arms  and  couriers  he  requirei^ 
Then,  with  a  leap,  his  lo^  chariot  gaiua^ 
And  with  a  ready  hand  afliunes  the  feint. 
He  drives  impetaous,  and  w|icr«-e*er  he  gon. 
Be  leaves  behind  a  lane  of  flaughter*4  foes. 
Thefe  his  lance  reaches^  over  thofe  he  rolU 
His  rapid  car,  and  crufhes  out  their  fouls : 
In  vain  the  vanqoiih'd  fly ;  the  vi^r  leods 
The  dead  mens*  weapons  at  their  living  fricndu 

Thus  on  the  banks  of  Hebms*  freeain^  floo^ 
The  ^od  of  battles,  in  hii  angry  mooiL 
ClaQtinf  hisfwofd  agajnft  his  brason  ftiield. 
Let  looie  the  rein^  and  fconrs  alone  the  SM  i 
Before  the  wind  his  fiery  couriers  fly. 
Groans  the  OmI  earth,  reibnads  ihe  rattling  Ifcj. 
Wrath,  terror,  treafon,  tumult,  and  defpair,      ') 
Dire  faces,  and  deibrm*d,  furrooad  the  car ;       > 
Friends  of  the  god,  and  followers  of  tbd  war.     j 

With  fury  not  unlike,  nor  le(s  difiUin, 
Ezulung  Tumus  flies  aionr  the  plain : 
His  fmoktog  hodti,  at  their  otmoft  fpe^ 
He  lafhes  on ;  and  urges  o>r  the  dead. 
Their  fetlocks  rw?  with  bjbod;  and  whcnthif 

bound. 
The  gore,  and  gatherw^  dofl;  are  djUb*Sd  aiomi 
Tharoyris  and  Pholns,  mafters  of  the  war. 
He  luH'd  at  hand,  but  Sthelenna  a£ir : 
From  far  the  fous  of  Imbracvs  he  flew, 
Glaucus,  and  Lades,  of  the  Lycian  crew  : 
Both  taught  to  fight  on  foot,  in  battlp  jfna'd  I 
Or  mount  the  courfer  that  out-ftrips  the  wii;d» 

Meantime  Eumedes,  vaunting  in  the  field. 
New  fir'd  the  Trcuans,  and  their  foes  rcpeU'd 
This  fon  of  Dnlon  oore  his  grandfire*5  name  ; 
But  emulated  more  his  father*s  Came. 
His  guileful  fiitheri  fent  a  nightly  fpy. 
The  Grecian  camp  and  order  to  defcry : 
Hard  enterprife,  and  well  he  might  reqoire 
Achillea*  car,  and  borlcs  for  his  hire ; 
But,  met  upon  the  fcout,  th'  £tolian  paince 
In  death  beftowM  a  jufler  recommence, 

Fitrce  Tumus  view'd  the  Trojan  from,afiMr 
And  launch*d  his  javelin  from  his  toft/  car : 
Then  lightly  leaping  down,  pnrfiied  the  hiow. 
And,  prefBng  with  his  foot,  nis  proftrare  foe, 
WrenchM  from  his  ieeble  hold  the  fhining  fworjf 
And  plung'd  it  in  the  bofbm  of  its  lord. 
Poflefs,  raid  be,  the  Crait  bf  all  thy  paim^ 
And  meafare,  at  thy  length^  ou^  Latiaa  platas. 
Thus  are  my  fioes  rev^ahied  by  my  hand. 
Thus  may  they  build  their  tpwn,  and  Ihas  ei^cy 
the  land. 

Then  pans,  fiutia,  Syharis,  he  ^w. 
Whom  o*er  his  ntck  the  floundering  cou&r  threw. 
As  whejpr  loud  Boreas,  with  his  bliiflering  traifif 
Stoops  from  above,  incumbent  on  tihe  inaia  ; 
Where-e'er  he  flies,  he  drinea  the  rack  befbif. 
And  roll^  the  billows  on-  th*  JEgean  fllM>re : 
So  where  refifllef^  Tumus  tidces  his  coorii^ 
The  fcattier'd  fqnadKMis  bead  before  his  forces 
His  creft  of  honea  hair  is  bk>wn  behind, 
By  advert  air^  and  failles  in  xht  wind* 
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This  ha*|jlit)'  thcf^na,  fftw  with  high  fifilam,')   ' 
And  as  the  chariot  roll*d  along  the  plain,  [rein.  > 
light  from  th«  ground  he  ka{>t,  and  feis*d  thej 
Tho»  hung  in  air,  he  ftill  retained  his  iR>ld ; 
The  couriers  Mghted,  aAd  their  cowfe  ^OntroUM. 
'fhc  Unce  of  l^unus  reach'd  hid  as  he  hung, 
And  pierc*d  his  plated  arms ;  but  t)a£i*d  along, 
Arid  ot4f  fa<*d  the  Hunt  he  torn'd,  and  held 
Againft  his  threatening  ibc  his  ample  (hield ; 
Thett  calTd  for  aid :  but,  while  he  cry*d  in  ^atfl. 
The  chati#t  bote  him  backward  on  the  plain. 
He  lies  reversed ;  the  vi^r-king  defflends. 
And  ftrikes  ib  jufUy  where  his  helmet  ends, 
He  Idpk  the  head.    The  LAtian  fieUs  are  drunk. 
With  fkrtntu  that  iflue  frott  the  bleeding  trtenk. 

While  he  triumphs,  and  while  the  Trojans  yield. 
The  woubded  priAce  is  forced  to  have  the  field : 
Strong  Mneftheos  and  Achates  often  trj*d. 
Add  young  Afcaliius  weeping  by  his  fide, 
Goiadud  him  to  his  tent :  fcatce  can  he  rear 
His  limbs  from  earth,  fupported  on  his  rpear« 
Re(blvM  in  mind,  re^ardlefs  of  the  fmart. 
He  tugs  with  both  his  hands,  and  breaks  th6  dart. 
The  fteel  remains.    No  readier  way  he  found 
To  <lraw  the  weapon,  than  t*  inlarge  the  wound. 
Eager  of  £ght,  impatient  of  delay. 
He  begs ;  and  his  unwilling  friends  obey. 

Hpb  ^as  at  hand  to  prore  his  art, 
Whofe  bbomiog  youth  fo  fir'd  Apollo's  heart, 
That  for  his  love  he  proflfer*d  to  b,eftow 
Hb  tuiiefnl  harp»  and  his  unerring  bow: 
The  pious  youth,  more  ftodious  he^  to  fav^ 
His  aged  fite»  now  finking  to  the  grave, 
PrefiferrM  the  power  of  plants,  and  filent  praife 
Of  healing  arts,  before  Phcbeian  bays. 

|Vop*d  oo  his  laoce  the  peofive  hero  ftood, 
Abd  DtanL  and  faw  unmov'd,  the   mourning 

crowd* 
The  fam*d  phyfician  tucks  his  robes  anmn4 
With  ready  hands,  and  haltens  to  the  wound, 
With  gentle  touches  he  performs  bis  part,    '  ' 
This  vrtLj  and  that,  fob'citing  the  dart. 
And  exerdfes  all  his  heavenly  art. 
All  foftening  fimples,  known  of  fuvereign  ofe^ 
tfe  ptellr<^  out,  and  pours  their  noble  juice ; 
Thefe  firft  infused,  to  lenify  the  pain^ 
He  tugs  with  pincers,  but  he  tugs  in  vain.  . 
Then  to  the  patron  of  his  an  he  pray'd ; 
The  patron  of  his  ^rt  refused  his  aid. 

Meantime  the  War  approaches  to  the  tents 
Th^  alinrtn  grows  hotter,  and  the  noife  augments : 
The  driving  duft  proclaims  the  danger  near,     ^ 
And  firft  their  friends,  and  the^  their  fues  ap- 

T\s!tii  fHends  retreat,  t)Kir  fo<te  purfoe  the  rear. 
The  camp  is  fiU'd  with  terror  and  affright ; 
Th«  biffing  fhafts  within  the  trench  alight ; 
And  undiftineYlith'd  noife  afcen4s  thb  fl^ ;  • 
The  Ourats  of  tlioie  who  kill,  and  groans  sf  thoie 
who  die. 
But  DOW  the  goddefs  ranther,  movM  with  gritf^ 
Aind  piercM  with  pity,  hafbns  her  relief. 
A  branch  of  healing  dittany  fiie  brought. 
Which  in  the  Cretaq  fields  with  care  flie  fought: 
Roiigh  is  the  ftem,  which  woolly  leaves  furround  ; 
T^  leaves  with  flowers^  the  powers  with  purple 
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Well  known  to  wounded  |«>ats ;  a  Cure  velief 
To  draw  the  pointed  ftecl,  and  eafc  the  grief. 
This  Venus  brings,  in  clouds  involved ;  and  bre^s 
Th*  eztra^ed  liquor  with  atnbrofial  dews. 
And  odorous  panacee :  unfeen  Ihe  ftands. 
Tempering  the  miature  with  her  heavenly  hands : 
And  pours  it  in  a  bowl,  already  crown*d 
With  juice  of  med*c*al  hei^  prepaid  to  bathe 

the  wound. 
The  leech  unknpwing  of  fupcrior  art. 
Which  aids  the  cure,  with  this  foments  the  part. 
And  in  a  moment  ceas'd  the  raging  fmart. 
Stanch *d  is  the  blood,  and  in  the  bottom  ftands : 
The  fteel,  but  fcarcely  touched  with  tender  hands, 
Moves  up,  and  follows  Of  its  own  accord ; 
And  health  and  vigour  are  at  once  reftor'd.  ^ 
lapis  firft  perceiv*d  the  ctofing  wound ; 
And  firft  the  footfteps  of  a  god  he  found. 
Arms,  arms,  he  cries,  the  fword  and  (heild  prepares 
And  fend  the  willing  chief,  renewed  to  war. 
This  is  no  mortal  work,  no  cure  of  mine, 
Nor  arts  effe^,  but  done  by  hands  divine  : 
Some  god  our  general  to  the  battle  fends  j 
Some  god  preferves  his  life  for  greater  ends. 
The.  hero  arms  in  hafte  t  his  hands  unfold 
His  thighs  with  cuiflics  of  refulgent  gold  ? 
Inflamed  to  fight,  and  rufhing  to  the  field, 
lliat  hand  fuftaining  the  ce^ftial  fliield. 
This  gripes  the  lance ;  and  with  fueh  vigour  fliake^ 
That  to  the  reft  the  beamy  weapon  quakes. 
Then,  with  a  clofb  embrace,  he  ftrain'd  his  fon  ; 
And,  kifling  through  his  helmet,  thus  begun 
My  fon,  from  my  example  learn  the  war, 
In  camps  to  fuflfer,  and  id  fields  to  dare : 
But  happier  chance  than  mine  atte^td  thy  care!. 
This  day  my'hand  thy  tender  age  Ihall  foicld. 
And  crown  with  honoiu^  of  the  cpoquer'd  field ; 
Thou,  when  thy  riper  years  fliall  fend  thee  forth. 
To  toils  of  war,  be  mindful  of  my  worth, 
Aflcrt  thy  birthright ;  and  in  ^rms  b^  known, 
For  Hcdlor's  nephew,  and  -ffineas'  fon. 

He  liid ;  and,  ftriding,  ifHied  on  the  plain ; 
Antem,  and  Mneftheus,  and  a  numerous  iraiu. 
Attend  his  fteps :  the  reft  their  weapons  take. 
And,  crowding  to  the  field,  the  camp  forfakc. 
A  cloud  of  blinding  duft  is  rais'd  around ; 
Labours  beneath  their  feet  the  trembling  ground; 

Now  Turous,  pofted  on  t^  hill,  from  far 
Beheld  the  progrcfs  of  the  moving  war : 
With  him  the  Latins  vicw'd  the  cover'd  plaint ; 
And  the  chill  blood  ran  backward  in  their  ^eirs, 
Juturpia  faw  th*  advancing  troops  appear ; 
And  heard  the  ho*;iic  found,  andfied  for  fear^ 
^neas  leads ;  and  draws  a  fweeping  train, 
OlosM  in  thcii:  rank^,  and  pouring  on  the  phia* 
As  when  a  whirlwind,  rufhing  to  the  fliore, 
Ttom  the  mid  ocean  drives  the  waves  before  t 
The  painful  hind,  with  heavy  heart,  forefees 
The  flatted  field-j,  and  flaoghtcr  of  the  trees; 
With  fuch  impetuous  rage  the  prince  appears, 
Bcfi>re  his  doubled  front;  nor  lefs  deftrudtion  bears. 
And  now  both  armies  fliock,  in  open  field ; 
Ofyris  is  by  ftrong  Thymbraeus  kill'd. 
Atchetius,  Ufens,  Epulon,  are  flain 
(All  fam*d  in  arms,  and  of  the  Latian  train) 
By  Gya«,  Mneftheus,  and  Achates*  hand  :     ^ 
The  fatal  augur  falls,  by  whofe  toroiaan^ 
K,k  iiy 
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The  troct  wa»  brokea,  and  whofe  lance,  embnied 
VTith  Trojan  bipod,  th\aohap(]!y  fight  renewed. 
I4>p4  Oiouu  and. clamours  read  the  liquid  ikj ; 
And  o*er  the  B^ld  the  frighted  Latins  fly. 
The  prince  difdaint  the  daftards  ta  purfoe, 
Nor  moves  to  meet  in  arms  the  fighting  few : 
Tuinus  alone^  amid  the  duiky  plain, 
l|e  fecks,  and  to  t^»  combat  calls  ip  viiiqu 
Juturna  heard,  and,  {eiz*d  with  mortal  fpar, 
ForcM  from  the  beam  her  brotlier's  charioteer; 
Airuiues  his  (happ,  his  armour,  and  his.  mien ; 
Ami  like  J\letifcus  in  his  feat  is  feen. 

As  the  black  fwallow  near  the  palace  plies ; 
Q>r  tmpiy  courts,  and  under  ar(;bes.  flics  » 
^uw  hawj^s  aloft,  now  fkims  along  the  fiood» 
To  furnifh  her  loquacious  neH  with  food : 
So  Jrives  the  rapid  go^dcts  o'er  the  plains; 
The  fmoking  horfes  run  with  lo^feti'd  rcjns. 
$he  Itecrs  a  various  courfe  among  the  foes ; 
Kou;!hcre,now  there,  her  conquering  brother  (hows: 
Now  with  a  itraight,  now  with  a  wheeling  flight. 
Site  turns,  atid  bends,  but  fliuns  the  fingJe  fight. 
.£neaf,  tir'd  with  iury,  breaks  the  crowd. 
And  Cecks  })is  foe,  and  calls  by  name  «loud  : 
He  runs  within  a  narrower  ring,  and  tries 
To  flop  the  chariot ;  but  t}ie  chariot  flies. 
If  he  but  gain  a  glimpfe,  Juturna  fears, 
And  far  au  ay  the  Daunia^  hero  bears. 

What  fliouid  be  do  i  Npr  arts  nojr  arm^  aTftil, ; 
And  various  cares  in  vain  his  mind  aflail; 
The  great  Meflapus  thundering  through  the  ^Id, 
In  bi&  left  t\and  two  pointed  javelins  held : 
£ncounterin|  on  the  prince,  one  dart  he  drew. 
And  with  unerring  aim  and  utipofl  vigpujc  threw, 
./tineas  faw  it  come,  and  floopiog  low 
Beneath  his  buckler,  fhunn*d  the  threatening  blow* 
I'he  weapon  hifs'd  above  his  head,  and  tort 
The  waving  plume,  which  on  his  helm  he  wore. 
Forced  by  this  hoflUe  ft^,  and  fir*d  with  fpitc. 
That  flying Tu?nvs  ftill  dedin'dtbe  fight; 
The  prince,  whofc  piety  had  long  ^epcU'd 
His  inborn  ardour,  now  invades  the  field : 
Invokes  the  powers  of  violated  peace. 
Their  rites  and  injur'd  altars  to  rcdrcfs  i 
Then,  to  his  rage  aband^oiog  the  rein, 
With  blood  and  iUughtcr^d  bodies  fills  the  pkio. 

Wbat  god  can  tell.  What  numbers  can  difplay. 
The  various  labours  9f  that  fatal  day  i 
Wliat  chiefs  and  champions  fell  on  either  fide. 
In  combat  Qaifi,  or  by  what  deaths  they  dy'd  ? 
Whom  Turnus,  whom  the  Tiojan  hero  kiUM  s 
Who  lhar*d  the  fa^^  and  fortune  of  the  ^eld  ? 
Jove,  could'fl  thpu  view,  and  n»t  avert  thy  fight,") 
Two  jarring  pations  jgin'd  in  cruel  fight,  L 

Whom  leagues  of  laAing love  fo  (bortly  fliallunite!  J 

.£neas  lirll  Rutolian  Sucro  £Dund, 
Whofe  valour  made  tl^  Trojans  quit  their  gnmnd. 
Ectwixt  hi^  ribs  the  javel\p  drove  fo  juft. 
It  reached  his  heart,  nor  needs  a  fecoiiid  thryd. 
Now  Turnus,  at  two  blows,  two  btethem  flew: 
.Firfl  from  his  horfe  ^erce  Amicus  he  threw ; 
Then  leaping  on  the  ground,  on  foot  aflaird 
Diores,  and  in  equal  fight  prevailed. 
Their  lifelefs  trunks  he  leaves  upon  the  place  ; 
Their  beads,  diililling  gore,  his  chariot  grace. 

Three  cold  on  earth  the  Trojan  hero  threw : 
Whom  without  icfpiie  at  one  chaige  h?  flew  : 


Cethegns,  Tanais,  Tagus,  fell  oppic&^S 

A^nd  fad  0nythcs,  added  to  the  refl  ; 

Oi  Xheban  blood,  wham  Pcridia  bore. 

Turnus  two  brothers  from  the  Lycian  ihore» 

^nd  from  Apollo's  fane  to  battle  fent. 

Overthrew,  nor  Phoebus  coul^  their  fate  prcTcnt. 

Peaceful  Menstes  after  ^hefe  he  kill'd, 

\^ho  long  had  Ouuui'd  the  dangers  of  the  field  :* 

On  Lerna*s  lake  a  iilent  life  he  led. 

And  with  his  nets  and  angle  eam*d  his  bread. 

Nor  pompous  cares,  Qor  palaces  he  knew. 

But  wifely  from  th*  infetlious  world  withdrew. 

Poor  was  his  houfe;  his  father*s  painful  hand 

Difcharg'd  his  rent,  and  ploughed  another^!  lan^ 

As  flames  among  the  lofty  woods  arc  thrown. 
On  diflerent  fides,  and  both  by  winds  arc  blowc^ 
Xhe  laurels  crackle  in  the  (puttering  fire ; 
The  frighted  fylyasu  from  their  fliades  retire  : 
Or  as  two  neighbouring  torrents  fall  firom  hi^h. 
Rapid  they  run ;  the  foamy  waters  f^  ; 
They  rail  to  fea,  with  unrefifled  force. 
And  down  the  rocks  precipitate  their  coorfe : 
Not  with  lefs  rage  the  rival  heroes  take 
Their  diflerent  ways;  nor  lefi deflru£lioii  make. 
With  fpears  afar,  with  fwords  at  hand  they  ftnkc^ 
And  zeal  of  flaughter  fires  their  fouls  alike. 
Like  them,  their  dauntlefs  men  maintain  the  SeU^ 
And  hearts  are  pierc*d  unknowing  how  to  yield : 
They  ^w  for  blow  retuni,  and  wound  fior  woaiid( 
And  heapii  of  bodies  xaife  the  level  ground. 

Murranus,  boafting  of  his  blood,that  fpringa 
From^  9  long  royal  race  of  Latin  kings. 
Is  by  the  Trojan  froQi  his  chariot  thrown, 
Cn,ifh*d  with  the  weight  of  an  unwieldiog  ftone  s 
Betwixt  the  wheels  he  feel ;  the  wheels  that  boa 
His  living  load,  his^ying  body  tore. 
His  ftarting  Heeds,  to  ihuu  thp  glittering  fwordr 
Paw  down  his  trampled  limbs,  forgetful  of  tboc 
lord. 

Fierce  ^illus  threateoM  high ;  and  face  to  &c^ 
Affronted  Turnus  in  the  middle  fpace : 
The  prince  encounter*d  him  in  full  career. 
And  at  his  tempie$  aim*d  the  deadly  fpeax  : 
So  fatally  the  flying  weapon  fped. 
That  through  his  brazen  helm  it  pierc*d  his  hea^ 
Nor,  Cifleus,  could*ft  thou  Tcape  from  Toroos 

hand. 
In  vain  the  llrongeft  of  th*  Arcadian  band  i 
Nor  to  C^upentu^i  could  his  gods  aflfordi 
Availing  aid  againft  th*  ^iiean  fword  : 
Which  to  his^  naked  heart  purfued  the  courfe  : 
Nor  could  his  plated  fhield  fuflain  the  force. 

lolus  fell^  whom  not  the  Gre^n  powers. 
Nor  great  fubverter  of  t&e  Trojan  towers, 
W^ere  doomed  to  kiU,  ijphilc  heav^  prolocig*d  W 

date : 
But  who  can  pafs  the  bounds  prefi^*d  by  £ate? 
In  high  Lymefliis,  and,  in  Troy,  he  held 
Two  palaces,  and  was  fron^each  expelled  t. 
Of  all  the  mighty  man,  the  laft  remains 
A  little  fpot  of  foreign  earth  contains. 

And  now  both  holts  their  broken  troops  unite^ 
In  equal  ranks,  and  mix  in  mortal  fi^ht. 
Serelthus  and  undaunted  Mneflheusjoin 
The  Trojan,  Tuican,  and  Arcadian  line  s 
Sea-born  MeiTapus,  with  Atinas,  heads  ^ 

The  Lsttian  f^nadions,  ahJ  to  battle  leadf 
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^:ffiitiy  ipkfit  thtj  puih,  they  throng  the  Tcantj 

fpace; 
K.eiblT*d  on  death,  impatient  ofdir|race ;  . 
Jksad  w^ere  one  falls,  another  fills  his  place. 
The  Cjrprian  roddefs  now  infpires  her  fon 
1*0  leave  th*  ooSniDi'd  fight,  and  ftorm  the  town* 
yo^,  while  he  rolls  his  eyes  around  the  plain. 
In  queft  of  Tumus,  whom  he  feeks  in  vain, 
l€e  views  th*  unguarded  city  from  afar, 
In  carelefs  ouiet,  and  f<;cure  of  war  : 
Occafion  otter^  and  excites  his  mind, 
7o  dare  beyond  the  talk  he  firft  defign*d. 
RefoWd,  he  calls  his  chiefs ;  they  leave  the  fieht ; 
A.ttended  thus,  |ie  takes  a  neighbouring  height ; 
iThe  crowding  troops  about  their  general  (land, 
Ail  under  arms,  and  wait  his  high  command. 
Then  thitt  the  lofty  prince :  Hear  and  obey, 
Ye  Trojan  bands,  without  the  leaft  delay, 
Jove  is  With  us,  and  what  I  )iave  decreed 
Requfres  our  utmolt  vigour,  and  our  (pttd. 
Your  inftant  arms  a|ai9(t  the  town  prepare  j 
Ihe  fource  of  mifchief,  and  the  feat  of  war. 
This  day  the  Latian  towers,  that  mate  the  iky, 
S|iall  level  with  the  plain  in  alhes  lie  : 
'The  people  Ihall  be  flaves,  unlefs  in  tinie 
They  kneel  for  pardon,  and  repent  their  crime. 

?wice  U^ye  our  foes  been  vanquilh'd  on  the  plain ; 
hen  (hall  I  wait  till  Tufnus  will  be  ilatn  > 
Your  force  againft  the  perjur*d  city  bend : 
There  it  began,  and  there  the  war  ihall  end. 
The  peace  profanM  our  rightful  arms  requires, 
Crcanie  the  polluted  place  with  purging  fires. 

He  finifti'd ;  and,  one  foul  infjpinng  all, 
FonnM  in  a  wedge, -the  foot  approach  the  wall. 
Without  the  town,  an  unprovided  train 
Of  gaping,  gazing  citizens  are  (lain. 
Some  firebrands,  others  fcaling  ladden  bear ; 
And  thofe  they  tofs  aloft,  and  thefe  they  rear : 
l*bc  flames  now  launchM,  the  feathered  arrows  fly. 
The  clouds  of  miffive  arms  obfcure  the  (ky. 
Advancing  to  the  front,  the  hero  (lands, 
Andy  ftretching  out  to  heaven  his  pious  hands, 
Atteifts  the  go£,  aflferts  his  innocence, 
Upbraids  with  breach  of  faith  th'  Aufonian  prince; 
I)ieclares  the  royal  honour  doubly  ftain*d. 
And  twice  the  rites  of  holy  peace  proCanMi 

Diflenting  clamours  in  the  town  arife  ; 
Each  will  l^  heard,  and  all  at  once  advife. 
One  part  for  peace,  and  one  for  war  contends : 
Some  would  exclude  their  foes,  and  fume  admit 

■  their  friends. 
*iTie  helplefs  king  is  hurry'd  in  the  throng; 
And  what'e^r  tide  prevails,  is  borne  along. 

Thus,  when  the  fwain,  within  a  hollow  rock, 
Invades  the  bees  whh  foffucating  fmoke, 
tnej  run  around,  or  labour  on  their  wings, 
DifusM  to  flight ;  and  (hoot  their  (leepy  flings ; 
To  (hun  the  bitter  fumes,  in  vain  they  try ;    [(ky. 
Black  vapours,  ifluing  from  the  vent,  involve  the 

But  fate,  and  envious  fortune,  now  prepare 
To  plunge  the  Latins  in  the  laft  defpair. 
The  queen,  who  faw  the  foes  invade  the  town, 
And  brands  on  tops  of  buminr  honfes  thrown ; 
Caft  round  her  eyes,  di(lra<5led  with  her  ifear ; 
No  troops  of  furnus  in  the  field  appear. 
Once  moie  (he  (lares  sn>road,  bat  dill  in  vain ; 
AiKl'then  concludes  live  royal  youth  is  flain. 
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Mad  with  her  •ngui(h,  impotent  to  bear 
The  mighty  grie^flie  loaths  the  viul  air. 
;  She  calb  herfelf  the  caufe  of  all  this  ill. 
And  owns  the  dire  effe<fls  of  her  ungovemM  will 
She  raves  a^ainft  the  gods,  (he  beau  her  bread. 
She  tears  with  both  her  hands  her  purple  veft  ; 
Then  round  a  beam  a  running  noofo  (he  ty'd. 
And,  faften*d  by  the  neck,  obfcenely  dy*d. 

Soon  as  the  fatal  news  by  fame  was  blown^ 
And  to  her  dimes  and  to  her  daughter  known ; 
The  fad  Lavinia  rends  her  yellow  hair, 
And  rofy  cheeks ;  the  reft  her  forrow  (hare 
With  (hrieks  the  palace  rings,  dad  madpefs 

defpair. 
The  fpreadii\g  rumour  fills  the  public  place; 
G)Qfufion,  fear,  di(lra<5lioo,  and  difgrace. 
And  filent  (hame,  are  feen  in  every  face. 
Latinos  tears  his  garments  as-  he  goes, 
Both  for  his  public  and  his  private  woesj. 
With  filth  his  venerable  beard  befmears. 
And  fordid  dull  deformf  his  (ilver  hairs. 
And  much  he  blames  the  fuftnefs  of  his  min4» 
Obnoxious  to  the  charms  of  womankind,  [fii 
And  foon  reduc'd  to  change,  what  he  fo  wel 
To  break  the  folemn  league  fo  lopg  defir*4,  [quir'd, 
Nor  finilh  what  his  fates,  and  thofe  of  Troy  re- 

Now  Tumus  rolk  aloof  o*er  empty  plains, 
And  here  and  there  fome  ftraggling  foek  he  gleans. 
His  flying  coiufers  pleafe  him  lefs  and  lefs, 
A(ham*d  of  ea(y  fight,  and  cheap  fuccefs.  - 
Thus  half  contented,  anxious  in  his  mind. 
The  difUnt  cries  come  driving  io  the  wind ; 
Shouts  from  the  walla,  but  (bouts  in  murmnrs 
A  jianring  mixture,  and  a  boding  found.  [drown*d; 
Alas,  faid  he,  what  mean  thefe  difmal  cries  ? 
What  doleful  clamours  from  the  town  arife  ? 
Conftis'd  he  (lops,  and  backward  pulls  the  reins  t 
She,  who  the  drivers  office  now  fuftains, 
KepUes :  Negle<5l,  my  lord,  thefe  new  alarms; 
Here  fight ;  and  urge  the  fortune  of  your  arms: 
There  want  not  others  to  defend  the  wall : 
If  by  your  rival's  hand  th'  Italians  fall. 
So  (hall  your  fatal  {[word  bis  friends  opprefs. 
In  honour  equal,  equal  in  fuccefs. 

To  this,  the  prince :  O  (ifter,  (for  I  knew 
The  peace  infringed,  proceeded  tirft  from  you,), 
I  knew' you  when  you  mingled  firft  in  fight. 
And  now  in  vain  you  would  deceive  my  (ight  t 
Why,  goddefs,  this  unprofitable  care  i 
\yho  fefnt  you  dowT>  from  heaven,  involv'd  in  air  i 
Your  (hare  of  mortal  forrows  to  fuftain. 
And  fee  your  brother  bleeding  on  the  plain  ? 
For  what  to  power  can  Turnus  have  recourfe^ 
Or  how  refift  his  fate*s  prevailing  force  1 
The(c  eyes  beheld  MorranCis  bite  the  ground. 
Mighty  the  man,  and  mighty  was  the  wound. 
I  heard  my  deareft  friend  with  dying  breath. 
My  name  invoking  to  revenge  his  death : 
Brave  Ufens  fell  With  honour  on  the  place ; 
To  (hun  the  (hameful  fight  of  my  difgrace. 
On  earth  fupine,  i  manly  corpfe  he  lies ; 
His  veft  and  armour  are  the  vigor's  prize* 
Then  (hall  I  fee  Laorentum  in  a  flame, 
Which  only  wanted  to  complete  my  (hame  ^ 
How  will  the  Latins  hoot  their  champion's  flight ;, 
How  Dranccs  wiUiiifuU  and  point  them  to  the 
%ht ! 

^  k  iu) 
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Isdefth  h  hnd  tb  htM  ?  ft  g6ds  below, 
(Since  tbdb  #b^e  lb  fmill  comp9i0Son  Ihow,} 
Receiff^  a  foul  udfully^d  yet  with,  (bame, 
Whicb  not  belies  ifiy  great  forefathers*  name. 

He  faid :  tod  wbile  be  fpokes  with  fljlog  fpee^ 
Came  (kges,  urging  on  bis  (ozmj  iteed'f 
Fix*d  on  bis  wounded  face  a  (haft lie  borf;. 
And  feekkig  Tnrnns  fen$  bis  voice  bcfbre ; 
Tumos,  on  70q»  on  you  alone  depei^s 
Our  laft  relief ;  compaflionate  your  friend^. 
like  lightning,  fierce  ^neas,  rollif)^  oh, 
"With  arms  inveft,  with  flamef  invades  th^  tow^: 
'The  brands  are  tofs'd  on  bi|th :  the  winds  conTpi^e 
To  drive  along  the  deluge  of  the  fire : 
All  cyri  are  fix'd  on  yoii ;  vour  foes  rejjpice  ; 
£v*n  the  king  (taggers,  ani}  fufpends  his  choice. 
kXmbts  to-  deliver,  or  defend  the  town j 
"Whom  to  rejedl,  or  whom  to  call  his  loru  tplac*d, 
The  queen,   on  whom  your  utmoft  hopes  tf ere 
Ilerfctf  fuboming  death,  has  brcath'd  her  lt£t. 
•Us  true,  Meflfapus,  fearlefs  of  his  fate, 
Wth  fierce  Atinas*  aid,  defends  the  gate 
pn  every  fide  furrounded  by  the  foe ; 
The  more  they  kill,  the  greater  numbers  grow 
An  iron  harveft  mounts,  apd  (till  remams  ' 

mow. 
You,  far  aloof  from  jo^x  unfhaken  bands. 
Tour  rolling  chariot  drive  o'er  empty  fands. 

Stupid  he  fate,  his  eyes  on  earth  declined. 
And  various  cares  revolving  in  his  mind  : 
Kage,  boiling  from  the  bottom  of  his  breaft, 
AndfOI-row,  mixM  with  (hame,  his  foul  opprefs!d  ; 
And  confc ions  worth  lay  ia|x)urii»g  in  his  thought : 
And  love,  by  jealoufy  to  madne&  wrought. 
By  flow  degrees  his  reafon  drove  away 
The  mi(h  of  paflion,  and  rcfum'd  her  fway. 
Then,  rifing  on  hi?  caf,  he  tumM  hh  look  ; 
And  faw  the  town  involv*d  in  fire  and  fmol^e. 
A  wooden  tower  with  flames  already  blaz'd. 
"Which  his  own  hands  on  beams  and  rafters  raisM  ; 
And  bridges  laid  above  to  Join  the  fpace  : 
And  wheels  below  to  roll  from  place  to  place* 
Sifter,  the  fates  have  vanquiflrd  ;  let  us  g^ 
The  Way  which  heaven  and  my  hard  fortune  f^oyr. 
The  fight  is  fix'd  :  nor  (hall  the  branded  name 
Of  a  bafe  coward  blot  your  brother's  fame, 
Death  is  my  choice  ;  butTuiTer  riie  to  try 
My  force,  and  vent  ror  rage  befor*e  t  die. 
He  faid,  and,  leaping;  down,  without  delay. 
Through  crowds  of  ^catter'd  foes  He  freed  his  way. 
Striding,  he  pafs'd,  impetuous  as  the  wirtd,'    ' 
And  left  the  grievtng  goddefs  fa^  behind. 
As  when  a  fragment  from  a  mountain  tQtt\ 
By  raging  tempefts,  or  py  torrents  borne, 
pir  fapp*d  by  time,'  or  loofeh'd  from  the  roots. 
Prone  through  the  void  the  rocky  ruin  llioois. 
Rolling  (rom  crag  to  crag,  from  fteep  to  fteep; 
pown  fink  at  oncd  the  (hcpherds  and  their  (beep ; 
Involv'd  alike,  they  rulh  to  nether  ground, 
StunnM  with  tJie  (hock,  the^  fall,  and  ftunn'd 

from  earth  rebound  :  ' 

So,  Turnus,  hafting  headlong  to  thp  towp. 
Shouldering  and  (hoving,  f)orc  tJic  fquadronsdowp. 
Still  pre'fling  onward,  to  the  walls  he  drew,"     ") 
\^Ticre  (hafts,  and  fpcays  and  darp,  promifcuous  f 
/^^^i   "■■••■  [brue.  r 

And  fangu:r.e  Hrcams  the  flippery  ground  cm- J 


iirJl  ftretcbit^  oat  bU  ixm  iirigti  ot  petcty 
ife  cries  aloud  to  make  the  combat  ctA ; 
Rutulians^  bold,  and  LatiB  troOpS  retire : 
the  fight  is  Ddioe,  and  me  the  god^  restate; 
*Tb  iuft  that  1  &ouid  vindicate  akme 
The  broken  tri^ce,  or  for  the  breach  atone. 
Thb  day  (hall  free  froxh  war  th*  Aufooiaft  ftaXc  ; 
Or  finilh  my  misfortunes  in  my  £atf^ 

Both  armies  from  their  bloody  worie  deflft  ; 
And,  bearing  backward,  (bru  a  (pedoas  lift. 
The  Tiojan  hero,  who  received  frodl  (iun^ 
The  lyelcoaie  fouiu),  and  beatd  the  cmuttplot^ 

name,. 
Soon  leaves  the  taken  woilit  an<i  immiltdd  Walii* 
Greedy  of  war.  where  greater  glory  cali. 
He  fprings  to  nght,  exulting  in  his  force  ; 
His  jointed  armour  rattles  in  the  courfr. 
Like  Eryx,  Or  like  Athoa,  ffteU  he  (bowa» 
Or  father  4pjf>enine,  when  white  with  '{bows» 
His  head  divine,  obfcure  In  clouds  l&e  hides, 
And'^akes  the  (bunding  foreft  on  his  fides. 

The  nation^  over.aw*d,  furceafe  the  flgbt^ 
Immoveable  their  bodies,  fiz'd  their  JQght  t 
^v'n  death  ftands  (till ;  nor  from  ibove  tbe^  thro^ 
Their  darts,  nor  drive  their  battering  ramsbeibV. 
In  filent  order  either  army  4%ods ; 
And  ixop  their  fwords^  uiiknowidf,  (rom  thdt 

hands« 
Th*  Aufonian  king  beholds,  with  Wondering  fi^hc, 
Two  mffi;hty  champions  match'd  in  fingle  fight. 
Bom  under  climes  remote*  add  brought  by  nte. 
With  fwords  to  try  their  pities  to  the  (late. 

Now,  in  closed  field,  each  other  from  a£ir 
They  view  j  and,  ru(bing  on,  begin  the  wxt. 
They  launch  their  fpears,  then  hand  to  hand  the/ 

meet;     ' 
The  trembiiiig  foil  refounds  beneath  their  feet : 
Their  buckler^  cla(b ;  thick  MoWs  defceod  froift 

high. 
And  flakes  of  fire  (rom  their  hard  helmets  fly. 
Courage  confptres  with  thaUce ;  and  both  efigtgt 
With  eqiial  fortune  yet,  and  mutud  rage. 

'As  when  two  bulls  for  their  fair  female  fight 
In  Sila's  (hades,  or  on  Tabiirfius*  height ; 
With  hor&s  adve^fe  they  tneet :  tfie  keeper  (lies: 
Mute  ^auds  %hc  herd,  th^  heifers  roll  their  eyei. 
And  wait  th'  eVent ;  which  viflor  they  (hall  beir. 
And  who  (hall  be  the  lord,  to  rule  the  tufty  je^  i  ^ 
With  rage  of  love  the  jealous  rivals  bufu, 
^  And  pu(h  for  pu(b,  and  woiitid  for  wound  refurfl  i 
Their  dewlaps  got*d,  their  fidei  arc  lav'd  iii  bToods 
I  Loud  cries  and  Soaring  founds  rebellow  thifoo|h 

•    thtwbpd: 
Such  was  the  combat  in  the  IKled  ground ; 
So  clafli  their  fwords,  and  fo  their  Ihields  refoond. 

Jove  fets  the  beam  ;  in  either  fcale  he  lays 
The  champion's  fate,  and  each  ctiAly  weighs. 
On  this  (ide  life,  and  lucky  chance  afcends ; 
Loaded  with  death,  that  other  fcaJe  defcends. 
Rais'd  on  ibeilrctch,  young  Tnrnusaims  ablow. 
Full  on  the  helm  of  his  unguarded  foe  j 
Shrilt  (bouts  and  clamours  ripg  on  either  fide : 
As  hopes  an^  fears  their  pan6'ng  hearts  divide. 
But  ail  in  pieces  (lies  the  traitor  fword. 
And,  in  the  middle  ftrokc,  dcferfs  his  lord. 
Now  'tis  but  death,  or  flight ;  difarm'J  he  ffie^ 
When  in  his  hand  an  unkii'vwn  hijt  he  fpic^' 
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FSune  fajrf  fkn  Yorntil,  when  tas  deeds  lie' 

Hnrryinff  to  wtr,  di((m!er*a  in  Bis  nund, 

Snatch'd  the  AHt  weapon  which  his  htfte  could 
find. 

^Twas  not  the  fated  fwdrd  his  fatherbs ; 

But  that  his  charioteer  Metifcus  wore. 

Thisy  while  the  Tro|ans  fled,  the  tenghnefs  held  ; 

Bat  vain  againft  th^  great  Vulcanian  fhield. 

The  oiortsI-teiBperM  fteei  deceived  his  hand : 

The  (hiter*d  fraj^mcnts  (hone  amid  the  fand. 
SurprisM  with  fear,  he  fled  along  the  field ; 

^nd  now  forthri|^ht,  and  now  in  orbits,  wh^ePd. 

For  here  the  Trojan  troops  the  lift  furround ; 

.And  there  the  pats  is  closed  wit&  pools  and  miuriby 
Round. 

..Xoeas  baftens,  though  with  heavier  pslce, 

Jlis  wound,  fo  newJy  knit,  retards  the  chafe : 

.And  oft  bis  trembling  knees  their  aid  refufe, 

Yet  preffinff  ibot  by  loot  his  foe  purfues. 
Thus,  when  a  fearful  flag  is  cfosM  around 

IVith  crimfon  toils,  or  in  a  river  found ;     [pean ; 
If  ieh  on  the  bank  the  de^p.mouth*d  hound  ap. 
5till  opening,  following  ftill,  where'er  he  fleers : 
The  perfecuted  creature,  to  and  fro. 
Turns  here  and  there  to  *fcape  his  (Jmhrian  foe : 
Steep  is  tV  afcent,  and  if  he  ff ains  the  land. 
The  purple  death  is  pitch *d  along;  the  ftraod : 
His  eager  foe,  determined  to  the  chafe. 
Stretched  at  his  length  gains  ground  at  every  pace: 
Ko#  to  his  beamy  head  he  makes  his  way, 
And  now  he  holds.  Of  thinks  he  holds,  his.  prey  i 
Tttfl  at  the  pinch  the  flag  fprings  out  with  fear, 
|le  bites  the  wind,  and  fills  his  founding  jaws 
with  air.  [cries ; 

The  rocks,   the  lakes,   the  meadows,  rin^  with 
Tho  mortal  tumult  monnt5,  and  thunders  in  the 
flties.  [blames 

Thus  flies  the   Daunian  prince:  and,  flying. 
His  tardy  troops :  and,  calling  by  their  names. 
Demands  his  trufly  fword.    The  Trojan  thrcaU 
The  realm  with  ruin,  and  their  ancient  feats 
To  lay  in  aflies,  if  they  dare  fupply, 
"With  arms  or  aid,  his  vanqiiiQi'd  enemy  ; 
*l1ius  menacing,  he  ft  ill  purfues  the  courfe 
With  vigour,  though  dimintfii'd  of  his  force. 
Ten  times  already,  round  the  lifted  place 
One  chief  had  fled,  and  t'  other  given  the  chafe : 
Ko  trivial  prize  is  play'd  ;  for  on  the  life 
Or  death  of  Turtlus,  no\y  depends  the  ftrife. 

Within  the  fpace  an  olive-tree  had  flood,      "1 
^  facrcdfliade,  a  venerable  wood,  [?od.  > 

For  vows  to  Faunus  paid,  the  Latins  guardian  J 
Here  hung  the  veiU,  and  tablets  were  engrav'd. 
Of  finking  mariners  from  fhipwreck  favM. 
With  heedlefs  hands  the  Trojans  fell*d  the  tree, 
To  make  the  ground  enclosed  for  combat  free. 
X>eep  in  the  root,  whether  by  fate  or  chance, 
0r  erring  haftc,  the  Trojan  drove  his  lance  : 
Then  ftoopM,  and  tugg'd  with  force  immenfc,  to 

free 
Th*  encumbered  fpcar  from  the  tenacious  tree : 
that  whom  his  fuintin?  limbs  purfucd  in  vain, 
His  flying  weapon  might  from  f:ir  attain. 

ConfusM  with  fear,  bereft  with  human  aid. 
Then  Tnrnus  to  the  gods,  and  £rfl  to  Faunus 
pray'<f : 


O  Faunas  pity,  and  thon  mother  eafth^ 

Where  1  thy  foftcr  fon  received  Aiy  birth. 

Hold  faft  the  fteel ;  if  my;  religious  hand 

Yout  plant  has  honoured,  which  your  foes  profan*d| 

Propitious  hear  my  pious  prayer !  ite  faid. 

Nor  with  fgccerslefs  vows  invokM  the  aid. 

Th*  incuihbent  hero  wrenched,  aiid  puU^d,  tn4 

ft  rain 'd, 
But  fliU  the  ftobbom  earth  the  fleet  detained. 
Juturna  took  her  time :  and.  while  in  vain 
He  ftrove,  aflum'd  Metictis'  form  again : 
And,  in  that  imitated  Ihape,  reftor'J 
To  the  dcfpairing  prince,  his  Daunian  fword. 
The  queen  of  love,  who,  with  difdain  and  grie^ 
Saw  the  bold  n^mph  afford  this  prompt  relief; 
T*  aflcrt  her  offsprmg  with  a  greater  deed. 
From  the  touch  root  the  liiigering  weapon  freedr 
Once  more  ereA,  the  rival  chieft  advance ;    "J 
One  trufts  the  fword,  and  one  the  pointed  lance ;  V 
And  both  refolvM  alike  to  try  their  fatal  chance.> 

Meantime  impjerial  Jove  to  Juno  fpoke. 
Who  from  a  fliining  cloud  beheld  the  fliock  i 
What  new  arreft,  O  queen  of  heaven,  is  fent 
To  flop  the  fates  now  labouring  in  th*  event, 
WTiat  fiirther  hopes  are  left  thee  to  purfoe  ? 
Divine  .£neas  (and  thou  know*ft  ii  too) 
Ffee-doom*d  to  thefe  celeflial  feats  is  due. 
What  more  attempts  for  Turhuscan  be  ms|de^ 
That  thus  thou  lingerefl  in  this  lonely  fliade  I 
Is  it  becoming  of  the  due  refpe6t. 
And  awful  honour  of  a  god  eled, 
A  woupd  unworthy  of  our  flate  to  feel ; 
Patient  of  human  bands,  a^d  earthly  fleel  i 
Or  fecms  it  juff,  the  After  fliould  reftore 
A  fecond  fword,  when  one  waslofl  before^ 
And  arm  a  conquerM  wretch  againfl  his 

queror  ? 
For  what  withoot  lliy  knowteage  and  avow. 
Nay,  more,  thy  di<^aie,  durft  Juturna  do  ? 
At  laft,  in  deference  to  my  love,  forbear 
To  lodge  Within  thy  foul  this  anxious  care  s 
Reclin'd  u^n  my  breafl,  thy  grief  unload ; 
Who  fliould  r(:IIevc  the  gdddelsbut  the  £odt 
Now,  all  things  to  their  utmoft  Iflue  tend ; 
Pufli*d  by  the  fates  to  their  appointed  eud ; 
While  leave  was  giv*ri  thee,  and  a  lawful  hour 
For  vengeance,  ^rath,  and  unremted  power : 
Tofs*d  on  the  feas  thou  could*fl  thy  foes  diftrefii^ 
And  driven  afliore.  with  hofltle  arms  opprels ; 
Deibrch  the  royal  houfe ;  and  from  the  fide 
Of  the  juft  bridegroom,  tear  the  plighted  bride  s 
Now  ceafc  at  jny  command.    The  thunderer 

faid: 
/^^  with  dejedled  eyes  this  anfwer  Juno  made* 
Becaufe  your  dread  (fecree  too  well  I  knew ; 
From  Tumus  and  from  earth  unwilling  I  with* 

drew. 
Elfe  fliould^  you  not  behold  me  here  alone, 
InyolvM  in  empty  clouds  my  friends  bemoan  ; 
But  girt  with  vengeful  flames,  in  open  fight, 
£ngagVi  againfl  my  foes  m  mortal  ti^ht. 
*Tis  true,  Juturna  mingled  in  the  ftnfe  ^ . 
By  my  command,  to  fave  her  brother's  life  ; 
At  leaft  to  try :  but  by  the  Stygian  lake, 
(The  moft  religious  oath  the  gods  can  take) 
With  this  rcfln»flion,  not  to  bend  the  baw. 
Or  lofs  the  fpear,  or  trembling  dart  to  threw* 
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^nd  now  Te%iiM  to  your  figperior  might. 
And  tir*d  with  firuitlefs  toils,  I  loath  the  fight. 
This  let  me  beg  (and  this  do  fates  withftand) 
ISpzh  for  my QeU\  and  for  your  father*s  land ; 
That  when  the  nuptial  bed  Ihall  bind  the  peace, 
(Which  J,  lince  yoo  ordain,  confent  to  ble£s) 
The  laws  of  either  nations  be  the  (ame ; 
But  let  the  Latins  ftill  retain  their  name : 
Speak  the  fame  language  which  they  fpoke  before; 
Wear  the  (ame  habiu  which  their  grandiires  wore: 
Call  them  not  Trojans :  perilh  the  renown 
'     And  name  of  Troy  with  that  detefted  town, 
Latium  be  Latium  Hill ;  let  Alba  reign» 
Aiul  Rome*s  immortal  majefty  remain. 

Then  thus  the  founder  of  n^ankind  renliei 
(Unruflled  was  his  front,  ferenc  his  eyes) : 
Can  Satuni*$  iOTue,  and  heayen's  other  heir. 
Such  endlels  anger  in  her  boCbm  bear } 
Be  roiltreis,  and  your  full  de fires  obtain  : 
B|ut  quench  the  cholcr  you  foment  in  vain. 
yVom  ancient  blood  th*  Aufonian  people  fprung. 
Shall   keep  their  name,   their  habit,    and  their 

tongiie. 
The  Trojans  to  their  cuftoms  fhaJl  be  ty'd,        "1 
I  will,  m)  fcK.  their  common  rites  provide ;         f 
The  natives  Ihali  command,  the  foreigners  Tub-  v 
fide.  3 

AH  fliall  be  Latium  ;  Troy  without  a  name :  « 
And  her  loll  fons  forget  from  whence  they  came, 
From  blood  fo  mix'd,  a  pious  race  (hall  flow ; 
£qual  to  gods,  excelling  all  below. 
Ko  nation  more  refpe<^  to  you  (ball  pay. 
Or  greater  offerings  on  your  altars  lay. 
T^no  confeni%  well  pleas'd  that  her  defires 
Had  found  fuccefs,  and  from  the  clouds  retires. 
The  peace  thu^  made,  the  thunderer  next  pre. 
pares 
To  force  the  watery  godde(s  from  the  wart. 
Deep  in  the  difmal  regions,  void  of  light. 
Three  daughters  at  a  birth  were  born  to  m'ght : 
Thefe  their  brown  mother,   brooding  on  her' 
Indulge  with  windy  wings  to  flit  in  air ;    [care, 
With  ferpeuts  girt  alike,  and  crown*d  with  hif. 

fing  hair. 
In  heaven  the  Dirac  called,  and  ftill  at  hand. 
Before  the  throne  of  angry  Jove  they  ftand. 
His  minifters  of  wrath  ;  and  ready  lUll 
The  minds  of  mortal  men  with  fears  to  fill : 
Whene'er  the  moody  fire,  to  wreak  his  hate 
On  realms,  or  towns,  defcrving  of  their  fate. 
Hurls  down  difeafes  death,  and  deadly  care. 
And  terrifies  the  guilty  world  with  war. 
One  fifler.plague  of  thefe  from  heaven  he  fent. 
To  fright  Jutnma  with  a  dire  portent. 
The  peft  comes  whiftling  down :  by  far  more  flow 
Springs  the  fwift  arrow  from  the  Parthian  bow. 
Ok"  Cydon  yew;  when,  traverfing  thelkies. 
And  drench'd  in  poifonous  juice,   the  fure  de« 

ftru<flion  flies. 
With  fuch  a  fudden  and  nnfeen  •  flight. 
Shot  through  the  coluds  the  daughter  of  the  night. 
So«n  as  the  field  enclosM  (he  had  in  view, 
And  from  afar  her  de(^in*d  quarry  knew : 
"Contra<5lcd  to  the  boding  bird  flje  turns, 
Which  haunts  the  ruin'd  piles,  and  hallow'd  urns, 
And  beats  about  the  tombs  with  nightly  wing*; 
V^berf  fongs  obfccne  on  fepulchres  Ihe  fings. 


I 


} 
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Thus  leflen'd  in  her  iora,  with  frijlitfiil  czia. 

The  fury  round  unhappy  Tumus  mes, 

Flaps  on  bis  (hield,  and  flutters  o*er  bis  eyei. 

A.  lajy  chilnefs  crept  along  his  blood, 

Ohok'd  was  his  voice,  his  hair  with  horror  ftood* 

Jotuma  from  afar  beheld  her  By, 

And  knew  th*  ill  omen,  by  her  icreaming  cry. 

And  l^ridour  of  her  wing.    Amaz*d  with  fear. 

Her  beauteous  brea^  flie  beat,  aad  rent  her  ilow<i 

ing  hair. 
Ah  me,  (he  cries,  in  this  oneaual  ibrife. 
What  can  thy  After  more  to  ftive  thy  life ! 
Weak  as  I  am,  can  I,  alas,  contend 
In  arms,  whh  that  inexorable  fiend ! 
Now,  now,  1  quit  the  field  !  forbear  to  fright 
My  tender  foul,  ye  balefiil  bird  of  night ! 
The  lalhing  of  your  wings  I  know  too  well : 
The  founding  flight,  and  funeral  fcreams  of  bell  I 
Thefe  arc  the  gifts  you  bring  from  haughty  Jovc^ 
The  worthy  recompcnce  of  ravi(h*d  bve  t 
Did  he  for  this  exempt  my  life  frt>m  fate  ? 
O  hani  conditions  of  immortal  ftate  f 
Though  bom  to  death,  not  privileg'd  to  die, 
B«i  forc*d  to  bear  imposed  eternity ! 
Take  back  your  envious  bribes,  and  let  me  go 
Companion  to  my  brother's  ghoft  below ! 
The  joys  are  vani(h'd :  nothing  now  remains 
Of  life  immortal,  but  immortal  pains. 
What  earth  will  open  her  devouring  womb. 
To  reft  a  weary  goddefs  in  the  tomb  ! 
She  drew  a  length  of  fighs ;  nor  more  (he  ftid, 
But  in  her  azure  mantle  wrappM  her  head : 
Then  plung'd  into  her  (tream,  with  deep  defpalr^ 
And  her  laft  fobs  came  bubbling  up  in  air. 

Now  ftem  .£neas  waves  his  weighty  fpear 
Againft  his  foe,  and  thu^  upbraids  his  fear : 
What  farther  fubteriuge  can  Tumus  find  ? 
What  empty  hopes  are  harboor*d  in  his  mind  ? 
•Tis  not  thy  fwiftnefs  can  fecure  thy  flight : 
Not  with  their  feet,  but  hands,  the  valiant  fight. 
Vary  thy  (hape  in  thoufand  forms,  and  dare 
What  Qull  and  coura^re  can  attempt  in  war 
Wi(h  for  the  wings  ot  wind  to  mount  the  flty  ? 
Or  hid  within  the  hollow  earth  to  lie. 
The  champion  fliook  his  head,  and  made  this 

Ihort  reply : 
No  threats  of  thine  my  manly  mind  can  move 
'Tis  hoftile  heaven  I  dread ;  and  partial  Jove« 
He  faid  no  more :  hot,  with  a  figh,  repreu'd 
The  mighty  forrow  in  his  fweUing  brealt 
Then,  as  he  roll*d  his  troubled  eyes  around,       *} 
An  antique  ftone  he  faw ;  the  common  bound   >^ 
Of  neighbouring  fields,  and  barrier  of  tbe  groaod:3 
So  vaft,  that  twelve  ttioag  men  of  modem  days 
Th*  enormous  weight  from  earth  could  hardly  raife.^ 
He  heav'd  it  at  a  lift :  and,  pois*d  on  high. 
Ran  ftaggering  oo,  agaihft  his  enemy. 
Bat  (b  diforder*d,  that  he  fcarcely  luiew 
His  wvj ;  or  what  unwieldy  weight  he  threw. 
His  knocking  knees  are  beat  beneath  the  load : 
And  (hivering  cold  congeals  his  vital  blood. 
The  ftooe  drops  from  his  arms ;  and  falling  ibert^ 
For  want  of  vigour,  mocks  his  vain  eflfbrt. 
And  u,  when  heavy  flecp  has  clos'd  tbe  fight^ 
The  ilckly  fancy  labours  in  the  night : 
We  feem  to  run ;  and,  deftitote  of  force. 
Oar  finking  limbs forfakeus in  the  ^porie: 
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Ia  yzln  we  lieate  for  brf  atli ;  la  vam  we  cry : 
The  nerves  unbracM  their  ufual  (trength  deny. 
And  on  the  tongue  the  faultering  accents  die 
So  TumnsiarM,  whatever  means  he  try*d,  '\ 
All  force  of  arms,  and  points  of  art  employed,  / 
The  fury  flew  athwart,  and  made  th*  endeavour  r 
void.  J 

A  thoafand  various  thoughts  bis  foul  con- 
found : 
He  ftarM  about ;  nor  aid  nor  iflue  found : 
fiis  own  men  ftop,  the  psSs,  and  bis  uwii  waQs 

furround. , 

Once  more  he  paufes ;  and  lopks  out  again : , 
And  fecks  the  godde£s  charioteer  in  vain. 
Trembling,  he  views  the  thundering  ch^f  advance^ 
And  braD4ifliing  aloft  th^e  deadly  lance  : 
Amaz'd  he  cowers  beneath  his  couquerins  foe. 
Forgets  to  ward,  and  waits  the  coming  blow. 
Aftonidi*d  while  he  fiands^  and  fix*d.with  fear, 
Aim'd  at  his  Ihield  he  fees  th*  impnding  fpear, 

The  hero  meafur*d  firft,  with  narrow  view. 
The  deftin*d  mark :  and,  riling  as  be  threw. 
With  its  full  fwing  the  &tal  weapon  flew. 
Not  with  left  rage  the  rattUng  thunder  fa^si, 
Or  fiones  from  battering  engines  break  tbe  walls: 
Swift  as  a  whirlwind,  from  an  arm  fo  ftrong. 
The  lance  drove  on ;  and  bore  the  death  along. 
Nought  could  his  feven-fold  fhield  the  prince 

avail, 
Kor  aught  beneath  his  arms  the  coat  of  mail ; 
It  pierc  d  through  all ;  and,  with  a  grizly  wound, 
Transfixed  his  thigh,  and  doubled  him  to  ground, 
with  groans  the  Latins  rend  the  vaulted  my : 
Woods^  hills,  and  valleys,  to  the  voice  reply. 


} 
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Now  low  on  earth  the  lofty  ohieC  is  laid, 
^With,  eyes  call  upwards,  and  with  arms 
play'd ; 
And  recreant  thus  to  the  proud  vi^or  pray' 
I  know  my  death  deferv'd,  nor  hope  to  live : 
Ufe  what  the  gods  and  thy  good  fortune  give. 

Yet  think  ;  oh  think,  if  mercy  may  be  Ihowa, 
fThou  hadft  a  father  once,  and  hadft  a  fon}  : 
Pity  my  fire,  now  finking  to  the  grave ; 
And  fisr  Anchifes'  fake,  old  Daunus  fave ! 
Or,  if  they  vow'd  revenge,  purfue  my  death  ; 
Give  to  my  friends  my  body  void  of  breath  ! 
The  Latian  chiefs  have  feen  me  beg  my  life ; 
Thine  is  the  conquefl,  thine  the  roy  *    "" 


beg  my  life ;  "> 
royal  wife ;  V 
I  ignoble  ftrife.  J 


Againft  a  yieldeci  man  'tis  mean  i_ 

In  deep  fu(J)ence  the  Trojan  feem'd  to  (land  •" 
And,  iuit  appear'd  to  fhike,  reprefs'd  his  hand. 
He  rofrd  his  eyes,  and  every  moment  felt 
His  manly  foul  with  more  compafiion  melt. 
When,  calling  down  a  cafual  glance,  he  fpy'd 
The  golden  belt  that  glitter'd  on  his  fide ; 
The  fatal  fpoils  which  haughty  Tumus  tore 
From  dying  Pallas,  and  in  triumph  wore.  • 
Tlien^rouzM  anew  to  wrath,  he  loudly  cries  [eyes); 
(Flames,  while  he  fpoke,  came  flafliing  frdm  hia 
Traitor,  doft  thou,  doit  thou  to  grace  pretend, 
^lad,  as  thou  art,  in  trophies  of  my  friend  I 
To  his  fad  foul  a  grateful  offering  go ; 
*ris  Pallas,  Pallas  gives  this  deadly  blow. 
He  rais'd  his  arm  aloft ;  and  at  the  word. 
Deep  in  his  bofom  drove  the  (hiniog  fword. 
The  ilreaming  blood  diftainM  his  arms  arounj. 
And  the  difdainfiil  foul  came  rulhing  through  tho 
wound* 


IPOSTSGRIPT. 


What  Virgil  wrote  in  the  vigoot  of  b»>  ag«»  »" 
plenty  and  at  eafe,  I  have  undertaken  to  tranflate 
in  my- declining  years:  ftruggUng  with  wantsi  op- 
prefled  with  fidcnefs,  curbed  in  my  genius,  liable 
to  be  mifcooftrued  in  all  I  write ;  and  my  judg- 
es, if  they  are  not  very  ec^nitable,  already  preju- 
^ced  againft  me,  by  tbe  lying  charadler  which  has 
been  given'tbem  of  my  morals.  If et,  ileady  to 
my  principles,  an4  not  difpirited  With  my  afflic- 
tions, I  have,  by  the  bleffing  of  God  on  my  en- 
deavours, overcome  all  difficulties;  and,  in  fome 
meafnre,  acqtiitted  royfelf  of  the  debt  which  I 
owed  the  public,  when  I  pn4ert9ok  tl^s  work. 
In  the  firft  place,  therefore,  I  thankfully  acknow. 
ledge  to  the  Almighty  Power,  the  affillancehe  has 
given  me  in  the  beginning,  the  profecution,  and 
conclnfion  of  my  prefent  ftudies,  which  are  more 
happily  performed*  than  I  coidd  have  promlfed  to 
myfelf,  when  I  laboured  under  fuch  difcourage- 
ments.  For,  what  I  have  done,  impeded  as  it 
is,  for  want  of  health  and  leafure  to  corred  it, 
;^11  be  judged  in  after-ages,  and  peifibly  in  the 
vrefent,  to  be  no  diihonour  to  my  native  coimtrv ; 


whofe  knguage  and  poetry  would  be  more  eftecm^ 
ed  abroad,  if  ihey  were  better  underftood.  Some- 
what (give  me  leave  to  fay)  I  have  added  to  both 
of  them,  in  the  choice  of  words,  and  harmony  of 
numbers,  which  were  wanting,  efpecially  the  laft, 
in  all  our  poets,  even  in  thofe  who,  being  endued 
with  genius,  yet  have  not  qultivated  their  mother- 
tongue  with  lufficiei^t  care;  or,  relying  on  the 
beauty  of  their  thoughts,  have  judged  the  orna- 
ment of  words,  and  fwectnefs  of  found,  unneccf- 
fary.  One  is  for  raking  in  Chaucer  (our  Englifla 
Ennius)  for  anti(^uated  words,  which  are  never  to 
be  revived,  but  when  fouiuf  or  fignificancy  ia 
wanting  in  the  prefent  langi^age.  But  many  of 
his  deferve  not  this  redemption,  any  mere  than 
the  crowds  of  men  who  daily  die,  or  are  flain  foe 
fixpence  in  a  battle,  merit  to  be  reftored  to  life* 
if  a  wifh  could  revive  them.  Others  have  no  ear 
for  verfe,  nor  choice  of  words,  nor  diftindlion  of 
thoughts ;  but  mingle  farthings  with  their  gold  to 
make  up  the  fum.  Here  is  a  field  of  fatire  opened 
to  me :  but,  fince  the  Revolution,  I  have  wholly 
renounced  that  talent.    For  who.  wpuld  |^ve  phy- 
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fie  to  tbe  gtitt.  liirlien  ht  U  tntihti  .^  to  do  his 
pAtient  no  good,  and  endflnger  klmftlf  for  his  pr6- 
icription?  Neither  am  I  ignorant,  but  I  ma/ 
jMy  be  condemned  for  many  of  thof6  faulty  of 
which  I  hart  too  liberally  arraigned  others. 


Gynthnis 


▼elkt,  ac.  admonnSt.*' 


It  is  enough  for  me,  if  the  goremment  will  let 
me  {nUs  onqueftioned.  In  £e  mean  time,  I  am 
obliged,  in  gratitude,  to  return  my  thanks  to  ma- 
ny of  them,  who  have  not  only  diftinguiihed  me 
£fom  others  of  the  {%mt  pvtr,  by  a  particular  ex- 
ception of  grace,  hut,  without  confidering  the 
mn,have  been  bountiful  to  the  poet:  have  en- 
couraged Virgil  to  fpeak  fuch  £ngliii  as  I  could 
teach  him^  and  reward  hit  interpreter,  for  the 
pains  he  has  takeB,  in  bringing  him  over  into 
Jlritain,  by  defraying  the  charges  of  his  voyage. 
£ven  •erberus,  when  he  had  received  the  fop, 
|>ermitted  .£neas  to  pafs  freely  to  Elyfiom.  Had 
It  been  offered  me,  and  I  had  refufed  it»  yet  ftill 
fbme  gratitude  is  due  to  fuch  who  were  willing  to 
oblige  me.  But  how  much  more  to  thofe  from 
wiMtfn  I  have  received  the  favours  which  they 
Itave  ofibred  to  one  of  a  different  oerfuafion? 
mmongft  whom  I  cannot  omit  naming  the  Earls  of 
Derby  and  of  Peterborough.  To  the  firft  of  thefe 
I  have  not  the  honour  to  be  known ;  and  there- 
fott  his  liberality  was  as  much  unexpeded»  as  it 
was  undeferved.  The  preient  Earl  of  Peterbo- 
rough has  been  pleafed  lone  fince  to  accept  the 
tenders  of  my  fervice :  his  favours  arc  fo  frequent 
to  me,  that  I  receive  them  almoft  by  prefcription. 
Ko  difference  of  interefts  or  opimon  have  been 
able  to  withdraw  his  protedion  nrom  me  :  and  I 
might  juftly  be  condemned  for  the  moft  nnthank- 
fhl  of  mankind,  if  I  did  not  always  preforve  for 
him  a  moft  profound  refpedt  and  inviolable  grati- 
tude. I  muft  alfo  add,  that  if  the  lail  ^neid 
ihinc  among  its  fellows,  it  is  owing  to  the  com- 
mands of  Sir  William  Trumball,  one  of  the  prin- 
cipal fecretaries  of  fiate,  who  recommended  it,  as 
his  favourite,  to  my  care ;  arid,  fur  his  fake  parti- 
cnlarly,  I  have  made  It  mine,  tor  who  would 
tonfob  wearinefs,  when  he  enjoined  a  frclh  la- 
bour ?  I  could  not  but  invoke  the  afliftancc  of  a 
tnufe,  for  this  laft  office. 

**  Eatremum  hunc  Arethufa  :-* 
**  Negat  quis  carmina  Gailo  V* 

Keither  am  I  to  forget  the  noble  prefent  which 
was  made  me  by  Gilbert  Doibcn,  Efq.  the  worthy 
fon  of  the  late  Archbilhop  of  York ;  who>  when 
I  began  this  work,  enriched  me  with  all  the  fevc- 
fal  editions  of  Virgil,  and  all  the  commentaries 
^f  thofe  editions  in  Latin ;  amongft  which,  I  could 
iiot  but  prefer  the  Dauphine's,  as  the  laft,  the 
lliorteft,  and  the  moft  judicious.  Fabrini  I  had 
alfo  fent  me  from  Italy ;  hut  either  he  undcrftands 
Virgil  but  very  imperfcdly,  or  I  have  no  know- 
ledge of  my  author. 


Being  iflvitd,  hy  thlt  ivdrthjr  gtotlettte  $h 
William  Bowycr,  to  Denham-coort,  1  tranflated 
the  firft  Georgic  at  his  houfe,  and  thegreateft 
^rtof  the  laft  .£neid.  A  more  friendly  enter* 
tiinaent  no  o^aa  ever  fbdnd.  Nor  wotider  there- 
ford  if  bdth  thofe  verflolM  ihrpaft  the  reft,  aial 
dwn  the  (iatisfa^on  I  received  in  his  cooverfe» 
vHth  whom  I  had  the  honour  to  be  bred  in  Cam- 
bridge,  and  in  the  fame  college.  The  feventh 
jEjoft'id  was  made  Englifh  at  Burleigh,  the  mag- 
lUftcent  abode  of  the  Earl  of  Eaeter :  in  a  village 
belooginr  to  his  family  I  was  botn,  and  under  his 
roof  I  endeavoured  to  make  that  JEneid  appear 
in  EngliOi  with  as  much  Inftre  u  t  could :  though 
my  author  has  not  g:iven  the  finifhing  ftroket 
either  to  it^  or  to  the  eleventh,  as  t  perhaps  couU 
prove  in  both,  if  I  durft  prefume  to  criticifo  nf 
mafter. 

By  a  letter  fh>m  William  WaUh,  of  Abberif, 
Eft],  (who  has  fo  long  honoured  me  with  his  friuid- 
ihip,'  and  who,  without  flattery,  is  the  beft  critic 
oi  our  nation)  I  have  been  informed  that  hb 
Crrace  the  Duke  of  Shrewfbury  has  procured  a 
printed  copy  of  the  Paftorals,  Georgics,  and  fit 
firft  ^nelds,  from  my  bookfeller,  and  has  read 
them  in  the  coutitry,  together  with  my  friend. 
This  noble  perfon  having  been  pleafed  to  gi^ 
them  a  commendatloti,  which  I  prefume  mot  m 
infert ;  has  made  me  vain  enough  to  boaft  of  fo 
great  a  favour,  and  to  think  I  have  fucceeded  be- 
yond my  hopes;  the  chara^fau'  of  his  escelleitt 
judgment,  the  acutenefs  of  his  wit ;  and  his  ge- 
neral knowledge  of  good  letters,  being  known  as 
well  to  all  the  World,  as  the  fweetnets  of  his  dE. 
poiitlon,  his  humanity,  his  eafioefs  of  accefs,  and 
deiire  of  obliging  thoiie  who  ftand  in  need  of  his 
protection,  are  known  to  all  who  have  approach- 
ed him  ;  and  to  me  in  particular,  who  have  tor. 
merly  bad  the  honour  of  his  converfatioo.  Who- 
ever has  given  the  world  the  tranflation  of  part  of 
the  third  Gedrgicj  which  he  calls  *'  The  Power 
*'  of  Love,**  has  put  me  to  fufficient  pains  to  make 
my  own  not  inferior  to  his :  as  my  Lord  Rofcom- 
taioh*s  Sitenus  had  formeriy  given  me  the  faate 
trouble.  The  moft  ingenious  Mr.  Addtfoa>  «f 
Otford,  has  alfo  been  as  troublefome  to  me  as  the 
other  two,  and  on  the  fame  account.  After  h'n 
bees^  my  latter  fwarm  is  fcarcely  worth  the  hid- 
ing. Mr.  Cowley**  **  Praifc  of  a  Country  Lifo**^  i^ 
excellent ;  but  is  rather  an  imitation  of  Virgil, 
than  a  verfion.  That  I  have  recovered  in  fiMtte 
meafure  the  health  which  I  had  loft  by  too  mocli 
application  to  this  work,  is  owing,  neat  to  God^ 
mercy,  to  the  ikill  and  care  of  I>r.  Guibboas  aii€ 
Dr,  Hobbs,  the  two  ornaments  of  their  piiofeflidb  ; 
whom  I  can  only  pay  by  this  acknowfedgmefit. 
The  whole  faculty  has  always  beeft  ft*if  to  ob. 
lige  me :  and  the  only  one  of  them^  who  endek^ 
voured  to  defame  me,  had  it  not  itt  his  pe^r  *. 
«  Sir  Richard  fili^cVmbre. 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  'i'rojans,  fiftet  a  fetcn  jrcan  vdyagc,  fet  fail  for  Italy,  but  are  overtaken  by  a  dreadful  ftorm.  Which 
lEjiAviS  raifes  at  Juno^s  reqneft.  The  tempeft  fitiks  one  Ihip,  and  fcatters  the  reft :  Neptune  drives 
'off  the  winds,  and  calms  the  feis.  .£neas  with  his  own,  and  fix  more  fhips,  arrives  fafe  at  an  Afri- 
can port.  Venus  complains  to  Jupiter  of  her  fon's  misfortimes.  Jupiter  comforts  her,  and  fendt 
Meh:ury  to  procure  him  a  kind  reception  among  the  CarthaginiaAs.  ^Eneas,  going  out  to  difcovet 
the  country,  meets  his  mother  in  the  (hape  of  a  hontrefs,  who  conveys  him  in  a  cloud  to  Carthage ; 
where  he  fees  his  friends  whom  he  thought  lo{^,  and  teceivei  a  kind  entertainment  from  the  queen* 
Dido,  by  tt  device  of  Venus,  begins  to  have  a  paffion  for  him,  and,  after  fome  difcdurfe  with  him  de^ 
fires  the  hiftory  of  his  adventures  fince  the  fiege  of  Troy ;  which  is  the  fubjedl  of  the  two  fbllowinf 
books. 


A&MS  and  the  M^n  I  !ing,  the  firft  who  bote 
nis  coorfe  to  Latium  from  the  Trojan  fhore  ; 
By  fate  expelled,  on  land  and  ocean  toft. 
Before  he  reach*d  the  fair  Lavinian  coaft : 
Doom*d  by  the  gods  a  length  of  wars  to  wagd, 
And  urg*d  by  Juno*s  unrelenting  rkge ; 
Ere  the  brave  hero  raised,  in  thefe  abodes. 
His  deftin'd  walls,  and  fix*d  his  wand*ring  gods. 
H^ce  the  fam*d  Latian  line>  and  fenates  come, 
And  the  proud  triumphs,  and  the  towers  of  Rome. 

Say,  mufe,  what  caufes  could  fo  far  incenfe 
Celeftial  pow'rs,  and  what  the  dire  offence 
That  mov'd  heav*n's  a#ful  emprefs  to  impofe 
On  focb  a  pious  prince,  a  weight  of  woes, 
£zposM  to  dangers,  and  with  toils  oppreft  ? 
Can  rage  fo  fierce  inflame  an  heavenly  breaft  ? 

Againft  th*  Italian  coaft,  of  ancient  fame 
A  city  rofe,  and  Carthage  was  the  name ; 
A  Tyrhin  colony  ;  from  Tiber  far ; 
Rich,  tough,  and  bta^e,  and  cxercis*d  in  war. 
Which  Juno  far  above  all  realms,  above 
iier  own  dear  Samos,  honoured  with  her  love. 
Here  ftood  her  chariot,  here  her  armour  lay. 
Here  (he  defign*d,  would  deftiny  give  way, 
£v*n  then  the  feat  of  univerfal  fway. 
But  of  a  race  (he  heard,  that  (hould  dedroy 
The  Tynan  toW'rs,  a  race  dcriv'd  frobi  Troy, 
Who  proud  in  arms,  triumphant  by  their  fwords, 
Should  rife  in  time,  the  worlds  vit^orious  lords ; 
By  fate  de6gn*d.her  Cartha^  to  fubdue, 
Ajid  on  her  niin'd  empire  raife  a  new.. 
This  fbar'd  th*  goddefs ;  and  in  mind  (he  bore 
The  late  long  war  her  fury  rais'd  before 
For  Greece  With  Troy ;  nor  was  her  wrath  re- 
Bot  every  caufe  hung  heavy  on  her  mind ;  [figu*d, 
Her  form  disdainM,  and  Pahs' judgment,  roll 
Deep  in  her  breaft,  and  kindle  all  her  foul ; 
Th*  hnmortal  honours  of  the  raviftiM  boy, 
I  lftft»  the  whole  detefted  race  of  Troy. 


} 


with  all  thefe  motives  fir'd,  from  Litium  far 
She  drove  the  relics  of  the  GreciaxI  war : 
Fate  urg'd  their  courfe ;  ihd  long  they  wandered 
The  fpacions  ocean  toft  from  fhore  to  fliore.  [o*ec 
So  vaft  the  work  to  build  the  mighty  frame. 
And  raife  the  glories  of  the  Roman  name  ! 

Scarce  from  Sicilian  (bores  the  fhouting  train. 
Spread  their  broad  fails,  and  plough'd  the  foaml- 

main ; 
When  haughty  Juno,  thus  her  ra^e  expreft ; 
Th*  eternal  wound  ftill  rankling  in  her  breaft* 

Then  muft  1  ftop  ?  are  all  inf  labours  vain  \ 
And  muft  this  Trojan  prince  in  Latium  reign  \ 
Belike,  the  fates  may  baffle  Juno's  aims; 
And  why  could  Pallas,  ^ith  avenging  flames. 
Bum  a  whole  navy  of  the  Grecian  ftiips. 
And  whelm  the  fcatter'd  Argivcs  in  the  deeps  \ 
She,  for  the  crime  of  Ajax,  from  above 
LaunchM  through  the  clouds  the  fiery  bolu  of 

Jove ; 
DafhM  vt^de  his  fleet,  and,  as  her  tempeft  flew, 
Ezpos'd  the  ocean*s  inmoft  depths  to  view. 
Then,  while  transfixed  the  hlafted  wretch  expire!^ 
Flames  from  his  breaft,  and  fires  fuccceding  fires^ 
Snatch'd  in  a  whirlwind,  with  a  fudden  fliock. 
She  hnrrd  him  headlong  on  a  pointed  rock. 
But  I,  who  moves  fupreme  in  heaven's  abodes, 
Jove's  fifter-wifc,  and  emprefs  of  the  gods. 
With  this  one  nation  muft  a  war  maintain 
For  years  on  years  ;  and  wage  that  war  in  vain ! 
And  now  what  fuppliants  will  invoke  my  name. 
Adore  my  pow'r,  or  bid  my  altars  flame  ? 

Thus  fir'd  with  rage  and  vengeance,  now  flib 
flies 
To  dark  .£oIia,  from  the  diftant  flcies. 
Impregnated  with  ftorms ;  whofe  tyrant  binds 
The  bluft'ring  terapefts,  and  relu(5laot  winds. 
Their  rage  imperial  .£olus  reflrains 
With  rocky  dungeons^  and  eoormoos  cbaiits^    ^ 
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*rbe  htUawing  luretliren,  in  iht  monnuin  pent, 
Kotr  ronnd  the  cave,  and  ftroggU  for  a  vent. 
Trom  bis  hi|b  throne,  their  fury  to  afluage. 
He  ihftkes  hu  fceptre,  and  controls  their  ra|^e ; 
Or  down  the  void  their  rapid  whirb  had  dn¥*n 
£anh,a>r,  and  ocean,  and  the  tMv*rs  oC  heaMa. 
Sot  Jove,  t^  mighty  ruin  to  j^erent. 
In  gloomy  caves  th*  aerial  captives  pent ; 
Cer  their  Wild  rage  the  ponderous  rocks  he  fprrad. 
And  hurPd  huge  heaps  of  mountains  on  their  head ; 
And  gaVe  a  kmg,  commiflionM  to  reftrain 
And  corfo  the  temped,  or  to  iooTe  the  rein. 
Whom  thos  the  qpetn  addre(s*d :  i^ince  mighty 

The  king  of  men,  and  fire  of  gods  above^ 
Cives  thee,  great  JEohss,  the  pow*r  to  raife 
yttfois  at  thy  fovereign  will,  or  iaooih  thtf  ilriu: 
A  TKc,  T  long  haw  laboor'd  to  deftroy. 
Waft  to  Hefperi^  the  remains  of  Troy. 
Zv'ji  «Qv  their  navy  cnts  the  Tufcan  floodi, 
G]b«rgM  with  ihnlx  exiliR^  and  their  vho^mOiM 

IflnLng  Jl  tl^  fiirioQi  winds;  o*«rwhelai  tbe  tnuo* 
J>ifpa(k,  or  pUmce  their  veilels  in  the  main. 
Twice  iev*n  bright  nymphi,  of  bdtaUow  Omftt^ 

are  mine ;  f 

7or  thy  reward  the  faireft  Fll  refign,  t 

The  canning  Dciopeta  ihail  bt  tht«e  ;  j 

She,  on  thy  bed»  long  bMings  (hall  cooftr, 
l^w)  make  tlice  father  of  a  race  like  her. 

*Tis  yours,  great  ^ueen,  replies  the  pow*r>  to  lny 
The  talk, andmine  to Uftcn  and  obey. 
By  vou,  I  iH  a  gueft  with  gods  above, 
AjAd  (hare  the  graces  and  the  fmiles  of  Jove : 
3f  po»  the^  realms,  this  iceptre  I  maintain, 
Aod.wear  thefe  honours  of  the  ftormy  xeign. 
So  fp<A;e  th*  obfis^uioia  god ;  •ifi,  wlule  hfi 

fpoke^ 
Whirrd  his  vail  fpe«f,  tnd  pierc*d  th*  hollow  rfck. 
The  winds,  embattled,  as  the  mountain  sent. 
Flew  all  at  once  impetuous  throtwh  the  vent; 
Earth,  in  their  course,  with  gu&y  whirls  they 

fwcen» 
Itulh  to  the  Teas,  and  bate  the  bofom  of  the  deep : 
£a(^  weft,  aod  (buth,  n^  black  with  tcmpefts, 

roar. 
And  roU  vaft  biUows  to  the  trembling  (bore. 
The  cordage  cracks ;  with  unavailing  cries       "1 
The  Trojans  mourn;  while  fuddeocWoda  ariie,  I 
And  ravi(h  iro«i  their  (^  the  fplendours  off 

the  (kits.  4 

Ki|^  hottis  o*er  the  ^oods ;  the  4tJ  retires ;  ' 
The  heavenf  flaib  thick  with  oiomentary  lures ; 
loud  tbvpders  (bak9  the  poles;  from  ev*ry  place 
Grim  death  appeared*  w4  gUi*d  in  etery  fi»c^ 

In  horror  fii*d,  the  Trojan  hero  ftaods. 
He  fhiam,  «|id  fpreads  to  heaven  his  lifted  haodf. 
Thrice  h^ppy  thofe  I  who£c  £ate  it  was  to  fall 

aiclaim*  4b»  chkf)  btnei^th  the  Trman  wjUJ. 
!  'twas  a  glofious  fite  to  die  in  fight. 
To  die,  (b  bravely,  in  their  parents'  figh^ ! 
Oh !  had  I  thwe.  bmath  Tydide«*  baqd^ 
Tl¥K  hcafeft  hevo  of  the  Qrecian  band^ 
Poured  out  tbif  (oul,  with  ««rtial  |k>ry  ^% 
And  in  that  leld  friumph«Dtly  e»Mr*d, 
Whoe  He^orkU  by  fiuce  Achilles*  ^pw. 
And  great  Sarpedoo,  the  renowned  in  war  ; 


Where  Stmois*  ftreamt,  encumbrr'd  wilb  die  (2Mt 
RoH*d  (hields,  and  helms,  and  heroes  to  the  matsk 
Thus  while  he  mourns,  the  northern  bl«ft  pee* 
vails. 
Breaks  aU  bis  Oars,  «»d  fffi^  his  flying  frib; 
The  p»6w  turm  round ;  the  galley  leavether  lid^ 
Btre  to  the  working  waves,  and  loenaf  tadet 


While  in  huge  heaps  the  gathering  furges  tiwesU, 
And  hang  in  wat^ty  mountains  o>r  his  heao,  ^ 
Thefe  ride  on  Waves  fuUime ;  tho(e  liee  the  | 


} 


Low  in  the  boiling  deeps,  and  dark 
Three  (hat^*d  giOlies  the  ftroog  foothem  Uaft 
On  hidden  rocks,  with  dreadful  fury,  ^aft : 
Th*  Italians  call  them  alurs,  as  they  ftood 
Sublime,  and  heav*d  their  backs  above  the  flood. 
Three  more,  fierce  Eurus  on  the  Syrtes  threw 
From  the  main  (ea,  and  (ternble  to  view) 
He  da(h*d.  and  left  the  vtflels,  on  the  Ian), 
Intrenched  with  jnowotjtim  of  furnwnding  te4- 
$truck  by  a  billow,  in  d»e  heroes  nrw^ 
From  prow  to  (tern  the  iliiuter*d  ftUey  flew 
Which  bote  drontes,  wi  the  Lyciaa  aew ! 
$we^  off  the  deck,  the  pilot  0rom  the  flum 
Stim'd  by  the  toke,  fliot  headykmg  dow9  the 

deep: 
The  vefleU  by  the  furge  toft  round  and  roivd,    • 
Sunk,  in  the  whirling  gulf  devoured  and  drown*d. 
Some  from  the  dark  aby^  emerge  i|gaia ; 
Arms,  planks,  and  tma^ire8,floM  along  the  flWtf^ 
And  now  thy  ihip»  UiaBeus*  gives  way. 
Nor  thine.  Achates,  can  refift  tke  Cea  | 
Nor  old  Alcthes  his  (bong  galley  f*v«s ; 
Then  Abas  yields  to  the  viSorious  wfl^s  i 
The  (totm  difiblves  their  weU-comp»fted  fideiu 
Which  drink  U  B^y  a  leak  the  bdOile  tidet. 

Meantime  th*  imperial  monarch  of  the  maii 
Heard  the  loud  tnoiuiuin  his  wat*ry  reago. 
And  law  the  furious  teoipeft  wide  around 
Work  up  the  waters,  from  the  Vaft  profound. 
Thejl  for  his  liquid  realoks  alarmVi,  the  god 
lifts  his  high  head  above  the  ftormy  floM, 
Majeftic  aiul  fereoe :  he  rolls  his  eyee. 
And  fcatter'd  wide  the  Tto^  navy  fyl 
Oppre(s*d  by  waves  below;  by  thunders 

thelkies. 
I^oll  well  he  knew  his  fifter's  endlcft  hate. 
Her  wiles  aod  aru  to  fink  the  Troja^  ftate. 
To  Etirus,  and  the  woAern  blaft,  be  cry*d. 
Does  your  high  birth  iolpire  this  bouodWi^  pvide^ 
Aud^ucious  winds '.  without  a  puw*r  (h]ita  me. 
To  raife,  at  will,  fuch  mountaint  on  the  (ea  ? 
Thus  to  confound  heav*o,  earth,  the  ak,  aavd  99m  ? 
Whom  I— but  firft  1*11  cahu  the  wcvesagahu 
But  if  you  teiUpt  my  ragt  a  fecead  time, 
Kji^w,  tbait  (omit  heavier  veugeanoe  waitt  the 

ctime*  ; 

Hence ;.  |y  with  fpoed ;  from  me,  your  tynsH  tail; 
That  to  my  lot  this  wat*ry  emfwe  £eU. 
Bid  him  his  rocks  7<Mr  darkfome  dungu^as  ktcf» 
Nor  dare  ufi»p  the  trident  of  the  deep. 
There,  iH  that  gloomy  court,  difpiay  bis  fWwV; 
And  hear  his  tempefts  round  their  caverns  roar. 
He  fpoke,    and  ^peakitsg  chas*d  the  cle«tt 

away, 
Huih*d  the  lo«d  bOlows,  ana  raftor^d  t^4«^ 
Cymothoe  guards  tM  vefle^  in  the  fliOck, 
And  Tnton  heaves  *cm£rom  the  pointed  rockp 
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Wth  1^  hofc  ttident,  the  majfilic  god  ... 
ClearM.the  wild  Syrtes,  and  coinpo9*d  the  flood ; 
Then  piouatcd  oo  bis  radiant  car  he  rides. 
And  wheels  along  the  level  of  the  tidei*. 
As  wbenfedition  fires  th*  ignoble  crow3,.  _ 
And  the  wild  rabble  ftorms  and  thirfVs  for  blood  i 
or  ftones  and  brandi,  a  mingled  tempeft  flies, 
With  aU  the  fuddcn  arois  that  ruge  luppiies : 
If  fof^e  mve  fire  appears*  aiuid  the  ftrife, 
JUi^  Doorafs  (Iridl,  and  inooceiice  of  life. 
AJl  ftaxMl. attentive;  while  thcfaee  controls 
Tbdr  wrath,  and  calms  the  tuinmt  of  their  fouls. 
So  did  the  roarin?  dee^  their  rage,coni|>o(c, 
when  the  great  father  of  the  floods  arofe. 
Kmpt  hy  his  deeds  be  Qies  w  op^  day,  .     ,    . . 
Throws  op  ^e  reins,  and  U^ms  the  wat*ry  ^ay. 
The  Trojans,  weary*d  with  tjic  lUjrm,  explore 
Tfie  neacefl  lanoi  and  reac^  the  ]Lih/an  ihbre. 
Far  ia  a  deep  cjbccOs,  her  jutting  fides 
An  ifle  proje^fck,  to  break  the  rolling  tidei. 
And  ibnns  a  port,  where,  curling  from  the  fea, 
The  waves  fteal  back,  and  wind  into  a  bay. 
On  either  fide,  fablime  in  air,  arifi;  [ikies ; 

Two  tow*ring  rocks,  whofd  fummi.ts  brave  the 
Low  at  their  feet  the  fleeping  ocean  lies :  . 
Crowned  witi^  a  gloomy,  flia^e  of  waving  woods 
Their  awful  brows  ban^  nodding  pVr  the  floods. 
OpposM  to  thefe,  a  iVcret  grotto  (laiids. 
The  hapnt  of  Nereids,  fram*4by  nature's  handl ; 
Where  polilhM /eats,  appeal-  of  living  fton'e, 
And  limpid  rills,  that  tinkle  as  they  run. 
Ko  cable  here,  nor  circling  anchor  binds 
The  floating  vefl*el  harafs*d  with  the  windsi 
The  Dardan  hero  brings  to  this  retreat 
Sev^o  qiatter*4  flilps,  the  relics  of  hi^  fleet. 
With  fierce  deUrc  to  gain  the  friendly  ftradd) 
The  Trojans  leap  in  rapture  to  the  land, 
And,  drenchM  in  brine,  lie  ftretcb*<i  along  the 
,  fand  ^ 

Achates  flrikes  the  flint,  and  from  the  ftroke 
The  liyrking  feeds  of  fire  in  fjparldes  broke ; 
The  catchiog  flame  on  leaves  and  ftubble  pre^ 
Theiy  gathers  ftreiigth,  and  mounts  into  a  blaze. 
Tir*d  with  their  labouro,  they  prepare  to  dine, 
And  grind  their  coril,  infedted  with'  the  brine. 

Apneas  mounts  a  rock,  and  th'ence  furVeya 
The  wide  and  wat*ry  profpedt  of  the  feas ; 
Now  hopes  the  fliatter*d  f  brygian  (hips  to  And, 
Antheus,  or  Capys,  driving  with  the  wind  J 
A|)d  now,' Caicus*  glitt*rinj  arms  tofp^. 
Wide  o'er  the  vaft  horizon  darts  his  eye. 
The  chief  could  view  no  vefTel  on  the  main ; 
fiut  three  tall  iUgs   ftalk*d  proudly  o*er  the 

plain;      , 
Before  the  herd  their  beamy  fronts  they  rais*d ; 
Stretch*d  out  in  length,  the  train  along  the  valley 

graz'd. 
The  prince,  who  fpy'd  'em  on  the  Ihote  belbw, 
Stopp'd  fliore— then  fnatch*d  fbe  f^ather*d  fliafb 

and  bow, 
Whlcl^  good  Achates  bote :  his  arrows  fled ; 
And  firft  he  laid  th^  lordly  leaders  dead; 
Next  all  th'  ignoble  vulgar  he  purfu*d» 
And  with  his  fliafts  difpers'd  'em  thro'  the  wood  ; 
t^at  ceas*d  the  chief,  *tin,  flretch'd  beneath  his 

feet, 
JLay  fev*ii  hpgc  flags,'  the  number  of  his  fleet* 


I 


Back  to  the  port  the  vi^or  beod^  hit 'way. 
And  with  his  friends  divides  the  copious  prey. 
The  ecperous  wine  to  crown  ^he  genial  feall. 
Which  kind  Acelles  gave  his  parting  gueft. 
Next  to  his  fad  aflbciates  he  imparts; 
And  with  thefe  words  revives  theirdrooping  heartft 

Friends !  we  have  known  more  toils,  than  no\# 
we  know. 
By  long  experience  exercisM  ip  woe  ;  , 
And  r^pon  to  thefe  dlTaflers  (hall  be  giv'n 
A  cerrain  period  by  relenting  heav*n. 
Think,  how  you  faw  the  dire  Cyclopean  fliorf«. 
Heard  ^c^Ua's  rocks,  and  all  her  monfters,  roar. 
Difmifs  your  fears ;  on  thefe  misfortunes  paft 
Your  minds  with  pleafure  may  refledl  at  laft. 
Through  fuch  varieties  of  woes,  we  tend 
To  promis'd  Latium,  where  our  toils  (hall  end  5 
Where- the  kind  fates  fliall  peaceful  feats  ordaipy   1 
And  Tirpy,  in  all  her  etorics,  rife  again 
With  manly  patli^e  bear  ^our  prefcnt  ftate, 
AndjWith  firm  courdge  wait  abcttefi^rc. 

So  fpoke  the  chief,  and  hid  his  inward  tmart ; 
Hojpe  fmooth'd  hb  looks^  but  aiiguiih  rack'd  hii 

heart      .         *   ^ 
The  hungry  croiird  prepare,  witliout  delay. 
To  drefs  the  banquet,  and  ^o  Ihare  the  prey. 
Some  from  the  body  ftrip  the  linoking  hide. 
Some  cut  in  morfels,  and  the  parts  divide ; 
Thefe  bid,  with  bufy  care,  tlie  flames  afpii^e ; 
Thoic  roalt  the  limbs,  yet  4u»v*ring  b*er  the  fire; 
Thus,  While  their  ftrength  antl  fpirits  ihey  reftore^ 
The  brazen  cauldrons  mioke  along  the  fliore. 
Stretch'd  on  Ihfc  grafs,  their  bodies  they  reql-ne, 
£njoy  the  rich  rcpsilt,  and  quaff  the  gen'rous  winc# 

The  ra^e  of  hunger  quelrd,  they  pafs'd  away 
In  long  and  melancholy  talk  the  day  ; 
Nor^knew^  by  fiars  and  hopes  alternate  led,. 
Whfcther  to  deem  their  friends  diftrefs'd,  or  dead; 
Apzn  the  |>iou8  chief,  v&ho  fufler'd  voqUt, 
Bemoans  brave  Gyas  and  CIp'anthus  loft ; 
For  Lyrus*  fate,  fot  Amycus  he  weeus* 
And  great  Orontes,  whUm*d  beiieath  the  dee^s. 

N^w,  rt-om  high  heay'n,  imperial  Jove  furveyj 
The  nations,  (hores,  and  navigable  feas; 
There,  as  he  fate,  enthron*d  above  the  flutes. 
Full  on  thb  Libyan  realms  he  fix'd  his  eyes. 
When  fo  I  the  tnournful  queen  of  love  appears ; 
Her  ilarry  eyes  were  dimmM  with  flreaming  tears  | 
Who  to  the  fi^re  her  humble  fuit  iddrefs'd. 
The  fchemcB  of  fate  revolving  in  his  breaft. 

Oh  thou!  whv^refacred,  ind  eternal  fway, 
AwM  by  thy  thunders,  mett  and  gods  obey ; 
What  have  my  poor  ezh&ufted  Trojans  done/ 
Or  what;  alas !  m^  dear  unhappy  fon  i 
Still,  for  the  fake  of  Italy,  deny'd 
Ail  other  fbgionj,  all  the  world  hefide  ? 
Sure,  once  you  promised,  that  a  race  divine , 
Of  Itoihan  chiefs  (hould  fprihgfrdm  Teucer's  linA  j 
The  t^rld  in  future  ages  td  comihand. 
And  in  the  empire  grafp  the  fea  and  land. . 
Oh !  fov*reign  father,  fay  !  tvhat  caufe  could  mov<^ 
The  fix'd  unalterable  word  of  Jove  ? 
Which  footh'd  my  grief,  when  Uion  felt  h«{ 

doom'  ^ 
Atid  T^oy  t  balancM  with  the  fates  of  kome. 
But  fee !  their  fonune  ftill  purfues  her  blovi^  | 
Wheh  wUt  thou  fix  t  period  to  their  ^oe  I 
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In  Safety,  bold  Atitenor  broke  bis  wtj 

Through  hofts  of  foes,  and  piercM  th*  Illyrian  bay, 

Where,  through  nine  ample  mouths^  Tiinavus~ 

poursy 
Wide  as  a  fea,  and  deluges  the  fhores ; 
The  flood  rebellows,  and  the  mountain  toars^ 
Yet  with  his  colonics,  fccure  he  came, 
RaisM  Padua*s  walls>  and  gave  the  realms  a  n&me. 
Then  fix'd  his  Trojan  arms ;  his  labours  ceafe ; 
And  now  the  hoary  monarch  reigns  in  peace. 
But  we,  your  progeny,  ordain'd  to  rife, 
And  Iharc  the'  eternal  honours  of  the  Ikies, 
To  glut  the  rage  of  one,  our  veflcU  loft, 
Barr*d  by  her  vengeance,  from  the  promis'd  coaft. 
Are  thefe  the  palms  that  virtue  muft  obtain^ 
And  it  our-empire  thus  reftorM  again  ? 

The  fire  of  men  and  gods,  fuperior,  fmilM 
On  the  fad  queen,  and  cently  kifsM  his  child. 
Then,  with  thofe  looks  that  dear  the  clouded  (kies, 
And  calmr  the  raring  tempeft,  he  replies : 
ODau^ter,  difmiu  your  fean;  by  doom  divine 
FixM  are  the  fates  of  your  immortal  line. 
Tour  eyes  Laviniuni*s  promised  walls  (hall  fee, 
And  here  we  ratify  our  firft  decree. 
Your  fon,  the  brave  ^neas,  foon  (hall  rife, 
Uknlelf  a  god ;  and  mount  the  ftarry  (kies. 
To  fooih  your  care,  thefe  fecrets  I  relate 
From  the  dark  volumes  of  eternal  fate  ; 
The  chief  fair  Italy  fliall  reach,  and  there 
With  mighty  nations  wage  a  dreadful  war. 
New  cities  raife,  the  favagc  nations  awe, 
And  to  the  conquered  kingdoms  give  the  law. 
The  fierce  Rutulitns  vanquiih'd  by  his  fword. 
Three  years  (hall  Latium  own  him  fovereigu  lord. 
Your  dear  Aicanius  then,  the  royal  boy, 
-(Now  caird  lulus,  (ince  the  fall  of  Troy) 
While  thirty  rolling  years  their  orbs  complete. 
Shall  wear  the  crown,  and  from  Lavinium*s  feat 
Transfer  the  kingdom  ?  and,  of  mighty  length 
Raife  tow*ring  Alba,  glorying  in  her  ftrengih. 
There,  (hall  the  Trojan  race  enjoy  the  pow'r. 
And  (ill  the  thione  three  himdred  winters  more. 
Ilia,  the  royal  prieftefs,  next  (hail  bear 
Two  lovely  infants  to  the  god  of  war, 
Kurs'd  by  a  tawny  wolf,  her  eldeft  fon. 
Imperial  Romulus,  (ball  mount  the  throne ; 
From  his  own  name,  the  people  Romans  call. 
And  from  his  father  Mars,  his  ri&ng  walL 
Ko  limits  have  I  fixM,  of  time,  or  place, 
To  the  vaft  empire  of  the  godlike  race. 
Ev'n  haughty  jdno  (hall  the  nation  love, 
Who  now  alarms  earth,  fcas,  .-nd  heaven  above ; 
And  join  her  friendly  counfels  to  my  own, 
With  endlefs  fame  the  fons  of  Rome  to  ci 
The  world^s  majedic  lords,  the  nation 
gown. 

This  word  be  fate an  hour  (hall  wing  its  way. 

When  Troy  in  duft  (hall  proud  Myceme  lay. 
In  Greece,  Affaracus,  his  fons  (hall  reien. 
And  vanquilh'd  Argos  wear  the  vidtor  s  chain. 
Then  Csefar,  call  d  by  great  lulus*  name, 
(Whofe  empire  ocean  bounds,  the  ftars  his  fame) 
Sprung  from  the  noble  Trojan  line,  (hall  rife 
ChargM  with  his  Eadera  fpoils,  and  mount  the 

(kies. 
Him,  (hall  you  fee,  advanced  to  thefe  abodes; 
Ador*d  by  Rome  j  i  god  among  the  gods. 


Bav*n  above ; 
y  own,         "J 
:  to  crown,    f 
atidn  of  the  C' 


VlRGlL 

From  that  bleft  hoar  all  violetice  fkatl  ct$(e^ 
The  age  grow  mild ;  and  foften  into  peace. 
With  righteous  Rhemos  (hall  Quirinus  reign. 
Old  faith,  and  Vefta,  fliall  return  again ; 
With  many  a  folid  hinge,  and  brazen  bai^ 
Shall  Janus  dofe  the  horrid  gates  of  war. 
Within  the  fane  dire  Fury  (hall  be  bound* 
With  a  huge  heap  of  (hatter'd  arms  arouni ; 
Wrapt  in  an  hundred  chains,  beneath  the  load 
The  (iend  (hall  roar,  and  grind  his  teeth  in  blood. 

The  thund'rer  faid,  and  down  th'  aerial  wtj 
Sent  with  his  high  commands  the  fon  of  May ; 
That  Carthage   may  throw  .wide  her  friend^ 

tow'rs, 
And  grant  her  ruefb  the  freedom  of  her  flioret; 
Left  Dido,  blind  to  fate,  and  Jove*«  decree. 
Should  (hut  her  ports,  and  drive  them  to  the  fei* 
Swift  on  the  fteerage  of  his  tilings  he  flica^ 
And  (hoots  the  vaft  e'zpanfion  of  the  (kies. 
Arriv'd,  th*  Almighty's  orders  he  perfomu. 
Charm *d  by  the  god>  no  more  the  nation  ftomt 
With  jealous  rage ;  in  chief  the  queen  incUa'd 
To  peace,  and  mild  benevolence  of  mind* 
All  night  involved  in  cares  .£neas  lay^ 
But  rofe  impatient  at  the  dawn  of  day. 
To  viewnhe  coaft,  the  country  to  explore. 
And  learn  if  men,  or  beafts  poflc(s*d  the  (hot^, 
(For  wide  around  the  gloomy  wafte  cxtcndsj 
And  bear  the  tidings  to  his  anxious  friends. 
Beneath  a  (helving  rock  his  fleet  difpos*d. 
With  waving  woods  and  awful  fliades  enclos*d. 
Two  glittering  fpears  he  (hook  with  martial  pride. 
And  forth  he  march'd ;  Achates  at  hb  fide. 
As  through  the  wilds  the  chief  his  c6ur(e  pai&"dp 
He  meets  his  goddcfs-mother  in  the  wood  ; 
In  (how,  an  huntrefs  (he  appear*d,  array'd 
In  arms  and  habit  like  a  Spartan  maid ; 
Or  fwifl  Harpalyce  of  Thrace,  whofe  fpeed 
Ont-flew  the  wings  of  winds,  and  tir*d  the  npid 

fteed. 
Bare  was  her  knee ;  and  with  an  eafy  pride 
Her  poli(hM  bow  hung  graceful  at  her  (ide. 
Clofe,  in  a  knot,  her  flowing  robes  (he  drew  ; 
Loofe  to  the  winds  her  wanton  treflTes  flew. 
Ho  I  gentle  youths,  (he  dyM,  have  you  behdd 
One  of  my  fitters  wandering  o'er  the  field. 
Girt  with  a  fpeckled  IjfUx's  vary'd  hide, 
A  painted  quiver  rattling  at  her  fide  ? 
Or  have  you  feen  her  With  an  eager  pace 
Urge  with  full  cries  the  foaming  boar  in  chaie! 
K.  ne  of  your  eharming  Cfterhood  (he  faid) 
Have  we  beheld,  or  heard,  oh  !  bcauteons  naid. 
Your  name,  oh  I  nymph,  or  di !  fair  goddels,  lay  I 
A  goddefs,  fure,  or  fitter  of  the  day. 
You  draw  your  birth  from  fomc  immortal  luae. 
Your  looks  are  heav'nly,  and  your  voice  divine. 
Tell  me,  on  what  new  climate  are  we  thrown  £ 
Alike  the  natives  and  the  lands  unknown  < 
By  the  wild  waves,  and  fweUing  furget  toft, 
We  wander  ftrangcrs  on  a  foreign  coaft. 
Then  will  we  ftill  invoke  your  facred  fume. 
And  with  fat  vidlims  (liall  your  altars  flame. 
No  goddefs*  awful  name,  (hft  faid,  I  bear; 
For  know,  the  Tynan  maids^  by  cufton,  hoe. 
The  purple  buikin,  and  a  quiver  wear. 
Your  eyes  behold  Agenor*i  walU  afptre  ; 
The  Punic  rcalmi  J  a  colony  firom  Tp% 
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^ee  1  wide  ar6an^,  wa((e  Libyans  bounds  appear, 
Wkofc  fwarthy  fons  arc  terriUe  in  war. 
From  her  fierce  brother'*  vengeance,  o'er  the  maifi, 
From  Tyre,  lied  Dido*  and  enjoys  the  reign  t 
The  tale  is  intricate,  perplez*d  and  long  ; 
Hear  then,  in  fliort,  the  ftory  of  her  wrong. 
Sichaeus  was  her  lord,  beyond  the  reft 
Of  the  Phoenician  race,  with  riches  bleft ;  * 
Much  Iov*d  by  Dido,  whom  her  father  led 
Pdre,  and  a  Tirgin,  to  his  nuptial  bed. 
Her  brother,  fierce  Pygmalion,  fillM  the  throne 
Of  Tyre,  fn  vice  unrivall'd  and  alone.- 
£v*n  at  the  facred  altar  in  a  ftrife 
By  fteaith  the  tyrant  flied  his  brother^s  life ; 
^llnd  with  the  charms  of  gold)  his  faulchion  drove^ 
Stern,  and  regardlefs  of  his  filler's  love. 
Then,  with  fond  hopes,  deceiv'd  htr  for  a  time, 
And  forg*d  pretence*  to  conceal  the  crime* 
But  her  unbury*d  lord,  before  her  fight, 
Role  to  a  frightful  viiion  of  the  night : 
Around  her  bed  he  (talks ;  grim  !  ghaftly !  pale  ! 
And,  Aariiig  wide,  unfolds  the  horrid  tale 
Of  the  dire  altant,  da(hM  with  Mood  around ; 
Theo  bares  his  breaft,  and  points  to  every  wound  ; 
Warns  her  to  fly  the  land  without  delay ;  "^ 

And  to  fupport  her  through  the  tedious  way,     / 
Shows  where,  in  mafi'y  piles,  his  bury'd  treafure  i" 
lay.  J 

Roos*d,  mad  alarmM,  the  wife  her  fiight  intends. 
Obeys  the  fammons,  and  convenes  her  friends  t 
They  meet,  they  join,  and  in  ker  caufe  engage, 
All,  who  detefi,  or  dread  the  tyrant's  rage. 
Some  (hips,  already  rigg-d  they  feizM,  and  ftow*d 
Their  fidete  with  gold ;  then  launch'd  into  the  flood. 
They  fail ;  the  bold  exploit  a  woman  guides ; 
Pygmalion's  wealth  is  wafted  o'er  the  tides. 
They  came,  where  now  you  fee  new  Carthage  rife, 
And  yon  proud  citadel  invade  the  ikies. 
I'he  wftodVing  exiles  bought  a  fpace  of  ground 
Which  one  bull-hide  enclos'd  and  compafsM  round; 
Hence  £yrfa  nam'd  :  but  now,  ye  Grangers,  fay. 
Who?   whence  you  are?  and  whither  lies  your 
way  ? 

Deep,  from  hit  foul,  he  draws  a  length  of  fighs, 
And,  with  a  mournful  accent,  thus  replies. 
Should  I,  O  goddefs,  from  their  fource  relate, 
Or  you  atteM,  the  annals  of  our  fate. 
The  golden  fun  would  fink,  and  ev'ning  clofe^ 
Before  my  tongue  could  tell  you  half  our  woes. 
By  Grecian  foes  expell'd  from  Troy  we  came. 
From  ancient  Troy  (if  e'er  you  heard  the  name) 
Through  various  feas ;  when  lo  I  a  tempcfl  roars. 
And  raging  drives  ua  on  the  Libyan  (bores. 
The  igrood  vEneas  am  I  calPd  ;  my  fame, 
And  brave  exploits,  have  reach'd  the  flarry  frame: 
From  Grecian  flames  I  bear  my  refcu'd  gods, 
Safe  in  my  veflcis,  o'er  the  ftormy  floods. 
In  fearch  of  ancient  Italy  1  rove, 
Aod  draw  my  Kneage  from  Almighty  Jove. 
A  goddefs-rootbf^t  and  the  fates,  my  guides. 
With  twenty  (hips  I  plough'd  the  Phrygian  tides, 
Scarce  fev*n  of  all  my  fleet  are  left  behind. 
Rent  by  the  waves,  and  (hattei'd  by  the  wind. 
Myfelf,  from  Europe  and  from  Afia  caft, 
A  helplefs  ftranger  rove  the  Libyan  wafte. 

No  more  could  Venus  hear  her  fon  bewail 
His  various  woesj  but  interrupts  his  talc. 


Whoe'er  you  are",  arriv'd  in  thofe  abodcf, 
No  wretch  I  deem  abandon'd  by  the  gods ; 
Hence  then,  with  hafte,  to  yon  proud  palace  bend 
Your  courie,  and  on  the  gracious  queen  attend. 
Tour  friends  are  fafe,  the  winds  are  changM  again. 
Or  all  my  fkill  in  augury  is  vain  ! 
See  thofe  twelve  fwans,  a  flock  triumphant,  fly. 
Whom  lately  ihooting  from  th'  ethereal  flty, 
Th*  imperial  bird  of  Jove  difpers'd  around. 
Some  hov'rin^  o*er,  fome  fettling  on  the  ground. 
As  thefe  returning  clap  their  founding  wings, 
Ride  round  the  Ikies,  and  fport  in  airy  rings ; 
So  have  your  fViends  and  (hips  pofTcfs'd  the  fh'and^ 
Or  with  full-bellying  fails  approach  the  land. 
Hafte  to  the  palace  then,  without  dday. 
And,  as  this  path  dif-e<5ls,  purfue  your  way. 
She  (aid,  and  turning  round,  her  neck  fhe  fhowM^ 
That  with  celefHal  charms  divinely  glow'd. 
Her  waving  locks  immortal  odours  fhed. 
And  breathM  ambrofial  fcents  around  her  head. 
Her  fweeping  robe  trail'd  pompous  as  fhe  trod. 
And  her  majeftic  port  confefs'd  the  god. 
Soon  as  he  knows  her  through  the  coy  difguife. 
He  thus  purfues  his  mother  as  fhe  flies. 

Muft  never,  never  more  our  hands  be  joinM  f 
Are  you,  like  heaven,  grown  cruel  and  unkind  ? 
Why  muft  thofe  borrow*d  Ihapes  delude  your  (on  i 
And  why,  ah  i  why  thofe  accents  not  your  own  f 
He  fatd;  then  fought  the  town;  but  Vemu 
fhrouds 
And  wraps  their  perfotis  in  a  veil  of  clouds ; 
That  none  may  interpofe  to  caufe  delay. 
Nor  fondly  curious  a(k  them  o(  their  way. 
Through  air  fublime  the  queen  of  love  retfetts 
To  Paphos*  ftately  tow'rs,  and  blifsful  feats ; 
Wherq  to  her  name  an  hundred  altars  rife. 
And  gums,  and  flow*ry  wreaths,  perfume  the  flues. 
Now  o'er  the  lofty  hill  they  bend  their  way, 
Whence  all  the  rifing  town  in  profpedl  lay. 
And  towers  and  temples ;  for  the  mountain's  brow 
Hung  bending  o'er,  and  (haded  all  below. 
Where  late  the  cottage  flood,  with  glad  forprife 
The  prince  beholds  the  ftately  palace  rife; 
On  the  pav'd  ftreets,  and  gates,  looks  wood'ring 

down. 
And  all  the  crowd  and  tumult  of  the  towv. 
The  Tjrrians  ply  their  work ;  with  many  a  groan 
Thefe  roll,  or  heave  fome  huge  unwieldy  ftone ; 
Thofe  bid  the  lofty  citadel  fikrend  ; 
Some  in  vaft  length  th'  embattled  walk  extend  • 
Others  for  future  dwellings  choofe  the  ground, 
Mark  out  the  fpot,  and  draw  the  furrow  round. 
Some,  ufeful  laws  propofey  and  fome  the  choice 
Of  facred  fenatcs,  and  elc<ft  by  voice. 
Thefe  fink  a  fpacious  mole  beneath  the  fea, 
Thofe  a  huge  theatre's  foundation  lay  ; 
Hew  maify  columns  from  the  moumains  fidoj    ' 
Of  future  fcenes  an  ornamental  pride. 
Thus  to  their  toils,  in  early  fommer,  run 
The  duft'ring  bees,  and  labour  in  the  fun ; 
Led  forth,  in  colonies,  their  buzzing  race, 
Or  work  the  Uquid  fweets,  and  thicken  to  t 

ma£s. 
The  bufy  nation  flies  from  flow'r  to  flow'r. 
And  hoards,  in  curious  cells,  the  golden  .ftore  ; 
A  chofcD  troop  before  the  gate  attends. 
To  take  the  burdcM,  and  teiicre  their  friends  t 
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Wtrm  at  Che  frt|;rant  work,  in  bin^  they  dhve 
The  drone,  a  lazy  robber,  from  the  hive. 
The  prince  furveys  the  lofty  tow*rs,  and  cries, 
Bleft,  bleft  are  you,  whofe  walls  already  rife : 
Then,  ftrange  to  tell,  he  mingled  with  the  crowds. 
And  pafs'd,  unfeen,  invoWM  in  mantling  clouds. 

Amid  the  town,  a  (lately  grove  difplay'd 
A  cooline  {belter,  and  delightful  Ihade. 
Here,  toft  by  windsand  waves,  the  Tyrians found 
A  courier's  head  within  the  facred  ground ; 
An  omen  fent  by  Juno,  to  declare 
A  fhiitfttl  foil,*  and  race  renownM  in  war. 
A  temple  here  Sidonian  Dido  rais'd 
To  heaven^s  dread  eroprefs, that  with  riches  blazM ; 
Unnumbered  gifts  adom*d  the  coiUy  Ihrine, 
By  her  own  prefence  hallow'd  and  divine. 
3rs(s  were  the  ftept,  the  beams  with  brafs  were 

ftrong. 
The  lofty  doors  on  brazen  hinges  rung. 
H^re,  a  ihrange  fcene  before  his  eyes  appears, 
To  raife  his  courage,  and  difpei  his  fears ; 
Here  firft,  he  hopes  his  fortunes  to  redrefs : 
And  finds  a  glimmering  profpec^  of  fuccefs. 
While  for  the  queen  he  waited,  and  amazed. 
O'er  the  proud  (hrine  and  pompons  temple  gaz*d ; 
While  he  the  town  admires,  and  wond*ring  ftands 
At  the  rich  labours  of  the  artifts*  hands ; 
Amid  the  ftory'd  walls>  he  faw  appear. 
In  fpeaking  paint,  the  tedious  Trojan  war ; 
The  war,  Uiat  fame  had  blazM  the  world  around, 
And  every  battle  fooght  on  Phrygian  ground. 
There  Priam  ftood,  and  Agamemnon  here, 
And  Pelus*  wrathful  fon,  to  both  fevere. 
Struck  with  the  view^  oh  friend !  the  hero  cries, 
(Tears^  as  he  fpoke*  came  darting  from  his  eyes) 
Lo  1  the  wide  world  our  mifcries  employ ; 
What  realm  abounds  not  with  the  woes  of  Troy  ? 
See  '.  where  the  venerable  Priam  Hands  I 
See  virtue  honour'd  on  the  Libyan  fands  '. 
For  Troy,  the  generous  tean  of  Carthage  flow ; 
And  Tyrian  breads  are  touched  with  human  woe. 
Now  banifh  fear,  for  (ince  the  Trojan  name 
Is  known,  we  find  our  fafety  in  our  fame. 

Thus  while  his  foul  the  moving  picture  fed, 
A  fhow*r  of  tears  the  groaning  hero  (bed. 
For  here,  the  fainting  Greeks  in  flight  he  vicw*d  ; 
And  there  the  Trojans  to  their  walls  purfued 
By  pl«m*d  Achilles,  with  his  dreadful  fpear, 
Whirrd  on  his  kindling  chariot  through  the  ^ar. 
Not  far  from  thence,  proud  Rhaefus*  tents  he  knows 
By  their  whiu  veils,   that  matched  the  winter 

fnows/ 
Bettay*d  and  flretchM  amidd  his  flaughter'd  train. 
And,  while  he  flept,  by  fierce  Tydides  flain  ; 
Who  drove  his  courfert  from  the  fcene  of  bloody 
Ere  the  fierce  fteeds  had  tafted  Troian  food, 
Or  drtnk  divine  Scamander^s  fatal  flood. 

There  Troilus  flies  difarm*d  (unhappy  boy  1) 
Frodi  ftero  Achilles,  round  the  fields  of  Troy : 
Unequal  he !  to  fuch  an  arm  in  war  1 
Supine,  and  trailing  from  his  empty  car* 
Stil^  though  in  death,  he  grafps  the  flowing  teins, 
His  ftartlcd  courfers  whirl  him  o*er  the  plains : 
The  fpear  inverted  ftreaks  the  dull  around ;  > 
His  iaavvy  neck  and  trefles  fweep  the  grouodii 
Mean  time  a  penfive  funplicati^g  traiu 
Of  Trojan  matrons,  to  Minerva's  fane 


} 


In  fad  procefliod  with  a  robe  re|5air,  • 

Beat  their  white  breafts,and  rend  their  golden kait. 

Unmov*d  with  pray'rs.  difdainfiilly  ihe  frown'd, 

A.nd  fiaM  her  eyes,  relentlefs  on  the  ground. 

Achilles.here,  bis  vengeance  to  enjoy. 

Thrice  dragg*d  brave  He<5ior  round  the  walk  of 

Troy: 
Then  to  the  mournful  fire,  the  viAor  fold 
The  brCathlefis  body  of  his  fon  for  gold. 
His  groans  now  dcei>enM,  and  new  tean  ke  (bed, 
To  &e  the  f()oils  and  chariot  of  the  dead. 
And  Priam  both  his  trembling  hands  extend. 
And,  gufh'd  with  wounds,  his  dear  disfignr*d  frieni 
MixM  with  the  Grecian  peers,  and  holtik  train, 
HimfelChe  viewM,  confpicuons  in  the  ptaio; 
And  fwarthy  Memnon,  glorious  to  beholds 
His  oaftern  holts,  and  arms  that  flame  with  goli* 
All  furious  led  Penrhefilea  there. 
With  moony  fliields,  hef  Amazons  to  war ; 
Around  her  bread  her  golden  belt  ftie  threw ; 
Then  through  the  thick-embattled  fquadroosilc*; 
Aroidft  the  thoufands  ftood  the  dire  alarms, 
And  the  fierce  maid  engaged  the  men  in  arms* 
Thtis.  while  the  Trojan  hero  ftood  amazed. 
And,  fix*d  in  wonder,  on  the  pidhire  gaz*d. 
With  all  her  guards,  fair  Dido,  from  bekw^ 
Atcends  the  dome^  majeftically  flow. 
As  on  Eurota*s  banks,  or  Cynthus*  heads, 
A  thoufand  beautteus  oymphi  Diana  leads» 
While  round  their  quiver*d  queen  the  quires  si- 

vance. 
She  towers  majeftic,  as  ihe  leads  the  dance; 
She  dioves  in  pomp  fuperior  to  the  reft. 
And  fecret  tranfports  touch  Latona*s  breaft. 
So  pafsM  the  graceful  queen  amidft  her  train, 
To  fpeed  her  labours  and  her  future  reign. 
Then  with  her  guards  furrouiuied,  in  the  gate, 
Beneath  the  fpacious  dome,  fublime  ftie  fate. 
She  fhares  their  labours, or  by  lots  (he  draws; 
And  to  the  crowd  adminifters  the  laws. 
When  lo  \  ^tieas  brave  Cloanthus  fpies, 
Antheus,  and  great  Sergeftus  with  furprific. 
Approach  the  throne,  attended  by  a  throng 
Of  Trojan  friends,  that  poor*d  in  tides  along; 
Whom  the  wild  whittling  winds  and  te«ip»* 

bore. 
And  widely  fcatterM  on  a  diftant  fliore. 
Loft  in  his  hopes  and  fears,  amazM  he  ftand^ 
And  with  Achates  longs  to  join  their  hands  i 
But  doubtful  of  th*  event,  be  firft  attends. 
Wrapt  id  the  cloud,  the  fortune  of  his  friends; 
Anxious,  and  eager  till  he  kocW  their  ftate* 
And  where  their  veflels  lay,  and  what  their  »«• 
With  cries,  the  royal  favour  to  implore. 
They  came,  a  train  fele<fled,  from  the  flwre: 
Then,Jcave  obtain *d,  Ilioneus  begun. 
And.  with  their  common  fuit,  addreft  the  ^^"^^ 
•    Oh  :  queen,  indulged  by  Jove,  thefe  lofty  to«i' 
And  this  proud  town  to  raife  on  Libyan*  fliom» 
With  high  commands,  a  favage  race  to  awe, 
And  to  tne  barbarous  natives  give  the  law, 
We  wretched  Trojans,  an  abandoned  race. 
Toft  round  the  feas,  implore  your  royal  gf*ce ; 
Oh  :  check  your  fubjeds,  and  their  ra|e  tediiff* 
Ere  their  wild  fury  wrap  our  fleet  in  flamc» 
Oh  I  fave  a  pious  race ;  regard  our  cry; 
And  view  our  anguifli  with  a  mehiDg  eyo« 
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Vft  coflie  mot,  mtglity  ^een,  tn  boftile  band, 
yrith  fvrord  and  fire,  and,  ravaging  the  land. 
To  bear  jroar  fpotls  triumphant  to  the  fhorc  ; 
No-^to  fuch  thoughts  the  vanquiOi'd  durft  not 

(bar. 
Once  by  Oenotrians  tillM,  there  lies  a  place, 
*Twas  call*d  Hefpeiia  by  the  Grecian  jrace, 
(Foe  martial  deeds  and  fruits,  renpwnM  by  fame) 
But  fioce  Italia,  froin  the  leader's  name ; 
To  that  blcft  fliore  we  fteer'd  our  delHn'd  way, 
Wlien  fudden,dire  Orion  rous'd  the  fca  ; 
All  chargM  with  tempefts  rofe  the  baleful  ftar, 
And  on  our  navy  poi^r'd  his  wat'ry  war ; 
With  fwecping  whirlwinds  caft  ouf  veffels  wid^, 
J>a£h'd  on  rough  rocks,  or  driving  with  the  tide : 
The"  few  fad  relics  of  pur  navy  bore 
Their  courfe  to  this  unhofpitable  ihore. 
Whmt  are  tl^e  cuftoms  of  this  barbarous  place  ? 
What  more  than  favage  this  inhuman  race  ? 
In  armf  they  rife,  and  drive  us  from  the  ftrand, 
From  the  laft  verge,  and  limits  of  the  land. 
Know«  if  divine  and  human  laws  you  flight. 
The  gods,  the  gods  will  all  our  wrongs  requite;! 
Vengeance  is  their*$;  and  their*sto  guard  his  \ 
•    right.  -^ 

.£iieas  was  our  king,  of  high  renown ; 
Great,  good,  and  brave ;  and  war  was  all  his  own. 
If  ftiii  he  lives,  and  breathes  this  vital  air. 
Nor  we,  his  friends  and  fubjedls,  (hail  defpair ; 
ddr  you,  great  ^oeen,  repent,  that  you  employ 
Yoar  kind  compalfion  in  the  caufe  oJf  Troy. 
Befides,  on  high  the  Trojan  en6gns  foar. 
And  Trojan  aties  grace  Sicilians  (bore ; 
Where  great  Aceftes,  of  the  Pardaq  ftrain, 
Deriv'd  from  ancient  Teucery  holds  h.is  reign. 
Permit  us,  from  your  woods,  new  planks  and  o%^\ 
Tq  fell,  and  bring  oar  vefleU  on  your  fliores ; 
That,  if  our  prince  and  friends  return  again, 
With  joy,  from  Larium,  we  may  plough  the  maiq- 
Bat  if  thofe  hopes  are  vanilhM  quite  away. 
If  loft,  and  fwallow'd  in  the  Libyan  fea. 
You  lie,  great  guardian  of  the  Trojan  ftat^, 
And  young  tiilus  ihares  his  father'3  fate ; 
Qh  !  let  tis  fink  Sicilians  fliores  again,  ^ 

And  fly  from  hence  to  good  Aceiies*  reign*        1 
He  fpoke  ;  a  loud  aflent  ran  murmuring  thro^r 
the  uain.  -^ 

Thus  then,  in  (hort,  t^e  gracious  queen  replies. 
While  on  the  ground  flie  fixt  her  modeft  eyes : 
Trojans,  be  bold ;  ag^nft  my  will,  my  fate, 
A  tlirooe  unfcttled,  and  an  infant  ftate. 
Bid  me  defend  my  realms  with  all  my  pow'rs. 
And  guard  with  thefe  feverities  my  fliores. 
lives  ttiere  a  fhranger  to  the  Trojan  name, 
Their  valour,  arms,  and  chiefs  of  mighty  fame  ? 
We  know  the  war  that  fet  the  world  on  fire  ; 
Nor  are  fo  void  of  fenfe  the  fons  of  Tyre  s 
For  here  his  beams  indulgent  Phoebus  fheda, 
And  rolls  his  flaming  chariot  o*er  our  heads. 
Seek  you,  my  friends,  the  bleil  Saturnian  plains, 
Or  fair  Trinacra,  where  Aceftes  rei^oi  ? 
With  aids  iupply'd,  and  furnifliM  from  my  (tores, 
Safie  will  I  fend  jrou  from  the  ^byan  fhores. 
Or  would  you  ftay  to  raife  this  growing  town  ? 
Fix  here  your  feat ;  and  Ca^age  is  your  own. 
H^ite,  draw  your  fliips  to  fliore ;  to  me  the  fame, 
Topr  Troy  and  Yyrc  fliall  differ  bat  in  name. 


And  oh  !  that  great  .£aeas  had  been  toft. 
By  the  fame  florm,  on  the  fame  friendly  coaft ! 
But  [  will  fend,  my  borden  to  explore. 
And  trace  tlie  windings  of  the  mazy  ihore. 
Perchance,  already  thrown  on  thefc  abodeit, 
He  roams  the  towns,  or  wanders  thro*  the  woods. 
Rais'd  in  their  hopes  the  friend  and  hero  ftood ; 
And  longM  to  break,  tranfported,  from  the  cloud* 
Oh  1  goddefs-born  !  cryM  brave  Achates,  fay. 
What  are  your  thoughts,  and  why  this  long  delay  ? 
All  fafe  you  fee  ;  your  friends  and  fleet  reflor*d  ; 
One  (whom  we  faw)  the  whirling  gulf  devoured. 
Lo  :  with -the  reft  your  mother's  words  agree. 
All  but  ')ronte;  Ycap'd  the  raging  fea. 

Swift  as  he  fpoke,  the  vapours  bpak  away, 
Diflblve  in  ethpr,  and  refine  to  day. 
Radiant  in  open  view,  ^neas  flood, 
In  form  and  looks,  majeftic  as  a  god. 
FIufliM  with  the  bloom  of  youth,  his  features  fliine. 
His  hair  in  ringlets  waves  with  grace  divine. 
The  queen  of  love  the  glance  divine  fupplies. 
And  breathes  immortal  fpirit  in  his  eyes. 
Like  Parian  marble  beauteous  to  beholdf 
Or  niver*s  milder  gleam  in  burnifli^d  gold. 
Or  polifliM  iv'ry,  flione  the  godlike  man : 
All  itood  furprisM ;  and  thus  the  prince  began. 

^neas,  whom  you  feek,  sou  here  furvey  } 
Efcap'd  the  tempeft  of  the  Libyan  fea, 
O  Dido,  gracious  queen,  who  make  alone 
The  woes,  and  cauic,  of  wretched  Troy  you  own  ; 
And  (belter  m  your  walls,  with  pious  care* 
Her  fons,  -the  relics  of  the  Grecian  war  ; 
Who  all  the  forms  of  mifery  have  bore, 
Storms  on  the  fea,  and  dangers  on  the  (hore ; 
Nor  we,  nor  all  the  Dardan  nation,  hurl'd 
Wi(ie  oVr  the  globe,   and  fcatter'd  round  the 

world, 
But  the  good  gods,  wiCh  blelBngs,  fliall  repay 
Your  bounteous  deeds,  the  gods  and  only  they ; 
(if  pious  a(^s,  if  joftice  they  regard) ; 
And  your  clear  confcience  ftands  its  own  rewar^^ 
How  bieft  this  age  that  hath  fuch  virtue  feen? 
How  bleft  the  parents  of  fo  great  a  queen  ? 
Whiie  to  the  fea  the  rivers  roll,  and  fliades 
With  a\yful  pomp  furround  the  mountain  heads; 
While  ether  fliines,  with  golden  planets  grac*d. 
So  long  your  honour^  name,  and  praife  Ihall  laft : 
Whatever  realm  my  fortune  has  afliignM,  , 
Still  will  I  bear  your  i'mag?  in  my  mind* 

Thjs  faid,  the  pious  chief  of  Troy  extends 
His  hands  around,  and  hails  his  joyful  friends : 
His  left  Sergeftus  grafpM  with  vaft  delight. 
To  great  Ilioneus  be  gave  the  right.  ^ 
Cloanthus,  Gyas,  and  the  Dardan  train. 
All,  in  their  turns,  embraced  the  prince  again. 

Charm M  with  his  prefence.  Dido  gazM  him  o*er, 
Admired  his  fortune  much,  his  pcrfon  more. 
What  fate,  O  goddefs-bom,  flie  faid,  has  toft 
So  br^ye  a  hero  on  this  barbarous  coaft  I 
Are  you  ^neas,  who  in  Ida^s  grove 
Sprung  from  Anchifes  and  the  queep  of  love 
By  ^imois^  ftreams^  and  now  I  qall  to  mind. 
When  Teuceff  left  his  native  fhores  behind ; 
The  banifliM  prince  to  Sidon  came,  to  gain 
Great  Belus*  aid,  to  fix  htm  in  his  reign  ; 
Then  the  rich  Cyprian  ifle,  my  warlike  fire 
Subdu'd,  and  ravaged  wide  with  fword  and  flre< 
Lliij 
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:  with  the  pirpie  dye 
trith  platctf  turiousmonM;"! 
V  dec  '5.  w  timw  of  old,       / 
►wis,  and  charg'd  the  nfing  f 


From  him  T  lemt  the  Gfcda«  kitigi  of  faoie. 
The  ftll  of  Bton,  tnd  year  glorioDS  name : 
He  on  your  valour,  though  a  (oc,  with  joy 
'U'oold  dwell,  and  proudly  trace  hii  birth  froin 
Come  to  itry  palaee  then,  my  royal  gueft,    (Troy. 
Ant*,  wit*i  yonr  friends,  indol^re  the  trer.ial  feait. 
Afy  wand'rinjrs  and  roy  fate  refemblin^  yours. 
At  length  I  fettled  on  thefe  Libyan  fl.ores ; 
Ar\d  touthM  with  mifcries  myfclf  have  known, 
I  T.cvr,  "xith  pity,  woes  fo  like  my  own. 

She  **p  4c e,  then  leads  him  to  her  protid  abodes. 
Ordains  a  icai^,  and  cfFerin^  to  the  g^xls. 
Twke  fifty  bleating  Iambs  and  ewes  (he  fends. 
And  twice  ten  brawny  oxen  to  his  friends : 
A  hi-rdred  briiily  bo2r«,  and  monftrous  fwine  ; 
V/ith  Bicchus'  gift',  a  ftore  of  gerermn  wine. 
The  inner  rooms  in  reg<l  ponr.i  difplay'd. 
The  fplend-d  frafts  in  amclc  hali*  arc  made; 
Vi'here,  labour'd  o*er  with  art,  rich  carpets  lie. 
That  •rlow  rcfvlvent  with  the  pirpie  dye. 
The  boards  arc  pi'.'dwith  platetf  t  uriousmonid; 
Ar.d  their  forefathers' 
JBiaz'd  round  the  bowl 
gold. 

No  more  the  prince  hh  ea:^r  lore  fnpTreft, 
All  the  fond  parent  f^ri'e;;Ied  in  hi«  brtaft. 
He  fends  Acii.^.tes  to  iniorm  hi?  fon. 
And  ^lide  the  young  Afcan.us  to  the  town  ; 
(On  his  Afcar.iustnm  hii  f.ir  and  j^. 
The  f,4ther's  cares  are  centerM  in  the  boy  ;) 
To  brin^  rich  prcfents  to  the  oueen  of  Tyre, 
And  relic«,  refcued  from  the  lroi-!n  fire. 
A  roanilc  wrought  with  faffron  fo;Iare  round  ; 
And  a  ftiffrobc  with  golden  figures  crown'd  ; 
Fair  Helen's  dref?,wherT,fic'd  with  lawlcfs  joy, 
She  left  her  rative  walls  to  ruin  Troy, 
(Her  mother's  prcfcnt  in  the  bridal  hour;) 
"With  go'd  a  fhinirg  freptre  fbidded  o'er, 
T  hat  wont  Tli<  ne's  fair  hand  to  grace, 
Tl.e  eldc^  nymph  of  Priam's  beauteous  race  ; 
Her  necklace,  flfrung  with  pearls :  her  crown  that 

glows 
Inflarr'd  with  gems  and  gold  in  douMe  rows. 
To  bring  the  fplendid  gifts  without  de!ar. 
Swift  to  the  fleet.  Achates  bends  his  wry. 

But  beanteous  Venus  in  herbrc?ft  defign'd 
New  wiles,  and  plann'd  newcounfeh  in  her  mind^ 
That  winged  Cupid  to  the  court  fhou'd  come 
Like  fweet  Afcanius,  in  Afcanius'  room  ; 
With  the  rich  gifts  the  Tyrian  queen  infpire. 
And  kindle  in  her  veirs  the  raging  fire. 
Her  dread  of  Juno's  arts,  who  guards  the  place, 
Her  juft  fin'iKJcns  of  the  treach'rous  race. 
Break,  each  revolving  nighr,  her  goMen  reft  : 
^nd  thus  the  fuppb'ant  queen  the  god  addreft. 

Oh  fon  !  my  ftre ngth  I  fupreme  in  heaven  above! 
^\>.ofe  arrows  triumph  o'er  the  bolts  of  Jove  ; 
To  thee  I  fly,  thy  fuccour  to  implore, 
Ccurt  thy  protcdHon,  and  thy  pow'r  adore. 
To  tell  how  Juno's  reftlcf?  rage  has  toft 
Ycur  bruthcr  round  the  fcas,  and  ev'ry  coaft. 
Is  but  to  mention  what  too  well  yon  Vnow, 
Who  figh'd  iry  fghs,  and  wept  a  mother's  woe. 
Him,  in  her  own  towr,  the  Tyrian  queen  dttalns, 
"With  fofr  feducem«^t5,  frr;m  the  Laiian  plains. 
Eur  much  I  fear  that  hofpitnble  place, 
>'hcrc  Juco  rcJgrs  the  guardian  of  the  rtc^ : 


And  left  this  fair  oecaJbn  (ht  impror*, 
Kjww,  I  defign  to  fire  the  queen  with  lovei 
A  love,  beyoml  the  core  of  pow'rs  drriae  ; 
A  love  as  ftroag,  and  Ttoient  as  mixK. 
But  how  the  proud  Phoenician  to  forpriiii 
\^lth  fuch  a  paffion,  hear  what  I  adrtfe. 
The  royal  youth,  Afcanius,  frocn  the  port, 
Haftes,  by  his  father's  fumwom,  to  the  ooort  ; 
Wi!h  coftly  prefents  charg*d,  he  takes  his  way* 
Sav'd  from  the  Trojan  flames,  and  Hora j  (lea  ^ 
But  to  prevent  fafpicioM,  will  I  fteep 
His  temples  in  the  dews  of  balmy  flccp. 
Then  to  Cythera's  facrcd  feau  remore, 
O*-  foftly  lay  him  in  ih'  Idahaa  rro^re. 
Tliis  cnc  revolving  night,  thyfelfa  hvf^ 
Wear  thou  the  features  of  the  yooch  of  Tray  ; 
And  when  the  queen,  tranfpof  led  with  thyrhiiig 
Amidft  the  featt,  Iball  ftraia  thee  ia  Ikt  anss^ 
1  he  gentle  poffon  by  degrees  inipire 
Through  all  her  brcait ;  then  fan  the  rifiog  fire, 
Ad'1  k.ndie  all  her  fouL     The  mother  faid. 
With  joy  the  god  her  foft  command*  obey'd. 
A'tde  his  qniver,  and  his  wings  he  tfimg. 
And,  like  the  biy  liilus,  tripl  along. 

Mean  time  the  goddcu  on  Afcanius  throvi 
A  b  i!my  flinuber  and  a  fweet  repoie ; 
Lnll'd  in  her  lap  to  reft,  the  queen  of  lore 
Convey'd  him  to  the  high  Idaiian  grore. 
There  on  a  flow'ry  bed  her  char|re  (he  laid. 
And,  brc  aihinp  round  him,  rofe  the  fragrant  fhtdl 

No5v  Cupid,  pleas'd  his  orders  to  obey, 
Brought  the  ri'-h  gifts ;  Achates  led  the  way. 
He  came,  and  found  on  coftly  carpets  fpread 
The  queen  majettic,  midft  her  golden  bed. 
The  great  ^i.cas  and  the  Trojans  lie 
On  pompous  couches  ftain'd  with  Tyriao  dye : 
Soft  toweU  for  their  hands  th'  attendants  bring, 
And  limpid  water  from  the  cryfUl  fprinf. 
They  waih  ;  the  menial  train  the  tables  fpread; 
And  heap  in  gtili'ring  canifters  the  bread. 
To  drefi  the  feaft,  full  fif:y  handmaids  join. 
And  burn  rich  inccnfe  to  the  pow'rs  divine  ; 
A  huadrcd  boys  and  virgins  ftood  around. 
The  banquet  marihall'd,  and  the  goblet  crown*dL 
To  fill  th'  embroidcr'd  beds  the  T5rriam  cocne 
Rank  behind  rank ;  and  crowd  the  regal  room. 
The  guefts  the  gorgeous  gifts  and  boy  admire. 
His  voice,  and  looks,  thai  glow  with  yoathfol  fae; 
The  veil  and  foliage  wond'ring  they  behold. 
And  the  rich  robe  that  dam'd  with  figured  gold  « 
But  chief  the  queen,  the  boy  and  pre&itB  iBove, 
The  queen,  ahtrady  doom'd  to  fatal  love. 
Infatiate  in  her  joy,  fhe  fat  amaz*d, 
GazM  on  his  foce,  and  kindled  as  fhe  |rtx'd* 
Firft,  his  diflembled  father  he  careft^, 
Hung  round  his  neck,  and  play'd  upon  his  breafi; 
Neat  to  the  queens  embraces  he  withdrew; 
5he  look'd.  and  fcnt  her  foul  at  ev*ry  riew : 
Then  took  him  on  her  Up,  derour'd  his  charms;'^ 
Nor  knew  poor  Dido,  blind  to  future  harms,     V 
How  great  a  god  flie  fondled  in  her  arms.         J| 
But  he,  now  mindfitl  of  his  mother,  ftole 
By  flow  desrees  Sichsus  from  her  foul ; 
Her  foul,  rekindling,  in  her  huft>and's  ftead. 
Admits  the  prince  ;  the  lining  for  the  dead. 

Soon  as  the  banquet  paus'd,  to  raife  their  fimh 
With  fj  arjdin^  u  iuc  they  crown  the  mafTy  h99ia^ 
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Tbroogh  iht  wldt  hall  the  rolling  echo  bounds. 
The  psdace  rirgs,  the  vauited  dome  refounds. 
The  blazing  torches,  and  the  lamps  difpUy, 
From  golden  roofs,  an  artificial  day. 
Now  Dido  crowns  the  bowl  of  ft  ate  with  wine. 
The  bowlof  ^lu3,  and  the  regal  line. 
Her  hands  aloft  the  (hininz  goblet  hold,       [gold* 
Pond*roua  with  gems,  and  rough  with  fcnlptur'd 
When  iileoce  was  proclaimM,  the  royal  fair 
TThos  to  the  gods  addreft  her  fervent  pray*r. 
Almighty  Jove !   who  plead*ft  the  Granger's 
caufe; 
Great  guardian  god  of  hofpitable  laws ! 
Oh !  grant  this  day  to  circle  ftill  with  joy* 
Through  late  pofterity,  to  Tyre  and  Troy. 
Be  thou,  O  Bacchus  1  god  of  mirth,  a  gueft  ; 
And  thou,  O  Juno  1  grace  the  genial  feaft. 
And  you,  my  lords  ol  Tyre,  your  fears  remove. 
And  Ihow  your  guefts  beoevolenfle  and  love. 
She  faid,  and  on  the  board,  in  open  view^ 
The  firft  libation  to  the  zods  (he  threw  s 
Then  fip*d  the  wine,  and  gave  to  Bitias'  hand : 
He  rofe,  obedient  to  the  queen^s  command ; 
At  once  the  thirfty  Trojan  fwill'd  the  whole> 
Sunk  the  full  gold,  and  drain*d  the  foaming  bowl. 
Then  through  the  peers,  with  fparkling  nedlar 

crown*d 
The  goblet  circles,  and  the  health  goes  round. 


With.curling  trftfles  graced,  and  rich  tttlre, 
lopas  Hands,  and  fweeps  the  golden  lyre ; 
The  truths,  which  ancient  Atlas  taught,  he  iio^ 
And  nature*s  Cecrets,  on  the  (bunding  ftrings. 
Why  Cynthia  changes ;  why  the  fun  retires. 
Shorn  of  his  radiant  beams,  and  genial  fires ; 
From  what  originals,  and  caufes,  came 
Mankind  and  beafts,  the  rain,  and  rifing  flame  ; 
Ar(flurus,  dreadful  wich  his  ftormy  ftar ; 
The  wat*ry  Hyads,  and  the  northern  car ; 
Why  funs  in  furomer  the  (low  night  detain. 
And  ru(h  fo  fwift  in  winter  to  the  main. 
With  ihouts  the  Tyrians  praife  the  fon|r  divine. 
And  in  the  loud  applaufe  the  Trojans  join. 
The  queen,  in  various  talk,  prolongs  the  hours^. 
Brinks  deep  of  love,  and  ev*ry  word  .devours; 
This  moment  longs  of  He^or  to  inquire. 
The  nejLt  of  Priam,  his  unhappy  (Ire ; 
What  arms  adom*d  Aurora's  glorious  fon ; 
How  high,  above  his  ho(is»  Achilles  (hone ;. 
How  brave  Tydides  thundered  on  hia  car ; 
How  his  fierce  courfers  i'wept  the  ranks  of  war*. 
Nay,  but  at  large,  my  godlike  gueft,  relate 
The  Grecian  wUes,  (he  faid,  and  Ilion*s  fate ; 
How  far  your  courfe  around  the  globe  extend). 
And  what  the  woes  aiMl  fortunes  of  your  friendf  % 
For,  (Ince  you  wandered  ev'ry  QiQit  and  fea. 
Have  fev*{i. revolving  fommeis  roUM  away. 


BOOK      IL 


THE  ARGUMENT. 


iCneas  relates  how  the  citv  of  Troy  was  taken,  after  a  ten  years  dege,  by  the  treachery,  of  Sinon,  and 
the  ftrata^em  of  a  wooden  horfe.  He  declares  the  fiat  rcfolution  he  bad  taken  not  to  furvive  the 
ruins  of  his  country,  and  the  various  adventures  he  met  with  in  the  defence  of  it:  at  laft,  having 
been  before  advifed  by  He(flor*s  ghoft,  and  now  by  the  appearance  of  his  mother  Venus,  be  is  pre- 
vailed upon  to  leave  the  town^^  and  fettle  his  houfehold  gods  in  another  country.  In  order  to  this  he 
carries  his  father  off  on  his  (boulders,  and  leads  his  Utile  fon  by  the  hand,  his  wife  following  him 
behind.  When  he  comes  to  the  place  appointed  for  the  general  rendeavous,  he  finds  a  great  con- 
fluence of  people,  but  miSts  his  wi£e,  whole  ghoft  afterwaj;;^  -appears  to  him,  and  telU  him  the 
land  which  was  defigned  for  him. 


All  ga2*d  in  filence,  with  an  eager  look. 

Then  from  the  golden  couch  the  hero  fpoke. 

Ah  mighty  queen !  you  urge  me  to  difdofe, 

Andieel,  once  more,  unutterable  woes^ 

How  vengeful  Greece  with  vidory  was  crown^. 

And  Tioy^s  fair  empire  humbled  to  the  ground ; 

Tho(e  direful  fcenes  I  faw  on  Phrygians  &ore, 

Thofe  wars  in  which  fb  large  a  part  I  bore. 

The  fiercefl  Argive  would  with  tears  bewail. 

And  ftern  Uly(Ies  tremble  at  the  tale : 

And  lo !  the  night  precipitates  away ; 

The  flars,  grown  dim  betbre  the  dawning  day, 

Call  to  repofe ;  but  fince  you  long  to  know. 

And  curious  li(Un  to  the  (tory^d  woe ; 

Tho*  my  (hock*d  foul  recoils,  my  tongue  ihall  tell, 

But  with  a  bleeding  heart,  how  Ihon  fell. 

The  Grecian  kings,  (for  many  a  rolling  year, 
B^pcU'd  by  iatc,  ajid  harafs'd  by  the  war)  j 


By  Pallas*  aid,  of  feafonM  fir  compofe 

A  fteed,  that  towering  like  a  mountain  rofe : 

This  they  pretend  their  common  vow,  togaia 

A  fafe  return,  and  meaf^re  back  the  main : 

Such  the  report ;  but  guileful  Argos  hides 

Her  braveft  heroes  in  the  monfter*s  fides ; 

Deep,  deep  within,  they  thronged  the  dreadM 

gloom, 
And  half  an  hod  lay  ambn(h*d  in  the  womb. 

An  ifle,  in  ancient  times  rcnown'd  by  fame. 
Lies  full  in  view,  and  TenedoS  the  name  ?   [fway. 
Once  bleft  with  wealth,  while  Priam  held  the 
But  now  a  broken,  rough,  and  daog'rous  bay  i 
Thither  their  unfufpedtcd  courfe  they  bore. 
And  hid  their  hofts  within  the  winding  (bore. 
We  deem*d  them  failed  for  Greece  ;  tranfporttd 

Troy 
Forgot  her  woes,  and  gave  a  loofe  to  joy; 
L 1  iiij 
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^rew  wide  her  gates,  and  p(mr*d  forth  all  her 

train, 
^  view  th*  abandon*d  camp,  and  empty  plain* 
Here  the  Dolopian  troops  their  ftation  held ; 
There  proud  Achilles'  tt-nt  o'erkwkM  the  field; 
Here  rang'd  the  thou&M  vefleU  ftood,  and  there 
In  conflidti  join*d  the  furicnis  fons  of  War.     '       ' 
Sdihe  view  the  gif^of  Pallas  with  furprife. 
The  fatal  monfter,  and  its  woin^f ous  fize. 
And  firft  Thymoetet  mov'd  the  crowd  to  lead 
And  lodge  within  the  tower  the  lofty  jfecd  ;* 
Oi,  with  dcfign,  his  country  to  dcftroy, 
O^fate  deicrn»in*d  nota  the  fall  of  Troy. 
But  hoary  Capys,  and  the  wife,  require 
Te^plunge  the  treacherous  gift  of  Greece  in  fire, 
Ur  whelm  the  mighty  monfter  in  the  tides,    '   ' 
Or  hore  Che  ribs,  and  fesirch  the  cavern'd  iides. 
Their  ow^i  wild  will  the  noify  crowds  obey,     - 
Aud  vote,  as  partial  fancy  *points  the  way  ; 
Till  bold  Laocoon,  with  a  mighty  train. 
From  thehi^h  towir  rufli'o  furious  to  the  plain ; 
A*tf  fcnt  his  voice  from  far,  with  rare  infpirM— 
"What  madnefs,  Trojans,  has  your  boloms  fir'd } 
Think  you   the  Greeks  are  fail'd  before  the 
witid?  hind  ? 

Think  you  thefe  prefents  fftfei  they  leave  be- 
And  is  UlylTcS  baoiihM  from  your  mind  ? 
Or  this  prodigious  fabric  muft  enclofe,    " 
Deep  in  its  darkfome  womb,  our  ambuQiM  foes ; 
Or  *.ti8  fome  engine,  rais*d  to  batter  down 
The  tow'rs  of  llion,or  command  the  town ; 
Ah  1  truft  not  Greece,  not  touch  her  gifts  ibhorM ; 
Her  gifts  are  more  deftru<5live  than  her  fword. 

Swift  as  the  word,  his  pond'ryu|8  iance-  he 
Againft  the  fides  the  furious  javelin  liew  [threw; 
Thro*  the  wide  womb  a  fpacious  palTage  iound> 
And  (book  with  long  vibrations  in  the  wquod- 
The  moniler  groans,  and  fliakea  the  diftant  Ihore ; 
And,  rqund  his  (;avern&  rplPd,  the  ^p*mng  thnn- 
'    dcrs  r'bar.        '  ^     - 

•    Then  had  not  partial  fate  conCpirM  to  blind. 
With  more  thap  madnefir,  ev^ry  Trojan  mind, 
The  crowd  the  treacherous  ambufh  had  «spIor*d, 
And  not  a  Greek  had  *(capM  the  vengefiul  fword ; 
Old  Priam  ftiU  his  e^hpire  would  enjoy. 
And  ftill  thy  tow'rs  Wd  ftood,  majeftic  Troy  1 
'■  Meantime,  before  the  king,  thcDirdan  fwains. 
With   ftioifts  triumphant,  lurought  a  youth   in 

chains, 
A.  willing  capkive  to  the  Trojan  hands, 
To  o^en  llion  to  the  Grecian  bands ; 
Bold  and  determinM  either  fate  to  try  ; 
Refolv'd  to  circumvent;  or  fix'd  to  die.' 
The  troops  tumultuous  gather  round  the  foe. 
To  fee  the  captive,  and  infult  his  woe. 
]Vow  hear  the  falfchoods  of  tlie  Grecian  train  ; 
All,  all  in  one  ;  a  nation  in  a  roan: 
For  while  confounded  and  difartn*d  he  ftands^ 
And  trembling  views  arousd  the  Phrygian  hands« 
'  Alas  I  what  hofpitable  land,  (he  cry'dj| 
Or  oh  I  what  feas  a  wand'ring  wretch  Will  hide  ? 
Not  only  baniftM  from  the  Grecian  ftate ; 
But  Troy,  avenging  Troy,  demands  my  fate. 

Hisn'?lting  tears,  and  moving  fighs  control 
Our  xifing  rage,  and  fofteh  ev'ry  foul. 
tVe  bid  him  tell  his  race,  and  lonr  to  know 
tThc^ate  and  tidings  of  a  captife  foe. 


At  length,  enoonragM  thu*,  the  yonth  rcply*^ '  , 
And  laid  his  well-difiembled  fears  afide. 

All,  all,  with  truth,  great  monarch,  I  confc£i. 
And  f-rft  I  own  my  birth  deriv'd  from  Greece  ; 
Wl-etch  as  he  is,  yet  Sinon  can  de^ 
The  frowns  of  fortune,  and  disdains  a  lie. 
Ybu  know,  perchance,  great  Pahmedes*  name. 
Through  many  %  diftant  realm  renowii'd  by  fame  5 
Condoiftn'd,  though  gwltlefs,  whenJie  movM  ib(r 

peace. 
Condemned  for  treafon  by  the  vtnce  of  Greece* 
Though  falfe  the  charge,  the  glorious  hero  Wed, 
But  now  the  Greeks'de{>lore  the  warrior  dead. 
Me,  yet  a  youth;  toy  father -fent  to  fliarc 
With  him,  my  kiiifn^an;in  the  ttnh  of  war. 
Long  as  that  hero  fto6d  fecune  from  ifate. 
Long  as  his  coimfels  prop'd  the  Grecian  ftate, 
£v*n  I  couldboaft  an  honourable  name,  ' 
And  claim  fom*  title  to  afhare  of  fame; 
But  when  the  prince,  (a  welliknoWn  truth  I  tell] 
By  dire  UlyfTes'  arts  and  ehvy^fell ; 
Sooii  as  he  ceas'd  to  breathe  this"  vital  air, 
I  dragM  my  days  in  dfcrknefs  and  defpair. 
And,  if  kind  heav'n  fhbuM  ^ive  %e  back  once 
more  •  >.-... 

Safe  and'triumphant  to  my  native  fhore. 
For  innocence  c{mdemn*d,  revengi  I  vbw'd, 
Mad'  ks" I  waa,  -aiid  fpeke  my  rage  aloud. 
This  mov'd  Ulyfies*  hate,  and  hence  arofe 
My  paft  misfortunes,  and  my  pre  fent  woes. 
Eaeer  he  fou?ht  the  meaas,  and  W8tch*d  the  tin^ 
To  charge  me  too  with  fome  'preterxledcnrae.  '' 
For  confcious  of  his  guilt,  my  death  be  vow*d,   ' 
And  ffith  dirk  hints  amus*d  the  lift^nin^r  crowd. 
At  length  with  Calchaa  he  concerts  the  fcbeme— • 
But  why,  why  dwell  I  on  this  hateful  theme  ? 
Or  why  detain  you  with  a  tale  of  woe  ? 
Since  you  determine,  ev'ry  Greek,  a  foe. 
Strike,  ftrike ;  th'  Atrides  will  my  death  enjoy. 
And  dire  UlyfteJi  thank  the  (Wqrcfof  Troy. 

Now  blind  to  Cirecian  frauds,  we  burn  to  know 
With  fond  defire  the  caufes  of  his  woe ;    '  * ' 
Who  thus,  ftill'trembling  as  he  ftood,  and  pale, 
PuHu'd  tlie  moving  qielancholy  tale. 
Oft*  had  our  hofts  determin*d  to  employ 
Their  fails' for  Greece,  and  leave  untakto  Troy, 
UrgM  to*  a  ihameful  flight,  from  deep  dei^ir. 
And  the  long  labours  m  a  ten  years  war. 
And  eh  !  that  they  had  fail*d  1— as  oft'  the  force 
Of  fouth^m  winds,  and  tempefts  ftoppM  their  courfe. 
But  ftnce  this  fteed  was  raisM ;  ih*ait,  bellowii^ 

•  loud, 
Peep  thnndert  roarM,  and  burft  from  every  clood. 
We  fent  Eurypilns  to  Phoebus^  ihrine, 
Who  brought  this  fentencfe  fronr  the  -voice  divine ; 
When'  firft  ye  failed  for  Troy,  yi  calmed  the  main 
With  blood,  ye  Grecians^  and  a  virgin  flain ; 
And  e^e  you  meafure  back  the- foamy  flood, 
Know^  you  mpft  buy  a  fafe  return  with  blood« 
Thefe  awfnl  words  to  ev'ry  Greek  impart 
Surprife  and  dread,  and  chill  the  bnrtrft  heart ; 
To  the  dire  ftroke  each  thought  himihlf  decreed, 
Himfelfthe  viaim^at  for  Greece  fliouid^ bleed. 
Ulyfies  then,  importunate  and  lood, 
Produc*d  fage  Calchas  to  the  trembling  czewi, 
Bade  him  the  fecrct  will  of  heaf  ^  tdate     ■ 
And  aoW  my  friendt  could  propfaefy  mf  Hh  ; 
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And  We  UlyfTes'  wkktd  irts,  thcyfaid, 

Were  leveli*d  all  at  my  devoted  head. 

Ten  daysthe  prophet  from  the  crowd  retir'd, 

l^or  markM  the  vidtim  that  the  gods  required. 

So  long  beiieg*d  by  Ithacut  be  ^od, 

And  ftem'd  relodant  to  the  voice  of  blood ; 

At  length  he  fpoke,  aod,  at  the  fcheroe  was  laid, 

Doom^  to  the  flanghter  my  predeftin*d  head>  ' 

AU  praisM  the  feiitenoe,  and  were  plea^'d  to  fee 

The  fate  that  threatenM  all,  confin*d  to  me. 

And  now  the  dire  tremendDut  day  wat  comf. 

'When  all  prepar'd  to  I'olemnixe  my  dooin  ; 

The  falted  barley  en  my  front  was  fpread» 

Tl)e  facred  fiUete  bound  my  deiHn'd  bead  { 

J  fled  th*  appointed  flaoghter,  I  coofeTs, 

And,  till  our  troops  flioold  hoift  thftir  fails  for 

Swift  to  a  (limy  lake  I  took  my  flight,      [Oreece, 

lay  wrapt  in  flags,  and  coTer*d  by  the  night. 

Ai»d  now  thele  eyes  Ihall  view  my  natite  <hore, 

My  dear,  dear  children^  and  my  firt  no  more  ; 

Whom  haply  Greece  to  flanghter  lias  decreed. 

And  for  my  fatal  flight  condemned  to  bleed. 

Hut  thee,  O  gracious  mosareh,  I  implore 

By  ev'ry  god,  by  eT*ry  facred  power. 

Whs  con^ions  of  the  fa£b  iny  lips  relatt, 

I^lth  truth  infpire  me  to  declare  my  fate ; 

By  all  the  folemofan^lions  that  can  bind 

la  holy  ties  the  faith  of  hnmon  ki^d  ; 

Have  mercy,  mercy,  on- a  guiltM  foe, 

O'erwhelm'd  and  funk  with  fuch  a  weight  of  wtie ! 

His  life  we  gave  him,  and  dil^ird  his  fears» 
TouchM  with  his  moving  eloquence  of  tears ; 
And,  melting  fidt,  the  good  old  king  oomtoMids 
t*o  free  the  captive,  and  to  loofe  his  hands. 
Than  with  foft  accents,  and  a  pleafiog  look, 
Mild  and  benevolent  the  nsonarch  fpoke. 

Henceforth  let  Greece  no  more  thy  thoughts 
Bat  live  a  £»bje^  and  a  fon  of  Troy;       (em^oy, 
With  truth  and  ftri^-flncerity  proceed. 
Say,  to  what  end  they  fram'd  this  mooftrous  fteed ; 
•CVho  was  its  author,  what  his  aim,  declare ; 
Some  folenm  vow  }  or  eqgine  of  the  war) 

S^Eill'd  in  the  frauds  of  Greece,  the  captive  ^r^ 
HishaiMis  unfliackicd  to  the  golden  ftars; 
You,  ye  eternal  fplendors !  he  cxelaimi^ 
Aiid  you  divine  inviolable  flames, 
Ye  faul  fwords  and  altars^  which  I  fled,   ^ 
Ye  wreaths  that  circled  this  devoted  head ; 
All,  all,  attefl  J  that  juflly  I  releafe 
My  frrofli  allegiance  to  the  laws  of  Greece, 
llenounce  my  country,  hate  her  fons,  and  lay 
Their  inmoft  counfelsopep  to^e  day. 
And  thoo,  O  Troy,  by  Sinon  ftatchM  from  fite, 
Spare,  fpare  the  wfetch»  who  faves  the  Phi^giim 
Greece  on  MinervaS  aid  rely^d  alone,  [ftate. 

;Unce  firft  the  labours  of  the  war  began. 
But  from  that  execrable  point  of  time. 
When  IthacM,  the  fltft  in  ev'ry  crime. 
With  Tydeus*  impious  fon,  the  guards  had  flain, 
A^  broBght  her  image  from  tl^  Phrygian  frine, 
J>ifdatn*d  iier  facred  wreaths  with  mutd6rous 


Still  red  and  reeking  firettv  the  flaoghter^d  bands; 
Then  ceas'd  the  triumphs  of  tbe  Oredan  train, 
And  their  fitll  tide  of  conqoeft  funk  again ;    ' 
Their  ftrength  decay*d,  and  many  a  dreadfal  fign 
To  uonbling  Gittct  pfoclaiiaM  ;be  wrath  divine. 


Searce  to  the  camp  the  (kered  image  came. 
When  from  her  eyes  flie  fla(h*d  a  living  flame  | 
A  briny  fweat  bedew'd  her  limbs  around. 
And  thrice  Ihe  fprung  indignant  frxmi  the  grentid; 
Thrice  wai  Ihe  feen  with  martial  rage  to  wield 
Her  ponderous  fyear,  andfhakeher  biasing  fliield. 
With  that,  fageCalchas  mOvVl  the  trembling  traxA 
To  fly,  and  meafbre  back'  the  deeps  again  ; 
That  'twas  not  gtv*n  oUr  armies  to  deftroy 
The  Phcygiack  empire,  and  the  tOw'rs  of  Troy, 
Till  they  Ihovld' bring  from  Greece  thofe  favoto'* 
ing  godi,  ■  [floodi; 

Who  fmird  indulgent,  when  they  ploaghM  the 
With  paore  aofpkioos  figns  repafs  the  main. 
And  with  new  omens  take  the  field  again.  ' 
Now  u>  their  native  country  th^  rcprair. 
With  gathered  forces  to  renew  the  war; ' 
The  fcheme  of  €alchas !  bnt  their  yanifliM  hoft 
Will  foon  r^nrn  to  wafte  the  Phrygian  coaft. 
All  Greece,  atoning  dire  Ulyflcs^  deed. 
To  f  ^Uas*  honour  rais'd  this  wond*roas  fteed ; 
But  Calchas  ordered  this  enormous  fize. 
This  monftrous  bulk,  that  heaves  into  the  flcics, 
JLel^  Troy  flxnild  lead  it  through  her  opening  gate, 
A^d  by  this  new  palladium  guard  her  ftate. 
For  oh  I  ye  Phrygians,  had  your  rage  profan*d 
This  gif^  of  Pallas  with  an  impious  hand. 
Some  fate  (which  all  ye  pow'rs  immortal  fhed 
With  all  your  vengeance  on  its  author's  head !) 
In  one  prodigious  ruin  would  deftroy 
Thy  envpire,  Priam,  aiul  the  fops  of  Troy. 
But  would  you  join  within  your  walls  to  lead 
This  pledge  of  heav*n,  this  tutelary  fteed ; 
Then,  with  her  hofts,  all  Afia  ftiall  repair. 
And  pour  on  Pelop>  walls  a  ftorm  of  war  j 
Then  Greece  (hall  bleed,  and  perifti  in  her  turn  j 
Her  fuore  fens  ;  her  nations  yet  unborn. 

Thus  did  the  perjurM  Sinon's  art  prevail ; 
Too  fondly  we  believed  the  ftudy'd  talc  ; 
And  thus  was  Troy,  who  bravely  could  fuftaia 
Achilks*  fury,  when  he  fwept  the  pUiiv 
A  thousand  veflels,  and  a  ten  years  war. 
Won  by  «  figh,  and  vanquifliM  by  a  tear. 

Here  a  more  dreadful  objcft  rofe  to  fight. 
And  fliook  our  fouls  with  horror  and  affiright. 
Unbieft  Laocoon,  whom  the  lots  defign 
Pfieft  of  the  year,  at  Neptune's  holy  ihriae, 
Slew  on  the  lands,  befide  the  rolling  Sood, 
A  ftatcly  ftecr,  in  honour  of  the  gol. 
When,  horrid  to  relate  !  two  ferpeou  gttdft 
An4  roll  incumbent  on  the  glafly  tide. 
Advancing  tathe  fliore ;  their  ijpires  they  taife. 
Fold  abpve  fold,  in  many  a  towering  maze. 
Bene^h  their  bumiftiM  bfeafts  the  waters  glow. 
Their  crimfon  crefts  inflatne  the  deeps  below ; 
0*cr  the  v»ft  flood  extended  long  and  wide. 
Their  curling  backs  lay  floating  on  the  tide ; 
Lafl^d  to  a  foam  the  boiling  billows  roat. 
And  now  the  dreadfol  monfters  reached  the  (horc ; 
Their  hifling  tongties  they  darted,  a^  they  caroci, 
And  their  red  eye-balls  (hot  a  fan^uine  fl«me, 
Pale  at  the  fight,  we  fled  in  dire  difmay ; 
Strait  to  LaocoOn  they  direct  their  way ; 
And  firft  in  curling  fiery  volumes  bound    [rouodf 
His  too  young  fons,  and  wrapt  them  round  and 
DevoftrMthe  children  in  the  lather's  Tie w ; 
Then  on  ^e  miferabk  fiither  flew, 
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While  to  their  tad  he  ntnf  with  fruitlefs  hafte ; 
Jind  all  the  mao  in  horrid  folds  embrac*d : 
Twice  round  hii  waift,  and  round  his  neck  they 
Their  winding  heads,  and  hifs  aloft  in  air,     [rear 
His  facred  wreaths  the  livid  poifons  ftain, 
And,  while  he  labours  at  the  knots  in  vain. 
Stung  to  the  (bul,  he  bellows  with  the  pain. 
So,  when  the  aie  had  glancM  upon  his  (kull] 
Breaks  from  the  (hrine,  and  roars  the  wounded 
JBut  each  huge  ferpent  now  retires  again,     [bull 
And  flies  for  (belter  to  Minerva^s  fane  ; 
Her  buckler's  orb  the  goddefs  wide  difpIayM, 
An<l  fcreen*d  her  monlters  in  the  dreadful  (hade. 
Then,  a  new  fear  the  trembling  crowd  pofieft, 
A  holy  horror  pants  in  every  breaft  ; 
All  judge  Laocoon  juftly  doom*d  to  bleed, 
Whofe  guilty  fpear  proi6in*d  the  facred  fteed. 
We  vote  to  lead  him  to  Minerva*s  tow*r. 
And  CuppUcate,  with  vows»  th*  offended  pow'r  ; 
Ail  to  the  fatal  labour  bend  their  care, 
lievel  the  walls,  and  lay  the  bulwarks  bare; 
Some  round  the  lofty  neck  the  cables  tie. 
Some  to  the  feet  the  rolling  wheels  apply ; 
The  tow'ring  monlter,  big  with  Ilion'&  doom, 
liounts  o*cr  the  wall ;  an  army  in  the  womb ; 
Around  the  moving  pile  the  children  join 
In  (liouts  of  tranfport,  and  in  (ongs  divine  ; 
They  nm,  they  pull  the  ftretching  cords  with  joy, 
And  lend  their  little  hands  to  ruin  '1  roy  ! 
In  one  loud  peal  th*  enormous  horfe  rolls  down. 
And  thundering  gains  the  center  of  the  town. 
Oh  Troy,  renown *d  in  war  I  oh  bright  abodes  1 
Oh  glorious  Troy !  the  labour  of  the  g»jds  I 
Thrice  Aop'd  unmov'd  the  monlter  in  the  gate» 
And  cla(hitig  arms  thrice  warnM  us  of  our  fate ; 
But  we,  by  madnefs  blinded  and  o*ercome. 
Lodge  the  dire  monfter  in  the  facred  dome, 
Caflandra  too,  infpir*d,  our  fate  declares 
(So  Phoebus  doom'd)  to  unregarding  ears;  [waite 
We,  tboughtlffs  wretches  !  deck  the  (brines,  and 
In  fports  the  day,  which  heav*n  decreed  our  laft. 
Now  bad  the  fun  rolVd  down  the  beamy  light, 
And  from  the  caves  of  ocean  ru(hM  the  night ; 
With  one  black  veil  her  t'preading  (ha^es  fuppreis 
The  face  of  nature,  and  the  frauds  of  Greece. 
The  Trojans  round  their  walls  in  iilence  lay. 
And  loii  in  (leep  the  labours  of  tiie  day. 
When  lo  !  their  courie  the  Grecian  navy  bore, 
New-rigg'd  and  arm'd,  and  reached  the   well- 
known  (bore. 
By  iSlent  Cynthia*s  hiendly  beams  conveyed  ; 
And  the  proud  admiral  a  flame  difplay'd. 
Then  Smon,  favour*d  by  the  partial  gods, 
Unlocks  the  mighty  OMofter^s  dark  abodea ; 
His  peopled  caves  pour  forth  in  open  air 
The  heroes,  and  the  whole  iroprifonM  war. 
Led  by  the  guided  cord,  alight  with  joy 
Th*  impatient  princes,  in  the  roidft  of  Troy ; 
JVIachaon  firft,  then  great  Achilles*  heir, 
Ulyflfes,  Thoas,  Acamai»,  appear ; 
A  crowd  of  chiefs  with  Menelaus  fucceod ; 
Epeus  laft,  who  fram*d  the  fraudfiil  fteed. 
Strait  they  invade  the  city,  bury*d  deep 
In  fumes  of  wine,  and  all  diflblvM  in  fleep ; 
They  flay  the  guards,  they  burft  the  gates,  tnd 

join 
Their  feUowS|  coofcions  to  itx  bold  defi^a* 


'Twasttow  the  tiae  when  irftkiad  hiti^  hh 
On  wretched  man  the  bleifings  of  repoCe ;  [hm 
When,  in  my  flumberSf  He<^r  iecm*d  to  ok 
A  mournfol  viflon !  to  my  dofing  eyes. 
Such  he  appeared,  as  when  Achilles*  car 
And  fiery  cou^fers  whirrd  him  thnwgh  the  w; 
Drawn  thro'  his  fvelling  feet  the  thoiigs  I  fiev'< 
His  beauteous  body  black  with  duft  and  bkod» 
Ye  gods !  how  chang*d  from  Hcdor !  who  vith 
Returned  in  proud  Achilles*  CpoiU  to  Troy;   {jij 
Flung  at  the  fliips,  like  heav*n*s  almighty  (ke, 
Flames  after  flames,  and  wrapt  a  fleet  toiie. 
Now  gaih'd  with  woundsthat  for  his  Tioy  he  tes, 
His  beard  and  locks  flood  ftiflcn'd  with  his  gm. 
With  tears  and  mournful  acoests  I  begaa. 
And  thus  befpoke  the  vifiooary  nun ! 

Say,  glorious  prince,  thy  couauy*s  hope  ud  j^ 
What  caiife  fo  loi^  detains  thee  from  thy  Trof  ? 
Say,  from  what  realms,  fo  long  defir*d  in  vaia, 
Her  He<£tor  comes,,  to  blefs  her  eyes  again  ? 
After  (ach  numbers  (lain,  fuch  labours  paAf 
Thus' is  our  prince !  ah !  thus  retum*d  at  Isi? 
Why  flream  theft  wounds?  or  who  covUths 

difgrace 
The  manly  charms  of  that  raajeftie  face  ? 

Nought  to  tbefe  qneftions  vain  the  fliade  njiki, 
But  from  his  bofom  draws  a  lenethof  flghs; 
Fly,  fly,  oh  !  fly  the  gatberingr  flames ;  the  walk 
Are  won  by  Greece,  and  glorious  Ilioo  £Ub; 
Enough  to  Friam.  and  to  Troy  before 
Was  paid  ;  then  fltive  with  deftiny  no  OMVe; 
Could  any  mortal  hand  prevent  our  fate. 
This  hand,  and  this  alone,  had  favM  the  fbte. 
Troy  to  thy  care  commends  her  wand*nDf  go^^ 
With  thefe  purfue  thy  fortunes  o'er  the  floMi 
1*0  that  proud  city,  thou  (bait  nife  at  lafl, 
Return*d  from  waod'ring  wide  the  wai'ry  wile. 
This  faid,  he  brought  from  Ve(U^  baUov*d  tfim 
The  facred  wreaths,  and  everlafting  fire. 

Meantime  tumultuous  round  the  walls  aniie 
Shriekf,  damouts,  fliouts,  and  mingle  in  the  ftifr 
And  (though  remote  my  father's  palace  ftoad. 
With  (hades  furrounded,  and  a  gloomy  wood) 
Near,  and  more  near,  approach  tho  dire  alarns; 
The  voice  of  woe ;  the  dreadful  din  of  arou. 
Rous'd  at  the  deaf 'ning  peal  that  roan  wntaif 
I  mount  the  dome,  uid  liften  to  the  fiwnd. 
Thus  o'er  the  com,  while  furious  winds cooipiie^ 
Rolls  on  a  wide-devouring  blase  of  fire ; 
Or  feme  big  torrent,  from  a  mountain's  brow, 
Burfts,  pours,  and  thunders  down  the  vale  bek^r 
0*erwhelms  the  fie^,  lays  wafle  the  goideo  gttis, 
And  headlong  fweeps  the  fordki  to  the  Dais; 
Stun'd  at  the  din,  the  fwain  with  lifl'ning  cais 
From  fome  fteep  cock  the  founding  mia  hesfi 

Now  Hedkor's  warning  prov'd  too  dear  andtnii 
The  wiles  of  Greece  appear'd  in  open  view; 
The  roaring  flames  in  volumes  huge  aspire, 
And  wrap  diy  dome,  Dei^hobus,  in  fire; 
Thine,  iigp  Ucategoo,  next  flrow*d  the  gio>Wi 
And  ftretch'd  a  vfdl  unmeafiir'd  ruin  roiiiid. 
Wide  o'er  the  waves  the  bright  refle^M  plays: 
The  forges  redden  witb  the  diftant  bbse. 
Then  flioncs  tnd  tmmpeu  fwett  the  doe al««»> 
And,  though  *tWM  vain,  I  madly  flew  toanv: 
Eager-toraife  a  band  of  frieods,nnd  pov 
Iq  oae  fina  body»  to  de£Bad  the  low^  i 
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Xt|fe  and  ivfengv  my  Itindling^  boCom  fire, 
Warm,  and  in  anns,  to  conquer  pr  expire. 
But  lo  !  poor  Pantheus,  Pboebus*  prieft  appears, 
Tuft  fcap*dthefoe,  diUnufted  with  his  fears. 
The  fage  his  vanqnifh*d  gods  and  relics  bore. 
And  with  his  trembling  grandlbn  fought  the  (hore. 

Say,  Pantheus,  bow  the  fate  of  Ilion  itaods  ? 
Say,  if  a  tow*r  remains  in  Trojan  hands  ? 
He  thus  with  groans  ;—i«Our  laftfad  hour  is  come, 
Our  certain,  fizt,  uievitable  doom. 
Troy  once  was  great,  but  oh  !  the  fcene  is  o*er, 
Her  glory  vanifli*d  i  and  her  name  no  more  1 
For  partial  Jove  transfers  her  pail  renown 
To  Greece,  who  triumphs  in  her  burning  town ; 
And  the  huge  monfter  liom  his  opening  fide 
Poors  forth  her  warrion  in  an  endiefs  ude ; 
With  joy  proud  Siuon  fees  the  flames  afpire. 
Heaps  blaae  oa  blaze,  and  mingles  fire  with  fire ; 
Here  thoufands  pouring  throngh  the  gates  appear. 
Far  more  than  proud  Myccns  fent  to  war. 
Some  feiye  the  palTes;  groves  of  fpears  arife. 
That  thirft  for  blood,  and  fla(h  againft  the  (kies. 
The  guards  but  juft  maintain  a  teeble  fight 
With  their  fierce  foes,  amidft  the  gloomy  night* 

While  Pantheus*" words,  while  ev'ry  god  infpites, 
I  flew  to  arms ;  and  ralh*d  amidft  the  fires. 
Where  the  loud  furies  call,  where  fliouts  and  cries 
Ring  round  the  walls,  and  thunder  in  the  ikieS. 
Now  faithful  Ripheus  on  my  fide  appears, 
With  hoary  Iphitus,  advanced  in  years ;  * 

And  valiant  Hypazis  and  Dymas,  known 
By  the  pale  fplendors^f  the  glimmering  moon ; 
With  thee  Chorcebus,  Mygdon*s  generous  boy. 
Who  came,  ill-fated,  to  the  warsof  I'roy; 
Fir*d  with  the  fair  CalTandra's  blooming  charms. 
To  aid  her  fire  with  unavailing  arms ; 
Ah  1  brave  unhappy  youth  !  he  would  not  bear 
His- bride  infpirM,  who  wamM  him  from  the  war! 

Thefe  when  1  law,  with  fierce  coiledled  might. 
Breathing  revenge,  and  crowding  to  the  fight ; 
With  warmth  \  thus  addrefs'd  the  gcnVous  train : 
Ye  bold,  brave  youths,  but  bold  and  brave  in 
If  by  your  daontleis  fouls  impeird,  yon  dare  [vaio  1 
Widi  me  to  try  th'  extremities  of  war; 
You  fee  our  hopelefs  ftate ;  how  every  god, 
Who  guarded  Troy,  has  left  hb  old  abode  \ 
You  a:d  a  town  already  funk  in  fire  ; 
Fly,  fly  to  arms,  and  gloriouily  expire ; 
Let  all  ruOi  on,  and,  vanauiihM  as  we  are, 
Catch  one  laft  beam  of  fatety  from  defpair. 
Tho«  while  my  w«rds  inflame  the  lift*ning  crew, 
With  rage  redoubled  to  the  fight  they  flew 
As  hungry  wolves,  while  clouds  involve  the  day, 
Kufli  from  their  dens;  and,  prowling  wide  for  prey, 
Howl  to  the  tempeft,  while  the  favage  brood. 
Stretch *d  in  the  cavern,  pant  and  thirft  for  blood ; 
So  through  the  town,determin*d  to  expire, 
Thro*  the  thick  ftorm  of  darts,  and  fmoke  and  fire, 
Wrapt  and  furroonded  with  the  fhades  of  ni^bt. 
We  rufliM  to  certain  deathfand  mingled  in  the 
fight.  [clofe  ? 

What  tong«e  the  dreadful  flaoghter  could  dif- 
Or  oh  I  what  tears  could  aofwer  half  our  woes  ? 
The  .glorious  emprefs  of  the  nations  round, 
Majeftic  Troy,  lay  levetlM  with  the  ground ; 
Her  mnrder*d  n^ives  crowded  her  abodes,  . 
lier  ftrcets,  bar  domes,  the  t^oi^  H  ber  |ods,    , 


Nor  Ilion  bled  alone :  her  turn  fttcceeds ; 
And  then  Ctkt  conquers,  and  proud  Argos  bleedi  ; 
Death  in  a  thoufand  forms  deftru^ve  frowned. 
And  woe,  defpair,  and  horror  rag'd  around* 

And  firft  Androgeos,  whom  a  train  attendi^ 
With  ftyle  familiar  haiPd  us  as  his  friends ; 
Hafte,  brave  aflbciates,  hafte ;  what  dull  delaj 
Detains  you  here»  while  others  feize  the  ptey  f 
In  flames  your  friends  have  laid  all  Ilion  wafte. 
And  you  come  lagging  from  your  fhips  the  laft. 

Thus  he ;  but  toon  from  our  reply  he  knows 
His  fatal  error,  compa(s*d  round  with  foes ; 
Reftrams  his  tongue,  and,  meditating  flight. 
Stops  fliort  ;-««od  flartles  at  the  dreadful  fight. 
So  the  pale  fwain,  who  treads  upon  a  fnakc 
Unfeen,  and  lurking  in  the  gloomy  brake, 
SooB  as  his  fwelling  fpires  m  circles  play. 
Starts  back,  and  flioou  precipitate  away. 
Fierce  we  rufh  in,  the  heedlefs  foes  forround« 
And  lay  the  wretches  breathlefs  on  the  ground  ; 
New  to  the  place,  with  fudden  terror  wUd ; 
And  thus  at  firft  our  flattering  fortune  (mird* 
Then,  by  his  courage  and  fuccefs  infpir'd. 
His  warlike  train  the  brave  Chorcebus  fir  d ; 
Lo.!  friends,  the  road  of  fafety  you  fi^yey ; 
Come,  follow  fortune,  where  (he  point^the  way  i 
Let  each  in  Argive  armshb  limbs  di^iie. 
And  wield  the  bucklers,  that  the  foe  iupplies; 
For  if  fuccefs  an  enemy  attends* 
Who  aiks,  if  fraud  or  valour  gained  his  ends? 
This  faid»  Androgeos*  crefted  helm  he  wore  ; 
Then,  on  his  arm»  the  ponderous  buckler  bore 
With  beauteous  figures  grac'd,  and  warlike  pride  ; 
The  ftarry  fword  hung  glittering  at  his  fide. 
Like  him,  bold  Ripheus,  Dymas,  and  the  refl^ 
Their  manly  limbs  in  hoftile  armour  dreft. 
With  gods  averfe>  we  follow  to  the  fight, 
Andjundiftinguifli'd  in  the  fliades  of  night. 
Mix  with' the  foes,  employ  the  murdering  fteel. 
And  plunge  whole  fquadrons  to  the  depths  of  heU» 
Some,  wild  with  fear,  precipitate  retreat. 
Fly  to  the  fhore,  and  fhelter  in  the  fleet  : 
Some  climb  the  monflrous  horCe,  a  frighted  train^ 
And  there  lie  trembling  in  the  fides  again. 
But,  hoav'n  againft  us,  all  attempts  miift  fail. 
All  hopes  are  vaiiif  nor  courage  can  prevail; 
For  lo !  CafTandra  lo  \  the  royal  fair 
From  Pallas'  (brine  with  loofe  difbevell'd  hair 
Dragg'd  by  the  fliouting  vidlors ;— to  the  ikies 
She  raised,  but  raisM  in  vain,  her  glowing  eyes ; 
Her  eyes— (he  could  no  more— -the  Grecian  bands 
Had  rudely  manacled  her  tender  hands ; 
Chorcebus  could  not  bear  that  fcene  of  woes^ 
But,  fir*d  with  fiiry,  flew  amidft  the  foes; 
As  fwift  we  follow  to  redeem  the  fair, 
Rufli  to  his  aid,  and  thicken  to  the  war. 
Here  from  the  temple  on  our  troop  dekesdt 
A  ftorm  of  javelins  from  our  Trojan  friends. 
Who  from   our   arms  and  helmets  decm'd  nt 

foes; 
And  hence  a  dreadful  fcene  of  flaoghter  rofe. 
Then  ail  the  Greeks  our  flender  band  invade. 
And  pour  enrag*d  to  feize  the  refcu'd  maid ; 
Ajaz  with  all  the  bold  Dolopians  came, 
And  both  the  king  of  Atreus  royal  name. 
So  when  the  winds  in  airy  confiidt  rife, 
Hcie  fotttb  umI  weft  charge  dreadful  ia  tbe  fl(ie9  \ 
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There  louder  Suras,  to'tbe  battle  borae. 
Mounts  the  fwift  courfers  of  the  purple  mom ; 
Beneath  the  whirlwind  roar  the  beivdmg  woods : 
With  his  huge  trident  Neptune  &rik(*s  the  floods: 
Foams,  ftonns,  and  tempeiting  the  deeps  around. 
Bares  the  broad  bofom  of  the  dark  profound* 
Tbofe  too,  we  cbas'd  bj  night,  a  fcatter*d  train, 
Now  boidly  rally,  and  appear  again. 
To  (hem  our  Argive  heims  and  a^ns  are  known, 
Ouf  voice  and  language  diff*nne  from  their  own. 
We  yiekl  to  numbers.  '  Bj  PeneTeus-  ftee^ 
Tlrft  at  Minerva^s  (brine  Cborcebus  felL 
Keat  Rtpheus  bled,  the  julteit  far  of  «U 
Tb^  ions  of  Troy;  yet  beav^n'permits  his  fall. 
The  likriad  fate  brave  Hypanis  attends. 
And  baplefs  Dymas,  flauehterM  by  their  friends. 
Nor  thee,  fage  Pitotbeus  1  Phoebus'  wreaths  could 
Kor  all  thy  (Lining  virtues  from  the  grave.  [Cave, 
Te  dear,  dear  ruins !  and  thou,  Troy  1  declaim 
If  once  I  tremble  or  declin'd  the  war : 
Midtt  flames  and  foes  a  glorious  death  I  fought. 
And  well  deferv*d  the  death  for  wMch  1  fought. 
Thence  we  retreat,  our  brave  aflbciatet  gone, 
Pelias  and  I^hitus  were  left  alone ; 
This  flow  with  age  atid  bending  to  the  ground. 
And  that  move  tardy  from  Ulynus*  wound. 
Now  from  the  palace-walk  tumultuous  ring 
The  fliouu,  and  call  us  to  defend  the  king ; 
There  we  beheld  the  rage  of  fight,  and  there 
The  throne  of  death,  and  centre  of  the  war ; 
At  Troy,  all  Troy  beiide  has  flept  in  peace. 
Nor  itain'd  by  flaoghter,  nor  alarm'd  by  Greeee. 
Shield  lock'd  in  ihield,  advance  the  Grecia^  pow*rs, 
To  burft  the  gates,  and  ftorm  the  regal  tow'rs ; 
Fly  «p  the  fteep  aictnt  where  danger  calls, 
And  fixth^r  foaling  engines  in  the  walla. 
High  in  the  left  they  grafp*d  the  fenceful  fliiftld, 
Fierce  in  the  right  the  rocky  ramparts  held ; 
Roofs  towVs,  imd  battlem^nu  the  Trojans  thfow, 
A  pile  of  ruins  1  on  the  Orcekt  below  } 
Catch  for  defence  theweapontof  defpair, 
In  thefo  the  dire  extremes  of  death  uid  was. 
^iaw  OQ  their  heads  the  ponderous  beams  are  tpU'd, 

Sf  Troy*s  firit  mooarchs  cfu(led  round  with  gold, 
ere  UM^>oiing  troops  with  glittering  fa»lcbio^ 

To  fuard  the  portals,  and  the  door  command. 

Stmt  to  the  palace,  fir*d  with  hopes,  I  go 

To  aid  the  v««%oi(h*d,  and  repel  the  foe. 

A  fecret  portico  comriv*d  behind. 

Great  Hedlor's  manfion  to  the  palace  joined. 

By  wl^ch  his  haplefs  princels  oft  would  bring 

Her  jroyal  infant  to  the  good  old  king. 

This  way  the  topmolt  battlements  I  gain, 

Whence  the  tir'd  Trojans  threw  their  4artain 

vain. 
RaisM  on  a  lofty  point,  a  turret  rearf 
Her  ftately  head  uorivaJl*d  to  the  ftars; 
From  hence  we  .wont- all  llion  to  Akrvey, 
The  fields,  the  camp,  the  fleets,  and  rolling  fe% 
With  fteel  the  yiekling  timbers  we  afiaiiM. 
Wl^ere  loofe  the  huse  disjointed  liu<^ure  fail'd ; 
Then,  tugg*d  convulfive  from  the  (hatter'd  walls. 
We  pn(h  the  pile :  the  pon<|'rous  ruin  falls 
Tumbling  in  many  a  whirl,  with  thuadVing  found, 
P«wn  headlong  on  the  foes,  and  iimokes  along  the 

ground*  0 


But  crowds  on  crowds  the  bary'd  troops  rup|>ly  } 
And  in  a  ftorm  the  beams  and  rocky  fragments  fly* 

Full  in  the  portal  rag'd  with  loud  alarms 
Brave  Pyrrbus,  glittering  in  his  brazen  arms. 
So  from  his  den,  the  winter  flept  away. 
Shoots  forth  the  burniih'd  fnake  In  open  day  ; 
Who,  fed  with  tY*ry  poifonof  the  plain. 
Sheds  his  old  fpoils,  and  (bines  in  youth  again  ; 
Pr^ud  of  his  golden  fcales  rolls  tow*ring  on. 
And  darts  his  forky  fting,  and  glitters  on  the  fua. 

To  him  the  mighty  Periphaa  fucceeds. 
And  the  bold  4  chief  who  drove  his  father*s  (teeds^ 
With  thefe  the  Scyrian  bands  advance,  and  aim 
Full  at  the  battlements  the  miifive  flame. 
Fierce  Pyrrhus  in  the  front  with  forceful  fway 
Ply*d  the  huge  axe,  and  hew'd  the  beams  away ; 
The  folid  timbers  firom  the  portal  tore. 
And  rent  from  ^very  hinge  the  brazen  door. 
At  laft  the  chief  a  mighty  qp*oing  made,  [play'd : 
And,"  all  th*  imperial  dome,  in  all  her  length  diC« 
The  facred  rooms  of  Troy*s  firft  monarchs  licj 
With  Priam*s  pomp,  profan*d  by  eyery  eye ; 
In  arms  the  centries  to  the  breach  repair. 
And  ftand  embody*d,  to  repel  the  war. 

Now  far  within,  the  regal  rooms  difcloie. 
Loud  and  more  loud,  a  direful  fcene  of  woes ; 
The  roof  refounds  with  female  Ihrieks  and  criei^ 
And  the  (hrill  echo  ftrikes  the  diftant  flues. 
The  trembling  matrons  fly  from  place  to  placeg 
And  kifs  the  pillars  with  a  laft  embrace ; 
Bold  Pyrrhus  ftorms  with  all  his  father^s  fire ; 
The  barrier's  burft;  the  vanquifliM  guards  retire; 
Th^  ihatter*d  doors  the  thundering  engines  ply; 
The  bolts  leap  back ;  the  founding  hinges  lly  ; 
The  war  breaks  in ;  loud  (houts  the  holtile  train ; 
The  gates  are  ftorm'd ;  the  foremoft  foldiers  (lain ; 
Thro*  the  wide  courts  the  crowding  Arrives  roam. 
And  fwarm  triumphant  round  the  regsl  dome. 
Not  half  fo  fierce  the  foamy  ^eluge  bounds. 
And  burfts  re^ftle^  o*er  th^  levelTd  mounds ; 
Pours  down  the  vale,  and  roaribg  9'er  th|e  plain. 
Sweeps  herda,  and  hinds,  ^ad  homes  to  the  main. 
Thefe  eyes  within  the  gate  th'  Atrides  viewed. 
And  furious  Fynhua  CQVcgr*d  o*er  with  blood; 
Sad  tl^«|  beheld,  amid  the  mqumful  fcene^ 
The  h^red  daughters  with  the  mother  quffs. 
And  Priam's  felf  polluting  with  his  gore 
Thofe  flam^,  he  Jallow^d  at  tl^c  Hirinqs  before. 
The  fifty  bridal  rooms,  a  wor|^4»vine  !  . 
(Such  were  his  hopes  of  a  l^ng  rc^al  line) 
Rich  in  Barbaric  gold >  with  trqphies  ccown^  ") 
Sunk  with  theii'  proud  fupport  of  piQars  cound ;  / 
Andy^  Wlicre  the  flames  retire,  the,  foes  poflHs  ^ 
thegrowd,^     .  J 

And  now,  great  quecHi  ywbswiy  Umg  to  knoi^ 
Tl^e  fate  of  Priam  in  this  ge^^al  woe.< 
When  with  (ad  eyes  t&c  venerable  fire 
Beheld  his  Uioq  fuiUc  in  hoftile  fir^,), 
His  palace  ftorm*d,  the  loin. gates  hud  low. 
His  rich  paviUioawcijovudea  ^itl)  ^c  foe  ; 
I  In  arms,  long  fince  difus'd,  the  hoary  /age, . 
Load  each  ^ff'ianguid  limbt  t^&t  fluook  with  age  ; 
Girds  on  an  wopeiiormiog  fword  in  vain. 
And  runs  op  death  amidft  the  hoftile  train.  , 
Witl^n  the  courts,  beneath  the  naked  iky« 
An  altar  ro(t ;  an  aged  lauid  b^ 

f  Ant«ifiedea«  ^ 
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ili&t  o>r  ^t  h^trtli  tnd]i(m(c1iokl.god8  dilpltf*i 
A  folemn  glooiA)  a  deep  majeflic  (hade  : 
Hither,  lil^  do^es,  who  clofc-einbody*d  fly 
From  fome  dark  tempeft  blackening  in  the  iky* 
The  queen  fot  refuge  with  her  daughters  ran, 
Clung  and  embracM  their  images  in  vain.  . 
But  when  id  cambrous  arms  the  king  flie  fp7*d, 
Alas !  mj  poor  unhappy  lord  ?  fhe  cry*d,  ^ 

What  more  than  madoefs,  *midit  thefe  dire  atarms> 
MoyM  thee  to  load. thy  helplefs  age  with  arms  ? 
No  aid  like  thine  tl^s  dreadfnl  hour  demands, 
But  aflcs  far  other  ftrength«  far  other  hands. 
No !  could  my  own  dear  He^or  arm  again^ 
My  own  dear  He<flor  now  would  arm  in  vain. 
Come  to  thefe  altars ;  here  we  all  (hall  have 
One  common  lefiige,  or  one  common  grave. 
This  faid,  her  aged  lord  the  queen  embraced. 
And  on  the  facred  feat  the  monarch  plac*d. 

When  lo  I  PoUtes,  one  of  Priam's  fbns, 
Through  darts  and  foes,  from  flaught^ring  Pyrrhus 
IVounded  he  trav^rfes  the  cloyder'd  dome,  [runs, 
Barts  through  the  courts,  and  (hoots  from  room  to 

room; 
Qofe,  cbfe  behind,  purru*d  the  furious  foe, 
Tafk  grafp*d  the  youth,  and  aim*d  the  fatal  (ilow ; 
Soon  as  within  his  parents  fight  he  pait, 
Pierc*d  by  the  pointed  (ieath,  he  breath'd  his  laft  i 
He  fell ;  a  purple  (tream  the  pavement  dy*d« 
XHe  (oul  comes  gulhiog  in  the  crimfon  tlde« 
The  king,  that  fcene  impaUent  to  forvey. 
Though  death  (Hirrounds  him,  gives  his  fiiry  way; 
And  oh !  may  every  violated  god. 
Barbarian  !  thank  thee  for  this  deed  of  i>lood ; 
£lf  gods  there  are,  fuch  adions  to  reeard). 
Oh  T  may  they  eive  thy  guilt  the  fuU  reward ; 
Guilt,  that  a  ^ther*s  facred  eyes  defiPd 
With  blood,  the  blood  of  his  dear  murder'd  child! 
Unlike  thy  (ire»  Achilles  the  divine ! 
(But  fure  Achilles  was  no  fire  of  thine  !) 
JPoe  as  I  was,  the  hero  deign'd  to  hear 
The  gue(t's,  the  fuppKant's,  king's,  and  father's 
To  funeral  rites  reftor'd  my  Hedlor  (lain,  {pray*r; 
And  (afe  difmifs'd  me  to  my  realm  again. 
This  faid,  h'ls  trembling  arm  elTay'd  to  throw 
The  dull  dead  javelin,  that  fcarce  reach'd  the  fot ; 
the  weapon  langni(hingly  lagged  along. 
And,  guiltlefs  on  the  buckler  faintly  rung* 
Thou  then  be  firft,  replies  tSe  chief,  to  go 
With  thefe  fad  tidings  to  his  ghoft  below ; 
Begone— acquaint  him  with  my  crimes  in  Troy, 
And  tell  my  fire  of  hiy  degenerate  boy. 
Dih  then  h^  faid,  and  dragged  the  moixarch  on, 
Throilgh  the  warm  blood  Uiat  iflu'd  from  his  fbn, 
Staggering  and  Aiding  in  the  flipp'ry  gore, 
Anato  the  (hrine the  royal Sri<5tim  bore ; 
Lock'd  in  the  kfr  he  grafps  the  filvar  hairs. 
High  in  the  right  the  fiapiitig  blade  he  rears. 
Then  to  the  hilt  with  all  his  force  ^pply'd. 
He  plung*d  the  mthlefs  fau^'chion  in  his  fid^. 
Such  tiras  the  fate  unhappy  Priam  found. 
Who  faw  his  Troy  lie  levell'd  with  the  giroon^ ; 
He,  who,  round  Afia  fent  his  high  commands,! 
And  ftretch'd  his  empire  o*er  a  hundred  lands. 
Now  lies  a  headlefs  carcafe  on  the  ihore, 
The  man,  the  monarch,  and  the  name  no  mone  1 
iThen.  nor  tiU  then,  I  fear'd  the  furio^  fbe,      t 
*      fitrock  with  that  fccne  of  WxattipMWoe ; 


^ 

] 


Soon  as  1  Caw  fht  "ameder' J  king  exj^itt  S 
His  old  compeer,  my  venerable  fire. 
My  palace,  fon,  and  confort  Jbeft  bchindf 
All,  all,  at  onee  came  mfhing  on  my  mind. 
I  gas*d  around,  but  not  a  friend  was  there ; 
My  haplefa  frieiyla,  abandoned  t«  defpair, 
Had  leap*d  down  beadbng  from  the  lofty  fpiMV,  / 
Tir*d  with  their  toils }  or  plung'd  amidlt  the  fire% 

Thus  left  alone,  and  wand'ring,  I  fttu'vey 
Wftere  ticmbling  Helen  ch^fe  tM  iUeat  lay 
In  Vefta*8  porch ;  and  by  the.di(fflal  gHre 
Ofj-olling  flames  difeern.thc-fiital  fiair ; 
The  commoir  plague !  by  Troy  and  Greece  ah-" 

hofdX     . 
She,fcar*d  alike  the  vengeful  Trojan  fword. 
Her  injur'd  country,  and  abandon'd  lord. 
Fa(t  by  the  (hrine  I  i^y'd  the  lurking  dame, 
And  all  my  foul,  was  kindled  ioto^me  t 
My  ruin'd  country  to  revenge,  I  flood  • ' 
In  wrath  refolv*d  to  (bed  her  impious  blood. 
Shall  (he,  this  guilty  faij-,  return  in  peace, 
A  queen,  triumphant,  thro*  the  realms  of  Greece,' 
And  fee,  attended  by  her  Phrygian  train, 
Her  home,  her  parents,  fpoufe,  and  fons  again  ? 
For  her  curft  caufe  (hall  raging,  flaves  defttoy 
The  ftately  ftru<5lures  of  imperial  Troy  ? 
So  many  (laughters  drench  the  Dardan  fliore  i 
And  Priam's  felf  lid  welt*ring  in  his  gore  ? 
No  1— (he  (hall  die-«^  though  the  vi<ftor  faint 
No  fame,  no  triumph  for  a  woman  flaia : 
Yet  if  by  juft  revenge  the  traitrefs  bleed. 
The  world  conlbnting  will  applaud  the  deed :  - 
To  my  own  vengeance  I  devote  her  head. 
And  the  great  fpirits  of  our  heroef  dead. 

Thus  while  I  rav'd,  I  faw  my  mother  ri«ie, ' 
Confela'd  a  goddeft,  to  my  wond*ring  eyes, 
la  pbmpunn(\ial,  and  divinely  height ; 
Her  beamy  glories  pierc'd  the  (hades  of  night ; 
Such  (he  appear'd,  as  when  iil  heav*n*s  abodes 
She  fliines  in  all  her  glories  to^the  gods. 
Juft  rais*d  to  flrike,  my  hatid  flie  gently  took,' 
Theti  from  her  rufy  lipa  the  goddefs  (^ke. 

What  wrath  fo  tierce  to  vengeance  drives  thed 
Are  we  no  obje^of  thy  care,  my  fon  ?         [on  ? 
Think  of  Anchifes,  and  his  helplefs  age, 
Thy  hoary  fire  expos'd  to  hoftile  rage ; 
Think  if  thy  dear  Creiifa  yet  furvive, 
Thinkif  thy  child ,  fhe  yOung  Klus  live  ; 
Whom;  ever  bov'ring  round,  the  Greeks  eiiclofe, 
From  every  fide  endanger'd  by  the  foes  ; 
And,  but  my  care  witUtood,  the  ruthtefs  fwosd 
Long,  fince  had  (laughter'd,  or  the  Garnet  devoured. 
Nor  beauteous  Helen  now,  nor  Paris  blame. 
Her  guilty  charms,  or  his  unhappy  flame ; 
The  gods,  my  fon,  th*  immortal  gods  deftroy 
This  glorious  empire,  and  the  tow'rt  of  Troy. 
Hence  theti  retire,  retire  without  delay. 
Attend  thy  mother,  and  her  words  obey  ; 
1.00k  up,  for  lo  1  i  clear  thy  cUmded  eye 
From  the  thick  midft  of  dim  mortality ; 
"WTierc  yon*  rude  piles  of  fliacter'd  rampaits  rife,"! 
Stone  rent  from  (tone,  in  dreadful  ruin  lies,       I 
And  bhck  with  rolling  fuKykse  the  dufty  whirl-  C 
wmd  flies :  J 

There,  Neptune's  trident  broaka  th«  bulwarki 

down, 
There,  from  her  bafis  heaves  the  trto^linf  tow»j 
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hcav'n's  awfiil  (jattn,  to  urge  Ae  Trojtn  fiite. 
Here  ftorms  tremendoas  at  the  Scasan  grate : 
Radiant  in  arms  the  6irious  godde&  ftands, 
And  froflB  the  navy  calls  her  Arrive  t>ands. 
On  yon*  hif^h  towV  the  martial  maid  behold. 
With  her  dread  Gorgon  blase  in  clouds  of  gold. 
Great  J«Te  himfelf  the  Tons  of  Greece  infptres, 
Xach  arm  he  ftrengthens,  and  each  foul  he  fires. 
Againft  the  Trojans,  from  the  bright  abodes, 
See!    where  the  thuod'rer  calU  th*  embattled 
gods.  {treat, 

Strive  then  no  more  with  hcav'n*:*— but  oh  I  re- 
Ourfelf  will  guide  thee  to  thy  father's  (eat ; 
Onrfelf  will  cover  and  befriend  thy  flight 
She  faid,  and  fnrik  within  the  fliades  oif  night ; 
And  lo  !  the  gods  with  dreadfol  faces  frowned. 
And  lowered,  majeftically  ftem,  around* 
Then  fell  proud  IlioQ*s  bulwarics,  towers    and 
fpires ;  [fires. 

Then  Troy,  though  rais*d  by  Neptune,  funk  in 
So  when  an  aged  aHi,  whofe  honours  rife 
From  ibrae  ftcep  mountain  tow^rrag  to  the  ikies. 
With  many  an  axe  by  (houting  fwains  is  ply*d, 
3ricrce  they  repeat  the  ftrokes  from  every  fide  ; 
The  tall  tree  trembling,  as  the  blows  go  round, 
!Bows  the  high  head,  and  nods  to  every  wound  i 
At  laft  quite  vanquifh'd  with  a  dreadful  peal. 
In  one  loud  ^oan  rolls  crafliing  down  the  vale. 
Headlong  with  half  the  fliatter'd  monmaio  flies. 
And  ibretch'd  out  huge  in  length  th*  ttnraeafured 
niin  lies. 

Now,  by  the  goddefs  led,  I  bend  my  way, 
Though  javelins  hifs,  and  flames  around  me  play ; 
With  fioptng  fpires  the  flaroet  obliquely  fly. 
The  glancing  darts  turn  innocently  by. 
Soon  as-,  thefe  variom  dangers  pa(l,  I  come 
Within  my  rev*rend  father's  ancient  dome. 
Whom  firft  1  fought,  to  bear  his  helplefs  age 
Safe  o'er  the  mountains,  far  from  hoftile  rage  ; 
An  exil*d  lifedifdaining  to  enjoy, 
He  flands  dcterminM  to  expire  with  Troy : 
Fly  you,  who  health,  and  youth,  and  ftrength 

maintain, 
Too,  whofe  warm  blood  beats  high  in  every  vein  ; 
For  me  bad  heav'n  decreed  a  longer  date, 
XIeav*n  had  prcferv'd  for  me  the  Dardan  flate ; 
Too  much  of  life  already  have  I  known. 
To  fee  my  country's  fall  prevent  ray  own ; 
Think  then,  this  aged  corfe  with  Uion  fell. 
And  take,  oh  !  take  your  folemn  laft  farewell: 
Tor  death — thcfc  hands  that  office  yet  can  do : 
If  not— ril  beg  it  from  the  pitying  foe. 
At  leaft  the  foldier  for  my  fpoils  will  come : 
Nor  heed  I  now  the  honours  of  a  tomb. 
Grown  to  my  friends  an  ufclcfs  heavy  load. 
Long  have  1  liv'd,  abhorr*d  by  every  god. 
Since,  in  his  wrath,  high  heaven's  almighty  fiiHe 
Bladed  thefe  limbs  with  his  avenging  fire. 

Thus  he ;  and  obftinately  bent  appears ; 
The  mournful  fiimily  ftand  round  in  tears, 
^yfelf,  my  flirieking  wife,  my  weeping  fon,     "J 
^^riends,  fervants,  al^  entreat  him  to  be  gone,    > 
Nor  to  the  general  ruin  add  his  own ;  J 

Bid  him  be  reconcil'd  to  life  once  mure. 
Nor  urge  a  fate,  that  flew  too  fwift  before. 
Umnov'd,  he  ftill  determines  to  maintain 
His  cruel  purpofe,  and  we  plead  in  vain. 


VlRCtt- 

Once  more  I  hurry  to  the  Utt  alarari; 
To  end  a  miferable  life  in  aroM ; 
For  oh  !  what  meafures  could  I  now  purTw 
When  death,  and  only  death,  was  left  in  ^  ' 
To  flie  the  foe,  and  leave  your  age  atone. 
Could  fuch  a  fir^  propefe  to  fuch  a  Am  ? 
If  'tis  by  your's  and  heav'n's  high  will  decieo^ 
That  you,  and  all,  with  haplefe  Troy,  matt  bleed  : 
If  not  her  leaft  remains  you  aieao  to  lave  ; 
Behold  I  the  door  lies  open  to  the  grave. 
Pyrrhus  will  foon  be  here,  all  cover'd  o'er 
And  red  from  venerable  Priam's  gore  ; 
Who  ftabb'd  the  fon  before  the  fatber*s  vievr. 
Then  at  the  flirine  the  royal  father  flew. 
Why,  heavenly  mother  t  did  thy  guardian  care 
Snatch  me  firom  fires,  and  fhield  me  in  the  war  ? 
Within  thefe  walk  to  (ee  die  Grecian*  rouB, 
And  purple  flaughter  flride  around  the  dome  ; 
To  fee  my  murder'd  confort,  (on,  and  fire, 
Steep'd  in  each  other's  blood,  on  heaps  expire ! 
Arms!  arm^ !  my  fiiends, with  fpeed  my  anss 

fupply, 
'Tis  otir  laft  hour,  and  fummons  us  to  die ; 
My  arms ! — in  vain  you  hold  roe,— let  me  go— 
Give,  give  me  back  this  moment  to  the  fiic. 
'Tis  well — we  will  not  tamely  perifli  all. 
But  die  reveng'd,  and  triumph  in  our  falL 

Now  nifliing  forth,  in  radiant  aims,  I  wield 
The  fword  once  more,  and  gripe  the  pond^ravi 

(hield. 
When,  at  the  door,  my  weeping  fpoofe  I  meet« 
The  fairCreiira,  who  embrac'd  my  fieet. 
And  clinging'round  them,  with  diftradtion  wiM« 
Keach'd  to  my  arms  my  dear  unhappy  child  : 
And  oh  !  Ihe  cries,  if  bent  on  death  thou  ran. 
Take,  take  With  thee,  thy  wretched  wife  and  foa ; 
Or,  if  one  glimmering  hope  from  arms  appear. 
Defend  thefe  walls,  and  try  thy  valour  here  ; 
Ah !  who  fliall  guard  thy  fire,  when  ^thoia   tit 

flain. 
Thy  child,  or  me,  thy  confort  once  in  vain  ? 
Thus  while  flie  raves,  the  vaulted  dome  replies 
To  her  loud  fliHeks,  and  agonizing  cries. 

When  lo !  a  wond'rous  prodigy  appears. 
For  whHe  each  parent  kifs'd  the  boy  with  temxs^ 
Sudden  a  circling  flame  was  feeii  to  fpread 
With  beams  refulgent  round  Ifthis^  iKad  ; 
Then  on  his  locks  the  lambent  glory  preys^ 
And  harmlefs  fires  around  hit  templet  blase. 
Trembling  and  pale  we  qoench  with  bofy  c«M 
The  facred  fires,  and  (hake  hit  flaming  haar. 
But  old  Anchilcs  lifts  his  joyfal  eyea. 
His  hands  and  voice,  in  tranfport,  to  tl^  fldet. 

Almighty  Jove !  in  glory  thton'd  on  high. 
This  once  regards  us  with  a  gracious  eye  ; 
If  e'er  our  vows  deferv'd  Ay  aid  diriBe, 
Vouchfafe  thy  fuccour,  and  confirm  thy  figa. 
Scarce  had  he  fpoke,  when  fudden  from  the  pole^ 
Full  on  the  left,  the  happy  thunders  roll ; 
A  flar  fliot  fweeping  through  the  fliades  of  m^bftf 
And  drew  behind  a  radiant  trail  of  light. 
That  o'er  the  palace,  gliding  from  above. 
To  point  our  way,  defcends  in  Ida's  grove  | 
Then  left  a  long  contmued  ftream  in  view, 
The  track  ftill  glittering  where  the  glory  tfew. 
The  flame  paft  gleaming  with  a  blmOi  ^are. 
And  fffiokes  of  folpfaor  fiU  the  taiated.atr« 
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At  tliis  Con^c*d,  irofe  my  Reverend  fire, 
AddrelsM  the  gods,  and  hail'd  thefacrcd  fire. 
Proceed,  my  friends,  no  longer  I  delay. 
Bat  inftant  follow  where  yoa  lead  the  way. 
Ye  gods,  by  thefe  your  omens,  you  ordain 
That  from  the  womb  of  fate  (hall  rife  again, 
To  light  and  life,  a  glorimis  fecond  Troy ; 
Then  fave  this  houfe,  and  this  aufptciooS  boy ; 
Gonvinc'd  by  omens  fo  divinely  bright, 
I  go,  my  fon,  companion  of  thy  flight. 
Thus  he»^and  nearer  now  in  curling  fpires 
Thro*  the  long  walls  roli*d  on  the  roaring  fif^ 
fiafte  then,  my  fire,  I  cry's,  my  neck  afccnd, 
With  joy  beneath  your  facred  load  I  beml ; 
Together  will  we  (bare,  where-e*cr  I  go, 
One  CAmmoa  welfare,  or  one  common  woe. 
Oorielf  with  care  will  young  liilus  lead ; 
At  fafer  diftaoce  y4u  my  fpouie  fucc^eed ; 
)leed  too  thefe  orders,  jc  attendant  train ; 
WithoiU  the  wall  ftands  Ceres*  vacant  fane, 
Rais'd  on  a  mount  i  an  aged  cyprcfs  near, 
Preferv'd  for  ages  with  religious  fear ; 
Thither,  frdta  different  roans  aifembling,  come, 
And  meet  embody*d  at  the  facred  dome : 
Thou,  thou,  my  fire,  our  gods  and  relics  bear  ; 
Thefe  hands,  yet  horrid  with  the  ftains  of  war, 
Refrain  their  touch  unhallow'd  till  the  day. 
When  the  pare  ftream  (ball  wafii  the  guilt  away. 

N0W9  with  a  lion*s  fpoils  befpread,  I  tak6 
My  fire,  a  pleafing  burthen  on  by  back ; 
tlloCie  clinging  to  my  hand,  and  preffing  nigh^ 
With  fteps  unequal  trip'd  Iiihis  by ; 
Behind,  my  iov'd  Greufa  took  her  way ; 
Through  every  lonely  dark  receis  we  llray : 
And  I,  who  late  th*  embattled  Greeks  could  dare, 
Their  flying  darts,  and  whole  embody  *d  war. 
How  take  alarm»  whi^  horrors  reign  around. 
At  evexj  breeze,  and  (tart  at  every  found. 
With  fancy'd  fean  my  bufy  thoughts  were  wijtd 
For  my  dear  father,  and'endanger*d  child. 

Now,  to  the  city  gates  aj^roaching  near, 
I  feem  dM  ibund  of  trampling  feet  to  hear. 
Alarm'd  my  fire  looked  forwitfd  through  the  (hade, 
And,  fly  my  (bo,  they  come,  they  come,  he  faid ; 
Lo !  from  their  (hields  I  fee  the  fplendors  ftream ; 
And  ken  diftindl  the  Iielmet*s  fiery  gleam, 
A^  here,  fome  enviooagod,  in  this  difmay. 
This  fnddrcn  tenor,  (hatch*d  my  (enfe  away. 
For  while  o^«r  devious  paths  I  wildly  trod, 
Studtont  to  wander  from  the  beaten  road ; 
I  lofl  my  dear  Creufa,  nor  can  tell 
From  that  fad  moment,  if  by  fate  (he  fell ; 
Or  funk  iltigu*d ;  or  (Iraggkd  from  the  train ; 
But  ah  !  9te  never  bieft  t^fe  eyes  agaio  I 
Nor,  till  to  Ceres'  ancient  wall  we  came, 
Did  1  fu()>edl  her  loft,  nor  mii's  the  dame. 
There  all  the  train  affiembled,  ail  but  (he. 
Loft  10  her  friends,  her  (ather,  Ion,  and  me. 
What  men,  what  gods  did  my  wild  fury  fpase  ? 
At  both  I  rav*d,iand  madden'd  wuh  defpair. 
In  Troy*s  laft  xuint  did  I  ever  know 
A  fcenc  fo  cruel !  fuch  tranicendant  woe  ! 
Our  gods,  my  fon,  axxl  father  to  the  train 
I  next  commend,  and  hide  them  iu  the  pi 
Then  fly  §Qt  Trof ,  and  flune  in  arms  again. 
Refolv'd  the  burning  town  to  wander  o*er, 
Aod  teJkipt  th«  dangers  that  J  'fcap'd  before. 
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Now  to  th*  gate  t  ran  with  furicro  hafte, 
Whence  firft  from  Uion  to  the  plain  I  paft ; 
Dart  round  my  eyes  in  every  place  in  vain. 
And  tread  my  former  footlteps  o*er  again.' 
Surrounding  horrors  all  my  foul  affright ; 
And  more,  the  dreadful  filence  of  the  night. 
Next  to  my  honfe  I  flew  without  delay, 
If  there,  if  haply  there  (he  bent  her  way. 
In  vain— the  conquering  foes  were  enter'd  there  ^ 
High  o^er  the  dome,  the  flames  emblaie  the  air  j 
Fierce  to  devour,  the  fiery  tempeft  flics. 
Swells  in  the  wind,  and  thunders  o  the  Alics. 
Back  to  th'  embattled  citadel  I  ran, 
And  fearch'd  her  father's  regal  walls  in  vain. 
Ulyfles  now  atui  Phmniz  I  (urvey. 
Who  guard,  in  Juno's  fane,  the  gather'd  prey: 
In  one  huge  heap  the  Trojan  wealth  was  roU'd^ 
Refulgent  robes,  and  bowls  of  mafly  gold  ; 
A  pile  of  tables  on  the  pavement  nod^ 
Snatch 'd  from  the  blazing  temples  of  the  gods* 
A  mighty  train  of  (bricking  mothers  bound. 
Stood  with  their  captive  children  trembling  roua^ 
Yet  more — I  boldly  raife  my  voice  on  high. 
And  in  the  (hade  on  dear  Creiifa  cry ; 
Call  on  her  name  a  thoufand  times  in  vain. 
But  (HU  repeat  the  darling  name  again. 
Thus  while  I  rave  and  rofl  my  fearching  eyes, 
Solemn  and  flow  1  faw  her  (hade  arife. 
The  form  enlarg'd  maje(tic  mov*d  along  ; 
Fear  rais'd  my  hair,  and  horror  chain'd  my  tongues 
Thus  as  I  ftobd  amaz'd,  the  heav'nly  fair 
With  thefe  mild  accents  footh'd  my  fierce  de4 
fpair. 

Why  with  excefs  of  forrow  raves  in  rain 
My  deareft  lord»  at  what  the  gods  ordain  ? 
Oh  could  I  fliare  thy  toils  t — but  fate  denies ; 
And  Jove,  dread  Jove,  the  fovcreign  of  the  flues; 
In  long,  long  exile,  art  thou  doom'd  to  fweep 
Seas  after  feas,  and  plough  the  wat'ry  deep. 
Hefperia  (hall  be  thine,  where  Tyber  glides 
Through  fruitful  realnM,  and  rolls  in  eafy  tidet# 
There  (hall  thy  fates  a  happier  bt  provide, 
A  glorious  empire,  and  a  royal  bride. 
Then  let  your  forrows  for  CreCfa  ceafe ; 
For  know,  I  never  (hall  be  led  to  Greece ; 
Nor  feel  the  vidlor's  chain,  nor  captive's  fliame^ 
A  flave  to  fome  imperious  Argive  dame. 
No  I — born  a  princcfs,  fprung  from  heav'n  abovcj 
AllyM  to  Venus,  and  dcriv'd  from  Jove, 
Sacred  from  Greece,  'tis  mine,  in  thefe  abodes. 
To  lerve  the  glorious  mother  of  the  gods. 
Farewell ;  and  to  our  fon  thy  care  approve. 
Our  fon,  tlie  pledge  of  our  commutual  love. 

Thus  flic  ;  and  as  I  wept,  and  wilh'd  to  fay 
Ten  thoufand  things,  difTolv'd  in  air  away. 
Thrice  round  her  neck  roy  eager  arms  I  threw  ^ 
Thrice  from  my  empty  aims  the  phantom  flew 
Swifc  as  the  wind,  with  momentary  flight. 
Swift  as  a  fleeting  vifion  of  the  night. 
Now,  day  approaching,  to  my  longing  train, 
From  ruin'd  Iliun  I  return  again  ; 
To  whom,  wiih  woudcr  and  furprife,  I  find 
A  mighty  crowd  of  new  companions  join'd  5 
A  holt  of  willing  exiles  round  me  ftand. 
Matrons,  and  men,  a  miferable  band ; 
JiLager  the  wretches  pour  from  t\*ry  fide, 
T«  fliare  my  fortunes  on  the  foamy  tide ; 
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Vtlitnt;  and  um%  bb  j  ooadvft  ^licy.  implore. 
To  lead  and  fix  them  on  Tuid^  Ibreigo  fliore : 
And  now,  o'or  Ida  wttH  an  eaHy  ray 
Jkmtt  the  briglu  iUr,  that  kad«  the  golden  aay. 


I^ITT'S  ViHOIL^ 


No  hopes  of  aid  in  view,  «ad  c^^ry  gate     • 
Poflcft  by  Greece,  at  length  I  yield  to  tate. 
Safe  o>i  the  bill  my  father  I  convey. 
And  beftr  the  TCJiarable  load  away. 


BOOK     m. 


,  THE  ARGUMENT. 

i  •  '  .  » 

JEneai  proceeds  in  hi$  reUticm :  he  gives  kn  ^ccooiit  of  the  fleet  in  which  he  failed,  and  the  fucceft 
uf  his  fyH  voyage  to  Thrace :  from  thence  he  diredls  his  cmufe  to  Delos,  and  aflts  the  oracle  what 
place  the  gods  had  appointed  for  his  habitation  ?  By  a  mTftake  of  the  of  acle*s  anfwer;  he  fettles  id 
tirete ;  his  hoa{eh<^  gods  give  htm  the  true  fenfe  df  the  oracle  in  ^  dream.  He  follows  their  advice^ 
and  makes  the  befl  of  his  way  for  Italy  x  he  is  caft  on  feveral  fliores,  and  meets  with  very  furprifing 
adventures,  till  at  length  he  lands  on  Sicily ;  where  his  father  Anchifes  dies.  This  is  the  pU^ 
which  he  was  failing  uom,  when  the  tempeft  fofe,  and  threw  him  Upon  the  Carth'aginiait  coaft. 


Wbem  heav'n  deftroy*d,  by  too  fevere  a  fate. 
The  throne  of  Priam,  and  the  Phrygian  iUte,  , 
When  Tfoy,  though  Neptune  rais*d  her  hiulwifkl 

HMiad,      ^       ,  . .     /. 

The  oride  of  Afia,  fmokM  upon  the  grbiind; 
We  fought  in  vacant  regions  new  abodes,' 
<!ali*d  by  the  guiding  omens  of  the  guds. 
Secret,  a  fudden  navy  we  provide, 
Jkneath  Antandros,  and  the  hills  of  Ide.. 
Pottbtfyl,  where  heav'n  would  fix  our  wand'ring 
,     ,     train* 

Oar  gathered  pow*r>  pKpase  to  plough  the  main. 
Scaict  ja4^  the  fuinoier  uot  a  genial  ray ;  ~1 
My  fire  commands  the  canvas  to  (lifpUv,  > 

A^  fleer  wtie^eyer  fate  Ihould.  point  the  way.  J 
With  tears  I  leave  the  port,  my  iiapve  (bore. 
And  thofe  dear  fields,  where  Xlion  rofe  before. 
An  exUM  wretc^  I  lead  into  the  floods. 
My  fbo,  my  friends,  and  all  my  vanqniib'd  gods.  , 
,  'the  warlike  Thracians  till  a  bouodlels  plain, 
Sacred  to  Mars,  Lycurgus'  ancient  reign ; 
AUyM  to  Troy,  while  fortune  owo'd  her  caufe ; 
jhe  fame  their  gods  »nd  hofpiuble  laws ; 
Thither,  with  fates  averfe,  my  courfe  I  bore, 
A'^d  rais*d  a  town  amid  the  winding  ihbre. 
Then  from  my  name  the  rifuig  dty  call. 
And  flretch  aU«g  the  ilrand  th'  embattled  walL 
Here  to  my  mother,  and  UK  favouring  gods, 
I  oflfer*d  vi^ims  by  the  rolling  floods^ 
But  flew  a  flately  bull  to  mighty  Jove, 
Who  reigns  the  fovereign  of  the  powers  aboVe. 
]Uis*d  on  a  mount,  a  corocL  grove  was  nigb. 
And  with  thick  bnncbes  flood  a  myrtle  by. 
With  verdant  boughs  tofhade  my  fltars  round, 
I  came,  and  try*d  to  rend  them  from  the  ground. 
When  lo  1  a  horrid  prodigy  1  fee ; 
jPor  fear ce  my  hands  had  wreoch'd  the  rooted  tree. 
When,  from  the  fibres,  drops  of  crimfon  gore 
Ran  trickHng  down,  and  fiain*d  the  fable  fhorc. 
Amas'd^  I  fliook  with  horror  and  affright. 
My  blood  all  curdled  at  the  dreadful  fight; 
Curious  the  latent  caules  to  explore. 
With  trembling  hands  a  fecond  plant  I  tore ; 
That  fecood  Wounded  plant  diftillM  around 
Ktd  dfops  of  bl9&J|  Hod  r^rlckl^d  all  the  groQod. 


Rack*d  with  a  ttioofaad  fears,  devout  I  bow*d 

To  every  nymph,  and  Thracia*s  ^ardian  god. 

Thefe  omens  to  avert  by  pow'r  divine. 

And  kindly  grant  a  more  aufpicious  fira; 

But  when  once  more  we  tug*d  with  toiling  hands. 

And  eager  bent  mv  knees  againft  thefands; 

Live  I  to  fprak  it  r — from  the  tomb  I  hear 

A  hollow  Kroan,  that  fhock'd  my  trembBng  ear. 

How  can  thy  pious  bands,  ^neas,  rend 

The  bury^d  body  of  thy  hap)cfs  friend  ? 

This  ftream  that  trickles  frpiti  the  wounded  tree 

Is  Trojan  blood,  and  once  ally^d  to  thee. 

Ah !  ny  this  barbWous  land,  this  guilty  Ihore, 

Fly,  fly  the  fate  of  muf^erM  I'oiydore. 

This  grove  of  lances,'  from  tnf  body  flain,' 

Now  blooms  with  vegetable  life  again. 

Then,  as  amaz*d  in  deep  fufpence  I  hung, 
F^tt  rais*d   my   hair/  and  hofror  chain*d   my 

ton^e. 
Ill.fated  Pnam,  whefi  fhe  Crecian  powers 
With  a  clofe  Itc^'c  begirt  the  Bardan  tow*n» 
No  more  confiding  in  the  ftrengih  of  Troy, 
Sent  to  thfc  Thracian  prince  the  h'aplefs  boy; 
With  mighty  treafntes,  to  fupport  hjm  there, 
KemQvM  from  all  the  dangers  of  the  war. 
This  wretch,  when  llion*<  better  fortunes  ceaf^ 
Clos'd  with  tlie  proud  vi^ofiou JVms  of  Greece  ; 
Broke  thfou^  all  facred  laws,  aibd  uncontroU*d 
Deftroy*d  his  rbyal  charge,  to  f^ixc  the  gold. 
Cursed  ^H  * — bow  Kgh  ^ill  daring  mortals  rifis 
In  ev'ry  guilt,  to  reach  the  glittering  prise  ? 
Soofi  as  my  fool  recovered  Irdm  her  tear% 
Before  ihy  father  and  the  gathered  peers, 
I  lay  the  dreadful  omfens  (x  the  goos; 
All  vote  at  once  to  fly  the  dire  abodes ; 
To  leave  th*  unhofpitable  realm  behind, 
Apd  fpread  our  op'ning  canvas  to  the  irin^ 
But  firft  we  paid  the  rites  to  Tolydore, 
And  rais'd  a  mighty  tomb  amid  the  fhofe. 
Next,  to  his  ghoft,  adom*d  with  cyprcfs  booghf 
And  fable  wreaths,  two  folemn  altars  rofe  ; 
With  lamentable  cries  and  hair  unbound, 
The  Trojan  dames  in  order  movM  around. 
Warm  milk  and  facred  blood  in  bowls  we  brooght^ 
Tu  lure  the  fplrlt  with  the  xBiD|led  fraught  | 
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ComposM  diK  (bul  I  and,  i^ith  •  <IHiind  knell, 
Took  thrice  the  melancholy  laft  fftfewell. 

Soon  as  oar  fleet  eoukl  truft  the  fcmlin^  (ea, 
And  the  foft  breeic  had  fmooth*dthe  warry  wa^  J 
CallM  by  the  whifp'ring  gales,  we  rig  the  Oiips, 
Crowd  round  the  ihores,  and  launch  into  the  deeps. 
Swift  from.iibc  port  — ■  aagar  conrfr  wc  pl^ 
And  lands  and  towns  roll  backward*  as  we  fly. 

By  Doris  lov'd,  and  Ocean's  azure  god, 
Lies  a  fair  ifle  amid  th*  ^gean  flood;  .-f 

Vluch  Phoebus  flxM ;  for  once  (he  wander'd  round 
The  ihores»  and  floated  on  the  vaft  profounds  .  r 
But  now  unmov'd,  the  peopled  region  braves  ^' 
The  roaring  whirlwincfs,  and  the  Kirious  wAves.  ^^ 
Safe  in  her  open  ports  the  facced  ifle  ' 

Received  us,  harafsM  with  the  naval  toil. 
Our  rcv'rence  due  to  Phoetus*  town  we  pay^ 
And  holy  Anius  meets  us  on  the  way  ; 
Anius,  whofc  brows  the  wreaths  and  laurels  grace, 
Prieft  of  the  god,  and  fovereign  of  the  place. 
Well-pleas'd  to  fee  our  train  the  fliore  afcend. 
He  flew  to  meet  my  fii^^  bi»  ancient  friend ; 
In  bofpitable  guife  our  hands  he  preft, 
Then  to  the  palace  led  each  honoured  goeft. 
To  Fhoebtts*  aged  temple  I  repair, 
jLtid  fuppliant  to  the  god  prefer  my  pray*r  t 
To  waiid*ring  wretches,  who  in  exile  roam, 
Grant,  O  Thymbraean  god/  a  fettled  hotae ; 
Oh  !  grant  thy  fuppliants,  their  long  labours  paft, 
A  race  to  flourifli,  and  a  town  to  laft ; 
Prefcrve  this  little  fecond  Troy  in  peace, 
Snatch'd  from  Achilles  and  the  fword  of  Oreece ; 
Voochfafe,  great  father,  fome  aofpicious  fign; 
And  oh !  in^rm  us  with  thy  light  divine, 
Where  lies  our  way  ?  and  what  auCpicious  guide. 
To  foreign  realms  Ihall  lead  us  o'er  the  tide  i 

Sudden,  the  dire  alarm  the  temple  took ; 
The  laurels,  gates,  and  lofty  mountain!^  (book. 
Burfl  with  a  dreadful  roar,  the  veils  difplay 
The  hallow'd  tripods  in  the  face  of  day. 
Humbled  we  fell^  then,  proftrate  on  the  gC0W)d, 
We  hear  thefe  accents  in  an  awful  found : 
Ye  valiant  fons  of  Troy,  the  land  that  bote 
Your  mighty  anceftors  to  light  before, 
Once  more  their  great  deft endants  fball  embrace; 
Go — feek  the  ancient  mother  of  your  race.     ' 
There  the  wide  world,  TEncas'  honfe  Ihall  fway, 
And  down  from  Ton  to,finth*  imperial  power  coiv 
vcy.;  '  , 

Thus  Phoebus  fpoke ;  and  joy  tonrfffituous  fir^d 
The  thronging  crowds;  and  eager  allTnquir'd, 
What  realm,  what  tow;i,  hU  oracles  ordam,  ' 
Where  the  kind  gtd  would   fix  the  wand*ring 
Then  in' his  mi^d  my  fire  revolving  o*eT      {train  ? 
The  long,  loog  recprds  of  the  times  before ; 
Learn,  ye  aflbn^led  peers,*  be  Cries,  from  m*, 
The  happy  realjoi  the  laws  of  fate  decrei  ; ' 
Fair  Crete  fublimely  tow'rs  aitiid  the  floods. 
Proud  nurfe  of  Jove,  thefbvereign  of  the  gods. 
There  ancient  Ida  (lands,  and  thence  wc  trace 
The  firft  memorials  of  the  rrpjan  race  ; 
A  hundred  cities  the  bleft  ifle  contains. 
And  boads  a  vaft  extent  of  fruitful  plains. 
Hence  our  fam'd  anceftor  old  Tcucer  bore 
His  courfe,  and  galn*d  the  fair  Rhctsean  (here, 
Tliere  the  great  chief  the  feat  of  empire  chofe, 
Scibre  proud  Ti-oy's  majcllic  ftrufturcs  role ; 


Till  then,  if  rightly^  fecArd  thdtaH^ 
Our  old  forefathers  tiird  the  lowly  v«le. 
From  hence  arriv'd  tlie  mother  of  the  gods, 
'  Hence  her  load  cyiAbals  and  her  facred  woods  \ 
Hence,  at  her  rites  religious  fiience  reigns. 
And  lions  whirl  her  chariot  o*er  the  plains. 
Titdi^y  vt  iii>ted|L.wJ>crc  the.  gods  command, 
Appeafe  the  winds,  and  feek  the  Cretan  land : 
Nor  diflant  is  the  (liore ;  ii  Jove  but  fmile. 
Three  days  ihall  waft  us  to  the  blifsful  ifle. 

This  faid ;  he  flays  the  vi^ims  due,  and  load& ' 
In  hafte  the  fmoking  altars  of  the  gods. 
A  bull  to  Phoebus,  and  a  bull  was  flain 
To  tbce,  great  Neptune,  monarch  of  the  main : 
A  milk  white  ewe  to  evVy  we(V%m  breeze, 
A  black,  to  ev*ry  ftorm  that  fweeps  the  feas. 
Nqw  f;ime  reports  Idomeneds*  retreat, 
ExpellM  and  banifli*d  from  the  throne  of  Crete ; 
Free  from  the  foe  the  vacant  region  lay: 
We  leave  the  Deliao  fliore,  and  plough  the  wat'ry 

way. 
By  fruitful  Na^sos,  o*er  the  flood  we  fly. 
Where  to  the  Bacchanals  the  hills  reply ; 
By  green  Donyfa  nert  and  Paros  ftcer. 
Where,  white  in  ak,  her  gHuVing  rocks  appear* 
Thence  through  the  Cyclades  the  navy  glides, 
Whol^  eluftVing  iflands  flud  the  filver  ttd^« 
Loud  fliout  the  failors,  and  to  Crete  we  fly ; 
To  Crete  our  tobntry,  was  the  geocrtd  if ry. 
Swift  (hoots  the  fleet  before  the  drmiig  blalb> 
And  on  the  GretaiN  fliore  deicendsvt  hit. » 

With  eager^fpeed  I  frame  a  towin^.  and^ckU 
From  ancient  Pergamus  the  riling  wail^ 
Pleas*d  with  the^a^^  my  Trojani  1  commaod 
To  raife  ftrong  teWrs;  and  (ettle  iri^Jie  land* 
Soon  as  our.lufty  y*oth  the  fleet  «Qttki  raoor» 
And  draw  the  vefl^ls  on  the  fandyfliOM, 
Some  join  the  nu{y(ial  bandfr:  ^th  bufytoil 
Their  fellows  plough  the  uew>^if«overM  foiL. 
To  frame  impartial  lawft  I  bend  my  cares, 
Allot  the  dwvUings,  and  aiUgn  thb  (hares 
"When  lo  I  from  ftanding  air  and  poifon*d  (kies, 
\ fuddetipIagMe  with £re contagion  flies. 
On  corn  anil  trees  the  dreadful  ipe(t  began  ; 
And  laft  the  fierce  Infedlon  fcizM  on  man. 
They  brektbe  their  Ibals  io  air ;  of  drag  with  psiit 
Their  lives,  not^^  lfcngthen*d  out  for  woes,  in  vain  ; 
Their  wonted  fdod  the  blafted  fields  deny, 
And  the  red  dog^ftar  fires  the  fultry  flty. 
My  fird  aSWsM,  t«  teeaftiFe  baek  the  main, 
Confult,  and  f>eg  the  Delian  god  again 
To  end  our  woei»,  hi^'fuccour  to  dii'playy 
And  to  our  WArtdVings  point  the  certam  way. 

*Twas  t^i^l)t :  (oft  flumbers  had  the  worid  pof^ 
When,  as  I  lay  composM  in  pleafing  rtft,       [kUt^ 
']^ofe  gods  !  bore  from  'flaming  Troy,  arife 
lA 'awful  figures  to  my  wondering  eyesi 
Clofe  at  my  couch  they  ftood,  divinely  bright, 
'And  flione  diftifl^  by  Cynthfa*s  gleaming  light. 
Thtn,  to  dif^el  the  cares  that  racked  ray  brcafl, 
Thefe  words  the  vifionary  pow'rs  addreft : 

Thofe  truth*  the  god  in  Delos  would  repeat,, 
By  MS,  his  envoys,  he  unfolds  in  Crete ; 
By  us,  companions  of  thy  arms  and  thee, 
^rom  Naming  Ilion  o*er  the  fwelling  fea. 
Led  by  our  care,  (hall  thy  dcfcendants  rife. 
The  worldjfi  majcAic  luoo^urv-H  to  the  flucH 
Mm  ' 
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Then  bnUd  thy  city  for  Imperitl  fway. 
And  boldly  take  the  long  laborious  way. 
Forfake  tfajs  region;  for  the  Delian  powV 
AffignM  not  for  thy  feat  the  Gnoflian  fhore. 
Once  by  Oenotrians  till'd,  there  lies  a  place, 
"Twas  called  Hefperia  by  the  Grecian  race ; 
For  martial  deeds  and  fruits  renown*d  by  fame ; 
But  iince,  Italia?  from  the  leader^s  name. 
Thefc  arc  the  native  realms  the  Fates  affi^ ; 
Hence  rofc  the  fathers  of  the  Trojan  line ; 
The  great  lifius,  fprung  from  heaven  above* 
And  ancient  Dardanus,  derived  from  Jove, 
nife  then,  in  hafte  thefe  joyful  tidines  bear, 
Thefe  truths  unque(lion*d  to  thy  father's  ear. 
Begone — the  fair  Aufonian  realms  explore, 
For  Jove  himfelf  denied  the  Cretan  (horc. 

Struck  with  the  voice  divine  and  awful  fight^ 
No  common  dream,  or  vifion  of  the  night ; 
I  faw  the  wreaths,  their  features ;  and  a  ftream 
Of  trickling  fweat  ran  down  fron^  every  limb. 
I  ft-irted  from  my  bed,  and  raIsM  on  hizh 
Wy  hand-  and  voice  in  rapture  to  the  flcy. 
Then  (to  our  gods  the  due  oblations  paid) 
The  fceiie  divmc  before  my  fire  I  laid. 
He  owns  his  error  of  eich  ancient  place, 
Our  two  great  founders,  and  the  double  race. 

My  fon,  be  cry*d,  whom  adverfe  fates  employ. 
Oh  !  exerci|*d  in  all  the  woes  of  Troy  ! 
Now  I  reflect,  CAfl[*andra*s  word  divine 
Afli gn'd  thefe  reeions  to  the  Dardan  line. 
But  who  furmis*d,  the  fons  of  Troy  Ihould  come 
To  fair  Hefperia  from  their  diftant  home  ? 
Or  who  gave  credit  to  Caflfandra's  (train, 
Boomed  by  the  Fates  to  prophefy  in  vain? 
Purfue  wc  now  a  forer,  fafer  road, 
By  Phoebus  pointed,  and  obey  the  god* 
Clad  we  comply,  and  leave  a  few  behind ; 
Then  fpread  our  fails  to  catch  the  driving  wind; 
Forfake  this  realm  ;  the  fparkling  waves  divide, 
And  the  fwift  veflels  (hoot  along  the  tide. 

Now  vam'fli'd  from  our  eyes  the  leffening 
groun<l  5 
And  all  the  wide  horizon  ftretching  roond, 
Above  was  (ky,  beneath  was  fea  profound :        _ 
"Uhen,  blackening  by  degrees,  a  gathering  cloud, 
€harg*d  with  big  ftorms,  frown'd  dreadful  o*er 

the  6ood, 
And  darken*d  all  the  main ;  the  whirlwinds  roar, 
And  roll  the  waves  In  mountains  to  the  fliore.      ' 
Snatch'd  by  the  furious  guit,  the  veflefs  keep 
Their  road  no  more,  but  fcatter  o'er  the  deep ; 
The  thunders  roll,  the  forky  light'nings  fly  : 
And  in  a  burlt  of  rain  defcends  the  fliy. 
Far  from  our  courfe  was  dafli*d  the.  navy  wide, 
And  dark  we  wander  o'er  the  tolling  tide. 
Not  ikilful  Palinure  in  fuch  a  fea,  *) 

So  black  with  ftorms,  difiinguifhM  night  from  f 

day;  V 

Nor  knew  to  torn  the  helm,  or  point  the  way.  j 
Three  nights,  without  one  guiding  ftar  in  view. 
Three  days,  without  the  fun,  the  navy  flew ; 
The  fourth,  by  dawn,  the  fwelling  fliorcs  we' 

<"py»* 

5ee  the  thin  fmoke?.  that  melt  into  the 
And  bluiih  hills  juft  opening  on  the  eye 
IVe  !url  the  fails,  with  bending  oars  divide 
The  fltfhing  w^yes,  and  fweep  the  foamy  tide. 
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Safe  from  the  ftorm  the  Stfophtdu  1 1 
Encircled  by  the  vafl  Ionian  mam. 
Where  dwelt  Geleno  with  her  Harpy  train ; 
Since  Boreas*  fons  had  chasM  the  dtrefiil  gnefts 
From  Phineus*  palace,  and  their  wonted  xaib. 
But  fiends  to  fcourge  mankind,  fo  fierce,  (b  tell. 
Heaven  never  fummon^d  from  the  depths  of  bell ; 
Bloated    and  gorg*d   with    prey,   with  woobt 

obfcene. 
Foul  paunches,  and  with  ordure  ftill  oAcleaa  ; 
A  virgin  face,  with  wings  and  hooky  claws  ; 
Death  in  their  eyes,  and  famine  in  their  jawi. 

The  port  we  enter'd,  and  with  toy  beheld 
Huge  herds  of  oxen  graze  the  verdant  field. 
And  feeding  flocks  5  goats,  without  a  fwaii^ 
That  range  at  large,  and  bound  along  the  plam  ; 
We  feiset  we  flay,  and  to  the  copious  icaft 
Call  every  god>  and  Joye  himfelf  a  gueft. 
Then  on  the  winding  ihore  the  tabh»  pAac*4« 
And  fate  indulging  in  the  rich  repaft ; 
When  from  the  mountains,  terrible  to  view. 
On  founding  wings  the  monfler  Harpies  flew. 
They  taint  the  banquet  with  their  touch  abhort'd. 
Or  fnatch  the  fmoking  viands  from  the  board. 
A  flench  oflienfive  fol^ws  where  they  fly. 
And  loud  they  fcream,  and  raife  a  dread/ul  ay. 
Thence  to  a  cavemM  rock  the  train  remove, 
^  And  the  clofe  (belter  ef  a  fliady  grove ;    - 
Once  more  prepare  the  feaft,  the  tablet  raiic  ; 
Once  more  with  fires  the  loaded  altars  blaze* 
Again  the  fiends  from  their  dark  covert  fly. 
But  froih  a  different  quarter  of  the  Iky ; 
With  loathfome  claws  they  fnatch  the  food  awmj, 
Scream  o*er  our  heads',  and  poifoni  all  the  picy. 
£Arag*d ;  I  bid  my  train  their  arms  prepare 
And  with  the  direful  monfters  wage  the  war. 
Cbfe  in  the  grafs,  obfervant  of  the  word,  [fvoid. 
They  hide    the    fhining   fliield,    and   gleaming 
Then,  as  the  Harpies  from  the  hil|s  once  more 
PourM  flirieking  down,  and  crowded  ronnd  th« 
On  bis  high  ftand  Mifenus  founds  from  far  [fliore* 
The  brazen  trump,  the  fignal  of  the  war. 
With  unaccuftom'd  6ght  we  flew,  to  flay 
The  forms  obfcene,  dread  mongers  of  th^  fea. 
Bat  proof  to  fteel  their  hides  and  plumes  remain  ; 
We  ftrike  th*  impenetrable  fiends  in  vain. 
Who  firom  the  fragments  wng  th'  aerial  way. 
And  leave,  involved  in  ftencl^  the  mangled  prey; 
All  but  Celi^o  ;i^fron^  a  pointed  rock 
Where  perclPd  fhe  fate,  the  boding  Fury  ipoke  i 
Then  was  it  not  enougli,  ye  fons  of  Troy, 
Our  flocks  to  flaughter,  and  our  herds  deftroy  ?  ^ 
But  war,  (hall  impious  war  your  wrongs  maintaii^ 
And  drive  the  Harpies  from  their  native  reign  ? 
Hear  then  youif  dread^l  doom  with  due  rerard. 
Which  mighty  Jove  to  Phiotbus  has  deelar*d  ; 
Which  Phoebus  opeo*d  to  GelsenoV  view. 
And  I,  the  Furies  queen,  luifDld  to  you. 
To  promised  Jtaly  your  courfe  you  ply. 
And  fafe  to  Italy  at  length  fliall  fly ; 
But  never,  never  raife  your  ^ity  there, 
•Till,  in  due  vengeance  for  the  wrongs  wc  betfi 
Imperious  hunger  urge  you  to  devour 
Thofe  very  boards  on  which  you  fed  before. 
She  ceas*d,  and  fled  into  the  gloomy  wood. 
With  hearts  de jeded  my  companions  flood* 
And  fudden  horrors  fioze  their  curdling  blood. 
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e  paid  our  vows  to  heaven^s  almigbty  lord. 

I  bright  in  fuppiine  0U9  my  friends  employ  ~1. 

leir  limbs  in  wreftling,  and  rerivc  with  joy  > 

1  A^an  fliores  the  folemn  games  of  Troy.  J 


ceafe, 

And  hvmbly  fue  by  fuppliant  vowt  for  peace ; 
And  whether  goddefles,  or  fiends  from  hell, 
Proftrate  before  the  monftrous  forms  we  felL 
But  old  Anchifes,  by  the  beating  floods, 
InvokM  with  facrifice  th*  immortal  gods ;    [vine. 
And  rais*d  his  bands  and  voice :— ye  pow*rs  di- 
Avert  thefe  woes,  and  fpare  a  righteous  line. 
Then  he  commands  to  cut  the  cords  away  ; 
With  fouthem  gales  we  plough  the  foamy  (ea. 
And,  where  the  friendly  breeze  or  pilot  guides. 
With  flying  fails  we  ftem  the  murmuring  tid^s; 
Now,  high  in  view,  amid  the  circling  floodi 
We  ken  Zacynthus  crown'd  with  waving  woods. 
Dnlichian  coafts,  and  Samian  hills  we  fpy. 
And  proud  Neritos  tow'ring  in  the  flty. 
Rcxigh  Ithaca  we  fliun,  a  rocky  fliore, 
And  curfe  the  land  that  dire  Ulyfl*es  bore. 
Then  dim^Leucate  fwellM  to  fight,  who  flmmds 
His  tall  aerial  brow  in  ambient  clouds ; 
Laft  opens,  by  degrees,  Apollo*s  fane. 
The  dread  of  failors  on  the  wint^ry  main. 
To  this  fmall  town,  fatigu*d  with  toil,  we  hafte ; 
The  circling  anchors  from  the  prows  are  caft. 
Sa&  to  the  land  beyond  our  hopes  reflor^d. 
We  paid  our  vows  to  heaven's  almiebty  lord. 

Allbr -     ^    ^    . 

Their 

On 

Pleased  we  reflet  that  we  ha3  pafs*d  in  peace 

Through  foes  unnumber'd,  and  the  towns  of  Greece. 

Meantime  the  fun  his  annual  race  performs. 
And  bluft'ring  Boreas  fills  the  fea  with  ftorms; 
I  hong  the  brazen  buckler  on  the  door. 
Which  once  in  fight  the  warlike  Abas  bore ; 
And  thus  infcrib*d— thefe  arms  with  blood  dif- 

tain'd,  ^ 

From  conquering  Greece  the  great  £neas  gained ; 
Then,  rous'd  at  my  command,  the  failors  fweep 
Anddafh  with  bending  oanthe  fparkling  deep. 
Soon  had  we  loft  Phacacia*s  finking  tow*rs, 
And  flum'd  along  Epirus*  flying  Ibores. 
Oh  the  Caonian  port  at  length  we  fall ; 
Thence  we  afcend  to  high  Butbrotos*  wall. 
Aftonidi*d  here  a  ftrange  report  we  found. 
That  Trojan  Helenus  in  Greece  was  crown*d. 
The  captive  prince,  (viftorio^  Pyrrhus  dead) 
At  ODce  fucceeded  to  his  thronV  and  bed ; 
And  fair  Andromache  to  Troy  rJSftorM, 
Once  more  was  wedded  to  a  Dardan  ford. 
With  eager  joy  1  left  the  fleet,  and  went    [event. 
To  Inil  my  royal  friends,  and  learn  the  ftrange 

Before  the  walls,  withm  a  gloomy  wood, 
Where  a  new  Simois  roll'd  his  filver  flood  ; 
By  chance,  Andromache  that  moment  paid 
Tl^  moomfttl  oflferings  to  her  He^or*s  fliade. 
A  tomb,  an  empty  tomb  her  hands  compofe 
Of  living  turf;  and  two  fair  altars  rofe. 
Sad  fcene  !  that  dill  provoked  the  tears  (he  (he^ ; 
And  here  the  queen  invoked  the  mighty  dead. 
When  lo  I  as  1  advancM,  and  drew  more  nigh> 
She  Taw  my  Trojan  arms  and  enfigns  fly ; 
So  ilrange  a  fight  altonifliM  to  furvey^ 
The  princefs  trembles,  fidls,  and  faints  away. 
Her  bjauteous  frame  the  vital  warmth  forlook, 
Aody  h:«rce  recvterMi  thos  at  kn^h  {ht  fpoke : 


Ha .' — is  it  true  ? — in  perfon }  and  alive  ? 
Still,  doft  thou  llill,  oh !  goddefs-born,  furvive  ? 
Or,  if  no  more  thou  bre;^tne  the  vital  air, 
Where  is  my  lord,  my  Hc<flor,  tell  me  where  ? 
Then,  the  big  forrow  dreaming  from  her  eyes. 
She  fili*d  the  air  with  agonizing  cries, 
pew  words  to  footh  her  raging  grief  I  fay,    [way; 
And  fcarce  thofe  few,  for  fobs,  could  find  their 
Ah  !  trufl  your  eyes,  no  phantoms  here  impofe  | 
I  live  indeed,  but  4ra^  a  life  of  woes. 
Say  then,  oh  lay,  has  tortune  yet  been  juft 
To  worth  like  yours,  fince  He<5lor  funk  in  duft? 
Or  oh  !  is  that  great  heroes  confort  led 
(His  dear  Andromache)  to  Pyrrhus'  bed  ? 
To  this,  with  lowJy  voice,  the  fair  replies. 
While  09  the  ground  flie  fixt  l^er  ilreamin?  eyes : 

Thrice  bleft  Polyzena  I  condemned  to  fdl 
By  vengeful  Greece  beneath  tte  Trojan" wall; 
Stabb'M  at  Pelides*  tomb^^ji^  vi(flim  bled, 
To  death  delivered  from  the  viAorS  bed. 
Nor  lots  difgrac*d  her  with  a  chain,  like  me, 
A  wretched  captive,  dragg'd  from  fea  to  fea! 
Doomed  to  that  hero's  haughty  heir,  I  gave 
A  fon  to  Pyrrhus,  more  than  half  a  llave. 
From  me,  to  fair  Hcrmoine  he  fled 
Of  l«da*s  race,  and  fought  a  Spartan  bed  ; 
My  flighted  charms  to  Helenus  refign^d, 
And  in  the  bridal  bands  his  captives  jpin'd. 
But  fierce  Ore(les,by  the  furies  toft 
And  mad  with  vengeance  for  the  bride  he  loft, 
Swift  on  the  monarch  from  his  iimbufli  flew. 
And  at  Apollo's  hallow'd  altar  (lew. 
On  Helenus  devolved  (the  tyrant  flain) 
A  portion  of  the  realm,  a  large  domain  : 
From  Chaon's  name  the  fruitful  tra(Sl  he  calls, 
And  from  old  Pergamus,  his  growing  walls. 
Bat  oh  !  what  winds,  what  fates,  w^at  gracious. 

pow'rs. 
Led  y«u,  unknowin^r,  to  thefe  friendly  (bores  ? 
Doc^  yet  Afcanius  Uve,  the  hope  of  Troy  ? 
Does  his  fond  mother's  death  affli<a  the  boy  ? 
Or  glory's  charms  his  little  foul  inflame. 
To  match  my  He(5tor's  or  his  father's  fame  ? 

So  fpoke  the  queen  with  mingled  fobs  and  crie^ 
And  tears  in  vain  ran  trickling  from  her  eyes. 
When  lo!  in  royal  pomp  the  king  defcends 
With  a  long  train,  and  owns  his  ancient  friends* 
Then  to  the  town  his  welcome  guefts  he  led  ; 
Tear  follow  *d  tear,  at  cv'ry  word  he  Caid. 
Here  in  a  foreign  region  I  behold 
A  Httle  Troy,  an  image  of  the  old ; 
Here  creeps  along  a  poor  penurious  ftream» 
That  fondly  bears  Scamander's  mighty  name : 
A  fiscbnd  Scsean  gate  I  clafp  with  joy. 
In  dear  remembrance  of  the  firft  in  Troy. 
With  me,  the  monarch  bids  my  friends,  and  all, 
Indulge  the  banquet  in  the  regal  hall, 
CrownM  with  rich  wine  the  foamy  goblets  hold ; 
And.lhe  vaft  feaft  was  fcrv*d  in  many  gold,  [galef. 
Two  days  were  paft,  and  now  the  fouthcr^ 
Call  us  aboard,  and  ftretch  the  fwelUng  fails. 
A  thoafand  doubts  diftracfl  my  anxious  breaft» 
And  thus  the  royal  prophet  1  addrefsM  i 
Oh  facred  prince  of  Troy,  to  whom  'tis  eiv'n. 
To  fpeak  events,  and  fcarch  the  willof  heav'n, 
The  fccret  mind  of  Phoebus  to  declare 
From  laurels,  tripods,  and  from  every  ftar ; 
M  m  i| 
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To  knotr  the  voife  of  every  fowl  that  flics, 
Tlic  fignsof  every  wing  that  beats  the  (kics ; 
InUrud  me,  facred  fcer ;  fince  every  god. 
With  each  bleft  omen,  bids  me  plough  the  flood, 
T»  reach  fair  Italy,  and  meaiure  o*cr 
A  length  of  ocean  to  the  dcftin'd  fliorc  : 
The  happy  qncen,  and  fljc  alpnc,  relates 
A  fcene  of  fad  imntterable  fates, 
A.  dreadful  famine  feni  from  heaven  on  high, 
\Vith  all  the  gathered  vengeance  of  the  lUy : 
Tell  me,  what  dangers  I  rauft  firft  oppofe. 
And  how  overcome  the  mighty  weight  of  woes. 
Now,  the  due  vidtin.s  flain,  the  king  implores 
The  grace  and  favour  of  th*  immortal  pow'rs; 
Unbind  the  fillets  from  his  facred  bc-^d. 
Then,  by  the  hand,  in  folemn  ftatc  he  led 
His  trembling  gneft  to  Phoebus*  fair  abode  ; 
btiAirk  with  an  awlul  reverence  of  the  god. 
At  lengrh,  with  all  the  facrtd  fury  fir'd, 
Thus  rpokethe  prpphet,  as  the  god  infpirM  : 

Sii)ce,  mighty  chief,  the  deities,  your  giiidc% 
Wirh  profperous  omens  waft  you  o'er  the  tides, 
Such  ib  the  doom  of  fate,  the  will  of  Jove, 
The  firm  decice  of  him  who  reigns  above; 
l^ear  mc,  of  mnny  things,  explain  a  few, 
Yuur  furore  courie  with  fafety  to  purine ; 
yind,  all  thefe  foreign  floods  and  countries  pa(t, 
To  reach  the  wirtiM  Aufonian  port  at  laft. 
1  lie  lett  the  fotrs  from  Helcnui  conceal, 
Aad  hi'.iv'n'b  dread  queen  forbids  mc  to  reveal. 
Iirlt  thrn,  that  Italy,  that  prcmit'd  land, 
1  hough  thy  fond  hopt'S  already  gralp  the  ftrand, 
(  ihoii;.h  now  fhe  feemsfo  near)  a  niiphty  tide. 
And  long,  long  regions  from  your  reach  divide. 
Sicilian  leas  muft  bend  your  plunging  oars; 
Your  fleet  mtift  coaft  the  fair  A^'^nian  fl.orcs, 
A^d  r'-ach  the  dreadful  ifle,  the  dire  abode 
Whfic  Circe  reigns;  and  ftem  the  Stygian  flood, 
BeuSre  your  fated  city  ftiuU'afccnd. 
Hear  tilth,  and  thftfe  anfpicious  fit^s  attend; 
"U'hcn,  lo(t  in  coi.templat'ion  deep,  you  find 
A  iHrrr  white  mother  ol  the-  briftly  kind, 
With  her  white  brood  of  thirty  young,  who'draia 
*!er  h\el!:n;;  ^^^%  where  Tybrr  I  aihts  the  plain  : 
There,   theie,  thy  town  iliall  rile,   my  godlike 

friend, 
And  all  thy  labours  find  their  dcftinM  end. 
IVar  then  Celrno's  direful  threats  no  more. 
That  yoor  fierce  hun;;er  Ihall  your  boards  devour, 
Ajiollo,  wiien  invok'd,  will  teach  the  way,         ' 
Av.i\  fjtc  ihc  myllic  riddle  ihall  dilplay. 
Ijiii  ilt^fc  next  borders  of  th'  Italian  Ihores, 
On  w'^ole  rou;jli  rocky  fides  cur  ocean  roars, 
Avoid  wth  c;».irion,'for  the  Gr^cian  train 
Pi'iitii  il'cfc  rcjilmsthat  ftrctch  along  the  main. 
Here,  the  lierce  Locrians  hold  ihetr  dreadful  feat; 
'i  lir re,  bra-we  Idomeneus,  expell'd  from  Crete. 
!r.n  fixt  his  armies  on  Salentine  ground, 
And  awe:  the  wide  Ca'.ibrian  realms  around. 
Htre  Fhilo<^e;es,  from  Theflalirm  fliores, 
F  frtis  fironjj  I'etilia,  fp-  cM  with  walls  and  t0\v^rs. 
>  r.t>  uy  Tniifported  oVr  the  rolling  floods, 
Vo"  ji^y  due  von's  in  honour  pf  tlie  gods;' 
>\  !'en  «.n  the  i^ore  the  fmokintr  uhai->  rife, 
A  p'l;  !c  veil  draw  cautious  o'er  your  tyei; 
Lri^  hoJil*T  farrs  (honlJ  appear  in  li*^ht, 
1  u  bLit  and  uilcompole  the  liallu\v*'u  rite. 


Obfervc  this  form  before  the  facred  flirine. 
Thou,  and  thy  friends,  and  all  thy  future  lu'C* 
When  near  Sicilian  coafls  thy  bellying  fjils 
At  length  convey  thee  u  ith  the  drivirag  i^alcs; 
Pelorus*  ft  raits  jaft  opening  by  degrees; 
Turp  from  the  right ;  avoid  the  (hi^tcs  and  iitas. 
Far  to  the  left  thy  courfe  in  fafety  keep. 
And  fetch  a  mighty  circle  round  the  deep. 
That  realm  of  old,  a  ruin  huge  !  was  rent 
In  length  of  ages  from  the  continent ; 
With  force  convulfive  burft  the  ifle  away; 
Through  the  dread  op'ning  broke  the  ihanA*!'^ 
At  once  the  thundering  fea  Sicilia  tore,  [Ua- 

And  funder*d  from  the  fair  Hefpcrian  Ibore  ; 
And  ft  ill  the  neighbouring  coafts  uid  to\\-o8  ci- 

vides 
With  fcanty  channels,  and  contra^ed  tides. 
F'crce  to  the  right  tremendous  Scyila  roars. 
Cbarybdis  on  the  kft  the  flood  devours  : 
Thrice  fwallowM  in  her  womb,  foblides  the  fea. 
Deep,  deep  as  heii;  and  thrice  Hie  f pouts  away 
From  her  black  bellowing  gulf's,  difgorj'd  ;s 

high. 
Waves  after  waves,  that  dafli  the  d if* ant  iky. 
Lodg'd  in  a  darkfome  cavern's  drea.  fal  fi.ade, 
Higl\  o'er  the  furges  Scyila  rears  her  bead  : 
Grac'd  with  a  virgin's  breait,  and  ferri^ile  looks, 
Siic  draws  the  veffcls  on  the  pulcted  ro.ks. 
BeloW,flic  lengthens  in  a  monftrous  whale. 
With  dogs  fut rounded,  and  a  dolphin's  taiL 
But  oh  !  'tis  far,  far  fafer  with  delay 
Still  round  n«d  round  to  plough  the  watery  way. 
And  coaft  Pathynus,  than  with  curious  cyrs 
To  fee  th*  enormous  den  where  Scylia  Uc» ; 
The  dire  tremendous  fury  to  explore, 
VVhere,  round  her  cavern 'd  rocks^  her  wat'ry  ■»• 
Iters  roar. 
BrHfics,  if  Uelenus  the  truth  infpircs. 
If  Phcabus  warms  me  with  prophetic  firrs  ; 
One  thing  in  chief,  O  prince  of  \  cnus'  llxaif. 
Though  oft  repeated,  I  rauft  urge  again. 
To  Jun6  fitil  with  gilts  and  vows  repair. 
And  vanquifli  heaven's  imperial  queen  with  pfift. 
So  lliall  your  fleets  in  fafety  wuft  you  o'er. 
From  fair  Trinacria  to  th'  Hefpcrian  fl*orc ; 
Thcie  when  arriv'd  you  vjfit  Cuma's  tcw'r^ 
Where  dark  wiih  fi^dy  woods  Averons  roars, 
You  fee  the  Sibyl  in  her  rocky  cave. 
And  hear  the  furious  maid  divinely  rave. 
The  thuk  decides  of  fate  the  virgin  fings^ 
And  uritfs  on   leaves,   names,  characten,   ui 
The  myftic  numbers,  in  the  cavtrn  laid,     [ibi-^- 
Are  rang'd  in  order  by  the  facred  maid  ; 
There  they  repofe  in  ranks  along  the  floor; 
At  length  a  cafual  w^nd  unfolds  the  door; 
The  cafual  wind  diforders  the  decrees. 
And  the  loofc  fates  are  fcatter'd  by  ihc  brenc* 
She  fcom$  to  range  them,  and  again  imite 
The  fleeting  fcrolis,  or  flop  their  airy  tii^bt* 
Then  back  retreat  the  diHippointtd  tram. 
And  curfe  the  Sibyl  they  confult  in  vai.>. 
But  thou  moie  wife,  thy  purpc^'d  counc  6t)^. 
Tho'  thy  ra(h  friends  Ihould  fumonun  ihec  i«  ■* , 
And  wait  with  patience,  tho'  the  flatterina  f»'* 
Sing  iti  thy  flirouds  and  fill  thy  optning  fait^ 
With  fuppliant  pray'rs  entreat  htr  tw  tcUte^ 
{  lu  Vocal  ucccDtv  all  thy  var j;>ui  faic 
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Her  voice  the  Italian  nations  fhall  declare. 
And  the  whole  progreG  of  thy  future  war, 
Thy  numerous  toils  the  prophetefs  (ball  lhow,< 
And  how  to  fliun,  or  fuSl'r  every  woe. 
With  reverence  due,  her  poteiit  aid  implore,       *> 
So  (halt  thou  fafely  reach  the  diltant  fliore  :        > 
Thus  far  I  tell  thee,  but  muit  tell  no  more*         ) 
Proceed,  brave  prince,  with  courage  in  thy  wars. 
And  raife  the  Trojan  glory  to  the  ftars. 

When  thus  my  fates  the  royal  fecr  foretold, 
He  fent  rich  gifts  of  elephant  and  gold ; 
"Within  my  navy*s  fiiles  large  treafures  ftow*d 
And  brazen  caiildrons  that  refulgent  glow*d. 
To  me  the  monarch  gave  a  (hlning  mail. 
With  many  a  golden  clafp,  and  golden  fcaie ; 
"With  this,  ^  beauteous  radiant  helm,  that  bore 
A  waving  plume  ;  the  helm  that  Pyrrhus  wore. 
My  father  too  with  coftly  gifts  he  loads, 
And  failorshc  fupplics  to  item  the  floods. 
And  generous  fteeds,  and  arras  to  All  my  train, 
Wjth  ikilful  guides  to  lead  us  o*er  the  mairu 

And  now  my  (ire  gave  orders  to  unbind 
Th«  gather'd  fails,  and  catch  the  rifin^  wind ; 
Whom  thus,  at  parting  the  ptophetic  lage 
AddrefsM  with  all  the  reverence  due  to  age. 
O  favourM  of  the  Ikic?  1  whom  Venus  led 
To  thic  high  honours  of  her  genial  bed, 
Her  own  immortal  "beauties  to  enjoy. 
And  twice  preferv'd  thee  from  the  flames  of  Troy : 
Lo '.  to  your  eyes  Aufonian  coalls  appear  ; 
Go— to  that  realm  your  happy  voyage  (leer. 
B^t  far  beyond  thole  regions  you  mrvey, 
Your  coafting  fleet  mull  cut  the  Icngtheh'd  way. 
Still,  (lill  at  diftance  lies  the  fated  place, 
A(DgnM  by  Phoebus  to  the  Trojan  race. 
Go  then,  he  faid,  with  fuli  fucceTs  go  on, 
Ol.  Weft  I  thrice  blcft  in  fuch  a  matchlefs  foh. 
Why  longer  fliould  my  words  your  cburfe  detain, 
When  the  foft  gales  invite  you  to  the  main  ? 

Nor  lei's  the  queen,  her  love  and  grief  to  tell, 
With  coftly  preienls  takes  her  fad  farewell. 
She  gave  my  fon  a  robe  ;  the  robe  of  old 
Her  own  fair  hands  embroitler'd  oVr  with  gold  : 
With  precious  veils  flie  load;?  the  darling  boy, 
And  a  refr!;;M'.t  mantle  wrouf  '.it  in  Troy. 
Accept,  d"?v  yoiuli,  iJic  iaicl,  ihcic  iubes  i  wove 
In  bap^^.r  days,  memorial  of  my  love. 
This  trifling  token  of  thy  friend  receive. 
The  lafl,  laft  prcfent  Hcd>or*b  u-ifc  can  givt. 
Ah  I  now,  meihink-s,  and  only  row,  I  fee 
My  deat  Aftyanax  revive  in  thee  ! 
Such  were  his  motions !  futh  a  f])rightly  ^race 
Charm'd  from  his  eyes,  and  openM  in  his  ;acel 
And  had  it  plea-'d,  u!  .s !  the  powVs  divine. 
His  bloomir  t-  years  bad  been  the  fame  as  thine» 

Thus  the  then  mournful  laft  farewell  I  took, 
Aiid,  balh'd  in  tear>,  the  royal  pair  bcf^ke  : 
Live  you  long  hapi;y  in  a  fettled  ftate ; 
Tis  onrs  to  wander  (lilt  from  fate  to  fate> 
Safe  have  you  gpin'd  xhh  peaceml  port  of'eafe, 
Not  doomM  to  plough  th*  immeHfurable  fe»s; 
Nor  feck  for  Latium,  that  deludf  s  the  view, 
A  coaft  that  flics  as  faft  ab  we  purfuc. 
Here  you  a  newScamandercati  erjoy; 
Here  your  own  handi  eredl  a  iecond  Troy  : 
With  happier  ome^is  may  (ht  fife  in  peace, 
Asd  lefs  obno::u>us  than  the  ficH  tu  Greece. ' 
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If  e*er  the  lon^-cxpcifled  (hore  I  gain, 

Wheie  Tybcr's  ftrcam^  enrich  the  ^ow*ry  plain; 

Or  if  I  live  tu  raile  our  fated  town ; 

Our  Latian  Troy  and  yours  fliall  join  iaone ; 

In  one  (hall  centre  both  the  kindred  ftates. 

The  fame  their  founder,  and  the  fame  tlieir  fates! 

And  may  their  fon  to  future  times  convey 

The  facred  friendfhip  which  we  fign  to-day* 

We  take  to  Iraiy  the  Ihortett  road. 
By  fteep  Ceraunian  mountains,  o'er  the  flood. 
Now  the  dcfccnding  fun  roU*d  down  the  light. 
The  hills  lie  coverM  in  the  (hades  of  night; 
When  fome  by  lot  attend,  and  ply  the  oars. 
Some,  worn  with  toil,  lie  (tretch'd  along  the  fhorcs  r 
There,  by  the  murmurs  of  the  heaving  deep 
Kock'd  to  rcpofe,  they  funk  in  pleafing  (leep. 
Scarce  half  tfie  hours  of  (ilcnt  night  wcrfc  fled. 
When  careful  PaUnure  forfakes  his  bed ; 
And  every  breath  explores  that  ftirs  the  feas,* 
And  watchful  liftens  to  the  palling  breeze ; 
Obfcr*7es  the  courffi  of  ev'ry  orb  on  high. 
That  moves  in  filent  pomp  along  thetliy. 
Ar^urus  dreadful  with  the  (tormy  (tar. 
The  wat'ry  Hyads,  and  the  northern  car, 
In  the  blue  vault  his  piercing  eyes  behold. 
And  huge  Orion  flame  in  arms  of  gold. 
When  all  fercne  he  faw  th*  ethereal  plain, 
He  gave  the  fignal  to  the  (lumb'ring  train. 
We  roufe ;  our  opening  catrvafs  we  difpluy. 
And  wing  with  fpreading  fails  the  wat'ry  way» 

Now  every  ftar  before  Aurora  flies, 
Whofc  glowing  blulhes  (beak  the  purple  flues : 
When  the  dim  hills  of  Italy  we  viewed. 
That  peepM  by  turns,  and  div*d  beneath  the  flood* 
Lo !  Italy  appears,  Achates  cries. 
And  Italy  with  (houts,  the  crowd  replies. 
My  Are,  tranTported,  crowns  a  buwl  with  wine. 
Stands  on  the  deck,  and  calls  the  powers  divine  s 
Ye  gods !  who  rule  the  tempefts,  earth,  and  feas. 
Befriend  our  courfc,  and  breathe  a  pro(perous 

breeze. 
Up  fprung  th*  expe<^cd  breeae ;  the  port  we  fpy,"> 
Near,  and  more  near :  and  Pallas'  fane  on  high,  > 
With  the  fteep  hill,  rofe  dancing  to  the  eye.  J 
Our  fails  are  ftiil'd  ;  and  from  the  feas  profound. 
We  turn  the  prows  to  land,  while  ocean  foams  a- 
round. 

Where  from  the  ragging  eaft  the  furges  flow, 
The  land  indented  bcnus  an  ample  bow. 
The  port  conceal*d  within  1^2  winding  (hore, 
DalhM  on  the  fronting  cliffs,  the  billows  roar. 
Two  lofty  towVing  rocks  extended  witlc,      [tide. 
With  outftrctchM  arms  embrace  the  murmurinj;' 
Within  the  mighty  wall  the  waters  lie. 
And  from  the  coalt  the  temple  fcems  to  fly. 

Here  firft,  a  dubious  omen  I  beheld ; 
Four  milk-white  couriers  grai'd  the  verdant  field. 
War,  cry*d  my  lire,  thefe  holiilo  realms  prepare  ; 
Train'd  to  the  fight,  thefe  fteedsdeiiounce-tlie  war. 
But  flnce  fometimcs  they  bear  the  guiding  rein, 
YokM  to  the  car ;  the  hopes  of  peace  remain. 
Then,  as  her  temple  raisM  our  (houts,  we  paid 
Our  firft  devotions  to  the  martial  maid. 
Next,  as  the  rules  of  Helenus  enjoin, 
W'  veird  our  heads  at  Juno's  facred  (Iirine  ; 
And  fought  heaven'*  aweful  queen  witJ 
divjae; 

H  ta  iij 


irine ;      ( 
riih  rites r 


Digitized  by 


Google 


5i»- 


MTT'S  Vt%6lL 


} 


This  done ;— once  rtdrc  with  (hifting  fails  we  fly,  » 
*And  cautious  pafs  the  lioftile  regions  by. 
Henc "  we  rct!own*d  Tareiituni's  bay  behold; 
RenowiiM,  *tis  faid,  from  Hercules  of  old. 
OpposM,  Lacinia*s  temple  rofe  on  high. 
And  proud  Caulonian  low'n  fa  lute  the  (ky. 
Then,  near  the  rocky  Scylacacan  bay 
For  wrecks  defamed,  we  plough  the  wat'ry  way. 
I^ow  we  behold,  ^merging  to  our  eyes 
From  diflant  floods,  Sicilian  ^tna  rife ; 
And  hear  a  thondVing  din  and  dreadful  roar 
Of  billo\ir?  breaking  on  the  rocky  (hore. 
The  fmoking  waves  boil  high,  on  every  fide» 
And  fcoop  Uie  fands,  and  blacken  all  the  tide« 
Charybdis'  gulf,  my  father  cries,  behold  ! 
Tb€  direful  rocks  the  royal  feer  foretold ; 
Piy.  P^y  y^"f  oars,  and  ftretch  to  every  ftroke : 
Swift  as  the  word,  their  readv  oars  they  took ; 
prft  Ikilful  Palinure ;  then  all  the  train 
Steer  to  the  left,  and  plough  the  liquid  plain. 
.    Now  un  a  tow*rine  arch  of  waves  we  rife, 
Heav*d  on  the  bounding  billows,  to  the  ikies. 
Then,  as  the  roaring  furgc  retreating  fell, 
We  (hoot  down  headlong  to  the  depths  of  hell. 
Thrice  the  rough  rocks  rebellow  in  our  iars ;  • 
Thrice  mount  the  foamy  tides,  and  dalh  the  ftats. 

The  wind  now  (inking  with  the  lanip  of  day, 
Spent  with  her  toils,  and  dubious  of  the  way ; 
Wc  reach  the  dire  Cyclopean  (hore,  that  formi 
An  ample  port,  impervious  to  the  (lorms. 
But  ^tna  roars  with  dreadful  ruins  nigh, 
Now  hurls  a  burfting  cloud  of  cinders  high, 
IbtoWM  in  fmoky  whirlwinds  to  the  (ky  ; 
With  loud  difplolion,  to  the  ftarry  frame  : 
Shoots  fiery  globes,  and  furious  floods  of  flame : 
Now  from  her  bellowing  caverns  burft  away 
Vaft  piles  of  melted  rocks,  in  open  day. 
Her  matter'd  entrails  wide  the  mountain  throws, 
And  deep  as  hell  her  burning  centre  glows. 
On  vaft  Encelades  this  pond*rous  load 
Was  thrown  in  vengeance  by  the  thund'ring  god  ; 
Who  pants  beneath  the  mountains,  and  expires. 
Through  openings  huge,  the  fierce  tempeltuous 

fires; 
Oft  as  he  fliifts  his  fide,  the  caverns  roar ; 
With  fmoke  and  flame  the  fkxa  a>e  cover' 
And  all  Trinacria  (hakes  from  (hore  to  (hore. 
That  night  we  heard  the  loud  tremendous  found, 
The  monftrous  mingled  peal  that  thunder'd  round; 
While  iu  the  (heltVing  wood  we  fought  repofc, 
Kor  knew  from  whence  the  dreadfnftumuh  rofc, 
'For  not  one  ftar  difplays  his  golden  light ; 
The  (kies  lie  covered  in  the  (hades  of  night ; 
The  (^Iver  moon  her  glimmering  fplendor  (hrouds 
"In  gathering  vapors,  and  a  night  of  clouds. 
■  How  fled  the  dewy  (hades  of  night  away. 
Before  the  blufhes-of  the  dawning  day  ; 
When,  from  the  wood,  (hot  fudden  forth  in  view 
A  wretch,  in  rags  that  flutterM  as  he  flew, 
The  human  form  in  meagre  hunger  loft ; 
The  fuppliant  ftranger,  more  than  half 
Stretched  forth  his  hands,  and  pointed 

coaft.  _ 

We  tumM  to  view  the  fight ;— his  veft  was  torn. 
And  all  the  tatter'd  garb  was  tagged  with  thorn* 
His  beard  hangs  long,  and  duft  the  wretch  di(^aif?% 
And  fearce  tho  fliadow  of  a  man  remaiiu. 


'>         1 
:rMo»er,V 

hore.      J 


flew, 

ft;        1 

f  a  ghoft,  f 
:d  to  the  T 


In  all  befldes,  a  Grecian  he  appears, 

And  late  a  foldier  in  the  Trojan  wart. 

Six>n  as  our  Dardan  drefs  and  arms  he  view*^ 

In  fear  fufpended  for  a  fpace  be  flood  ; 

Stood,  ftopM,  and  paa&*d;  then,  fpringiog  fotxh, 

he  flies 
All  headlong  to  the  (hore  with  pray'rs  and  cries  t 
Oh !  by  this  vital  air,  the  ftars  on  high. 
By  every  pitying  pow'r  who  treads  Uie  flcy ! 
Ye  1  h:|jans,  take  me  hence  ;  I  ai)^  no  more ; 
But  bear,  oh  bear  me  from  this  dreadful  ihoR« 
I  own  myfelf  a  Grecian,  and  cpnfels 
I  florm*d  your  llion  with  the  fons  of  Greece. 
If  that  offence  muft  dooitt  me  to  the  grave. 
Ye  Trojans,  plunge  me  in  the  whelming  wave. 
I  die  contented,  if  that  grace  I  gain; 
I  die  with  pleafure,  if  I  die  by  man.  [around 

Then  kneel'd  the  wretch,  and  fuppliant  cluai^ 
My  knees  with  tears,  and  grovell'd  on  the  gronuU 
Mov*d  with  his  cries,  we  urge  him  to  relate 
His  name,  his  lineage,  and  his  cruel  fate : 
Then  by  the  hand  my  good  old  father  took 
The  trembling  youth,  who  thus  encouraged  fpokc^ 

UlyflTes'  friend,  your  empire  to  deftroy^ 
I  left  my  native  Ithaca  for  Troy, 
My  fire,  poor  Admaftus,  fent  from  hx 
His  fon,  his  Achaemenides,  to  war  ; 
Oh  !  had  we  both  our  humble  ftate  mtlntanxM, 
And  fafe  in  peace  and  poverty  remain'd  ! 
For  me  my  friends  forgetful  left  behind,    * 
In  the  huge  Cycloi>s*  ample  cave  confioM. 
Floating  with  human  gore,  the  dreadful  dome 
Lies  wide  and  wafte,  a  folitary  gloom  ! 
With  mangled  limbs  was  all  the  pavement  fpread ; 
High  as  the  ftars  he  heaves  his  horrid  head. 
The  towVing  giant  (!alks  with  matchle(s  might; 
A  favage  fiend  !  tremendous  to  the  fight. 
(Far,  far  from  earth,  ye  heavetily  pow'rs,  repell 
A  fiend  fo  direful  to  the  depths  of  hell !) 
For  flaughterM  mortals  are  the  monfter'i  food. 
The  bodies  he  devours,  and  qua^  the  blood. 
Thefe  eyes  beheld  him,  when  his  ample  hand 
SeizM  twe  poor  wretches  of  our  trembling  band. 
Stretch 'd  oVr  the  cavern,  with  a  dreadful  ftnke. 
He  fnatch*d,  he  dafti*d,  he  brain*d  *em  on  the  rock. 
In  one  black  torrent  fwam  the  fmoking  fltior ; 
Fierce  he  devours  the  limbs  that  drop  with  goie ; 
The  limbs  yet  fprawling,  dreadful  to  fiirvey ! 
Still  heave  and  quiver  while  he  grinds  the  prey. 

But  mindful  of  himfelf,  that  fatal  boor, 
Not  unrevengM  their  death  UlyflTes  bore. 
For  while  the  nodding  favage  fleeps  fupioe, 
Gorg*d  with  his  horrid  feaft,  and  drowQ*d  in  wine ; 
And,  ftretch^d  o'er  half  the  cave,  eje^s  the  load 
Of  human  offals  mixt  with  human  blood  s 
Trembling,  by  lot  we  took  our  pofts  around, 
Th*  enormous  giant  (lumbering  on  the  ground. 
Then  (ev'ry  god  invoked,  who  rules  the  (ky) 
Plunge  the  (harp  weapon  in  his  monftrous  eye; 
His  eye,  that  midft  his  frowning  forehead  (hone. 
Like  (bme  broad  buckler,  or  the  blading  fan. 
Thus  we  reven|r'd  our  dear  companions  loft  s 
But  fly,  ye  Trojans,  fly  this  dreadful  coaft. 
For  know,  a  hundred  horrid  Cyclops  more 
Range  on  thefe  hills,  and  dwell  alon^  the  (btttt 
As  huge  as  Polypheme,  the  giant  fwaui. 
Who  milk,  like  him,  ia  ca?es  the  woolly  l 
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K6#  thrice  the  imkhii,  SA  tmprtit  of  the  ni^ht,    I 
Hu  fiird  her  growing  horns  with  bonow'd  light, 
Siace  in  thefe  woocU  I  paii*d  the  houn  awsf , 
In  dens  of  be&ft$>  and  favages  of  prey, 
Saw  on  the  rocks  the  Cyclops  ranging  round,    "1 
Heard  their  loud  footftcps  thond'nng  on  the  I 
ground,  [at  the  found.  T 

With  each  big  bellowing  voice,  and  trembledj 
Here  every  ftony  fruit  I  pluck  for  food, 
Herbs,  cornels,  roots,  and  berries  of  the  wood. 
While  round  I  gaae,  your  fleet  I  firft  explore. 
The  firft  that  touch'd  on  this  detefted  (bore ; 
To  *fc»pe  thefe  favages,  I  flew  with  joy 
To  meet  your  nayy,  though  it  faii*d  irom  Tr<^. 
If  I  but  ihun  the  cruel  hands  of  thefe ; 
Ik>  you  deftroy  me  by  what  death  you  pleafe. 

Scarce  had  he  faid;  when  lot  th*  cnormout 
Huge  Polyphemus,  'midft  his  fleecy  train,  [fwain, 
A  bulk  prodi^ous !  from  the  mountains  brow 
Defceods  temfic  to  the  fliore  below : 
A  moofter  grim,  tremendous,  vaft,  and  high ; 
kiis.front  delbnn'd,  and  quenched  his  biasing  eye  I 
His  huffe  hand  held  a  piue,  tiUl,  large,  and  ftroog^ 
To  piide  his  footfteps  as  be  towr*d  along. 
Bis  flock  attends,  the  only  joy  he  knows  ; 
His  pipe  around  his  neck,  the  folace  of  his  woes. 
Soon  as  the  giant  reached  the  deeper  flood, 
¥nth  mxuxf  a  groan  he  cieansM  the  gather*d  blood 
From  his  bor'4  eye-ball  in  the  briny  main, 
And,  bellowing,  grinds  his  teeth  in  agoniaing  paiDk 
Then  ftalk^  enormous  through  the  midmoil  tides ; 
And  fcarce  the  topmoft  furies  reach  his  fides. 

Aboard,  the  weU-defervrng  Oreek  we  took, 
Aad,  pule  with  fear,  the  dresMlful  coaft  forfook  ; 
Cut  erery  cord  Vrith  eager  fpeed  away. 
Bend  to  the  ftroke,  and  fweep  the  foamy  fea. 
The  giant  heard ;  and,  turning  to  the  founds 
At  firft  purfu'd  us  thiough  the  vaft  profound ; 
StretchM  his  huge  faaod  to  reach  the  fleet  in  viin; 
Nor  could  he  fora  the  deep  Ionian  main. 
With  that,  the  furious  monfter  roar*d  lb  altood. 
That  Ocean  fliook  in  ev*ry  diftant  flood  ; 
Treaibled  aU  Italy  from  fliore  to  fliore ; 
And  JEtna*a  winding  carts  rebellow  to  the  roar. 

Rotts'd  at  the  pe^^l,  the  fierce  Cyclopean  traid 
Ituih^d  from  their  woods  and  oMMintaias  to  the 

main; 
Around  the  pOft  the  ^aftly  brethren  ftand, 
A  dire  ajfifembly !  covering  all  the  ftrand. 
In  each  grim  forehead  blas*d  the  fingle  eye  $ 
In  vain  enrag'd  the  monftrous  race  we  fpy, 
A  hoft  of  giants  towering  in  the  (ky. 
So  on  feme  mountain  tow'is  the  lofty  jgrote 
Of  beauteous  Dian,  or  imperial  Jove ; 
Th*  aerial  pines  in  pointed  fpires  from  £ur, 
Or  fpreadiog  osks,  majeftic  aod  io  ftuv 
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Headlong  we  fly  with  horror,  where  the  gules 
And  fpeeding  winds  diredl  the  fluttVing  fails. 
But  Heleous  £urbids  to  plough  the  waves 
Where  Scylla  roars,  and  fierce  Charybdis  raves. 
As  death  (tands  dreadful  *midft  the  dangerous  road» 
With  backward  courfe  we  plough  the  foamy  flood; 
When,  from  Pelorus*  point  a  northern  breese 
Swells  every  fail,  and  wafts  us  o*er  the  feas ; 
Firft,  where  Pantagia's  mouth  appear'd  in  view, 
FlankM  by  a  range  of  rocks,  the  navy  flew : 
Then,  fliooting  by  the  famM  Megarean  bay, 
And  lowly  TapAis  cut  the  wat'ry  way. 
Thefe  coafts  by  Achaemendes  were  Ihown, 
Who  foUow'd,  late,  Laertes*  wandering  fon: 
Familiar  with  the  track  he  paft  before. 
He  names  the  lands,  and  points  out  ev'ry  fliore. 

An  ifle,  once  call*d  Ortagia,  fronu  the  fides 
Of  rough  Plemmyrium,  and  Sicaoian  tides. 
Hither,  *tis  faid,  Alphinis,  from  his  fource 
In  £lis*  realms,  diredi  his  watery  courfe  c 
Beneath  the  main  he  takes  his  (ecret  way. 
And  mounts  with  Arethuia's  ftreams  to  day : 
Now  a  Sicilian  flood  his  courfe  he  keeps, 
And  rolls  with  blended  waters  to  the  deepSt 
Admonifl&'d,  I  adore  the  guardian  gods. 
Then  pais  the  bounds  of  rich  Helonis*  floods. 
Ne]|t  our  fleet  gallies  by  Pachynus  glide. 
Whole  rocks  ^rojeAing  ftretch  into  the  tide* 
The  Camariman  marih  I  now  furvey. 
By  fate  forbidden  to  be  draio'd  away.  * 

Then  the  Galoan  fields  with  Gela  came 
In  view,  who  borrowM  from  the  flood  their  ntme» 
With  her  hoge  wall  proud  Agragas  fncceeds ; 
A  realm,  of  old  renown*d  for  generous  fteeds. 
From  thee,  Selinus,  fwift  before  the  wind 
We  flew,  and  left  thy  finking  (hUims  behind  ; 
By  Lilybaeum's  fides  our  courfe  purfu*d, 
Whofe  rocks  infidious  hide  beneath  the  flood  t 
And  reach  (thole  dangerous  (helves  and  ihallowf 

paft) 
The  fatal  port  of  Drq>annm  at  laft. 
Wretch  as  I  was,  on  this  detefted  coaft. 
The  chief  fupport  of  all  my  woes,  I  loft ; 
Mj  dear,  dear  father— -favM,  but  fav'd  in  vaia  ' 
From  all  the  tempefts  of  the  raging  main. 
Nor  did  the  royal  fage  this  blow  foretell; 
Kor  did  the  direful  Harpy ^ueen  of  hell. 
Among  her  frightful  prodigies,  forefliow* 
This  laft  fad  ftroke^  this  unexpe^ed  woe. 
Hcte  all  my  labours,  all  my  toils  were  o*er. 
And  hence  heav'n  led  me  to  your  friendly  fhoref 
Thus,  while  the  room  was  hufh*d,  the  prince  c#* 
Jates 
The  wondrous  feries  of  his  various  fates ; 
His  long,  long  wand*rings,  and  unnumberM  woet  s 
Then  ceasM ;  aikd  fought  the  blcflbgs  of  rt^oit* 
Mcaiiij 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

Di  1o  difcovers  to  fier  ^(\ct  her  paffion  fior  .£iiea^  and  her  thoughts  of  marrying  him.  She  prepafo  k 
huniing  match  for  his  entertainment.  Jano  with  the  cpnient  of  Veins,  xatfes  a  ftorm,  wideh  iepa« 
r^e^  the  hunters,  and  drives  i£ncas  and  Dido  bto  the  ifame  €»ve,  where  their  marriage  is  fisppofcd 
tu  be  completed.  Jopiter  difpatcbes  IVTeftury  to  .£aeas»  to  warn  him  from  Carthage.  .Sjmtu  it* 
cietly  pre  pares  for  hit  voyage*  Dido  finds  out  his  defign^  and«  to  put  a  ftop  to  it,  makes  ufe  of  her 
o^n  and  her  fiiter^^eotreaticr,  and  difcovera  all  the  variety  of  paifions  that  axe  incident  to  a  Degled« 
ed  lover.  When  nothing  could  prevail  upoa  him,  Ihe  coDtrives  hei  own  death,  with  which  this  hook 
concludes* 


SuT  lovf  inflamM  the  queen ;  the  raging  pain 
Preys  on  her  heart,  and  glows  in  every  vein. 
Much  die  revolves  the  heroes  deeds  divine. 
And  much  the  glories  of  his  godlike  line ; 
£ach  look,  each  accent  breaks  her  golden  reft, 
Xodg*d  in  her  foul,  and  iroagM  in  her  breaft. 

Tb^  morn  had  cbasM  the  dewy  fliades  away, 
'And  o*er  the  world  advancM  the  lamp  of  day  ; 
ViThen  to  her  fitter  thus  the  royal  dame 
I>ifcios*d  the  fecret  of  her  growing  flame. 

Anna,  what  dreams  are  thefe  that  haunt  ray 
"Who  is  this  hero,  this  our  godlike  gueft  ?       [reft  ? 
^ark  bnt  his  graceful  port,  hb  manly  charmo : 
How  great,  a  prince !  and  how  renownM  in  amis ! 
Sure  he  defcends  from  fome  celeftial  kind ; 
Tor  fear  attends  the  low  degenerate  mind. 
But  oh  !  what  wats,  what  battles  he  relates ! 
How  long  be  ftruggled  with  his  adverfe  fate) ! 
Did  not  my  foul  her  purpoib  ftill  retain, 
^J'ixM  and  dctermin*d  ne'er  to  wed  again, 
^ioce  from  my  widowM  arms  the  murdering  fwofd 
"Untimely  fnatch*d  my  firft  unhappy  lord ; 
IDid  not  mf  thoiightsthe  name  of  marriage  drc^, 
And  the  bare  mention  of  the  bridal  bed — 
Jvrgive  my  frailty-^but  I  ieem  inclined 
To  y:el4  to  this  one  weaknefs  of  my  mind. 
Tot  oh !  my  filler,  unrefcrv'd  and  (ko 
1  truft  the  iecrei  of  my  foul  to  thee  ; 
Since  peer  Sichseus,  by  my  brother  flain, 
JDafiiM  with  his  blood  the  oonfecrated  fane. 
And  ilain*d  the.  gods ;  my  firm  refolves,  I  own. 
This  graceful  prince  has  Ibook,  and  this  alone. 
J  feel  a  warmth  o'er  all  my  trembling  frame. 
Too  like  the  tokens  of  my  former  Hame. 
2ut  oh  !  may  earth  her  dreadful  gulf  difpUiy, 
fAnd  gaping  fnatcb  me  from  the  golden  day; 
Way  1  be  hurPd,  by  hcav'u*s  almighty  fire, 
Transfix'd  with  thunder  and  iuvolv'd  in  fire, 
.Down  to  the  (hades  of  hell  from  realms  of  light, 
The  deep,  deep  (hades  of  everlalting  night  j 
Ere,  facied  honour  I  I  betray  thy  caufe 
In  word,  or  thought,  or  violate  thy  laws. 
No : — my  firil  lord,  my  firft  lil-fated  fpoufe, 
Still,  as  in  iit>,  is  lord  of  all  my  vows. 
My  love  he  had,  and  ever  let  bim  have, 
loierrM  with  him,  and  buried  in  the  grave. 
Then,  by  her  rifin;^  grief  o'cr\vhclra*d,  Ihe  ccas'J : 
The  tears  ran  trickling  down  hvi  heaving  bxcail. 


Sifter,  the  fair  replies,  whom  far  above 
The  light  of  heav*n,  or  life  itfelf  I  love ; 
StiU  on  your  bloom  (hall  eodlefs  iiMTDW  preyv 
And  wafte  four  youth  in  folitode  away  } 
And  fhall  no  pfeafing  theme  yoor  thuoghts  eau 
The  prattling  infant,  or  the  bridal  joy  ?       [ploy  ? 
Thrnkyou  fuch  cares  diftorb  your  hulbaiid*a  lliade« 
Or  ftir  the  facred  afties  of  the  dead  ? 
What  though  before,  no  lover  won  your  grace, 
Amon^  the  Tyrian,  or  the  Libyan  race  I 
With  jttft  difdain  yon  pafis*d  Iarbaso*er, 
And  many  a  king  whwn  warlike  Afric  bote. 
But  will  you  fly  the  hero  you  approve  i    ^ 
And  fteel  your  heart  againft  a  prince  yoo  love  ? 
Nor  will  you  once  reflet  what  regions  bound 
Your  infant  empire,  and  your  walls  Tarrcwnd? 
Here  proud  Gsetnlian  cities  tow'r  ia  air, 
Whofe  fwarthy  ions  are  terrible  in  war  ; 
There  the  dread  Syrtes  ftretch  akmg  the  maso^ 
And  there  the  wild  Barcvans  range  the  plain ; 
Here  parch*d  with  thirft  a  fmoktog  regtoo  liei^ 
Thete  fierce  in  arms  the  brave  Nomidiaas  rife. 
Why  fhouLd  I  urge  our  vengeful  brother*s  ire? 
The  war  juft  buriUng  firom  the  gates  of  Tytc  ^ 
Sure,  every  god,  with  mighty  Joao,  bore 
The  fleets  of  Ilion  to  the  Liby^m  ifaore. 
Frum  fuch  a  marriage,  foon  your  joyftil  cyet 
Shall  fee  a  potent  town  and  empire  rife. 
What  fcenfes  of  glory  Carthage  moft  enjoy. 
When  our  confederate  arms  unite  with  Troy  ? 
Go  then,  propitiate  heav*B ;  due  offerings  pay ; 
Care&,  invite  your  godlike  gueft  to  ftay, 
And  ftudy  fliil  new  caufSes  oif  delay. 
Tell  him,  that,  charg*d  with  deluges  of  raia« 
Orion  rages  on  the  wint'ry  main ; 
That  ItiU  unrigged  his  Ihattcr'd  vefleh  lie, 
Nor  can  his  fleet  endure  fo  rough  a  fiiy. 

Theie  Words  foba  fcatter'd  the    remain!  < 
fliame; 
Confirmed  her  hopes,  and  faim*d  the  rifing  flame< 
With  fpeed  they  feek  the  temples,  and  implore 
With  rich  oblations  each  celeftial  pow*r: 
SeietSlcd  fhcep  with  holy  rites  they  flay 
To  Ceres,  Bacchus,  ainl  the  god  of /lay. 
But  chief,  to  Juno^s  name  the  vi^iiDs  bkd. 
To  Juno,  guardian  of  the  bridal  bed. 

he  queen  before  the  fnowy  heiier  ftaads, 
Tmid  the  llixiocs,  a  goblet  in  her  haodij 
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Setwecn  the  hatm  (he  (heds  the  f acred  wine. 
And  pajTS  due  hoDours  to  the  pew'rs  divine ; 
Moves  round  tbe-fiwe  in  folemn  pomp,  and  loads, 
Day  aftet  day,  the  altars  of  the  gods. 
Then  hovedng  o*er,  the  fair  comuUs  in  vain 
7he  panting  entrails  of  the  vi^ims  llaio  i 
But  ah  I  no  facred  rites  her  pain  remove ;    [love  ? 
Priefts,  pray'rs,  and  temples !  what  are  you  to 
With  paflion  fir'd,  her  reafon  quite  o*erthrown, 
The  hapkfs  queen  runs  raving  through  the  town. 
Soft  flames  confome  her  vitak^  and  the  dart. 
Deep,  deep  within,  lies  fearing  in  her  heart. 
So  feods  the  heedlefii  hunter^  twanging  bow 
The  fliaft  that  quivers  in  the  bleeding  doe  ; 
Stong  with  the  Itroke,  and  maddingr  with  the  pain. 
She  wildly  flies  from  wood  to  wood  in  vaio  ; 
Shoots  o>r  the  Cretan  laws  with  many  a  bound. 
The  cleavine  dart  0ili  rankling  in  the  wo«nd  i 

Now  the  rond  princefs  leads  her  hero  on. 
Shows  bim  her  Tyrian  wealth,  and  growing  towm  $ 
Difplays  her  pompous  tow*rs  that  proudly  riie. 
And  hopes  to  tempt  him  with  the  glorious  ptiit  ; 
Now  as  (he  tries  to  tell  her  raginc  flame. 
Stops  ihorty^and.  fauUers,  cheokM  by  confcisiii 

fliamee 
Now,  at  the  clole  of  evening,  caUs  her  guefl. 
To  Ihare  the  banquet  and  renew  the  feaft  : 
She  fondly  begs  him  to  repeat  once  mora 
The  Trojan  fiory  that  (he  heard  before  ; 
Then  to  diftra<fbion  charm 'd,  in  rapture  hnog 
On  every  word,  and  dy*d  upon  his  tongue* 
Bot  when  the  fettiag  itars  to  reft  invite. 
And  fading  Cynthia  veils  her  beamy  light ; . 
When  all  the  guefts  retire  to  Uih  repofe ; 
Left  in  the  hall,  fhe  fighs,  and  vents  her  woes, 
lies  on  his  couch,  bedews  it  with  her  tears,      "1 
In  fancy  fees  her  abfent  prince,  and  hears  > 

His  charming  voice  Hill  (bunding  in  her  ears.    J 
Fir*d  with  the  glorious  hero*s  graceful  look. 
The  young  Afcanius  on  her  lap  ibe  took. 
With  trifling  play  her  furious  pains  beguiled ; 
In  vain  !~^e  father  charms  her  in  the  child. 
No  more  the  tow'rs,  unfini(h*d,  rife  in  air 
The  youth,  nndifciplin'd  no  more  prepare 
Forts  for  the  fleet,  or  bulwarks  for  the  war 
The  works  and  battlements  negle^d  lie. 
And  the  pioud  ftrudures  ceafe  to  brave  the  iky. 

The  fair  thus  rages  with  the  mighty  pain. 
That  fir'd  her  foul ;  and  honour  pUads  in  vain. 
This  Juno  faw,  and  thus  the  bride  of  Jove, 
In  guileful  terms  addrefs'd  the  qoeen  of  love: 
A  high  exploit  indeed !  a  glorious  name. 
Unfading  trophies  and  eternal  fame. 
You,  and  your  fon  have  worthily  purfuM  I 
Two  gods  a  Angle  woman  have  CubduM  ! 
To  me  your  groundlefs  jealoufles  are  knows, . 
And  dack  fulpicions  of  this  Tyrian  town. . 
But  why,  why,  goddefs,  to  what  aim  or  end. 
In  lafling  quarrels  Ihould  we  ftill  contend  ? 
Hence  then  £rom  ftrife  revive  we  both  to  ceafe, 
And  by  the  nuptial  band  confirm  the  peace. 
To  crown  your  wi(h,  the  queen  with  fond  delire 
Dies  for  your  fon,  and  melts  with  amorous  Are. 
Let  us  with  equal  fway  protedl  the  place. 
The  common  guardians  of  ihe  mingled  race. 
Be  Tyre  the  dow*r  to  feal  the  glad  accord, 
A4Ui  royjdDido  fcf  vc  this  Phrygian  lord. 


■  } 


To  whom  the  queen;   (who   mirk*d    with 
piercing  eyes 
The  goddefs  labouring,  in  the  dark  diiguifc^ 
To  Libyan  flmres  from  Latium  to  convey 
The  deflin*d  feat  of  univerfal  fway) ; 
>yhp  this  aUianoe  madly  would  deny  ? 
Or  war  with  thee,  dread  emprefs  of  the  Iky  ? 
And  oh  !  that  fortune  in  the  work  would  join^ 
With  fall  fuccefs  to  favour  the  defign  ! 
But  mcich  I  doubt,  O  goddels,  if  the  Fates, 
Or  Jove  permit  us  to  unite  the  ftates. 
You,  as  his  confort,  your  requeft  may  move. 
And  feasch  ths  will,  or  bend  the  mind  of  Jovv 
Go  then— Tour  fchame  before  the  lather  lay ; 
Go  ;^<*-Hind  I  follow,  where  you  lead  the  way. 

Be  mine  the  care,-  th'  imperial  dame  repliet^ 
To  fain  th«  god,  the  Sovereign  of  tha  flues. 
Then  heed  my  counfel — ^when  the  dawning  light 
Drives  from  the  opening  world  the  fliades  of  night; 
The  prince  and  9u^n,tian9flx*dwith  amorousflame^- 
Bend  to  the  woods  to  hunt  the  favage  game  ; 
There,  while  the  crowds  the  fbreft-walka^iet,    • 
Swarm  round  the  woods,  and  fpiead  the  waving 
The  (kit$  fliall  burft  upon  the  fportive  train :  [net^ 
In  ftorms  of  hai),  and  deluges  of  rain^ 
The  gather 'd  teokpeft  o'er  their  heads  fliall  loU^ 
And  the  long  thunders  roar  from  pole  to  pole. 
On  ev'ry  fide  fliall  fly  the  fcatlering  crowdi^. 
Involved  and  cover*d  in  a  night  of  clouds^ 
To  the  fame  cave  for  flieker  fliall  repair 
The  Trojan  hero  «nd  the  royai  fair. 
The  lovers,  if  your  will  concurs  with  minv« 
Ourfelf  in  Hymen's  nuptial  bands  will  Join. 
The  goddels  gave  confent,  the  compaa  bounds 
But  fmird  in  iccret  at  the  fraud  flie  found* 

Scarce  had  Aurora  left  her  orient  bed. 
And  reared  above  the  waves  h«r  f  adiaot  head. 
When,  pouring  thro*  the  gates,  the  train  appear*^ 
MaflyUan  hunters  with  the  fteeily  fpear,  (war,  V 
Sagacious  hounds,  and  toils,  and  all  the  fylvanj 
The  queen  engaged   in  drefsy— ^th  reverence 
The  Tyrian  peers  before  the  regal  gate.       [wait 
Her  fteed,  with  gold  and  purple  covered  round. 
Neighs  champs  the  bit,  and  foaming  paws  xim. 
At  length  flie  comes,  magnificently  dreft  [ground* 
(Her  guards  attending)  in  a  Tyrian  veft : 
Back  in  a  golden  caul  her  lodu  are  ty*d; 
A  golden  quiver  rattles  at  her  fide ; 
A  golden  claijp  her  purple  garments  binds. 
And  robes,  that  flew  redundant  in  the  winds* 
Next  with  the  youthful  Trojans  to  the  fport 
The  fair  Afcanius  ifluesfrum  the  court. 
But  far  the  faireft»  and  fupremely  tall, 
Tow*r&  great  ^neas,  and  outfliines  them  alL 
As  when  from  Lycia  bound  in  wint'ry  froft. 
Where  Xaathus'  flreaais  enrich  the  fmiling  coaft. 
The  beauteous  Phoibus  in  high  pomp  retires. 
And  hears  in  Deios  the  triumphant  quires ; 
The  Creun  crowds  and  Dryopes  advance. 
And  painted  Scythians  round  his  altars  dance; 
Fair  wreaths  of  vivid  bays  his  head  infold. 
His  locks  bound  ba(;kward  and  adorn 'd  with  gold; 
The  god  majcflic  moves  o'er  Cyothus' brows. 
His  golden  quiver  rattling  as  he  goes  : 
So  inov'd  .£ncas ;  fuch  his  charming  grace ; 
So  glow'd  the  purple  bloom,  that  flulh'd  hii  godf 
like  face.  . 
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Soon  ftt  tlM  trtln  amid  the  iioiiiitalttB  cudc» 
And  ftormM  the  covert  of  the  fiTage  game; 
The  goats  flew  bounding  o*er  the  crafgy  bro^ 
From  rock  to  rock,  and  lought  the  fields  below. 
Here  the  fleet  flags  cbas*d  down  the  tow'ring  fteep, 
In  clouds  of  dufl  through  the  long  Talley  fweep: 
While  there,  exulting,  to  his  utmoft  fpeed 
The  young  Afcanius  fpurs  his  flerj  fleed, 
Outftrips  by  turns  the  flying  focial  train, 
And  fcoms  the  meaner  triumphs  of  the  pkio : 
The  hopes  of  glory  all  hb  foul  inflame  ( 
£ager  he  longs  to  run  at  nobler  ^me. 
And  drtnch  his  youthful  javelin  m  the  gort 
Of  the  fierce  lion,  or  the  mountain  boar. 

Meantime  loud  thunders  rattle  round  the  Ikj, 
And  hail  and  rain,  in  mingled  tempeft,  fly ; 
While  floods  on  floods,  in  fwelliog  tutbid  tides. 
Roll  roaring  down  the  mountain's  channeled  fldes^ 
The  Toung  Afcanius,  and  the  hunting  train, 
To  ciofe  retreats  fled  diverfe  o'er  the  plain. 
Tothc  fame  gloomy  cave  with  fpeed  repair 
The  Trifljan  hero  and  the  royal  fair* 
Xanh  fliakes,  and  Juno  gives  the  miptial  figns ; 
With  quivering  flames   the  glimmering  grotto 

fliines : 
With  light'nings  all  the  confciousfl^ies  are  fpread  t 
The  nymphs  run  flirieking  round  the  mountain's 
From  that  fad  day,  unhappy  Dido !  rofe      [head. 
Shame,  death,  and  ruin,  and  a  length  of  woes. 
Kor  fame  nor  ceofure  now  the  queen  can  move, 
Ko  more  flie  laboun  to  conceal  her  love. 
Her  paffion  flands  avow*d ;  and  wedlock's  name 
Adorns  the  crime,  and  fan^ifies  the  fliame. 

Kow  fame,  tremendous  fiend  !  without  delay 
Through  Libyan  cities  took  her  rapid  way. 
Fame,  the  fwift  plague  that  every  moment  grows. 
And  gains  new  ftrength  and  vigour  as  flie  goes. 
Firft  imall  with  fear,  flie  fwells  to  wond'rous  fize. 
And  ftalks  on  earth  and  tow'rs  above  the  flcies ; 
%hom,  in  her  wrath  to  heav'n,  the  teeming  earth 
Pioduc'd  the  laft  of  her  gigantic  birth; 
A  monfter  huge  and  dreadhil  to  the  eye. 
With  rapid  feet  to  run,  or  wings  to  fly. 
Beneath  her  plumes  the  various  fury  bears        'I 
A  thoufand  piercin|^  eyes  and  lift'ning  ears :        / 
And  with  a  thouland  mouths  and  babbling  T 
tongues  appears.  J 

Thttnd'riog  by  night,  thro'  heaven  and  earth  Ihe 
N9  golden  flumber  feal  her  watchful  eyes ;  [flies ; 
On  tow'rs  of  battlement  Ihc  fits  by  day. 
And  fliakes  whole  towns  with  terror  and  difmay ; 
Alarms  the  world  around,  and,  perch'd  on  high. 
Reports  a  truth,  or  publiflies  a  lie. 
Kow  both  Hie  mingled  with  malignant  joy. 
And  told  the  nations,  that  a  prince  from  Troy 
InflamM  with  love  the  T}:ian  queen,  who  led 
The  godlike  ftranger  to  her  bridal  bed  ; 
That  both,  indulging  to  their  foft  defires, 
And  deaf  to  cenfure,  melt  in  amorous  fires ; 
From  every  thought  the  cares  of  (tate  remove^ 
And  the  long  winter  paCi'd  away  in  love. 

This  talc  the  fury  glories  to  difplay. 
Then  to  the  king  Iarbas1>ent  her  way  ; 
With  jealous  rage  the  furious  prince  infpires. 
And  all  his  fuul  with  indignation  fires. 
This  monarch  Iprung  from  Ammon's  warm  embrace 
With  a  fair  njmph  of  Garamantic  race, 


The  mighty  tdng  t  hm^refl  Aempks  tA^i^ 

An  hundred  altars  that  with  vidims  blas'd. 
Through  all  his  realms,  in  honour  of  his  fire ; 
And  watcb'd  the  hallow'd everlafting  fire; 
With  various  wreaths  adom'd  rhe  holy  door. 
And  dreoch'd  the  foil  with  coofecrated  gOfe* 
Amid  the  ftatues  of  the  gods  he  ftands. 
And  fpreading  forth  to  Jove  his  Ufted  hands, 
Fir*d  with  the  tale,  and  raving  with  defpair, 
Prelen  in  bitteraels  of  (bul  his  pray'r. 

Almighty  Jove:  to  whom  our  Moorifli  liM 
In  large  libations  poor  the  generous  wine, 
And  leaft  on  painted  beds ;  fay^  fatber^  fay^ 
If  yet  thy  eyes  the(e  flagrant  crioMs  funrey. 
Or  do  we  vainly  tremble  and  adore, 
When  through  the  ikies  the    pealing   thdideri 
TSiine  are  the  botto  ?  or  idly  do  they  £ll,     [rear? 
And  rattle  through  the  dark  aerial  hall  ? 
A  wand'ring  woman,  who  on  Libya  thrown, 
Rtis'd  on  a  purchas'd  fpot  a  flender  town ; 
On  terms  ooriiolf  prefcrib'd,  was  glad  to  gain 
A  barren  tra^  that  runs  akmsr  the  main ; 
The  proflSrf'd  nuptials  of  thy  ion  abhorr'd  ; 
fittt  to  her  throne  receives  a  Dardan  lord. 
And  lo  I  this  fecond  Paris  come  again. 
With  his  unmanlyy  foft,  luturiims  train. 
In  fcented  treflfes  and  a  nritre  gay, 
To  bear  my  bride,  his  ravifl&*d  prise,  away  | 
While  ftiU  in  vain  we  bid  thy  attars  flame. 
And  pay  our  vows  to  nothing  but  a  name. 

Him,  as  he  g^p'd  his  alurs,  and  prcferr'd 
His  wrathful  pray'r,  th'  almighty  £ither  beard  { 
Then  to  the  palace  tum'd  his  awful  eye. 
Where,  carelefs  of  their  fame,  the  lovers  lie* 
The  god,  that  fcene  offended  to  furtey, 
Charged  with  his  high  command  the  foa  Of  May  t 

Fly,  fly,  my  fen,  our  orders  to  pcrfisrm ; 
Mount  the  fleet  wind,  and  ride  the  rapid  ftoim  | 
Fly — to  yon  Dardan  chief  in  Carthage  bear 
Our  awful  mandate  through  the  fields  of  air. 
Who  idly  ling'ring  in  the  Tjrrian  ftate, 
Negle^s  the  promised  walls  decreed  by  fate. 
Not  fuch  a  prince,  the  beauteous  queen  of  love 
(,When  twice  flie  fav'd  him)  proiifis'd  him  to  Jovt; 
A  prince  (he  promisM  who  by  deeds  divine 
Should  prove  he  fprudg  from  Teucer's  martial  line; 
Whofe  fword  imperial  Italy  fliould  awe, 
A  warlike  realm  !  and  |ive  the  world  the  law. 
If  no  fuch  glories  can  his  mind  inflame. 
If  he  neglects  his  own  immortal  fame ; 
What  hais  bis  heir  the  young  Afcanius  done  ? 
Why  fliould  he  grudge  an  empire  to  his  fon  ? 
What  fcheme,  what  profpeA  can  the  chief  pro- 
So  long  to  loiter  with  a  race  of  foes }  IfoSk, 

The  promis'd  kingdom  to  regard  no  more. 
And  quite  negle)^  the  deftin'd  Latian  flmre  } 
Halte — bid  him  fail — be  this  our  will ;  and  bear 
With  fpeed  this  mandate  through  the  fields  of  aif« 

Swift  at  the  word,  the  duteous  fon  of  May 
Prepares  th'  almighty's  orders  to  obey ; 
Firll  round  his  fieet  the  golden  wings  he  bound, 
lliat  fpeed  his  progreis  o'er  the  feas  profouskd^ 
Or  earth's  unmeafur'd  regions,  as  he  flies, 
WrappM  •in  a  rapid  whirlwind,  down  the  ikiefc 
Then  grafp'd  the  wand ;  the  waad  that  calls  the 

ghofls 
From  hell,  or  driTtt  'em  to  the  Stygian  coi^ 
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iimtei  or  cliftfci  dtepvnth  wondrous  pow^r, 
And  opes  thofe  tjtt  that  death  had  feaPd  before. 
Thos  ami'd,  on  wiogs  of  winds  fnblimelj  rode 
Thronsh  heaps  of  opening  clouds  the  flying  god. 
From  tar  huge  Atlas*  rocky  fides  he  fpies, 
Atlas,  whofe  head  fupports  the  ftarry  ikies : 
Beat  bj  the  winds  ana  driving  rains,  he  ihronds 
His  (hady  forehead  in  furrounding  clouds ; 
With  ice  his  horrid  beard  is  crufted  o'er  * 
From  his  bleak  brows  the  guihing  torrents  pour; 
Out-fpread,  his  mighty  (boulders  heave  below 
The  hoary  piles  of  cverlafting  foow. 
Here  on  pois*d  pinions  ftoop*a  the  pantin?  god ; 
Then,  from  the  iteep,  (hot  headlong  to  the  flood. 
As  the  fwift  fea-mcw,  for  the  fUhy  prey,  "J 

In  low  ezcurfions  (kirns  along  the  (ea,  > 

By  TDCks  and  (bores,  and  wings  th*  aerial  way  j  J 
S«,  from  his  kindred  mountain,  Hermes  flies 
Between  th*  extended  earth  and  ftarry  (kies ; 
Thus  through  the  parting  air  his  coude  he  bore, 
And,  gliding,  flumm'd  akng  the  Libyan  (hore. 
Soon  as  the  winged  |od  to  Carthage  camO| 
He  finds  the  prince  forgetful  of  his  fame  : 
The  rifipe  domes  employ  his  idle  hours, 
Th*  unfimfh'd  palaces  and  Tyrian  tow*rs. 
A  fword  all  ftarrM  witb  gems,  and  fpangled  o*er 
With  yellow  jafpers,  at  ms  fide  he  wore ; 
A  robe  refulgent  from  his  (houlders  flow*d 
That,  flaming,  deep  with  Tyrian  crimfun  glow'd  j 
The  work  of  Dido ;  whofe  unrivall'd  art 
With  flow'fs  of  gold  embroidered  every  part. 

To  whon  the  god  :.^Thefe  hours  canft  thou 
employ 
To  raife  proud  Carthage,  heedlcfs  prince  of  Ttoy  ? 
Thus  for  a  foreign  bride  to  build  a  town 
And  form  a  (tate,  forgetful  of  thy  own  ? 
The  lord  of  heav'n  and  earth,  almighty  Jove, 
fVitb  this  Command  difpatch^d  me  nom  above ; 
What  are  thy  hopes  from  this  thy  long  delay } 
Why  thus  io  Libya  pafs  thy  houra  away  ? 
If  future  empire  ceafe  thy  thoughts  to  raife, 
Or  tbe  fair  profpe^  of  immortal  praife ; 
Regard  Afcanius,  prince,  the  royal  boy ; 
The  la(t,  the  beft  furviving  hope  of  Troy  ; 
To  whom  the  Fates  decree,  in  tin>e  to  come, 
The  long,  long  glories  of  imperial  Rome. 
He  fpoke,  and  fpeaking  left  him  gating  there ; 
And  all  the  fluid  form  diflTolv'd  in  air. 

The  prince  a(^onifli*d  ftood,  with  horror  ftung  ; 
("ear  rais*d  his  hair,  and  wonder  chain*d  his  tongue : 
Struck  and  alarm*d  with  fuch  a  dread  command, 
He  longs  to  leave  the  dear  enchanting  land. 
hat  ah !  with  what  addrefs  (hall  he  begin. 
How  fpeak  his  purpofe  to  the  raving  queen  ? 
A  thoofand  thoughts  his  wavering  foul  divide. 
That  turns  each  way,  and  (trains  on  every  (kie : 
A  thoufand  proie^s  laboaring  in  his  breaft, 
On  this  at  laft  he  fixes  as  the  befl : 
Mneftheus  and  brave  Cloanthus  he  commands 
To  rig  tbe  fleet,  to  fummon  all  the  bands 
Io  fecret  filence  to  the  (hore,  and  hide 
The  fttdden  caufe,  that  bids  them  tempt  the  tide. 
Thea  while  fair  Dido,  fick  with  fond  deGre, 
Thinks  fuch  a  boundlefs  love  can  ne*er  expire, 
HiiDfelf  the  proper  meafures  will  prepare  "j 

To  move  the  queen,  and  feize  with  watchful  > 
The  f«ft«ft  atmcDti  to  addrefs  the  fair,     [care  J 
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With  fpeed  impatient  fly  the  chiefs  tiray,^ 
And,  fir'd  with  eager  joy,  the  prince  obey. 

But  foon  the  fraud  unhappy  Dido  fpies ; 
(For  what  can  *fcape  a  lover*s  piercing  eyes. 
Who  e*en  in  fafety  fears  with  wild  aflfright  ?)  ■ 
She  fir(t  difcem'd  the  meditated  flight ; 
And  fame,  infernal  fiend,  the  news  conveys. 
The  fleet  was  ri|rg'd  and  launching  on  the  feaar 
Mad  with  defpair,  and  all  her  foul  on  flarae^ 
Around  the  city  raves  the  royal  dsme : 
So  the  fierce  Bacchanal  with  frantic  cries. 
Stung  by  the  god,  to  proud  Cithseron  flies^ 
And  (hakes  her  ivy  fpear,  and  raves  around, 
While  the  huge  mountain  echoes  to  the  founJL 
At  length,  by  potent  love  and  grief  opprefs'd. 
The  queen,  her  recreant  lover  firft  addrefs'd  i 

And  could*ft  thou  hope,  diflembler,  from  my  Itgbt^ 
Ah  !  wretch  perfidious  !  to  conceal  thy  flight  i 
In  fuch  ba(b  filence  from  my  realms  to  fail  ? 
Nor  can  our  vows  and  plighted  hands  prevail. 
Nor  Dido*s  cruel  death  thy  flight  detain  i 
For  death,  death  only  can  relieve  my  pain  i 
And  are  thy  veflels  launchM,  while  winter  fwee|» 
With  the  rough  northern  blaft  the  roaring  deeps  f 
Barbarian  I  fay,  if  Troy  herfelf  had  (tood. 
Nor  foreign  realms  had  call'd  thee  o'er  the  flood, 
Would'ft  thou  thy  fails  in  ftormy  feas  employ. 
And  brave  the  furge  to  gain  thy,  native  Troy  ? 
Me  will  you  fly,  to  tempt  the  dangerous  wava? 
Ah !  by  the  tears  I  fhed,  the  hand  you  gave ; 
(For  thefe  ftill  mine,  and  only  tbefe  remain  ; 
The  tears  I  (bed,  the  hand  you  gave  in  vain  !} 
By  thofe  late  folemn  nuptial  bands  I  plead. 
By  thofe  firft  pleafures  of  the  bridal  bed ; 
If  e*er,  when  folded  in  your  circling,  arms, 
You    fighM,   and   prais'd    thefe    now-negle^ed 

charms :      , 
If  pray*r  can  move  thee,  with  thif  pray'r  com-l 
Regard,  .Sneas,  with  a  pitying  eye  [ply,  v, 

A  falling  race,  and  lay  thy  purpofe  by.  j 

For  thee  Numidian  kings  in  arms  con%ire ; 
For  thee  have  I  incens'd  the  fons  of  Tyre  j 
For  thee  I  loft  my  honour  and  siy  fame*, 
That  to  the  ftars  advanc*d  my  glorious  name* 
Muft  I  in  death  thy  cruel  fcom  deplore^ 
My  barbarous  gueft  ! — but  ah ! — my  fpoafe  fio 

more! 
What —(hall  I  wait,  till  fierce  Pygmalion  pours 
From  Tyre  on  Carthage,  and  dcftroys  my  tow*r$? 
Shall  I  in  proud  larbas*  chains  be  led 
A  flaVe,  a  captive  to  the  tyrant*s  bed  ? 
Ah  1 — had  I  brought,  before  thy  fatal  flight, 
Some  little  offspring  of  our  loves  to  light ; 
If  in  my  regal  hail  1  could  furvry 
Some  princely  boy.fonie  young  JEnczs  play| 
Thy  dear  refcmbiance  but  in  looks  alone  I 
I  (hould  not  feem  quite  widow*d  and  undone. 

She  faid  ;  tbe  prince  Itood  ftill  in  grief  profound. 
And  fix*d  his  eyes  relentlefb  on  the  ground  ; 
By  foveas  high  will  admonifli*d  from  the  (kies; 
At  length  the  hero  thus  in  brief  replies. 

Your  bounties,  queen,  I  never  can  forget  ; 
And  never,  never  pay  the  mighty  debt ; 
But,  long  as  life  informs  this  fleeting  framcy 
My  foul  (hall  honour  fair  £liza%  name. 
Then  hear  my  plea  : — By  ftealth  I  ne*er  dcfign'd 
To  leave  your  hofpiuble  realm  behind ; 
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Forbear  tlie  tboaght  ;^mnc1i  Icis  in  Libyan  lands, 

A  cafual  guell,  to  own  the  bridal  bands. 

Had  fate  allow'd  me  to  confult  my  eafe. 

To  live  and  fettle  on  what  terms  I  pleafe  ; 

Still  had  I  ftay*d  in  Afia,Uo  erjoy 

The  dear,  dear  relics  of  my  native  Troy : 

RaisM  royal  Priam*s  ruinM  tuw'rs  again, 

A  fecond  Uion  for  my  yanqui(h*d  train. 

But  now,  fair  queen,  Apollo*s  high  command 

Has  call*d  me  to  the  fam'd  Italian  laud ; 

Thither,  infpirM  by  oracles,  I  move. 

There  lies  my  country,  and  there  lies  my  love. 

If  you  your  nfing  Carihage  thus  admire 

In  thefe  ftrange  realms,  a  foreigner  from  Tyre, 

Why  (hould  not  Teucer's  race  be  free  to  gain 

The  Latian  kingdom,  as  the  gods  ordain  ? 

Oft  as  the  ftars  difplav  their  Hery  light, 

And  earth  lies  covered  in  the  Ihades  of  night,        * 

My  father's  angry  fpirit  blames  my  ft  ay, 

Stalks  round  my  bed,  and  furoraons  me  away. 

Xong  has  Afcanius  caird  me  hence  in  vain, 

Sy  me  defrauded  of  his  deftin*d  reign. 

And  now,  ev'n  now,  the  meifenger  of  Jove 

(Both  gods  can  witnefs)  (hot  from  heav*n  above  t 

Charged  with  the  thunderer\5  high  commands  he 

The  glorious  form  appearM  in  open  view  :  [flew, 

I  faw  him  pafs  thefe  lofty  walls,  and  hear 

His  awful  voice  ftill  murmuring  in  my  ear. 

Then  ccafe,  my  beauteous  princefs,  to  complain ; 

Kor  let  us  both  be  difcompos'd  in  vain  : 

From  thefe  dear  arms  to  Latlum  forcM  away ; 

*Tit  fate  that  calls,  and  fate  I  mult  obey. 

Thus  while  he  fpoke>with  high  difdaiu  and  pride 
She  roll'd  her  wrathful  eyes  on  every  fide. 
That  glance  in  filence  o'er  the  guilty  man. 
And,  all  inflamed  with  fury, (he  began: 

Perfidious  monfter !  boait  thy  birth  no  more  ; 
Ko  hero  got  thee,  and  no  godaefs  bore. 
Kol— thou  wert  brought  by  Scythian  rocks' 
By  tigers  nurs*d|  and  favages  of  prty ;    [to  day, 
But  far  more  rugged,  wild,  and  fierce  than  they. 
For  why,  ah  I  why  the  traitor  ihould  I  fpare  > 
What  bafcr  wrongs  can  I  be  doom'd  to  bear  ? 
Did  he  once  deign  to  turn  his  fcornful  eyes? 
Did  he  once  groan  at  all  my  piercing  fighs  ? 
DroppM  be  one  tear  in  pity  to  my  cries  ? 
Calm  he  lookM  on,  and  faw  my  pafllon  burft. 
Which,  which  of  all  his  infults  was  the  worft  ? 
And  yet  ^reat  Jove  and  Juuo  from  tlie  iky 
Behold  his  treaTon  with  a  carelefs  eye ; 
Guilt,  guilt  prevails;  and  juftice  is  no  more. 
The  needy  wretch  juft  caft  upon  my  Ihore, 
Fool  as  I  was  !  with  open  arms  I  led 
At  once  a  partner  to  my  throne  and  bed  ; 
From  inftant  death  I  fav*d  his  famifh'd  train. 
His  fliattcr*d  fleet  I  ftor'd  and  rige*d  again. 
But  ah  I  rave  ; — my  foul  the  Furies  fire  ; 
Now  great  ApoHo  war;ns  him  to  retire ; 
With  all  his  oracles  forbids  to  flay  ; 
And  new  through  air  with  haftc  the  fon  of  May 
Convc)  ■.  Jove*s  orders  from  the  blelt  abodes ; 
A  care  well  worthy  to  difturb  the  gods  ! 
Go  tl)cn ;  I  i,k  d  not,  nur  thy  flight  delay  ; 
Go,  iVek  new  kingdoms  through  the  watVy  way : 
But  there  may  every  god,  thy  crime  provokes, 
Reward  thy  guilt,  and  d  tlli  thee  on  the  rocks; 
Then  flialt  ihcu  call,  amid  the  howling  main, 
Cn  injur*d  Dido's  name,  nor  ciiU  in  vain  ; 
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For,  wrapt  in  firoe)  1*11  follow  throogh  tlie  (k/^ 
Flafli  in  thy  face,  or  glare  tremenduous  by. 
When  death*s  cold  hand  my  llruggling  foul  Ibalt 

free. 
My  ghoft  in  every  place  fliall  wait  on  .thee  : 
My  vengeful  fpirit  ftiall  thy  tormeiits  know. 
And  fmile  with  tranfport  in  the  realms  below. 

With  that,  abrupt  (he  took  her  fuddea  flight ; 
Sick  of  the  day.  Hie  loathes  the  golden  light; 
Aod  turns,  while  fault*rihg  he  attempts  to  (ay 
Ten  thoufand  things,  difdainfuUy  away ; 
Sunk  in  their  arms  the  trembling  handmaids  led 
The  fainting  princefs  to  the  regal  bed. 

But  though  the  pious  hero  tries  vtrith  care. 
And  melting  words,  to  footh  her  fierce  defpair^ 
Stung  with  the  pains  and  agonies  of  love. 
Still  he  regards  the  high  commands  of  Jove  ; 
Repairs  the  fleet ;  and  foon  the  bufy  train 
Roll  down  the  lofty  veflels  to  the  main. 
New-rigg'd,  the  navy  glides  along  the  flood ; 
Whole  trees  they  bring,  unfaOiion*d  from  the  wo«d^ 
And  leafy  faplings  to  fupply  their  oarj. 
Pour  from  the  town,  and  darken  all  the  fliores« 
So  when  the  pifmires,  an  induftrious  train^ 
Embody 'd,  rob  fome  golden  heap  of  grain. 
Studious,  ere  ftormy  winter  frowns,  to  lay 
Safe  in  their  darkfome  cells  the  treafur*d  prey  ; 
In  one  long  track  the  dulky  legions  lead 
Their  prize  in  triumph  through  the  verdant  mead: 
Here,  bending  with  the  load,  a  panting  throng 
With  force  conjoinM    heave  lome   huge    grain 

along : 
Some  lafli  the  ftragglers  to  the  taflc  aflign'd, 
Some,  to  their  ranks,  the  bands  that  lag  behind  s 
They  crowd  the  peopled  path  in  thick  array. 
Glow  at  the  work,  and  darken  all  the  way. 

At  that  fad  profpedl,  that  tormenting  fccnc. 
What  thoughts,  what  woes  were  thine,  unhs^ipf 

queen ! 
How  loud  thy  groans,  when  from  thy  lofty  tow'^r 
Thy  eyes  furvey^d  the  tumult  on  the  fliorc ; 
When  on  the  floods  thou  heard  ft  the  flioutine  traia 
Plough  with  refoundingoars  the  wat'ry  plain? 
To  what  fubmiffions,  of  what  low  degree. 
Are  mortals  urg'd,  imperious  love,  by  thee  ? 
Once  more  flie  flies  to  pray  Vs  and  tears,  to  mov^ 
Th'  obdurate  prince ;  and  anger  melts  to  love ; 
Tries  all  her  fuppliant  female  arts  aeain 
Before  her  death; — but  tries *em  all  in  vain: 

Sifter,  behold,  from  every  fide  they  pour 
With  eager  fpeed,  and  gather  to  the  fliore. 
Hark — how  with  fliouts  they  catch  the  fprinnn^ 
gales,  [Uils. 

And  crown  their  (hips,  and  fpread  their  flying 
Ah  I  had  I  once  forefeen  the  fatal  blow. 
Sure,  I  had  borne  this  mighty  weight  of  woe.. 
Yet,  yet,  my  Anna,  this  one  trial  make 
F«r  thy  defpairing,  dying  fitter's  fake. 
For  ah  i  the  dear  perfidious  wretch,  I  fee. 
Lays  open  all  his  fecret  ibai  to  thcc. 
In  all  his  thoughts  you  ever  bore  a  part. 
You  know  the  neareft  pafl'age  to  his  heart. 
Go  then,  dear  filler,  as  a  lappliant  go. 
Tell,  in  the  huiiiblcft  terms,  my  haughty  fbCf 
I  ne*er  confpii'd  at  Aulis  to  deftroy. 
With  vengeful  Gr^ece»  the  haplefi  race  of  Tlfoyj 
Nor  lent  one  veflel  to  the  Phrygian  coaft,  ; 
Nor  rak'd  abroad' his  £ither*s  facred'datt 
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Trom  all  the  prayers  a  dying  queen  prefers, 

Why  will  he  turo  his  unrelenting  ears  ? 

"Whither,  ah  whither,  will  the  tyrant  fly  ? 

I  beg  but  this  one  grace  before  1  die, 

To  wait  for  calmer  fcas  and  fofter  gales 

To  (moothe  the  floods,  and  SIl  his  opening  fails. 

Tell  my  perfidious  lover,  I  implore 

The  name  of  wedlock  he  difclaims  no  more  i 

No  more  his  purpoi'd  voyage  I  detain 

From  beauteous  Latium,  and  his  deftin*d  reign. 

For  fome  fmall  interval  ot  time  I  move, 

Some  (hort,  flion  fcafon  to  fubdue  my  love  ; 

Til^  rcconcird  to  this  unhappy  Itate, 

I  grow  at  laft  familiar  with  my  fate : 

This  favour  if  he  grant,  my  death  fliall  pleafe 

H^  cruel  foul,  and  fet  us  both  at  eafe. 

Thus  pray*d  the  queei);   the  fiiter  bears  in 
vain 
The  moving  meflage,  and  returns  again. 
He  ftands  inflexible  to  pray*rs  and  tears. 
For  Jove  and  Fate  had  flopped  the  hero*s  ears. 

As  o'er  th'  aerial  Alps  fublimely  fprcad. 
Some  age4  oak  uprears  his  reverend  head ; 
This  way  and  that  the  furious  tcmpcfts  blow. 
To  lay  the  monarch  of  the  mountains  low ; 
Th'  imperial  plant,  though  nodding  at  the  found, 
Though  all  his  fcatter'd  honours  ftrow  the  ground, 
Safe  in  his  ftrength,  and  feated  on  the  rock, 
In  naked  majefly  defies  the  fliock : 
High  as  the  head  flioots  towVing  to  the  {kits. 
So  deep  the  root  in  heirs  foundation  lies. 
Tlius  is  the  prince  beficgM  by  conftant  prayers  ; 
But  though  his  heart  relents  at  Dido's  cares, 
Still  firm  the  didlates  of  his  foul  remain. 
Arid  tears  are  flied,  and  vows  preferr'd  in  vain. 
Now  tir*d  with  life  abandoned  Dido  grows ; 
Now  bent  on  fate,  and  harafs'd  with  her  woes, 
She  loathes  the  day,  0ie  fickens  at  the  flvy, 
Ard  kings,  in  bitternefs  of  foul,  to  die. 
*ro  urge  the  fcheme  of  death  already  laid. 
Full  many  a  direful  omen  (he  furveyM  : 
While  to  the  gods  flje  pour'd  the  wine,  flie  view*d 
The  pure  libation  tum'd  to  fable  blood. 
Th\s  horrid  omen  to  herfelf  reveal'd, 
Zv*n  from  her  lifter's  ears  <fi<?  kept  conceal'd  ; 
Yet  more— a  tpmple,  where  flie  paid  her  vows,* 
Rofe  in  the  palace  to  her  former  fpoufe; 
A  marble  ftrudlure ;  this  (He  drefs'd  around 
With  foowy  wool ;  with  facred  phaplcts  crown' d. 
From  lience,  when  gloomy  night  fuccceds  the  day. 
Her  huiband  fecms  to  fummon  her  away. 
Percti'd  in  the  roof  ihe  bird  of  night  complains, 
In  one  fad  length  of  melapcholy  ftrains ; 
Now  dire  predidlions  rack  her  mind,  foretold 
By  prefcieiit  fages,  and  the  feers  of  old  \ 
Now  ftcm  -S&ncas,  her  eternal  theme, 
Haunts  her  dlflradled  foul  in  ev'ry  dream ; 
In  flumber  now  Hie  teems  to  travel  on. 
Through  dreary  wilds,  al^andon'd  and  alone ; 
And  treads  a  dar^  uncomfortable  plain, 
And  feeks  her  Tyrianso'er  theVaftc  in  vain. 
So  Pentheus  rav'd,  when,  flaming  to  his  eycs^ 
He  faw  the  Furies  from  the  deeps  arife ; 
And  view'd  a  double  Thebes  with  wild  amaze, 
And  two  bright  funs  with  rival  glories  blaze' 
Jf^  Wounds  the  mad  Oreftes  o'er  the  ftaee, 
iih  boM  diilra^ed,  from  bi5  mother  s  i»ge ; 


Arm'd  with  herfcourge  of  fijakes  fhc  drives  hira  on. 
And,  wrapt  in  flaoies,  purfues  her  murdering  U^  l 
He  flies,  but  ^ies  in  vain ; — the  Furies  wait, 
And  flends  in  forms  tremendous  guard  the  gate* 
At  length  diflradled^  and  by  love  o'ercome, 
Refolv'd  on  death,  (he  meditates  her  doom  ; 
Appoints  the  time  tp  end  her  mighty  woe. 
And  takes  due  mcafur^  for  the  purposM  b1ow« 
Then  her  fad  fifler  ilie  with  fniiles  addrefs'd, 
Hope  in  her  looks,  but  anguifh  at  her  breaft: 

Anna,  partake  ray  joy,  for  lo  !  I  find 
The  fole  expedient  that  can  cure  my  iqmd^ 
Relieve  my  foul  for  ever  from  her  pain. 
Or  bring  my  lover  it  my  arms  again. 
Near  Ocean's  utmoft  bound,  a  region  lies. 
Where  mighty  Atlas  props  the  (tarry  (kies  j 
There  lives  a  prieftefs  of  M aflylian  (train. 
The  guardian  of  the  rich  Hefpcrian  fane  ; 
Who  wont  the  wakeful  dragon  once  to  feed 
With  honey 'd  cakes,  and  poppy's  drowfy  feed. 
That  round  the  tree  his  fliining  volumes  roll'^ 
To  guard  the  facred  balls  of  blooming  gold. 
By  magic  gharros  the  matron  can  remove. 
Or  fiercely  kindle  all  the  fires  of  love ; 
Roll  back  the  (lars;  flop  rivers  as  they  flow;    , 
And  call  grim  fpe<5lrcs  from  the  realms  of  woe. 
Trees  leave  their  mountains  at  her  potent  call : 
Beneath  her  footlleps  groans  the  trembling  bau^ 
But  witnefs  thou,  and  all  ye  gods  on  high. 
With  what  regret  to  magic  rites  I  fly. 
Go  then,  ere«  with  fpeed  and  fecret  care» 
Within  the  court,  a  pile  in  open  air. 
Bring  all  the  traitor's  arms  and  robes,  axid  fpreafl 
Above  the  heap  our  fatal  bridal  bed. 
The  facred  dame  commands  me  to  deftroy 
All,  all  memorials  of  that  wretch  from  Troy. 

Thus  with  diU'emblinj  arts  the  princefs  fpoket* 
A  deadly  palencf*  fpreads  o'er  all  her  look. 
Nor  could  her  wretched  (iltcr  once  divine 
Thefe  rites  could  cover  fuch  a  dire  defign. 
Nor  decm'd  a  lover  treacherous  to  his  vows 
Should  more  affli<5l  her  than  her  murder'd  fpoule  ^ 
But  rears  a  pile  of  oaks  and  firs  on  high. 
Within  the  court,  beneath  the  naked  (ky  [round  j 
With  wreaths  the  queen  adorn'd  the  flrudure 
And  with  funereal  greens  and  garlands  crown'd : 
Next  big  with  death,  the  fword  and  robe  Iho 

fpread, 
Andplac'd  the  dear,  dear  image  on  the  bed. 
AraidlV  her  altars,  with  dilhevcird  hairs. 
Her  horrid  rites  the  prieftefs  now  prepares. 
Thund'ring  flie  calls,  in  many  a  dreadful  lounl. 
On  Chaos  hoar,  and  Erebus  profound ; 
On  hideous  Hecate,  from  hell's  abodes, 
(The  threefold  Dian  1)  and  a  hunded  gods. 
The  place  (he  fprinkled,  where  her  altars  flood. 
With  ftreams  diflembled  from  Avcrnus*  flood. 
And  black  cnvenom'd  herbs  flic  brings,  rcap'ddowi; 
With  brazen  fickles,  by  the  glimmering  moon. 
Then  crops  the  potent  knots  of  love  with  care. 
That  from  the  young  ellrange  the  parent  mare. 
Now  with  a  facred  cake  and  lifted  hands. 
All  bent  on  death,  before  her  altar  Hands 
The  royal  vidlim,  the  devoted  fair  ; 
Her  robes  were  gatliered,  and  one  foot  was  bare. 
She  calls  on  every  ftar  in  folemn  ftattf, 
Whofc  gi^lty  beams  j^ne  cvnfciou$  ^f  her  fiite : 
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She  calls  to  witnefs  every  god  abore. 
To  pay  due  vengeance  for  her  injurM  love. 
•Twas  night;  and,  weary  with  the  toils  of  day, 
In  foft  repofe  the  whole  creation  lay. 
The  murmurs  of  the  groves  and  furges  die, 
The  ftars  roll  folemn  through  the  glowing  fky ; 
Wide  o'er  the  fields  a  brooding  filencc  reigns. 
The  flocks  lie  ftretchM  along  the  flow 'ry  plains ; 
The  furious  favages  that  haunt  the  woods, 
The  painted  birds,  the  fifties  of  the  floods ; 
All,  all,  beneath  the  general  darknefs,  ihare 
In  flecp,  a  foft  forger  fulnefs  of  care  ; 
All  but  the  haplefs  queen ;— for  love  denies 
Reft  to  her  thoughts,  and  flumber  to  her  eyes. 
Her  paflions  grow  ft  ill  fiercer,  and  by  turns 
With  love  (he  maddens,  and  with  wrath  flie  burns, 
The  ftruggling  tides  in  different  motions  roll. 
And  thus  (he  verts  the  tempeft  of  her  foul : 
Vi\sit  fhatl  I  do  ? — fhall  I  in  vain  implore 
The  royal  !ovcrs  I  difdainM  before? 
Or,  flighted  in  my  turn  with  haughty  pride, 
Court  the  fierce  tyrant  whom  I  once  deny*d  ? 
Shall  I  the  Trojans  bafe  commands  obey, 
►     Their  flave.  their  fuppliant,  through  the  watry 
way? 
Yes— for  my  bounties,  and  my  former  aid 
By  Troy  already  ftand  fo  well  repaid  ! 
And  yet  fnppofe  I  were  inclinM  to  g6  ; 
The  haughty  failor  would  but  mock  my  woe. 
Haft  thou  not  yet,  not  yet,  Eliza,  known 
The  perjor'd  fons  of  proud  Laomedon? 
What  I— Ihall  I  follow  through  the  roaring  main. 
Sole  and  abandonM,  their  triumphant  train, 
Or  drive  'em  thro*  the  deeps  with  fword  and  fire, 
With  all  my  armies,  all  the  fon^  ?f  Tyre  ? 
But  can  I  draw  to  fea  thofe  Tyrian  bandf 
I  drew  relo(5lant  from  their  native  lands  ? 
Die  then  as  thou  deferv'ft";  in  death  repofe  ; 
The  fword,  the  friendly  fword,  (hall  end  thy  woes. 
You  firft,  dear  fitter,  by  my  forrows  mov*d, 
ExposM  me  raftily  to  the  wretch  I  lov'd  ; 
Your  prompt  obedience,  and  oflicions  care 
FannM  the  young  flame*  and  plungM  me  in  def- 
Oh  I  had  I  leariiM  like  favages  to  rove,  [pair 

And  never  known  the  woes  of  bridal  love  I 
I  provM  unfaithful  to  my  former  fponfe, 
And  now  I  reap  the  fruits  of  broken  vows ! 

Thu*  vents  the  mournful  queen,  by  love  oppreft, 
The  grief  that  rae'd  tumultuous  in  her  brcaft. 
Meantime  with  all  things  ready  for  his  flight, 
In  thou^htlefs  fleep  the  hero  paft  the  night. 
To  whom  affain  the  feather'd  Hermes  came»     , 
His  youthful  figure,  looks  and  voice  the  fame, 
And  thus  alarms  the  flumb*ring  prince  once  more ; 
What — can'ft  thou  fleep  in  this  important  hour  ? 
Nor  all  thy  dangers  can'ft  thou  yet  furvey  ? 
Nor  hear  the  zephyrs  call  thee  to  the  fea  ? 
Mad  as  thou  art  1— dejiermin*d  on  her  doom. 
She  forms  defigns  of  mifchiefs  yet  to  come. 
Then  fly  her  fury  while  thou  yet  can'ft  fly, 
Before  Aurora  gilds  the  purple  flcy: 
Fly, — or  the  flo(K*s  ftiall  foon  be  cover'd  o'er 
With  numerous  fleets,  and  armies  crowd  the  fliore, 
And  direful  brands  with  long-p'"oje(5lcd  rays. 
Shall  fct  the  land  and  ocean  in  a  blaze. 
Kv'n  now  her  dread  revenge  is  on  the  wing ; 
Kile,  prince ;  a  woman  is  a  changeful  thiog. 


This  faid,  ft  once  he  took  hit  nipid  flight, 
Diflblv'd  in  air,  and  mingled  with  the  night. 
The  hero  ftarts  from  fleep  in  wild  furyrife, 
Struck  with  the  glorious  vifion  fram  the  fkieSf 
And  roufes  all  the  train :  awake,  unbind, 
And  ftretch,  my  friends,  the  canvas  to  the  wind; 
Seize,  feize  your  oars ;  the  god  defcends  igam. 
To  bid  me  fly,  and  launch  into  the  main. 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  thou  bleft  celeftial  guide. 
Thy  courfe  we  follow  through  the  foamy  tidt ; 
With  joy  thy  facred  orders  we  obey; 
And  may  thy  friendly  ftars  dired  the  way. 
Sudden,  he  drew  his  fword  as  thus  he  faid. 
And  cut  the  haulfers  with  the  flaming  blade ; 
With  the  fame  ardor  fir'd,  the  fliouting  train 
Fly,  feize  their  oara,  and  rufli  into  the  main. 
At  once  the  floods  with  fliips  were  covcr'd  o'er. 
And  not  one  Trojan  left  upon  the  (bore ; 
All  ftretchinp  to  the  ftroke,  with  vigour  fweep 
The  whitenmg  furge,  and   plough  the  imokiiif 
deep. 
Now  o'er  the  glittering  lawns  Aurora  fpretd 
Her  orient  beam,  and  left  her  golden  bed. 
Soon  as  the  queen  at  early  dawn  beheld 
The  navy  move  along  the  wat'ry  field. 
In  pomp  and  order,  from  her  lofty  tow'r* 
And  faw  th*  abandon'd  port,  and  empty  fbore ; 
Thrice  her  fierce  hands  in  madnefs  of  defpair 
Beat  her  white  breaft,  and  tore  her  golden  hair. 
Then  fhall  the  traitor  fly,  ye  gods  !  (Ihe  faid) 
And  leave  my  kingdom,  and  iufulted  bed  ? 
And  fhall  not  Carthage  pour  in  arms  away? 
Run  there,  and  launch  my  navies  on  the  fet. 
Fly,  fly  with  all  your  fails,  ye  fons  of  Tyre  ; 
Hurl  flames  on  flames ;  involve  his  fleet  in  fire. 
What  have  1  faid  ?— ah  !  impotent  and  vain  ! 
I  rave,  I  rave — what  madneis  turns  my  brain  ? 
Now  can  you.  Dido,  at  fb  late  a  time, 
Reflcdt  with  horror  on  your  fbrmer  crime? 
Well  had  this  rage  been  ihown,  when  firft  yon  led 
The  wretch,  a  partner  to  your  throne  and  bed. 
This  is  the  prince,  the  pious  prince,  who  bore 
His  gods  and  relics  from  the  Phrygian  fhore ! 
And  fafe  convey 'd  his  venerable  fire 
On  his  own  fhoulders  through  the  Trojan  fire ! 
Could  I  not  tear,  and  throw  him  for  a  prey, 
Bafe  wretch  I  to  evejy  monfter  of  the  lea  ? 
Stab  all  his  friends,  his  darling  fon  deftroy. 
And  to  his  table  ferve  the  murder'd  boy  ? 
For  bent  on  death,  and  valiant  from  defpair. 
Say — could  I  dread  the  doubtful  chance  of  war? 
No— but  my  flames  had  redden'd  all  the  feas ; 
Wrapt  all  the  flying  navy  in  the  blaze ; 
Deftrpy'd  the  race,  the  father  and  the  fonj 
And  crown'd  the  general  ruin  with  my  own. 
Thou  glorious  fun  1  wbofe  piercing  eyes  furvey 
Thefc  worlds  terreftrial  in  thy  fiery  way. 
And  thou,  O  Juno !  bend  thy  aweful  head. 
Great  queen,  and  guardian  of  the  bridal  bed ; 
Hear  thou.  Dire  Hecate  I  from  hell  profound, 
VVhofe  rites  no<fturnal  thjough  the  ftreets  refoucd. 
Hear  all  ye  furies,  fiends,  and  gods,  who  wait 
To  pay  due  vengeance  fbr  Eliza's  fate  I 
If  to  the  deftin'd  port, the  wretch  muft  coae, 

I  if  fuch  be  Jove's  unalterable  doom » 
Still  Jet  him  wander  lofs'd  from  place  to  place, 
Far  Uom  his  coantryi  and  his  Ton's  embrace^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


} 


[etdie 


-E  If  «  I  B. 
By  btrbtroiu  Mtions  harafs'd  with  alarms ; 
And  take  the  field  with  uofuccefsful  arms ; 
For  foreign  aid  to  diftant  regions  fly, 
See  all  his  friends  a  common  carnage  Ue ; 
And  wh^n  he  gains,  his  ruin  to  complete, 
A  peace  more  (hamefiil  than  his  paft  defeat ; 
Kor  life  nor  empire  let  him  long  maintain, 
But  fall,  by  murderous  hands  untimely  flain. 
And  lie  unburied  on  the  naked  plain ! 
This  vow,  ye  gods,  £Usa  pours  in  death. 
With  her  la((  blood,  and  her  laft  gafping  breath  ! 
Oh  I-— in  the  '61eot  grave  when  Dido  lies. 
Rife  in  thy  rage,  thou  great  avenger,  rite  I 
Againft  Cttris*d  Troy,  go  mighty  (on  of  Tyre, 
Go,  in  the  pomp  of  famine,  fword^  and  fire  I 
And  you,  my  Tyriaas,  with  immortal  hate, 
lo  future  times,  purfue  the  Dardan  ftate. 
K«  peace,  no  coamrrce  with  the  race  bt  mtde : 
Pay  this  laft  duty  to  your  princefs*  (hade  ; 
Fight,  when  your  pow'rs  fupplies  fo  juft  a  rage ; 
Fight  now,  fight  flill,  in  every  diftant  age  ; 
By  land,  by  fta,  in  arms  the  nation  dare. 
And  wage,  from  fon  to  fon,  eternal  war  I 

This  faid,  (be  bends  her  various  thoughts  to 
clofc 
Her  hated  life,  and  fimlh  all  her  woes. 
Then  to  her  hufl>and*8  nurfe  fee  gave  command, 
(Her  own  lay  bury'd  in  her  native  land) 
Go,  Barce,  |;o,  and  bid  my  fitter  bring  "| 

The- fable  viaims  for  the  Stygian  king,  I 

But  firft  be  fprinkled  from  the  limpid  ^ing.     J 
Thus  let  her  come  ;  and,  while  I  pay  my  vows, 
Thog  too  in  fillets  bind  thy  aged  brows. 
Fain  would  I  kindle  now  the  facred  pyre. 
And  fee  the  Trojan  image  fink  in  fire. 
Thus  I  complete  the  rites  to  Stygian  Jove, 
And  then  farewell— a  long  forewell  to  love  I 
She  faid ;  the  matron,  ftudious  to  obey. 
With  duteous  fpeed  runs  trembliujg^  all  the  way. 

Now  to  the  fatal  court  fierce  D&o  flies, 
And  rolls  around  her  fiery  glaring  eyes ; 
Though  pale  and  feivering  at  her  purpos*d  doom. 
And  every  dreadful  thought  of  death  to  come  : 
Yet  many  a  crimfon  flnfli,  vrith  various  tprace, 
Glows  on  her  cheek,  and  kindles  in  her  fiice. 
Furious  flie  mounts  the  pyre,  and  draws  the  fword, 
The  fatal  prefent  of  the  Dardan  lord  ; 
For  no  foch  end  beftow'd ;— ^e  confcious  bed, 
&4k1  robes  (he  viewed  ;  and  tears  in  filence  flied ; 
Stood  ftill,  and  paos'd  a  moment,-— then  (he  caft 
Her  body  on  the  couch,  and  f^ke  her  laft : 

Ye  dear,  dear  relics  of  the  man  I  lov'd ! 
i^ilule  fate  confented,  and  the  gods  approved, 
Relieve  my  woes,  this  rage  of  love  control, 
rake  my  laft  breath,  and  catch  my  parting  (poL 
Vfy  Altai  courfe  is  finilh'd,  and  I  go 
\  gboft  majeftic  to  the  realms  below. 
NtlX  have  I  liv'd  to  fee  a  glorious  town 
laisM  by  thefe  hands,  and  bulwarks  of  my  own ; 
3f  all  iu  trophies  robh'd  my  brother*s  fword, 
UkI  on  the  wretch  revenged  my  murtherM  lord- 
lapi^!  thrice  happy!  if  tl^e  Dardan  band 
lad  never  touched  upon  the  Libyan  land, 
rhen  preffing  with  her  lips  the  Trojan  bed, 
ihall  I  then  die,  and  unreveng'd  ?  (flie  faid) 
'tt  die  I  will, — and  thus,  and  thus,  I  go — 

fl/  nrith  pleafure  ta  the  fiiadct  belom        I 
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This  blaze  my  yon'  proud  Trojan  from  the  Tea, 
This  death,  an  omen  of  his  own,  furvey. 
,    Meantime,  the  fad  attendants,  as  (he  fpoke. 
Beheld  her  ftrike,  and  (ink  beneath  the  ftruke. 
At  once  her  fnowy  hands  were  purpled  o'er. 
And  the  bright  faulchion  fmok*d  with  lireamiog 
Her  fudden  fate  is  blazM  the  city  round ;     [gore. 
The  lengthening  cries  from  ftreet  to  ftreet  reitmnd; 
To  female  (hrieks  the  regal  dome  replies. 
And  the  Ihrill  echoes  ring  amid  ft  the  flues  ; 
As  all  fair  Carthage,  or  her  mother  Tyre, 
Storm*d  by  the  foe,  had  funk  in  floods  of  flre : 
And  the  %rce  flame  devourM  the  proud  abodes^ 
With  all  nk  glorious  temples  of  the  gods. 

Her  breathie(s  filter  runs  with  eager  pace. 
And  beats  her  throbbing  brea(^  and^beautcous/ace. 
Fierce  through  the  partiQ|  crowds  the  virgin  flie^ 
And  on  her  dying  dear  Eliza^s  cries. 
Was  this,  my  Dido«  ah  J  was  this  the  way    * 
You  took,  your  eafy  fiftcr  to  betray  > 
Was  it  for  this  my  hands  prepared  the  pyre. 
The  fatal  altar,  and  the  funeral  fire  ? 
Where  (hall  my  plaints  begin  ? — ah  I  wretch  un* 
Now  left  abandon'd  to  my  woes  alone !        [dooc^ 
Was  I  unworthy  then,  to  yield  my  breath. 
And  (hare  thy  fweet  fociety  in  death  ? 
Me,  me  you  flx>uld  have  caird,  your  fate  to  (hare 
From  the  fame  weapon,  and  the  fame  defpaiu 
And  did  the(e  hands  the  lofty  pile  compofe  ? 
Did  I  invoke  our  gods  with  /okmn  vows  ? 
Only— ah  cruel !  to  be  fent  away 
From  the  fad  fcene  6f  death  I  now  furvey  ? 
You  by  this  fatal  ftroke,  and  J,  and  all, 
Yourfenate,  people,  and  your  Carthage  falL 
Bring,  bring  me  water ;  let  me  bathe  in  death 
Her  bleeding  wounds,  and  catch  her  parting  breath. 
Then  up  the  fteep  afcent  (he  flew,  ami  preft 
Her  dying  fifber  to  her  heaving  breaft  ; 
With  cries  fucceeding  cries  her  robes  unbound. 
To  ftanch  the  blood  that  iiTuM  frnm  the  wound. 
Her  bofom  groaning  with  convulflve  pain. 
She  ftrives  to  raiie  her  heavy  lids  in  vain. 
And  in  a  moment  (mks,  and  fwoons  again. 
Prop'd  on  her  elbow>  thrice  (he  rear'd  her  head. 
And  thrice  fell  back,  and  fainted  on  the  bed ; 
Sought  with  her  fwinuning  eyes  the  golden  lights 
And  fa w  the  fun,  but  ficken^d  at  the  fight. 
Then  mighty  Tuno,  with  a  melting  eye, 
l^held  her  dreadful  anguifli  from  the  flcy ; 
And  bade  fair  Iris,  from  the  ftarry  pole. 
Fly,  and  enlarge  her  agonizing  foul : 
For  AS  (he  dy*d  by  love  before  the  time, 
Norfiff^by  fate,  nor  peri(h*d  for  a  crime^ 
Not  yet  had  Proferpine,  with  early  care, 
Clip'd  from  her  head  the  fatal  golden  hair; 
The  folemn  oflferiog  to  the  pow'rs  below. 
To  free  the  fpirit,  and  reheve  her  woe. 
Swift  from  the  glancing  fun  the  goddefs  drew 
A  thoufand  ntingling  colours,  as  (he  flew : 
Then  radiant  hover'd  o*er  the  dying  fair; 
Aod  |o !  this  confecrated  lock  1  bear 
To  Stygian  Jove :  and  now,  as  heav*n  ordains, 
itelefLfe  thy  foul  from  thefe  corporeal  chains. 
The  goddefs  ftretch*d  her  hand,  as  thus  flie  faid; 
And  clip'd  the  facred  honours  of  her  head ; 
The  vital  fpirit  flies,  no  more  confin*d, 
Diflolves  ia  w^  and  mingles  with  the  wiiid« 
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B    O    O    K     V. 

THE  ARGUMENT, 

JfjRtn  fettbg  fail  from  A&ic,,is  driTCn  by  a  ftorm  on  the  coaft  of  Sicily,  where  he  is  bofplttbly  tf 
ceiTed  by  his  friend  Aceiles,  king  of  part  of  the  ifland«  and  born  of  Trojan  parentage.  He  cele* 
brates  the  memory  of  bis  father  with  divine  honours,  inftitutes  funeral  games,  and  appoinu  pdna 
Ibr  thofe  who  Ihouid  conquer  in  them.  \Miile  the  ceremonies  were  peitorraing*  Juno  fends  Iris  ta 
perfuade  the  Trojan  women  to  burn  the  fhips,  who,  upon  her  inftigation,  fet  fire  to  them ;  which 
burnt  four,  and  would  hare  confumed  the  reft,  had  not  Jupiter  by  a  fuddeo  (bower  eztinguifhed  it. 
Upon  this,  ^neas,  by  the  advice  of  one  of  his  generals,  and  a  vilaon  of  his  father,  builds  a  citv,  for 
the  women,  old  men,  and  others,  who  were  either  unfit  for  war,  or  weary  of  the  voyage  ;  and  faik 
^r  Italy.  Venus  procures  of  Neptune  a  fafe  voyage  fat  him  aod  all  his  men,  excepting  only  his 
pilot  Falinurus,  who  was  onlbrtunately  loft. 


ItJov  v^th  a  profp'rous  breese,  JEaeas  held 
His  deftin*d  courfc,  and  ploughed  the  wat*ry  £eld; 
Unhappy  Dido's  funeral  flames  furvcys. 
That  gild  the  fpires,and  round  the  bulwarks blaxe; 
But  foon  the  hidden  caufe  the  prince  divin'd 
From  the  known  tranfports  of  a  female  mind  ;, 
With  fuch  a  whirl  their  fiery  pafllons  move. 
In  the  mad  rage  of  difappointed  lowe  1 

Now  o'er  the  deep  the  rapid  gallies  fly. 
And  the  vaft  round  was  only  wave  and  iky. 
A  cloud  all  charg*d  with  livid  darkoels  fpreads. 
Blackening  the  floods,  and  gathering  oVr  their 
Aloud  the  careful  Falinurus  cri«« ;  [heads. 

Lo  1  what  a  dreadful  Aorm  involves  the  fkvts ! 
Oh !  Neptune,  mighty  father  of  the  main  ! 
What  tempeftfl  threaten  from  thy  wat'ry  reign? 
Then  he  commands  to  furl  the  fails,  and  fweep 
With  every  bending  oar  the  foamy  deep. 
Himfelf,  to  break  the  blaft,  his  fails  ioclio'i, 
AtmI  fled  obliquely  with  the  driving  wind. 
Oh !  mighty  prince,  the  trembling  matter  cry*d. 
Scarce  could  I  hope,  in  fuch  a  toffing  tide. 
To  reach  Hefpcria  and  furmqunt  the  flood. 
Though  Jove  had  paft  the  promife  of  a  God. 
See  !  from  the  weft  what  thwarting  winds  anfe ! 
iiow  in  one  cloud  are  gathered  half  the  ikies ! 
^n  vain  our  courfe  we  Ubour  to  maintain. 
And,  ftroggling,  work  againft  the  ftorm  in  vain. 
Let  us,  £nce  fortune  mocks  our  toil,  obey, 
And  fpeed  our  vojrage,  where  ihe  points  the  way. 
For  not  fardiftant  lies  the  realm,  that  bore 
Your  brother  Eryx,  the  Sicilian  ihore. 
If  right  I  judge,  whofe  eyes  with  conftant  care 
Have  watch'd  the  heav*os  retracing  every  itar. 

I  fee,  replyM  the  prince,  thy  fruitleis  pain, 
That  long  has  ihuggled  with  the  winds  in  vain. 
Then  change  thy  couHie,  the  whirling  gufts  obcy> 
And  ftcer  with  open  fails  a  different  way. 
Oh  !  to  what  dearer  land  can  I  retreat  ? 
There  I  may  rig  again  my  ihauer^d  fleet : 
That  land  my  father*s  facred  duft  contains. 
And  there  my  Trojan  friend,  Aceftes  reigns. 
This  faid,  they  ftecr  their  courfe  ^  the  wcftem 

gales 
With  friendly  breeses  fbretch  their  bellying  fails ; 
Smooth  o'er  che  tides  the  flying  navy  palk,     [laft. 
^d  wach'd  with  joy  ^  weli-kogwo  iboxe  at 


The  king  with  wonder  from  a  momitatn*s  brow 
Beheld  the  fleet  approach  the  coaft  bebw  ; 
Then,  with  a  javelin  in  his  hand,  defcends^ 
Clad  in  a  lion's  fpoils,  to  meet  his  friends, 
This  monarch  fprung  from  great  Crinifas*  flood  ; 
His  Trojan  mother  mhigling  with  the  god. 
With  due  regard  he  bails  the  kindred  traiiv 
Arrived  from  Carthage  at  his  realms  again  ; 
With  feafb  their  fainting  fpirits  he  reftoc'd ; 
And  rural  viands  crownM  the  generous  board. 

Now  the  dimini(h*d  ftars  had  fled  away 
Before  the  glories  of  the  dawning  day. 
His  friends  ^neas  fummonM  from  the  coaft  ; 
Then  from  a  rifing  point  befpoke  the  hoft : 
Ye  far'fam*d  fons  of  Troy,  a  race  divine* 
Whofe  fathers  fprung  from  Jove's  immortal  line. 
Now  the  firft  circle  of  the  year  runs  round. 
Since  we  difpos*d  my  fire  in  foreign  grounds 
Rjus'd  verdant  altars  to  the  mighty  Ihade, 
And  paid  all  funeral  honours  to  the  dead : 
And  now  the  fatal  day  is  iuft  retum'4,  *> 

By  me  (fo  Heav*n  ordains)  with  rites  adom*d,   > 
For  ever  honourM,  and  for  ever  muurn'd  :         J 
Though  baniih*d  to  the  burning  Libyan  fand* 
Though  led  a  captive  to  the  Argive  land. 
Though  loft  and  fliipwreck'd  on  the  Grecian  kMf 
Still  would  I  folemnize  this  facred  day. 
Sure  all  the  friendly  powers  our  courfe  infpirt» 
To  the  dear  relics  of  my  reverend  fire. 
Hafte  then,  the  new.  adopted  god  adore. 
And  from  his  grace  a  profpVous  gale  implore ; 
Implore  a  city,  where  we  ftill  may  pay. 
In  his  own  fane,  the  honours  of  the  day. 
On  every  iliip  two  oxen  are  beftow'd 
By  great  Aceftes  of  our  Dardan  blood  ; 
Call  to  the  fcaft  ypur  native  Phrygian  pow*r% 
With  thofe  the  hofpitable  king  a^ires. 
Soon  as  the  iiinth  fair  rooming's  opening  lisbt 
Shall  glad  the  world,  and  chaie  the  IhadesofoighCi 
Then  to  my  Trojans  I  propoCe,  to  grace 
Thefc  facred  rites,  the  rapui  naval  race ; 
Then  all*  who  glory  in  their  matchlefs  force. 
Or  vaunt  their  fiery  fwiftnefs  in  the  courfe. 
Or  dart  the  fpcar,  or  bend  the  twanging  bow* 
Or  to  the  dreadiiil  gauntlet  dare  the  tot^ 
Attend  ;  and  ejich  by  merit  bear  away 
The  ju>ble  pa^.S|  and  glories  of  th«  4l/^ 
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Kow  jfrace  your  heads  with  verdant  wreaths,  jie 
ftid; 

Then  with  his  mother's  myrtle  binds  his  head. 

Like  him,  Aceftes,  and  the  royal  boy. 

Adorn  their  brows,  with  all  the  youth  of  Troy, 
Now  to  the  tomb  furrounded  with  a  throng, 

A  mirhty  train,  the  hero  paft  along. 

Two  Dowls  of  milk,  and  facred  blood  he  ponrs  ; 

Two  of  pare  wine  ;  and  fcatters  purple  flow'rs. 

Then  thus — Hail  facred  fire,  all  hail  again, 

Once  more  reftor'd,  but  ah  I  reftor'd  in  vain  ! 

*Twas  more  tljan  envious  fate  would  give,  to  fee 

The  deftin*d  realms  of  Italy  with  thee ; 

Or  mighty  Tiber's  rolling  ftiehms  explore 
The  facred  Hood,  that  bathes  thVAufonian  Oiore. 
Scarce  had  he  faid,  when»  beauteous  to  behold  ! 
From  the  deep  tomb,  with  many  a  fhining  fold, 
An  azure  ferpent  rofe,  in  fc^les  thjt  flani' 

with  gold:  .  

Like  heaven's  bright  boW  his  Varying  beaatiet 

.flione,    ' 
That  draw?  a  tRoufaud  colours  from  the  fun : . 
lPlcas*d  round  the  altars  and  the  tomb  to  wind. 
His  glittering  length  of  volumes  trails  behind. 
The  chief  in  deep  araare  fulpended  hung. 
While  through  the  bdwls  the  ferpent  glides  along; 
Taftes  all  the  food,  tKcn  Ibftly  Hides  awajr. 
Seeks  the  dark  tomb)  and  qui ts^.tHe. facred  prey; 
Aftonifli'd  at  the  light j. the  hero  paid 
Wew  rites,  new  Honours  to  his  father's  (hade, 
Doubts  if  the  demon  of  his  fire  r^ver'di 
3r  the  kiild  genius  pf  the  place  appear*(i. 
Fjve  fable  fteers  he  dew  with  rites  divine, 
Ks  many  fnowy  flieep,  and  briftly  fwine ; 
Knd  pouring  wine,  invok*d  his  father's  (hade 
lent  from  the  darkfome  regions  of  the  dead. 
Then  all  tHe  train,  who  gathered  Tound  the  grave, 
£ach  for  his  rank,  proportioned  treafures  gavfi. 
The  altars  blaze  ;  the  ^i^inis  tound  cipire  ; 
ome  hang  the  mafly  cauldrons  o'er  the  fire  :  . 
ooie  o'er  the  grafs  the  glowing  embers  fprcad ; 
ome  broil  the  entrails  on  the  burning  bed. 

Now  bright  |he  nintli  expelled  rooming  (hone; 
Tow  rof?  the  fltrjf  courfeh  of  the  fun ; 
iHicn  etidlefs  crowds  the  vaft  affembly  crownM 
rom  all  the  wide  difpeOpled  country  round. 
>mc  rousM  by  great  Aceft^s'  inighty^amfc, 
ytac  to  behold  the  Trojan  Grangers  came, 
>me  to  (;ontend^  and  try  the  noble  game. 
In  view,  amid  the  fpacious  circle,  lay 
he  coftly  gifts,  the  prizes  of  the  day.  ^ 

rms  on  the  ground,  and  facred  tripods  gtoW, 
'ith  wreaths  and  palms  t6  bind  the  vidlor's  brot^. 
Iver  and  purple  vefts  in  heaps  are  roll'd. 
ich  robes,  and  talents  of  the  pure(l  goldj 
id  from  a  mdunt  the^fprightlj  trump  procIaia9s 
>  aJl  the  gather'd  crowd  3ic  glorious  games. 
Four  wcli-toatch'd  gaKies  fir  It,  by  oars  impell'd 
awrt  from  the  navy,  took  the  wat'ry  field, 
the  fwlft  Dolphin  mighty  Mneftheus  Came, 
iellbens>  the  founder  of  the  Memmian  name. 
•xt  'Gyas  in  the  vaft  Chimaita  fwccps 
uge  as  a  town)  the  hoarfe  fcfounding  deeps : 
Tcc  COWS  of  oars  employ  the  panting  train, 

pu(h  th*  enormous  burthen  o'er  the  main, 
^elhis  in  the  Centaur  took  his  place, 
e  glorious  father  of  thcSefgian  race* 
l^»&.  XII. 
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In  the  blue  Scylla  mat  Cloanthus  rc^e. 
The  noble  fource  of  our  Cluentian  blood; 
Far  in  the  main  %  rock  advances  o'er 
The  level  tides,  and  fronts  the  loamy  Ihore, 
That  hid  beneath  the  rolling  ocean  lies. 
When  the  black  ftorms  involve  the  ftarty  flilefi 
But  in  a  calm  its  lol^ty  head  difplays 
To  reft  the  birds  who  wing  the  fpacious  fcas. 
Here  the  great  hero  fixM  ^n  oaken  bough, 
A  mark,  that  hodded  o*er  the  craggy  brow  • 
To  teach  the  train  to  ftcer  the  backward  way, 
And  fetch  i  (horter  Krtle  round  the  fea : 
Then,  ratikM  b^  lot,  conlfiiCoous  oVr  the  flood. 
The  chiefs  array 'd  in  gold  and  purple  glow*d 
The  youths  green  poplars  round  thei 

twin^, 
Ancl  brieht  with  tJll  their  naked  bodies 
Eager,  they  grafp  their  oars,  and  lift' 
^.,       ihefigo. 

Thick  in  their  hearts  alternate  motion^  play, 
Now  preft  with  beating  fears  they  fink  away, 
jiow  throb  with  rifing  hopes  to  wih  the 
,     .   .  rious  daj'.      .  • 

Soon  as  the  ti*iimp  the  firft  flirlll  firtal  blew. 
All  in  a  monient  from  the  barrier  flew  : 
Tiim'd  by  their  labouring  oars  the  furges  rife, 
And  with  their  Ihduts  th^  faildrs  rend  the  (kie^ 
The  foamy  tide^  "«^ith  equkl  furrows  fweep : 
And,  opening  to  the  keel,  divides  the  hoary  deep; 
Not  half  fd  nvift  the  fiery  courfers  pour, 
And,  'as  they  ftart,  the  <^ftant  plain  devour ; 
Nor  half  (b  fierce  the  drivers,  poiiM  ih  air. 
Urge  the  deet  fteeds  to  whirl  the  flying  car, 
Throw  up  the  reins,  and,  bendihg  o'er  the  yoke; 
Shout,  lafli^  and  fend  their  fouls  at  every  ftroke. 
The  crowds  In  parties  join ;  and,  to  the  cries 
And  eager  fliouts,  the  hollow  ivood  replies ; 
While  hills  to  hills  repeat  the  mingled  roar. 
And  the  long  echo  rolls  arouiid  the  winding  (hox^; 
With  peals  of  loud  applaufe  from  every  fide 
^rft  Oyas  flew,  and  (hot  along  the  tide. 
Cloanthus  follows,  but  his  pond'rous  fiiip. 
Though   better  niann*d,   moves  heavier  on  xUi 

deep:  .  . 
Behind,  the  t)olpfiih  and  the  Centaur  lay, 
At  equal  diftance,  on  the  wat'ry  way  : 
Now  darts  the  rapid  Delphih  o'er  the  main, 
Now  the  vaft  Centaur  wins  the  day  again  : 
Then,  fide  by  fide,  and  front  by  front,  they  joiii. 
And  plongb  in  frothy  tracks  the  rufiied  brine. 
And  now  proud  Gyas  reach'd  th'  appointed  pltc^ 
Awhile  the  vi^or  of  the  wat'ry  race ; 
Then  to  Mcnsttes  callM,  and  gave  command, 
To  leave  the  right,  and  fteer  againft  the  land  ; 
Let  others  plough  the  deep  ;':-^in  vain  he  fpoke  j 
The  tautious  pilot  dreads  the  lurking  rock. 
And  turns  his  prow,  and  fteets  a  different  road. 
And  leaves  the  (hallbws  for  the  open  flood. 
Once  more  in  vain  the  raging  Oyas  cry'd. 
And  lo  r  that  moment,  brave  Cloanthus  fpy*d 
Ciofe  at  his  back,  who  plough'd  the  nearer  tide. 
The  dangerous  way  the  daring  hero  took 
Between  bold  Oyas  and  the  founding  rock. 
Sudden  beyond  the  chief  he  (hoots  away, 
Clear  of  the  goal,  and  gains  the  roamy  fea. 
Then  Gyas  wept ;  and  grief  and  rage  inflame 
The  youth,  forgetfbi  ofnis  friends  and  fe<W 
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'  Trom  the  fii'gli  ftern,  with  anger  and  difdain, 
He  hurPd  the  hoary  maftcr  in  the  main  ; 

^Then  madly  took  himfelf  the  fole  command. 
And  fir*d  his  train,  and  bore  upon  the  land. 
Huhry  with  age,  and  ftruggling  long  in  vain, 
With  crumb*rou5  veils,  Mcnaetes  mounts  again ; 
Trembling  he  climb'd  a  lofty  rock ;  and  dry'd 
His  limbs,  all  drcnchM  and  recking  with  the  tide. 
Loud  laugh'd  the  crowds  to  fee  him  (hoot  away. 
Drink  and  difgorgc  by  turns  the  briny  fea. 
At  diftance  Mncfthcus  and  Sergeftus  lie  ; 
Both  hope  to  pafs  the  fiery  Gyas  by. 
The  'vantage  firft  the  bold,  Sergeftus  took, 
"With  rapid  fpecd  advancing  to  the  rock  ; 
But  not  a  length  before  i  the  Dolphin  rides 
With  rival  fpecd,  ahd  bears  upon  her  fidea. 
Brave  Mnefthcus  now  inilames  his  naval  crew. 
As  o'er  the  deck  from  man  to  man  he  flew,         i 
My  brave  aflociatcs,  in  whofe  aid  I  truft. 
You,  whom  I  chofe,  when  Ilion  funk  in  daft. 
Now  ftiow  the   ftrcngth  and  fpirit  once  yoa 

,  ftiow'd. 

When  raging  ftorms,  and  Syrtes  you  withftood 
Ploughed  Malca*5  tide,  and  itemm'd  ih'  Ionian 

flood: 
Now,  now,  my  friends,  yoxir  utmoft  pow'r  difplay, 
"Kiie  to  your  oars,  and  fueep  the  wat'ry  way 
.Nor  ft  rive  we  now  the  vi(fVory  to  gain, 
Tho"yet  '—but  ah  .  let  thole  the  palm  obtain, 
Thofc,  whom  thy  favours  crown,  great  mo- 
narch of  the  main  ! 
But  to  return  the  lags  of  all  the  day  J 
Oli !  wipe,  my  friends,  that  llramet'ul  ftain  away  ! 

Fir'd  at  the  word,  each  other  they  provoke  ; 
Springs  the  fwift  ftiip  at  every  vigorous  ftroke. 
With  painful  fweat  their  heaving  bodies  ftream  ; 
Thick  pant  their  hearts,  and  trembles  every  limb. 
.All  bending  to  their  oars  the  labour  ply : 
The  fea  roUs  backward,  and  the  furges  ny. 
Now,  with  the  wifti'd  fuccefs  they  toil  to  gaini 
ludulgent  fortune  crowns  the  laboring  train  j 
For  while  the  here e  Sergeftus  nearer  drew. 
And  in  a  fcanty  fpace'too  rafhly  flew, 
(His  road  ft  ill  narrower)  with  a  mighty  (hock 
He  rufti'd  againfl  the  ftiarp  proje<5led  rock. 
Then  flew  the  (hatter'd  oars,  and  flying  rung, 
And  on  the  rugged  fides  the  vefTel  hung. 
To  gain  their  floating  oars,  with  mingled  cries. 
All  arm'd  with  iron  pbles,  the  failors  rife. 
Fir'd  with  fuccefs.  along  the  open  feas. 
Proud  Mneftheus  moots,  invoking  ev(;ry  breeze, 
As  iti  her  ncft,  within  fome  cavern  hung. 
The  dove  (its  trembling  o'er  her  callow  youngs 
Till  rous'd  at  laft  by  lome  impetuous  (hock. 
She  ftarts  furpris'd,  and  beats  around  the  rock ; 
1  hen  to  the  open  field  for  refuge  flies. 
And  the  free  bird  expatiates  in  the  (kies;. 
Her  pinions  pois'd,  through  liquid  air  Ihc  fprings. 
And  fraoothly  glides,  nor  moves  her  levell'd  wings: 

^  So  joyful  Mneftheus  darts  without  control 
O'er  the  wide  ocean,  and  approach'd  the  goal ; 
So  the  fwift  Dolphin  flies  in  open  view. 
And  gain'd  new  (trength,  new  fwiftnefs  as  (he  flew. 
Firft  by  Sergeftus'  (hip  he  (hoots  along, 
That  in  the  (helves  and  dangVous  fhallows  hung; 
With  cries  the  chief  his  rival's  aid  implores. 
And  ftrives  in  Tain  to  row  with^ftuoter'd  oars. 


Next  fiery  Gyas  he  with  (houts  porfo'J, 
Who  in  the  huge  Chimsera  ftemm'd  the  flooj} 
She  yields,  dcpriVd  of  her  experienc'd  gnide; 
And  fees  her  rival  fly  triumphant  o'er  the  tide. 
Now,  near  the  port,  with  all  his  pow'r  he  ftrtini 
To  pafs  Cl«>anthttd)  who  the  laft  remains. 
The  doubling  fhouts  infpire  him  as  he  flies 
And  the  long  peal  runs  rattling  round  the  ikies: 
Thefe,  flufti'd  with  pride,  would  caft  their  litcf 

away, 
Ere  they  rofign  the  glories  of  the  day : 
Thofe,  by  fuccefs,  in  ftrength  and  fpirit  rife. 
And  their  fierce  hopes  ah-eady  win  the  prise. 
Thus  haply  both  with  level  beaks  had  ply'd 
The  furge,  and  code  the  viclors  ot  the  tide ; 
But  brave  Cloantbus  o'er  the  rolling  floods 
Stretch'^d   wide  his  iMnds,  and  thus  invok'd  tb 

gods: 
Ye  pow*rs  I  on  whofe  wild  empire  I  difplay 
My  flying  fails,  and  plough  the  wat'ry  way ; 
Oh,  hear  your  fuppliant,  and  my  vow  fucceed; 
Then  on  thefe  (Iiores  a  milk-white  bull  ftjall  hUtC; 
And  purple  wine  your  fiiver  waves  (hall  Itaio, 
And  facred  vidlims  glut  the  greedy  main. 
Thus  he— and  every  Nereid  heard  the  vow. 
With  mighty  Phorcus  from  the  deeps  below. 
And  great  PortunUs,  with  his  ample  hand, 
Pufti'd  on  the  rapid  galley  to  the  land. 
Swift  as  the  hifling  javelin  cuts  the  (kies 
swift  as  a  whirlwind,  to  the  port  (he  flies. 

And  now  the  herald's  voice  proclaims  aW 
Cloanthus  vicfVor,  to  the  (houiing  crowd. 
The  mighty  prince  himfelf,  with  verdant  boujBJ 
Of  vivid  laurel,  binds  the  hero's  brows. 
Three  fteers,  and  one  large  talent  are  beftow'd 
On  every  rival  crew,  that  plough'd  the  flood. 
But  to  the  glorious  leaders,  bold  and  brave, 
The  generous  chief  di.'Vmguiflrd  honours  gate. 
A. robe  the  vi<ftor  (har*d,  where  purple  pUjs, 
Mixt  with  rich  gold,  in  every  ftiining  maze. 
There  royal  Ganymede,  inwrought  with  art. 
O'er  hills  and  forefts  hunts  the  bounding  hart; 
The  beauteous  youth,  all  wondrous  to  behold' 
Pants  in  the  moving  threads,  and  lives  in  gold  s 
From  tow'ring  Ida  (hoots  the  bird  of  Jove, 
And  bears  him  ftruggling   through  the  cwacJ 

above ; 
With  out-ftretch'd  hands  his  hoary  guardians  cry, 
And  the  loud  hounds  fpfing  furious  at  the  Iky. 
On  Mneftheus  next,  the  chief  who  bore  away 
The  fecond  glorious  honours  of  the  day, 
A  ftiining  mail  the  generous  prince  beftows. 
That,  rich  with  ctafps  of  gold,  refulgent  glows, 
Who  ftript  Demoleus  oi  the  coaftly  lowl 
In  Trojan  fields,  by  Simois'  mighty  flood: 
Two  labouring  fervants,  with  united  toil 
And  ftrength  conjoin'd,  fcarce  hcav'd  th'rt*' 

mous  fpoil : 
Yet  in  thefe  arms  of  old,  with  nlatchlefs  mignt, 
The  fwift  Demoleus  chas'd'his  foes  in  fight. 
This  mail,  ^neas  gave  the  chief  to  bear, 
A  fure  defence  and  ornament  in  war. 
The  next  rich  prefents  mighty  Gyas  grace, 
Two  ponderous  cauldrons  of  refulgent  hrawi 
Two  fiiver  goblets,  wrought  with  art  divine, 
That  rough,  and  bright  with  fculptor'd  Ofow* 
fliihe. 
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l*rou3  cf  theit  gifts  the  lofty  Jfeaders  tread, 
And  purple  fillets  glitter  on  their  head. 
W^en',  from  the  rock,  fcarce  difengaged  with  pain, 
Sergellus  briogs  his  ihatter'd  fhip  again. 
One  fide  all  maimM,  (he  Huwly  moves  along, 
SpoU*d  of  hej  oars  amid  tb^  hooting  throng ; 
▲s  when  a  UngVing  fate  the  ierpent  feels, 
Obliquely  crufl^'d  beneath  the  brazen  wheels, 
Or»  bruis'd  and  mangled  by  the  cruel  fwain 
With  fome  huge  ftone,  writhes  witl)  the  (hoot 

ing  pain, 
^nd  rolls  and  twills  her  fcaly  folds  in  vain, 
Above,  all  fierce  her  glittering  volumes  rife, 
Flames  in  her  creft,  and  lightnjng  in  her  eyes ; 
But  maim*d  below,  and  tardy  with  the  wound, 
Her  train  unfolded  drags  along  the  ground. 
$o  maim'd  and  ilow  the  fhattcr'd  galley  palV, 
But  aided  by  her  fails  flie  reached  the  port  at  laft. 
jPleas'd  with  the  vcflel  and  the  crew  reitor'd. 
The  generous  prince  rewards  their  haplefs  lord. 
The  promisM  prefcnt  to  the  chief  he  gave  ; 
Pholoe,  the  beauteous  female  Cretan  flave, 
in  works  o{  art  fuperior  to  the  reft, 
And  proud  of  two  fair  infants  at  the  breafl:. 

This  conteil  o*er ;  with  thoufands  in  his  train, 
Afov'd  the  great  hero  to  a  fpacious  plain. 
High  hlUs  the  verdant  theatre  furround  ; 
And  waving  woods  the  mighty  circuit  crowoM. 
Hither,  with  all  the  crowds  the  prince  withdrew, 
And  took  his  fylvan  tlirone  in  open  view. 
Here  coftly  gifts  the  chiefs  propos'd,  to  grace 
The  fprightly  youths  that  urge  the  rapid  race 
^ow  throng  the  Trojan  and  Sicilian  bund ; 
And  firil  Euryalus  and  Nifus  Hand  ; 
That,  Tor  his  youthful  charms  adtnir'd  by  Troy  ; 
This,  for  chafte  friend ihip  to  the  beauteous  boy. 
Next  to  the  conteft,  warm  with  hopes  of  fame, 
Of  Friam's  royal  race,  Diores  came, 
Salius  and  Patron  then  in  order  pall; 
£pirus  one,  and  one  Arcadia  gracM. 
Brave  Helymus  and  Panopes  fucceed ; 
Two  valiant  youths  in  fair  Trinacria  bred  ; 
Who  with  Aceftes  drove  the  fav^j/e  race 
JTroni  wood  to  wood,  long  prac^isM  to  the  chafe. 
And  mighty  numbers  more,  unknown  to  fame. 
Advance  in  crowds  to  (hare  the  glorious  game. 
High  in  the  midft  JEneas  rearM  his  hc;ad. 
And  oh  !  attend,  ye  generous  youths  (he  faid ;) 
Of  all  who  try  the  fortune  of  the  day. 
Not  one  (hall  go  without  a  gift  away. 
With  two  bright  Cretan  lances,  each  (hall  (hafe 
An  at  With  filver  gruv'd,  to  (lane  in  war. 
JDiiliaguifh*d  gifts  and  olive  wtealhs  (liall  grace 
The  three  triumphant  vi<flurs  of  the  race. 
On  the  flrft  youth  a  courf<^r  I  belVow, 
Whofe  trappings  rich  writh  gold  anil  purple  glow  i 
The  next  a  quiver  chaig*d  with  (haK^diallclairoi 
Such  as  adorns  an  Amazonian  dame  ; 
Clafp'dby  a  j^em,  refulgent  to  behold. 
Shines  the  bright  trophy  with  a  belt  of  ^oM. 
On  the  proiid  youth  this  gift  fliall  be  conferred  ; 
And  this. fair  Argive  helm  fliall  grace  the  third. 
This  faid,  tliey  took  their  place  j  the  trumpcf 

blew ;  ,       , 

And  all  impetaous  fron^i  the  barrier  fleW  : 
Fierce  as  a  tempeft,  o*er  the  plain  they  pall 
Ttom  the  5rft  fjpace,  and  gain  upon  the  fall. 
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Firft  Nifus  fprung,  and  Ipfit  th^  crowd  behind, 
Swift  as  the  lightning,  or  the  winrs  of  wind. 
Nei^t,  but  %he  ne^t  with  maiiy  a  length  between^ 
Yoimg  Salius  Ikimm'd  along  the  level  green. 
Euryalus,  the  third,  fcarce  touch'd  the  plaia; 
Behind,  bold  Helymus  his  rival  ran  ; 
B»Vliovf ring  o'^r  him,  runs  Diores  nigh  ; 
K6w  lide  by  fide,  and  foot  by  foot  they  fly. 
The  youth  had  conquer'd  in  a  longer  way. 
Or  undecided  left  the  honours  of  the  day. 
And  now  they  jult  ippro.ich'd  with  rapid  pacCi 
Tir*d  with  the  toil,  the  limit  of  the  race, 
VVhch  Nifus  fell  amid  the  flippery  plain. 
Drench  with  the  copious  blood  of  vi<5lims  flain; 
His  feet  no  moie  the  fliouting  vicflor  held ; 
Aloft  they  fly,  and  quiver  on  the  field. 
Headlong  he  fell,  with  mud  all  cover*d  o'er. 
And  every  hmb  ivas  (tain'd  with  facred  gore* 
Yet,  as  he  weltered  on  the  ground,  he  (trove 
To  (liow  Euryalus  his  ardent  love. 
For  now,  ev'n  now,  the  youth  his  body  threw 
'Before  his  rival  Salius,  as  he  flew ; 
He  fell,  and. on  the  ground  extended  lay  ;  "J 

Thus  favourM  by  his  irleiid,  fprung  fwift  aWay     > 
The  young  Euryalus, 'and  won  the  day.  J 

At  once  beyond  the  goal  the  vi<5lor  flies ; 
Shbiits  of  applaufe  tumultuous  rend  the  ikies. 
Next  Helymus,  and  next  Diores  came 
With  eager  ai-dout,  now  the  third  in  fame. 
Now  Safius  fills  the  ring  with  clam*rous  cries. 
By  turns  to  every  hoary  judge  applies. 
Storms  at  the  fraud,  and  claims  the 

prize. 
But  favour,  winning  t*an,  and  youthful  grace, 
Plead  for  the  boy,  the  victor  of  the  race, 
*Oipres  too,  before  the  partial  crowd, 
'Defends  the  yoUng  Euryalus  aloud ; 
Who  nt)w  rauft  urge  his  claim,  (houlcl  Saliu^  gain 
Thd  firft  pi-oud  honours,  to  the  third  in  Vain. 

Thus  then  the  prince— In  order  (hail  We  pay 
To  each  bravfe  youth  the  prizes  of  the  day: 
Since  thefe  are  Ihar'd,  permit  me  to  extend 
Onfe  proof  of  pity  to  a  haplefs  friend  : 
This  faid,  on  SaliuS  generous  be  bettow'd      ^ 
A  licin's  yellow  fpoils  (a  coftly  load!) 
With  martial  pride  his  Ihoulders  to  infold ; 
Rough  was  the  dreadful  mane,  the  paws  W^a 

flieathM  in  gold. 
When  Nifus  thus, — If  fiich  high  prefcrits  grace 
Salius  who  fell,  firft  vanquilh'd  in  the  race, 
What  gift  (hall  I  receive,  v;ho  bote  away. 
Arid  (till  had  held  the  honrmrs  of  the  day. 
Had  not  that  fortune,  which  my  foe  o*erthrtw, 
Befall'n  unhappy  Nifus,  as  he  flew? 
Th^n  (how'd  nis  robes  and  face  with  blood  defiPdt 
Th'  indulgent  father  of  the  people  fmil'd, 
And  caus'd  a  mighty  buckler  to  be  brought^ 
With  art  divine  by  Didymaoh  Wrought ; 
Great  Keptune*s  gates  the  prize  adorn'd  in  Troy^ 
Now  the  bright  prefeht  loads  the  favoured  boy. 

Thefe  gifts  bcftow'd ;  the  hero  cries  aloud, 
St^d    forth,   ^e   valiant    champions,   from   th«r 

crowd  ; 
Who  vaunt  your  courage  and  unrivall'd  might, 
'And  with  the  gauntlet  dare  provoke  the  fight* 
Then,  he  propos'd,  in^gold  and  garments  gay, 
A  bull,  to  grace  the.  vi^OT  of  the  day.  ^ 
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Kekt,  to  relieve  the  lofer's  (tumt  and  pain, 
Caft  a  rich  fword  and  helmet  on  the  plain. 
Strait  with  a  (hout,  fupremelj  tall  and  ftrong, 
Bold  Dares  rearM  his  bulk  abote  the  throng  ; 
The  youth,  the  only  youth,  who  darM  withftand 
The  fierce  tempcftuous  fway  of  Paris*  hand. 
Who  on  huge  Biites  prov  d  his  matchlefs  might 
At  Hc(5lor*s  tomb,  viiflorious  in  the  fight ; 
(Butes,  of  Amyous*  Bebrycian  ft  rain), 
And  ftretch*d  th*  enormous  giant  on  the  plain. 
Thus,  glorying  in  his  ftrtngth,  in  open  view 
His  arms  aiound,  the  tow'ring  Dares  threw, 
StalkM  high,  and  laid  his  brawny  (Iioulders  bare, 
Aud  dealt  his  whirling  blows  in  empty  air. 
His  match  was  fought ;  through  all  a  terror  ran  ; 
All  gaz'd  and  trembled  at  the  mighty  man. 
Defpair,  he  thought,  had  feiz'd  the  circling  bands; 
And  now  before  the  prince  the  champion  rtai  da; 
Fierce  by  the  horns  the  beauteous  bull  he  took. 
And  in  proud  triumph  to  the  hero  fpoke  : 
Since  none,  oh  !  chief,  accepts  the  proffer*d  fray,*! 
Why  for  his  coward  foe  muft  Dares  ftay  ?  f 

Permit  me,  prince^  to  lead  my  rightful  prize  i" 

away.  J 

The  Trojans  clamour  with  applauding  cries. 
And  for  the  youth  demand  the  promisM  prize. 
Then  to  Entellus  old  Aceftes  faid. 
Who  fate  bclide  him  cm  the  flowVy  bed  ; 
Entellus ! — once  the  braveft  on  the  plain. 
But  ah  !  the  braveft,  and  the  beft  in  vain  ! 
With  fuch  tame  patience  can  my  fiiend  furvey 
This  prize,  without  a  conteft,  borne  away  ? 
Where,  where  is  now  great  Eryx*  vaunted  name; 
The  god,  who  taught  our  thundering  arms  the 

game,  [former  fame ! 

The  fpoils  that  grace  thy  roof,  and   all   thy 
I  am  not  dead,  replies  the  chief,  to  praifc, 
Kor  yield  to  fear,  but  fink  by  length  of  days. 
My  nerves  unftrung,  my  ftrength  no  more  remains. 
And  age  creeps  fhiv'ring  through  my  icy  veins. 
Had  I  that  vigour  ft  ill,  my  youth  could  b'aft, 
Or  yon*  vain  champion  vaunts  to  all  the  hoft, 
Soon  Ihould  this  arm  that  infolenct  chaftife. 
For  fame  alone,  without  the  proffered  prize. 
£v*a  now  I  fcom  the  combat  to  decline ; 
The  prize  I  heed  not ;  let  the  fame  be  mine  ! 

This  faid ;  amid  the  ring,  in  open  view. 
Two  mighty  gauntlets  on  the  ground  he  threw : 
Thefc  gracM  great  Eryx  in  the  fight  of  old. 
And  bracM  his  arms  with  many  a  dreadful  fold  : 
Seven  thick  bnlUhides,  their  volumes  huge  dii- 
Pond'roos  with  iron  and  a  weight  of  lead,  [pread. 
The  hoft  ftood  all  aftooifli^d  at  the  fight, 
But  Dares  moft,  who  now  refused  the  fight : 
The  hero  turns  the  folds,  in  wonder  ftands. 
And  poised  th*  enormous  gauntlets  in  his  hands. 
How  had  yo4  wonder'd,  the  bold  champion  faid. 
Had  you  the  huge  Herculean  afms  furvey *d  ? 
Had  you  thofe  ponderous  gloves  of  death  beheld, 
And  the  ftem  combat,  on  this  fatal  field  >' 
Thefe,  prince*  of  old  your  brother  Eryx  wore, 
I-o !  you  behold  *em  ftill  diftainM  with  gore. 
With  thefe  Alcides*  force  he  long  fuftain'd. 
And  thefe  I  brandilb^d,  while  my  ftrength  rew 

mainM, 
Ere  the  coM  hand  of  envious  age  had  flied 
7hefe  mtikt  of  winter  on  my  lioary  head. 


I 


Yet,  if  your  champfon  trembles  at  th*  <iglit. 
Nor  dares  to  metrt  thefe  gauntlets  in  the  fi^; 
If  fo  .£neas  and  the  king  indine ; 
Lo '.  to  his  fears  thefe  weapons  I  refign : 
With  equal  arms  the  combat  we  will  try ) 
And  thou,  lay  thou,  thy  Trojan  gauntlets  by. 
This  fnid,  the  hero  ibatt  his  n%e  mboimd. 
And  cafl  the  double  garment  on  the  groond ; 
Bare^  his  huge  brawny  Umbs,  and  on  the  famb, 
Dreadful  to  view,  the  hoary  champion  ftaads. 
Then  the  great  prince  with  equal  ganntletsbonBl 
Their  vigorous  hands,  and  brac*d  their  am  •* 

round  s 
Their  arms,  that  moment,  each  impetootts  foe 
Rear*d  high  in  air,  and  rofe  to  every  blow ; 
And,  while  their  raging  hands  the  fight  provtikt. 
Withdraw  their  heads  from   each  tempeftao* 

ftroke. 
This  on  h^^  youth  and  adive  fpeed  relies, 
That  en  his  bulk  and  tall  gigantic  fije ; 
But  each  vaft  limb  moves  ftrff  and  flow  with  tp; 
And  thick  Ihort  pantings  ihake  the  laboring  fi^- 
Each,  but  in  vain,  a  thoufand  ftrokes  beftows ; 
Their  fides  and  breafts  reecho  to  the  bbws. 
With  fwift  repeated  wounds  their  hands  fly  roond 
Their  heads  and  cheeks ;  their  crackling  jaws  re- 
found; 
Unmov'd  Entellus,  with  a  ftcdfaft  look 
And  watchful  eye,  avoids  the  fnrioui  ftroke. 
The  youth  invefts  his  foe  with  all  his  pow*r, 
As  fome  brave  leader  a  beleaguer*d  tow'r, 
vVheft  on  tlic  bulwarks  in  his  rage  he  falh, 
And  plants  his  engines  round  th'  embattled  wi&; 
On  every  fide  with  fruhlefs  (kill  and  pain,        ") 
Eaprer  he  tries  a  pafs  or  poft  to  gain,       ^  V 

And  ftorms  the  rocky  battlements  in  vain.       J 
And  now  his  aim  the  bold  Entellus  took. 
With  his  huge  hand,   high    brandifli'd  for  W 

ftroke: 
The  youth  obferv*d  the  long-dcfcending  blosr, 
And  leaps  afide,  and  difappointrf  the  foe : 
The  ftroke  was  fpeat  in  air;  with  dreadfal fs"|j 
Prone  fell  the  champion  thundering  tothegtww 
A  pine  thus  tumbles  to  the  vales  below. 
From  Ida*s  top,  or  Erymanthus'  brow. 
At  once  the  Trojans  and  Sicilians  life. 
And  with  divided  clamours  rend  the  /kie* 
And  firft  Aceftes,  touched  vdrh  pity,  ran 
To  raife  his  friend  and  old  compeer  again. 
Swift  from  th»  fall,  and  *ith  redoubled  migW 
Sprung  the  fierce  hero,  and  refiewM  the  fight ; 
Improv'd  in  fpirit,  to  the  combat  came, 
While  confcious  valour  fets  his  foul  on  fl: 
Stung  with  difgrace,  and  more  enrag*<i 

ftiame. 
Now  headlong  o*er  the  field  he  drove  the  foe. 
And  rofe  in  ftrength  and  wrath  at  every  blow. 
Now  a  thick  ftorm  of  ftrokes  around  him  fiif*» 
Thick  as  (he  hail  comes  rattling  from  the  fltio;^ 
With  both  his  thund'ring  hands  the  Wowsbcply'w 
And  tumM  his  giddy  foe  on  every  fide. 
Then  flew  the  good  ^llneas.  to  afTwage 
The  hero's  wrath,  and  check  the  mighty  rage : 
From  death  he  fnatch'd  the  cham|iiofi,  and  befsfl 
To  fpoth  the  forrows  of  the  vanquifli*d  i»w» 

What  madnefs,  hapleis  Dares,  has  pe^cft 
Thy  tHonglitlefs  niind|  and  fir'd  thy  daring  b!t|i' 


he  fight; 
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Tbj  rifaJ  fee,  fuftainM  by  powV  divine, 
hj  other  ftrength,  and  mightier  force  than  thine ! 
Ceafe  then,  aod  give  the  vain  contention  o*er ; 
Ceafe,  and  oppofe  the  hand  of  heaven  no  more  ! 

The  youth  now  drags  his  trembling  legs  along ; 
His  loofe  head  tott*ring  o'er  his  (boulders  hung, 
Oiddy  with  pain  ;  he  now  eje6ts  the  blood. 
His  loofen'd  teeth  come  mingled  in  the  flood : 
While  in  tbeir  arms  his  fad  alTociates  bore 
The  batter'd  champion  groaning  to  the  (liore. 
The  dearr bought   fword    and   helmet   brought 

away» 
And  left  the  pa|m  and  buU  the  vidtor*s  prey. 
Now  great  Entellus,  glorying  in  the  prize. 
And  flu£*d  with  cpnqueft,  thus,  exulting  cries; 
Behol4>  ye  Troj^s,  and  thou,  chief  divine, 
Whit  vigour,  in  the  bloom  gf  youth,  was  mine  ; 
From  what  a  thundering  arm  and  fatal  blow. 
Your  timely  mercy  has  preferv*d  my  foe. 
With  that  the  chie^  collc^ed  in  his  mighty 
Confronts  the  yi(5timy  the  reward  of  fight ; 
Then  rai$*d  his  hand  aloft,  and  from  above. 
With  dreadful  fway,  the  pond'rous  gauntlet  drove 
Through  the  bruad  foreheajd  of  the  ftately  bull, 
And  dafh*d  wiihin  the  brain  the  batter'd  (kull. 
The  bull,  convuUive  with  the  deadly  wound, 
Groans,   tumbles,    rolb,    ^d    quivers    on    the 

ground. 
Then,  thus  the  hoary  chief  perforqis  his  vow, 
Eryx,  on  thee  this  viajm  1  beftow ; 
A  nobler  vidlim  than  my  Trojan  foe  t 
To  younger  charapiont  now  the  game  I  ^ieI4 ; 
llcie  hang  my  conquering  arms;  and  here  re- 
nounce the  field. 
Next  the  great  princ^  proposed  the  prize  to 
thofc,  [bows. 

Who  wing'd  the  Ihafts,  and  bqit  the  twanging 
Amid  the  fpacioas  plain  the  hero  placed 
Sabline  in  air  Sergeftus'  lofty  maft ; 
Arosnd  the  tapering  top  a  dove  they  tie, 
The  trembling  mark  at  which  their  arrows  fly ; 
Hither  to  try  their  OniU  the  warriors  hafte ; 
And  in  a  brazen  helm  the  lots  are  cad. 
Fifft,  with  applaufe,  Hippocoon^s  lot  was  thrown, 
The  mighty  Hyrticus*  illuftrious  fon. 
Mnefkheus  the  next,  whom  verdant  olives  grace, 
The  fecond  vidlor  in  the  naval  race, 
"nien  the  third  chance  to  great  Eurytion  came> 
Thjr  brother,  Pandarus,  renown*d  by  fame, 
^^fc  hand  by  Pallas  prompted,  drew  the  bo*. 
To  break  the  truce  againft  the  Grecian  foe. 
Laft  iii  the  helm  remained  Accftcs*  name ; 
Old  as  he  was,  he  tryM  the  youthful  game. 
Then  every  chief,  with  all  his  ftrength  and  art, 
^t  the  tough  bow,  and  cbofe  the  feathered  dart. 
Through  yicUing  air  firft  vanifli'd  with  a  fpring 
Hil^oon*s  arrow  from  the  founding  ft  ring  ; 
^ull  in  the  maft,  impelled  with  vigour  ftood 
The  forcefol  fhaft,  and  quivcr'd  in  the  wood. 
The  dove  affrighted,  ftretch'd  her  fluttering  wing ; 
And  with  applaufe  the  vales  and  mountains  ring. 
Then  Mneftheus  drew  the  bow,  and  aimM  on  high 
The  pointed  dart,  and  levell'd  with  his  eye ; 
Not  through  the  mark  the  lucklefs  arrow  drove, 
J^t  cut  the  ftring  that  ty'd  the  trembling  dove. 
Swift  through  the  clouds  the  bird  unfliackled  flies, 
And  fpretds  her  wings  at  freedom  in  the  ^kics. 


Already  had  Eurytion  bent  his  bo% 
And  to  his  brother  god  addrefsM  his  vow  s 
Ihe  tow*rin»  bird  amid  the  clouds  he  flew. 
And  the  fwift  fliaft  transfixM  her  as  flie  flew. 
High  in  the  flties  ftie  feels  the  deadly  wound, 
And,  with  the  dart,  comes  dying  to  the  ground* 
And  now,  all  hopes  expir'd,  the  conqueft  gain'd". 
The  venerable  prince  alone  remainM. 
Yet  he  difchargM  the  flying  ftiaft,  to  ftiow 
His  fltill,  his  vigour,  and  refounding  bow. 
When  fttdden  they  beheld,  with  wond'ring  eyef, 
A  dire  portentous  omen  in  the  (kics. 
Too  late  the  fcers  the  frightful  fign  explain, 
Too  late  they  clear  the  dread  event  in  vain  ! 
For,  flying  through  the  clouds  in  open  view. 
The  glowing  arrow  kindled  as  it  flew ; 
Then  drew  a  golden  trail  of  flames  behind. 
That  marked  its  courfe,  and  vanifli'd  in  the  wind  t. 
So  fliine  the  falling  flars  with  dreadful  hair, 
And  glance,  andfl^oot  along  the  fields  of  air. 
AmazM  the  Trojans  and  Sicilians  ftood ; 
And  brcath'd  their  ardent  prayers  to  every  god. 
The  Dardan  prince  the  doubtnil  fign  miftook, 
Embraced  the  monarch,  and  with  tranfport  fpoke: 
Father  \  accept  the  prize ;  the  will  divine         "1 
Of  mighty  love,  by  this  aufpicious  fign,  v 

Declares  the  firft  diftinguifti'd  honours  thine.      J 
Accept  this  goblet,  )vhich  my  fire  of  old 
ReceivM  from  Ciflcus,  rough  with  fculptur*d  gpld; 
Take  it,  my  royal  friend,  and  let  it  prove 
A  long-priz'd  gift  of  dear  refpeft  and  Jove. 
Then  he  beftow *d  the  lauref,  and  aloud 
FroclaimM  him  vidor  to  the  ftiouting  crowd. 
Nor  did  the  generous  chief  the  prize  deny, 
Whofe  arrow  pierc'd  the  bird  amid  the  Iky ; 
Next,  he  who  cut  the  cord,  with  gifts  was  grac*dj 
And  he,  whofe  arrow  ftruckthe  tree,  the  laft. 
Now  caird  the  prince,  before  the  games  were 
done, 
The  hoary  guardian  pf  his  royal  fon, 
And  gently  ^hifpers  in  his  faithful  ear, 
To  bid  Afcanius  in  his  arms  appear, 
And  with  his  youthful  hand  and  courier  come. 
To  pay  due  honours  at  his  grandfire*s  tomb. 
Nest  he  commands  the  huge  aflembled  train 
To  quit  the  ground,  and  leave  an  open  plain, 
^trait  on  their  bridled  fteeds,  with  grace  divine. 
The  beauteous  youths  before  their  fathers  ftiine. 
The  blooming  Trojans  and  Sicilians  throng. 
And  gaze  with  wonder  as  they  march  along. 
Around  their  brows  a  vivid  wreath  they  wore ; 
Two  glitt'ring  lances  tipt  "with  fteel  they  bore ; 
Thefc  a  light  quiver  ftor'd  with  ftiafts  fuftain. 
And  from  their  neck  depends  a  golden  chain. 
On  bounding  fteedsadvance  three  graceful  bands. 
And  each  a  little  blooming  chief  commands. 
Beneath  each  chief  twelve  fprightly  ftripplings 

came, 
In  fliining  arms,  in  looks  and  age  the  fame. 
Grac'd  with  his  grandfire's  name,  Polites*  fon, 
Young  Priam,  leads  the  firft  gay  fquadron  on ; 
A  youth,  whofe  progeny  muft  Latium  grace : 
He  prefsM  a  dappled  ftecd  of  Thracian  race  : 
Before,  white  fpots  on  either  foot  appear. 
And  on  his  forehead  blaz*d  a  filver  ftar. 
Atys  the  next  advanced,  with  looks  divine, 
Atys  the  fource  of  the  great  Attian  line  i 
N  n  iij 


Digitized  by 


Google 


lulus'  frlendihip  gracM  the  lovely  boy : 
And  1^  lulus  came,  the  pride  of  Troy, 
^n  charms  fuperior  to  the  blooming  train ; 
And  fpurr'd  his  Tyrian  courfer  to  the  plain ; 
Which  Dido  gave  the  princely  youth,  to  prove 
A  lading  pledge,  memorial  of  her  love. 
Th*' inferior  boyi  on  beauteous  courfers  ride. 
From  great  Aceftes'  royal  ftalls  fupplyM.       [fear, 
Now  flufli'd  with  hopes,  now  pale  with  anScious 
Before  the  Qiouting  crowds,  the,  youths  appear  ; 
llic  (hotiting  crowds  admire  their  charms,  and 
Their  parents  lines  in  every  lovely  face,        [trace 
J^ow  round  the  rin«f,  before  their  fathers,  ride 
The  boys,  in  all  their  military  pride. 
Till  Periphantes'  founding  lalh  from' far 
Gave  the  loud  fignal  of  the  mimic  war ; 
Strait,  in  three  bands  diftincfl,  they  break  away, 
iMvidc  in  order,  and  their  ranks  difplay  : 
Switt  at  the  fummons  they  return,  and  throw 
At  once  thf  ir  hollile  lances  at  the  foe  : 
Then  take  a  new  excurfion  on  the  plain ;  "J 

R6uhd  \vlthin  round,  in  endlefs  courfe  maintain ;  > 
Aud  now  advance,  and  now  retreat  again  ;        J 
With  wcll-diircmbled  rage  their  rivals  dare. 
And  pleafe  the  t  rowd  with  images  of  war. 
Alternate  now  they  turn  their  backs  in  flight, 
Now  dart  their  lances,  and  renew  the  fight : 
Then  in  a  moment  from  ihe  combat  ceafe. 
Rejoin  their  icatter'd  bands,  and  move  in  peace. 
So  winds  delulive,  in  a  thoufand  ways 
Perplext  and  intricate,  the  Cretan  maze ; 
Round  withm  round,  the  blind  meanders  run, 
Untrac*d  and  dark,  and  end  where  they  begun. 
The  (kilful  youths,  in  fport,  alternate  ply 
Their  fhifiing  courfe ;  by  tiirns  they  fight  and  fly  : 
As  dolphins  gambol  on  the  wat'ry  way,        [play. 
And,  bounding  o'er  the  tides,  in  wanton  circles 
This  fport  Afcaniiu,  when  iti  mighty  lengtlj 
He  rais'd  proud  Alba  glorying  in  her  ftrength. 
Taught  the  firft  fathers  of  the  Latian  name, 
As  now  he  folemniz'd  the  noble  game. 
From  their  fucceflive  Alban  offspring  come 
Thefe  ancient  plays,  to  grace  imperial  Rome  ; 
Wlio  owns  her  Trojan  band,  and  game  of  Troy 
DerivM  through  ages  from  the  princely  boy. 

Thus  were  tHe  (olemn  funeral  honours  paid 
To  great  Anchifes'  venerable  fliadc. 
But  fooh  the  prince  his  changing  fortune  found, 
And  in  her  turn  the  fickle  g^defs  frownM. 
For,  while  the  gatherM  crowds  the  games  repeat. 
Heaven's  mighty  cmprefs,  to' the  Trojan  fleet, 
(Her  ancient  rage  ftill  glowing  in  her  foul) 
Difpatch'd  fair  Iris  from  the  ftarry  pole. 
Bi^^  with  revengeful  fchemcs,  herfelf  fupplies 
The  rapid  ftorm  that  bears  her  down  the  flues. 
Unfeen,  the  maid  a  thoufand  colours  drew, 
As  down  her  bow,  With  winged  fpeed,  flie  flew : 
And  law  ai;)und  the  tomb  th'  aflembly  meet, 
The  vacant  harbour,  and  negle^cd  fleet. 

Meantime,  fetir'd  within  th?;*  lonely  (hore, 
Anchifes"*  fate  the'  Trojan  dames  deplore ; 
Caft  a  long  look  o*er  dl  the  flood,  and  weep 
To  fee  the  wide-extended  wat*ry  deep : 
Yet.  muft  we  yet,  alas !  new  labours  try. 
More  feas,  more  oceans  ?  was  the  general  cry. 
Oh  !  gr^int  a  town  at  laft,  ye  gracious  gods! 
To  wrct(:hes  harafb'd  with  the  winds  and  floods. 
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'Twas  thpn,  their  raging  forrow  to  improve. 

Amid  the  train  (hot  Iris  from  above.' 

Afide  her  heavenly  charms  the  goddefs  threw. 

And  like  old  Beroc  flood  in  open  view ; 

(Doryclus'  hoary  fpoufe,  a  noble  dame,  "1 

Fam*d  for  her  oflfspring,  and  illultrious  name) ;  > 

And  thus  the  goddefs  fans  the  rifing  flame :       J 

Ah  I  wretched  race,  whom  heav*n  torbade  to  ftl 

By  Grcciin  fwords,  beneath  our  native  wall  I 

Toft  round  the  feas,o*er  every  region  caft, 

Oh  !  to  what  fate  are  we  referv'd  at  laft ! 

Now,  fince  imperial  Troy  in  afties  lay, 

Have  fev'n  fucceflive  fummers  rolPd  away. 

Still  to  new  lands  o'er  floods  and  rocks  we  fly> 

And  fail,  by  every  ftar,  in  every  Iky. 

So  long  we  chafc^  o*cr  all  the  boi*dleft  main, 

The  flying  coafts  of  Italy  in  vain. 

Here  o'er  our  kindred  Eryx*  fruitful  plains. 

The  hofpitable  king,  Aceftes  reigns: 

What,  what  forbids  our  wand'ring  Trojan  baodS| 

To  raife  a  city  in  thefe  friendly  lands  ? 

Ye  rods  preferv'd  from  hoftile  flames  in  Tiin  I 

ShaU  our  dear  Ilion  never  rife  again  ? 

A  fecond  Siniois  ftiall  we  view  no  more, 

Or  a  new  Xanthus,  on  a  foreign  Ihore  ? 

Rife  thei,  rife  all ;  aflift,  ye  mournful  dame% 

To  fet  this  execrable  fleet  in  flames. 

For  late,  Caifandra  feem'd  to  load  my  hands, 

In  viflons  of  the  night,  with  blazing  brands : 

Seek  Troy  no  more,  flic  faid:  this  deftin'd  place 

Is  the  fixt  manfion  of  the  Dardan  race. 

Fly,  fly  we  then,  the  omen  to  complete ; 

The  glad  occallon  calls  jto  fire  the  fleet ; 

Lo  I  where  to  Neptune  four  proud  altars  rife ! 

Lo  1  his  own  fires  thei-eady  god  fupplies  t 

She   faid;— then  feizM   a   blazing    braiui,   lod 

threw ; 
Th'  increafing  ^ames  amid  the  navy  flew. 
At  the  bold  deed,  with  deep  furprife  amazM, 
The  dames  all  wond'nng,  on  the  goddefs  gaz'd. 
At  laft,  the  nurfe  of  Priam's  offspring  broke 
The  general  filence,  and  the  train  befpoke: 
This  wa^  no  Beroc,  whom  we  faw  appear. 
But  fome  bright  goddefs  from  th*  eiherial  fphcre« 
Mark  her  majeftic  port  I  her  voice  divine  1 
O'er  all  her  form  what  ftarry  fplendors  fliinei 
She  darts  a  glance  immortal  from  her  eyes. 
Breathes,  looks  and  moves,  a  fiftcr  of  thefliicsl 
Beroe  I  left  in  anguifli,  who  rcpin'd, 
Shut  from  the  rites,  and  to  her  couch  confined. 

The  matrons,  now  by  doubts  and  fears  irtpcU'd, 
Firft  with  malignant  eyes  the  fleet  beheld; 
In  choice  fufpended  for  a  fpace  they  ftand, 
Between  the  promis*d  and  the  prefent  land: 
When,  fmooth  on  leveird  wings,  the  goddefeflie^ 
And  cuts  a  mighty  bow  along  the  flcies. 
Struck   at   the    wondVous  fight,  the   fliriekxnj 

darnes 
From  the  bright  altars  fnatch  the  facred  flames; 
Bring  leaves  and  wither'd  branches  in  their  hancJ 
To  feed  the  fires;  and  huri  the  blazing  brand*. 
Fierte  through  the  fli^ps,  the  decks,  the  crackling 
In  all  his  rage  devouring  Vulcan  roars.         [<»"' 
And  now  Eumelus  to  the  hoft  conveys 
The  dreadful  tidings  of  the  rifing  blaze : 
The  crowds  grow  pale;  they  lo(5t  behind  and  fp3( 
A  cloud  of  cinders  dark*ning  all  the  flsy. 
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And  firft  Arcanios,  as  he  led  the  band, 
Poiir'd  o*er  the  plain,  impetuous,  to  the  ftrand ; 
Nor  can  his  panting  guardians  check  the  fpeed 
Of  the  yoang  hero,  and  his  fiery  fteed  : 
Ohl  what  curft  rage  is  this,  ye  wretched  dames  ? 
To  what  dire  purpctfe  fly  tbcfe  fatal  flames  ? 
Behold,  your  own  Afcanius — you  deftroy 
No  Argiv«  navy,  but  the  hopes  of  Troy. 

With  that,  he  threw  his  helmet  on  the  Ihore, 
In  which  he  led  his  youthful  bands  before. 
Next  came  ^neas,  and  the  Trojan  hoft. 
Th*  affrighted  dames  difperfing  o'er  the  coafl. 
To  woods  and  hollow  caverns  take  their  flight, 
Repent  their  crim^,  and  hate  the  golden  light : 
With  altered  minds  their  kindred  they  confeft, 
And  the  fierce  goddefs  fled  from  every  breaft. 

Not  fo  the  furious  flames ;  they  fpread  the  more ; 
And,  high  in  air,  with  rage  redoubled  roar. 
Clofe  in  the  cordage  works  the  fullen  fire, 
And  through  the  ribs  the  heavy  fmokes  expire. 
Within  the  keel  the  fubtic  vapours  lie ; 
Thence  the  contagious  flames  thro*  all  the  veflTcl 
The  lab'ring  heroes  toil  with  fruitlefs  pain,     [fly. 
And  guftiing  floods  on  floods  are  pour'd  in  vain. 
The  prince  then  tore  his  robes  in  deep  defpair, 
Rais'd  high  his  hands;  and  thus  addrefl  his  prayV  ^ 
Great  Jove  1  if  one  of  all  the  Trojan  ft  ate 
Lives  yet  exempt  from  thy  immortal  hate; 
Oh !  if  thy  facred  eyes  with  w6nted  grace 
Behold  the  miferable  mortal  race ; 
Supprefs  thefe  fires ;  forbid  them  to  deftroy ; 
And  fnatch  from  death  the  poor  remains  of  Troy  '. 
Or  if  my  crimes,  almighty  fire  !  demand 
The  lad,  laft  vengeance  of  thy  dreadful  hand, 
Oi)  vae,  on  roe  alone  that  vengeance  Hied, 
And  with  thy  levellM  thunders  ftrike  me  dead ', 
Scarce  had  he  faid,  when  o*er  the  navy  pours 
A  fudden  gloomy  cloud  in  rattling  fliow'rs; 
Black  with  the  louihern  winds  the  tempeft  flies, 
And  in  a  moment  burft  from  all  the  ikies 
Id  fluicy  ftieets  and  deluges  of  rain  ;      [the  plain. 
And  the  loud  thunders  ihook  the  mountain  and 
Fierce  o'er  the  fliips  the  waters  took  their  way  ; 
Aod,  quench'd  in  floods,  the  hifling  timbers  lay. 
Fonr  gallies  loft ;  at  length  the  flames  retire, 
And  all  the  remnant  fleet  efcapM  the  raging  Are. 

Meantime  the  hero  by  the  lofs  opprefl, 
With  various  cares,  that  rack'd  his  lab'ring  breaft, 
HftiU  to  feek  the  Latian  realm  debates, 
Or  here  to  fix,  forgetful  of  the  fates. 
Then  Nautes,  fam'd  for  wifdom  and  for  age, 
{For  Pallas  taught  the  venerable  fage. 
What  great  events  the  fates  and  gods  ordain) ; 
Befpoke  the  chiefi  and  thus  relieved  his"  pain. 
•Tis  beft,  illuftrious  hero,  to  obey. 
And  ftill  purfue  where  fortune  leads  the  way ; 
By  patience  to  retrieve  our  hapleis  ftate. 
And  rile  fuperior  to  the  ftrokes  of  fate. 
Let  great  Aceftes  in  your  councils  join, 
Your  royal  friend,  of  Troy's  ironiortal  line. 
Your  veflels  loft ;  thofe  numbers  who  remain, 
A  timorous,  weak,  unneceffary  train, 
The  hoary  fires  and  dames,  unfit  to  bear 
The  perils  of  the  fea,  or  toils  of  war, 
Seie^ ;  and  trnft  to  his  paternal  care. 
The  weary  wretches  here  their  walls  may  frame> 
dod  call  fhcir  city  by  the  monarch's  name. 


The  prince  approved  th*  advice  his  friftnd  addreft* 
But  ftill  a  thoufand  cares  diilradlhislabVing  breail' 

Now  o'er  the  folemn  fliies  devoid  of  light, 
High  in  her  lable  chariot  rode  the  night ; 
When  to  the  godlike  hero,  from  the  pole 
Defcends,  and  fpeaks  his  mighty  father's  foul : 
My  Ton  !  in  all  the  fates  of  Troy  approved. 
Whom,  while  I  liv'd,  beyond  my  life  I  lov'd; 
Lo  !  1  am  fent  by  heav'n's  almighty  fire, 
Who  from  thy  navy  bade  the  flames  reiifc. 
The  prudent  counfel  of  thy  friend  obey. 
Take,  with  the  braveit  youths,  the  dangerous  way : 
With  thefe  fair  Latium  flialt  thou  reach,  and  thcr? 
Wage  with  a  rugged  race  a  dreadful  war. 
Yet  firft,  my  fon,  to  Pluto's  i  c-^jions  go, 
And  meet  thy  father  in  the  realms  below  ; 
For  know  my  fpirit  was  not  doom'd  to  dwell 
In  the  dark  horrors  and  the  depths  of  bell. 
But,  with  the  pious  bleft  aflembly  reigns. 
In  ail  the  pleasures  of  th'  Elyfian  plains. 
But  thou  the  blood  of  fable  vidHms  Died  ; 
Then  fliall  the  Sybil  guide  thee  to  the  dead. 
There  ftialt  thou  know  what  town  the  fates  aflign, 
With  the  long  glories  of  thy  future  line. 
And  now, farewell ; — the  night  Aides  fwift  away 
I  (etl  from  far  the  morning's  painful  ray ; 
And  ftirink  and  ficken  at  the  beams  of  day. 
He  faid,  and  lo  !  that  moment  from  his  eyes. 
Like  a  thin  fmoke,  diflblv'd  into  the  flties. 

Vanifli'd  fo  foon !  where,  whither  art  thoij 
Why,  why  retires  my  father  from  his  fon  ?  [gone  ? 
What !    not  one  laft  embrace  ?    the  prince  ex-    - 

claims : 
Then  to  new  life  he  wakes  the  flumb'ring  flames ; 
And  hoary  Vefta,  and  the  Trojan  powers. 
With  facred  gifts  and  fuppliant  vows  adores. 
Strait  the  whole  fcene  before  his  friends  he  lays, 
But  chief  the  vifion  to  the  king  difplays ; 
Unfolds  the  mefl*age  fent  from  Heav'n  above, 
His  father's  counfel,  and  the  will  of  Jove. 
His  friends  approve  the  hero's  new  defigns, 
And  in  the  taflt  the  good  Aceftes  joins. 
To  the. new  town  the  matrons  they  aflign 'd. 
And  leave  the  willing  vulgar  crowds  behind  ; 
Souls,  that  no  bope:>  of  future  praii'e  in^ame^ 
Cold  and  infenfible  to  glorious  fame. 
With  fpeed  the  half-barn'd  veflels  they  repair, 
Provide  new  cordage,  decks,  and  oars  with  care; 
A  flendcr  band,  but  eager  all  for  war. 
The  prince  then  drew  a  city  on  the  plain  ; 
Next  he  aflign'd  the  dwellings  to  the  train. 
Now  a  new  llion  in  Trinacria  rofe. 
And  a  new  Simois  and  Scamander  flow5. 
Well-pleas'd  Acefte  took  the  fovereign  fway ; 
Th'  adopted  fubjedls  their  new  prince  obej. 
The  king  conven'd  the  peers  around,  and  late 
To  frame  new»laws,  and  regulate  the  flate. 
To  Venus*  name  they  bid  a  temple  rife 
From  £ryx*  top,  high  tow'ring  to  the  flvies  : 
And  next  a  prieft  and  ample  grove  were  made, 
For  ever  facred  to  Anc  hues'  Ihade. 
Now  nine  whole  days  in  folemn  feafts  had  paft ;     ' 
When  gentle  breezes  fmooih'd  the  floods  at  laft ;. 
The  fouthern  winds  invite  their  fails  and  oars ; 
Then  cries  and  flirieks  relouud  along  the  fhorc|^ 
In  long,  long  tendeincfs  they  fpcnd  the  d.«y, 
I^  clofe  embraces  walte  the  night  away. 
J^  niiij 
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Now  all  the  wretches,  e'en  the  female  train 
Wh^  ftaiM  fo  late  the  dangrrs  of  the  main. 
And  (hrunk,  the  roUing  oce?n  to  furvey,     i 
All  wiih  to  take  the  long  laborious  way. 
The  melting  hero  foothes  the  wild  defpair,  [care. 
And  weeps,  and  gives  them  to  the '-monarch*! 
Three  heifers  next  to  Eryx*  name  he  pay?, 
A  lamb  to  every  ilorm  the  hero  flays. 
Unmoors  hU  fleet,  and  every  fail  diiplays. 
Crown'd  with  a  graceful  olive  wreath  he  fttods 
High  on  the  prow ;  i  charger  in  his  hands : 
Hurls  the  fat  entrails  o'er  the  foamy  brrne, 
And  ftains  the  filver  waves  with  fable  wine. 
J*re(h  rife  the  profp'rous  gales ;  the  failors  fweep, 
And  ^sifh  with  equal  ftrokes  the  roaring  deep. 

Meantime  the  (jueen  of  love  with  cares  oppreft, 
The  mighty  father  of  the  floods  addreft ; 
Imperious  Juno's  unrelenting  hate 
To  the  poor  relics  of  the  Trojan  ftate, 
(Which  no  decrees  of  Jove  or  fate  reftrain. 
Nor  length  of  years,  nor  vows  preferr'4  in  vain) 
Compels  a  filler  goddefs  to  repair. 
To  thee,  great  Neptune,  with  a  fuppli ant's  prayer. 
For  rage  like  her's,  'twas  little  ^o  deftroy. 
Fair  ASa's  pride,  th*  imperial  town  of  Troy  I 
•Twas  not  enoueb  her  wand'ring  natives  know 
All  forms  and  all  varieties  of  woe ! 
£at  oh !  her  ground lefs  vengeance  would  efface, 
Ev'n  the  lait  relics  of  the  perilh'd  race !  • 

Thou,  thou  canft  witnefs,  ocean's  mighty  god  I 
With  what  dire  ftorros  fhe  lalh'd  the  Libyan  flood ; 
When,  arm'd  with  all  th'  uEolian  winds  in  vain,' 
Earth,  air,  and  heav'u,  flie  mingled  with  the 

main, 
And  rais'd  fuch  tumults  in  thy  wat'ry  reign. 
Yet,  ftill  more  (harocful  I — now  her  arts  infpire 
Th*  Trojan  dames  to  wrap  the  fliip^  in  fire  ;    - 
And  urge  my  fon,  to  leave  his  fociaj  band 
(His  fleet  half-ruin'd)  in  a  foreign  land. 
Bpt  oh  I  I  bieg  for  thofe,  who  jet  remain, 
A  peaceful  voy:^ge  to  the  Latian  plain  ^ 
A  fvppliant  goddefs  bc^s  for  nothing  mors 
Than  thofe  fame  realms  the  fates  affign'd  before  I 
•Til  yours,  reply'd  the  monarch  of  the  main,     ^ 
Yours  to  command  in  this  our  wat'ry  reign ; 
Since  from  the  facred  ocean  firft  yeu  came, 
Since  your  defcrts  your  confidence  may  claim  ; 
Oft  for  your  fon  I  bade  the  whirlwinds  ccafc  ; 
I  hufli'd  the  roarings  of  the  floods  to  peace;    - 
And  Simois  can  atttft  and  Xanthus'  ftrearo, 
By  land  my  guardian  care  was  ftill  the  fame. 
When  fird  Achillef,  furious  to  Ut-ftroy, 
Drove  to  their  wails  the  trembling  fons  of  Troy  ; 
Beneath  his  vengeful  fpear  when  thoufands  bled. 
When  the  chok'd  rivers  groan'd  with  loads  of  dead; 
When  Xanthus'  flood  incumber'd  with  the  flain, 
Scarce  roU'd  his  ftruggling billows  to  the  main; 
Your  fon  opposM  him,  with  unequal  might 
And  far  inferiour  gods,  in  Angle  fight : 
Inftant  I  fnatch'd  him  from  the  dreadful  fray. 
And  in  a  cloud  convey *d  the  chief  away. 
£v'fi  then  I  fav'J  the  warrior,  when  with  joy 
I  wifti'd  and  wrought  the  fall  of  pcrjur'd  Troy : 
And  ftill  will  fave  him— he  fhall  plough  the  Ua>. 
And  to  Avemus'  port  dire<a  his  way. 
On  the  wild  floods  ihall  only  one  be  loft, 
0n^  liogle  \frrctch  atone  for  all  the  hoft ! 
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Thus  when  the  |^od  had  ipotb^d  her  anxioof 
mind, 
His  finny  courfers  to  the  car  he  join'd  ; 
Next  to  their  fiery  mouths  the  bits  apply'd. 
And,  while  the  wheels  along  the  level 
He  throws  up  all  the  reins,  and  fkims  i 
'         ing  tide. 

The  flood  fubfides  and  fpreads  a  glafly  plain. 
And  the  loud  chariot  thundefs  o*er  the  main ; 
the  clouds  before  the  mighty  monarch  fly 
In  heaps,  and  fcatter  through  the  bouudlefs  (kj  : 
A  thoufand  forms  attend  the  glorious  god, 
£normous  whales,  and  monfters  of  the  flood  : 
Here  the  lone  train  of  hoary  Glaucus  rides  ; 
Here  the  fwift  Tritons  fl^oot  along  the  tides ; 
There  rode  Palasmon  o'er  the  wat'ry  plam. 
With  aged  Phorcus,  and  his  azure  tram  ; 
And  beauteous  Thetis  led  the  daughters  < 
main. 
iBneasview'd  the  fcene ;  apd  hence  aroCe 
A  b^am  of  j(^  to  diflipate  his  woes. 
Inftant  he  gives  command  to  ftretch  the  fails* 
To  rear  the  f^^  and  catch  the  fpringing  gales. 
Strait  the  glad  train  the  fpacieus  Qieet  unbind. 
And  ftretch  the  canvafs  to  the  driving  wind. 
Old  Palinurus  firft  the  navy  guides ; 
The  reft  obedient  follow  through  the  tides. 
Now  half  the  night  thro*  heav'n  had  rolled  away, 
The  failors  ftretch'd  along  their  benches  lay. 
When  through  tl\c  parting  vapour  fwiftly  flies 
Tlic  god  of  flumbers  from  th'  ethereal  fliics,  " 
To  thee,  poor  Palinure^  l^e  came  and  fhtd 
A  fatal  fleep  on  thy  devoted  head  J 
High  on  the  ftem  his  filent  ftand  he  took 
In  Phorbas'  fliape  ;  apd  thus  the  phantom  fpoke : 
Behold,  the  fleet,  my  friend^  fecurely  fails, 
Steer'd  by  the  floods  and  wafted  by  the  gales  t 
Now  fteal  a  moment's  reft ;  myfelf  will  guide 
A  while  the  veflcl  o'er  the  floating  tide. 
To  whom  the  careful  Palinure  replies. 
While  fcarce  he  rais'd  his  heavy  clofing  eyes: 
Me  would'ft  thou  urge  in  fleep  to  fink  away, 
And-fpndly  credit  fuch  a  flattering  fea? 
Too  well,  my  friend,  I  know  the  treacherous  mahi! 
Too  well  to  tempt  *the  monfters  fmiles  again ! 
Too  oft  deceiv'd  by  fuch  a  calm  before, 
I  truft  my  mafter  to  the  winds  no  more. 
This  faid,  he  grafp'd  ^he  helm,  and  fia't  bis  eyes 
On  every  guiding  ftar  that  gilds  the  flues. 
Then  o'er  his  temples  (hpok  the  wrathful  £od 
A  branch,  deep^rench'd  in  Lethe's  filent  flood. 
The  potent  charm  in  dews  of  flamber  fteep, 
,  And  foon  weigh  down  his  fwimmhag  eyes  to  fleep* 
Scarce  yet  his  languid  limbs  had  funk  away* 
When  o'er  the  wretch  the  god  incumbent  lay. 
And,  with  a  fliatter'd  fragment  of  the  fliip. 
Bore  down  the  helm  and  pilot  to  the  deep  ; 
Headlong  he  tumbles  in  the  flafliing  main. 
And  calS  for  luccour  to  his  friends  in  vaia. 
Swift  from  the  ftern  the  airy  phantom  flies. 
And  with  fpread  pinions  mounts  the  golden  (kiei ; 
Ye_t  fmooth  along  the  flood  the  navy  rode. 
Safe  in  the  promife  of  the  wat'ry  god. 
Now  they  approach'd  the  firen's  dangerous  coaft^ 
Once  rough,  and  infamous  for  veflels  loft  s 
Huge  heaps  of  bones  ftill  whiten  all  the  flwre; 
And,  dafliM  from  rock  to  rock  the  billows  loar. 
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The  witchiul  prince  tfa*  endangf  rM  g&llcj  found, 
Withoat  a  pilot  (h'ike  on  flioaly  ground ; 
Himfelf  then  took  the  talk,  by  night  to  giiide 
The  wand*ring  veflcl  o'er  the  rolling  tide  : 


O  dear  lamcnred  fi-Iend !  (the  hero  cries,) 
For  faith  repos*d  on  flattering  feas  and  flues, 
Caft  on  a  foreign  ihore  tbj  naked  body  lies ! 
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TH£  ARGUMENT. 


The  Sibyl  foretells  .£neas  the  adventures  he  (bould  Aiet  with  in  I^aly.  She  attends  him  to  hell,  de- 
fcribing  to  him  the  various  fcenes  of  that  place,  and  condu^ng  him  to  his  father  Anchifes,  who  in- 
itru^  nim  in  thofe  fublime  my'fteries  of  the  fool  of  the  world,  and  the  tranrmigrati6n  ;  and  Ihowt 
him  that  glorious  race  of  heroes,  which  was  to  defctud  from  him  an4  his  pofterity. 


Thus  while  he  wept ;  with  flying  fails  and  oars 
The  navT  reach*h  the  fair  Cumaean  fhores. 
The  circling  anchors  here  the  fleet  detain. 
All  rang*d  befide  the  margin  of  the  main. 
With  eager  tranfport  firM.  the  Trojan  band 
Leap  from  the  Ihips  to  gain  th'  Hefperian  lan^. 
Some  ftrike  fVom  flints  the  fparkling  feeds  of  flame, 
Some  ftorm  the  cbyerts  of  the  favage  game  ; 
To  feed  the  fires,  unroot  the  Handing  woods, 
And  (how  with  jo^  the  new^ifcover*d  floods 
To  Phoebus*  fane  the  hero  pafl  along. 
And  thofe  dark  caverns  where  the  Sibyl  fong. 
There,  as  the  ?od  enlargM  her  foul,  fhe  fate, 
And  open'd  all  the  deep  decrees  of  fate. 
The  train  with  reverence  enter,  and  behold 
Chafte  Trivia's  grove,  and  temple  roof  *d  withgo|d ; 
A  flru^ur^  rais*d  by  Daedalus,  (*tis  faid) 
VVhen  from  the  Cretan  king's  revenge  he  fled, 
Dn  wiogs  to  northern  climes  he  darM  to  foar. 
Through  airy  ways  unknown  to  man  before ; ' 
Tull  many  a  length  of  Iky  and  ocean  pafl, 
3n  Cunsa's  facred  tow*r$  he  ftoopM  at  laft 
rheo  hang  to  Phcebus  in  the  ftrange  abode, 
rhe  wings  that  fleered  him  through  the  " 

road, 
ind  raised  the  pof^pous  pile  in  honour 
The  matcklefs  artift,  on  the  lofty  gate, 
^gravM  Androgeos*  memorable  fate : 
Lnd  here  by  lot  fad  Athens  early  paid 
eT*n  hapleis  youthis,  to  footh  his  angry  fhade. 
[ere  Aood  t^  fatal  urn  ;  and  the^e  with  pride 
air  Crete  rofe  towering  on  the  filvcr  tide. 
liere  too  the  father  of  the  herds  was  feen, 
/ho  quencbM  the  paffion  of  the  luftful  queen ; 
lieir  birth,  a  man  below,  a  beaft  above, 
he  mingled  o£Biprin|  of  prepoft'rous  love ! 
here  Hood  the  windmg  pile,  whoie  mazes  run 
ound  w^itbsn  round,  and  end  where  they  begun. 
[It  when  the  pitying  Dsdalus  furvey*d 
he  hopelefs  paflion  of  the  *  royal  maid, 
e  led  her  Thefens  through  the  puzzling  ways, 
ife  with  a  clue,  and  open*d  every  maze, 
bou  too,  poor  Icarut  1  hadft  borne  a  part, 
ad  grief  not  checkM  thy  parent  in  his  art '. 
e  thrice  ciTayM  the  mournful  taflt  io  vain ; 
hrice  ihook  hit  hand,  and  drop*d  the  tafli  again. 
Thus  had  they  gaz'd  o'er  aU  the  coftly  frame, 
'hen  lo  !    Achates  hook  th^  temple  came ; 
^  Arladae: 


With  him  Deiphobe  of  Phoebus'  fane 

The  facred  prieflefs— who  at  once  began :  ■■ 

Hence— gaze  no  more  ^  fev'n  chofen  meep  with 

fpeed, 
Sev*n  fleers,  uncqnfcioos  of  the  yoke,  rauft  bleed* 
She  fpoke  ;  the  crowds  obey;  and' to  the  fane 
Sublime,  ihe  calls  the  wand*ring  Trojan  train. 
ScoopM  through  the  rock,  in  mighty  deep  dift>lay'd» 
Lies  like  the  dark  cavern  of  the  Sibyl  maid ; 
Through  all  the  hundred  portals  rulh  abroad 
Her  facred  voice,  and  anfwers  of  the  god. 
Scarce  at  the  ceU  arriv'd^nvoke  the  (kies,. 
I  feel  the  god,  the  rufhing  god  !  fhe  cries. 
While  yet  ftie  fpoke,  enlargM  her  features  grew* 
Her  colour  chang'd,  her  locks  dilhcverd  flew. 
The  heav 'nly  tumult  reigns  in  cv*ry  part. 
Pants  in  her  breaft,  and  fwells  her  rifing  heart : 
Still  fpreading  to  the  fight,  the  prieftels  glow'd* 
And  heavM  impatient  of  th*  incumbent  ?od. 
Then  tp  her  inmoft  foul  by  Phoebus  fir'^S 
In  more  than  human  founds  fhe  fpoke  infpirM  : 
Still,  dofl  thou  flill  delay  ?  thy  voice  employ 
In  ardent  vows.illuftrious  prince  of  Troy ! 
Thy  pray'rs,  thy  urgent  pray'rs  muft  wide  difplay 
Thefe  awful  portals  to  the  light  of  day. 
She  faid ;  the  Trojans  fhook  with  holy  fear. 
And  thus  the  fuppliant  prince  preferred  his  pray'*r 

Hear,  Phoebus,  gracious  God !  whofe  aid  divine  t 
So  oft  has  fav'd  the  wretched  Trdan  Hne, 
And  wing*d  the  fliaft  from  JParis*  Phrygian  bow. 
The  fhaft  that  laid  the  great  Achilles  low. 
Led  by  thy  guardii^n  c^rc,  fecure  I  paft     [wafle ; 
Through  many  a  realm,  and  ranged  the  wat'rj 
Trod  the  wild  regions  where  the  sVrtes  lie. 
And  lands  that  fttetch  beneath  a  different  (ky. 
At  length  the  coalt  of  Italy  we  saio, 
The  flying  coaf^,  fo  long  purfuM  in  vain. 
Till  now,  to  every  realm  our  courfe  we  bent, 
And  Ilion*s  fate  purfu'd  us  where  we  went* 
Now  all  ye  pow'rs,  confederate  to  deilroy 
The  glorious  empire  and  the  tow*rs  <d  Troy, 
^Tis  time  to  bid  your  wrathful  vengeance  ceafe. 
To  bid  her  poor  remains  repofe  in  peace. 
And  thou,  great  Sibyl !  to  whofe  piercing  eye 
Difdos'd  the  fcenes  of  future  ages  lie ; 
Since  all  my  cares  and  labours  but  explore 
An  empire  promised  by  the  fates  before. 
Give  me  to  fix  in  Latium^s  fair  abodes 
The  foQs  af  Troy,  an^  reft  her  wandering  godi : 
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Then  (hall  my  hands  a  glorious  temple  frame , 
To  mighty  Dian,  and  her  brother's  name  ; 
^nd  folcmn  days  to  Phoeous  111  decree. 
And  in  my  rcalmj. fiiall  temples  rife  to  thee; 
There  all  thy  m^ftic  numbers  will  I  place, 
With  all  the  fortunes  of  the  Trojan  race. 
By  t:ho(en  fages  gmnyied,  there  Aall  lie 
The  records,  lacrcd  from  the  vulgar  eye. 
Kor  be  my  fates  to  flitting  leaves  confign'd, 
To  fly  the  coiiimon  fport  of  every  wind  I 
But  thou,  even  thou,  great  prophetefsi  relate 
In  vocal  accents  all  my  future  fate. 

Now  raves  the  Sibyl  in  her  cave,  oppreft 
By  Phoebus  raging  in  her  heaving  brealt ; 
She  ftrugglc>>  to  dilcharge  the  mighty  load. 
Maddens  and  bounds,  impatient  of  the  god : 
Her  foamy  mouth  attentive  to  control. 
He  forms  her  organs  and  commands  her  foul. 
Then  (all  the  hundred  doors  difplay'd  to  view) 
Through  every  vent  the  facred  accents  flew  ; 

By  fea,  O  prince  !  are  all  thy  perils  o'er. 
But  far,  far  greater  wait  thee  on  the  fliore. 
Difmifs  thy  doubts;  to  Latium's  deitinM  plain 
TrD)*s  fons  fliall  come,  but  wifli  to  fly  again. 
Wars,  horrid  wars  I  fee  on  Tybefs  (hoie ; 
And  all  his  waves  run  thick  with  human  gore  1 
Scaroander  flialt  thou  find,  and  Simois  there. 
And  Greece  ihall  arm  a  fecond  holt  for  war. 
A  new  Achilles  rifes  to  the  fight ; 
Him  too  a  pregnant  goddefs  brings  to  light : 
And  heav*ns  great  queen,  with  unrelenting  hate, 
Still,  as  of  oTd,  purfucs  the  Dardan  flatc. 
Once  more  the  woes  of  Tioy  derive  their  cauf« 
From  a  new  breach  of  hofpitable  laws ;         ' 
And  flie  mufl  bleed  again  as  late  flie  bled, 
For  a  rap'd  princefs  and  a  foreign  bed. 
How  (halt  thou  rove,  new  fuccours  to  implore. 
From  every  court  along  the  Latian  (hore  I 
But  thou,  more  bold,  the  more  thy  fates  oppofe, 
Advance,  great  prince,  fuperior  to  thy  woes ; 
Thy  firft  fair  hopes  of  fafety  and  fuccefs. 
Beyond  thy  foiuleft  wifh,  fhall  rife  from  Greece. 

Thus  fpokc  the  Sibyl  from  her  dark  abode 
The  dread  myfterious  anfweis  of  the  god ; 
The  wond'rous  truths  invoiv'd  in  riddles,  gave, 
And,  furious,  bellow*d  round  the  gliK)my  cave, 
Apollo  fljook  his  rod  ;  polFeft  her  whole, 
Four'd  in  his  fires,  and  rcin'd  her  raging  fouL 
At  length  the  fierce  ethereal  tranfport  ceafe, 
And  all  the  heavenly  fury  funk  in  peace. 

When  thus  tJie  chief— -O  fai  red  dame  !  I  know 
Too  well  already  my  predeflin'd  woe ; 
But  grant  my  pray'r !— Since  here,  as  Fame  re- 
lates 
ties  the  dread  roadto  Pluto*s  gloomy  gates : 
Where  baleful  Acheron  fpread:?,  far  and  wide, 
His  Irvid,  melancholy,  murmurmg  tide  ; 
Unfold  thele  poruls,  and  thy  fuppliant  lead 
Down  to  the  dark  dominions  of  the  dead  : 
Give  me  to  view  my  father's  reverend  face. 
And  m(h  with  tranfport  to  his  dear  embrace  1 
Him  through  embattled  armies  I  convey*d, 
"While  javelins  hifb*d,and  flames  around  mc  play*d. 
He  ftiarM  my  toils,  determin'd  to  defy 
The  ftorma  of  every  fea  and  every  iky  ; 
In  hardfliips,  cares  and  dangers  to  engage  ; 
^!or  fpar'd  his  ftooping  venerable  age. 


iin; 
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Yet  more — he  bade  me  to  thy  cell  repair, 

And  feck  thy  potent  aid  with  fuppliant  pray'rj 
Oh  :  hear  our  joint  requefl,  our  juft  dcGrc ) 
And  guide  the  Ton,  in  pity  to  the  fire. 
Yours  is  the  pow'r,  for  Hecat^  befiow'd 
On  you  the  rule  of  ihis  infernal  wood, 
if  Orpheys  by  his  iyre*s  eocliaottng  ftrain 
Could  call  his  confort  from  the  fliades  again; 
If  Pollux  dy'd  alternate,  to  convey 
His  ranfom*d  brother  to  the  realms  of  day, 
And  trod  (o  oft  the  fame  infernal  way 
Why  flioirid  I  Thefeus,  why  Alcides  name. 
Each  hero  fprung  but  from  a  monal  dame? 
To  hell  thole  chiefs  dcfcendcd  from  above 
I  claim  a  jufter  right ;  for  I  can  prov 
My  birth  from  V»  .lus ;  my  defcent  from  ^ 

Then  to  the  Tiojan  hero,  as  he  pray*d 
And  grafp'd  the  altars,  fjwke  the  lacred  maid: 

O  glorious  prince  !  of  brave  Anchifes'  line. 
Great,  godlike  hero,  fprung  from  feed  divine ! 
Smo<Jth  lies  the  road  to  Pluto's  gloomy  ihade; 
And  hell's  black  gates  for  ever  Itand  difplay'd; 
But  'tii  a  long  unconquerable  pain. 
To  climb  to  thefe  ethereal  realms  again. 
The  choice  felc<fled  few,  whom  fav'ring  Jote, 
Or  their  own  virtue  rais'd  to  hcav*n  above. 
From  thefe  dark  realms  emerged  again  to  day; 
The  mighty  fons  of  gods !  arjd  only  they ! 
The  frighttiil  entrance  lies  perplex'd  with  woodS| 
Enclos'd  with  fad  Cocytus'  fulien  floods. 
But  fince  you  long  to  pafs  the  realms  beneathi 
The  dreadful  realms  of  darknefs  and  of  death. 
Twice  the  dire  Stygian  ftream  to  meafure  o*er, 
And  twice  the  black  Tartarean  gulf  explore: 
Firft,  take  my  counfel,  then  fccurely  go, 
A  mighty  tree,  that  bears  a  golden  bough. 
Grows  in  a  vale,  furroundcd  with  a  grove. 
And  facred  to  the  queen  of  Stygian  Jo^c* 
Her  nether  world  no  mortals  can  behold. 
Till  from  the  bole  they  ftrip  the  blooming  gold. 
The  mighty  queen  requires  this  giffalone, 
And  claims  the  fliining  wonder  for  her  own. 
One  pluck'd  away,  a  fccond  branch  you  fee 
Shoot  forth  in  gold,  and  flitter  through  the  tree. 
Go  then ;  with  care  ereft  thy  fcarching  eyes. 
And  in  proud  triumph  feize  the  glorious  prize. 
Thy  purpos'd  journey  if  the  Fates  allow. 
Free  to  thy  touch  fliall  bend  the  coftly  bough : 
If  not ;  the  tree  will  mortal  ftrength  difdain; 
And  fteei  fliall  hew  the  glitt'ring  branch  in  vain. 
Befides,  while  here  my  counfel  you  implore, 
Your  breathlefs  friend,  unburied  on  the  fliore, 
(Ah !  haplcfs  warrior !  in  thy  abftnce  loft) 
The  camp  unhallows,  and  pollutes  the  hoil. 
Firft  let  his  cold  remains  in  earth  be  laid. 
And  decent  in  the  grave  difpofc  the  dead. 
The  due  luftration  ticxt  perform,  and  bring 
The  fable  vielims  for  the  Stygian  king. 
Then  to  the  realms  of  hell  (halt  thou  repair, 
Untrod  by  thofe  who  breathe  the  vital  air. 
She  ceasM ;  the  mournful  prince  returns  with 
fighs ; 
On  earth  the  drooping  hero  fix*d  his  eyes. 
Deep  in  his  melancholy  thoughts  he  weigh'd 
The  dire  event,  and  all  the  Sibyl  faid ; 
While  at  his  fide  the  good  Achates  (hares 
The  wairior's  anguifli,  and  divides  his  cares. 
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•ft  thtf  ^iifm*A  in  yainy  wliat  liaplefs  friend 
Dead  and  exposM,  her  dubious  words  intend. 
But  when  arrivM,  amid  the  crowded  ftrand 
They  faw  Mifenus  ftretchM  along  the  faod  ; 
The  great  Mifenus,  of  celeflial  kind 
Sprung  from  the  mighty  monarch  of  the  wind ; 
VTiore  trump,  with  noble  clangors,  fir'd  from  far 
Th'  embattled  hofts,  and  blew  the  flames  of  war. 
3y  Hewer's  fide  with  unrefifted  might 
His  javelin  rag'd ;  his  trumpet  rous'd  the  fight. 
Bat  when  that  hero  on  the  Phrygian  plain 
By  (tern  Pelides*  thund*ring  arm  was  (lain, 
He  folio w*d  next  ^neas*  conqu*ring  fword, 
As  brave  a  warrior  as  his  former  lord. 
But  while  the  daring  mortal  oVr  the  flood 
Rais*d  his  high  notes,  and  challenged  every  god, 
With  envy  Triton  heard  the  noble  (train. 
And  whelmM  the  bold  mufician  in  the  main* 
Around  the  body  (tood  the  mournful  ho(t. 
By  his  great  malter  wept,  a  Ad  fuffer'd  mo(t. 
The  forrowing  troops  the  Sibyl's  words  obey, 
And  to  the  lofty  fore(t  bend  their  way, 
To  bid  the  proud  funereal  pyre  arife. 
And  build  the  folemn  itrudlure  to  the  flues. 
Then  fled  the  favage  from  his  dark  abode ; 
The  well-ply 'd  axes  echo  through  the  wood. 
The  piercing  wedges  cleave  the  crackling-  oak ; 
Ix>ud  groan  the  trees  aitd  (ink  at  every  (troke. 
The  tall  a(h  tumbles  from  the  mountain's  crown ; 
Th*  aerial  elms  come  crashing  headlong  down. 
Firft  of  the  traiuy   the  prince,  with  thundering 

found, 
Whirl'd  his  huge  axe,  and  fpread  the  ruin  round. 
Then  as  the  mighty  tbreft  he  furvey'd, 
0*erwhelm'd    with    care    the    thoughtful    hero 

pray*d : 
Oh  !  in  this  ample  grove  could  I  behold 
The  tree  that  blooms  with  vegetable  gold  I 
Since  truth  infpir*d  each  word  the  Sibyl  (aid ; 
Too  triily  flie  pronoonc'd  Mifenus  dead  ! 
While  yet  he  (poke,  two  doves  before  him  flew  : 
His    mother's   birds    the    chief  with   tranfport 

knew; 
Then,  as  they  fettled  on  the  verdant  plain, 
The  joyful  hero  pray'd,  nor  pray'd  in  vain : 
Be  you  my  guides  through  airy  tracks  abovCi 
And  lead  my  footfteps  to  the  fatal  grove ; 
Point  out  the  road  (if  any  can  be  found). 
Where  the  rich  bou^h  o*crfpreads    the    facred 

ground. 
With  cncquerM  darknefs  piercM  by  golden  rays, 
And  darts  at  once  a  Ihaduw  and  a  blaze  : 
Thou  too,  O  goddefs  mother !  lead  me  on, 
Un&ld  tbefe  wondefs,  and  relieve  thy  Ton. 
This  laid,  he  Itopp'd  ;  but  flili  his  eager  fight 
Watch'd  every  motion,  and  obferv'd  their  flight. 
By  turns  they -feed,  by  turns  they  gently  fly  ; 
Th*  advancing  chief  It  ill  follows  with  his  eye. 
Arrived  at  length,  whrre,  breathing  to  the  (kies, 
Blue  clouds  of  poilon  from  Averpus  rife,     , 
Swift  from  the  deathful  blaft  at  once  they  fpring, 
Cot  the  light  air,  and  (hoot  upon  the  wing ; 
Then  on  Uie  wond'rous  tree  the  doves  alight. 
Where  (bines  the  fatal  bough  divinely  bright, 
Tl^at,  gilding  all  the  leaves  with  glancing  beams, 
Strikes  through  the  fulku  (bade  with  golden 
Ijlcgajs  : 


he  the"l 
}read,    £ 

';    .3 


As  when  bleak  winter  binds  the  frozen  iktes, 
Pulh'd  from  the  oak  her  foreign  honours  rife ; 
The  lofty  trunk  th'  adopted  branches  crown. 
Graced  with  a  yellow  oflspring  not  her  own  : 
So  with  bright  beams,  all  beauteous  to  behold, 
Glow'd  on  the  dutky  tree  the  blooming  gold ; 
The  blooming  gold,  by  every  breath  inclin*d, 
FlamM  as  it  wav'd,  and  twinkled  in  the  wind. 
The  chief  with  tranfport  Itripp'd  the  branching 
And  the  rich  trophy  to  the  Sibyl  bore.  [ore. 

Next  on  the  (trand,  with  teais  the  Trojans  paid 
The  laft  fad  honours  to  Mifenus*  (hade  : 
With  clo\Tn  oaks  and  un<Auous  pines,  they  rear 
A  (lately  folemn  pile  aloft  in  air. 
With  fable  wreaths  they  deck  the  fides  around,  "J 
The  fpreading  front  with  baleful  cyprefs  bound,  t 
And   with  his   arms    the  tow'ring    ftru^ure  i" 
crown'd.  J 

Some  the  huge  cauldron  fill;  the  foaming  flream 
From  the  deep  womb  mounts  bubbling  o'er  the 

brim. 
With  groans  the  train  anoint  and  bathe  the" 

dead. 
O'er  the  cold  limbs  his  purple  garment  fpread, 
And  pi  ace  him  decent  on  the  funeral  bed  ;         _ 
While  thefe  fupport  the  bier,  and  in  their  hands. 
With  looks  averted,  hold  the  flaming  brands  : 
The  rite  of  old  I — rich  incenfe  loads  the  pyro. 
And  oils  and  flaughter'd  vicftims  feed  the  dre. 
Soon  as  the  pile,  fubiiding,  flames  no  more, 
With  wine  the  (^nsoaking  heap  they  fprinkled  o'er  j 
Then  Ghorinseus  took  the  charge,  to  place 
The  bones  fele<ftcd  in  a  brazen  vafe  : 
A  verdant  branch  of  olive  in  bis  hands. 
He  rnovM  around,  and  purif>'d  the  bands  ; 
Slow  as  he  palt,  the  lu(trai  waters  (hed, 
Then  clos*d  the  rites,  and  thrice  invok'd  the  dead. 

This  done ;  to  folemnize  the  warrior's  doom. 
The  pious  ^ero  rats'd  a  lofty  tomb  ; 
The  tow'ring  top  his  well-known  enfigns  bore. 
His  arms,  his  once  loud  trump,  and  tapering  oar; 
Beneath  the  mountain  rofe  the  mighty  frame, 
That  bears  from  age  to  age  Mifenus'  name. 
Thefe  rites  difcharg'd  :  the  Sibyl  to  obey. 
Swift  from  the  tomb  the  hero  bends  his  way. 
Deep,  deep,  a  cavern  lies,  devotd  of  light. 
All  rough  with  rocks,  and  horrible  to  fight ; 
Its  dreadful  mouth  is  fenc*d  with  fable  tioods, 
And  the  brown  horrors  of  furrounding  woods. 
From  its  black  jaws  fuch  baleful  vapours  rife. 
Blot  the  bright  day,  and  blaft  the  golden  ikies. 
That  not  a  bird  can  (tretch  her  pinions  there 
Through  the  thick  polfous  and  incumber'd  air. 
But  (truck  by  death  her  flagging  pinions  <:eafe; 
And  hence  Abmus  was  it  call'd  by  Greece. 
Hither  the  prieilefs  four  black  heifers  led, 
Between  their  horns  the  hailow'd  wine  (he  flied ; 
From  their  liigh  front  the  topmott  hairs  flie  drew, 
And  in  the  flames  the  firit  oblations  threw. 
Then  calls  on  poten^  Hecate,  renown'd 
In  heav'n  above,  and  Erebus  profound. 
The  viiftims  next  th'  attendants  kiU'd,  and  flood 
With  ample  chargers,  to  receive  the  blood. 
To  earth  and  night  a  lamb  of  fable  hue. 
With  lolemn  rites,  the  pious  hero  flew. 
Next  by  the  knife  a  barren  heifer  lell 
To  great  Pcrfephonc  the  queen  of  hell. 
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Then  to  her  lord,  infertiftl  Jbv?,  he  ptld 
A  large  oblation  in  the  gloHOinj  (hade ; 
And  oils  amid  the  burning  eiitf  ails  povrMy 
While  ftaughter'd  bulls  the   fiurred  flames  de^ 

▼DIIT'd.  ♦ 

When*  Id  !  by  dawning  day,  with  dreadRil  found,*! 
Seneath  their  footfteps    groans   the  heaving/ 

ground;  f 

The  groves  all  wave ;  the  forefts  tremble  found.  J 
Pale  Hecate  foribok  the  nether  flcy, 
Atid  howiiftg  dogs  proclaimed  the  goddefs  nigh. 
Fly,  ye  profane !  far,  far  away,  remove 
(Exclaims  the'  Sybil)  from  the  facred  grove  s 
And  thou,  £neas,  draw  thy  fhining  fteel. 
And  boldly  take  the  dreadful  road  to  belK 
To  the  great  talk  thy  ftrength  and  courage  call. 
With  aH  thy  powers  \  this  inftant  claim  them  all. 
This  faid ;  (he  plunges  down  the  deep  defcent ; 
The  prioce  as  boldly  fbllew'd  where  flie  went* 

Ye  fobterraneons  gods !  whofe  aWf»l  fway 
The  gliding  ghofts  and  (ilent  (hades  obey  $ 
p  Chaos  boat !  and  Phlege'thon  profound  ! 
Whofe  folemn  empire  ftretches  wide  around ; 
Give  me,  ye  great  tremendous  pow'is,  to  ttU 
Of  fcenes,  and  wonders  in  the  depths  of  heli; 
Give  me  your  mighty  fccrets  to  difplay 
From  thofe  black  realms  of  darknefs  to  the  day. 
Now  through  the  difinal  gloom  they  psfi,  and 

tread         ' '  ' 

Grim  PIoto*s  courts,  the  regions  of  the  dead ; 
At  puzzled  travellers  bewUderM  aMVe, 
(The  moon  fearce  glimmering  through  the  doiky 

grove) 
When  Jove  from  mortal  eyes  has  fnatch^d  the  Hght, 
And  wrapt  the  world  in  undi(HngniIh*d  night. 

At  hell's  dread  mouth  a  thoufand  monlters  wait; 
Grief  fweeps,  and  vengeance  bellows  in  the  gate : 
Bafe  want>  low  fear,  and  famine's  lawtefe  f agt,' 
And  pale  difeafe»  and  flow  repining  age. 
Fierce  formidable  fiends !  the  portal  keep ; 
With  pain,  toil,  death,  and  death's  halif-hn;>ther 

fleep. 
There,  joys,  embittered  with  remorfe  appear ; 
Paughten  of  euilt !  here  (komn  deflru^ve  war. 
Mad  difhyrd  there  her  fnaky  treifes  tore : 
Here,  ftrctch'd  on  iron  bcd%  the  furies  roar. 
Full  in  the  midlt  a  (preading  elm  difplay'd 
His  aged  arms,  and  cftft  a  mighty  (hade. 
Each  trembling  leaf  with  fome  light  vi(ion  teems, 
And  heaves  impregnated  with  airy  dreams. 
With  double  fiMrms  each  Scylla  took  her  place 
In  hell's  dark  entrance^  with  the  Centaur's  race ; 
And,  clofe  by  Lema's  biffing  monfter,  ftands 
Briareus  dreadful  with  an  hundred  hands. 
There  ftern  Geryon  rag'd ;  and,  all  around, 
Fierce  Harpies  fcretm'd,   and  direful  Oorgons 

ntiwn'd  t 
Here  firem  Chimsera*s  jaws  long  flames  expire ; 
And  the  huge  fiend  was  wrap'd  in  fmoke  and  fire. 
Scar'd  u  the  fight,  his  fword  the  hero  drew 
At  the  grim  monfters^  as  they  rofc  to  view. 
His  guide  then  wam'd  him  not  to  wage  the  war 
With  this  Kght  forms,  and  images  of  air ; 
Elfe  had  he  ru(h*d  amid  th'  impaflhre  train, 
And  madly  fkruck  at  empty  fliades  in  vain. 

From  hence  a  dark  uncomfortable  road 
(*cads  to  dread  Acheron's  Tartarean  flood. 


Whofe  furious  whirlpools  boll  on  every  fidi^ 
And  in  Cocytus  pour  the  roaring  tide 
All  ftain'd  with  ooze,  and  black  with  riiing  Csod^ 
Lord  of  the  floods  imperious  Charon  ftand*; 
But  rough,  begrimmM,  and  dreadful  be  appeared ; 
K.ude'  and  negle^ed  hung  his  length  of  beard ; 
All  patched  and  knotted  flutters  £m  attire ; 
Hi»  wrathful  eyeballs  glare  with  fanguine  fire. 
Though  old,  fttli  unimpaired  by  years  he  flood. 
And  hoary  vigour  bleft  the  forly  god. 
Himfclf  ftiU  ply*d  the  oars,  the  c«nvas  fpread* 
And  in  his  fable  bark  convey'd  the  dead. 
Hither,  a  mighty  crowd»  ^  mingled  hoft. 
Confused,  came  pouKng  round  the  Stygian  coafl. 
Men,  matrons,  boys  and  virgins,  ki  the  throng, 
Wiih  mighty  kings,  and  heroes  march'd  along; 
And  blooming  youths  before  their  mournful  iires 
Stretch'd  out  untimely  on  their  funeral  pyres; 
Thick  as  the  leaves  come  fluttering  from  above, 
When  cooler  antumn  ftrips  the  blaftcd  grove  t 
Thick,  as  the  £»ther*d  flocks,  in  clofe  array, 
0*er  the  wide  fields  of  ocean  wing  their  way. 
When  fron»  the  rage  of  winter  they  repair         , 
To  warmer  funs,  md  more  indulgent  air. 
All  ihetch*d  theit  fuppliant  hands,  and  all  implort 
The  firft  kind  paflage  to  the  forther  fliore. 
Now  thefe,  now  thofe,  he  fineles  £ro|n  the  hofl. 
And  fome  he  drives  all  tremblmg  fit^B  the  coaft. 
The  prince  aftonifli'd  at  the  tumult,  cry'd. 
Why  crowd  fuch  mighty  numben  to  the  tide  ? 
Why  are  tfaofo  favQor*d  ebofts  tranfported  o>r^ 
And  thefe  fad  (hades  chas'd  baclLward  from  the 

(bore? 
The  full  of  days,  the  Sybil  thus  replies ; 
Great  prince,  the  true  defooodant  of  the  (kies ! 
You  fee  Cocytus'  flream ;  the  Stygian  floods, 
Whofe  awful  fanAion  binds  th*  atteiUnglgods. 
Thofe,  who  negleded  on  the  (brand  remain* 
Are  ail  a  wretched,  poor,  unbary'd  train, 
Charon  is  he,  who  o'er  the  flood  prefides ; 
And  thofe  interred,  who  crofs  the  Stygito  tides. 
No  mortals  pafs  the  honrfo-refounding  wave, 
3ut  thofe  who  flumber  in  the  peaceful  grave. 
Thus,  till  a  hvi|drcd  years  have  roll'd  away. 
Around  thefe  fliores  the  plaintive  fpe^res  ftray. 
That  mighty  term  e^pir'4,  their  wanderiD|S  pait, 
They  reach  the  long  e^peded  fliOre  at  lafl. 

Struck  with  their  fatb^  his  (le{»  the  hero  ftay'd. 
And  with  foft  pity  all  the  crowd  furvey'd. 
When  lo  I  Leucafpis  in  the  throng  he  fpy'd; 
And  great  Orontes,  once  the  Lycian  guide ; 
Sullen  and  fad ;  for  fate's  relnulefs  doom    ' 
Deny'd  the  chiefs  the  honours  of  z,  tomb ; 
Whofe   galley,  whirl'd  by  tcmpefts  roand  ul 

round, 
Sunk,  by  a  mighty  furge  devonr'd  and  drown'd. 
Now  drew  bis  pilot  Paiiourus  nigh. 
Who  watching  every  ftar  that  g>lds  the  Iky, 
While  from  the  Libyan  (bores  his  courie  ht  ke<P*9 
From  the  tall  ftern  plunged  headlong  down  the 

deeps. 
Penflve  his  ik)w  approach  the  fpe^re  made,  ,  1 
When,  as  the  prince  had  fearce  his  form  forvey'd  f 
Through  the  thick  gloom,  he  firft  addieisM  the  C 

(bade:  Jt 

What  godhead  wbelm'd  my  friend,  onrfaithfvl 
Beneath  the  roarings  of  the  dreadful  tide?  [guidri 
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TcU  aie-Mbr  oh !  I  never  would  compUin, 
Till  now,  of  PbflBbu),  nor  believed  in  vain. 
Once  be  foretold— (but  ab  !  tbofe  hopes  are  loft) 
That  Palinure  fliouid  reach  th*  Aufonian  cdaft. 
Safe  from  the  giddy  ftorm  and  rolling  flood ; 
Is  this,  is  this  the  promife  of  a  god  ? 

Nor  Fhfltbus,  he  replies,  foretold  in  vaip. 
Nor  has  a  god  o*erwhelm*d  me  in  the  tnain. 
No— as  I  fteer*d  along  the  foamy  fea, 
Headlong  I  fell,  and  tore  the  helm  away. 
But  by  tbofe  fierce  tumultuous  floods  I  fwear, 
For  my  owrt  life  I  never  felt  a  fear^ 
Fdr  yonr^s  alone  I  trembled,  left  the  Hiip, 
Left  all  at  large  and  bounding  o*er  the  deep^ 
Robb*d  of  her  helm  and  long^experiencM  guide, 
Should  fink,  o*erwhelmM  in  fuch  a  furious  tide. 
For  three  long  /tormy  nights  fublime  I  rode^ 
Heav*d  by  thefouthefo  tempeib  o*er  the  flood ; 
At  early  dawn  my  eyes  could  juft  explore. 
From  a  tall  towVing  fur^e,  th*  Italian  Ibore. 
Thus  tir^d,  the  land  I  gam  by  (low  degrees, 
And  YcapM  at  length  the  dangers  of  ^e  (cks ; 
But  hopes  of  prey  the  favage  natives  led. 
And,  while  I  grafp*d  the  (haggy  mountain*8  head, 
(My  cumbrous  vcfts  yet  heavy  from  the  main,) 
By  barbarous  hands  thy  helplefs  friend  was  flain. 
And  now  by  floating  furges  am  I  toft,      • 
With  every  wind,  and  daOi'd  upon  the  coait 
But  by  th£  light  of  yon  ethereal  air. 
By  thy  dead  nther,  and  furviving  heir, 
O  prince !  thy  pity  to  a  wretch  extend ; 
And  from  thefedilinal  realms  enlarge  tby  friend. 
Or  to  the  Vdine  port  direcft  thy  way. 
And  in  the  ground  my  breathlefs  body  Uy : 
Or,  if  thy  goddefs^mother  can  difclofe 
Some  means  to  fit  a  period  to  my  woes, 
(For  fure  uncalPd,  unguided  by  the  gods, 
You  diirft  not  paO  thefe  dread^l  Stygian  floods) 
Lend  to  a  pining  wretch  thy  friendly  hand. 
And  waft  him  With  thee  to  the  farther  ftrnid  ! 
Thus,  in  this  difmal  ftate  of  death  at  leaft 
My  Wand'ring  foul  may  lie  com|)os*d  in  reft. 

And  how,  reply*d  the  dame,  could  rife  in  man 
A  wifli  fo  iiDpioos,  or  a  thought  fo  vain  I 
tlncallM,  unbury*d,  wOuldft  thou  venture  o*er, 
Aod  view  th*  infernal   fiends  who   guard   the 

fliore? 
Mope  not  to  turn  the  courfc  of  fate  by  pray'r, 
Or  bend  the  .gods  inflexibly  fevere : 
But  bear  thy  doom  concent  $  while  I  difclofe 
A  beam  of  comfort  to  relieve  thy  woes; 
For  know,  the  nations  bordering  on  the  floods, 
AlarmM  by  direful  omens  of  the  gods. 
In  full  Atonement  of  thy  death  Ihall  rear 
A  mirhty  tomb,  aod  annual  offerings  bear. 
The  place,  fipom  age  to  age  renown'd  by  fame, 
Still  fliall  be  knov^n  by  Palioums*  name. 
Thefe  words  reliev'd  his  forrows,  and  difplay*d 
A  dawn  of  joy  to  pleafe  the  penfive  (hade. 

Now  they  proceed ;  but  foon  the  pilot  fpy'd 
*nie  ftrangen  from  the  wood  approach  the  tide.  ' 
Then  to  the  godlike  chief,  in  wrath  he  (kid. 
Mortal  f  whoe'er  thou  art,  in  arms  array'd, 
Stand  off;  approach  not ;  but  at  dilkance  fay. 
Why  to  thefe  waters  dar'ft  thou  bend  thy  Way  ? 
Thefe  are  the  realms  of  fleep,  the  dreadful  coafts 
Of  fable  Right,  and  airy  gliding  gbofts. ' 


No  living  tuertak  o'ef  the  ftpeam  I  lead ; 

•Our  bark  is  only  facred  to  the  dead. 

Know,  I  repent  I  led  Pirithofls  o*er. 

With  n^ighty  Thefeos,  to  the  farther  fliore ; 

The  great  Alcides  paft  the  Stygian  floods  ; 

Though  tbefe  were  heroes,  and  the  Tons  of  god*. 

From  Pluto*s,  throne,  this  draggM  in  chaioi  aw«y 

Hell*s  triple  porter,  trembling,  to  the  day. 

Thofe  from  his  bfty  dome  a^ir*,d  to  lead 

The  beauteous  partner  of  bis  royal  bed* 

To  whom  the  facred  dame— how  vain  thy  fear ! 

Thefe  arnls  intend  no  violence  of  war. 

May  toe  hugedog  through  all  the  Stygian  coafts. 

Roar  from  his  deA,  and  icare  the  ftyingghofts; 

UntouchM  and  chafte,  Perfeph6n^  may  dwell. 

And  with  ,grim  Pluto  fliare  the  throne  of  bell : 

The  Trojan  prince,  .£neas  far  around 

For  valour,  arms,  and  piety  renown'd,  , 

Through  thefe  infernal  realms  decrees  to  go. 

And  meet  his  father  in  the  (hades  below. 

To  bend  thy  mind,  if  fuch  high  virtue. fail. 

At  leaft  this  glorious  prefent  muft  prevail ; 

(Then  (how'd  the  bongb,  that  Uy  beneath  l^ef 

veft.) 
At  once  his  rifing  wrath  tvas  huih'd  to  red  ; 
At  once  ftood  reconcile  the  ruthlefs  god. 
And  bow*d  with  reverence  to  the  golden  rod ; 
Bow^d,  and  refused  his  office  now  no  more, 
But  turns  the  fable  veflel  to  the  ibore ; 
Drives  from  the  deck  the  •flitting  airy  train  | 
Then  in  the  bark  received  the  mighty  man* 
The  feeble  veflel  groans  beneath  the. load* 
And  drinks  at  many  a  leak  th*  infernal  flood. 
The  dame  and  prince  at  laft  are  wafted  oVr 
Safe  to  the  (limy  ftrand  and  oozy  fliore. 

Arriv*d,  they  firft  grim  Cerberus  furv^ ; 
Stretch*d  in  his  dtn  th*  enormous  monfter  lay. 
His  three  wide  mouths,  with  many  a  dreadful  ydl. 
And  long,  loud  bellowings,  fliook  the  realms  of 

heU: 
Now  o'er  his  deck  the  (tarting  ferpents  rofe. 
When  to  the  fiend  the  dame  a  morfel  throws. 
Honey,  and  drugs,  and  poppy  juices  fleep 
The  temperM  mafs  with  all  the  powVs  of  fleep. 
With  three  huge  gfiping  mouths.  Impatient  flies 
The  growling  favage,  and  devours  the  prize  |[ 
Then,  by  the  charm  fubduM,  he  funk  away ; 
And  ftretch*d  all  o*er  the  cave,  the  flumb*riog 

monfter  lay.  ^ 

The  fiend  thus  lullM,  the  liero  took  thetoad. 
And  left  behind  th*  irremeable  flood. 
Now,  zi  they  entered  doleful  fcrouns  they  hear ; 
And  tender  cries  of  infants  pierce  the  ear. 
Juft  new  to  life,  by  too  fevere  a  doom, 
SnatchM  from  the  cradle  to  the  filent  tomb ! 
Next,  mighty  numbers  crowd  the  verge  of  hcUj 
Who,  by  a  partial  charge  and  fentence  felL 
H€re,  by  a  jnfter  lot,  their  feats  they  took ; 
The  fatal  urn  imperious  Minos  (hook. 
Convenes  a  oouncil,  bids  the  ipe<Stres  plead. 
Rehears  the  wretches,  and  abfolves  the.dead. 
Then  crowds  fucceed,  who,  prodigal  4>f  breath, 
Themfelves  anticipate  the  doom  of  death ; 
Tho*  free  from  guilt  they  caft  their  lives. away^ 
And  fad  and  fulien  hate  the  golden  day. 
Oh  !  with  what  joy  the  wretches  now  would  beat 
Pain,  toil  and  woe^  to  breathe  the  vi^l7Uf  V 
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In  vjun !— by  fate  forever  are  they  bound 
With  dire  Avernus,  and  the  lake  profound 
And  Styx  with  nine  wid'echannsls  roars  around, 

Next  opcD  wide  the  mclanchoty  plains, 
Where  lovers  pine  in  everlafting  pains ; 
Thofe  foft  confuming  flames  they  felt  alive,    • 
Purfuc  the  wretches,  and  in  death  furvive.    [play, 
Here,  where  the  myrtle  groves  their  fhades  dif- 
In  covcrM  walks  they  pafs  their  hours  away, 
Evadne,  Phsedra,  Procris  he  furvey*d, 
Pafiphae  next,  and  Laodaroia*sfhade. 
StabbM  by  her  fon,  falfe  Eriphyl€  there 
Points  to  her  wound,  and  lays  her  bofom  bare  s 
Coenus,  who  tryM  both  fexes,  trod  the  plain. 
Now  to  a  woman  chang*d  by  fate  again. 
With  thefe,  fair  Dido  rang*d  the  filent  wood. 
New  from  her  wound,  her  bofom  bath*d  in  blood ; 
The  chief,  advancing  through  the  fliady  fcene. 
Scarce  thro*  the  gloom  difcernM  the  fulien  queen  : 
So  the  pale  moon  fcarce  glimmers  to  the  eye, 
When  fir  ft  (he  rScs  in  r  clouded  iky. 
He  wept,  and  thus  add  reft  her  in  the  grove. 
With  all  the  melting  tendernefs  of  love  : 

Then  was  it  true,  that  by  revengeful  ftecl. 
Stung  with  defpair,  unhappy  Dido  fell  ? 
And  I,  was  I  the  caufe  of  that  defpair  ? 
Yet  oh  !  I  vow  by  every  golden  ftar ; 
By  all  the  pow'rs  the  ethereal  regions  know. 
By  all  the  pow'rs  that  rule  the  world  below, 
I  left  your  realm  reludant ;  o*er  the  floods 
Call'd  by  the  fates,  and  fummon'd  by  the  gods ; 
Th*  immortal  gods ; — by  whofc  commands  1  come 
From  yon  bright  realms  to  this  eternal  gloom  : 
CondemnM  the  wafteful  deep  of  night  to  tread. 
And  pafs  thefe  doleful  regions  of  the  dead. 
Ah  I  could  I  think,  when  urgM  by  heav*n  to  go. 
My  flight  would  plunge  you  in  the  depth  of  woe  I 
Stay,  Dido,  ftay,  and  ^e  from  whom  you  fly  ? 
•Tis  from  your  fond  repentant  lover's  eye. 
Turn  then  one  moment,  and  my  vovvs  believe, 
The  laft,  laft  moment  fate  will  ever  give  I 

Nought  to  thefe  tender  words  the  fair  repHes, 
Bat  fixt  on  earth  her  unrelenting  eyes. 
The  chief  ftill  weeping  :  with  a  fulien  mien. 
In  ftedfaft  filence,  frown*d  th*  obdurate  queen. 
Fixt  as  a  rock  amidft  the  roaring  main. 
She  hears  him  figh,  implore,  and  plead  in  vain. 
Then,  where* the  woods  theip  thickeft  fliades  dif- 
From-his  detefted  fight  fhe  flioots  away ;      [play. 
There  from  her  dear  Sichaeus  in  the  grove,   [love. 
Found  all  hrr  caret  repaid,  and  love  returned  for 
Touch'd  with  her  woes,  the  prince  with  ftream- 

ing  eyes 
And  floods  of  tears,  purfuesher  as  (he  flies. 

Hence  he  proceeds;  and  laft  the  fields  appear. 
Where  ftalk*d  the  proud  heroic  foiis  of  war, 
Tydt'us  and  pale  Adraftus  rofp  to  tight. 
With  •  Atalanta'sfon  renownM  in  nght. 
Here,  a  long  crowd  of  chiefs  the  prince  beheld. 
Who  fell  lamented  in  the  glorious  field. 
H«  Trojan  friends  ;..-with  fighs  he  viewM  the 
Three  valiant  fons  of  fage  Antenor  (lain :    [train  j 
Here  brave  Iherfilocus  and  Glaucus  ftood, 
Medon  and  Polycetes  ba^hM  in  blood. 
Idx,i<^  there  ftill  glories  in  alarms, 
Taulit  on  his  car,  and  wields  his  fhining  arms. 
#  Panhtnopaois, 
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Eager  to  view  the  chief,  on  either  han^ 
Rank  behind  rank,  the  eager  warriors  ftand  t 
All  in  their  turn  retard  the  prince,  to  know 
What  urg'd  his  journey  to  the  (hades  below. 
Not  fo  the  kings  of  Greece --^appallM,  difimi 
The  hoftile  chiefs  the  godlike  man  forvey'c 
In  arras  that  glittered  through  the  duiky  01 
Some  turn'd  and  fled,  aftoni(h*d  at  the  view. 
As  when  before  him  to  their  fleets  they  flew. 
Some  rais'd  a  cry ;  the  fluttering  accents  hnnf^ 
And  dy*d  imperfedl  on  the  trembling  tongue. 
Here  Priam's  fon.  Deiphobos,  he  found  ; 
The  mahgled  youth  was  one  continued  wound. 
For  now  his  face,  his  beauteous  face  appears 
Ga(h*d,  and  di(honour'd  with  a  thoufand  fcan. 
His  hands,  ears,  noftrils,  4iideou9  to  furvey  '. 
The  ftern  infulting  foes  had  loppM  away; 
Trembling  he  flo^,  induflrious  to  conceal 
The  bloody  traces  of  the  ruthlefs  ftecl. 
Soon  as  the  prince  difccrn'd  him,  he  began, 
And  thus  deplored  the  roiferable  man  : 

0  brave  De'iphobus  1  O  chief  divine  ! 
Sprung  from  raajeftic  Teucer*s  martial  line  r 
What  fierce  barbarian  hands  could  thus  difgrace 
Thy  manly  figure,  and  thy  beauteous  face  ? 

In  that  laft  night,  when  Ilion  funk  in  flame, 

1  heard,  brave  warrior',  from  thij  voice  of  fame, 
You  fell  on  heaps  of  foes,  with  flaughter  tir*d,  ' 
And  on  the  glorious  purple  pile  expir*d. 
With  care  I  rais'd  on  eur  Rhoetean  coaft 

A  vacant  tomb,  and  hail'd  thy  mighty  ghoft : 
Thy  name  and  arms  adorn  the  place  around ;    "1 
And.had  thy  m  angled  bleeding  corfe  been  found,  ? 
Thy  relics  had  reposM  in  Trojan  ground.  J 

My  friend  (replies  the  chief)  has  duly  paid 
All  funeral  honours  to  my  penfive  fliade; 
But  thefe  dire  woes  from  fatal  Helen  came; 
Thefe  are  the  triumphs  of  the  ♦Spartan  dame  ! 
For  well,  too  well  you  know,  in  what  delight 
We  fondly  fpent  our  laftdeftrudlive  night  i 
When  the  vaft  monfter  big  with  Ilion^i  doom, 
Tower'd  through  the  town,  an  army  in  its  womb; 
In  foleran  fliow  (he  bade  the  dames  advance. 
And  in  diflcmbled  orgies  led  the  dance  ; 
A  flaming  torch  (he  brandifli'd  in  her  hand ; 
Then  from  the  tow'r  invites  the  Grecian  band, 
While,  worn  with  labours  I  reposM  my  head 
(Ah  wretch  ill-fated  1)  On  our  bridal  bed. 
My  heavy  lids  the  dews  of  flomber  fteep, 
Luird  in  a  foft,  profound,  and  death-like  fl^cp. 
Then  from  beneath  my  bead,  as  tir'd  I  lay, 
My  loyal  bride  conveys  my  fword  away, 
Removes  iDy  arms,  unfolds  the  door,  and  calW 
Her  Spartan  lord  within  my  palace  walls; 
Betrays  her  laft,  to  pleaie  her  former  fpoufe, 
Afid  cancel  all  the  guilt  of  broken  vows  \ 
Fierce  they  broke  in,  by  dire  Ulyflcslcd, 
And  bafely  flew  me  in  the  bridal  bed. 
Hear  my  juft  pray'rs,  ye  gods  1— to  Greece  re- 

A  fete  like  mine ;  give  all  your  vengeance  wij ' 

But  thee,  O  prince,  what  wond'rous  fortune  led 

Alive,  to  thefe  donfinions  of  the  dead  ? 

Say,  did  the  will  and  connfei  of  the  gods, 

Dr  the  rude  tempefts  and  tumultuous  floods        » 

Compel  thy  courfe  from  yon  ethereal  light. 

To  thef?  dark  realms  of  everlaftiog  nighii 
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'   MetDtfme  lint  Twift-WingM  courfers  of  the  fun 
Through  heav*n  fall  half  their  fiery  race  had  run; 
And  all  th*  appointed  hours  in  talk  had  pall, 
But  thus  the  prieilefs  wam*d  the  chief  at  tait : 
Lo  I  night  advances,  prince  I— we  wafte  away 
In  idle  forrows  the  remaios  of  day. 
See— in  two  ample  roads,  the  way  divides ; 
The  right,  dircA,  our  deftin'd  journey  guides. 
By  Pluto's  palace,  to  th*  Elyfian  pjains ;  "J 

The  left  to  Tartarus,  where,  bound  in  chains,     > 
Xoud  howl  the  damn'd  in  evcrlafting  pains.        J 
Difmifs  thy  wrath,  replies  the  penfivc  (hade. 
But  one  word  more — I  then  rejoin  the  dead  : 
Oo— mighty  prince,  the  promisM  throne  afccnd ; 
Oo — but  with  better  fortune  than  thy  friend  ! 
With  thcfe  laft  accents,  to  the  warrior  hoft 
Retires  the  trembling,  melancholy  ghoft. 
Now  to  the  left,  i£neas  darts  his  eyes. 
Where  lofty  walls  with  triple  ramparts  rife. 
There  rolls  fwift  Phlegethon,  with   thund'rinf 

found. 
His  broken  rocks,  and  whirls  hU  furges  round. 
On  mighty  columns  raisM  fublirac  are  hung 
The  mafly  gates,  impenetrably  ftrong. 
In  vain  would  men,  in  vain  would  gods  cflay. 
To  hew  the  beams  of  adamairt  away. 
Here  rofe  an  iron  tow'r  :  before  the  gate, 
.  By  night  and  day,  a  wakeful  fury  fate. 
The  pale  TiSphone  ;  a  robe  (he  wore. 
With  all  the  pomp  of  horror,  dy'd  in  gore. 
Here  the  loud  fcourge  and  louder  vo'cc  of  pain, 
The  cra/hing  fetter,  and  the  rattling  chain. 
Strike  the  great  hero  with  the  frightful  found, 
The  hoarfe,  rough,  mingled  din,  that  lhun4ers 

round ; 
Oh !  whence  that  peal  of  groans  ?  what  pains  are 

What  crimes  could  merit  fuch  (hipcndous  woes? 
Thus  (he — Brave  guardian  of  the  Trojan  ftate, 
None  that  are  pure  muft  pafs  that  dreadful  gate. 
When  plac'd  by  Hecat  oVr  Avemus*  woods, 
1  learnt  the  fecrets  of  thofe  dire  abodes. 
With  all  the  tortures  of  the  vengeful  gods. 
Here  Rhadamanthus  holds  his  awefal  reign. 
Hears  and  condemns  the  trembling  impious  train. 
Thofe  hidden  crimesthe  wretch  till  death  fupprcft, 
With  mingled  joy  and  horror  in  his  breaft. 
The  ftem  dread  judge  commands  him  to  difplay ; 
And  lays  the  guilty  fecrets  bare  to  day. 
Her  lafli  Tifiphonc  that  moment  (liakes; 
The  ghoft  (he  fcourges  with  a  thoufand  (iiakcs; 
Then  to  her  aid,  with  many  a  t!iund*ring  yell, 
Calls  her  dire  fillers  from  the  gulfs  of  hell. 
Now  the  loud  portals  from  their  hinges  flew. 
And  all  the  dreadful  fcene  appears  in  view. 
Behold  without  what  dircfiU  monfter  waits 
(Tremendous  form  !)  to  guard  the  gloomy  gates  ! 
>Vithin,  her  bulk  more  dreadful  hydra  fpreads. 
And  billing  rears  her  Hfty  towVing  heads. 
Full  twice  as  deep,  the  dungeon  of  the  fiends, 
The  huge,  Tartarean,  gloomy  gulf  defcends 
Below  thcfe  region*;,  as  tbefe  regions  lie 
From  the  bright  realms  of  yon'  ethereal  (ky. 
Here  roar  the  Titan  race,  th*  enormbns  birth ; 
The  ancient  offspring  of  the  teeming  earth. 
Pieic'd  by  the  burning  bolts,  of  old  they  fell, 
Bad  atdX  roU  btllowin^  is  the  depths  of  hell. 
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Here  Ire  th'  Alcin  twins,  in  length  difplay'd ; 
Stretched  as  they  lie,  the  giants  I  furvcy'd. 
Who  warrM  to  drive  the  thunderer  from  above  ; 
And  ftormM  the  Ikies,  and  (hook  the  throne  o^ 

Jove. 
The- proud  Salmoneus,  wrapt  in  chains  below. 
Raves  iu  eternal  agonies  of  woe ; 
Who  mock'd  with  empty  founds  and  mimic  rays,, 
Heav*n's  aweful  thundtr  and  the  lightning's  blaze; 
Th*  audacious  wretch  tlirough  Klis  towerM  in  air, 
WhirJM  by  four  courfers  in  his  rattling  car; 
A  blazing  torch  he  (hook  ;  o*er  crowds  he  rode  ; 
And  madly  claimed  the  glories  of  a  god. 
O'er  hollow  vaults  he  lafliM  the  (^eeds  along. 
And,  as  they  flew,  the  brazen  arches  rung. 
Vain  fool  I  to  mock  the  bolts  of  heav*n  above,. 
And  thofe  inimit/^ble  flames  of  Jove  I 
But  from  the  clouds,  th'  avenging  father  aims 
Far  other  bolts  and  undi(rembTcd  flames  : 
Dafh'd  from  his  car,  the  mimic  thunderer  fell. 
And  in  a  fiery  whirlwind  plung'd  to  hell. 

There  too  th'  enormous  Tityus  I  beheld. 
Earth's  mighty  giant  fon,  ftretch'd  o'er  th*  infi^r* 

nal  field ; 
He  covcr'd  nine  large  acres  as  he  lay,  "^ 

While  with  fierce  fcreams  a  vulture  tore  away  C 
His  liver  for  her  food,  and  fcoop*d  the  fmoking  f 

prey ;  „        J 

Plung'd  deep  her  bloody  beak,  nor  plung'd  in"] 

vain. 
For  ft  ill  the  fruitful  fibres  fpring  t  ^ 
Swell,  and  renew  th*  enormous  monfl 
She  dwells  for  ever  in  his  roomy  breaft,  *! 

Mor  gives  the  roaring  fiend  a  moment's  reft  ;      (^ 
But  ftill  th'  immortal  prey  fupplics  th'  immor.-! 

tal  feaft.  J 

Need  I  the  Lapiths'  horrid  pains  relate^ 
Txion's  torments,  or  Pirlthous  fate  ? 
On  high  a  tottering  rpcky  fragment  fpreads, 
ProjeSs  in  air,  and  trembles  o'er  their  heads. 
Stretch'd  on  the  couch,  they  fee  with  longing  eyet 
In  regal  pomp  fucceflivc  banquets  rife. 
While  lucid  columns,  glori6u*  to  behold. 
Support  th'  imperial  canopies  of  gold. 
The  queen  of  Furies,  a  tremendous  guclt. 
Sits  by  their  fide,  and  guards  the  tempting  feaft. 
Which  if  they  touch,  her  dreadful  torch  (he  rears, 
Flames  in  their  eyes,  and  thunders  in  their  ears. 
They  that  on  earth  had  bafe  purfuits  in  view. 
Their  brethren  hated,  or  their  pare:*vS  flew. 
And,  ftill  more  numerous,  they  who  fweird  their 

(lore. 
But  ne*er  reliev'd  their  kindred  or  the  poor : 
Or  in  a  caufe  unrighteous  fought  and  bled; 
Or  pcrifli'd  in  the  foul  adulterous  bed  ; 
Or  broke  the  ties  of  faith  with  dark  deceit ; 
Imprifon'd  deep,  their  deftinM  torments  wait. 
But  what  their  torments,  feek  not  thou  to  know, 
Or  the  dire  fcntence  of  their  endlefs  woe. 
Some  foil  a  ftone,  rebounding  down  the  hill. 
Some  hang  fufpended  on  the  whirling  wheel ; 
Thpr<'  Thefeus  j^roans  in  pains  that  ne'er  expire, 
Chain'd  down  for  ever  in  a  chair  of  fire. 
There  Phlegyas  feels  unutterable  woe. 
And  roars  inceflant  through  the  (hades  below ; 
Be  juft,  ye  mortals  I  by  thefe  torments  aw'd, 
Thcfe  dreadful  tornwati,  rot  to  fcoru  a  joi« 
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This  wretch  his  coantry  to  a  tyrant  fold. 
And  bartered  glorious  liberty  for  gold, 
Laws  for  a  bribe  he  paft,  but  paft  in  vain. 
For  the  fame  laws  a  bribe  repealed  again. 
This  wretch  by  hot  prcpoiterous  luft  was  led. 
To  climb  and  violate  his  daughter's  bed. 
To  fomc  enormous  crimes  they  all  afpir*d  ; 
All  feel  the  torments  that  thofc  crimes  requir'd  I 
Had  I  a  hundred  mouths,  a  hundred  tongues, 
A  voice  of  brafs,  and  adamantine  lungs. 
Not  half  the  mighty  fccne  could  I  difclofe, 
Repeat  their  crimes,  or  count  their  dreadful  woes  I 
V  Thys  fpokff  the  priedefs  of  the  god  of  day ;   "J 
And,hafte,(hfe  cry'd;  to  he Ifs  great  empre&pay  > 
T*he  deflin*d  prcfenti  and  purfoe  thy  way.        J 
For  io4  the  high  Cyclopean  walls  arc  near. 
And  in  BxU.  view  the  malTy  gates  appear. 
On  thefe  the  gods  enjoiti  thee  to  beftow 
The  facred  b&ring  of  the  golden  bough. 
Thisfaid,  theyjourneyM  through  the  folemn  gloom. 
And  reached  at  length  the  jproud  imperial  dome : 
With  ea^er  fpecd  his  courfe  the  hero  bore,        "1 
"With  livmg  dreams  his  body  fprinkled  o'er,        v 
And  fixt  the  glittering  prefent  On  the  door.        J 

Thefe  rites  complete,  they  reach  the  flowery 
.■  plains,  ■   , 
The  verdant  groves  where  cndlefs  pleafiire  reigns. 
Here  glowing  ^ther  ihoots  a  purple  r^y. 
And  o>r  the  region  pours  a  double  day. 
From  iky  to  iky  th*  unweary*d  fplendor  runi^ 
And  nobler  planets. roll  round  brighter  funs. 
Some  wreftle  on  the  fands ;  and  fome,  in  play 
And  games  heroic,  pafs  the  hours  away. 
Thofc  raife  the  fong  divine,  and  thefe  advance 
In  meafur^d  fteps  to  form  the  folemn  dance. 
There  Orpheus,  graceful  in  his  long  attire^ 
In  f(fcven  divifions  ftrikes  the  founding  l>re; 
Acrofs  the  chords  the  Quivering  quiu  he  flings. 
Or  with  his  flying  fingers  fweeps  the  ftrings. 
Here  Teucer's  ancient  race  the  prince  furvcys. 
The  race  of  heroes  bom  in  happier  days : 
Ilus,  AiTaracus  in  arms  reverM, 
And  Troy*s  great  founder  Dardanus  appear*d  t 
Before  him  ftalk'd  the  tall  majeftic  train. 
And  pitch'd  their  idle  lances  on  the  plain. 
Their  arms  and  airy  chariots  he  beheld ; 
The  fteeds  unharnefs'd  graz'd  the  flowery  field. 
Thofe  pleafing  cares  the  heroes  felt,  alive. 
For  chariots,  fteeds,  and  arms,  in  death  furvive. 
Some  OB  the  verdant  plains  were  ftretch'd  along  ; 
Swctt  to  tne  ear  their  tuneful  Paeaas  rung : 
Othen  beneath  a  laurel  grove  were  laid. 
And  joyful  feafted  in  the  fragrant  fliade. 
Here,  glittering  through  the  trees,  his  eyes  iur- 

vey 
The  ftreams  of  Po  defcending  from  the  day. 
Here  a  bleft  train  advance  along  the  meads. 
And  fnowy  wreaths  adorn  their  graceful  headi: 
Patriots  who  perilhM  for  their  country's  right, 
Or  oobly  triuxnphM  in  the  field  of  fight : 
There,  holy  priefts  and  facred  poets  flood, 
Who  fung  with  all  the  rapturei  of  a  god  4 
Worthies,  who  life  by  ufeful  arts  refin'd,  "1 

With  thofe,  who  leave  a  deathlefs  name  behind,  > 
J*riends  of  the  world*  and  fathers  of  maokuid  I J 

This  fliinins  band  the  prieftels  thus  addreit, 
Mm  dp<f  MtiMttf,  toWVinj  o*er  ih^reil ; 


So  high  the  poet'a  lofty  flatme  fpreails 
Above  the  train,  and  overtops  their  heads ! 
Say,  happy  fouls !  and  thou,  blefl  poet.  Cay,  < 
Where  dwells  Anchifes,  and  dire£t  our  way  ? 
For  him  we  took  the  dire  infernal  road. 
And  ftemM  huge  Acheron*s  tremendous  flood* 
To  whom  the  bard^ — Unfettled  we  remove. 
As  pleafure  calb  from  verdant  grove  to  grove; 
StretchM  on  the  flowery  meads,  at  eafc  we  lie. 
And  hear  the  filyer  rills  run  bubbling  by. 
Come  then,  afcetid  this  point,  and  hence  Ciirvey 
By  yon  defcent  an  open  cafy  way. 
He  ^ke,  then  ftalkM  before ;  ahd  from  the  boow 
Points  out  the  fair  enamell\d  fields  below. 
They  leave  the  proud  aerial  height  again. 
And  pleas'd  behd  downward  to  the.blifsfu!  plain. 

Anchifes  there,  the  hero'i  fire  divine. 
Deep  in  the  vale  had  rang*d  his  glorious  line ; 
Hank  behind  rank,  his  joyful  eyes  furvey 
The  chiefs  in  bright  fucceflioa  rife  to  day. 
He  counts  th*  illuftrious  race  witt  itu^ious  cirei. 
Their  deeds,  their  fates,  their  victories  and  w«n. 
Soon  as  his  lov'd  iCneas  he  beheld. 
His  dear,  dear  fon,  advancing  o'er  the  field ; 
Eager  he  flretch'd  his  longing  arms,  and  flied 
A  nream  of  tears,  and  thus  with  tranfport  Caidc 
Then  has  xhr  long-try'd  pious  love  furpaft 
The  dreadful  road,  to  meet  thy  fire  at  lafl  ? 
Oh  !  is  it  given  to  fee,  nor  fee  alone. 
But  hear,  and  anfwer  to  my  godlike  fon  i 
This  T  p^efag*d,  iiideed,  as  late  I  ran 
O'er  times  and  feafons ;  or  prcfagM  in  vain. 
From  what  ftrange  lands,  what  ftormy  feas  m$A 

fkies 
Returns  my  fori,  toblefs  my  longing  eyes? 
How  did  my  anxious  mind  your  danger  move. 
Then,  when  in  Carthage  you  induIgM  your  love ! 

Your  fliade,  the  prince  replies,jroar  angry  fliadej 
In  many  a  frigKtful  vifion  I  forvey'd. 
By  your  beheft  I  came  to  thefe  abodes ; 
My  fleet  lies  anchored  in  the  Tufcan  floods : 
Oive  me^  O  father !  give  thy  hand,  nor  fliun 
The  dear  embraces  of  a  duteous  fon. 
While  yet  he  fpoke,  the  tender  forrows  rife. 
And  the  big  drops  run  trickling  from  his  eyes. 
Thrice  round  his  neck  his  eager  arms  he  threw ; 
Thrice  from  his  empty  arms  the  phantom  flew, 
Swift  as  the  wind,  with  momentary  flight. 
Swift  as  a  fleeting  vifion  of  the  night.    - 
Meantime  the  hero  faw,  with  wondering  eyes. 
Deep  in  a  vale  a  waving  foreft  rife ; 
Through  thofe  fequeflerM  fcenes  flow  Lethe  glides^ 
And  in  low  murn^urs  lulls  her  flumbering  tides  ; 
Unnumbered  gbofis  around  the  waters  throngs 
And  o'er  the  brink  the  airy  nations  hung. 
^  So  to  the  meads  in  glowing  fummer  pouf 
Thfe*cluftering  bees,  and  r&e  ev'ry  flow*r : 
0*cr  the  fweet  lilies  hang  the  buff  (warms  ; 
The  fields  remurmur  to  the  deep  alarms. 
Struck  with  the  fight,  the  prince  aflonifli*d  flood ; 
Oh !  fay,  why  throng  fuch  numbers  to  the  flood  i 
Or  what  the  nature  of  the  wondrous  tide. 
And  who  the.  crowds  ? — To  whom  the  fire  reply*^ 
To  all  thofe  fouls  who  round  the  river  wait. 
New  mortal  bodies  are  decreed  b^  fate. 
To  yon  dark  ftreams  the  gliding  ghofts  repair, 
And  ^aff  deep  draughts  of  long  oblivion  thcsr* 
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How  Ijave  t  tvWhM  before  thee  to  difplay 
Thefe  my  defccndarts,  ere  they  rife  to  day  I 
T)h2S  fbalt  thou  Latinqg  find  w'lfh  doable  joy, 

Since  fate  has  fixt  th*  eternal  throne  of  Tioy* 

O  father  1  fay,  can  heavenly  fouls  repair 
Once  more  to" earth,  and  breathe  the  vita!  air? 
What  I— can  they  covet  their  corporeal  chain? 
Gods  !— can  the  wretches  long  for  life  again  I— 
Attend,  he  cry'd,  while  I  unfold  the  whole. 
And  clear  thefe  wonders  that  amaze  thy  foul. 
Then  the  great  Cire  the  fcheme  before  him  lays, 
And  thus  each  aweful  fecret  he  difplays ; 

Know  firft,  a  fpirit,  with  an  adlive  tlame. 
Fills,  fcedi  and  animates  this  mighty  frame  ; 
Runs  through  the  wat'ry  worlds,  the  fields  of-^ 
air,.  [there  / 

The  ponderous  earth,  the  depths  ofheav'n;  and  v 
Glows  in  the  fan  and  moon,  and  burns  in  every  I 
ftar.  J 

Thus,  mingling  with  the  maft,  the  general  foul 
Lives  in  the  parts,  and  agitates  the  whole. 
From  that  celeftial  energy  began 
The  low-brow'd  brute;  th' imperial  race  of  man  ; 
ITie  painted  birds  who  wing  th'  aerial  plain. 
And  all  the  mighty  monlkrs  of  the  main. 
Tlieir  fouls  at  hril  from  high  Olympus  came  ; 
And,  if  not  blunted  by  the  mortal  frame, 
Tir  ethereal  fires  would  ever  bum  the  fame 
Ilut  while  on  earth  ;  by  earth-born  paflions  toft, 
The  heavenly  fpirits  lie  extindl  and  loft  ; 
Kor  fteal  one  glance,  before  their  bodies  die. 
From  tbofe  dark  dungeons  to  their  native  (ky. 
ET*n  when  thofe  bodies  arc  to  death  rcfign'd, 
3ome  old  inherent  fpots  are  left  behind  ; 
A  follying  tin<flure  of  corporeal  ftains 
Deep  in  the  fubftance  of  the  foul  remains. 
Thus  arc  her  fplendors  dimmM,  and  crufted  o'er 
With  thofe  dark  vices,  that  flie  knew  before. 
For  this  the  fouls  a  various  penance  pay. 
To  purge  the  taint  of  former  crimes  away  : 
Some  in  the  fweeping  breezes  are  refio'd. 
And  hung  on  high  to  whiten  in  the  wind  ; 
Some  cleanfe   their  (tains  beneath   the  guiliing 

ft  reams. 
And  forac  rife  glorious  from  the  featching  flames. 
Thus  all  muft  lufTer ;  and,  thofe  fufl'erings  paft. 
The  clouded  minds  are  purify*d  at  laft. 
But  when  the  circling  feafons  as  they  roll, 
Have  cleans'd  the  drofs  long-gather'd  rouiid  the 

'  foul ; 
When  the  celeftial  fire  divinely  bright, 
Bfeaks  forth  vi<floriou8  in  her  native  light ; 
Then  we,  the  chofen  few^  Elyfium  gain. 
And  here  expatiate  on  the  blHsful  plain. 
Both  thofe  thin  airy  throngs  thy  eyes  behold, 
Wh'bn  o*cr  their  heads  a  thou  fand  years  have  roll'd. 
In  mighty  crowds  to  yon  Lethean  flood 
Sw^rm  at  the  potent  fummons  of  the  god  ; 
There  deep  the  draught  of  dark  oblivion  drain ; 
Then  they  dedre  new  bodies  to  obtain. 
And  vifit  heav'n's  ethereal  realms  again. 
This  faid,  the  fire  conduds  their  fteps  along 
Through  the  loud  tumult  of  th'  aerial  throng ; 
Thcnclimb'd  a  point,  and  every  face  defcry'd^ 
As  th&hiige  train  preft  forward  to  tfie  i'ldc  : 
Now  hear,  while  I  difplay  our  race  divine, 
And  the  long  glories  of  our  Dardan  line, 
Vol..  XIL 
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The  noble  Roman  heroes,  who  (hall  rife 
From  Trojan  blood,  fucceffive,  to  the  Ikies. ' 
This  mignty  fcehe  of  wonders  I  relate. 
And  open  all  thy  glorious  future  fate. 
Firft  then  behold  yon  blooming  youth  appear. 
That  hero  leaning  on  his  fliiuing  fpear  1 
This  thy  laft  fon,  thy  hoary  age  fliall  grace. 
Thy  firit  brave  offspring  of  the  Latian  rare; 
From  fairLavinia  in  the  groves  he  fprings, 
A  king,  and  father  of  a  race  of  kings  ; 
Sylvius  his  naine  ;  proud  Alba  fliall  he  fway 
And  to  his  fons  th*  imperial  pow'r  convey. 
See  I  where  the  youtli,  already  wingM  to  rife. 
Stands  on  the  verge  of  life,  and  claims  the  ikies# 
Frocas  the  next  behold,  a  chief  divine, 
Prbcas  the  glory  of  the  'trdjan  line  ; 
Capys  and  Numitor  there  pant  for  fame  ; 
There  a  hew  *  Sylvius  bears  thy  mighty  name  ; 
Like  thee,  juft,  great  and  good,  for  valoiir  knowni 
The  chief  fliall  mount  th'  imperial  Alban  throne. 
What  ftreiigth  each  youlh  difplays  ?  but  who  are 

.  thofe 
With  Civic  crowns  around  their  manly  brows? 
By'thofe  fhall  Gabii  and  Momentum  rife. 
And  proiid  Collatian  tow'rs  invade  the  Ikies. 
Then  Faunus*  town  with  turrets  ihall  be  crown' J^ 
And  fair  Fidena  ftretch  her  ramparts  round. 
Then  Bola  too  ftiall  rife,  of  mighty  fame  ; 
Unpeoplpdnowtheylie,and  lands  without  a  name! 
Bright  Ila,  fprung  from  Trojan  blood;  fliall  bear 
Yon  glorious  hero  to  tlie  god  of  war  : 
BehMd  great  Romulus,  hei*  vicflor  fon ; 
Whofe  word  reftores  his  grandfire  to  the  throne^ 
Lo  !  from  his  helmet  what  a  glory  plays  ! 
And  Jove's  own  fplendors  round  his  temples  blaze; 
Frotn  this  brave  pnnce,majcftic  Rome  fliall  rife;*J 
The  boundle^^  earth,  her  empire  fliall  cotoprife  ;  > 
Her  fame  and  valour  tow*r  nbove  the  Ikies  1      J 
Seven  ample  hills  th'  imperial  city  |^race, 
Who  nobly  glories  in  her  martial  race ;, 
Proud  of  her  fons,  ftie  lifts  her  head  on  high; 
Proud,  as  the  mighty  mother  of  the  fliy, 
When  through  the  Fhiygian  towns,  iublime  in  aif^ 
She  rides  triumphant  in  her  golden  car, 
Crown'd  with  a  nodding  diadem  of  tow'rs ; 
And  counts  her  offspring,  the  celeftial  pow'rs, 
A  fliinirig  train,  who  fill  the  bleft  abode, 
A  hundred  fons,  and  ev'ry  Ton  a  god  I 
Turn,  turn  thine  eyes  I  fee  here  thy  race  divine. 
Behold  thy  own  imperial  Roman  line  : 
Catffar,  with  all  the  Julian  name  furvey ; 
See  where  the  glorious  ranks  afcend  to  day  I— • 
This— this  is  he  J— the  chief  fo  long  .foretold     ~ 
To  bleft  tire  land  where  Saturn  rul'd  of  < '  * 
And  give  the  Lernean  realms  a  fccond 

goldl. 
The  promisM  prince,  Auguflu^  the  divine. 
Of  Caefar's  race,  and  Jove's  immortal  line  ! 
This  mighty  cliief  hi^>  empire  fliatl  extend 
O'er  Indian  realms,  to  earth's  remote'ft  end. 
The  hero's  rapid  vidorrcs  out-run  [the  futi ! 

The  year'i  whole  courfe,  the  ftats,  ahd  journeys  of 
Where,  high  in  air,  huge  Atlas'  Ihoulders  rife. 
Support  th'ethereal  lights,and  ptOp  the  rolling  Ikies! 
He  comes ! — liC  comes ! — proclaim'd  by  every  god  i 
Nile  hears  the  fliout,  and  fliakes  in  evfery  fiood. 
n  8ylviU*^CM. 


nd  to  day  :-• 
ng 'foretold     "1 
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Proud  Afia  flies  before  h:S  dire  alarms. 
And  dtftaot  nattotis  tremble  at  his  arms. 
So  many  realms  not  great  Alcides  paft. 
Not,  when  the  brazen-footed  hind  he  chas*d» 
0*er  Eryroanthos*  fteeps  the  boar  purfuM ; 
Or  drew  the  huge  Lemean  monfter*s  blood. 
Nor  Bacchus  fuch  a  length  of  regions  knew, 
When  on  his  car  the  god  in  triumph  flew. 
And  fliook  the  reins,  and  urg*d  the  fiery  wheels, 
WhirlM  by  fwift  tygers  down  the  Indian  hills. — 
And  dotkbt  we  yet,  by  virtuous  deeds  to  rife. 
When  fame,  when  empire  is  the  certain  prize  ? 
Rife,  rife,  my  fon ;  thy  Latian  foes  overcome  ! 
Rife,  the  great  founder  of  majeflic  Rome  ! 
Sot  who  that  chief^  who  crown'd  with  olive 
ftands, 
And  holds  the  facred  relics  in  his  hands  ? 
1  know  the  pious  Roman  king  from  far. 
The  filver  beard,  and  venerable  hair; 
CallM  from  his  little  barren  field  away. 
To  pomp  of  empire  and  the  rteal  fway. 
Tullos  the  next  fucceeds,  whole  loud  alarms 
Shall  foufc  the  flumb*ring  fons  4»f  Rome  to  arQts. 
Infpir*d  by  him,  the  foft-unwarlike  train 
Repeat  their  former  triumphs  o*er  aeain. 
ho  Ancas  there  ! — the  giddy  crowd  he  draws, 
And  (Wells  too  much  with  popular  applaufe. 
Now  would*lt  thou  Tarquin*s  haughty  race  be- 
hold. 
Or  fierce  avenging  Brutus,  brave  and  bold  ? 
See  the  ftern  chief  (talk  aweful  o'er  the  plain. 
The  glorious  chief,  who  breaks  the  tyrant's  chain : 
He  to  his  axe  Ihall  proud  rebellion  doom. 
The  firft  gteat  conful  of  his  refcu'd  Rome  ! 
fiis  fons  (who  arm,  the  TarquinS  to  maintahi. 
And  fix  oppreiEon  in  the  throne  again) 
Be  tu>bly  yields  to  juftice,  in  the  caafe 
Of  facred  freedom  and  infulted  laws. 
Though  harfh  th'  unhappy  father  may  appear. 
The  judge  compels  the  fire  to  be  fevere ; 
J^Tid  the  fair  hopes  of  fame  the  patriot  move, 
To  fink  the  private  in  the  public  love. 

Like  him,  Torquatus,  for  ftern  juftice  knOWti, 
]>ooms  to  the  ase  his  brave  vidlorious  fbn. 
IBehold  the  Drufi  prodigal  of  blood  ! 
The  Dec  it  d^iog  for  their  country's  good! 
Behold  Camillus  there  ;  that  chief  (hall  come 
With  four  proud  triumphs  to  imperial  Rome. 
Xo !  in  bright  arms  two  fpirits  rife  to  fight ! 
How  ftridl  their  friendfhipin  the  realmsof  nigh 
How  fierce  their  difcofd  when  they  ~ 

How  furious  in  the  field  will  both  appear 
With  what  dire  flaufhter !  what  a  wafte  of  war  1 
Impetuous  to  the  fight  the  fathet  pours 
From  the  fteep  Alps,  and  tall  Ligurian  towers. 
The  fon,  with  ferviie  monarchs  in  his  train. 
Leads  the  whole  eaftem  world,  and  fpreads  the 

plain. 
Oh  I  check  your  wrath,  my  fons;  the  nations  fparc ; 
And  fave  your  country  from  the  woes  of  war ; 
Nor  in  her  facred  breaft,  with  ra^c  abhorrM, 
So  fiercely  plunge  her  own  vi^onous  fword ! 
And  thou,  be  thou  the  firft ;  thy  arms  refira. 
Thou,  my  mat  fon  of  Jove's  celeftial  line  !— 
Yon  chief  ihall  vanquim  all  the  Grecian  pow'r^, 
Axi4  lay  in  duft  the  proud  Corlalhlan  tow*rty 
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Drive  to  the  capitol  his  gftdcd  car. 
And  prace  the  triumph  with  the  fpo*  of  war. 
That  chief  ftiall  ftrtftch  fair  Argos  on  the  plain. 
And  the  proud  feat  of  Agamemnon's  reign. 
Overcome  th'  .£acian  kine,  of  race  divine.. 
Sprung  from  the  great  Achilles*  gloriovs  list ; 
Avenge  Minerva  s  violated  fane, 
Ahd  the  great  fpirits  of  thy  fathers  flam. 
What  tongue,  juft  Cato,  tan  thy  praife  forbear  *^ 
Or  each  brave  Scipio's  noble  deeds  declare,         > 
Afric's  dread  foes ;  two  tbunderboha  of  war !  J 
Who  can  the  bold  Fabricios*  worth  repeat. 
In  pride  of  poverty,  divraely  great ; 
Call'd  by  his  blceditfg  country's  voice  to  cook 
From  the  rude  plough,  and  rule  imperial  Rone  t 
Tir'd  as  I  am  the  gMrions  roll  to  trace, 
XlTiere  am  I  fnatch'd  by  the  Jdng  Fabiao  nee  ? 
See  where  the  patriot  fliines,  whofe  fymJent  care 
Preferves  his  country  bv  protrailed  war  I— 
The  fubje^  nations,  with  a  hapjfier  grace. 
From  the  rude  ftone  mall  the  mimic  face. 
Or  with  new  life  inform  the  breathing  bra6 
Shine  at  the  bar,  defcribe  the  ftars  on  high. 
The  motions,  laws,  and  regions  of  the  flty  : 
Be  this  your  nobler  praife  in  times  to  come, 
Thcfc  your  imperial  arcs,  ye  fons  of  Rome  ! 
O'er  diftant  realms  to  ftretch  your  awfil  fsifay. 
To  bid  thufe  nations  tremble  and  obey  ; 
To  cru/h  the  proud,  the  fuppliant  foe  to  rear. 
To  give  mankind  a  peace,  or  fliake  the  world  wid 
war. 
He  faid — awhile  their  ravifli'd  eyes  admire 
The  wond'rous  fcenes  :— when  thus  pit>ceeds  the 

fire: 
See  !  where  Marcellus  tow'rs  above  the  train. 
And  bears  the  ^gal  trophies  from  the  plain. 
Endanger'd  Rome  ILall  blefs  his  guardian  care» 
And  ftand  unfhaken  in  a  ftorm  of  war. 
Carthage  and  Gaul  the  hero's  might  (hall  prove. 
The  third  who  hangs  th'  imperial  fpoils  to  To^e- 
With  him  the  Trojan  prince  a  youth  beheld 
In  ftiining  arms  advancmg  o'er  the  field  ; 
A  beauteous  form  ;  but  clouds  his  front  forfooiMl, 
And  his  dim  e^es  were  fist  upon  the  ground. 
Say,  who  that  youth  (he  cries}  o'ercaft  with  rrief ; 
The  youth  who  follows  that  vi^otiotis  chief? 
His  fon  ?  or  on^  of  his  illaftriooS  line  ? 
What  numbers  Aiout  around  the  form  divine  ? 
His  port  how  noble !  how  auguft  his  fame  ! 
How  like  the  former  I  and  how  near  the  fame  ! 
But  gloomy  fliades  his  pcnfive  Krows  O'crfprend, 
And  a  dark  cloud  involves  hi^  beauteous  head. 
Seek  not,  my  fori,  replies  the  fire,  to  know 
(  And,  as  he  fpoke,  the  guftiing  forrows  flow) 
What  woes  the  gods  to  thy  detcendants  doom* 
What  endlefs  grief  to  every  fon  of  Rome  1 
This  youth  on  earth  the  fates  but  juft  difplay. 
And  fuon,  too  foon,  they  fnatch  the  gift  away  ! 
Had  Rome  for  ever  held  the  glorious  prize. 
Her  blifs  had  rais'd  the  enVy  of  the  fkies  I 
Oh  I  froin  the  martial  field  what  cries  fludl  come ! 
What  groans  fliall  echo  through  the  ftreats  0^ 

Rome! 
How  fljall  old  Tyber,  from  his  oozy  bed. 
In  that  fad  moment  rear  his  reverend  head. 
The  length'ning  pomp  and  funeral  to  fiirvey,  [way ' 
When  by  the  mighty  tomb  he  iHa  his  moonifisl 
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A  yoit^  of  nobler  hopes  (hall  oever  rif^^ 
>Tor  glad  lifcf  him  the  Latian  fathers  eyes : 
And  Rume,  proud  Rome  (hall  boaft.fbe  never  bore, 
From  zf^  to  ftge,  fo  brave  a  Ton  before ! 
Honour  and  fame,  alas  !  and  ancient  trakh« 
Revive  and  die  with  that  llhidrious  yauth ! 
^n  vain  embattled  troops  his  arms  oppofe  t 
In  every  field  he  tames  his  country's  foes. 
Whether  on  foot  he  marches  in  bis  might. 
Or  fpurs  his  fiery  coucfer  to  th^  ^ght. 
Poor  pitied  youth !  the  giory  of  the  (late  1 
Qh'i  could' it  thou  (hun  die  dreadful  Itroke  of  £ate> 
Rome  fhonld  in  thee,  behold,  with  ravifhM  eyes, 
Her  pride,  her  darling,  her  Marcelins  rife  ! 
Bring  fragran^  flow  rs,  the  whiteft  lilies  bring, 
IVith  all  the  purple  beauties  of  the  f]>ring ; 
Thefe  gifts  at  leaft,  the(e  honours  Til  befto v  . 
On  the  dear  youth,  to.  pleafe  liis  ihade  below-* 
Tbus>  while  the  wond*rous  (cenes  einploy  their 

.     fifht. 
They  rove  with  pleafure  in  the  fields  of  light. 


»ooxVt  •  ^        |}^ 

When  the  greit  fiire  ha^  taught  hi»    im  iki 
whole, 
And  with  the  Roman  glories  firM  his  foul  ; 
Next  to  the  lift*ning  hero  he  declares 
His  toils  in  Latium>  and  fuccefllve  wars  ; 
Oives  hio)  their  nations  and  their  towns  to  koOW^ 
And  how  to  (hun,  or  fufler  every  woe. 

Two  gates  the  lllent  courts  of  deep  a4om. 
That  4>f  pale  ivory,  thii  of  lucid  horn. 
Through  this,  true  vifions  take  their  airy  way,      . 
Through  that,  falfe  phantoms  mount  the  ^ealitts  at 

Th^  to  the  ivory  gate  he  led  then!  on,  , 
And  there  difmifsM  thd  Sibyl  ao4  his  fon. 

Now  the  great  chief,  returning  to  the  lUMn^ 
Reviews  his  fleet,  and  glads  his  friends  again. 
Then,  fleering  by  the  flrand,  he  ploughs  the  (ea; 
And  to  Cajeta's  port  dlre^  his  way  : 
There  all  the  fleet  the  crooked  anchors  moor  ; 
And  the  tail  (hips  (tood  rang*d  along  the  (bore. 
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THE  ARGUMENT, 

King  Latinus  entertains  £nea&,  and  promifes  him  his  only  daiighter  Laviniiu  the  heiirefs  of  h\i  prorm; 
Tamns,  who  is  in  love  with  her,  being  favoured  by  her  mother,  and  ftirreo  up  by  Tuno  and  Aledlo; 
Ibreaks  the  treaty  which  was  mside;  and  engages  in  his  quarrel,  Mezentips,  Camilla,  MefTapus,  and 
piany  others  of  the  neighbouring  princes;  whole  forces  add  the  names  of  their  commanders  are  pat^ 
ticttlarly  recited. 


TTou  t<5o,  Cajcta,  whofe  indulgent  careJ 
NursM  the  great  chief,  and  formed  his  tender 
Bspiring  here  (aa  ever  honoured  name  1)    [years, 
Adorn  Hefperia  with  inimortal  fame :  ^ 

Thy  name  furvivcs  to  pleaCe  thy  pcnfivc  ghoft } 
Thy  ^cred  relics  grace  the  Latiaii  coaft. 

Sopil  as  her  funeral  rites  tlie  prince  had  paid, 
And  rais*d  a  tomb  in  honour  of  the,  dead  ; 
(The  iJba  (ubflding,  and  the  tempers  o'er)    . 
He  fpreads  the  flying  fails>.and  leaves  the  (liort* 
When,  at  the  clofe  gf  night,  (oft  breezes  riie. 
The  moon  in  milder  glory  mounts  the  ikies : 
Safe  in  her  friendly  light  the  navy  glides ; 
•the  filver  fplendors  trembling  o*cr  th^  tides. 
Kow  by  rich  Circe's  coaft  they  bend  their  way> 
(Circe,  fair  daughter  of  the  god  of  day ;) 
A  dangerous  fhore :  the  echoing  (oTt^%  rung, 
While  At  the  loom  the  beauteous  goddefs  fudg : 
BHght  cedar  brands  fupply  her  ;(ather>  rays, 
t^erfume  the  dome,  and  round  the  palace  blaze. 
Here  woltes  with  boilings  fcare  the  naval  traio. 
And  lions  roar  relu^ant  to  the  chain. 
Here  growling  beari  and  fwine  their  ears  afirigbt^ 
Aitd  break  the  folemn  filence  of  the  night. 
Thefe  once  were  men ;  but  Circe's  charms  confine, 
In  bnital  Chapes,  <he  human  forms  divine. 
But  Nepiune,  to  fecure  the  pious  hod 
From  theie  dire  roonfters,  this  inchanted  cotft, 
A  friendly  breeie  to  every  fail  fupplies ; 
And  o*ci  the  deeps  the  rapid  navy  files. 


Now  on  her  cat  was  gay  Aurora  l^nle. 
And  ocean  reddens  with  the  Hfln^  mom ; 
The  v^inds  lie  Hulh'd ;  the  fwelling  furge  fubfideS  i 
And  with  their  bending  oars  they  labour  through 

the  tides. 
.  From  hence  the  hero  yiiw'd  a  range  of  woods ; 
Through  the  dark  fcebe  roUTyber*^  glittering 

floods; 
With  cirtlirig  whirlpools  urge  their  winding  way^ 
And  lead  their  fellow  Waters  to  the  fea. 
The  panted  birds,  that  haunt  the  golden  tide^ 
And  gutter  round  the  batiks  on  eVery  fide, 
Along  the  groves  in  nleaflng  triumph  play^ 
And  with  iSft  miific  hail  the  dawning  day,     . 
Smooth  o'er  the  (haded  floods,  ftt  his  commano^ 
The  painted  gallies  glide,  and  reach  the  land. 

^ow  goddeTs !  aid  thy  poet,  while  he  lings 
The  flatc  of  Iktitim,  and  her  ancient  kings ; 
Her  dark  confufiotis  from  their  birth  explores. 
When  firft  the  Trojans  reach'd  th'   HefperiftS 
Thod^thou,  great  Erato  1  xn^  Ibul  infpire,  [ihatph 
to  fing  each  furious  fight  with  equal  fire. 
A  mi^^tier  work,  a  nobler  fcene  appean ; 
A  long,  long  fcries  of  deftru^jve  wars '. 
Kings  againft  kings  engagM  in  dire  alarms !   ^   , 
And  all  Hefperia  rousM  to  all  the  rage  of  arms  ! 

Latinus  o'er  the  realm  the  fway  maintained ; , . 
And  long  in  peace  the  hoary  prince  had  reigti'^  » 
From  Faunus  aiKl  a  fair  Laurentian  dame^ 
A  lovely  nymph,  the  mighty  monarch  ^tSj>' 
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From  Piciw,  Faunus  irew  his  birth  divine ; 
From  Saturn  he,  great  author  of  the  line.       [fon. 
Fate  from  this  kin^  had  fnatchM  each  blooming 
And   one  bright  daughter  heirM   the    imperial 

throne. 
Flr^  by  her  matchlefs  charms,  the  youths  repair 
From  all  the  realms  around,  to  court  the  fair  ; 
Bold  Turmistoo  the  royal  maid  addreft, 
\\''hofe  birth  and  beauty  far  furpaft  the  reft. 
The  Latian  queen,  to  gain  fo  brave  a  fon, 
Had  made  the  blooming  hero's  cauft  her  own, 
Vain  was  her  aim,  for  every  power  divine 
AVithf^ood  the  match,  with  many  a  dreadful  fign. 

f\n\id  the  court  a  laurel  rofe  in  air, 
PrefervM  for  ages  with  religious  care ; 
This  venerable  plant  Latinus  found. 
When  firft  his  town  with  rifmg  tow'rs  he  crownM  ; 
(Which  thence  derivM  her  name,  as  records  fay;) 
Then  made  it  facred  to  the  god  of  day. 
It  charrM,  a  cloud  of  bees  in  gathering  fw«irms 
Swept  through  the  ikies,  with  murmuring  hoane 

alarms ; 
PourM  in,  and  (fettling  on  the  topmoft  bough) 
StretrT^M  down,  dependent  deep  in  air  below  : 
In  one  blnck  lengthening  chain  together  clung, 
Feet  clafp'd  in  feet,  the  cluftering  nations  hung. 
On  this  exclaim?  an  augur — I  explore 
A  foreign  confort  from  a  diflant  (bore ; 
From  yon  fame  pofnt  a  ftranger  hoft  (hall  come ; 
And  here  their  prince  ihall  reign  in  this  imperial 
dome.  , 

Yet  more  ;  while  chafte  Lavinia,  at  the  flirine, 
Bums  od'rous  incenle  to  the  powers  divine ; 
As  bj  her  Aither  ftood  the  royal  fair, 
The  fires  flpw  round,  and  caught  her  waving  hair ; 
O'er  all  her  rirh  embroidered  garments  roll'd 
The  wanton  flamf ,  and  crept  through  eyery  fold  ; 
Then.  cratklinT,  through  her  crown  vidlorious 
The  ^ems  run  tnelting  in  the  golden  blaze:   [plays; 
Around  tac  fair  the  dancing  glories  ftray'd, 
And  la-nbcnr  files  involved  the  lovely  maid  ; 
Then  from  her  beauteous  head  enlarging  grew, 
Wide  and  mne  wide,  and  round  the  palace  flew. 
From  this  rtranpe  fign,  portentous  to  behold, 
Th*  aftonifh'd  feer  furprifing  truths  foretold. 
That  bright  with  fame  fliould  thine  the  glorious 

fiiir, 
Biit  throuE^h  the  nations  fpread  the  flames  of  war. 

Mcantii.ie  th**  king,  aftonifh'd  at  the  fign, 
Haflrs  to  confult  his  prefcient  f  fire  divine. 
In  dark*.\Ibun(  a's  fiiades  fupre me  of  woods  I 
"'^'here  from  h'  rfimntains  boil  fulphureous  floods; 
Thick  i"r.»'n  her  ftreams  the  cloiuls  of  poifon  rife, 
Anil,  chftrc  d  with  heavy  vapours^  load  the  (kies. 
Hrre,  in  diftrcfs,  th'  ItrJjin  nations  come,  [doom. 
A"xi"us,  to  clear  their  doubt',  and  learn  their 
Firft.^n  the  fleeces  of  \!if  !!•♦'. ^hter'd  flieep. 
By  right  the  facred  piieil  diflulves  in  fleep: 
When,  in  a  train,  before  hisflumbcring  e\e. 
Thin,  airy  fotms,  and  wond'rous  vifiohs  fly. 
He  calls  the  pow'r*,  who  guard  th'  infernal  floods; 
And  talk««,  impir'd,  f.imiliar  with  the  gods. 
To  this  dread  oracle  the  prince  withdrew, 
And  firft  a  hundred  fheep  the  monarch  flew ;    , 
1  hen  on  their  fleeces  lay  ;  and  from  the  wood 
He  heard  diftincl  thcfe  acccLts  of  tlic  jod : 
-f  Faunxu; 
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Seek  not  a  native  prince,  my  fon,  nor  wcJ 
Thy  royal  daughter  to  a  Latian  bed. 
A  foreign  chief  appears,  of  mighty  fame, 
Whofe  race  to  heaven  (ball  raife  our  gkxiois 

name; 
0*er  cither  ocean  fliall  their  empire  ran. 
Beyond  the  radiant  journeys  of  the  fun. 
In  every  clime  their  llandards  are  unfurrd! 
And,  proftrate  at  their  feet,  (hall  lie  the  trembliji; 
world ! 
Thefe  anfwers  of  the  god,  rcveal'd  by  night. 
The  king  divulg'd,  and  fame  difplayM  to  light; 
Spread  the  glad  tidings  all  the  natioBso>r; 
When  now  the  Trojan  navy  reach*d  the  flwre. 

The  hero  with  his  fon  and  chiefs  had  laid 
Their  limbs  at  eafe  beneath  a  cooling  ibade; 
Then,  dictated  by  jove,  the  banquet  fpread 
On  cakes  of  flour  along  the  verdant  mead ; 
The  (lender  cakes  the  bufy  Trojans  load 
With  fruits  auftere,  and  wildings  of  the  wood : 
Thefe  fcanty  viands  foon  confum'd,  the  crew, 
CompcU'd  by  hunger,  on  thtir  tablf^s  flew; 
Full  eager  they  devoured,  by  want  diftreft, 
The  frail  fupporters  of  the  failing  fcaft. 
When  with  a  laugh,  Afcanius— we  devour 
The  plates  and  boards  on  which  we  fed  before. 
Th*  aufpicious  words  his  fire  in  rapture  took. 
And  wcigh'd  what  onee  the  oracle  had  fpoke  : 

Hail  happy  realm,  which  fate  fo  long  has  ow'J! 
All  hail,  he  cry'd,  each  guardian  Trojan  god! 
My  fire,  when  fair  Elyfium  blcft  my  eyes 
Did  thus  difclofc  the  fccrcts  of  the  ikies : 
"  When,  prcft  by  raging  famine,  you  devour 
"  Your  boards,  impatient,  on  a  foreign  fliore; 
**  There  thy  long  labours  fliall  whh  peace   be, 
crown VI ;  [roaod.'* 

"  There  build  thy.  town,  and  raife  the  ramparts 
This  is  the  famine  that  the  fates  forelhow. 
And  this  the  place  to  terminate  our  woe. 
Then  bend  we  from  the  port,  at  dawn  of dajy 
Our  eager  fleps,  and  ftrike  a  diflcrcnt  way, 
To  view  the  land,  the  cities  to  explbre. 
And  know  what  nations  hold  the  fated  nK>re. 
K^ow  place  again  the  goblets  on  the  board; 
Be  great  Anchifes  bonour'd  and  adored. 
And  pour  the  wine  to  heav'n's  almighty  lord. 

Then,  while  the  verdaitt  bongbs  his  temples 
The  prince  ador'd  the  Genius  of  the  plaoe  ;  [grace. 
The  Nymphs,  and  unknotvn  pow'rs  that  rule  the 

floods. 
And  facred  Earth,  great  fource  of  all  the  |fod$; 
And  awfiil  night ;  with  her  the  ftars  that  rife. 
To  gild  her  face,  arid  beautify  the  (kies ; 
And  Jove,  the  guardian  god  of  Troy^,  implores 
And  the. great  mother  of  th'  ethereal  pow'n;  - 
His  mighty  parents  laft,  with  honours  ciown'd 
In  heav*n  above,  and  Erebus  profound. 

The  hero's  vows  th'  almighty  heard  from  higfc, 
And  thrice  be  thunder'd  from  an  axure  flcy; 
And  fliook,  majcftic  as  the  tbtinders  roU'd, 
A  fiery  cloud,  that  blaz*d  with  beams  of  gold- 

Now  thro'  the  Trojan  hoft  the  news  bad  floWn, 
The  day  was  come  to  raife -their  promis'd  town; 
All,  warmM  with  traofport  at  the  happy  fig*** 
Indulge  the  feaft,  and  quaff  the  generous  wine* 

Soon  as  the  morning  (hot  a  purple  ray* 
And  tippM  the  moootains  with  the  beai&s  of  ^^7' 
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By  different  ways  the  bufy  tnin  explore 
The  bounds,  the  cities,  and  the  winding  (hore. 
Here  dwell  the  Latian  line  ;  there  Tyber  flows  ; 
And  here  thy  facred  ftream,  Numicus,  rofc. 

Now  fent  the  Trojan  prince  (a  peace  to  gain) 
A  hundred  youths  feledled  from  the  train. 
With  prefcnts  for  the  king.     Without  delay, 
All  crown'd  with  olives  took  their  fpeedy  way. 
Meantime  the  chief  d«fign*d  th*  allotted  ground 
For  the  new  town,  and  drew  the  trench  around  t 
High  cow'rs  and  ranaparts  all  the  place  enclofc  ; 
And,  like  a  camp,  the  (Udden  city  role. 

Now    the  commiflion*d  youths  proceed  with 
And  fpy  the  lofty  Latian  fpires  at  laft.         [hafte. 
Before  the  gate,  the  blooming  a<^ive  train 
Or  break  the  fiery  courfer  to  tiie  rein, 
Or  whirl  the  chariot  o'er  the  dufty  plain; 
Or  bend  the  bow,  or  tofs  the  whizzing  fpear. 
Or  urge  the  race,  or  wage  the  mimic  war. 
Vyhen  lo  I  a  meirengcr,  dilpatch'd  with  fpeed, 
Spurs  to  the  Latian  court  his  panting  fteed, 
And  told  the  monarch  what  illullrious  guefls 
ArrivM  from  foreign 'lands  in  foreign  vclts.  " 
'J  he  monarch  fummon'd  all  the  train,  and  (hone, 
In  ftate  majeftic  on  the  regal  throne. 
High  o*er  the  town,  furrounded  by  a  wooi, 

Old  Picus'  venerable  palace  ftond, 

Auguft  and  awful !  proudly  rv)l>,  around, 
A  hundred  columns,  and  the  ftnidlure  Crown*d. 
Here  kings  receiv'd  the  types  of  royal  pow*r, 
7  he  crown  and  fceptre,  and  the  robes  they  wore. 
This  was  their  temple ;  this  their  court  of  ftate, 
Here  at  the  facred  feafts  the  fathers  fate  ; 
And  in  long  orders,  as  their  thrones  they  filPd, 
On  ofl^er'd  rams  their  annual  banquets  held. 
Before  the  gates  a  venerable  band, 
[n  cedar  carvM,  the  Latian  monarchs  ftand. 
Sabinus  there,  who  prcft  the  foaming  wine, 
Extend  the  hook  that  prun*d  the  generous  vine  ; 
The  front  old  Italus  and  Saturn  grace. 
And  hoary  Janus  with  his  double  face  ; 
And  many  an  ancient  monarch,  proud  to  bear 
In  their  dear  country's  caufe  the  wounds  of  war. 
Hung  on  the  pillars,  all  around  appears 
A  row  of  trophies,  helmets,  (hields,  and  fpears, 
And  folid  bars,  and  axes  keenly  bright. 
And  naval  beaks,  and  chariots  feiz'd  in  fight. 
With  hifi  divitnng  wand  in  folemn  ftate, 
With  robes  fuccindt  the  royal  Picus  fate. 
Fierce  in  his  car  of  old  he  fwepl  the  field  5 
And  ftiil  the  hero  grafps  the  fliining  Ihieid. 
Him  beauteous  Circe  lov*d,  but  lov  d  in  vain ; 
Th*  enchantrefs  dame,  rejected  with  difdain. 
Transformed  the  haplefs  monarch,  in  dcl'pair, 
ChangM  to  a  painted  bird,  and  fent  to  Hit  in  air. 

Thus  fat  the  fov*reign  in  the  pompous  fane, 
And  gave  admiflion  to  the  Dardao  train. 
Then  to  th*  iliuih^ous  itraagers,  from  the  throne, 
The  prince  with  mild  benevolence  begun. 
Say,  noble  Tuojans,  for  we  knew  your  name 
An  ancient  race,  before  your  navy  came ; 
What  caufe  your  fleet  to  Latium  <onld  convey. 
What  call,  through  fuch  a  length  of  watVy  way  ? 
Qr  were  your  galiies  wide  in  ocean  loft  ? 
Or  driv*n  by  tempefts  on  th'  Uefperian  cdaft  ? 
S'ich  dangers  oft  befall  the  train  who  ride 
Q'gr  the  wild  deeps,  and  ftem  the  fur iuus  tide. 


Vouchfafe  to  be  our  guefts,  and  Latium  grace ; 
For  know,  our  generous  hofpitable  race. 
By  Saturn  form*d,  from  him  their  manners  draw, 
Juft  without  ties,  and  good  without  a  law. 
From  old  Auruntian  fages  once  our  ears 
Have  heard  a  tale,  tho*  funk  in  length  of  years ; 
Thefe  realms  the  birth  of  Dardanus  could  boaft. 
Who  faiPd  from  hence,  and  reach'd  your  Phrygian 

coaft. 
He  left  the  Tufcan  realms,  and  now  on  high 
Dwells  in  the  ftarry  mandons  of  the  flty  j 
Call'd  from  this  nether  world  to  hcav'n's  abodes,.^ 
He  reigns  above,  a  god  among  the  gods  ! 

O  prince  divine  !  great  TVinus*  glorious  ion ; 
(Thus,  to  the  king  Ilioneus  begun)  ; 
t^or  ftars  miiled  our  fleets,  nor  tempefls  toft. 
Nor  wide  we  wamler'd  to  the  Latian  coaft. 
But  our  determin'd  courfe,  fpontaneous  bore, 
With  one  fixt  purpofe,  to  this  friendly  Ihore  ; 
Driv'n  from  the  nobleft  empire  o'er  the  feas, 
That  the  bright  fun  in  all  his  race  furveys. 
We  and  our  prince  derive  our  birth  divine 
From  Jove,  the  fourcc  of  our  ethereal  line  ; 
And  at  the  godlike  chief's  command  we  come. 
His  fuppliant  envoys  to  this  regal  dome. 
Thofe,  who  beyond  the  bounds  of  ocean  hurl' J, 
Poflefs  that  wild  unhofpitable  world ; 
And  thofe  who  glow  beneath  the  burning  zone, 
Beneath  the  fiery  chariot  of  the  fun, 
Have  heard,  and  heard  with  rerror  from  afar. 
What  a  dire  deluge,  what  a  ftorm  of  war, 
With  ruin  charg'd,  and  fuiious  to  deftroy,  [Troy; 
From  Greece  burft  thund'ring  o*er  the  realms  of 
When  Europe  fhook  proud  Alia  with  alarms, 
And  fate  fet  two  contending  worlds  in  arms. 
SnatchM  from  tliat  ftorm,  to  roll  around  the  floods, 
We  beg  fomc  place,  to  fix  our  wand'ring  gods ; 
Some  vacant  region,  you  with  eafe  can  iparc ; 
The  common  ufe  of  water,  earth,  and  air. 
Nor  rtiall  this  new  :\I!iance  bring  dif^race, 
But  add  new  glories  to  th'  Italian  race  : 
Nnr  Latium  Ihall  repent  the  kind  fupply. 
Nor  ftiall  the  dear  n  membrauce  ever  die. 
Now  by  our  potent  glorious  prince  1  fwear. 
As  true  in  peace  as  dreadful  in  the  war; 
Though  now   as  fnppliants  ai    thy  throne   we 

ftand. 
With  humble  pray*rs  an.d  olives  in  our  hand, 
Yet  many  nations,  prince,  invite  our  train. 
And  our  alliance  court,  but  court  in  vain. 
For  know,  the  gods,  the  mighty  gods  command 
The  Ions  of  Troy  to  feck  ths  Latian  land. 
To  Tyber's  flood  great  Pha:bu5  urg'd  our  way. 
Where  fpring  Numtcus'  lacred  ftreams  to  day  ; 
Here  Dardanus  was  born,  of  heav'nly  ftrain  ; 
Hence  firft  he  came,  and  now  returns  again. 
Yet  more — thefe  prefents  from  the  Trojan  king,   ' 
Thefe  relics  of  his  former  ftate  we  bring, 
SnatchM  from  devouring  flames — his  fire,  of  old^ 
Pour'd  due  libations  from  this  bowl  of  gotd  : 
In  thefe  rich  robes  the  royal  Priam  Ihoue, 
And  gave  the  law,  majeftic,  from  the  throne  : 
This  crown,  this  fceptre.  did  the  monarch  wear; 
Thefe  vefts  were  iabour'd  by  the  Trojan  fair. 
He  ccas'd — the  lov'rcign  pausM  in  thought  proi^ 

iound. 
And  fixt  his  eyesimmov'd  upon  the  grounds 
O  o  iii     ^ 
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hU  4«^liter*a  fortunes  all  his  mind  emploj. 
And  future  empire,  not  the  gifts  from  Troy. 
l>eep  in  his  mind  the  prophecy  he  roll'd^ 
And  dcfemM  this^chiet,  the  Ion  the  gods  foretold. 
The  mighty  hero  long  foredoom'd  by  fttc 
iTo  dure  the  glories  o?  the  regal  ftate ; — 
t^rom  whom  a  race,  Ti^oriou^  by  their  fwords, 
Should  riCe  intimc,  the  world*8  majd^ic  lords: 
Then  joyful  fpoke :  May  heav*n  our  coiinfels  blc(s, 
And  itf  Vwn  omens,  with  the  w^fhM  fuccefs  I 
Well  pleased,  my  friends,  yooc  nreien^  I  receive. 
And  fttt  admifficio  in  my  lungdoms  giv« ; 
Kor  (hall  jbou  want,  while  I  the  throne  eojoyi 
A  land  as  fruitful  ms  the  fields  of  Troy.  i 

But  let  yQur  godlike  prince,  if  he  requeft 
pur  royal  friendfhip,  be  our  honourM  ^roeft ; 
The  peace  he  fiks  in  pe^fon  he  fnay  brmg : 
Co  then— r«port  this  mefTage  to  your  king.— ^ 
A'  beauteous  daughter  in  he^  bloom  is  mine,  ^ 
f  orbi4  te  wed  in  our  Aufbman  line  t 
This  all  our  native  oracles  deny. 
And  every  dreadful  omen  of  the  iky  f 
From  foreign  fliore^  a  foreign  fon  appears, 
Whfl^e  race  OwU  lift  our  glory  to  the  fia^fs^^ 
Tour  prince,  the  delUn*d  chief  the  ]|f  ates  remnre, 
pur  tfaoufhts  divine,  and  we,  my  friends,  deUhe. 

He  faid,  and  ordered  fteeds,  to- mount  the  band ) 
In  lofty  ftalk  three  hundred  courfers  ftand. 
Their  (hining  fides  with  crimfira  cover*d  o*er ; 
The  fprightfy  deeds  embroider'd  trappings  wore* 
With  golden  chains,  refulgent  to  behold  i 
Cold  were  the  bridles,  and  they  charop*d  oq  gold. 
But  to  their  prince  he  fent  a  glorious  car. 
With  two  diftinguifiiM  courfers  for  tl|e  war ; 
Fierce  as  they  flew,  their  noftrils  breathed  a  fire ; 
Thefe  Circe  ftole  from  her  celeftial  fire» 
By  mortal  mares  on  earth,  who,  all  u«knewn» 
Mizt  with  the  flaming  courfers  of  the  fun. 
Pleased  with  the  monarch's  gift,  their  (Ued$  they 

preTs, 
And  to  thei(  aniious  lord  rettim  with  peace. 

But  Jove*s  imperial  queet\,  from  Argos  far. 
Rides  on  the  whirlwinds  through  the  fields  oif  air. 
From  proud  Pachynus*  point,  her  eyes  explore 
The  Trojan  prince,  and  all  his  fleet  on  (bore. 
The  bulwarks  rife,  the  troops  poiCefs  the  (h'and, 
Befert  the  (hips,  and  pour  upon  the  land ; 
She  ftgod  i|i  angnifli  fixt,  and  Ihook  her  head,  ^ 
Then,  fir'd  with  rage,  the  wrathful  goddefs  faid  % 

Curft  race ; — a  race  I  labour  to  deftroy  1-^ 
But  JutK>  finks  beneath  the  fates  of  Trx^y  ! 
Did  not  the  captives  break  the  vi<Slor's  chain  ? 
Bid  not  hA*  (Uughter*d  foDs  revive  acain  ? 
Bid  they  not  force,  when  Troy  in  ames  lay. 
Through  fires  and  armies  their  vi^rious  way  \ 
What.^hcav'n^s  great  emprefs  flags,  by  toils  op- 
Or  for*,  her  gutted  vengeance  He s  at  reft !  [preil  1 
And  yet  1  dar'd  purfue  the  bamfh*d  train    - 
^Dirough  the  latt  bounds  ff  Neptune's  wat'ry 

"     reign,     *  [high. 

With  rocks,  with  gulfs,  with  thunders  from  on 
With  all  the  ftorms  of  ocean  and  the  flty. 
In  Tain  with  ftorms  1  rous*d  the  roaring  main ; 
£arth|  flctes/and  oceans  warM  my  war  in  vaiuy 
|n  vwn  dire  Scylla  thundcr'd  o'er  the  fea  ; 
Kor  ^ould  the  vaft  Charybdis  bar  the  way. 
For  lo  i  in  Tyber's  flood  their  navies  ride, 
«ocjt  my  Tvvcnge,  and  triumph  o'er  the  tide. 


yiRcit. 

And  yet  the  god  of  baUies  could  efficd 
For  one  negle^,  the  Lapithcan  race, ' 
For  one  ntglt6k,  did  Jove  himfelf  refign 
To  Dian*s  wrath  the  Calydooian  line.    ' 
Bat  I,  the  ^ueen  fupreme  of  ^ods  above. 
The  mighty  coniort  of  \mpcrul  Jove, 
In  vain  lor  years  one  nation  have  purfii'd ; 
Nay,  by  one  fi.ngle  mortal  am  fulxluM  1 
Yet,  thdugh  my  pow'rs  are  baffied,  will  I  try 
Whatever  powers  in  nature*!  circle  lie. 
What  ?  though  the  partial  hcay'n*  my  aim*  r^ 
ril  raife  new  forces  from  the  depths  of  bell  1 
What  !«^Uf  the  Trojan  muft  in  Latium  reifal 
What !— if  the  Fiftes  a  regal  bride  ordam  ^ 
Yet,  may  I  (^H  the  nuptit^lrite  delay, 
And  by  a  length  of  wars  defer  the  day. 
Yet,  fliaH  the  people  bleed  1 1^  kings  ft»allr«|^ 
The  Imely  monarchs  of  afi  empty  plain '. 
Yet  Ihall  the  father  and  the  (bo  makr  good 
Thei«  l^guc    of  friehdihip,    in    their  (ubjefli 
In  the  mixt  blood  of  nations  fliall  be  paid,  [bloudj 
At  large,  thy  dreadful  dow'r,  imperial  maid  i 
Wed  then— with  every  fatal  omen  wed; 
BeUona  waits  thee  to  the  bridal  bed. 
The  queen  of  Ibve,  like  Friam's  royal  dame, 
For  Qion  has  concetv*d  a  iecond  fiamc 
A  Paris,  ipto^g  fyom  Venus,  (hall  deftroy 
Once  more  v*ith  faUl  fires  tbe  low'ss  of  Tfoy. 
This  faid,  to  earth  th*  iippetoous  goddeis  ftie»i 
In^am'd  with  rkge  and  vengeance,  from  theflo»i 
Lobks  down,  and,  pending  o*er  the  baleful  ctil. 
Calls  dire  Aleao  fr6m  the  rcalips  of  hell. 
Crimes,  frauds  and  murders  are  the  fiend's  d«h|"» 
The  rage  of  death,  i^nd  fiaughters  of  the  fis^-^ 
So  fierce  her  looks  !  fuch  terrors  from  her  eye*.   ^ 
Round  her  grim  front  fuch  a^aftrous  ferpcntt  nl«  • 
She  fcaies  cVn  Pluto,  her  iounortai  fi»e ; 
Her  fiftcr  Furies  tremble  and  retire.  [^ 

Then  heaven's  great  queen,  agaipft  the  iP^ 
Inflam*d  her  native  rage,  and  thus  began : 

Daughter  of  night  I  iby  potent  aid  I  claim 
To  guard  my  honour,  and  fupport  my  fame- 
Oh  t  let  not  Troy  her  powers  to  i-atiuaa  brings 
Nor  with  this  match  amufc  her  caTy  hing. 
*Tis  thine,  the  peace  of  brethren  to  coofoond. 
To  arm  their  handsi  and  fpijead  deftroaion  r^o*^. 
Through  kindling  houfcs.  towns  and  reaUns  i*  >-» 
the  torch  of  difcord.  and  the  flames  of  war. 
To  thee  a  thoufand  noxioua  arts  are  koowst 
And  evpry  form  of  mifchicf  is  tay  own. 
Roufe,  roufe  tht  fiiry  id  thy  foul  1  excite 
The  chiefs,  and  kindle  kU  the  rage  of  fight  < 
Diflblve  the  peace  ;  and  fir^d  by  dire  alarms 
Bid  the  mad  nations  nUh  to  blood  and  •»|J*3[5 

Scarce  had  ftie  ^poke,  when  fuddm  fr»*»« 
SmearM  with  Gorgonean  bloody  the  fury  mo 
Sublime ;  and  tow'ring  tt^effftift  palace  foao; 
Then  ftaads  naieen  before  A«ata*s doeis; 
While  giicf  and  wrath  tlae  ragii^  quocnempwyi 
For  Tocnus,  injured  by  the  match  with  Tr^qr. 
Here  ftopt  the  fiend ;  and,  difcord  all  her  vieir.-l 
Snatch'd  f^bm  her  hiffing  looks,  a  (atktJUl 
threw;  ^  l^^'i 

And  through  her  inmoft  fiml  tke  fiery  ^^JJ*^ 
Unfclt,  the  monfter  glides  through  every  tet. 
And  breathes  the  fecret  potfeo  in  ber  brea^ 
Now  like  a  fillet,  round  her  teoqiks  loU'd, 
Now  round  her  bpfbm,  like  a  chain  of  gold. 
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Now  to  ber  treflTes  he  repairs,  ftnd  there 

l^hrids  cverjr  ringlet  of  her  golden  hair. 

Thus  while  her  kindline[  fool  the  pelt  infpires 

With  the  firft  fparkies  other  fatal  fires, 

!fecfo'f  e  the  bofom  of  the  royal  dame 

Felt  the  full  furies  of  th*  infernal  fiame, 

She  fpe'iiks  bet  grief^  in  accents  fofc  and  mild, 

Implores  the  (Ire,  and  forrowi  o'er  her  child : 

And  maft  Lavinia  then,  our  only  joy, 

yVed  with  this  wandVing  ftigitiye  of  Troy j? 

And  can  a  father  iffhe  the  decree. 

So  fatal  to  himfelf,  to  her  and  me  ? . 

For furc  the  piratefoon  will  bear  away 

With  the  firft  rifing  wind  the  lovely  prey. 

Such,  fuch  a  gaeft  of  old,  the  Phrygian  boy 

bore  rarifli'd  H^ien  to  the  tow'rs  of  Troy,   [now  ? 

Whert?,  w*here  is  friendfhip,  truth  and  honour 

A  father's  promifj^,  and  a  monarches  vow ! 

If  thy  great  fire*$  commands  have  fixt  thy  Vf^nd, 

^o  choofe  fome  hero  of  a  foreign  kind ; 

Then  every  kind,  my  lord,  and  every  land 

Are  foreign,  that*  are  free  from  our  command  » 

And  if  we  trace  brave  Turnus*  blood,  he  fprings 

trom  a  long  line  of  ancieot  Argive  kings. 

Thus  urg'd  the  mother,  in  a  mournful  llrs^in. 
Her  loud  complaints,  yet  nrgM  them  all  in  vain. 
But  i)0w  the  Ipreading  ppiibn,  fir'd  her  whole, 
£Vn  to  the  laCt  recetlls  of  her  foui. 
In  her  wild  thoughts  a  thoufand  horrors  rife  ; 
And  fierce,  and  madding  round  the  (Ireets  (he  fUei. 
So  the  ^y  ftriplii^s  lafh  in  eager  fpott  '    ' 

A  top,  m  giddy  circles,  round  a  court. 
In  rapid  rings  it  whirls,  and  fpins  aloud, 
Admir'd  with  rapture  by  the  blooming  crowd ; 
From  every  Uroke,  flies  humming  o*er  the  ground, 
AJid  gains  new  fpirit,  as  the  blows  go  round. 

Thus  fliw  the  giddy  queen,  with  lury  ftun^. 
Through  the  wide  town,    amid  the  wond'rini; 

throng. 
Yet  more  ; — the  deftin*d  nuptials  to  delay. 
Fierce  to  the  da^fome  ^ood  (he  btn^ds  away ; 
And,  rtfing  ftill  in  rage,  with  rites  divine 
Sne  feign'd  new  orgies  to  the  god  of  wins. 
Thou,  Bacchus,only  thou,  deferv'ft  the  fair ! 
For  thee  in  ringlets  grows  her  lovely  hair ! 
for  thee  (he  lead$  the  dance,  and  wreaths  her 
'  !^  fpear.' '  ^ 

Now  fpread  around  the  wild  infe^ious  ilamei^ 
With  the  fame  fury  glow  the  Latian  dames; 
Let  loofc  their  4ying  frefies  in  the  wirtd, 
Ru(h  td'  the  woods,  and  leave  the  town  behind ; 
Tofs  high  their  ivy-fpeirs;  while  ctamours  r»fc. 
And  trembling  0ineks,  tumultuous  rend  the  ikies. 
The  madding  queen,  with  rage  fuperior  ftung,  ~ 
Rear*d  high  a  flaming  pine,  amid  the  throng, 
And  for  young  Tumns  rius'd  the  nuptial  fong, 
Then  rollt  her  fiery  eyes,  and  loud  exclaims : 
Hear,  all  ye  matrons !  hear  ye  Latian  dames '.  . 
If  yet  a  mother's  woes  your  fouls  can  move, 
If  yet  your  injured  princeCs  (hares  your  love ; 
Like  me,  unbind  your  trefles ;  rove  abroad ; 
And  hold  ^efe  facred  orgies  to  the  god. 

Thus  the  fierce  fiend  Amata*s  breaft  invades, 
And  driTes  her  raving  to  the  fylvan  (hades. 
When  ail  the  monarches  palace  (he  furvey'd, 
With  all  bh  counfels  in  confufion  laid ; 
As  wide  around  the  rifing  Fury  grew. 
On  dvOLj  wings  to  Ardea  fwift  (be  flew : 


=} 


I 


ong.    Jj 


Ardea,  by  Danae  built  in  dtiys  of  yore,  [(hore;^ 
When  with  her  Argive  t^ain  (he  fought  the^ 
But  now  her  peri(hM  ruins  are  no  more  '.  J 

Where  o*er  the  reft  brave  Turnus*  manflod  rofe^ 
She  found  the  hero  funk  in  foft  repofe ; 
And  firft,  her  dread  infernal  form  to  hide, 
Laid  the  grim  terrors  of  her  front  afide : 
With  filver  hairs  her  temples  were  o'erfpread. 
And  wreaths  and  verdant  olives  crownM  her  headt 
Her  withered  face  with  wrinkles  was  emboft, 
And  in  the  woman  all  |he  fiend  was  loft. 
She  now  appear'd  a  venerable  dame. 
And  to  the  couch  like  Juno's  prieftefs  came  : 

Then  are  thy  labours  vain,  ((he  thus  begun) 
And  (hall  a  Trojan  feize  thy  rightful  throne  ? 
The  king  denies  the  crown  he  long  has  ow'd, 
Qenies  the  fair  thy  labours  bought  with  blo^. 
Go — fare  his  kingdom ;  $ght  the  Tufcan  train.!.*^ 
Go,  prince,  and  conquer,  to  be  fcomM  again ! 
Hear  then  by  me  the  mandate  from  on  high  ' 
Sent  by  the  mighty  emprefs  of  the  (ky  s 
Fly,  fly  ;  the  valiant  youth  for  arms  prepare  j 
And  through  the  opening  gates  let  loofe  the  war, 
Lo !  where  in  Tyber  ride  the  fleets  of  Troy ; 
Go  then,  their  chiefs  and  painted  (hips  deftcoy  ; 
So  Heav*n  commands — and,  if  the  Latian  lor4 
Detain  the  fair,  rcgardlefs  of  his  word. 
Let  him  in  blood  thy  vengeful  fword  deplore. 
The  fword  that  conquered  in  his  caufe  before. 

Thus  the  diflembled  dame — with  fcomfulpride| 
In  haughty  terms  the  martial  youth  reply'd : 

The  tidings  you  convey,  I  knew  before ; 
The  Trojan  fleet  is  landed  on  the  (bore. 
Hence— nor  with  idle  tales  my  bofom  move  ; 
I  live  fecurc  in  Juno's  guardian  love. 
But,  worn  with  years,  you  dote  with  vain  alarms^ 
And,  when  you  nod,  you  dream  of  kings  in  arms* 
Go,  mother,  go — and  make  your  gods  your  care. 
But  leave  to  men  the  province  of  the  war. 
'  While  yet  he  fpoke,  her  looks  the  youth  con* 

^      foun(^. 
And  the  black  fiend  in  all  her  terrors  frownM. 
Aghaft,  he  '(hook,  and  trembled  with  aflrlght, 
Wiile  all  her  native  horrors  blaft  his  fight. 
Such  a  tremenduous  front  the  Fury  fpread. 
So  dreadful  hift  the  ferpents  round  her  head ; 
So  grim  a  figure  how  die  feem'd  to  rife; 
That  h^U,  all  he^  was  open'd  in  her  eyes',  [ply'd. 
Then,  ere  the  fault'ring  trembling  youth  re- 
She  roll'd  their  fiery  orbs  from  fuje  to  fide ;  [(hook 
Snatch'd  two  black  ferpints  from  her  locks,  and 
The  foundingfcourge,and  thund'ring  thus(he  fpoke; 

Behold,  behold  tBe  wretch,  by  vain  alarms 
And  age,  reduc'd  to  dream  of  kings  in  arms  1 
A  fury  from  the  deeps  of  hell,  I  bear. 
In  thefe  dread  hands,  deftrudion,  death  and  wari 

With  that  a  flaming  torch  the  goddefs  threw  ; 
Deep  through  his  breaft  the  figry  weapon  flew. 
Strait  rous'd  the  ftartled  warrior ;  and  a  (tr^am 
Of  fweat  ran  copious  down  from  every  limb. 
Through  the  wide  dome  he   raves  with    ma^ 
He  runs,  he  flies,  he  calU  aloud  to  arms ;  [aUims^ 
Fell  wrath  and  vengeance  in  his  eyes  appear. 
The  thirft  of  flaughter,  and  the  rage  of  war. 
So  when  i^  parting  fpires  the  flame  divides. 
And  crackling  climbs  along  the  cauldron*s  fides, 
tn  the  deep  womb  glow  fierce  the  hifling  ftreams. 
Boil,  fwell  and  foam,  and  bubble  o'er  the  brims ; 
O  o  iiij 
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Till  high  in  air  the  fuming  Hqulds  rife, 
i^nd  in  a  length  of  vapours  mount  the  ikies* 

He  feods  to  gr^at  Latinus,  to  declare 
The  peace  polluted,  and  denounce  the  war  : 
To  arms  he  cries, — this  moment  will  we  go 
To  guard  our  country,  and  repel  the  foe. 
Himfelf,  he  boafts,  will  all  the  war  maintain. 
And  fight  the  Trojan  and  Aufonian  train. 
His  troops  take  fire,  and  (heaven  invok'd  in  praj*r) 
With  eager  rage  they  gather  to  t|ic  war : 
Some  by  his  beauty  roovM.'his  caufe  embrace, 
Some  by  his  valiant  deeds,  and  regal  race. 

^yhile»thus  his  focial  train  the  prince  infpircs. 
Swift  to  the  Trojan  hoft  the  fiend  retires. 
Big  with  ne^  mifchiefs  to  the  place  (he  came, 
Where  young  liilus  hunts  the  favagc  game. 
A  ftag  he  chasM;  the  chafe  the  Fury  fees, 
And  bids  the  fcent  grow  warm  in  every  breeze  ; 
His  opening  hounds,  exulting,  flioot  away, 
And  bear  impatient  on  the  panting  prey  : 
From  this  light  caufe  (he  raisM  the  firft  alarms, 
And  fir^d  tl^e  brutal  fwains  to  blood  and  arms.— 
Snatch*4  fro™  the  dam,   by  I'yfrheus'  children 

rear'd, 
(Tyrrheus,  chief  mafter  of  the  royal  herd) 
With  care  domeftic  had  this  ftag  been  bred ; 
Of  beauteous  Ihapc ;  and  antlers  grac*d  hi>  head. 
The  bead  became  their  (ifter's  darling  care  ; 
His  horns  were  drcfs'd  with  garlands  by  the  fair. 
Fed  from  the  board,  accuftpmM  to  command, 
The  fawn  familiar  lickM  her  ftroking  hand. 
Full  oft  (lie  bathed  him  in  the  limpid  tide. 
And  fondly  curious  comb'd  hisfilken  hide  : 
All  day  amid  the  forefts  would  he  roam, 
Put  came  egch  evening  to  his  wonted  home. 
Afcanius*  hounds  had  rous'd  the  trembling  prey,") 
As  down  the  gentle  flood  he  took  his  way,  > 

And  on  the  cooling  bank  in  length  luxuriant  lay.  J 
The  youthful  hero  fir'd  with  love  of  fdmc, 
l>ire<fls  a  fealherM  arrow  at  the  game ; 
The  fcatherM  arro\y  flew ;  the  Fury  guides 
The  pointed  weapon  through  the  wanton's  fides. 
Pief-c'd  with  the  dart,  the  bleeding  fawn  in  vain 
Flies  bark  for  refuge  to  his  home  again  ; 
Complains  with  human  tears,  and  human  Cghs, 
And  begs  for  a-d  with  unavailing  cries. 
The  beauteous  Sylvia  heard  his  moving  ftrains, 
l^eat  her  white  bofom,  and  alarm'd  the  fwains. 
InfpirM  with  fudden  rage  they  wing  their  way. 
For  in  the  wood  the  lurking  Fury  lay. 
Some  arm'd  with  knotted  clubs,  impetuous  came. 
And  fome  with  ftaves  well-feafonM  in  the  flame. 
With  ftones  or  brands  the  peafants  throng  from  faf. 
And  every  fudden  weapon,  to  the  war. 
Tyrrheus,  who  clove  a  tree  with  many  a  (Iroke, 
Left  the  huge  wedge  within  the  gating  oak ; 
Then  feizM  the  pondVous  axe  with  loud  alarms, 
Ard  caird  the  ruftw  s  all  around  to  arras. 
Meantime  the  Fu^y  from  her  (land  dcfcries 
U  he  grow'ng  difcbrd  every  moment  rife  ; 
Afc^nds  the  ro.^f,  and,  from  the  lofty  height, 
Calls  in  the  boilfrous  peafants  to  the  fight : 
\yith  her  full  force  her  mighty  horn  (lie  wiuds; 
Th*  infernil  drain  alarms  the  gathering  hinds. 
Tie  dreadful  fummons  the  deep  forells  took  ; 
Ttie   wr>ods   all   thunder  J,   and  the   mountr^ins 
Uiotk.  - 
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The  lake  of  Trivia  heard  the  note  profoaa^. 
The  Veline  fountaius  trcmbh  d  at  the  fouxkl. 
The  thick  fulphurcous  floods  of  hoary  N"ar 
Shook  at  the  blaft  that  blew  the  flames  uf  war  : 
Pale  at  the  piercing  call,  the  mothers  preft 
With  flirieks  their  ftarting  infants  to  the  hrezSL 
Thus  the  mad  radios  caught  the  dire  alarmi, 
And  at  the  horrid  fignal  flew  to  arras. 
Nor  Icfj,  in  fuccour  of  the  princely  boy. 
Pour  forth  to  battle  all  the  troops  of  Troy:  [tain ; 
Clubs,  daves  and  brands,  at  firft  the  fight  miio- 
But  now  embody'd  armi<;s  fpread  the  plain. 
And  deadly  fwords  and  (hining  bucklers  wield; 
And  groves  of  fpears  gleam  dreadful  o'er  the  field. 
On  brazen  arras  the  iun  refulgent  plays. 
And  to  the  Ikics  the  fiery  helmets  blaze. 
So  when  the  wind  has  ftirr'd  the  gentle  fcas 
The  waves  juft  fwell,  and  whiten  by  degrees  ; 
Till  all  the  heaving  watVy  worlds  arife, 
In  one  vaft  burd  ofthunder  to  the  (kies. 

Firft  Almon,  Tyrrheus'  eldc.^  hope,  was  flain. 
Fierce  as  he  fought,  the  foremo.t  on  the  plain. 
Beneath  his  throat  the  arrow  found  its  way  ; 
And  chok*d  in  blood,  the  beauteous  warrior  lay. 
Now  heaps  on  heaps  fall  thick  on  every  fide. 
And  in  the  cloud  of  li:;ht  Galcfus  dy*d ; 
Good  old  Galefus !  while  with  earned  care, 
He  labourM  to  prevent  the  rifing  war  : 
The  fage  for  juftice  bore  the  foremoft  place. 
Though  far  the  wealthieft  ot  the  Latian  race  : 
Five   flocks,    five  bellowing  droves,    his  padurei 
held,  [field. 

And  with  a  hundred  teams  he  tum*d  the  fpacious 

Thus,  while  on  either  fide,  the  mjrtial  train 
With  mutual  daughter  bath'd  the  purple  plain: 
When  the  ftern  Fury,  from  her  promife  freed. 
Beheld  with  joy  the  growing  battle  bleed ; 
She  leaves  th'  Helperran  fliores,  (he  mounts  the 

(kies. 
And  in  proud  triumph  thus  to  Juno  cries : 

Behold  my  promife,  mighty  quCenl  made  good; 
The  Trojan  fnord  has  drawn  the  Latian  blood. 
War,  boundlefs  war,  runs  raging  round  the  plain; 
Nor  can  yourfelf  command  the  peace  again  ; 
Speak  but  you  will,  I'll  fpread  the  dire  alarm. 
And  bid  the  bordering  towns  and  countries  arm, 
Both  fides  to  aid,  the  nations  fliall  repair; 
Wide  round,  the  rifing  difcord  u  ill  I  bear. 
And  roufe  in  every  breaft  the  furies  of  the  war.J 

Enough,  replies  the  queen,  enoogh  is  done, 
The  war  dan  Js  fixt ;  the  daughters  are  begun. 
They  fly  to  war ;  their  arms  with  blood  diftain  : 
Death,  rage,  and  terror,  range  the  purple  plain* 
Such  are  the  nuptial  rites,  that  we  prepare 
For  Latium*s  king,  and  Venus'  worthy  heir  ! 
But  go — this  moment  leave  the  realms  above  ; 
Go — nor  ofl*end  the  facred  eyes  of  Jove. 
To  thy  unhallow*d  feet  the  fire  denies 
Th*  ethereal  walks,  and  freedom  of  the  (kies. 
Retire  to  hell  t  if  aught  remains  undone, 
Ourfelf  fliail  firiidi  what  thy  toils  begun. 

Swift  as  the  godjefs  fpoke,  the  Fury  fprings 
With  rapid  fpeed,  and  fpreads  her  dulky  wings ; 
Her  ferpents  hi(nng  all  around,  fliC  flies 
To  heirs  dark  realms  impetuous,  from  the(kie6« 

Amid  fair  Italy,  renowned  by  fame, 
IJts  a  dceo  vale,  Amfan<5lus  is  the  name. 
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Her  gloomy  fides  are  (baded  with  a  ^rove  ; 
And  a  huge  range  of  mountains  tow*rs  above  ; 
Fierce  through  the  du(ky  vale  the  torrents  pour, 
And  o'er  the  rattling  ftones  th^  whirlpools  roar. 
There  the  black  jaws  of  hell  arc  open*d  wide ; 
There  rolls  dire  Acheron  his  fiery  tide  ; 
There  lies  the  dark  infernal  cave,  and  there 
Grim  Pluto  breathes  the  foft  ethereal  air. 
Down    through  this  dreadful  opening,   from  on 

high, 
The  fiend  plungM  headlong,  and  relicv'd  the  (ky. 
Meantime  the  queen  of  heav*n  exerts  her  care. 
With  her  laft  hand  to  crown  the  growing  war. 
In  one  vaft  tide  the  loud  tumulttious  fwains 
Poar  to  the  city,  and  dcfert  the  plains. 
Young  Almon*s  corfe  they  bear  in  open  fight, 
And  old  Galefus  flaughterM  in  the  fight ; 
Implore  the  gods  with  vows,  and  beg  in  vain 
The  hoary  monarch  to  revenge  the  ffain. 
While  the  fierce  Daunian  lords  complaints  con- 

fpire, 
To  fpread  the  gathering  fears  of  fword  and  fire, 
•i'urnus,  he  cries,  is  banifli*d  with  difgrace, 
Antl  wrong'd  in  favour  of  a  foreign  race. 
The  king  prefers  a  Trojan  for  his  fon ; 
A  Trojan  prince  already  fills  the  throne  '. 
Thofe  too,  whofe  mothers  by  the  queen  were  led. 
When,  fir*d  by  Bacchus,  to  the  woods  (he  fled, 
(Such  was  her  intereft  in  the  realm)  declare 
For  open  arms,  and  breathe  revenge  and  war. 
War  is  the  fatal  univerfal  cry. 
Againft  all  omens  of  the  angry  (ky  I— 
Furious  they  crowd  their  fovereign's  regal  door. 
And,  madding,  round  the  rich  pavilions  roar ; 
Bcficgc  their  king,  as  waves  a  rock,  in  vain. 
Some  mighty  rock,  amidft  the  rolling  main ; 
That  hears  unmov'd  the  founding  tempefts  blow, 
That  fees  the  furious  furgcs  foam  below  ; 
And  oVr  the  deeps,  majeftic  to  the  fight. 
Stands  fixt,  and  glories  in  its  matchlefs  height. 
Proud   of  its   bulk;   while  ftorms  and  working 

tides 
Fly.  da(h  and  break  againft  the  towVing  fides  f 
•    When  long  the  prince  had  laboured  to  retain 
The  rifing  raadncfs  of  their  fouls  in  vain. 
And  faw  the  crowd  no  counfel  would  obey, 
But  rudi'd  to  arms  as  Juno  led  the  way  ; 
The  mournful  fire  obtefts  the  gods  and  fltics; 
And  lo  !  we  yield  to  fate,  the  monarch  cries. 
The  ftorm  impetuous  bears  us  down  the  flood- 
But  heav'n,  h^av'n  claims  your  facrileglous  blood  I 
Thou  too,  rafli  Turnus,  (lialt  thy  part  fuflain. 
And  late,  too  late,  implore  the  gods  in  vain  [ 
Safe  to  the  port  am  I  already  come. 
And  all  your  kin^  can  lofc,  is  but  a  tomb  1 
Then  penfive  he  retir'd,  and  left  to  fate 
The  reins  of  empire,  and  the  cares  of  flate. 

A  foleron  cullom  in  Hcfperia  reign *d, 
Which  long  the  potent  Alban  lords  maintain'd, 
And  Rome  ftill  holds,  when  terrible  in  might. 
The  world's  great  eraprefs  fends  her  foris  to  fight. 
Whether  the  chain  for  Dacia  they  prepare, 
Or  wage  th'  Hyrcanian,  or  Arabian  war, 
Pr  their  vi<florious  arms  on  India  turn,    ' 
And  fpread  her  eagles  to  the  rifing  morn  ; 
Or  urge  proud  Parthia*s  long-expe<fled  doom, 
And  Wwg  Id  pomp  our  ravl]|iM  enfigm  home.— 


Two  mafly  folid  gates  have  ever  ftood. 
For  ages  facred  to  the  •  Thracian  god. 
Old,  double  Janus  guards  the  dreadful  doors ; 
Grim  war  within,  his  mighty  captive,  roars. 
On  many  a  pondVous  hinge  the  gates  arc  hong ; 
With  brazen  bars  impenetrably  ftrong. 
Soon  as  the  fathers  of  the  (tate  proclaim. 
The  fight  muft  vindicate  the  Roman  fame  ; 
Strait,  at  their  high  decree,  the  conful,  drelt 
In  the  rich  facred  robe  and  Gabine  veft, 
WTiile  the  loud  trumpets  found  a  martial  flrain» 
(In  pomp  attended  by  the  valiant  train,)         [far 
Throws  wide  the  gates ;  and  through  the  nations 
Lets  loofe  the  boundlefs  furies  of  the  war. 
So  now  the  madding  Latian  crowds  implore 
Their  monarch,  to  unfold  the  facred  door. 
But  from  the  fatal  office  he  with:!rcw, 
Abhorr'd  the  province,  and  retir'd  from  view. 
Then  heaven's  dread  emprcfs,  while  the  |)rincc 

delay'd, 
Shot  down,  and  both  the  burfting  gates  difplay'd : 
The  bolts  fly  back,  with  every  biazen  bar; 
And,  like  a  ftorm*  broke  forth  th*  imprifon'd  war. 

Till  now  unmovM  by  difcord  and  alarms, 
Aufonia  bums,  and  calls  her  fons  to  arms. 
Some  to  the  furious  fight  on  foot  proceed 
Some  Viiult  impetuous  on  the  bounding  fteed« 
Some  whet  the  blunted  pole-axe  for  the  field. 
Brighten  the  fpear  and  long-neglecfled  (bield ; 
With  tranfport  hear  the  trumpet's  clangors  nf6^ 
And  view  the  banners  ftreaming  in  the  ikies. 
Ardea,  proud  Xybur,  Cruftumerium's  pow*rs, 
Atina  ftrong,  and  high  Antemnae's  tow'rs. 
Five  potent  cities,  all  their  fons  employ, 
To  forge  new  arms  againft  the  troops  of  Troy. 
For  greaves  the  dudlile  filver  they  extend, 
^nd  for  the  (hield  the  pliant  fallow  bend  : 
The  guiltlefs  arms  the  rural  trade  affords. 
Scythes,  plough-faares,  hooks,  are  ftreighten'd  in^ 

to  fwords. 
And  In  the  glowing  forges  they  reftore 
The  blunted  faulchions  which  their  fathers  wore* 
And  now  the  fprightly  trumpets  found  from  far; 
The  world  flies  round  ;  the  fignal  of  the  war. 
Some  fnatch  the  polifli'd  helm  with  eager  fpeed ; 
Some  to  the  yoke  compel  the  fnorting  (teed. 
Brace  on  the  golden  cuirafs,  feize  the  (hield  ; 
And,  with  the  glitt*ring  fword,  ru(h  furious  to 
the  field. 
Ye  mufes  !  now  unlock  your  facred  fpring ; 
Infpire  your  bard,  and  teach  him  how  to  fing 
What  mighty  heroes  led  the  martial  train. 
And  what  embattled  armies  fpread  the  plain: 
The  Latian  chief?,  ye  goddelTes  I  declare. 
And  the  drre  progrefs  of  the  wafteful  war ; 
You  know,  and  can  record  the  powers  who  came, 
Which  we  learn  only  from  the  voice  of  fame. 
Mezentius  firft,  who  fcorn'd  th*  immortal  pow'rs, 
Condudls  his  armies  from  the  Tufcan  (hores. 
Him  foUqw'd  Laufus,  flii(h*d  with  youthful  fire,  "J 
A  fon,  whofe  (hining  virtues  might  require  > 

A  happier  throne,  and  far  a  better  fire  !  J 

He  tam'd  the  fteed,  and  urgM  the  generous  chafe, 
And  none  but  Turnus  matchM  his  blooming  facd  { 
He  led  from  fair  Agylla  to  the  plain 
A  thoofand  warriors,  but  he  led  in  vain  ! 
t  Mars. 
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Orett  Aventiirot,  grett  Alcldet*  Ton, 
Wore  the  proud  troj^y  that  his  father  woo : 
A  hundred  ferpents  round  his  buckler  roilM, 
And  Hydra  hifs'd  from  all  her  heads,  in  gold- 
f'refli  wreaths  of  palm  his  lofty  chariot  prpwa'd^ 
And  fierce  he  UUhM  his  fiery  couriers  round. 
When  ffreat  Alcides  from  Geryon  (lain 
Retom  d  triumphant  to  the  Latian  plain ; 
And  the  brave  TitSlor,  fafe  in  tbefe  abodes, 
p>ol*d  bis  Hefperian  herds  in  Tyber*s  floods ; 
Ke  won  in  (hades  the  beauteous  B.hea*s  grace. 
And  this  bold  here  crown*d  bis  Xirun?  embrace, 
Bom inmqunt  AVentine^s  fequcfter'dwood ; 
irhe  mortal  ipother  mingling  with  the  god. 

His  Taliant  troops  Ibn^  Sabine  javeiiiis  bear. 
And  arm*d  witn  fteely  piles,  provoke  the  war. 
He  ftalk*d  before  his  boft  ;  and  wide  difprcad, 
A  lio&*s  teeth  griiMi*d  horrid  o'er  h\i  head ; 
Thtn  fought  the  palace  in  thi^  ^r^nge  attire. 
And  looked  u  (^em  and  dreadful  as  his  fire. 

From  Tibur,  (ktras  and  CatiUus  came, 
Tibur,  the  town  tliat  took  their  brother's  name. 
Brave  youths  J  who  )ed  the  martiil  Argive  train, 
And  n^*d  the  foremQ(t  to  th*  embattled  plain. 
So  two  fierce  centaurs  of  the  clpud-born  race, 
Ru(h  furious  do^n  the  frosen  hills  of  Thrace ; 
The  groves  give  way,  the  crackling  woods  refound, 
And  ttampTdid  fbrefts  fpread  their  ruins  >ride  a- 
romid.        '        ^ 

Next  nughty  Cieculais  to  battle  fliei. 
Who  bade  the  towers  of  proud  Pr8Bne(!e  rife : 
Found  on  the  hearth,  amid  the  flowing  fire ; 
The  nati6ns  deem'd  great  Mulciber  hi>  fire. 
A  hoft  of  warriors  to  the  field  he  Ied»        n  * 
The  hardy  fwains  that  fair  Prsenefte  bred. 
Or  Gabii  fent  where  tnno's  temple  rofe ; 
The  troops  who  dwell  where  chillins  Anio  flows, 
With  tho£e  who  drink  old  Amafenus  ftream;' 
Or  from  the  walls  of  rich  Anagoia  came. 
Kot  all  with  arms  are  fumifliM  for  the  war. 
Nor  grafp  the  flueld,  nor' whirl  thje  rapid  car; 
But  ffloft  from  flings  a  ftorm  of  bviUets  throw, 
And  leaden  deaths  deftroy  the  di(tant  foe. 
Some  in  their  hands  two  pointed  javelins  bore. 
And  fpoilf  of  wolves  for  glittViug  helmets  wore ; 
The  left  frx>t  bare,  they  boldly  ru(h  to  fight, 
But  a  tough  hide,  uofeafonM,  (heaths  the  right. 

Ncit  Neptune's  fon,  the  brave  MelTapus  came, 
Exempt  from  fteel,  and  facred  from  the  flame. 
To  long  nesled^ed  wars  he  fir'd  bis  train. 
And  urg'd  nis  troops  to  (Uine  in  arms  againf 
From  the  Flavinian  and  Fefcennian  coalt 
At  his  command  advance  th'  embody *d  hoil  \ 
With  the  Falifcan  band,  who  pureft  juflice  bo^it, 
Thofe  who  on  bi^h  Sora^e's  tow'rs  reiide. 
Or  dwell  by  Giminui*  expanded  tide, 
Or  o'er  the  rough  afpiring  mountain  rove. 
Or  haunt  divine  Feronia's  fliady  grove : 
All  march,  embattled  in  array,  and  fing 
The  martial  glories  of  their  godlike  king. 
So  from  the  fifliy  floods,  a  fnowy  train 
Of  fwans  embodyM  wing  th*  aijrial  plain ; 
Stretch  their  long  necks  o'er  Afius'  cryftal  fpring. 
And  the   refponfive  fliores  and  echoing  waters 

ring. 
Not  one,  who  beard  the  loud  confos'd  alarms. 
Had  thought  this  noify  train  a  hoU  in  anns^ 


} 
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But  fome  huge  cloud  o£  clamorqos  fowls,  who  (bt? 
Among  the  cliffs,  and  fcreain  around  the  flK>re. 

Lo  f  neict  brave  Glaufus  leads  his  troops  along  ; 
From  the  old  Sabine  race  the  warrior  fprang  : 
With  a  vail  hoft,  a  (hot  himfelf,  he  came. 
The  firft  great  father  of  the  Claudian  name  ; 
That  fpread  through  Latium,  when,  the  )ine  to 

grace, 
Rome  (bar'd  her  empire  with  the  Sabine  race. 
The  ancient  Cures  march  at  his  commands* 
And  a  larve  force  from  Amiternian  lands. 
With  tl^fc  who  dwell  where  full  VeUnus  runs. 
Or  lyhere  Nomentum  boafts  her  marual  fons. 
Or  old  Erctum  ftretch'd  her  utrooft  bound. 
And- rich  Mutufca  fmiles,  with  olives  crown'd  ; 
Or  where  fteep  Tetrica*s  rough  rodcs  arife. 
Or  p^oud  Severus  tow*rs  amid  tht  flriesl 
Where,  with  fair  Forali  Cafperia  ^an(^ 
And  clear  Himella  floats  the  fruitful  lai^is. 
Where  gentle  Fabaris  ferenely  glides, 
Whofe  ftreams  augment  impenal  Tyber*s  tides: 
Where,  near  cold  Nurfiai  beauteous  Orpi  flood. 
And  mournful  Allia  rolls  her  fat^l  flood. 
Thick  (bines  with  moving  troops  the  blazing  pltio^ 
Thick,  as  the  billprws  on  the  flormy  main ; 
Thick  as  the  ripen'd  harvcfts  are  beheld. 
That  nod  tnd  wave  along  the  golden  field. 
The  bucklers  ring,  the  clafliing  arms  refomid  ; 
Beneath  their  foot  ftepsgroans  the  tremblinggrousd. 

Then  Agamemnon's  fon,  Hclefus  came. 
By  birth  a  foe  to  all  the  Trojan  natne ; 
He  yok'd  his  fiery  couriers  iq  the  cir. 
And  with  a  thoufaod  foldiers  rulh'd  to  wu". 
From  whereon  mduntainslive  th*  Auruntian  lint 
Where  maflSc  hills  produce  the  generous  wine  9 
Warriors,  who  dwell  along  the  roaring  fca. 
Or  from  the  walls'  of  Gales  took  their  way  : 
With  thofe  who  drink  Vulturnu^'  (hoaly  flood. 
The  rough  Saticulan  and  Ofcan  flood. 
Short,  pointed  javelins,  fafteti'd  by  a  flring. 
With  fatal  force  the  dext'rouii^  artifls  fling : 
Light  fliields  of  feafouM  hide  aloft  they  bear, 
And)'arm'd  with  bending  fwprds,provoke  the  wac 
Nor  thou,  unfung,  brave  Oe'balus  1  (halt  pafa. 
The  nympb  Sebethis*  fon,  of  Telo's  race. 
While  pleafmg  Caprsea  own'd  his  father's  fway. 
And  the  Telebostn  realms  bis  nod  obey  ; 
The  fon,  far  more  ambitious,  ftretch'd  his  reign 
O'er  thofe  rich  towns,  where  Sarno  ^aihcs  the 

'     plain.    •  '•         * 

Now  to  the  fight  Uc  leads  his  wa^I'ke  pow'rs 
From  ancient  BatuJum,  and  Rufa*sHow*rs, 
From  wherei  her  blooming  fruits  Abella  crown. 
And  old  Celenna  fpreads  her  fpacious  down. 
Thefe,  like  the  rough  Teutonic  warriors,  threw 
Huge    fpean    with    barbs,   thit    wing'd    wit^ 
flaughter  flew.  (worr^ 

Light  cafques  of  cork  around  their  heads  they 
And  braxen  fwords,  and  bra2en  bucklers  bore. 

Thee  too,  bold  Ufens,  to  the  dire  alarms. 
Cold  Nurfia  fent  a  chief  renown'd  in  arms. 
Her  fierce  rough  fons  through  forefls  bound  awaf. 
And  o'er  wild  mounuins  chafe  the  panting  prey» 
In  arms  the  narives  turn  the  froxen  foil. 
Make  war  a  fport»  and  fly  upon  Ae  fpoiL 

Umbro,  the  brave  Marrubian  prieft,  was  there. 
Sent  l?y  the  Maifian  monarch  to  the  war. 
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THe^fmiling  olirs  wkh  her  verdant  bougbs 
Shades  his  bright  helmet,  ftnd  adorns  his  brows. 
)Iis  charms,  ia  peace  the  furious  ferpent  keep, 
And  lull  the  enveoom'd  viper's  race  to  deep ; 
His  healing  hand  allay'd  the  ragipg  pain ; 
And  at  his  touch  the  poifons  fled  again. 
But  yet  he  faitM  to  cu^e,  with  all  his  art, 
Th*  wound  inffli^ed  by  the  Trojan  dart! 
Nor  all  his  (harms,  nor  potent  herbs  that  gpw 
On  Mariian  mountains  could  prevent  the  blow ! 
For  thee,  wide  ebhoing  figh*d  th*  Angitian  woods  j 
Tot  thc^,  in  murr^urs  wept  thy  native  floods ! 
'   Next,  brave  Hy)>poIytuS !  thy  beauteous  hei^, 
The  lovely  Viibius  mingled  in  the  war/ 
|n  the  dark  woods  by  fair  Egeria  bred, 
His  troops  the  youth  from  old  Alicia  led : 
Where,  on  the  fliore,  Diana*s  altar  ftood, 
(But  now  unllaln^d  with  oflfer*d  huma^  blood ;) 
For  when  Hippqlytus,  as  records  tell. 
By  his  flerce  llepdame's  arts  ana  vengeance  fellf 
Chas*d  by  hif  father's  cvirfes  to  the  fliorc. 
The  haplefs  youth  the  Itartled  courfers  tore ; 
Py  JEfculapRis'  fltill  and  Dian*s  care 
The  chief  reviv'd  and  breathM  etherial  aur^ 
But  Jove  inccns'd,  a  mortal  to  furvey. 
From  the  Tartarean  fliudes  teftor*d  ko  day, 
Great  Phoebus'  fon,  the  godlike  anift,  hurPd,    • 
Transflxt  with  thunder,  to  the  nether  world  ; 
But  Dian  hid  the  youth  in  groves,  and  there 
ponfign'd  her  darling  to  Egeria's  care. 
There,  in  the  fiorefts,  with  the  facred  dame 
He  pail  his  days,  and  Virbius  was  his  name. 
Fbr  this,  th'  uAhallowM  fteed  muft  ftiU  remove 
From  Dian's  fane  and  confecrated  grove : 
3ince  the  mad  horfes  ftartled  as  they  ^ew, 
And  on  the  ground  their  mapgled  mader  threw* 
Yet  his  brave  offspring  drove  the  thund'ring  car, 
Ajid  lafh'd  his  ftery  cc^urfers  to  the  war. 

Bold  Tumus  in  the  front,  fupremely  tall, 
Sheatb'd  in  refulgent  arms,  outmines  them  all ; 
^gh  on  his  helm  a  triple  nlume  was  rais'd, 
And  on  his  creft  the  dire  chimiBra  blaz'd : 
From  her  wide  jaws  the  horrid  fiend  ezpites 
A  dreadful  length  of  flres  fucceedbg  fires. 
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When  the  loud  voice  of  (Uog^ter  rends  the  fluta^ 
And  the  full  horrors  of  the  battle  rife, 
She  glows,  fhe  Hghtens,  as  the  warrior  turns; 
She  flames  with  rage;  and  the  whole  monfleC 
Chang'd  to  an  heifer  in  the  flowery  field,    [buros* 
The  beauteous  Vi  charg'd  the  fhining  fhield. 
Here  ftood  her  *  guard ;  and  there  her  f  father 
His  fwelling  furges  thro'  the  figur'd  gqld.    (roll'd 
A  cloud  of  foot  fucceeds;  a  mighty 'train. 
With  fpears  and  fliidds;  and  armies  hide  the  plauu 
The  pow'rs  from  Argive  and  Auruntian  lands 
Mix^d  with  the  ancient  bold  Sicanian  bands» 
With  painted  (hields  the  brave  l4&bici  came 
And  Sacran  forces  to  the  field  of  fkme; 
With  thofe  who  till  Numicus'  fair  abodes^ 
Qr  dwell  where  Tyher  views  his  rifing  woods  2 
Or  where  the  rough  Rutulians  yirn  the  ground. 
And  the  fteep  hills  of  Circe  flretch  around : 
Where  fair  Fcronia  boafts  her  (lately  grove. 
And  Anxur  'gloric^  in  her  euardian  Jove : 
Where  (lands  the  Pontine  lake  and  o'er  the  plaii^ 
Cold  Ufens'  (Iream  fteah  gently  to  the  main. 
Lad  with  her  martial  troops,  all  iheath*d  i^ 
brafs, 
Camilla  came,  a  queen  of  Volfci^n  race* 
Nor  were  the  web  o^  loom  the  virgin's  cart. 
But  arms  and  courfers,  and  the  toils  of  war. 
She  led  the  rapid  race,  and  left  behind. 
The  flaggii^g  floods,  and  pinions  of  the  wiiu)  i 
Lightly  £e  flies  along  the  level  plain^ 
Nor  huru  the  tender  |;ra(8^  nuri>ends  the  goldea 

graiii; 
Or  o>r  the  fwelling  (urge  fufpended  fweep% 
And  fmoothly  (kims,  unbath'd,  along  the  deeps. 
From  thd  difpeopled  towns  and  fields  repair 
Men,  matrons,  maids  and  youths,  to  view  the  fair^ 
The  crowds  all  gaze  with  tranfport,'to  furvey 
Lobfe  in  the  winds,  her  purple  garments  play. 
Her  poli(h'd  bow,  her  quiver's  ^audy  pride 
With  arrows  (tbr'd,  and  glittering  at  her  fide  : 
Her  fhining  javelin,  wondering  they  behold. 
And  her  fair  treflfe^  bound  with  dafps  of  gold^ 


+  Argus 


f  Inachut,a  lifergod. 
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The  war  beiiq^  now  hegtm,  both  the  generals  make  all  poiBble  preparations.  T^us  fends  to  Dio- 
medes;  i£neas  goes  in  per  fon  t«^  beg  fuccours  froiq  £vander,  and  the  Tiifcans.  £vander  receives 
film  kindly,  iiirmfhes  l^  with  men,  aoii  fends  his  Ton  Pallas  with  him.  Vulcan,  at  the  requcft  of 
Venos,  makes  arms  foriier  fon  .£Deas,  and  draws  on  his  (hiel4  the  910(1  memofaible  a^Uons  of  bis 
poileritj. 


Npvr  Tumaifl  ronsM  all  Latium  v^kb  alarnu 
To  mount  the  fieiy  (leeds  and  fly  to  arms ; 
Fixt  on  Laurentum's  tow'ra,  fublime  in  air. 
His  ftandard  wav'd,  the  fignal  of  the  war : 
And  the  load  trumpets,  heard  from  far,  excite 
The  generous  youth,  and  c«aU  them  to  the  fight. 


Conlederate  pow'n  confpire,  the  war  to  wage ; 
And  the  mad  nations  breathe  feveiig|e  and  rage. 
Their  armies  Ufens  and  Meflapus  guide. 
With  proud  Mezentius  who  the  gods  defy'd. 
From  the  fufpended  plough  they  drag  the  fwains^ 
A|i4  for  the  war  difpeopkd  all  the  pUin% 
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To  Arpi  nett  fage  Venulus  they  fped 
To  beg  the  aid  of  royal  Diomcdc; 
And  charge  the  hoary  envoy  to  inform 
I'he  martial  monarch  of  the  rifing  ftorra ; 
That  Troy*s  proud  navy  rides  in  Tyber's  floods ; 
JEneas  here  has  fixt  his  vanquifliM  gods ; 
And  v^imts  himfelt  the  priiue  ordain'd  by  fate 
To  fway  the  fceptrc  of  th'  Hefperian  ftate  ; 
The  nations  own  his  caiifc,  his  right  proclaim. 
And  Latium  echoes  with  his  growing  fame  ; 
That  belt  himfclf  could  judge,  who  knew  the  foe, 
From  fuch  a  war  what  drtad  effccfls  may  flow ; 
What  is  his  mighty  a*im,  his  proud  intent ; 
And,  Oiould  he  conquer,  what  the  dire  event,' 
Was  left  for  him  to  weigh;  whofc  ftate  and  throne. 
And  fortunes,  ftood  endanger'd  like  their  own. 

All  this  the  Trojan  chief  beheld,  oppreft 
With  cares  that  rollM  tumultuous  in  his  breaft. 
A  thoofand  thoughts  his  wavering  foul  divide, 
That  turns  each  way,  and  points  to  every  Gdo. 
So  frem  a  brazen  vafc  the  rnnnbling  ftredia 
Reflc(fls  the  lunar,  or  the  folar  beam  : 
Swift  and  elufive  of  the  dazzled  eyes, 
From  wall  to  wail  the  dancing  glory  fliei : 
Thence  to  the  cieling  (boot  the  ji lancing  rays, 
And  o*cr  the  roof  the  quivering  fplcndor  plays. 

•Twas  nighi — and,  weary  with  the  the  toils  of 
In  foft  repole  th*  whole  creation  lay  ;  [day. 

And  lad  the  Trojan  prince,  oppreft  with  care 
On  the  dire  profpcifl:  of  th'  approaching  war. 
Sunk,  and  m  balmy  flumbcrs  closM  his  eyes ; 
His  couch  the  bank ;  his  canopy  the  fkies. 
When,  flow-cmerginj;  through  the  poplar  wood, 
Rcfe  ihr  maj^ftic  father  of  the  flood, 
Tybcr,  the  guardian  god,  in  open  view  ; 
A  fea-green  mantle  round  his  flioulders  flew ; 
A  wreath  of  reeds  adorned  his  hoary  head, 
And  to  relieve  his  forrows,  thus  he  faid ; 

O  long-cxpe(5led  on  our  bleft  abodes, 
Great  chief,  the  tnie  defccndant  of  the  gods! 
Whofc  condu(fl  brings  thy  relcu'd  Troy  once  more 
To  rife  immortal  on  our  Latian  fhore  ; 
Proceed,  and  conquer,  piince  I  nor  yield  to  fear ; 
Here  lies  thy  fated  home,  thy  Ilion  here.      [vain, 
Go  I— meet  the  threai'ning  war;  thy  cares  are 
The  gods  rcler.t,  and  heav'n  grovi^s  mild  agaiu. 
Isor  think,  an  airy  viGon  of  the  night, 
A  tranfient  empty  dream  deludes  thy  fight. 
S'oon  thou  flialt  view,  beneath  an  oak  reclin'd, 
A  Urc;e  white  mother  of  the  briftly  kind, 
Willi  her  white  numerous  brood  of  thirty  young. 
Who  drain  her  udders  as  flie  lies  along. 
There,  there,  thy  town,  great  hero,  fhall  afcend, 
1  here  all  thy  labours,  all  thy  woes  Hiall  end, 
Hctv*n,  by  this  fign,  ordains  thy  royal  foo. 
When  thirty  years  in  full  fucceflion  run, 
Shall  build  a  city  of  diilinguilird  fame. 
Which  from  this  omen  fljall  derive  her  name. 
But  to  fucceed,  purfue  what  I  advife ; 
Go,  make  th'  Arcadian  tribes  thy  firm  allies. 
'1  he  race,  that  own'd  of  old  great  Pallas'  fway, 
Hither  beneath  Evander  bent  their  way ;  ' 

Tivn  raised  their  walls  on  the   tall   mountain*s 

crown ; 
And  Pallas'  name  adomM  the  riSng  town. 
JJut  fbon  the  Latian  race  in  arms  appear; 
Aud  wiih|thc  ftiangers  wage  a  drtadful^war. 


} 


Go,  join  their  forces,  and  their  aid  implore. 
And  fear  the  gathering  hoftile*  train  no  more. 
Rife,  fon  of  Venus,  rik,  employ  thy  oars; 
Our  felf  will  guide  thee  to  the  friendly  fhores. 
Soon  as  the  day  (hall  dawn,  thy  gifts  prepare, 
Aud  vanquifh  heav*n*s  revengeful   queen   with 

pray'r. 
CrownM  with  fucccfs,  and  all  thy  foes  o'er-aw^d,' 
Difcharge  to  me  the  honours  of  a  god. 
To  me  the  fire  of  this  immortal  flood  : 
For  know,  old  Tyber  ftands  before  thine  eyes, 
Ador'd  on  earth,  and  reverenc'd  in  the  fkies, 
I  lead,  in  peaceful  pomp,  my  humid  train 
Along  thetV  banks,  and  bathe  the  fruitful  plain : 
And  on  our  fides  a  city  fhall  be  fecn ; 
Our  glorious  feat ;  the  world's  majeftic  queen  ! 
The  god  then  plung'd  beneath  his  oozy  bed; 
And  with  the  ni^ht  the  hero*sflumber  fled. 
He  rofc,  and  ft  rait  his  joyful  eyes  furvcy 
The  purple  fplendors  of  the  dawning  day  ; 
Then  water  in  his  palm  devoutly  took, 
Kai:>M  to  the  fkies,  and  thus  with  tranfport  fpoke  : 
Ye  nymphs,  Laurcntian  nymphs  1  from  whoiq 
fupplies 
And  watery  ftores  the  fwelling  rivers  rife  ; 
And  thou,  old  Tybcr  I  my  propitious  guide, 
R*eceive  JBLneas  on  thy  facred  tide ; 
From  every  ill  defend  him,  as  he  goes. 
And  look  with  pity  on  his  endlefs  wots. 
Then  from  whatever  fource  thy  ftreams  furvey 
The  gulden  light,  and  murmuring  fpring  to  day  j 
O  thou,  the  greateft  of  the  wat'ry  gods 
Majeftic  prince  of  all  th'  Hefperian  floods  ! 
Still  to  thy  name  due  honours  will  I  pay. 
And  gifts  unceafing  on  thy  altars  lay. 
But  oh  !  be  prefent  with  thy  aid  divine, 
Difplay,  and  then  conBrm  the  promis*d  fign. 

He  faid,  then  arm'd  his  Trojans,  and  fupply'd 
Two  barks  with  oars,  to  ftem  the  yellow  tide. 
When  lo  I  the  promised  omen  was  difplay'd ; 
The  large  white  dam    lay   ftretchM  alon^  th^ 

fliade, 
With  all  her  fnowy  young,  in  open  view  ; 
Whom,  with  her  brood,  the  prmce  to  Juno  flew. 
Now  while  the  fliips  with  equal    Itrokes  they 

row'd. 
All  night  old  Tyber  calm'd  his  fwelling  flood. 
The   numbering  ftreams  no  mingling  marmui\ 

make, 
Smooth,  as  the  glafly  level  of  the  lake. 
With  joyful  fhouts  the  fable  gallics  glide, 
£afy  and  light,  along  the  floating  tide. 
Surprised,  the  forcft.s  and  the  floods  beheld 
Bright  arms  and  vcflclson  the  wat'ry  field- 
All  night,  all  day,  they  ply  their  bufy  oars 
Along  the  mazes  of  the  winding  fhores. 
And  gently  move  beneath  the  waving  fcene 
Of  groves,  that  paint  the  checquei"d  floods  with 
green.  [high 

Now  had  the  fun*s  bright  courfers  whirl'd  on 
His  fiery  chariot  to  the  mid-day  fky  : 
When  lo  !  the  diftant  tow'r?  the  train  dcfcries; 
And'walls  and  intermingled  houfes  rife  ; 
Evander's  homely  ftate— whcie  now  appears 
Immortal  Rome,  advanc'd  above  the  ftarsl 
Thither  they  turn  the  prow  without  delay, 
And  to  the  city  bend  thcii  ca^er  w*iy. 
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Before  tlie  towni  withm  the  gloomy  woods, 
To  great  Alcides  and  the  favouring  gods, 
It  chanc*d,that  day,  th*  Arcadian  monarch  paid    . 
A  folensn  offering  in  the  fecret  fliade. 
Pallas  his  fon,  the  rural  fenate  round, 
And  the  chief  youths  the  flaming  altars  crownM  : 
With  fuming  inccnfe  in  their  hands  they  ftood. 
And  the  red  pavement  blufliM  with  facred  blood. 

Soon  as  they  faw  the  Qiips  in  filence  move, 
AiJd  (hine  between  the  openings  of  the  grove  ; 
A  fudden  dread  ftrikes  cold  through  every  br^aft  ; 
They  ftart,  they  rife,  and  leave  th'  unfinilh'd  fcaft. 
But  Pallas  bids  the  guefts  the  rite  purfue. 
Then  fnatchM  a  javelin,  and  impetuous  flew— 
Refolve  me,  flranger,  (from  a  point  he  calls) 
Who,  whence  you  are,  and  why  approach  our 

walls  ? 
"UTiat  urg'd  your  voyage  to  thcfe  fliorcs,  declare  ? 
Speak,   fpeak    your  bufincfs— .bring   you    peace 
or  war  ? 
High  on  the  ftern  the  Trojan  hero  ftands, 
And  held  a  branch  of  olive  in  his  hands. 
Behold,  he  cries,  the  far-famM  fons  of  Troy; 
Thefe  fwords  againft  the  Latians  we  employ ; 
The  perjur'd  Latians ;  whofe  unjuft  alarms 
Force  us  to  fly  to  great  Evander's  arms. 
Go, tell  your  king,  the  Dardan  chiefs  appear, 
And  beg  his  potent  fuccour  in  the  war. 

Whoe'er  thou  art,  approach,  he  cries  with  joy, 
(All  fir*d  to  hear  the  glorious  name  of  Troy  ;) 
To  my  great  father  be  thy  fuit  add  reft. 
And  grace  our  manfions  as  a  friend  and  ?ue{l. 
With  th«the  gave  the  DarJan  prince  his  hand, 
And  led  the  godlike  hero  from  the  ft  rand  > 
Then  to  the  facred  grove,  their  way  they  took ; 
And  thus  the  Trojan  to  the  monarch  fpoke  : 

Bcft  of  the  Greeks  1  to  whom  devoid  of  fear, 
Conftram'd  by  fate>  thefe  types  of  peace  I  bear. 
Though  from  Arcadia^  hoftile  bounds  you  came 
Allay *d  to  both  the  kings  of  Atreus*  name. 
Yet  hither  did  thy  fame  my  ftcps  incline, 
My  own  fixt  choice,  heav'n*s  oracles  divine 
And  the  mixt  glories  of  our  kindred  line. 
For  know  we  both  from  mighty  Atlas  trace, 
Who  props  th*  ethereal  fpheres,  our  ancient  race 
Our  father  Dardanus,  a  glorious  name, 
From  his  fam'd  daughter,  fair  Eledra,  tame. 
His  beauteous  Maia,  on  Cyllene's  height, 
Bifclos'd  >our  fire,  great  Mercurjr,  to  light. 
Thus  from  that  common  fource  divided  run 
Our  facred. lines,  as  tirft  they  met  in  one. 
Raised  by  thefe  hopes  all  caution  I  difown, 
And  fent  no  envoys  to  addrefs  thy  throne, 
But  came  unguarded,  fearlcfs,  and  alone. 
Our  Daunian  foes,  with  equal  rage,  deftroy 
Your  fuflfring  fubjedls  ^nd  the  fons  of  Troy ; 
And  hope,  if  they  expel  the  Dardan  train. 
From  fea  to  fea  to  propagate  their  reign.  ■ 
Then  in  a  league  let  either  nation  join. 
For  know,  our  Trojans  are  a  martial  line. 
Valiant  and  bold,  and  feafonM  to  alarms. 
True  to  their  leagues,  and  excrcisM  in  arras  ! 

Thus  he — the  monarch  roll'd  his  eager  eyes 
0*er  his  majcftic  form,  and  thus  re[)lies  ; 

On  all  thy  features  how  I  dwell  with  joy  : 
Welcome,    thrice   welcome,  glorious  prince   of 
Troy! 


rac, 
vme ;      S 


} 
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How  in  thy  face,  my  ancient  friend  I  fee  f 
Anchifes  looks,  a»d  lives,  and  fpeaks  in  thee  I 
Well  I  recall  great  Priam's  fl:ately  port, 
Whence  once  he  fought  his  *  royal  fiftcr*s  court 
On  Salamanian  (hores.  with  all  his  train  ; 
And  took  his  way  through  our  Arcadian  plain. 
Then  but  a  youth,  I  gaz'd  the  ftrangers  o*er, 
And  much  admir'dthe  chiefs,  their  monarch  more-; 
Bat  moft  Anchifes  ;  for,  fupremcly  tall. 
Thy  graceful  godlike  fire  outfhin*d  them  all. 
Eager  I  long'd  in  friendlhip's  ficred  bands 
To  hold  the  chief,  and  join  our  plighted  hands. 
Led  him  to  Pheneus*  ancient  walls,  careft 
Th'ilIuilriousprince,and  claim'd  him  for  myguefU 
On  me,  at  parting,  gpnerous  he  beftow*d 
Two  golden  bridles,  that  refulgent  g!ow*d, 
(A  gloricus  pre  fent  by  my  fon  pofleft). 
With  a  rich  quiver  and  embroiderM  veft. 
The  peace  you  afk,  we  give  ;  our  friendlhip  plight. 
And,  foon  as  morn  reveals  fhe  purple  light. 
With  our  confederate  troops,  a  martial  train. 
Safe  rU  difmifs  thee  from  thefe  wails  again. 
Now,  fince  as  friends  you  honour  our  abode, 
AlBft,  and  pay  due  offerings  to  the  god. 
With  us  purfue  the  folemn  annual  feafts, 
And  from  this  hour  commence  our  conftant  guefls. 
He  faid ;  the  bowls  replaced  in  open  view, 
The  joyful  train  the  holy  rites  renew ; 
The  hoary  king  difposM  his  guefts  around. 
And  plac*d  the  Trojans  on  the  verdant  ground** 
But  for  their  prince  an  ample  couch  was  fpread  ; 
A  lion's  fpoils  adorn*d  the  rural  bed. 
Now  brought  the  chofen  youths  and  priefts  a« 

gain 
The  facred  banquet  to  the  ft  ranger  train ; 
DifpensM  from  caniftcrs  the  bread  around. 
And  with  the  foaming  wine  the  goblets  crowned: 
The  Dardan  prince  and  every  Trojan  gueft, 
Reclin'd  at  eafe,  partake  the  folemn  fcaft. 
But  when  the  rage  of  craving  hunger  fled. 
Thus  to  the  chief  the  hoary  monarch  faid  : 

*Tis  not  for  nought  we  pay  thefe  ritesf  divine 
To  great  Alcides'  ever-honourM  flirine  ; 
Our  worftiip  fpring?  from  gratitude  fincere,' 
Not  heady  zeal,  nor  fuperftitious  fear  ; 
Nor  are  our  tribes  by  blind  devotion  aw'd  9 
But,  fav*d  by  Herculesi^Jidore  the  god. 
For  lo  !  in  air  yon  hanging  rock  behold  ! 
Sea  heaps  on  heaps,  on  ruins  ruins  rolPd  ! 
See  yon  huge  cavern,  yawning  wide  around  1 
Where  ftill  the  Ihatter'd  motmtain  fpreads  the 

ground. 
That  fpacious  hold,  grim  Cacus  once  pofleft. 
Tremendous  fiend  I  half  human,  half  a  beaft  : 
Deep,  deep  as  hell,  the  difmal  dnngcon  lay, 
Dark  and  impervious  to  the  beams  o/day. 
With  copious  flaughter  fmok*d  the  purple  floor  Q 
Pale  heads  hung  horrid  on  the  lofty  door,  f 

Dreadful  to  view  1  and  dropp'd  with  crimfonf 
gf^re.  3 

The  fiend  from  Vulcan  fprung;  and,  like  his  fire, 
The  mighty  monfter  breath'd  a  ftorm  of  fire. 
So  fierce  he  ragM  ;  till  time  at  length  beftow'rf 
The  prefence,  aid,  and  vengeance  of  a  god. 
For  now  Alcides  left  the  realms  of  Spain, 
Froud  "of  the  fpoils  of  huge  Gcryon  flaiav 
«  Hcfionc. 
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To  thde  fair  fliores  tlie  bellowing  <!roves  he  led ; 
AloDg  the  banks  and  flowVy  vales  they  fed. 
The  fiend  refolves  to  bear  the  prize  away 
Py  fraud  or  force ;  and  meditates  the  prey. 
Four  beauteovis  heifers,  four  fair  bulls  he  took, 
fnclosM  and  lodgM  ihcm  in  the  gloomy  rock ; 
But  by  their  tails  the  ftruggling  prey  he  drew, 
.  Aod  thought  to  puzzle  the  deUided  viev^. 
The  turning  tracks,  inverted,  v^herc  they  tread, 
Back  from  \hc  quoofters  darkfome  cavern  led. 
Meantime  the  mighty  drove  the  hero  leids 
To  frciber  paftures,  and  ontrapDpled  nieads. 
The  parting  herds  fprcad  wide,  and  roar  around ; 
Fields,  woods  and  hills,  rebello\^  to  the  found. 
When  lo  1  a  heifer  heard  h*r  lovft  complain. 
And  rbar'd  refponfivc  from  the  cave  again ; 
From  vault  to  vault  the  found  in  thunder  flev7, 
And  the  detcdled  fraud  appear*d  in  view. 
Alcides  feizM  his  arms,  innamM  with  ire, 
flage  in  his  looks,  and  all  his  foul  on  fire  : 
Fierce  in  his  bands  the  ponderous  club  he  fliook^ 
And,  mad  for  venecance,  mounts  th*  aerial  rock. 
Then,  firft  appall'd,  the  monfter  we  defcry,    . 
t)eath  in  his  cheek,  and  horror  in  his  eye. 
Swift  as  the  wind,  with  terror  wingM,  be  fledj 
And  in  the  gloomy  cavern  plunz*d  his  head. 
The  ponderous  rock,  impenetrably  Strong, 
On  folid  hingel by  his  father  hung,. 
Tq  guard  the  dreadful  dungeon  down  his  drew  : 
The  (batter*d  chains  and  burfling  barriers  flew. 
Scarce  had  the  fiend  let  down  th*  enormous  weight, 
When  fierce  the  gcd  came  thimdVing  to  the  gate. 
He  spnafliM  his  teeth  with  rage,  the  paflcs  try'd, 
And  roird  his  eager  eyes  on  every  fide ; 
Now  here,  now  there,  a  fiery  glance  he  tlirewi 
AimJ  thrice,  impetuous,  round  the  mountain  flew  • 
Xhrice  ftrove  to  ftorm  the  mafty  gates  in  vaia; 
And  thrice,  O'erfpent,  fat  panting  on  the  plain. 
A  pointed  rock  behind  the  cavern  ftood,        ■ 
That  to  the  left  frown'd  dreadful  o*cr  the  floo?, 
£liick»  rough,  and  vaft  $  a  pile  of  wond*rous  height; 
A  folemn  naunt  for  every  bird  of  night 
This,  from  the  right,  the  god  incumbent  fliook; 
Fierce  from  the  folid  bafe  he  heav*d  the  rock. 
1  h«5H  puftiM  convulfive  with  a  frightful  peal, 
7  he  fnioking  fttep  rolls  thundering  down  the 

vale. 
To  the  loud  din,  earth,  air  and  heaV*n  reply ; 
The  banks  Kui  wide ;  and  back  the  furges  fly. 
£zpos*d  to  fight  the  monger's  dungeon  lay, 
And  the  huge  cave  flew  open  to  the  day. 
3o,  if  the  b^ts  of  Tove  fljould  burft  the  ground, 
And  opening  earth  difcbfe  the  vaft  profound, 
Theifvlemn  fecrets  of  the  dark  abodes, 
Hell'i  dreadful  regions,  dreadful  ev*n  to  ^ods; 
Full  on  the  black  abyfs  the  beams  would  play, 
And  the  pale  gfaofts  flart  at  the  flalh  of  day : 
As  palf  (his  dungeon  ftorm'd)  with  wild  aflright. 
Glares  the  dire  fiend,  furpris*d  in  open  light. 
He  roara  aloud,  while  thundering  from  above^ 
Full  on  the  foe  the  furious  hero  drove. 
With  every  vengeful  ioftrument  in  view. 
Whole  tnuiks^f  trees  and  broken  rocks  be  threw. 
Now  round  the  cavern,  in  defpair  of  flight, 
Th'  enormous  monfter  breathes  a  fudden  night ; 
To  blind  or  blaft  his  mighty  foe,  expires 
Thick  clDuds  of  fmokc,  and  all  his  father's  fires. 


Wfth  that  the  vengeful  god  m  fury  grew, 
And  headlong  through  the  burning  teropefHleir. 
Fierce  on  the  6cnd,  through  (h'flin^  fumes  he  cime, 
Through  ftreams  of  fpoke  and  dehsges  of  flame; 
There,  whife  in  vain  he  breath'd  the  fires  around, 
His  trembling  prize  the  great  Alddes  found ; 
iin^b  lock'd  in  limb,  from  earth  hU  feet  he  rends 
And  on  the  ground  his  mon((rous  bulk  extends; 
Strangled  the  ftruggling  fofe  with  matcWels  inigit, 
And  from  their  caverns  tijre  the  balls  of  fight. 
Thus  the  huge  fiend,  exhaiifted,  breathlds.  tir'd, 
Loud  bellowing,  in  th'  Herculean  srafp  expired. 
The  god  tKen  burft  the  gates ;  ai^  open  Itc 
The  den's  vaft  depttis,  aR  naked  tp  the  fkj. 
Th*  expanded  cavei  difmifs  tV  imprifon'd  prcf. 
From  the  black  darkfome  dtingeoq  to  the  day. 
Forth  by  the  f<pet  the  crowds  the  monfter  drew; 
On  bw  huge  fize  they  fcaft  their  eager  view; 
His  Ihaggy  limbs,  his  dreadful  eyes  admire. 
And  gaping  throat,  that  breath'd  infernal  fire.   , 
From  that  bleft  hour  tli'  Aycaditn  tribes  bc# 
ftptv'd 
Thcfe  folemn  hondt^rs  on  tkeir  gtxardiitn  god. 
Potitius  firft,  his  gratitude  to  prove, 
Ador'd  Ale  ides  in  the  fliady  grove ;  . 
And,  with  the  old  Pinarian  facred  line, 
Thefe  altars  rais'd,  and  paid  the  rites  diVrirt', 
Rites,  which  our  fons  forever  fliall  maintain ; 
And  ever  facred  fliall  the  grove  remain. 
Come  then^  with  us  to  great  Alcides  pray,    , 
And  crown  your  heads,  and  folemnize  the  day. 
Invoke  out  common  god  with  Hymns  divine, 
And  from  the  goblet  pour  the  generous  wine. 
Hefaid,  and  with  the  poplar's  facred  boughs, 
Like  great  Alcides,  binds  his  hoary  brows ; 
Rais'd  the  crown  goblet  high,  i.n  open  view :   i 
With  him,  the  guefts  the  hol^  rite  purfue,        > 
And  on  the  board  the  rich  libat^n  threif .        J 
.  Now  from  before  the  rifing  (hades  of  night, 
Roird  down  thfc  fteep  of  hekv'n,  the  beamy  ligllt 
Clad  in  the  fleecy  fpoils  of  flieep,  proceed 
Thci  holy  priefts ;  Potitius  at  their  head. 
With  flamiiig  brands  and  offerings,  march thetnin^ 
And  bid  the  hallow'd  altars  blaze  again  ; 
With  care  the  copious  viands  they  difpofe ; 
And  for  their  guefts  a  fecood  banquet  rofe. 
The  fifes  curl  high ;  the  Salii  d.  nee  around 
To  facred  ftrains,  with  fhady  poplars  crown*d. 
The  quires  of  old  and  young,  in  lofty  lays, 
Refound  great  Hercules'  immortal  praife. 
How  firft,  his  infant  hands  the  fhakes  o'erthrew, 
That  Juno  fent ;  and  the  dire  roonfters.llew. 
What  mighty  titles  next  bjs  arms  dcftroy, 
Th*  Oechnlian  walls,  and  ftately  tow'rs  of  Troy. 
The  thoufand  labours  df  the  Kero's  hands, 
Enjbin'd  i>y  proud  Euryftheus'  fterti  comi^and^ 
And  Jove's  revengefiil  queen.    Thj  matchkfl 

might 
QVrcam^  the  cloud-bofn  tentjiuri  in  ihe  ight; 
Hjtaras,  Pholus  funftc  beneath  thy  feet, 
And  the  grim  bull,  whofe  rage  difpeo]>Ied  Crete. 
Beneath  thy  arm  the  Nemean  monfter  feH ; 
Thy  arm  with  terror  fill'd  the  realms  of  heU; 
Ev'n  hell's  grim  porter  fhook  with  dire  difma^. 
Shrunk  back,  and  trembled  o'er  his  mangled  prty. 
No  ihapes  of  danger  could  thy  foul  affright ; 
I  Not  hn^fi  TyphoeuS|  toTJ^eiing  to  ckt  fipit^ 
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Hot  Lema*s  fiend  thy  couttge  could  confoand. 
With  all  brr  hundred  heads,  that  hits*d  around. 
Hail  mighty  chief,  gdvanc^d  to  hcaven*s  abodes '. 
Rail  foti  of  Jov€^  a  god  among  the  gods  '. 
Be  prefent  to  the  vows  thy  fuppKants  pay. 
And  with  «  faiilc  thefe  gratetui  rites  furvey. 
Thus  they— but  Cacus'  cavern  crowns  the  ftrain. 
Where  the  griA  monder  brealhM  his  flumes  in 

vain. 
To  the  glad  fong,  the  vales,  the  woods  rebound. 
The  lof^  bids  reply*  and  echo  to  the  found. 

The  facred  rites  complete,  the  namerous  traiii 
Back  to  the  city  bend  their  courfe  again. 
Trembling  with  age,  flow  moves  tHe  monarch  on,' 
Betw^een  the  hero  and  His  blooming  fon. 
They  pats  with  pleafure  the  reniains  of  day 
In  various  converfe,  that  beguiles  the  Way.    ,. 
Around  th'  illuftrious  ftranger  darts  his  fight,     , 
And  Viei^s  each  place  with  wonder  Arid  delight : 
Curious  each  ancient  monument  furveys. 
And  Idks  of  every  work  of  ancient  days, 
Half  funk  in  mini,  and  by  age  o^ercome"^ 
When  thits,  the  founder  of  majeftic  Rome  : 
;  Know,  mighty  prince,  thefe  venerable  woodsy 
Of  old,  were  haunted  by  the  fllvao  gods. 
And  favage  tribes,  a  rugged  race  who  took 
Their  birth  primeval  from  the  ftubbom  oak. 
No  lavTs,  no  manners  formM  the  barbarous  race  : 
But  wild,  the  natives  rov*d  from  place  to  place ; 
Untaught  and  rough,  improvident  of  gain. 
The  J  heap'd  no  wealth,  nor  turn'd  the  fruitful  plain. 
Their  food,  the  favage  fruits  the  forefts  yield, 
i3r  batinted  raMe,  the  fortune  of  the  field* 
Till  Saturn  fled  before  vicflorious  Jove, 
Briv*n  down  and  banifliM  from  the  rcialms  above. 
He  by  juft  laws  embody'd  all  the  train, 
Who  roanl*d  the  hills,  and  drew  them  to  the  plain  ; 
There  fizt  *  and  Lattuiii  call'd  the  new  abode, 
Whofe  friendly  (Kores  conceal'd  the  latent  god. 
Thefe  irealmsin  {ieace  the  monarch  long  controll'd, 
And  bleft  the  nations  with  iln  age  of  gold. 
A  fecond  age  fucceeds,  but  darker  far, 
Dimmed  by  the  luft  of  gain,  and  rage  of  war. 
Then  the  Sicanians  ilnd  Aufonians  came. 
And  Sattirrt>  realm  diemate  changed  het  ilanie. 
Succeffive  tyrants  rul'd  the  Latian  plain ; 
Then  ftern,  huge  Tybns  held  his  cruel  reigtu 
Thfc  mighty  flood  that  bathes  the  fruitful  coaft, 
Receiv*d  his  name,  and  Albula  was  Idft. 
I  came  the  laft,  through  ftormy  oceans  driven 
From  my  own  kingdom  by  the  hand  of  heav*n. 
M^  mother  goddefs  and  Apollo  bOre 
My  coorfe  at  length  to  this  aufpacious  fliore. 

This  faid,  the  prince  the  gate  and  altar  fliows, 
^at  to  his  parent,  great  Carmenta,  rofe ; 
Whofe  voice  foretold,  the  fons  of  Troy  (hould 
With  everlafting  fame  the  rifing  town.       [crown 
Here,  Pan,  beneath  the  rocks  thy  temple  flood ; 
There,  the  renowned  afylnm«  in  the  wood, 
l^ow  pk>ints  the  monarch,  where  by  vengeful  ftetl, 
His  murderM  guefl,  poor,  haplefs  Argus  fell ! 
Next,  to  the  capitol  their  courfe  they  hold, 
Then  rooPd  with  reeds,  but  blazingnow  with  gold. 
£v*n  then  her  awful  fan6lity  appeared ; 
The  fwains  the  local  majefty  rever*d. 
All  pale  with  facred  horror,  they  furvey'd 
Tlie  {Solemn  mountfdii  «nd  tho  rereiend  Ihade. 


Some  god,  the  toonarcH  fdiid,  fomc  latent  god  ^ 
Dwells  in  that  gloom,  and  haunts  the  Uowiiiog 

wood. 
Qft  our  Arcadians  deem,  their  wonilering  eyt% 
Have  fcen  great  Jove,  dread  fovcreign  of  the  (kiesf 
High  u*er  their  heads,  the  god  has  agjs  held, 
And  blackened  heaven  with  clouds,  wd  ihook  th*. 

immortal  fliield ! 
Jn  ruins  the^e,  tVo  mighty  towns,  behold, 
Rais*d  by  our  fires ;  huge  monuments  of  old! 
Janus*  and  Saturn's  name  they  proudly  bore, 
Thcif'  tw;o  great  founders  '.—but  ate  now  no  more ! 

Thus  they  convcrft  on  works  of  ancient  fame. 
Till  to  the  monarches  humble  courts  they  came  j 
Their  oxen  ftalk'd,  where  palaces  are  raised, 
And  bellowing  henls  in  the  proud  Forum  grazed* 
Lo  1  faid  the  good  old  kin?,  this  poor  abode 
Received  great  Hercules,  the  vi&or  god  I 
Thou  too,  as  nobly,  raife  thy  foul  above 
All  pomps,  and  emulate  the  teed  of  Jove. 
With  that  the  hero's  hands  the  moo^ch  pref(. 
And  to  the  manflon  led  his  godlike  gueft. 
There  on  a  bear*s  rough  fpoils  his  limbs  he  laid, 
And  fv^elling  foliage  heap'd  the  homely  bed. 

Now  awful  night  her  folemn  darknefs  brings, 
And  ftr^.tches  o^erthe  world  her  duflcy  wings ; 
When  Venus,  (trembling  at  the  dire  alarms 
Gf  hoftile  Latium,  and  her  fons  in  arms). 
In  thofe  ft  ill  moments,  thus  to  Vulcan  laid, 
ReclinM  and  leaning  on  the  golden  bed ; 
(Her  thrilling  words  her  melting  confort  moTe^ 
And  every  accent  fans  the  flames  of  lote) ; 
When  cruel  Greece  and  nnrelenting  fate 
ConfpirM  to  fink  in  duft  the  Trojan  ftate. 
As  tlioh*s  doom  was  fealM,  I  ne*er  implored, 
fn  thofe  long  wars,  the  labouri  of  my  ford ; 
Nbr  urg'd  my  dear,  dear  confort  to  impart, 
For  a  loft  empire,  his  immortal  att ; 
Though  Priam*s  royal  offspring  claimed  my  card^ 
Though  much  I  forrow'd  fdr  my  godlike  heir. 
Now  as  the  chief,  by  Jovc*s  fupreme  command. 
Has  reaeh'd  at  length  the  deftin*d  Latian  land  ; 
To  thee,  my  guardian  pow'r,  for  aid  I  run ; 
A  goddefs  begs ;  a  mother  for  her  fon. 
Oh !  guard  the  hero  from  thefe  dire  alarms. 
Forge,  for  the  chief,  impenetrable  arms. 
Sec,  what  proud  cities  every  hand  employ; 
To  arm  new  hofls  againft  the  fons  of  Troy  ; 
On  me  and  all  my  people,  from  afir 
See  what  afl*embled  nations  pour  to  war ! 
Yet  not  in  vain  her  forrows  Thetis  flied. 
Nor  the  fair  partner  of  TithOnus'  bed. 
When  they  implor'd  my  lord  of  old  to  grace 
With  ardis  immortal  an  inferior  race. 
Hear  then,  txor  let  thy  queen  in  vain  implore 
The  gift,  thofe  goddefles  obtain'd  before. 
This  (aid ;  hef  arms,  that  match  the  winter 
fnows. 
Around  her  unrefolTing  lord  flie  throws ; 
When  lo !  more  rapid  than  the  lightning  flics, 
That  gilds  with  momentary  beami  the  tties. 
The  thrilling  flames  of  love,  without  cbntrol. 
Flew  throu|;h  the  footy  god,  and  fir*d  his  foul. 
With  confcious  joy  her  conqueft  flie  defcry'd ; 
When,  by  her  charms  fubdu'd,  her  lord  replyM: 

Why  all  thefe  teafons  urgM,  my  mind  to  move  ; 
When  fuch  your  beauties,  and  lb  flerce  my  love } 
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Lon^  fince,  at  your  rf  qucft",  my  ready  care. 
In  Tro?*s  famM  fields,  had  arro'd  ycur  fon  for  war. 
Nor  did  the  hiph  decrees  of  Jove  and  fate 
Boom  to  fo  fwift  a  fall  the  Dardan  (late  ; 
But,  ten  years  morei  old  Priam  might  enjoy 
Th*  imperial  fccptre,  and  the  throne  of  Troy. 
Yet,  if  our  queen  is  bent  the  war  to  wage, 
Her  facred  caufe  fliall  all  our  art  engage. 
The  nobleft:  arms  our  potent  (kill  can  name, 
With  breathing  bellows  or  the  forming  flame, 
Or  poliHiM  fteel,  refulgent  to  behold. 
Or  mingled  metals,  dama&*d  o'er  with  ^old. 
Shall  grace  the  chief:  thy  anxious  fears  give  o*cr, 
And  doubt  thy  intereft  in  my  love  no  more. 
He  fpoke;    and,   fir*d  with  trajifport   by  her 
charms, 
Cl^rpM  the  fair  goddefs  in  his  eager  arms ; 
Then  pleasM,  anid  panting  in  her  bofom  lay, 
Sunk  in  repofe,  and  ail  diflblv*d  away  ! 
But  rofe  refrefh'd,  impatient  from  the  bed. 
When  half  the  fiUnt  hours  of  night  were  fled  : 
"What  time  the  poor  laborious  frugal  dame, 
Who  plies  the  diltaff,  ftirs  the  dying  flame  ; 
Employs  her  handmaids  by  the  winking  light, 
And  lengthens  out  their  talk  with  half  the  night; 
Thus  to  her  children  flie  divides  the  bread. 
And  guards  the  honours  of  her  homely  bed  : 
So  to  his  talk,  before  the  dawn,  retires 
From  foft  repofe  the  father  of  the  fires. 
Amid  th*  Hcfperian  and  Sicilian  flood 
All  black  with  fmuke,  a  rocky  ifland  flood. 
The  dark  Vulcanianlandy  the  region  of  the  god. 
Here  the  grim  cyclops  ply,  in  vaults  profound. 
The  huge  ^Eolian  forge,  that  thunders  round. 
Th*  eternal  anvils  ring,  the  dungeon  o*er ; 
From  lide  to  fide  the  tif  ry  caverns  roar,     [blows ; 
Loud  groans  the  mafs  beneath  their  ponderous 
Fierce  burns  the  flame,  and  the  full  furnace  glows 
To  this  dark  region,  from  the  bright  abode, 
With  fpeed  impetuous  flew  the  fiery  god. 
Th'  alternate  blows  the  brawny  brethren  deal; 
Thick  burft  the  fparkles  from  the  torturM  ftcel. 
Huge  flrokes,  roligh  Steropes  and  Brontes  gave. 
And  ftrong  Pyracmon  fliook  the  gloomy  cave. 
Before  their  fovereign  came,  the  cycl»ps  ftrove 
With  eager  fpeed,  to  for^e  a  bolt  for  Jove, 
Such  as  by  heaven's  almighty  lord  are  hurPd, 
All  charg'd  with  vengeance,  on  a  guilty  world. 
Beneath  their  hands,  tremendous  to  furvcy  I 
Half  rough,  half  formM,  the  dreadful  engine  lay: 
Three  points  of  rain  ;  three  forks  of  hail  confpirc ; 
Three  arm'd  with  wind  ;  and  three  were  barb'd 

with  fire. 
The  mafs  they  tempered  thick  with  livid  rays, 
Fear^  wrath,  and  terror,  and  the  lightning^s  blaze. 
With  equal  fpeed,  a  fccond  train  prepare 
The  rapLi  chariot  for  the  god  of  war; 
Tlie  thund'ring  wheeb  and  axles,  that  excite 
The  madding,  nations  to  the  rage  of  fight. 
Some,  in  a  fringe,  the  burniihd  ferpents  roU'd 
Round  the  dread  egis,  bright  with  fcales  of  gold; 
The  horrid  egis,  great  Minerva's  fliield. 
When,  in  her  wrath,  flic  takes  the  fatal  field, 
AlKharg*d  with  curlingfnakes  the  bofs  they  ral«M» 
And  the  grim  Gorgon's  head  tremendous  blaz'd« 
In  agonizing  pains  the  raonfter  frown'd, 
And  roU'd  in  death,  her  fiery  eyes  aroand. 


Throw,  throw  yoor  talks  ifide,  tte  fovcrrfftl 
Arms  for  a  godlike  hero  muft  be  made.         [faid ; 
Fly  to  the  work  before  the  dawn  of  day ; 
Your  fpeed,  your  ftrength,  and^l  your  ikill  dif* 
play  ! 
Swift  as  the  word,  (bisorders  to  purfue) 
To  the  black  labour*  of  the  forge  they  flew ; 
Vaft  heaps  of  fleel  in  the  deep  furnace  roU'd, 
And  bubbling  ftreams  of  brafs,  and  floods  of  melt* 
ed  gold. 
The  brethren  firfl  a  glorious  fliield  prepare. 
Capacious  of  the  whole  Rutuliau  war. 
Some,  orb  in  orb,  the  blazing  buckler  frame ; 
Some  with  huge  bellows  rouie  the  roaring  flame : 
Some  in  the  flream  the  hilfing  metals  drownM  ;"! 
From  vault  to  vault  the  thundering  fliokes  re-  f 
bound,  r 

And  the  deep  caves  rebellow  to  the  found.  J 
£xa^  in  time  each  ponderous  hammer  plays;  ~) 
In  time  their  arms  the  giant  brethren  raife,  > 
And  turn  the  glowing  mafs  a  thoufand  ways.    3 

Thefe  cares  employ  the  father  of  the  fires : 
Mcantmae  Evander  from  his  couch  retires, 
Caird  by  the  purple  beams  of  mom  away. 
And  tuneful  birds,  tliat  hailM  the  dawning  day, 
Firfl  the  warm  tunic  round  his  limbs  he  threw ; 
Next  on  his  feet  the  fliining  fandais  drew. 
Around  his  ftioulders  flowed  the  panther*s  hide. 
And  the  bright  fword  hung  glittering  at  his  fide. 
Two  mighty  dogs,  domeftic  at  hit  board, 
(A  faithful  ^uard)  attend  their  aged  lord. 
The  promis  d  aid  revolving  in  his  breaft. 
The  careful  monarch  fought  his  godlike  gueft, 
Who  with  Achates  rofe  at  dawn  of  day, 
And  join*d  the  king  and  Pallas  on  the  way. 
Their  friendly  hands  exchanged,  their  feats  they 
Amid  the  hall;  and  firft  Evander  fpoke  :       [took 
Great  prince,  the  guardian  of  the  Trojan  ftaie  I 
Who,  fafe  in  thee,  defies  the  frowns  of  fate  ; 
Small  is  our  force,  and  fleoder  our  relief; 
Far,  far  unworthy  fuch  a  glorious  chief. 
For  here,  old  Tyber  bounds  our  lands ;  Jind  there 
The  ftern  Rutulians  gird  our  walls  with  war  ; 
Yet  to  our  court  kind  fortune  led  thy  way ; 
And  mighty  aids  the  willing  fates  difplay ; 
By  me  whole  nations,  in  thy  caufe  ally'd. 
Whole  hofls  in  arms  fliall  gather  to  thy  fide. 
For  near  thefe  walls,  amid  the  Tufcan  lands, 
Seated  on  rocks,  proud  Agyllina  ftands. 
RaisM  by  the  Lydian  train,  fublime  in  air, 
A  martial  race,  and  terrible  in  war. 
For  ages  flourifli*d  this  diflinguifli'd  town; 
Vaft  was  her  wealth,  and  glorious  her  renown  ; 
Till  ftern  Mezentius  made  her  fons  obey 
His  lawlefe  arms,  and  arbitrary  fway. 
What  tongue  can  fuch  barbarities  record. 
On  count  the  flaughters  of  his  ruthlei^  fword  ? 
Give  him,  ye  gods  !  if  juftice  you  regard* 
Give  him,  and  all  his  race  the  due  reward  '. 
*Twas  not  enough,  the  good,  the  guiltlefs  bled; 
Still  worfe ;  he  ^und  the  living  to  the  dead- 
Thefe,  limb  to  Hmb,  and  face  to  face  he  join*d, 
(Uh  !  monllrous  crime  of  unexampled  kind  !) 
Till  chok*d  with  flench  the  lingering  wretches 
And  in  the  loathM  embraces  dy'd  away.        [lay. 
At  length,  their  patience  tirM,  his  fubje<Eb  roU, 
Befiege  the  tyrant,  and  his  walls  cnclofc« 
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Subda^  his  ^ar^s,  deftroy  his  friends,  and  aim 
Full  at  the  regal  towers  the  vengeful  flame  ; 
While  for  defence  to  Turmis  he  withdrew. 
And,  fafe  through  all  the  cloud  of  flaughter,  flew. 
But  armM  by  fuch  revenge,  the  Tufcan  band 
To  death  the  royal  fugitive  demand. 
At  once  Etruria  fires  her  martial  train, 
And  all  her  Tons  embattled  fpread  the  plain. 
By  me  difpos'd,  fliall  march  thcfe  mighty  hofts 
Beneath  thy  condu^  from  their  native  coafts. 
For  now,  ev'n  now  their  fleets  have  reached  the 

land. 
And  the  tall  flilps  are  rangM  along  the  ftrand  ; 
They  wait  the  fignal,  for  the  fight  prepare  ; 
Bat  thus  a  fage  retards  the  moving  war : 
^'  Ye  chofen  martial  train,  ^e  glorious  grace 
"  And  flower  of  all  our  old  Mseonian  race ; 
"  Though  by  iuft  rage  infpirM,  your  hofts  are  led 
'*  To  pour  full  vengeance  on  your  tyrants'  head, 
**  No  Latian  chief  thefe  armies  mult  command ; 
*  Choofe  fome  brave  general  from  a  foreign  land.'* 
With  that,  their  forces  flopped  in  thclc  abodes. 
Struck  with  this  aweful  warning  of  the  gods. 
To  me,  their  chief  bold  Tarchon  fcnt,  before, 
The  crown,  and  every  type  of  regal  pow'r  5 
Me  they  requell  to  lead  their  armies  on^ 
Accept  the  fway,  and  fill  the  vacant  throAe. 
But  for  thefe  filver  hairs  'tis  far  too  late 
To  mix  in  battles,  or  the  cares  of  ilate  ; 
Vain  were  the  thoughts,  fo  great  a  War  to  wage ; 
Too  roueh  the  talk  for  unperforming  age ; 
My  Ton  had  led  them,  but  his  race  withftood : 
^rn  half  a  native  by  the  mother's  blood. 
But  thou,  great  prince,  whofe  years  and  godlike 
Stand  well  approv'd  by  every  pow'r  divine,    [liae 
Go  thou ;  the  high  imperial  taflt  fuftain ; 
Go  ;   to  fure  conqurft  lead  the  vengeful  train : 
And  let  my  Pallas  by  thy  fide  engage; 
Pallas,  the  joy  of  my  declining  age. 
Beneath  fo  gteat  a  mailer's  forming  care^ 
Let  the  dear  youth  learn  every  work  of  war; 
In  every  field  thy  matchlefs  toils  admire. 
And  emulate  thy  deeds,  and  .catch  the  glorious 
Beneath  his  (landard  rang'd,  a  chofen  force  [fire ! 
I  fend,  two  hundred  brave  Arcadian  horfe  ; 
And,  to  fapport  the  gathering  war,  my  fon 
Shall  lead  as  equal  fquadron  of  his  own.     [found, 
He  faid ;  the  prince  and  friend,  in  cares  pro. 
Long  fixt  their  eyes  with  anguilh  on  the  ground, ' 
Sad,  and  dejedted  at  the  (hort  fupply ; 
Till  Venu^  gave  a  fignal  from  the  Iky ; 
Swift  from  the  opening  heavens,  with  awful  found, 
A  fuddeo  fplendor  broke,  and  blaz'd  around. 
A  rolling  general  din  they  heard  from  far ; 
And  the  loud  Tyrrhene  tnmipets  rend  the  air. 
While  thus,  amaa'd,  they  gaze  with  wondering 

eyes. 
Peal  after  peal  runs  rattling  round  the  flues. 
At  Itft  bright  clafliing  arms  the  train  behold. 
That  flufh  the  flues,  and  fringe  the  clouds  with 

gold. 
But  fbon  ^neas  knew  the  loud  alarms, 
The  promis'd  prefent  of  immortal  arms. 
To  me  alone,  my  royal  friend,  he  cries. 
This  (ign  belongs,  an  omen  from  the  fides. 
My  mother  promised  thefe  portents  in  air, 
On  the  firft  Opeoiog  of  the  wafleful  war ; 
Yql.  XU, 
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To  me  flie  brings  through  yon  ethereal  road, 
Thofe  glorious  arms,  the  labour  of  a  god  ! 
Oh  \  what  a  gathering  florm  of  daughter  fpreads 
On  yonder  hofts,  and  blackens  o'er  their  heads  ! 
How  (hall  thou,  Tumus,  my  full  rage  deplore  ! 
How  (hall  thy  waves,  old  Tyber,  fmoke  with  gore. 
When  all  thy  ftreams,  encumber'd  with  the  flain. 
Roll  (hiclds,  and  helms,  and  heroes  to  the  main  ! 
Now  let  the  perjur'd  train  their  arms  prepare ; 
Since  'tis  their  wifli,  I'll  give  a  Ipofe  to  war  I 

He  faid  ;  and  from  the  fylvan  throne  retires  ; 
Then  on  Alcides'  altar  wakes  the  fires. 
Glad  he  returns,  the  offering  to  renew. 
And  to  the  houfehold  gods  the  victims  flew. 
To  the  fame  rites  return,  with  equal  joy. 
The  hoary  monarch  and  the  youths  of  Troy. 
Then  to  the  fliip  he  bends  his  courfe  again. 
There  culls  the  flower  of  all  the  warrior  train. 
To  wait  him  to  the  field  ;  the  reft  he  fends 
With  the  glad  tidings  to  his  fon  and  friends. 
Smooth  o'er  the  waves  the  painted  veiTels  glide. 
And  with  the  ftream  move  gently  down  the  tide. 
Steeds  are  prepared  to  mount  the  Trojan  train. 
And  fpeed  their  progrefs  to  the  Tufcan  plain. 
But  to  their  prince  a  courfer  was  aflign'd, 
Of  matchlefs  fpirit  and  fuperior  kind. 
The  bounding  ftecd  a  lion's  fpoils  enfold. 
With  paws  dependent,  (heath'd  in  fliining  gold. 

Strait  through  the  city  flies  the  loud  report 
Of  troops  advancing  to  the  Tufcan  court. 
The  flirieking  matrons  weary    heav'n    with"" 

pray'r 
Near  and  more  near  they  view  in  wild  defpair. 
The  horrid  image  of  gigantic  war. 
The  good  old  monarch  then  embrac'd  his  fon, 
And  with  a  flood  of  tender  tears  begun : 

Oh  !  would  almighty  Jove  once  more  renew 
That  vigorous  ftrength  of  youth  which  once  I 

knew; 
When,  by  this  hand,  beneath  her  rocky  wall, 
Prasnefte  faw  her  vanquilh'd  armies  fall; 
When,  vi<5lor  of  the  field,  and  crown'd  with  fame. 
With  piles  of  hollile  fliields,  I  fed  the  flame. 
And  fent  great  Herilus,  of  matchlefs  might. 
Their  martial  monarch,  to  the  fliades  of  night ; 
On  whom,  defcended  from  celeftial  blood. 
Three  lives  his  goddefs  f  mother  had  beftow'd. 
Wond'rous  to  tell !  the  warrior  thrice  was  flain. 
As  oft  reviv'd,  and  arm'd,  and  fought  again. 
Thrice,  though  renew'd  for  fight,  the  monarch 

bled, 
And  thrice,  of  all  his  arms  I  ftripp'd  the  dead. 
Such  were  I  now — not  all  thefe  dire  alarms. 
Bangers^  or  deaths,  (hould  tear  me  from  thy  arms: 
Nor  had  Mczentius  thus  his  daughters  fpread,     . 
Thus  hcap'd  with  wrongs  thy  father's  aged  head  ; 
Nor  thus  unpunifli'd  ftrctch'd  his  rage  abhorr'd 
O'er  towns,  difpeopled  by  his  wafteftil  fword. 
But  hear,  ye  gods :  and  heaven's  great  ruler,  hear. 
With  due  regard,  a  king's  ai  d  father's  pray'r  I 
My  dear,  dear  Pallas,  if  the  Fates  ordain 
Safe  to  return,  and  blefs  theie  eyes  again  : 
With  age,  pain,  ficknefs,  this  one  blcfling  give  ; 
On  this  condition  I'll  endure  to  live. 
£ut  oh  !  if  fortune  has  decreed  his  doom. 
Now,  now,  by  death,  prevent  my  woes  to  come  f 
t  FcrooUv 
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Now,  while  my  hopes  and  fears  uncertain  flow ; 
Now,  ere  (he  lifts  her  hand  to  (bike  the  blow ; 
While  in  thefe  feeble  arms  I  flrain  the  boy> 
My  fole  delight,  my  laft  funriving  joy  1 
Ere  the  fad  news  of  his  untimely  doom      [tomb ! 
Muft  bow  this  hoary  head  with  forrow  to  the 
With  theie  laft  words  he  fwoon*d,  and  funk  away ; 
His  fervants  to  the  couch  their  breathieis  lord  con- 
vey, [ride, 
Now  through  the  openmg  gates  the  warriors 
.£neas  firlV,  Achates  by  his  fide. 
Th^  Trojan  chie&  fucceed :  amid  the  train 
Young  Fallas  towers,  confpicuous  o*er  the  plaifi. 
All  brtoht  his  military  purple  flow*d ; 
His  pofifliM  arms  with  golden  fplendors  glow*d. 
So,  bath*d  in  ocean  with  a  vivid  ray 
Flames  the  refulgent  ftar  that  leads  the  day : 
Wide  through  the  (ky,  before  the  facred  light 
Break,  and  difperfe  the  fcattcring  (hades  of  night. 
High  on  the  battlements  the  mothers  (tand, 
Am«  from  the  towers,  furvey  Ae  martial  band. 
Tliroiigh  the  thick  woods,  embody*d  in  array. 
The  glittering  fquadrons  take  the  neareft  way. 
Loud  (bouts  arife  ;  the  thundering  courfers  bound 
Through  clouds  of  duft,  and  paw  the  trembling 
A  mighty  grove,  rever*d  for  ages  (tood     [ground. 
Where  Caere  views  with  pride  her  rolling  flood  : 
Hills  clad  with  fir,  to  guiLrd  the  hallow'd  bound, 
Rofe  in  the  majcfly  uf  darknefs  round. 
In  times  of  old,  the  pious  Arrive  train, 
Tbe  firft  pofl*e(rors  of  the  Lauan  plain. 
To  the  great  f  guardian  of  the  fields,  had  mad^"} 
For  ever  facred  the  devoted  (hade,           [paid.  > 
And,  on  hit  folemn  day,  their  aniiual  ofiieringsj 
Not  far  from  hence  the  Tufcan  hoft  difpread 
Their  mighty  camp,  with  Tarchon  at  their  head. 
Fkom  the  tall  towering  point  in  full  furvey, 
StreuhM  o*er  the  vale,  th*  embattled  army  lay. 
Hither  ifjieu,  with  his  band>  fucceeds ; 
The  train  refre(h*d  releafe  the  panting  Heeds. 

Meantime  his  beauteous  mother,  from  on  high» 
Had  brought  the  blazing  prefent  down  the  (ky. 
By  the  cool  ftrcam  the  hero  (he  furvey*d 
Within  the  wiiulin^  vale,  and  thus  (he  faid : 

Behold  the  promised  arms ;  in  every  part 
By  Vulcan  laboured  with  immortal  art. 
Now  dare  thy  foes,  colle^M  in  thy  might. 
Now  call  the  haughty  I'umus  to  the  fight. 
Then  the  fair  queen  her  joyful  fon  embraced. 
And  by  an  oak,  the  radiant  burthen  plac*d. 
The  wondering  chief  with  fudden  rapture  flowed. 
Struck  with  the  glorious  labours  of  the  god. 
Aftooilh'd  at  the  blazing  arms  he  ftands, 
i^o4»  one  by  one,  he  pois'd  *em  in  his  hands. 
The  fword,  with  death  all  pointed,  he  admires. 
And  the  proud  helm,  that  moots  a  length  of  fires. 
The  mighty  corflet  caft  a  vivid  ray  ; 
Witn  icales  ol'brafs  and  fanguine  colours  gay  ; 
Aid,  like  a  flaming  doudi  refulgent  (hone. 
Pierced  with  the  glancing  glories  of  the  fun. 
The  pottfh'd  graves  his  mauily  thighs  infold. 
With  mingled  metals  wrought  and  dudlile  gold. 
With  jov  the  weighty  fpf  ar  the  prince  beheld  j 
But  moft  admirM  ihe  huge  myilerious  (hield ; 
For  there  had  Vulcan,  fiuird  in  times  to  come, 
Di^y*d  tlie  triumphs  of  icuaqnial  Kome  ; 
4  IjlTtans, 
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There  all  the  Julian  line  the  god  bad  wrovglir/ 
And  charged  the  gold  with  battles  yet  uofiMght 
Here  in  a  verdant  cave's  embow'ring  (hade. 
The  foftering  wolf  and  martial  'twins  were  bud ; 
Th*  indulgent  mother,  half  reclined  along,       '^ 
While  at  her  dugs  the  fportive  infanU  hung, 
LookM  fondly  back,  and  form*d  *em  with  1 

tougiic. 
Next  Rome  appear'd;  here  Oiriek  the  Sabine 

damesy 
Surprised,  and  ravi(h'd  at  her  folemn  games. 
In  arms  the  Cures  with  their  king  appear. 
And  wage  with  infant  Rome  a  fudden  war. 
At  length  agreed,  from  fight  the  monarcbs  cea(e» 
And  at  the  flirine  of  Jove,  conclude  the  peace. 
Each  king  befide  the  bleeding  victim  fbiids, 
With  lifted  eyes,  a  golflet  in  his  hands. 
Here  the  mad  courfers  flew  the  foreft  o*er, 
And,  limb  from  limb,  the  peijurM  Metios  tore. 
As  vengeful  Tulius  drags  him  through  the  wood. 
The  fculptur'd  trees  are  ail  bedropp'd  with  blood. 

Here  proud  Porfenna,  with  his  martial  train. 
Bids  Rome  receive  her  bani(h*d  king  again. 
Her  noble  (bns  furroonded  with  alarms. 
Fly,  in  the  cau(e  of  liberty,  to  arms. 
While  glorious  Codes  all  bis  hoft  withftood. 
And  Cloelia  broke  her  chains,  and  fwam  the  flood. 
With  furious  looks,  tremendous  to  behold, 
The  raging  monarch  frown*d,  andAorm'd  in  gold. 

There,  for  the  Capitol,  brave  Manlius  ftrote, 
Fought  like  a  god,  and  looked  a  fecond  Jove. 
There  flood  thy  palace,  Romulus,  (decreed 
The  feat  of  empire)  roof 'd  with  homely  reed. 
Here  fled  the  filver  goofe  through  couns  of  gold, 
And,  cackling  loud,  th*  approaching  Gauls  fwt- 

told. 
Throng h  the  thick  foreft  move  the  hofKle  pow'n* 
And,  tavour'd  by  the  night,  invade  the  tow'n. 
Fair  golden  treffes  grace  the  comely  train^ 
And  every  warrior  wears  a  golden  chain. 
£mbroider*d  ve(b  their  (nowy  limbs  infold ; 
And  their  rich  robes  are  all  ad^m'd  with  SP^^^ 
Two  Alpine  fpears'  with  martial  pride  they  wid4» 
And  guard  their  bodies  with  an  ample  (bieid. 
The  Salii  next  in  folemn  garbs  advance ; 
And  naked  here  the  mad  Luperci  dance. 
The  pledge  of  future  Empire  from  the  (ky. 
The  lacred  targe  ftrikes  dazzling  on  the  eye. 
In  ftately  cars  the  pious   matrons  rode. 
Who  fav'd  their  country,  and  appeas'd  the  god. 
Far  hence  remov'd,  appear  tne  realms  beloflr. 
The  horrid  manfions  of  eternal  woe ;     •    [cbtins 
Where  howl'd  the  damn'd ;    where  Catiline  i» 
Roars  from  the  dark  abyis,  in  endlefs  pains; 
Sees  the  grim  furies  all  around  him  fpread. 
And  the  black  rock  dill  trembling  o*cr  hishesi. 
But  in  a  feparate  fpace  the  juft  remain; 
And  awful  Cato  rules  the  godlike  train- 
Full  in  the  midft,  majeftically  rolled 
The  folemn  ocean  wrought  in  figur'd  gold  i 
But  hoary  Waves  curl  high  on  every  fi£:. 
And  filver  dolphins  cut  the  (able  tide. 

Amid  the  flood,  two  navies  rofe  to  (*ght 
With  beaks  of  brafs ;  th'  immortal  Adian  figbtl 
All  chargM  with  war  the  boiling  billows  Kmi$ 
And  the  vaft  ocean  flam*d  with  arms  of  gold. 
t  ftvmuloi  and  Rcmosy 
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Itete  letdt  divine  Aoguftus,  tlirou|(1i  the  floods 
1rh»foQA  of  Rome,  her  fathers  and  her  gods : 
From  his  high  ftem  the  martial  fc^ne  furveys, 
"While  (M'eaaung   fplendors  round    his    temples 
His  fparkling  eyes  a  keener  glory- Ihed,       [bia2e  } 
Than  his  great  father's  ftar,  that  glitters  o'er  his 


ifi 


Next  with  kind  gales,  th*  care  of  every  god, 
Agrippa  leads  his  fquadrpn  through  the  flood. 
A.  naval  crown  adorns  the  warrior's  brows, 
And  fierce  he  pours  amid  th*  embtttled  foes. 
•  There  brings  proud  Antony- his  various  bai^s, 
FropD  diftant  nations,  and  from  barbarous  lands. 
Pifpeopled  Egypt  fills  the  wat'ry  plain. 
And  the  whole  Eaftern  world  o'erTproads  the  main. 
But  0 ; — the  curfe  of  Rome,  the  ihame  of  war» 
His  I  Phariafi  confon  follows  in  the  rear ! 

Rulh  the  fierce  fleets  to  fight  \  beneath  their  oars 
And  clafliing  beaks,  the  foaming  ocean  roars ! 
All  big  with  war  the  floating  caftles  ride. 
In  bulk  enoroMus,  o'er  (he  yielding  tide ; 
The  frothy  furge  like  maviag  mountains  fweep# 
Or  ifles  uprooted,  rolling  round  the  deep. 
Spears,  darts  and  flames  fly  furious  o*er  the  main ; 
The  fields  of  Neptune  take  a  crimCon  ftain. 
The  beauteous  <|ueen,  amid  ft  the  dire  alarms, 
With  her  loud  umbrels  calls  her  hofts  to  arms, 
Flies  to  the  fight,  nor  fees  the  fnakes,  that  wait 
And  ttifii  behindf  dread  minifters  of  fate ! 
Againft  great. Neptune,  in, his  ftreugth  array *d9. 
And  beauteous  Venus,  and  the  blue-ey*d  maid, 
Hngase  the  dog  Anubis,  on  the  floods. 
And  the  lewd  herd  of  Egypt's  monfter  go^i 
Ii^-polifliM  fteel,  confpicuous  from  afarj 
Axnid  the  tumult  ftormsthe  god  of  war. 
Her  robes  all  rent,  with  many  an  %mple«ftri4e, 
Orimdifcofdftalk^d,  triumphant  o^er  the  tide, 
j^ezt,  wit&  her  bloody  fcourga  Bellona  flicfl^ 
And  leads,  in  fatal  pomp,  the  furies  of  the  flues* 

.  Meantime,   enthron'd    on  Adlim's    towering 
The  god  of  day  furveys  the  raging  fight,   {height. 
And  beods.his  twanging  bow.  With  fudden  dread. 
At  the  dire  fignal^  idi  Arabia  fled  t 
I  Cleopatra. 


At  once  retire,  in  wild  confb'fion  liiirrd, 
Egypt,  and  all  th'  afliembled  Eaftern  world* 
Amid  the  flaughters  of  the  fight  was  feen,. 
Pale  with  the  lears  of  decthj  the  Ph^rian  queen  ; 
Aghaft,  (he  calls  the  kind  propitious  gales 
To*  fpeed  her  ^igfat ;  ahd  fpreads  her  fllken  fails. 
The  god  difplay  d  her  figure,  full  in  view, 
As  o'er  the  floods  with  weftefn  winds  ihe  flew; 
While  funk  in  grief,  the  mighty  -Nile  bemoans 
The  flianae  and  flaughter  of  his  vanquifli'd  fons. 
He  faw  the.  rout ;  lus  mantle  he  unroU'd, 
Spread  forth  his  robes,  and  open'd  every  fold. 
Expanded  wide  his  atms,  with  tiinely  ctre, « 
And  in  his  kind  embrace  receiv'd  the  flying  war*  i 
Noiy  moves  great  Csefar  (all  his  foes  o'ercome,> 
With  three  proud  triumphs  thro'  imperial  Rome  ; 
And  pays  iraaM>rtal  honoon  to  the*  flues  t  < 
Behold  at  once  three  handred  temples  rife  !  i 

The  (treets  refound  with  (houts  and  ibl^nra  gMBes; 
And  to  the  temples  throng  the  Roman  dames 
With  ardent  pray'rs  i  high  altars  rife  around  $     « 
And  with  the  bipod  of  vi^ims  fmoke  the  ground* 
He  fits  enthron'd  in  Phoebus'  Parian  £sne  ; 
In  ranks  beibre  hinTptis  the  vanquifli'd  tstm,  « 
While  he  accepts  the  gifts  that  crown  his  toilv 
And  hangs  on  high  the  confecrated  fooils* 
Before  th^  vidlof  move  the  mighty  tiurongs. 
With  dilEerent  habits  and^ifcordant  tongues* 
Here  pals,  diftinguifli'd  by  the  god  of  fire. 
The  foits  of  Afric  in  their  loofe  attire  ;  <  \ 

The  Carians  march ;  the  bold  Numidians  ride$ 
The  Gelons  fliine.with-  quivers  at  their  fide. 
Here  crowd  the  D^  $  kad.  the  nations,  there> 
From  earth  s  laft  ends  aflTembied  to  the  war. 
Here  with  diminifli'd  pride  Euphrates  mourns  ;    ; 
There  the  maim'd  .Rhine  bemtfans  his  brokea- 
And  fierce  Araxes,  bridg'd  of  old  in  vain,  [hoicns  ; 
Now-  bends;  foboM&ve  to  the  Romaachaia. 

Such  was  the  glorious  ^ift  in  every  part 
By  Vulcan  finifli'd  with  immortal  art :  >  j 

(The  forms  unknown,  that  grac'd  iu  ample  field ;} 
The  prince  with  joy  furveys  the  liory'd  fliield ; 
Aloft  he  bears  the  triumphs  yet  to  come, 
The  fortunes  of  his  ritce,  the  fates  of  migh  ty  Rome* 


BOOK      IX. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Tomos  iuket  advantage  of  ^neas^s  ahfexicc,-  attempts  to  fire  bis  fhips  (Which  are  trftnsfonned  iiAa  dn^ 
nymphs)  and  aflaults  his  camp.  The  Trojtns,  reduced  to  the  laft  extremities,  fend  Nifos  and  Burya* 
Ids  to  recal  iElneas,  which  fomiflies  the  poet  with'  that  admirable  epifode  of  their  friendOiip,  genero- 
fity,  ami  conclufioh  of  their  adventurei  In  the  morning,  Tumus  puflies  the  fiege  with  vigour  | 
snd,  hearing  that  the  Trojans  had  opened,  a  gate,  he  runs  thither,  and  brea|u  into  the  town  witOr 
the  enemies  he  purines.  The  gates  are  immediately- clofed' upon  liim;  and  he  fi^ts  his  wm^, 
thnrngh  the  town  to  the  river  Tyber.  He  is  forced  at  laft  to  leap,  armed  as  he  is,  into  the  river, 
mnd  fwims  to  his  camp. 


^HtJS  while  the  prince  colle^h  anxiliar  hofts. 
And  leads  new  armies  from  the  Tufcao  coaits ; 
^fp«tch*d  by  heavVs  great  emprefs- from  ^  the 
'The  ^deij  of  the  bow  to  Tnrnus  fties  ^     [ikies, 


Where,  cover*d  with  the  fliade,  he  made  abode 
In  his  old  grandfire's  confecrated  wood  ;     , ' 
There,  as  a^  eafe  reclin'd  the  godlike  msii^ 
Her  rofy  lips  flie  opeo'd,  asdjegt^: 
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Turnus,  this  kind  aufbiciotis  hoar  beftows 
What  fcarce  a  god  could  promife  to  thy  rows : 
For  lo  !  the  Trojan  chief  has  parted  hence, 
And  for  new  fuccours  courts  th*  Arcadian  prince. 
Thence  to  the  Tufcan  coafts  his  courfe  he  bends, 
And  leaves  exposM  his  walls,  his  fleets,  and  friends. 
Now,  while  the  Lydians  in  his  caufe  unite. 
And  the  raw  peafants  gather  to  the  fight : 
Call,  call  the  fiery  couriers,  and  the  car ; 
Fly — ftorm  his  camp — and  give  a  locffe  to  war. 
This  faid ;  with  levell'd  wings  Ibe  mounts  on  high. 
And  cuts  a  glorious  rainbow  in  the  iky. 

He  knew  the  fair ;  his  lifted  hands  he  fpread, 
And  with  thefc  words  purfuM  her  ai  flie  fled : 
Bright  beauteous  goddefs  of  the  various  bow, 
^liat  pow*r  difpatch*d  thee  to  the  world  below  ? 
What  (plendors  open  to  my  dazzled  eyes ! 
Whitt  floods  of  glory  burft  (k>m  all  the  Ikies; 
Arid  lo  I  the  heav'ns  divirve,  the  plandts  roll  I 
Thick  fliine  the  ftars,  and  gild  the  glowing  pole  ! 
Cali'd  by  thefe  omens  to  the  field  of  blood, 
I  follow  to  the  war  the  great  infpiring  god ! 

Raptnr*d  he  faid,  and  foueht  the  limpid  tide, 
Where  gurgling  ft  reams  in  fiver  currents  glide  ; 
There  cleansM  his  hands,  then  raifing  high  in  air, 
To  cy*ry  god  addreft  his  ardent  pray'r. 

And  now,  all  gay  and  glorious  to  behold; 
Hich  in  embroidered  vefts>  and  arms  of  gold, 
On  fprightly  prancing  fteeds,  the  martial  train 
Spread  wide  their  ranks  o*er  ail  th'  embattled 

plain. 
The  van  with  great  Meflapus  at  their  head ; 
The  deep*ning  rear  the  fons  of  Tyrrheus  led. 
Brave  Turnus  flames  in  arms,  fupremely  tall, 
Tow'rs  in  the  centre,  and  outlhines  them  all. 
Silent  they  march  beneath  their  godlike  guide  :"J 
So  mighty  Ganges  leads,  with  aweliil  pride,      '  > 
In  fev°n  large  ftreams  his  fwelling  folemn  tide  :  J 
So  Nile,  composM  within  his  banks  again, 
Moves  in  flow  pomp,  majeftic,  to  the  main. 

Troy  faw  from  far  the  black*nin?  cloud  arlfe : 
Then  from  the  rampart*s  height  Caicus  cries : 
See,  fee,  my  friends,  yon  dulky  martial  train, 
Involv'd  in  clouds,  and  fwceping  o'er  the  plain. 
To  arms— The  foes  advance — Your  fwords  pre- 
pare; 
Fly — Mount  thfc  ramparts,  and  repel  the  wan 

\^  ith  (bouts  they  run  ;  they  gather  at  the  call ; 
They  clofe  the  gates ;  they  mount ;  they  guard 

the  wall. 
For  fo  th*  experienced  prince  had  charg*d  the  hoft, 
When  late  he  parted  for  the  Tufcan  coaft ; 
Whate'er  befcU,  rheir  ardour  to  reftrain, 
Trult  to  their  walb,  nor  tempt  the  open  plain. 
I'here,  though  with  ihame  and  wrath  their  bO'* 

foms  glow. 
Shut  in  their  tow'n,  they  wait  th'  embattled  foe. 
i5ut  mighty  Tumus  rode  with  rapid  fpeed, 
And  furrious  fpurrM  his  dappled  Thracian  Heed ; 
.Eager  before  the  tardy  fquadrons  flew 
*l"o  reach  the  wall ;  and  foon  appeared  in  view 
(With  twice  ten  noble  warriors  clofe  behind)  ; 
His  crimfon  creft  llfeamM  dreadful  in  the  wind. 
Who  firft  he  cry'd,  with  me  the  foe  will  dare  ? 
Then  hurl'd  a  dart,  the  fignal  of  the  war. 
Loud  Ihoat  his  train  ;  deep  wonder  feiz'd  them  all, 
'i  0  fee  the  Trojana  Ikolk  behind  their  waU ; 


Safe  in  their  tow'rs  their  forces  they  beftoiT^ 
Nor  take  the  lield,  nor  meet  th'  approaching  fee* 

Now  furious  Tumus,  thund'ring  round  the  pUin^ 
Tries  every  pod  and  pafs,  but  tries  in  vain. 
As,  beat  by  tempefts,  and  by  faming  bold. 
The  prowling  wolf  attempts  the  nightly  fold ; 
Lodg'd  in  the  raarded  field  beneath  their  dami^ 
Safe  from  the  lavage,  bleat  the  tender  Iambs ; 
The  monfter  meditates  the  fleecy  brood ; 
Now  howls  with  hunger^ and  now  thirfts  for  blood; 
Roams  round  the  fences  that  the  prize  contain. 
And  madly  rages  at  the  flock  in  vain : 
Thus,  as  th'  embattled  tow'rs  the  chief  defcries, 
Rage  fires  his  foul,  and  fla/hes  from  his  eyes : 
Nor  entrance  can  he  find,  nor  force  the  train 
From  the  clofe  trench  to  combat  on  the  plaiob 
But  to  their  fleet  he  bends  his  furious  way. 
That,  cover'd  by  the  floods  and  ramparts,  lay 
Befide  the  camp — He  calls  for  burning  brandsi 
And  rais'd  a  pine  all-flaming  in  hb  hands. 
His  great  example  the  bold  troop  infpires ; 
They  rob  the  hearths ;  they  hurl  the  miffive  fires  l 
The  black'ning  fmokes  in  curling  volumes  rife. 
With  hov'ring  clouds  of  cinders,  to  the  (kies* 

O  fay,  ye  mufes,  what  celeftial  pow'r 
Preferv'd  the  navy  ia  that  dreadful  hoar. 
And  Itopp'd  the  progrefs  of  the  furious  flaoM  ? 
The  iale  is  old,  yet  of  immortal  fame  l 

The  Trojan  chief,  prepar'd  to  ftem  the  tide. 
Had  built  his  fleet  beneath  the  hills  of  Ide  ; 
When  thus  to  Jove,  in  heav'n's  fupreme  abodes^ 
Spoke  the  majeftic  mother  of  the  gods ; 
Hear,  and  our  firft  requeft,  my  fon,  accord. 
The  firft,  fince  heav'n  has  owd'd  you  for  her  lord* 
To  our  great  name,  and  honoured  by  our  love. 
On  lofty  Ida  towers  a  ftately  grove  ; 
Tall  firs  and  maples  there  for  years  have  ftood, 
And  waving  pines,  a  venerable  wood  '. 
To  build  his  navy,  1  beftow'd  with  joy 
The  hallowed  foteft  on  the  chief  of  Troy. 
Now  anxious  fears  difturb  my  foul  with  care  : 
But  thou,  my  Ton,  indulge  a  mother's  pray'r  s 
Bid  feas  and  tempefts  fpare  the  Ihips  divine ; 
Be  this  their  fafcty,  that  they  once  were  mine. 

Thus  (he — and  thus  replies  her  fon,  who  rolls 
The  golden  planets  round  the  fpangled  poles : 
"N^Tiat  would  our  mother's  rafli  requeft  intend  : 
To  turn  the  fates  from  their  determined  end  ? 
-How  !  an  immortal  ft  ate  would  yon  deband 
For  veflels  labour'd  by  a  mortal  hand  ? 
And  fliall  the  chief  in  certain  fafety  ride. 
O'er  rocks,  o'er  gulfs,  and  o'er  th'  uncertain  tide  ? 
A  pow'r  fo  high  we  never  yet  beftow'd ; 
No — 'tis  a  pow'r  too  boundlefs  for  a  god  f 
But  this  we  grant — when,  all  his  labours  o*er. 
The  Trojan  prince  fliall  reach  the  Latian  fliore, 
Whatever  fliips  the  friendly  ftrand  fliall  gain, 
Sav'd  from  the  ftorms,  and  the  devouring  main* 
Know,  we  will  take  the  mortal  form  from  thefc  f 
Each  Ihip  fhall  launch,'a  goddefs  of  the  feas ; 
And  with  her  fifter  Nereids  Ihall  divide 
The  filver  waves,  and  bound  along  the  tide. 
This  faid ;  the  lord  of  thunder  feal'd  the  vow 
By  his  dread  brother's  aweful  ftreams  below ; 
By  the  black  whirlpools  of  the  Stygian  flood ;  ' 
1  hen  gave  the  fandiion  of  th'  imperial  nod ; 
The  hcav'ns  all  fliook,  and  fled  before  the  god. « 
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Now  was  t!ie  hour  arrivM.  th'  appointed  datc^ 
J*ixtby  the  high  eternal  laws  of  fate  ; 
When  the  great  mother  of  the  thund'rer  came 
To  guard  her  facred  veflels  from  the  flame. 
.    Firit  bom  the  glowing  orient  thej  defcry 
A  blazing  cloud  ^at  ftretchM  from  iky  to  iky ; 
The  golden  fplendors  doubly  gild  the  day, 
And£igh  in  air  the  tinkling  cymbals  play. 
At  length,  with  wonder,  and  religious  fiear, 
A  deep  majeftic  voice  the  lift'ning  nations  hear : 

Forbear,  forbear  j  ye  fons  of  Troy,  nor  lend 
Your  needlefs  aid,  our  veflfels  to  defend. 
The  proud  Rutulian  fhall,  with  greater  eafe, 
Burn  to  their  beds  profound  the  watVy  feas ; 
Launch  you  my  Hups ;  be  Nereids  of  the  floods  ; 
So  wills  the  mighty  mother  of  the  gods  I 

Swift  at  the  word,  the  facred  (hips  obey, 
From  their  loofe  anchors  break,  and  bound  away ; 
Like  fportive  dolphins  plunge  beneath  the  main. 
Then  (wond*rous  !)  rife  in  female  forms  again. 
So  many  nymphs  launch  fwiftly  from  the  Oiore, 
As  rode  tali  galHes  in  the  port  before.    , 
The  fierce  RutuUans  ibook  with  wild  aflfright,  *) 
£v*n  brave  Mefifapus  trembled  at  the  fight,       / 
X^or  could  he  rule  his  deeds,  nor  check  their  f 
rapid  flight.  j 

Old  murmuring  Tyber  flirunk  with'  fudden  dread, 
And  to  bis  fource  the  hoary  father  fled. 
Ail,  but  the  valiant  Daunian  hero,  fliook. 
Who  rais*d  their  drooping  fouN,  while  thus  he 

fpoke  t 
Thefe  omens  threat  our  foes  {O  glorious  day)  I 
Lo  !  Jove  has  fnatchM  their  laft  relief  away  ! 
Lo  I  horn  our  dreaded  arms  their  (hips  retire, 
And  vanifli  fwift  before  our  vengeful  fire  ; 
To  Troy,  imprifonM  in  yon  narrow  coaft. 
The  wafry  half  of  all  the  globe  is  loft. 
Their  flight,  the  feas  and  hoftile  armies  bar ; 
The  land  is  ours ;  and  Italy  from  far 
Poors  forth  her  fons,  by  nations,  to  the  war* 
Her  favouring  oracles  let  Uion  boaft : 
0n  Tumus  all  tbofe  empty  vaunts  are  loft. 
To  *fcape  the  feas,  and  retfch  the  Latian  land. 
Was  aH,  their  fates  or  Venus  could  demand. 
My  fates  now  take  their  turn ;  and  *tis  in  mine, 
For  my  loft  fpoufe,  to  cnifli  the  perjur'd  line. 
Like  brave  Atrides,  Til  redeem  the  dame, 
The  fame  my  caufe,  and  my  revenge  the  fame. 
Will  Troy  then  venture  on  a  rape  once  more, 
Who  paid  fo  dearly  for  the  crime  before  ? 
Sure  they  have  long  ago  the  thought  declin'd, 
Forfworn  the  fejr,  and  curft  the  coftly  kind  1 
Fools  !  will  they  truft  yon  feeble  wall  and  gate, 
That  flight  partition  betwixt  them  and  fate. 
Who  not  long  fincc  beheld  tlieir  Troy  renown'^, 
Thcfar  god-built  Troy,  lie  fmokrng  on  the  ground  1 
Fly  theni  my  friends,  and  let  us  force  the  foe ; 
Seixe,  ftorm  the  camp,  and  lay  their  ramparts  low. 
Kor  want  we,  o'er  thefe  dat^ards  to  prevail. 
Arms  forg*d  by  Vulcaa,  and  a  thouiand  fail ; 
Though  to  fupport  their  defp*rate  caufe  flioiild 

join 
Arcftdia*s  fons  with  all  the.Tufcan  line  : 
Nor  need  the  wretches  tear,  with  vain  aflright. 
The  facred  thefts  or  murders  of  the  night. 
4^  robbM  palladium,  and  an  ambuAiM  force 
(dCKl^*4  in  the  cayeros  of  a  monftrous  horfe. 
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No— let  us  gird  by  day  their  walls  with  flames* 
Soon  fliali  they  find  no  Argive  hoft  appears. 
Whom  Hedlor  baffled  ten  revolving  years. 
Now  go,  my  valiant  friends,  and  pafs  away 
In  due  repaft  the  fmall  remains  of  day  : 
But  rife,  nfe  early  with  the  dawnine  lisbt, 
Frefli  from  repofe,  and  vig'rous  for  the  fight* 

Meantime  it  falls  to  great  Mefliapus*  care. 
The  ramparts  to  furround  with  fire  and  war. 
Twice  (ev*n  Rutulian  leaders  head  the  bands ; 
An  huiidred  fpears  each  valiant  chief  commands  • 
Proudly  they  march,  in  gold  and  purple  gay, 
And  crimfon  crefts  on  every  helmet  play. 
They  watch,  they  reft  by  turns ;  and,  ftretch*4 

fopine 
On  the  green  carpet,  quaff"  the  generous  wine. 
The  fires  gleam  round,  and  flioot  a  ruddy  light ; 
In  plays  and  pleafures,  pafs  the  jovial  night. 

This  fcene  the  Trojans  from  their  trenches  view; 
All  £eiz*d  their  arms,  and  to  their  ramparts  flew  { 
In  wild  aflfright  to  guard  the  gates  they  pour^ 
Join  brid^^e  to  bridge  with  fpeed;  and  Jow*r  to  tow'r. 
Thus  while  th*endanger*d  bulwarks  they  maintain^ 
Mneftheus  and  brave  Sereftus  fire  the  train. 
(The  prince  had  left  to  their  experienced  care. 
If  aught  befel,  the  conduct  of  the  war). 
Now  all  the  foldiers  to  their  pofts  were  flown. 
And  in  their  turns,  fucceflive,  guard  the  town. 

The  valiant  Nifus  took  his  lot,  to  wait 
Before  the  portal,  and  defend  the  ^ate. 
From  Ida's  native  woods  the  warrior  came, 
Skiird  with  the  dart  to  pierce  the  flying  game  i 
With  him  Euryalus,  who  matched  in  arms 
Troy*s  braveft  youths,  and  far  exceird  in  charms  ^ 
So  young,  the  fprin^ngdown  but  juft  began 
To  fliade  his  blooming  cheeks,  and  promil'e  maiu 
Thefe  boys  in  facred  friendfliip  were  ally*d. 
And  join*d  in  martial  labours,  fide  by  fide ; 
In  evV^  danger,  ev'ry  glory  fliar*d  : 
And  both  al&e  were  planted  on  the  guard. 

Has  heav*n  (cry*d  Nifus  firft)  this  warmth  be* 
ftow'd? 
Heav*n  ?  or  a  thou|[ht  that  prompts  me  like  a  god? 
This  glorious  waubth,  my  friend  that  breaks  mj 

reft? 
Some  high  exploit  lies  throbbing  at  my  breaft. 
My  glowing  mmd  what  generous  ardors  raife. 
And  fct  my  mounting  fpirits  on  a  blaze  I 
See  the  loofe  difcipline  of  yonder  train ;     [plaint 
The  lights,  grown  thin,  fcarce  glimmer  from  the 
The  guards  in  flumber  and  debauch  are  drownM  ; 
And  mark  I— a  genVal  filcnc^  reigns  around  : 
Then  take  my  thought ;  the  people,  fathers,  all. 
Join  in  one  wi&,  our  leader  to  rt  call. 
Now,  wou*(l  they  give  to  thee  the  prize  1  claim, 
(For  I  cou'd  reft  contented  w  ith  the  fame-**) 
An  eafy  road,  jnelhinks,  I  can  luivey 
Bencatliyon  I'ummit  to  llrert  my  way. 

The  brave  Eury  ilus,  with  martial  pride. 
Fir'd  with  the  charms  of  glory,  thus  repl)  *d  : 

And  will  my  Ni.us  then  his  friend  declaim  J. 
Deny'd  his  Ihare  of  danger  and  of  fame  ? 
And  can  thy  dear  Luryalus  expofe 
Thy  life,  alone,  unguarded  to  the  foes  ? 
Not  lo  my  lather  taught  his  gen'rous  boy. 
Bom,  train'd  and  feaU»n\i  in  the  wars  of  Tro^* 
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\^df  xohtrt  th^gfeat  ^aeas  led  the  way, 
Il«av*4  all  dangers  of  the  land  a&d  fea.    . 
Thou  too  canft  witnefs  that  my  worth  is  try*d ; 
Wc  march*d,  we  fought,  we  cooquerM  fide  hy  fide. 
JAkt  t^ne,  this  bofom  ^lowi  with  martial  flame  ; 
Bonis  with  a  fcorn  of  hfe,.and  love  of  fame ;     . 
And  thinks,  if  endlefs  glory  can  be  fought 
Qtk  fach  loyr  terma,  the  prize  is  cheaply  bought, 
Let  qo  fi)ch  jealous  fears  alarm  thy  breaft ; 
Thy  worth  #nd  valonrdand  to  ail  confeft 
But  let  the  danger  fall  (he  cries)  on  me ; . 
For  this  expbit,  I  durft  not  think  on  thee  *. 
Ko  :~.a3 1  hope  the  bleft  ethereal  uain 
May  brine  me  glorious  to  thy  arms  again ! 
Bot  AKml4  the  i^ods  deny  me  to.fucceed» . 
Shoold  I — (which  heaven  avert !)  but  fliould  I 
Wwrd;  .  ,     .      .  , 

LiYe  thou;-^n  death  Tome  pleafure  that  will  give; 
Live  fpr  th|  IHfas*  Oake ;  I  eharge.  thet,  live.     . 
^y  blooming  youth  a  longer  term  demand^  ;^- 
jUve,  to  redeeoi  my  cerf(|  from  hoftile  h^nds ;    . 
And  decent  to  the  filent  gral^e  commend    . 
The  |M>or  remains  of  him  who  was  thy  friend : 
pr  raife  at  leaft,  by  kind  remembrance  led»| 
A  vacant  tomb  io  honour  of  the  dead. 
Why  ibould  I  caufe  t^y  mother's  foul  to  kno^ 
Such  heart.fblt  pangs  I  Unutterable  woe ! 
2[hy  dear  ifond  mother,  whq,  for  lovp  of  thee, 
I)%T*d  every  danger  of  the  land  and  fea !    ^  ^ 
6he  left  Aceiles'  walls,  and  (he  alone, 
.pro  follow  thee,  her  only,  darling  fon ! 

In  vain,  he  cry*d,  my  coui:age  you  reftrain ; 
Bfy  foul's  on  fircy  and  you  but  plead  in  yaip. 
Haile — let  us  go — He  faid — and  rais'd  the  guard; 
jpy  turns  their  vacant  pofts  the  fentries  fhac'd.    , 
with  eager  fpeed  the  gen*rous  warriors  went^ 
)|)flam*d  with  glory,  to  the  royal  tent.   - 

In  filence  hufh'd  the  whole  creatien  la/. 
And  loft  in  fleep  the  labours  of  the  day. 
!Not  fo  the  chiefs  of  Uiooy  who  debate 
In  (blemn  council  on  th'  endanger'd  ftztp ; 
X^oppM on  their  fpears,  their bn cklers  in  their  hapdy 
Amid  the  camp  the  hoanr  fathers  itahd, 
)lknd  vote  an  inftant  menage  may  be  fcnt 

?o  their  great  chief*  their  ruin  t^  prevent, 
he  friends  now  beg  admidion  of  the  court. 
The  bufintfs  arduous,  and  of  hieh  import. 
The  prince  commands  them  to  inform  the  train ; 
And  firft  bade  Nifus  fpeak,  who  thus  began : 
,>•'  Attend;  nor  judge,  y^  venerably  peers  I-    , 
Cur  bold  adventure  by  Our  tender  years. 
A<  yonder  bands  in  fleep  and  wine  are  diown'd, 
We,  by  kind  chance,  a  fecret  path  haye  found, 
Oofe  by  the  gate,  that  near  the  ocean  lies.; 
Tlie  fires  ar^  thinpM,  and  clouds  of  fmoke  arife. 
If  yon  permit,  fince  fair  occ^fion  calls, 
Saf^  cap  we  pierce  to  great  Evander's  walls. 
Soon  Ihall  our  mighty  chief  appear  again,  * 
Adom'd  with  fpoils,  and  ftriding  o'er  the  flain. 
Lord  9f  the  field ;  nor  can  we  miis  the  roi^d, 
But  know  the  various  windings  of  the  flood  > 
Fqr,.a»  wr  hunt,  we  fee  the  turret^  rife,. 
feep  o'er,  the  vales,  and  dance  before  our  eyes. 
*   Then  thus  Alethes,  an  illuftrious  fage. 
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Since  you  the  bofoms  of  our  yonths  infpire 
With  fuch  high  courage,  fnch  determined* fire. 
Then  in  his  arms  the  boys  by  turns  he  took  • 
Witn  tears  of  joy ;  and  panting»  thus  befpoke : 
Oh !  what  rewards,  brave  youths,  can  be  decreed, 
W^at  honours,  eqnai  to  fo  great  a  deed  ? 
The  beft  and  faireft,  all  th'  appiaudinff  flcy. 
And  your  ow;i  confcious  virtue,  fliall  inpply ; 
The  next,  out  great  .£neas  will  beftow. 
And  young  Afcanius'  riper  years  fhall  owe. 
Whatever  boon  fuch  merit  can  receive,  • 
The  friend,  the  monarch,  and  the  man,  will  givCt 

And  I,  brave  Hifus !  pries  the  royal  boy. 
Swear  by  the  facred  guardian  pow'rs  of  Troy, 
My  hopes,  my  fortunes,  are  reposM  in  vou ; 
60  then,  vour  gen*rous  enterprife  purme. 
Oh  !  to  thefe  longing  eyes  my  fire  reftore ; 
From  that  bleft  hour  my  forrows  are  no  more. 
Two  filv$r  bowls,  whofe  ample  margins  (bine. 
All  raisM  with  coftly  fculpture*  fliaU  be  thine  ; 
The  fame  my  cpnqu'ring  father  brongfat  twmyy 
Wien  low  in  duft  the  fair  Ariiba  lay :    . 
Two  glitt'ring  tripods,  beauteous  to  behold. 
And  two  large  talents  of  the  pureft  gold  : 
With  thfife  a  gqblety  which  the  queen  of  Tyre 
Be(low*d  in  Carthage  on  my  royal  fire. 
And,  when  thefe  vanquilh'd  kingdoms  are  ouf 

own;      .  ' 

When  my  great  father  mounts  the  Latian  throne  ; 
When  our  vi^orious  hofts  by  lot  fhall  (hare 
The  rich  rewards,  and  glorious  fpoils,  of  war ; 
Wfiat  late  thou  faw'ft  when  Tumus  took  the  field. 
His  prancing  courfer,  helm,  and  golden  fliield ; 
That  courfer,  fliield,  and  helm,  of  fidU  divine. 
Exempt  from  lot,  brave  Nifus,  fliall  be  thine. 
My  fire  wjll  give  twelve  captives  with  their  arms  • 
Yet  morc-w-twclve  females  of  di(tinguifliM  cbarou; 
And,  to  complete  the  whole,  the  wide  domain 
Of  the  great  Latian  lord,  a  bo|ind)efs  plain, 
put  thee,  dear  youth,  not  yet  to  manhood  grown, 
Whoie  years  but  jifft  adyanc^  before  my  own» 
No  fortime  henceforth  from  my  foul  fliail  part. 
Still  at  my  fide;;,  and  t^r  at  my  heart. 
My' dangers,  glories,  counfe^s,  thoughts,  to  fliarc  ; 
My  friend  in  peace,  my  brother  in  the  war  ! 

All,  all  my  life,  replies  the  youth,  fliall  aim. 
Like  this  one  hour,  at  everlaflingfame* 
Though  fortune  only  our  attempt  can  blcfs^ 
Yet  fl  ill  my  courage  (hall  defer ve  fucceis. 
But  one  reward  I  aik,  befoccl  go, 
Th^.greateftl  can  alk,  or  youbeflow. 
My  mother,  tender,  pious,  fond,  and  good. 
Sprung,  like  tby  otvii,  from  I^iam's  royal  blood  } 
Such  w^s  her  love,  flie  left  her  native  Troy, 
And  fair  pinacria,  for  her  darling  boy ; 
And  fuch  is  mine,  that  I  moft;  keep  unknown 
^rom  her,  the  danger  of  fo  dear  a  fou  : 
1*0  fpare  her  anguifli,  lo  t  I  quit  the  place 
Without  one  parting  kifs,  one  laft  embrace ! 
By  night,  and  that  fefpe^ed  hand,  1  fw^ar. 
Her  melting  tears  are  njofe  than  I  can  bear  I 
For  her,  good  prince,  your  pity  J  implore  j 
Support  her,  childlefii ;  and  relieve  her,  poor  ; 
Oh  Met  her,  let  her  find  (when  J  am  gone},.  ^ 
In  you,  a  friend,  a  guardian,  i^nd  a  fbn ! 
With,  that  dear  hope,  embolden'd  fliall  I  go^ 
Brave  ev'ry  ds^)gerJ  and  defy  thf  ^  ,  . 
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CfaartnM  with  his  virtue,  all  the  Trojan  pears, 
^ttt  more  than  all,  Afcanius  melts  la  tears, 
To  fee  the  forrows  of  a  duteous  fon. 
And  filial  love,  a  love  fo  like  his  own. 
I  promife  all,  heroic  youth  !  he  faid, 
That  to  fuch  matchlefs  valour  can  be  paid ; 
To  me,  thy  mother  ftill  (hall  be  the  fame 
Greiifa  was,  and  only  want  the  name. 
Let  fortune  good  or  ill  fuccefs  decree; 
*Tit  merit,  fure,  to  bear  a  fon  like  thee ! 
Now  by  my  head,  my  father's  oath,  I  vow, 
"Whate'er  rewards  I  purpofe  to  bcftow, 
When  fafe  retum'd,  on  thee,  the  fame  (hall  grace 
Thy  mother,  and  thy  whole  furviving  race. 

So  fpoke  the  prince ;  and,  weeping  at  the  wordi 
Gave  to  the  pious  youth  his  Coftly  fWord : 
The  fword  with  wond'rous  art  Lycaon  made ; 
An  ivory  fcabbard  (heath*d  the  fhining  blade. 
To  Nifus,  Mneftbeus  gave  a  lion*s  hide  ; 
And' a  new  helm  Alethes'  care  fupply'd. 
Thus  arm'd,  they  quit  the  tent;  th*  affembly 

waits. 
With  high  applaufe,  their  progrefs  to  the  gates. 
Mature  in  wifdbm,  far  above  his  years. 
The  fair  liilus  in  the  train  appears. 
And  fends  his  father  many  ai)  ardent  pray'r ; 
All  loft  in  wind,  and  fcatter'd  wide  in  air  ! 

Now,  favoured  by  the  (hade,  the  warriors  go,  , 
Pafs  the  deep  trenches,  and  invade  the  foe. 
But,  ere  their  dang'rou;  enterprife  is  oVr, 
With  what  large  (laughter  (hall  they  bathe  the 
iholre !  [around, 

All  drenchM  in  wine  and  (leepy   lie  (IretchM 
7*he  carelefs  foldiers  on  the  verdant  ground. 
Amid  a  pile  of  traces,  wheels*  and  reins. 
And  empty  cars,  encumbring  all  the  plains. 
Here  lie  the  fcatterM  arms ;  the  goblets  there ; 
A  mad  confufion  of  debauch  and  war. 

Now,  now,  cries  Nifus  (irft,  thy  courage  call ; 
The  place,  the  hour,  my  friend,  demands  it  alL 
Here  lies  our  road :  while  I  the  pa(rage  find, 
Stay  thou,  and  cautious  watch  the  foe  behind. 
From  fide  to  fide,  whole  fijuadrons  will  I  (lay, 
Through  death  and  horrors  opening  wide  thy  way. 

With  that,   the  youth    in    filence  drew    his 
fwor4»  [lord ; 

And    ftabb'd    proud    Rhamnei,    a   diftingui(h*d 
In  ev'ry  deep  prophetic  art  approvM, 
A  king  and  augur,  and  by  Turous  lovM. 
On  the  rich  couch  in  flumbers  deep  he  lay. 
And,  labouring,  flept  the  full  debauch  away* 
The  fate  of  others  he  had  ftill  forefliown. 
Bat  fail*d,  unhappy  1  to  prevent  his  own. 

Then  on  the  'fquire  of  Remus  fierce  he  flew^ 
And,  as  they  flept,  his  three  attendants  (lew. 
The  driver  next ;  and  cut  his  neck  in  twain, 
As,  midft  the  fteeds,  he  flumber*d  on  the  plain ; 
Laft  on  their  lord  empby*d  the  deadly  fteel ; 
Swift  flew  the  bead ;  and  mutter*d  as  it  fell. 
The  purple  blood  diftains  the  couch  around ; 
The  weltMng  trunk  lies  beating  on  the  ground. 
Next  Lamyms  and  Lamus  meet  their  doom : 
Semnus  laft,  in  all  his  fprightly  bloom  : 
By  the  large  draught  o'erpow*r*d,  outftretch'd 

hcliy. 
Full  half  the  night  already  fpent  in  play 
^ar  happier  bad  it  bceo,  if  lengthen' ' 


•m: 
utftretch'd'J 

a'd  to  the  J 


Thus  o*er  th'  unguarded  fence  by  hanger  bold. 
Springs  the  grim  lion,  and  invadesr  the  fold. 
All  dreadful,  growling  in  the  midnight  hours. 
The  trembling  flock  he  murders  and  devours ; 
While  wrapt  m  filence  lies  the  fleecy  brood, 
The  favage  rages  in  a  foam  of  blood. 

Nor  with  lefs  rage  Euryalus  employ*d 
The  deadly  fword ;  but  namelefs  crowds  de(hroy*d« 
Hebefus,  Fadus,  as  they  flept,  he  goar*d  ; 
iBut  wakeful  Rhsefus  faw  the  flaught*ring  fword  s 
Behind  a  goblet  he  rerir*d  in  vain  } 
For  as  the  foe,  deteAed,  rofe  again, 
The  furious  youth,  with  all  his  force  impref(, 
Flung*d  the  whole   fword,    deep-bury'd  in  hit 
breaft ;  [dy*d  ; 

With  blended  wine  and  blood,  the  ground  wa« 
The  purple  foul  came  floating  in  the  tide. 

So  vents  the  youth  his  vengeance  mk  his  foes, 
And  fcatters  death  and  flaughter  as  he  goes. 
Now  when  to  brave  Meffapus*  tents  they  came^ 
The  fires  juft  glimmered  with  a  quivering  flame. 
The  train  lie  (catter'd,  while  the  fteeds,  unbound, 
Expatiate  wide,  and  graze  the  verdant  ground. 
Then  Nifus  ^am'd  him ;  for  he  faw  the  boy 
Too  fierce  for  blood,  too  eager  to  defboy;  [way- 
Enough  of  death — our  fwords  have  hew'd  the 
We  ftand  detected  by  the  dawning  day. 

They  part ;  and    leave,  in    piles   confusedly 
•  roird,  ,  [gold. 

Bright  arms,   embroiderM  robei,  and  bowu  of 
But  yet  the  fond  Euryalus  would  ftay, 
Refoiv'd  to  feize  one  rich  diftingui(hM  prey ; 
The  (hining  trappings  Khanmes*  courfers  bore^ 
And  the  broad  golden  belt  the  monarch  wore. 
Of  old,  to  Remulut  was  fent  the  prize 
By  Csedicus,  the  pledge  of  focial  ties ; 
Which  with  his  grandfon  at  his  death  remain'd^ 
And  laft  by  war  the  fierce  Rutulians  gained. 
This  belt  he  bore,  exulting,  from  the  plain. 
And  in  gay  triumph  wore,  but  wore  in  vain ! 
Next,  with  Melfapos'  helm,  his  brows  he  fpread, 
Adom'd  with  plumes>  that  nodded  o'er  his  head. 
Then,  fluflrd  with  flaughter  and  the  glorious  prey, 
They  quit  the  camp,  and  feek  a  fafer  way. 

Meantime,  the  Daunian  hero  to  fupport, 
AdvancM  a  lenon  frdm  the  Larian  court ; 
Three  hundred  horfe,  while  flow  the  foot  fucceed, 
Fly  fwift  before,  with  Vnlfcens  at  th^ir  head. 
Now  to  the  camp  the  warriors  bend  their  way, 
And,  on  the  left,  the  haplefs  youths  furvey. 
Euryalus'  bright  helm  the  rair  betray'd. 
On  which  the  moon  in  all  her  glory  play*d. 
'Tis  ndt  for  nought,  thofe  youths  appear ;  de- 
clare       '  '  •      [are; 
(Cries  the  ftem  gen'ral)  who,  and  whence  you 
And  whither  bound ;  and  wherefore  arm'd  for 

war  ? 
Nought  they  reply,  but  took  their  fudden  flight 
To  the  thick  forefts  and  the  (hades  of  night. 
But  th^  fierce  warriors  fpurr'd  their  (beds,  8n4 

ftood 
All  round,  to  guard  the  openings  of  the  wood* 
O'ergrown  and  wild,  the  darkfome  jFbreft  lay. 
And  trees  and  brakes  perplez'd  the  winding  w»y« 
Hither,  encumber*d  with  his  gaudy  prize,         S 
DiftrefsM  Euryalus  for  flielter  flies ;  > 

But  mifsVl  the  tamings,  in  his  wijd  fiirfurife. .     J| 
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Not  fo,  fwift  Nifus,  who  the  foes  dedinM, 
Nor  knew  th'  endangcrM  boy  was  left  behind  ; 
Bcvond  the  oncc-fam*d  Alban  fields  he  fled, 
Where  the  fleet  courfers  of  Latinus  fed. 
There  flood  the  mournful  youth ;  and  from  the 

plain. 
Cad  a  long  look,  to  find  his  friend,  in  yain  ! 
Where  is  Euryalu-s,  my  only  joy  ?  ^ 

Where  fliall  I  find  (he  cryM)  the  haplefs  boy  I 
Then  he  retraced  his  former  fteps,  and  trod. 
Once  more,  the  winding  mazes  of  the  wood. 
The  trampling  fleeds  and  warriors  pour  behind, 
Ar>d  the  loud  cries  come  thick  in  ev'ry  wind. 
Here,  while  he  paus'd,  a  general  fliout  be  hcar4 ; 
And  lo !  bis  lov*d  Euryalus  appeared. 
Surrounded  by  the  fotf :  the  gloomy  night. 
And  pathlefs  thickets,  intercept  his  flight. 
With  joyful  clamours  crowd  the  gathering  train 
Around  the  captive,  who  refifts  in  vain. 
What  can  his  friend  attempt,  what  means  cm- 
ploy. 
What  arms,  what  fuccoun,  to  redeem  the  boy  ? 
Or  through  th*  embattled  fquadrons  fliall  he  fly, 
And,  prcft  by  hoftile  numbers,  nobly  die  ? 
Then  on  the  moon  he  call  a  mournful  look. 
And  in  his  hand  the  pointed  jav'lin  (book ; 
Great  guardian  goddefs  of  the  woods  !  (he  cries) 
Pride  of  the  ftars,  and  cmprefs  of  the  Ikies  I 
If  e'er  with  gifts  any  father  hung  thy  ftirine 
Tot  his  dear  fon.  and  fought  thy  po^^'r  divine* 
Or  I  inrrea^M  them  with  mv  fylvan  toils. 
And  grac'd  thy  facred  roof  with  fayage  fpoUs ; 
DirciS  my  lance,  ntwr  let  it  fly  in  vain. 
But,  wingM  with  death,  difperfe  the  hoftile  train. 
This  faid ;    with  all  his  ftrcngth  the  fpear  he 

threw ; 
Swift  through  the  parting  fliade  the  weapon  flew. 
In  Sulmo's  back  the  point  all-quiv*ring  (iood. 
And  yierc*d  bis  heart,  but  left  the  broken  wood. 
He  pourM  a  purple  flood,  as  prone  he  lay ; 
Wliilc  in  thiwk  fobs  he  gafp'd  his  foul  away. 
The  crow(\s  gaze  round ;  when  lo  I  a  fecond  flies, 
Pierce  as  the  firft,  and  fings  along  the  (kies. 
Through  Ta?us*  temples,  o*er  the  flinnking  train, 
It  flew,  and  funk  deep-buryM  in  the  brain. 
Now,  mad  for  vengeance,  Volfcens  (torm'd,  nor 

found 
The  daring  Suthor  of  the  diftant  wound : 
But  thy  curft  blood  fliall  pay  for  bo^h,  he  faid ; 
TTicn  rufliM  impctuoui  with  the  flaming  blade 
Ag:xinft  the  trembling  boy — with  wild  affright, 
Ail  pale,  confus'd,  diftra^ed  at  the  fight, 
From  his  clofc  covert  Nifus  rufh*d  in  view. 
And  fent  his  voice  before  him  as  he  flew : 
We,  me,  to  mc  alone,  your  rage  confine  j 
Here  Iheath  your  javelins  ;  all  the  guilt  was  mine. 
By  yon  bright  flars,  by  each  immortal  god, 
his  h^rds,  his  thoughts,  are  intiocent  of  blood  1 
Nor  ci)uld,  nor  durft  the  boy  the  deed  intend  ; 
His  cnly  crime  (and  oh  !  can  that  offend  ?) 
Was  loo  much  love  to  his  unhappy  friend  I 

In  vain  he  fpoke,  for  nh  I  the  fword,  addreft 
With  rnihlff^  rage,  hadpierc'd  his  lovely  breait : 
With  blood  his  fnowy  limbs  are  purpled  o*cr, 
Anvl,  pale  in  death,  he  welters  in  his  gore. 
As  a  gay  flow'r,  with  blooming  beauties  crown *d, 
(^ut  by  the  flitre,  lies  languid  oa  the  grotind ; 


} 


6r  fome  tall  poppy,  thtt  o*er-charg'd  with  ram 
Bends  the  faint  head,  and  finks  upon  the  plaia  ; 
So  fair,  fo  lan?niibingly  fweet  he  lies. 
His  head  declm*d  and  drooping,  as  he  dies ! 

Now  midft  the  foe,  diflra<5led  Nifus  flew  ; 
Volfcens,  and  htm  alone,  he  keeps  in  view. 
The  gathering  train  the  furious  youth  furround  ; 
Dart  follows  dart,  and  wound  fucccedsto  wottod  j 
All,  all,  unfelt ;  he  feeks  their  guilty  lord  ; 
In  fier}'  circles  flies  his  thund*ring  fword ; 
Nor  ceasM,  but  found,  at  length,  the  deflinM  way; 
And,  buryM  in  his  mouth,  the  fanlchion  lay. 
Thus  covcrVl  o*er  with  wounds  on  cvVy  fide, 
'  Brave  Nifus  flew  the  murd'rer  jis  he  dy*d  j 
Then,  on  the  dear  Kuryalas  his  breafl. 
Sunk  down,  and  flumbcr'd  in  eternal  reft. 

Hail,  happy  pair  !  if  fame  our  verfe  can  givo. 
From  age  to  age,  your  memory  fliall  live ; 
Long  as  th*  imperial  Capitol  fliall  ftaod. 
Or  Kome*s   majeftic  lord  the  coaquer*d  world 
command  1 

The  vidlors  firft  divide  the  gtody  prej  ; 
Then  to  the  camp  their  breathlefs  chief  convey : 
There  too  a  fcene  of  gen*ral  zrief  appears ; 
There,  crowds  of  flaughter'd  princes  claim  their 
tears.  [found, 

Stretch*d  o'er  the  plain  their  haplefs  friends  they 
Some  pale  ii>  death,  fome  gafping  on  the  groand« 
With  copious  daughter  all  the  fidd  was  dy*d. 
And  dreams  of  gore  run  thick  on  cv*ry  fide. 
All  knew  the  belt  and  helm  divinely  wrooght; 
But  mourn  the  fatal  prize,  fo  dearly  bought. 

Now,  dappled  ftreaks  of  light  Aurora  {Led, . 
And  ruddy  rofc  from  Titbon's  (aflron  bed  : 
Then  fiery  Fhccbus,  with  his  golden  ray, 
Pour*d  o'er  the  op'ning  world  a  flood  of  day. 
When  furious  Turnus  gave  the  loud  alarms ; 
Hrfl  arm'd  himfelf ;  then  call*d  the  heft  to  arms^ 
The  chiefs  their  foldiers  to  the  field  excite. 
Inflame  thehr  rage,  and  lead  them  to  <he  fight. 
On  pointed  fpears,  a  dreadful  fight  I  they  U)re 
The  heads  of  both  the  haplefs  youths,  before  ; 
With  barbarous  joy  furvcy  the  bloody  prize, 
And  fliout,  and  follow  with  triumphant  cries. 

The  Trojans,  on  the  left,  fuftain  the  fight 
From  their  hig|i  walls ;  the  river  guards  the  right. 
They  line  the  trenches,  and  the  tow'rs  maintain; 
Thick  on  the  ramparts  ft  arid  the  penGve  train. 
And  know  the  heads  loo  well, though  cover'd  o'e^ 
With  fanguine  ftains,  and  all  deformM  with  gore 

Now  to  the  mother's  ears  the  nftws  had  fled. 
Her  fon,  her  dear  Eurylaus,  was  dead : 
The  vital  warmth  her  trembling  limbs  fi:)rfook. 
She  dropp'd  the  fliuttle,  and  wiUi  horror  fliook  ; 
With  hair  dilhevcllM  from  the  walls  flie  flics, 
And  rends  the  air  with  agonising  cries  ; 
Breaks  through  the  forcmoft  troops  in  w^d  iu, 

fpair. 
Nor  heeds  the  darts,  or  dangers  of  the  war. 
And  is  it  thus,  the  comfort  of  my  years. 
Thus,  thus,  my  dear  Euryalus  appears  ? 
And  could  *ft  thou  fly,  my  child,  to  certain  harms  I 
To  death  (oh  cruel  I)  from  thy  mother*?  arms? 
So  fond  a  mother  ? — nor  thy  purpofe  tell  \ 
Nor  let  me  take  my  laft,  my  fad  farewell  ? 
A  prey  to  dogs,  alas  !  thy  body  lies. 
And  ey'ry  fowl  that  win^s  the  I«atian  flues  1 
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Kor  did  thy  mother  cTofe  thy  eyes  in  death, 
Compofe,thy  limbs,  nor  catch  thy  parting  breath ; 
Nor  bathe  thy  gaping  wounds,  nor  clean fe  the 

gore. 
Nor  throw  the  rich  embroiderM  mantle  o'er ; 
The  work  that  charm'd  the  cares  of  age  away. 
My  taflt  all  night,  my  labour  all  the  day ; 
The  robe  I  wove,  thy  abfence  to  fuftain, 
For  thee,  my  child ; — but  wove,  alas  I  in  vain. 
Where  (hall  I  find  thee  now  ?  what  land  contains 
Thy  mangled  members  and  thy  dear  remains } 
How  on  thy  face  thefe  longing  eyes  I  fed  \ 
Ah  !  how  nnlike  the  living  is  the  dead  1 
For  that,  o'er  lands  and  oceans  have  I  gone  ? 
Is  that  the  fole  fad  relic  of  my  fon  ? 
That  bloody  ball ;— No  more  1 — ^ye  foes  of  Troy, 
Come  all,  a  poor  abandoned  wretch  deAroy ; 
Here,  here  diredl  in  pity  ev*ry  dart. 
Plant  ev'ry  javelin  in  this  breaking  heart : 
Or  with  thy  bolts,  O  Jove  !  conclude  my  woe. 
And  plunge  me  flaming  to  the  (hades  below. 
Strike-— and  Fll  blefs  the  ftroke,  that  fets  me  free ; 
•Tij  eafe,  'tis  mercy,  to  a  wretch  like  me ! 

Her  loud  complaints  the  melting  Trojans  hear, 
Sigh  back  her  fighs,  and  anfwer  tear  for  tear. 
Their  courage  flackens  ^  and  the  frantic  dame 
With  her  wild  anguifh  damps  the  martial  dame. 
But  young  Afcanius,  while  his  forrows  flow. 
And  his  full  eyes  indulge  the  gu(h  of  woe. 
With  great  Ilioneus,  commands  the  train 
To  bear  the  matron  to  her  tent  again. 

Now  the  (brill  trumpet's  dreadful  voice  from  far, 
With  piercing  clangors  animates  the  war. 
The  troops  rufli  on ;  the  deaf 'ning  clamours  rife. 
And  the  long  (houts  run  echoipg  round  the  (kies. 
Strait,  in- a   (hell,   their  (UieUb   the  Volfcians 

threw; 
And  the  clofe  cohorts  march,  conceal'd  from  view. 
To  fill  the  trenches  which  the  camp  furround, 
And  tug  th*  afpirin?  bulwarks  to  the  ground. 
Where  thinly  rang*d  appear  the  op'ning  pow'rs, 
They  fix  their  fcallng  engines  in  the  tow'rs. 
From  far  the  Trojans  miuive  weapons  throw. 
And  with  tough  polerf  repel  the  rifine  foe  ; 
Tha$  wont,  of  old,  th'  advancing  Greeks  to  dare. 
And  guard  the  ramparts  in  their  ten  years  war. 
Long  with  huge  pointed  (Iqnes,  they  ft  rove  in  vain. 
To  burft  the  covering  of  the  hollile  train. 
Yet  dill  the  bands  maintain  the  fight»  below 
The  br»zen  concave,  and  defy  the  foe. 
At  length  the  Trojans  with  a  mighty  (hpck. 
Rolled  down  a  ponderous  fragment  of  a  rock ; 
Full  where  the  thick-embody'd  fquadron  fpreads, 
Th*  enormous  mafs  came  thundering  on  their  heads,' 
^roke  through  the  (hming  arch,  and  cru(h*d  the 

train; 
And  with  a  length  of  (laughter  fmok*d  the  plain. 
In  this  blind  fight  no  more  the  foes  engage, 
But  with  their  darts  a  di(tant  combat  wage. 

There  with  a  blazing  pine  Mezentius  came. 
And  toft  within  the  works  the  dreadful  flame ; 
Tremendous  chief  I— while  bold  Meflapus  calls 
To  fcale  the  tow*rs ;  and  thunders  at  the  walls, 

Ye  (acred  nine,  infpire  me  to  record 
What  numbers  fell  by  Turnus'  flaught'ring  fword. 
What  foes  each  hero  plung'd  to  hell,  declare, 
fa^h  death  difplay,  Mxd  open  a^  the  war ! 


Thofe  mighty  deeds  which  yon  alone  can  know^ 
Repeat,  ye  mufes  I  to  the  world  below. 

Full  o*er  the  wall  a  turret  rofc  on  high^ 
Stage  above  (tage,  unrivaU'd,  to  the  (ky. 
This  fort  to  gain,  the  Latians  bend  their  care. 
Point  their  full  (Irength,  their  whole  colIe<5led  wu%, 
Vaft  fragments  from  above  the  Trojans  throw. 
And  through  the  walls  their  javMins  gaul  the  foe. 
A  blazing  torch  the  mi^jhty  Turnus flung; 
Clofe  to  the  fides  the  flaming  mifchief  hung ; 
Then,  thuudVing  through  the  planks,  in  fury  grew; 
Sweird  in  the  wind,  and  round  the  (tru<^uce 

flew. 
With  headlong  fpeed  th'  impriConM  troops  retire^ 
ThrongM  in  huge  heaps,  before  the  fpreading  fire. 
While  on  one  (ide  their  weight  incumbent  lay. 
The  beams  all  burft,  the  crackling  walb  give  way. 
The  ponderous  pile  comes  tumbling  to  the  ground. 
And  all  Olympus  trembled  at  the  found. 
With  the  proud  ftrudlure  fall  the  Trojan  train, 
Wrapp'd  in  the  fmoky  ruins,  to  the  plain, 
Their  fouls  crulh*d  out,  the  warriors  bury*d  lie  5 
Or  on  the  points  of  their  own  lances  die.     . 
SavM  from  the  general  fate,  but  two  remain. 
And  ah  !  thofe  baplefs  two  were  fav*d  in  vain* 
UnblefsM  Helenor,  moft  advanced  in  years. 
At  ofice  encompall  by  the  foe  appears ; 
Him  to  the  Lydian  king,  his  beauteous  flave 
Lycimnia  bore ;  unfortunately  brave. 
Though  born  of  fervile  blood,  the  gen'rous  boy 
In  arms  forbidden  fought  the  wars  of  Troy. 
With  glory  fir'd  he  took  the  dang*rous  field ; 
Light  was  his  fword  ;  and  unadornM  his  fliield. 
At  firft  with  wild  furprife  the  youth  defcry*d 
The  gathering  Latian  troops  on  every  fide ; 
Then  (bent  on  death)  where  thick  the  jav*linsrife^ 
Fierce  on  the  clofe  embattled  war  he  flies. 
So  the  ftern  favage,  whom  the  train  furrounds 
Of  (houting  hunters,  ftecds,  and  opening  houndi. 
On  death  determined,  and  devoid  of  fears. 
Springs  forth  undaunted  on  a  grove  of  fpean* 
But  fwifter  Lycus  urg'd  his  rapid  way. 
Though  jav*lins  hifs,  and  fwords  around  him  play; 
Flics  to  the  walls  and  battlements  again, 
Leaps  high,  and  reaches  at  his  friends  in  vain* 
For  dole  behind  the  furious  Turnus  flew : 
Fool  I  couldft  thou  hope  to  *fcape  when  I  pnrfue, 
Though  fwifter  than  the  wind  ?  (aloud  he  cries) 
Then  by  the  foot  he  feiz'd  his  trembling  prize; 
And,  as  he  hung  aloft  iu  dire  difmay, 
TuggM  him  with  half  the  (hatterM  wall  away* 
So  Jove*s  imperial  bird,  through  fields  of  air,  . 
Snatches  the  fnowy  fwan  or  quiv'ring  hare  : 
So  the  grim  prowling  wolf,  amidft  her  play. 
Leaps  on  the  lamb,  and  rends  the  tender  prey ; 
Wild  roams  the  bleating  mother  round  the  plain. 
Seeks,  and  laments  her  flaughterM  child  in  vain. 
Now  with  loud  (houts  they  rend  the  torturM  air. 
Fill  the  deep  trench,  and  lay  the  bulwarks  bare. 
Some  load  with  hoftile  fires  their  vengeful  bands, 
And  at  the  turrets  tofs  the  blazing  brands. 
As  to  the  gates  the  bold  Lucctius  came, 
Tow'r'd  in  the  front,  and  (hook  the  waving  flame ; 
The  great  Uioneus  with  vigour  threw 
A  rocky  fragment,  and  the  warrior  (lew. 
Young  Liger's  certain  fpear,  Emation  fped  2 
Af^las'  (haft  laid  Chorinsrus  dead. 
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Ortygius  hkteii  by  Cswicus'  fatal  fteel. 
But  by  great  Turnos*  band  the  vi^or  fell ; 
Clonius  with  him,  and  Dioxippas  falls. 
And  haplefs  Idas,  while  he  guards  the  walls. 
Sagar,  the  next,  with  Proraulus  was  ilain ; 
Aiul  Capys  ftretch*d  Privemus  on  the  plain ; 
pift  fli^htly  wounded  by  ThemvUa's  dart ; 
.  (The  ihield  thrown  by)  to  mitigate  the  fmart, 
His  hand  the  warrior  tu  ihe  wound  apply *d ; 
Swift  flew  the  fecond  dart,  and  nailM  It  to  his  fide ; 
Its  fatal  courfe  through  all  his  vitals  held  ; 
And  the  pale  corfe  lay  panting  on  the  6eld. 

All  bright  in  arms,  th«  fon  of  Arcens  ftood, 
Bred  in  the  grove  of  Mars  the  wanior  godj 
From  where  Filicus*  loaded  altars  flame, 
In  gold  and  purple  gay,  the  blooming  hero  came* 
Mezcntius  mark*d  him,  as  he  tow'rM  on  high ; 
Then  feizM  a  fling,  and  laid  the  jav*lin  by ; 
Thrice  whirPd around,  the  whiftling  bullet  threw; 
The  glowing  metal  melted  as  it  flew ; 
Through  both  his  temples  cut  its  dreadful  way ; 
And,  roll*d  in  duft,  the  beauteous  warrior  lay. 

Then  firft  in  6ght  the  young  Afcanius  bore 
His  bow ;  employ *d  on  beafts  alone  before. 
Kis  vengeful  fliafts  a  royal  vi<flim  found. 
And  ftretch*d  the  bold  Kumanus  on  the  ground. 
Not  long  before  the  haughty  chief  had  |ed 
Brave  Tumus*  fifter  to  his  bridal  bed : 
Now,  of  his  high  alliance  vain  and  proud, 
Ji9  ftalks  before  the  troops,  and  vaunts  aloud  t 

What    fliame,    ye  Phrygians,    ye  twice-van- 
quifli'd  train,  -     ' 

To  lie  beleaguered  in  your  walls  again ! 
All  pale  and  trembling,  in  yon  tow>s  to  wait ! 
That  rife,  ye  cowards,  between  you  and  fate ! 
Brave  chiefs  i  bold  heroes  thefe  I^— who  come  (b  far 
To  gain  their  brides  by  violence  and  war  I 
From  Troy  what  god,  what  madnefs  callM  you 

o*er. 
To  fall  and  perifli  on  a  foreign  fliore  ? 
Far  other  foes  than  Atreus*  ions  appear ; 
1^0  crafty  talking  Ithacus  is  here. 
,We  plunge  our  infants  in  the  hardening  ftreams, 
And  feafon  in  the  froft  their  tender  limbs. 
Our  boys  the  foreft  range,  and  lead  the  courfe. 
Bend  the  tough  bow,   and  break  the  prancing 

horfe. 
I«ong  thirfl,  long  hanger,  our  bold  youths  can  bear, 
Plough,  fight,  or  fliake  embattled  towns  with  war. 
We  five  in  fteel;  in  arms  our  hinds  appear ; 
And  the  tum'd  jav*lin  goads  the  laVrine  fleer. 
Nor  flags  our  generous  warmth,  by  years  declin*d  ; 
Still  flames  the  noble  ardour  of  the  mind. 
Ev*n  the  grave  fire  with  martial  vigour  glows. 
And  cruflies  with  the  caique  his  hoary  brows. 
AU,  all  engaged  alike  in  warlike  toils, 
Subfifl  on  rapine,  and  divide  the  fpoils. 
While  you,  the  fugitives,  the  dregs  of  Troy, 
Your  hours  in  pleafures,  and  the  dance  employ: 
Warm  purple  robes  defend  (ye  daftard  bands  I) 
Your  heartlefs  breafts  and  unperforroing  hands. 
Your  female  fouls  the  manly  form  difgrace — 

gence  then,  ye  women,  to  your  native  place— 
ence — to  your  Phrygian  Dindymus  away  ! — 
With  eunuchs  there  on  pipes  and  timbrels  play  I 
Go — the  great  mother's  rites  attend  you  there-^ 
Bnt  leave  to  men  th«  bus^nels  of  the  war. 


Thus  while  he  fpoke  in  fcomful  flrains ,  do  nnoae 
The  young  Afcanius  the  proud  boafter  bore. 
He  fits  an  arrow  to  the  well-ftrung  bow ; 
But  firfl  to  Jove  addrefsM  his  folemn  vow : 
My  bold  attempt,  almighty  fire,  fucceed ; 
A  milk-white  heifer  at  thy  flirine  fliall  bleed  ; 
Majeftic  fliall  he  ftalk,  and  paw  the  ground, 
PuOi  with  his  gilded  horns,  and  fpum  the  (and* 
around. 

He  faid — and,  to  the  left,  the  fire  on  higb 
Rolled  the  big  thunder  through  an  azure  fl^y. 
At  once  his  twanging  bow  Afcanius  drew, 
An^,  hiffing  fierce,  the  feather*d  arrow  flew  ; 
Nor  flew  the  winged  wratKful  fliaft  in  vain. 
But  pierced  his  heady  and  flung  him  to  the  braiik 
Go-^aiid  once  more  a  valiant  race  defy  ! 
Thus  the  twice- vanquifli'd  Phrygians,  thus  reply. 
No  more  he  laid.;— ^loud  fliouts  and  clamouiv 

rife ; 
And  tranfport  lifts  the  Trojant  to  the  flues. 

High  on  a  cloud,  enthroned  in  open  air> 
Apollo  fat,  and  thence  furvey'd  the  war. 
Then  to  the  conqu'rin^  royal  boy  he  cries ; 
Rife,  glorious  youths;  in  valour  ever  rife; 
Rife  thus  in  time  to  heavVs  fupreme  abodes^ 
The  fon,  and  father,  of  a  race  of  gods  t 
Who,  great  in  arms,  vidlorious  by  their  fwords. 
Shall  rule  mankind,  the  world's  majreftic  lords  I 
Go-«-moont  from  fame  to  fame,  aufpidous  boy ; 
Proceed,  and  fcorn  the  narrow  bounds  of  Troy  ! 

He  faid  ;    then  down  th'  ethereal  read  ]i« 

With  rapid  fpeed,  and  cleaves  the  liquid  flues  ; 
Aftum'es  old  Butes*  figure  and  attire,' 
Ancfaifes*  lon?-try*d  friend,  and  faithful  *fqiiire 
In  fields  of  t)ld ;  and  now  the  chief  of  Troy 
Had  tnifted  to  his  care  the  royal  boy. 
Like  this  fage  guardian  to  the  youth  he  came ; 
His  voice,  his  yifage,  and  his  arms  the  fame, 

Then  Co  the'vi^or  boy  aloud  he  cries; 
£n6ugh,  young  warrior — Let  it  now  fuffice 
That  unrevengMthe  great  Nuteanus  dies: 
Apollo,  pleas'd  thy  firft  Attempts  to  crown^ 
Gives  to  thy  bow  the  glories  of  his  own : 
Ntfw  tempt  no  more  the  dangers  of  the  war. 
Too  daring  youth — he'  faid ;  and  pad  in  air, 
Pafl:  in  a  moment  from  his  wondering  eye  ; 
And  the  loofe  ftiai)e  diflblv'd  into  the  flty. 
The  founding  ftiafts  the  leaders  heard,  oVraw*^ 
With  the  loud  quiver,  and  confcft  the  god ;  *      i 
Then  urge  the  fiery  youth,  no  mor^  to  dare. 
Since  great  Apollo's  voice  forbade  the  war.  • 
While,  prodigal  of  life,  to  fight  they  Hj,  '• 
All  nobly  fixt,  to  conquer  or  to  die ;         ^ 
Stones,  fpears,  and  jav*iins>  from  i^e  woikt  cIkj 

flung; 
From  towV  to  tow*r  the  fliouts  and  damowf  nmg; 
Helms  clafli  with  helms,  the  rattling  fliidds  re-' 

found; 
Thick  fly  the  darts,  and  cover  all  the  groond 
While  loud  the  battle  roars,  and  thunders 

^found: 
Thick,  as  from  wefter^  clouds,  tU  cbar]g*d 

rain. 

Pours  the  black  florm,  and  fmokes  along  the  pUin; 
Thick  as  the  gathered  hail,  tempeftaoas,  flies 
0*er  the  wide  main,  tnd  rattles  down  the  ^iu. 


} 
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VJh^  til  the  Irowniflg  )ietv*DS  tie  bhtckenM 

o'er ; 
When  Jove  difcharges  all  bis  wrathfol  ftore» 
^ad,  deep  from  eveiy  dood,  the  burfting  thun- 
.    ders  roar '. 

Paiid*rus  and  Bitias  at  the  portal  ftood. 
Two  giant  brethren,  bom  ih  lda*s  wood ; 
From  great  Alcanor  aad  Hiera  fprun^. 
The  champions  rofe  confpicnous  o-er  the  throng. 
The  mighty  champions  of  prodigious  frame, 
Tow*rd  like  the  groves  and  mountains  whence 

they  came. 
Their  prince,  when  parting  from  the  Tnfcan  ftate, 
Appointed  thefe,  the  gaaraians  of  the  gate. 
Proud  of  their  ftrength,  the  daring  heroes  throw 
Th*  enormous  folds  wide  open  to  the  foe. 
Within,  all  bright  in  arms,  on  either  hand 
Before  the  tow*rs  the  haughty  warriors  ftand  t 
On  their  bright  helms  fat  horror  plum*d ;  on  high 
Their  nodding  crefts  float  dreadful  in  the  fkj. 
So  "where  the  fields  fair  Athefis  divides. 
Or  Po  tumultuous  rolls  his  fwelling  tides, 
"With  heads  nnfhprn,  two  mighty  oaks  appear, 
Wave  to  the*  winds,  and  nod  fublime  in  air  I 

Soon  as  the  foes  an  open  entrance  fpy 
The  war  breaks  in ;  but  foon  their  leaders 
ftepelTd  by  ho(b ;  or  in  the  portal  die* 
Qu^rcens,  Equicolus,  all  bright  in  fteel, 
Hsemon  and  daring  Tmarus,  fled,  or  felL 
To  dire  extremes  the  rifing  rage  proceeds ; 
The  flaughter  fwells,  and  the  fierce  battle  bleedt. 
^o  more  imprifonM  in  their  walls  they  wait ; 
AU.Troy  at  once  came  pouring  to  the  gate  : 
Now,*flmfli!d  with  blood,  in  bold  ezcurnon  far 
Ruih  the  flem  bands,  and  mix  in  clofer  war. 

But  in  a  diftapt  quarter  long  engag*d 
Amidfl  the  foes  the  Daunian  hero  rag'd : 
When  to  the  prince  a  meflWiger  relates, 
That  Troy  haii  open*d  wide  her  maflTy  gates ; 
^nd  heaps  on  heaps  thelate  imprifon'd  train 
Bro^  forth)  and  ftretchM  the  ilaughtcr  o'er  the 

'    plain. 
This  heard,  with  fiiry  fptrkling  in  his  eyes, 
Fierce  to  engage  the  giant  chiefs  he  flies. 
Firil,  by  his  lance,  Antiphates  lay  dead, 
Sarpedon*s  offitpring  by  a  Tbeban  bed  ; 
The  ijt^i^^ing  lance  with  all  bis  force  addrefs'd, 
Tramnzt  the  foe,  and  panted  in  his  bread : 
Wann*d  in  the  lungs  the  heaving  jav'lin  ftood : 
Wide  gapes  the  wound,  and  pours  ^  purple  flood^ 
l^ow  Erymanthus,  now  brave  Merbps  fell; 
Then  funk  Aphydnus  to  the  Ihades  of  hell. 
l^^ext,  while  he  threats  revenge  with  fiery  eyes, 
Beneath  the  chief  the  mighty  Bitias  dies  t 
Ko  "Vulgar  lance  the  vtfllaot  vidor  toft 
{In  that  huge  bulk  a  vulgar  lance  was  loft) ; 
ik  Itrong,  vaft,  weighty  fpear,  the  hero  threw, 
A  fpear  that  roar*d  like  thunder  as  it  flew. 
Ifot  two  bull-hides,  within  the  buckler  roll*d. 
Kor  double  pond'rous  plates,  and  fcales  of  gold, 
Th*  impetuous  weapon,'  wing*d  with 'death,  could 

ftay; 
But  flratch'd  in  doft  the  giant  warrior  lay : 
As  the  huge  champion  falls,  the  fields  refound, 
AsmI  his  broad  buckler  thunders  on  the  ground. 
So  fi09i  the  Baian  mole,  whafe  ftrudlures  rife 
^igh  oV  tb«  flood,  1^  flMUTy  ^gment  flies ; 
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The  rapid  rolling  pile  alUheadlong  ^eeps, 
With  one  vafl  length  of  ruin,  to  the  deeps ; 
Thick  boil  the  biUows ;  and  on  ev*ry  fide, 
Work  the  dark  fands,  and  blacken  all  the  tide  : 
The  trembling  fhores  of  Prochyta  refound. 
And  burning  Arime  fhakes  wide  around ; 
The  mafs,  by  Jove,  o'er  huee  Typhceus  fpread  ^ 
The  giant  hears  the  peal;  and,  feiz'd  with^ 

dread. 
Starts,  turns,  and  bellows  on  his  fiery  bed. 

Now  Mars  himfelf  infpires  the  Latian  band. 
Warms  ev*ry  heart,  and  'ftrengthens  ev'ry  hand ; 
And,  while  he  turns  their  trembling  foes  to  fight, 
The  kindling  legions  gather  to  the  ngh( : 
Danger  nor  death  their  furious  courfe  controls. 
And  all  the  god  came  rufliing  on  their  fouls  I 

His  brothec  flain  when  Pandarus  beheld. 
And  faw  the  changing  fortune  of  the  field. 
He  fetshis  ample  Sioulders  to  the  weight. 
And  turns  th^  enormous  hinges  of  the  gate ; 
But  left,  unmindful,  as  the  folds  he  cloi'd, 
A  crowd  of  friends  to  certain  death  exposed  ; 
And,  with  himfelf,  includes  the  trembling  train 
Of  troops,  who  rufh'd  tumultuous  from  the  plaiiu 
Fool  I  not  to  fee  the  dreadful  Turnus  there, 
Mix*d  with  the  crowds  am  id  ft  the  flying  war  ; 
But  in  the  walls  the  furious  chief  to  hol^ 
Like  fome  fierce  tyger  'midit  the  trembling  fold  s 
Loud  clafh  his  arms ;  and>  as  he  tow'rs  on  high, 
Flafti  the  keen  flames  from  his  tremendous  eyej 
Nods  his  proud  creft,  and  formidably  plays ; 
And  from  his  fhield  the  ftrearoy  lightning  blase. 
Too  foon,  with  dire  furprife,  the  Trojans  know 
The  dr^dful  front  of  their  vi<Slorioos  foe. 
Strait  fir'd'with  vengeance  for  his  brother  flain. 
Springs  forth  fierce  Pandarus,  and  thus  began : 

Behold  the  Trojan  camp,  a  faUl  fcene  1 
No  bridal  palace  of  the  Latian  queen. 
No  native  Ardea,  prince,  you  here  defcry. 
But  hoftile  walls ;  and  'tis  in  vain  to  fly. 

In  that  vaft  bulk  if  any  foul  refide. 
Come,  try  thy  might  (the  prince  fedate  replyM;) 
Go,  and  old  f  riaro's  tremblmg  fpirit  tell, 
A  new  Achilles  plung'd  thy  foul  to  hell. 

Then,  firft,  his  knotted  fpear  the  Trojan  threw; 
Rough  with    the  bark  the  pond'rous    weapon 

flew; 
But  mighty  Juno  caos'd  it  far  to  glance. 
And  in  the  portal  fixt  the  quiv'ring  lance. 

But  hppe  not  thou  to  'fcape  this  fword  of  mine, 
AimM  by  a  furer,  ftrongtr  hand  than  thine, 
The  hero  cry*d — Then  flies  againft  the  foe 
With  the  bright  blade ;  and  rifes  to  the  blow. 
Sudden  the  fwqrd  tempeftuous  cleaves  in  twain 
His  cheeks,  and  finks  deep-bury'd  in  the  brain. 
DiftainM  with  blood,  his  clafhing  arms  refound. 
And,  as  he  fell,  he  (hook  the  purpled  ground : 
There,  as  the  mighty  bulk  lay'ftretch'd  along. 
In  equal  (hares  the  parted  vifage  hune. 

Pale  with  new  horror  at  the  dreadful  (ight. 
On  ev*ry  fide  the  Trojans  urge  their  'flight. 
Then  had  the  vidor  broke  the  barriers  down. 
And  called  his  focial  troops  to  florm  the  town. 
That  day  had  feen  their  warlike  labours  o*er  ; 
And  ruinM  Troy  had  been  a  name  no  more. 
But  the  mad  chief  with  bcundlcfs  (laughter  glows, 
And  rage  infatiate  drives  him  on  the  foes. 
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Firft,  ra!'aT!t  Pfcaians;  oext  Gr|rc$  fdJ ; 
Dtep  tT  rough  his  iLncc  he  <irovc  the  pointed  fteel. 
Then  from  the  dead  the  recluo^  dsits  he  drew. 
And  ia  their  backs  transfixed  the  fljing  crew. 
Kew  flrength,  new  courage,  Juno  ftill  fuppiy'd: 
Aad  now  brave  Haljs  and  great  Phegeos  dy'd : 
Alcandcr.  PryUr.is.Noemonfall, 
Vith  warlike  Halius,  on  tb'  embattled  wall, 
II  gh  on  the  works  engag'd  in  other  fight — 
JScxt  fltw  his  fiamtog  faulchion  to  the  right. 
And  ftruck  bold  Lirnceus  as  he  call'd  around 
For  aid.  ^nd  brav'd  him  on  the  lof^  mocmd. 
At  ore  j'Jit  ftroke  his  head  and  helmet  fly 
Be^e  the  fword,  and  far  at  diftance  lie. 
Then  fierce,  on  Amycnsthc  warrior  came, 
"W  hole  fatal  arrow  pierc'd  the  favage  game  ; 
Wlw  dippM  the  cnTcnom'd  fieel  with  matchletf 

art. 
And  do'jble  arm*d  with  death  the  pointed  dart. 
Next  Clytitis  fell,  though  fprung  of  race  divine  5 
Soft  Crethcm  laft,  the  darling  of  the  nine  ; 
Well  was  he  ftill'd,  in  facred  ftrains  to  fing. 
Tune  the  fweet  l3rre,  and  fwecp  the  trembling 
Arms,  and  the  toils  of  heroes,  to  recite,     [ftring  ; 
The  plunging  furious  fteeds,  and  thunder  of  the 
fight.  fband, 

Kow  beard  the  chie6,  who  led   the  Trojan 
What  numbers  fell  by  Tumus'  conq'ring  hand  ; 
Fierce  they  advance ;  when  foon  appear  in  fight. 
The  flanght'ring  hero,  and  their  troops  in  flight. 
And  where  ?  (great  Mnettbeus  raisM  his  voice  on 

higb) 
Where,  to  what  other  ramparts  woold  yon  fly ; 
Shall  on?,  and  he  enclosM  within  your  wall, 
One  raflj,  imprifon'd  warrior  vanquifli  all  ? 
With  rage  refiftleft,  half  an  hoft  deftroy  ; 
And  open  ev'ry  bleeding  vein  of  Troy  ? 
Calm  you  look  on,  and  (ce  the  furious  foe 
Plunge  crowds  of  heroes  to  the  (hades  below; 
Still  Ihail  your  king,  ye  bafe  abandoned  tram. 
Your  country,  and  your  gods,  demand  your  aid  in 
vain  ? 
Rous'd  by  thcfe  words,  they  rally  from  afar. 
Bleat  hing  revenge,  and  gathering  to  the  war  : 


The  Danmm  chief  fltfiaks  btckwnd  inm  te 

Where  round  tke  works  tibeaugbtyrireriowst 
The  Trojans  (hoot;  and,  widi  new  traafpoit  ifM  ^ 
RuJb  on  embody'd,  as  tbe  prince  redr*d. 
As  when  with  tilted  fpe«rs  the  claa*ro«s  traia 
Invade  the  brindled  mooarch  of  the  plain. 
The  lordly  favage  from  the  fliooting  tat 
Retires,  majeftically  ftem,  and  flow. 
Though  fingly  impotent  the  crowd  to  dare. 
Repel,  or  fland  their  whole  colleded  war  ; 
Grim  he  looks  back ;  he  rolls  hi*  gtaring  eye  ; 
Defpairs  to  conquer ;  and  difdaios  19  fly. 
So  Tumus  pansM ;  tad  by  degrees  retired  ; 
While  fluune,  diidain,  and  rage>  the  hero  flr*d. 
Yet  twice^  ev*n  then,  he  flew  amid  the  train* 
And  twice  he  chas*d  them  o'er  their  walls  agiiEt 
Boc  now  from  all  the  camp  their  forces  ran 
Fall  on  the  chief;  an  army  on  a  man  f 
Nor  longer  beav*n*8  great  empreis  frocn  on  Ugk 
Dares  with  new  flrength  th*  edianfted  prince 
For  winged  Iris  from  the  realms  above     [fooply : 
Brooght  the  fevere  decree  of  angry  Jove, 
That  ba^,  with  threats,  th*  imperial  queen  read 
Her  favour^  hero  from  the  Trojan  walL 

Now  his  tirM  arm  refused  the  fword  to  wield  | 
Now  flew  the  darts,  and  planted  all  his  fliield. 
The  flones  now  rattle  ;  now  the  jav*lms  fin^ 
Indent  his  arms,  and  on  his  helmet  ring. 
A  thonfand  weapons  round  his  temples  lay, 
And  ftrike  the  honours  of  his  creft  away. 
Thick  and  more  thick  the  foes  their  lances  fped. 
With  mighty  Mneftheos  thnnd'ring  at  their  bead. 
Pale,  breathlefs,  faint,  and  black  with  daft,i« 

ftreams 
The  fweat  defcends  from  all  his  trembling  liiBbt. 
Arm*d  as  he  was  (thus  prefsM  on  ev'ry  fide). 
He  plnngM  at  laft,  undaunted,  in  the  tide. 
The  facred  river,  for  the  welcome  load. 
Spreads  his  wide  arms»  and  wafb  him  down  tkt 
The  hero  to  his  hofls  the  fnrges  bear,  [flood  : 

Cleans'd  from  the  horrid  ftains  of  flaughter,  bloody 

and  war. 


BOOK     X- 


THE  ARGUMENT, 

Jupiter  calls  a  council  of  the  gods,  and  forbids  them  to  engage  in  either  party.  At  the  retom  of 
^neas  there  is  a  bloody  battle.  Tumus  kills  Pallas;  .£neas,  Laufus,  and  Mesentius.  Mesentias 
is  dr i'cribed  as  an  atheift ;  Laufus  as  a  pious  and  virtuous  youth.  The  different  a^Uons  and  death 
of  thefe  two  are  the  fubjedl  of  a  noble  epifode. 


Now  wide  unfold  th*  eternal  gates  of  Jove : 
Th^  ethereal  king  convenes  the  pow*rs  above. 
Beneath  his  eye,  both  hofts,  in  full  furvey. 
The  fpacious  world,  and  vaft  creation  lay  | 
There  in  tbe  ftarry  courts,  enthroned  on  high, 
5 ate  tbp  majcflic  fenate  of  the  (ky, 
RankM  by  degrees,  along  the  bright  abodes ; 
To  whom  the  king  of  men,  and  father  of  the  gods ; 


What  difcord  fires  your  minds,  celeftial  train  i 
Why  was  our  facred  mandate  urg*d  in  vain  ? 
Did  not  yoiir  (bv'reign  lord  his  will  declare. 
That  Troy  and  Latiura  flionld  not  wage  the  war  I 
Wliy  are  we  difobeyM  ?  What  vain  alarms 
Inflame  their  fouls  to  flanghter,  blood,  and  ai»t? 
The  deftinM  time  will  wing  its  fatal  way, 
(Nor  need  your  ra|;e  aatkipate  the  day) 
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When  CaitliAgei  witli  her  jtrOud  victorious  pow*rs. 
Shall  burft,  like  thunder,  o'er  the  Roman  tow*rs, 
freak  the  ftrong  AJpine  adamantine  chains, 
Pour  down  the  hills,  and  deluge  all  the  plains. 
Then,  with  full  licence,  your  unbounded  hate 
And  ftem  revenge  maj  crufh  the  Trojan  llate. 
Till  then^  ye  pow^  from  wrath  and  difcord 

ceafe. 
And  let  the  nations  join  in  leagues  of  peace, 
Thus,  from  the  throne,  in  fliort,  almighty  Jove ; 
And  thus,  at  laree,  the  beauteous  queen  of  love : 
O  fire  of  men  below,  and  gods  on  high  ! 
(For  to  what  other  power  can  Venus  fly  ?) 
Doft  thou  not  fee  yon  fierce  Rutnlian  train  ? 
With  what  fuccefs  proud  Tumus  fweeps  the  plain ! 
Rapt  by  his  fteeds,  triumphant  on  hb  car, 
The  dreadful  hero  rules  the  ftorm  of  war. 
Not  wails  can  fuard  my  Trojans  now  from  fate ; 
For,  lo !  grim  daughter  rages  in  the  gate ! 
With  hoftile  bands  the  walls  arc  cover*d  o'er. 
And  the  deep  trenches  float  with  tides  of  gore  ! 
My  ion  is  abfent,  while  his  fubje<5b  bleed  i  4 

But  muft  we  never  from  a  fiege  be  freed  i 
For,  lo,  great  fire !  a  fecond  army  falls. 
On  rifing  Troy,  and  thunders  at  her  walls. 
In  Ijatian  fields  againft  the  Dardan  train, 
Sehold  die  ftem  Tydides  rife  again  I 
Sprung  though  I  am  from  thee,  prepar*d  I  ftand 
To  bleed  once  more — and  by  a  mortal  hand ! 
Yet,  if  againft  thy  will  the  Phrygian  hoft 
Have  left  their.  Troy,  and  foueht  the  Latian  coaft, 
Withdraw  thy  potent  aid,  O  lov'reign  god  ! 
And  bid  the  guilty  nutlon  mourn  in  blood  1 
But  (incc  fo  many  figns  th?ir  courle  compel. 
The  voice  of  heav'n,  and  oracles  of  hell ; 
Why  dares  another  pow'r  thy  will  debate. 
Or  thwart  tfa'  unalterable  courfe  of  fate  ? 
Her  boundlefs  vengeance  why  fliould  I  repeat  ? 
How  on  Sicilian  fliores  flie  fir'd  the  fleet  > 
How  flie  difpatch'd  to  yonder  world  below, 
With  that  dire  charge,  the  goddefs  of  the  bow  ? 
How  the  grim  tyrant  of  th*  .£olian  reign 
Let   looCe   th*  imprifoD'd    whirlwinds    o'er    the 

main? 
HcU  and  th*  infernal  pow'rs  were  yet  untry'd ; 
All  hell  now  arms ;  and  rifes  on  her  fide. 
The  fiends,  the  furies  range  the  realms  above. 
And  ad  well  worthy  of  the  queen  of  Jove  I 
Throagh  all  the  Latian  towns  Aledlo  nies, 
And  her  black  vifage  blafts  the  golden  flues ! 
No  hopes  of  empire  now  my  thoughts  employ 
(Thefe  were  my  hopes,  when  fortune  fmii'd  on 

Troy.) 
Let  Troy  and  Latium  fight  on  yonder  plains. 
And  ^1  or  conquer  as  thy  will  ordains : 
Since  to  the  Phrygian  race  your  haughty  fpoufe 
No  fpot,  no  comer,  of  the  world  allows. 
Yet  I  implore  thy  grace,  almighty  fire. 
By  roinM  Troyy  yet  fmoking  from  the  fire  ! 
Give  me,  at  leaft,  the  royal  youth  to  bear 
(My  dear  Afcanius)  from  the  rage  of  war  1 
(And  let  the  father,  whete  your  vengeful  bride 
Or  fortune  points,  ftill  wander  o'er  the  tide  !) 
Th'  Idalian  realm  and  Amathus  are  mine  ; 
Cythera  fair,  and  Paphos  the  divine  ; 
There  he  may  live  defended  from  the  foet, 
haSt  to  the  chanos  of  famei  in  ft>tt  re^oCe. 


Then  to  Autom'a  let  proud  Carthage  come. 
And  hold  that  empire  once  decreed  to  Rome, 
O'er  the  wide  world  extend  her  boimdlefs  pow'r  ; 
Our  hopes,  and  Jove's  own  promii#s»  no  more  1 
What  now  avails  it,  that  my  godlike  heir 
Broke  through  the  hoftile  fires,  and  'fcap'd  the 
Led  my  poor  exiles  to  the  Latian  plain,       [war  $ 
And  raised  a  city,  doom'd  to  fall  again ; 
What  has  it  now  avaii'd  him,  to  withftand 
Th*  exhaufted  dangers  both  of  fea  and  land  ; 
His  lot  were  happier  had  he  fcorn'd  a  crown. 
And  flumber'd  o*e»his  roinM  native  town. 
O !  give  their  Xanthus  to  the  wretched  train. 
Give  them  their  Simois,  with  their  wars  again  I 
Let  Greece  in  arms  her  vengeful  hofts  employ 
Ten  long  years  more,  and  ftorm  a  fecond  Troy  I 

To  whom,  with  fury  fparkling  in  her  eyes, 
Reply'd  the  haughty  em prefs  of  the1kies« 

And  why,  fay,  why,  O  goddefs  ?  am  I  preft 
To  wake  the  wrath,  that  flumber'd  in  my  breaft  2 
What  god,  or  mortal,  bad  your  fon  declare> 
Againft  the  Latian  lord,  fo  rafli  a  war  ? 
Suppofe,  fate  caird  him  to  the  Latian  plains. 
Or  (far  more  likely  mad  Caflandra's  ftrains ! ) 
Say,  did  we  bid  him  leave  his  town  behind. 
And  truft  the  mercy  af  the  fea  and  wind  i 
Ck)mmit  the  war,  and  hitforfaken  Troy, 
To  fuch  a  head,  an  unexpericnc'd  boy  i 
To  court  the  Tufcran,  and  with  vain  alafmt  ' 
To  roufe  whole  nations  from  repofe  to  arms  ? 
What  god,  or  what  perverfe  intent  of  ours 
Mov'd  the  wife  prince  to  leave  his  rifing  tow'rs  ? 
Say,  docs  the  goddefs  of  the  bow  appear. 
Or  the  keen  fpite  of  vengeful  Juno,  here  I 
'Tis  hard,  you  urge,  the  Latians  fliould  confpire 
To  wrap  th'  unfinifli'd  walls  of  Troy  in  fire ; 
That  Tumui^lives,  and  holds  hi3  native  place 
(And  yet  he  fprung  from  our  immortal  race)  ; 
Was  it  lefs  hard,  that  Troy  embattled  came. 
To  wafte  the  Latian  lands  with  fword  and  flame? 
O'er  foreign  realms  to  propagate  her  fway. 
Join  fraud  to  forc^j  and  bear  their  fpoils  away  } 
From  their  own  lords  the  plighted  brides  to  tear  ^ 
To  proffer  peace,  and  yet  to  wage  the  war  ? 
You,  from  the  foe,  your  darling  fon  could  fliroud^ 
And,  for  a  man  prefent  a  figured  cloud. 
You  from  your  navy  could  the  fires  reftrain. 
And  change  your  fliips  to  Nereids  of  the  main* 
Yet  in  her  friends  defence  is  Juno  feen  ? 
'Tis  a  high  crime  in  Jove'i  imperial  queen ! 
Your  fon,  belike,  is  abfent,  while  the  foe 
Invades  Us  tow'rs ; — and  let  him  ftill  be  lb  !— 
Cythcra's  ifie,  and  Amathus,  are  yours ; 
The  Paphian  realms,  and  foft  Idalian  (hores. 
Why  fliouldft  thou  then  to  fights  a  race  incline. 
Long  fince  inur'd  to  rougher  wars  than  thine  ? 
Did  we  confpire  your  empire  to  deftroy  ? 
Did  we  urge  vengeful  Greece  to  ruin  Troy  ? 
We  ? — or  your  Paris  ?  your  adult'rous  boy  ? 
Who  did  that  black  dcftru(5Vive  crime  infpire  ? 
Who  fann'd  the  flame,  that  fet  two  worldi  on  fire? 
Did  the  lewd  youth,  at  Juno's  call,  convey. 
From  injured  Sparta's  walls,  his  beauteous  prey  2 
Did  we  procure  ?  did  we  retain  the  fair  i 
And,  for  his  luft,  fuppo)t  a  ten  years  war  ? 
Then,  partial  goddefs,  then  had  been  your  time. 
To  fetr  £»  Troy,  oa  that  perfidious  crime ; 
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But  BOW,  CoO'Ute,  tf ojoftly  you  coDpUsn, 
Mow  vent  joor  anger,  and  your  grief,  in  ratn. 

Thas  fpoke  tbe  wrathftii  queen ;  the  gods  di- 
vide. 
And  in  mist  arannvrs  vote  on  either  ^e : 
So,  pent  in  woods,  at  firft  with  fuUcn  Ibuod 
The  wind  low  Bvnn'ring  rollf  the  foreft  round ; 
A  dreadful  fignal  to  the  naval  train^ 
Of  the  lood  torou  imp^inc  o'er  tho  maia. 

Then  fpoke  th'  almighty  nther,  as  he  fate 
Xothron*d  in  gold,  aad  closed  the  great  debate. 
(Th*  attentive  winds  a  (bleuin  filence  keep } 
Tbe  wond'ring  waves  lie  level  on  the  deep  ; 
Zarth  to   her  ctetre  Ihook;  high  heav*n  was 
«w'd|    •         ......  [thegod,J 

Aad  all  th!  immortal  thrones  ftood  trembling  at 

Hear  then  oor  facred  will,  ye  powers  above  ; 
And  mark  th*  nnalterable  word  of  Jove. 
Since  yon  reiiie  to  bid  your  difcord  ceafe^   . 
ittid  join  the  jiations  in  the  bondf  of  peace  |  ^ . 
Whatever  (cheines  or  hopes  the  pjuties  frame^ 
Ijatiom  and  Troy  to  Jove- are  both  the  f^ne  ; 
Whether  in  von  fierce  leaguer  'tis  decreed 
That  l^apleis  nion,  or  Heiperia  bleed. 
The  i^pi  Rutuliana  to  their  toils  (hail  know, 
And  ev*ry  hand  ihall  work  iu  weal  or  woe. 
Tour  king,  incHnM  to  neither  fide,  (hall  wait 
The  great  event,  and  leave  the  lybole  to  fate. 
This  hy  his  brother's  awful  floo^  be  fwore, . 
That  through  the  black  infemal-rcgioiis  roar; 
Gave  the  dreadful  fignal  of  the  folemn  nod. 
With  hii  bent  brows ;  the  (an^ion  of  the  god ! 
y^om  (ky  to  (ky  the  ftrong  concuffion  rolls ; 
And  all  Olympus  trembled  to  the  poles.        , 
Thus  did  the  fire  the  high  contention  clofe ; 
Then  from  the  throne  majel^ically  rofe ; 
With  him  at  once  the  faired  fenate  rife. 
And  to  his  palace  wait  the  fov*rcign  uF  the  (kits. 

Meanwhile,  at  cv*ry  £ate,  the  Latian  pow*rs 
Oowd  to  deftroy  their  toes,  and  fire  the  tow'rs. 
By  hoiU  furroonded,  in  defpair  to  fly, 
Clo(e  in  their  trench,  the  helple(s  Trojans  lie. 
Tet  fome  undaunted  on  the  ramparts  (tand. 
And  guard  the  works ;  a  brave  but  (lender  band. 
There,  fprung  from  IrabrafuSy  bold  Afius  (hone : 
Tbymoetes  next,  fsm'd  Hicetaon's  fon. 
The  dread  Aflaraci  their  fuccour  bring ; 
With  them,  two  brothers  of  the  Lycian  king. 
Thybris  and  Caftor  next,  a  martial  pair, 
FuU  in  the  front  repel  the  rifing  war, 
Thefe  Acmon  join'd,  from  fair  Lymeflos*  (bore ; 
With  all  his  ftrengtb  a  broken  rock  he  bore  : 
He  match'd  his  brother  Mneilheus*  wond'drous 

might,      ' 
And  hia  father  great  Clytius  in  the  fight. 
Some,  poixl'rons  ftooes,  fome  peintedjav'lins  aim, 
And  raul  the  foe  with  fliafts,  or  mifiive  tiame. 
Amid  the  train,  bright  Venus*  darling  care, 
Afcanitts  (hone ;  his  beavteous  bead  was  bare ; 
A  golden  chain  conftrainshis  locks,  that  detky 
Id  glofiy  fable  curls,  his  lovely  neck  ; 
So  Ihines  a  gem,  iUuftrious  to  behold. 
On  fome  £ur  virgin's  neck  enchasM  with  gold : 
So  the  furroonding  ebon's  darker  hue 
Improves  the  polifh'd  ivory  to  the  view.  ' 

Thee  too,  ftem  Ifmarus,  O  chief  divine ! 
X  greit  ddflendent  of  the  Lydian  Uce, 


(Bom  where  the  peafaats  tan  the  coftly  aovldt 
£iirich'd  by  bright  Paaobu*  tides  of  gold) 
The  hofts  adaur*d;  while  fieroe  t^ 


Difcharg'd  thy  poifon'd  arrows  at  the  foe. 
Brave  Capys  next  fucceeds,  a  chief  of  fame. 
From  whom  proud  Capua  fince  deov'd  her  ■if 
Great  Mneilheus  clos*d  the  band,  of  high  ieaowa» 
Since  late  he  caft  bold  Tnmos  from  the  towa. 

Thefe  all  the  rigid  toils  of  fight  fuftam  ; 
Meantime,  by  night,  their  gen'ral  ploughs  te 


For  when  th*  princ^  had  left  th*  Arcadian  coal^ 
And  fought  the  leader  of  the  Lydian  hoft ; 
With  pray'rs  declar'd  his  bus'nefs  race,  and  name. 
And  with  what  fiirce  their  vengeful  tyrant  caaie; 
How  the  Rutulian  rag'd :  what  turns  of  fate 
And  chance  of  war  attepd  the  mortal  ftate  ; 
Strait  with  the  league  proposed,  the  chief  cotaplaei^ 
And  joins  his  forces  to  his  new  allies. 

Now,  uncpotrol'd  by  fate,  the  martial  train. 
Led  by  a  foreign  hero,  cleave  the  main  i 
In  pomp,  before,  .£oeas*  gall^  pa(t ; 
His  lofty  ftem  the  Phrygi^ui  lions  grac'd ; 
There,  baoiOi'd  Troy  s  jeligl^t,  ker  fculptur'd  Ue, 
Hangs  o'er  the  foamy  fvrge^  and  (hades  the  tide. 
Here  fate  the  chief  mth  various  thoughts  opprcft. 
The  fate  of  war  revolving  in  bis  brea!ft  ; 
Qofe  by  his  fide  th*  Arcadian  prince  inquires 
Of  the  fwift  motions  of  the  heavenly  fires; 
Wha|  feas  he  meafur'd ;  andwhat  lands  he  foitght;- 
What  (torms  he  fufTer'di  and  what  fields  he  fought* 

Ye  mofes !  now  unlock  your  facred  fpring, 
Infpire  the  bard,  and  teach  him  how  to  iing,  . 
What  (hips,  what^roes,  what  auxiliar.  hof^ 
Sail'd  with^£neas  from  the  Tufcan  coa^ 

The  Tiger  firft  the  foamy  flood  divides. 
And  bears  A  thonfand  warripcs  through  the  tide^ 
Who  came  beneath  gceat  Maflicus'  command. 
From  Cofa's  turrets,  and  the  Clufiao  land.    • 
Clofe  to  their  fides  their  poliihM  quivers  (au^ 
Strung  were  their  bows;  their  arrows  wing'4 
with  fate. 

Six  hundred  move  beneath  fierce  Abas*  cart. 
From  Popttlonia  to  the  field  of  war. 
Rich  in  her  endlefs  beds  of  fteely  ore,  ^ 
1*hc  rugged  Ilva  fends  three  hundredf  more :  ., 
All,  train'd  to  fight ;  all,  glorious  tp  behold; 
And,  on  the  ftem,  Apollo  flam'd  in.  gold. 

With  groves  of  waving  fpears,  in  Uiick  array. 
From  Pifa's  walls  a  thouland  took  their  way  ; . 
They  march  embattled  from  the  Tufcan  land. 
And  great  Afylas  leads  the  martial  band  i 
Afylas,.  fiullul  fage  1  wbofe  piercing  eyes 
Difcern'd  all  figns  on  earth,  or  in  the  ikies* 
His  heart  from  entrailis  certain  omenel  d/ew. 
From  Itars  and  birds,  and  lightnings  as  they  flew. 

Next  beauteous  Aftur  plough^  Uie  wat'ry  field. 
Proud  of  his  bounding  ftced  and  fculptur'd  fhiehl; 
From  where  old  Pyrgus*  lofty  turrets  rife. 
And  rank  Gravifcan  marlhes  taint  the  (kies. 
Where  Caere  groan'd  beneath  Mezentius*  i^'gn* 
And  gurgling  Minio  glitters  o'er  the  plain ; 
Three  hundred  march  beneath  the  leader's  cacr. 
Breathing  revenge,  and  eager  all  for  war. 

Nor  thou  unfung,  brave  Cinyras,  (hall  |?ais» 
The  manual  clucf  of  the  Liguriaa  racey 
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ttat  thou,  Cd^^o,  untkr  whofe  commaikL  ■ 
AdvaocM  to  fight  a  fmall,  but  valiant  band. 
White  plames  adorn  tbj  creft,  and  wave  above^ 
£spreffive  of  thy  fire  •,  transform^  by  love 
While  for  his  Phaeton  his  forrows  flow. 
And  foft  harmonious  (trains  beguile  bis  woe ; 
While  in  the  duiky  poplar  grove  he  made 
His  oaeiting  moans,  beneath  the  lifters  fhadc, 
0*er  all  the  man  the  (nowy  feathers  rife. 
And  in  a  tuneful  fwan  he  moimts  the  (kies. 
Now  his  great  ofi&pring  with  his  focial  train. 
In  the  huge  Centaur  pTough'd  the  roaring  main. 
High  on  the  prow  the  figur*d  moniter  ftood. 
And  (hook  a  rocky  fragment  o*er  the  flood. 
The  founding  keel  the  thronging  waves  disjoined. 
That  foam,  and  whiten,  in  long  tracks  behind. 

Next  warlike  Ocnus  brought  his  troops  along. 
From  prefcient  Manto  and  grftat  Tjber  fprung ; 
Bf  him,  fair  A4antua  rofe,  immortal  town  I 
Ajid  from/his  mother*s  name  deriv'd  her  own. 
Her  mighty  walls,  Uluftrious  founders  grace, 
Of  different  countrieS|  and  a  different  race. 
Three  tribes  diftin<5t  poffefs  her  fertile  lands. 
And  fjMii-  fair  cities  every  tribe  commands. 
Proud  of  her  Tafcan  line,  with  glory  crown*d, 
Sh^  reigns  the  miftrels  of  the  nations  round. 

Next,  gen'roos  hate  to  ftem  Mezentius  draws 
Five  hundred  more,  in  freedom's  facred  caofe. 
Where,  crown*d  with  reeds,  the  Mincio  takes  hb 

courfe 
From  old  Benacus*  venerable  fource, 
la  one  valt  (hip  he  pours  the  warlike  train, 
Down  through  his  native  channel  to  the  main. 
Fierce  for  rev^ge,  the  great  Auletes  guides 
Th*  enormous  bulk,  that  labours  through  the  tides. 
An  hundred  pines  the  boiling  ocean  fweep, 
Plough  die  white  waves,  and  la(h  the  bellowing 
A  mighty  Triton,  flgur*d  on  the  prow,        [deep. 
With  his  lood  trump  alarms  the  (ea  below. 
Down  to  his  waifl  the  human  form  defcends, 
Bat  in  a  whale  th'  amphibious  monfier  ends. 
Swift  as  he  fwims,  the  waters  fly  before ;     [roar. 
And,  da(h'd  beneath  the  god,  the  frothy  furges 

So  qiany  chiefs  in  thirty  veflels  ride 
To  Tjoy's  defence,  and  cleave  the  fparkling  tide. 
Now  radiant  Cynthia,  through  th*  ethereal 
height, 
Rode  io  the  folemn  chariot  of  the  night. 
Fixt  at  the  ftem,  the  helm  tineas  plies ; 
l^Q  creeping  flumber  feals  his  carelul  eyes. 
Amid  the  feas,  he  meets  the  wond'rous  train 
Of  (hips  transform'd  to  Nereids  of  the  main  ; 
As  many  goddefl*ed,  as  ftood  before, 
With  brazen  beaks,  tall  vefl*els  on  the  (hore. 
They  know  the  chief  from  far,  and  in  a  ring 
tThe  dancing  Nymphs  enclofe  their woixl'ringking. 
The  firft  whofe  eloquence  excell'd  the  reft, 
Alwve  the  waves  advanc'd  her  ivory  breaft ; 
Held  with  ooe  haiid  the  ftern,  while  one  divides. 
With  many  an  eafy  ftroke,  the  filent  tides : 
And  doft  thou  wake,  great  ofiVpring  of  the  (kies  ? 
Wake  fiill,'and  open  ev'ry  fail  (flie  cries)  : 
Thy  (hips  are  we  that  once  on  Ida  ftood, 
Ifow  chang'd  by  heav'n  to  Nereids  of  the  flood. 
When  the  periidioiis  proud  Rutulian^carae 
With  the  dread  fword,  and  the  dfvouring  flame, 
f  Cycaui, 


We  bur  ft  our  anchors,  by 'die  foe  cdmpell'd. 
And  fought  our  mafter  o'er  the  wat'ry  field. 
Tbefe  forms  the  mother  of  the  (kies  beftow'd. 
And  made  each  (hip  a  goddels  of  the  flood  t 
Low  in  the  facred  feas  our  court  we  keep. 
And  dwell  bpneath  the  roarings  of  the  deep^ 
Shut  in  the  town,  remains  thy  royal  heir, 
Midfi  all  the  terrors  of  the  Latian  war. 
The  brave  Arcadian  horfe,  send  Tufcan  hoft. 
Have  reach'd  the  land,  and  feiz'd  th'  appointe4 

polt 
The  Daunian  chief  has  fent  a  fqnadron  down 
To  ftop  their  deftin'd  progre(s  to  the  town. 
Rife,  hero !  rife ;  and,  with  the  dawning  light. 
Lead  all  th*  impatient  warriors  to  the  fights 
With  thy  Vulcanian  orb  invade  the  field. 
That  golden,  bright,  impenetrable  (hield. 
The  morning  fon  (nor  tliink  my  promife  vain !) 
Shall  fee  vatt  heaps  of  fierce  Rututians  flain. 
This  faid  ;  the  goddefs  (for  flie  knew  the  way) 
Pufli'd  the  light  vefl*el  o'er  the  giafly  (ea  s 
Swift  as  a  iav'lin.  or  a  (torm  (be  fl^w  ; 
And,  wing  d  with  rival  fpeed,  her  ^ourie  Ike  tttt 
purfue. 

While  fit  the  fight  the  hero  ftood  amaz'd. 
The  profp'rous  fign  his  bounding  fpiriu  rais'd. 
Then,  as  he  fixt  on  heaven  his  joy^  eyet^ 
To  potent  Cybele  the  warrior  cries  t 

Great  guardian  queen  of  Ida's  hills  and  woodf. 
Supreme,  majelHc  mother  of  the  gods ! 
Whofe  ftron^  defence  proud  tow'ring  cities  fliiare 
While  roaring  lions  whirl  thy  mighty  car !  ' 

Oh !  kindly  fecund  this  aufpicious  fign. 
And  grace  thy  Phrygians  with  thy  aid  divine, 
Infpir'dby  thee,  the  combat  I  require. 
My  bofom  kindles,  and  my  (bul's  on  fire ! 

He  faid;  and  now  the  bright  revolving  day 
Blaz*d  o'er  the  world,  and  chas'd  the  (hades  awatx 
When  firft  the  hero  bade  the  train  prepare, 
All  rang'd  beneath  their  bannen,  for  the  vrar  • 
Roufe  for  the  charge  their  courage,  and  excitft 
Their  martial  ardor,  to  prevoke  the  fight. 

As  on  his  ftem  the  godlike  warrior  ftuida. 
And  views  diftin^  his  camp  and  focial  bands  * 
Hi^h  in  his  hand  the  golden  fliield  he  rais'd : ' 
Wide  o*cr  the  flood  the  ftrong  effulgence  blaa'd. 

Vlw*A  *nl*U  «,&».  U^....^    *l.^  : r..i  rr*      •  ,.  _ 


Le(s  loud  the  thick^mbody'd  cranes  repair. 
In  ranks  embattled,  through  the  clouds  of  air  ; 
When,  at  the  fignal  giv'n,  they  leave  behind. 
With  rapid  flight,  the  pinions  of  the  wind. 

Amaz*d  flood  Tumus,  and  their  Latian  foes; 
Nor  knew  from  whence  the  fudden  tranfport  foTe^ 
Till  all  th*  advancing  navy  they  furvev, 
A  floatmg  fcene,  that  cover'd  half  the  Yea. 
From  great  JEncas*  creft.the  lightnings  ftream. 
And  his  bright  helmet  darts  a  ruddy  gleam  ; 
A  length  of  flames  the  mighty  fliield  difplayt. 
Shoots  fires  on  fires,  and  pours  a  boundle(s  blaze* 
So  the  dire  comet,  with  portentous  light 
And  baleful  beams,  glares  dreadful  in  the  night  I 
So  the  red  dog-ftar,  when  he  mounts  on  high. 
And  with  his  fatal  fplendor  fires  the  flty 
Scares  the  pale  nations ;  for  his  burning  breath 
Darts  down  difeafe,  blue  peftikn^Cj  and  deatlft 
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But  fHU,  nhdaaoted,  Turnas  urg'd  the  traia. 
To  feize  the  fliore,  wnd  drive  them  to  the  main. . 

Lo !  what  yon  long  have  wiih*d,  to  prove  your 
might,  [fight  !— 

The  hour  \ — ^thc  pUce  I— the  foe  I — the  promis'd 
Voor  wives,  yoor  fons,  your  country  calli  you  on. 
Tour  great  forefathers  glories  and  your  own. 
Kow  whilet  with  llidd'ring  fteps,  to  gain  the  land 
The  Trojrnstoil ;  defcend  we  to  the  ftiand; 
Soon  as  on  yonder  (here  our  bands  appear. 
One  xwble  ftroke,  my  friends,  (hall  end  the  war : 
The  brave  command  fuccefo. — The  hero  faid  j 
Then  with  himfelf  for  one  cool  moment  weighM, 
To  the  bold  taik  what  chofen  troops  to  call, 
i^nd  to  what  bands  introft  the  Icaguer'd  wall. 

Meantime  the  hero  lands  his  warlike  train  ; 
Some  watch,  impatient,  the  retreating  main  ; 
Then  vault,  and  feize  the  half-recovcr'd  (horeS ; 
Some  mde,  more  vent*rous,  down  the  bending 

cars. 
A  place  at  length  the  daring  Tarchon  fpy*d» 
Where  in  fmooth  fwellings  rolled  an  eafy  tide  ; 
There,  as  no  waters  break,  no  billows  roar, 
He  fears  no  Ihoals,  but  hopes  a  friendly  ihore. 
Thither  his  veflfels  from  the  deep  he  drew. 
And  eager  thus  exhorts  the  naval  crew : 
Now,  now  my  friends,  exert  your  utmoft  force, 
Fly,  ply  your  oars,  and  urge  the  furious  courie. 
Pttih>  heave  your  defp'rate  gallies  to  the  ftrand ; 
Plough  with  your  beaks  and  keels  the  hoflile  land* 
My  lole  ambition  is  to  gain  the  coaH :  . 
And  then — no  matter — let  the  (hip  be  loft« 

SofpoHe  th*  impatient  chief;  and,  as  he  fpoke. 
They  ply  their  oars,  and  rife  to  ev'ry  ftroke. 
Full  on  the  land  the  rufhing  vtff^h  bore. 
Till  with  their  prows  they  cleave  the  fandy  Ihore. 
Safe  to  the  (helving  beach  the  gallies  run ; 
All  YcapM  the  (hock,  brave  Tarchon,  but  thy  own. 
Thy  own  amiJ  the  fliallows  rufli'd,  and  there 
l)afh*d  on  the  rock,  and  Hoping  hung  in  air : 
Frcft  by  a  war  of  waves,  her  Ihatter'd  fides 
Burft,  and  the  crew  plunge  headlong  in  the  tides. 
They  fwim,  eocumbcr*d  with  their  broken  oars: 
The  floods  fupplant  their  feet,  and  bear  them 
from  the  fhores. 

Meantime  againft  the  Trojans,  on  the  coaft, 
Brave  Tumus  Ted  his  clofc  embattled  hoft. 
The  fprightly  trumpets  found  with  martial  ftrains, 
When  great  yllneas  charg'd  the  Latian  fwains; 
The  vall.int  Thcron  flew,  with  matchiefs might. 
The  (ir{l  aufpicious  omen  of  the  fight ; 
A  giant  chief;  his  furious  courfc  he  held 
Apainft  the  prince,  the  forcmoft  of  the  field. 
Fierce  thro*  his  fliield  and  mail  (an  opening  wide  !) 
Flew  the  fwift  i^oid,  and  picrc'd  the  warrior's 

fide. 
Then  Lycas  bled,  and  (lain'd  tjie  thirfty  (horc, 
To  Phccbus  facred  from  his  natal  hour ; 
Ripp'd  from  the  womb,  the  infant  Tcap'd  the  ftcel! 
The  man,  unhappy  !  by  the  faulchion  fclL 
Cyas  and  Ciflcus  next  the  hero  flew. 
As  their  huge  clubs  whole  armies  overthrew. 
Vain  was  their  ftrength,  their  bulk,  their  martial 

fire,. 
Vain  their  Herculean  arms,  and  boafted  fire, 
Alcides*  friend ;  whofe  glorious  fteps  he  trod. 
While  eaith-lupply'd  new  moaftcrs  for  the  god. 
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As  loudly  vaimting,  haughty  Pharos  ftood, 
Fizt  in  his  throat,  the  javMin  drank  his  blood* 
On  Cydon  next,  who,  fir'd  with  lawLeis  joy. 
Fair  Clytius  courted  and  carefs'd  the  boy. 
With  ail  l^s  f»rce  the  mighty  hero  drove. 
And  foon  had  finilh*d  his  prepoft'rous  love ; 
Soon  had  the  youth,  expiring  on  the  (bore, 
Sunk,  and  indulged  his  guilty  flames  no  more ; 
But  Phorcus*  fons,  feven  valiant  warriors,  flew. 
And  all  at  once  their  vengeful  javelins  threw ; 
Some  from  his  buckler  aiid  his  helm  rebound, 
Some,  tum*d  by  Venus,  glance  upon  the  ground. 
Thus  prefs^d,  thus  compafs'd  round  on  ev*ry  fide, 
The  wrathful  prince  to  brave  Achates  cryM ; 
Bring,  bring  thofe  darts  (not  one  Ihall  fly  bi'vaio) 
That  piercM  the  Grecians  on  the  Trojan  plain. 
Then  a  long  lance  with  all  his  might  he  caft, 
Thro\igh  M«on*s  (hield  the  furious  weapon  pafs'd; 
Through  the  ftrong  cuirafs  pierced  the  hi£o{ 

dart. 
Transfixed  his  breaft,  and  <juhrer*d  in  his  heart. 
The  good  Alcanor  lends  his  friendly  hand. 
To  raife  his  grdv*ling  brother  from  the  fand ; 
But,  wing*d  with  death,  a  fecond  javUin  flies, 
Swift  as  the  firfl,  and  fings  alone  the  ikies  ; 
Through  his  extended  arm  the  fpear  was  floof; 
And  by  the  nerves  the  dying  member  hong. 
His  brother  Numitor  the  weapon  drew 
From  the  pale  corfe,  and  at  the  vi^or  threw  j 
The  whizzing  dart  glanc'd  innocently  by, 
But  flightly  raz'd  Achates'  manly  thigh. 
Next  Ciaufus,  flulh'd  with  youthfal  ftressth 

and  grace, 
(Ciaufus,  the  leader  of  the  Sabine  race) 
Beheld  the  mighty  Dryops  from  afar. 
And  launch*d  his  pointed  fpear  alofr  in  air. 
Which  picrc*d  his  throat;  the  purple  hand  o( 

death 
Supprefs'd  the  voice,  and  ftopp'd  the  vital  brestk* 
Heaudlong  he  falls ;  he  grovels  on  the  (bore. 
And  his  pale  mouth  eje<^  a  flood  nf  gore. 
Still  ruihing  on,  the  chief  the  flaughter  fpread ; 
By  various  deaths  three  fons  of  Boreas  bled. 
As  many  more,  poor  haplefs  youths !  expire ; 
Their  country  Thrace,  and  Idas  was  dicir  fiie. 
Againft  the  prince  his  bands  Halefus  leads. 
And  fierce  Meflapus  lafli'd  his  fiery  fteed* 
In  furious  confliel  mix'd,  both  armies  ft  and 
On  the  firfl  verge,  and  margin  of  the  land ; 
They  meet,  they   fight ;  but  neither  gain,  u* 

yield ; 
And  level  hung  the  balatice  of  the  field. 
As  when  the  winds  from  difi^efent  quarters  rifcf 
Pour  to  the  charge,  and  combat  in  the  flues, 
In  due  fufpence  the  flruggling  tempefls  keep 
The  balanced  clouds,  and  poife  the  rolling  deep; 
The  winds  and  waves  oppoS*d  with  equal  sigbt, 
Still  undecided  hangs  th*  aereal  fight : 
So  join  both  armies  in  the  dubious  fray; 
Thcfe  fcorn'd  to  yield,  nor  thofe  can  win  the  Hay  J 
All,  man  to  man,  exert  the  martial  fire ; 
All,  foot  to  foot,  or  conquer,  or  expire. 

But,  in  a  different  quarter,  where  the  floods 
Had  fpread  the  ground  with  fliatter'd  rocks  aW 

woods, 
Th'  Arcadian  fquadrons  from  their  fteeds  aligi«> 
And  wa^e  on  foot  an  uiiaccnfloBx*d  fight* 
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Kow  to  aift  open  rW«  their  ranks  inclined, 
Aod  cloTe  fheir  fpes  came  thuodVing  from  be- 
hind. 
This  (aw  their  chief,  brave  Pallas,  with  defpair ; 
He  Diw,  and  ftrove  to  i^op  the  Bying  wat ; 
And  thus  the  troqps,  as  headlong  they  retired. 
With  pray*rf  he  mov*d,  or  with  reproaches  fir*d  : 
l^hither,  ah,  whither  would  you  turn  your  flight  i 
By  your  paA  deeds !  by  ev*ry  former  fight ! 
By  all  your  triumphs !  by  your  fov'reign*s  name  I 
By  ny  own  hopes  to  match  my  father's  fame  ! 
Truft  not  your  feet ;  your  hands  muft  hew  your 

way 
Throttffh  yoQ  black  body,  and  that  thick  array. 
Here,  here,  yxiur  country  calls  3KOU  all,  to  (hare 
With  your  youi^  chief  the  glories  of  the  wax. 
Roih  to  the  fight ;  no  gods  our  arms  oppcfe; 
Men,  like  ourlelves,  and  mortal,  are  our  foes. 
In  OS  an  ei)ual  ftrength  and  foul  appears, 
Our  hands  and  spirits  are  as  bold  as  theirs. 
Lo !  there  the  foes  our  bands  impcifon*d  keep ! 
Aod  here  tb*  eternal  barriers  of  the  deep  ! 
Back  on  the  feas,  ye  daftaids,  would  ye  fall  ? 
Or  hide  your  &jime£al  heads  in  yon  beleaguer*d 
wail? 

He  faid ;  and  xufliing  on  the  huflile  bands, 
Flrft  in  his  way  ill-iiated  X4tgus  Ibinds ; 
Low  as  he  floop^d,  a  mighty  itone  to  rear, 
Full  in  the  ^rcin^  -defcenas  the  pointed  fpeaf ; 
Then,  as  he  dificQgag'd  the  dart  with  pain, 
Fijr'd  at  the  light,  bold  Hifbon  ju(h*d  in  vain 
Againft  the  prince;  the  priiipp  his  bofom  gor'd* 
And  ploi^'d  into  the  lung«  his  thund'Ting  iword : 
'  Next,  lewd  Anthemolus  his  iaulchion  fped. 
Who  dai*d  to  ftainhis  ftepdame'j  facred  bed. 
You  too,  ye  Dauman  twins,  unhappy  pair  1 
Laris  and  Thymber !  perifli*d  in  the  war : 
So  like  your  Isatoresj  that  your  parents  look 
On  either  face,  but  each  for  each  miflook. 
Puzzled,  yet  pleas'd,  they  .ga2*d  on  either  cbUd* 
And  fondly  in  the  dear  delufion  (mird. 
Now  clears  brave  Pallas,  in  the  dire  debate, 
The  nice  diftinjfUon  by  a  diff'rent  fate. 
Thy  head,  fair  Thymber,  flics  before  the  fword ; 
Thy  hand,  poor  Xaris,  fought  its  abfent  lord  ; 
Thy  dying  fingers,  quiv*jirg  on  the  plain. 
With  llaruconvulfive  grafp  the  ileel  in  vain. 

The  Arcadian  fquadrons,  by  their  prince  in- 
Rous*d  by  his  words,  by  his  example  ^r'd,  [fpir'd, 
l^iiBain  to  fty,  and  arms  to  arms  oppolc ; 
Grief,  fhame,  and  fury,  drive  them  on  the  foes. 
From  Teiuhrai  and  fiom  Tyres,  on  his  car 
Pale  Rhosteus  flioot5  impetuous  through  the  war ; 
While  Pallas  his  fwift  dart  at  Ilus  threw. 
It  picrc'd  the  baplels  wairior  as  he  flew. 
The  winged  death  the  haplefs  warrior  ilaj  'd, 
And  for  a  fpace,  poor  Ilus'  fate  delayed  ; 
He  tumbles  from  the  car,.di(tain*d  with  gore, 
And,  grim  in  death,  lies  fuaming  on  the  Ihore. 
As,  when  the  fummer  glows  with  fervid  rays. 
The  ihepberd  fets  the  lorefl  in  a  blaze. 
The  groves  all  kindle,  while  the  winds  confplre, 
And  with  their  breath  engage  the  roaring  flie: 
Wide  and  more  wide  the  conflagration  flics. 
Pours  o*er  the  fields  and  thunders  to  the  fliies  t 
On  fume  fleep  mountain  fits  the  joyful  fwain, 
While  the  vidloriou  flames  devour  the  plain. 
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So  pleas'd,  brave  PaHa«  teta  th*  Arcadian  poWrs, 
All  fir'd  with  vengeance,  f^eep  along  tlie  flioret. 

Halefus  flew  to  meet  the  conquering  £oe ; 
SheaphM  in  bright  arms,  he  roie  to  ev'ry  blow. 
Fitfl  Ladon  funk  beneath  his  pointed  Aeel  ; 
Then  great  Demodocus  and  Pheres  £b1L 
While  bold  Strymonius  flies  befoce  the  band 
To  feiae  his  throat :  the  faulchion  1bps  hiri  hami: 
Hurrd  from  his  arm.  a  ftone  descended  full 
On  Thoas*  head,  and  cruOi'd  the  batter'd  ikulL 
His  oil  prophetic  fire,  with  tender  caie, 
Conceai*d,  and  warned  Halefus  from  the  wgt. 
But  when  in  deajth  he  clos*d  his  aged  eyes. 
The  fatal  fiflefs  claimed  their  deilin'd  prise. 
Now  flood  the  warrior  (for  his  hour  drew  near) 
A  vi^im  facred  to  th*  Evaodrian  fpear. 
His  javUin  Pajlas  at  the  vuflQr  throws^ 
But  firft  the  youth  prefers  his  ardent  vow? ; 
O  father  Tyber  I  give  my  winged  dart, 
To  fly  diredl  through  proud  Halefus*  heart ! 
His  arms  and  fpoib  (hy  facred  oak  fliall  bear ; 
So  pray'd  the  youth ;  the  god  allows  his  pray'r. 
Halefus  fhields  Imapn  ^om  the  foe. 
But  leaves  his  i)reaft  all  naked  to  the  blow. 
He  fell ;  h^s  fall  alarm'd  the  Latian  hofl ; 
They  wept,  and  mourn'd  the  mighty  hero  loft. 
But  foon  brave MufusraisM  jtbem  from  defpair; 
Laufus,  who  (hone  con^cuous  in  the  war. 
Stem  Abas  firfl  be  flew,  of  macchlefs  might. 
Who  flood  unmov*d,  the  bulwaik  of  the  %ht. 
Now  bled  the  Tufcan,  now  th*  4ccadian  train, 
Aod  Troy*s  boldXon^^  .w>o  fcupM  the  Qrecks  uk 

.  wain. 
Fieree  tp  the  fighf  beneath  thfiir  fhiefs  »hey came; 
Their  chiefs,  their  numbersi  And  their  ftitpn^h, 

the  fame. 
The  rear,  clofe  pceflji^  to  the  dire  alarms,  [anna. 
Th*  encumhcr'd  troops  fcarce  wield  their  ulelefs 
Here  Pallas  flreshis  train,  and  Xtaiduj  there ; 
In  all  their  charm3  the  blooming  youths  appeir. 
Poor,  haplefis  youths !  alas  your  nattw  plain 
Mufl  never,  never  blefs  your  eyes  again ! 
In  vain  would  you  engage  !  for  Jove  withflands ; 
Both,  both  mult  fall ;  but  fall  by  greater  hands  1 

Now  Tuinus  to  the  aid  of  Laufus  came» 
Wam'd  by  hU  After*,  the  celefHal  dame; 
Through  cleaving  ranks  he  drives  his  kindling  car 
With  furious  fpeed,  aod  thunders  through  the  war. 
Forbear,  forbear ;  nor  touch  my  due,  he  cries  j 
For  Pallas,  Pallas  is  your  leader's  prize.    < 
To  roe^  to  me  alone  belongs, the  fight : 
Oh  !  could  his  fire  be  witnefs  to  the  fight ! 
He  faid ;  find  at  the  word,  th'  obedient  train 
At  once  retir'd,  and  left  an  open  plain. 
The  youth  with  wonder  faw  the  parting  band, 
Heard  the  bold  challenge,  and  the  proud  co«- 

.mand, 
Witli  many  a  fiery  glance  he  roird  his  eyes      "| 
Around  his  manly  limbs,  and  ample  flze ;  L 

And  to. his  haughty  foe,  in  fliort  replies:  J 

Now,  by  thy  royal  fpoils  I  will  acquire 
Immortal  fame ;  or  glorioufly  expire  I 
rhcn  vaunt  no  more,  for  know,  almighty  Jove 
Beholds  the  fight  impartial,  from  above. 
This  faid ;  amid  the  field  the  hero  ftrode  ; 
AU  chill  d  with  fear,  the  p^ie  Arcadians  flood, 
f^  Juturpa, 
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The  Dauiiian  chief  fpning  ^readfbl  from  the  car, 
And  rulh'd  on  foot,  impetuous  to  the  war ; 
RufliM,  as  a  lion,  from  the  mountain's  height. 
On  fome  ftem  bull,  that  meditates  the  fight. 

But  (bon  as  Pallas  faw  the  prince  appear 
Within  due  diftance  of  the  fl/ing  fpear, 
Tho*  far  o*er-matchM,  the  youth  his  fortune  tries ; 
And,  ere  he  threw  the  dart,  invok*d  the  ikies : 
O  great  Atcides !  by  my  father's  feaft, 
Thyfelf  vouchfaf  *d  to  grace,  a  glorious  gueft; 
Affift  his  fon,  and  crown  his  bold  defign  ; 
Let  Tomus  fall,  and  own  the  conqueft  mine ; 
And,  while  the  victor  fpoils  thf  bloody  priie. 
View  the  proud  trophy  with  his  clofing  eyes. 
His  ardent  pray'r  with  grief  Alcides  hears. 
And  poun  a  flood  of  unavailing  tears : 
"While  in  his  bread  he  checkM  the  rifing  groan, 
Th*  all-gracious  father  footh'd  his  forrowingv  fort : 

To  all  that  breathe,  is  fixt  th*  appointed  date ; 
Life  is  but  fliort,  and  circumfcrib'd  by  fate : 
•Tis  virtue's  work,  by  fame  to  ftretch  the  fpan, 
Whofe  fcanty  limit  bounds  the  days  of  man. 
How  many  fons  of  gods  were  doom'd  to  fall. 
Great  as  they  were  !  beneath  the  Trojan  wall? 
Great  as  he  was  !  among  the  mighty  dead, 
£v*n  my  own  fon,  the  brave  Sarpedon  bled  ; 
Fierce  Tumus  too  the  cruil  fates  attend. 
And  now,  ev'n  now,  his  race  is  at  an  end. 
This  faid ;  th'  almighty  fov'regn  of  the  (kies 
Turns  from  the  fcene  of  blood  his  facred  eyes. 

Now  with  full  force  his  jav'lin  Pallas  threw 
And  from  the  (heath  the  ihining  faulchion  drew. 
The  whizzing  fpear,  with  errin?  courfe  impeird, 
Flew  through  the  ringing  margin  of  the  fhield. 
And  glancing,  raz'd  the  fhoulder  of  the  foe.-^ 
Then  Tumus  (hook  the  lance ;  prepar'd  to  throw ; 
He  (hook  the  lance ;  and  fee,  he  cry'd,  if  mine 
Reach  not  the  mark ;  a  furer  dart  than  thine  ! 
He  faid,  and  threw.    The  fpear  with  forceful  fway 
Broke,  through  the  folid  (hield,  its  deftin'd  way ; 
Through  cv'ry  fteely  plate,  and  brazen  fold. 
Through  ftrong  bull*hides,  around  the  buckler 

roU'd; 
Through  the  thick  cutrafs  flew  the  furious  dart, 
TransBx'd  his  breaft,  and  plafited  in  his  heart. 
From  the,  wide  wound  in  vahi  the  lance  he  tore, 
The  purple  foul  came  floating  with  the  gore. 
Bown  funk  the  youth ;  his  rattling  arms  refound  ; 
He  fpums,  and  grinds  in  blood  the  hoftile  ground. 
Then,  as  he  ftrode,  exulting,  o'er  the  dead, 
Thus  to  th'  Arcadian  train  the  vi^or  faid  t 
Go  I— be  this  melTage  to  your  mafter  known ; 
Such  as  the  fire  deferv'd,  I  fend  the  fon ; 
Unbrib*d,  unfought  his  relics  I  beftow. 
If  fun*ral  honours  can  relieve  his  woe; 
Dear  for  the  Trojans  fhend(hip  has  he  paid ! — 
Then,  with  his  foot  he  preft  the  proftrate  dead  ; 
Seiz'd  his  embroider'd  belt,  a  glorious  prey  I 
And  from  his  bofom  rent  the  prize  away. 
In  this  rich  belt,  with  precious  fold  inlaid. 
His  utmo(t  art  Eurytion  had  difplay'd. 
Here,  thick  embofs'd,  the  fifty  daughters  (bed 
Their  conforts  blood,  and  ftain'd  the  bridal  bed  : 
The  rais'd,  bold  figures,  all  divinely  bright 
Came  out,  and  flood  proje^ing  to  the  fight. 
ThJb  fpoil  proud  Turnus  with  triumphant  eyes 
Surveys,  acd  glories  in  the  coftly  prlsck 


But  man,  too  happy  in  a  profp'rou^ftit^. 
Grows  blind  and  heediefs  of  his  future  fate '. 
The  time  Ihall  come,  when  Turnus  in  difmay. 
Shall  mourn  thefe  fpoils,  and  this  viAorious  d«y  : 
Shall  wi(h,  too  late  !  the  golden  belt  unfought. 
And  curfe  the  tropics  he  fo  dearly  bought ! 

With  groans  and  tears  th*  Arcadians,  on  a(hieUI^ 
Bear  back  their  breathlefs  leader  from  the  field. 

'llius  to  thy  father's  arms  doft  thou  retire, 
ifave  youth,  the  grief  and  glory  of  thy  fire ! 
O  early  loft !  with  ftrength  and  beauty  gracM  ! 
This  thy  firft  day  of  warfare  wa»  jthy  lafk  ; 
Yet  didft  thou  fcatter  death  through  half  an  hoft  ; 
And,  ere  thy  owit,  a  thoufand  lives  were  loft. 

Now  by  fpe(5latora,  not  the  voice  of  fame. 
To  Troy's  great  chief  thefe  mournful  tidings  came; 
That  round  his  friends,  on  dangei^,  danger  grows. 
Who' claim  his  aid  encompafs'd  by  the  foes. 

With  his  huge  weighty  f^ord,  without  delay. 
Through  bleeding  mnkshe  cleaves  an  ample  way. 
Thee,  Tumus,  thee  he  feeks  riong  the  plain. 
Proud  of  the  fpoils  of  haplcfs  Pallas  flain. 
The  genial  fealt,  the  fon  the  fire  combin'd. 
Leagues,  friend(hip,  all,  came  rtffbmg  on  his  mind:; 

Four  youths  by  Sulmu,  four  by  Ufens,  bred. 
Unhappy  viAims !  deftirt'd  to  the  dead. 
He  fciz'd  alive,  to  oflfer  Oh  thi*  pyre. 
And  fprinkle  with  their  blood  the  funeral  fire. 
At  Magnus  nexrhis  furious  fpear  he  ca(t. 
But  o'er  his  head  the  quiv'ring  weapon  pafk  : 
The  wretch  embraced  his  knees,  and  try'd  with  art; 
To  bend  his  ftem,  inexorable  heart. 
By  thy  dead  father's  fliade,  thy  fuppliant  fpare  1 
By  all  the  hopes  of  thy  furviving  heir  I 
Prefervc,  victorious  prince,  this  life  alone. 
To  glad  a  longing  fscther  and  a  fon  ! 
High  in  my  dome  are  filvcr  talents  rolPd, 
With  piles  of  labourM  and  unlabonr'd  gold, 
Thefe,  to  procure  my  ranfom,  I  refign; 
The  war  depends  not  on  a  life  like  mine  ! 
One,  one  poor  lific,  can  no  fuch  difference  yield. 
Nor  turn  the  mighty  balance  of  the  field  ! 

Thy  talents  (cry'd  the  prince),  thy  I  reafurM  ftore 
ICeep  for  thy  fons ;  but  talk  of  terms  no  more. 
Your  chief,  when  Pallas  he  deprived  of  breath. 
Left  no  conditions  but  revenge  and  death. 
So  deems  my  living  fon ;  my  fire  below ; 
And,  from  this  fword,  demand  the  life  ofev*ry  foe 
This  faid;  he  feiz'd  hishelm;  and  while  he  praj'd, 
Decp-bury'd  in  his  neck  the  flaming  blade. 

Apollo's  prieft,  iUuftrious  i£mon*s  fon. 
In  purple  robes  and  radiant  armour  ihone. 
The  facred  fillets  bind  Ms  brows  in  vain  I 
Swift  flies  the  ^audy  warrior  o'er  the  plain. 
Beneath  the  pnnce  the  haplefs  vi^im  dies. 
And- fate  in  endlefs  flumbier  feals  his  eyes. 
Sereflus  (trips  his  arms ;  a  coftly  load ; 
A  trophy  dcftin'd  to  the  *  Thracian  god. 

Umbro,  th^  Marfian  chief,  exerts  his  might. 
And  valiant  Cseculus  renews  the  fight, 
Againlt  the  prince  he  warms  the  troops  in  vain  !— 
He  pours,he  ftorros,  he  thunders  through  the  pUin ; 
Lops  warlike  Anxor's  arms ;  the  hand  and  fliield 
Drop  down,  an  ufelefs  burden  on  the  field. 
Before  he  vaunted,  and  he  fecm'd  to  rife 
In  his  proud  thought^  exalted,  to  the  fticsb 
•  Mart« 
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Hat  jL.h !  in  raiil  he  raised  his  haughty  mind , 
With  the  fond  hope  of  years  on  years  behind  I 
In  arms  great  Tarquitus  all-biazing  flood, 
Sprung  from  a  Dryad  and  a  Sylvaii  god; 
Full  m  the  hero*s  front  hedarM  appear;. 
But  through  his  Ihield  and  cofdet  flew  the  fpear. 
Then  as  he  prajr'd,  and  btfgg*d  his  life  in  vain, 
He  lopp*d  his  head,  that  roUM  alpng  the  plain. 
The  trunk  (till  beating  on  the  ground  below, 
liius  in  proud  trtuoiph  fpbki:  his  conquering  foe : 
lie  mighty  warn>>r,  there  I  no  mother's  h^ 
Shall  now  in^r  thee  in  thy  native  land  ; . 
But  hungry  beafts  thy  wretched  corfe  ihiill  tear, 
The  fifhes  of  the  flood,  and  fowls  of  air. 

Ljrcas  an^  brave  Antaius  next  he  kilPd, 
Fierce  as  they  /ought  the  champions  of  the  field. 
Numfc,  and  fai^  Gamertes,  then  he  fle^v. 
Who  from  bold  Volfcens  his  proud  lineage  drew. 
By  hr  the  wealthieil  of  the  Latian  train; 
And  loft  Amycls  own*d  his  eafy  reign. 
And  as,  of  old*  the  hug§  ^Egeon  flood 
Engag'd  in  battle  witlj  the  thundViug  god ; 
Shook  high  Olympus  with  the  dire  alarms, 
Aod  wagM  the  war  with  all  his  hundred  arms ; 
Long  flames  from  fifty  mouths  the  fiend  e^^pires 
Back  to  the  fliies,  and  aniwers  fires  with  fires ; 
As  many  fliining  fwords  he  fliook,  and  held, 
OpposM  to  ev*ry  bolt,,  a  ponderous  ftiield. 
So,  when  his  reckmg  fwords  in  hTood  was  dy'd, 
F<)ught  the  brave  prince,  and  rag'd  ori  eif'ry  fide* 

Now  fierce  he  rufli'd  againft  Nyphaeus*  car, 
Who  flione  confpicuous  m  the  raii"ks  of  war ; 
With,  wild  affiright  the  flartl^d  fteeds  hchCtd 
The  tow'ririg  hero  blazing  o*er  the  field ; 
Flew  back,  and  cafl  .their  mafler  oo  the  plain ; 
Then  whirlM  the  bounding  chariot  to  the  main. 
,  Liger  and  Lucagus  next  came  in  view : 
Drawn  by  white  coarfers,  through  the  troops  they 

flew; 
T«?o  haughty  brothers ;  tliat  the  courfers  fway'd ; 
This  brandi(hM  high  in  air  the  glittering  blade. 
Their  threats  the  Tjojan  chief  difJainM  to  bear, 
Ruih*d  on,  and  fliook  aloft  the  pointed  fpcar. 
N©  Phrygian  flei(ls  are  thcfe  (proud  Liger  faid), 
Nor  thcfe  the  fteeds  of  Argive  Diomede  ; 
You  'fcapc  not  this,  as  once  Achilles'  cat ; 
Here  ends  thy  life,  and  here  fliall  end  the  war ! 
Thms  the  mad  bdafler — but,  devoid  of  fear. 
The  prince,  in   anfwer,  launched  his   whizzing 

(pear. 
Then;  white  the  brother,  bending  o'er  ihe  horfe. 
With  his  kben  jav'lin  urg'd  the  fiery  courfe* 
And,  with  one  toot  protended,  rufli*d  to  fight. 
The  lance,  that  inftant,  wingM  its  fatal  flight ; 
Breath  the  fliiniiig  margin  of  the  fliieUf, 
Swift  through  the  groin  the  pointed  jav'Iin  held. 
Down  finks  the  warrior  with  a  dreadful  found. 
And,  grim  in  death,  lies  grov'ling  on  the  ground. 
The  conquering  prince  beheld  him  as  he  bled. 
And  thus,  in  fcornful  terms,  befpoke  the  dead  : 
If  or  were  your  courfers  flow ;  nor  vain  afl'right 
At  empty  fliadows  tum'd  your  fteeds  to  flight ; 
^  Yourfelf,  brave  Lucagus,  forfook  the  car, 
And,  vaulting  on  the  field,  declined  the  war ! 
This  faid ;  he  fciz*d  the  courfers  by  the  reign  ;") 
When  thus  the  brother,  cafl  jipon  the  plain,       J. 
With  Wted  hands  implor'd  ihc  chief  io  \aw  ;  J 


Now,  by  thy  felf,  thy  mercy  J  idiplore; 
By  thofe  who  fiich  a  godlike  hero  bore  ; 
This  forfeit  life,  divine  ^neas,  fpare. 
And  with  foft  pity  liften  to  my  pray'r.— 
In  far,  far  diflfrent  terms  you  talked  before ; 
Die  then  (replies  the  prince),  and  plead  no  more  ; 
Go  !-^'tis  a  brother's  part-^in  duty  go. 
And  wait  thy  brother  to  the  realnis  below  1 
.  Ke  rais*J  the  fwor4  aloft,  as  thus  he  faid. 
And  in  his  bofom  piung'd  the  pointed  blade. 

Thus,  like  a  ftorm  or  torrent,  o'er  the  ground 
lie  rufli'd,  and  fpread  the  flaiXghter  wide  around  } 
Till  from  their  works,  fo  long  befieg'd  in  vain. 
Break  forth  Afcaniu^  and  the  Trojan  train. 

\fnilc  ihxis  the  battle  bled ;  imperial  Jove 
Addrefs'd  his  confort  in  the  realms  above, 
As  b6th  from  heav'n  furvcyM  the  deathful  (cene  i 
Say,  fifler-goddefs,  and  my  beauteous  queen. 
Still,  is  it  iliii  your  thought,  that  Venus*  care 
Supports  hfer  favour'd  TrojanS  in  the  war  ? 
See  !  how  the  martial  bands  increafe  in  mi? ht  ! 
Strong  from  their  bounds !  and  vigorous  for  the 

fight ! 
Cad  fuch  brave  heroes,  i;lrho  fuch  dangers  prove. 
Depend  for  fuccour  on  the  queen  of  love  ? 

And  Why,  my  Idrd,  fubmilflve,  flie  rejoin'd, 
Thefe  words  fevere,  td  rack  my  anxious  mind  i 
Did  fliU  your  bve  (as  fure  if  Ihould)  remain, 
A  wife  and  flfler  might  not  plead  in  vain, 
That  frorfi  the  field  poor  Tumus  may  retire, 
£xempt  from  death,  and  glad  his  longing  fire.^.« 
But  let  him  die,  firice  Jove  has  fo  decre^  !— 
To  glut  the  Trojan  vengeance,  let  him  bleed  .'-^ 
And  yet  his  birch  might  fome  diftin^bn  claim. 
Since  from  our  own  celeflial  line  he  came. 
To  thy  great  name  dtie  honours  has  he  paid* 
And  rich  oblations  on  thy  altars  laid. 
Thus  fpoke  the  fuppllant  <]ueen ;  and  thusrepliei^ 
In  brief,  th*  almighty  fovereigri  of  ;he  flcies: 

If 'tis  yOur  pray'r  to  fpare  his  ftirfeit  breath. 
By  a  fliurt  refpite  of  approaching  death ; 
Snatch  him  this  iriftant  from  the  fatal  hour. 
This  grace  We  grant  him  ;-~and  we  grant  no  more^ 
For 'if  you  beg  his  deflinM  life  to  fpare ; 
Or  turn  the  courfe  and  fortune  of  the  war ; 
Vain  your  requeft,  and  Vain  your  hope  appears-.^ 
To  whom  once  m&re,the  penfive  queen, with  tearss 

And  what,  my  lord,  if  you  reverfe  the  doom  ? 
Spare  the  dear  youth  ,and  fave  him  from  the  tomb  i 
Ev*n  from  your  foul  this  jracc  if  you  will  give, 
(Which  fcarce  you  promife)  that  he  yet  may  live  S 
Ah  I  ndw  i  fee,  or  in  my  fiiars  portend, 
The  guiltlefs  youth  approaching  to  his  end  1 
But  may  thofe  fears,  my  (bv'reign  lord,  be  ^irt^ 
And  your  almighty  pow'r  recal  his  dodm  again ! 

This  faid ;  with  momeiitary  fpeed  flie  flies. 
Wrapt  in  a  winged  whirlwind,  down  the  flcies ; 
In  fable  florms  ftie  drives  the  clouds  before ; 
Then  to  the  fields  of  fight  her  couri^  (ht  bore ; 
There,  in  Eneas'  fliape,  a  figur'd  fliade 
Of  light  impaflSve  air,  the  gcddefs  made. 
A  Trojan  f^Iear  the  fpedlre  feem'd  to  wield. 
Wore  a  proud  creft  and  imitated  fliield  I 
And  fpoke  with  empty  words,  in  vaunting  flraiii^ 
And,  like  the  chief,  came  tow'rinsc  o'er  the  plaifl** 
(Such  arb  the  fleeiting  forms  in  vifions  bred^ 
And  fi|ch  the  gliding  fpe<£tresof  ^  dead  ) 
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The  threat*ning  pliantom  made!  ^i&  bold  adrance. 
On  Turnus  calPd,  and  (hook  his  airy  lance. 
The  Daunian  prince  his  founding  javUin  threw  ; 
While  with  diflembled  fear,  the  phantom  flew. 
I^eluded  Turnus  thought  the  Trojan  fled, 
BumM  with  new  hopes,  and  thus  exulting,  faid : 
Flies  then  -/Eneas,  to  his  fears  refign'd, 
And  leaves  a  princefs*  royal  bed  behind  ? — 
The  land,  for  which  he  crofa'd  the  (lormy  wave, 
This  arm  (hall  give — and  here  he  finds  a  grave  '. 
Then  Hiook  his Tword,  and  chas*d  him  .through  the 

war; 
But  hiWhort  triamph  foon  was  loft  in  air ! 

By  chance  a  (hip  ftood  anchor'd  by  the  fhore, 
(Which  late,  from  Clufium,  king  OBnios  bore) 
CJofe  (helter'd  by  a  rock,  that  breaks  the  tides; 
The  planks  were  laid,  to  climb  her  lofty  (ides. 
Swift  to  her  darkforoe  hold  the  (liade  withdrew  ; 
As  fwift  glad  Turnus  to  the  veH'el  flew. 
That  inftant  Juno  cut  the  cords  away, 
llnmooT'd  the  bark,  and  launched  her  on  the  fea. 
Meantime  ^neas  fecks  his  abfent  foCf 
And  fends  whole  fquadrons  to  the  ghofts  below.   ■ 
No  more  for  (belter  now  the  phantom  flics, 
But  mounts  aloft,  and  mixes  with  the  (kies. 
While  Turnus  far  in  open  ocean  fails, 
(The  TeflTel  wafted  by  the  rifing  gaJcs) 
Many  a  long  look,  back  on  the  battle  bends. 
And  hears  the  cries  of  his  forfaken  friends : 
On  fuch  hard  terms  abhors  to  live,  and  rears 
His  hands  and  voice,  in  anguifh,  to  the  ftars: 
What  are  my  crimes,    almighty  Jove,    that 
claim 
This  cndlcfs  infamy  to  blaft  my  name  ? 
This  dreadful  doom  is  too  feverc  by  far; 
This  load  of  life  is  more  than  I  can  bear ! 
Whence  came  J  here  ?  and  whither  aqi  I  borne  ? 
How  could  1  fl)r  ? — ah  I  how  fliall  I  return? 
Oh  !  with  what  eyes  can  I  behold  again 
Yon  regal  walls,  or  yon  dcferted  tr^iu  ? 
How  will  my  friends  purfue  my  name  with  hate  ? 
By  me,  their  worthy  chief,  es^ios'd  to  fate  I 
Thufc  friends  (ye  ^oM)  I  left  on  yonder  plain, 
In  my  cors'd  cnufe  and  quarrel,  to  be  (lain  1 
Ha  !-•  now  I  fee  *cm  fly,  or  bite  the  ground  '.--* 
I  hear,  I  ftart  at  cv'ry  dying  found. 
What,  what  can  now  be  done  ? — on  land  or  fea 
What  gulf  will  open  for  a  wretch  like  me  ? 
Ye  winds,  ye  ftofms,  your  pity  I  implore, 
Brive,  drive  my  bark  on  fome  rough  rocky  fliore. 
Where,  nor  my  friends,  not  fame,  may  ever  find 
me  more !  _ 

This  faid ;  the  prince  debates,  by  (liame  o[>- 
prcfs  d. 
Whether  to  plunge  the  faulchion  in  his  breaft ; 
Or  from  the  ve(rel  leap  amid  the  main. 
Swim  back  and  mingle  in  the  fight  again. 
Thrice  on  each  bold  refolve  his  foul  was  bent ; 
And  tlirice  g  cat  JimocheckM  the  ra(h  intent. 
Tlic  gnddefs  wafts  him  down,  fccure  from  harms. 
Lands,  and  re  .lores  him  to  his  father's  arms. 

Mezrntius  now,  iufpir'd  by  Jove's  commands, 
Sutcccwls  the  chief,  invades  the  Trojan  bands. 
On  him.  and  him  alone  the  Tufcans  ran, 
'N\  ith  a  1  their  darts;  an  arnjy  on  a  man. 
But,  like  a  rock,  lUe  dire  alarms  he  (lc)od  ; 
A  fo:kt  whofc  fijcs  projcd  m  tj  ihe  iicoJ; 
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That  hears,  above,  the  furious  whirlwind  blow; 
And  fees  the  frothy  billows  break  below ; 
But  flinds  uBmov'd,  majeftically  high, 
And  braves  the  idle  rage  of  ocean  and  the  iky. 

Firil  Dolicaon*s  fon  the  monarch  flew; 
Next  on  the  trembling  Latagus  he  flew ; 
Fierce  in  his  hand  a  ]^nd*rous  ftone  he  took. 
And  on  his  vifage  dafli'd  the  broken  rock ; 
Then  drove  thro*  Palmus  knee  the  pointed  ted: 
And  left  the  warrior  grov*ling  where  he  felt 
His  glitt'ring  arms  young  Laafus*  flioulders  fprea^ 
And  the  plumM  helmet  nodded  o*er  his  head. 
Next  Evas  bleeds  beneath  his  teneeful  fpear. 
With  Mimas,  Paris*  frietul  and  bold  compeer } 
Theano  bore  him  when  the  queen  of  Troy, 
Pregnant  with  flame,  producM  the  fatal  boy ; 
Yet  jn  his  native  land  was  Paris  flain ! 
But  haplefs  Mimas  on  a  foreign  plain  ! 

And  as  fome  mighty  boar,  who  long  has  fed 
High  on  the  rough  aerial  moantain*s  head, 
Chas*d  by  the  hounds,  (hoots  down  the  hangiof 
With  fpeed  impetuous  to  the  vale  below ;    [bioW 
When  on  the  toils  the  furious  monfter  flies, 
0*er  his  bent  back  the  (Parting  briflles  rife ; 
Stopped  and  entangled,  now  he  foams  with  iie; 
Now  his  red  eye-balls  glare  with  living  fire.  « 
The  ctamVous  hunters,  cautious  to  engage. 
With  (bouts  and^arts  a  diftant  combat  wage; 
He  turns,  he  grinds  his  teeth  ;  and,  void  of  fetr. 
Shakes  his  huge  fides,  and  flieds  the  fcattefd  war. 
Thus  (though  inflam*d  with  juft  revenge  thty 

ftand) 
None  dare  engage  the  monarch  hand  to  hand; 
But  from  afar  their  mifiSle  darts  they  flings 
And  with  loud  (bouts  provoke  the  raging  king* 

Acron,  of  Argive  race,  for  fame  had  fled 
The  joys  of  love,  and  left  the  fpoufal  bpd. 
In  purple  plumes  he  tow'r'd,  with  gaudy  pride, 
Grac'd  with  the  favours  of  his  beauteous  bride. 
Tiic  Tufcan  king  beheld  him  from  afar, 
ScnttVing  the  ranks,  and  elitt*ring  thro'  the  war. 

As  when  a  lion,  that,  with  hunger  bold, 
Roams  grimly  round  the  fences  of  the  fold, 
Spies  a  tall  goat,  the  chief  of  all  the  train. 
Or  beamy  (lag,  high-italking  o*er  the  plain; 
His  horrid  mane  he  rears,  he  mns,  he  flies, 
Expands  his  jaws,  and  darts  upon  the  priie; 
The  prize  he  rends,  with  a  tremendous  roar, 
And,  growling,  rages  in  a  foam  of  gore : 
Thus,  on  th*  embattled  foes,  Mezentius  flew. 
And  Acron  i?i  the  pride  of  beauty  flew. 
His  gudilng  blood  the  broken  dart  diflaios, 
And,  as  he  falls,  he  fpums  the  hoftile  plains. 

Now  round  the  king  the  growing  flaugkter 
Who  fcom'd  to  kill  Orodes  as  he  fled ;      Ppread, 
But  with  preventive  fpeed,  Mezentius  ran, 
Turn'd  (hort,  and  bravely  fought  him,  maaw 

roan ; 
Then  preiVd  him  with  his  foot  and  lance;  audi 
cries;  / 

Behold,  behold,  my  friends,  no  vulgar  prize  1    > 
Lo  '.  vanquilh'd  by  your  king,  the  great  Orodes  I 
.    dies.  J 

A  fuddcn  tranfport  fires  the  martial  train. 
And  (bouts  of  triumph  echo  round  the  plaip. 
VVhen  thus  the  dying  chief :  infulting  foe ! 
Soon,  like  my  own,  Ihall  thy  proud  bead  lie  tow* 
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VtDMH^  is  on  tlie  win?;  black  fate  is  nigh ; 
And  iiere,  e*en  here,  art  tn^ni  fore-doom'd  to  die-^ 
However,  die  thoa  ftrft !  the  king  replyM  "} 

(  All-grimlj  fmiling  with  difdaintal  pride} ;        > 
And  let  yoorboafled  lore  for  me  provide.        J 
Then  from  the  corfe  the  bloody  dart  he  drew ; 
The  (hades  of  death  came  hov*ring  o*er  his  view. 
Slow,  io  deep  mifts,  the  heav^  vapours  rife^ 
And  in  eternal  dumber  feci  his  eyes, 

Now  by  brave  Caedicus,  Alcathous  fell ; 
Hydafpes  funk  beneath  Sacrator^s  fteel; 
His  weighty  (pear  the  valiant  Rapo  threw> 
And  mighty  Orfes  and  Parthenius  flew. 
Clooius  the  next  by  Neptune's  fon  \vas  flain, 
And  Ericetes  prefsM  the  bloody  plain  : 
This,  on  the  rround,  the  godlike  hero  kiird ; 
That,  his  mad  courfer  caft  upon  the  field. 

Next,  Tufcan  Valerus,  as  Agis  ftrode 
Before  die  ranks,  thy  javelin  drank  his  blood. 
Thy  faulchion,  Salius,  piercM  Atranius*  fide; 
The  haplefs  vicflor  by  Nealces  dy*d, 
Skiird  or  to  dart  the  lance,  or  bend  the  bow. 
And  reach  from  far  the  unfufpe^ing  foe. 

The  god  of  war,  in  equal  balance,  held 
The  rage,  the  woes,  and  llaaghters  of  the  field. 
Fiz*d  on  the  fpot,  the  troops  difdain  to  fiy ; 
By  turns,  the  vanquifliM  and  the  vigors  die. 
From  realms  of  light,  th'  immortal  pow'rs  inclinM 
Their  eyes,  and  mourn  the  havock  of  mankind  ! 
Here  heavVs  imperial  queen,  and  Venus,  there, 
Lean  forward  from  the  iky  to  view  the  war ; 
While  pale  Tifiphone,  with  dire  alarms, 
Inflames  the  rifing  rage,  and  calls  the  hofts  to 

Now  his  laft  fpear  aloft  Mezentius  held ;  [arms. 
Haughty  and  high  he  moves,  and  blazes  o'er  the 
So  through  mid  ocean  when  Orion  ftrides,    [field. 
His  bulk  enormous  tow*rs  above  the  tides  t 
So,  when  he  grafps  in  his  tremendous  hand 
Some  mountain  oak,*  and  ftalks  along  the  land, 
Above  the  clouds  his  ample  (boulders  riie. 
And  his  huge  ftature  heaves  into  the  ikies ! 

^neas  mark*d  the  hero  from  afar. 
And  through  thi  ranks  rufhM  furious  to  the  war 
The  bero  ifands  colle^d  in  his  might. 
Defies  the  godlike  prince,'1and  waits  the  fight. 
Soon  as  he  faw  the  mi|hty  chief  advance 
Within  doe  diftance  of  his  flying  lance, 
Now,  now,  my  fpear,  and  conqu'ring  hand,  he 
(  Meaentius  owns  no  deity  befide ! )  [cry'd 

Aflift  my  vows ;  fucceed  my  martial  totls^ 
To  ftrip  yon  pirate  of  his  bloody  fpoils. 
Tboo,  Laufus  !  thou,  .£neas*  arms  (halt  bear, 
A  living  trophy  of  my  deeds  in  war ! 
He  iiiid,  and  horld  the  javMin  o>r  the  field. 
That  fun^  and  glanc*d  obliquely  from  the  ilmld ; 
But  hM  Its  furious  coorfe,  and,  taming  wide, 
Drove  deep  the  point  in  great  Antores*  fide  i 
The  great  Antores  (an  iUuftriout  name) 
Evaoder^s  gueft,  from  ancient  Acgos  came ; 
late  in  th'  Arcadian  court  he  mside  abode  ; 
Aicides'  former  friend>  and  partner  of  the  god: 
But  now,  unhappy  !-^by  another's  wound 
He  bleeds,  he  falls,  he  welters  on  the  ground ; 
And,  while  he  caft  to  heav*n  his  fwimming  eyes, 
Turns  his  laft  thouehts  on  Ar^,  a$  he  dies  ! 

Next,  his  ftrong  lance  the  pious  Troian  caft ; 
Swift  through  the  fliimng  orb  the  jav'Un  paft. 


Through  linen  platts,  a  triple  brazen  fold. 
And  three  buU-hides,  around  the  buckler  roU'd; 
Deep  pierc*d  his  groin,  and  there  its  fury  ftay'd — 
The  ftreaming  blood  the  chief  with  joy  furvey'd ; 
Then  from  the  (heath  the  (bining  faulchion  drew^ 
And  furious  on  the  wounded  monarch  flew. 

This  fees  brave  Laufus,  his  illuftrious  fon. 
Fears  for  his  danger,  and  forgets  his  own ; 
And,,  while  grief,  rage,  and  love,  his  bofom  fire, 
Sighs,  wecp««,  and  runs,  to  difengage  his  fire. 
Here  then,  if  fiiture  tines  will  credit  give. 
Thy  praife,  heroic  youth  I  (hall  ever  live  ; 
Poor,  pity*d  youth  !  in  life's  firft  early  bloom. 
Snatch 'd  from  the  worid,  and  hurryM  to  the  tomb! 
Encumber'd  by  the  fpear  that  pterc'd  the  Ihield,  ; 
WJth  tir*d,  (low  fteps,  the  monarch  quits  the  ticid 
Forth  fprings  the  fon  againft  the  Trojan  lord. 
Ami  rufh'd  beneath  the  iong-defcending  fword ; 
Flies  to  prevent  the  meditated  blow, 
And  guard  his  bleeding  father  from  the  foe. 
His  friends,  with  darts,  the  prince  at  diftance  ply. 
And  with  their  loud  applaufes  rend  the  flcy. 
The  hero  rages,  as  the  jav'lins  play*d. 
And  lies  colle^ed  in  the  buckler's  (hade. 

As  when  the  rattling  hail,  impetuoiw,  pours. 
And  the  wide  field  fmokes  with  the  ruihingihow'n^ 
To  the  fafs  (helving  banks  tlie  fwains  repair. 
Or  to  fome  cavem'd  rock  ;  and,  (hcltcr'd  th^ft. 
Wait  till  the  furious  tempeft  break  awgy  ; 
And  then  renew  the  labours  of  the  day. 
So,  ply'd  by  (how'rs  of  jav'lins  from  afar. 
The  chief  fuftain'd  the  tempeft  of  the  war 
On  his  broad  (hield ;  and  thus  the  godlike  man 
Eshorts,  and  begs,  and  threats  the  youth  in  vain  t 
Whither,  to  death,  ah  *  whither  wouldft  thou  run. 
And  tempt  a  hand  far  mightier  than  thy  own  ? 
Ah  I  yet,  poor  Laufus  1  from  the  field  remove  ; 
You  fly  to  ruin,  urg'd  by  filial  love. 

He  wara'd  in  vain  I  the  youth  the  prince  defies; 
Till  all  hit  dreadful  wrath  began  to  rife ; 
The  fares  prepare  their  iheers  5  the  Dardan  ord 
Unlheaths,  and  whirls  aloft  the  thund'ring  fword : 
The  thund'ring  fword,  with  all  his  fotct  apply'd. 
Furious  he  drove,  and  bury'd  in  his  fide. 
The  thrilling  point,  with  boimdlefs  rare  imprefs'd^ 
Fierc'd  the  light  buckler,  and  the  poWcn  veft. 
Which  his  fond  mother's  hands  embroider'd  o'er; 
And   his  fair  bread   was  ftain'd    with  crimfon 

gore* 
The  penflve  fpirit  leaves  the  corfc  behind, 
Flies  to  the  fhades,  and  mixes  with  the  wind. 

But,  when  the  pious  godlike  prince  of  Troy 
Saw  the  pale  ▼ifage  of  the  haplefs  boy 
In  death's  Uft  ajjonies ;  a  groan  he  drew 
Drtp  from  his  heart,  nor  cou'd  he  bear  the  view. 
His  Ibul  now  melts  with  ftcrn  Mezentius*  woe. 
And  in  the  wretched  fire  forgets  the  foe. 
ITien  to  the  boy  he  rcach'd  his  hand,  and  feid ;    " 
To  worth  like  thine,  what  honours  can  be  paid  ? 
Lamented  youth,  too  early  loft  I  receive 
The  fole  reward  a  gen'rous  foe  can  give : 
Lo  I  I  rcftore  thy  arms,  unhappy  boy  ! 
Thy  fword  and  buckler,  late  thy  only  joy : 
Yet,  Laufus,  cv'n  in  death,  be  this  your  pride, 
That  by  the  great  ^^neas*  hand  you  dy'd. 
Then  round  tne  corle  he  calls  his  focial  train. 
And  rears  himlclf  the  warrior  from  the  pUia. 
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3«t  9\ !  hdw  chtogM  !-^with  blood  disfigur*d  o^er ; 
And  his  fair  trcflTes  all*deform'd  with  gore  ! 

Meantime,  retir*d  to  Tyber*s  flow*ry  bvunds, 
In  the  cool  ftream  to  bathe  hb  glowing  wiounds. 
The  wretched  father  (father  now  no  more  I)     • 
In  fuUen  forrow  refted  op  the  ihore ; 
Lean'd  on  an  oak,  with  pain  and  anguifh  ftung, 
And  from  a  bough  his  brasen  helmet  hun^. 
His  heavier  arms  lie  fcatter'd  o*er  the  plam ; 
Round  the  fad  monarch  wait  the  duteous  train : 
As  (o*er  his  breaft  his  hoary  beard  decltnM) 
The  chief  enjoy'd  the  freflinefs  of  the  wind ; 
Mnch  of  his  Laufus,  aflcs  the  penfivc  fire ; 
Sends  oft  in  vain,  and  warns  him  to  retire. 
"When  lo!  his  foldiers  bear  him  on  a  fhield,  [fie)d. 
I^ale,  ftretch*d  in  death,  and  breathle(is,  from  the 
Deep  in  his  fide  appear*d  the  grizly  wound  ; 
^£^gi^oaning  friends  attend,  and  mourn  around. 

jpar  off,  that  peal  of  groans  the  father  knew>' 
And  duft  o*er  all  his  hoary  locks  he  threw ; 
To  hcav'n,  in  agonies  of  anguiih,  fpread 
His  hands ;  and,  hoveling  o^er,  embrac*d  the  dead  ' 
And  oh  !  can  life  (he  cry*d)  fuch  pleafure  give? 
And  bleeds  my  Laui'us,  that  his  fire  may  live  ? 
Have  I  then  loft  thy  life,  and  fav^d  my  own  ? 

favM  by  the  death  of  my  dear  murderM  foo  ! 
a  my  defence  cotfid  fuch  a  fon  etpirc  ? 
A  fop  like  him,  for  fuch  a  guilty  fire ! 
Now,  now,  I  feel  an  exile *s  woe ;  the  fqiart 
Of  this  deep  wound  lies  raging  at  my  heart. 
'Til  keen,  *tis  fliarp,  *tis  terrible  at  laft ! 
Nor  half  the  bitternefs  of  life  is  paft ! 
On  thy  fair  fame,  my  fon,  I  left  t  ftain> 
Priv'n  by  my  people  from  my  native  reign  ; 
To  them,  to  thee,  my  murdered  child  I  I  owe 
All,  all  the  deaths  fuch  eoilt  fiiou*d  undergq. 
Aod  yet  I  live,  and  fpe  the  golden  light ! 
Bdt  foon  will  leate  it,  for  |  loath  the  fieht ! 

This  faid ;  with  rage  and  valour  boiling  high^ 
The  monarch  rearM  him  on  his  halting  t£gh ; 
And  though  his  wound  retards  him  in  his  fpeed. 
He  calls  impatient  for  the  warrior  fteed; 
The  fteed,  his  pride,  his  folace  and  delight. 
That  bore  him  ftijl  vi^orious  from  the  fight. 
71>cn»  as  he  droop*d,  and  hung  his  penfivc  head. 
He  clapped  the  generous  horfe,  and  thus  he  faid  : 
Rhoebus,  we  long  have  liv'd  (if  length  there  be 
|n  mortal  life)-r*tis  now  too  long  for  me  I 
Soon  (halt  thou  bear  me  from  the  bloody  fray, 
And  bring  .£neas*  beac)  and  (poils  away ; 
"With  thy  lov*d  lord  on  yon  detefted  plain, 
Atenre  my  foo,  my  darling  Laufus  (lain, 
And  fliare  together  in  the  dire  debate. 
One  common  conqueft,  or  one  common  fate. 
Fpr  thou  wilt  fcom,  I  truft,  the  rule  abhorred. 
And  the  bafe  burden,  of  a  Phrygian  lord. 
This  faid :  the  hero  mounts  the  gen*rous  horfe, 
AjxI  to  the  foe  4irt^s  his  furious  couife. 


High  on  his  head  the  crefted  helm  be  tpofc^ 
J^taji  ifa  his  hands  tho  Ik^eij  jav'lins  bore.    ' 
His  confcious  valour,  his  recoiling  ihame, 
C^rief,  wrath,  and  fury,  fet  his  foul  on  flame* 
Thnce  on  .£neas*  n^e  |ie  calls  from  far, 
Who  hears  t|ie  challenge,  and  accepts  the  war. 
^  may  £reat  Jove,  an  b^,  the  god  of  light, 
Infpire  thy  fpm,  to  (land  the  proflfer*d  fight ! 
The  hero  cry'd ;  then  made  his  bold  advance, 
Fierce  o'^r  the  field,  and  (hodi^  thp  flaming  lance. 
And  why,  reply'd  the  king,  this  vaunting  ftrain^ 
The  father  peri(h*d,  when  the  fon  wasiam ! 
Strike  tnen,  and  ufe  thy  pfefent  fortune:— ftrike-** 
Death^  and  the  fabled  gods,  I  fcom  iUke. 
No  more — ^I  came  to  die ;  but  firft  beftow 
This  parting  prefent  on  the  murderous  foe. 
Swift  as  f he  word,  the  vengeful  dart  he  iped ; 
Lance  after  lance,  in  fwift  fu^eiBon,  fled; 
Thenv  in  a  fpacious  ring,  hf  rode  the  field. 
And  vjtinly  ply*d  t|i*  impenetrable  (hield; 
Thrice  round  tl^e  chief  in  rapid  circles  flew, 
And  %t  ^ch  flight  i^  pointed  jav*lin  threw.  ■ 
Colleifled  in  hinifelf,  the  hero  bears. 
On  the  broad  fiiield^  a  rifiog  grove  of  fpears. 

But  now  the  prince,  impatient  of  delayi 
So  long  to  tug  dart  after  dart  awfiy, 
Pre($*d  and  fatigu'd  with  fuch  unequal  fight« 
(At  length  determin'd  to  difplay  his  might) 
Springs  forth ;  and  aims  his  javUin*s  f«irious  cpurie 
Betwixt  the  temples  of  the  fiery  horfej 
S{un|^  to  the  br#in  the  horff  begins  to  rear. 
Paw  with  his  plunging  feet,  and  la(b  the  air. 
Headbpg  it  laft,  ukI  madding  with  the  fleel, 
Full  on  die  (boulder  of  his  lord  he  fclL 
The  ho(^  with  clamours  tempeft  ^U  the  (kies. 
With  his  drawn fword  the  fifqte  iElneas  flies: 
And  where  is  now  the  lofty  ftrain  (he  cry*d) 
Of  item  Mezentius,  and  the  fcomful  pride  ? 

^ith  half-recover*d  life,  the  king  replies 
(And,  as  he  fpeaks,  (tares  wildly  at  the  fliies;} 
Why,  w^y,infulting  foe,  this  wafte  of  breath 
To  fouls  determined,  and  refolv'd  on  death  ? 
In  (hat  (bud  hope  to  battle  did  I  fly ; 
Anid  fought  far  lefs  to  conquer  than  to  die. 
My  ^  when  (Uugl|tepid  4q  the  martial  ftrife. 
Made  ho  fuch  contract  for  his  father's  life ; 
A  worthlefs  gift  to  live  it  thjr  command ! 
Nor  wou*d  I  lake  it  from  his  mard*rer*s  hand  i 
But,  if  a  vanqui(h*d  foe  this  grace  may  crave. 
Oh  !  let  me  find  the  refuge  of  a  grave ! 
Too  well  my  fubje£t$  vengeance  ixavc  I  known; 
Then  guard  my  corfe ;  imd  lay  me  by  my  ion. 
Grant,  grant  that  pleafure,  e*er  I  yield  my  breath* 
To  fliare  his  dear  fociety  tn  death  1 
This  faid ;  the  willing  warrior  to  the  (be 
Extends  his  throat,  and  courts  the  fatal  blow. 
The  fanguine  (tream  his  radiant  armour  dy*d; 
The  foul  came  niihing  in  the  purple  tide- 
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TBE  ARGUMENT. 

JEjuttB  tte{U  %  trophy  of  the  fppils  of  Mescatius,  grantt  a  truce  for  burying  the  dead,  and  fends 
home  the  body  of  Pidlas  with  great  folemnity.  Latinus  calls  a  cotmcii  to  propofe  offers  of  peace  to 
,£neas,  which  eocafions  great  animofities  between  Turnus  %nd  Drances.  In  the  raeantixne  there  is 
ii  fliarp  engagement  of  the  horfe ;  wherein  Camilla  (ignalixes  herU^lf ;  is  killed ;  and  the  Latin 
uoops  are  entirely  defeated* 


Now,  o*er  the  waves,  Aurora  rais*d  her  head: 
The  chief  (though  easer  to  inter  the  dead. 
And  to  the  wretched  father's  arms  to  (pnd 
The  relics  of  his  dear  departed  friend) 
Fijrft  to  the  gods  difcharg*d  a  yi<fior*s  yows. 
And  bar*d  an  oak  of  all  Jktf  verdant  boughs, 
fligh  on  a  lofty  pQint  the  trunk  he  plac'd, 
Which  with  Mezentius*  radiant  aims  he  graced ; 
The  IhiverM  lances  that  the  monarch  bore, 
The  plumy  creft  that  dropp*d  with  recent  gore ; 
The  cuirafs  next ;  transfiat  in  evVy  part 
By  the  keen  jav'lin,  or  the  flying  dart. 
Then  on  the  left,  the  bf a?en  aiiel4  was  ty*4  $ 
And  the  dread  fword  l|un^  glitt'ring  at  the  lUie. 
Thus  the  rich  Ipoils  he  raised  aloft  in  air, 
A  trophy  facred  to  the  god  of  war. 
Then  to  his  arms,  a  ^lad  triuinpbant  tfaiti, 
Affembled  round  their  phief,  the  prince  began  t 
Bifmifs  your  fears ;  the  high  exploit  is  o*er ; 
The  great,  the  ftem  Mexentius  is  no  more ! 
1<0 1  where  an  omen  of  fuccefs  he  ftands ! 
The  glorious  trophy  of  your  leader's  hands  \ 
When  heav*n  permits^  our  ftandard  to  difplay, 
To  yon  proud  town,  intrepid,  break  your  vfs^y  { 
And  let  yourpger  hopes,  devoid  of  care, 
Fore-run  the  iappy  fortunes  of  the  war. 
Now  let  our  flaughter'd  friends  in  earth  be  laid^ 
The  laft,  laft  honours  we  can  ptj  the  dead  ! 
Qo  \ho(c  brave  fouls  be^n'ral  rites  beftow*d, 
'Who  bought  this  country  with  their  deareft  blood: 
But  firft  the  cold  remains  of  Pallas  fend 
To  his  fad  father,  ^ur  unhappy  friend  ; 
^ipce  the  dire  chance  of  war,  ip  early  blogm. 
Condemns  the  valiant  hero,  tq  the  tomb  ! 

Then  to  the  tent  his  hafty  courfe  he  fped. 
Where  old  Accetes  fits,  an4  guards  the  dead. 
£vander*s  Yqaire  of  old,  in  fields 'he  ihone  s 
A  far  Ipfs  profpVous  comrade  to  the  fon  ! 
His  friends,  his  foldiers,  and  the  menial  trail), 
With  tears  bemoan  the  blooming  hero  (lain. 
With  lamentable  cries,  and  hair  unbound. 
The  Trojan  dames  in  order  Itand  around. 
Soon  as  2Elneas  pad  the  lofty  door« 
With  louder  groans  the  warrior  they  deplore : 
They  beat  their  breafts;  tears  guih  froin  ev*ry 

The  rich  pavilions  to  their  fhrieks  reply. 
His  head  now  rais*d ;  the  pious  prince  of  Troy 
Saw  the  pale  features  of  the  haplefs  boy  ; 
Saw  the  wide  wound  amidfl  his  ivory  bread ; 
Andy  with  a  flood  of  tears,  the  dead  addrefs*d. 


was"J 


Lamented  youth  (  could  fortune  then  intend 
To  blefs  my  arm?,  but  rob  me  of  my  friend  ? 
My  friend,  I  hpp*d,  (hut  ah '.  that  hope  was^ 

vain) ! 
Wou*d  Ihare  the  glories  of  my  opening  reign, 
And,  gay  with  conqueft,  glad  his  fire  again. 
Far  other  promife  to  that  fire  I  pafl ! 
Nor.  thought  thy  firfty  firft  warfare  was  thy  laft  i 
Then,  when  he  fent  me  to  my  high  command. 
The  good  old  kine,  at  parting,  £rafp*d  my  hand. 
And  told,  with  all  a  friend*s  and  father's  care, 
W^th  what  fierce  nations  we  mufl  wi^  the  war* 
Now  for  his  fon,  perhaps,  he  loads  the  fhrine, 
And  decks  the  fane  qf  ev*ry  pow*(  divine ; 
While,  with  vain  pom^  and  many  an  empty  rite^ 
We  br}ng  him  back  his  Pallas  from  the  fight> 
Pale,  ftretchM  in  death ;  and,  in  his  lateft  hour, 
DifclaihiM  by  ev*ry  ruthlefs  heav*nly  pow*r  ! 

Now^  for  thefe  uiumphs,  muft  thy  mournful  ey^ 
See  the  fad  funeral  of  thy  k>n  go  by  ! 
Such,  haplefs  monarch,  are  the  fpoils  i^e  fend ! 
Such,  the  vain  boaft  and  prpmife  of  thy  friend  ! 
And  yet  he  fell,  by  Tumus*  arms  opprefs'd. 
His  wounds  all  fair,  and  honeft,  on  the  breaft  ! 
Better,  than  to  prolong  by  fhame  his  breath  '.— 
Then  hadft  thou  cursed  thy  age,  and  wi(h*d  fot 

•      death  1 
Ah  !  what  a  chief  have  our  confed*iate  hofl, 
At\fi  lyh^t  a  friend  haft  thou,  Afcanius,  loft  1 

Thus,  while  a  ftream  of  tears  he  fhed  in  vain. 
He 'bids  them  raife  the  body  of  the  (lain. 
A  tjioufand  warriors  from  the  hoft  he  chofe. 
To  wait  the  pomp,  and  fhare  the  father's  woes. 
The  d^e  ^nereal  honours  to  complete ; 
A  flender  folace  for  a  lofs  fo  great  I    ^ 
Soft  bending  twi^s  they  ^$ave ;  w^ith  care  they^ 
fpread  ^ 

The  fweUiog  fo|iage  o*«r  the  verdant  bed. 
And  decent  on  the  bief  difpofe  the  dead.  _ 

There  like.a  flow*r  he  lay,  with  beauty  crown'd, 
PluckVl  by  fome  lovely  virgin  from  the  ground  s  ' 
The  root  no  more  the  mother  ^arth  fuppUes ; 
Yet  ftill  th'unfaded  colour  charms  the  eyes, 
Two  rich  embroider*d  robes  .£neas  brought. 
Robes,  which  of  old  the  Tynan  princefs  wrought. 
_  One,  round  the  body  of  the  youth  he  fpread. 
His  laft,  laft  gift !  and  one  adorn'd  his  head> 
Drawn  o*er  his  face,  that  when  the  flames  afpire, 
With  the  fair  locks  may  feed  the  crackling  fire. 
Next,  in  a  line,  darts,  helms,  and  fteeds,  appear. 
Won  by  hlmfelf ;  the  prizes  of  the  war. 
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Then  with  their  pinronM  hands  the  captives  came, 
Unhappf  youths ! -devoted  to  the  flame  1 
With  fair  infcriptions  of  the  foes^ie  flew. 
The  nobleft  chiefs,  his  glorious  trophies  drew. 
Supported  by  his  friends,  with  wues  opprefsM, 
Acoetes  rends  his  locks,  and  beats  his  br^aft ; 
This  moment,  paufes ;  then,  in  forrow  drown'd, 
Breaks  fiom  their  arms,   find    grovels   on    the 

ground. 
All  covcr'd  6*cr  with  bipod,  fucceeds  a  train 
Of  hoftile  cars,  in  honour  of  the  fltftn. 
Stripp'4  <'f  his  trappings,  and  his  head  decUn*d, 
^thun,  his  gen*rous  warrior-horfe,  behind, 
Moves  with  a  folemn,  lk>w,  majeftic  pace ; 
And  the  big  tears  run  rolling  down  his  face* 
Thefe,  the  young  hero's  lance  and  helmet  bear; 
The  reft,  the  viSor  feiz'd.  the  fpoils  of  war. 
The  Trojan,  Tufcan,  and  Arcadian  train 
Trail  their  inverted  jav*lins  on  the  plain. 
The  pomp  all  pad  ;  thus.good  iEneasfaid, 
With  a  deep  groan,  low  bending  o'er  the  dead ; 
Hail,  mighty  Ipirit,  hail ! — with  dire  stlarmt, 
The  Fates  recal  us  to  the  rage  of  arms. 
And  to  new  fcenes  of  woe  thy  friends  compel : — 
Farewell,  brave  prince,  t  long  and  laft  far^wfclL 
This  faid  ;  the  mournful  chief,  without  delay. 
Back  to  the  lof>y  rampnrts  bent  his  way. 

Now  from  the  J^atian  court  a  train  were  fped. 
With  wreaths  of  verdant  olives  on  their  head  * 
Who  afk  a  truce,  to  fcarch  th*  enfanguin'd  plain, 
And  decent  ii)  their  graves  difpofe  the  flain  : 
Bejr,  that  his  wrath  in  conqueit  may  be  laid, 
Nor  wage  4  war,  relcntlcfs,  with  the  dead ; 
But  fpare  their  nation,  late  by  focial  tics, 
Bjr  plighted  bvc,  and  friendihip,  his  allies. 

1  he  godlike  hero  grants  their  iuft  requeft ; 
And  in  theft  words  his  gen*rouJ  foul  exprefs'd  : 
"UTiat  fate,  ye  Latians,  ur^*d  your  minds  fo  far, 
To  (hurt  our  friendfliip,  for  this  wafteful  war  ? 
Glad  would  I  jjrant  the  tiuce,  you  alk  for  thofe 
Who  dyM  in  fight?  to  my  furviving  foes.— 
Had  not  the  Fatei  afiignM  thefe  realms  before, 
J  had  not  failM  to  your  Hcfperian  Ihore ; 
I  wage  the  war  but  iti  my  own  defence ; 
Not  with  your  people,  but  your  perjur'd  prince. 
Firll,  from  his  league,  perfidious  he  withdrew; 
Then  to  proud  Turnus*  arms  for  refuge  flew. 
But  let  proud  Turnus  ftand  (*tis  juft  and  right) 
The  terrors  of  this  arm  in  fin?Ie  fight. 
Would  he  repeJ  the  TfojaR?  from  the  land  ? 
Ev'n  let  him  meet  their  genVal  hand  to  hand  1 
Soon  would  he  knotri*,    in   combat  when   we 

flriyc. 
Which  heav*n  onlains  to  perifli,  or  furvire. 
Co  then,  and  burn  your  (laughter'd  friends,  that 

fpread 
The  purple  fields;  I  war  not  with  the  dead. 
Suuck  with  the  g^nVous  fpeech,  they  flood 

amas'd, 
And  on  each  other,  fixt  in  wonder,  gaz'd ; 
When  Dranpes,  fenior  of  the  rev 'rend  train, 
Th'  inveterate  foe  of  Turom,  thus  began  : 
How  fliaJI  my  tongue  fo  great  a  prince  proclaim. 
Whom  fame  renowns ;  whofc  deed$  tranfcend  his 

fame! 
Whofe  force  and  wifdom,  or  in  war  or  peace, 
'4'hought  icarce  i|n  e^ai  j  and  no  words  eaprcfs ! 


Thy  anfwer  will  we  (bon  Kport,  and  bring 
To  thy  alliance  our  deluded  king. 
And  let  rafh  Turnus  other  cooru  implare 
His  linking  caufe  and  int'refU  to  refh)re  ; 
While  we  will  lend  our  lab'ring  hands  with  jo^. 
To  raifs  this  fttcd  town,  this  fecond  Troy. 

He  faid ;  the  reft  aflieot  with  eqnal  prnifie^ 
And  fix  the  trace  for  twelve  fncceeding  days. 
Meantime  the  Latins  and  the  Trojans  rove 
Safe  o*er  the  hills,  and  mingle  in  the  grove. 
Nbw  the  tough  afh  the  fbanding  ixes  ply ; 
Th*  uArooted  pines  turn  upward  to  the  iky : 
The  wedge  dividesr,  with  many  a  vig*fx)us  ftrolDc, 
The  fcented  cedar,  and  the  pond^tt>us  oalc 
And,  nodding  o*er  the  ears,  (a  mighty  bad !) 
The  length*ning  elms  roll  lumb'ring  down  the 
road. 

Now  fame,  the  meWitigtr  of  forrow,  betrft 
The  death  of  l>allas  to  the  father's  ears ; 
That  on  triumphant  win{;s  with  pride,  befi>rf , 
The  glorious  tidings  of  bis  cotiqtiefh  bore. 
Strait  ralhtng  through    the    gates,    the  pedpU 
In  ranks,  a  fun'ral  torch  in  ev'ry  hand.         [Ibui4 
The  mingling  blaze  a  drfesldful  fplendor  yields. 
Flames  to  the  ikies,  and  lightens  all  the  fields. 
The  Phrygian  train  approach,  A  foleAn  fhow ! 
And  join  the  mourners  in  the  public  woe. 
Loud  fhriek  the  matrons,  as  the  cotfe  appeart. 
And  the  whole  city  feems  one  f<eene  of  tears. 
But  nought  the  wretched  father  can  reftratn : 
He  breaks,  all-frantic,  through  the  parting  trmifi ; 
Then  on  the  bier  hii  aged  body  threw. 
And  kifsM  his  fon,  as  to  the  cqrft  he  grew : 
While  from  his  eyes  the  gofhing  forrows  flotr, 
Fixt  in  a  long  dumb  agony  of  woe. 
A  thoofand  things  in  vain  he  fttove  to  fay. 
But  fcarce  could  thefe  fbt  aoguifh  find  their  vray; 

Is  this  thy  promtft  theii,  my  child,  with  care 
And  cool  referve,  to  mingle  in  the  war  ? 
Too  well,  alas !  |  knew  how  honour's  chams    ^ 
Wou*d  fire  thy  youth  to  feek  the  rough  alarms,  ^ 
In  thefe  thy  nttt  efftys,  and  rudiments  of  arms  ?  J 
Oh  !  dire  effays ! — ^too  fond  was  thy  delight 
To  learn  the  dreadful  le0bns  of  the  fight ! 
Where  now  are  all  my  vo»7s  (my  Pallas)  where  ? 
Ah  I  the  flem  gods  grew  deaf  to  ev'ry  pray'r  I 
How  bleft  art  thou,  dear  partner  of  m^  bed. 
Free  from  this  fhoke,  among  the  happier  dead ! 
Thee,  heav'n  in  mercy  fnatch'd  to  (hades  below ! 
Thee,  death  deli^rM  from  this  fcene  of  woe  ! 
I,  in  the  dregs  of  age,  O  crocl  doom  I 
Ufurp  on  nature,  and  defraud  the  tomb ; 
Still  live,  and  drag  a  load  of  forrows  on ! 
Live — and  (mote  terrible !)  fiirvive  my  fQo  I 
Me,  in  the  battle,  if  the  foes  had  flain. 
When,  with  my  fbtce,  IjohiM  the  Trojan  train. 
I  (as  I  fhonld)  had  peHfh'd;  and  thisfUte 
On  the  dead  father,  not  the  fon,  fhonld  wait ! 
Nor  yet  will  I  impute  my  murder'd  boy 
To  you,  O  warriors '.  or  my  leagues  with  Tutf : 
•Twas  not  your  crime,  my  friends,  he  feU  fe 

young ; 
No  I— 'tis  the  fiither\  who  has  liv*d  fo  long. 
With  his  flain  fon  ro  blaft  hu  clofing  eye. 
And  wifh,  in  bitterncfs  of  foul,  to  die. 
Yet,  though  before  his  time  the  Fates  required 
My  dear,  dcvr  boy ;  he  glorioufly  CJpir'a  ^     '  ' 
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Yet  to  the  deftin'd  (bore  Bis  firieiids  he  led. 
And  pird  the  ground  with  niouotaim  of  the  dead : 
Ye  gods  1  l*m  TatisffM — he  perilh*d  well ! 
His  father  thanks  yon ;  for  in  fight  he  fell ! 
Nor  will  I  add  more  honours  to  the  hoy, 
Thau  thofe  defign^d  him  by  the  prince  of  Troy, 
Thofe,  the  bold  Tufcan  hofts  and  heroes  gave, 
To  wait  the  eorfe  triumphant  to  the  grave  : 
With  thofe,  his  own  bright  trophies  be  his  (hare. 
Trophies  of  chiefs,  he  vanquifli'd  iu  the  war. 
Ah  !  to  thy  years,  proud  Tumus,  bad  he  ran, 
Till  age  confirm'd  the  hero  in  the  man, 
£ir*n  thou  hadft  flood  confpicuous  to  the  fight, 
The  moft  diftinguifh'd  trophy  of  the  fight. 
But  why  with  tears  fo  bng  have  I  with-held 
(Wretch  that  I  am)  1  the  foldiers  from  the  field  ? 
Go— tell  your  prince,  that  yet  I  breathe  below, 
And  bear  the  world,  a  fpe<f(acle  of  woe ! 
(Robb'd  of  my  age's  pride,  my  only  joy)  I 
•fis,  that  I  wait  hts  vengeance  for  my  boy. 
His  vengeance  oq  proud  T^mus*  guilty  head. 
Due  to  the  fad  furvivor  and  the  dead. 
'Tis  a?l,  himfelf,  or  fortune,  now  can  give  ; 
^Tis  for  that  only,  I  endure  to  live- 
LHe  has  no  joys  for  me ;  but  I  Ihould  go 
Vleas'd  with  thefe  tidinn  to  my  boy  ^low  * 

And  now,  to  wretched  men,  the  dawning  ray 
Reftor'd  their  round  of  labours,  and  the  day. 
The  Tufcan  chief  and  Trojan  prince  command. 
To  ratfe  the  fun*ral  ftm^ures  on  the  Ih-and. 
Then  to  the  piles,  as  ancient  rires  ordain, 
Their  friends  convey  the  relics  of  the  flain. 
From  the  black  flames  the  fallen  vapours  rife, 
And  fmoke  in  curling  volumes  to  the  (kies. 
The  foot  thri((  compafs  the  high-blazing  pyres ; 
Thrice  move  the  horfe,  in  circles,  round  the  fires. 
Their  tears,  as  loud  they  howl  at  ev'ry  round. 
Dim  their  bright  arms,  and  trickle  to  the  ground. 
A  peal  of  groans  fucceeds;  and  heav'n  rebounds 
To  the  fflixt  cries,  and  trompeVs  martial  founds. 
Some,  in  the  flames,  the  wheels  and  bridles  throw, 
The  (Words  and  helmets  of  the  vanqui(h*d  foe. 
8ome>  the  known  fbields  their  brethren  bore  in 

vaiti. 
And  nnfuccefsful  jav'Jins  of  the  (Jain. 
Now  round  the  piles  the  bellowing  oxen  bled, 
And  briflly  fwine ;  in  honour  of  the  dead. 
The  fields  they  drove ;  the  fleecy  flocks  they  (Jew, 
And  on  the  greedy  flames  the  vi<^iro5  threw. 
Around  their  friends  the  penfive  warriors  f^and, 
And  watch  the  dying  fires  along  the  Itrand ; 
Many  a  long  look  they  caft  with  dreaming  eyes. 
And  wait  tUl  dewy  night  had  fpangled  o  er  the 

flties. 
Nor  with  lefs  toil  the  bufy  Latian  train 
£re^  unnumbered  ftiru<5lures  for  the  (lain ; 
Some,  to  their  graves,  with  pious  care  compaend ; 
Some  to  their  native  poafls  and  cities,  fend. 
Some,  pf  diftinguifliM  rank  and  high  renown, 
Arc  borne  with  fun*ral  trophies  to  the  town  ;* 
The  reft,  unhonour'd,  to  the  fires  they  yield  ; 
The  huge  promifcoous  carnage  of  the  field  ! 
From  the  thick  piles,  the  ftreanxing  fl.inics  arife, 
^laze  o*er  the  fields,  and  kindle  half  the  (kies. 

When  the  third  mom  difclosM  the  dawning  day, 
They  fearch'd  the  heaps,  and  bore  the  bones  a- 

way: 
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In  the  warm  aflies  their  remains  they  found, 
Quench'd  with  their  tears,  and  bvry*d  in  the  I 

ground; 
Then  o*er  the  relics  rais*d  a  lofty  mound.  _ 

But  more  tumultuous  flirieks  and  clamours  ring 
Through  the  wide  town,  and  palace  of  the  king : 
Boys,  mothers,  wives,  and  filters,  there  complain 
For  fiithers,  children,  lords,  and  brothers,  flain. 
All  with  one  gcn'ral  voice  the  war  abhorr*d. 
And  the  dire  nuptials  of  the  Daunian  lord. 
Let  him,  whofe  boundlefs  and  ambitious  pride 
Afphvs  to  gain  a  crown,  and  regal  bride,    . 
Let  Tumus  (rhey  exclaim)  in  arms  appear. 
And  with  his  fingle  fword  decide  the  war. 
This,  Drances  (till   inflames;    and    adds,   widi 

'  fpite; 
His  godlike  fiie  has  dar*d  him  to  the  fight. 
But  furnus  to  his  fide  a  number  draws, 
Who  warmly  plead  the  blooming  hero*s  caufe  t 
He  (lands  fupported  by  his  former  fame ; 
And  the  queen's  favour  fliadcs  his  injurM  name. 

'Mid(t  thefe  debates  the  penfive  envoys  bring 
The  final  anfwer  of  th'  ^tolian  king — 
Nor  prayers,  nor  gifts,  avail ;  but  all  the  coft. 
With  all  the  fruitlcfs  embaflTy,  was  lo(t 
New  fuccours  mult  be  fought;  or  peace  im* 

plor'd. 
In  terms  fubmiflive,  of  the  Trojan  lord. 
The  Latian  king,  i'urrounded  by  his  foes. 
Sinks  in  defpair,  and  bends  beneath  hts  woes. 
The  wrath  of  heav*o,   the  recent  tombs^  that 

fpread 
The  fields  o'erchargM  and  peopled  with  the  dead, 
Point  out  the  Trojan  chief,  ordainM  by  fate 
To  fway  the  fceptre  of  the  Latian  ftate. 

He  calls  a  council  ;  at  the  fov*reign*s  call 
The  peers,  a(rembled,  crowd  the  regal  hall : 
There,  'midfl  the  rev'rend  fathers  of  the  ftate. 
With  mournful  looks  the  hoary  monarch  fate  ; 
The  monarch  bids  th'  embaflTadors  report, 
Di(tin<ft,  their  anfwer  from  th'  ^tolian  court. 
Then,  v/hile  attention  held  the  folemn  train. 
With  rev'rence  due,  fage  Venulus  began  s 

Ye  peers,  a  length  of  lands  and  perils  paft. 
We  faw  the  royal  Diomede  at  la(t ; 
And  touchM,  with  wonder  and  rcfpedlfut  joy; 
The  mighty  hand  that  raisM  imperial  Troy. 
There,  bleft  with  eafe,  the  happy  vidor  buildi 
A  fecond  Argos  in  the  Garean  fields. 
Strait  to  the  court  admitted,  we  begun. 
Ami  in  lubmilfive  terms  addrclVd  the  throne  ; 
Prefect  our  gifts,  our  names  and  land  difclofe ; 
What  war  required  his  aid  ;  and  who  his  foes. 
When,  with  foft  accents  and  a  pleafing  look. 
Thus,  in  return,  the  gracious  monarch  fpoke  : 

Ye  blc(t  Aufonians  I  blcft,  from  times  of  old, 
By  righteous  Saturn,  with  an  age  of  gold  •' 
What  madnefs  rous'd  you  now  with  vain  alarmi^ 
From  long  hereditary  peace,  to  arms? 
All,  all  our  Argive  kings,  who  dar'd  employ 
Their  fwords  to  violate  the  tovv'rs  of  Troy 
(ThoiC  chiefs  I  pafs  that  under  Ilion  dy*d. 
Or  Simois  whelin'd  beneath  his  roaring  tide) 
Tofs'd  round  the  world,  in  ev'ry  diftant  clime. 
Atone  the  guilt  of  that  prcfumptuous  crime. 
From  that  dire  war  our  defp*raic  courfe  we  boro^ 
Each  driven  by  tcmpefts  on  a  difl'reDt  (hore. 
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Such  ficenes  of  forrow  not  a  foe  could  hear« 

Nor  Priam^s  felf  relate  without  a  tear. 

This  truth  Minerva*s  vengeful  ftorm  can  tell, 

)Vhen  on  Caphareus'  rocks  Oileus  fell. 

The  *  Spartan  lord,  a  bani(h*d  wretch,  was  hurlM 

To  f  Proteus'  pillar«»  in  a  diftant  world. 

tflyfTes,  on  the  dread  Sicilian  coaft, 

Saw  the  grim  Cyclops ;  and  his  comrade^  lo(|. 

From  Crete,  Idomeoeus,  an  exile,  fled ; 

In  his  own  realm,  unhappy  Fyrrhus  bl^. 

To  {ibyan  (hores  the  Locnan  fquadrons  flj ; 

To  flaming  funs,  that  fcorch  the  mid-day  (kj. 

The  $  king  of  kings,  ilUfated  !  loft  his  life, 

Stabb*d  in  his  palace,  by  histraitrefs  wife. 

There  the  great  vi^or  of  all  Afia  bled  ; 

The  proud  adulVrer  mounts  his  throne  aiifl  bed. 

Then,  what  long  woes  were  mine  ?    by  heav*n 

dcny'd 
To  Cee  my  native  realm,  and  beauteous  bride  ? 
Foir  that  bleft  fight»  fad  omens  (hock  my  eye ; 
Transfomai'd  to  birds,  my  comrades  mount  the  ik^. 
Olf  dire  inflidUons  I-—Now  they  wander  o*er 
The  fifliy  floods,  or  fere  am  along  the  ihore. 
From  that  curs*d  moment  iall  thefe  woes  were  due. 
When,  fir'd  with  rage,  againft  the  gods  T  flew  ; 
And,  in  the  fight,  my  daring  lance  profaned 
(Mad  as  I  was)  immortal  Venus*  hand, 
"When  Ilion  fell;  my  vengeance  then  was  o*cr; 
And  with  her  ruins  will  I  war  no  more. 
My  foul,  now  calm,  no  longer  dwells  with  joy 
On  thofe  misfortunes  which  we  brought  on  Tro^. 
Scar  back  the  prefents,  and  the  gifts  you  bring, 
('Tis  far,  far  fafer)  to  the  Trojan  king. 
Tor  well,  too  well  the  mighty  chief  I  know. 
And  met  in  rigid  fight  the  godlike  foe ; 
Dreadful  in  arms  he  towV*d  before  the  hofl ; 
lieav^ns !  with  how  fierce  a  fpring  the  lance  he  toft  \ 
How,  like  a  whirlwind,  hurl'd  ii  o*erthe  field  1 
HoW  high  he  fliook  the  fword,  and  rais'4  the 

ponderous  fliield ! 
Had  Troy  produced  two  more  of  equal  fame. 
Their  conduA,  courage,  ftrengih,  and  worth,  the 

fame ; 
All  Greece  had  trembled  through  her  hundred"} 

dates;  I 

Troy,  with  a  tide  of  war,  had  tum*d  the  fates ;     V 
Pour*d  o*er  her  plains,  and  thunder'd  at  her  I 

gates.  J 

His  conquering  fword,  and  Hc^flor's  valiant  hand, 
So  long  of  old  repeird  the  Grecian  band  : 
Their  ungle  valour  fav'd  their  native  wall. 
And  ten  whole  years  fufpended  liion's  fail. 
^neas  flione  his  equal  in  the  field  ; 
But  in  his  rev'rence  to  the  gods  cj^celPd. 
Make  peace,  my  Latian  friends;  but  oh  !  forbeai^ 
To  tempt  fo  terrible  a  foe  to  war. — 
This  is  the  fum,  great  king,  of  what  he  faid, 
iVnd  this  th'  advice  of  royal  Diomede. 
'  Thus,  of  their  charge,  the  legates  made  report; 
Strait  ran  a  mingled  murmur  through  the  court* 
So  when  by  rocks  the  torrents  are  withftood. 
In  deep  hoarfe  murmurs  rolls  th'  imprifonM  flood ; 
Beats  on  the  banks ;  and,  with  a  fullen  found. 
Works,  foams,  and  runs  in  circling  eddies  round. 
Soon  as  the  noife  w^  filenc'd  from  the  throne, 
(Heav'n  firft  invok'd)  the  hoary  prince  begun ; 
'  •  Meoclaui.         f  Efiypt.  \  Agimcnuioiu 


I  wifli,  O  rev'rend  fathers,  we  \uA  latQ, 

Before  thefe  perils,  on  th*  endangered  ftate  t 
Far  better  than  a  coimcil  now  to  call. 
When  Troy*s  embody*d  pow*rs  forround  our  wsU! 
An  hod  of  heroes  to  the  fight  we  dare. 
And  wage  with  demigods  a  fatal  war. 
No  toils  ihcir  fiery  ardour  can  reftrain  ; 
Though  vanquiO)*d,  ftrait  they  fly  to  arms  wg$itu 
Our  hopes  of  great  Tydjdes*  aid  are  flown  ; 
And  now  mu(t  centre  in  ourfelves  alone : 
Nor  thefe  how  flender,  need  I  here  relate. 
Since  your  own  eyes  behold  oor  dangerous  ftate. 
Not  l)ut  I  grant  all  fought  ^ith  all  tt^ir  power ; 
Arms,  ftrengthy  ^d  courage',  could  perform  no 

more. 
In  the  dire  war,  has  labour*d  ev*ry  hand. 
With  the  whole  force  and  numbers  ^f  the  land, 
Biit  ftill  in  vain  our  efforts  have  we  try'd  ; 
Heav*n  fights  for  Troy,  and  combats  on  her  fid«. 
Xhen  hear  attentive  what  ipy  thoughts  fuggeft-* 
A  lei^gtl)  of  lands,  far-flretching  %o  the  weft, 
Agamft  Sicania,  nea;  the  Tyber,  lies ; 
WherCj  l\jgh  in  air,  the  tow*ring  hills  arife. 
Thefe tra<^,  th'Auranciaosand  Ru^ulians  plougb. 
And  feed  their  flocks  along  the  bending  brow. 
Thefe,  with  their  woods,  the  Trojans  (ball  podcfii, 
And  both  the  nations  join  in  leagues  of  peace. 
Since  fuch  their  wiin,  ev*n  let  the  warlike  band 
Raife  a  new  town,  and  fett^  in  the  land. 
Bdt  would  they  leave  our  Latian  fliores  again. 
And  for  fome  other  region  cro£s  the  main. 
Twice  ten  ftrong  veflcls  let  us  huild,  or  more 
(For  thick  the  forens  grow  along  the  (bore) : 
The'forip  and  number  let  themlelves  affign  ; 
The  work,  the  rigging,  and  the  coft,  be  mine. 
Yet  more ; — with  peaceful  olive  in  their  band. 
An  hundred  peers  and  princes  of  the  land. 
To  firm  th^  facred  league,  in  folemn  ftate. 
With  ample  prefents  on  their  prince  (hall  walt^ 
Rich  gifts  of  gold,  and  polifli*d  ivory  bear. 
The  robe  of  purple,  and  the  r^al  chair. 
tt  peers !  with  freedom  thefe  high  points  debate « 
Spea^,  fpeak  your  minds,,  and  fave  the  finking 

ftate. 
Then  Drances  rofe,  a  proud  diftinguifli*d  i 
With  envy  fir*d  at  Tumus*  fpreading  £ame. 
His  mother*$  blood  iliuftrious  fplendours  grace. 
By  birth  as  gcnVous  as  his  fire  was  bafe. 
Potent  and  rich,  in  fa<5lious  counfels  flull*d  ; 
Bold  at  the  board ;  a  coward  in  the  field  ; 
Lbud  he  harangued  ^he  court ;  and,  as  he  rofe» 
Thefe  vile  reproaches  on  the  warrior  throws : 

What  you  propofe,  ereat  iponarch,  is  lb  plain 
To  all  the  fynod,  that  replies  are  vain. 
But  non^  dares  fpeal^ ;  though  all  can  nnderftand 
The  folic  expedient  our  affairs  demand. 
Let  hind,  by  whofe  unhappy  condudl  led. 
For  whofe  curs*d  caule  fo  many  chiefs^  have  bled, 
So  many  princes  of  our  land  lie  low. 
Till  our  whole  city  wears  one  face  of  woe, 
Hinl,  who  pretends  to  'ftorm  a  hoft,  but  flies. 
While  the   proud  hoaftful   coward   braves  the 

flues; 
Let  Tumus  (for  I  muft,  I  will  purfue 
The  public  good,  though  death  is  in  my  view) 
Grant  that  high  favour  to  this  rev*rend  train, 
At  leaft,  of  theft  our  fuff^rings  to  complain  \ 
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)  \ing  I  to  tJiofe  rich  fpitt  4c(ign*d  before 
'or  x&  great  Trojan^  44d  one  preient  more  t 
hie  that  your  duteop9  fenate  oiuft  requeft, 
ind  one  he  values  aipre  than  all  the  reft.  ' 
\y  {f$x  or  violence  po  longer  fway*d 
rive  to  fo  brave  %  prince  th'  imperial  maid » 
»y  that  fure  pledge  a  lafting  peace  obtain ; 
)t  know,  the  peace  without  the  pledge  is  yaii), 
lut  (hould  our  King  fo  bold  a  ftep  difcUim* 
Lw'd  by  the  terrors  of  his  rivaPs  name ; 
'o  flreadfii}  Turnus  we  prefer  our  pray*r 
or  his  permiflion,  to  beftow  the  fair, 
ird  to  our  prince  and  country  to  reftore 
heir  rights,  and  bluller  on  the  thrqne  no  more. 
V'hy,  for  thy  pride,  our  lives  Ihould  we  expqfe, 
>  fatal  chief !  the  foorce  of  all  our  woes  i 
lu  ^ deftrudlWe  war ;  but,  tp  be  free 
Vom  tbefe  long  ills,  we  huml^ly  fue  Xo  thee ; 
'o  thee,  for  peace  are  all  our  pray'rs  apply'd  ; 
Lnd,  the  fole  pledge  of  peace,  the  royal  bride* 
Lnd  firft,  myielff  thy  fancy'd  foe  (a  nan^e 
fcom  alike  to  own,  or  to  difcli^im) 
^v'n  I,  a  fuppUant,  beg  thy  grace  to  fpare 
)ur  bleeding  country,  and  forfake  the  war. 
n  pity,  prince,  this  wond^rqus  favour  yield : 
Vut  time,  when  routed,  to  renounce  the  field  ! 
Too  lone  have  we  bemoanM  our  flaughterM  hoftt, 
)ur  Unas  difpeopled,  apd  our  wafted  coafts. 
r  love  of  glory  has  thy  foul  poflieft, 
f  fame  inlpires,  orcoufage  warms  thy  breaft; 
f  none  can  pleafe  thee,  but  a  princefs*— go- 
fleet  in  the  lilted  field  thy  geq'rous  foe. 
ure !  if  our  worthy  chief  a  queen  can  gain, 
'or  us— no  matter^-we  may  well  be  (lain  ! 
Jnvrept,  unbury*d ;  to  the  fowls  reQgn'd ; 
'he  world's  lafl  dregs ;  the  refufe  of  mankind  I 
ye,  worthlefs  foyls '.  were  born  for  him  alune, 
Ini,  from  our  necks,  he  moi^ots  into  the  throne  ! 
Jut  go,  proud  warrior,  if  one  fpark  remains 
)f  courage  in  thy  foul,  and  warms  thy  veins ; 
Jo — meet  thy  rival— anfwer  his  demand-^ 
'o— fight  the  Trojan  hero,  hand  to  hand. 
Tet  the  vain  boafter  foon,  I  truft,  will  fly, 
"Jor  ftand  the  terrors  of  that  deathfol  eye ! 

Thefe  fcornful  words  the  haughty  youth  eqg^ge 
0  all  the  fiery  violence  of  rage  ; 
Then,  while  a  grpan  of  indignation  broke 
)cep  from  his  heart,  the  wrathful  hero  fpoke  : 

Drances,  that  tongue  a  ftream  of  words  ^vn 

yield; 
lien,  when  oar  hands  are  wanted  in  the  field, 
*irft  in  debate  !  but  fure  *tis  fafer  far 
Viih  words  to  flourifti,  than  to  wage  the  war ; 
To  deal  in  long  harangues,  while  walls  enclofe 
Thee  and  tliy  fears ;  and  guard  thee  from  thy  foc^ 
lemovM  from  danger,  you  can  talk  aloud, 
lnd  month  and  bellow  to  the  lift'ning  crowd, 
^roceed  then,  daftard,  in  thy  wonted  ftrain ; 
rhrow  forth  a  ftorm  of  eloquence  again : 
^ith  all  thy  malice,  all  thy  art,  declaim, 
Vsd  brand  with  cowardice  mj  injur*d  fame  ! 
iince  the  full  uiqmphs  of  the  day  are  thine, 
^nd  thy  own  trophies  ftand  as  high  as  mine  1 
^^J*  try,  this  hour,  thy  courage ;  fee  I  the  foes 
Advance,  approach  us,  and  our  walls  enclofe  i 
to :  in  the  battle  all  the  troops  are  join'd  '. 
^Vby  hajtt  the  fcrj  Drances  yet  behind  I 


il 


} 


Shall  all  thy  valotir,  wretch !  conGft  fo  long    * 
In  thofe  fwift  feet,  and  in^thaffwifter  tongue  ? 
1  routed,  monfter  !  and  compell'd  to  %  ?— 
Who'but  thyfelf  could  forge  that  (hameleis  lie  I    , 
Say,  wts  I  routed  on  yon  deathful  plain, 
When  Tyber*8  ftreams  ran  purple  to  the  main  ? 
Wh^e>  wretch,  didft  thou  fit  brooding  o'er  thy 

fes^r,  •       ^ 

When  Pallas  bled  beneath  my  vei^gefpl  fpear? 
When,  all  in  heaps,  his  v^nquifti'd  troqps  retir'd 
Before  this  arm,  or  round  their  lord  expir'd. 
Or  w^iere  ?— when  both  the  eiant  brethren  fell ; 
When  thoufands  more  my  faulchion  plung*d  to  hell 
In  one  vi<f^orioas  day,  though  compafs'd  round 
With  fjes,  and  pre(s*d  within  the  hoftile  mooodi 
All,  all,  bat  thou,  ftoqd  witnels  to  the  fight ! 
Nor  didft  thou  dare  look  out  upon  the  fight ! 
*Tis  a  deftru&ive  war— -Go,  daftard,  go, 
A.n4  preach  that  rule  vou  prad^ice  to  the  foe ; 
At  once  t^voyf  that  int'reft  you  enabrace : 
Go,  and  alarm  our  friends 
But  praife  and  honour  a  t 
Tell,  tell  the  crowd,  how 
And  monarch  trembled  at  rd; 

That  Tydeus*  fon.  that  Pi 
Kctir'd  from  He^or,  nor 
That  Aufidus  himfelf,  wit 
When  on  his  banks  JC^ea 
K'an  back,  aftoni(h*d,  to  his  native  bed. 
Such  are  his  bafe  fuggeftions,  which  appear 
Falfe  as  himfelf;  or  his  diffcmbled  fear 
Of  my  revenge :  that  yanity  refign ; 
Such  blood  Ihall  never  ftain  a  fword  Ijlce  mine ! 
Still  may  thy  foul  difmii's  that  idle  care. 
Lurk  in  that  abjedl  breaft,  and  tremble  there  !— 
But  to  rcfume,  O  king !  our  great  debate 
(Your  dread  commands)    the   folemn   cares  of 

ftate: 
Since  on  our  arms  no  farther  ftrefs  you  lay. 
But  lofe  at  once  all  courage,  with  the  day ; 
If,  on  this  one  defeat,  our  hopes  are  o*er ; 
If  all  our  future  prof  pedis  are  no  more ; 
Gods !  let  us  raife  thefe  coward  hands,  to  gain 
Peace,  pardon,  life ;  and  court  the  vidlor's  chain ! 
Yet,  O  ye  princes  I  did  the  leaft  remains 
Of  our  bold  fathers  courage  warm  our  veins ; 
Thofe  I  (hould  ever  deem  the  truly  great, 
Thpfe,  who  in  fields  of  battle  brave  their  fate ; 
Thofe,  who,  to  *fcape  that  ftiame,  with  glory  fir'd, 
Bled ;  and,  at  once,  triumphantly  expired ! 
But  fince  a  yet-unbroken  torce  we  find, 
Confed'rate  towns,  and  nations  ftill  behind ; 
Since  Troy,  fo  nobly  by  our  troops  withftood. 
Has  bought  her  glory  with  her  deareft  bbod ; 
Since,  in  their  turn,  the  tempeft  threatens  all ; 
Since,  with  the  vanqui/h*d,  the  proud  vi^op  fall ; 
Why,  on  our  firft  attempt,  this  low  defpair  ? 
This  flight,  before  the  trumpet  calls  to  war  ? 
Tiiqe  on  has  fuccourM  an  endanger*d  ftate 
By  fome  new  change^  and  fnatch*d  her  from  her 

fate! 
Some  kingdoms  ftrange  viciflStudesfuftain ; 
Now  crufti*d  by  fortune,  and  now  raisM  again '. 
What  though  th*  ^tolian  monarch  has  deny'd 
To  arm,  and  bring  his  forces  to  our  fide, 
Yet,  with  Meflapus,  on  our  part  appears 
I  ToluiOjiuus,  ftill  fucc^fsful  in  ih:  wars ; 


Digitized  by 


Google 


PITTAS   VIROIL. 


And  many  t  glorious  chief  wfio  fetd  their  bands, 
Impatieot  for  renowo,  from  diftaot  lands. 
Bcfides  our  Latian  youth,  of  matchlefs  mi^t. 
With  glory  fir*d,  and  eager  for  the  fight, 
The  Volfcian  princefs  leads  her  valiant  traio> 
All  (heath'd  in  brazen  armour,  to  the  plain. 
Bat  fince  my  fo6s  and  friends  the  fight  demand ; 
The  public  peace  no  longer  I  withftand : 
FflJI  well  the  way  to  vi^ory  I  know ; 
In  that  high  hope,  I'll  dare  this  dreaded  foe» 
This  new  Achilles  to  the  lifted  field, 
In  all  his  heavenly  arms,   and  huge  Vulcanian 

fliield! 
Kor  Aall  my  deeds  my  anceilry  difgrace, 
Kor  once  degen*rate  from  my  glorious  race* 
For  yon,  O  king  •  for  you,  my  friends,  for  all. 
Behold  your  feu-dcTOtcd  Tumus  fall ! 
Me  does  my  rival  to  the  fight  demand  ? 
Grant,  B  ye  gods !  the  challenge  ftill  may  ftand ; 
Kor  let  yon  wretch,  however  you  decide 
My  fate,  the  danger  or  the  fame  divide. 

Meantime  .£ncas,  'midft  the  high  debate, 
Leads  on  his  eager  troops  to  feize  the  gate.  • 
The  Trojan  fquadrons,  and  the  Tufcan  train^ 
March  from  the  flood,  embattled,  o'er  the  plain. 
Before  the  godlike  prince,  the  loud  report 
Flew  fwifr,  and  fcar'd  the  city  and  the  court ; 
The  crowds  all  kindle  at  the  dire  alarms, 
And,  fir*d  with  martial  fury,  fly  to  arms. 
The  youth  rufli  forth  to  war ;  the  fires  complain, 
And  drive  to  flop  the  growing  rage  in  vain. 
From  either  fide  the  diff'rent  murmurs  riie. 
And  their  tumultuous  clamours  rend  the  fides, 
So  ring  the  forefts  with  the  feathered  brood, 
A  thoufand  notes  re-echoing  through  the  wood : 
So  fere  am  the  fwans  on  fair  Padufa's  bounds ; 
And  down  the  waters  float  the  mingling  founds. 
Is  this  an  hour,  cool  methods  to  devife, 
And  talk  of  peace  ?  The  fiery  Tunms  cries ; 
jDeclaim,  ye  daftards,  talk,  ye  triflers,  on, 
While  the  proud  Trojan  arms,  and  ftorms  the 
town ! 

He  faid ;  and  nifliM  impetuous  to  the  plain ; 
X^ead,  lead,  brave  Volufus,  our  Ardean  train, 
And  fummon  to  the  fight  the  Volfcian  horCe  ; 
Thou,  thou,  Mefiapus,  range  th*  embattled  horfe, 
And  join  great  Coras,  and  his  brother's  care. 
Wide  o'er  the  field  to  fpread  the  op'ning  war. 
'  AH,  all  be  ready ;  with  divided  powers 
Guard  you  the  pafi^es ;  you  defend  the  toWrs. 
Bend  you  to  battle ;  and,  in  firm  array, 
Attend  your  gen'ral  where  he  leads  the  way. 

The  troops  obey ;  and,  gath'ring  at  the  call, 
Poor  in  tumultuous  heaps  to  guard  the  wail. 
The  penfive  father  of  the  Latian  ftate 
(Confus'd,  amazM)  fuCpemled  the  debate ; 
And  his  own  condttdl  blames,  that  he  refign'd 
To  the  queen's  counfel  his  compliant  mind ; 
On  fuch  wrong  motives  raised  an  impious  war* 
And  robb'd  the  Trojan  of  the  promised  fair. 

To  fink  a  trench  before  the  gat^s,  they  run. 
Fir  the  ftrortg  pile,  and  roll  the  ponderous  ftone. 
Alarm *d,  and  fummon *d  by  the  trumpet's  found. 
Boys,  maids,  and  mations,  crowd  the  ramparts 

round. 
All  aids  thefe  dire  extremities  demand, 
fat  et'ry  heart,  ar.J  ftr.r-thcn  cv'ry  hand. 


Kow,  with  the  queen,  the  matrons  iff  a  tfiifl 
Ride  with  large  prefentt  to  Minerva's  fane  i 
Lavinia  grac*d  her  fide :  the  royal  fair ; 
The  guiltlefs  caufe  of  this  deftrodlive  war. 
To  earth  her  ftreamiitg  eyes  the  maid  india'd; 
In  fad  proce0ion  move  the  crowd  behind. 
They  bum  rich  odours  at  the  (acred  flirine. 
And  feek,  with  fuppliant  pray*r,  the  pow'rtdiviot: 
Againft  the  Phrygian  pirate,  lend  thy  aid, 
O  queen  of  battles !  great  Tritonian  maid  I 
Break,  break  his  jav*iin ;  let  him  meet  his  hit. 
And  grind  the  duft  beneath  our  lofry  gate ! 

Meanwhile,  in  arms  the  furious  Tumos  fliooe: 
Firit,  the  brave  hero  drew  the  corfiet  on ; 
Thick  icales  of  brafs  the  cofily  work  infold ; 
His  manly  legs  he  cas'd  in  greaves  of  gold. 
Bare  was  his  face ;  and,  with  a  martial  pride, 
The  ftarry  fword  hung  gtittVing  at  his  fide. 
Bold  and  esulting,  with  a  dauntlefa  air. 
The  mighty  chief  anticipates  the  war ; 
In  his  fond  hopes  already  has  he  won 
The  field,  before  the  battle  is  begun. 
The  golden  fplendours,  dazzling  to  the  view, 
Flalh  d  from  his  arms,  and  HghtenM  as  he  flew. 

So  the  gay  pamper'd  fteed,  with  loofen*d  rens, 
Breaks  from  the  ftall,  and  pours  along  the  plaiu; 
With  lar^e  fmooth  ftrokes  he  rufiies  to  the  flood. 
Bathes  his  bright  fides,  and  coob  his  fiery  blood; 
Neighs  as  he  flies;  and,  tofl:nj(  high  his  head, 
SnuSs  the  fair  females  in  the  diftant  mead  ; 
At  ev^  motion,  o*er  his  neck  reclio*d. 
Plays  his  redundant  mane,  and  dances  in  the  wini 

Him,  at  the  gate,  thus  iflfuing  to  the  phua, 
Camilla  meets  with  all  her  female  train ; 
Leaps  in  a  moment  from  her  gen'rous  fteed ; 
The  beauteous  band  alight  with  equal  ijpeed  t 
Prince,  if  the  bold  and  brave  (flic  cries)  may  dire 
Truft  their  own  valour  for  fuccefs  in  war; 
Myfcif,  with  thefe,  will  ftand  the  Trojan  force; 
Myfelf  will  vanquifli  all  the  Tufcan  horfe. 
Guard  thou  the  city ;  be  that  province  thine; 
But  let  the  dangers  of  the  field  be  mine. 

O  queen  1  thy  country's  pride,  the  chief  repKcs 
(And  on  the  dread  virago  fix'd  his  eyes); 
To  fuch  uncommon  worth,  heroic  maid  i 
What  thanks  are  due  ?  what  henonrs  can  be  pad? 
Since  thofe,  and  death,  you  fcom  with  eqw 

pnde, 
With  me,  the  labours  of  the  day  divide. 
The  Trojan  bent  his  fraudfiil  fcheme  to  frame 
(In  this  my  fpies  confirm  the  voice  of  fame), 
Has  fent,  before,"  his  adlive  troops,  -who  wiew 
The  lighter  arms,  to  fcour  along  the  open  field. 
Meantime  himfelif,  along  the  lofty  crown 
Of  yon  fteep  mountain,  haftcus  to  the  town. 
But,  in  the  wood,  an  ambufti  I  prepare. 
And  try  to  foil  him  in  the  wiles  of  war. 
He  lies  imprifon'd  in  that  narrow  ftreight; 
And,  if  he  moves,  he  rufties-oo  his  fate. 
Go  thou,  fupported  by  our  Latian  fofcc. 
Go — with  fpread  enfigns  meet  the  Tufcan  borfej 
Great  Tybur*s  brothers,  both  renown'd  in  »>«"*» 
Wiih  brave  Meffapus,  wait  thee  to  the  fij*^'* 
Beneath  thy  care,  fljall  march  the  martial  biod, 
FirM  by  thy  high  example  and  commax»d. 
This  faid ;  each  chief  he  rous'd  to  arms,  ind  {•« 
With  cagct  fpced  to  circumvent  the  foes. 
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A  winding  ^ak  tYwre  laj,  within  the  (hade 
Of  woodS)  by  natote  for  an  ambu(h  made. 
To  this,  a  rough  and  lender  paflage  led ; 
Above,  a  fmooth  and  level  plain  was  fpread 
Unknown,  and  ftretching  o*er  the  mountain' 

head. 
Thert  fafc,  the  (bldicr,  to  the  left  or  right, 
May  dare  th'  afcendin?  war,  and  urge  the  fight ; 
Roll  rocky  fragments  from  the  craggy  brow. 
And  dafli  the  pond*rons  ruins  on  the  foe. 
Hither  the  prince  (for  well  he  knew  the  way) 
Flew,  fcizM  the  poll,  and  dofe  in  ambnfh  lay. 

But  now  Latonia,  in  th'  ethereal  fphere. 
For  her  Camilla  touch'd  with  anxious  fear, 
Befp^fwift  Opis,  in  a  mournful  ftrain, 
A  nymph,  and  one  of  her  own  virgin  train : 
Alas  \  dear  Opis,  my  Camilla  goes 
To  feek  the  fatal  war,  and  brave  the  foes  ; 
See  :  where  (he  nilhes  to  the  deathful  plain, 
And  proudly  wears  Diana*!  arms  in  vain  ! 
Still  from  my  foul  the  darling  maid  I  bv*d ; 
And  time  the  growing  fbndnefs  has  improved ; 
E'er  fince  flem  Metabos,  her  haplcfs  fire, 
Fopc'd  by  his  rebel  fubjeAs  to  retire. 
Fled  from  Pivemnm,  his  imperial  town. 
And  loft  his  old  hereditary  crown. 
Safe  he  conveyed,  through  crowds  of  raging  fbes, 
His  babe,  the  dear  companion  of  his  woes. 
And  caird  Camilla,  from  her  mother's  name ; 
And    in  his   flight    through  wilds  and  deferts 

came; 
The  fava^  hills  and  woods  he  wandcr'd  o*er. 
And  in  his  arms  the  lovely  burthen  bore ; 
^While  with  their  jav'^ns,  in  an  cndlcfs  tide. 
The  Volfcians  prefsM  their  prince  on  ev'ry  fide : 
When  lo  I  old  Amafenus'  ftreams  delay 
His  courie,  and  foam  acrofs  the  warrior^  way : 
For  late,  the  flood,  increased  with  fudden  rains, 
Had  burft  the  banks,  and  floated  half  the  plains? 
Firft  he  refolves  to  fwim,  and  gain  the  fhore ; 
But  love  retards  him,  and  the  charge  he  bore. 
Thus,  while  a  thoofatid  fchemes  divide  his  breaft> 
Sudden,  on  this,  he  fixes  as  the  beil : 
His  mighty  pond'rous  fpear,  of  knotted  oak. 
Long  hardened  in  the  flames,  tlife  monarch  took ; 
To  this  flrong  lance  the  tender  babe  he  bound. 
With  cork  and  pKant  ofiers  wript  around. 
Then  pois*d  the  loaded  fpear,  in  aft  to  throw ; 
Bat  for  my  favour  firft  addrefsM  his  vow : 
To  thee,  chafte  goddefs  of  the  foreft  wild, 
Behold !  a  father  dedicates  his  child  t 
She  flies  for  refuge  to  thy  pow'r  divine. 
And  the  firft  weapons  that  fhe  knows  f»re  thine. 
Thus  then  I  fend,  to  thy  protefting  care. 
Thy  little  fuppliant  through  the  fields  of  air. 
This  faid  ;  with  all  his  force  the  lance  he  threw ; 
High  o*er  the  roaring  waves  Camilla  flew ; 
Then  the  bold  warrior,  prefsM  on  cv'ry  fide 
By  hb  fierce  foes>  plung'd  headlong  in  the  tide. 
The  flood  furmounicd,  and  the  jav'Iin  tore, 
Charg'd  with  the  facred  infant,  from  the  ftiore. 
Each  town  with  ftern  unhofpitablc  hate, 
Againft  the  wand*ring  monarch  fhut  her  gate ; 
Nor  could  he  bear  (his  fcom  was  grown  fo  high) 
To  ftand  diftfeguifhM  by  the  public  eye. 
From  all  fociety  of  men  he  fled ; 
A  ibepberd*5  iifc  agsong  the  xnoimtaias  led  j 


There  with  his  daughter  paft  the  hotxn  tway. 
In  dens  of  beaftt  and  favagfes  of  prey ; 
Sourht  ev*fy  fofter-mother  of  the  wood. 
And  in  her  lips  diftillM  the  milky  food. 
Socm  as  the  littfe  Amazon  could  go ; 
He  on  her  fhoulders  hun|  a  flender  bow : 
A  fmall  light  quiver  at  ner  fide  fhe  wore^ 
And  in  her  hand  a  pointed  iav'lin  bore : 
No  rich  embroidered  robes  her  limbs  enlWd, 
Nor  were  her  waving  locks  adom'd  with  gold. 
The  fpoils  of  fome  fierce  tyger  wrapt  her  roondL 
That,  from  her  head,  hung  trailing  to  the  ground 
Ev'n  then  her  tender  hand  the  dart  could  flii^ 
Or  whirl  the  pebble  from  the  founding  flin^. 
Strike  the  long  crane,  or  fnowy  fwan,on  high. 
And  fetch  the  tow'ring  quarry  from  the  fcy. 
Her  charms  furprisM  the  Tufcan  matron  trai^ 
Who  count  the  huntrefs  for  their  fons  in  vain. 
Not  all  th^ir  courtlhip,  northeirpray'rs.  could  mom 
Tlie  maid,  from  fwom  virginity,  to  love. 
With  Dian*s  love  content,  (he  keeps  her  vow  ; 
She  flioots  my  arrows,  and  (he  bends  my  bow. 
Ah  I  from  my  foul  I  wilh,  the  haplefs  fair 
Had  never  mingled  in  the  direful  war ! 
Then  ft  ill  my  darling  might  the  maid  remain. 
The  pride  and  glory  of  my  virgin  train ! 
But,  fince  her  doom  is  feal*d,  her  fate  is  nigh, 
Defcend,  tny  nymph,  this  iiiftant  from  the  flcy« 
To  yonder  plain,  impetuous,  bend  thy  flight. 
Where,  fee  I  in  arms  fhe  rudies  on  the  fight- 
Here,  take  my  bow ;  and,  from  this  dreadtui  fhe«tk 
Draw  forth  the  winged  mclTcnger  of  death* 
And,  who  the  facred  virgin  fliall  deftroy. 
Or.  of  the  Latian  bands,  or  fons  of  Troy, 
With  this  keen  arrow  make  my  vengeance  good^ 
Let  him  atone  the  facrilege  with  blood. 
Then  will  I  bear  the  breathlefs  maid  away. 
Her  fpoils  and  body  in  a  cloud  convey. 
To  the  dark  grave  commend  her  dear  remains. 
And  fafe  difpofe  *em  in  her  native  plains* 
The  godiefs  faid ;  the  nymph  obedient  flies. 
Wrapt  in  a  founding  whirlwind  down  the  flites. 

Now  to  the  walls  ^a  ciofe-embody'd  force) 
March  the  fwift  Trojan  and  the  Tufcan  horfe  j 
Beneath  their  valiant  chiefs,  in  thick  array^ 
The  troops  embattled  urge  their  fiery  way. 
Aloft  the  foaming  courfers  prance  and  bound, 
Prefs  on  the  rein,  and  proudly  paw  the  ground. 
Trembling  for  joy,  they  hope  the  dire  alarms; 
The  fields  gleam  dreadful  with  their  waving  armsb 
Spears,  nodding  helms,  and  fhields,  with  miugleil 
Flame  round,  and  fct  the  region  in  a  blaze,  [rays^ 

Nor  with  lefs  fpecd,  beneath  Mefl*apus*  care. 
The  Latian  tjroops  pour  furious  to  the  war. 
Full  in  the  front  the  mighty  Coras  came, 
With  bold  Catillus,  to  the  field  of  fame. 
O'er  all  diftinguifh'd  in  the  martial  fcene. 
Rode  with  her  female  train  the  Volfcian  queen. 
Fierce  to  the  fight  the  valiant  troops  advance. 
Portend,  and  poife,  and  (hake  the  flaming  lance. 
Thick  clouds  of  duft  their  trampling  feet  excite ; 
Th*  impatient  courfers  neigh,  and  fnuflf  the  dif« 
tant  fight. 
At  length,  within  a  javMl-i's  reach  appear 
Both  hods ;  and,  (houting,  join  the  horrid  war ; 
Roufe  to  the  fight  their  geu*rous  fteeds,  and  pour 
Xheir  daru  iaceflant,  in  a  rattling  (how*r. 
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In  one  dark  ftorm  the  founding  lances  flj, 
Sbade  the  bright  fua,  and  intercept  the  &,y, 

Firft  horfe  to  horfe,  and  man  to  man,  oppos*d 
The  bold  Aconteus  aixl  Tjrrhenus  dos'd  y 
£ach  eager  warrior  huri'd  the  pointed  fpear, 
And  nrg*d  his  courfer  in  a  full  career; 
The  deeds,  encountVing  with  a  thand'ring  found, 
.Shock ;  and  Acomeus  tumbles  to  tke  ground. 
Swift,  as  difcharg'd  from  the  loud  engine  flies 
The  glowing  ftone>  or  lightning  from  the  ikies  ; 
Lo  fwift  the  warrior,  from  his  courfef  far,        [air. 
Shoots  with  a  fpring,  and  breathes  his  tiery  foul  in 

Now  all  the  Latian  horfe.diforder'd  run, 
(Their  Ihields  flung  Sack)  tumultuous,  to  the 

town,    . 
The  chafe  with  cries  the  joyful  jfojans  Jed, 
With  great  Afylas  thundering  at  their  head. 
Soon  as  they  rcachM  the  walls,  the  rallying  train 
Rein  round  their  deeds,  and  face  the  foes  again. 
'J'hen,in  their  turn,  thevanc^uini'd  Trojans  whccl'd, 
And,  pale  with  terror,  meafur*d  back  the  field. 

Thus,  in  alternate  tides,  o*er  all  the  ftrand 
Swells  the  vaft  ocean,  and  invades  the  land. 
Wave  afier  wave,  the  Waters  inount  on  high, 
Till  o*er  the  rocks  the  foamy  furges  fly. 
Then  headlong,  in  her  turn,  the  roaring  main 
Rolls  back,  im'petuous,  to  her  bounds  again ; 
Rolls  back,  as  rapid  as  flie  came  before. 
With  all  the  floating  trophies  of  th'e  (bote. 
Twice  the  Rutulians  to  the  city  flew ; 
And  twice  they  rally,  and  the  foes  purfue. 
Tin  in  the  third  aflault  the  hods  engage-; 
Then  bums  the  fight  with  uneztinguiihM  rage. 
All,  man  to  man,  and  breaii  to  brtaft,  oppos'd. 
In  one  dire  fhock  the  charging  fquadrons  clos*d. 
Then  bled  the  battle  ;  and  a  load  of  (lain, 
Shields,  helms,  and    javMins,  cover*d  wide  the 
In  a  red  deluge  all  the  fields  lie  druwn'd ;  [plain. 
And  cries  and  agonizing  groans  refound 
Of  wounded  warriors,  laboring  out  their  breath, 
And  courfen  plunging  in  the  psngs  of  death. 

With  cautious  eyes,  Orfilochus  from  far 
OhfervM  drong  Remulus,  and  mark'd  for  war ; 
Nor  durf^  approach  the  cShief;  but  hurl'd  the  fpear, 
With  all  his  drength>  bejieath  His  cour{cr*s  ear. 
Stimg  with  the  flroke,  and  madding  with  the' 

wound. 
He  rears  and  paws  in  air,  with  ifiany  a  bound, 
And  cads  his  haplefs  mader  on  the  ground. 
Kelt  bled  lolas  by  Catillus^  deel ; 
Dy  the  fame  hand  the  huge  llerminius  fell : 
All  pale  in  death  the  mighty  hero  lies ; 
Vain  were  his  ^iant  arms,  and  giant  fize  ; 
Th*  intrepid  chief  (his  head  and  fhouldcrs  bate,"J 
Tall,  and  didinguiflTd  by  his  golden  hair)  > 

TowVd  in  the  front,  the  mark  of  all  the  war !  J 
Through  his  broad  fhoulderi  pa(^,  the  deadly 

wound 
CnhtraAs,  and  bends  him  double  to  the  ground. 
Kow  all  the  fields  with  crimfon  dreams  are  dy*d; 
And  the  vad  carnage  imokes  on  ev'ry  fide. 
The  c  harms  of  honour  ev*ry  bofom  fire. 
To  win  the  day  ;  or  glorioufly  expire. 

Her  bread  half-na^ed,  through  the  direful  fcene 
Of  blood  and  llaughter  flew  the  Volfcian  queen. 
7  he  fliafts  and  quiver  at  her  fi^e  appear, 
Tjic  po'.ith'j  bow,  and  all  Diana^s  war. 
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Now  the  fwift  dart  with  matddefiniiigfat  die  caft ; 
Now  with  her  aze  die  laid  the  battle  wade : 
Ev'n  when  (he  flies,  (he  bends  the  backward  bow, 
And  fends  the  winged  vengeance  at  the  foe. 
Around,  in  pomp,  her  fider  warriors  ride. 
All-bright  in  arms  and  combat  fide  by  fide. 
Her  brazen  pole  axe,  there,  Tarpeia  wields ; 
Andy  here,  Larina  gUtter%  o*er  the  fields ; 
Italian  virgins ;  her  fi^reme  delight ; 
In  piece  her  friends ;  her  comrades  in  the  fight 

So  round  their  oneen,  Hippolj^  the  fair, 
Or  bold  l*enthefilc  s  refulgent  car. 
Move  the  triumphant  Apiazonian  train. 
In  bright  array,  exulting,  to  the  plain. 
Proudly  they  march,  and  chUh 'their  pointed  arms. 
And  aU  Thermodopn  rings  with  proud  alarms; 
With  female  (bouts  they  (hake  the  founding  field ; 
And  fierce  they  poil'e  the  (pear,  and  grafp  the 
moony  (hicld,    . 

Who  fird,  who  lad,  by  thy  vidlorious  hand. 
Heroic  maid  !  ^mk  breathlefs  on  the  fand '. 
Firdj  Clytius*  fon,,  the  great  Eumenins,  dies ; 
Through  his  broad  bread  theqoiv*hng^av'lio  flies: 
Grimly  he' grinds  the  dull,  didain*d  with  blood, 
And  rolls  and  weltejsin  the  crimfon  flood. 
Liris  and  Pegafus  at  once  are  kill*d, 
Aqd  l?oth;  transfixed,  fall  headlong  on. the  field ; 
One  doopM^  to  reach  his  wounded  c6urfcr*s  rcio ; 
One  flew,  to  prop  his  finking  friend  in  vain  I 
Now  Hippotas'  brave  fon  Amadrus  fell : 
X.nd  now  (he  threatens,  with  the  pointed  deel, 
Tereus  the  fwift^  Harpalycus  the  ftrqog ; 
And  drove  in  heapstbe  hodile  chiefs  along. 
Demophoon^  Chromis,  fled  her  dreadful  fpear; 
She  pours,  and  hangs  tempeduous  in  the  rear. 
Thus  through  the  ranks  of  war  (he  rag'd,  and  (kv 
A  Phrj^gian  foe  with  ev^ry  dart  (be  threw. 
The  mighty  hunter,  Omytus,  from  far. 
On  his  Apulian  courfer  fought  |he  war: 
A  bull's  black  hide  his  ample  Ihoulders  fpread ;   , 
A  wolf*5  rough  fpoils  grinn'd  horrid  o'er  his  bead: 
A  bended  fpear  he  brandi(h*d  in  his  hand. 
And  tow*r*d  confpicuous  o*er  the  martial  band. 
With  eafe,  as  all  the  troops  confusMly  fled. 
She  flew  the  foe,  and  thus  infults  the  dead : 
Me,  Tufcan,  didd  thou  deem  thy  dedin*d  prey. 
Like  hunted  game,  the  fortune  of  the  day  ? 
Lo !  by  a  woman's  arm>  thu  fatal  hour. 
That  boad  is  anfwer'd,  and  thy  vaunts  do  more! 
Go ! — let  thy  fire  the  glorious  tidings  know; 
Camilla  fent  thee  to  the  fliades  below  1 
Then  on  two.Trpjan  chiefs,  of  giant  fixe, 
Butes^  and  tail  Orfilochus,  flie  flies. 
But  Botes,  face  to  face,  flie  brav'd  in  war;  ppe«V 
Swift  through  the  ^eck  flie  drove  the  ?«"»«* 
Where  the  bright  helm  and  corflet  left  a  part, 
To  let  in  fate^  wide-open  to  the  dart.  , 

From  fierce  Orfilochus  the  virgin  wheel'd 
At  firfi,  in  flight  dilTembled,  round  the  field : 
But,  in  a  ring  dill  lefTening.  to  delude 
The  furious  chief,  die  fled,  till  flie  purfu'd : 
Then  while,  in  vain,  her  circumvented  foe 
Implores  his  life ;  high-rifing  on  the  blow. 
Cleaves  his  broad  front  with  a  redoubled  wwiw; 
The  blood  and  brains  rudi  fmoking  to  the  gToawi. 

The  fon  of  Annus  crofs'd  her  in  the  way. 
And  fgr  %  while  ftwd  ucmbHng  iu  dilji»»7i 
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A  wretch,  tbiit,  Hke  his  own  LignrUn  Hoe, 
CoaM  cheat,  while  fortune  favourM  the  defign. 
Soon  as  he  found  it  vain  to  fliun  by  flight 
The  female  warrior,  or  maintain  the  fight ; 
RefoWd  to  circumvent  the  hoftile  maid. 
Thus  to  the  queen  the  low  dilTembler  faid : 
Where  is  the  mighty  praife,  to  vaCint  the  force, 
And  truft  the  fwiftnefs,  of  your  rapid  horfe  ? 
Difmiis  your  fteed^  vain  maid  \  and  let  us  ftaod 
]Lngag*d  in  fingle  combat,  hand  to  hand. 
Soon  Ihall  be  known,  proud  princefs,  what  you  can, 
When,  on  thefe  terms,  a  woman  fights  a  man. 
Thus  he  :*«^the  queen  fprings  furious  on  the  plain 
From  her  fleet  fteed,  and  gives  htm  to  the  train. 
On  foot  (he  dares  the  daflard  to  the  field, 
jbraws  her  bright  fword^  and  grafps  her  maiden 

fliield. 
FluihM  with  gay  h^es,  to  find  his  fraud  fuc- 

ceed. 
He  tums^  he  flies,  and,  to  his  utmoft  fpeed, 
With  goring  fpurs  provokes  his  fmo)cing  deed.- 
Deluded  fool  1  (Ihe  cries,  in  lofty  ft  rain) 
Qn  me  thy  little  arts  are  tryM  in  vain ; 
Nor  hence,  ev'n  yet,  in  fafe^y  flialt  thou  run, 
Jo  pleafe  thy  fire  with  falfeboods  like  his  own. 
She  faid ;  and,  fpringing  with  a  fiery  courfe. 
The  raging  maid  out.ftripp*d  the  flying  horfe ; 
Tum'd,  feiz*d  the  reins;  opposM  in  battle  flood  ; 
Then  sluts  her  vengeance  with  his  reeking  blood. 
Not  with  more  cafe  the  falcon,  fropo  above,  [dove; 
Shoots,  feiies,  gripes,  and  rends,  the  trembling 
All  ItainM  with  blood,  the  beauteous  feathers  fly. 
And  the  loofe  plumes  come  flutt'ring  down  the  iky. 

Meantime  th*  almighty  fire  of  men  and  gods, 
Euth^oo'd  in  high  Olympus'  bright  abodes, 
Surveys  the  war ;  the  Tufcan  chief  inspires 
With  generous  rage,  and  fills  with  martial  fires. 

Through   all  the  cleaving  ranks,  with  eager 
fpeed. 
Flies  the  bold  Tarchon  on  his  rapid  fteed  ; 
Caib  on  each  chief  by  name ;  adjures  the  train, 
Leads,  rallies,  and  inflames  the  troop^i  again. 

Ye  fcandal  of  your  race,  your  country's  fliame ! 
Warm'd  with  no  honour,  no  regard  of  fame  I 
What  fear,  ye  cowards,  ev'ry  bread  control*, 
Uooerves  your  limbs,  and  chills  your  trembling 

fouls? 
Thus  then,  from  one  flies  all  our  fcatter*d  baqd  ! 
Oods ! — but  from  one,  and  Uom  a  female  hand  ! 
Oh  !  cafl  away  the  fword,  the  fliteld  and  fpear ; 
Xhc  idle  pomp  and  pageantry  of  war  I 
Yet  were  you  never  recreants  to  delight, 
Nor  to  the  fofter  battles  of  the  night ! 
Wlien  pipes  proclaim  the  facred  revels  nigh. 
How  fwift,  how  eager,  to  the  feaft  you  fly  ! 
In  the  full  bowls  you  centre  all  your  love  j 
JPltf  as'd,  when  the  prieft  invites  you  to  the  grove, 
Yoo  run,  and  riot  in  the  rich  repaft  $ 
The  flrft  in  banquets,  but  in  fights  the  laft  ! 

He  faid  \  and,  bent  on  death,  in  deep  defpair, 
Rufh*d  on  his  fleed  amidft  the  thickeft  war : 
Then  ur^*d  at  Venulus  his  furious  courfe,  [horfe. 
Sei2*d  hun  at  once,  and  fnatch'd  him  from  his 
'I'huJ  in  his  arms,  with  match lefs  ftrength  he  bore. 
Fierce  as  he  rode,  the  haplefs  chief,  before. 
ilis  troops  behold  the  fcene  with  itrange  furprife, 
Afui  peaJt  of  fliouts  run  rattling  round  the  flues  ^ 


While  with  hit  captive,  alf  in  open  view, 
O'er  the  wide  field  the  fiery  hero  flew. 
The  point  then  breaking  from  the  warrior's  dart^' 
The  chief  explores  a  penetrable  part. 
And  meditates  the  wound  ;  the  Itruggling  foe 
Defends  his  throat,  and  difappoints  the  blow. 
As  when  th**  imperial  eagle  foars  on  high, 
And  bears  fomc  fpeckled  ferpent  throngh  the  flcy  * 
While  her  fliarp  talons  gripe  <he  bl^edmg  prey, 
In  many  a  fuld  her  curling  vohimes  pfay ; 
Her  flarting  brazen  fcalos  with  horror  rife : 
The  fanguine  flames  fli^fli  dreadful  from  her  ^s : 
She  wrirhes,  and  hififes  at  her  foe  in  vain. 
Who  wings  at  eafe  the  wide  aerial  plain ; 
With  her  flrong  hooky  beak  the  captive  plfes. 
And  bears  the  flniggling  prey,  triumphant  tiuro*" 

thr  flties. 
So  with  the  chief  the  mighty  Tarchoh  flew ; 
And,  kindling  at  the  fight,  tite  troops  their  prince 
purfue. 

Now  Aruns  on  the  Volfcian  princefs  wails 
(Aruns  thcf  deftinM  vidbim  of  the  fates ;) 
Wheels  round,  and  feeks  with  c^^vf  wily  art 
The  favouring  moment  fo  difcharge  the  dart. 
Where'er  the  furioutf  maid  her  fteps  inclined, 
The  wretch  in  filence  follows  clofe  behind  ; 
When  from  the  conqner'd  foes  fhe  bends  her  courfe. 
Thither  th*  infidious  warrior  turns  his  horfe ; 
Oft  fliifts  his  place ;  runs  anxious  to  and  fro ;     ") 
Flies  round  the  circuit ;  and,  in  adl  to  throw,    V 
Aims  his  fure  jav'lin  at  the  beauteous  foe.  J 

Chloreus,  the  prieft  of  Cybele,  from  far 
Shone  in  bright  arms  amid  the  crowded  wai'. 
Magniticently  gay,  he  proudly  ptefs'd 
A  prancing  ftecd,  in  ftately  trappings  drefs'd ; 
Kich  fcales  of  brafs  and  gold,  inwrought  with  art, 
Grac'd  with  a  mimic  plumage  ev'ry  part. 
Himfclf,  in  purple  clad,  amid  the  foe 
Sent  bis  fwift  arrows  from  a  Lycian  bow. 
Gold  was  the  bow,  that  from  his  flioulder  founds. 
And  gold  the  helmet  that  his  head  furrounds. 
His  robes,  with  many  a  ruftling  filken  fold, 
With  care  were  gather'd,  and  confin'd  in  gold  : 
His  crimfon  tunic  was  embrotder'd  o'er ; 
And  purple  bulkins  on  his  legs  he  wore. 
This  chiff  ftie  Angles  from  the  warring  crew. 
And,  blind  to  danger,  through  the  fquadrona  flew  ; 
With  the  rich  fpoils  to  deck  Diana's  llfrine  ; 
Or  that  herfelf  ki  Trojan  arms  may  fliine. 
All,  all  the  woman  in  her  bofom  fofe  ! 
For  this  bright  prize,  fhe  pfung'd  amid  the  foes  f 
When,  from  his  covert,  Aruns  launch'd  his  fpear  ; 
But  Srft  toheav'n  preferred  his  fupptiant  pray'r  : 

0  Phoebns  I  guardian  of  Soradle's  woods. 
And  fhady  hills ;  a  god  above  the  gods  ! 
To  whom  our  natives  pay  the  rites  divine. 

And  bum   whole   crackUog  groves  of  hallow'4 

pine; 
Walk  o'er  the  fire,  in  honour  of  thy  name, 
Unhurt,  unfing'd,  and  facred  from  the  flame  ; 
Give  to  my  favour'd  arms,  to  clear  afway 
The  deep  dark  ftains  of  this  difgraceful  day. 
Nor  fpoils  nor  trophies  from  the  maid  I  tlaim  ; 
No — to  my  future  life  I  truft  for  fame. 
If  by  my  hand  this  raging  peft  be  flain, 

1  afk  no4ionour ;  but  retire  again, 
Plcas'd,  though  inglorious,  to  my  native  piaiff. 


} 


Digitized  by 


Google 


€H 


PITt'S   yiRGIt- 


TlM^cooiieatttoktlfliiswanii  reqveft. 
Bat  in  the  fleeting  winds  di(pen*d  the  reft. 
CiflHlU*ft  death  was  granted  to  his  pray'r ; 
His  fafe  retnni  was  i^  in  easpt  j  air. 

Now  as  the  jav*Ua  fipgs  along  the  (ides, 
AU  to  the  Voucian  princefs  tarn  their  eyes. 
The  fair  nifli*d  oot  regardlefs  of  the  found. 
Till  in  her  pap  ihe  iielt  the  &tal  wound. 
Deep,  deep  infia^d^  the  pointed,  weapon  ftood 
"Ml  in  her  heart*  and  drank  the  Yital  blood. 
Swilt  to  her  (uccoor  fly  her  £(mak  train. 
And  in  their  aims  the  finking  qween  fuftain ; 
JBot  fsr  more  fwift  affrighted  Arunsfled, 
With  fear  and  joy,  nor  tum*d  his  guilty  head : 
Back  he  retires*  aU-trembling  and  difmay'd  ; 
Nor  could  he  bear,  in  death  to  view  the  dread- 
ful •maid. 

As  when  a  prowKng  wolf,  whoie  rage  has  flain 
Some  ftately  heifer,  or  the  guardian  Twain, 
Fhes  to  the  monnuin  with  impetuous  fpeed, 
Gmfiis'd,  and  caofeious  of  the  daring  deed. 
Claps  dofe  his  quivering  tail  between  his  thighs. 
Ere  jret  the  peopled  country  round  hia  rife : 
Nor  led  confu»*d,  pak  Aruns  took  his  fltght  ; 
8hann*d  ev*ry  eye,  and  mingled  in  the  fight. 

The  dying  queen,  in  agoniaing  pain, 
T«gs  at  the  pointed  fteel,  but  tugs  in  vain. 
Decp-rivctrd  within,  the  rankling  dart 
HaavM  in  the  wound,  and  panted  in  her  heart. 
She  £nks,   (he-  fwoons,   ihe  fearcely  draws  her 

breath. 
And,  all  around  her,  fwim  the  flmdes  of  death. 
The  ftarry  (plendours  isngutih  in  her  eyes. 
And  from  her  cheeks  the  rofy  colour  flies. 
A  maid  ihe  calls,  the  partner  oi  her  cares. 
Her  friend  in  peace  ;  her  lifter  in  the  wars. 
Acca ;  no  more :— for  mortal  is  my  wound  ; 
A  diz2y  mill  of  darkneis  fwims  around : 
The  vi^ory  was  mine ;  but  ah  !  *tis  paft ! 
This  hour,  this  fatal  moment  is  my  lUtJ, 
G09  and  my  dying  words  to  Turnus  bear ; 
Bid  him  this  initant  to  the  field  repair ; 
This  inftant,  from  the  town  the  foe  repel  :— 
And  now,  dear  friend,  a  long  and  lad  farewei ! 

With  that  the  queen,  expiring,  dropped  the 
rein. 
And  from  her  courfer  funk  upon  the  plaro. 
In  thick  ihort  fobs  the  vital  fpirit  flies. 
Her  head  declined,  and  .drooping  asflie  dies! 
Her  radiant  arms  beilrew  the  field  of  fight : 
Her  foul,  todignant»  (ought  the  realms  of  night. 

Then,  from  the  hofis  the  doubling  clamours  rife. 
And  ihoats  tumultuous  echo  to  the  ikies. 
The  Trojan  band,  a  firm  determinM  force. 
The  Tulcan  chiefii,  with  all  th*  Arcadian  horfe, 
Rttih  furious  to  the  field  ;  the  daughter  fprcad ; 
The  tumult  deepenM,  and  the  combat  bled. 

Meantime  fair  Opts,  from  a  mountain's  brow, 
A  while  unmoved  furvey'd  the  fight  below. 
Bot  when  from  far  ihe  faw  Camilla  fiain. 
And,  round  the  corfe,  the  iliooting  huHile  train, 
Deep  from  her  heaving  ivory  bofum  broke 
A  moumfnl  groan,  and  thub  the  goddef^  fpoke  : 
Too,  too  fevercly,  much  lamented  maid, 
For  warrint  with  the  Trojans,  thou  haii  paid  '. 
In  vain  made  facred  by  tby  virgin  vuw 
X»  Ptao's  name,  and  grac!d  ^^iUi  JDiaa  s  bow ! 


Kor  yet  in  death  th^  goddcis  wil!  difidaifli 
Her  fevoar*d  maid,  bat  rtowa  with  eodleli  fiuae ! 
Thy  praife  fliall  rood  the  nations  he  di^lay*d« 
And  to  thy  fate  due  Tengeance  (hall  be  fwid. 
This  moment  will  I  mal^  that  yeageance  nod ; 
The  guilty  wretch  fliall  render  btood  far  Mood. 

Beneath  a  hill,  Dercemras*  tomb  appears, 
A  potent  Latian  lord  in  torma  yean; 
A  grove  of  venerable  oaks  diipUy*d, 
Wide  rouad  the  momunent,  a  gloomy  flMde^ 
Hither  the  goddelii  took  her  rapid  flight. 
And  fpy'd  gay  Aram  from  the  tow*riog  bei^ 
There  as  the  youth  e«dts,  and  fwells  witk  ptidr, 
Whirher,poor  daflard,wDulda  thoo  fly  >  (Iheoyd) 
Turn,  wretch — this  momeat  for  thy  gnlt  ttooe; 
And  far  Camilla's  death  Deceive  thy  own. 
Go — to  the  (hades  of  hell,  her  vidioi,  go— 
A  prize  unworthgr  «f  Diaiia*«^w ! 

She  faid ;  and  inftant  from  the  golden  flieath 
Drew  forth  the  feather'd  snefliciiger  of  death. 
Ficsce  in  her  rage,  the  circling  hons  Die  beads 
To  the  fuU  itretch,  and  joins  the  doublisr  ends. 
One  band  approach*d  the  point ;  out  mr  tk 

how. 
And  to  her  breafl  ftratn*d  die  tongh  oervebflov. 
At  once  the  mutdVer  heard  the  foundihg  dait, 
And  felt  the  (teely  vengeance  in  his  heart* 
He  lies  deferted  by  his  focial  train. 
Pale  and  e  spiring  on  a  foreign  plain ' 
While,  from  the  iield,  triumphant  Opis  flies. 
And  on  (pread  pinioiBS  mounts  the  galden  ikitf> 

Fktt  fled  CamiUa's  band  (their  priacef^kdrd); 
Then  the  Rutulians,  routed,  quit  the  field. 
Atinas*  fel^  the  chiefs,  and  armies,  cua, 
And  Ipur  their  foioking  courfcrs  to  the  town. 
Nor  can  the  troops  fnflain,  nor  dare  appoie 
The  flaught*rtng  fwords  of  their  vidbonoos  fors; 
Athwart  their  l^icks  th*  unbended  bowstbeyflang; 
And  with  their  trampling   fleeds  the  fouu^l 
champaign  rimg. 

The  city  now  th*  a(&ancing  hoft  appalls  t 
A  cloud  of  duil,  thick.gath'ring  to  the  wallff 
From  the  tall  tow'rs  the  trembling  matrons  (py; 
And  female  flirieks,  tumultuous,  lend  the  ikj. 
Mizt  with  their  ibea,  Tuih  headlong  through  the 

The  Latian  fquadron>  nor  can  (bun  thekloe; 
In  vain  for  flielter  to  their  hoofes  4ly ; 
£v*n  there  transfixt,  in  heaps  the  wretches  die. 
Some  clofe  the  gates,  exclude  their  focial  traia, 
Who  beg  admiffion  to  the  town  in  vain. 
While  thefe  defend  th*  endanger'd  pofls,  tod  thefe 
Ruih  on  their  fwords,  a  dreadful  flaughter  R^* 
With  piercing  ihrieks,  and  lamentable  crieSf 
The  children  bleed  before  their  patents  eyes. 
While  clofe  behind  advanced  the  thnnd'ring  faf  • 
Some  leap  down  headlong  to  the  trench  below; 
Some  with  looie  reins,  abandoa*d  to  their  fate,  * 
Spurr'^d  their  impetuous  fteeds  againft  the  gate.^ 
But,  when  Camilla's  cone  appear'd  in  view, 
VVarm'dby  their  country*slove,  the  women  fid 
And  from  the  w.*nlls  a  (torm  of  jnv'lins  threw. 
With  harden'd  dubsth'  advancing  foe  they  <U.«^t 
And  with  tough  Itaves  repel  the  rifing  war. 
Fierce  they  nilh  on  :  they  glow  with  martid  ^t 
And  for  their  native  walls  with  joy  and  pii^  *" 
pire.  ' 
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M^nx^'lale  to  Turnus,  ambdhM  in  the  fhade, 
yhe  careful  nymph  the  (Ufmal  ncwrs  convcyM ;    , 
That  in  the  fight  the  Voh'cian  queen  wa^  (lain ; 
That  the  proud  foe  purfu'd  the  vanquiHi'd  train, 
Who,  flufli'd  with  full  Cuccefi,  rulh'd  furious  on, 
And  fpread  the  growing  terror  to  the  town. 
Tjie  chief,  (for  fo  his  adverfe  fates  requir'd  1) 
Struck  with  the  tidings,  and  with  anger  fir'd. 
All  headlong  leaves  the  guarded  hills  again ; 
But  fcarce  defccnded  to  the  fubjcil  plain. 
Ere  ih;  great  Trojiofeiz'd  ths  vacant  road. 
Climbed  the  tall  hull,  and  iflTuM  frooi  the  wood. 


By  the  black  clouds  of  duft.  £neas  found 
The  Latian  holl  embattled  wide  arouiid  : 
And  Turnus  knew  the  Dardan  chief  was  near. 
From  the  loud  (houts,  that  thicken'd  on  his  ear ; 
Perceiv'd  the  footftcps  of  the  trampling  foe. 
And  lieard  diftin^ft  the  fiery  courfers  blow. 

Soon  had  the  heroes  joinM  the  horrid  fisjht ; 
But  now  the  fun  roU'd  down  the  rapid  light ; 
And  plun^'d,  beneath  the  red  Iberian  fea. 
The  panting  ftcodi  that  drew  the  burning  day. 
B^forp  the  city,  CAmp  th*  impatient  pow'rs  ; 
Thefe  to  defend ;  and  thofe  to  ftofm  the  tow*is» 


BOOK     Xll. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

'i'arnus  challenges  ^neas  to  a  fingle  combat*  Articles  are  agreed  on,  but  broken  by  the  Rutulians^ 
who  wound  ^neas.  He  is  miraculouily  cured  by  Venus,  and  forces  Turnus  to  a  duel ;  with  whofe 
death  the  poem  concludes. 


VV  HEN  Tnrnns  faw  the  Latians,  in  defpair, 
Sink  with  the  weight  of  nnruccefsful  war, 
Himfelf  the  objccV  of  the  public  fpite 
Mark'd  out,  and  fummonM  to  the  promis'd  fight; 
THe  furious  prince  the  finglc  combat  claims. 
And  confcious  courage  fcts  his  foul  ,in  flames. , 
As,  picrcM  at  diftance  by  the  hunter's  dart, 
The  Libyan  lion  roufcs  at  the  fmatt ; 
And  loudly  roaring  traverfes  the  plain  ; 
Scourges  his  fides ;  and  rears  his  horrid  mane  ; 
Tags  furioiu  at  iht  fpear  ;  the  foe  defies ; 
And  giinds  his  teeth  for  rage,  and  to  the  combat 

flies: 
Sb  ftorm'd  pnnid  Turnus ;  and  in  wrathful  ftrain, 
Thus  to  the  king  th'  impetuous  chief  began  : 
Where  is  this  Trojan  foe,  fo  bold  ami  brave  ? 
Would  he  retraft  the  challenge  that  he  gnve  ? 
My  foul  can  brook  ho  more  delays ;  I  yield 
To  his  own  terms,  and  dare  Wm  to  the  field. 
Renew  the  tnice,  perform  the  facred  rite : 
Tbi&  hour,  this  rnoment,  I  demand  the  fight. 
This  hand  (hall  wipe  our  late  difgface  away 
(Por  hofts  ma^  fit  fpeflators  of  the  day  !) 
This  trufty  fword the daftafd  fhall  dtf>roy/ 
And  plunge  to  hell  that  fugitive  of  Troy, 
If  not — ril  own  him  vidtor  of  the  war, 
And  to  his  arms  refign  the  royal  fair. 

So  fjpoke  the  fiirieos  prince,  with  fcornfulprtde. 
The  king  with  mild  benevolence  reply'd  : 
The  more,  brave  youth,  thy  try'd,  diftinguilh'd 

might 
And  valour  drive  thee  headlong  to  the  $ght. 
The  more  it  fliould  concern  our  royal  care. 
To  weigh  the  perils  and  events  of  war ;  , 
This  fond  tod  youthful  ardour  to  alTwage 
With  the  cool  caution  of  confidVate  age. 
How  many  vanqui(h*d  cities  arc  thy  own, 
Bcfides  a  fair  hereditary  throne  I 
M*  too  thefe  wealthy  warlike  lands  obey  :— 
Thus  both  may  reign  with  indepenrient  fw^y.* 
Our  Malm,  brave  Turnus,  other  virgins  grpce, 
Of  blooming  feature*,  andilluftiioui  ikcc. 
Vol  .  Xn. 


Thef!  undifgitisM,  this  truth  with  patience  hear, 
Though  h.irfli  and  wounding  to  a  lover's  ear. 
All  pow'rs  forbid,  the  human  and  divine. 
To  match  our  daughter  in  the  Latinir  line. 
Won  by.  thy  birth,  my  confort*s  tears  and  cries, 
And  my  own  love, I  broke  all  facred  ties; 
Robb'd  the  great  Trojan  of  the  plighted  fair; 
Then  flew  to  arm?,«nd  wag'd  an  imj^ious  war. 
Froii)  that  dire  fourcc  to  tell  what  mifchiefs  flow. 
Would  be  to  mention,  what  too  well  you  know  3 
Fights,  deaths,  defeats,  that  fpeak  the  wrath  di- 
vine ; 
Wh^re  all  the  fad  pre-eminence  is  thine. 
In  two  fierce  battles  routed  and  o'erthrown, 
Sci^rcc  our  laft  hopes  are  (liclterM  in  the  town : 
Herge  heaps  of  bones  (till  whiten  all  the  fliore. 
And  the  full  ftreams  of  Tybcr  fmoke  with  gore. 
Where  am  I  borne,  irrefolule  and  blind  ? 
\Miat  changeful  phrenfy  turns  my  wavVing  mind? 
If,  on  thy  death,  the  Trojjin  is  my  friend,  . 
Sure  in  thy  life  the  ftern  debate  may  end  I 
How  would  all  Italy  my  name  difgraee  ! 
How  all  my  kindred  of  thy  royal  race  I 
Shouldil  thou  (which  heav*n  avert  !)  by  me  be  led 
To  death,  the  'vi<fkim  of  my  daughter's  bed ! 
If  I  fliould  h alien  to  fo  fad  an  end 
My  child*s  fond  lover,  and  my  gen'rous  friend  1 
Think  on  the  turns  of  faic,  .*nd  chance  of  wars; 
Pity  thy  rev'rend  father'*  Clver  hairs, 
Who  mourns  thy  abfcnce  in  thy  native  town. 
Nor  knows  the  danger  of  fo  dear  a  fon  ! 
.    But  no  fuccefs  thefe  warm  enirraties  found  : 
The:proffcr*d  med'cine  but  inflam'd  the  wound.  . 
Scarce  couM  he  fpeak  for  rage,  difdain,  and  pride. 
But  thus  at  length  the  fiery  youth  reply'd : 
O  bell  of  fathors !  all  this  necdlefs  care 
For  Turnus*  life,  at  his  requeft,  forbear. 
Life  is  a  trifle  I  with  fcorn  diiclaira. 
For  the  bright  purchafe  of  immortal  fame. 
This  hand,  thefe  weapons  too,  are  fatal  found; 
And  the  blood   flics,   where  Turnus  deals  the 
wound. 

Rr 


Digitized  by 


Googk' 


6%€ 


PITT'S  VIRGIL. 


-1^, 


Nor  in  this  combat  fliall  bis  mother  fliroud 
The  recreant  Tiojan  in  an  airy  cloud. 
Nor  (hicld  the  coward  with  her  aid  divine : 
This  day,  ye  gods  I  this  glorious  day  is  mine. 

But  now  the  frantic  queen,  on  thefc  alarms, 
Half^ead  with  fear,  hnag  trembling  on  his  arms  \ 
Oh  !  grant  me,  Tumus,  grant  this  one  requed ; 
If  ever  love  or  rev'rence  touchM  thy  breaft 
For  loft  Am  at  a,  to  thcfe  forrows  yield  I 
Nor  meet  thy  rival  in  the  fatal  field. 
Regard,  dear  youth,  regard  my  (Ireammg  tears, 
Thou  only  prop  of  my  declining  yean  \ 
Our  finking  houfe  relies  on  thee  alone ; 
On  ihee,  our  fame,  our  etnpire,  and  the  throne. 
In  thy  misfortune  rauft  Amata  join; 
Her  fate  and  welfare  are  involved  in  thine. 
With  thee  to  death,  for  refuge,  will  I  nw. 
Nor  live  a  captive  to  a  Trojan  fon. 

With  pity  touch'd,  the  fair  Lavinia  bears 
Her  mother's  cries,  and  dnfvvcrs  with  her  tears. 
A  lovely  blulh  the  modeft  virgin  warms. 
Glows  in  her  check,  and  lights  up  all  her  charms. 
So  lookd  the  beauteous  iv'ry,  itain'd  with  red  : 
So  rofes,  mizt  with  hlies  in  ibe  bed, 
Blend  ihcir  rich  hues— Then,  gazing  on  the  fair. 
The  hero  rag*d,  more  eager  for  tlie  war. 
And  thu»— O  royal  mother  I  ceafe  your  fears, 
Kor  fend  me  to  the  fight  with  boding  tears. 
'Tis  n(7t  in  me»  if  heaven  has  fix*d  my  date. 
To  check  th*  unalterable  courfe  of  fate. 
Go,  faithful  herald,  go  !  and  inftant  bear 
This  dreaded  mcffage  to  the  Phrygian's  ear : 

Soon  as  Auroral  rays  the  mountain  gild, 
He  need  not  lead  his  forces  to  the  field : 
Our  fingle  valour  (ball  difpute  the  day 
(The  hofts  in  peace  the  combat  fliall  furvey). 
Thus  (hall  his  death  or  mine  the  war  decide^ 
And  the  proud  vii^or  gain  the  royal  bride. 

He  faid  :  and  furious  to  the  palace  fpeeds; 
There,  at  his  call,  rulh  forth  the  fiery  Heeds, 
Or  matchlcfs  fpirit,  and  immortal  kind, 
^Vhitc  as  the  fnow,  and  fwifter  than  the  wind. 
Of  old,  to  great  Pilumnus,  bold  and  brave. 
The  (Ires  of  thefe  Ere^heus*  daughter  gave. 
Before  their  lord  the  genVous  courfe rs  bound, 
Neigb,  foam,   and  fiy,  and  paw  the  uembling 
ground ;  [vide, 

Thr  grooms  with  combs  their  flowing  manes  di- 
And  gently  ftroke  their  chefls,  and  footh  their 
noble  pride. 
^Teanti^ne  the  hero  drew  his  armour  on; 
"With  ecld  and  bumilh'd  brafs  the  cuirafs  (hone; 
The  glittVing  helmet,  ncrt  his  temple  fpread ; 
The  crimfon  crefl  plays  dreadful  o'er  his  head  ; 
He  graf^^s  the  pond'rous  (hield,  and  flaraingJ>lade, 
Tlie  fword  that  Vulcan  fiir  his  father  made. 
Of  matchlcfs  temper ;  which  the  fiery  god 
TUd  plung'd  retl-hiffing  in  the  Stygian  flood. 
Lall  the  bright  fpear  he  feizM,  large,  ftrong,  and 
taU, 
opp'd  on  a  column  'midfl  the  lofty  hall ; 
The  mighty  A(f>or's  fpoiL  The  hero  (hook 
The  beamy  jav'lln ;  and  with  fury  Ipoke  : 
Mv  trufty  "otar,  llill  faithful  to  my  hand  1 
Still  wing'd  with  death,  to  anfwer  my  command  : 
Which  once  brave  Actor's  arm  was  wont  to  wield  I 
Aud  mine  bow  throws ;  the  terror  of  the  field  \ 


In  this  great  moment  fly,  nor  fly  tu  rain; 

But  ftretch  yon  Phrygian  eunuch  on  the  plain: 

Ob !  give  me,  through  his  heart  thy  point  to  thimft, 

And  foil  his  fcented  trefles  in* the  duft. 

The  coftly  cuirafs  from  bis  breaft  to  tear. 

And  by  one  noble  (troke  to  terminate  the  war! 

Thus,  fir'd  with  fury,  to  the  fight  he  flies ; 
Keen  flalh  the  flames,  ai»d  figbten  from  hu  eyea. 
So  the  fierce  bull,  colledcd  m  his  might. 
Roars  for  his  rival,  and  demands  the  fight ; 
Impatient  for  the  war,  with  liiry  bums. 
And  tries  on  every  tree  his  angry  horns ; 
Bends  his  ft^m  brows,  and  pumes  at  the  air ; 
And  paws  the  flying  fands,  the  prelude  of  the  wix; 

As  fierce  aixi  eager  for  the  dire  alarms. 
The  Trojan  blazes  in  celeftial  arms ; 
To  meet  his  rival  in  the  field  prepares, 
Pleas'd  with  the  fight  to  terminate  the  wars. 
He  (ets  his  forrowing  friends  and  fon  at  eaCe  ; 
Expounds  the  fates'  unchangeable  decrees ; 
And  inflant  bids  the  meflengers  report 
The  terms  of  combat  to  the  Latiao  court. 

Scarce  had  the  mom  (all  beauteous  to  behold  !) 
Tipt  the  blue  mountains  with  a  gleam  of  gold ; 
The  fun's  fierce  fteeds,  ht£h-bounding  o'er  the  ttZf 
From  their  wide  noflrfls  fnort  the  beams  of  day ; 
When  for  the  chiefs  they  drew  a  Hne  arouodt 
And  in  jud  limits  clofe  the  lifled  ground  : 
Then  verdant  altars  raife  to  all  the  pow'rs 
Of  earth  or  heav'n,  whom  either  hoft  adores. 
In  linen  robes,  with  vervain  crown'd,  they  bring' 
The  facred  fire-,  and  water  from  the  fprinr. 

Here,  with  bright  bnces,  all  the  Auibman  traui 
Pour  through  the  op'ning  portals  to  the  plain : 
The  Trojans  there,  and  Tufcans  in  array. 
And  ranks  embattled  bend  their  eager  way. 
Amid  the  thoufands  with  a  grace  divine. 
In  gold  and  purple  gay,  the  leaders  (bine. 
Here,  tow'ring  o'er  the  troops  Afylas  flood  ; 
Great  Mne(!heu$  there,  of  Troy's impeiial  blood; 
There,  brave  MelTapus,  of  immortal  ftrain. 
Sprung  fiom  the  mighty  moii^rcb  of  the  main. 
The  fign  now  giv'n  through  each  impatient  bofty 
Each  chief  retires  to  his  appointed  poft. 
At  eafe  the  foldiere  fall  their  pond'rous  fluelds, 
And  pitch  their  idle  javUins  in  the  fields. 
Old  fires  and  matrons,  with  the  vulgar  throng, 
Lean'd  o'er  the  walls,  and  from  the  turrets  hung. 
With  longing  eyes  the  great  everil  they  wait. 
And  crowds  on  crowds  prefs  forward  tlirough  the 
gate. 
But  from  the  fam*d  AJbano's  (hady  browi, 
(Though  then  without  a  name  the  moimtaiii  rafe) 
The  queen  of  heav'n  the  Latian  town  beheld. 
The  hofls  embattled,  and  the  crowded  field. 
Then  to  brave  Turaus'  fifter,  who  prefides 
O'er  lakes  and  ftreams,  and  awes  the  roaring  tides, 
(On  the  fair  nymph,  that  province  was  beftow'A 
For  her  loO  honour,  by  the  thundering  god) 
Her  fears  the  goddefs  of  the  flues  espreu'd ; 
And  thus  the  regcnl  of  the  floods  addreis'd :     ~ 
Queen  of  the  founts  and  ftreams,  and  £ar  abov<e 
The  race  of  Latian  nyi«iphs  in  Juno's  love, 
Thofe  nymphs,  who,  by  my  waiul*nog  lord  ""<|^^ 
Prefum'd  to  mount  our  own  imperial  bed ; 
Yet  thee  I  fufler*d  in  hisgraceto  ri(c» 
And  (hare  th'  immortal  l^noors  of  the  ikic^ 
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^^tli  deep  concern  fad  tidings  moil  I  bear, 
What  I  muft  grieve  to  fpeak,  and  you  to  hear. 
The  I«atian  ftate  and  Tumus,  iu  the  <var. 
While  fortune  favoured,  were  mj  conftant  care. 
Now  his  enevitable  hour  draws  nigh ; 
pn  terms  unequal  is  he  doom'd  to  die. 
But  from  the  fatal  field,  th*  appointed  fight, 
Lo !  I  retire ;  nor  can  I  bear  the  fight. 
If  thou  can^d  fave  him  yet  from  death,  delicend : 
Some  better  fate  thy  efforts  may  attend  ; 
Fly— and  exert  the  Ofter  and  the  friend. 
Shie  fmid ;  Jutuma  wept,  by  grief  oppreft. 
Thrice  tore  her^hair,  and  beat  her  ivVy  bread. 

Fly,  Juno  cries,  and  flop  the  dire  debate. 
Fly,  fly,  and  fnatch  him,  if  you  can,  from  f^te. 
Nor  wnfte  the  hours  in  tears«  and  vain  defpair  ; 
Jkeak,  break  the  truce,  and  wake  the  (lumbering 

war. 
On  me  difcharge  the  crime.— The  goddefs  faid ; 
And  left  involv'd  in  doubts  the  mournful  maid. 

Kow  came  the  kincs :  four  (lately  courfers  bear. 
In  pomp,  the  Latian  lord's  imperial  car. 
"l^pelve  golden  rays  around  his  temple  fhone, 
To  mark  bis  glorious  lineage  from  the  fan. 
Young  Tumos  next  appear*d  ;  two  fpears  he  held, 
And  two  white  courfen  drew  him  to  the  field. 
j£neM  then  advancM  with^race  divine,  . 
Th'  illuftrions  father  of  the  Roman  line ; 
High  in  his  hand  the  ilarry  buckler  raised ; 
Af^  in  immortal  arms  the  hero  blazM. 
With  him  his  fon  Afcanius  took  his  place. 
The  fecond  hope  of  Rome*s  majeflic  race. 
Slow  the  proceffion  moves :  the  facred  prieft 
Stood  by  his  altar  in  the  linen  veil ; 
A  tender  lamb  for  facrifice  preferred. 
And  a  young  viclim  from  the  brill ly  herd. 
They  turn  their  faces  to  the  dawning  day ; 
The  falted  cakes  with  folemn  rev*rence  pay ; 
The  vi^ms  HgnM ;  the  foremod  hairs  they  drew. 
And  on  the  heftrth  the  firft  libations  threw. 
Then  the  great  Trojan  prince  unOieath'd  his 

twordf 
And  thos  with  lifted  hands  the  gods  ador*d. 

Tbou  land,  for  which  I  wage  the  war,  and  thou. 
Great  fource  of  day,  be  wituefs  to  my  vow ! 
Almighty  king  of  heav'o,  and  queen  of  air 
(Propitio^s  now,  and  reconciled  by  pray*r} ; 
Thou  Mars,  enthroned  on  great  Olympus'  height, 
•Lord  of  the  field,  and  mafter  of  the  fight ; 
Ye  fprings,  ye  floods,  ye  various  ppwVs  who  lie 
Beneath  the  deeps,  or  tread  the  golden  iky  ; 
Hear,  and  atteft  \  if  vidtor  in  the  fray, 
The  Dauniaa  leader  gains  the  glorious  day, 
My  Soa  his  claim  of  empire  (hall  releafe ; 
My  Trajan  fnhje^  fhail  depart  in  peace. 
But  Ihould  the  conqucfl  prove  my  happy  lot, 
(Fcvr  fo  I  think,  and  heav*o  confirm  the  thought !) 
The  Latians  never  fhall  my  rule  obey ; 
Already  I  difclaim  th*  imperial  fway. 
From  fight  let  each  unconquer*d  nation  ceafe, 
AlmI  ioin  in  leagues  of  ever iafting  peace. 
To  king  Latinus  I  refign  the  care. 
The  pomp  of  fiate,  with  all  concerns  of  war, 
Aod  cv'ry  regal  claim  :— the  rites  divine, 
And  the  religious  province,  fhall  be  mine. 
For  nae  my  Trajan  friends  a  town  fhall  frame, 
-*  —■  i^ace  the  tow*rs  wiU*  f^ir  J-avinia**  name. 
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Thus  he.  Then  old  tatinus  lif^s  his  eyes, 
And  hi?  right  hand,  with  rev^rence^  to  the  Ikies. 
By  the  fame  oath,  by  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  main. 
And  all  the  pow'rs,  that  all  the  three  contain ; 
Laton'a^s  twins,  that  grace  the  bright  abode ; 
Janus,  the  mighty,  double-fronted  pod  I 
Th'  infernal  monarch,  and  the  fiends  below. 
And  Jove,  whofe  bolts  avenge  the  broken  vow  I 
To  fandtify  my  word,  behold  I  I  ftand. 
And  on  thefe  hallow  d  altars  lay  my  hand : 
Whate*er  enfues,  misfortune,  or  fuccefs. 
No  time  fhall  break  this  folemn  league  of  peice^ 
Nor  fhake  my  purpofe ;  but  entire  and  whole 
I'll  keep  the  facred  tenor  of  my  foul  j 
No  art  fhall  win  me,  and  no  pow'r  compel  5 
Not,  though  the  golden  Ikies  fhould  plunge  to  hell ; 
Yon  flarry  fplendours  from  their  fphcres  Ihould  fall. 
And  ocean  fpread  his  waters  o'er  the  balL 
Firm  is  the  fword,  and  fure  the  oath  I  Twore  ; 
Sure,  as  the  fceptre  ne'er  fhall  flourifli  more ; 
No  more  its  verdant  honours  Diall  renew, 
Lopt  from  the  mother-tree  where  once  it  grew  ; 
Now  by  the  artift's  hand  adorn'd  with  brafs, 
And  worn  fucceffive  by  our  regal  race  I 

The  princes  thus  the  folemn  compad^  bound 
By  mutual  oaths,  with  all  the  peers  around. 
The  priefts  before  the  fires  the  vidlims  flay  ;      "| 
Eager  the  fmoking  entrails  rend  away  ;      [lay.  !• 
And,  on  the  altars  rang*d,  the  loaded  chargers  J 

But  the  Rutulians  grievM,  by  fears  oppreft. 
And  various  tumults  work'd  in  every  breaft. 
Long  fince  they  faw  their  prince  o'ermatch'd  in 

might. 
And  curs*d  the  terms  6f  fuch  unequal  fight. 
Their  dread  increafes,  as  the  chiefs  draw  near, 
And  Turnus'  looks  augment  the  genVal  fear. 
Tremblbg,  aghaft,  he  moves  with  filcnt  pace  i 
A  deadly  palenefs  fprcads  o'er  all  his  face. 
Clofe  by  the  altar's  fide,  in  care  profound. 
His  penfive  eyes  he  fix'd  upon  the  ground. 
Soon  as  the  fifter  faw  the  giddy  crow^ 
Had  chang'd  their  minds,  and  fpoke  their  fears 
In  great  Camertcs'  form,  of  high  renown,  [aloud; 
For  birth,  his  father's  valour  and  his  own, 
Her  flight  amidfl  the  murm'ring  bands  fhe  took, 
EnflamM  their  rage,  ani*  thus  the  hoft  befpoke : 

What  Iharae,  Rutulians,  valiant  as  we  are. 
On  one  to  lay  the  whole  fuccefs  of  war  I 
Behold  the  utroofl  force  the  foe  can  boall, 
The  few  poor  relics  of  their  fhatterM  hoft. 
Heav'n's  I — can  we  fiirink  from  fuch  a  flender 

pow'r ! 
Are  not  our  men  the  fame  ?  our  numbers  more  ? 
Should  our  whole  army  to  the  fight  repair, 
Scarce  all  their  troops  »vould  half  employ  our  war  I 
'Tis  true,  your  hero  to  the  gods  fhali  rife, 
A  felf-dc\oted  vid-im  to  the  fkies. 
Yet  the  brave  chief  eternal  praife  fliall  daim. 
And  live  for  ever  in  a  length  of  fame  : 
While  we,  O  fhamc  I  a  bafe  degcn'rate  hoft 
Look  tamely  on,  and  fee  our  country  loft  1 
Stretch  our  vile  hands  to  fervitude  abhorr'd 
And  court  the  bondage  of  a  foreign  lord  ! 

This  fiery  fpeecii  intlam'd  the  liil'ninj  train  f* 
Through  all  the  hofl  the  galh'ring  murmur  ran. 
Now  chang'd,  the  Latians  wi(h  for  peace  no  more 


Mow  cnang  d,  me  juauans  wiin  lor  peace  no  more 
I  But  long  to  break  the  league  they-  fought  before* 
R  r  ij 
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Th^j  pity  Tamus*  frtune,  and  prepare 
With  ea^cr  ardour  v*  renew  the  war. 

His  fi.ler  lent  (t'je  tu  ^ltlt  to  iaiprove) 
A  fil.'e  delulivc  oanen  from  above 
In  pomp  a  tow'ring  ca?le  Ibars  on  high. 
And  fuJden,  Ibooitin^  from  th'  ethereal  iky, 
Brives  a  vaft  flock  of  watVy  fowb  before, 
On  JoijRd.ng  wings,  along  the  winding  (hore ; 
Then,  where  ihe  titv^!>  in  foft  meanders  ran, 
Apii  hi^  h  iT^  talons  truiVd  a  filver  fwan- 
Th'  a:lc^;.]/d  Lat-.tn  binds  in  courage 
Vr'cec  !o  ■  the  iio:k  (more  wond'rous 

T..-n.  and  pur:  jc  the  v:»flor  through  the 
Frii'i  '^y  t:  e  :"ce,  cncu.r/^er'd  with  the  prey. 
He  Jr.Tjj  t>.-  ;  rlze,  and  wings  th'  al'rial  way  ; 
^V^ta  ilicuti  the  Lfitans  hail  th'  a.iip:c:o.:>  ''ght, 
Rar^e  all  ir.ilz  tr.  >^-,  and  hallen  to  ti>c  Sght. 
'lis  what  I  wi.Ti  d,  the  Icng-expecled  O.gn, 
(Tcl^nonius  cry'd)  (  ti.^nk  tije  iK/w'ri  divi.:e. 
Rile,  follow  me,  my  friends,  year  aid  fu'iply, 
Forc'd  I.y  th.*  ioc^  like  yonder  br^^s  to  fly  ; 
Wnile   ihr3:Th  your  wafted    litres    the  vidlor 

fweeps : 
Whono.v  ihali  foon  rufli  headhn;;  to  the  deeps. 
Ka:le  ;   five  }0ur  leader  froni  the  fital  fray  ; 
C:c>f^,  rlofe  ycur  ranks  ;  engige  ;  ar,^  'vin  the  day. 
He  fdid  :  fprung  forth  ;  ai.d  *midll  t'..e  Trojans 
Kis  furious  dart,  that  whiftlei  as  it  fie.v  ;   [threw 
Tumultuous  ihouts  pur.ue  the  parting  fpcar. 
And  ail  n^w  grow  m^re  eager  for  the  w\tr. 

>.':-e  ",rave  Arckdians  at  their  fqu^drcus  head, 
G:lij  pui'  of^^pring  by  a  Tufcan  bed» 
Si.'.ne  m  the  front ;  the  fpcar  iirpetuouc  flew 
Anidfl  the  brothers,  and  the  )0jngeft  fl^w ; 
A  ijve'.y  bl«x>ming  you:h  ;  with  fury  call, 
Bc-!e-t*h  the  belt  tr.e  ft^ely  jiv'Iin  pail, 
Tra-vh  :\\  the  ftripling  with  a  dea,!!y  wouiid, 
A    i  .'  r  .-t^h'd  him  pile  and  g-*;*''^?  ^ ''  ^^-^  groutid. 
Ail  fir'd  with  vengeance  for  ll.t.r  bro:i,<"r  llain, 
ri.-rce  to  the  com'^ut  fly  the  martial  train. 
S  ^Tie  draw  the  Z'itt'ring  fword,  and  f  :ne  advance 
^VIt^.  the  br  jad  pjcar,  and  ihake  the  fianiiiig  lance. 

\V  .til  t>i  ;3l  i\  ;".d,  their  arilor  to  o;^:;  ^:"e. 
Pour  fo'th  in  enilcl^  ti.ies  the  Latiiu  t'.is. 
As   fwift  th'   Aicadi^ii  troops,    with    fculptur'd 

JuicMs 
Rufh'd  on  with  Troy,  and  delu?'d  all  the  fields. 
Strait  ti  their  crdigt.s  the  bold  bands  repair. 
Impatient  to  decide  the  great  tvcnt  by  war. 

Tiie  madding  crowd  the  facred  rites  ccnieand; 
Strip  th"  bright  altars :  tofs  the  fires  around  ;" 
A-   . '— zc  the  gab!el5 :   while  *hejav'lins  fly 
In  iron  Horms,  and  tempclt  all  the  iky. 
The  g'X«d  old  king,  atTri^^hted.from  the  plain 
Bears  back  his  violated  ^•-^'i  a;y.dn. 
Some  yoke  the  c  jiiifers  to  the  car  with  fpced, 
S:>me  vault,  ir.petuous,  on  t!ie  fnortiiig  fteed. 
Some  to  the  field  the  kin.'img  troops  exvitc, 
Draw  their  bright  fwords,  and  headlong  rufli  to 
fight 
Eager  tobrc..k  the  peace,  with  all  his  force. 
The  nercc  .M^.f^pus  fpurrM  his^hund^ring  horfe  ' 
Full  Oil  Aui^i^L  s  with  a  furious  fpring, 
Who  were  i!ie  rry^vJ  enfigns  of  a  king. 
.  O'er  the  hii .  a.:,  rs  as  the  chief  gave  way, 
Hcadloog  he  plang*4  in  duU  and  groveling  lay. 

6 


There  at  \iH  length  extex;«lcfl,  oo  tie  plain, 
H^  pleads  for  mercy ;  hot  he  pleads  ia  viin  I 
'Vh'  impeiuoas  vidor  flew  with  rapid  fpec^ 
Shosk  his  haee  fpcar,  and,  beading  froai  rtie  te!, 
Tran>nrt  the  monarch;  then, infalting, cries; 
He  t  leeds  I — this  Tiaim  fare  maft  picafc  thefcies: 
I    I  he  iuyliil  Latiaos,  eager  for  the  prey> 
j  Strip*  the  warm  corfe,  and  bear  the  fpoils  t^if. 
j  Then,  as  the  mi^ty  Ebufus  drew  oear, 
!  And  at  bold  Choriranu  flKwk  the  fpear, 
!  He  niOi  d  againft  him  with  z  farions  pice, 
I  Sn  ;tch'd  a  red  brand,  and  da&M  it  on  au  WX. 

Through  ambient  air  a  noifime  fccut  eipires, 

I  As  the  long  beard  fbruok  crackling  io  the  fire*" 

i  Stann'd  as  he  flood  with  fnddeii  darkoeis  rouoi}| 

!  The  mzi^z  vi<flor  drags  him  to  the  groond; 

Then  uiz*i  hi*  locks;  his  farccful  knee  appIj'J, 

AikI  plung'd  tbe  vengeful  taolchion  in  his  fide. 

From  Podalirins,  eager  to  pvfoe, 
Tnro'jgh  the  firft  ranks,  the  Ibepberd  Alfosflew; 
Then  turn'd,  and,  with  hb  axe  defcendiog  fall. 
Cieavcs  ^t  one  dreadful  ftrokc  his  ftuttcr'd&ttH- 
With  blocd  and  brains  bb  arms  are  coTcr'd  o'er; 
Tne  thirfty  fandf  are  drenchM  with  toeanw  « 
An  ir:;n  fleep  came  fwimmlog  o'er  his  fight,  ff^ 
And  wrapt  the  warrior  in  eternal  night. 

But  the  juft  Trojan  prince,  amidft  the  band. 
Without  his  helmet  mfli'd,  and  ftrctch'd  his  haw  = 
Whither, my  friends,  ah !  whither  wou'd  y«na. 
The  terms  ftand  fixt ;  the  combat  is  my  own. 
Difmii's  your  fears;  nor  my  revenge  porfae; 
For  Turnus,  Torous  is  yoor  gen'ral's  due. 
That  victim,  thefc  religious  rites  demand* 
Alfta  !;  facred  to  this  conq'ring  hand. 

W'hAc  yet  he  fpoke;  loud-hiffing  throofhw 
With  thirfly  njge,  a  featber'd  arrow  flies;  [^^ 
And  reach'd  the  hero  with  a  certain  aim ; 
But  from  what  hand,  was  never  told  by  hat' 
Vor.e  knew,  what  fortune,  or  afiiftiog  god, 
S )  proud  a  triumph  on  the  foe  beftow*d, 
NDr  one  in  all  the  mighty  hoft  was  found, 
VViio  cl":mM  the  menl  of  fobafe  a  wountf. 
The  chiefs  al^oniffi'd,  Turnus  nowbeheW, 
Ard  the  brr^vc  prince  retiring  from  the  field: 
K;  :h  hopes  of  cor.qaeft  in  his  boTom  rife ; 
Srrait  for  his  couriers,  and  his  arms,  be  cries; 
Vaults,  with  a  furious  bound,  into  the  car, 
Shih(-5  the  loofe  reins,  and  mibes  to  the  wir- 
Ra^in^  he  fpreads  the  growing  flaughter  roooo » 
Sjme  f  es  expire;  fome  welter  on  the  grwnid: 
Some  fly— in  vain  !  for,  fwift^  than  the  wind, 
Hi>  win^eed  lance  arrefts  *cm  from  behind. 
Fierce  o'er  the  proflrate  foes  the  hero  roUi 
His  whirling  wheels,  and  crufbes  out  their  W* 

As  when  on  Hebrus'  baitks  the  gOd  of  war 
Flies  to  the  combat  on  his  rattling  car ; 
Frowns,  ihonts,  and  dafliing  on  his  dreadful  ftie«t 
Lalhcs  his  fiery  couriers  to  the  field ; 
The  ftceds  devour  the  ground,  out..flrip  the  wind. 
And  leave  the  pinions  of  the  ftorm  behind: 
Thrace  feels  through  all  her  re&lms  their  fiinoos 

courfe. 
Shook  by  the  prancings  of  tbe  thundering  tori«; 
Fear,  fraud,  and  force,  and  flight,  a  ghaitiy  traitt 
Of  horrid  fiends^  attend  him  to  the  pLin. 
So  drove  flem  Turnus  with  refiftlefs  might. 
His  fmokiog  couifcrs  o*er  the  field  «f  figtiti 
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Their  rapid  hoofs  through  heaps  of  carnage  tore ; 
Plang-'d  deep  into  the  fands,  diftain'd  with  gore  ; 
0*er  piles  of  dead  and  dying  warriors  bonnd. 
And,  as  they  Aj,  they  dafl)  Sit  bloody  d^ft  around. 

Now  baplefs  Tharoyris  and  Pholus  fell. 
And  now  he  fent  bold  Sthenelus  to  hell. 
Thefey  hand  to  hand,  he  flew,  approaching  near ; 
The  laft,  ikt  diftance,  with  his  pointed  fpear : 
At  diftance  both  th*  Imbrafidae  expire, 
TrainM  in  fair  Lycia,  by  their  valiant  fire  : 
lo  clofer  fight,  the  dauntlefs  warriors  join'd ; 
Or  diftanc*d  with  their  fteeds  the  winged  wind. 

There  with  high  vaunts  rulh'd  proud  Eumedes 
Foredoomed  to  fate,  ambitious  Doion*s  fon.      [on, 
Bafe  as  his  father,  with  his  grandfire'sname. 
The  recreant  foldier  fought  the  field  of  fame. 
But  with  the  lackiefs  fortune  of  bis  fire, 
"Who  claimM  Pelides'  couriers  for  his  hire, 
'When  fent  the  Grecian  army  to  explore ; 
Vain  fool  !  he  ventur*d,  but  return*d  no  more ; 
Slain  by  Tydides*  hand,  refign'd  his  breath. 
And  ibar*d  a  jufter  recompenfe  in  death  1 
Him  when  the  Paunian  hero  fpy*d  from  far» 
Firit  a  light  dart  he  launch];^  in  open  air. 
Stops  the  fleet  fteeds,  and,  furious,  quits  the  car 
Stood  o*er  the  Trojan,  proftrate  as  he  lay. 
Trod  on  his  neck,  and  wrenched  the  fword  away. 
Then  through   his  throat  the  deadly  fau|chipn 

ihruft. 
And  thus  infults  him  grov*Iing  in  the  dufV : 
Lie  there  '.  poflefs  the  land' thy  valour  gains  ! 
And  meafnre,  at  thy  length,  our  Latian  plains ! 
Such,  fuch  defcrr'd  rewards  I  ft  ill  be  flow, 
"When  called  to  battle,  on  the  vaunting  foe  ; 
Thus  may  yon  buihkyour  town,  and  thus  enjoy, 
Tbefe  realms,  ye  proud  prefumptuousfons  of  Troy ! 

Next,  by  his  flying  fpeai[  Afbutesbled  : 
A  fecond  lance  laid  mighty  Chloerus  dead. 
IaJDares*s  breaft  he  plung*d  the  pointed  lleel. 
And  fent  the  bold  Therfilochus  to  hell : 
Then  picrc'd  Thymoetcs  with  a  fatal  wour^, 
Vrliole  flownd'ring  iteed  had  caft  him  to  the 

ground. 
As  o'er  th*  ^gean  deeps  when  Boreas  roars. 
And  rolls  the  waves  tumultuous  to  the  fliores, 
ITie  driving  clouds  before  the  whirlwind  fly. 
And  break,  and  fcatter,  through  the  ruffled  iky  : 
So  where  bold  Tiirnus  nifli'd,  inflam'd  with  ire, 
Thar  orders  fcatter»  and  whole  holts  retire. 
Whirrd  on  his  rajud  car,  the  hero  gains 
^ew  rage,  new  vigour,  as  he  fweeps  the  plain?, 
l^igh  o'er  liis  helm  his  crimloncreft,  incUu'd 
By  cv*ry  breath,  nods  dreadful  in  the  wind. 

"  No  more,  in  proud  difdain,  cou'd  Phcgcus  bear 
To  fee  the  hero  rule  the  tide  of  war  i 
But,  raftdy  furious,  to  the  car  proceeds^ 
Sda*d  the  loofe  reins,  and  turn'd  the  dying  fteeds. 
Him,  as  iufpended  on  the  yoke  he  hung^ 
By  the  fivifi  chariot  dragged  in  dufl;  along. 
Through  the  bor'd  corflet,  the  fl^arp  jav'iin  found. 
And  rais*d  the  warrior  with  a  flendcr  wounds 
Vet  with  his  fliield  opposed  he  dares  the  blow. 
And  with  hisbtandifli'd  fword  affiults  the  foe. 
The  whirling  wheels,  the  fiery  fpcedimpcird, 
Sooo  fiwot  him  headlong  on  the  fajiguiue  field. 
Swift  Tmnus  foUowM ;  and  Lis  fiulchioa  drtw; 
Mweca  the  cuiials  and  the  head  it  flew ; 
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The  gu(hing  bloOd  diftains  the  fands  around, 
And  the  pale  trunk,  lay  grov'ling  on  the  ground. 

Thus  while  the  conq'ring  chief  his  progrefs  held, 
Rag*d,  ftorm'd,and  reign'd  the  maftcrof  the  field  ; 
Achates,  Mneflheus,  and  the  royal  heir. 
Attend  the  Trojan  prince  with  duteous  care, 
(As  propt,  and  leaning  on  the  fixar  he  went) ; 
And  plac'd  the  bleeding  hero  in  the  tent. 
The  fteel,  deep-rivettcd,  with  eager  hands 
He  tugs  impatient,  and  their  aid  demands. 
More  wide  to  lay  the  wound,  a  paflage  bare. 
Unroot  the  dart,  and  fend  him  to  the  war. 

Now  (Tame  lapis  to  relieve  his  pain,    , 
Of  old  by  Phoebus  lov'd,  nor  lov*din  vain. 
On  whom  the  god  had  profer*d  to  bellow 
His  lyre,  his  bays,  his  prefcience,  and  his  bow* 
But  (to  prolong  his  drooping  father's day&) 
The  youth  refus'd  his  arrows,  lyre,  and  bays. 
And  prefcicnt  Ikill ;  but  chofe  the  healing  part, 
A  fllent,  ufeful,  though  inglorious  art.  , 

Unraov'd  with  all  the  iorow  and  the  care 
Of  friends,  attendants,  and  the  royal  heir. 
His  mighty  fpear,  th*  impatient  chief  fnftains. 
Who  grinds  his  teeth  for  rage,  nor  heeds  the  glow-i 

ing  pains. 
The  fage  now  haftens  to  the  taik  aflign'd. 
And  firft  difpatchful,  tucks  his  robes  behind ; 
Tries  all  the  vegetable  pow'rs  around. 
To  cool  the  fmart,  and  mitigate  the  wound. 
His  hands  folicit  now  wiih  tender  art ; 
Now  tBg  in  vain  with  vigour  at  the  dart. 
At  length  he  pray*d;  r.er  Phccbns  heard  the  prayer; 
And  nearer  every  moment  pourM  the  war. 
Thick  and  more  thick  the  growing  horrors  rife ; 
A  cloud  of  dull  involves  the  golden  flcies. 
The  trampling  Heeds,  the  thundering  foes,  drew 

■  nigh. 
And  'midft  the  camp  the  fliow'rinf  jav'Iins  fly. 
The  mingling  cries  from  ev'ry  part  refound  j 
Some   lliuut,  fome-  groan,   fome  gafp   upon  the 
ground. 

Now,  touched  with  pity  for  the  hero's  pain, 
Delcends  the  goddcfs  mother  on  the  plain, 
A  branch  of  fovereign  dittany  fiie  bore, 
Erom  Ida  gathered,  on  the  Cretan  fliore. 
Luxuriant  leaves  the  taj^cr  ftalk  array ; 
The  ftalk  in  flow'rs ;  the  flow*rsin  purjde  gay. 
The  goats,  when  pierc*d  at  diftajiceby  the  dart. 
Apply  ihe  medicine  to  the  wonnded  part. 
This  j like,  while  clouds  conceal  her  radiant  face. 
The  queen  infufes  in  the  goldtu  vafe 
Temper'd  with  fctnted  panactethe  whole. 
And  with  ambrufial  Iiquore  crowns  the  bowl. 
Nor  knew  the  fage  the  fuccour  that  he  found. 
But  with  the  balmy  mixture  bathes  the  wound. 
At  once  the  throbbing  tnguifli  paft  away ; 
Static h*d  was  the  blood,  and  in  the  bottom  lay. 
i  he  dart,  though  deeply  rooted,  at  rommand 
Moves  up, and  afnwcrs  the  ph)hciai«'s  hand. 
His  former  vigour  now  fuccceds  topjiin. 
And  life  bmrns  bright  in  ail  her  pow'rs  again. 
lapis  firft  perceived  th'' immortal  art, 
TKir.t  cool'd  tlie  raging  pangs,  and  closed  the  part. 
Raptured  he  faw  the  cure  ;  and  firft  impelPd 
The  prince,  rencwM  iucouiagc,  to  the  field. 
Arms  for  the  chief,  he  cncs,  prepare  his  aims 
Atd  inftant  ftjiui  him  to  the  dire  alarms. 
R  r  ifj 
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This  cure,  gr^Rt  hero  is  no  work  of  tnine, 
Not  mortal  art  bat  done  by  hands  divine. 
Thy  life  fome  guardian  god  had  made  his  care, 
Who  fends  thee  back  to  fight,  and  conquer  in  the 
war. 

The  fierce,  impatient  prince,  had  cover'd  o>r 
His  raanly  legs  with  golden  greaves  before. 
Now,  all  on  fire,  his  mighty  lance  he  took. 
And  in  his  hand  the  pond*rous  weapon  Ihook. 
High  on  his  arm  the  heav'nly  (hield  he  rais'd  ; 
And,  on  his  brcaft,  the  radiant  cuirafs  blasM. 
Then,  with  a  clofc  embrace  he  ftrain'd  his  fon ; 
And  kilVd  him  through  his  helm,  and  thus  begun : 

From  me  true  courage,  and  in  camps  to  dare. 
From  others  learn,  my  fun,  fuccels  in  war. 
I  go  to  labour  in  the  bloody  fray, 
To  fight,  and  guard  thee,  in  the  dreadful  day ; 
To  crown  thee  with  a  bright  immortal  name; 
To  teach  thy  youth  the  glorious  paths  to  fame. 
Thou,  in  thy  riper  years,  the  virtues  trace, 
And  copy  all  the  worthies  of  thy  r^ce. 
Thy  foul  may  H*£lor  and  ^neas  f.re. 
Thy  gutllikc  uncle,  and  thy  martial  fire  ! 

So  fpokc  the  hero,  and,  by  rage  impeird, 
Tow*rM  from  the  tent,  roajeftic,  to  the  field  ; 
Shook  an  huge  javMin  in  his  vigorous  hjmd  ; 
And  with  their  chitf  pour'd  forth  the  martial  band. 
Anlheus  and  Mneftheus  led  th*  embattled  train, 
AnJ  all  rulli'd  furious  to  the  deathful  i^ain. 
Beneath  the  warriors  groansthe  trembling  ground, 
Ar.d  cloiub  of  dull  involve  the  region  round. 

Now  Turnus  and  his  hoft  the  foe  beheld 
From  a  high  mound,  advancing  o'er  the  field. 
Th'  aftonilh'd  troops  a  genVal  tear  confounds ; 
But  firft  his  fifter  heard  the  dreadful  founds. 
Too  well  the  knew  the  dire  alarms  from  far, 
And  trembling  fied  before  the  moving  war. 
Fierce,  with  their  leaders,  march  the  Trojan  train; 
At.d  the  black  fquadrons  darken  all  the  plain. 
As  when  fome  tempeft  o'er  mid  ocean  roars, 
And,wing'd  wilhwhirlwinds.gatherstothe  ihores; 
With  boding  hearts  the  peafants  hear  from  far 
The  (bllen  murmurs  of  the  diftant  war ;  ■ 
Foreiee  the  harvefts  Jcveli'd  with  the  ground. 
And  all  the  forcfts  fpread  in  ruins  round  ; 
Swift  to  the  land  the  hollow  grnmblir.g  wind 
Flics,  and  pioclaims  the  furious  ftorm  behind. 
So  fwift,  fo  furious,  great  utixai  flew, 
And  led  ?gainlt  the  foes  the  martial  crew. 
The  thick'ning  fquadrons,  wcdg'd  in  clofe  array. 
In  one  black  body  win  their  defp*rate  way. 
By  Mneftheus  flain,  in  duft  Archelius  lies. 
And  by  Thymbrstus*  fword  Ofiris  dies. 
Next  Gyas'  lance  the  mighty  Ufens  fpcd, 
And  Eupolo  by  brave  Achates  bled. 
Ev'n  curs'd  Tolumnius  fell,  whofe  fatal  fpear, 
Launch'd  at  the  Datdanhoft,  renewed  the  war. 
A  peal  of  fhout.%  tumultuous,  tore  the  Iky,  - 
And  oVr  the  field  the  pale  Rutulians  fly. 
But  with  difdain  the  Trojan  hero  glows; 
Nor  waites  his  vengeance  on  inferior  foei. 
He  fcorns  lo  figl.t  the  lew  that  Hand  their  ground, 
Or  in  their  back?  the  flying  crowds  to  wour.d  : 
Turnus,  ard  bin  alone,  he  calls  aloud 
To  fight,  and  hunts  him  through  the  dufty  clcud. 

On  thi«,  hi^  ar>i©us  f.fter,  feizM  with  fear, 
Huri'd  fiom  ^s  lofty  feat  the  charioteer, 


M etifcas  tlie  renowned ;  toft  far  away. 
The  wondering  chief  beneath  the  hameiii  lay^ 
Herfeif  aflumes  his  armour,  voice  and  air ; 
Snatches  the  reins,  and  vaults  into  the  car. 

As  the  black  fwallow,  that,  in  qiaeft  of  prey. 
Round  the  proud  palace  wings  her  wanton  way» 
When  for  her  children  flie  provides  the  ieaft,  • 
To  (till  the  clamours  of  the  craving  neft ; 
Now  wild  ezcurfions  routidi  the  cloiftcr  takes ; 
Now,  fporttve  winds,  or  (kirns  along  the  lakes: 
So  flies  the  goddefs  on  the  rapid  car. 
From  fide  to  fide^  and.  tra^rerfes  the  war : 
Now  here,  now  there,  (be  brings  the  chief  to  figkt, 
But  ftili  (he  tarns  him  from  the  fatal  fight. 

Nor  lefs  the  prince  unravels  all  her  ways» 
And  hunts  his  ibes  through  ev*ry  various  naxe ; 
Thrids  all  the  fliifting  coinCe,  and  breaks  the 

crowd 
With  furious  fpeed,  and  calls  the  chief  ahrad. 
Oft  has  he  fpyM  him,  and  approtchM  the  car; 
As  oft  his  fitter  plung*d  amid  the  war. 
Where'er  the  Trojan  hero  bends  his  courfe ; 
Averfe  the  goddefs  turns  the  flying  borfe. 
What  (hould  he  do  ?  ^  tboafand  thooghts  divide 
His  wav'ring  foul,  that  points  to  ev'ry  fide ! 
When  lo !  MefTapus  crofs*d  him  in  the  field, 
And  in  his  hand  two  (hining  javelins  held. 
O^ie,  at  the  prince,  with  lerelPd  aim,  he  threw: 
Beneath  his  (hield  the  cautious  prince  withdrew; 
Low  bending  on  his  knee,  fecure  be  lay; 
But,  the  fwift  jav'lin  (trikcs  his  plume  away. 
Then,  when  the  meditated  fraud  he  view*d, 
1  hat  dill  his  rival  fled,  as  he  pur(ii'd ; 
He  firft  invok*d  the  thuikl'rec  to  rcdrefs 
I'he  rites  profan'd,  and  violated  peace ; 
Then  ruflj'd  amid  the  train ;  nor  check  nor  booad 
His  fury  knew,  but  firetch*d  the  (laughter  round. 
The  faithlefs  foe  he  thinks  it  vain  to  fpare, 
And;  fir*d  witb  vengeancv,  gives  a  loofe  to  war. 

What  god  will  now  infpire  me,  to  difplay 
The  rage  of  death,  and  horrors  of  the  day  I 
What  crowds  of  heroes  peri(h*d  on  the  plain. 
By  mighty  Turnus,  and  .£neas,  flain ! 
Was  it  thy  will  the  nations  (hoold  engage 
(Great  fire  of  heav*n)  with  fuch  unb(mnded  fH^« 
So  foon  from  war  and  violence  to  ceafe, 
Leagu*d  in  a  bond  of  everlafting  peace  ? 

itneas  firft  flew  Sucro  ip  the  fight, 
Whofe  fword  had  tum'd  the  Trojan troopsto flight. 
With  a  fwift  flroke,  and  aU  his  force  apply'dy 
He  plungM  the  deadly  faulchion  in  his  fide. 
Then,  with  his  brother,  Amycui  was  kiird, 
Caft  fi'om  their  (^eed  by  Turnus  on  the  field. 
With  the  long  lance,  this  tow 'ring  chief  he  gor'd: 
Through  that,  impetuous, drove  the  pointed  fword: 
Then,  on  his  chariot  hung,  in  triumph  bore 
Their  heads  aloft,  that  droppM  with  livid  gum 
Next,  at  one  charge,  on  three  bold  chiefs  he  flnr; 
Talos,  and  Tanais,  and  Cethegus,  flew. 
With  them,  of  Theban  race,  Onyies  fell. 
Fair  Peridia's  fon  ^  and  funk  to  hell. 
Then  bled  two  brothers,  who  from  Lycia  come; 
Nor  their  own  Phoebus  could  prevent  their  doov* 
Next  poor  Menoetcs  by  his  arm  wits  flain. 
Who  IhunnM  fo  long  the  dreadful  ^ar  in  vain; 
A  (kilful  angler ;  once  he  made  abode, 
Elefs'd  wiih  content,  by  Lcrjia's  pkniecos  ^ood. 
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That  drefs'cl  his  father,  to  the  great  unknown, 
A  ftranger  field,  and  furrows  not  his  own. 

As  the  fierce  flames  throu|rh  the  tall  forell  fly. 
This  way  and  that,  and  kindle  all  the  (ky ; 
Or  rapid  torrents  from  the  mountains  fweep, 
Roar  down  the  fides,  and  thunder  to  the  deep; 
With  weight  refiftle^,  and  deftru(5live  fway, 
0*er  half  a  ruined  country  break  their  way : 
So  through  the  field,  in  difTrent  parts  engag*d, 
As  I'wift  and  fierce  the  rival  heroes  ragM. 
They  borft  with  wrath ;  they  rife  to  ev'ry  blow ; 
They  fend  their  fools  with  ev*ry  lance  they  throw. 

A  rock^s  vaft  weight  the  great  i^neas  threw : 
Th*  enoRDOUs  fragment  like  a  whirlwind  flew. 
And  faurlM  Murranus  on  the  ground,  who  brings 
His  vaunted  lineage  from  tlie  Latian  kings. 
Headlong  the  warrior  from  the  chariot  flics 
Aroidft  the  faarnefs,  and  cncumberM  Hes: 
The  courfers  ftartle  at  the  flaming  fword  ; 
Paw  down,  and  trample  on  their  dying  lord. 

On  Hylltts,  Turnus  rufliM  with  all  his  might. 
As,  fir*d  with  rage,  the  chief  advancM  to  fight. 
Full  at  his  golden  helmet,  o'er  the  plain 
The  javMin  flew,  and  ftung  him  to  the  brain : 
Nor  thee,  the  braveft  of  the  Grccitn  band. 
Thy  valour,  Creteus,  fav*d  from  Turnus*  hand  I 
Next  fell  the  prieft  Cupencus  in  the  ftrife, 
Kor  his  own  gods  could  guard  his  Hicred  life  ; 
Foil  in  his  breaft  ^ntas  plung'd  the  dart, 
Thtt  pierc'd  the  fliicld,  and  quivcrM  in  his  hpart. 

Then  bled  great  iEolus,  by  Turnus  kill'd, 
And  funk,  a  bulk  enormous,  on  the  field  I 
Whom  not  the  Grecian  heroes  could  dcftroy, 
Nor  all  their  armies,  in  the  wars  of  Troy, 
Nor  great  Achilles  with  his  vengeful  fteel, 
Though  by  his  arm  the  Phrygian  empire  felL 
Here  ends  his  life ;  his  ftately  palace  flood 
Beneath  fair  Ida's  confecrated  wood  : 
There  liv*d  the  mighty  man  ;  his  cold  remains; 
At  length  lie  bury*d  in  the  Latian  plains. 

Now  in  ail  parts  the  martial  fquadrons  wage 
A  f  en*ral  war,  with  nndiHinguifliM  rage. 
The  Latian,  Trojan,  and  Rutulian  force. 
The  Tufcan  cohorts,  and  Arcadian  horfe. 
Beneath  their  chiefs,  embattled,  fpread  the  plaiij ; 
Here  Mneftbeus,  there  Sereftus,  fires  the  train  ; 
Here  great  Afyius  fwept  the  field  ;  and  there 
StormM  brave  Mefl*apus,  the  rcnownM  in  war. 
Each  fights,  as  in  his  arm  the  mighty  day, 
With  all  the  fate  of  his  great  general  lay ; 
No  flop,  no  check  the  fiery  warriors  knew  ;      "J 
With  their  long  toils  their  kindling  ardour  grew,  > 
And  with  frefti  vigour  to  the  combat  flew.         J 

Bat  Venus  now  infpires  her  godlike  fon 
To  leave  the  field,  and  ftorm  th*  imperial  town. 
As  following  Turnus  through  the  ranks  be  flics, 
From  fide  to  fide  he  darts  his  eager  eyes ; 
When,  lo  1  before  bitn>  in  a  full  furvey, 
Exoinpi  from  war,  the  fenceUfi  city  lay. 
He  views  the  promisM  prize  with  ftern  deb'ght; 
His  foul  takes  fire,  and  kindles  at  the  fight. 
Sudden  the  hero  calls  his  chiefs  around. 
With  all  hit  bands,  and  mounts  a  rifing  ground. 
Then,  as  they  raisM  their  ample  (hiclds,  and  Ihook 
Their  poiutcd  lances,  their  bold  leader  fpoke. 
Attend,  and  inflant  ihefe  c«mmands  obey  ; 
*Wi»ir'd  by  faTouring  Jt)ve,  who  points  the  way : 


All  fpeed  this  noble  enterprife  dematids, 
Claims  all  your  care,  and  urges  all  your  hands. 
This  day,  this  hour,  unlefs  the  Latians  yield. 
And  own  your  chief  the  vi^or  of  the  field, 
£v*n  from  the  loweft  fione  my  rage  (hall  tear 
Yon  town,  the  fource  of  this  deftrudHve  war. 
Yon  perjur'd  court  my  vengeance  ifaall  confotind. 
And  thufe  proud  tow*rs  lie  fmoking  on  the  ground. 
Twice  have  we  vananifli*d  the  Rutulian  train ; 
Still  muft  I  wait  till  Turnus  will  be  flain ; 
No  I— at  yon  walls  the  fure  deftrudion  aim ; 
Revenge  the  broken  league  with  fword  and  flame ; 
Your  arms  ^gainft  the  guilty  city  bend  : 
There  the  dire  war  began,  smd  there  fliall  end. 

Rous*d  at  the  word,  all  wedg*d  in  firm  array. 
Strait  to  the  town  the  fquadrons  urge  their  way. 
They  tofs  the  brands,  the  fcaling  engines  rear, 
And  round  the  ramparts  rofe  the  fuddenwar. 
Sgnie  to  the  portals  fly  with  fpeed,  and  flay 
The  guards  or  citicens,  who  crofs  their  way. 
Some  hurl  the  vengeful  darts ;  the  jav*iins  fly 
In  duflcy  clouds,  and  intercept  the  flcy. 
iCneas  raisM  his  hand,  amid  the  crowd. 
Calls,  and  upbraids  the  Latian  prince  aloud, 
Obtefting  heaven,  that,  wounded,  and  compelled 
By  his  perfidious  foes,  he  took  the  field ; 
That  twice  the  rites  of  peace  their  arms  proffioe. 
And  from  their  impious  rage  a  fecond  war  began. 

But  mad  confiifions  in  the  city  rife : 
'Tis  tumult  all ;  for  all  at  once  advife. 
Thefe  arm,  and  fly  to  guard  the  walls ;  and  thofe. 
More  loud,  demand  admifllon  for  the  foes. 
Some,  to  renew  the  peace,  with  clamours  bring 
Ev^n  to  the  gates  the  helplefs  hoary  king. 

So  when  the  fwain  invades,  with  flifling  fmoke. 
The  bees  clofe-cluIler*d  in  a  cayem'd  rock. 
They  rife ;  and,  trembling  for  th'  endanger*d  ftat<», 
Inflam'd  with  wrath,  with  fell  revenge  and  hate^ 
This  way,  and  that,  in  loud  tumultuous  fwarms. 
Fly  o*cr  their  waxen  town  with  hoarfe  alarms. 
The  fleams  oficnfive  roll  the  cells  around ; 
Their  fullen  murmurs  through  the  rock  refoiuid  ; 
While,  thick*ning,  through  the  cleft  the  fxnokcs 

arife,    • 
And  in  a  length  of  vapours  mount  tKe  fl^ies. 

But  to  complete  and  aggravate  their  fears, 
A  new  mischance  invoIvMthe  to\^  in  tears. 
For,  whei)  the  wretched  queen  beheld  on  high 
O'er  the  proud  domes  the  fiery  tempeft  fly ; 
The  ramparts  ftorm*d ;  th*  exulting  Trojans  near; 
Nor  Turnus*  troops  before  the  town  appear ; 
Many  a  long  look  flie  caft,  but  caft  in  vain  : 
And  in  her  fears  concludes  the  hero  flain  ; 
She  raves  againft  the  gods  in  wild  dcfpair  ; 
She  calls  herfelf  the  auth'refs  of  the  war : 
A  thoufand  plaints  ftie  vented  o'er  and  o'er. 
And  in  her  rage  her  purple  garments  tore. 
TheUjOn  a  loSy  beam,  the  matron  ty*d 
The  noofe  diflioneft,  and  obfcenelv  dy*d. 
Soon  through  the  court  the  dreadml  rumonrrauj 
With  frantic  forrow  rave  the  female  train. 
Struck  with  fuperior  grief,  Lavinia  tears 
Her  blooming  rofy  cheeks,  ana  golden  hairs. 
To  their  loud  flirieks  the  palace-walls  Veply ; 
Thence  through  the  town  the  fatal  tidings  fly, 
AH  feel  the  Ilrokc  ;  and  all,  the  iol*  lament ; 
His  royal  robes  the  reverend  mouarcb  rcat. 
R  r  iiii 
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In  wild  dcfpair,  with  furious  hands  he  fpread 
A  ploudof  duft  o>r  all  his  hoary  hcatl; 
And  weeps  a  id  mourns  aloud  (a  moving  fcenc)  1 
His  ruin'd  empire,  and  felf-murder'd  queen. 
Oft,  but  in  vain,  he  blamed  himfelf  alone. 
That  raflily  he  refusM  the  Trojan  for  his  Ion. 

Bit  now  more  flow  his  progrefs  Tunms  held. 
And  Lhas'd  a  few  poor  ftragglers  o'er  the  field, 
With  heartlcfs  cheer, deje<ficd,  he  proceeds ; 
And  with  their  matter  flag  the  fiery  Heeds. 
He  hears  the  tumult  in  the  walls  behind, 
Shrieks,  cries,  and  Ihquts,  that  thicken  in  the  wind^. 
Alas !  he  cries,  what  clamours  ftrike  my  ear  I 
W  hat  founds  didrefsful  from  the  town  I  hear  ! 
Then  to  the  hero,  as  the  ftecds  he  ftayM, 
Thus  if^the  driver's  form  the  fitter  faid  : 
This  way,  my  lord,  your  former  courfc  purfuci 
And  urge  your  conqueft  o*er  the  hoftile  crew. 
Your  friends  defend  the  town  ;  th'  Italians  there 
Wage  with  the  Dardan  chief  an  equal  war. 
Ag^inft  his  Trojans  let  us  bend  our  way. 
As  num*rous,  valiant,  and  rcnownM.  ar»  they. 
Sifter,  the  chief  replies,  whom  well  I  knew 
(Though  in  a  mortal  form  concealM  from  view) 
When  you  diflblv'd  the  league,  by  art  with-held 
The  fingle  fight,  and  minglfd  in  the  field, 

0  fay  i  what  pow'r  difpatch'd  thee  from  the  (kics. 
With  thibfad  fcenc  to  fliock  thy  mournful  eyes? 
To  (hare  the  labours  of  the  dire  debate, 
A  weeping  witnefs  of  thy  brother's  fate  I 
^piat  brother  foon  muft  perifli  on  the  plains  1 
Tor  ah  I  what  chance,  what  beam  of  hope  remains? 

1  faw  my  dear  Murranus  yield  his  breath, 
Whocaird  on  Tumus  in  the  pangs  of  flealh  ; 
^v'n  yet  I  fee  the  warrior  bile  the  ground, 
And  the  foid  rufliing  through  the  mighty  wound  I 
}  faw,  where,  ftretchM  in  durt,  brave  Ufcns  lay, " 
"Nor  liv'd,  this  fcene  of  ruin  to  furvty, 
■Rut  ihut  out  bondage  from  his clofing  eyes; 
His  corfe  and  arms  remain  the  vigor's  prize. 
And  fl»?n  I  fee  the  city  wrapt  in  flame  ? 
What  cife  was  wanting  to  complete  my  ihame  ? 
^low  will  the  Latiant  hoot  their  hero's  flight  1 
Gods!— how  will  Drances  point  them  to  the  fight ! 
But  oh  ! — fhall  Latium  fee  her  hero  fly  I— 
Is  it  fo  terril)le  but  once  to  die  ?— 
Hear  me.  oh  hear  me,  all  ye  gods  below  • 
Since  ev'ry  pow'r  celeftial  is  my  foe  ; 
Lo  1   L  del  tend  to  your  infernal  coatt, 
Krom  rcaims  of  light,  a  great  and  glorious  ghoft, 
"^Vhito,  and  unfuUy'd  with  that  dire  difgrace. 
Nor  ftain  the  Iplendors  of  my  regal  race  I 

While  yet  he  Ipoke,  athwart  the  war  with  fpeed 
Flew  bleeding  iages  on  his  foaming  ftced. 
Full  in  his  face  a  feather'd  arrow  flood; 
And  to  the  Daunian  chief  he  calls  aloud. 
Tumus,  on  you,  our  laft,  lad  hope  depends ; 
Oh  !  hafte  in  pity,  and  relieve  your  friends  : 
For,  raging,  to  the  towTi  iEneas  pours. 
To  level  with  the  duft  the  Latian  tow'rs. 
JTc'e  I  o'er  the  roofs  the  fires  terapefluous  rife  I 
Hark  !-.how  they  roar,  and  thunder  in  the  Ikies  1 
All  eyes  are  fixt  on  ycu,  and  you  aione  : 
The  king  himfelf  ftands  doubtful  which  to  own, 
yr;u,  or  your  Trojan  rival,  for  his  fon. 
Ytt  worfe— his  queen,  till  now  your  chief  fupport, 
^'Jf-ni'.rder'd,  fills  with  terror  all  the  court, 
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MelTapus  only  with  Atinas  flftnds. 
To  guard  the  gates,  and  animate  the  bands ; 
Whom  in  wedg'd  ranks  the  hoftile  troops  cnclofey 
And  round  them  thick  an  iron  harveft  grows;      • 
While  you,  for  whom  they  fight,  neglect  the  train, 
And  idly  wheel  your  chariot  round  the  plain  1 

A  thoufand  various  thoughts  confound  the  chief. 
He  flood  ;  he  gaz'd ;  his  bolom  fweli'd  with  grief: 
Pride,  confcious  valour,  fury,  love,  and  (hame. 
At  once  fet  all  the  hero  in  a  flame. 
Soon  as  his  foul  recover'd  from  the  ftroke  ; 
Soon  as,  difperM,  the  cloud  of  pafllin  broke ; 
Back  from  his  car,  the  ruin  to  bchoid. 
His  eager  eyes  the  mournful  warrior  roU'd, 
Where  the  fierce  fires  in  burning  torrents  rife 
O'er  the  tall  roofs;  and,  curling  to  the  (kies. 
Had  wfapt  a  tow'r  in  flames,  fublime  and  flron^f 
Rai^'  by  himfelf,  that  roU'd  on  wheels  along; 
Whence  the  bold  foldier  broke  the  war  below. 
And  rain'd  an  iron  tempeit  on  the  foe. 

Now,  fiftcr,  fate  prevails ;  no  more  delay ; 
ril  go  whtre  rigorous  fortune  points  the  way> 
Prcpar'd  the  bitternefs  of  death  to  bear, 
I'll  meet  this  Trojan  hand  to  hand  in  war. 
No    more    thofe   eyes  ihall    view    thy  brothcr'i 

fliame, 
Purfu'd,  and  flying  o'er  the  field  of  fame  ; 
Give,  give  me,  goddefs,  in  this  mailial  fire, 
This  high-wrought  blaze  of  fury,  to  expire. 

He  laid ;  and  fudden,  with  an  eager  bound, 
Lf  ap'd  from  the  trembling  chariot  to  the  ground  ; 
Leaves  his  lamenting  fiftcr  in  defpair  ;  ^ 

Springs  through  a  florm  of  darts  the  prince 

dare ; 
And  burfts  impetuous  through  the  ranks  of  war.J 
As  when,  by  age,  or  rains,  or  tcmpetls,  torn, 
A  rock  from  fomc  high  precipice  is  borne  ; 
Trees,  herds,  and  fwains,  iovolving  in  the  fweep. 
The  mafs  flies  furious  from  th*  aerial  flcep; 
Leaps  down  the   mountain's  fide,  with  many  a 

bound, 
In  fiery  whirls,  and  fmokes  alonj^the  ground  ; 
So  to  the  city,  through  the  cleaving  train. 
Through  flreams  of  blcod,  that  drench  d  the  pur- 
pled plain, 
While  round  his  head  the  whiftling  jav'iins  pliy, 
As  fwift,  the  raging  hero  breaks  his  way. 
Then  from  afar,  he  beckons  with  his  hand. 
And  loudly  thus  bcfpokc  his  focial  band  : 
To  me,  ye  Latian?,  the  whole  war  rcfign, 
All,  all  the  fortune  of  the  field  is  mine. 
Tis  jurt,  ye  warriors,  that  your  chief  alone 
Aflcrt  the  compadl,  or  its  breach  atone. 
I  claim,  I  claim  the  right,  in  Angle  fray, 
Tp  meet  my  rival,  and  decide  the  day. 
Back  at  the  word  the  fquadrons  are  compell'd. 
And  for  the  champions  form  an  open  field. 

Now  the  great  Trojan  chief,  at  1  urnus'  nafflfj 
Fierce  from  the  town  in  all  his  terrors  came; 
Leaves  ev'ry  fccond  work  of  war  behind  ; 
Joy,  pride,  and  courage,  raifc  his  daring  mind. 
All-flufliM  with  hopes,  atid  glorying  in  his  mighty 
The  godlike  prince  moves  forward  to  the  fight ; 
He  burns  impatient  for  the  dire  alarms; 
And  thunders  in  the  bright  Vulcanian  anas. 
With  vaft  gigantic  ftrides,  he  tow'rs  on  high. 
And  looks  a  fecond  Athos  iu  the  Iky ; 
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Or  Erys,  that  in  beav'n  his  forehead  (hrouds ; 
Or  fkther  Appenine  involv*d  in  clouds, 
When  with  a  depth  of  fnows  his  brows  are  crown'd, 
And  all  his  nodding  groves,  majeftic,  wave  aronnd. 

Meantime  the  warriors,  who  defend  the  town. 
Or  with  huge  engines  break  the  bulwarks  down. 
And  all  the  nations,  iludious  of  the  Hght, 
Their  arms  unbuckled,  to  furvey  the  fight. 
£v'n  death  ftands  (till;  and,  o'er  the  crowded 

•  plains. 
Through  the  long  ranks,  a  folemn  filence  reigns. 
Nor  lei's  amaz*d,  the  Latian  lord  beheld 
Two  chiefs  engagM  in  combat  on  the  field, 
By  love,  fate,  honour,  and  ambition,  led 
To  try  their  title  to  his  daughter's  bed. 

Soon  as  each  army  from  the  field  withdrew. 
Fierce,  to  the  fight,  the  mighty  heroes  flew. 
They  launch  their  fpears ;  their  clAlhing  (hieldt 

refound : 
Beneath  their  fury  groans  the  trembling  ground : 
Then  their  bright  fwords  the  ragiog  champions 

drew, 
And  with  repeated  blows  the  charge  renew. 
Ckmrage,  and  chance,  and  ftrength,  in  both  unite ; 
And  the  bold  chiefs  maintain  an  equal  fight. 

A%  where  prond  Sila*s  towering  lummits  rife, 
Or  buge  Taburnus  heaves  into  the  ikies, 
With  frowning  fronts  two  mighty  bulls  engage  ; 
A  tirtadful  war  the  bellowing  rivals  wage  : 
Far  from  the  fcene  the  trembling  keepers  fly  • 
Struck  dumb  with  terror,  (land  the  heifers  by ; 
Nor  know  which  lord  the  fubjedl  herds  fliall  lead, 
And  reign  at  large  the  monarch  of  the  mead. 
Fierce  ftrokes  they  aimj  repeated  o*er  and  o*er ; 
Their  dewlaps,  necks,  and  fides,  are  bath'd  in 
gore ;  [the  roar 

The  mountains,  flregms,  and  wood?,  rebellow  to 
So  to  the  fight  the  furious  heroes  fly. 
So  cla^  theit  (hields,  and  echo  to  the  Iky. 

Now  Jove   fufpeods  his  fcales;  two  diflf'rent 
weights 
He  cafts  in  both,  and  try*d  the  warrior's  fates. 
This,  light  with  conqueils,  to  the  gods  afcendj  ; 
That,  charged  with  death,   fmks  downwaidi  to 
the  fiends. 

With  his  drawn  faulchion  Turnus  ftrikes'the  foe 
On  his  full  llrctch,  and  rifes  to  the  blow. 
Loud  fliouts  and  groans  fucceed ;  each  army  bent 
Their  eager  eyes,  and  wait  the  great  event ; 
When  lo  1  all-fliatter'd  flies  the  traitor  fuord, 
And  in  the  ftroke  deferts  the  Daunian  lord. 
.  A  It  ranger  hilt  he  fpiesy  and  fliakes  in  vain :      "^ 
All,  all  bis  hopes  in  flight  alone  remain  ;  / 

And,   fwifter'than  the  wiud>  he  darts  along T 
the  plain.  j 

For  when  the  chief  firft  vaulted  on  the  car 
Wjth  headlong  hafte,  and  ruihM  into  the  war. 
He  left  his  father's  tempered  fword,  'tis  faid. 
And  feiz'd  his  charioteer  Metifcus'  blade ; 
Aiid.  cv'n  with  this,  the  growing  flaughterfpread. 
While  from  his  rage  the  trembling  1  rojan*  fled. 
But  when  the  mortal  fteel  a  ftroke  beltow'd 
On  heav'nlj  arms,  the  labour  of  a  god  ! 
The  faukhion,  faitlilefs  to  the  warrior's  hand, 
Broke  fliort— the  fragments  glitter'd  on  the  fand. 
p'er  the  wide  field  diftraded  Turnus  fprings, 
And  ^es  wit|i  wild  aflVight  in  mazy  rings ; 
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For  here  he  views  th*  embattled  Trojan  powers  • 
Here  a  vaft  lake ;  and  there  the  Latian  tow'rs.* 
But  rtill  his  foe,  though  tardy  from  his  wound, 
Treads  all  his  fteps,  unrav'Iing  ev'ry  round 
As  the  fleet  ftag,  by  the  ftauneh  bound  purfu*d. 
Now  bounds  above  the  banks,  now  Ihoots  alone 
the  flood ;  ^ 

Now  from  the  mcfliy  toils  with  terror  fprings, 
Scar'd  by  the  plumes,  that  dance  upon  the  ftrings : 
He  ftarts,  he  pants,  he  flarc%  with  wild  amaze, 
And  flies  his  op'ning  foe  a  thoufand  ways. 
Clofe  at  his  heeU,  the  deep-mouth'd  furious  hound 
Turns  as  he  turns,  and  traces  all  the  ground. 
On  his  full  ftretch  he  makes  his  eager  way, 
And  holds,  or  thinks  he  holds,  the  trembling  prey. 
Forth  darts  the  ftRg--his  foe  caft  far  behind. 
Catches  but  empty  air,  and  bites  the  wind, 
The  hunters  Ihout ;  the  ftreams,  the  rocks  reply  5 
And  the  tumultuous  pearls  run  rattling  round  the 
Thus,  flying  in  dilkrefs,  the  Daunian  lord         [fljy. 
Calls  on  his  friends ;  demands  his  trufty  fword. 
But  the  great  Trojan,  with  a  lofty  cry. 
Forbids  the  bands  the  weapon  to  fupply ; 
Denouncing  death,  and  threat'ning  all  around, 
Th'  imperial  town  to  level  with  the  ground. 
O'er  ten  large  circuits,  with  a  rapid  pace. 
This  hero  leads,  and  that  purfuesthe  chafe. 
No  light  reward  mufl  crown  their  eager  flrife  • 
The  long-contended  prize  is  Tumus'  noble  life'  I 

To  Faunus-fapred  had  an  olve  ftood  :  -^ 

The  ihipwfcck'd  failors  on  the  hallovy'd  wood,    > 
Hung  their  devoted  vefts  in  hortour  of  the  god.*    f 
But  late,  to  leaye  the  field  for  combat  free. 
The  Trojans  fell'd  the  venerable  tree. 
Full  in  the  root,  JLntas  drove  his  fpcar : 
The  dart,  deep  riveted,  ftood  trembling  there : 
The  hero  Itruggljng  with  incclfant  pam, 
Now  bends  lodifengage  the  lance  again; 
And  with  his  dart,  at  icaft,  o'ertake  the  foe 
Who,  frighted,  lo  the  god  preferr'd  his  vow. 
Thy  fuppliant's  pray'r,  in  pity,  Faunus,  hear. 
And  thou,  kind  mother  earth,  detain  the  fpear* 
If  ftill  I  honoiir'd  with  a  pious  hand 
Your  plant,  by  guilty  Troy  with  ftecl  profan'd. 
Thus  he  ;  the  god  attends  his  humbit  flrain: 
The  Trojan  labours  at  the  root  in  vain  ; 
There  as  he  tugs  the  Jance  with  all  his  might, 
Fierce,  and  impatient  no  renew  the  fight, 
Once  more  Juturnn  to  the  chief  reltor'd 
(In  brave  Metilcus'  form)  his  temper'd  fword.' 
This  heav'nly  Venus  view'd  with  high  dilUain, 
And  from  the  root  relca&'d  the  dart  again^ 
Rcnew'd  in  might,  the  tow'ring  chiefs  advance* 
One  fliook  the  fword,  and  one  the  flaming  lance. 
Their  heaving  bufoms  fwell  with  ftern  delight. 
Pant  for  the  combat,  and  demand  ihe  fight. 

Then  to  his  confcrt,  who  the  war  furvey'd 
Thron'd  on  a  golden  cloud,  the  thund'rer  faid : 
What  icht-raes,  my  queen,  are  left,  with  vain  de- 
bate, 
Ev'n  yet  to  check  the  ripe  events  of  fate  ? 
You  know,  and  own,  ^neas  foon  muft  rife 
From  earth,  already  facred  to  the  fltics. 
Long  fince,  thofe  glories  to  the  chief  arc  ow'd. 
And  heav'n  now  opens  toreceivt  th;.  ^u.  . 
To  what  fond  purpofe  then  hisfruilJcls  .arc  ? 
To  linger  in  the  clouds,  and  urge  the  lyar  ,* 
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Say,  was  it  jail,  to  wake  the  dire  alarms  ? 

To  Tiolate  a  god  with  mortal  arms, 

When  the  bold  lifter  to  the  chief  reftor*d. 

By  the  aifi fiance,  his  paternal  fword  ? 

(For  what  without  thy  fuccour  xoiild  flie  dare)  ? 

And  fcnt  the  vanquifird  Tumus  to  the  war? 

At  length,  at  length,  the  needlefs  ftrife  give  o'er; 

At  my  requsft,  indulge  your  rage  no  more; 

Nor  let  revenge,  dire  enemy  to  reft, 

For  ever  prey  on  that  immortal  breaft. 

Oh !  let  thy  lord  thy  fecret  forrow  (hare^ 

Or,  more  than  (hare  it,  give  me  all  thy  care^. 

To  their  laft  facred  point  the  fates  arc  come ; 

Here,  here  they  fi>:t  th*  unalterable  doom. 

The  Lat;an  court  in  ruins  could  you  lay, 

Ar'd  drive  the  Trojans  o'er  the  land  and  Tea  ; 

profane  with  blooti  the  holy  bridal  lite. 

Rekindle  war,  and  urge  them  to  the  light; 

This  \vt  indulgM:  now  give  thy  cffurts  o*er 

At  oiu  c  mmand ;  and  thwart  the  Fates  no  more. 

So  f/oke  th.'  .mpcnal  fov*rtign  of  the  Ikies; 
Ard,  m  i'l' j^niffive  terms  the  queen  replies  : 
"     Great  lire  ;  bt-caufe  thy  Jacrcd  will  I  know, 
I  left  my  Turuus  to  his  duoro  below. 
Kor  I'.ad  I  far,  b\i.  at  the  will  of  Jove, 
dDil^jracM  and  pcnlWe,  in  the  clouds  above; 
But  in  the  front  of  hghr  iny  bes  en^ag'd. 
Ail'.,  wrnrt  .n  ilaraf's,  throuvjh  ail  the  battle  ragM; 
,1  baoc  Juturna  mingle  in  the  ftrife, 
Nay,  vpunirc  more,  to  lavt  a  brother's  life. 
That  charge  I  ovvn ;  but  not  to  bend  a  bow, 
Or  hurl  a  lingle  j^v'lin  at  the  toe. 
This   his,  I  fvvear  by  ihe  black  Stygian  floods, 
The  fole  dreud  lan<flion  ol'th*  immortal  gods  : 
Now  batk  to  htav*n.  gieat  father,  I  repair. 
And  from  this  hour  reivjunce  the  hateful  war. 
.But  yet  I  beg,  O  fov'rcign  of  the  iky  ! 
Wliat  not  the  hardeft  laws  of  fate  deny ; 
For  your  own  Latium,  I  implore  this  grace. 
This  honour  lor  your  own  roajeftic  race ; 
When  by  thcfc  nuptials  both  the  realms  combine. 
And  io  firm  leagues  of  peace  and  friendfhip  join ; 
Still  may  the  Litians,  (HU  remain  the  fame. 
Nor  take  from  Troy  their  language,   garb,  or 

oauiel 
May  the  gieat  race  of  Alban  monarchs  reign ; 
Kings  alter  kings  the  regal  line  fuftain  $ 
And  from  th'  Italian  blood  may  Rome  arifei 
In  all  her  pride  and  glory,  to  the  (kies. 
But  may  a  long  oblivion  quite  deftroy 
The  lafti  laft  ruins,  with  the  name  of  Troy  I 

The  goddefs  fpoke  ;  and,  with  a  fmile,  re|^e<  : 
The  6re  of  men,  and  monarch  of  the  ikies : 
Can  Saturn's  other  heir,  who  reigns  above, 
Th*  imperial  6fter,  and  the  wife  ol  Jove, 
With  endle£i  ft  hemes  of  vengeance  break  her  reft  ? 
Why  burns  fuch  wrath  in  a  celeftial  breaft  f 
Ceaie,  ceafe,  at  length,  and  lay  your  anger  by. 
Since  with  your  wifh,  my  empre£^  we  comply. 
Th*  Aufoniam  ever  Ihall  remain  the  fame  'I 

In  cuftoms,  garb,  religion,  and  the  name  5  f 

And  the  lott  Trojan  race  forget  from  whence  T 

they  came :  j 

In  manners,  laws,  and  language,  (hall  they  join, 
And  II  ton  (hall  increafe  the  Latian  line. 
From  hence  a  pious  godlike  race  ihall  rife ; 
The  fitft  of  nun  j  the  darlings  of  the  ikies. 
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Nor  all  the  nations  of  the  world  Aall  puf 
More  glorious  honours  to  thy  name,  than  thef  . 

Then,  pleased  and  reconcil'd,  t^  queen  of  Jofc 
Flies  to  her  palace,  in  the  realost  above. 
'Twas  then  th*  eternal  fire  of  beav'n  ezpelTd 
The  watVy  goddefs  from  the  fighting  field : 
Two  hideous  monfters  wait  obfequious  by, 
Treipendous  fiends '.  the  furies  of  the  flty ; 
Hell-bora  and  horrible,  they  fpnbg  to  Ught, 
With  dire  Aiegxra,  from  the  womb  of  Night- 
Huge  wreaths  of  ferpentt  fpires  their  templei 

bomid: 
Their  wings  in  whirlwinds  drove  the  air  annnd, 
When  bent  the  minces  of  mortal  men  to  fcare 
With  the  black  horrors  of  the  laft  defpair ; 
When  for  the  guilty  world  the  god  prepares 
Woes,  death,  difeafe,  blue  peftilence,  and  wan; 
In  pomp  terrific,  frown  the  fiends  abhorr*d ; 
Before  the  throne  of  heav'n's  Almighty  Lord,' 
To  wreak  his  vengeance,  in  his  courts  they  ftaod. 
Watch  his  imperial  nod,  and  fly  at  his  commaad« 

Of  thefe,  the  fwifteft  from  the  ikies  be  fent. 
To  fright  the  goddefs  with  a  dire  portent. 
Fir'd  with  her  charge,  the  fiend,  with  rapid  flight, 
Shot  in  a  whirlwind  from  Olympus*  height. 
As  when  the  Parthian  dips,  with  fatal  art. 
And  doubly  arms,  with  death,  th*  envcnom*d  dart; 
He  df  aws  the  circling  bow ;  the  qoiv'rxng  ftriag 
Twangs ;  and  the  weapon  whizaes  on  the  wing ; 
So  fwift  to  earth  the  baJefu]  fury  flew. 
Till  Tumus  and  the  hofts  appear*d  in  view. 
When  lo !  contracted,  to  the  bird  flie  turns. 
That  hoots  o*er  deiolated  piles  and  urns. 
Whole  piercing  ftrains  the  midnight  hoars  invade; 
And  break  the  folemn  filenceof  the  (hade. 
Changed  to  this  form  obfcerve,  the  fury  flies 
Rotwd  Turous*  head,  and  chills  him  with  fitf« 

prife ; 
This  way  and  that  ihe  flutters  o*er  the  field. 
And  fcreams  bis  death,  and  beats  his  foundiog 
fliield. 

His  inmoft  foul  a  fadden  horror  ihmg ; 
Stiflf  rofe  hi}(  hair ;  amasement  chain*d  his  tongne; 
But  foon,  too  fobn,  the  goddcis  knew  the  fbtuMl 
Of  the  black  Fury  as  flie  flies  arouiKl : 
She  tore  her  beauteous  face  in  wild  defj^nir. 
Beat  her  white  breaft,  and  rent  her  golden  hair. 
Ah. me  :  flie  cries,  in  this  unequal  ftrife. 
How  can  thy  filler  now  defend  thy  life  ? 
What  can  I  more  to  lengthen  odt  thy  date^ 
(Wretch  that  I  am)  !  and  ftop  the  coorfe  of  fiuc^ 
How  can  I  ftand  that  hideous  fiend  of  night  ? 
Hence,  hence,  ye  furies !— Lo,  I  quit  the  fight. 
Your  threats,  ye  balefiil  birds  of  night,  fbitear, 
Nor  fright  a  trembling  ^^defs  to  defpair. 
Too  well  I  know  your  pmionsclatt*nng  round.^— 
There  was  a  fcream !— Hell,  hell,  is  in  the  ibondl 
You  came  (1  know)  commifljon'd  from  above. 
Sent  by  the  high  command  of  haughty  Jove. 
This  then,  is  this  the  fole  reward  l^itow'd. 
For  my  loft  honour,  by  the  grateful  god  ? 
Ah  !  why  this  lengthen*d  lite  mult  I  endore, 
Deny*d  the  tafte  3[  death,  its  only  cure  ! 
Curs*d  with  the  fruitlels  honours  of  the  iky ! 
Condemn*d  to  bear  impos*d  eternity  ! 
Pleas'd,with  my  brother,  would  I  yield  my  breathi 
And  fli&re  his  fate,  unpdvileg'd  firom  death. 
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Joy  is  no  more ;  and  notbiog  Tove  beftows  ' 
la  life  immortal,  but  immortal  woes  ! 
£arth  !  earth  !  thy  inmoft  centre  open  throw, 
And  reft  a  godded  in  the  Ihades  below  ! 

Then  in  her  azure  robes  (he  wrapt  her  head, 
SighM,  fobb*d,  and  plung'd  into  her  wat*ry  bed ; 
Her  laft  low  murmurs,  as  the  ftream  divides, 
Work  op  ia  air,  and  bubble  on  the  tides. 

Now  at  the  foe,  the  Trojan  hero  fliook 
Hb  pointed  fpear,  and  ftemly  thus  befpoke  : 
What  methods^  Turnus,  yet  remain  for  flight  ? 
Tis  ftrength,  not  fwiftnefs,  muft  decide  the  fight. 
Try  all  thy  arts  and  vigour  to  cfcape 
Thy  inftant  doom,  and  vary  ev*ry  (hape ; 
Wi(h  for  the  morning's  rapid  wings,  to  fly. 
Shoot  down  to  hell ;  or  vault  into  the  (ky.— 
Not  thofe  infulting  empty  vaunts  I  dread, 
Reply 'd  the  mournful  chief  (and  ihook  his  head); 
No---but  the  gods  with  fear  my  bofom  move, 
And  he,  my  greateft  foe,  Almiehty  Jove  I 

The  warrior  faid ;  and  caft  his  fiery  eyes 
Where  an  huge  ftone,  a  rocky  fragment,  lies ; 
Black,   rough,  prodigious,  ▼aftl-.-the   common 

bound 
For  ages  paftf  and  barrier  of  the  ground. 
Scarce  twelve  ftrong  men  the  pond'roos  ma(s 

could  raife, 
Snch  as  difgrace  thefe  dark  degen'r ate  days. 
Thb  in  his  trembling  hand  he  heav'd  to  throw. 
Ran  with  the  load,  and  hurlM  it  at  the  foe : 
Butxan  all-giddy  with  aflVight,  nor  knew 
Which  way  he  took,  nor  what  a  weight  he  threw. 
His  loofe  knees  trembl(,  nor  fupport  their  load : 
Round  his  cold  heart  congeals  the  fettling  b^ood. 
Short  of  the  mark,  and  guiltleis  of  a  wound,   * 
Th'  unwieldy  mais  came  thund'ring  to  the  ground. 
And,  as  when  flumber  feals  the  clofing  fight, 
The  fick  wild  fancy  labours  in  the  night : 
Some  dreadful  vifionary  foe  we  Ihun 
With  airy  ftrides,  but  drive -in  vain  to  run ; 
In  Tain  our  baflled  limbs  their  pow*rs  eflay ; 
We  faint,  we  ftagger,  fink,  and  fall  away ; 
Brain'd  of  our  ftrength,  we  neither  fight  nor  fly,. 
And  on  the  tongue  the  ftruggling  accents  die  : 
The  chief  fo  labours,  but  with  fruitlefs  pain ; 
The  fiend  ftill  thwarts  him,  and  he  toils  in  vain ! 
Amidft  a  thoufand  doubts,  he  ftands  oppreft, 
A  thoufand  terrors  working  in  his  breaft. 
Now  to  the  Latian  battlements  on  high. 
Now  to  his  friends,  he  turns  his  trembling  eye, 
Now  to  the  threatening  lance,  already  wingM 

to  fly. 
No  friendly  aid,  no  glimm*nng  hopes  appear, 
}Hq  car,  no  fteed5,  nor  goddefs  charioteer  ; 


'] 


Book  XH«  ^j^ 

With   levcU'd  eye   the   Trojan   mark'd  the 
part; 
Then  whirls,  with  all  his  force  the  whizzing  dart^ 
A  ftone  difploded,  with  lefs  fiiry  far. 
Flies  from  the  brazen  enginery  of  war : 
And  wrapp*d  in  flames,  far  lefs  enrag*d  and  loud^ 
Burfts  the  big  thunder  from  the  breai^ing  cloud. 
Swift  as  the  whirlwind  fweeps  along  the  flues. 
The  jav*lin,  charg'd  with  fure  deftru<5lion,  fUes  ; 
Its  rapid  progrefs  through  the  fev'n-fold  fliield. 
And  the  thick  mail,  with  matchlefs  fury  held  $ 
Thence,  through  his  thigh,  drove  deep  the  grid* 

ing  wound. 
And  bent  the  haplefs  warrior  to  the  ground. 

With  peals  of  groans  the  pale  Rutulians  rife ; 
The  groves  and  mountains  ring  with  mourniiil 

cries. 
His  eyes  and  hands  the  vanq«ifti*d  hero  rear'd. 
And  to  the  chief  his  moving  prayV  preferr*d : 

Prince,  I  deferve,  nor  deprecate  my  death : 
Then,  ufe  thy  fortune ;  take  my  forfeit  breath  ! 
Yet,  if  a  parent's  woes  thy  foul  incline. 
Think  what  thy  father  was ;  then  pity  mine  ! 
Think  at  thy  feet' the  hoary  monarch  throwoa 
Crov'ling,  and  pleading  for  an  only  fon  ! 
Then  fave  the  fon !  in  him  the  father  fave ! 
Nor  bow  his  age»  with  forrow,  to  the  grave ! 
Or,  oh !'  at  leaft,  this  mercy  I  implore, 
My  breathlcfs  relicks  to  my  friends  reftore. 
Thinfr  is  the  conqueft ;  lo !  the  Latian  bands 
Behold  their  sen'ral  ftretch  his  fuppliant  hands ! 
Reftrain  thy  nrther  vengeance ;  I  refign 
My  former  claim ;  the  royal  fair  is  thineu 

A  while,  the  hero,  touched  with  gen'rous  woe^ 
Reprefs'd  his  hand,  and  gaz'd  upon  the  foe. 
His  melting  words  to  mercy  now  inclin'd. 
Still  more  and  more,  the  victor's  noble  mind ; 
When  lo  I  by  chance,  the  golden  belt  he  fpy'd, 
The  belt  of  Pallas,  ^litfriog  at  his  fide ; 
Which  from  the  dymg  youth  the  warrior  tore. 
And  the  refulgent  prize  in  triumph  wore. 
His  eyes,  fierce-flaming,  o'er  the  trophy  roll, 
That  wakes  the  flumb*ring  vengeance  in  his  fouL 
Then  with  loud  accents,  and  a  dreadful  look, 
Stem  and  terrific,  to  the  prince  he  fpoke : 
Thou  I  wretch  accurs'd  1  can*ft  thou  to  grace  pre* 

tend  ? 
Clad  in  the  fpoils  of  my  dear  murder'd  friend  ^ 
Go  then,  a  vidtm  to  his  fpirit,  go ; 
'TU  Pallas,  PaUas,  gives  the  fatal  blow. 
Thus  is  his  ghoft  aton'd. — The  hero  faid ; 
And  bury'd  in  his  breaft  the  furious  blade. 
With  a  deep  groan  the  dying  warrior  fell. 
And  the  majeftic  foul  difdainful  plung'd  to  helL 
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DRTDEN'S    JUVENAL, 


TO  TBE  &t6HT  HONOURABLfi 


CHARLES  EARL  OF  DORSET  AND  MIDDLESEX, 

LORD  CHAMBERLAIN  OF  HIS  MAJESTY'S  HOUSEHOLD,  KNIGHT  OF  THE  MOST  NOBLE 

ORDER  OF  THE  GARTER,  &c. 


Mt  Lord,  . 

The  wilhcs  and  defires  of  all  good  mctt,  which 
have  attended  your  Lordfliip  from  yodr  firft  ap- 
pearancc  in  the  world,  arc  at  length  accomplifli- 
ed,  in  your  obtaining  thofe  honours  and  dignities, 
which  you  have  fo  long  dcferved.     There  are  no 
fadions,  though  irreconcileable  to  one  antrthcr, 
that  are  not  united  in  their  affe(5lion  to  yotf,  and 
the  refpea   they  pay  you.     They  are   equally 
pleafed  in  your  profperity.  and  would  be  equally 
concerned   in    your  affliaion.    Titui  Vefpafian 
was  not  more  the  delight  of  human-kind.    The 
univerfal  empire  made  him  only  more  known,  and 
more  powerful,  but  could  not  make  him  more  be- 
loved.    He  had  greater  ability  of  doing  good,  but 
your  inclination  to  it  is  not  lefs :  and  though  you 
could  not  extend  your  beneficence  to  fo  many  pcr- 
fons,  yet  you  have  bft  as  few  days  as  that  excel- 
lent emperor,  and  never  had    his  complaint  to 
make  when  you  went  to  bed,  that  the  fun  had 
Ihone  upon  you  in  vain,  when  you  had  the  oppor- 
tunity of  relieving  fome  unhappy  man.      This,  my 
Lord,  has  jiiftly  acquired  you  as  many  friends  as 
there  arc  pcrfons  who  have  the  honour  to  be 
known  to  you :  mere  acquaintance  you  have  none  ; 
you  have  drawn  them  ail  into  apearer  line ;  and 
they  who  have  convcrfcd  with  you  are  for  ever  af- 
ter  inviolably  yours     This  is  a  truth  fo  generally 
acknowledged,  that  it  needs  no  proof;  it  is  of  the 
nature  of  a  firft  principle,  which  is  received  as 
foon  as  it  is  propofed  ;  .and  needs  not  the  reform- 
ation which  Delcaites  ufed  to  his:  for  we  doubt 
not,  neither  can  we  properly  fay,  we  think  we 
admire  and  love  you,  above  all  other  men :  there 
is  a  certainty  in  the  propofition,  and  we  know  it. 
With  the  fame  affurance  can  I  fay.  you  neither  have 
enemies,  nor  can  fcarcc  have  any ;  for  they  who 
have  never  heard  of  you,  can  neither  love  or  hate 
you  ;  and  they  who  have,  can  have  no  other  no- 
tion of  yoti,  than  that  which  they  receive  from 
the  public,  that  you  are  the  beft  of  men.     After 
this,  my  telVimony  can  be  of  no  farther  ufe,  than 
to  declare  it  to  be  day-light  at  high -noon;  and 


all  who  Iiave  the  benefit  of  fight,  can  look  up  aS 
well,  and  fee  the  fun. 

It  is  true,  I  have  one  privilege,  which  is  almoft 
particular  to  myfelf;  that  I  fjw  you  in  the  eail  at 
your  firft  arliing  above  the.hemifphere :  I  was  as 
foon  fenfible  as  any  man  of  that  light,  when  it 
was  but  juft  fliooting  out,  and  beginning  to  travel 
Upward  to  the  meridian.    I  made  my  early  ad- 
dreffes  to  your  Lord  (hip,  in  my  eflay  of  Dramatic 
Poetry ;  and  therein  bcfpoke  you  to  the  world, 
wherein  I  have  the  right  of  a  firft  difcovcrcr. 
When  I  was  myfelf  in  the  rudiments  of  my  Po- 
etry, without  name  or  reputation  in  the  world, 
having  rather  the  ambition  of  a  writer,,  than  the 
(kill ;  when  I  was  drawing  the  out-lines  of  an  ^t, 
without  any  living  mafter  to  inftrua  me  in  it ;  an 
art  which  had  been  better  praifed  than  ftudied 
here  in  England,  wherein.  Shakfpeare,  who  cre- 
ated the  ftage  amon^  us,  had  rather  written  hap- 
pily, than  knowingly   and    juftly :  and    Jonfon, 
who,  by  ftudying  Horace,  had  been  acquainted 
with  the  rules,  yet  feemed  to  envy  poderity  that 
knowledge,  and  like  an  inventor  of  lorae  ufcful 
art,  to  make  a  monopoly  of  his  learning :  when 
thus,  as  I  may  hj  before  the  ufc  of  thp  iaadftonc, 
or  knowledge  of  the  compafs,  I  was  failing  in  a 
vaft  ocean,  without  other  help  thin  the  pole-ftar 
of  the  ancients,  and  the  rules  of  the  French  ftage 
amongft  the  moderns,  which  arr  eitremely  dift'er- 
ent  from  ours,  by  reafon  of  their  oppofitp  tafte  ; 
yet,  even  then,  I  had  the  prefumption  to-iedicate 
to  yoar  Loid(liip  ;  a  very  unfiniflied  piece,  I  muft 
confcfs,  and  which  only  can  be  excufed  by  the! 
little  experience  of  the  author,  and  the  medefty 
of  the  title,  A.n  Effay.     Yet  I  w^s  ftronger  i^ 
prophecy  than  I  was  in  criticifm ;  I  was  infpired 
10  loretel  you  to  mankind,  as  the  reftorer'of  poe- 
try, the  greateft  genius,  the  trueft  judge,  and  the 
beft  patron. 

Good  fenfe  and  good  nature  are  never  feparated, 
though  the  tgnorant  world  has  thought  otherwife. 
Goodnature,  by  which  I  mean  be&ef:c:nce  and 
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candour,  is  the  prcxlui^  of  right  reafon;  which  of 
neccffity  will  give  allowance  to  the  failings  of 
others,  by  conGdering  that  there  is  nothing  per- 
tc€i  in  mankind;  and,  by  diftinguiftiing  that  which 
comes  Dcareft  to  excellency,  though  not  abfoluic- 
ly  free  from  faults,  will  certainly  produce  a  cia- 
dour  in  the  j^d^e.  It  is  incident  to  an  elevated 
ufldcrllanding,  like  your  Lord(hip*s,  to  find  x>ut 
tlie-  errors  of  other  men :  but  it  is  your  prerogative 
to  pardon  them ;  to  look  with  pleafure  on  thofe 
things,  which  are  fomewb«t  congenial,  and  of  a 
remote  kindred  to  yoiu-  own  conceptions :  and  to 
forgive  the  many  failings  of  thofe,  who,  with  their 
wretched  art,  cannot  arrfve  to  thofe  heights  that 
you  poffefs  from  a  happy,  abundant,  and  native 
genius,  which  are  is  Inbprn  to  you,  as  they  were 
to  Sbakfpeare  ;  and,  for  aught  I  know,  to  Homer ; 
in  cither  of  whom  wc  find  all  arts  and  fcienccs,  all 
moral  and  natural  philorophy,  without  knowing 
t£ at  they  ever  ftudicd  tbem. 

There  is  not  an  Englilli  writet  this  day  living, 
who  is  not  perfertjy  convinced,  that  your  Lordlhip 
excels  all  others,  in  all  the  fcveral  parts  of  poetry 
which  you  have  undertaken  to  adorn.  The  molt 
vain,  apd  the  moft  ambitiousof  our  age,  have  not 
<*ared  to  alTuroe  fo  mtich,  as  the  competitors  of 
Themiftocles;  they  have  yielded  tho  firft  place 
without  difpiUe :  and  have  been  arrogantly  con- 
tent to  be  as  fccond  to  your  Lordfliip  ;  and  even 
that  alfo  with  a  **  /or^e  fed  proximi  intcrvilUi.^" 
If  there  have  been,  or  are  any,  who  go  farther  in 
their  fclf-conccit,  they  muft  be  very  lin;jaUr  iii 
their  opinion ;  they  muft  be  like  the  ofticer  in  a 
play,  who  was  called  Ciptaiiy^  Lieutenant,  and 
Company.  The  world  will  cartly  conclude,  whe- 
ther fuch  unattended  generals  can  ever  be  Capable 
01"  making  a  revolution  in  Parnaflus. 

I  will  not  attempt,  in  this  pLu'c,  to  fay  nny 
thing  particular  oi'jour  lyric  poems,  tliough  t!i':y 
aVe  the  delight  and  wopder  of  this  age,  and  w  ill 
be  the  envy  of  the  next.  The  fubjctfl  of  this  book 
confines  me  to  fatirc  ;  and  in  that,  an  author  of 
your  own  quality  (whofc  aflics  1  fliall  not  difturb), 
has  given  yi'U  all  the  commendation,  uhic'.i  his 
f'lf-fudlciency  could  afford  to  any  man:  **  The 
'•  belt  good  man,  with  the  worft-natured  mufe.*' 
I'l  that  chara<5ler,  methinks,  I  am  reading  Jon- 
i.-n's  vcrfcs  to  the  memory  of  Shakfpeare:  an  in- 
folenl,  fparing,  and  invidious  panegyric :  where 
good-natute,  the  moft  godlike  commendation  of 
a  man,  is  only  attributed  to  your  perfon,  and  de- 
nied to  your  writings :  for  tliey  are  every  where 
lo  full  of  candour,  that,  like  Horace,  you  only  ex- 
pofe  the  follies  of  men,  without  arraigning  their 
vices ;  and  in  this  excel  him,  that  you  a  Id  that 
pointed^cl'^  of  thought,  which  is  vifibly  wanting 
in  our  great  Roman.  Thcje  is  more  of  fait  in  all 
yoOr  veius,  than  I  have  fecn  in  any  of  the  mo- 
derns, or  even  of  the  ancients  :  but  you  have  been 
Jparing  of  the  gall;  by  which  means  you  have 
pleafed  all  readers,  and  offended  none.  Donne 
alone,  of  all  our  countiyraen,  had  your  talent ; 
but  was  not  happy  enough  to  arrive  at  your  ver- 
dfication.  And  were  he  tranllated  into  numbers 
and  £nglifh,  he  would  yet  be  wanting  in  the  dig- 
nity of  exprelhon.  That  which  is  the  prime  vir- 
tue and  chief  orimmcnt  of  Virgil,  which  diftin*. 
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guilhes  him  from  the  reft  of  writers,  is  fo  coDfpi<« 
cuous  in  your  verfes,  that  it  cafts  a  {badow  on  all 
your  contemporaries ;  wc  cannot  be  fecn,  or  but 
obfcurely,  while  you  are  prefent.  You  equal 
Donne  in  the  variety,  multiplicity,  and  choice  of 
ihoughis  ;  you  excel  him  in  the  manner,  and  the 
words.  I  read  yon  both  with  the  fame  admira- 
tion, but  not  with  the  fame  delight.  He.  9fk€t% 
the  metaphyfics,  not  only  in  hisfatires,  but  in  his 
amorous  verfes,  where  nature  only  ihould  reign ; 
and  perplexes  the  minds  of  the  fair  fex  with  nice 
fpeculations  of  philofophy,  when  he  (hould  engage 
their  hearts,  and  entertain  them  witu  the  foftneCi 
of  love.  In  this  (if  I  may  be  pardoned  for  fo  bold 
a  truth)  Mr.  Cowley  has  copied  him  to  a  fault; 
fo  great  a  one,  in  py  pp^ion,  tK%},^  throws  his 
I'ilidrefs  infinitely  below  his  Pindarics,  and  his 
latter  compofitions,  which  are  undoubtedly  the 
beft  of  his  poems,  and  the  mofl  corrc^.  F^r  mf 
own  part,  I  muii  avow  it  freely  to  the  world,  that 
I  never  attempted  any  thing  in  fatire,  wherein  I 
have  not  ftudied  your  writings  as  the  moft  pcrfeA 
model.  I  have  continually  laid  them  before  me  ; 
and  the  greateft  commendation,  which  my  own 
partiality  can  give  to  my  produiflions,  i^,  that 
they  are  copies,  and  no  farther  to  be  allowed, 
than  as  they  have  iomethiug  more  or  lcG>  ot  the 
original.  Some  iew  touches  of  your  Lordlhip* 
fome  fccret  graces  which  I  have  endeavoured  to 
e  xprefs  after  your  manner,  have  maiie  whole  poems 
of  mir.e  to  pafs  with  approbation :  but,  take  jour 
verfes  altogether,  and  they  are  inimitable.  If 
theiefbre  I  have  not  written  better,  it  is  becaofe 
you  have  not  written  more.  You  have  not  fcl 
me  fuflSeient  copy  to  tranfcribe ;  and  I  cannot 
add  one  letter  of  my  own  invention,  of  which  I 
have  not  the  example  there. 

It  is  a  general  complaint  againfl  your  Lordihip, 
and  I  muft  have  leave  to  upbraid  you  with  it, 
that,  becaufe  you  need  not  write,  you  will  not. 
Mankind  that  wiPaes  you  fo  well,  in  all  thines 
that  relate  to  your  profperiiy,  have  their  intervals 
of  wifliing  for  themfelves,  and  are  within  a  little 
pf  grudging  you  the  fullncfs  of  your  fortune  :  thcf 
would  be  more  malicious  \i  you  ufcd  it  not  f«  well, 
and  with  (j  much  generoCty. 

Fame  is  jn  itfelf  a  real  ^ood,.  if  wc  max'beliew 
Cicero,  who  was  perhaps  too  fond  of  it.  But  even 
fame,  as  Virgil  tells  us,  acquires  ftrengih  by  go- 
ing forward.  Let  Epicurus  give  indolence  a>  an 
attribute  to  his  gods,  aod  place  it  in  the  happi- 
nefs  of  the  bleft  :  the  divinity  which  we  worlhip 
has  given  us  not  only  a  precept  againil  it,  but  his 
own  example  to  the  contrary.  The  world,  my 
lord,  would  be  content  to  allow  you  a  feveotlt 
day  for  reft ;  or,  if  you  thought  that  harcf  upooi 
you,  we  would  not  refufe  you  half  your  time:  if 
you  come  out,  like  fome  great  monarch,  to  take 
a  town  but  oncfc  a  year,  as  it  were  for  your  di- 
verfion,  though  you  had  no  need  to  extend  your 
territories  :  iu  Ihort,  if  you  were  a  bad,  or 
which  is  worfe,  an  indifferent  poet,  we  would 
thank  you  for  your  own  quiet,  and  not  expofc  you 
to  the  want  of  yours.  But  when  you  arc  fo  grc*t 
and  fo  fucccfsful,  and  when  wc  have  that  neccf- 
fity of  your  writing,  that  we  cannot  fubfift  en- 
tirely without  it' j  any -more  (I  almoft  fay)  ^^ 
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the  world  without  the  daily  conrfc  of  ordinary 
providence,  methinks  this  argument  might  pre- 
vail with  yon,  my  Lord,  to  forego  a  little  of  your 
»ep0fe  for  the  public  benefit.  It  is  not  that  yuu 
are  under  any  torcc  of  working  daily  miracles  to 
prove  your  being ;  but  now  and  then  fomcwhat 
qi  extraordinary,  that  is,  any  thing  of  your  pro- 
dudliun,  is  requifite*  to  refrefli  your  character. 

This,  I  think,  n>y  Lord,  i«  a  fufficient  reproach 
to  you ;  and,  fhoald  I  carry  it  as  far  as  mankind 
wouid  authorife  me,  would  be  little  lefs  than  fa- 
tirc.  And,  indeed,  a  provocation  is  almoft  necef- 
fuy,  in  behalf  of  the  world,  tl^at  you  ini^lit  be 
induced  foonetimes  to  write  ;  and  in  relation  to  a 
multitude  of  fcribblers,  who  daily  pefter  the 
world  with  their  infuflferable  ftuff,  that  they  might 
be  difcouraged  from  writing  any  more.  I  com- 
plain not  of  their  lampoons,  and  libels,  though  I 
Lave  been  the  public  mark  for  many  years  I  am 
findiiflive  enough  to  have  repelled  force  by  force, 
if  I  could  imagine  that  any  of  them  had  ever 
reached  me ;  but  they  cither  (hot  at  rovers,  and 
tiie/efore  mifled,  or  their  power  was  fo  weak,  that 
I  might  fafely  (land  iliem,  at  the  neareft  diftance. 
I  anfwered  nat  the  Rehearfal,  becattfe  1  knew  the 
author  fat  to  bimfelf  when  he  drew  the  picture, 
and  was  the  very  Bayes  of  his  own  farce.  Becautc 
ftifo  I  knew,  that  my  betters  were  more  concern- 
ed than  I  wit  in  that  fatire:  aiHl,  lallly,  becaufc 
Mr.  Smith  and  Mr.  Jonfon,  the  main  pillars  of  it* 
were  two  (uch  langui(hing  gentlemen  in  their 
converfation,  that  1  could  liken  them  to  nothing 
fcut  to  their  own  relations,  thofe  noble  characflers 
of  men  of  wit  and  pleafure  about  the  town.  The 
like  confiderations  have  hindered  me  from  deal- 
ing with  the  lamentable  companions  of  their  profe 
and  doggrel :  I  am  fo  far  from  defending  my  pj- 
etry  againft  them,  that  I  will  not  fo  much  as  ex- 
pofe  theirs.  And  for  my  morals,  ifthcyarenot 
proof  againft  their  attacks,  let  me  be  thought  Hy 
pofteiriiy,  what  thofe  authors  would  be  thought, 
if  any  memory  of  them,  or  of  their  writings,  could 
endure  fo  long,  as  to  another  age.  But  thefc  dull 
makers  of  ^mpoons,  as  harmlefs  as  they  have 
been  to  me,  are  yet  of  d'angerous  example  to  the 
public :  fome  witty  men  may  perhaps  fucceed  to 
their  deiigns,  and  miaing  fenfe  with  malice,  blaft 
the  reputatron  of  the  moil  innocent  amongH  men, 
and  the  mo(t  virtuous  amonglt  women. 

Heaven  be  praifed,  our  common  libellers  are 
as  free  from  the  imputation  of  wit,  as  of  morality; 
and  therefore  whatever  mifchicf  they  have  dc- 
figned,  they  have  performed  but  little  of  it.  Yet 
thde  ill  writers,  in  all  juftice  ought  themfelvcs 
to  be  cxpufed  :  as  Pcrfius  has  given  us  a  fair  ex- 
ample in  his  firft  fatire,  which  is  levelled  parti- 
cularly at  them  :  and  none  is  fo  fit  to  correct  their 
faults,  as  he  who  it  not  only  clear  from  any  in  his 
own  writings,  but  alfo  fojuft,  that  he  will  never 
defame  the  ft^>od ;  and  is  armed  with  the  power 
of  verfe,  to  puniih  and  make  examples  of  the  bad. 
But  of  this  1  (hall  have  occafion  to  fpeak  further? 
when  I  come  to  give  the  definition  and  character 
of  true  fatires. 

In  the  mean  time,  as  a  counfcllor,  bred  up  in 
the  knowledge  of  tne  municipal  and  Itatute  laws, 
joar  honelUy  inform  a  jud  prince  how   far  his 
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prerogative  extends  ;  fo  I  may  be  allowed  to  tell 
your  Lordfhip,  who,  by  an  undifputed  title,  arc 
the  kiii;j  of  pucts,  what  an  extent  of  powrr  yoii 
have,  and  how  lawfully  you  may  exercife  it  over 
the  petulant  fcribblers  of  this  age.  As  Lord 
Chamberlain,  I  know  you  are  ablolute  by  your 
office,  irf  all  that  belongs  to  the  decency  and  good 
manners  of  the  ftage.  You  can  banilh  from  thence 
fcurrility  and  prof.inenefs,  and  rcftrain  the  licen- 
tious infolencc  of  poets  and  their  a(5lors  in  all 
thhigs  that  fliock  the  public  quiet,  or  the  repu- 
tation of  private  pcrlons,  under  the  notion  of  hu- 
mour. But  I  mean  not  the  authority  which  i* 
annexed  to  your  office :  I  fpeak  of  that  only  which 
is  mborn,  and  inherent  to  your  perfon.  What  is 
produced  in  you  by  an  excellent  wit,  a  mafterly 
and  commanding  genius  over  all  writers  :  where- 
by you  are  empowered,  when  you  pleafe,  to  give 
the  final  dccifion  of  wit ;  to  put  your  (lamp  on 
all  that  ought  to  pafs  for  current ;  and  fct  a  brand 
of  reprobation  on  dipt  poetry  and  falfe  coin.  A 
iltiliing,  dipt  in  the  bath,  may  go  for  gold  aroongft 
the  ignorant;  but  the  fceptres  on  the  guineas 
Ihow  the  difference.  That  your  LordOnp  is  form- 
ed by  nature  for  this  fupremacy,  I  could  ealily 
prove  (were  it  not  already  granted  by  the  world), 
from  the  diilinguiflung  character  of  your  writings; 
which  is  fo  vifible  to  me,  that  I  never  could  be 
impofed  on  to  receive  for  yours  what  is  written 
by  any  others ;  or  to  miftake  your  genuine  poetry 
for  their  fpurious  produdlions.  I  can  farther  add 
with  truth  (though  not  without  fome  vanity  in 
faying  it),  that  in  the  fame  paper,  written  by 
divers  hands,  whereof  your  Lorrdfhip  was  only 
part,  I  could  fcparate  your  gold  from  their  cop- 
per :  and  though  I  could  not  give  back  to  every 
autlior  hl5  own  brafs  (for  there  is  not  the  fame 
rtiie  f>r  diltinguifhing  between  bad  and  bad,  as 
betwixt  ill  and  excellently  good),  yet  I  never 
failed  of  knowing  what  was  yours,  and  what  w«» 
not ;  and  was  abfolutely  certain,  that  this,  or  the 
other  part,  was  poftiivcly  ycurs,  and  could  not 
pofitivcly  be  written  by  any  other. 

True  it  is,  that  fome  bad  poems,  though  not 
ail,  carry  their  owner's  mark  about  them.  There 
is  fome  peculiar  awkwardncfs,  falfe  grammar, 
imperfecl  fenfe,  or,  at  the  leaft,  obfcunty  ;  fome 
brand  or  other  on  this  buttock,  or  that  car,  that 
it  is  notori()U8  who  are  the  owners  of  the  cattle, 
though  they  fliould  net  fign  it  with  their  names. 
But  your  Lordlhip,  on  the  contrary,  is  diflinguifh- 
td,  not  only  by  the  excellency  of  your  thcm^rhts, 
but  by  your  ftyic  und  manner  of  expreffing  them. 
A  painter,  judging  of  fome  admirable  piece,  may 
affirm  with  certainty  that  it  was  of  Holben,  or 
Van  Dyck :  but  vulgar  dcfigns,  and  common 
draughts,  are  eafily  »miftaken  and  mifapphed. 
Thus,  by  my  long  ftudy  of  your  Lordfhip,  I  am 
ai rived  at  the  knowledge  of  your  particular  man- 
ner. In  the  good  poems  of  other  men,  like  thofe 
artifts,  I  can  only  fay,  this  is  like  the  draught  of 
fuch  a  one,  or  like  the  colouring  of  another.  In 
(hort,  I  can  only  be  fure,  that  it  is  the  hand  of  a 
good  mailer ;  but  in  ydur  performances,  it  is 
fcarccly  poihble  for  me  to  be  deceived.  If  yo\i 
write  in  your  Itrength,  you  It  and  revealed  at  the 
firfl  view ;  and  (hauld  you  write  under  it,  yt;i^ 
SX 
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caooot  avoid  fome  peculiar  graces,  which  only 
coft  me  a  fecond  confideration  to  difcover  you : 
for  I  muft  fay  it,  with  all  the  feverity  of  truth, 
that  every  line  of  yours  is  precious.  Your  Lord- 
Alp's  only  fault  is,  that  you  have  not  written 
more ;  unlcfs  I  could  add  another,  and  that  yet 
a  {greater,  but  I  fear  for  the  public  the  accufatioo 
would  not  be  true,  that  you  have  written,  and 
out  of  vicious  raodcfty  will  not  publifli. 

Virgil  has  confined  his  works  within  the  com- 
pafs  of  eighteen  thoufand  lines,  and  has  not  treat, 
ed  many  fubjedls ;  yet  he  ever  had,  and  ever  will 
have,  the  reputation  of  the  bcft  poet.  Martial 
'  fays  of  him,  that  he  could  have  excelled  Varius 
in  tragedy,  and  Horace  :n  lyric  poetry,  but,  out 
of  deference  to  his  friends,  he  attempted  neiihcr. 

The  fame  prevalence  of  genius  is  in  your  Lord- 
(hip  :  but  the  world  cannot  pardop  your  conceal- 
ing it,  on  the  fame  confidcration  ;  becaufe  we 
huve  neither  a  living  Varius,  nor  a  Horace,  in 
whofc  excellencies  both  of  poems,  odes,  and  fa- 
tire5,  you  have  equalled  them,  if  our  language 
liaJ  not  yielded  to  the  Roman  majefty,  and  length 
of  time  had  not  adiltd  a  reverence  to  the  works 
o;"  Horace.  For  good  fcnfe  is  the  fame  in  all  or 
mod  ages;  and  couife  of  time  rather  improves 
rature,  than  impairs  her.  What  has  been,  may 
be  again:  another  Homer,  and  another  Virgil, 
may  poffibly  arife  from  thofe  very  caufes  which 
produced  the  firfl :  though  it  would  be  irapni- 
dence  to  affirm  that  any  fuch  have  appeared. 

It  is  manifelV,  that  fome  particular  ages  have 
been  more  happy  than  others  in  the  produiflion  of 
great  men,  in  all  forts  of  arts  and  fciences ;  as 
that  of  Euripides,  Sophocles,  Ariftophanes,  and 
the  reft  for  ftage  poetry  amongft  the  Greeks: 
that  of  Auguftus  for  heroic,  lyric,  dramatic,  ele- 
giac, and  indeed  all  forts  of  poetry  in  the  pcrfons 
of  Virgil,  Horace,  Vaiius,  Ovid,  and  many  o- 
thcrs ;  efpecially  if  we  take  into  that  century  the 
latter  end  of  the  commonwealth;  wherein  w£ 
find  Varro,  Lucretius,  and  Catullus :  and  at  the 
fame  time  lived  Cicero,  Salluft,  and  Csefar.  A 
famous  age  in  modern  times,  for  learning  in  every 
kind,  was  that  of  Lorenzo  de  Medici,  and  his  fon 
Leo  X.  wherein  painting  was  revived,  and  poetry 
flouriftied,  and  the  Greek  language  waS^reftorcd. 

Examples  in  all  thcfe  are  obvious :  but  what  I 
would  infer  is  this,  That,  in  fuch  an  age,  it  is 
pofTtble  fome  great  genius  may  arife,  equal  to  any 
wf  the  ancients;  abating  only  for  the  language. 
For  great  contemporaries  whet  and  cultivate  each 
other  t  and  mutual  borrowing  and  commerce 
makes  the  common  riches  of  learning,  as  it  docs 
of  the  civil  government. 

But  fuppofe  that  Homer  and  Virgil  were  the 
only  of  their  fpecie^,  and  that  nature  was  fo  much 
worn  out  in  producing  them,  that  Ihe  is  never 
able  to  bear  the  like  again ;  yet,  the  example  on- 
ly holds  in  heroic  poetry  :  in  tragedy  and  fatire, 
1  clTer  myfclf  19  maintain  againft  fome  of  our  mo- 
dern critics,  that  this  age  and  the  laft,  parti- 
cularly in  England,  have  excelled  the  ancients  in 
both  thole  kinds;  and,  I  would  inftance  in  Shak- 
fpture  of  the  former,  of  your  Lordlhip  in  the  lat- 
Ui  Icrt. 
/il"s  I  might  faf'.'j  cor.f.ne  invrif  to  my  na- 


tive country ;  but,  if  I  would  only  ctois  the  (ns» 
I  might  find  in  France  a  living  Horace  and  1  Ju- 
venal, in  the  perfon  of  the  admirable  Bodcao ; 
whofc  numbers  are  excellent,  whofc  expreffioos 
are  noble,  whofe  thoughts  arc  jolt;  whofc  lan- 
guage is  pure,  whofe  (atir^  is  pointed,  andwbofe 
fenfc  is  clofe  :  what  he  borrows  from  the  ancients, 
he  repays  with  ufury  of  his  own,  in  coin  as  good, 
and  almoft  as  univerfally  valuable :  for,  fettinj 
prejudice  and  partiality  apart,  thovgh  he  if  oor 
enemy,  the  (lamp  of  Louis,  the  patron  of  all  arts, 
is  not  much  inferior  to  the  medal  of  an  Auguflu* 
Czfar.  Let  this  be  faid  without  entering  inio 
the.  intereft  of  factions  and  parties,  and  reUtin; 
only  to  the  bounty  of  that  king  to  men  of  leam- 
'  ing  and  merit :  a  praife  fo  juft,  that  even  we, 
who  are  his  enemies,  taxmot  refufe  it  to  him. 

Now,  if  it  be  permitted  me  to  go  back  again  to 
the  confidcration  of  epic  poetry,  I  have  confeffd, 
that  no  man  hitherto  has  reached,  or  fo  much  m 
approached  to,  the  excellcficies  of  Homer,  or  of 
Virgil;  I  muft  further  add,  that  Statins,  the  heft 
verfificator  next  Virgi^  knew  not  how  to  dcfign 
after  him,  though  he  had  the  model  in  his  eye; 
that  Lucan  is  Wanting  both  io'  deC^  and  fubjecl, 
and  is,  befides,  too  full  of  heat  and  aflGcAatioQ; 
that,  among  the  modems,  Ariodo  neither  defin- 
ed juftly,  nor  obfervcd  any  unity  of  tdion,  or 
compafs  of  time,  or  moderation  in  the  vaftnefjof 
his  draught :  his  ftylc'  is  luxurious,  without  ma* 
jefty  or  decency  ;  and  his  adveaiturcs,  without  the 
compafs  of  nature  and  poffibility :  Taflb,  wbofc 
defign  was  regular,  and  who  obfervcd  the  roles 
of  unity  in  time  and  place  more  dofcly  than  Vir- 
gil,  yet  was  not  fo  happy  in  hii  adioo ;  he  con- 
feflcs  himfelf  to  have  been  too  lyrical ;  that  is,  to 
have  written  beneath  the  dignity  of  heroic  verfe, 
in  his  epifodes  of  Sophronia,  Erminia,  and  Annt- 
da ;  his  ftory  is  not  fo  pleafing  as  Ariofto*$;  he  is 
too  flatulent  fometimes,  and  fomciiroes  too  dry ; 
many  times  unequal,  and  almoft  always  forced ; 
and  befides,  is  full  of  conception,  potnU  of  epi- 
gram and  witticifm  ;  all  which  arc  not  only  be- 
low the  dignity  of  heroic  verfe,  but  contrary  to 
its  nature  t  Virgil  and  Homcrhavenotoncofthcm. 
And  thofe  who  arc  guilty  of  fo  boyifli  an  ambi- 
tion  in  fo  grave  a  fubjc^,  are  fo  far  from  being 
confidcred  as  heroic  poets,  that  they  ought, to  be 
turned  down  from  Homer  to  the  Antho^gia,  from 
Virgil  to  Martial  and  Owen's  epigrams,  and  from 
Spenfer  to  Flecnoc ;  that  is,  from  the  top  to  ibe 
bottom  of  all  poetry.  But  to  return  to  Tafloj 
he  borrows  from  the  invention  of  Boyaido,  and 
in  his  jilteration  of  his  poem,  which  if  infinitely 
the  worfe,  imitates  Homer  fo  very  fervilely,  that 
(for  example)  he  gives  the  king  of  Jcrufalem 
fifty  fons,  only  becaufe  Homer  had  beftowed  the 
like  number  on  king  Priam  ;  he  kills  the  young- 
eft  in  the  fame  manner,  and  has  provided  hishefo 
with  a  Patroclus,  under  another  name,  only  to 
bring  him  back  to  the  wars,  when  his  frieiKl  wai 
killed.  The  French  have  performed  notliing  w 
this  kind,  which  is  not  as  below  thofe  two  Ita- 
lians, and  fubjecl  to  a  thoufand  more  rcfle<?Hons, 
without  examining  their  St.  Lewi?,  their  Pucell^ 
or  their  Alarique  :  the  Englilh  have  only  toboaft 
0:  Spcr.fei-  and  Milton,  who  neither  of  them  want- 
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ed  eidier  eenius  or  learning,  to  have  been  perfed 
poets ;  and  yet  both  of  them  are  liable  to  many 
ccnfures.    For  there  is  no  uniformity  in  the  de* 
fien  of  Spcnfer :  he  aims  at  the  accomplifhment 
oino  one  action :  he  raifes  up  a  hero  for  every 
one  of  his  acUreatures ;  and  endows  each  of  them 
with  fome  particular  moral  Tirtue,  which  renders 
them  all  equal,  without  fubordinatipn  or  per- 
formance.   Every  one  is  moft  valiant  in  his  own 
Jegend;  only  we  muft  do  them  that  juftice  to  6b- 
fcrve,  that  magnanimity,  which  is  the  charader 
of  prince  Arthur,  ihines  throughout  the  whde 
poem;  and  fuccours  the  reft,  when  they  are  in 
diftrcfa.     The  original  of  every  knight  was  then 
living  in  the  court  of  Queen  Elizabeth ;  and  he 
attributed  to  each  of  them,  that  virtue  which  he 
thought  moft  confpicuous  in  than :  an  ingenious 
piece  of  flattery,  thoueb  it  turned  not  much  to 
nis  account.    Had  he  lived  to  finilh  his  poeni,  in 
the  fix  remaining  legends,  it  had  certainly  been 
more  of  a  piece ;  but  could  not  have  been  pcrfed, 
becauf  -  the  model  was  not  true.     But  prince  Ar- 
thur, or  his  chief  patron.  Sir  Philip  Sidney,  whom 
he  intended  to  make  happy  by  the  marriacre  of 
his   Gloriana,   dying  before  him,   deprived  the 
poet  both  of  means  and  fpirit,  to  accomplilh  his 
defic^ :  for  the  reft,  his  obfolete  language,  and 
the  lU  choice  of  his  ftanza,  are  faults  but  of  the 
fecond  magnitude ;  for,  notwithftanding  the  firft, 
he  is  ftill  intelligible,  at  leaft,  after  a  little  prac- 
tice ;  and  for  the  laft,  he  is  the  more  to  be  ad- 
mired,  that,  labouring  under  fuch  a  difficulty, 
his  veries  are  fo  numerous,  ,fo  various,  and  har- 
monious, that  only  Virgil,  whom  he  profeffedly 
imitated,  has  furpaflcd  him,  among  the  Romans ; 
and  only  Mr.  Waller  among  the  Englifh. 

As  for  Mr.  Milton,  whom  we  all  admire  with 
fo  much  juftice,  his  fubjecft  is  not  that  of  an  He- 
roic Poem,  properly  fo  called.     His  dcfign  is  the 
loCng  of  our  happinefs:  his  event  is  not  profoer- 
cus,  like  that  of  all  other  epic. works:  his  hea- 
venly machines  are  many,  and  human  pcrfons  arc 
but  two.     But  I  will  not  take  Mr  Rymer*s  work 
out  of  his  hands :  he  has  proniifed  the  world  a 
critique  on  that  author;  wherein,  though  he  will 
not  allow  his  poem   for  Heroic,  I  hofe  he  will 
mnt  us,  thai  his  thoughts  are  elevated,  liis  words 
K)unding,  and  that  no  man  has  fo  happily  copied 
the  manner  of  Homer,  or  fo  copioufly  tranflated 
his  Graecifms,  and  the  I^atin  elegancies  of  Virgil. 
It  is  true,  he  runs  into  a  flat  thought,  fometime§ 
for  a  hundred  lines  together,  but  it  is  when  he  is 
got  into  a  trac!:  of  fcripture  :  his  antiquated  words 
were  his  choice,  not  his  necclfity  ;  for  therein  he 
imitated  Spcnfer,  as  Spenfer   imitated  Chaucer. 
And  though,  perhaps  the  love  of  their  mafttrs 
may  have  traufported  both  too  far,  in  the  fre- 
quent ufe  of  them ;  yet,  in  my  opinion,  obfolete 
words  mjy  then  be  laudably  revived,  when  either 
they  are  more  founding,  or  more  fignificant,  than 
thofe  in  praAice;  and^  when  their  oLfcurity  is 
taken  away,  by  joining  other  words  to  them 
which  clear  the  fenfe ;  according  to  the  rule  of 
Horace,  for  theadmiflion  of  new  words.     But  in 
both  cafe*,  a  moderation  is  to  be  obfervcd  in  the 
ufe  of  them.     For  unncceflary  coinage,  as  well  as 
unnecellary  revival,  runs  into  afFedation ;  a  fault 
(0  be  avoided  on  eiUier  hand.    Neither  y*lli  I 


juftify  Milton  for  this  blank  verfe,  though  I  may 
excufe  him,  by  the  example  of  Hannibal  Caro, 
and  other  Italians,  %vho  have  ufed  it :  for  what* 
ever  caufcs  he  alleges  for  the  aboiiftiing  of 
rhyme  (which  1  have  not  now  the  leifure  to  ex- 
amine) his  own  particular  rcafon  is  plainly  this, 
that  rhyme  was  not  his  talent ;  he  had  neither  the 
eafe  of  do'm^  it,  nor  the  graces  of  it ;  which  is 
manifeft  in  his  Juvenilia,  or  verfes  written  in  hit 
youth;  where  his  rhyme  is  always  conftrained 
and  forced,  and  comes  hardly  from  him,  at  an 
age  when  the  foul  is  moft  pliant,  and  the  paflion 
of  love  makes  almoft  every  man  a  rhymer,  though 
not  a  poet. 

By  this  time,  my  Lord,  I  doubt  not  bat  that 

you  wonder,  why  I  have  run  ofi^  from  my  bias  fo 

long  together,  and  made  &}  tedious  a  digrefiioa 

from  iatire  to  heroic  poetry.     But,  if  you  will  not 

excufe  it,  by  the  tattling  quality  of  age,  which, 

as  Sir  Wilham  Da  venant  fays,  is  always  narrative; 

yet  I  hope  the  ufcfulneis  of  what  I  have  to^  fay 

on  this  fubjeA,  will  qualify   the  remoteneis  of  it ; 

and  this  is  the  laft  time  I  wiH  commit  the  crime  of 

prefaces,  or  trouble  the  world  with  my  notions  of 

any  thing  that  relates  to  verfe.     I  have  then,  as 

you  fee,  obferved  the  failings  of  many  great  wits 

amongft   the  modems,   who  have  attempted  to 

write  an  epic  poem:  bcGdes  thefe,  or  the  like 

animadverfions  of  them,  or  other  men,  there  i$ 

yet  a  farther  rcafon  given,  why  they  cannot  pof- 

fibly  fuccced  fo  well  as  the  ancients,  even  though 

we  could  allow  them  not  to  be  inferior,  either  in 

genius  or  learning,  or  the  tongue  in  which  they 

write,  or  all  thoA:  other  wondLrful  qualifications 

which  are  necefldry  to  the  forming  of  a  true  ac« 

coinplilhed  heroic  poet.    The  fault  is  laid  on  our 

religion  :  they  fay,  that  Chriftianity  is  not  capable 

of  thofe  embeliiftimcnts  which  are  afforded  in  the 

belief  of  thofe  ancient  heathens. 

And  it  is  true,  that  in  the  fevere. notions  ofonr 
faith,  the  fortitude  of  a  Cliriftian  confifts  in  pa- 
tience and  fuifering,  for  the  love  of  God,  what- 
ever hardftiips  can  befal  in  the  world ;  not  in  any 
great  attempts,  or  in  performance  of  thofe  enter* 
prifes  which  the  poets  call  heroic;  which  are  com<» . 
monly  the  cfleds  of  intercft,  oftentation,  pride, 
and  worldly  honours.  That  humility  and  refig- 
nation  are  our  prime  virtues;  and  that  thefe  in- 
clude no  adion,  but  tha'  of  the  foul :  whereas,  on 
the  contrary,  an  heroic  poem  requires  to  its  ne- 
ccHary  defign,  and  as  its  laft  perfe&ioa,  fomo 
great  adion  of  war,  the  accomphftuncnt  of  fome 
extraordinary  undertaking,  .which  requires  the 
ftrength  and  vigour  of  tiie  body,  the  duty  of  a 
foldier,  the  capacity  and  prudence  of  a  general  j 
vand,  in  fliort,  as  much,  or  more,  of  the  aAive' 
virtue,  than  the  fuffering.  But  to  this,  the  «n-» 
fwcr  ii  very  obvious.  God  has  placed  us  in  our 
feveral  ftations;  the  virtues  of  a  private  Chriilian 
arc  patience,  obedience,  fubmiftion,  and  the  like : 
liut  tbofe  of  a  magiftrate,  or  ganeral,  or  z  king, 
are  prudence,  counfel,  adive  fortitude,  coercive 
power,  awful  commands,  and  the  exercife  of  mag- 
nanimity, as  "well  as  j'tOice.  So  that  this  objec- 
tion hinders  not,  but  that  an  epic  poem,  or  the 
heroic  adion  of  fome  great  commander,  enter- 
prifed  for  the  comrhon  good  and  honour  of  the 
Cbriftian  caufe,  and  executed  happily^  may  be  a^ 
S  f  ii 
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well  written ,  now,  u  it  was  of  old  by^  the 
heathens ;  provided  the  poet  be  endued  with  the 
iame  talents;  and  the  language,  though  not  of  e- 
qual  dignity,  yet,  as  near  approaching  to  it  as  our 
znodem  barbariftn  will  allow,  which  is  all  that  con 
be  expedled  irom  our  own  or  any  other  now  ex- 
tant, though  more'refined ;  and  therefore  we  arc 
to  reft  contented  with  that  only  inferiority,  which 
is  not  poflibly  to  be  remedi^. 

I  wi(h  I  could  as  cafily  remove  that  other  diffi- 
culty  which  yet  remains.  It  is  objeded  by  a  great 
French  critic,  as  well  as  an  admirable  poet,  yet 
living,  apd  whom  I  have  mentioned  with  that  ho- 
nour which  his  merit  evai^s  from  me,  I  mean  Boi- 
leau.  That  the  machines  of  our  Chriilian  religion, 
in  heroic  poetry,  are  much  more  feeble  to  fup- 
port  the  weight  than  thofc  of  heathcnifhj.  Their 
do<ftrine,  grounded  as  it  was  on  ridiculous  fables, 
was  ye-  the  belief  of  the  two  viiSlorious  monarchies, 
the  Grecian  and  Roman.  Their  gods  did  npt  on- 
ly tntereft  themfelves  in  the  event  of  wars  (which 
is  the  eflfeA  of  a  fuperior  providence) ;  but  alfo 
cfpoufed  the  fcveral  parties,  in  a  vifible  corporeal 
defcent,  managed  their  intrigues,  and  fought  their 
battles  fometimcs  in  oppofition  to  each  other; 
though  Virgil  (more  difcrect  than  Homer  in  that 
laft  particular )  has  contented  himfelf  with  the  par- 
tiality of  his  deities,  their  favours,  their  counfcls, 
^r  commands,  to  thofc  whofe  caufe  they  had 
cfpoufcd,  without  bringing  them  to  the  outrage- 
oufhefs  of  blows.  Now  our  religion  (fays  h  )  is 
deprived  of  the  grcateft  part  of  thofc  machines ; 
at  leaft  the  moft  fliining  in  epic  poetry.  Though 
St.  Michael,  in  Ariofto,  feeks  out  Difcord,  to 
iend  her  among  the  pagans,  and  finds  her  in  a 
convent  of  friars,  where  peace  fhould  reign,  which 
indeed  is  fine  fatire ;  and  Satan,  in  Taljo,  excites 
fiolyman  <o  an  attempt  by  night  on  the  Chriftian 
camp,  and  brings  an  hoft  of  devils  to  his  aflift- 
anct. ;  yet  the  archangel,  in  the  forrndt  example, 
when  Difcord  was  reftlve,  and  would  not  be  drawn 
ff  om  her  beloved  monallcry  with  fair  words,  has 
the  whip  hand  of  her,  drags  her  out  with  niany 
ilripcs,  fets  her,  in  God's  name,  about  her  bufi- 
uefs;  and  makes  her  know  the  diflcrence  of 
Hrength  betwixt  a  nuncio  qf  heaven,  and  ^  mini- 
Hcr  of  hell.  The  fame  angel,  in  the  latter  inftance 
from  TaiTo  (as  if  God  had  never  another  mcJlcn- 
jrcr  belonging  to  the  court,  but  was  confined  like 
Jupiter  to  Mercury,  and  Juno  to  Iris)  when  he 
fees  his  time,  that  is,  when  half  of  the  Chriftians 
arc  already  killed,  and  all  the  reft  are  in  a  fair 
way  of  being  routed,  ilicklcs  betwixt  the  reraaip- 
dcr  of  God's  hofl  and  the  r%ce  of  fiends ;  pulls 
the  devils  backwards  by  the  tails,  and  drives  tncm 
from  their  quarry ;  or  otherwlfc  tbe  whole  bufi- 
ncfo  had  miicarried,  and  Je^ufalcm  remaipcd  un- 
taken.  This,  fays  Boileau,  is  a  very  unequal 
match  for  the  poor  devils,  whp  are  fure  to  come 
by  the  worft  of  it  in  the  combat ;  for  nothing  is 
more  cafy,  than  for  an  Almighty  Powei;  to  bring 
his  old  rebels  to  reafon,  when  be  plcafcs.  Confc- 
qucntly,  what  pleafure,  what  entertainment,  can 
he  raifed  from  fo  pitiful  a  machine,  where  we 
fre  the  fuccefs  of  the  battle,  from  the  very  begin- 
ning of  it ;  unlefs  that,  as  we  are  Chrillians,  we 
arc  glad  that  we  have  gotten  God  on  our  fide, 
to  maul  our  enemies,  when  wc  cannot  do  the 


work  ourfclves  ?  For,  if  the  poet  had  given  tbc 
faithxul  more  courage,  which  had  cod  him  no- 
thing, or  at  lead  had  made  them  exceed  the  Turks 
in  number,  then  he  might  have  gained  the  vidorj 
for  us  Ghriilians,  without  interelling  Heaven  in 
the  quarrel ;  and  that  with  as  much  cafe,  and  as 
little  credit  to  the  coaqueror,  as  when  a  party  of 
one  huadre^  foldiers  defeats  another,  which  coo> 
filU  only  of  fifty. 

This,  my  Loid,  I  confefs,  is  fuch  an  argument 
again  (I  our  modem  poetry,  as  cannot  be  anfwcred 
by  thofc  mediums  which  have  been  ufed.  Wc 
cannot  hitlierto  boall,  that  our  religion  has  fur- 
nilhed  us  \^ith  any  fuch  machines,  as  have  made 
the  (Ircngth  and  beauty  of  the  ancient  buiWmgs. 

But  what  if  I  venture  to  advance  an  invention 
of  my  own,  to  fupply  the  manifeli  defed«  of  oor 
n^w  writers  ?  I  am  fufficlently  fenfiblc  of  my 
weakncfs ;  and  it  is  not  very  probable  that  I  ihould 
fucceed  in  fuch  a  projeiSt^  whereof  I  have  not  had 
tlie  icafl  hint  from  any  of  my  prcdecciTors,  the 
poets,  or  any  of  their  feconds,  and  coadjutors,  the 
critics.  Yet  we  fee  the  art  of  war  is  improved  in 
fieeeb,  and  new  inflrumenu  of  death  arc  invemcd 
dauy :  fomething  new  in  philofophy  and  the  me- 
chanics is  difcovercd  almoft  every  year:  and  the 
fcienc .  of  foriner  ages  is  improved  by  the  fucceed- 
ing.  (  will  not  detain  you  with  a  long  preamble 
to  that,  which  better  judges  will,  perhaps,  con- 
clude to  be  little  worth. 

It  is  this,  in  (hort,  that  Chriflian  poets  have 
not  hitherto  been  acquainted  with  their  own 
ilrcng^.  If  they  had  fearched  the  Old  TclU- 
ment  as  they  ought,  they  might  there  have  found 
the  machines  which  arc  praper  for  their  work; 
aud  tliofe  more  certain  in  their  effed,  than  it  may 
be  the  New  Tcftament  is,  in  the  rules  fufficicit 
for  falvation.  The  perufing  of  ^ne  chapter  in  the 
prophecy  of  Daniel,  and  accommodating  what 
there  tliey  find,  with  the  principles  of  Platom: 
philofophy,  as  it  is  now  Chriftianized,  would  ha« 
the  miniftry  of  angels  as  flrong  an  engine,  for  the 
working  up  heroic  poetry,  in  our  rehgion,  as  that 
of  the  ancicrits  has  be.n  to  raife  theirs  by  all  the 
fables  of  their  gods,  wliich  were  only  received  for 
truths  by  the  moil  ignorant  and  wcakefl  of  the 
people. 

It  is  a  doctrine  almoft  univcrfally  reccitcfl 
by  Chi-inians,  as  well  Protcflants  as  Catholic^ 
That  tlicrc  ^re  guardian  angels  appointed  by  0^ 
Almighty  as  his  vicegerents  for  the  protedioa 
and  government  of  cities  provinces,  kingdoais 
and  monarchies ;  and  thofc  as  well  of  heaihcns  a 
of  true  believers.  All  this  is  fo  plainly  provcJ 
from  thofc  texts  of  Daniel,  that  it  admits  of  no 
farther  controverfy.  The  prince  of  the  Peruans 
and  that  otlicr  of  the  Grecians,  are  granted  to  b< 
the  guarcfians  and  proteding  niinillc  $  of  'hoe 
empires.  It  cannot  be  denied,  that  they  were  oj>- 
poOte,  and  refilled  one  pother.  St.  Michael  » 
mentioned  by  his  name,  as  the  patron  of  the  Jews 
and  is  nqw  taken  by  the  Chriftians,  as  the  pro^^; 
tor  general  of  our  religion.  Thefe  tutelar  geoo, 
who  prefided  over  the  fcveral  people  and  rcgi«c* 
committed  to  their  charge,  were  watchful  ot;r 
them  for  good,  as  far  as  their  commiffions  cond 
poCTihly  extend.  The  general  purpofe,  and  dc^^ 
of  all,  was  certainly  the   fcrvicc  of  their  ^^^^\ 
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Creator.  But  it  k  an  tindoifoied  truth,  that,  for 
ends  bcft  known  to  the  Almighty  Majcfty  of 
Heaven,  his  providential  dcfigns  for  the  benefit  of 
his  creatures,  for  the  dcbafiug  and  pUnifhing  of 
I'ome  nations,  and  the  cxakatioa  and  temporal  re- 
ward of  others,  were  not  wholly  known  to  thefe 
hi»  miniflers;  clfe  why  thofc  faAious  quarrels, 
controveriies,  and  battles  amongft  themfelycs, 
when  they  arc  all  uniLed  in  the  fame  defign,  the 
fervice  and  honour  of  their  common  mafler  ?  But 
being  in^u<5lcd  only  in  the  general,  and  zealous 
of  the  main  defign ;  and,  as  unite  beings,  not  ad- 
mitted into  the  fccrcts  of  government,  the  laft  re- 
foru  of  providence,  or  capable  of  djfcovering  the 
final  purpofee  of  God,  who  can  work  good  out  of 
evil,  as  he  pleafes;  and  irrefiftibly  fways  all  man- 
tier  of  events  on  earth,  dircding  them  finally  for 
the  beft,  to  his  creation  in  general,  and  to  the  ul- 
timate end  of  his  own  glory  in  particular ;  they 
inu£l  of  necefllty  be  fometimes  ignorant  of  the 
means  conducine  to  thofc  ends,  in  which  alone 
they  can  jar  and  oppofc  each  other.  One  angel, 
as  we  fuppofe  the  prince  of  Perfia,  as  he  is  called , 
judging  that  it  would  be  more  for  God*s  honour, 
and  the  benefit  of  his  people,  that  the  Median 
and  Pcrfian  monarchy,  when  delivered  from  the 
Babylonilh  captivity,  (hould  ftill  be  iippermoft : 
aod  the  patron  of  the  Grecians,  to  whom  the  will 
oif  God  might  be  more  particularly  revealed,  con- 
tending on  the  other  fide,  for  the  rife  of  Alexan- 
der, and  his  fucceflbrs,  who  were  appointed  to 
puniih  the  backfiiding  Jews,  and  thereby  to  put 
them  in  mind  of  their  offences,  that  they  might 
repent,  and  become  more  virtuous,  and  more  ob- 
fcrvicnt  of  the  law  revealed.  But  how  far  thcfc 
controvcrfies  and  appearing  enmities  of  thofe  glo- 
rious creatures  may  oe  carried ;  how  thefe  oppo- 
fitions  may  bcft  be  managed,  and  by  v/hat  means 
conducted,  is  not  my  buuncfs  to  ftiow  or  deter- 
mine :  thefe  things  muft  be  left  to  the  invention 
and  judgment  of  the  poet :  if  any  of  fo  happy  a 

fonius  be  now  living,  or  any  future  age  can  pro- 
uce  a  man,  who,  being  converfant  in  the  philo- 
fophy  of  Plato,  as  it  it*  now  accommodated  to 
i^hriilian  ufe ;  for  as  Virgil  gives  us  to  undcr- 
itand  by  his  example)  he  is  the  only  proper  pcr- 
fon^  of  all  others,  for  an  epic  poem,  who,  to  his 
natural  endowments,  of  a  large  invention,  a  ripe 
judgment,  and  a  ftrong  memory,  has  joined  the 
Knowledge  of  the  liberal  arts  and  fdenc  s,  and 
particularly   moral  philofophy,  the  mathematics, 

feography,  and  hiftory,  and  with  all  thefe  quali- 
cations  is  born  a  poet ;  knows,  and  can  praftife, 
the  variety  of  numbers,  ^nd  is  mafter  of  the  lan- 
guage in  which  he  •  rites;  if  fuch  a  man,  I  fay,  be 
now  arifen,  or  ihall  arife,  I  am  vain  enough  to 
think,  that  1  have  prcpofed  a  model  to  him,  by 
which  he  may  build  a  nobler,  a  more  beautiful, 
and  more  pcrfedk  poem,  than  any  yet  extant,  fiflce 
the  ancients. 

There  is  another  part  of  thefe  machines  yet 
wanting ;  but,  by  what  I  have  faid  it  would  have 
been  eaUly  fuppliedby  a  judicious  writer.  He  coild 
not  have  failed  to  add  the  oppofition  of  ill  fpirits  to 
the  good ;  they  have  alio  their  defign,  ever  oppo- 
lite  to  that  of  heaven ;  and  this  alone  has  hitherto 
been  the  praSice  of  the  modems :  but  this  imper- 
f«^  fyflcm,  if  I  may  call  it  fuch,  which  I  have 


given,  will  infinitely  advance  aiid  carry  farthe'* 
that  hypothefis  of  the  evil  fpirits  contending  with 
the  rood.  ^For,  being  fo  much  weaker  fince  their 
fall  man  thofe  bleffed  beings,  they  are  yet  fuppo- 
fcd  to  have  a  permitted  p6wer  of  God,  of  a<4mg 
^ill,  as,  from  their  own  depraved  nature,  they 
have  always  the  will  of  defignitig  \L  A  great 
teftimony  of  which  we  find  in  holy  writ,  when 
God  Altnlghty  fuffercd  Satan  to  appear  in  the 
holy  fynod  of  the  angfcl^  (a  thing  not  hitherto 
drawn  into  example  by  any  of  the  poets),  and  al- 
fo  gave  him  power  overall  things  belonging  to  hi* 
fervant  Job,  excepting  only  life. 

Now,  what  thefe  wicked  fpirits  cannot  cotnpafs 
by  the  vaft  difproportion  of  their  forces  to  thofc 
of  the  fupcrior  beings,  they  may  by  thciJ  fraud 
and  cunning  carry  farther,  in  a  fecming  league, 
confederacy,  or  fubfcrviency  to  the  dcfigns  of 
fome  good  angel,  as  far  as  confifts  w  ith  his  puri- 
ty, to  fuffer  luch  afa  aid,  the  end  of  which  may 
Eoflibly  be  difguifed,  and  concealed  from  his  finite 
nowledgc.  This  is  indeed  to  fuppofe  a  great  er- 
ror in  fuch  a  being :  yet  fince  a  devil  can  appear 
like  an  angel  of  light ;  fince  craft  and  malice  may 
fometimes  blind  for  a  while  a  more  |>erfc<ft  un- 
derftanding ;  and,  laftly,  fihce  iVlilton  has  given 
us  an  example  of  the  like  nature,  when  Satan  ap- 
pearing like  a  cherul)  to  Uriel,  tjie  intelligence  of 
the  fun  circumvented  him  even  m  his  own  pro- 
vince, and  palTed  only  for  d.  curious  traveller 
through  thofe  new-created  regions,  that  he  might 
obferve  therein  the  workmanfliip  of  God,  and 
praife  him  In  his  works. 

I  know  not  why,  upon  the  fame  fuppofition,  or 
fome  other,  a  fiend  may  not  deceive  a  creature  of 
more  excellency  than  himfelf,  but  yet  a  creature  ; 
at  leaft  by  the  connivance,  or  tacit  permiflion,  of 
the  omnilcient  Being. 

Thus,  my  Lord,  1  have,  as  briefly  as  I  could^ 
given  yotir  Lordftiip,  and  by  you  the  world,  a 
rude  draught  of  what  1  have  been  long  labouring  in 
my  imagination,  and  what  t  had  intended  to  have 
put  in  praAicc  (though  far  unable  for  the  attempt 
of  fuch  a  poem) ;  and  fo  have  left  thft  ftage,  to 
which  my  genius  never  much  incline<f  me,  for  a 
vfotk  which  would  have  taken  hp  my  life  in  the- 
performance  of  it.  This  too,  I  haa  intended  chiefly 
for  the  honour  of  my  native  country,  to  which  a 
poet  is  particularly  obliged  :  of  two  fubjefts,  both 
relating  to  it,  I  was  doubtfi/1,  whether  I  fhould 
choofc  that  of  King  Arthur,  conquering  the  Sax- 
ons ;  which,  being  fanhci-  diftant  in  time,  gives 
the  greater  fcope  to  my  invention  :  or  that  of  Ed- 
ward the  Black  Prince,  hi  fubduing  Spain,  and 
rcftoringit  to  the  lawful  prince,  though  a  great 
tyrant,  Don  I*edro  the  Cruel:  ^whicn,  for  the 
compafs  of  time,  including  only  the  expedition  of 
one  year;  for  the  greatnefs  of  the  adiiou,  and  itif 
anlwcrable  event;  for  the  magiianimity  of  the 
Knglifb  hero,  oppofed  to  the  ingratitude  of  the 
pcrfon  whom  he  teftorcd  ;  and  for  the  many  beau- 
tiful epifodes^  which  I  had  interwoven  with  the 
principal  defign,  together  with  the  characters  of 
the  chiefeft  Englilh  perfons;  wherein,  after  Vir- 
g^il  and  Spenfer,  I  would  have  taken  oecafion  to 
rcprefcnt  my  livihg  friertds  and  patroift  of  the  no- 
bleft  families,  and  alfo  fhadowed  the  events  of  fu^ 
ture  ages,  in  tl^e  fiicceflion  of  our  imperial  lines- 
S  f  Uj 
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■with  thdc  helps,  and  thofc  cf  the  machines,  which 
1  have  iT-ntioiitd,  I  mij^ht  perhaps  have  done  as 
well  as  icmc  of  my  predeccCor* ;  or  it  kaft  chalk- 
ed out  a  way  for  udicrs  to  aicend  my  errors  in  a 
like  dcTgn.  But,  being  eccouraged  only  by  fair 
words  by  king  Charles  II.  my  litdc  fiilary  ill-paid, 
and  noprolptd  of  a  future  fuLCf.cnce,  I  was  then 
difcourapcd  in  the  beginning  of  my  attempt;  aiid 
BOW  apt:  has  ovtrtaktn  roe,  and  want,  a  more  in- 
fijffcrable  evil,  through  the  change  of  times,  has 
wholly  diicnabled  mc.  Though  I  muft  ever  ac- 
knowlt  (^gc,  to  the  honour  of  your  Lordfhip,  and 
the  eternal  memory  of  your  charity,  that  fince  this 
rrvolwtion,  wherein  I  have  patiently  fuflered  the 
luin  of  n>y  fmali  fortune,  and  the  Icfs  of  that  poor 
fubfiftttcc  which  I  h^id  ficm  two  kings,  whom  I 
hadferved  more  faithiuily  than  f  rofitably  to  my- 
felf ;  then  your  Lortldip  was  pleaicd,  out  of  no 
other  motive  but  your  own  Dobknefs,  without  any 
defert  of  mine,  or  the  Icuft  felicitation  from  me, 
to  make  me  a  moft  bountiful  prefect,  which,  at 
that  time,  when  I  was  mofl  in  want  of  it,  came 
ir.oft  icafcnably  and  unejcpt(9edly  to  my  relief. 
Ti  at  iavci T,  my  Lord,  is  of  itfclf  Juflficicnt  to 
bind  any  grateful  man  to  a  perpetual  atkcf  w  'tc'ge- 
inent»  and  to  all  rhc  future  fcrvicc,  which  cr.c  ot 
my  nxuD  ccndiiion  can  ever  be  able  to  pc^rorm. 
^-tay  the  AiniijfhCy  God  return  it  fcr  mc,  both  in 
bltflJnjj  }0U  here,  and  revuiji.;;  you  hereafter. 
1  muft  not  jarefume  to  dtftml  the  ci^ufe  for  wliich 
1  now  iuficr,  becaufe  your  J.oiciftJp  is  engaged 
ngairft  it:  but  the  more  )ou  arc  fo,  the  greater 
is  my  t'bl'j^tion  to  you  :  for  your  laying  afide  all 
the  con r. derations  of  fadicns  and  parties,  to  do  an 
adiionofpure  difintereftcd  charity.  This  is  one 
amctip  many  of  ycur  fhining  qualities,  which  dif- 
tir;^h»(:.  you  fiom  otlierfe  of  your  rank:  but  letmc 
add  a  iaithcr  truth,  that  wiihout  thefe  ticsof  gra- 
titi'dc,  aid  a1  4i aiding  from  them  all,  1  have  a 
moft  pjrtjcul;^"  inclination  to  honour  you ;  and,  if 
it  were  n^;t  too  bold  an  cxprcfiion,  to  fay,  I  love 
you.  It  is  no  fiiamc  to  be  a  poet,  though  it  is  to 
he  a  hnd  one.  Augultus  Cacfar  of  old,  and  Car- 
dinal Kichlieu  of  late^  would  willingly  have  been 
fiich ;  and  David  and  Solomon  were  fuch.  Tou, 
who  without  flattery,  are  the  beft  of  the  prefcnt 
age  in  England,  and  would  have  been  fo  had  you 
btin  Imn  in  any  otficr  country,  will  receive  more 
honour  in  future  agei,by  that  one  excellency,  than 
by  all  thofe  honours  to  which  your  birth  has  cn- 
tiilcd  you,  or  your  merits  have  acquired  ydn. 

*•  Ne,  forte,  pudori 
**  Sit  tibi  mufa  lynt  folei^,  &  cantor  Apollo." 

I  have  formerly  faid  in  this  epiftk,  that  I  could 
diftinguifli  your  writings  from  tliofe  of  any 
others:  it  is  now  time  to  clear  myfelf  from 
any  imputation  of  fclf-conceit  on  that  fubjed. 
I  afrurnc  not  to  myfelf  any  particular  lights  in  this 
diJcovcry;  they  are  fuch  only  as  arc  obvious  to 
every  man  cf  fenfe  asd  judgment,  who  loves  poe- 
try, and  undcrflaj*ds  it.  Your  thoughts  arc  al- 
ways fo  remote  from  the  common  way  of  think- 
ing, that  the)*are,  as  I  may  fay,  of  an9thcr  fpccies 
than  the  conceptions  of  other  poets ;  yet,  you  go 
not  out  of  nature  for  any  of  them  :  gold  is  never 
bred  upon  the  furfacc  ol  the  ground ;  but  lies  fo 
hiddcti,  and  fo  deep,  that  the  mined  of  it  are  fel- 
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t'om  found ;  but  the  force  of  waters  caflj  it  ec? 
from  the  bowels  of  mountains,  and  eipoles  it 
amongfl  the  fands  of  rivers :  giving  oft  flf  ber 
bounty,  what  we  conld  not  hope  for  bv  oar 
feareh.  This  fnccefe  attends  ycmr  Loraftip't 
thoughts,  which  would  look  l^e  chaace,  if  it 
were  not  perpetual,  and  always  of  the  i^me  teoor. 
If  I  grant  that  there  is  care  in  it,  it  is  feck  a  care 
as  would  be  inefTedoal  and  fmitlefs  iir  other  meo. 
It  is  the  "  curiola  felicitas"  which  Petroniui  if- 
cribes  to  Horace  itk  his  Odes.  We  have  n«t 
wherewithal  to  imagine  fo  ftronglr,  fo  jnftly,  md 
fo  pleafantly:  in  fhort,  if  we  haw  the  faae 
knowledge,  we  cannot  draw  out  of  it  the  fane 
quinteffcncc :  we  cannot  give  it  fuch  a  term,  fuch 
a  propriety,  and  fuch  a  beauty :  fomething  b  de- 
ficient in  the  manner,  or  the  words  but  more  in 
the  noblenefs  of  our  conception.  Yet  when  too 
have  finifhcd  all,  and  it  appears  in  its  foil  bftre, 
when  the  diamond  is  not  only  found,  but  the 
roughnefs  finoothed,  when  it  is  cut  into  a  form, 
and  fet  in  gold,  then  we  cannot  but  acknowkdp*, 
ihat  it  is  the  perk  A  work  of  art  and  nature :  iM 
every  one  will  be  fo  vain  to  think  he  himfelfcooM 
have  performed  the  like,  till  he  attempts  it.  It  i» 
jufl  the  defi  ription  that  Horace  m.akes  of  foch  i 
finiihed  piece :  it  appears  fo  eafy,  **  Ot  fibi  quivii 
"  fpcret  idem;  fudet  multtm,  fruftraqtic  laboret, 
"  aufus  idem."  And  befidcs  all  this,  it  is  yonr 
Lordfliip's  paf-t^cular  talent  to  lay  your  thoughtjfo 
clofe  together,  that  were  they  clofer  thev  would  be 
crowded,  and  even  a  due  conne<9ion  wouldbe  want- 
ing. We  are  ncJt  kept  in  expeiSation  of  two  ffood 
lines,  which  are  to  come  after  a  long  parcntnefi* 
of  twenty  bad ;  which  is  the  April-poetry  of  other 
writers;  a  mixture  of  rain  and  funlhine  by  fit*; 
ycu  arc  always  bright,  even  almoft  to  a  fault,  br 
rcafon  of  the  excefs.  There  is  continual  abund- 
ance, a  magazine  of  thought,  and  yet  a  perpetual 
variety  of  entertainment ;  which  creates  fuch  a« 
appetite  in  your  reader,  that  he  is  not  cloyed  with 
arvy  tiling,  but  fatisfied  with  aU.  It  is  that  which 
the  Romans  call  "  Ca;na  dubia  ;**  where  there  it 

.  fuch  plenty,  yet,  withal,  fo  much  diverfity  and  fo 
good  order,  that  the  choice  is  difficult  betwixt  one 
excellency  and  another ;  and  yet  the  conclu^on,  by 
a  due  climax,  is  evermore  the  bed ;  that  is,  as  a 
conclufion  ought  to  be,  ever  the  moll  proper  for 
its  place.  See,  my  Lord,  whether  I  have  not  ftu- 
died  your  Lordfhip  with  fome  application:  aud 
fince  you  arc  fo  modell.  that  you  will  not  be  judge 
and  party^  I  appeal  to  the  whole  world,  if  1  !»▼* 
not  drawn  your  pidure  to  a  great  degree  of  like- 
nefs  though  it  is  but  in  miniatui-e  :  and,  that  fome 
of  the  beft  features  are  yet  wanting.  Yet,  what  I 
have  done  is  enough  to  didlnguilh  yon  frcm  many 
others,  which  is  the  propofition  I  took  upon  toe  to 
demon  flrate. 

And  now,  my  Lord,  to  apply  what  I  ha«  md 
to  my  prefent  buCncfs.    The  Satires  ^f  J"*^ 

.  and  PerCus  appearing  in  this  new  Engliln  drefs, 
cannot  fo  properly  be  infcribed  to  any  man  as  to 
your  LordHiip,  who  are  the  firft  of  the  age  in  that 
way  of  writing.  Your  Lordlhip,  amon^  many 
other  favours,  has  given  mc  yoOr  permiflion  tor 
this  addrefs^  and  you  have  particularly  encounged 
me  by  your  pcntial  and  approbation  of  the  fwth 
and  tcath  iatires  of  Juvenal,  as  I  have  tranlUced 
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^em.  My  fcllow-labourcri  hare  likewife  com- 
miHioned  me  to  perform  in  their  behalf  this  office 
of  a  dedication  to  you ;  and  will  acknowledge, 
with  all  poffible  rttpe6t  !fnd  gratitude,  your  ac- 
ceptance of  their  work.  Some  of  them  have  the 
htmour  to  be  known  to  your  LordJhi^  already ;  and 
they  who  have  not  yet  that  happmefs,  delire  it 
now.  Be  pleafed  to  receive  our  common  endea- 
vours with  your  wonted  candour,  without  entit- 
ling you  to  the  protcdion  of  our  common  failings, 
iu  fo  difficult  an  undertaking.     And  allow  me 

Jrour  patience,  if  it  be  not  already  tired  with  this 
ong  epiflle,  to  give  you,  from  the  beft  authors, 
the  origin,  the  antiquity,  the  erowth,  the  change, 
and  the  completement  of  latire  among  the  Ro- 
mans. To  defcribe,  if  not  define,  the  nature  of 
that  poem,  with  its  fevcral  qualifications  and  vir- 
tues, together  with  the  fevcral  forts  of  it.  To 
"compare  the  excellencies  of  Horace,  Pcrliu?,  and 
Jurenal,  and  fhow  the  particular  manners  of  their 
fatires.  And  la{lly,  to  give  an  account  of  this  new 
way  of  veriion  which  it  attempted  in  our  perform- 
ance. All  which,  according  to  the  weaknefs  of 
my  ability,  and  the  bed  lights  which  I  can  ^ct 
from  others,  ihall  be  the  fubjedl  of  my  followmg 
diicourfe. 

The  moil  perfcd  work  of  poetry,  (ays  our  maf- 
ter,  Ariftotle,  is  Tragedy.  Jiis  reafon  it,  becaufe 
it  it  the  mofl  united;  being  more  feverely  confined 
within  the  rulet  of  a(Sion,  time,  and  place.  The 
adion  is  entire,  of  a  piece,  and  one,  without  epi- 
Todcs :  the  time  limited  to  a  natural  day  ;  and  the 
place  circumfcribed  at  leaft  witliin  the  compafs  of 
one  town  or  city.  Being  exaiSlly  proportioned 
thus,  and  uniform  in  all  its  parts,  the  mind  is 
more  capable  of  comprelicnding  the  whole  beau- 
ty of  it  without  diftradlion. 

But  after  all  thefe  advantages,  an  heroic  poem 
IS  certainly  the  grcateft  work  of  human  nature.— 
The  beauties  and  perfediont  bf  the  other  are  but 
mechanical ;  thofe  of  the  epic  are  more  noble. 
Though  Homer  has  limited  his  place  to  Troy  and 
the  fields  about  it ;  his  adion  to  iorty-eight  natural 
days,  whereof  twelve  are  holidays,  or  ccflation 
from  bufinefs,  during  the  funerals  of  Patroclus. 
To  proceed,  the  a6^ion  of  the  epic  is  greater :  the 
extcnfion  of  time  enlarges  the  pleafurc  of  the 
reader,  and  tlie  epifodcs  give  it  more  ornament, 
and  more  variety.  The  inflrudion  is  equal ;  but 
in  the  fird  ij  only  ixiflradive,  the  latter  forms  a 
hero  and  a  prince. 

If  it  fighifies  any  thing  which  of  diem  is  of  the 
more  ancient  family,  the  heft  ind  moft  abfolutc 
heroic  poem  waswntten  by  Homer  long  before  tra- 
gedy was  invented ;  but  if  weconfidcrthe  natural 
endowments,  and  acquiredjparts,  which  are  necef- 
fiiry  to  make  an  accomplifhcd  writer  in  either  kind, 
tragedy  requires  a  lefs  and  more  confined  know- 
ledge :  moderate  learning,  and  obfervation  of  the 
rmes  b  fufficient,  if  a  eenius  be  not  wanting.  But 
in  an  epic  poet,  one  who  is  worthy  of  that  name, 
befides  an  univcrfal  genius,  is  required  uriivcrfal 
learning,  together  with  all  thofe  qualities  and  ac- 
quiiltions  which  1  have  named  above,  and  as  many 
more  at  I  have,  through  hafle  or  negligence, 
omitted.  And  after  all,  he  mud  have  exaftiy 
ftndied  Homer  and  Vireil  as  his  patterns,*  Arif- 
%9tk  and  has  guides,  and  VIda  and  Bofiii  as  their 
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commentators,  with  many  otbcrs,  both  Italian 
and  French  critics,  which  I  want  leifurc  here  to 
recommend. 

In  a  word,  what  1  have  to  fay  in  relation  to 
this  fubjc<^,  which  docs  not  particularly  concern 
fatire,  is,  that  the  greatnefs  of  an  heroic  pocir^ 
beyond  that  of  a  tragedy,  may  eafily  be  difcoveret*, 
by  obfcrving  how  few  have  attempted  that  work, 
in  comparifon  of  thofe  who  have  written  dramas  % 
and  of  thofe  few,  how  fmall  a  number  have  fuc- 
cecded.  But  leaving  the  critics  on  either  fide,  to 
contend  about  the  preference  due  to  this  or  that 
fort  of  poetry ;  I  will  haflen  to  my  prcfent  buD- 
nefs,  which  is  the  antiquity  and  origin  of  fatire| 
according  to  thofe  informations  which  1  have  re  • 
ceivcd  from  the  learned  Cafaubon,  Heinfius,  Ri* 
galtins,  Dacier,  and  the  Dauphin's  Juvenal;  to 
which  I  fhali  add  fome  obfcrvations  of  my  own. 

There  has  been  a  long  difpute  among  the 
modern  critics,  whether  the  Romans  derived  their 
fatire  from  the  Grecians,  or  firfl  invented  it  them* 
ffelves.  Julius  Scaliger,  and  Heinfius,  are  of  the 
firll  opinion;  Cafaubon,  Rigaltius,  Dacier,  and 
the  publilher  of  the  Dauphin's  Juvenal,  maintain 
the  latter.  If  we  take  fatire  in  the  general  Cgni- 
ficatlon  of  the  word,  as  it  is  ufcd  in  all  modern  ' 
languages  for  an  invedlive,  it  is  certain  that  is  al- 
moU  as  old  as  verfe ;  and  though  hjTiins,  which 
are  praifes  of  God,  may  be  allowed  to  have  been 
before  it,  yet  the  defahiation  of  others  was  not 
long  after  it.  After  God  had  curfcd  Adam  and 
Eve  in  Paradife,  the  hufband  and  wife  excufed 
themfclvcs,  by  laying  the  blame  on  one  another  ; 
and  gave  a  beginning  to  thofe  conjugal  dialogues 
in  profc,  which  the  poets  have  perfeSed  in  verfe. 
The  third  chapter  of  Job  is  one  of  the  firft  in* 
fiances  of  this  poem  in  Holy  Scripture  :  unlcfs  we 
will  take  it  higher,  from  the  latter  end  of  the  fe- 
cond ;  where  his  wife  adrifcs  him  to  cunc  hit 
Maker. 

The  original,  I  confefs,  is  not  much  to  the  ho- 
nour of  fatire ;  but  here  it  was  nature,  and  that 
depraved  !  When  it  became  an  art,  it  bore  better 
fruit.  Only  we  have  learnt  thus  much  already, 
that  feoffs  and  revilings  are  of  the  growth  of  all 
nations;  and  confequcntly  that  neither  the  Greek 
poets  borrowed  from  other  people  their  art  of  rail- 
ing, neither  needed  the  Romans  to  take  it  from 
them,  tiut  confidering  fatire  as  a  fpccies  of  poetry, 
here  the  war  begins  amongfi  the  critics.  Scaliger 
the  father  will  have  it  defcend  from  Greece  to 
Rome ;  and  derives  the  word  fatire  from  fatynis, 
that  mixt  kind  of  animal,  or,  as  the  ancients 
thought  him,  rural  god,  made  up  betwixt  a  man 
and  a  goat ;  with  a  human  head,  hooked  nofc, 
pouting  lips,  a  bunch  of  flruma  under  the  chin, 
pricked  ears,  and  upright  horns ;  the  body  fhag- 
ged  with  hair,  efpecially  from  the  waift,and  ending 
m  a  goat,  with  the  legs  and  feet  of  that  creature. 
But  Cafaubon,  and  his  followers,  with  reafon^ 
condemn  this  derivation;  and  prove,  that  from 
fatyrus,  the  word  falira,  as  it  fi^ifies  a  poem, 
cannot  poffibly  defcend.  For/atira  is  not  properly  a 
fubftaHtive,  but  an  adjedivc ;  to  which  the  word 
/fl/Tx,  in  Englifh,  a  charger,  or  large  platter,  is  un- 
dcrftood  :  fo  that  the  Greek  poem,  made  according 
to  the  manner  of  a  fatyr,  and  exprcffing  his  auali* 
tics,  mufl  properly  be  called  fatyr i^il,  an«  BO^ 
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fatyr.  And  thus  far  it  is  allowed  that  the  Grcciiins 
Vad  fuch  poems ;  but  that  they  were  wholly  dif- 
ferent in  fpccics  from  that  to  which  the  Romans 
gave  ihe  name  of  fatire. 

Ariftotle  divides  all  poetry,  in  relation  to  the 
progrefs  of  it,  into  nature  without  art,  art  begun, 
and  art  completed.  Mankind,  even  the  moft 
barbarous,  have  the  feeds  of  poetry  implanted  in 
them.  The  firft  fpccime&  of  it  was  certainly 
ihown  in  the  praifes  of  the  Deity,  and  prayers  to 
him:  and  as  they  are  of  natural  obligation,  fo 
th  y  arc  likcwife  of  divine  inflitution.  Which 
Milton  obfcrvin^,  introduces  Adam  and  Eve 
every  morning  adoring  God  in  hymns  and  prayers. 
The  firft  poetry  was  thus  begun,  in  the  wild  notes 
of  natural  poetry,  before  the  invention  of  feet  and 
mrafures  The  Grecians  and  Romans  had  no 
otiicr  original  of  tl\eir  poetry.  Feftivals  and  hol- 
lidays  foon  fuccecded  to  private  woHhip,.  and  we 
need  not  doubt  but  they  were  enjoined  by  the  true 
God  to  his  own  people  ;  as  they  were  afterwards 
imitated  by  the  heathens;  who  by  the  hght  of 
Tcafon  knew  they  wre  to  invoke  fome  fuperior 
Being  in  their  ncccfatics,  and  to  thank  him  for 
his  benefits.  Thus  the  Grecian  holidays  were 
celebrated  with  offering's  to  Bacchus  and  Ceres, 
and  other  deities,  to  whole  bounty  they  fuppofed 
they  were  owing  for  their  corn  and  wine,  and 
other  helps  of  life.  And  tli?  ancient  Romans, 
Horace  tells  us,  paid  their  thanks  to  mother  earth, 
or  Veila,  to  biivanus,  and  their  genius,  in  the 
fame  manner.  But  as  all  fcftivaU  have  a  double 
rcafon  for  their  inftitution  ;  the  firft  of  rclie  on, 
the  other  of  recreation,  for  the  unbending  of  our 
minds  ;  fo  both  the  Grecians  and  Romans  agreed, 
after  their  facrifice*  were  pwTfornied,  to  fpend  the 
remainder  of  the  day  in  fpons  and  merriments ; 
amongil  which,  fongs and  dances,  and  that  which 
they  called  wit  (for  want  of  knowing  better  , 
were  the  chicfefl  entertainments.  The  Grecians 
had  a  notion  of  fatires,  whom  I  have  already  dcf- 
cribod ;  and  taking  them,  and  the  Sileni,  that  is, 
the  youn^:  f^ityrs  nud  tlie  old,  for  the  tutors,  atten- 
dants, and  hun.ble  corajanlons  of  their  Bacchus, 
habited  tucnifolvcs  like  thole  rural  deities,and  imi- 
tated them  in  their  ruflic  dances,  to  which  they 
joJnsd  fongs,  with  fome  fort  of  rude  harmony,  but 
w.ci.out  ccFiuin  numbers:  andtothefe  they  added 
a  kind  «»f  J:orus. 

'Vhc  U:.:  i4:i<  ulfo  (as  nature  is  the  (ame  is  all 
piucc^'  though  tlicy  knew  noUiingof  thofc  Grecian 
litmjgods,  nor  h.*d  any  communication  with 
(incc.  yet  had  certainly  youn?  men,  who,  at 
their  ferti\al.s,  danced  and  fung  after thekuncouth 
manner,  to  a  certain  kind  of  vcrfe,  which  they 
cnlkd  Saturniun  :  \fchat  it  was,  we  have  no  certain 
Ijjrht  from  ant i qui ty  to  dlfcover;  butwcraay  con- 
clude, that,  like  the  Grecian,  it  was  void  ©f  art, 
or  at  Icaft  with  very  feeble  beginnings  of  it. 
Thofc  ancient  Romans,  at  thefe  holidays,  which 
were  a  mixture  of  devotion  and  dcbluchery,  had 
a  cuflom  of  r/proaching  each  other  with  their 
laults,  in  a  fort  of  extempore  poetry,  or  rather  a 
tuneable  hobbling  verfe ;  and  they  anfwercd  in 
thr*  fame  kind  of  grofs  raillery ;  their  wit  and  their 
mufic  bemg  of  a  piece.  The  Grecians,  fays  C^fau- 
bon,  had  formerly  done  the  fame  in  the  perfons  of 
tk«^  pQtkkiit  fatyrt;  but  I  am  afraid  he  miilakcs 
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the  matter,  and  confounds  the  finging  and  dancic^ 
of  the  fatyrs,  with  the  ruftical  entenainmcnts  ol 
the  firfl  Romans.  The  reafon  of  my  opinion  is 
this ;  that  Cafaubon,  finding  little  light  from  an- 
tiquity, of  thefe  begiimings  of  poetry,  amocgft 
the  Grecians,  but  only  thefe  reprefemadoDs  of  (t- 
tyrs,  who  carried  caniflers,  and  cornucopias  fuU 
of  feveral  fruits  in  their  hands,  and  danced  with 
them  at  their  public  feafts :  and  afterwards  read- 
ing Horace,  who  makes  mention  of  his  homely 
Romans  je: ting  at  one  another  in  the  fame  kind 
of  folemnitics,  might  fuppofe  thofe  wanton  latyn 
did  the  fume.  And  efpecially  becaufe  Horace 
poflibly  mtght  fecm  to  nim  to  have  (kown  the 
original  of  all  poetry  in  general,  including  the 
Grecians  as  wcU  as  Romans.  Tboagh  it  is  puinly 
otherwife,  that  he  only  defcribed  the  beginsins^* 
and  firft  rudimeitts  of  peltry  in  his  own  country. 
The  vcrfcs  are  thefe,  which  h  cites  from  the  firft 
epiftle  of  the  (econd  book,  which  was  writteo  to 
Auguftus . 

**  Agricola  prifci,  fortes,  parvoqnc  beati, 

"  Condita  poft  frumcnta,levante$  tempore  feftd 

**  Corpus  et  ipftma  animimi  fpe  finis  dura  iercB- 

"  tcm, 
"  Cnm  fociis  operum  pueris,  ct  conjugc  fidi, 
**  1  ellorem  porco,  Siivanam  lade  piabant, 
"  Floribus  ct  vino  Genium  mcmorcmbrevis  acti : 
"  Fcfcennina  per  huncinventa  licentia  morem 
**  Verfibus  akcmis  opprobrio  ruftica  fudit." 

Our  brawny  clowns  of  old,  who  tum*d  the  fat 

Content  with  littfe,  and  inur*dto  toil, 

At  harveft-home,  with  mirth  and  country-chcer 

ReftorM  their  bodies  for  another  year ; 

RefrefhM  their  fpirits  and  renewed  their  hope 

Of  fuch  a  future  fcaft,  and  future  crop. 

Then,  with  their  fcHow-joggtrs  of  the  plooghi, 

Their  little  children  and  their  faithful  fpoofe, 

A  fow  they  flew  to  Vefta's  deity. 

And  kindly  milk,  Silvanus,  pour*d  to  thee. 

With  flowers,    and  wine,    their   genius  they 

ador'd ; 
A  fliort  life,  and  a  merry,  was  the  word. 
From  flowing  cups,  deftjning  rhymes  cufur. 
And  at  eacl^  other  homely  taunu  they  threw. 
Yet  fincc  it  is  a  hard  conjedure,  that  fo  great  ■ 
mam  as  Cafaubon  fliould  mifapply  what  Horace 
writ  concerning  ancient  Rome,  to  the  ccrcraooics 
and  manners  of  ancient  Greece,  I  will  not  infii 
on  this  opuiion,  but  rather  jnd«  in  general,  that 
fince  all  poetry  had  its  original  from  religion,  Oat 
of  the  Grecians  and  Romans  had  the  fame  begin- 
ning: both  were  invented  at  feftivals  of  thinki* 
giving ;  and  botfi  were  profccutcd  with  mirA  aad 
raillery,   and  rudiments  of  vcrfe:    amongft  the 
Greeks,    by    thofc  who  reprefentcd  iatyrs;  and 
amongft  the  Romans  by  read  clowns. 

For,  indeed,  when  I  am  reading  Cafaubon  oa 
thefe  two  fubjecfts,  raethiiis  I  hear  the  fame  ftojT 
told  twice  over,  with  very  little  alteration.  Of 
which  Docier  taking  notice  in  his  intf  rprcutwn 
of  the  Latin  verfes  which  1  have  trinflated,  £»y» 
plainly,  that  the  beginning  of  poetry  was  the  fame, 
with  a  finall  variety,  in  both  countries:  and  that 
the  mother  of  it,  in  all  nations,  wasdevotkin.  But 
what  is  yet  nwre  wonderfol,  that  mod  Icani«l 
critic  takes  notice  alio,  in  his  illuftratioiis  oo  the 
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irfi  epidle  of  the  fecond  book,  that  as  the  poetry 
of  the  Romans,  and  that  of  the  Grecians,  had  the 
iame  beginning,  at  fcafts  of  thankfgiving,  as,  it 
has  been  obferved :  and  the  old  comedy  of  the 
Greeks,  which  was  inve^ive,and  the  fatire  o^the 
Romans,  which  was  of  the  fume  nature,  were  be- 
gun on  the  very  fame  occafion,  fo  the  fortune  of 
Doth,  in  procefs  of  time,  was  juft  the  fame  ;  the 
old  comedy  of  the  Grecians  was  forbidden,  for  its 
too  much  licence  in  expofing  of  particular  perfons, 
and  th.'  rude  fatire  of  the  Romans  was  alfo  puniih- 
cd  by  a  law  of  the  Decemviri,  as  Horace  tells  us, 
in  thcfc  words : 

"  Libertafque  recurrentcs  aceepta  per  annos 
**  Lufit  amabilitcr,  donee  jam  fsevus  apcrtam 
**  In  rabiem  verti  ccepit  jocus ;  ct  per  honeilas 
"  Ire  domus  impune  minax :  doluere  cruento 
•*  Dcntc  lacefliti ;  fuit  intadis  quoque  cura 
"  Conditione  fupcr  conmiuni,  quinetiam  lex, 
"  Pomaque  lata,malo  quae  noIUt  carmini  quem- 

**  ^uam 
••  Dcfcribi,  vertcrc  modum  formidine  fufUs ; 
**  Ad    bene    dicendum    deledandumque     re- 

«  dadi.'* 

The  law  of  the  Decemviri  was  this ;  "  Siquis 
"  occentallit  malum  carum,  fivi  condidifit,  quod 
"  infamiam  faxit,  flagitiamve  altcri,  capital  efto." 
A  ftrangc  likenefs,  and  barely  pofllblc;  but  the 
critics  being  all  of  the  fa^ie  opin'on,  it  becomes  me 
to  be  (Ucnt,  and  to  fubmit  to  better  judgments 
than  my  own. 

But  to  return  to  the  Grecians,  from  whofe 
fatiric  dramas,  the  elder  Scaliger  and  Heinfius 
will  have  the  Roman  fatire  to  proceed ;  1  am  to 
take  a  view  of  them  firft,  ana  fee  if  there  be 
any  fuch  dcfcent  from  them  as  thofe  authors  have 
prtteni!cd. 

Thefpis,  or  whatfoever  he  were  that  invented 
Tragedy  (for  authors  differ)  mingled  with  them  a 
chorus,  and  dancers^  and  fatyrs,  which  had  b^en 
cfcd  in  the  celebration  of  their  feflivals ;  and  there 
they  were  ever  afterwards  retained.  The  cha- 
raAer  of  them  was  alfo  kept,  which  was  mirth 
and  wantonnefs;  and  this  was  given,  I  fuppofe, 
to  the  folly  of  the  common  audience,  who  foon 
^ow  weary  of  good  fcnfe ;  and,  as  we  daily  fee, 
m  our  own  age  and  country,  are  apt  to  forfake 
poetry,  and  flill  ready  to  return  to  buffoonry  and 
farce.  From  hence  it  came,  that  the  Olympic 
games,  where  the  poets  contended  for  four  prizes, 
the  fatiric  tragedy  was  the  lafl  of  them  ;  for,  in 
the  rcfl,the  fetyrs  were  excluded  from  the  chdrus. 
Among  the  plays  of  Euripides  which  are  yet  re- 
z&aining,  there  is  one  of  thefe  fatirics,  which  is 
called  the  Cyclops ;  in  which  we  may  fee  the  na- 
ture of  thofe  poems,  and  from  thence  conclude 
what  Ukenefs  they  have  to  the  Roman  fatire. 

The  ftory  of  this  Cyclops,  whofe  name  was 
Polyphemus,  fo  famous  m  the  Grecian  fables,  was. 
That  Ulyffus,  who,  with  his  company,  was  driven 
on  the  coafl  of  Sicily,  where  thofe  Cyclops  in- 
habited, coming  to  afk  relief  from  Silcrus,  and 
the  fatyrs,  who  were  hcrdfmen  to  that  one-eyed 
giant,  was  kindly  received  by  them,  and  enter- 
tained ;  till,  being  perceived  by  Polyphemus,  they 
were  made  prifoners  againfl  the  rites  of  hofpitality, 
for  which  Ulyffes  eloquently  pleaded ;  were  aftcr- 
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wards  put  down  in  the  den,  atnd  fome  of  them  deT 
voured ;  after  which,  Ulyflcs,  having  made  him 
drunk,  when  he  was  afleep,  thruft  a  ^cat  fire- 
brand into  his  eye  ;  and  fo  revenging  his  dead  fol*- 
lowers,  efcaped  with  the  remaining  party  of  the 
living:  and  Sijenus,  and  the  fatyis,  were  freed 
from  their  fervitude  under  Polyphemus,  and  re- 
mitted to  their  firfl  liberty  of  attending  and  ac- 
companying their  patron  Bacchus. 

This  was  the  futjeft  of  the  tragedy ;  which  be- 
ing one  of  thofe  which  end  with  a  luippy  events 
is  therefore  by  Arifkotl?  judged  bebw  tnc  othe^ 
fort,  whofe  fuccefs  is  unfortunate.  Notwithiland- 
ing  which,  ,  the  fatyrs,  who  were  part  of  the 
"  dramatis  perfonx,*'  at  well  as  the  whole  chorus, 
were  properly  introduced  into  the  nature  of  the 
poem,  which  is  mixed  of  fazce  and  tragedy.  The 
adventure  of  Ulyffcs  was  to  entertain  the  judging- 
part  of  the  audience,  a^d  the  uncouth  perfons  of 
Silenus,  and  the  fatyrs,  to  divert  the  conunoa 
people  with  their  grofe  railleries. 

Your  Lordfhip  has  perceived  by  this  time,  that 
this  fatiric  tragedy,  and  the  Roman  fatire,  have 
little  rcfcmblances  in  any  other  features.  The 
very  kinds  are  different :  for  what  has  a  paflorai 
tragedy  to  do  with  a  paper  of  vcrfes  fatirically 
written  ?  The  chara<ftcr  and  raillery  of  the  fatyra 
is  the  only  thing  that  could  pretend  to  a  Itkcnefs  ; 
were  Scaliger  and  Heinfius  aiive  to  maintain  their 
opinion.  And  the  firft  farces  of  the  Romans,^ 
which  were  the  rudiments  of  their  poetry,  were 
written  before  they  had  any  communication  with 
the  Greeks ;  or,  indeed,  any  knowledge  of  that 
people. 

And  here  it  will  be  proper  to  give  the  definition 
of  the  Greek  fatiric  poem,  from  Cafaubon,  before 
I  leave  this  fubjc(^.  The  fatiric,  fays  he,  is  a 
dramatic  poem,  annexed  to  a  tragedy ;  having  a 
chorus,  wnich  confifls  of  fatyrs:  the  perfons  re- 
prefentcd  in  it,  are  illuflriou^  men  :  the  aftion  of 
it  is  great ;  the  flyle  is  partly  ferious,  and  partly 
jocular ;  and  the  event  of  the  adion  mofl  com- 
monly is  happy. 

The  Grecians,  befides  thefe  fatiric  tragedies^ 
had  another  kind  of  poem,  which  they  called  Silli ; 
which  were  more  of  kin  to  the  Roman  fatire : 
thofe  Silli  were  indeed  invedfve  poems,  but  of  a 
different  fpecies  from  the  Roman  poems  of  Ennius, 
Pacuvius,  Lucilius,  Horace,  and  the  refl  of  their 
fuccefforv  They  were  fo  called,  fays  Cafaubon 
in  one  place,  from  Silenus,  the  fofler-fathcr  to 
Bacchus;  but  in  another  place,  bethink in|T  him- 
felf  better,  he  derives  their  name  Avo  m  vlXXmnur, 
from  their  fcoffin^  and  petulancy.  From  lome 
fragments  of  the  SilH,  written  by  Timon,  we  may 
find,  that  they  were  fatiric  poems,  full  of  paro- 
dies; that  is,  of  verfes  patched  up  from  great  poets» 
and  turned  into  another  fcnfe  than  their  aulhor  in- 
tended thenl.  Such  among  the  Romans  is  the 
famous  Cento  of  Aufonius,  where  the  words  arc 
Virgil's :  but  by  applying  them  to  another  fcnfe, 
they  are  made  the  relation  of  a  wedding-ni^ht ; 
and  the  z&.  of  confummation  fulfomely  defcnbed 
in  the  very  words  of  the  mofl  modeft  amongfl  all 
poets.  Of  the  fame  manner  arc  our  fongs  which 
are  turned  into  burlefque,  and  the  ferious  word* 
of  the  author  perverted  into  a  ridiculous  meanins;. 
Thus  in  Timon's  Siili,  the  words  arc  gcnendlf 
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^haft  of  Homer,  and  the  tragic  poets;  but  he  ap- 
ples them  iaturnally  to  fome  cuftoms  aod  kinds  of 
philosophy,  which  he  arraigns.  But  the  Romans 
tioc  uiJDg  any  of  thefe  parodies  in  their  (atires ; 
Ibmetimcs,  indeed,  repeating  verfes  of  other  men, 
as  Periios  cites  fome  of  Kero*s ;  hot  not  taming 
them  into  another  meaning,  the  Silli  cannot  be 
Ibppofed  to  be  the  original  of  Roman  fatire.  To 
thcfe  Silli,  conMing  of  parodies,  we  may  proper- 
ly add  the  iatires  which  were  written  againft  par- 
ticular perfons;  fuch  as  were  the  iambics  of 
Archilochns  againfl  Lycambes,  which  Horace 
nndonbtedly  imitated  in  fome  of  his  odes  and 
cpodes,  whofe  titles  bear  a  fttfficient  witnefs  of  it : 
I  might  alfo  name  the  mvcAive  of  Ovid  againfl 
Ibis,  and  many  others :  hot  thefe  are  die  under- 
wood of  iatirc,  rather  than  the  timber-tree,  they 
are  not  a  general  eztendon,  as  reaching  only  to 
ibme  individual  pcrfon.  And  Horace  ieems  to 
fcave  purged  himfelf  from  thofe  fplenetic  reflec- 
tions in  thole  odes  and  epodes,  before  he  under- 
took  the  noble  work  of  iatires,  which  were  properly 
lb  called. 

Thus,  my  Lord,  I  have  at  length  diiengaged  my- 
lelf  from  thofc  antiquities  of  Greece:  and  have 
proved,  1  hope,  from  the  heft  critics,  that  the  Ro- 
man fatire  was  aot  borrowed  from  thence,  but  of 
their  own  manafa<Surc  :  I  am  now  ahnofl  gotten 
into  my  depth ;  at  leafl  by  the  help  of  Dacier  I 
am  fwimmincp  towards  it.  Not  that  I  will  promife 
always  to  foUow  him,  any  more  than  he  follows 
Caiaubon ;  but  to  keen  in  my  eye,  as  my  trucft 
guide ;  and  where  1  think  he  may  poffibly  mif* 
fead  me,  there  to  have  recourfe  to  my  own  lights, 
as  I  expeA  that  others  flioukl  do  bv  me. 

Quintillian  fays,  in  plain  words,  **  Satira  qui- 
••  dem  tota  noftra  eft :  and  Horace  has  laid  the 
feme  thing  before  him,  fpcaking  of  his  prcdecef- 
ibr  in  that  fort  of  poetry,  '*  Et  Grsecis  intadi  car- 
minis  au^or.**  Nothing  can  be  clearer  than  the 
opinion  of  the  poet»  and  the  orator,  both  the  bcft 
critics  of  the  two'bcft  ages  of  the  Roman  empire, 
that  fatire  was  wholly  of  Latin  growth,  and  not 
tranfplantcd  from  Athens  to  Rome.  Yet,  as  I 
have  (aid,  Scaliger  the  father,  according^  to  his 
cuftom,  that  ia,  infolently  enough,  contradict 
them  both ;  and  gives  no  better  xeafon,  than  the 
derivation  of  fatyrus  from  etiBh,  falacHas  ;  and  fo, 
from  the  Ictchery  of  thofe  fauris,  thinks  he  has 
fufficiently  proved,  that  fatire  as  derived  from 
them.  As  it  wantonnefs  and  lubricity  were  elTcij- 
tial  to  that  fort  of  poem,  which  ought  to  be  avoid- 
ed in  it.  His  other  allegation,  which  I  have  al- 
ready mentioned,  is  as  pitiful :  that  the  fatrys 
carried  platters  and  canifters  full  of  fruit  inr  their 
hands.  If  tncy  had  erttcred  empty-handed,  had 
they  been  ever  the  Icfs  fatyrs  ?  Or  were  the  fruits 
and  the  flowers,  which  they  offered,  any  thing  of 
kin  to  fatire  ?  Or  any  argument  that  this  poem 
tvas  originally  Grecian  ?  Cafaubon  judged  better, 
and  his  opinion  is  grounded  on  fure  authority,  that 
futirc  was  derived  from  fatura^  a  Romap  word 
which  Unifies  full,  and  abundant,  and  full  alfo 
of  variety,  in  which  nothing  is  wanting  in  its 
due  pcrfedion.  It  is  thus,  fays  Dacier,  that  we 
lay  a  full  colour,  when  the  wool  has  taken  the 
whole  tindlure,  and  drunk  in  as  much  of  the  dye 
at  it  can  receive.    According  to  this  derivation 
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bota/ahrr,  ccmes  fifrrs,  ct /stfrt,  according  t5 
the  new  (pelling ;  as  oftmrntu  and  msxmmmt  arc  now 
fpelled  9ptimut  and  wutximwt.  Saiwra^  as  I  have 
formerly  noted,  b  an  adiedive,  and  relates  to  the 
word  UnXf  which  is  undcrfiood.  And  this  Imnx, 
in  Englifh,  a  charger,  or  large  phttcr,  was  yearly 
filled  vmh  all  forts  of  fruits,  which  were  offered 
to  the  gods  at  their  feflivah,  as  the  premices,  or 
firft-gatherings.  Thcfe  offerings  of  fevcra]  jbrti 
thus  mingled,  it  is  true,  were  not  known  to  the 
Grecians,  who  caDed  them  ^tafzifm  SwrUv,  a  fr- 
criflce  of  aH  forts  of  fruits;  and  wmwnf/iim*,  wheii 
they  offered  all  kinds  of  ^rain.  Virgii  has  men- 
tioned thefe  facrifices  in  his  Gcorgics. 

*^  Lancibns  et  pandis  frnnantia  reddimzt  cxta." 


And  in  another  place,  "  Lancefque  et  liba  leri- 
**  raus :"  that  is,  we  offer  the  fmokine  entrails  io 
great  platters,  and  we  will  offer  the  chargers  and 
Die  caLes. 

This  -word  JaiMra  has  been  afterwards  applied  to 
many  other  torts  of  mictures ;  as  Feftus  calb  it  a 
kind  of  olla,  or  hotchpotch,  made  of  fereral  forts 
of  meats.  Laws  were  alfo  called  Itgtt/aimr^,  when 
they  were  of  feveral  hedds  and  titles ;  like  onr 
tacked  bills  of  parliament.  And  per  fxtxram  Utm 
ferrty  in  the  Roman  fenate,  vras  to  carry  a  nw 
without  telling  the  fenatots,  or  counting  voices, 
when  they  were  in  halic.  Sallufl  nfcs  the  word 
perfaiuram  fenitntias  exquiitre ;  when  the  majority 
was  viiiblv  on  one  fide.  From  whence  it  might 
probably  oe  conje^ired,  that  the  difcoorfes  or  (a^ 
tires  of  Ennros,  Lucilius,  and  Horace,  as  we  now 
call  them,  took  their  name ;  becaufe  they  are  fufl 
of  various  matters,  and  are  alfo  written  on  various 
fubje(fts,  as  Porphyrins  fays.  Bat  Dacier  affirms, 
that  it  is  not  immediately  from  thence  that  thefe 
fatires  are  fo  called :  for  that  name  had  been  nfed 
formerly  for  other  things,  which  bore  a  nearer 
refemblance  to  thofe  difcourfes  of  Horace,  in  ex- 
plaining of  which  (continues  Dacier)  a  method  is 
to  be  purfucd,  of  which  Cafaubon  himfelf  has 
never  tnought,  and  which  will  put  all  things  into 
fo  clear  a  light,  that  no  farther  room  will  be  left 
for  the  leafl  difpute. 

During  the  fpace  of  almofl  four  hundred  years, 
fince  the  buildmg  of  their  city,  the  Romans  had 
never  known  any  entertainments  Of  the  fiate: 
chance  and  jollity  firfl  found  out  thofe  verfes 
which  they  called  Satumian  and  Fcfcennine  :  or 
rather  human  nature,  which  is  inclined  to  poetry, 
firfl  nroduced  them,  rude  and  barbarous,  and  on- 
polifncd,  as  all  other  operations  of  the  foul  are  in 
their  beginnings,  before  they  are  cultivated  with  art 
and  ftudy.  However,  in  occafions  of  merriment 
they  were  firfl  pradiled;  and  this  rough  caft  un- 
hewn poetry  was  inflead  of  ftage-plays,  for  the 
fpace  of  one  hundred  and  twenty  years  together. 
They  were  made  exUmpcrty  and  were,  as  the 
French  call  thein,  impiomptus ;  for  "fc-hich  the  Taf^ 
fians  of  old  were  much  renowned ;  and  we  fee  the 
daily  examples  of  them  in  the  Tt;^|ian  farces  of  Har- 
lequin and  Scaramucha.  Such  was  the  poetry  of 
that  favage  people,  before  it  was  turned  mto  man- 
bcrs,  and  the  harmony  of  verfe.  Little  of  the  Sa- 
tumian verfes  is  now  remaining ;  we  only  know 
from  authors,  that  they  were  nearer  profe  than 
poetry,   without  feet  or  mcafurc;     They  *cre 
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ifft&^fhxst  not  l^tffo}:  l^erliafB  they  might  be 
ufcd  in  the  folemn  part  of  their  ccrcmoHies ;  and 
the  Fefcenninc,  who  were  invented  after  them, 
in  their  afternoon**  debauchery,  becaufe  they*wrerc 
fcofiBng  and  obfcene. 

The  Fefcenninc  and  Satumian  were  the  fame ; 
for  as  they  were  called  Satumian  from  their  an- 
cientnefs,  when  Saturn  reigned  in  Italy;  they  were 
alio  called  Fefcenninc,  from  Fefcennina,  a  town  in 
the  lame  country,  where  they  were  firft  praAifcd. 
The  adors,  with  a  ^rofs  and  ruftic  kind  of  raillery, 
reproached  each  other  with  their  failings;  and  at 
the  fame  time  were  nothing  fparing  of  it  to  their 
audieinre.  Somewhat  of  Uiis  cuflom  was  after- 
wards retaiscd  in  their  Saturnalia,  or  feafts  of  Sa- 
turn, celebrated  in  December;  at  leaft  all  kind  of 
freedom  in  fpeech  was  then  allowed  to  flaves,  even 
againft  their  mafters;  and  we  are  not  without 
fomc  imitation  of  it  in  our  Chriftmas  gambpls.  Sol- 
diers alio  ufed  thofe  Fcfcenniae  verfes,  alter  roea- 
fare  and  numbers  had  been  added  to  them,  at  the 
tritimph  of  thcff  generals :  of  which  we  have  an 
example  in  the  triumph  of  Julius  Caefar  over  Gaul, 
in  thefe  expreffions :  «*  Caefar  Gallias  fubegit,  Nico- 
«  mcdcs  Ccfarem ;  ecce  Cxfar  nunc  triumphat,  qui 
«  fubegit  Gallia*;  Nicomedes  non  triumphat,  qui 
**  fubegit  Cariarcm."  Tlie  vapours  of  wine  ma!de 
the  &^ft  fatirical  poets  amongft  the  Romans; 
which,  fays  Dacier,  we  <ynnot  better  reprefent, 
than  by  imagining  a  company  of  clowns  on  a  ho- 
liday, dancing  lubberly,  and  upbraiding  one  ano- 
ther in  tKUmpcre  doggrcl,  with  their  (£fc«5ts  and 
vices,  and  the  ftories  that  were  told  of  them  in- 
Kake-houfes  and  barbers- fhors. 

When  they  began  to  be  fomewhat  better  bred, 
and  were  enter  ne,  as  I  may  fiiy,  into  the  firft 
rudiments  of  civil  converfation,  they  left  thefc 
hedge-notes,  for  another  fort  of  poem,  fomewhat 
poli&ed,  which  was  alfo  full  of  pleafant  raillery, 
but  without  any  mixture  of  obfcenity.  This  fort 
of  poetry  appeared  under  the  name  of  fatire,  be- 
taufe  of  its  variety :  and  this  fatire  was  adorned 
•with  compofitions  of  mufic,  and  with  dances;  but 
lafcivious  poftures  weTc  banilhed  from  it.  In  the 
Tufcan  language,  fays  I -ivy,  the  word  hijier  fig- 
Difies  a  player :  and  therefore  thofe  adors,  which 
■were  firft  brought  'Vom  Etruria  to  Rome,  on  oc- 
cafion  of  a  peftilcnce ;  when  the  Romans  wcfc 
admonifhed  to  avert  tUe  anger  of.  the  gods  by 
plays,  in  the  year  ab  Urbe  Condita  cccxc :  thofe 
a^ors,  I  fay,  were  ther<  fore  called  hifirioftej :  and 
that  name  has  fince  remained,  notonlyto  a^lors  Ro- 
man bom,  but  to  all  others  of  every  nation.  They 
played  not  the  former  extempore  fiuffof  Fefcen- 
ninc vcrfcs,  or  clownifli  jefts ;  but  what  they  a<^ed 
was  a  kind  of  civil  cleanly  farce,  with  mufic  and  dan- 
ces, and  motions  that  were  proper  to  the  fubjcA. 
In  this  condition  Livius  Andronicus  found  the 
ftagc,  when  he  attempted  firft,  inftcad  of  farces, 
to  fopply  it  with  a  nobler  entertainment  of  tra- 

fedies  and  comedies.    This,  man  was  a  Grecian 
om,  and  being  made  a  flave  by  Livius  Salinafor, 
and  bronght  to  Rome,  had  the  education  of  his 

?atron*s  children  committed  to  him.    Which  tmft 
e  difcharged  fo  much  to  the  fatisfa<^ion  of  his 
mafter,  that  he  fiTive  him  his  liberty. 

Andronicus,  Uius  become  a  freeman  of  Rome, 
added  to  his  own  same  that  of  Livius  his  mafter ; 


and,  as  I  obferved,  was  the  firft  author  of  a  regu- 
lar play  in  that  couMnonwealth.  Being  already 
inftruifted  in  his  native  country,  in  the  manners 
aftd  decencies  of  the  Athenian  theatre,  and  eon- 
verfant  in  the  Archaa  eomnteJia^  or  old  comedy  o£ 
Ariftophanes,  and  the  reft  of  the  Grecian  poets  X 
he  took  from  that  model  his  own  defigning  of 
plays  for  the  Roman  ftagc.  The  firft  of  which 
was  reprefented  in  the  year  cccccxiv  fince  the 
building  of  Rome,  as  TuUy,  from  the  commenta^ 
ries  of  Atticus,  has  afiured  us :  it  was  after  the 
end  of  the  firft  Punic  war,  the  year  before  Ennitift 
was  born.  Dacier  has  not  carried  the  matter  alto- 
gether thus  far ;  he  only  fays,  that  one  Livius  An- 
droniais  was  the  firft  ftage-poet  at  Rome :  but  I 
will  adventure  on  this  hint,  to  advance  another 
propofition,  which  I  hope  the  learned  will  approve. 
And  though  we  have  not  any  thing  of  Androni- 
cus remaining  to  juftify  my  conjecture,  yet  ic  i» 
exceeding  probable,  that  having  read  the  works  , 
of  thoic  Grecian  wits,  his  countrymen,  he  iini- 
tated  not  onlv  the  ground-work,  but  alfo  the 
manner  of  thew  writing.  And  how  grave  focver 
his  tragedies  might  be,  yet  in  his  comedies  he  ex- 
prefled  the  way  of  Ariftophanes,  fupolis,  and  the 
reft,  which  was  to  call  fome  perfons  by  their  own 
names,  and  to  expofe  their  defeats  to  the  laughter 
of  the  people.  The  exampKs  of  which  we  have 
in  the  forementioned  Anftophanes,  who  turned 
the  wife  Socrates  into  ridicule ;  and  is  alfo  wtrf 
free  with  the  management  of  Cleon,  Alcibiades, 
and  other  minifters  of  the  Athenian  government. 
Now  if  this  be  granted,  we  may  eafily  fuppofe, 
that  the  firft  hint  of  fatirical  plays  on  the  Roman 
ft  age  was  given  by  the  Greeks.  Not  from  the 
fatyrica,  for  that  has  been  reafonably  exploded  iii 
the  former  part  of  this  difcourfc;  but  from  their 
old  comedy,  which  was  imitated  firft  by  Livin* 
Andronicus.  And  then  Qnintilian  and  Horact 
muft  be  cautioufly  interpreted,  where  they  affirm,- 
that  fatire  is  wholly  Roman ;  and  a  fort  of  vcrfc, 
which  was  not  touched  on  by  the  Grecians.  The 
reconcilement  of  my  opinion  to  the  ftandard  of 
their  judgment,  is  not,  however,  very  difiEcult, 
fince  they  fpake  of  fatire,  not  as  in  its  firft  ele- 
ments, but  as  it  was  formed  into  a  feparate  work; 
begun  by  Ennius,  purfued  by  Lucilius,  arid  com- 
pleted afterwards  by  Horace.  The  proof  depends 
only  on  this  poftulatum :  that  the  comedies  of 
Andronicus,  which  were  imitations  of  the  Greek, 
were  alfo  Imitations  of  their  railleries,  and  reflec- 
tions on  particular  perfons.  For  if  this  be  granted 
me,  which  is  a  moft  nrobable  fuppofition,  it  is 
eafy  to  infer,  that  the  nrft  light  which  was  given 
to  the  Roman  theatridil  ftitire,  was  from  the  plays 
of  Livius  Andronicus.  Which  will  be  more  ma- 
nifcftly  difcovered,  when  I  come  to  fpeak  of  En- 
nius.  In  the  mean  time  I  will  return  to  Dacier. 

The  people,  fays  he,  ran  in  crowds  to  thele 
new  entertainments  of  Andronicus,  as  to  pieces 
which  were  more  noble  in  their  kind,  and  more 
pcrfc(5l  than  their  former  fatires,  which  for  fome 
time  they  negleAcd  and  abandoned.  But  not  long 
after,  they  took  them  up  again,  and  then  they 
joined  them  to  their  comedies :  playing  them  at 
the  end  of  every  drama ;  as  the  French  continue 
at  this  day  to  ad  their  farces ;  in  the  nature  of  a 
feparate  entertainment  from  their  tragedies.   But 
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more  particularly  they  were  joined  to  the  Attel- 
lane  fables,  (ays  Cafaubon ;  "which  were  plays  in- 
Tented  by  the  Gfci.  1  hofe  fables,  fays  Valerius 
Maximus,  out  of  Livy,  were  tempered  with 
the  lulian  feverity,  and  free  from  any  note  of 
infamy  or  obfcenencfs;  and,  as  an  old  commen- 
tator on  Juvenal  affirms,  the  Exordiarii,  which 
were  fine^'rs  and  dancers,  entered  to  entertain 
the  people  with  li^ht  fongs,  and  mimical  gef- 
tures,  that  they  might  not  go  away  oppreffcd 
with  melancholy,  from  thofe  ferious  pieces  of  the 
theatre.  So  that  the  ancient  fatire  of  the  Romans 
was  in  extemporary  reproaches:  the  next  was 
farce,  which  was  brought  from  Tufcany :  to  that 
fuccecded  the  plays  of  Andronicus,  from  the  old 
comedy  of  the  Grecians :  and  out  of  all  chefc, 
fjprung  two  feveral  branches  of  new  Roman  fa- 
tire;  like  different  felons  from  the  fame  root: 
which  I  (hall  prove  with  as  much  brevity  as  the 
fubjed  will  allow. 

A  year  after  Andronicus  had  opened  the  Ro- 
man naec  with  his  new  dramas,  linniiis  was  born ; 
who,  when  he  was  grown  to  man's  eitate,  having 
fcrioufly  confidcred  the  genius  of  the  people,  and 
how  eagerly  they  followed  the  firft  fatircs,  thought 
it  would  be  worth  his  pains  to  refine  uj  on  the  pro- 
je<ft,  and  to  write  fatires,  not  to  be  aded  on  the 
theatre,  but  read.  He  prcferved  the  ground-work 
of  their  pltafantry,  then:  venom,  and  their  raillery 
on  particular  perfons,  and  general  vices :  and  by 
this  means,  avoiding  the  danger  of  an  ill  fucccfs, 
ill  a  public  reprefcntation,  he  hoped  to  be  as  well 
received  in  the  cabinet  as  Andronicus  had  been 
upon  the  ilagc.  The  event  was  anfwerablc  to  his 
cxpedation.  He  made  difcourfes  in  feveral  forts 
of  verfe,  varied  often  in  the  fame  paper;  retain- 
ing ft  111  in  the  title  their  original  name  of  fatire. 
'  Both  in  relation  to  the  fubjeds,  and  the  variety 
of  matters  contained  in  them,  the  fatires  of  Hprace 
are  entirely  like  tliem;  only  Knnius,  as  I  faid, 
confines  not  himfclf  to  one  fort  of  vcrfc,  as  Ho- 
race docs ;  but  taking  example  from  the  Greeks, 
and  even  from  Homer  himielf  in  his  Margites, 
which  is  a  kind  of  fatire,  as  Scaligcr  obferves, 
rives  himfelf  the  licence,  when  one  fort  of  num- 
oers  rmis  not  eafily,  to  run  into  another,  as  his 
fancy  didates.  For  he  make?  no  difiiculty  to 
mingle  hexameter  with  iambic  tremctcrs;  or 
with  trochaic  tetrameters;  as  appears  by  thofe 
fragments  which  arc  yet  remaining  of  him :  Ho- 
race has  ihoiii^ht  him  worthy  to  be  copied ;  in- 
ferring many  things  of  his  into  his  own  fatires,  as 
Virgil  has  done  in  his  ^neid. 

Here  we  have  Dacicr  making  out  that  Ennius 
was  the  firli  latiriil  in  that  way  of  writing,  which 
was  of  his  invention;  that  is,  fatire  abdraded 
from  the  fta^e,  and  new  modelled  into  papers  of 
verfe,  on  feveral  fubjeds.  But  he  will  have  En- 
nius take  the  ground-work  of  fatire  from  the  firlV 
farces  of  the  Romans,  rather  than  from  the  formed 
plays  of  Livius  Andronicus,  which  were  copied 
zrom  the  Grecian  comedies.  It  may  pofiibly  be 
fo ;  but  Dacier  knows  no  more  of  it  than  I  do. 
And  it  feems  to  me  the  more  probable  opinion, 
that  he  rather  imluted  the  fine  railleries  of  the 
Greeks,  which  he  faw  in  the  pieces  of  Androni- 
cus, than  tlie  coarfencfs  of  all  his  old  countrymen, 
io  their  duuaiih  extemporary  way  of  jeering. 


But,  befides  tli^  it  is  nniverfaUy  granted,  tha* 
F.nnius,  though  an  Italian,  was  excellently  learned 
in  the  Greek  language.  His  verfes  were  ftulTed 
with  iiragments  of  it,  even  to  a  fault :  and  he  him- 
felf believed,  according  to  the  Pythagorean  opi- 
nion, that  the  foul  of  Homer  was  transfufed  iiuo 
him :  which  Perfius  obfcrvcs  in  his  Cxth  fatire : 
"  pofiquam  dellertuit  effc  Maconidcs."  But  this 
being  only  the  private  opinion  of  fo  inconiklerahle 
a  man  as  1  am,  I  leave  it  to  the  farther  difquifi- 
tion  of  the  critics,  if  they  think  it  worth  their 
notice.  Moft  evident  U  is,  that  whether  he  imi- 
tated the  Roman  fare  -,  or  the  Greek  comedies, 
he  is  to  be  acknowledged  for  the  firft  author  of 
Roman  fatire,  as  it  is  properly  fo  called,  and  dif* 
tinguilhcd  from  any  fort  of  ftage-play. 

Of  Pacuvius,  who  fuccecded  him,  there  is  Ihtic  to 
be  faid,  becaufe  there  is  fo  little  remaining  of  hira: 
only  that  he  is  taken  to  be  the  nephew  of  Ennius, 
his  lifter's  fon ;  that  in  probability  he  was  inftmco 
ted  by  his  uncle,  in  his  way  of  fatire,  which  we 
are  told  he  has  copied;  but  what  advances  he 
made,  we  know  not. 

Lucilius  came  into  the  world,  when  Pacovini 
fiourlfticd  moft;  he  alfo  made  fatires  after  the 
manner  of  Ennius,  but  he  gave  them  a  mora 
graceful  turn ;  and  endeavoured  to  imitate  more 
clofcly  the  Vetus  Comccda  of  the  Greeks:  of  the 
which  the  old  original  Roman  fatire  hai  no  idea, 
till  the  time  of  Livius  Andronicus.  And  though 
Horace  feems  to  have  made  Lucilius  the  firft  au- 
thor of  fatire  in  verfe  amongft:  the  Romans,  in 
thefe  words,  "  Quid  cum  eft  Lucilius  aufus  primus 
"  in  hunc  operis  componcre  camiina  morem:**  he 
is  only  thus  to  be  uuderftood,  that  Lucilius  had 
given  a  more  graceful  turn  to  the  fatire  of  Ennius 
and  Pacuvius ;  not  that  he  invented  a  new  fatird 
of  his  own  :  and  Quintilian  feems  to  explain  this 
palTdge  of  Horace  m  thefe  words:  •*  Satira  qui- 
^*  dem  tota  noftra  eft,  in  aua  primus  inCgneoi 
"  laude  adeptus  eft  Lucilius.  * 

Thus,  both  Horace  and  Quintilian  gire  a  kind 
of  primacy  of  hononr  to  LuciUus,  among  the 
Latin  fatirifts.  For  as  the  Roman  language  grew 
more  refined,  fo  much  more  capable  it  was  of  re- 
ceiving the  Grecian  beauties  in  his  time  :  Horace 
and  Qitintilian  could  mean  no  more,  than  that 
Lucilius  writ  better  than  Ennius  and  Pacuvios. 
on  the  fame  account  we  prefer  Horace  to  Luci- 
lius: both  of  them  imitated  the  old  Greek  co- 
medy; ;nd  fo  did  Ennius  and  Pacuvius  before 
them.  The  poliftiing  of  the  Latin  tongue,  in  the 
fucceffion  of  times,  made  the  only  difference* 
And  Horace  himfelf,'  in  two  of  his  (atires,  writ- 
ten purpolely  on  this  fubjed,  thinks  the  Romini 
of  his  age  were  too  partial  in  their  commendatioos 
of  Lucilius ;  who  writ  not  only  loofely,  and  mud- 
dily,  with  little  art,  and  much  lefs  care,  but  alfb 
in  a  time  when  the  Latin  tongue  was  not  yet  fuf- 
ficiently  purged  from  the  dregs  of  barbarifm;  and 
many  ugnificant  and  founding  words,  which  tht 
Romans  wanted,  were  not  admitted  even  in  the 
times  of  Lucretius  and  Cicero,  of  which  both 
complain. 

But,  to  proceed,  Dacier  juftljr  taxes  Cafkuboo, 
faying,  that  the  fatires  of  Lucilius  were  wholly 
different  in  ipecie,  from  thofe  of  Ennius  and  Pa- 
cuvius.   Cafaubon  was  kd  into  that  miftake  by 
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in  effcd:  fays 


Diemedes  the  granunarian,  ^ho 
this:  fatire,  among  the  Romans,  but  not  among  the 
Greeks,  was  a  biting  inve<Slive  poem,  made  after 
the  model  of  the  ancient  comedy  for  the  reprc- 
henilon  of  vices :  fuch  as  were  the  poems  of  Lu- 
cilius,  of  Horace,  and  of  Pcrfius.  But  in  former 
times  the  name  of  fatire  was  given  to  poems, 
which  were  compofed  of  feveral  forts  of  verfes ; 
fuch  as  were  made  by  Ennius  and  Pacuvius :  more 
fully  exprefling  the  c  tymology  of  the  word  fatire, 
irom/aturay  whch  we  have  obfcrved.  Here  it  is 
manifeft,  that  Diomcdes  makes  a  fpecifica!  diftinc- 
tion  betwixt  the  fatircs  of  Ennius  and  thofc  of  Lu- 
cilius.  But  this,  as  we  fay  in  Englifh,  is  only  a 
diftin&ion  without  a  difference ;  for  the  rcafon  of 
it  is  ridiculous,  and  abfolutely  falfe.  This  was 
that  which  cozened  honefl  Cafaubon,  who,  rely- 
ing on  Diomedics,  had  not  fufiiciently  examined 
the  origin  and  nature  of  thofe  two  fat  ires:  which 
were  entirely  the  fame,  both  in  the  matter  and 
the  form.  For  all  that  Lucilius  performed  be- 
yond his  predcceffors,  Ennius  and  Pccuvius,  was 
only  the  adding  of  more  politenefs,  and  more  folt; 
witi^ut  any  change  in  the  fubflance  of  die  poem : 
and  though  Lucibus  put  not  together  in  the  fame 
fatire  feveral  forts  of  verfes,  as  Ennius  did ;  yet 
he  compofed  feveral  fatires  of  feveral  forts  of 
veifcs,  and  mingled  them  with  Greek  verfes:  one 
poem  confided  only  of  hexameters ;  and  another 
nras  entirely  of  iambics ;  a  third  of  trochaics ;  as 
.u  vifible,  by  the  fragments  yet  remaining  of  his 
works.  In  fliort,  if  the  fatires  of  Lucilius  are 
therefore  faid  to  be  wholly  different  from  thofe  of 
^nnius,  becaufe  he  added  much  more  of  beauty 
and  polifhing  to  his  own  poems,  than  are  to  be 
found  in  thofe  before  him ;  it  will  follow  from 
hence,  that  the  fatircs  of  .Horace  are  wholly  dif- 
ferent from  thofc  of  Lucilius,  becaufe  Horace 
.has  not  lefs  furpaffcd  Lucilius  in  the  elegancy  of 
his  writing,  than  Lucilius  furpaffcd  Ennius  in  the 
turn  and  ornament  of  his.  This  paffagc  of  Dio- 
medes  has  alfo  drawn  Doufa,  the  fon,  into  the 
lame  error  of  Cafaubon,  which  I  fay,  not  to  ex- 
pofe  the  little  failings  of  thofe  judicious  men,  but 
only  to  make  it  appear,  with  how  much  diffidence 
and  caution  we  are  to  read  their  works ;  when 
they  treat  a  fubje(5t  of  fo  much  obfcurity,  and  fo 
yery  ancient,  as  is  this  of  fatire. 

Having  thus  brought  down  ihe  hiftory  of  fatire 
from  its  original,  to  the  times  of  Horace,  and 
ihown  the  feveral  changes  of  it ;  I  fiiould  here  dif- 
eover  fome  of  thofc  graces  which  Horace  added 
to  it,  but  that  I  think  it  will  be  more  proper  to 
defer  that  undertaking,  till  I  make  the  cpmpari- 
fon  betwixt  him  and  Juvenal.  In  the  meanwhile, 
following  the  order  of  time,  it  will  be  neceffarv 
to  fay  fomewhat  of  another  kind  of  fatire,  which 
alfo  was  defcended  from  the  ancients .  it  is  that 
which  we  call  the  Varronlan  fatire,  but  which 
Varro  himleif  calls  the  Menippean;  becauft 
Varro  the  moll  learned  of  the  Romans,  was  the 
firft  author  of  it,  who  imitated,  in  his  wprks,  the 
nianncr  of  Menippus,  the  Gadareniani  who  pro- 
fcffed  the  philofophy  of  the  Cynics. 
•  ,  This  fort  of  fatire  was  not  only  compofed  of 
fcveral  forts  of  verfc,  like  thofe  of  Ennius,  but 
■was  alfo  mixed  with  profc ;  and  Greek  was  fprink- 
1(4  pionj^d  the  Latin.    Quintilian,  after  he  had 
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ipoken  of  the  fatire  of  Lucilius,  adds  what  fol- 
lows :  "  There  is  another  and  former  kind  of  fa- 
**  tire,  compofed  by  Terentius  Varro,  the  moft 
"  learned  of  the  Romans :  in  which  he  was  not 
"  fatisfied  alone  with  mingling  in  it  feveral  lorta 
"  of  verfe."  The  only  difficulty  of  this  paffage 
is,  that  Quintilian  tells  us,  that  this  fatire  of 
Varro  was  of  a  former  kind.  For  how  can  wc 
poffibly  imagine  this  to  be,  fincc  Varro,  who  was 
contemporary  to  Cicero,  but  mull  confequently 
be  after  Lucilius  f  Quintiiian  meant  not,  that  the 
fatire  of  Varro  was  in  order  of  time  before  Luci* 
lius ;  he  would  only  give  us  to  underftand,  that 
the  Varronian  fatirrr,  with  a  mixture  of  fererai 
forts  of  verfes,  was  more  after  the  manner  of  En- 
nius and  Pacuvius,  than  that  of  Lucilius,  who 
was  more  fevere,  and  more  corre<^;  and  gave 
himfelf  lefs  liberty  in  the  mixture  of  his  verfes,  in 
the  fame  poem. 

We  have  nothing  remaining  of  thofe  Varronian 
fatires,  except,  ng  fome  inconfiderable  fragments, 
and  thofe  for  the  mod  part  much  corrupted.  The 
titles  of  many  of  them  are  indeed  preferved,  and 
they  arc  generally  dbuble :  from  whence,  at  leaft, 
wc  may  underftand,  how  many  various  fubjeds 
were  treated  by  that  author.  TuUy,  in  his  Aca- 
demics, introduces  Varro  himfelf  giving  us  fome 
light  concerning  the  fcope  and  dofign  of  thofe 
works.  Wherein,  after  he  had  ffiown  his  reafont 
why  he  did  not  ex  froftffo  write  of  philofophy,  he 
adds  what  follows.  Notwithftanding,  fays  he, 
that  thofc  pieces  of  mine,  wherein  I  have  imitated 
Menippus,  though  1  have  not  tranflated  him,  are 
fprinkled  with  a  kind  of  mirth  and  gaiety :  yet 
many  things  are  there  inferted  which  are  drawn 
from  the  very  entrails  of  philofophy,  and  many 
things  feverely  argued:  which  I  have  mingled 
with  pleal'antrics  on  purpofc  that  they  may  more 
eaflly  go  down  with  the  common  fort  of  un- 
learnea  readers.  The  reft  of  th6  fentence  is  fo 
lame,  that  we  can  only  make  thus  much  out  of  it; 
that  in  the  compofition  of  his  fatires,  he  fo  tem- 
pered philology  with  philofophy  that  his  work 
was  a  mixture  of  them  both.  And  fully  himfelf 
confirms  us  in  this  opinion;  when,  a  little  after, 
he  addreffes  himfelf  to  Varro  in  thefe  words: 
"  And  you  yourlt-lf  have  compofed  a  mofl  cle- 
"  gant  and  complete  poem ;  you  have  begun  phi- 
"  lofophy  in  many  places :  fufficient  to  incite  ua, 
"  though  too  little  to  inftru<5l  us.**  Thus  it  ap- 
pears, that  Varro  was  one  of  thofe  writers  whom 
they  called  fm^aytXasatf  ftudious  of  laughter ;  and 
that,  as  learned  as  hr  was,  his  bufinefs  was  more 
to  divert  his  reader,  than  to  teach  him.  And  he 
intituled  his  own  fatires  Menippean  :  not  that  Me- 
nippus had  written  any  fatires  (for  his  were  either 
dialogues  or  epiftles),  but  that  Varro  imitated  his 
flyle,  his  manner,  his  facetioufnefs.  All  that  wc 
know  farther  of  Menippus  and  his  writings, 
which  are  wholly  loft,  is,  that  by  fome  he  is 
efteemed,  as,  amongft  the  reft,  by  Varro;  by 
others  he  is  noted  of  Cynical  impudence,  and  ob- 
fcenity :  that  he  was  much  given  to  thofe  paro- 
dies, which  1  have  already  mentioned ;  that  is,  he 
often  quoted  the  "verfes  of  Homer  and  the  Tragic 
Poets,  and  turned  their  ferious  meaning  into  fome- 
thing  that  was  ridiculous;  whereas  V a i-ro's  fatires 
arc  by  Tplly  called  abfiplute,  ^i  xpofi  elej;aDt«. 
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and  varkras  poems.  Ladao  who  was  anoloiu  of 
this  Mcnif  pusy  kcnu  to  have  imiuicd  bodi  liii 
manocn  aikd  his  ilyle  in  maoj  of  kis  <iulogiies; 
wliere  Menirpus  himfeif  it  often  introduced  as  a 
fpeaker  In  th^sxL,  and  as  a  pcrpetoal  buffoon :  pard- 
cukrly  his  chara^cr  is  ezprdTcd  in  the  bcjjrinnin^ 
of  that  dia!r^;ue,  which  is  called  MtMma^m^tm 
fat  Varro,  in  imit^tlne  him^  avoids  hi&  iznpii- 
dc:  cc  and  fi'.rhircfii,  and  odIj  cxprtfies  his  wittj 
plcafantry. 

This  wc  may  bclicre  for  certain,  that  as  hi* 
iuhjcds  were  various  fo  rnoll  of  th'^m  were  tales 
cr  ftorics  of  his  own  invc^^uoD.  W  KLh  is  aifo 
mianiicil  from  andquity,  by  iLclc  -luthor*  who  are 
acknowk«igcd  to  hive  writita  Varroci,in  Utircs^ 
in  imiiatiou  of  h:»:  of  whom  the  chief  is  Petro- 
mos-Ar'tuter,  whofc  faxire,  they  fay,  is  now  printed 
in  HolLiOtl,  whoJy  recovered  zad  made  compUie  : 
when  it  i«>  rr.ade  f  uh!ic,  it  wili  eeUJy  be  fc>-n  by 
any  one  iuitencc,  wrh^thcr  it  be  fuppofiiitious  or 
genuine.  Many  of  Lociiin's  dialogues  may  zifo 
be  properly  called  Varittian  fatixes;  particalarly 
His  fraj  H.'lory:  axxl  cct^Trqccttly  the  Goiden 
Ai»  of  Arukiu*,  whi:h  is  tat^m  frcun  hiai-  Of 
the  {itir.c  v.junp  is  the  ^!ock  Dci^catioji  c»f  C!an- 
dios,  by  i^k't^ca  :  and  the  >ympr.Jum,  or  C^f^rs 
of  julii.'i  rne  Ii^iptrcr.  Anirn^it  tts  moderns 
WK  rr.Ay  rtckftn  :l.c  EiKoniium  Morix  of  Eraf- 
jnu«,  Lurci-y's  r  ■  \  rormio,  and  a  vol*:rr.c  cf  Ger^ 
nan  a»,'hfr»,  *^l.Ich  my  ir.n;cu:oui  iricad  Mr. 
Cfcano  K  uj^rtv.  crce  knt  me.  In  the  Ec^iifh 
I  rtmcK.t  ti  n.iK%  ^hich  are  mixed  with  pre  t"e,  as 
Varro'i  were :  b'^t  oi  the  fame  kiitd  is.  Mother 
Hubbard**  TjIc  in  Spf-r.:tr;  and  (if  it  be  not  too 
v;tin  fo  mention  any  thin/  of  my  own)  the  poems 
•f  AbfAlom  and  Mac  1  hcno. 

1  hi»  ift  what  I  have  to  fay  in  g^cseral  of  fatirc : 
only,  as  Uacicr  has  obf^rred  belore  me,  we  may 
take  nr  :u:e  tiiat  the  word  laiire  is  of  a  more  ge- 
neral fjgn.bcation  in  Latin,  than  in  French  or 
Ungliih.  For  amcn^d  the  Remans  it  was  not 
only  yfed  for  thofe  a.uourfc*  wl..:h  dccritd  vice, 
or  tiTofctl  f-^-IIy;  but  for  oti.crs  alfo,  where  vir^ 
Sue  ua»  rccommcndtd  But  in  our  modern  Ian* 
piagt-s  VIC  apply  it  only  to  the  invcdive  poems, 
where  the  very  name  of  (atlic  is  formidable  to 
thoie  perions,  who  would  appear  to  the  world 
what  they  arc  not  in  themftlves.  For  in  Englifh, 
to  fay  latire,  is  to  mean  refl«^ion,  as  we  nfe  that 
word  in  the  vorA  ftnfe;  or  as  the  French  call 
it,  more  properly,  Mcdifance.  In  the  criticifm 
of  fpcUing,  it  ought  to  be  with  i  and  not  with  y, 
to  diftinguifh  its  true  derivation  fromyj;ur«,  not 
from  Satyrus.  And  if  this  be  fo,  then  it  is  falfe 
fpeiled  tluouphout  this  book;  for  here  it  is  writ- 
ten fatyr.  \^  hich  having  not  confidered  at  the 
firft,  I  thought  it  not  worth  corrc^ing  afterwards. 
Bot  the  French  are  more  nice,  and  never  fpell  it 
any  other  way  than  fatire. 

I  am  now  arrived  at  the  mofl  difficult  part  of 
nj  undertaking,  which  is,  to  compare  Horace 
with  Juvenal  an«I  Perfiiis.  It  is  oblcrved  by  Ri- 
galtius,  in  his  preface  before  Juvcnd,  written  to 
Thuanus,  that  fhcfe  thrte  poets  have  all  their  par- 
ticular parttfan9,  and  favourers :  every  commen- 
tator, as  he  has  taken  pains  with  any  of  them, 
thinks  himlelf  obliged  to  prefer  his  author  to  the 
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them,  that  lie  waj  taakc  nam 
ling.  Sncfa  is  the  partiiality  of  i 
that  intereft  whick   tbey 

though  it  be  to  tJie  pc^a£ce  of  tratlu  maoLej^ 
azki  commaa  jufiicc:  and  ciaeaafij  m  \hc 
dmaioas  of  the  Wain.  As  iiWii  gcaoajlj  i 
thcmfelvcs  the  beft  poets.,  becaofe  thcr  anoat  f^ 
oat  of  Thrmfrires  to  j^u^e  inrrwriy  «f  ikcar  fac«- 
ters ;  ib  it  is  widk  critics,  vho»  haviDp  irft  takes 
a  Uking  to  one  ot  tbe£:  poets*  prsceeA  tm  amnmaam. 
on  him,  and  to  iUcfbate  kin.  after  whscis  Acf 
fail  in  love  with  tbeir  own  hfaoBTS.  K»  that  de- 
gree of  blind  foodfirfs,  that  at  kngtk  they  4cs.a4 
and  exalt  their  aoihor,  not  fit  nach  far  h:»  Ukx 
as  for  their  own.    h  b  a  folly  ei  the  hate  BncnKr, 

with  that  of  the  R —  Kfaeadd«c%  m  i^or 

gomes  of  the  circos;  the  fbedbcnra  were  JiyjJcsi 
in  their  £idions,  betwixt  tbc  V^scti  aad  the  Pe»-- 
fini :  feme  vru^  for  the  charioteer  in  Umc,  mmd 
fame  for  h^  in  green.    The  colovn  ihi^ft  !■!■ 
were  bat  a  fancy;  bat  when  oooc  a  ■■■  bmi 
taken  pains  to  fet  ont  tholir  of  his  pmrj*  9od  bmi 
been  at  the  tioobk  of  procorin^  voscca  far  the■^ 
the  cafe  was  altered:  he  was  coooemcd  fas  hs 
own  laboor;  and  that  fa  ennieftly,  thait  Sfynacm 
and  quarrels  animofitiesy  coamociaos,  assd  bfan4-> 
fhcd,  often  happened:  and  in  the  dcdeafiaa  wi 
the  Grecian  empire,  the  very 
(elves  engaged  in  it,  erco  when  the 
were  at  their  doors;  and  ftickled  for  the  pv-> 
ferenc*^  of  roioors  when  the  fafory  of  their  peo- 
ple was  in  queilion.    I  am  now  wylieif  na  the 
brink  of  the  fame  prpcipice;  I  hawe  fyem.  iamm. 
I  nut  on  the  tranfbtion  of  Javcnai  and  Bexfina; 
anu  't  behoves  me  to  be  vrary,  left,  far  that  xc»* 
fon,  I  (honU  be  partial  to  them,  or  take  a  prv> 
judicc  ^^ainft  Horace.     Yet  on  the  other  fidie,  1 
would  not  be  like  fanae  of  oar  jw^o*  who  wma^ 

S've  the  caofe  for  a  poor  man,  rtght  or  waonfr: 
r  thoDgh  that  be  ^  error  .on  the  better  fauHl, 
yet  it  is  Itili  a  partiality ;  and  a  rich  man  wahtmd 
caimot  be  condodcd  an  opprcllbr.  I  rrmnnki'i  a 
faying  of  King  Charles  11.  on  Sir  Btfatthew  Haka 
(who  was  dtrabtlefs  an  nncormpt  and  aprig^ic 
ma&).  That  his  iervants  were  fare  m  he  caft  on  a 
trial  which  was  heard  before  him ;  ooc  that  he 
thought  the  judge  was  poffibk  to  be  bribr^  bnt 
that  his  integrity  might  be  too  ferooofens;  tad 
that  the  cau£s  of  the  crown  yrcrt  aJwafs  farfp- 
cions,  when  the  przrileges  of  fiibje^  werd  og»o 
cemed. 

It  had  been  msch  fairer,  if  the  medcni  critaci» 
who  hare  embarked  in  the  quarrels  of  their  fa- 
vourite authors,  had  rather  given  to  each  hss  pr^ 
per  due,  without  taking  firom  another's  henpk,  m 
raife  their  own.  There  is  praifa  enooeh  far  each 
of  them  in  particular,  witboat  encr«aniBg  oo  his 
fellows,  and  detradinir  from  them,  or  enriching 
themfelves  with  the  fpoOs  of  others^  But  to  cone 
to  particulars  l  Heinbus  and  Dacicr  are  the  nnft 
principal  of  thole,  who  raife  Horace  above  Jrve- 
nal  and  Perfius.  Scaligcr  the  father,  RigadtiBi» 
and  many  others,  debafe  Horace,  that  they  mn 
fet  up  Jtrvenal:  and  Caiaabdn,  who  is  ahndc 
fmgle,  throws  dirt  on  Juvenal  and  Efaraoc,  that 
he  may  exalt  Perfius,  whom  he  vnderftood  portK 
cularly  well,  and  better  than  any  of  the  f 


other  two;  to  faid  out  their  failings,  and  decrj^    commentators^  even  StcUiKi,  who fncovoded 
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r  win  begin  with  him,  who,  in  my  opinion,  dc- 
fimds  the  weakeil  caufe,  which  is  that  of  Periiut; 
and  labottfing,  as  Tacitus  profeffes  of  his  own 
writings,  to  dived  myfclf  of  partiality,  or  preju- 
dice, conlider  Periius,  not  as  a  poet  whom  I  have 
tvhoUjr  tranilated,  and  who  has  coft  me  more  la- 
l)our  and  time  than  Juvenal ;  but  according  to 
ivhat  I  judge  to  be  his  own  merit ;  which  I  think 
K>t  equal,  in  the  main,  to  that  of  Juvenal  or  Ho^ 
•ace  ;  and  yet,  in  fome  things  to  be  preferred  to 
x>th  of  them. 

Firft,  then,  for  the  verfc,  neither  Cafaubon 
limfclf  nor  any  for  him,  can  defend  either  his 
lumbers,  or  the  puritv  of  his  Latin.  Cafaubon 
pves  this  point  for  loft;  and  pretends  not  to 
uftify  either  the  meafures,  or  the  words  of  Per- 
ius :  he  is  evidently  beneath  Horace  aqd  Juvenal, 
nboth. 

Then,  as  his  verfe  is  fcabrons,  and  hobbling, 
ind  his  words  not  every  where  well  chofen,  the 
rarity  of  Latin  being  more  corrupted  than  in  the 
ime  of  Juvenal,  and  confcquently  of  Horace,  vrho 
vrit  when  the  language  was  in  the  height  of  its 
)erfeAion ;  fo  his  diction  is  hard ;  his  figures  are 
•[cnerally  too  bold  and  daring;  and  hts  tropes, 
nrticularly  his  metaphors,  infufferably  ftrained. 

In  the  third  place,  notwithftanding  all  the  dili- 
gence of  Cafaubon,  Stelluti,  and  a  Scotch  gentle- 
nan  (whom  I  have  heard  extremely  conmiended 
or  his  iliuftrations  of  him) ;  yet  he  is  ftill  obfcure ; 
whether  he  affeded  not  to  be  underftood,  but 
vith  difficulty ;  or  whether  the  fear  of  his  faFety 
inder  Nero,  compelled  him  to  this  darkncfs  in 
ome  places;  or,  that  it  was  occtiloned  by  his 
iofe  way  of  thinking,  and  the  brevity  of  his 
Ijle,  and  crowding  of  his  figures;  or,  laftly, 
vhether,  after  fo  long  a  time,  many  of  his  words 
wve  been  corrupted,  and  many  cuftoms,  and 
lories  relating  to  them,  loft  to  us ;  whether  fome 
)f  thcfe  rcafons,  or  all,  concurred  to  render  him 
0 cloudy;  we  may  be  bold  to  affirm,  that  the 
)cft  of  commentators  can  but  guefa  at  his  mean- 
Dgi  in  many  paffages :  and  none  can  be  certain 
hat  he  has  divined  rightly. 

After  all,  he  was  a  young  man  like  his  friend 
ind  contemporary  Lucan :  both  of  them  men  of 
extraordinary  parts,  and  great  acquired  know- 
edge,  confidering  their  youth.  But  neither  of 
hem  had  arrived  to  that  maturity  of  judgment, 
vhich  is  neccffary  to  the  accompliihing  of  a 
ormcd  poet.  And  this  confideradon,  as  on  the 
»nc  hand  it  lays  fome  imperfections  to  their 
haree:  foon  the  other  fide,  it  is  a  candid  excufe 
or  thofe  failings,  which  are  incident  to  youth  and 
neipcricnce ;  and  we  have  more  rcafon  to  won- 
Icr  how  they,  who  died  before  the  thfrtieth  year 
>f  their  age,  could  write  fo  well,  and  think  fo 
trongly;  than  to  accufe  them  of  thofe  faults, 
rom  which  human  nature,  and  more  efpecially 
n  youth,  can  never  poffibly  be  exempted. 

To  confidcr  Perfius  yet  more  clofcly :  he  rather 
nfulted  over  vice  and  folly,  than  expofcd  them, 
jkc  Juvenal  and  Horace.  And  as  chafte  and  mo- 
«ft  as  he  is  efteemed,  it  cannot  be  denied,  but 
oat  in  fome  place  he  is  broad  and  fulfome,  as  the 
atter  verfcs  of  the  fourth  fatire,  and  of  the  fixth 
utociently  wit^icfTed.  And  it  is  to  be  believed 
m  he  Tvho  commiu  the  fitmc  crime  often,  ancj 


widiout  neceiSty,  cannot  bat  do'  it  with  fome 
kind  of  pleafure. 

To  come  to  a  condufion :  he  is  manifeftly  be- 
low Horace,  becauie  he  borrovrs  moft  of  his 
ereateft  beauties  from  him :  and  Ca&ubon  is  lb 
for  from  denying  this,  that  he  has  written  a  trc»- 
tife  purpofely  concerning  it ;  wherein  he  fhbws  a 
multitude  of  his  tranfiations  from  Horace,  and  his 
imitations  of  him,  for  the  credit  of  hit  author, 
which  he  calls  **  Iraitatio  Horatiana."  ^ 

To  thefe  defirds,  which  I  cafnally  obfcrved 
while  1  was  tranilating  this  author,  Scaligcr  has 
added  others:  he  calls  him,  in  phua  terms,  a  filly 
writer,  and  a  trifler;  full  of  oftentation  6f  leam« 
ing ;  and  after  all,  unworthy  to  come  into  com- 
petition with  Juvenal  and  Horace. 

After  fuch  terrible  accufations,  it  is  time  to 
hear  what  his  patron  Cafaubon  can  allege  in  his 
defence.  Inftead  of  anfwering,  he  excufes  for  the 
moft  part ;  and  when  he  cannot,  accufes  others  of 
the  fame  crimes.  He  desds  With  Scaiiger,  as  a 
modeft  icholarwith  a  raafter.  He  compliments 
him  with  fo  much  reverence,  that  one  woul4 
fwear  he  feared  him  at  leaft  as  much  as  he  re* 
fpeded  him.  Scaiiger  will  not  allow  Perfius  to 
have  any  wit;  Cafaubon  interprets  this  jn  the 
mildeft  fenie ;  and  confefies  his  author  was  not 
good  at  turning  things  into  a  pleafant  ridicule  | 
or,  in  other  words,  that  he  was  not  a  laughable 
writer.  That  he  was  ineptus^  indeed,  but  that 
was  MH  tptijfimus  ad  jocandvm.  But  that  he  was 
oftentatious  of  his  learning,  that,  by  Scaliger*s 
good  favour,  he  denies.  Perfius  ihowed  his  kam« 
mg,  but  was  no  boafter  of  it ;  he  did  ofimdere^  but 
not  ofimtare ;  and  fo,  he  fays,  did  Scaiiger :  where, 
metliinks,  Cafaubon  turns  it  hahdfomely  'upon 
that  fupjrcilious  cridc,  and  filently  infinuates  that 
he  himfelf  was  fufficiently  vain-glorious,  and  a 
boafter  of  his  own  knowledge.  All  the  writings 
of  this  venerable  cenfor,  continues  Cafaubon, 
which  are  ;^:vr3  pf^pvrenpat  more  golden  than 
gold  itfelf,  are  everywhere  fwelUng  of  thyme, 
which,  like  a  bee,  he  has  gathered  from  ancient 
authors :  but  far  be  oftentation  and  vain-glory  from 
a  gentleman,  fo  well-born,  and  fo  nobly  educated, 
as  Scaiiger.  But  fays  Scaligcr,  he  is  fo  obfcure, 
that  he  has  got  himfelf  the  name  of  Scotinus,  a 
dark  writer :  now,  fays  Cafaubon,  it  is  a  wonder  to 
me  that  any  thing  could  be  obfcure  to  the  divine 
wit  of  Scaligcr;  from  which  nothing  could  be  hid- 
den. This  is  indeed  a  ftrong  compliment,  but  no 
defence.  And  Cafaubon,  \v}io  could  not  but  be 
fenfiblc  of  his  author's  blind  fide,  thinks  it  time 
to  abandon  a  poft  that  was  untenable.  He  ac- 
knowledges that  Perfius  ii  obfcure  in  fome  places: 
but  fo  is  Plato,  fo  is  Thucydides,  fo  are  Pindar, 
Theocritus,  and  Ariftophanes,  amongft  the  Greek 
poets ;  and  even  Horace  and  Juvenal,  he  might 
nave  added,  amongft  the  Romans.  The  truth  is, 
Perfius  is  not . fometimes,  but  generally  obfcure; 
and  therefore  Cafaubon,  at  laft,  is  forced  to  ex- 
cufe him,  by  alleging,  that  it  was  fe  drfendendo^ 
for  fear  of  Nero ;  and  that  he  was  commanded  to 
write  ib  cloudily  by  Cornutus,  in  virtue  of  holy 
obedience  to  his  mafter.  I  cannot  help  my  owa 
opinion ;  1  think  Cornutus  needed  not  to  have 
read  many  Icflurcs  to  him  on  that  fubjeft.  Per- 
fius was  an  apt  fclu}lar ;  wd  when  he  was  ^iddci| 
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to  be  obfcvre  in.fotne  placet,  where  his  life  and 
lafety  were  in  queftion,  took  the  fame  counfel 
for  all  his  books;  and  never  afterwards  wrote  ten 
lines  together  clearly.  Cafaubon,  being  upon  this 
chapter,  has  not  failed,  we  may  l^  fore,  of 
making  a  compliment  to  his  own  dear  comment. 
If  Peruus,  fays  he,  be  in  himfelf  obfcure,  yet  my 
Interpretation  has  made  him  intelligible.  There 
is  DO  qoeftion  but  he  defenres  that  praife,  which 
he  has  given  to  himfelf;  but  the  natute  of  the 
thing,  as  Lucretius  fays,  will  not  admit  of  a  per- 
fed  explanation.  BeUdes  many  examples,  which 
i  could  urge,  the  very  laft  verfe  of  his  laft  fatire, 
upon  which  he  particularly  values  himfelf  in  his 
preface,  is  not  yet  fufHciently  explicated.  It  is 
true.  Holiday  has  endeavoured  to  juftify  his  con- 
ftrudion ;  bnt  Stelluti  is  againft  it :  and  for  my 
»art,  I  can  have  byt  a  very  dark  notion  of  it.  As 
lor  die  chaftity  of  his  thoughts,  Cafaubon  denies 
not  bat  that  one  particular  paifage,  in  the  fourth 
fatire,  <<  At  fi  undus  ceffes,**  Sec.  is  not  onlv  the 
mo{!t  obfcure,  but  the  mo£l  obfcene  of  all  his 
vrorks:  I  underjlood  it;  but,  for  that  reafon, 
turned  it  over.  In  defence  of  his  boifterous  me- 
taphors, he  quotes  Longinus,  who  accoimts  them 
AS  inilruments  of  the  fublime,  fit  to  move  and 
ilir  up  the  affc<^ions,  particularly  in  narration. 
To  which  it  may  be  replied,  that  where  the  trope 
99  far  fetched,  and  hard,  it  is  fit  for  nothing 
hvLt  to  puzzle  the  underftanding ;  and  may  be 
xcckoned  amongfl  thefe  things  of  Demofthencs 
which  ^fchines  called  ^mv/emrm  not  fiifuirm,  that 
MB,  prodigies,  not  words.  It  muft  be  granted  to 
Caiaubon,  that  the  knowledge  of  many  thin^  is 
loft  in  our  modem  ages,  which  were  of  faxmliar 
notice  to  the  ancients ;  and  that  fatire  is  a  poem 
of  a  difficult  nature  in  itfelf,  and  is  not  written 
to  viil^  readers.  And,  through  the  relation 
«vhich  It  has  to  comedy,  the  frequent  change  of 
i>erfons  makes  the  fcnfe  perplexed,  when  we  can 
out  divine  who  it  is  that  ipeaks ;  whether  Pcrfius 
himfelf,  or  his  friend  and  monitor;  or,  in  fomc 
places,  a  third  perfon.  But  Cafaubon  comes 
back  alwavs  to  himfelf,  and  concludes,  that  if 
Perfms  had  not  been  obfcure,  there  had  been  no 
need  of  him  for  an  interpreter.  Yet  when  he  had 
once  enjoined  himfelf  fo  hard  a  talk,  he  then  con- 
fidercd  the  Greek  proverb,  that  he  muft  x*\Mt 
faysM  fi  fui  fmyint  either  cat  the  whole  fnail,  or 
let  it  quite  alone;  and  fo  he. went  through  with 
his  laborious  uik,  as  1  have  done  with  my  diffi- 
cult tianflation. 

Thus  far,  my  lord,  vou  fee  it  has  gone  very 
hard  with  Pcrfius :  I  tuink  he  cannot  be  allowed 
to  (land  in  competion,  either  with  Juvenal  or 
Horace.  Yet,  for  once,  I  will  venture  to  be  fo 
vain,  as  to  affirm,  that  none  of  bis  hard  meta- 
phors, or  forced  exprelfions,  are  in  my  tranfla- 
tion  :  but  more  of  this  in  its  proper  place,  where 
I  (hall  fay  fomewhat  in  particular  of  our  general 
performance,  in  making  thefe  two  authors  Eng- 
Jifli.  In  the  mean  time,  I  think  myfelf  obliged  to 
pive  Perfius  his  undoubted  due,  and  to-  acquaint 
the  world,  with  Cafaubon,  in  what  he  has  equal- 
Jed,  and  in  what  excelled,  his  two  competitors. 

A  man  who  is  refolved  to  praife  an  author, 
^ith  any  appearance  of  iufticc,  muft  be  furc  to 
tpJLC  iim  on  the  ilrongcft  fide,  and  where  he  is 


leaft  liable  to  excq>tions.  He  Is  therefore  oibEged, 
to  choofe  his  mediums  accordingly;  Cafaoboo, - 
who  faw  that  Perfius  could  not  laugh  with  a  be- 
coming grace,  that  he  was  not  made  for  jefting, 
and  that  a  merry  conceit  was  not  his  talent, 
turned  his  feather,  like  an  Indian,  to  another  lieltt, 
that  he  might  give  it  the  better  glofs.  Moral  Joo 
trine,  fays  he,  and  urbanity,  or  weU-mannered 
wit,  are  the  two  things  which  conftitote  the  R<^ 
man  latire.  But  of  the  two,  that  which  ts  moft 
eifential  to  this  poem,  and  is,  as  it  were,  the  very 
foul  which  animates  it,  is  the  (courging  of  vice, 
and  exhortation  to  virtue.  Thus  wit,  for  a  good 
reafon,  is  already  almoft  out  of  doors;  and  al- 
lowed only  for  an  inftrument,  a  kind  of  tool,  or 
a  weapon,  as  he  calls  it,  of  which  the  fatirift 
makes  ufe,  in  the  compaffing  of  his  defi^n.  The 
end  and  aim  of  our  three  rivals,  is  confequently 
the  fame.  By  what  methods  they  have  pro&v 
cuted  their  intention,  is  farther  to  be  confidered. 
Satire  is  of  the  nature  of  moral  philofophy,  •• 
being  inftrudlive:  he,  therefore,  who  inftruds 
moft  ufefttUy,  will  carry  the  palm  from  his  two 
antagonifb.  The  philofophy  in  which  Perfini 
was  educated,  and  which  he  profefies  throtigh  his 
whole  book,  is  the  Stoic :  the  moft  noble,  mod 
generous,  moft  beneficial  to  human  kind,  amongft 
all  the  fe(^s,  who  have  given  us  the  rules  of 
ethics,  thereby  to  form  a  fever e  virtue  in  the  {o9l% 
to  raife  in  us  an  undaunted  courage,  apainft  the 
afiaults  of  fortune;  to  efteem  as  notning  the 
things  that  are  without  us,  becaufe  they  are  not 
in  our  power ;  not  to  value  riches,  beauty,  ho- 
nours, fame,  or  health,  any  farther  than  as  con- 
veniences, and  fo  many  helps  to  living  a«  we 
ought,  and  doing  good  in  our  generation,  la 
fliort,  to  be  any  ways  happy,  while  we  poffeit 
our  minds  with  a  good  confcience,  are  free  from 
the  flavery  of  vices,  and  conform  our  a<^on$  and 
converfations  to  the  rules  of  right  reafon.  See 
here,  my  Lord,  an  epitome  of  £pideto^;  the  doc- 
trine of  Zeno,  and  the  education  of  our  Perfius. 
And  this  he  exprefled,  not  <mly  in  aO  his  fatires, 
bnt  in  the  manner  of  his  Ufe.  1  will  not  Icffcn 
this  commendation  of  the  Stoic  philofophy,  by 
giving  you  an  account  of  fome  abfurdities  in  their 
dcwftrme,  and  fome,  perhaps,  impieties,  if  wc 
confider  them  by  the  ftandaid  of  Chriftian  £uth: 
Perfius  has  fallen  into  none  of  them ;  and  thefc- 
fore  is  free  from  thofe  imputations.  What  he 
teaches  might  be  taught  from  pulpits,  with  more 
profit  to  the  audience,  than  all  the  nice  fpecnb- 
tions  of  divinity,  and  controveifies  conccmiBg 
faith ;  which  arc  more  for  the  profit  of  the  Ihep- 
herd  than  for  the  pdification  of  the  flock.  Paffioo, 
intereft,  ambition,  and  all  their  bloody  confc- 
quences  of  difcord  nnd  of  «var,  are  baniflied  from 
this  dodlrine.  Here  is  nothing  propofed  but  the 
quiet  and  tranquillity  of  the  mind;  virtue  kx^ed 
at  home,  and  afterwards  diffufcd  in  her  general 
cifccSs,  to  the  improvement  and  good  of  human 
kind.  And  therefore  I  wonder  not  that  the  pre- 
fcnt  Biffiop  of  Salifbury  has  recommended  this 
our  author,  and  the  tenth  fatire  of  Juvenal,  in  hit 
Paftoral  Letter,  to  the  ferious  perufal  and  prac- 
tice of  the  divines  in  his  diocefe,  as  the  beft  coaJ* 
mon-placcs  for  their  fcrmons,  as  the  ftorc  houfct 
and  piagaziues  x>f  moral  virtues,  from  whe»ot 
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they  may  draw  out,  as  they  l^ye  occafion,  all 
manner  of  afliftance  for  the  accomplifhment  of  a 
virtuous  life,  which  the  Stoics  have  affiled  for 
the  great  end  and  pcrfedlion  of  mankind.  Herein 
then  it  is,  that  Perfius  has  excelled  both  Juvenal 
and  Horace.  He  flicks  to  his  own  philofophjr : 
he  fhifts  not  fides,  like  Horace,  who  is  fometimes 
an  Epicurean,  fometimes  a  Stoic,  fometimes  an 
Edet^ic,  as  his  prefcnt  humour  leads  him;  nor 
declaims,  like  Juvenal,  aeainil  vices,  more  like 
an  orator,  than  a  philofofmer.  Perfius  is  every- 
where the  fame ;  true  to  the  dogmas  of  his  ma- 
ftcr.  What  he  has  learnt,  he  teaches  vehemently ; 
and  what  he  teaches,  that  he  pra^ifes  himfelf. 
There  is  a  fpirit  of  fincA-ity  in  all  he  fays :  you 
may  cafily  difcem  that  he  is  in  earnefl,  and  is 
perfuaded  of  that  truth  which  he  inculcates.  In 
this  I  am  of  opinion,  that  he  excels  Horace,  who 
is  commonly  in  jell,  and  laughs  while  he  in- 
ftrndls:  ana  is  equal  to  Juvenal,  who  was  as 
honeft  and  ferious  as  Perfius,  and  more  he, could 
not  be. 

Hitherto  I  have  followed  Cafaubon,  and  en- 
larged upon  him ;  becaufc  I  am  fatisfied  that  he 
lays  no  more  than  truth ;  the  reft  is  almoft  all  fri- 
volous. For  he  fays,  that  Horace,  being  the  fon 
of  a  tax-gatherer,  or  a  colledlor,  as  we  call  it, 
fmells  everywhere  of  the  meannefs  of  his  birth 
and  educauon :  his  conceits  are  vulgar,  like  the 
fubjecfts  of  his  fatires;  that  he  diOtz  pUbelum/upere ; 
and  writes  not  with  that  elevation  which  becomes 
a  fatirift :  That  Perfius  being  nobly  born,  and  of 
an  opulent  family,  had  like  wife  the  advantage  of 
a  better  mafter ;  Cornutus  being  the  moft  learned 
of  his  time,  a  mart  of  the  moft  holy  life,  the  chief 
of  the  Stoic  fc^  at  Rome ;  and  not  only  a  great 

J>hiloropher,  but  a  poet  himfelf;  and  in  probabi- 
ity  a  coadjutor  of  Perfius :  That,  as  for  Juvenal, 
he  was  long  a  declaimer,  came  late  to  poetry,  and 
has  not  been  much  converfant  in  philofophy. 

It  is  granted  that  the  father  of  Horace  was  Li- 
bertinus,  that  is,  one  degree  removed  from  his 
grandfather,  who  had  been  once  a  flavc:  but 
Horace,  fpeaking  of  him,  gives  him  the  beft  cha- 
radcr  of  a  father,  which  I  ever  read  in  hiftory; 
and  I  wifli  a  witty  friend  of  mine,  now  living, 
had  fuch  another.  He  bred  him  in  the  beft 
fchool,  and  with  the  beft  comjwny  of  young  no- 
blemen. And  Horace,  by  his  gratitude  to  his 
memory,  gives  a  certain  tcftimony  that  his  edu- 
cation was  ingenuous.  After  this,  he  formed 
himfi^lf  abroad,  by  the  converfation  of  great  men. 
Brutus  found  him  at  Athens,  and  was  fo  plcafed 
with  him,  that  he  took  him  thence  into  the  army, 
and  made  him  "  tribunus  militum,"  a  colonel  in  a 
legion,  which  was  the  preferment  of  an  old  fol- 
dier.  All  this  was  before  his  acquaintance  wit|i 
Maecenas,  and  his  introduction  into  the  court  of 
Auguftus,  and  the  familiarity  of  that  great  em- 
peror; which,  had  he  not  been  well-«bred  before, 
had  been  enough  to  civilize  his  converfation,  and 
render  him  accomplifhed  and  knowing  in  all  the 
arts  of  complacency  and  good  behaviour;  and,  in 
iboct,  an  agreeable  companion  for  the  retired 
hours  and  privacies  of  a  favourite,  who  was  firft 
•minifter.  So  that,  upon  the  whole  matter,  Pcr- 
iius  may  be  acknowledged  to  be  equal  with  him 
in  thofe  refpccfts,  though  bqttcr  born,  and,  Juve- 


nal  inferior  to  both.  If  the  advantage  be  any 
where,  it  is  on  the  fide  of  Horace;  as  much  as 
tht  court  of  Auguftus  Cxfar  was  fuperior  to  that 
of  Nero.  As  for  the  fubjeAs  which  they  treated, 
it  will  appear  hereafter,  that  Horace  -vyrit  not 
vulgarly  on  vulgar  fubjccfts,  nor  always  chofe 
them.  His  ftyle  is  conftantly  accommodated  to 
his  fubie<ft,  either  high  or  tow :  if  his  fault  be  too 
much  lownefs,  that  of  Terfius  is  the  fault  of  the 
hardnefs  of  his  metaphors  and  obfcurity ;  and  fo 
they  are  equal  in  the  fallings  of  their  ftyJc ;  whera 
Juvenal  manifeftly  triumphs  over  both  of  tliem. 

The  comparifou  betwixt  Horace  and  Juvenal  is 
more  difficult ;  becaufe  their  forces  were  more 
equal :  a  difpute  has  always  been,  and  ever  will 
continue,  betwixt  the  favourers  of  the  two  poets. 
«  Non  noftrum  eft  tantas  componere  lites."  I  fhall 
only  venture  to  give  my  opinion,  and  leave  it  for 
better  judges  to  determine.  If  i.  be  only  argued 
in  general,  which  of  them  was  the  better  poet, 
the  vidory  is  already  gained  on  the  fide  of  Ho- 
race. Virgil  himfelf  muft  yield  to  him  in  the  de- 
licacy of  his  turns,  his  choice  of  words,  and  per- 
haps the  purity  of  his  Latin.  He  who  fays  that 
Pindar  is  inimitable,  is  himfelf  inimitable  in  his 
odes.  But  the  contention  betwixt  thefc  two  great 
mafters,  is  for  the  prize  of  fatire :  in  which  con- 
troverfy,  all  the  odes  and  epodes  of  Horace  are  to 
ftand  excluded.  I  fay  this,  becaufe  Horace  has 
written  many  of  them  fatirically,^  againft  his  pri- 
vate enemies ;  yet  thefe,  if  iuftly  confidercd,  arc 
fomewbat  of  die  nature  of  tne  Greek  SilJi,  which 
were  inve<5livcs  againft  particular  fec^s  and  per- 
fons.  But  Horace  has  purged  himfelf  of  this  cho-. 
Icr,  before  he  entered  on  thofe  difcourfes,  which 
are  more  properly  called  the  Roman  fatire :  he 
has  not  now  to  do  with  a  Lyce,  a  Canidia,  a 
Caflius  Severus,  or  a  Me^as ;  but  is  to  corre<Sl  the 
vices  and  the  follies  of  his  time,  and  to  give  the 
rules  of  a  happy  and  virtuous  life.  In  a  word, 
that  former  lort  of  fatire,  which  is  known  in 
England  by  the  name  of  lampoon,  is  a  dangerous 
fijrt  of  weapon,  and  for  the  moft  part  unlawful. 
We  have  no  moral  right  on  the  reputation  of  other 
men.  It  is  takingfrom  them  what  we  cannot  re- 
ftore  to  them.  There  arc  onljr  two  reafons,  for 
which  we  may  be  permitted  to  write  lampoon^; 
and  I  will  not  promife  that  they  can  always  juftify 
us:  the  firft  is  revcngCj  when  we  have  been  af- 
fronted in  the  fame  nature,  or  have  been  anywifc 
notorioufly  abufed,  and  can  make  ourfclves  no 
other  reparation.  And  yet  we  know,  that  in 
Chriftian  charity,  all  offences  are  to  be  forgiven, 
as  we  cxpcA  the  like  pardon  for  thofe  which  we 
daily  commit  againft  Almighty  God.  And  thiscon- 
fidcration  has  often  made  me  tremble  when  I  was 
faying  our  Saviour's  prayer;  for  the  plain  condi- 
tion of  the  forgivencfs  which  we  beg,  is  the  par- 
doning  of  others  the  offences  which  they  have 
done  to  us:  tor  which  reafon  I  have  many  tJmcs 
avoided  the  commiffion  of  that  fault,  even  when 
I  have  been  notorioufly  provoked.  Let  not  this, 
my  Lord,  pafs  for  vanity  in  mc ;  for  it  is  tnuh. 
More  libels  have  been  written  againft  mc,  than 
almoft  any  man  now  living :  and  1  had  reafon  on 
my  fide,  to  have  defended  my  own  innocence : 
I  fpcak  not  on  my  poetry,  which  1  have  wholly, 
given  up  to  the  critics;  let  them  ufc  it  as  they 
^  T  t 
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j-lcafc ;  porterlty,  perhaps,  may  be  liiore  favour- 
able to  nic:  for  inicrtrt  ar.d  paHiou  will  Jic  buried 
in  anoUicr  age ;  and  pirtiaKty  and  prejudice  be 
ioT^r-ttcn.  I  fpt^-uk  of  my  morals,  which  have 
Ken  fiifficltntly  arptrfcd;  that  any  fort  of  repu- 
tation c'jght  to  bj  dear  to  every  honed  man,  and 
is  to  me.  But  let  the  world  witnrfs  for  mc,  that 
I  have  been  cftcn  wanting  to  mylclf  in  that  par- 
ticLljr;  I  have  fcldoai  anfwered  any  fci-rrilcus 
lampfoii,  when  it  was  in  my  j>owcr  to  have  cx- 
foftfd  my  enemies:  and,  being  naturally  \;rd;ca- 
tive,  have  fulTcrcd  in  lilcnce,  and,  pol.'eflcd  my 
foul  in  quiet. 

Arrf  thinjt,  thonj:h  never  fo  little,  wh:rh  a 
ma:;  <pcak^  of  hii  ik!f,  in  my  opiulon,  is.  ftill  too 
miii.'; ;  and  thtrcforc  I  will  wave  this  fubjcvft,  and 
pr-cd  to  j^ive  the  fotond  rcafon,  which  may 
jiftily  a  po:t,  when  he  writes  a^.iinll:  a  particular 
ptrft  :i .  and  t!i.it  i%  v,Wn  he  is  become  a  public 
nui'"..rv^.  And  thofc,  whom  Horace  in  his  latircs. 
an'!  l^crllus  ai:d  Juvtnal  have  ni'.  nt'.uncd  in  theirs, 
wi:h  "  bra:'. J  of  infjjiiv,  arc  whcUy  fuch.  It  ift 
an  a:iii  n  of  virtue  to  mahe  cxa'r.rlcs  of  vicious 
men.  '1  hf.7  mav  aci  ought  to  be  u^. braided  with 
their  crim-.  ^  ard  fclliti:  bf>-h  for  their  own 
anicp.im  .^^^  if  th-n  are  not  yet  incorrigible,  and 
for  t!ie  le.ror  of  c:!.crs  to  hinder  them  from  fall- 
:-  :  ir.tti  tl.ofe  cno^nrtics,  wh.eh  they  fee  arc  fo 
f>.v^.\;Iy  rui.l^^d  in  thj  pcrfons  of  others.  The 
fif.l  r  ..1'  :;  v.  a-  cnly  an  tj:cu/c  for  revenue;  but 
th.^  fecond  is  ab!c!ut::Iy  rf  n  poet's  ofii».e  ro  per- 
form :  hut  h''.v  few  bmpoonei-  arc  there  nr,w  hv- 
.  irj;,  who  a:e  c:*pable  of  this  duty  I  When  they 
cfiv.e  in  my  vay,  it  is  imp^lliblc  fcmerime* 
t."-  avoid  rc3.'in^  them.  But,  ^ord  Gr.d !  hou 
TfT-ote  th'  y  a^c,  in  common  jullice,  from  the 
ch.i.ee  rf  juvh  ptrJ^ns  as  are  the  pro]  er  fubjcil  of 
Titire  I  a:^i  hov/  little  wit  they  bring,  for  the  fup- 
jon  of  their  injudice!  The  weaker  fex  is  their 
m^.I^  viri!ir.ary  t.h.me;  and  the  beft  and  falreft  are 
fui'-  to  b  the  moii  fevercly  handled.  Amongft 
rr-  rs,  thofe  uho  arc  profperonfly  unjufl,  ?re  cn- 
ti-^'-d  to  ran.Vj^ic;  but  alP:d^-.d  virtue  is  iafo- 
leij-ly  Aa^'beci  with  a!l  manner  of  reproaches;  no 
dcec.;-y  is  conft!  -i  cd,  no  fiifomerefs  omitted;  no 
•  venom  is  wantJL^'  as  far  a«  dullnefs  can  fup ply  it ; 
for  there  \%  a  perpetual  dearth  of  wit;  a  barren- 
ntf^  of  good  feiifc  and  t:ntcr:a.inment.  Th  nc- 
plctfl  ofth.  'caders  will  fuon  put  an  end  to  thii 
fort  of  lerieliiirr.  There  can  he  no  pleafantrr 
\vherc  "here  i'^  no  wit :  no  imprel^ton  can  be  made 
where  rhcre  is  no  truth  for  tht  foundation.  To 
ccnclulc,  they  art-  '  *  **  ^hc  fri>.  of  the  earth  in 
th  -unnatural  fcafoti ;  the  corn  which  held  up  it^ 
ht-d,  i?  fp'  led  '\t  I.  rankne&;  but  tl:.  greater 
part  of  the  harvf  d  isiuid  ah.rg,  and  lit:.  ^  cf  ^ood 
in' (me  an  J  wh«>lefcme  nounfhment  's  received 
in  vi  I  he  bams.  Th's  is  almofl  a  di^rtCion,  I  con- 
fr  ^  to  your  Lor/lVJp;  but  a  T'^.  indigriation 
fo  ^d  it  f'om  n.^'.  New  I  have  removed  this 
rii'  ifh,  I  will  r^tam  to  the  comj^ariibn  of  Juvc- 
n..i  an  \  Hrr^zr. 

1    voil.l   w.l'-'rly    civitV    the    palm    betwixt 
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opinion,  which  I  fct  not  up  fcr  a  fiandard  to  bet- 
ter jndjrments,  Juvenal  is  the  mofc  delightful  au- 
thor. 1  am  profited  by  both,  I  am  pkaded  with 
both ;  but  I  owe  more  to  Horace  for  my  inftmc- 
tlon;  and  more  to  Juvenal,  for  my  plcaftirc 
This,  as  I  faid,  is  my  particular  tafte  of  tndir  two 
authors ;  they  who  will  have  either  of  them  to 
excel  the  other  in  both  qualities,  can  fcarce  ^ive 
better  reafons  for  their  opinion,  than  I  for  mine  : 
but  all  unbialTed  readers  will  concltK3e,  that  my 
moderation  is  not  to  be  condemned :  to  fuch  im- 
partial men  I  muft  appeal :  for  they  who  hare  al- 
ready formed  their  judgments,  may  jui^ly  ftand 
fufptdled  of  prejudice  »  and  though  all  who  arc 
my  readers,  will  fct  up  to  be  my  judges,  I  enter 
my  caveat  againft  thtm,  th.at  they  ought  not  fo 
much  as  to  be  of  my  jury:  or,  if  they  be  admit- 
ted, it  is  but  reafon  that  they  ihoukl  firft  hear 
what  I  have  to  urgc^  in  the  defence  of  my  opi- 
nion. 

That  Horace  is  fomewliat  the  better  inftrcfior 
of  the  two,  is  proved  from  hence,  that  his  infiruc- 
tions  are  more  general :  Juvenal's  more  limited 
So  that  granting,  that  the  coinfels  i^hich  ihey 
give  are  equally  good  for  moral  ufc;  Horace,  Tftho 
gives  the  moft  various  advice,  ::nd  mofl  arplicable 
to  all  occafions  v%  hich  can  occur  to  as  in  the  covrfe 
of  our  lives ;  as  including  in  his  difcourfcs  not  only 
all  the  rules  of  m.oraiity,  but  alfo  of  civil  convtx- 
fation;  is  undoubtedly  to  be  preferred  to  h:m, 
who  is  more  circumferibcd  in  his  infltc&icns, 
makes  them  to  fewer  people,  and  on  fewer  occa» 
fions,  than  the  otl.er.  I  may  be  pardoned  for 
uCng  an  old  fayirg,  Cncc  it  is  tme,  and  to  the 
purpofe,  "  Eonum  quo  cr^imunis,  co  melius.** 
Juvenal,  excepting  only  his  6rft  fatire,  is  in  all  the 
reft  conCncd,  to  uie  e^poli^g  of  forac  particular 
vice  ;  that  he  lafbes,  and  there  he  (licks.  Hi*  fen- 
tences  are  truly  fiiining  asd  iiiflruiSive :  but  tJ.ey 
ire  fprinkled  hc.-c  aiid  there.  Horace  is  teachinr 
us  in  every  line,  and  is  pcrpetualy  moral ;  he  haS 
found  out  the  (kill  of  Virgil,  to  hide  his  iaatenccs : 
to  give  you  the  virtue  of  them,  without  (hcuing 
them  in  thei-  full  citect :  whi^h  is  the  oftentatioa 
cf  a  poet,  and  not  his  art ;  and  this  Pctrocio* 
charges  on  the  autJ.cro  of  his  tirae»  as  a  vice  of 
writing,  which  was  then  growing  on  the  age. 
"  N-  1*  ntcntiae  extra  corpus  orationisemincant  :** 
he  would  have  them  weaved  into  the  bcxly  of  the 
w^rk,  and  not  appear  emboGed  upon  it,  and 
firiking  diredly  on  ih*^  reader's  view.  Folly  was 
the  pre  per  quarry  of  Horace,  and  not  vice:  and, 
as  there  ate  but  few  notrrioufiy  wicked  men,  in 
coniparifon  with  a  ihcal  of  fools  and  fops  ^  £b  it  it 
a  harder  tliirg  to  n:akc  a  man  wife,  than  to  make 
hJm  honcfl :  for  the  will  la  only  to  be  reclined 
in  the  c:ie ;  but  the  undeiflanding  is  to  be  is- 
foimed  in  the  other.  There  are  blind  (ides  and 
follies,  even  in  the  profcfTors  of  moral  philofopby; 
and  there  is  not  any  one  ic&  of  them  that  Hoiace 
has  not  eipofed.  Which,  as  it  was  not  the  ddign 
of  Juvenal,  who  was  wholly  employed  in  lafhiog 
vic^s,  feme  cf  them  the  n.oft  enormous  that  can 
jbt,  be  imagined  ;  fo  perhaps,  it  was  not  fo  much  his 
vi-i,.  ft  talent.  "  Omnc  vafer  vitium  ridenti  Flaccoa 
?1  that  "  amico,  t^ngit,  et  admilTus  circum  prxcordia 
"  lidit."  This  was  the  commendation  which 
as  pa.uc;i*«ir  |  Pvrllus  gave  him;  where  by  xiti»mf  he  meaiu 


Digitized  by 


Google 


DEDICATfON. 


6S) 


thofc  littk  vices,  'vAuch  wc  call  folFies,  the  defcjfts 
of  human  undcrdanding,  or  at  mofl  the  peccadillos 
di  life,  rather  than  the  tragical  vices,  to  which 
men  ate  hurried  by  their  unruly  paflions  and  ex- 
Drbitant  dellres.  But  in' the  word  omnff,  which  is 
inherfaiy  he  concludes  with  me,  that  the  divine 
ivit  of  Horace  left  nothing  untouclied;  that  he 
altered  into  the  inm«il  reccfTcs  of  nature ;  found 
)ut  the  imperfedions  even  of  the  moft  wife  and 
^rave,  as  well  as  of  the  moil  common  people; 
lifcoverine,  even  in  the  great  Trebatius,  to'Vhom 
\t  addrcues  the  firft  fatire,  his  hunting  after  bu- 
incfs,  and  following  the  court,  as  well  as  in  the 
>crfecutor  Crifpinus,  his  impertinence  and  impor- 
unity.  It  is  true,  he  expofes  Crifpinus  openly,  as 
t  common  nuifaoce :  but  he  rallies  the  other  as  a 
riend,  more  finely.  The  exhortations  of  Perfius 
ire  confined  to  noblemen  :  and  the  Stoic  philofo- 
^hy  i^  that  alone  which  he  recommended  to  them : 
(uvenal  exhorts  to  particular  virtues,  as  they  arc 
jppofcd  to  thofe  vices  aeainfl  which  he  declaims  : 
)u:  Horace  laughs  to  manie  all  follies,  and  infi- 
luarcs  virtue,  rather  by  familiar  examples,  than 
)y  the  feverity  of  precepts. 

The  lafl  confidcration  feems  to  incline  the  ba- 
ancc  on  the  fide  of  Horace,  and  to  give  him  the 
^reference  to  Juvenal,  not  only  in  profit,  but  in 
ilcafure.  But,  after  all,  I  mull  confefs  that  the 
iclight  which  Horace  gives  me,  is  but  languilh- 
ng.  Be  pleafed  flill  to  underfland,  that  I  fpcak 
>f  my  own  tafte  only  :  he  may  raviDi  other  men ; 
mt  1  am  too  ftupid  and  infenfiblc  to  be  tickled. 
tVhere  he  barely  grins  himfclf,  and  as  Scaligcr 
ays,  only  (hows  his  white  teeth,  he  cannot  pro- 
voke rac  to  any  laughter.  His  urbanity,  that  Is, 
lis  good  manners,  are  to  be  commended  :'  but  his 
vit  is  faint ;  and  his  fait,  if  I  may  dare  to  fay  fo, 
Inioft  infipid.  Juvenal  is  of  a  more  vigorous  and 
tiafculine  wit ;  he  gives  me  as  much  plcafure  as  I 
^n  bear :  he  fully  fatisfies  my  expc<5lation ;  he 
reats  his  fubje A  home :  his  fplcen  is  raifed,  and 
»c  raifes  mine :  I  have  the  pleafure  of  concern- 
nent  in  all  he  fays :  he  drives  his  reader  along 
vith  him ;  and  when  he  is  at  the  end  of  his  way, 

willingly  flop  with  him.  Jf  he  went  another 
ka^c,  it  would  be  too  far,  it  would  make  a  jour- 
lev  of  a  progrefs,  and  turn  delight  into  fatigue. 
»V'hcn  he  gives  over,  it  is  a  fign  the  fubjc<ft  is  cx- 
laufted,  and  the  wit  of  man  can  carry  it  no  far- 
hcr.  If  a  fault  can  jullly  be  found  in  him,  it  is 
hat  be  is  fometimes  too  luxuriant,  too  redundant ; 
ays  more  than  he  needs,  like  my  friend  the  Plain^ 
)talcr,  but  never  more  than  pkafcs.  Add  to  this, 
hat  his  thoughts  are  as  jufl  as  thofe  of  Horace,  and 
tiuch  more  elevated.  His  exprcfiions  arc  foiio- 
ous  and  more  noble ;  his  vcrlc  more  numerous, 
ad  his  words  are  fuitable  to  his  thoughts,  fublime 
nd  lofty.  All  thefe  contribute  to  the  plcafure  of 
he  reader  :  and  the  greater  the  foul  of  him  who 
tads,  his  tranfports  are  the  greater.  Horace  is 
iways  on  the  amble,  Juvenal  on  the  gallop;  but 
i-»  way  is  perpetually  on  carpet-ground.  He  goes 
.  ith  mnrc  inipctuouty  than  Horace,  but  as  fc- 
urcly  ;  and  the  fwiftuefs  adds  a  more  lively  agi- 
uion  to  the  fpirits.  Th«  low  ftyle  of  Horace  is 
ccording  to  his  fubje<^,  that  is  generally  grave  : 
qucflion  not  but  he  could  have. raifed  it :  for  the 
1(1  cpiftic  of  the  fccoqd  book,  which  he  writes  to 


Auguftus,  (a  moft  in(lru(ftive  fatire,  concerning^ 
pocuy),  is  of  fo  much  dignity  in  the  words,  and 
of  fo  much  elegancy  in  the  numbers,  that  the  au- 
thor plainly  fhows,  the  furmo  peJJlriSf  in  his  other 
fatircs,  was  rather  his  choice  than  his  neccfTity* 
He  was  a  rival  to  Lucilius,  his  predecefTor,  and 
was  refolved  to  furpafs  him  in  his  own  manner. 
Lucilius,  as  we  f(;e  by  his  remaining  fragments, 
minded  neither  his  ftyle  nor  his  numbers,  nor  his 
purity  of  words,  nor  his  run  of  verfc:  Horace 
therefore  copes  with  him  in  that  humble  way  of 
fatire,  writes  under  his  own  force,  and  carries  a 
dead  weight,  that  he  may  match  his  competitor 
in  the  race.  This  I  imagine  was  the  chief  reafon, 
why  he  minded  oiily  the  ckarnefs  of  his  fatire, 
and  the  cleannefs  of  expreflioii,  without  afcending 
to  thofe  heights,  to  which  his  own  vigour  might 
have  carried  him.  But  limiting  his  dciires  only 
to  the  conqueil  of  Lucilius,  he  had  the  ends  of  his 
rival,  who  lived  before  him ;  but  made  way  for 
a  new  conqucft  over  himfclf,  by  Juvenal  his  fuc- 
ccflbr.  He  could  not  give  an  equal  plcafure  to 
his  reader,  becaufe  he  uled  not  equal  inftrumcnts. 
The  fault  was  in  the  tools,  andrfiot  in  the  work«» 
man.  But  verfifications  and  numbers  are  the 
greateft  plea fu res  of  poetry  :  Virgil  knew  it,  and 
pradifed  both  fo  hapjily,  that,  for  auj^ht  I  know, 
nis  greateft  excellency  is  iu  his  dldion.  In  all 
other  parts  of  poetry,  he  \%  faultlcfs  ;  but  in  this 
he  placed  his  chief  ptrfc(5lion.  And,  give  me 
leave,  my  Lord,  Cnce  I  have  here  an  apt  occafion, 
to  fay,  that  Virgil  could  have  written  Iharpcr  fa- 
tires,  than  either  Horace  or  Juvenal,  if  he  would 
have  employed  his  talent  that  way.  I  will  pro- 
duce a  verfe  and  a  half  of  his,  in  one  of  his  e- 
clogues,  to  juftify  my  opinion;  and  with  commas 
after  every  word,  to  fhow,  that  he  ha*?  j;ivt-n  al- 
moft  as  many  lafbes,  as  he  has  written  lyllables; 
it  is  againft  a  bad  poet,  \\hofc  ill  verfcshede-  , 
fcribes :  **  Non  tu,  in  triviii  indoCle,  folobas,  flri- 
**  dcnti,  mifcrum,  ftipula,  difperdere,  carmen  ?'* 
But  to  return  to  my  purpofe :  when  there  is  any 
thing  deficient  in  numbers  and  found,  the  reader 
is  uncafy  ar.d  unfatislied;  he  wants  fomethhig  of 
his  complement,  dcfires  fomewhat  which  he  finds 
not :  and  this  being  the  manifeft  defe(ft  of  Horace, 
it  is  no  wonder  that,  finding  it  fupnlicd  in  Juve- 
nal, we  arc  more  dciiehtcd  with  nun.  And  be- 
fides  this,  the  fajce  ot  Juvenal  is  more,  poignant, 
to  create  in  us  an  appetite  of  reading  him.  The 
meat  of  Horace  ii  mo.  e  nourifhing ;  but  the  cook- 
ery of  Juv^rnal  more  exquilite;  fo  that,  granting 
Horace  to  be  the  more  -cneral  philofopher,  wc 
canrot  deny  tliat  Juvenal  was.  the  greater  poet,  I 
mean  in  fatire  His  thoughts  are  inarptr,  his  in- 
di;;nation  againft  vice  is  more  vehement ;  his  fpi- 
rit  has  more  of  the  commonwealth  genius ;  he 
treats  tyranny,  and  all  the  vices  attending  it,  at 
they  dcferve,  with  the  utmoft  rigour  .  and  confe- 
quently  a  noble  foul  is  better  pleafed  wiih  a  zea- 
lous vindicator  of  Roman  liberty,  than  with  a 
temporizing  poet,  a  well-mannered  covrt-flavc, 
and  a  man  wlio  is  often  afraid  of  laughing  in  the 
right  place ;  who  is  ever  decent,  bccaule  he  is 
naturnlly  fcrvilc.  After  all,  Horace  had  the  dif-^ 
advantage  of  the  times  in  which  he  lived ;  they 
were  better  for  the  man,  but  worfe  for  the  fatirift. 
It  15  generally  faid,  that  thofe  enormous  vic^ 
Ttij' 
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nvhich  w?rc  praAUcd  junder  the  reign  of  Domi- 
tian,  were  not  known  in  the  time  of  AnguftuB 
Ca:far:  that  therclore  Tuvctial  had  a  larger  field 
than  Horace.  Little  wllics  were  out  pf  doors, 
vhcn  opprcffion  was  to  be  fcourged  inftead  of  a- 
Taricc ;  it  was  no  longer  time  to  turn  into  ridicule 
the  falfc  opinions  of  philofophers,  when  the  Ro- 
man liberty  was  to  be  afferted.  There  was  more 
need  of  a  Brutus  in  Doniitian*s  days,  to  redeem  or 
mend,  than  of  a  Horace,  if  he  had  then  been  liv- 
ing, to  laugh  at  a  flv-catchcr.  This  rcflc<5tion  ~at 
the  fame  time  cxcules  Horace,  but  exalts  Juvenal. 
I  have  ended,  before  1  was  aware,  tne  comparifon 
of  Horace  and  Juvenal,  upon  the  topics  of  plea- 
fure  and  delight ;  and,  indeed,  I  may  fafely  nere 
conclude  that  common-place ;  for  if  we  make  Ho- 
race our  minifter  of  ftate  in  fatire,  and  Juvenal  of 
private  plcafurcs;,!  think  the  latter  has  no  ill  bar- 
gain of  it.  Let  profit  have  the  pre-tmincnce  of 
honour,  in  the  end  of  poetry.  PL  afure,  though 
but  the  fecond  in  degree,  is  the  firft  in  favour. 
And  who  would  not  choofe  to  be  loved  better, 
rather  tl'.an  to  be  more  cftecmed  ?  But  I  am  en- 
tered already  upon  another  topic';  which  concerns 
the  particular  mcriU  of  ihcfe  two  fatirifts.  How* 
ever,  1  will  purfue  my  bufmefs  where  1  left  it ; 
^nd  carry  it  farther  than  that  common  ojjfcrvation 
of  the  fevcral  ages  in  which  thefe  aulhors  flourifh- 
cd.  When  Horace  writ  his  fatires,  the  monarchy 
of  his  Cacfar  was  in  its  ncwnefs,  and  the  govern- 
ment but  jtift  made  eafy  to  the  conquered  people. 
They  could  not  poflibly  have  forgotten  the  ufurpa- 
tion  of  that  prince  upon  their  frecflom,  nor  the 
violrnt  methods  which  he  had  ufed,  in  the  com- 
f  afllng  that  vaft  dcfign  :  they  yet  remembered  his 
profcriptions,  and  the  flaughter  of  fo  many  noble 
Komans,  their  defenders.  Amongft  the  reft,  that 
horrible  adlion  of  his,  when  he  forced  Livia  from 
the  arms  of  her  hufband,  who  was  conflraiped  to 
fee  licr  mauicd,  as  Dion  relates  the  flory,  and, 
big  with  child  as  fhc  was,  conveyed  to  the  bed  of 
his  infulting  rival.  The  fame  Dion  Caflius  gives 
us  aiiothvT  Hiflance  of  the  crime  before  mention- 
rd :  that  Cornelius  Sifenna,  being  reproached  in 
full  ftnate,  with  the  licentious  coudiift  of  his  wife, 
T(  ttirncd  tills  anfwer :  That  he  had  married  her 
hy  the  counlcl  of  Auguflus:  intimating,  fpys  my 
ui'lhor,  that  Augullus  had  oblifred  him  to  that 
marriage,  that  he  tT.ijrht,  under  that  covert,  have 
the  more  free  acctli*  unto  her.  His  adulteries 
were  ftlll  before  their  eyes,  but  they  muft  be  pa- 
tif  nt,  where  they  had  not  power.  In  other  things 
that  emperor  was  moderate  enough :  propriety 
w;is  generally  fecurcd  ;  and  the  people  entertained 
vith  public  Ihows,  and  donatives,  to  make  them 
TT.orc  eaCly  digf  ft  their  loft  liberty.  But  Auguf- 
t'.i*,  who  was  confclous  to  himfelf  of  fo  many 
cjimci  which  he  had  committed,  thought  in  the 
firft  place  to  provide  for  his  own  reputation,  by 
ir.axing  an  edit^  agaiuft  lampoons  and  fatires,  and 
the  authors  of  thole  defamatory  writings,  which 
my  yt.»hor  Tacitus,  from  the  law-term,  calls  "  fa- 
"  rrsrfo<  libellos.** 

In  thr  firft  book  of  his  Annals,  he  gives  the  fol- 
low ing  jiccount  of  it,  in  thefc  words :  •*  Primus 
•«  Aupuftus  cogritionem  de  famofis  libellis  fpecie 
^  \cps  ejus,  tra<51avit ;  commotus  Caflii  Severi  li- 
**  hidini,  qua  viios  focminafque  illuftrct,  prpcaci- 
^  bus  fcriptit  di^amav^at.*'    Thui|  in  Jbnglii^; 


JUVENAL. 

«  Auguftus  was  the  firft  who,  ijnder  the  colottr  of 
•«  that  litw.took  coeniisance  of lamixxmt;  bcingpr^ 
««  voked  to  it,  by  the  pctulancy  ot  Caflius  Setmis, 
«*  who  had  defamed  many  illuftnous  perfoot  of 
"  both  fexcs,  in  his  writings."  The  law  to  which 
Tacitus  refers,  was  «*  Lex  Ixia  Maj>ftati«;**  com- 
monly called,  for  the  fekc  of  brevity,"  Nfljeftas;"  or, 
as  we  fay,  high  treafon :  he  means  not  that  this  law 
had  not  been  enacted  formerly :  for  it  had  been 
made  by  the  Decemviri,  and  was  infcribed  amoagft 
the  reft  in  the  twelve  tables :  to  prevent  the  af- 
perfion  of  the  Roman  majefty,  cither  of  the  people 
themfelves,  or  their  religion,  or  their  magiitrates: 
and  the  infringement  of  it  was  capital ;  that  is 
the  offender  was  whipt  to  death  with  the  £aices 
which  were  borne  before  the  chief  ofliccrs  of 
4<ome.     But  Auguftus  was  the  firft,  who  reftored 
that  intermitted  Taw:  J)y  the  words,  "  under  co- 
«*  lour  of  that  law,"  he  infinuates  that  Aueuftus 
caufed  it  to  be  executed,  on  pretence  of  thofe  Ubeli, 
which  were  written  by  Caffiut  Sevcrus,  againft 
the  nobility :  but,  in  truth)  to  fave  himfelf  from 
fuch  defamatory  verfes.   Suetonius  Ukewife  makes 
mention  of  it  thus:  **  Sparfos  de  fe  in  Curii  &- 
"  mofos  libellos,  nee  expayit,  et  magnS  cuii  re- 
"  darguit.     Ac  ne  requifitis  quidcm   a^loribui, 
"  id  modo  cenfuit,  cognofccndum  poft  hac,  de  tzs 
**  qui  libellos  aut  carmina  ad  infamiam  cujufpiam 
**'fub  alieno  nomine  edant."    Auguftus  was  doc 
afraid  of  libels,  fays  that  author :  yet  he  took  all 
care  imaginable  to  have  them  anfwered ;  and  then 
decreed,  that  for  the  time  to  come,  the  authors  of 
them  ftiould  be  puniftied.  But  Aurelius  makes  it  yet 
more  clear,  according  to  my  fcnfc,  that  this  cmpc- 
iror,  for  his  own  faice,  durft  not  perhiit  tlicm: 
"  Fecit  id  Auguftus  in  fpocien,  et  quafi  gratifica* 
"  retur  populo  Romano,  et  primoribus  urbis ;  fed 
**  rcvcra  ut  fibi  confidcret :  nam  habuit  in  animo, 
"  comprimerc  nimiam  quorundam  procacitatem 
"  in  loquendo,  h  qui  ncc  ipfe  excmptus  fuit.  Nam 
**  fuo  nomine  compefcere  erat  inviduofum,  fob 
«*  alieno  facile  et  utde.     Krgo  fpecie  legis  trada- 
«*  vit,  qua'lipopuli  Romani  Majeftas  inCamarctur." 
This,  I  think,  is  a  fufticient  comment  on  that  paP* 
fage  of  Tacitus  ;  I  will  add  o^ily,  by  the  way,  that 
the  whole  family  of  the  Czfars,  and  all  their  re- 
lations, were  included  in  the  law;  becaiufe  the 
Majefty  of  the  Romans,  in  the  time  of  the  empire, 
was  wholly  io  that  houfe;  "omnia  Cacfar  erat:" 
they  were  all  accounted  facrcd  who  belonged  to 
him.    As  for  Caflius  Scverus  he  was  contempo- 
rary with  Horace ;  and  was  the  fame  poet  agamft 
whom  he  writes  in  his  cpodes,  under  this  title, 
"  In  Caflium  Sevcrum  maledicum  poetam  ;**  per- 
haps intending  to  kill  two  crows,  according  to 
their  own  proverb,  with  orre  ftonc,  and  revenge 
both  himfelf  and  his  emperor  togfther. 

irom  hence  1  may  rcafonably  conclude,  that 
Auguftus,  who  was  not  altogether  fo  good  as  he 
was  wife,  had  fome  by-rcfpcit  in  the  ena&iog  '•* 
this  law :  for  to  do  any  thing  for  nothing,  was 
not  his  maxim.  Horace,  as  ne  was  a  courtier, 
complied  with  the  intereft  of  his  maftcr ;  and 
avoiding  the  lafliing  of  greater  crimes,  confined 
himfelf  to  the  ridiculing  of  petty  vices,  and  com- 
mon follies ;  excepting  only  fome  refcrved  ctks, 
in  his  Odes  and  Epodcs,  of  his  own  particular  qu*r* 
rels,  which,  either  with  pcruiifiion  of  the  temgi- 
Urate,  or  without  it,  every  man  will  revenge, 
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though  T  fay  not  that  he  (hould ;  for  prior  lafit^ 
is  a  goocl  ciccufe  in- the. civil  law,  if  Ghriftianiry 
had  not  taught  us  to  forgive,  rfowever,  he  Was 
not  th^  proper  man  to  arraign  great  vices,  at  lead 
i£  the  ItorijBS  which  we  hear  of  him  are  true,  that 
he  praifiifed  fome,  which  X  will  not  here  mention^ 
out  of  honour  to  him.  It  was  not  for  a  Clodius  to 
accufe  adulterers,  efpecialijr  when  Auguftus  wasnot 
6f  that  number :  fo  that  though  his  age  was  eiemp- 
ted  from  the  word  of  villanies,  there  was  no 
freedom  left  to  reprehend  them,  by  reafon  of  the 
ediifl.  And  our  poet  was  not  fit  to  reprefent  them 
m  an  odious  charadler,  becaufe  himfelf  was  dipt 
In  the  fame  actions.  Upon  this  account,  without 
farther  infilling  on  the  different  tempers  of  JuVv*- 
tial  and  Horace,  I  conclude,  that  the  fubje<5ts 
which  'Jforace  chofc  for  fa  tire,  are  of  a  lower  na- 
ture than  thofe  of  which  Juvenal  has  written. 

Thus  I  have  treated,  in  a  new  method,  the 
comparifon  betwixt  Horace,  Juvenal,  and  Perfius; 
(bmewhat  of  their  particular  manner  belonging 
to  all  of  them  is  yet  remaining  to  be  confidered. 
J^erlius  was  grave,  and  particularly  oppofed  his 
gravity  to  lewdncfs,  which  was  the  predominant 
tictf  in  Nero's  court,  at  the  time  when  he  pub- 
lifhed  his  fatires,  which  was  bfcfoi'e  that  emperor 
fell  into  the  cxcefs,  of  cruelty.  Horace  was  a  mild 
admonidier;  a  court  fatirift,  fit  for  the  gentle  times 
of  Auguftus,  and  more  fit,  for  the  reafons  I  have 
already  given.  Juvenal  was  as  proper  for  his 
times,  as  they  for  theifs :  his  was  an  age  that  de> 
ierved  a  more  fevere  chaflifement :  vices  were 
more  grofs  and  open,  more  flagitious,  more  encou- 
f age d  by  the  example  of  a  tyrant,  and  more  pro- 
tected by  his  authority.  Therefore,  wherefoever 
Juvenal  mentions  Nero,  he  means  Domitian, 
whom  he  dares  not  attack  in  his  own  perfon,  but 
fcourges  him'  by  proxy.  Heinfius  urges  in  praile 
of  Horace,  that,  according  to  the  ancient  art  and 
law  of  fatire,  it  (hould  be  nearer  to  comedy  than 
tragedy ;  not  declaiming  agalnft  vice,  but  only 
laughing  at  it.  Neither  Perfius  nor  Juvenal  were 
ignorant  of  this,  for  they  had  both  ftudied  Horace. 
And  the  thing  itTelf  is  plainly  true.  But  as  they 
had  read  Horace,  they  had  likewifc  read  Lucilius, 
of  whom  Perfius  fays,  *'  fecuit  Urbem  ;  &.  genui- 
'*  num  fregit  in  illis  ;'*  meaning  Mutius  and  La- 
i>us:  and  Juvenal  alfo  mentions  him  in  thefe 
words  :  "  Enfe  velnt  (tridlo,  quotius  Luciliu^  ar- 
••  dens  infremuit.'*  &.c.  So  that  they  thought  the 
imitation  of  Lucilius  was  more  proper  to  their  pur- 
pofe  than  that  of  Horace.  They  changed  fatire, 
fays  Holiday  ;  but  they  changed  it  for  the  better: 
for  the  biifinefs  being  to  reform  great  vices,  chaf- 
tifement  goes  f;irther  than  admonition ;  whereas 
a  perpetual  grin,  like  that  of  Horace,  does  rather 
auger  than  amend  a  roan. 

Thus  far  that  learned  critic,  Barten  Holiday, 
whofe  interprttation  and  illuftrations  of  Juvenal 
<re  as  excellent,  as  the  verle  of  his  tranfTation  and 
his  Knglilh  are  lame  and  pitiful.  Fur  it  is  not 
enough  to  give  us  the  meaning  of  a  poet,  which  I 
acknowledge  him  to  have  performed  raofi  faith, 
fully,  but  he  mult  alfo  imitate  hii  genius,  and 
his  numbers,  as  far  as  the  Englifii  will  come  up 
■to  the  elegance  of  the  originaL  In  few  words,  it 
is  only  for  a  poet  to  tranflate  a  poet.    Holiday  and 


Stapylton  had  not  enough  confidered  this,  when 
they  attempted  Juvenal :  but  I  forbear  reflections; 
only  I  beg  leave  to  take  notice  of  this  fentence, 
where  Holiday  fays,  **  a  perpetual  grin,  like  that 
*<  of  Horace,  rather  angers  than  amt nds  a  man.^V 
1  cannot  give  ^im  up  the  manner  of  Horace,  in 
low  fatire,  fo  eafily  :  let  the  chaltifement  of  Ju- 
venal be  never  fo  neceflary  for  his  new  kind  of 
fatire ;  let  him'  declaim  as  wittily  and  Iharply  aft 
he  pleafes,  yet  itiU  the  nicelt  and  mbft  delicalte 
touches  of  fatire  confift  in  6ne  raillery.  This,  my 
Lord,  is  you»  particular  talent,  to  which  even  Ju- 
venal could  not  arrive.  It  is  not  reading,  it  is 
not  imitation  of  an  author,  which  can  produce 
his  finenefs :  it  muft  be  inborn,  it  mu(t  proceed 
from  a  genius,  and  particular  way  of  thinking, 
which  is  not  to  be  taught ;  and  therefore  not  to 
be  imitated  by  him  who  has  it  not  from  nature  ; 
how  eafy  is  it  to  call  rogue  and  villain,  and  that 
wittily !  But  how  hard  to  make  a  man  appear  a 
fool,  a  blockhead,  or  a  knave,  without  ufing  any 
of  thbfe  opprobrious  terms  1  To  fpare  the  grolTnefiT 
of  the  names,  and  to  do  the  thing  yet  more  fe- 
verely,  is  to  draw  a  full  face,  and  to  make  the 
nofe  and  cheeks  ftand  out,  and  yet  not  to  employ 
any  depth  of  fhadowing.  This  is  the  myllery  of 
that  noble  trade,  which  yet  no  m after  can  teach 
to  his  apprentice :  he  may  give  the  rules,  but  the 
fcholaf  is  never  the  nearer  in  his  pradtice.  Neither 
is  it  true,  that  this  finenefs  of  raillery  fa  offei^five. 
A  witty  man  is  tickled  while  he  is  hurt  in  this^ 
manner ;  and  a  fool  feek  it  not*  The  occaPion  oF 
an  offence  may  pofirbly  be  given,  but  he  cannot 
takfe  it.  If  it  be  granted,  that  in  effect  this  way 
does  more  mifchief ;  that  a  man  is  fccretly  wound- 
ed, and  though'he  be  not  fenfible  himfelf,  yet  the 
malicious  world  \till  find  it  out  for  him:  yet 
there  is  ftill  a  vaft  difference  betwixt  the  flovenly 
butchering  of  a  man,  and  the  finenefs  of  a  ilroke 
that  feparates  the  hiead  from  the  body,  and  leaves 
it  ftanding  in  its  place.  A  man  may  be  capable, 
as  Jack  Ketch's  wife  faid  of  his  fervant,  of  a  plain 
piece  of  work,  a  bare  hanging ;  but  to  make  & 
malefa<flor  die  fweetly,  was  only  belonging  to^ 
her  h'ufband.  I  wifii  I  could  apply  it  to  myl'elf : 
if  the  reader  would  be  kind  enough  to  think  it  bel 
longs  to  rac.  The  charadler  of  Zimri  in  my  Ab- 
falom,  is,  in  my  opinion,  worth  the  whole  poem  t 
it  is  not  bloody,  but  it  is  ridiculous  enough  :  and 
he  for  whom  it  was  iniendedj  was  too  witty  to  re- 
fent  it  as  an  injury.  If  1  had  railed,  1  miglit.hd.ve 
fuffcred  for  itjutUy;  but  I  managed  mine  own 
works  more  happily,  perhaps  more  dexlroufly.  I 
avoided  the  mention  of  great  crimes,  and  applied 
myfeff  to  the  reprefenting  of  blind-fides,  and  lit- 
tle cxti-avagancics :  to  which,  the  wittier  a  man 
is,  he  is  generally  the  more  obnoxious.  It  fuc- 
cceded  as  I  wiilied  ;  the  jeft  went  round,  and  he 
was  laughed  at  in  his  turn  who  began  the  frolic. 
And  thus,  my  Lord,  you  fee  1  have  preferred  the 
manner  of  Horace,  and  of  your  Lordlhip,  in  the  . 
kind  latirt,  to  that  of  Juvenal  ;  and  I  thinK,  rea- 
fonably.  Holiday  ought  not  to  have  arraigned  fo 
great  an  author,  for  that  which  was  his  excel- 
lency and  his  merit :  or  if  he  did,  on  fuch  a  pal- 
pable miftake,  he  mighty  expc(ft  that  fome  one 
might  polfibly  atifc,  cither  in  his  own  Htoc,  or  at- 
T  t  iij 
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tcr  him,  to  Tt^Ky  hiseiTor,  and  reftorc  to  Horace 
that  coaimrndation,  of  which  he  has  fo  unjulily 
robbed  him.  And  let  the  manes  of  Juvenal  for- 
give me,  if  I  fay,  that  this  way  of  Horace  was  the 
bell  for  amending  manners,  as  it  is  the  moft  diffi- 
cult. His  was,  an  "  enfe  refcindendum  ;'*  but 
tiat  of  Horace  was  a  pleafant  cure,  with  ;  II  ilie 
limbs  preferved  entirely  ;  and,  as  our  mouutebanks 
tell  us  in  their  bills,  without  keeping  the  patient 
Within  doors  for  a  day.  What  thry  prooiife  only, 
Horace  has  efTcdlually  performed  :  yet  I  ccntr?- 
didt  n«t  the  propoHtion  which  I  formerly  ailvan- 
c.*d:  Juvenal*s  times  required  a  more  painful  kind 
of  operation :  but  if  he  had  lived  in  the  age  of 
Horacey  I  muft  needs  affirm,  that  he  bad  it  not 
about  him.  He  took  the  method  which  was  prc- 
fcribcd  him  by  his  own  genius;  which  was  (harp 
and  eager ;  he  could  not  rally,  but  he  could  de- 
claim ;  and  as  bis  provocations  were  ;?rcat,  he  has 
revenged  them  tragically.  This  notwiihfiantlini;, 
I  am  to  fay  another  word,  which,  as  true  as  it  is, 
will  yet  difpletfe  the  partial  admirers  oi  our  Ho- 
race. I  have  hinted  it  before ;  but  it  is  time  for 
me  now  to  fpcak  more  plainly. 

This  manner  of  Horace  is  indeed  the  beft  ;  but 
H.  race  has  not  ext  cuted  it  ako?rther  fo  happily, 
at  leaft  ni-t  often.  The  manner  of  Juvenal  is  eon- 
fcfl'ed  to  be  inferior  to  the  former ;  but  Juvenal 
)\ns  excelled  him  in  his  performance.  Juvenal  has 
nil-*!  more  wittily  than  Horace  has  rallied. 
Horace  meant  to  make  his  reader  laugh  ;  but  he 
is  not  lur#»  of  his  experiment.  Juvenal  always  in- 
tends to  move  your  indignation ;  and  he  always 
bringi  about  his  purpofe.  Horace,  for  aught  1 
know,  might  have  titkleil  the  people  of  his  age ; 
but  amongft  the  moderns  he  is  not  fo  fuccefsful. 
They  who  fay  be  entertains  io  pleafant ly,  may 
perhaps  ^aluc  themfelves  on  the  quicknefs  of  their 
own  underilandings,  that  they  can  fee  a  jeft  far- 
ther uiV  th-^.n  other  men:  they  may  h.ul  occafiort 
of  laut;htcr  in  the  wit,battle  of  the  two  bu&bons, 
Sarmer.Liis  ard  Sicerus;  and  hold  their  fides  for 
frar  of  built tng,  when  Rupilins  and  Pcrfius  arc 
fctilifin^.  For  my  own  p?n,  I  ran  only  like  the 
characters  of  all  four,  which  are  judicicufly  given: 
^ut  for  my  heart  I  cannot  fo  much  as  fmile  at 
their  irfii  id  raillery.  I  fee  not  why  Pc-if'ns  fliould 
call  M\>'.n  Brutus  to  reven;jp  him  on  his  adverfary; 
and  that  becaufc  he  had  killed  Julius  CteCir  for 
endeavouring  to  be  a  kin*^;  therefore  he  ftiould 
be  dtfirtd  to  murder  Rupilius,  only  becaufe  his 
name  was  iMr.  King.  A  miferable  clem  h,  in  my 
opinion,  for  Horace  to  record  :  I  have  heard  ho- 
ncft  Mr.  Swan  rnuke  many  a  better,  and  yet  have 
had  the  grace  to  hold  my  countenance.  But  it 
may  be  puns  were  then  in  fafliion,,  as  they  were 
Wit  in  the  f.rmons  of  the  lail  age,  and  in  the 
court  of  K.ing  C;barles  II.  lam  forry  to  fay  it, 
for  the  fake  ot  Horace;  but  certain  it  is,  that  he 
has  no  fine  palate  who  can  feed  fu'htartily  on 
garbage. 

But  I  h^vc  already  wearied  myfeif,  and  doubt 
vt)t  but  I  have  tired  >our  Lordlhip's  patience,  with  * 
thij»  long,  ramblin;:,  and  I  fear  trivial  difrourlc. 
t^pon  tiie  one  ha!'  of  the  merits,  tliat  is  pleafurc, 
1  cannot  but  copclv.de  that  Juvennl  u  as  the  bet- 
ter laiirill:  they  whQ  will  dcfccnd  into  his  parti- 


*M]ar  praifes,  may  find  them  at  Uigt  la  tW  dJ* 
fcrtation  of  the  learned  Rigaltios  to  Tbuaeai. 
As  for  Perilus,  I  have  given  the  rc^Cua  why  ( 
think  him  inferior  to  both  of  them:  >etIkLVc 
one  thing  to  add  on  that  fubjecfL 

Barten  Holiday,  who  tranflated  both  JuvcmI 
and  Perfius,  has  made  this  diftiiu^ion  beiwux 
tlicm,  which  is  no  lels  true  than  witty  ;  That,  ia 
Ptrfius,  the  difficulty  is  to  find  a  meaning  :  m  la- 
venal  to  choofc  a  meanine :  fo  crabt>r^  is  Pcrti, 
and  fo  copious  is  Juvenal:  fo  much  tke  uader* 
ftanding  is  employed  in  one,  and  fo  mock  the 
judgment  in  the  xjther.  So  difficult  is  it  to  lad 
Anykcnk  in  the  former,  aixi  the  beft  Ctn£t  o£  the 
Liter. 

If,  on  the  other  fide,  any  one  fuppoTe  I  kvts 
commei.ded  Horace  below  his  merit,  when  I  have 
allowed  hiro  but  the  fecood  place,  I  defire  kirn  to 
confider,  if  Juvenal,  a  man  of  esceliCM  natant 
endowments,  bcfides  the  advantages  of  duigexxe 
and  ftUdyt  and  coming  aiter  hiis,  and  buildicf 
upon  his  foundations,  might  not  probably,  vitk 
all  thefe  helps,  furpafs  him  }  Aod  whether  it  be 
any  dilhonour  to  Horace  to  be  thus  fur  pa  {Ted;  h>ct 
uo  art,  or  fcience,  is  at  once  begun  and  perfected, 
but  that  it  muit  pafs  firil  through  many  Ikaads 
and  even  through  feveral  ages  ?  If  LuciUm  cccid 
add  to  Ennius,  and  Horace  to  Lncilias,  why,  wit^ 
out  any  diminution  to  the  fame  of  Horace,  tni^it 
not  Juvenal  give  the  laft  perfe<fHon  to  that  wcrs  -* 
Or  rather,  what  difreputation  is  it  to  Hooce* 
that  Juvenal  excels  in  the  tragical  fatirc,  as  H> 
race  does  in  the  comical  ?  I  have  read  over  arrrr- 
tively  both  Heinfms  and  Dacfer,  in  their  cofii- 
mendations  of  Horace  :  but  I  can  find  bo  OBore  a 
either  of  them,  for  the  preference  of  him  to  Jirrt- 
nal,  than  the  indrudivc  part ;  the-  part  of  wiidoc, 
and  not  that  of  plcafare ;  which  therefore  is  kert 
allowed  him,  notwithHanding  what  Scali^er  tti 
Rigaltius  have  pleaded  to  the  contrary  fejr  JaTe- 
nal.  And,  to  fliow  that  I  am  impartial,  i  wii 
here  tranflate  what  Dacicr  has  laid  oa  that  fab- 

jea. 

I  cannot  give  a  more  juft  idea  of  the  two  books 
of  fatires  made  by  Horace,  than  by  cocopanrf 
them  to  the  ftatues  of  the  Sileni,  to  which  A>»- 
biades  compares  Socrates  in  the  Sjmpofium. 
They  were  figures,  which  had  nothing  cf  agree- 
able, nothing  of  beauty  on  their  ootfide :  b;:t 
when  any  one  took  the  pains  to  open  thera,  asd 
fearch  into  them,  he  there  fonnd  the  figures  of  &J 
the  deities.  So,  in  the  fljape  that  Horace  preiero 
hirafelf  to  us,  in  his  faiijc-,  we  fee  nothing  at  the 
firft  view  which  dcfervci  our  attention.  It  feetai 
that  he  is  rather  an  amufement  for  children,  thaa 
tor  the  Icrious  confideration  of  men  :  but  wfea 
we  take  awny  his  crult,  and  that  which  hides £.■ 
from  our  fight,  when  we  difcover  hrm  to  the  bc% 
toni,  then  wc  find  all  the  divinities  in  a  f*-II  »^ 
fcmbly  :  that  is  to  fay,  all  the  virtues  wluch  isi-in 
to  be  the  continual  exert iie  of  thofe,  who  icrxi^j 
endeavour  to  correal  their  vices 

It  is  eafy  to  obfcrvc,  that  Dacier,  in  thi*  no^Je 
fimilitude,  has  confined  the  -praife  of  his  autf^ 
wholly  to  the  inftnic>ivc  part ;  the  con^.met^iitka 
turns  on  this,  and  fo  does  that  which  follow  *- 

In  thcfc  two  books  of  utiic,  it  is  ihc  biiliccij  J 
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Horace  to  inftniA  us  how  to  oombat  our  vices,  to 
regulate  our  pafllons,  to  follow  nature,  to  give 
bwnds  to  oar  defires,  to  diftinguifh  betwixt  truth 
and  falfei^ood,  and  betwixt  our  conception  of 
things,  and  things  themfelves:  to  come  back 
from  our  prejudicate  opinions,  to  underftand  ex- 
SL^lj  the  principles  and  motives  of  all  our  actions; 
and  to  avoid  the  ridicule,  into  which  all  men  ne- 
ceflarily  fall,  who  arc  intoxicated  with  thofe  no- 
tions which  they  have  received  from  their  maf- 
tcrs:  and  which  they  obftinately  retain,  without 
examining  whether  or  no  they  be  founded  on  right 
reafon. 

In  a  word,  he  labours  to  render  us  happy  in  re- 
lation to  ourfclves,  agreeable  and  faithful  to  our 
friends,  and  difcrcet,  ferviceable,  and  well-bred 
in  relation  to  thofe  unth  whqm  we  are  oblige.!  to 
live,  and  to  converfe.  To  make  his  ligures  intel- 
ligible, to. conducfl  his  readers  through  the  lal>y- 
rinth  of  fomc  perplexed  fentence^  or  obfcure  pa- 
rcnthefis,  is  no  ,?rcat  matter :  and,  as  £pi(ftelus 
fays,  there  is  nothing  of  beauty  ia  all  this,  or  what 
is  worthy  of  a  prudent  man.  The  principal  bufi- 
nefs,  and  which  is  of  moft  importance  to  us,  is  to 
fliow  the  ufe,  the  reafon,  and  the  proof  of  his  pre- 
cepts. ' 

They  who  endeavour  not  to  corre(5t  themfelves, 
according  to  Co  exadl  a  model,  are  jui  like  the 
patients,  who  have  open  before  them  a  book  of 
admirable  receipts  for  their  difeafes,  and  pleafe 
themfelves  with  reading  it,  without  comprehend- 
ing the  nature  of  the  remedies,  or  how  to  apply 
them  to  their  cure. 

Let  Horace  go  eff  with  thefe  encomiums,  which 
he  has  fo  well  dcfcrved. 

To  conclude  the  contention  betwixt  our  three 
poets,  I  will  ufe  the  words  of  Virgil,  in  his  fifth 
-^neid,  when  ^neas  propofes  the  rewards  of  the 
foot-race,  to  the  three  firft  who  fliould  reach  the 
goal.  "  Tres  prsemia  primi  accipient,  flavaque 
"  caput  ne<5tentur  oliv^  :'*  Let  thefe  three  an- 
cients be  preferred  to  all  the  moderns ;  as  firft  ar- 
riving at  the  goal :  let  them  all  be  crowned  a> 
vigors,  with  the  wreath  that  properly  belongs  to 
fatire.  But.  after  that,  with  this  diftinSion 
amongft  themfelves,  **  Pi-imus  equum  phaleris* 
**  infignem  vi<5lor  habeto.**  Let  Juvenal  riile  firft 
in  .triumph.  "  Alter  Amazoniam  pharetram, 
"  plcnamque  fagittis  Threiciis,  lato  quam  cir- 
"  cumpleAitur  auro  balteus,  &  tereti  fubneftit 
**  figula  gemma.'*  Let  Horace,  who  is  t^c  fe- 
cond,  and  but  juft  the  fecond,  carry  off  the  qui- 
veri  and  the  arrows,  as  the  badges  of  his  fatire; 
and  the  golden-belt,  and  the  diamond-button. 
**  Tertius,  Argolicohoc  Clypeo  contentus  ablto." 
And  let  Perfius,the  laft  of  the  three  firft  worthies, 
be  contented  with  this  Grecian  fliicld,  and  with 
yi(flory,  not  only  over  all  the  Grecians,  who  were 
ignorant  of  the  Roman  fatire,  but  over  all  the 
modems  in  fucceeding  ages ;  excepting  Baileau 
and  your  Lordftiip. 

And  thus  1  have  given  the  hiftory  of  fatire,  and 
derived  it  from  Ennius,  to  your  Lordfliip;  that  is, 
from  its  firft  rudiments  of  barbarity,  to  its  lift  po- 
Ulhing  and  perfeclion  ;  which  is,  with  Virgil,  in 
U  addrcfs  to  Auguftus, 


"  ^nomen  fami  tot  ferrc  per  anno% 

**  Tichoni  prim^  quot  abeft  ab  origine  Cxfar.** 

I  faid  only  from  Enrtius ;  but  I  may  fafely  carry 
it  high::r,  as  far  as  Livius  Andronicus ;  who.  as  I 
have  f^id  formerly,  taught  the  firft  play  at  Rome, 
in  the  year  '*  ab  urbe  conJitft  cccccxiv.'*  I 
have  fince  dcfired  my  lf*arned  friend,  Mr.  Maid- 
well,  to  compute  the  difference  of  times,  betwi'st 
Ariftophanes  and  Livius  \ndronicus;  and  he  af- 
fures  me  from  the  beft  chronologers,  that  Plutus, 
the  laft  of  AriltOi)hanes*s  plays,  was  reprefented 
at  Athens,  in  the  year  of  the  v7*l^  Olympiad  ; 
which  agrees  with  the  year  Urbis  coaJit^ cccLXiw 
So  that  the  dfference  of  years  betwixt  Ariftopha- 
nes and  Aodrotiirus  is  150;  from  whence  i  ha^t 
probably  deduced,  that  Ltvius  Andronicus  who 
was  a  Grecian,  had  read  the  phiys  of  the  old  co- 
medy, which  were  fatirical,  and  alfoof  the  new  ; 
for  Menander  was  fifty  years  before  him,  which 
muft  needs  be  a  gre^it  li;jht  to,him,  in  his  o  v  11 
plays,  that  were  of  the  fatirical  nature.  That 
the  Romans  had  farces  before  this,  it  Js.true;  but 
then  they  had  no  communication  with  Greece :  . 
fo  that  Andronicus  was  the  firft  who  wrote  af'cr 
the  manner  of  the  old  comedy,  in  his  plays;  he 
was  imitated  by  Ennins.  about  thirty  years  after- 
ward«.  Though  the  f.rmjr  writ  fables;  the  lat- 
ter, fpeaking  properly,  began  the  Roma.i  fatire. 
According  to  that  dcfcription,  which  Juvenul  . 
gives  of  it  in  his  firft  ;  **  quicquid  agunt  hoqi'nf^s, 
*  votum,  timer,  ira,  volupta*;,  g^udia,  difcurius, 
"  noftri  eft  farrago  libelli.*'  This  is  that  in  \YhIch 
I  have  made  bold  to  differ  from  Cafaubon,  Rig^U 
tius,  Dacier,  and  mdeed  fro.T»  all  the  moden»  cri- 
tics, that  not  Ennius,  but  Andronicus  was  the 
firft,  who  by  the  Arcluea  ComxUa  of  the  Greeks,  . 
added  many  beauties  to  the  firft  rude  and  barba- 
rous Roman  fatire :  which  fort  of  poem,  though 
we  had  not  derived  from  Rome,  yet  nature  teaches 
it  mankind,  in  all  ages,  and  in  every  country. 

It  is  but  nccelTary,  that»  after  Co  much  has  been 
faid  of  fatire,  fome  definition  of  it  fhouUibc  giv- 
en. Heinfi'is,  in  his  dlfferiation  on  Horace,  maJ^ts 
it  for  me,  in  thefe  words;  **  Satire  is  a  kind  of, 
**  poetry,  without  a  feries  of  acflion,  invented  for 
**  the  pnrging  of  our  minds.;  in  which  human 
**  vices,  ignorance,  and  errors,  and  all  things  bt- 
**  fides,  which  arc  produced  from  them,  in  every 
*•  man,  are  feverely. reprehended  ;  partly  drama- 
"  tically,  partly  fimply,  and  Ibmetimes  in  both 
'*  kind-;  of  f|)eaking ;  but  for  the  moft  p:irt  figu- 
"  ratively,  andocculrly;  confifting  in  a  low  fa- 
"  miliar  way,  chiefly  in  a  flinrp  and  pungent 
"  manner  of  fpeech  ;  but  partly,  alfo,  in  a  face-, 
**  tious  and  civil  way  of  jefting:  by  which  either 
••  hatred,  or  laughter,  or  indijjnation,  is  moved.'* 
.Where  I  cannot  but  obfcrve,  that  this  ol>fcure 
and  perplexed  definition,  or  rather  defcription  of 
fatire,  is  wholly  accomodated  to  the  Horatian 
way ;  and  excliulin«r  the  works  of  Tuvcnal  and 
Perfius,  as  foreign  from  that  kind  of  poem:  the 
claufe  In  the  beginning  of  it  (i^*  witliout  a  feries 
•*  of  a(5lion")  diltingiviJhes  fatire  properly  from 
ftage-plays,  which  are  all  of  one  adlion,  and 
one  continued  feries  of  a<ftion.  The  end  or  icope 
•>'  t  iiij 
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of  fa  tire  is  to  purge  the  paffions  5  fo  far  it  is  com- 
mon to  the  fatires  of  Juvenal  and  Perfius :  the  reil 
which  follows,  is  all.o  generally  belonging  to  all 
tliree ;  till  he  comes  upon  us,  with  the  excluding 
claufc  '*  confining  in  a  tew  familiar  way  ol 
•*  fpccch,"  which  is  the  proper  character  of  Ho- 
race ;  and  from  which,  the  other  two,  for  their 
honour  be  it  fpoken,  are  far  diftant:  but  how 
come'lowncfs  of  ftyle,  and  the  familiarity  of  words, 
to  be  fo  much  the  propriety  of  fatire,  that  with- 
out them,  a  poet  can  be  no  more  a  fatirift,  than 
without  rifibility  he  can  be  a  roan  f  Is  the  fault 
of  Horace  to  be  made  the  virtue  and  (landing  rule 
of  this  poem  ?  Is  the  grandefopbos  of  Perfius,  and 
the  fublimity  of  Juvenal  to  be  cifcurafcribed,  with 
the  mcann^fs  of  words,  and  vulgarity  of  expref- 
fion  ?  If  Horace  refufed  the  pains  of  numbers, 
the  loftinefs  of  figures,  are  they  bound  to  follow 
fo  ill  a  precedent  ?  Let  him  walk  a-foot  with  his 
pad  in  his  hand,  for  his  own  pleafure ;  but  let 
not  them  be  accounted  no  poets,  who  choofe  to 
mount  and  fliow  their  horfcmanfliip.  Holiday  is 
rot  afraid  to  fay,  that  there  never  was  fuch  a 
fall,  as  from  his  odes  to  fatires,  and  that  he,  inju- 
ticufly  to  hioiiclf,  untuned  his  harp.  The  majeltic 
way  of  Perfius  and  Juvenal  was  new  when  they 
began  it,  but  it  is  old  to  us ;  and  what  poems 
r.ave  not,  with  time,  received  an  alteration  iii 
their  "falhion  ?  Which  alteration,  fays  Holiday,  is 
to  after  times,  as  good  a  warrant  as  the  firft.  Has 
not  Virfit  changed  the  manners  of  Homer's  heroes 
in  his  -Slneid  ?  Certainly  he  has,  and  for  the  bet- 
ter. For  Virgirs  age  was  more  civilized,  and 
better  bred  :  and  he  writ  according  to  the  polite- 
nefs  of  Rome,  under  the  reign  of  Auguftus  Cie- 
far ;  not  to  the  nidenefs  of  Agamemnon's  age,  or 
the  times  of  Homer.  Why  Ihould  we  offer  to 
confine  free  fpirits  to  one  form,  when  we  cannot 
fo  much  a">  confine  our  bodies  to  one  fafliion  df  ap- 
parel ?  Would  not  Donne*s  fatires,  which  abound 
with  fo  much  wit,  appear  more  charming,  if  he 
had  taken  care  of  his  words,  and  of  his  numbers .' 
But  He  followed  Horace  To  very  clofe,  that  of  jie- 
telljty  he  muft  fall  with  him  ;  and  I  may  fafely 
fay  it  of  this  prcfent  age,  that  if  we  are  not  \o 
great  wits  as  Donne,  yet  certainly,  we  are  bet- 
ter poct^. 

But  I  hate  faid  enough,  and  it  may  be  too 
much,  on  this  fubje<5l.  Will  your  Lordlhip  be 
pleafcd  to  prolong  my  audience,  only  fo  far,  till  I 
^  tell  you  my  own  trivial  thoughts  how  a  modera 
'  fatire  Ihoukl  be  made.  1  will  not  deviate  in  the 
lead  ftom  the  precepts  and  example?  of  the  an. 
cients,  who  were  always  our  belt  mailers.  I  will 
ohly  iiluftrate  them,  and  difcorer  fome  of  the  hid- 
4ti\  beauties  in  their  defigns,  thit  we  thereby 
may  form  our  own  in  imitation  of  thtm.  Will 
you  pleate  but  to  obfervc,  that  Perfius,  the  leaft 
jft  di^iity  of  all  the  three,  has  notwithftanding 
been  the  firft,  who  has  difcovered  to  \\%  this  im- 
portant fecret,  in  the  dcfigning  of  a  perfedl  fatire, 
that  it  ought  only  to  treat  of  one  fuhjedl ;  to  be 
confined  to  one  particular  theme ;  or,  at  leaft,  to 
one  principally.  If  other  vices  occur  in  the  ma- 
nagement of  th^  chief,  they  fiiould  only  be  tran- 
fiently  laihed,  and  not  be  infided  on,  fo  as  to  make 
ibe  defigQ  double.    As  io  a  play  pi  the  £oglifli 


fafhion,  which  we  call  a  tragi-coiDedy,  Acrr  t» 
to  be  but  one  mam  defign :  and  though  there'be 
an  underplot,  or  fecood-walk  of  comical  charac- 
ters and  advcBtares,  yet  they  are  ft^ferricnt  to 
the  chief  fable,  earned  %long  under  it,  and  Mp- 
ing  to  it ;  fo  that  tne  drama  may  not  feem  a  moiu 
tier  with  two  heads.  Thus  the  Copcrnican  fyf- 
tem  of  the  planets  makes  the  moon  to  be  moved 
by  the  motion  of  the  earth,  and  carried  aboot  her 
orb,  as  a  dependent  of  hers.  Mafcardi,  in  bis 
difcourfe  of  the  •*  Doppia  favola,"  or  doebie  tak 
in  plays,  givea  an  inftance  of  it,  in  the  famoos 
paftoral  of  Guarini,  called  **  II  Paftor  Fido;'* 
where  Coriica  and  the  fatire  are  the  uodcr-pam: 
yet  we  may  obfervc,  that  Corfica  is  brought  into 
the  body  of  the  plot,  and  made  fubferrient  to  it« 
It  is  certain  that  the  divine  wit  of  Horace  was  not 
ignorant  of  thirrule,  that  a  play,  though  it  coo- 
fills  of  many  parts,  mud  yet  be  one  in  tne  a^oo, 
and  muft  drive  on  the  accomplifliment  of  one  de^ 
fign ;  for  he  gives  this  very  precept,  "  Sit  quod-  , 
*'  vis  fimplez  duntaxat  &.  unum  ;**  yet  he  feems 
not  much  to  mind  it  in  his  fatires,  many  of  them 
confiding  of  morfe  arguments  than  one ;  and  the 
fecond  without  dependence  on  the  firft.  Cafao- 
bon  has  obferved  this  before  me,  io  his  preference 
of  Perfius  to  Horace ;  and  will  have  his  own  be- 
loved author  to  be  the  firft,  who  found  out,  and 
introduced  this  method  of  confining  himfelf  to  one 
fubjedl.  I  know  it  may  be  urged  in  defence  of 
Horace,  that  this  unity  is  not  neceffary  ;  becaufe 
the  very  word  fatura  fignifies  a  difli  plentifully 
ftored  with  all  variety  of  fruit  and  grains.  Yet 
JuTenal,r  who  calls  his  poems  ^farragot  which  is 
a  word  of  the  fame  fignification  with  jatuwa,  has 
chofen  to  follow  the  fame  method  of  Perfius,  and 
not  of  Horace.  And  Boileau,  whofe  example 
alone  is  a  fufficient  authority,  has  whoUj  confroed 
himfelf,  in  all  his  fatires,  to  this  uiuty  of  defigi^ 
That  variety  which  is  not  to  be  found  in  any  one 
fatire,  is  at  lead,  in  many,  written  on  feveral  oc- 
cafions.  And  if  variety  be  of  abfolute  neceflity 
in  every  one  of  them,  according  to  the  etymology 
of  the  word  ;  yet  it  may  arife  naturally  from  ooe 
fubjeCl,  as  it  is  diverfely  treated  in  the  feveral  fub- 
ordinatc  branches  of  it ;  all  relating  to  the  chief. 
It  may  be  illudratcd  accordingly  with  variety  of 
examples  in  the  fubdivifions  of  it ;  and  with  as 
many  precepts  as  there. are  members  of  it ;  which 
altogether  may  complete  that  ©//«,  or  hotch- 
potch, which  is  properly  a  fatire. 

Under  this  unity  of  theme,  or  fobjed,  is  com- 
prehended another  rule  for  perfe^ing  the  dt  fign 
of  true  fatire.  The  poet  is  bound,  and  that  ex 
officio^  to  give  his  reader  fome  one  precept  of  mo- 
ral virtue  ;  and  to  caution  him  againft  fome  cnc 
particular  vice  or  folly.  Other  virtues,  fubordi- 
nate  to  the  fird,  may  be  recomtnended, under  that 
chief  head ;  and  other  vices  or  follies  may  be 
fcourged,  btfides  that  which  he  principally  in- 
tends. But  he  is  chiefly  to  inculcate  one  virtue, 
and  infift  on  that.  Thus  Juvenal,  in  every  fa- 
tire, excepting  the  fird,  ties  himfelf  to  one  prin- 
cipal inftru<flive  point,  or  to  the  fhunning  of  mo- 
ral eviL  Even  in  the  fixth,  which  feems  only  an 
arraignment  of  the  whole  fex  of  womankind,  there 
is  a  latent  admonition  to  avoid  ill  womeo,  by 
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iicttitjg  how  very  few,  who  tre  vlrtuoun  and  good, 
ire  to  be  found  amongtt  them.  But  this,  though 
the  wittieft  of  all  his  fatires,  has  yet  the  leall  of 
troth  or  inftrudlion  in  it.  He  has  run  himfelf  in- 
to his  old  declamatory  way,  and  almoft  forgotten 
that  he  was  now  fetting  up  for  a  moral  poet. 

Perfius  is  never  wanting  to  us  in  fome  profit- 
able doiflrine,  and  in  expofing  the  oppofite  vices 
to  it.  His  kind  of  philofophy  is  one,  which  is  the 
Stoic ;  and  every  fatire  is  a  comment  on  one  par- 
ticuUr  dogma  of  that  fedb ;  unlets  we  will  except 
the  firlly  which  is  againft  bad  writers ;  and  yet 
even  there  he  forgets  not  the  precepts  of  the 
porch'.  In  general,  all  virtues  are  every  where 
Jto  be  praifed  and  recommended  to  pracflice ;  and 
all  vices  to  be  reprtbeiMl^,  and  made  either  odi- 
ous or  ridiculous ;  or  elfe  there  is  a  fuodamental 
trror  in  the  wbole  de%D. 

I  have  already  declared  who  are  the  only  per- 
ions  that  are  the  adequate  obje<5t  of  private  fatire, 
and  who  they  are  that  may  properly  be  expofed 
by  name,  for  public  examples  of  vices  and  follies  : 
and  therefore  I  will  trouble  your  Lordfliip  no  far- 
ther with  them.    Of  the  be  ft  and  flneft  manner 
«f  fatire,  I  have  faid  enough  in  the  comparifon 
betwixt  Juvenal  and  Horace  i  it  is  that  fharp, 
veU-maniiered  way  of  laughing  a  folly  out  of 
countenance,  of  which  your  Lordfhip  is  the  beft 
mafter  in  this  age.     I  will  proceed  to  tbe'verfifi- 
cation,  which  is  moft  psoper  for  it,  and  add  fome- 
what  to  what  I  have  faid  already  on  that  fubje^. 
The  fort  of  verfe  which  is  called  burlefque,  con- 
fifting  of  eight  fylUbles,  or  four  feet,  is  that  which 
our  excellent   Hudibras  has  chofen.    I  ought  to 
have  mentioned  him   before,    when  I  fpake  of 
Donne  ;  but  by  a  flip  of  an  old  man*s  memory,  he 
was  forgotten.     The  worth  of  his  poem  is  too 
well  known  to  need  any  commendation,  and  he 
h  above  my  cenfu^e :  his  far  ire  is  of  the  Varro- 
*itn  kind,   though  unmixed   with  profe.     The 
ehoice  of  his  mimbers  is  fuitable  enough  to  his 
delign,  as  he  has  managed  it :  but  in  any  other 
hand,  the   (hortncfs  of  his  verfe,  and  the  quick 
turns  of  rhyme,  had  debafcd  the  dignity  of  ftyle. 
And  beGdcs,  the  double  rhyme  (a  nece0*ary  com- 
panion of  burlcfane  writing)  is  not  fo  proper  for 
manly  fatire,  for  it  turns  earned  too  much  to  jeft, 
and  gives  us  a  boyifh  kind  of  pleafure.     It  tickles 
awkwardly  with  a  kind  of/ pain,  to  the  beft  (brt 
of  readers;  we  ye  pleafed  ungratefully,  and  if  I 
may  fay  fo»  agamll  our  liking.     We  thank  him 
»ot  for  giving  us  that  unfeafonable  delight,  when 
we  know  he  could  have  given  us  a  better,  and 
more  fotid.     He  might  have  left  that  talk  to  o- 
thers,  whoy^not  being  able  to  put  in  thought,  can 
•nly  nuke  us  grin  with  the  excrefcencc  of  a  word 
of  two  or  three  fyllables  in  the  clofe.     It  is,  in- 
deed, below  fo  great  a  mafter  to  make  ufc  of 
Aich  a  little  iodrument.     But  his  good  fenfe  is 
perpetually  Ihining  through  all  he  writes ;  it  af- 
fords us  not  the  time  of  finding  faults.     We  pafs 
through  the  levity  of  his  rhyme,  and  are  imme- 
diately caitied  into  fome  admirable  ufeful  thought. 
After  all,  he  has  chofen  this  kind  of  verfe ;  and 
has  written  the  beft  in  it :  and  had  he  taken  an- 
other, he  vwjuld  always  have  excelled.     As  we 
iay  of  a  court-favouf ite,  that  whatfoevor  his  of- 


fice be,  he  ft  ill  makes  it  appermoft,  and  moft  be« 
neficial  to  himfelf. 

The  quicknefs  of  your  imagination,  my  Lord* 
has  already  prevented  me ;  and  yoif  know  before- 
hand, that  I  would  prefer  the  verfe  of  ten  fylU. 
bles,  which  we  call  the  finglifti  heroic,  to  that  of 
eight.     This  is  truly  my  opinion :  for  this  fort  of 
Aomber  is  more  room^ :  the  thought  can  turn  it* 
felf  with  greater  eafe  m  a  larger  com[Mils.   Whea 
the  rhyme  comes  too  thick  upon  us,  it  ftrmiteai 
the  expreflion;  We  are  thinking  4>f  the  clo'Se^ 
when  we  ibould  be  employed  ta  adorning  the 
thought.    It  makes  a  poet  giddy  with  tumiog  ia 
a  fpace  too  narrow  for  his  imaginatioo;  be  to^- 
many  beauties,  without  raining  one  advantage. 
For  a  burlefque  rhyme«  I  have  already  conciaSol 
to  be  none ;  or  if  it  were,  it  U  more  eafily  pur- 
chafed  in  ten  fyllables  than  in  eight :  in  hoth  oc^ 
caiioos  it  is  as  in  a  tennis-court,  when  the  ftrokes 
of  greater  force  are  given,  when  we  ftrike  ocit 
and  play  at>  length.    Tafibne  and  Boileau  have 
left  us  tlie  beft  examples  of  this  way,  in  the  Stc- 
chia  Rapita,  and  the  Lutrin.    And  next  thco^ 
Merlin  Coccajus-  in  his  Baldus.     I  wiU  fpeak  only 
of  the  two  former,  bccaufe  the  laft  is  written  la 
Latin  verfe.     The  Secchia  Rapita  is  an  Italian 
poem,  a  fatire  of  the  Varronian  kind.    It  i«  writ- 
ten in  the  ftanza  of  eight,  which  is  their  meafore 
for  heroic  werie.  The  words  are  ftately,  the  aooi- 
bers  fmooth,  the  turn  both  of  thoughts  and  words 
is  happy.     The  firft  fix  lines  of  the  ftanxa  feexa 
majeltical  and  fevere ;  but  the  two  laft  turn  them 
all  into  a  pleafant  ridicule.    Boileau,  if  I  am  not 
much  deceived,  has  modelled  from  hence  his  fa- 
mous, Lutrin.     He  had  read  the  burlefque  poetiy 
of  Scarron,   with  fome  kind  of  indignation,  as 
witty  as  it  was,  and  found  nothing  in  France  that 
was  worthy  of  his  imitation.    But  he  copied  the 
Italian  lb  well,  that  his  own  may  pafs  for  an  ori- 
ginaL     He  writes  it  in  the  French  heroic  verfie, 
and  calls  it  an  heroic  poem :  his  fubjetfl  is  trivial^ 
but  his  verfe  is  noble.     I  doubt  not  but  he  had 
Virgil  in  his  eye,  for  we  find  many  admirablo 
imitations  of  him,  and  fome  parodies ;  as  partial* 
larly  this  pailage  in  the  fourth  of  the  Jilaeids : 

"  Nee  tiblDiva  parens ;  generis  nee  Dardanns 

**  audor, 
**  Perfide  ;  fct  duris  genuit  te  cautlbus  horren* 
**  Caucafus ;   Hyrcanseque  a ,       4ot  ubera  ti- 

"gr«."  ^        <J'»">'' 

Uliich  he  thus  tranflates,  keeping  to  the  words, 

but  altering  the  fenfe : 

•'  Non,  ton  Pere  a  Paris^  nc  fut  point  Boulanger  : 
•*  Et  tu  n'cs  point  du  fang  de  Gervais  Horo- 

•'  log«r : 
"  Ta  Merc  nc  fut  point  la  Maitrelfe  d'un  Coche  j 
"  Caucafe  dans  feb  fiancs,  te  forma  d'uoe  Rocb^  : 
**  Unc   Tigreflc    aftrcufc,    en  quelque   Antrtt 

**  ^cart^, 
*•  .Tc  fit,  avcc  fon  laift,  fucccr  fa  Cruant^.** 

And  as  Virgil  in  his  fourth  Georgic  of  the  Bec% 

perpetually  raifes  the  lovvnefs  «f  his  fubjedt,  by 

the  loftinefs  of  his  words ;  and  ennobles  it  by  com- 

;  parifons  drawn  from  empires,  and  from  mouarchs. 
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^  Admifanda  tibi  jevlum  fpe^acula  rerum, 
"  Magnaniroofque    Duces,     totiufque     ordine 

**  Mores  et  Ibidia,  etpopulos,  etprselia  4icam." 
And  again : 

"  Sic  Genuus  immortale  mancnt;    multofque 

**  per  annos 
**  Stat  fortuna  domus,  et  avi  numerautur  a- 

"  vorum.** 

We  fee  Boileau  purfuing  him  in  the  fame  flights ; 
and  fcarcely  yielding  to  his  raaftcr.  This,  I  think, 
mj  Lord,  to  be  the  moil  beaatiful,  and  moft  no- 
We  kind  of  fatire.  Here  is  the  raajefty  of  the 
lieroic,  finely  mixed  with  the  venom  of  the  other; 
and  railing  the  delight  which  otherwife  would  be 
Hat  and  vulgar,  by  the  fublimity  of  the  exprcf- 
fion.  I  could  fay  fomewhat  more  of  the  delicacy 
of  this  and  fome  other  of  his  f;itires;  but  it  might 
turn  to  his  prejudice,  if  it  werfc  carried  back  to 
Trance. 

•I  have  given  your  Lordfhip  but  this  bare  hint, 
in  what  manner  this  fort  of  fatire  may  bed  be 
managed.  Had  I  time,  I  could  enlarge  on  the 
beautiful  turns  of  words  and  thoughts ;  which  are 
ms  requifite  in  this,  as  in  heroic  poetry  itfclf;  of 
which  the  fatire  is  undoubtedly  a  fpecies.  With 
thefc  beautiful  turns  1  confefs  myfclf  to  have  been 
unacquainted,  till  about  twenty  years  ago,  in  a 
convcrfation  which  I  had  with  that  noble  wit  of 
Scotland,  Sir  George  Mackenzie :  he  alked  me 
■why  I  did  not  imitate  in  my  verfes'  the  turns  of 
Mr.  Waller  and  Sir  John  Denham  ;  of  which  he 
repeated  many  to  me.  I  had  often  read  with 
pleafure,  and  with  fome  profit,  thofe  two  fathers 
of  ourEnglifli  poetry;  but  had  not  ferioufly  e- 
Twugh  confidcred  thofe  beauties  which  give  the 
laft  perfedlion  to  their  works.  Some  fprinklings 
of  this  kind  I  had  al(b  formerly  in  my  plays;  but 
they  were  cafual,  and  not  defigned.  But  this 
hint,  thus  feafonably  given  me,  firft  made  me  fen- 
fible  of  my  own  wants,  and  brought  me  after- 
wards to  feek  for  the  fupply  of  them  in  other 
Englifh  authors.  I  looked  over  the  darling  of  my 
youth,  the  famous  Cowley;  there  I  found,  in- 
itead  of  them,  the  points  of  wit,  and  quirks  of 
epigram,  even  in  the  Davideis,  an  heroic  poem, 
which  is  of  an  oppofite  nature  to  thofe  puerilities; 
but  BO  elegant  turns  either  on  the  word  or  on  the 
thought.  T*hen  I  confulted  a  greater  genius 
(without  offence  to  the  manes  of  that  noble  au- 
thor) ;  I  mean  Milton  ;  but  as  he  endeavours  e- 
▼er7  where  to  exprefs  Homer,  whofe  age  had  not 
irrived  to  that  fincnefs,  I  found  in  him  a  true  fub- 
limity, lofty  thoughts,  which  were  clothed  with 
mdmirable  Grecifms,  and  ancient  words,  which 
he  had  been  digging  from  the  mines  of  Chaucer 
•pd  Spenfer,  and  which,  with  all  their  rufticity, 
had  fomewhat  of  venerable  in  them.  But  I  found 
not  there  neither  that  for  which  I  looked.  At 
Jaft  I  had'recourfe  to  his  mafter,  Spenfer,  the  au- 
thor of  that  immortal  poem  called  the  Fairy 
<iueen  ;  and  there  I  met  with  that  which  I  bad 
been  looking  for  fo  long  in  vain.  Spenfer  had 
ftudicd  Vir^^il  to  as  much  advantage  as  Milton 
bad  dome  Homer  j  and  among  the  reft  of  his  ex- 


cellencies had  copied  that  Looking  farther  h^ 
the  Italian,  I  found  Tadb  had  done  the  fame; 
nay  more,  that  all  the  fonnets  in  that  language, 
are  on  the  turn  of  the  firft  thought ;  which  Mr. 
WalHi,  in  his  late  ingenious  preface  to  his  poems, 
has  obfervcd.  In  fliort,  Virgil  and  Ovid  are  the 
two  principal  fountains  of  them  in  Latin  poem. 
And  the  French  at  this  day  are  fo  fond  of  thein, 
that  they  judge  them  to  be  the  firft  beauties. 
"  Delicate  et  bien  tourne,'*  are  the  higbeft  com- 
mendations which  they  beflow  on  fomewhat 
which  they  think  a-mafterpiece. 

An  example  on  the  turn  of  words,  amongfl  a 
thoufand  others,  is  that  in  the  laft  book  of  Ovid^s 
Metamorphofes : 

"  Heu  quantum  fcclua.  eft,  in  vifcera,  vifcert ' 

**  condi  I  [pas ; 

"  Congeftoque  avidum  pingnefcere  corpore  cor- 
,  •*  Alteriufque,    animantem    tnimantis    vivere 
"  l^to  I" 

An  example  on  the  turn  both  of  thoughts  and 
words,  is  to  be  found. in  Catullus;  in  tht  com- 
plaint of  Ariadne,  when  flie  was  left  by  TheLeos: 

**  Turn  jam  nulla  viro  juranti  foemrna  credat ; 

**  Nulla  \'iri  fperet  fermones  effe  fideles : 

*'  Qui  dtim   aliquid  cupiens  aiumus  prsegeftU 

•*  apici, 
"  Nil  metuunt  jurare  ;  nihil  promittere  parcunt. 
*'  Sed  fimul  ac  cupidse  mentis  fatiata  libido  eft, 
*•  Didta  nihil  metuere ;  nihil  perjuria  curanL'* 

An  extraordinary  turn  upon  the  words,  is  that 
in  Ovid's  Epiitolae  Heiiodum,  of  Sappho  to 
Phaon : 

•*  Si  nifi  quae  formS  potent  te  digna  videri, 
•*  Nulla  futura  tua  eft  ;  nulla  futura  tua  eft." 

Laftly,  a  turn  which  I  c^iinot  fay  is  abfolotely 
on  words,  for  the  thoughj^s  turn  with  them^  is  ta 
the  fourth  Georgic  o(  Virgil ;  where  Orpheos  ix 
to  receive  his  wi£  from  bell,  on  exprefs  conditioa 
not  to  look  on  her  till  (he  was  come  on  earth : 

*'  Ci^m  fubita  incautum  dementia  cepit  Amas- 

•*  tem ; 
"  Ignofcenda  quidem,  fcfrexit  li  ignofcere  ma- 

*♦  nes." 

I  will  not  burden  y(pur  Lordftiip  with  more  of 
them ;  for  I  write  to  a  mafteiLwho  underftands 
them  better  than  myfelf.  But  1  may  fa£ely  con- 
clude them  to  be  great  beituties  i  I  might  dcfcend 
alfo  to  the  mechanic  beauties  of  heroic  verfe;  but 
we  have  yet  no  Englilh  profodia,  not  fo  much  u 
VL  tolerable  didionary,  or  a  grammar  $  fo  that 
oar  language  is  in  a  manner  barbarous ;  and  what 
government  will  encourage  any  one,  or  more, 
who  are  capable  of  refining  it,  I  know  not :.  but 
nothing  under  a  public  expence  can  go  through 
with  it.  And  I  rather  fear  a  declination  of  the 
language,  than  hope  an  advancement  of  it  in  the 
prefent  age. 

I  am  ftill  fpcaking  to  yuu,  my  Lord  :  thoogfa, 
in  all  probability,  you  are  already  out,of  hearior. 
Nothing,  which  my  roeannefs  can  produce,  is 
worthy  cf  this  long  attention.    But  I  am  coaoe  to 
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the  laft  petition  of  Abraham  t  if  there  be  ten 
Tighteous  lines  in  this  vaft  preface,  fpare  it  for 
their  fake;  and  alfo  fpare  the  next  city,  becaufe 
it  is  but  a  liulc  one. 

I  would  cxcufc  the  pcrfbrmance  of  this  tranf- 
lation,  if  it  were  all  my  own ;  but  the  liettcr, 
though  not  the  greater  part,  being  the  work  of 
feme  gentlemen,  who  have  fucceeded  very  hap- 
pily in  their  undertakings  let  their  excellencies 
atone  for  my  imperfe<flions,  and  thofc  of  my  fons. 
I  have  pcrufcd  fome  of  the  fatircs,  which  arc 
done  by  other  hands ;  and  they  feem  to  me  as 
perfed  in  their  kind,  as  any  thing  I  have  feen  in 
Englilh  Terfe.  The  common  way  which  we  have 
taken,  is  not  a  literal  tranflatbn,  but  a  kind  of 
paraphrafc ;  or  fomcwhat  which  is  yet  more  loofe, 
betwixt  a  parapbrafe  and  imitation.  It  Was  not 
poffible  for  us,  or  any  men,  to  have  made  it  plea- 
fant  any  other  way.  If  rendering  the  exa(5t  fenfe 
ofthofe  authors,  almoft  line  for  Kne,  had  been 
our  buGncfs,  Bartcn  Holiday  had  done  it  already 
to  our  hands:  and,  by  the  help  of  his  learned 
notes  and  illuftrations,  not  only  Juvenal  and  Per- 
fios.  but  what  is  yet  more  obfcore,  his  own  verfes 
might  be  underftood. 

But  he  wrote  for  fame,  and  wrote  to  fcholars : 
we  write  only  for  the  pleafure  and  entertainment 
of  thofe  gentlemen  and  ladies,  who,  though  they 
are  not  fcholars,  are  not  ignorant:  perfons  pf  un- 
derftanding  and  good  fenfe,  who  not  havmg  been 
converfant  in  the  original,  or  at  icaft  not  having 
made  Latin  verfe  fo  much  their  bufmefs  as  to  be 
critics  in  it,  would  be  glad  to  find,  if  the  wit  of 
our  two  great  authors  be  anfwerable  to  their  fame 
and  reputation  in  the  world.  We  have  therefore 
endeavoured  to  give  the  public  all  the  fatisladtion 
we  are  able  in  this  kind. 

And  if  we  are  not  altogether  fo  faithful  to  our 
author,  as  our  prtdcceiTirs,  Holiday  and  Stapyl- 
ton  ;  yet  we  may  challenge  to  ourfelves  this 
praife,  that  we  (hall  be  far  more  pleafmg  to  our 
readers.  We  have  followed  our  auihors  at  great- 
er diftance,  though  not  ftcp  by  »cp,  as  they  have 
done.  For  oftentimes  they  have  gone  fo  clofe, 
that  they  have  trod  on  the  heels  of  Juvenal  and 
Perfius,  and  hurt  them  by  their  too  near  approach. 
A  noble  author  would  not  be  purfued  too  clofe 
by  a  tranilator.  We  lofe  his  fpirit,  when  we  think 
to  take  his  body.  The  groflfer  part  remains  with 
ns  but  the  foul  is  flown  away,  in  fome  noble  cx- 
prcffion,  or  fome  delicate  turn  of  words  or  thought. 
Thus  Holiday,  who  made  this  way  his  choice, 
feized  the  meaning  of  Juvenal ;  but  the  poetry 
has  always  cfcaped  him. 

They  who  will  not  grant  me,  that  pleafure  is 
one  of  the  ends  of  poetry,  but  that  it  is  only  a 
means  of  compafling  the  only  end,  which  is  in- 
ftruarion  ;  tnuft  yet  allow,  that  without  the  means 
of  pleafure,  the  inftrudlion  is  but  a  bare  and  dry 
philofophy  ;  a  crude  preparation^  of  morals,  which 
we  may  have  from  Ariflotle  and  Epiaetus,  with 
more  profit  than  from  any  poet :  neither  Holiday 
nor  Stapylton  have  imitated  Juvenal,  in  the  po- 
etical part  of  him,  his  didlion  and  his  elocution. 
Nor  had  they  been  poets,  as  neither  of  them  were; 
yet  in  the  way  they  took,  it  was  impoflibic  for 
them  to  have  fucceeded  in  the  poetic  part. 


DEDICATION.  ^^7 

The  Englifli  verfe,  which  we  call  heroic,  con- 
Tifts  of  more  than  ten  fyllables  ;  the  Latin  hexa- 
meter fomeiimes  rifes  to  feventcen  j  as  for  exam- 
,ple,  this  verfe  in  Virgil : 


•*  Pulverulenta   putrem  fonitu  qnatit  ungula 
"  campum.** 

Here  is  the  difference  of  no  lefs  than  fcven  fylla- 
bles in  a  line  betwixt  the  Engljfli  and  the  Latin. 
Now  the  medium  of  thcfe  is  about  fourteen  fyl- 
lables ;  becaufe  the  da<flyle  is  a  more  frequent 
foot  in  hexameters  than  the  fpondee. 

But  Holiday,  without  conGdering  that  he  writ 
with  the  difadvantage  of  four  fyllables  lefs  in  eve- 
ry verfe,  endeavours  to  make  one  of  his  lines  to 
comprehend4he  fenfe  of  one  of  Juvenal's.  Ac- 
cording to  the  .falfity  of  the  proportion  Was  the 
fucccfs.  He  was  forced  to  crowd  his  verfe  with 
ill-founding  monofyllables,  of  which  our  barba- 
rous language  affords  him  a  wild  plepty :  and  by 
that  means  he  arrived  at  his  pedantic  end,  which 
was  to  make  a  literal  tranilation :  his  verfes  have_ 
nothing  of  verfe  in  them,  but  only  the  word  part 
of  it,  the  rhyme ;  and  that,  into  the  bargain,  is 
far  from  good.  But,  which  is  more  intolerable, 
by  cramming  his  ill-chofen,  and  worfe-foonding 
raonofyllables  fo  clofe  together,  the  very  fenfe 
which  he  endeavours  to  explain,  is  become  more 
obfcure  than  that  of  his  author.  So  that  Holiday 
himfelf  cannot  be  underftood,  without  as  large  a 
commentary,  as  that  which  he  makes  on  his  two 
author!!.  For  my  own  part,  I  can  make  a  (hift 
to  find  the  meaning  of  Juvenal  without  his  notes: 
but  his  tranflation  is  more  difficult  than  his  au- 
thor. And  I  find  beauties  in  the  Latin  to  rccom- 
pcnfe  my  paim ;  but  in  Holiday  and  Stapylton, 
my  ears,  'in  the  firft  place,  are  mortally  offended; 
and  then  their  fenfe  is  fo  perplexed,  that  I  return 
to  the  original,  as  the  more  pleaUng  ta£k,  as  weH 
as  the  more  eafy. 

This  mud  be  faid  for  our  tranflation,  that  if 
we  give  not  the  whole  fenfe  of  Juvenal,  yet  we 
give  the  moft  coniiderable  part  of  it :  we  give  it, 
in  general,  fo  clearly,  that  few  notes  are  fuffi- 
cient  to  make  us  intelligible.  We  make  our  au- 
thor at  leaft  appear  in  a  poetic  drefs.  We  have 
a^ually  made  him  more  founding,  and  more  ele- 
gant, than  he  was  before  in  En^jUlh :  and  have 
endeavoured  to  make  him  fpeak  that  kind  of  Eng- 
lifh,  which  he  would  have  fpoken  had  he  lived  in 
England,  and  had  written  to  this  age.  If  fome- 
times  any  of  us  (and  it  is  but  fcldom)  make  hinx 
exprefs  the  culloms  and  manners  of  our  native 
country,  rather  than  of  Rome,  it  is,  either  whea 
there  was  fome  kind  of  analogy,  betwixt  their 
cuftoms  and  ours ;  or  when,  to  make  him  more 
eafy  to  vulgar  underftandings,  we  give  him  thofe 
manners  which  are  familiar  to  us.  But  I  defend 
not  this  innovation,  it  is  enough  if  I  can  cxcufc 
it.  For,  to  fpcak  (incerely,  the  manners  of  na- 
tions and  ages  are  not  to  be  confounded :  we 
fliould  either  make  them  Engliili,  or  leave  them 
Roman.  If  this  can  fieither  be  defended,  nor  cx- 
cufed,  let  it  be  pardoned,  at  leaft,  becaufe  it  is 
acknowledged :  and  fo  much  the  more  eafily,  as 
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^«»  I)RYDEN»S   JUVENAIm 

being  a  fault  which  is  never  committed  without 


fymc  pleafure  to  the  reader. 

Thus,  my  Lord»  having  troubled  you  with  a 
tedious  vifit,  the.  bcft  manners  will  be  fljown  in 
tjic  lead  ceremony.  I  will  (lip  away  while  your 
back  is  turned,  and  while  you  are  otherwife  em- 
ployed": with  great  confufion  for  having  enter- 
tained you  fo  long  with  this  difrourfe ;  and  for 
hiTing  no  other  recompence  to  make  you,  than 
the  worthy  Ubours  of  my  fcUow-undertakers  in 


tbb  work,  and  the  thankful  acknowledgments* 
prayers,  and  perpetual  good  wiihes,  of| 

My  Lord, 

Youi;  Lordihip's 

Moft  obliged,  moft  hunble, 

And  moft  obedient  Serrant, 

Aug.  i8.  1692.  JOHN  DRYDEN. 


SATIRE 


I. 


TRANSLATED  BT  MR.  DRTDEV. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  poet  gives  us  drft  a  kind  of  humourous  reafon  for  bis  writing :  tfaat«  being  provoked  by  bearing 
fo  many  ill  poets  rehearfe  their  works,  he  does  himfelf  juflice  on  them,  by  giving  them  as  bad  fl 
they  bring.  But,  fmce  no  man  will  rank  himfelf  with  ill  writers^  it  is  eafy  to  conclude,  that  if 
fuch  wretches  could  draw  an  audience,  he  thought  it  no  hard  matter  to  excel  them,  and  g&io  • 
greater  efteem  with  the  public.     Next  he  informs  us  more  openly,  why  he  rather  addids  himfelf 

'  to  fatire,  than  any  other  kind  of  poetry.  And  here  he  difcovers  that  it  is  not  lb  much  his  indig- 
natiAo  to  ill  poets,  as  to  ill  men,  which  has  prompted  him  to  write.  He  therefore  gives  us  a  foul- 
mary  and  general  view  of  the  vices  and  follies  reigning  in  his  time.  So  that  this  firft  fatire  is  the 
natural  ground-work  of  all  the  reft.  Herein  he  confines  himfelf  to  no  one  fubjc^,  but  ftrikes  in- 
difterentTy  at  all  men  in  his  way  :  in  every  following  fatire  he  has  cbofen  fome  particular  laoril 
which  he  would  inculcate ;  and  laflies  fome  particular  vice  or  folly  (an  art  with  which  our  lam- 
pooners  are  not  much  acquainted),  fiat  our  poet  being  defirous  to  reform  his  own  age,  but  not 
daring  to  attempt  it  by  an  overt>a<fl  of  naming  living  perfons,  inveighs  only  againft  thoie  who 
were  infamous  in  the  times  immediately  preceding  his,  whereby  he  not  only  gives  a  fair  warning 
to  great  men,  that  their  memory  lies  at  the  mercy  of  future  poets  and  hiftorians,  but  alfo,  with  a 
finer  ftroke  of  his  pen,  brands  even  the  living,  and  perfonates  them  uader  dead  men's  names.     * 

I  have  avoided  as  much  as  I  could  poflibly,  the  borrowed  learning  of  marginal  notes  and  illuftratiofis, 
and  for  that  reafon  have  tranllated  this  fatire  fomewhat  largely.  And  freely  own  (if  it  be  a  fauh) 
that  I  have  likewife  omitted  nroft  of  the  proper  names,  bccaufe  I  thought  they  u  ould  not  moch 
edify  the  reader.  To  conclude,  if  in  two  or  three  places  I  have  deferied  all  the  commentators,  it 
is  bccaufe  they  firft  deferted  my  author,  or  at  leaft  have  left  him  in  fo  much  obfcurity,  that  too 
much  room  is  left  for  gueffing. 

Still  (hall  I  hear,  and  never  quit  the  fcore, 
Stunu'd  withhoarfe  Codrus*  Thcfeid,  o>rand  o'er? 
Shall  this  man*s  eUgies  and  t'  other's  play 
UnpuniQiM  murder  a  fong  fummer*s  day  ? 
Huge  Tclephus,  a  formidable  page. 
Cries  vengeance  ;  and  Orcftes*  bulky  rage 
I'nfatisfy'd  with  raargihs  clofely  writ, 
Foams  o>r  the  covers,  and  not  finirti'd  yet. 
No  roan  can  take  a  more  familiar  note 
Of  his  own  home,  than  I  of  Vulcan's  grot. 
Or  Mars  his  grove,  or  hollow  winds  that  blow 
From  jttna's  top,  ot  tortur'd  gholls  below. 
I  know  by  rote  the  faraM  exploits  of  Greece; 
The  centaurs*  fury,  and  the  golden  fleece  ; 
Thiou^h  the  thick  ftiadcs  th'  eternal  fcribbler 

bawh, 
And  Ihadcs  the  ftatues  on  their  pedeftals. 
The  brit  and  worlt  on  the  fame  theme  employs 
His  mufe,  and  plagues  us  with  an  equal  noife- 

Provok*d  by  the^e  incorrigible  fools, 
I  left  declaiming  in  pedantic  fchools ; 


} 


Where,  with  men-boys,  I  ftrovc  to  get  reoowo, 

Advifing  Sylla  to  a  private  gown. 

But,  iince  the  world  with  writing  is  poflet> 

ril  verBfy  in  fpite ;  and  do  my  be  ft. 

To  make  as  much  wafte  paper  as  the  reft. 

But  why  I  lift  aloft  the  Satire's  rod. 
And  tread  the  path  which  famM  Luciliw)  trod. 
Attend  the  caufes  which  my  mufe  have  led  : 
When  faplefs  eunuchs  moimt  the  marriage-bed. 
When  mannini  Mevia,  that  two-handed  whore, 
Alt  ride  on  borfeback  hunts  the  Tufcanboar, 
When  all  our  brds  are  by  his  wealth  outvy'd, 
Whofe  razor  on  my  callow  beard  was  try'd ; 
When  I  behold  the  fpawn  of  conqaerM  Nile, 
Crifpinus,  both  in  birth  and  manners  vile. 
Pacing  in  pomp,  with  cloak  of  Tyrian  dye, 
Chan^M  oft  a-day  for  needlefs  luxuty; 
And  finding  oft  occafion  to  be  fanned. 
Ambitious  to  produce  his  lady-hand  ; 
Charged  with  light  fummer  rings  his  fingen  fn^eat| 
Unable  to  fupport  a  gem  of  weight : 
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Such  fulfome  objcAs  meeting  ercry  where, 
'Tis  hard  to  write,  but  harder  to  forbear. 
To  view  fo  lewd  a  town,  and  to  refrain. 
What  hoops  of  iron  could  my  fpleen  contain ! 
When  pleading  Matho,  borne  abroad  for  air, 
With  his  fat  paunch  fills  his  new-fafhionM  ohair. 
And,  after  him,  the  wretch  in  pomp  conveyM, 
Whofe  evidence  his  lord  and  friend  betrayM, 
And  but  the  wifhM  occafion  docs  attend,  "J 

From  the  poor  nobles  the  laft  fpoils  to  rend,       > 
Whom  cv*n  (bies  dread  as  their  fuperior  fiend,  J 
And  bribe  with  prefents  ;  or,  when  prefents  fail. 
They  fend  their  proftituted  wives  for  bail : 
When  night-performance  holds  the  place  of  merit, 
And  brawn  amd  back  the  next  of  kin  difberit ; 
For  fuch  good  parts  are  in  preferment's  way, 
The  rich  old  ;ntidam  never  fails  to  pay 
Her  Icgades,  by  oature^s  ftandard  given. 
One  gains  an  ounce,  another  gaiils  eleven : 
A  dear-bought  bargain,  all  things  duly  weigh'd. 
For  which  their  thnce-concodled  blood  is  paid. 
With  looks  as  Wair,  as  he  who  in  the  brake 
At  unawares  has  trod  upon  a  fnake  ; 
Or  playM  at  Lyons  a  declaiming  prize. 
For  which  the  vanquilh*d  rhetorician  dies. 

What  indignation  boils  within  my  veins,        *! 

When  pcrjur*d  guardians,  proceed  with  impiousf 

gains,  l" 

CAoke  up  the  ftrects,  too  narrow  for  their  trains  I J 

Whofe  wards,  by  want  betray 'd,  to  crimes  arc 

led 
Too  foul  to  name,  too  fulfome  to  be  read  I 
When  he  who  pill'd  his  province  fcapes  the  laws, 
And  keeps  his  money,  though  he  loft  his  caufc  : 
His  fine  beggM  off;  contemns  his  infamy. 
Can  rife  at  twelve,  and  get  him  drunk  ere  three  : 
Enjoys  his  exile,  and,  condemned  in  vain, 
JLeaves  thee,  prevailing  province,  to  complain  ? 

Such  villainies  rousM  Horace  into  wrath : 
And  *tis  more  noble  to  purfue  his  path, 
Than  an  old  tale  of  Diomede  repeat. 
Or  labouring  after  Hercules  to  Iweat, 
Or  wandering  in  the  winding  maze  of  Crete  ; 
Or  with  the  winged  fmith  aloft  to  fly. 
Or  fluttering  penfli  with  his  foolilh  boy. 

With  what  impatience  muft  the  mufe  behold 
Tho  wife,  by  her  procuring  huflsand  fold  1 
For  though  the  law  makes  null  th'  adulterer's  deed 
Of  lands  to  her,  the  cuckold  may  fucceed ; 
Who  his  taught  eyes  up  to  th*  cieling  throws. 
And  fleeps  all  over  but  his  wakeful  nofe. 
When  he  dares  ho|)e  a  ^lqi}^*s  command, 
Whofe  courfers  kept,  ran  out  his  fathers *ian4 ; 
Who  yet  a  ftripling,  Nero*s  chariot  drove 
WhirPd  o*er  the  ftreets,  while  his  vain  mailer 

ftrove 
With  boafted  art  to  pleafe  his  eitnuch-love 

Would  it  not  make  a  modeft  author  dare 
To  draw  his  table-book  within  the  fquare. 
And  fill  with  notes,  when  lolling  at  his  eafe^ 
Maecenas- like,  the  happy  rogue  he  fees 
Borne  by  fix  weary *d  flavcs  m  open  view. 
Who  cance'M  an  old  will,  and  forgM  a  new: 
'  Made  wealtbv  at  the  fmall  expence  of  figning 
With  a  wet  (cal,  and  a  frcfh  interlining  ? 
The  lady,  next,  requires  a  laflnng  line, 
VIIk)  fqueez*d  a  toad  into  her  huiband's  wine : 
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So  well  the  fafhionablc  medicine  thrives. 
That  now  'tis  pradlisM  ev"'n  by  country  wives  ( 
Poifoniitg,  without  regard  of  fame  or  fear : 
And  fpotted  corple  are  frequent  on  the  bier. 
Woul^'ft  thou  to  hdnours  and  preferments  climb  f 
Be  bold  in  mifchief,  dare  fome  mighty  crime. 
Which  dungeons,  death,  or  banifliment  deferves: 
For  virtue  is  but  drily  praisM,  and  ftarves. 
Great  men,  to  great  crimes,  owe  their  plate  cm."| 
Fair  paiaces,  and  furniture  of  coft ;  [boft,  L 

And  high  commands :  a  fneaking  fin  is  loft.       J 
Who  can  behold  that  rank  old  letcher  keep 
His  fon's  corrupted  wife,  and  hope  to  fleep? 
Or  that  male -harlot,  or  that  unfledg'd  boy. 
Eager  to  fin,  before  he  can  enjoy  ? 
If  nature  could  not,  anger  would  indite 
Such  woful  fluff  as  I  or  Shadwell  write. 

Qount  from  the  time,  fince  old  Deucalion^s  boat^ 
Rais*d  by  the  flood,  did  on  Pamaffus  float ; 
And,  fcartely  mooring  on  the  diff,  implored 
An  oracle  how  man  might  be  reftorM  ; 
When  foften*d  flones  and  vital  breath  enfu'd. 
And  virgins  naked  were  by  lovers  view*d  i 
What  ever  fince  that  golden  age  was  done, 
W^at  human  kind  defires,  and  what  they  (hun. 
Rage,  paffions,  pleafures,  impotence  of  will. 
Shall  thisfatiricalcoUedion  fill. 

What  age  fo  large  a  crop  of  vices  bore. 
Or  when  was  avarice  extended  more  ? 
When  were  the  dice  with  more  profufion  thrown^ 
The  well-fillM  fob  not  cmpty'd  now  alone. 
But  gamcfters  for  whole  patrimonies  play  ; 
The  fteward  brings  the  deeds  which  muft  con- 
vey 
The  loft  eftate  :  what  more  than  madncfs  reigns. 
When  one  fliort  fitting  many  hundreds  drains. 
And  not  enough  is  left  him  to  fnpply 
Board-wages,  or  a  footman*s  livery  ? 

What  age  fo  many  fummcr-feats  did  fee  ? 
Or  which  of  our  forefathers  far'd  fo  well. 
As  on  feven  dilhes,  at  a  private  meal  ? 
Clients  of  old  were  feafted  ;  now  a  poor 
Divided  dole  is  dealt  at  th'  outward  door ; 
Which  by  the  hungry  rout  '\<  foon  difpatch'd : 
The  paltry  largefs,  too,  fevcrely  watch'd. 
Ere  given  ;  and  every  face  obfervM  with  care. 
That  no  intruding  guefts  ufurp  a  fliare. 
Known,  you  receive  t  the  crier  calls  aloud        "1 
Our  old  nobility  of  Trojan-blood,  [food.  J. 

Who  gape  among  the  crowd  for  their  precarious3 
The  praetors,  and  the  tribunes  voice  is  heard ; 
The  freedman  juftlei,  and  will  be  preferr*d ; 
Firft  come,  firft  ferv'd,  he  cries ;  and  1,  in  fpight 
Of  your  great  lordlhips,  will  maintain  my  right. 
Though  born  a  flave,  though  my  torn  ears  arc 

bor*d, 
•Tis  not  the  birth,  'tis  money  makes  the  Lord. 
The  rent  of  five  fair  houies  I  receive ; 
What  greater  honours  can  the  purple  give  ? 
The  poor  patrician  is  reduc'd  to  keep. 
In  melancholy  walks  a  grafier's  ftieep : 
Not  Pallus  nor  Licinius  had  my  treafure  ; 
Then  let  the  facrcd  tribunes  wait  my  leifurr. 
Once  a  poor  rogue,  'tis  true,  I  trod  the  ftreet. 
And  trudg'd  to  Rome  upon  my  naked  feet : 
Gold  is  the  greateft  god  ;  though  yet  we  fee 
No  temples  rais'd  to  money  *s  majefty» 
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No  altars  fuming  to  hft  power  divine, 
Such  as  to  valour»  peace,  and  virtue  QunCf 
And  faith,  and  concord ;  where  the  ftork  on  high 
Seems  to  falute  her  infant  progeny  : 
Prefaging  pious  love  with  her  aufpicious  cry. 
But  fince  our  knights  and  fcrators' account, 
To  what  their  fordid  begging  vails  amount. 
Judge  what  a  wretched  /hare  the  poor  attends, 
Whofe  whole  fubfiltence  on  thufe  alms  depends  ! 
Their  houfehold  nre,  their  raiment,  and  their  food, 
l*tevented  by  thofe  harpies ;  when  a  wood 
Of  l?tters  thick  befiege  the  dooor*s  gate, 
And  begging  lords  and  teeming  ladies  wait 
The  promisM  dole :  nay,  fome  have  learn'd  the 

trick 
To%eg  for  abfent  pcrfons ;  feign  them  fick, 
CloPe  mcw*d  in  their  fedans,  for  fear  of  air : 
And  for  their  wives  produce  an  empty  chair. 
This  is  my  fpoufe  :  difpatch  her  with  her  fharc, 
*Tis  Galla :  let  her  ladyfhip  but  peep: 
No,  fir,  'tis  pity  to  difturb  her  fleep. 

Such  fine  employments  our  whole  days  divide  : 
The  falulations  of  the  moming-tide 
Call  up  the  fun  ;  thofe  ended,  to  the  hall 
We  wait  the  patron,  hear  the  lawyers  bawl ; 
Then  to  the  (tatues ;  where,  amidlt  the  race     "J 
Of  conmiering  Rome,  fome  A  rab  (hows  his  face,  > 
Infcrib'd  with  titles,  and  protanes  the  place;      J 
JTit  to  to  be  pifs'd  againft,  and  fomeivhat  more. 
The  great  man,  home.condu(5lcd,  (h\itt  his  door; 
Old  clients;  weary'd  out  with  fruitlefs  care, 
Pifmifs  their  hopes  of  eating,  and  defpair. 
Though  much  againit  the  grain  forc*d  to  retire, 
Buy  roots  for  fupper,  and  provide  a  hre. 

Meantime  his  lordlhip  lolls  within  at  eafe. 
Pampering  his  paunch  with  foreign  rarities ; 
Both  fea  and  land  are  ranfack'd  for  the  feaA  ; 
And  his  own  gut  the  fole  invited  gucft.    ' 
Such  plate,  fuch  tables,  dilhcs  dreft  fo  well. 
That  whole  eftates  are  fwallow'd  at  a  meal. 
Ev'n  paraiites  are  banifli'd  from  his  board 
(At  once  a  fordid  and  luxurious  lord)  : 
Prodigious  throat,  for  which  whole  boars  are  dreft 
(A  creature  formM  to  furnini  out  a  fcaft). 
But  pr'eltnt  punifliment  purfucs  hi*  maw. 
When  furfeited  and  fwell'd,  the  peacock  raw 


He  bears  into  the  bath  ;  whchce  want  of  breath, 
Repletions,  apoplex,  intellate  death. 
His  fate  makes  table-talk,  divulgM  with  fcom, 
And  he,  a  jeft,  into  his  grave  is  borne. 

No  age  can  go  beyond  us ;  future  times 
Can  add  no  farther  to  the  prefent  crimes. 
Our  foils  but  the  fame  things  can  wiili  and  do ;  '1 
Vice  is  at  ftand,  and  at  the  higheft  flow.  f 

Then,  fatire,  fpread  thy  fails ;  take  all  the  winds  f 

can  blow.  J 

Some   may,  perhaps,  demand    what  mufe   caa 

yield 
Sufficient  ilrength  for  fuch  a  fpacious  field  ? 
From  whence  can  be  derived  fo  large  a  vein. 
Bold  truth  to  fpcak,  and  fpoken  to  maintain? 
When  godlike  freedom  is  fo  far  bereft 
The  noble  mind,  that  fcarcc  the  name  is  left  ? 
ILxtfcandtilum  magnatum  was  begot. 
No  matter  if  the  great  forgave  or  not : 
But  if  that  honell  licence  now  you  rake. 
If  into  rogues  omnipotent  you  take, 
Death  is  your  doom,  impal'd  upon  a  ftake ; 
Smear'd  o'er  with  wax,  and  fet  on  blaze,  to  light 
The  ftreets,  and  make  a  dreadful  fire  by  night. 

Shall  they  whodrcnch'd  three  uncles  in  a  draught 
Of  poifonous  juice  be  then  In  triumph  brought, 
Make  laiies  among  the  people  where  they  go. 
And,  mounted  high  on  downy  chariots,  throw 
Difdainful  glances  en  the  crowd  below  ? 
Be  filcnt,  and  beware,  if  fuc  h  you  fee  ; 
'  rii»  defamation  but  to  fay.  That's  he  ! 
Againll  bold  Turnus  the  great  Trojan  arm, 
Amidii  their  ftrokos  the  poet  gets  no  haim : 
Achilles  may  in  epic  verfe  be  Qain, 
And  none  or  all  his  myrmidons  complain: 
Hylas  m-.iy  drop  his  pitcher,  none  will  cry; 
Not  if  ht;  druwn  hinu'elf  for  company  : 
But  when  Lucilius  brahdilhe^  his  pen, 
And  fla'hes  iu'tlie  face  of  guiity  men, 
A  cold  i\veat  ftands  in  drops  on  every  part ; 
And  rage  fuccet  ds  to  tears,  revenge  to  fmart  J 
Miife,  bt  advi}.*d  ;  *tis  paft  confid;ring  time, 
When  cntcrM  onc^  the  dani^crous  lift-*  of  rhyme 
Since  none  the  living  vilbi>»>  dare  injplcad. 
Arraign  them  in  the  pcrfons  of  the  dead. 


} 
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TRANSLATED   BY   MR.   TATE. 


THE   ARGUMENT. 


Tnt  poet,  in  this  fatire,  inve'ghs  againft  the  hypocrify  of  the  philofopher-?,  and  pricfts  of  his  time; 
the  eftemmaty  uf  mihtaiy  ollicei>,  and  magiUiatcs.  Which  corrupt  .  n  of  manners  in  general,  and 
more  particularly  of  unnaturaJ  vices,  he  in^putcs  to  the  athciftical  principle  that  then  prevailed- 


I*M  fick  of  Rome,  and  wiQi  myfclf  conveyM 
Where  freezing  feas  obltruifi  the  met v Hants  trade. 
When  hypocrite?,  read  kttuies,  arni  a  fot, 
BecauCe  into  a  gown  and  pulpit  got. 
Though  rur:cit-gorg'd,and  reeking  from  the  dews, 
^Jothkig  but  abicinrncc  for*»  thcae  wiL  vliw^fe. 
1 


The  rakehells  to  pretend  to  learning. — ^\1lJ  ? 
Cryfippus  ftatuc  decks  their  library. 
Who  makes  his  clofet  finell  is  nioft  read; 
The  dolt  that  with  an  Aridotlc's  headi 
Carv*d  to  the  life,  has  once  adorn*d  his  flielf, 
Sireight  iets  up  for  a  Sl3gjritc  himlcli. 
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Precifc  their  look,  but  to  the  brothel  come. 

You'll  know  the  pric^  oiphiloi'opliic  bum. 

You*d  iwear,  if  you  there  bridled  hides  furveyM, 

That  for  a  bear*s  carelTes  they  are  made ; 

Yei  of  their  obfcene  part  they  take  fuch  care,   \ 

That  (like  baboons)  they  (till  keep^odex  bare  ;l 

To  fce't  fo  fleck  and  trimm'd  the  furgeon  fmilesj 

And  fcarcely  can  for  laughing  launce  the  piles,  i 

Since  filence  feems  to  carry  wifdom's  pow'r, 

Th*  afieded  rogues,  like  clocks  fpeak  once  an  hour. 

Thofe  grizlcd  locks  which  nature  did  provide, 

In  plenteous  growth,  their  alTes  ears  to  hide. 

The  formal  flaves  reduce  to  a  degree 

Short  of  their  eye-brows.-— Now  I  honour  thee. 

Thee  Pcnbonius,  thouj2£i2ffi&-he«]jtiu^re,      ^C 

Aod  all  thy  crimes  impute  to  nature*s  fcore : 

Thou,  as  in  harlots  drefs  thou  art  attir'd, 

For  ought  I  know,  with  harlots  itch  art  fir*d, 

Thy  form  feems  for  the  pathic  trade  dcAgn^d,' 

And  generuufly  thou  do(t  own  thy  kind. 

But  what  of  thofe  lewd  mifcreants  muil  become, 

W^o  preaoh  morality  and  (liake  the  bum  ^ 

Varillus  cries,  (hall  1  fear  Sextus  doom, 
Whofe  haunches  aio  thtcoawnon  fink  of  Rome./  ^ 
LetTiim'iry  1)Tackmoor-dcvil,  whofe  Ikin  is  white 
And  bandy-legs,  who  treads  himfelf  upright ; 
Let  hiui  reprove  that's  innocent— In  vain 
The  Gracchi  of  feditioh  mult  complain,    [fpheres, 
*rwou'd  make  you  fwear  the  planets  from  their 
Shou'd  Vcrrcs  peach  thieves,  Milo  murderers, 
Cl.'Uus  tax  bawds,  Scthegus  Catiline, 
Or  Scylla's  pupils  Scylla's  rules  declttic. 
Yet  we  have  fce.n  a  modern  magiitrate 
Rettore  thofe  rigid  laws  that  did  create 
In  Mars  and  Venus  dread  ;  himfelf  the  while, 
With  impious  drugs  and  potions,  did  beguile 
The  teeming  Julia's  womb,  and  thence  did  wreft 
Cnide  births,  that  yet  th'  inceltuous  fire  confelt, 
Huw  (hail  fuch  hypocrites  reform  the  (late. 
On  whom  the  brothels  can  recriminate  ? 

Of  this  we  have  an  inftance  great  and  new 
In  t  cock-zealot  of  this  preaching  crew, 
WJjofe  late  harangue  the  gaping  rabble  drew. 
His  theme,  as  fate  wou*d  hav*t,  was  fornication. 
And  as  i'th*  fury  of  his  declamation. 
He  cryM,  why  fleeps  the  Julian  law,  that  aw*d 
This  voice  ?— Larouia,  an  induftrious  bawd, 
(As  bawds  will  run  to  lectures)  nettled  much 
To  have  her  copy^hold  fo  nearly  touchM. 
With  atijfdainfui  fmilc.  reply 'd,  blelt  times. 
That  made  the  ccnfor  of  the  age's  crimes  I 
Kume  notv  muft  ^eeds  reform,  and  vice  be  ftopt, 
Since  a  third  Cato  from  the  clouds  is  dropt.    ' 
But  tell  me,  Sir,  -what  perfume  Itrikes  the  air 
From  your  moft  rev'rcnd  neck  o*ergrown  with 
For  modeltly  wc  may  prefume,  I  trow         [hair  ? 
'Tis  not  your  natural  grain— the  price  Td  know, 
And  where  'tis  fold  ;  dire<fk  mo  to  the  (Ireet, 
And  (hop,  for  I  with  no  fuch  elfence  meet. 
Let  me  entreat  you.  Sir,  for  your  own  Jake, 
Ufe  caution,  and  permit  the  laws  to  take 
A  hftrmlefs  nap.  left  the  Scantipjan  wake.        ^ 
Our  wife  forefathers  took  Tlieir  meafures  right>  "l 
Kpr  wrcajcM  on  fornicators  all  their  fpight,^,.  *  i- 
But  left  a  limbo  for  the  Sodomite.  '  J 

If  you  coramifEon-courts  muft  needs  ere(ft 
for  manners,  yut  ihc  teft  to  your  own  fc^t. 


} 


Bnt  you  by  number  think  yourfelves  fecure, 
"SVhile  our  thin  lqu«f!rpn  muft  the  biuiit  endure. 
With  grief  I  muft  confefs  our  mufter's  tew,         "| 
And  much  with  civil  broils  impaired,  while  you  U 
Are  to  the  dev*l  and  to  each  other  true.  J 

Your  penal  laws  againft  us  are  enlarg'd. 
On  whom  no  crimes,  like  what  you  aS  are  charg*d. 
Flavia  may  now  and  then  turn  up  for  bread,        f 
But  chaitly  with  Catulla  lies  a  bed.  P_ 

Your  Hifpo  adts  both  fexes  parts,  before 
A  fornicator  ;  and  behind,  a  whore  s 
We  ne'er  invade  your  walks  ;  the  clients  caufe 
We  leave  to  your  confounding  and  the  laws. 
If  now  and  then  an  Amazonian  dame 
Dares  fight  a  public  prise,  'tis  fure  le(s  (hame. 
Than  to  behold  your  unncrv'd  (ex  fet  in 
To  needle -work,  and  like  a  damfei  fpin. 
How  Hifter*s  bondman  his  folelieir  became. 
And  bis  conniving  fpoufe  /o  rich  a  dame. 
Is  known ;  that  wife  with  wealth  muft  needs  be 
Who  is  content  to  make  a'third  in  bed.        {fped. 
You  nymphs  that  would  to  cuach  and  fii  arrive, 
Marry,  keep  counfel,  and  y'are  fure  to  thrive ! 
Yet  thefe  obnoxious  men,  without  remorfe,        1 
Againft  our  tribe  will  put  the  laws  in  force,       / 
Chp  the  dove's  wing,  and  give  the  vulture  r 
courfe,  J 

Thus  fpoke  the  matron— the  convi<fled  crew 
From  fo  dircift  a  charge  hke  hghtning  flew. 
It  muft  be  fo-j-nor,  vain  Metellus,  ftiali 
From  Kome's  tribunal,  thy  harangues  prevail 
*Gainft  harlotry,  while  thou  art  clad  io  thin. 
That  through  thy  cobwebrobe  we  lee  thy  (kia 
As  thou  deciaira'ft— FabuLa*  is,  you  fay, 
A  whore— 1  own  it ;  fo's  Carfinia ; 
Rank  proftitutes,  therefore  without  remorfe 
Puoidi  the  ftrumpcts,  give  the  law  its  courfe : 
But  when  y'ave  fentcnc'd  them,  Metellus,  know 
They'd  blulh  t'  appear  fo  loofcly  dreft  as  you. 
You  fay  the  dog-Uar  reigns,  whofe  fullry  tire 
Melts  you  to  death  ev*n  in  that  light  attire  ; 
Go  naked  then,  'iwere  better  to  be  mad, 
(Which  has  a  priv'lcge)  than  fo  lewdly  clad  ! 
How  wou'd  6ur   mountain  fires,  return'd   from 
Or  battle,  fuch  a  filken  judge  allow  ?         [;>l(»>gh 
Canft  thou  rciiore  old  manners,  or  retrench 
Rome*$  pride,  who  com'it  tranfparentto  thcocnch? 
Thi:$  mode  in  which  thou  Cmgly  do*ft  appear. 
By  thy  example  (hall  get  footing  here, 
T411  it  has  quite  deprav'd  the  Kuman  itotk 
As  one  infected  (beep  confounds  the  dock. 
'    Nor  will  this  crime,  Metelius,  bj  thy  worft. 
No  man  e'er  reach'd  the  lit  ij;hi^  oi  vice  at  ti'^it  s 
For  vice  like  virtue  by  de,;rces  muft  grow  ; 
Thus,  from  this  wanton  drci>,  Metehus,  thou 
With  thofe  polluted  prirfts  at  iait  O.all  join 
Who  female  chaulets  round  thcjr  iei;;plcs  twinr 
And  with  perverted  ritts  proiane  the  goade 

ftrine. 
Where  fuch  vile  praclifes  'twixt  males  are  palt. 
As  n^akesour  matrons  lewd  nowtun^ils  chalte. 
Cottytus  orgies  1(  ar^-e  are  more  obicene, 
>or  thus  th'  fffem-nate  prita-ihe'ri  V  \es  demean* 
With  jet-black  p«  ucils  o^e  hi«  eyt.»brows  dyes. 
And  adds  new  fire  to  his  laicivio  n  eyes: 
Another  in  a  glafs-priapiis  fvv>lb 
While  twuteU  ^oia  hi5  ^lait^d  Uuliss  fills  j 
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A  female  robe,  and  to  complete  the  farce. 
His  fcrvant  not  by  Jove  bui  Juno  fwears. 
One  holds  a  mirror,  pathtc  Otho's  Hiietd, 
In  which  he  view'd  before  he  march'd  to  field 
Kor  Ajajc  with  more  pride  his  feven*fi>kl  targe 

did  wield. 
Oh  noble  fubje^  for  new  annals  fit. 
In  mufty  flame's  records  unmention'd  yet  I 
A  looking-glafs  mult  load  th*  imperial  car. 
The  moft  important  carriage  of  the  war ! 
Galba  to  kill  he  thought  a  general's  part. 
But,  as  a  courtier,  ns'd  the  niceft  art 
To  keep  his.  Ikin  from  tan :  before  the  fight 
WouM  paint,  and  fet  his  foifd  complexion  right. 
A  foftoefs  which  Semiramis  ne*er  knew, 
"When  once  (he  had  the  field  and  foe  in  view, 
Nor  Egypt's  queen,  when  (he  from  Adliuro  flew. 

No  cbafte  difcourfe  their  fieftivals  afford, 
Ohfcenenefs  is  the  language  of  their  board : 
Soft  lifping   tones,  taught    by   fome   bald-pate 

prieft, 
For  (kiliful  palate,  roafter  of  the  feafl. 
A  pack  of  proftitutcs ;  unnervM,  and  rife 
For  the  operation  of  a  Phrygian  knife; 
For  from  fuch  pathics 'twere  but  jiift  to  take 
Thofe  raanly  parts,  of  which  no  ufe  they  make. 

Gracchus,  'tis  faid,  gave  to  his  trumpeter 
Four  hundred  fefterces — for  what  ?^In  dow'r, 
ITjc  motion*s  liU'd,  the  parties  arc  agreed  ; 
And  for  performance  feai  a  formal  deed; 
Guefts  are  befpoke,  a  wedding-fuppt r  made. 

The  wonted  joy  is  wiflit,  that  done 

The  he  bride  in  his  bridegroom'5  arms  is  laid  I 
O  peers  of  Rome  l  need  thefe  ftupendous  times 
A  cenfor  or  arufpex  for  fuch  crimes  ? 
The  prodigy  Icfs  monftrous  wou'd  appear. 
If  women  calves,  or  heifers  iambs  fliou'd  bear  I 
In  bridal  robe  and  veil  the  pathic's  dreft, 
Who  bore  the  pondrous  fhicld  at  Mars  his  feaft. 

Father  of  Rome,  fay  what  detefled  clime 
Taught  Latian  fl»ephcrds  fo  abhorr*d  a  crime  ? 
Say,  thund*rin|  Mars,  from   whence  the  nettle 

fpruDg, 
Whofc  venom  firft  thy  noble  oCTsprlng  (hing  ? 
Behold  I  a  man  by  birth  and  fcrtune  great 
Weds  with  a  man  ;  yet  from  th'  etherial  feat 
No  ratling  of  thy  brajien  wheels  we  hear, 
Nor  is  earth  piercM  with  thy  avenging  fpear  I 
Oh  1  if  thy  jurifdiAion  (Mars)  falls  fliort 
To  puni(b  mifchicls  of  fo  vaft  import. 
Complain  to  Jove,  and  move  the  higher  court. 
For  fhame  redrcfs  this  fcandal,  or  relign 
Thy  province  to  fome  pow'r  that's  more  divine 


} 


To-morrow  early  in  Quirinus  rale 
I  muft  attend — why  ?— I'hcreby  liangs  a  tak, 
A  male^friend's  to  be  roarry'd  to  a  male. 
'Tis  tnie  the  wedding*s  carry'd  privately. 
The  parties  being  at  prefcnt  fomewhat  fliy ; 
But  that  they  own  the  match,  e'er  long  yoo'U 
And  fee  it  in  the  pubUc  regifter.  (bear. 

But  one  fore  grief  does  thefe  he-brides  peiplei; 
Though  they  debafe.  they  cannot  change  their 
Nor  yet,  by  help  of  all  their  wicked  art,       [f«; 
Bring  ofispiing  to  fecure  their  hulband's  bean. 
Nature  too  much  i'th'  dire  embrace  is  forc'd, 
But  ne'er  ioins  influence  with  defires  fo  cors'd : 
Ince(hious  birThs>  and  monflers  many  may  appeir^ 
But  teeming  males  not  earth  nor  hell  can  bear. 

Yet  Gracchus,  thou  dcgen'ratc  Ion  of  fune. 
Thy  pranks  are  itigmatiz'd  with  greater  blame: 
Theirs  was  a  private,  thine  an  open  (hame. 
Who  like  a  fencer  on  a  public  (tage. 
Haft  made  thyfelf  the  fcandal  of  the  age. 
Nor  can  Rome's  nobleft  blood  with  thine  comparri 
While  thou  mak'ft  padime  for  the  theatre. 

To  what  dire  caufc  can  we  aflign  thefe  crimn, 
But  to  that  reigning  athei(in  of  the  times  ? 
Gholts,  ftygian   lakes,  and  frogs  with  croikini 

note. 
And  dharon  wafting  fouls  in  leaky,  boat, 
Arc  now  thought  fables,  to  fright  fools  conceir'i, 
Or  children,  and  by  children  fcarcc  bcliev'd. 
Yet  give  thou  credit.     What  can  we  fuppofc 
The  temperate  Curii,  and  the  Scipio's ; 
What  will  Fabricius.or  Canullus  think, 
When  they  behold,  from  their  Jil)  fiunj's  brink, 
An  athciu's  foul  to  lalt  perdition  iink  ? 
How  will  they  from  th'  aflaolted  banks  rebound, 
And  wi(h  for  facrcd  rites  to  purge  tb'  unhailow'A 

ground. 
In  vain.^O  Rome  I  thou  doft  thy  conqucft  boift 
Beyond  the  Orcadcs  (hort-nightcd  coaft, 
Since  free  the  corquer'd  provinces  remaio 
From  crimes  that  thy  imperial  city  flam: 
Yet  rumour  fpeaks,  if  we  may  crciiit  fame, 
Of  one  Armenian  youth,  who  fince  he  came 
Has  leam'd  the  impious  trade  ;  and  docs  exceed 
'ITic  lewdelt  pathics  of  our  Roman  breed. 
Bleflings  of  commerce  I  he  was  fent,  'tis  faid, 
For  breeding  hither :  and  he's  £airly  bred. 
Fly  foreign  youths  from  our  polhitcd  flreets, 
And  e'er  urmann'd,  regain  yoiir  native  Teats; 
Left,  while  for  traffic  here  too  long  you  lUyt 
You  learn  at  laft  to  trade  th'  Italian  way ; 
And,  with  curs'd  merchandize  irturning  bomf, 
Stock  all  your  country  with  the  figs  of  KoffiC. 


SATIRE     III, 

TRANSLATED   BT   MR.   DRYDEN, 

THE  ARGUMENT-. 

The  ftory  of  this  fattre  fpeaks  itfelf.  Umbritius,  the  fuppofed  friend  of  Juvenal,  ard  hxmfelf  a  poc*.  *• 
leaving  Rome,  and  retiring  to  Cumfc.  Our  author  accompanies  him  out  of  town.  Before  they  tate 
leave  9f  each  other,  Um\)ritius  t^lls  his  friend  tl^e  reafons  which  oblige  him*  to  lead  a  privi^tc  iifc» 
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10  ai  obfcure  place.  Me  complains  that  an  honcft  man  cannot  get  his  bread  at  Rome  :  that  none 
but  flatterers  n^ake  their  fortunes  there  :  that  Grecians  and  other  foreigners  raife  thcmfelves  by 
thofe  focdid  arts  which  he  dcfcribcs,  and  againft  which  he  bitterly  inveighs.  He  reckons  up  the»fe- 
vcral  inconveniences  which  arifc  from  a  city-life  :  and  the  many  dangers  which  attend  it.  Upbraids 
the  Aoblemea  with  coyetoufnefs,  for  not  rewarding  good  poets ;  and  arraigns  the  government  for 
ftarving  them.  The  great  art  of  this  fatire  is  particularly  fliown,  in  common  places ;  and  a  draw, 
ing  in  as  many  vices,  as  could  naturally  fall  into  the  compafs  of  it. 
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of  palaces. 

►  full  of  fright,  "^ 

ag  in  the  night,         f 
.  by  its  own  biasing  y 


Gkiev'd  though  I  am  an  ancient  friend  to  lofe, 

1  like  the  folitary  feat  he  chofe  : 

Tn  quiet  Cumx  fixing  bis  repofe  : 

Where  far  frpm  noify  Rome  fccure  he  lives, 

And  one  more  citizen  to  Sibyl  gives. 

The  road  to  Bajas,  aqd  that  foft  receCs 

Which  all  the  gods  with  all  their  bounty  blefs. 

Though  I  in  Prochyto  with  greater  cafe 

Could  live,  than  in  a  (Ireet  of  palaces. 

What  fcenesfo  defert,  or  fo  full  of  fright. 

As  towering  boufes  tumbling  '      ' 

And  Rome  oa.  ixit  beheld 

light? 
]^t  worfe  than  all  the  clattering  tiles,  and  worfe 
Thau  thoufand  padders,  is  the  poet's  curfe. 
Rogues  that  in  dog>days  cannot  rhyme  forbear : 
But  without  mercy  read,  and  make  you  hear. 

Now  while  my  friend*  jufl  ready  to  depart. 
Was  packing  all  his  goods  in  one  poor  cart ; 
He  ftopp*d  a  little  at  the  Conduit  gate. 
Where  Muma  modeled  once  the  Roman  ftatc, 
In  mighty  councils  with  Wis  nymph  reiir'd, 
Though  .nowthe  facred  (hades  and  founts  are  hirM 
By  |)&nifli*d  Jews,  who  their  whole  wealth  can  lay 
In  a  fmall  bafket,  on  a  wifp  of  hay ; 
Yet  fuch  our  avarice  is,  that  every  tr*e 
Pays  for  his  head ;  nor  lleep  itfelf  is  free  : 
Nor  place,  iKir  perfons,  now  are  fecred  held. 
From  their  own  grove  the  mufes  are  cxpell'd. 
Into  this  lonely  vale  our  ftcps  we  bend, 
I  and  my  fuUen  difcontented  friend : 
The  marble  caves,  and  aquediidls,  we  view; 
But  bbw  adulterate  now,  and  difierent  from  the 

true! 
How  rtiuch  mofe  beauteous  had  the  fountain  been 
EmbtUiOi'd  with  her  firft  created  green, 
Where  cryftal  ftreams  through  living  turf  had  run. 
Contented  with  an  urn  of  native  ftone  ! 

Then  thus  Urabritius  (with  an  angr^  frown, 
And  looking  back  on  this  degenerate  town), 
Since  noble  arts  in  Rome  have  no  fupport. 
And  tagged  virtue  not  a  friend  at  court, 
No  profit  rifes  from  th'  ungrateful  ftagc. 
My  poverty  increafing  with  my  age, 
*Jis  time  to  give  myjuft  difdain  a  vent. 
And,  cuffing,  leave  To  bafe  a  government. 
Where  Daedalus  his  borrow'd  wings  laid  by,    . 
To  that  obfcure  retreat  I  choofe  to  fly  : 
While  yet  few  furrows  on  my  face  are  feen. 
While  1  walk  upright,  an  old  age  isgfeen. 
And  Lachefis  has  fomewhat  left  to  fpin. 
Now,  now,  *tis  time  to  quit  this  curled  place, 
And  hide  frona  villains  my  too  honeft  face: 
Here  let  Arturius  live,  and  fuch  as  he  : 
Such  manners  will  with  fuch  a  tOwn  agree. 
Knaves,  who  in  full  afiemblies  have  the  knack 
Of  turning  truth  to  lies,  and  white  to  black ; 
Can  hire  large  houfes>  and  oppre£s  the  poor 
Ky  farnd^d  excife  :  can  cleanfe  the  commoa  ihore; 

X&ANS. 
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And  rent  the  fifliery  t  can  bear  the  dead ; 
And  teach  their  eyes  diflembled  tears  to  i 
AU  this  for  gain ;  for  gain  they  fell  their  ^ 

head. 
Thefe  fellows  fee    (what  fortune's   power  can 

do) 

Were  once  the  minftrels  of  a  Country  (how  : 
Follow*d  the  prizes  through  each  paltry  town. 
By  trumpet  checks  and  blotted  faces  known. 
But  now,  grown  rich,  on  drunken  holidays. 
At  their  own  cofts  exhibit  public  plays : 
Where,  influenced  by  the  rabble's  bloody  will. 
With  thumbs  bent  back,  they  popularly  kill. 
From  thence  teturn'd,  their  fordid  avarice  raket     -^  o 
In^iX.crenients  ^ain^  and  hires  the  Jakes. 
Why  hTre  they  not  the  town»  not  every  thing. 
Since  fuch  as  they  have  fortune  in  a  firing  ? 
Who,  for  her  pleafure,  can  her  fools  advance  ; 
And  tofs  them  topmodon  the  itrhecl  of  chance. 
What's  Rome  to  me,  what  bufinefs  have  I  there, 
I  who  can  neither  lie,  nor  falfely  fwcar  ? 
Nor  praife  my  patron's  Undeferving  rhymes. 
Nor  yet  comply  with  him,  nor  with  his  times; 
Unlkiird  in  fchemes  by  planets^  to  forelhow, 
Lhce  canting  rafcals,  how  the  wars  will  go : 
I  neither  will,  nor  can  prognofticate 
To  the  young  gaging  heir,  his  father's  fate  t 
Nor  in  the  entrails  of  a  load  have  pryM, 
Nor  carry 'd  bawdy  prefents  to  a  bride : 
For  want  oT  thefe  town  virtues,  thus,  alone^ 
I  go.  conduclflcd  on  my  flay  by  none  ; 
Like  a  dead  member  from  the  body  rent ; 
Maim'd,  and  unufeful  to  the  government. 
Who  now  is  lov'd,  bijt  he  who  loves  the  times« 
Confciolis  of  clofc  intrigues,  and  dipt  in  crimes; 
L^ibouring  with  fecrets  which  his  bofom  burn, 
Yet  never  muft  to  public  light  return  ? 
They  get  reward  alone  who  can  betray : 
For  keeping  honeft  counfels  none  will  pay. 
He  who  can  Verres,  when  he  will,  accufe. 
The  purfe  of  Verres  may  at  pleafure  ufe  : 
But  let  not  all  the  gold  which  Tagus  hides. 
And  pays  the  fea  in  tributary  tides, 
Be  bribe  fufficient  to  corrupt  the  breaft ; 
Or  violate  with  dreams  thy  peaceful  reft. 
Great  men  with  jealous  eyes  the  friend  behold^ 
Whoie  fecrecy  they  purchal'e  with  their  gold. 

I  hafte  to  tell  thee,  nor  fhall  (hame  oppofe 
What  confidence  our  wealthy  Romans  chofe  : 
And  whom  I  muft  abhor  i  to  fpeak  my  mind, 
I  hate  in  Rome,  a  Grecian  town  to  find  : 
To  fee  the  fcum  of  Greece  tranfplanted  here, 
lieceiv'd  like  godi,  is  what  1  cannot  bear. 
Nor  Greeks  alone,  but  Syrians  here  aboUod, 
Obfcene  Orontes,  diving  under  ground , 
Conveys  his  wealth  to  Tyber's  hungry  fliores. 
And  fattens  Italy  with  foreign  whores  : 
Hither  their  crooked  harps  and  cuftoms  dome : 
AU  find  refceit  in  hofpitable  Rome. 
Uu 
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The  barbarous  harlot*  crotird  the  public  place ;")  |  Who  day  ?nd  Di|ht  arc  like  a  lookmg^lafi; 

Go.  fooh,  and  purchafc  ah  unclean  embrace :      f  StiU  ready  to  rcfled  their  patron's  face. 

The  painted  mitre  court,  and  the  more  painted  f  The  panc^ync  hand,  and  lifted  eye, 

*^  f^^^  I  Prepared  for  fome  new  piece  of  flai 
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Old  Romulus,  and  father  Mars,  look  down. 

Your  herdfman  primitire,  your  honaely  c' 

Is  tum'd  a  beau  in  a  loofc  tawdry  gown. 

His  once  unkeniM  and  horrid  looks  behold 

Stilling  fweat  oil :  his  neck  enchain*d  with  gold  i 

Aping  the  forclgnef s  in  every  drcfs ; 

Which,  bought  at  greater  coft,  becomea  him  Icfs. 

Meantime  they  wifely  leave  their  native  land, 

From  Sycion,Samos,  and  from  Alaband, 

And  Aroydon,  to  Rome  they  fwarm  in  (heals : 

So  fweet  and  eafy  is  the  gain  from  fools. 

Poor  refugees  at  firft,  they  purchafe  here : 

And,  foon  as  denizened,  they  domineer. 

Grow  to  the  great,  a  flattering  fervile  rout  i 

Work  themfelves  inward,  and  their  patrons  out. 

JQuick.witted,  brazen-fac'd,  with  fluent  tonguef, 

Patient  of  labours,  and  difl*embliog  wrongs. 

Riddle  me  this,  and  guefs  him  if  you  can^     i 

Who  bears  a  nation  in  a  fingle  man? 

A  cook,  a  conjurer,  a  rhetorician, 

A  painter,  pedant,  a  geometrician, 

A  dancer  on  the  ropes,  and  a  phyfician. 

All  things  the  hungry  Greek  exacf^ly  knows; 

And  bid  him  go  to  heaven,  to  heaven  he  goes. 

In  fliort,  no  Scythian,  Moor,  or  Thracian  born. 

But  in  that  town  which  arms  aiKl  arts  adorn, 

Shall  he  be  placed  above  me  at  the  board. 

In  purple  cloth*d,  and  lolling  Hkc  a  lord  ? 

Shall  he  before  me  fipi,  whom  t*  other  dajr      ^ 

A  fmall  craft  veflcl  hither  did  convey  ;      [lay?  > 

Where  ilow'd  with  prunes,  and  rotten  figi,  hcj 

How  little  is  the  privilege  become 

Of  being  bom  a  citizen  of  Rome ! 

The  Greeks  get  all  by  fulfome  flatteries; 

A  moll  peculiar  flroke  they  have  tit  lies. 

They  m^ike  a  wit  of  their  mflpid  friend  ; 

His  blobber-lip  and  betetle-brows  commefid ; 

His  lone  crane-neck  and  narrow  ihoulders  praiic; 

You'd  think  they  were  dcfcrfbihg  Hercules. 

A  creaking  vo?cc  for  a  clear  treble  goes ; 

*rhongh  harihcr  than  a  cock  that  treads  and  aroin. 

We  can  as  grofsly  praifc  ;  but,  to  our  grief, 

^o  flattery  but  from  Grecians  gains  &lief.  ^ 

Bcfides  thcfe  qualities,  we  muft  agree  \'^ 

Thy  mimic  better  on  the  ftagc  than  we : 

The  wife,  the  whore,  the  fhcpherdefs,  they  play, 

In  fuch  a  free,  and  fuch  a  graceful  way, 

Thar  we  believe  a  very  woman  (hown, 

And  fancy  fomcthing  underneath  the  gowti. 

But  not  Antiochus,  nor  Stratocles, 

Our  eari  and  ravifh'd  eyes  can  only  pleafe : 

The  nation  is  compos'd  of  fuch  as  thcfe. 

All  Greece  is  one  comedian  :  latigh,  and  they 

Return  it  louder  than  an  afscan  bray  : 

Grieve,  and  they  grieve ;  if  you  Weep  filently. 

There  feems  a  fircnt  echo  in  th«»ir  eye : 

They  cannot  mourn  like  you,  but  they  call  cry. 

Call  for  a  fire,  their  winter  clothes  they  take  : 

Begin  but  you  to  fhiver,  and  they  (hake : 

In  froft  and  fnow,  if  you  comphin  of  heat,  [fweat. 

They  rub  th*  unfweating  bsow,  and  fwear  thcjr 

We  live  nor  on  the  fquare  with  fuch  as  thefe, 

Such  ve  our  betters^  'nho  can  better  pleaie ; 


;] 


J      Prepared  tor  lome  new  piece  oi  Uattery. 
wn,        *1       ^^'^  nailinefs,  occafions  will  afford ; 
clown,    >^  ^Thcy^raifc  a  belching,  or  wcU-piflio£jQ|». 
f.  *    1      Befidcs,  there's  nothing  facred,  nothing  free. 
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From  bold  attempu  ot  their  bold  letchcry. 
Through  the  whole  family  their  laboun  ran; 
The  daughter  is  debauch*d,  the  wife  is  won . 
Nor  'fcapesthe  bridegroom,  or  the  blooming  fan.) 
If  none  they  find  for  their  lewd  pnrpofe  fit. 
They  with  the  walls  and  very  floors  commit. 
They  fearch  the  fecrets  of  the  houfe,  and  ib 
Are  worihipp'd  there,  and  fear'd  for  what  they 
know. 

And,  now  we  talk  of  Grecians,  caft  a  view 
On  what,  in  fchools,  their  men  <^  morals  do; 
A  ri^id  Stoic  his  own  pupil  flew : 
A  friend,  againfl  a  friend  of  his  own  ckHh, 
l\im'd  evidence,  and  nrarder*d  on  his  oath. 
►What  room  is  left  for  Romans  in  a  town  [gww? 
Where  Grecians   rule,  and  cloaks  controul  die 
Some  Diphilus,  or  fome  Protogencs, 
Look  fliarply  out,  our  fenators  to  feize : 
Engrofs  them  wholly,  by  their  native  art, 
And  fcar*d  no  rivals  in  their  bubble's  heart: 
One  drop  of  poifon  in  my  patron*s  ear. 
One  flight  fuggeftion  of  a  fenfeleis  fear, 
Infus'd  with  cunning,  ferves  to  ruin  me; 
DifgracM,  and  baniSi'd  from  the  family. 
In  vain  forgotten  fervices  I  boaft ; 
My  long  dependence  in  an  hour  is  loft : 
Look  round  the  world,  what  coimtry  will  appear, 
"WTiere  friends  are  left  with  greater  eafc  than  hacl 
At  Rome  (nor  tliink  me  partial  to  the  poor) 
All  offices  of  ours  are  out  of  door : 
In  vain  we  rife,  and  to  the  levees  run ; 
My  lord  himfelf  is  up,  befotc,  and  ^one : 
llie  praetor  bids  his  lidors  mend  their  pace, 
Left  his  colleague  outftrip  him  in  the  race : 
The  childifli  matrons  are,  long  fincc  awake; 
And,  for  aflPronts,  the  tardy  viSts  uke. 

*Ti8  frequent,  here,  to  fee  a  free-bom  foa 
On  the  left-hand  of  a  rich  hireling  run ; 
Becaufe  the  wealthy  rogue  can  throw  aw«y> 
^  For  half  a  race  of  bouts,  a  tribime*8  pay : 
'/But  you,  poor  finner,  though  you  love  the  vicfi 
'And,  like  the  whore,  demur  upon  the  price : 
^  And,  frighted  with  the  wicked  fum,  forbear 
\To  lend  a  hand,  and  help  her  from  tbe  chair. 

Produce  a  witncfs  of  unblemiftiMlife, 
Holy  as  Numa,  or  as  Numa*s  wife, 
Or  him  who  bid  th'  unhallowed  flames  retire. 
And  fnatch*d  the  trembling  goddcfs  from  the  fire. 
The  <^ueftion  is  not  put,  how  far  extends 
His  piety,  bu^  what  he  yearly  f|>ends : 
Quick  to  the  bufinefs ;  how  he  lives,  and  eats ; 
How  largely  gives;  how  fplendidly  he  treats: 
How.  many  tM>ufand  acres  feed  his  flieep. 
What  are  hi^  rents  ?  what  fervams  does  ne  keep . 
Th'  account  is  foon  caft  up;  the  judges  rate 
Our  credit  in  tht  court  by  our  eftate. 
Swear  by  our  gods,  or  thofe  the  Greeks  adoit, 
Thou  art  as  fure  forfwom,  as  thou  art  jjoor : 
The  poor  muft  gain  their  bread  by  perjury ; 
And  ev^i  the  gods,  that  other  means  deny, 
In  coofcioAcc  mull  abfolve  tbcoiy  wbea  they  1 
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-Add,  that  the  HcK  have  ftill  a  ?ibe  in  ftore ; 
And  will  be  monftrous  witty  on  the  poor : 
For  the  torn  ftirtout  and  the  tattcrM  veft. 
The  wretch  and  all  his  wardrobe  are  jefl : 
The  greafy  ffown,  fully *d  with  often  turning, . 
Gives  a  good  hint  to  fay.  The  man's  in  mourning 
Or  if  the  (hoe  be  ript,  or  ]>atche8  put,        rA« 
He's  wounded !  fee  the  plainer  on  his  foot.^^ 
Want  i«  the  fcom  of  every  wealthy  fool ; 
Jiad  wit  in  rags  is  tumM  to  ridicule. 
Pack  hence,  and  from  the  cover'd  benches  riie, 
(The  mailer  of  the  ceremonies  cries) 
This  is  no  place  for  you,  whofe  (inaU  eftate 
Is  not  the  value  of  the  fettled  rate : 
The  fons  of  happy  punks,  the  pandar*s  heir. 
Arc  vrivileg*d  to  lit  in  tr"»:mph  there. 
To  clap  the  firft,  and  rule  the  theatre,  _ 

kjp  to  the  galleries,  for  (hame,  retreat ;         T^at, 
For,  by  the  Rofcian  law,  the  poor  can  claim  no 
WIk)  ever  brought  to  his  rich  daughter's  bed. 
The  man  that  poll*d  but  twelve-pence  for  his  head  ? 
"Whoever  nam  d  a  poor  man  for  his  heir. 
Or  callM  him  to  amft  the  judging-chair  ? 
The  poor  were  wife,  who,  by  the  rich  opprcls  d, 
Withdrew,  and  fou^^t  a  fecret  place  of  reft. 
Once  they  did    fwell,  to  free   themfelvt •  &om 

fcorn; 
But  had  done  better  never  to  return. 
Rarely  they  rife  by  virtue's  aid,  who  lie 
Plung'd  in  the  depth  of  helplefs  povei^* 
At  Rome  'tis  worfe ;  where  houfe-rent  by  the"! 
And  ieivants  bellies  coft fo  deviliih  dear;  [year,  > 
And  tavem»*bills  run  high  for  hungry  cheer.     J 
To  drink  ra-  eat  in  earthen-ware  we  fcorn,        "J 
Which  cheaply  countrynrupboards  does  adorn  x    t 
And  coarfe  Wue  hoods  on  nolidays  are  worn.    3 
Some  diftant  parts  of  Italy  are  known. 
Where  none  but  only  dead  men  wear  a  gown : 
On  theatres  of  turf,  m  homely  ftate. 
Old  plays  they  ad,  oldfeafts  they  celebrate  t 
The  fame  rude  fon^  returns  upon  the  crowd, 
And,  by  tradition,  is  for  wit  allowM. 
The  mimic  yearly  gives  the  fame  delights; 
And  in  the  mother's  arms  the  downiih  infant 

frights. 
Their  habits  (undiftinguiJhM  by  degree) 
Are  plain  alike ;  jlhe  fame  (implicity, 
Both  on  the  ftage,  and  in  the  pit,  you  fee. 
In  his  white  cloak  the  maeiflrate  appears^ 
The  country-bumkin  the  fame  livery  wears* 
But  hci^e,  attir'd,  beyond  our  purfe  we  go. 
For  ufelels  ornamenc  and  flaimting  ihow . 
We  take  on  truft,  in  purple  robes  to  fliine ; 
And,  poor,  are  yet  ambitious  to  be  Hne. 
This  is  a  common  vice,  though  all  things  here 
Are  fold,  and  foM  unconfcionably  d<*ar. 
What  win  you  ^ve  that  Coflus  may  but  view 
Your  face,  and  in  the  crowd  diAinguifhyou ; 
May  take  your  tncenfe  like  a  gracious  God, 
And  anfwer  only  with  a  civil  nod  f 
To  pleafe  our  patrons,  ia  this  vicious  age. 
We  make  our  entrance  by  the  favourite  page  J 
Shave  his  fird  down,  and  when  he  puUs  his  hair. 
The  confecratcd  locks  to  temples  bear  t 
Pay  uibutary  cracknels,  which  he  fells. 
And,  with  our  offerings,  help  to  raifehis  vails. 

Who  fears  in  country-towns  a  houfe's  fall, 
Or  to  be  caa|ht  betwiu  a  riven  wall'^ 
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But  we  inhabit  a  VTeak  city  here  i 
Which  buttreiTes  and  prAps  but  fcarcely  bear : 
And  'tis  the  villafe-mafon's  daily  calling, 
To  keep  the  world's  metronolis  from  falline. 
To  cleanfe  the  |;utter8,  ana  the  chinks  to  clofe; 
And,  for  one  night,  fecure  his  lord's  rcpofc. 
At  Cum*  we  can  llecp  quite  round  the  year. 
Nor  falls,  nor  fires,  nor  nightly  cUngers  tear  ; 
While  rolling  ^ames  from  Roman  turrets  fly. 
And  tlip  pale  citizens  for  buckets  cry. 
Thy  neignbour  has  remov'd  his  wretched  ftorc       j 
f  Few  hands  will  rid  the  JumlxKr  of  the  poor)  I 

Thy  own  third  ftory  imokes,  while  thou,  fupine. 
Are  drench'd  in  fumes  of  undigcfted  wine. 
For  if  the  loweft  floors  already  ouni, 
Cock-loTt  and  garrets  foon  will  take  the  tum.^ 
Where  thy  tanic  pigeons  next   the  tilfes  were 

bred. 
Which,  in  their  nefls  unlkfe,  are  timely  fled. 

Codrus  had  but  one  bed,  fo  Ihoft  to  boot. 
That  his Ihbrt  wife's  fhort.lesahung  dangling  outj 
'His  cupboard's  head  dx  earthen  pitcher's  grac'd, 
Beneatn  tliem  vms  his  trufty  tankard  plac'd. 
And,  to  fbpport  this  noble  plate,  there  lay 
A  bended  Chiron  call  from  honed  clay ; 
His  few  Oreck  books  a  rotten  cheft  containM 
Whofe  covers  much  of  mouldineis  cdmplain'di 
Where  mice  and  rats  devour'd  poetic  bread  ; 
And  with  heroic  verfe  luxuriouily  were  Ted;  > 
*Tis  true,  poor  jCodnis  nothing  had  to  ooafl^ 
And  yet  poor  Codrus  all  that  nothing  loft. 
Bcgg  d  naked  through  the  ftteets  of  wealthy  Rcytne^ 
And  found  nbt  one  to  feed,  or  take  him  home. 

But  if  the  palace  of  Arturijis  bum,        [mourn ;     ^ 
The  nobles  change  their  cIofhes>   the    matront 
The  city-prxtor  will  no  pleadings  hear ;  "J 

The  very  name  of  fire  we  hate  an4  f<ir\  v 

And  look  aghaft,  ad  if  the  Gauh  were  here.       J 
^hile  yet  it  burns,  th'  officious  nation  ilies. 
Some  to  condole,  and  fome  to  bring  fupplies^ 
One  fends  him  marble  to  rebuild,  and  one 
With  naked  ftatues  of  the  Parian  ftohe. 
The  work  of  Polyclcte,  that  feem  to  live ; 
While  other  imaees  for  altars  give ; 
One  books  and  ikreens,  and  Pallas  to  the  bmft ; 
Another  bags  of  gold,  and  he  gives  bcft. 
Childlefs  Anurioys,  vaftly  rich  before. 
Thus  by  hisTSfles  multiplies  his  ftore  : 
Sufpoi5led  for  accomplice  to  the  fire. 
That  t^umt  his  palace  btit  to  build  it  higher* 

But,  could  you  be  content  to  bid  adieu 
To  the  dear  play-houfe,  and  the  plaiycrs  too  r 
Sweet  country-feats  are  purchas'd  every  where^TI 
With  Ipuds  and  gardens,  at  lefs  price  than  here,  t 
You  hire  a  darkiomc  dogholc  by  the  year*  J 

A  fmall  convenience  decently  prepar*d, 
A  (hallow  well  tljatrifcs  in  vour  yard. 
That  fpreads  his  eafy  tryflai  ftrcams  around. 
And  waters  all  the  pretty  fpot  of  ground. 
There,  love  the  fork,  thy  warden  cultivate, 
And  eive  thy  frugal  friends  a  Pythagorean  treai^ 
*Tis  fomewhat  to  he  lord  of  feme  Iraall  ground. 
In  which  a  lizard  may,  at  leaft,  turn  round. 

'Tis  frequent,  here^  for  want  of  fleep  to  die  ;"J 
Which  fumes  of  undigefted  fcafts  deuv ;       [fry.  J. 
And,  with  impcrfe<£l  heat,  in  languid  ftomilchsj 
'What  houfe  fecure  frcm  noife  the  poor  cati  kecp^ 
What  ^v'jU  the  rich  can  fcarce  afford  to  flccp  j 
V  it  ij 
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So  lirzT  it  fcft^  to  rurchafe  reft  in  Rome ; 

>\r«i  hrnrc  tht  Icurre^  o*d't>.Jr5  come. 

*1  h^  irov cr  v.  hr.  his  fellow-drover  m.cts 

In  r  .rrow  pafllige^  of  %k"iRdJig  ftrects ; 

TJve  Wiji-^oncrs  that  curfc  their  ftandir.g  team*, 

Voiaid  w«.kc  er'n  drov.  fy  Drufius  fron;  hi** dreams. 

-And  yet  the  wcaJrhy  w:i!  uni  brook  dtiay, 

Bor  fvrecp  aborc  our  hcack,  2r.d  make  their  way ; 

In  lorty  Irt'trs  borre,  and  n^ad  and  write. 

Or  fi--^  at  cafe     the  (hurtJrs  ni:ike  it  r.'.^f^ht. 

Yet  fi).  he  rcachc,  fir  -,  *hc  puMic  pL*:e  : 

The  prefs  hpforc  Sim  O^p^  the  clitnt  s  pace : 

Th--  crowd  that  f'-llows  cr  ^  his  panti;.g  f:de% 

And  trip  hi^  hccb;  he  v.  alks  no:,  but  he  ride*. 

On'«Hcv^5  Htti,  ont  i'jftics  in  the  tli^-l% 

A  r.fre-  breaks  his  head,  or  chainr.an  s  pr.]c  ; 

fitork  •r.'j'd  with  load<i  r  f  fat  town -dirt  he  ^^f-s; 

Ai'i   ('Tie   ro^ie-foidit r,    with  h's  hcb 

Indtrtshl^  ky  hth  rA  in  bIfVKly  rows. 

Set  With  vh'^f  fn'okj  uar  di'Ie-*  we  celebrate  "1 
A  h'-ndr-'d  ^jucfts  mrittd,  w::ik  in  I^ste  :  / 

A  l.un  Ired  hun^y  flave*,  with  their  Dutch  kit-f 

ch.^<.  wz.''t.  3 

H:re  ran^  the  wretc>es  on  their  head?  muft  bear, 
Vl^-h  Ijsrcc  jri^ntic  Corr»ulo  could  rear . 
Ye'  tr.iry  muft  Aalk  upritrh'  benea-h  the  loan: 
K-'y,  run,  and  nmniog  blow  the  Iparkliiig  flames 

abroad,  [torn. 

Th-Ltr   crat«.  from   botching   newly   bought,  arc 
Tmwicidy  timbrr-trtes  in  wa^^jrcns  borne, 
J^*rcr^:h*d  at  'he  »■  ler.{::th,  beyond  their  c  rriagc  lie ; 
TKit  nod.  and  threaten  ruin  from  on  high. 
For  *'\n'.i\i  their  axle  break,  ita  overthrow 
Vou'd  crufh,  and  puund  to  duft. 

low  : 
Kor  friends  the'r  fr'^nd*?,  nor 
Hor    hm'i<,   Dor   boi.v**,    nor   carcafe  would  rc- 

nvm: 
J^'.t  a  m.  Ti'd  h'ap,  a  hotch-potch  of  the  flain. 
One  va'i  d  ftrudion;  not  tne  foul  alone. 
But  boil  I  s,  like  the  fcrjl.  vifihly  arc  flown. 
?v!  :art:mr,  unkiowinj:  of  th'.ir  ft'Iow?'  fate; 
'Ih:  krv^Tts  wr.!h  the  platter,  fcour  the  plare, 
Th.n  b'»v  the  iVe,  with  puffing  checks,  and  lay 
fhj  r'-:.V:^,  ard  the  ba'hinp;  fheets  diiplay 
And  oil  them  tirfl;  and  each  is  handy  in  his 

way. 
Bur  he,  for  whom  thi^  bufy  arc  th'^y  take, 
P^K  r  ;:h"r^  '   is  wjnrering  by  the  Stygian  hke  : 
Aiir-^l'rd  %cith  the  f'-rrynian'-  prim  face; 
Kcv.  to  the  horrors  of  t  hit  uncouth  place; 
H-^  T  f^  ;'"  \jf^<  with  unrf^;rard<  H  prayer: 
ArA  xwii."-  tv/o  farthi:.^*  to  difcha-^^^e  hi^  fare. 

nt-turn  we  to  the  da';  '■c-^  of  the  n'jht ; 
And.  r:r'>,  behold  oor  hi.uf'  -.  di'.adfai  h-J-ht: 
IVom  >.  hence  come  broken  potl;,crJs  tumbling 

(S-\vn  ; 
/,  •   ■ '     'cv  vnre,  from  jrarret-windows  thrown  ; 
Vi        '  •'   'h.y  br-ak  our  heads,  and  mark 


>m  on  high. 
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'  n-r  f  r  i'  "A^  to  fi'r»  abroad  too  late , 
^'  t)  rx:  f,:il  r-d'i\  f;ttled  thv  cllate. 
^v)  i .'C<  {"-tirtd  thy  llep?i  to  meet, 
f  re  are  v.,i;:in*?  winvI.Avg  in  the  ftrect. 
the  jrrod  rt)(!v,  r-.i.d  think  thy  chance  is  rare 
ive  a|>  f'-[ot  oil'?  f<*r  thy  fhare. 
Touring  r'ninkm},  if  he  c  oes  not  fight 
fidorc  his  bcU-lixuc,  t,ikei  no  reft  that  night. 


Palling  the  tediom  hours  in  jgrmgr  pais 

Than  ftem  Arhi^Jcs,  when  hi*  friend  wasfiaiM: 

'Ti'.  fo  ri  Jicn':ou«,  bat  (o  true  withal, 

A  bully  cannot  flcrp  without  a  brawl : 

Yet,  though  his  youthf  il  b^jod  be  fir'd  wkk  wiBCf 

He  want*  not  wit  fhe  danger  to  decline . 

Is  cautious  to  avoid  the  coach  and  fix. 

And  on  the  lacquies  will  no  quajrcl  fir. 

His  train  of  flambeaux,  and  embroider 'd  coat. 

May  privilege  my  lord  to  walk  fecvrc  on  foot. 

But  me,   who  muft  by  mooD-light  kocnctnrd 

bend. 
Or  lighted  only  with  a  candk*s  cod. 
Poor  me  he  h^'hts,  if  that  be  fi^'hting,  where 
He  only  cudgel*,  and  I  oahr  bear. 
He  Hands  and  bids  rae  Itand:  Lmnft  abide; 
for  he's  the  ftrongcr,  and  is  dmnk  befide. 

Where  did  you  whet  your  knife  to-a^^  \e 
cries. 
And  (bred  the  leeks  that  in  tout  0omaeh  riie  ? 
Whofc  windy  beans  have  liuft  your  gvtSjand  wlvre 
Have  your  black  thumb*  been  dipt  m  vinegirf 
^^  ith  what  companion-cobler  have  you  ft-d. 
On  old  ox-cheeks,  or  he-goat*s  tougher  head .' 
What,  are  you  dumb  ?  Quick  with  your  sofwcTf 

quick. 
Before  my  foot  falutes  you  with  a  kick. 
Say,  in  what  nafty  cellar  under  ground. 
Or  what  church-porch,  your  rogncihip  may  \fi 

founds 
Anfwer,  or  anfwer  not,  'tb  all  the  fame : 
He  lap  me  on,  and  makes  me  bear  the  blame. 
Before  the  bar,  for  beating  him  you  cooe ; 
This  is  a  poor  m  -n*s  liberty  in  Rome. 
You  beg  his  pardon ;  harpy  to  retreat 
With  fome  remaining  teeth,  to  chew  ytmr  raeat« 

Nor  is  this  all ;  for  when  retired,  you  think 
To  flcep  feeurely ;  when  thje  candles  wink, 
WTien  every  door  with  iron  chains  i§  barr'd. 
And  roaring  taverns  are  no  longer  heard ; 
The  ruffian-robbers  by  no  juflice  aw'd, 
A\\d  unpaid  cut-throat  foldicrs,  are  abroad. 
Thole  venai  fouls,  who,  harden'd  in  each  ill. 
To  lave  compLiint^  and  perfecution,  kilL 
^'Cha^'d  from  their  woods  and  begs,  the  padden' 
»  come 

To  this  v^ft  city,  as  their  native  home  ; 
To  live  at  eafe,  and  fafeiy  fkulk  in  Rome. 

'1  lie  fo.-cre  in  fetters  only  is  employ 'd ; 
Our  iron-mines  exha!led  and  dcftroy'd 
In  fliackles  ;  for  thel'c  villains  f~arce  allow 
G^^ads  for    teams    and    plongh-fharcs    for   the 
Oh,  h-;ippy  ag"s  of  our  anceftors,  [plough* 

Beneath  the  kings  and  tribunitial  powers! 
One  jai!  did  all  theTcrim-raU  i*eflra!n  : 
Which  now  the  walls  of  Rome  can  fcarce  contain. 

Rlore  I  could  fay,  more  c-ufes  I  could  ftow 
For  my  departure  ;  but  the  fun  b  low  : 
The  wa?goncr  grews  weary  of  my  ftay  ; 
And  tvhips  hi*  horfes  forwards  on  their  way. 
Farewell ;  and  when,  like  me,  o'efwhdm'd  wlthTf 
care,  ■  I 

You  to  your  oWn  Aqnintmi  fhall  repair,  f 

To  take  a  mouthful  cJf  fwect  country  air,  j 

Be  mindful  of  your  friend  ;  and  fcnd  me  word. 
What  joys  vour  fountains  and  coot  (hades  aflord; 
Then,  to  aflifl  your  fatires,  I  will  come ; 
And  add  now  venom  whcfi  yon  write  of  AoflM. 
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SATIRE      IV. 


TRANSLATED  BY  MK* - 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  poet  in  tHa  fatirc  6rft  brings  in  Crifpinus,  whom  he  had  a  lafli  at  in  his  firft  fatire,  and  whom  he 
promiies  here  not  to  be  forgetful  of  for  the  future.  He  expofcs  hi?  moniVrous  prodigality  and  luxury 
in  giving  the  price  of  an  eftate  for  a  barbel;  and  from  thence  takes  occafion  to  introduce  the  prin^ 
cipal  fubjedl,  and  true  delign  of  this  fatire,  which  is  grounded  upon  a  ridiculous  ftory  of  a  turbut 
prefcnted  to  Domitian,  of  lo  vaft  abignefethat  all  the  emperor's  fcuUery  had  not  a  dilh  large  enough 
to  hold  it ;  upon  which  the  fenate  in  all  hafte  is  fummonetl,  to  confult  in  this  exigency,  what  is  fitlelt 
to  be  done-  The  poet  gives  U5  a  particular  of  the  fenators  names,  their  diitnicl  characlers,  and 
fpeeches,  and  advice ;  and  after  much  and  wife  confultation,  an  expedient  being  ^bund  out  and  agreed 
Dpun,  he  difmilTcs  the  fenate,  and  concludes  the  fatire. 


J 


Onci  more  Chrifpinus  call'd  upon  the  ftage, 
(Nor  fliall  once  more  fuffice)  provokes  ray  rage 
A  monfter,  to  whom  ev'ry  vice  lays  claim, 
Without  one  virtue  to  redeem  his  fame. 
Feeble  and  flck,  yet  Ilrong  in  lult  alone. 
The  rank  adult'rer  preys  on  ail  the  town. 
All  but  the  widows  naufceous  charms  go  down. 
What  matter  then  how  (lately  is  the  arch 
\^Tiere  his  tir'd  mules  flow  with  their  burden 

march  ? 
What  matter  then  hoW^  thick  and  long  the  (bade 
Through  which,  by  fweatin^  flavcs,  he  is  convey*di 
How  many  acres  near  the  city-walls, 
Or  new-built  palaces,  his  own  he  calls  ? 
No  ill  inan's  happy ;  leaft  of  all  is  he 
Whofe  ftudy  'tis  to  corrupt  chaltity. 
The  inceftuous  brute,  who  the  veil'd  veftal  maid 
Bat  lately  to  his  impious  bed  betray'd, 
Whp  for  her  crime,  if  laws  their  courfe  might 
Ought  to  defcend  alive  into  the  grave.  [have, 

But  now  of  flighter  faults ;  and  yet  the  fame 
By  pthendone,  the  cenfors  juftice  ckim. 
For  what  good  m^n  ignoble  count  and  bafe, 
Is  virtue  here,  and  does  Crifpinus  grace  : 
In  this  he's  fafc,  whatever  we  wiite  of  him. 
The  perfon  is  more  odious  than  the  crime. 
^Pd  fo  all  fatirc's  loft.     The  lavifli  flavc 
Six  thoufand  pieces  for  a  barbel  gave ; 
A  fcfterce  for  each  pound  it  weighed,  as  they 
Give  out,  that  hear  great  things,  but  greater  fay. 
If  by  this  bribe  well-placM,  he  would  enfnare 
Some  faplefs  ufurer  that  wants  an  heir, 
Qr  if  this  prefent  the  fly  courtier  meant. 
Should  to  fome  punk  of  quality  be  fent,        » 
That  in  her  eafy  chair  in  ftaie  does  ride. 
The  glalTes  all  drawn  up  on  ev'ry  fide,' 
I'd  praifc  his  cunning  ;  but  expe<5l  not  this. 
For  his  own  gut  he  brought  the  (lately  iifli. 
Now  ev'n  Apicius  frugal  feems,  and  poor, 
Outvy'd  in  luxury  unknown  before. 

Gave  you,  Crifpinus,  you  this  mighty  fum  ? 
You,  that,  for  want  of  other  rags,  did  come, 
^0  your  own  country  paper  wrappM,  to  Rome. 
Do  fcales  and  fins  bear  price  to  this  excefs  ? 
Xou  9u^ht  have  bought  the  fiflicrman  ftr  lefs. 


} 


} 


For  lefs  fome  provinces  whole  acres  fell. 

Nay,  in  Apulia,  if  you  bargain  well, 

A  manor  wouM  colt  lefs  than  fuch  a  meal. 

What  think  we  then  ot'  his  luxurious  lord  ? 
What  banquets  loaded  thai  imperial  board  I 
When  in  one  d;fli,  that  taken  from  the  reit. 
His  conilant  table  wou'd  have  hardly  mift. 
So  many  fcfterces  were  fwallowM  down, 
To  fluff  one  fcarict-coated  court  burfbon. 
Whom  Rome  of  all  her  knights  now   chiefel^ 

greets. 
From  crying  (linking  fi(h  about  her  ftreets. 

Begin,  Calliope,  but  not  to  fing: 
Plain,  honeft  tiuth,  we  for  our  lubjecfl  biing. 
Help  then,  ye  young  Pierian  uiaitis  to  tell 
A  downright  narrative  of  what  befcl. 
Afford  me  willingly  your  facred  aids. 
Me  that  have  calPd   you  young,  me  that  hava 

(lyPd  you  maids. 
When  he,  with  whom  the  Flavian  race  dt 

cay'd, 
The  groaning  world  with  iron  fceptre  fwayM, 
When  a  bald  Nero  rcign'd.  and  feivile  Ron^ 

obey*d. 
Where  Venus  flirine  docs  fair  Ancona  grace» 
A  turbut  taken  of  prodigious  fpacc, 
Fiird  the  extended  net.  not  lefs  than  thofe 
That  dull  Mseotisdoes  with  ice  enclufe, 
rill  conquered  by  the  fun's  prevailing  ray. 
It  opens  to  the  Pontic  fea  the'ir  way  ; 
And  throws  them  out  unwieldy  with  their  growth  ; 
Fat  with  long  eafe,  and  a  whole  winieiS  floth. 
The  wife  commander  of  th^  boat  and  lines, 
For  ourhigh-prieft  the  ttately  prey  defigns  ; 
For  who  that  lordly  fifti  durii  fell  or  buy. 
So  many  fpies  and  court-informers  nigh  I 
No  (hore  but  of  this  vermin  fwarms  does  bear, 
Searchers  of  mud   and  fea^weed  !    ^hat    wou^d 

fwear. 
The  fifli  had  long  iji  Caefar's  ponds  been  fed^ 
And  from  its  iord  undutifully  fled; 
So,  juftly  ought  to  *  c  again  reitor'd  :  , 
Nay,  if  yo.i  credit  f.iyr  Pulphurius  word. 
Or  dar.  rely  on  Araiillatns  (kill. 
Whatever  iilh  the  vulgar  fry  excel 
U  u  iij 
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Belong  to  Cfefar,  whcrcfoe'er  they  fwlm, 
£y  their  own  worth  confifcated  to  him. 

The  boatman  then  (hall  a  wife  prefent  make. 
And  give  the  fiHi  before  the  fellers  take. 
Kow  fickly  autumn  to  dry  frolls  gave  way, 
Cold  winter rag*d,  andireHi  prcferv*d  the  prey; 
Yet  with  fuch  hafte  the  buiy  filhcr  flew, 
As  if  a  hot  fouth-wind  corrupiion  blew  : 
And  now  he  reached  the  lake,  where  what  rc- 
Of  Alba,  ftill  her  ancient  rites  retains,        Imams 
^till  Wor(hip»  Vella,  tfiou^h  an  humbler  way. 
Nor  lets  the  hallow'd  Trojan  fire  decay.        [fort, 
^  The  wondring  crowd  that  to  fl:range  6ght8  re- 
And  chokM  a  while  his  paffage  to  the  court, 
*Ax  length  gives  way  }  ope  fiies  the  palace -gate. 
The  turboi  enters  in,  vrithout  the  fathers  wait. 
The  boatman  (Irait  does  to  Aftrides  profs. 
And  thus  prefents  his  fiOi,  and  his  addrefs: 

Accept,  dread  Sir,  this  tribute  from  the  main, 
Too  great  for  private  kitchens  to  contain. 
To  your  glad  gemui  facrifice  this  day. 
Let  common  meats  rel'iie^fuliy  give  way. 
Hafte  to  unload  your  ftomacbs  to  receive' 
This  tiirbot,  that  for  you  did  only  live. 
So  long  preferv'd  to  the  imperial  food, 
fllad  ot  the  n^t,  and  to  be  taken  proud.        [well, 

How  Ailfome  this  !  how  grofs  I  yet  this  takes 
And  the  vain  pfince  with  empt^  pride  does  fwcU. 
Nothing  fo  monftroas  can  be  faid  orfei^M, 
But  with  belief  and  joy  is  entertained, 
"When  to  his  face  the  worthlefs  wretth  is  praisM, 
"Whom  vile  c6urt-flatt^ry  to  agoid  hasraisM. 

But  oh,  hard  late  !  the  palace  (lores  no  di(h 
Afford,  capacious  of  the  mighty  filh. 
To  fage  debate  are  fummonM  all  th'e  peers, 
JHis  trufty  and  much-hated  cbunfellors, 
Jn  whofe  pale  look  that  ghaltly  terror  fat. 
That  haHnu  the  dangerous  friendfliips  of  the  grea^. 

'i^ie  loud  Liburni^n  that  the  fenate  callM, 
Run,  run ;  he's  fct,  bc*8  fet,  no  foonex  bawPd, 
But  with  his  robe  fnatch*d  up  in  hafte  does  come 
Preafus,  baliiTof  aft^ighied  Rome. 
What  more  were  prxfcfts  then  ?  The  beft  he  was. 
And  faithfuUcft  expounder  of  the  laws. 
Yet  in  ill  tinoies,  thought  all  things  manag'dbcft, 
When  jiifticc  exercis'd  her  fword  the  leaS. 

Old  Crifpns  next,  pleafant  though  old  nppeari^ 
His  wit  nor  humour' yielding  to  his  years. 
His  temper  mild,  good  nature  join'd  with  fenfe. 
And  manners  charming  as  I)i$  eloquence. 
Who  fitter  for  a  ufeful  frienVl  than  he. 
To  the  great  ruler  of  the  earth  and  fea, 
If  as  his  thoughts  were  jiift,  his  tongue 
If  it  were  fafe  to  vent  his  genVous  mind 
To  Rome's  dire  plague,  and  terror  of  mankind, 
If  cruel  pow'r  could  fofi'ning  counfcl  bear  ?     ^ 
But  what*s  fo  tender  as  a  tyriint*8  ear  ? 
T\  nh  whom  whoever,  though  a  fav'rite  fpake, 
At  ev'ry  fentcnce  ftt  his  life  at  ftake. 
Though  the  difcourfe  wcic  of  no  weightier  things, 
Than  fultry  fummers,  or  unhealthful  fprings. 
7  Jiis  well  he  knew,  attd  therefore  never  try 'd. 
With  his  weak  arms  to  ftcm  the  ftroiiger  tide. 
Nor  did  all  Rome,  grown  fpirltleft,  fupply 
A  man  that  for  bold  truth  durft  bravely  die. 
So  f*fc  by  wife  complying  61encc,  he 
Kv'n  in  that  court  did  fourfcore  fummcrS  fec^ 


a,     [free,  J. 
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Next  him  Acilius,  though  his  age  the  (ane. 
With  eager  hafte  to  the  grand  council  came : 
With  Jiim  a  youth,  unworthy  of  the  fate 
That  did  too  near  his  growing  virtues  wait, 
Urg*  by  the  tyrant*s  envy,  fear,  or  hate. 
(  But  *tis  long  fince  old  age  began  to  be 
In  noble  blooid  no  lefs  than  prodigy. 
Whence  *tis  Vd  rather  be  of  giants  birth, 
A  pigmy-brother  to  thofc  fom  of  earth). 
Unhappy  youth  I  whom,  from  his  defttn*d  end. 
No  well  dilTembled  niadnefs  could  defend  ; 
When  naked  in  the  Albs^n  theatre. 
In  Libyan  bears  he  fixt  his  hunting  fpear. 
Who  fees  not  now  through  the  lord's  thin  di(gmlc2 
That  long  feem'd  fools  to  prove  at  UH  more  wife 
That  fiate-court  trick  is  now  too  open  laid. 
Who  now  admiie^  the  part  old  Bmtus  play*d? 
Thofe  honeft  times  might  fwallow  this  pretence, 
When  the  king's  beard  was  deeper  than  his  fenfc. 
Next  Rubrius  came,  though  not  of  noble  racc^ 
With  equal  marks  of  terror  in  his  face. 
Pale  with  the  gnawing  guilt  and  inward  (hame 
Of  an  old  crime  that  ib  not  fit  to  name. 
Worfe,  yet  in  fcandai  taking  more  delight. 
Than  the  vile  Pathic  that  durlt  fatfre  write. 

Montanus  belly  next,  advancing  flow 
Before  the  fw eating  fcnator  did  go. 

Crifpinus  after,  but  much  fweeter  comes,      ^ 

Scented  with  coftly  oils  and  eaftem  gums,        / 

More  than  would  fervc  twofunValsfor  perfumer  ) 

Then  Pompey,  none  more  fltill'id  in  the  cowt^ 

l^ame 

Of  cutting  throats,  with  a  foft  whifper,  came. 

Next  Fufcus,  he  who  many  a  peaceful  day 
For  Dacian  vultures  was  refer v*d  a  prey. 
Till  having  ftudy'd  war  enough  at  home. 
He  led  abroad  the  unhappy  arms  of  Rome^ 
Cunning  Vejento  next,  and  by  his  fide 
Bloody  Catullus  leaning  on  his  guide* 
Decrepit,  yet  a  furious  lover  he. 
And  deeply  fmit  with  charms  he  could  not  fee. 
A  monfter,  that  even  iHis  worft  age  oot-vies, 
Confpicuous,  and  above  the  common  fixe. 
A  blind  baie  flatterer,  from  fome  bridge  of  gi^ 
Rais'd  to  murdering  minifter  of  ^te. 
Deferving  ftill  to  beg  upon  the  road. 
And  bleis  each  pafting  waggon  and  its  load. 
None  more  admir'd  the  fifli ;  he  in  its  prail^ 
With  zeal  his  voibe,  with  zeal  his  hands  did  fti^ 
But  to  the  left  all  his  fine  things  did 'fay, 
Whilft  on  his  right  the  onfeen  turbut  lay. 
So  he  the  fam*d  Cilician  fencer  prais'd. 
And  at  eacii  hit  with  wonder  feem*d  amas'd. 
So  did  the  f(^enes  and  ftage  mac^nes  admire. 
And  boys  that  flew  through  canvas  cloods  i»  wire^ 

Nor  came  Vegcnto  ftiort ;  but  as  inf[ur'd 
By  thee,  B<2«ona,  by  thy  fury  firM, 
Turns  prophet :  fee,  the  mighty  omen,  fee. 
He  criesjof  fome  illuftrious  vi^ory  ! 
Some  captive  kitig,  thee  his  new  lord  (ball  ow!i,T 
Or  firom  his'Britiih'chariot  headlong  thrown      5* 
The  proud  Aviragus  came  tumbling  down  I      J 
The  monftcr*s  foreign.     Mark  the  pointed  (petff 
Tliat  from  thy  hand  on  his  pierced  back  he  wetn'. 
Who  nobler  could,  or  plainer  things  |)rciage  f  1 
Yet  one  tb'ng  'fcapM  him,  the  prophetic  rage  > 
Show'd  not  the  tuibot's  ccuntry,  nor  its  »gt.   J 
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At  length  by  Ceefar  tlie  gnnA  qneftion*s  pat: 
Mj  lords,  your  judgment ;  fliall  the  fifh  be  cut  ? 

Fir  be  it>  far  from  us,  Montanus  cries ; 
Lets  not  diilionour  thus  the  noble  prize  t 
A  pot  of  fineft  earth,  thin,  deep,  and  wide, 
Some  Ikilful  quick  Promethus  muft  provide* 
Clay  and  the  forming  earth  prepare  with  fpeed. 
Bat  Caefar,  be  it  from  henceforth  decreed. 
That  potters  on  the  royal  progrefs  wait» 
T*  affift  in  thefe  emergencies  of  ftate. 

This  council  pleasM ;  nor  couM  it  fail  to  take, 
So  fit,  fo  worthy  of  the  man  that  fpake. 
The  old  court  fiots  he  remember*d  well. 
Could  tales  of  Nero's  midnight  fuppers  tell. 
When  I  alf  m  wines  the  lab*rinff  lungs  did  fire. 
And  to  new  dainties  kindled  faffe  defire. 
In  arts  of  eating  none  more  early  train*d. 
None  in  my  time  had  equal  (kill  attain'd. 
He  whither  Circe's  rock  his  oyfters  bore. 
Or  Lucrine  lake,  or  the  Rutupian  Ihore, 


^19 


Rnew  at  firft  tafte,  nay,  at  firft  fight  couM  tell, 
A  crab  or  lobftcr's  country  by  its  ihell. 

They  rife,  and   ftraight  all,   with  refpeAful 
awe. 
At  the  word  giv*n,  obfequioully  withdraw. 
Whom  full  of  eager  hafte,  furprife,  and  fear. 
Our  mighty  prince  had  fummon'd  to  appear ; 
Asiffome  news  he'd  of  the  Catti  tell. 
Or  that  the  fierce  Sicambriaiis  did  rebel ; 
As  if  ejcprefles  from  all  parts  had  come 
With  frofh  alarms  threatning  the  fate  of  Rome. 

What  folly  this  '.  but  ob  I  that  all  the  refl 
Of  his  dire  reign  had  thus  been  fpent  in  jeft  1 
And  all  that  time  iuch  trifles  had  employed. 
In  which  fo  many  nobles  he  deftroy'd  '. 
He  fafe.  they  unreveng'd,  to  the  difgrace 
Of  the  furviving,  tame>  patrician  race  \ 
But  when  he  dreadful  to  the  rabble  grew, 
Him,  whom  fo  many  lords  had  (lain,  they  flefr* 


SATIRE      V, 


TKANSLATED  BT  MR.  W.  BOWLfS. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Til  poet  difTuades  a  paraflte  from  frequenting  the  tables  of  great  men,  where  he  is  certain  to  be  treaty 
ed  with  the  highefl  fcorn  and  couttmpt  t  and,  at  the  fame  time,  inveighs  againft  the  luxury  and  in« 
iblence  of  the  Roman  Mobility. 


If  hardenM  by  aflronts,  and  ftill  the  fame^ 
Loft  to  all  fenfe  of  honour,  and  of  fhame,     [board, 
Thou  yet  canft  love  to  haunt  the  great  man's 
And  think  nO  fapper  good  but  with  a  lord  t 
If  yet  thou  can'ft  hold  out,  and  fuffer  more 
Than  lewd  Sarmentu^  or  vile  Galba  bore. 
Thy  folenra  oath  ought  to  be  fet  afide : 
But  fure  the  belly's  eafily  fupply'd. 
Sappote,  what  frugal  Nature  wou'd  fufiice> 
Sappofe  that  wanting,  hunger  is  not  nice. 
Is  no  bridg^acant,  no  convenient  feat, 
Where  thoa  may'ft  cringe,  and  gnaw  thy  broken 

meat. 
And  with  a  matt,  and  crutch,  and  ty'd  up  leg. 
More  honettly  and  honourably  beg  ? 

Firfl,  if  he  pleafe  to  fay,  fu  down,  and  fmile 
Behold  the  full  reward  of  all  thy  toil '. 
All  thy  old  fervices  are  largely  paid. 
And  thoa  a  proud  and  happy  man  ait  made. 
See !  of  thy  boafted  friendfliip,  fee  the  fruits ! 
And  thefe  too  he  upbraids,  and  thefe  imputes. 
If  after  two  cold  months  thy  lord  tfahik  fit 
His  poor,  oegle^ed  client  to  admit. 
And  fay,  fup  with  me,  thou  haft  thy  delire. 
Be  thankful,  mortal,  and  no  more  require. 
Thus  bleft>  muft  Trebius  to  his  levees  run. 
When  the  ftars  languifh  n$ar  the  rifing  fun ; 
Break  offfweet  (lumbers,  drowfy,  and  undreft, 
To  (how  his  zeal,  and  to  prevent  the  reft ; 
Ran  to  prevent  the  fawning  humble  train, 
V^hUe  flow  6oc|tes  drives  his  froasco  waIc^ 


Petliaps  the  gen'rous  entertainment  may 
For  all  the  flate  and  dear  attendance  pay. 
For  him  is  kept  a  liquor  more  divine. 
You  fpungcs  muft  be  drunk  with  lees  of  wine. 
Drunk  for  your  patron  *s  pleafure  and  his  jeft; 
Then  raving  like  a  coribas  pofleft. 
Thou  and  the  freedrmen  firft  begin  to  jar. 
From  mutual  jeers  the  prelude  to  the  war; 
Thou  and  thy  tellow  parafites  engage. 
And  battle  with  a  troop  of  fervants  wage  ; 
Then  glafles  and  Saguntine  pitchers  fly. 
And  broken  pates  difcolour*d  napkins  dye. 
While  happy^he,  ftretch'd,  on  his  couch,  fupine 
Looks  on  with  fcorn,  and  drinks  old  gen'rous  w'  '<^ , 
Prcft  from  the  gra{>e,  when  warlike  Rooiv     •. 
But  kindly,  never  fends  one  glafs  to  thee,      i   ^   ^ 
Perhaps  to-morrow  he  may  change  his  wice. 
And  drink  old  fparkling  Alban,  or  Setine, 
Whofe  title,  and  whofe  age,  with  mouldoVrgrow  , 
The  good  old  cafk  for  ever  keeps  unknown  : 
Such  bold  Helvidius  drank,  and  Thrafca  crown 'd 
With  garlands,  when  the  flowing    bowi    went 

round 
On  Brutus  birth-day :  and  to  raife  delight. 
To  pleafe  at  once  the  tafte,  and  charm  the  fight,^ 
He  in  bright  amber  drinks,  or  brighter  gold, 
And  cups  with  fhining  berils  fet  does  hold. 
Thou  art  not  fuffer'd  or  to  touch  or  tafte ; 
And  if  thou  dar'ft,  a  guard  on  thee  is  plac'd 
To  watch  the  gems.    This  may  perhaps  fnrprifi^ 
Sut|  Sir^  you'll  pardon,  they  are  ftones  of  pri<^ 
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For  Firro  ^ocs,  as  many  do  of  late, 
Gems  from  his  fingers  to  his  capi  tranflate. 
Which  the  bold  yooth  to  Dido*slove  prefcrr'd, 
Wore  on  the  fcabbard  of  his  fhinihg  fword. 
Thou  may'ft  at  diftance  gaze,  and  (igh  in  vain, 
A  crack'd  black  pot*s  rcferv'd  for  thee  to  drain. 

If  i 's  blood  buil,  and  th*  adventitious  fire 
RaisM  bj  high  meats,  and  higher  wines,  require 
To  temper  and  allay  the  burning  heat, 
VCaters  are  brougljt,  which  by  dcco<5lion  get 
New  coolnefs,  fuch  plain  nature  does  not  know. 
Not  ice  fo  cool,  nor  hyperborean  fnow. 
Did  I  complain  but  now,  and  juftly  too, 
Thaf  the  fame  wine  is  not  allowM  to  you  ? 
Another  water*$  reached  you,  when  you  call. 
From  hands  of  Moorilh  footmen,  lean  and  tall ; 
The  grim  attendance  he  affigns  V  aflfright 
Rithcr  than  wait ;  rogues  who  wou'd  fcare  by 

night 
If  met  among  the  tombs ;  the  ghaftly  Haves 
Look  as  if  newly  tTarted  from  their  graves. 
Before  himfclf  the  flower  of  Afia  (lands, 
To  watch  his  looks^  and  to  receive  commands. 
A  boy  of  fuch  a  price  as  had  undone 
Old  Roman  kin,^s,  and  drained  the  treafure  of  a 
It  thou  or  any  of  thy  tribe  want  wine,       [crown. 
Look  back,  and  give  thy  Ganymedes  th'  %n. 
The  lovely  boy,  and  bought  at  fuch  t  rate. 
Is  much  too  handlome,  and  too  proud  to  wait 
On  the  defpis'd  and  poor :  will  he  defcend 
To  give  a  glai's  to  a  declining  friend  ? 
No,  his  good  mien,  his  youth,  and  blooming  fece"! 
Tempt  him  to  think;  that  with  a  better  grace  > 
l^imfclf  might  fit,  and  thou  fupply  his  place.     J 
Behold  there  yet  remains,  which  muft  be  borne. 
Proud  fervants  more  infuflfcrable  fcorn. 

With  what  difdain  another  gave  thee  bread  1 
The  mcaneft  wretches  are  with  better  fed  : 
Th'  imf>enetrable  croft  thy  teeth  defies. 
And  petrify *d  with  age  fecurely  lies: 
Hard,  mouldy,  black,  if  thou  prefume  t'  invade. 
With  farrilegious  hands,  thy  patron's  bread,    ' 
There  ftands  a  fervant  ready  to  chafHfe 
Your  iniolence,  and  teach  you  to  be  wife. 
Will  you  a  bold  intruder, ever  learn 
To  know  your  bafket,  and  your  bread  difcem  ? 
*  ri^  juft,  ye  gods  I  and  what  I  well  defervc ; 
Why  did  not  I  more  honourably  ftarve  ? 
Did  I  for  this  abandon  wife  and  bed  ? 
For  this,  alas  !  by  vain  ambition  led. 
Through  cold  Elquiliae  run  fo  oft,  and  bear 
"^^'he  ftorms  and  fury  of  the  vernal  air, 
And  then  with  cloak  wet  through  attend, 
dropping  hair  ? 

See  I  bT  the  tallcft  fervant  borne  on  high, 
A  fturgeon  filU  the  largclt  difti  and  eye  ! 
With  how  much  pomp  hf 's  plac'd  upon  the  board  ! 
With  what  a  tail  and  breall  falutes  his  lord  ! 
With  what  expence  and  art,  how  richly  dreft  I 
Gari':*h*d  with  'iparagiis.  himfelf  a  feaft  I 
'1  bun  art  to  ore  Imall  d-fmal  dilli  confin'd, 
A  crab  ill  firelt,  »i>d  of  the  vilcft  kind. 

He  oi'  his  own  fiih  pour  the  nobleft  oil, 
Thf  pni^dcl  of  V'enutrum's  happy  foil. 
Tlidt  td  \  )ur  marcii   tiying  herbs  a(fign'd» 
B>  the  rai  k  fnull  ard  tafte  betrays  its  kind^ 
B/  Moois  imporicdj  aud  Li  lamps  alone  deHfO, 
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nd  bear       "J 

r.  f 

attend,  and  T 


Well  rubVd  with  this,  when  Boccar  comet  t* 

town. 
He  makes  the  theatres  and  baths  his  own. 
All  round  from  him,  as  from  tH*  inSe&cd  ran. 
The  pois*nous  ftink  eVn  their  own  ferpents  Oran* 

Behold  a  mullet  ev*n  firom  Corfu  brought '. 
Or  near  th?  rocks  of  Taoromintum  caught. 
Since  our  own  feas  no  longer  can  fupply, 
Exhaulled  by  our  boundlefs  luxury :   . 
The  fecret  deep  can  no  prote^ion  give. 
No  Tyrrhene  £[(h  is  fuffer'd  now  to  live 
T6  his  juft  growth.    The  provinces  from  far 
Fumifh  our  kitcl^ens,  and  revenge  our  war. 
Baits  for  the  rich,  and  childlefs  they  fupplj  ; 
Aurelia  thence  muft  fell,  and  Lenas  buy. 

The  largeft  lamprey  which  their  feas  afibrd. 
Is  made  a  facrifice  to  Virro*s  board. 
When  Ahder  to  the  iEIolian  caves  retires 
With  dropping  wings,  and  'naurmuriog  there  le- 

fpires* 
Rafli  daring  nets,  in  hope  of  fuch  a  prize* 
Carybdis,  and  the  treacherous  deep  defpiCe. 
An  eel  for  you  remains,  in  Tiber  b»ed. 
With  fouleft  mud,  and  the  rank  ordure  fied, 
DifchargM  by  common  fliores  from  all  the  towQ ; 
No  fecret  palfage  was  to  him  unknown  ; 
In  eVry  noifome  fink  the  ferpent  flept. 
And  through  dark  vaults  oft  to  Suburra  crept* 

One  word  to  Virro  now,  if  he  can  bear. 
And  'tis  a  truth  which  he's  not  us*d  to  hear; 
No  man  expects,  (for  whom  fo  much  a  fot. 
Who  has  the  times  he  lives  in  fo  forgot  ?)  . 
What  Seneca,  what  Pifo  us'd  to  fend. 
To  raife,  or  too  fupfwrt  a  finking  friend. 
Thofc  godlike  men,  to  wanting  virtue  kind, 
Bounty  well-plac'd  preferr*d,  and  well  defign'd. 
To  all  their  titles,  all  their  heighth  of  poVr, 
Which  turns  the  brains  of  fools,  and  fools  akme 

adore. 
When  your  poor  client  is  condem*d  t'  attend, 
*Tis  all  we  afk,  receive  him  like  a  friend. 
At  lead,  let  him  be  eafy  if  you  can. 
Let  him  be  treated  like  a  free-bom  man. 
Defcend  to  this,  and  then  we  afk  no  ifiore. 
Rich  to  yourfelf,  to  all  befide  be  poor. 

Near  him  is  placM  the  liver  of  a  goofe, 
That  part  alone  which  luxury  wou*d  choofe, 
A  boar  entire,  and  worthy  of  the  fword 
Of  Meleager,  fmokes  upon  the  board. 
Next  mu£rooms,  larger  when  the  clouds  defcend 
In  fruitful  fhowers,  and  defir*d  thunders  rend 
The  vernal  air.     No  more  plough  up  the  grtxind, 
O  Lybia)  where  fuch  mu(broomscan  be  found, 
Alcdius  cries,  but  fumifli  us  with  ftore 
Of  muthrooms,  and  import  thy  com  no  more, 

Meanwhile  thy  indignation  yet  toraife. 
The.  carver  dancing  round  each  difli  furveys, 
With  flying  kaife.;  and  as  bis  art  direifls. 
With  proper  geftures  cv*ry  fowl  diflcds, 
A  thin^'of  fo  great  moment  to  their  tafle. 
That  one  falfe  flip  had  fure^  marr'd  the  fealL 
If  thou  dare  murmur,  if  thou  dare  complain 
With  freedom,  Hke  a  Roman  gentleman, 
TbouYt  feiz*d  immediately  by  his  commands, 
And  dragged,  like  Cacus,  by  Herculean  hands 
Out  fron«  his  prcfence.     When  does  haaghtjr  be 
D^cend  V  take  a  glais  once  touchM  by  thee  I 
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Thtt  wretch  were  loft,  vuho  IhoaM  prefame  to 

think 
He  might  be  free,  who  duril  fay,  come,  Sir,  driok, 
Will  any  freedom  here  from  you  be  borne 
Whofe  cloihes  are  threadbare,  and  whole  cloaks 

are  torn  ? 
Won'd  any  god,  or  godlike  man  below, 
Four  hundred  thoufand  Scfterces  beftoW  1 
How  mightily  wou'd  Trcbius  be  improv'd, 
How  much  a  friend  to  Virro,  how  beloved  ! 
Will  Trains  eat  of  this?  What  fot  attends 
My  brother  ?  Who  carves  to  my  bed  of  friepds  ? 
O  Scfterces,  this  honour's  done  to  you  '. 
You  are  his  friends,  and  you  his  brethren  too. 
Woaldft  thou  become  his  patron  and  his  lord  ; 
Wouldft  thou  be  in  thy  turn  by  him  ador'd  ?   . 
No  young  .£neas  in  thy  hall  muft  play. 
Nor  fweeter  daughter  lead  thy  heart  aftray. 
0  how  a  barren  wife  does  recommend  ! 
How  dear,  how  pleafant  is  a  childlefs  friend  ? 
But  if  thy  Mycale,  thy  teeming  wife 
Pour  out  three  boys,  the  comfort  of  thy  life ; 
He  too  will  in  the  pratling  neft  rejoice, 
I^rthings  and  nuts  provide,  and  various  toys^ 
For  the  young  fmilingparafites.  the  wanton  boys. 
'   He  viler  friends  with  doubtful  mufhroons  treats, 
Secure  for  you,  himfelf  champignons  eats ; 
Such  Claudius  lovM,  of  the  fame  fort  and  tafte, 
Till  Agrippina  kindly  gave  the  laft. 
To  him  are  order'd,  and  thofe  happy  few 
Whom  fate  has  rais'd  above  contempt  and  you, 
Moft  fragrant  fruits,  fuch  in  Phscian  gardens 

grew; 
Where  a  perpetual  autumn  ever  fmilM, 
And  golden  apples  loaded  branches  fiUM. 
By  fuch  fwift  Atalanta  was  bctray*d* 
7he  vegeuble  gold  foon  ftopt  the  flying  maid. 


K>ys,J 

:ats, 


To  you  fuch  fcabb'd  harfli  fruit  is  giv'n,  as  r»w 
Young  foldiers  at  their  exercifiqgs  gnaw, 
Who  trembling  learn  to  throw  the  fatal  dart^ 
And  under  rods  of  rough  centurions  fmart. 

Thou  tak'lt  all  this  as  done  to  fave  expence^ 
No  I  'tis  on  porpofe  done  to  give  offence ; 
What  comedy,  what  farce  can  more  delight. 
Than  grinning  biinger,  and  the  pleaiing  iight 
Of  your  bilk'd  hopes  ?  No  '.  he's  refolv'd  t'  extort 
Tears  from  your  eyes :  'tis  barb'rous  jeft  and  fport. 
Thou  think'ft  thyfelf  companion  of  the  great. 
Art  free  and  happy  in  thy  own  conceit. 
He  thinks  thou'rt  tempted  by  th'  attra^ive  fime& 
Of  his  warm  kitchen,  and  he  judges  welL 
For  who  fo  naked,  in  whofe  empty  veins 
One  (ingle  drop  of  noble  blood  remains ; 
What  Freeborn  man,  who,  though  of  mungrel 

nrain, 
Wou*d  twice  fupport  the  fcom,  and  proud  difdaa 
With  which  thole  idols  you  adore,  the  great> 
Their  wretched  vaffab  and  dependants  treat  ? 
O  flaves  moft  abjedl !  you  ftill  gaping  fit,  ' 

Devouring  with  your  eyes  each  plcr.fing  bit; 
Now  fure  we  parafites  at  laft  (hall  (hare 
That  boar,  and  now  that  wild«-fowl,  or  that  hare; 
Thus  you  expe^ing  gaze,  with  your  teeth  fet;- 
With '  your  bread  ready,  and  your  knives  well 

whet ; 
Demure  and  (ilent;  but,  alas!  in  vain  ; 
He  mocks  your  hunger,  and  derides  your  para. 
If  you  can  bear  all  this,  and  think  him  kind. 
You  well  deferve  the  treatment  which  you  fiad. 
At  laft  thou  wilt  beneath  the  burthen  bow. 
And,  glad,  receive  the  manumitting  blow 
On  thy  (hav'd  (lavi(h  head  ;  meanwhile  attend^ 
Worthy  of  fuch  a  treat,  and  fuch  a  friend. 


S   A   T   I   R   E .  VI. 


TRANSLATED    BT    MR.  DR7DBN« 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

This  fatire,  of  almofl:  double  length  to  any  of  the  reft,  is  a  bitter  invcdive  againft  the  fair  (ex.  It  b 
indeed  a  comraon'place,  from  whence  all  the  modems  have  notorioufty  ftolen  their  iharpeft  raillcriesu 
Jo  hif  other  fatires,  the  poet  has  only  glanced  on  fome  particular  women,  and  generally  fcour^ed 
the  men.  But  this  he  refcrved  wholly  for  the  ladies.  How  they  had  offended  him,  I  know  not :  out 
upon  the  whole  matter  he  is  not  to  be  excufcd  for  imputing  to  all,  the  vices  of  fomc  few  amongft 
them.  Neither  was  it  gcneroufly  done  of  him,  to  attack  the  wcakeft  as  well  as  the  faireft  part  of  die 
creation  :  neither  do  1  know  what  moral  he  could  reafonably  draw  from  it.  It  could  not  be  to 
avoid  the  whole  fex,  if  all  h^d  bctn  true  which  he  alleges  againft  themt  for  that  had  been  to  put 
an  end  to  human  kind.  And  to  bid  us  beware  of  their  artifices,  is  a  kind  of  filcnt  acknowledgment, 
that  they  have  more  wit  than  men  :  which  turns  the  fatire  upon  us,  and  particularly  upon  the  poet ; 
who  therebj^  nukes  a  compliment,  where  he  meant  a  libel.  If  he  intended  only  to  cxercife  hi« 
wit,  he  has  forfeited  his  judgment,  by  making  the  one  half  of  his  readers  his  mortal  enemies :  and 
amongft  the  men,  all  the  happy  lovers,  by  their  own  experience,  will  difprovc  his  accufations.  The 
whole  Tvbrld  muft  allow  this  to  be  the  wittieft  of  his  fatires ;  and  truly  he  had  need  of  all  hit 
parts  to  maintain,  with  fo  much  violence  fo  unjuft  a  charge.  1  am  iatisfied  he  will  bring  but  few 
over  to  his  opinion  :  and  on  that  confideration  chiclly  1  ventured  to  tranflatc  him.  Though  therQ 
franted  not  another  rcafon^  which  was,  that  no  tne  elfc  would  undcruLc  it :  at  leaft,  Sir  C.  S.  whm 
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could  hxTt  ifxtt  mort  right  to  the  antlior,  after  a  looft  delay,  at  length  abfohitely  nhM  (•  «•• 
grateful  an  employment:  and  every  one  wifl  grant,  that  the  work  midd  have  been  lapcifed  and 
bme,  if  it  had  appeared  without  one  of  the  principle  members  beloneing  to  it.  Let  the  poet  d^ere- 
forc  bear  the  blame  of  his  own  invention ;  and  let  me  fatisfy  the  wond,  thu  I  am  not  of  his  ofj'^oD, 
Whatever  his  Roman  bdies  were,  the  Engliib  are  free  from  all  his  imputatioos.  They  w3I  read 
y/rith,  wonder  and  abhorrence  the  vices  of  an  aee,  which  was  the  moft  infamoos  of  any  on  record. 
They  will  blefs  themfehres  when  they  behold  diok  examples,  related  of  Domitian's  time  :  thnr  wifl 
give  back  to  antiquity  thofe  moofters  it  produced :  and  believe  with  rcafon,  that  the  fpecies  of  tboft 
^omen  is  exting&xflied ;  or  at  leaft,  that  they  were  never  here  propagated.  I  may  fafely  therefore 
proceed  to  the  argument  of  a  latire,  vrhich  is  no  way  relating  to  them :  and  firft  oWcrve,  that  my 
author  makes  their  hift  the  moft  heroic  of  their  vices :  the  reft  are  in  a  manner  hot  digreflion.  He 
Ikims  them  over;  bat  he  dwells  on  this:  when  he  feems  to  have  taken  his  laft  leave  of  it,  oo 
the  fnddcn  he  returns  to  it:  it  is  one  branch  of  it  in  Hippia,  another  in  Meflalina,  but  luA  is  the 
main  body  of  the  tree.  He  begins  with  his  text  in  the  nrft  line,  and  takes  it  ii^  with  iatemif^ 
fioos  to  the  end  of  the  chapter.  Every  vice  is  a  loader,  but  that's  a  ten.  The  fillers,  or  intenncdiaic 
|>aru,  are  their  reveoj^e ;  their  contrivances  of  (ecret  crimes;  their  arts  to  hide  them ;  their  wit  to 
cxcufc  them ;  and  their  impudence  to  own  them,  when  they  can  no  loncrr  be  kept  fiecret.  Then 
the  perfons  to  whom  they  arc  moft  ad^Rled;  and  on  whom  they  commoiuy  beftow  the  laft  fovoiin: 
"     *      *      I  and  fencers.  Thefe  who  pafs  for  chafte  s 


^  i  them,  are  not 

Teally'fo';  but  only,  for  th^  vaft  dowries,  are  rather  fu£&red'than  loved  by  their  own  hulbandfc 
That  they  are  imperious,  domineering,  icolding  wives :  fct  up  for  learning  and  critidfin  in  poetry ; 
but  arc  falfe  ju<^**  X^^e  tofpeak  Greek  (which  vras  then  the  faihionable  tongue,  as  the  Frendi  is 
fiow  with  us.)  That  they  plead  cauies  at  the  bar,  and  pby  prizes  at  the  bear-garden.  That  they 
«rc  foffips  and  newftHnoneers :  wrangle  with  their  neighbours  abroad,  and  beat  their  fervants  at 
liome.  That  they  lie-in  for  new  faces  once  a  month,  are  flottifh  with  their  huibands  in  private ;  and 
paint  and  drefs  in  public  for  their  lovers.  That  they  deal  vmh  Jevrs,  diviners,  and  fortune-teOen: 
Seam  tbe  arts  of  miicarryiog,  and  barreimeis.  Buy  children,  and  produce  them  for  their  own. 
Murder  their  huibands  fons,  if  they  ftand  in  their  vray  to  his  eftate ;  and  make  their  adulterers  his 
2ieirs.  From  hence  the  poet  proceeds  to  (how  the  occafion  of  all  thefe  vices,  their  orieinal  and 
Jiow  they  were  introduced  in  Rome,  by  peace,  wealth,  and  luxury.  ,  In  condufion,  ifwc,  will 
take  the  word  of  our  malicious  author,  bad  women  |re  the  general  ftanding  rule :  and  the  good, 
im  (bme  iinr  exceptioiiB  to  it. 


laid: 

"I 


In  Sstum^s  reign,  at  nature's  early  birth. 
There  was  that  thing  c?ll*d  chaftity  on  earth ; 
IVhen  in  a  narrow  cave,  their  common  ihade. 
The  fhecp,  the  fhepherds,  and  their  gods  were  laid : 
%Vhen  reeds  and  Icuvcs,  and  hides  of  beafts  were^ 

fpread 
By  mountain-hooiSrwives  for  their  homely  bed, 
^d  xnoffy  pillows  raised,  for  the  rude  huflnnd^ 

head. 
Vnlike  the  nicenefs  of  our  modem  dames 
(AfTidlcd  nymphs  vinth  new-affcded  nan^) : 
The  C)yiithia*s  and  the  L.efhia*s  of  our  years, 
^Vho  for  a  fparrow^s  death  diftblve  in  tears. 
Thofe  firft  unpoli(h*d  matron*s,  big  and  bold. 
Cave  fuck  to  mfants  of  gigantic  mold ; 
Hough  as  tltclr  favage  lords  who  rang'd  the  wood. 
And,  fat  with  acorns,  bekh^d  their  windy  food. 
Por  when  the  world  was  buckfome,  frefb,  and 

young. 
Her  fons  were  undebauch'd,  and  therefore  fbong; 
And  whether  bom  in  kindly  beds  of  earth. 
Or  (kniggling  from  the  timid  oaks  to  birth. 
Or  from  what  other  atonu  they  begun. 
No  fires  they  had,  or,  if  a  fire,  the  fun. 
Some  thin  remains  of  chaftity  appeared, 
Ev*n  under  Tove,  but  Jove  without  a  beard ; 
Before  the  fcrvilc  Greeks  had  leamt  to  fvrear 
By  heads  of  kings;  while  yet  the  bounteous  year 
Her  common  fruits  in  open  plains  expoe'd, 
lire  thieves  were  fear*d,  or  gardens  were  endos'd. 
At  Icnj^h  unealy  juflice  upwards  flew. 
And  both  the  (kfiers  to  the  ftars  withdrew; 
From  that  old  era  whoring  did  begin^ 
So  venerably  aucknt  is  the  fin. 


Adnlterecs  next  invade  the  nuptial  ft|te. 

And  mafriage-beds  creak'd  with  a  foreign  weighs 

All  other  ilfi  did  iron  times  adorn ; 

But  whores  and  filver  in  one  age  were  bom. 

Yet  thou,  they  fay,  for  marriage  doft  provide : 

Is  this  an  age  to  buckle  with  a  bride  ? 

They  fay  thy  hair  the  curling  art  is  taught. 

The  wedding  ting  perhaps  already  bought : 

A  fober  man  like  tnee,  to  change  his  life ! 

What  fury  would  poflefs  thee  with  a  wife  f 

Art  thou  of  every  other  death  bereft. 

No  knife,  no  ratfbane,  no  kind  halter  led  } 

(For  every  noofe  compar*d  to  her*s is  cheap) 

Is  there  no  city-bndge  from  whence  to  leap  ? 

Would*ft  thou  become  her  drudce,  who  dwt  cojoy 

A  better  fort  of  bedft^w,  thy  boy  ? 

He  keeps  thee  noCa-»-ake  with  niently  brawls. 

Nor  with  a  be^M  reward  thy  puafnre  palls; 

Nor  with  inlatiate  heavlngs  calls  for  more. 

When  all  thy  fpirits  were  drainM  out  before. 

But  ftill  Urfidius  courts  the  mairiage-bait. 

Longs  for  a  fon  to  fettle  his  eftate. 

And  takes  no  gifts,  though  every  gapine  hat 

Would  gladly  greafe  the  ridi  old  batcheK>r* 

What  revolution  can  appear  fo  ftrange. 

As  fuch  a  leachecfuch  a  life  to  change? 

A  rank,  notorious  whoremaftcr,  to  chooie 

To  thnift  his  neck  into  the  manriage-nofiB  f 

He  who  fo  often  with  a  dreadful  fright 

Had  in  a  coffer  *fcap*d  the  jealous  cuckokl*s  fightg 

That  lie  to  wedlock  dotingly  betray*d. 

Should  hope  in  this  lewd  town  to  find  a  maid ! 

The  man's  grown  mad :  to  cafe  his  frantic  pati^ 

Run  for  the  furgeon ;  breathe  the  middle  reia; 
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lot  let  a  heifer  with  gilt  hem  be  led 
b  Juno  regent  of  the  nuuriage-bcd, 
jKl  let  him  every  deity  adore, 
'  his  new  bride  prove  not  an  arrant 
t  head  and  tail,  and  every  other  po 
n  Ceres*  fcaft  reftrainM  from  their  delight,   ^0 
cw  matoms  there,  but  curfe  the  tedious  night : 
ew  whom  their  fathers  dare  falute,  fuch  lufk 
heir  kifles  have,  and  come  with  fuch  a  guft. 
^th  ivy  now  adorn  thy  doors,  and  wed  ; 
udi  is  thv  bride,  and  fuch  thy  genial  bed, 
hink*il  tnou  one  man  is  for  one  woman  meant  I 
ie  fooner  with  onr^  eye  wonld  be  content. 
And  yet  *th  nois'd,  a  maid  did  once  appear    ' 
I  fome  fmall  viUare,  though  fame  fays  not  where : 
'is  pofBble ;  but  Ture  no  man  (he  found ;        t^ 
Twas  defert,  all,  about  her  father's  ground :  " 
od  yet  fome  loftful  god  might  there  make  bold, 
re  Jove  and  Mars  grown  impotent  and  old  ?; 
lany  a  fiiir  nymnh  nas  in  a  cave  been  foread, 
nd  much  good  Jove  without  a  feather-oed.    fl 
^hither  wouldft  thou  to  choofe  a  wife  refort, 
he  park,  the  mall,  the  play-houfe,  or  the  court? 
hich  way  foever  thy  adventures  fall, 
;cure  alike  of  chaftity  in  all. 
One  fees  a  dancing-mafter  capering  high,    if 
nd  raves,  and  piifes,  with  pure  extafy ; 
nd  one  is  charmM  with  the  new  opera  note$» 
dmires  the  fong,  but  on  the  finger  dotes 
he  country  lady  in  the  box  appears, 
iftly  (he  warbles  over  all  Ihe  nears ; 
nd  fucks  in  paflion  both  at  eyes  and  ears. 
1  he  reft  (when  now  the  long  vacation's  come, 
he  noify  hall  and  theatres  grown  dumb) 
heir  memories  to  refireih  and  cheer  their  hearts, 
borrow'd  breeches  ad;  the  player's  parts. 
be  poor,  that  fcarce  have  wnerewithal  to  cat, 
ill  pinch  to  make  the  finginp-boy  a  treat, 
le  rich,  to  buy  him,  will  refufe  no  price; 
nd  ftretch   hit  quail-pipe,  till  they  crack  his 

Toicc. 
■agediaqs,  aAing  love,  for  lull  are  fought      ^  k 
'hough  but  "the  parrou  of  a  poet's  thought).     ^ 
le  pleading  lawyer,' though  forcounfel  us'd,  ^' *- 
chamber  pra^ice  oftoi  is  refus'd. 
U  thou  wilt  have  a  wife,  and  father  hcin 
he  produdfc  of  concurring  theatres), 
rhaps  a  fencer  did  thy  brows  adorn, 
id  a  young'  fword-man  to  thy  lands  is  bom. 
Thus  Hijppia  loath'd  her  old  patrician  lord, 
id  left  him  for  a  brother  of  the  fwor4 : 
wondering  Pharos  with  her  love  fhe  fled, 
(how  one  monfter  more  than  Afric  bred 
-getting  hpufe  and  huiband  left  bdiind 
'n  children  too ;  ihe  fails  before  the  wi 
fe  to  them  all,  but  conA«uit  to  her  kind, 
t,  flrangcr  yet,  and  harder  to  conceive, 
:  cocld  the  play-hotife  and  the  players  leave. 
Ti  of  rich  parentage,  and  nicely  bred. 
lodg*d  on  down,  and  in  a  damaflc  bed  3 
;  daring  not  the  dangers  of  the  deep, 
a  hard  mattrefs  is  content  to  ilccp. 
this,  'tis  true,  fbc  did  her  famccxpofe: 
that,  great  ladles  with  great  eafe  can  loic. 
:  tender  nymph  could  the  rude  ocean  bear ; 
nuch  her  iuft  was  ftronp;er  than  her  fear. 
luid  fonic  honcft  caufc  her  padit^c  prt  ft, 
;  lia^cft  hrtrdfhip  hid  diHurVd T.cr  brcajl: 
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Each  inconvenience  nudtes  their  TxTtve  cold  i 
But  woman«kind,  in  ills,  is  ever  bold. 
Were  fhe  to  follow  her  own  lord  "t^fea. 
What  doubts  or  fcmples  would  flic  raife  to  flay  \ 
Her  flomacfa  fick,  and  her  head  giddy  grows; 
I'he  tar  and  pitch  are  naufeous  to  her  nofe. 
But  in  love's  voyage  nothing  can  offend; 
Women  are  never  fea-fick  with  a  friend. 
Amidft  the  crew,  fhe  walks  upon  the  board ; 
She  eats,  fhe  drinks,  ihe  handles  every  cord: 
And  if  ihe  fpews,  'tis  thinking  of  her  lord. 
Now  afk,  for  whom  her  friend  and  £aune  fhe  1 
yffhax  youth,  what  beauty,  could  th'  adulteicr 

boafk? 
What  mils  the  face,  for  which  fhe  could  fufUia 
To  be  call'd  mifbefs  to  fo  bafe  a  man  ? 
The  gallant,  of  his  days  had  known  the  htfki 
Deep  fears  were  feen  indented  on  his  breail ; 
And  ail  his  batter'd  limbs  rc<^uir'd  their  need- 
ful reft. 
A  promontory  wen,  with  gricHy  cracc, 
btood  high  upon  tlft  handle  of  his  lace : 

His  blear  eyes  ran  in  gutters  to  his  chin : 
His  beat d  was  iluhble,  and  his  cheeks  were  thin. 
But  'twas  his  fencing  did  her  fancy  move  : 
'Tis  arms,  and  blood,  and  cruelty,  they  love. 
But  fhould  he  quit  his  trade,  and  fheath  hir 

fword. 
Her  lover  wonld  begin  to  be  her  lord. 

This  was  a  private  crime ;  but  you  fhall  hear 
What  fruits  the  facred  brows  of  monarch  s  Iicari 
The  good  old  fluggard  but  began  to  fnore, 
When  from  his  fide  uprofe  th'  imperial  %vhore: 
She  who  preferr'd  thk  pleafures  of  the  niglit 
To  pomps,  that  are  but  impotent  delight  : 
StrcKde  from  the  palace,  with  an  ea^er  pace. 
To  cope  with  a  more  mafculine  embrace :  . 

Muffled  fhe  march'd,  lik^uno  in  a  cloud,  ^ 

Of  all  her  tram  but  one  poor  wench  aUoVd, 
One  whom  in  fecret  fervice  fhe  could  truft ; 
The  rival  and  companion  of  hei  Iuft. 
To  the  known  brothel-houfe  fhe  takes  her  way;^ ' 
And  for  a  nafty  room  gives  double  pay ;  C 

That  room  in  which  tbie  rankeft  harlot  lay.       y 
Prepar'd  for  fieht,  cxpeAin^W  fhe  lies. 
With  heaving  breafts,  and  witn  deBring  eyes. 
Still  as  one  drops,  another  takes  his  place, 
And  baffled  (lilt  fucceeds  to  like  dif^ce. 
At  length,  when  friendly  darknefs  is  expir'd^ 
And  every  flrumpet  from  her  cell  retir'd. 
She  lags  behind,  and  lingering  at  the  gatt. 
With  a  repining  figh  fubmits  to  fate : 
All  filth  without,  and  all  a  fire  within, 
Tir'd  with  the  toil,  unfated  yi'ith  the  fin. 
Old  Cxfar's  bed  the  modcft  matron  feeks; 
The  ftcam  of  lamps  fhll  hanging  on  her  cheeky 
In  ropy  fmut :  thus  foul,  and  thus  bedight. 
She  brings  him  back  the  produd  of  the  night. 

Now  mould  I  fing  what  poifons  they  provide  ; 
With  all  their  trumpery  of  charms  befide ; 
And  all  their  arts  oi  death :  it  would  be  knoMrn 
Luft  is  the  fmalleft  fin  the  fex  can  own. 
Cxfinia  ilill,  they  fay,  is  guiltlefs  found  'X 

Of  every  vice,  by  her  own  lord  rcnown'd :        ( 
Aud  well  (he  may,  fhe  brought  ten  thoufand      C 
pound.  3 

She  brought  him  wherewithal  to  be  call'd  chaile  5 
lli»  tongui:  is  ty'd  io  golden  fetters  b&  \ 
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He  fighs,  adoTCf,  and  courts  her  every  hour ; 
Who  would  not  do  as  much  for  fuch  a  dower  ? 
She  writes  love-letters  to  the  youth  in  grace ; 
Kay,  tips  the  wink  before  the  cuckold's  face  ; 
And  might  do  more  ;  her  portion  makes  it  good ; 
"Wealth  nas  the  privile^  of  widowhood. 
'    \^       Thcfe  truths  with  his  ejcample  you  difprove. 
Who  with  his  -^e,  is  monftroufly  in  love  : 
But  know  him  better ;  for  I  heard  him  fwcar, 
•Tis  not  that  flie*8  his  wife,  but  that  flie*8  fair. 
Let  her  but  have  three  wrinkles  in  her  face, 
Let  her  eyes  lelTen,  and  her  flcin  unbrace. 
Soon  you  will  hear  the  faucy  (leward  fay. 
Pack  up  with  all  your  trinkets,  and  away : 
You  grow  ofTenfive  both  at  bed  and  board  : 
Your  Detters  muft  be  had  to  pkafe  my  lord. 

Meantime  (he's  abfolute  upon  the  throne : 
And,  knowing  time  iv  precious,  lofes  none : 
She  muil  have  flocks  of  iheep,  with  wool  more 

fine 
Than  iilk,  and  vineyards  of  the  nobleil  wine :  , 
Whole  droves  of  pa^es  for  her  Train  fhe  craves : 
And  fweeps  the  prilons  for  attending  Ilaves. 
In  ihort,  whatever  in  her  eyes  can  come. 
Or  others  have  abroad,  (he  wants  at  home. 
WhcM  winter  fliuts  the  feas,  and  fleecy  fdowg 
Makes  houfes  white,  (he  to  the  merchant  goes; 
Rich  chryftals  of  the  rock  (he  takes  up  there, 
Huge  agate  vafes,  and  old  china-ware  : 

But  is  none  worthy  to  be  made  a  wife 
In  all  this  town  ?  Suppofe  her  free  from  flrife, 
Rich,  fair,  and  fruitful,  of  unblemifhM  life 
Chafte  as  the  Sabines,  whofe  prevailing  charms 
Difmifs'd  their  hufbands,  and  their  brothers  arms; 
Grant  her,  bcfides,  of  noble  blood,  that  ran 
In  ancient  veins  ere  heraldry  began : 
Suppofe  all  thcfe,  and  take  a  poet's  word, 
A  Diack  fwan  is  not  half  fo  rare  a  bird. 
A  wife,  fo  hung  with  virtues,  fuch  a  freight, 
,    What  mortal  (boulders  could  fupport  the  weight ! 
Some  country-girl,  fcarce  to  a  courtefey  bred, 
Would  I  much  rather  than  Cornelia  wed : 
If  fupercilious,  haughty,  proud,  and  vain,. 
She  brought  her  fauier's  triumphs  in  her  train. 
Away  with  all  your  Canhagiman  ftate,  ^ 

Let  vanquiili'd  Haanibal  without-doors  wait,     > 
loo  burly  and  too  big  to  pafs  my  narrow  gate,  j 

O  Pasan,  cries  Amphion,  bend  thy  bow 
Againft  my  wife,  and  let  my  children  go : 
But  iullen  Paean  (hoots  at  (bns  and  moQiers  too. 
His  Niobe  and  all  his  boys  he  loll ; 
Kv'n  her,  who  did  her  numerous  offspring  boaft. 
As  fair  and  fruitful  as  the  fow  that  carry  d  '« 

The  thirty  pig^  at  one  large  litter  farrow'd. 

What  beauty  or  what  chaftity  can  bear 
So  great  a  price  ?  If  (lately  and  fevere. 
She  ftill  inluits,  and  you  muft  ftill  adore ; 
Grant  that  the  honey's  much,  the  gall  is  more. 
Upbraided  with  the  virtues  (he  difplays,     fpraife : 
Seven  hours  in  twelve,  you  loath  the  wife  you 
Som    faults,  though  fmall,  intolerable  grow ; 
For  what  fo  naufeous  and  alfev^ed  too, 
-  As  thole  that  think  they  due  pcrfcdion  want. 
Who  have  not  learnt  to  lifp  the  Grecian  cant  ? 
In  Greece  their  whole  accompli(hments  they  feek : 
Their  lu(hion,  breeding,  languag-e,  muft  be  Greek: 
But  raw,  in  all  that  does  to  Ron;e  belong, 
•!l*hey  fc  orn  to  cultivate  their  motbcr-tonguc. 


In  Greek  they  flatter,  all  tficir  fears  they  ^jeak, 
Tell  all  their  fccrets;  nay,  they  fcold  in  Greek; 
Ev*n  in  the  feat  of  love,  they  ufe  that  tongue. 
Such  affectations  may  become  the  young: 
But  thou,  old  hag,  of  threefcore  years  and  thrcC| 
Is  (howine  of  thy  parts  in  Greek  for  thee  ? 
Z»tn  »«i  '^u1t^ !  All  tho(e  tender  words 
ihc  momentary  trembling  blifs  affords 
The  kind  foft  murmurs  of  the  private  (heetj 
Are  bawdy,  while  thou  fpeak*ft  in  public  ftrceti. 
Thofc  words  have  fingers ;  and  their  force  is  foch, 
They  raife  the  dead,  and  mount  him  with  a  touch. 
But  all  provocatives  from  thee  are  vain : 
No  blandi(hment  the  flackenM  nerve  can  Ariio. 

If  then  thy  lawful  fpoufe  thou  canft  not  lote. 
What  reafon  (hould  thy  mind  to  marriage  mote? 
Why  all  the  charges  of  thy  nuptial  fea(i. 
Wine  and  deferts,  and  fweetmeats  to  digeft  ? 
Th'  endowing  gold  that  buys  the  dear  delight, 
Giv'n  for  their  firft  and  only  happy  night : 
If  thou  art  thus  uxoriouflv  inclin'd,   - 
To  bear  thy  bondage  with  a  willing  mind, 
Prepare  thy  neck,  and  put  it  in  the  yoke ; 
But  for  no  mercy  from  thy  woman  look. 
For  though,  perhaps,  (he  loves  with  equal  firc$| 
To  abfolute  dominion  (he  afpires ; 
Joys  in  the  fpoils,  and  triumphs  o'er  thy  purfc; 
The  better  hu(band  makes  the  wife  the  worfc. 
Nothing  is  thine,  to  give,  or  fell,  or  buy 
All  offices  of  ancient  friend(hip  die; 
Nor  haft  thou  leave  to  make  a  legacy. 
By  thy  imperious  wife  thou  art  bereft; 
A  privilege,  to  pimps  and  panders  left ; 
Thy  tcftament's  her  will ;  where  ftie  prefers 
Her  ruffians,  drudges,  and  adulterers, 
Adopting  all  thy  rivals  for  thy  heirs. 

Go  drag  that  (lave  to  death  .  your  reafon,  why 
Should  the  poor  ipuocent  be  doom'd  to  die? 
What  proofs  ?  For,  when  man's  life  is  in  debate, 
The  judge  can  ne'er  too  long  deliberate. 
Call'ft  thou  that  (lave  a  man,  the  wife  replies: 
Prov'd,  or  unprov'd,  the  crime,  the  villain  dies. 
I  have  the  fovVeign  pow'r  to  faveorkill; 
And  give  no  other  reafon  bi^  my  wilL 

tJius  the  (hc-tyran^  reigus,  till,  plcas'dwit* 
<;hange. 
Her  wild  a(rc(flions  to  new  empires  range: 
Another  fubjed:-hu(band  (he  defires, 
Divorc'd  from  him,  (he  to  the  firft  retires. 
While  the  laft  wedding-fcaft  is  fcarccly  o'er, 
And  garlands  hang  yet  green  upon  the  door. 
So  ftill  the  reckoning  riles;  anci  appears, 
In  total  fum,  eight  hulbands  in  Tivc  years. 
The  title  for  atomb-ftone  nught  be  fit; 
But  that  it  would  too  commonly  be  writ. 

Her  mother  living,  hope  no 
She  (harpens  her,  inftrudls  her 
Wtx  hn(band  bare,  aiid  then  divides  the  prey. 
Site  takes  love-letters,  with  a  crafty  fmile, 
And,  in  her  daughter's  anfwer,  mends  the  ftyk. 
In  vain  the  hu(band  fets  his  watchful  fpies; 
She  cheats  their  cunniiTg,  or  ftie  bribes  their  cy«» 
The  dodror's  call'd ;  the  daughter,  taught  the  tna» 
Pretends  to  faint ;  and  in  full  health  is  fick. 
The  panting  ftallion ,  at  the  clofet-door. 
Hears  the  confult,  and  wifhcs  it  were  o'er. 
Canft  thou,  in  reafon,  hope,  a  bawd  fo  knotnij 
bhouid  tiuach  her  other  manners  than  her  own  • 
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o  quiet  day ;  ^ 
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Htr  Infcrcft  is  in  all  th*  advice  flie  gives: 
*Ti8  on  the  daughter's  rents  the  mother  lives. 

No  caufe  is  try*d  at  the  litigious  bar, 
But  women  plain  tifTs  or  defendants  are, 
They  form  me  procefs,  all  the  briefs  they  write;' 
The  topics  fumifli,  and  the  pleas  indite ; 
And  teach  the  toothlefs  lawyer  how  to  bite. 

They  turn  viragos  too ;  the  wrcftler's  toil 
They  tiy,  and  fmcar  their  naked  limbs  with  oil : 
Againft  the  pod  their  wicker  (hie Ids  they  cruih, 
Flourifli  the  fword,  and  at  the  flailroti  pufli. 
Of  every  excrcife  the  manifli  crew 
Falfils  the  parts,  and  oft  excels  us  too; 
Prepared  not  only  in  feign*d  fights  t'  engage. 
But  rout  the  eladiators  on  the  ftage. 
What  fenfe  of  ihamc  in  fuch  a  breafl  can  lie, 
Inur'd  to  arms,  and  her  own  fex  to  fly  ?    - 
Vet  to  be  wholly  man  fhe  would  difciaim; 
To  quit  her  tenfold  pleafure  at  the  game. 
For  frothy  praifcs  and  an  empty  name. 
Oh  what  a  decent  fight  'tis  to  behold      * 
All  fliy  wifc^s  magazine  by  au6lion  fold! 
The  belt,  the  crullcd  plume,  the  fevcral  fuitf 
Of  armour,  and  the  Spanifti-leather  boots  ! 
Yet  thcfe  arc  they,  that  cannot  bear  the  heat 
OF  fipur'd  Glks,  and  under  farcenet  fwcat. 
Behold  the  (Irutting  Amazonian  whore 
She  ftands  in  guard  with  her  right-foot  before : 
Her  coati*  tuck'd  up  ;  and  all  her  motions  iuft. 
She  ftanips,  and  then  cries  hah !  at'  every  thruft. 
The  ehous  of  ancient  Romans,  fhould  they  rife. 
Would  grin  to  fee  their  daughters  play  a  prize. 
Bcfides,  what  endlcfo  brawls  by  wives  arc  bred ;  \ 
The  curtainj<:;^ure  makes  a  mournful  bed.  «* 

Then,  \tTicnfheTlas  thee  fure  within  the  iheets. 
Her  cry  begins,  and  the  whole  day  repeats, 
Confcious  of  crimes  herfelf,  fhe  teazes  firft ; 
Thy  fcrvants  are  accused;  thy  whore  is  curft ; 
She  at^s  the  jealous,  and  at  will  fhe  cries: 
for  women's  tears  are  but  the  fweat  of  eyes. 
Poor  cuckold-fool,  thou  think' ft  that  love  finccrc. 
And  fuck'ft  between  her  lips  the  falling  tea?  : 
But  fcarch  ht^r  cabinet,  and  thou  Ibalt  find 
Each  tiller  there  with  love-cpiftlas  lin*d. 
Suppofe  her  taken  in  a  clofc  embrace,  "J 

This  you  would  think  fo  manifcft  a  cafe,  > 

No  rhetoric  could  defend,  no  impudence  outface ;  J 
And  yet,  ev'n  then,  ftie  cries,  the  marriage-vow 
A  mental  refcrvation  muft  allow ;      '^^t'^     ^ 
And  there*s  a  filent  bargain  ftill  imply*d. 
The  parties  ihould  be  pleas'd  on  either  fide: 
And  both  may  for  their  private  needs  provide.  _ 
Though  men  yourfelves,  and  women  us  you  call, 
Yet  it^mo  is  a  common  name  for  all. 
There's  nothing  bolder  than  a  woman  caught ; 
Goik  gives  them  courage  to  maintain  their  fault. 

You  aflc  from  whence  proceed  thefe  nionflroos 
crimes  ? 
Once  poor,  and  therefore  chafte,  in  former  times, 
Our  matrons  were  :  no  luxury  found  room         • 
In  low-rooft  houfei,  and  bare  walls  of  lomc; 
Their  hands  with  labour  hardcn'd  while  'twas 
A  frugal  fleep  fupplyM  tbe  quiet  night,       [light. 
While  pinch'd  with  want,  their  hunger  held  them 

0raight ; 
When  Hannibal  was  hovering  at  the  gate : 
Bu^  wanton  now,  and  lolling  at  our  cafe. 
We  fufici  all  th'  inveterate  iSi  of  peacci 
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And  waftcful  riot,  whofc  deftrn AiVe  charms 
Revenge  the  vanquiih'd  world,  of  our  vidorioo^ 

airms. 
No  crime,  no  luftful  poftures  are  unknown  ; 
Since  poverty,  our  guardian  ^;od,  is  gone ; 
Pride,  lazinefs,  and  all  luxurious  arts. 
Pour  like  a  deluge  in,  from  foreign  parts : 
Since  gold  obfcene,  and  filver,  found  the  way, " 
Strange  fafbions  with  flrange  bullion  to  convey^ 
And  our  plain  fimple  manners  to.betray.  _ 

What  care  our  drunken  dames  to  whom  they 
fpread  ? 
Wine  no  diftinSion  makes  of  tail  or  head« 
Who,  lewdly  dancing  at  a  midnight  ball, 
For  hot  eringoes  and  fat  oyftcrs  call : 
Full  brimmers  to  their  fuddled  nofes  thruft ; 
Brimmers,  the  lafk  provocatives  of  lufl. 
When  vapours  to  their  fwimming  brains  advaDce, 
And  double  tapers  on  the  tables  dance. 

Now  think  what  bawdy  dialogues  they  have. 
What  Tuliia  talks  to  her  confiding  flave. 
At  modefty's  old  ftatue ;  when  by  night 
They  make  a  ftand,  and  from  their  htters  light ;     ^ 
The  good  man  early  to  the  levee  goes. 
And  treads  the  nafly  paddle  of  his  fpoufe. 

The  fecrets  of  the  goddefs  nam'd  the  good. 
Arc  ev'n  by  boys  and  barbers  underflood : 
Where  the  rank  matrons,  dancing  to  the  pipe, 
Gi^  with  their  bums*,  and  are  for  adion  npc ; 
With  mufic  rais'd,  they  fpread  abroad  their  hair  ; 
And  tofs  their  heads  like  an  enamour'd  mare : 
Rank'd  with  the  lady  the  cheap  (Inner  lies ; 
1  or  here,  not  blood,  but  virtue,  gives  the  prite. 
Nothing  is  fcign'd  in  this  venereal  ftrife ; 
'Tis  downrij;ht  Iuft,  and  adcd  to  the  life. 
So  full,  fo  fierce,  fo  vigorous,  dnd  fo  ftrong. 
That,  looking  on,  would  make  old  Neftor  young. 
Impatient  of  delay,  a  general  found. 
And  univerfal  groan  of  Iuft,  goes  round; 
For  then,  and  only  then,  the  fex  fincere  13  founds 
Now  is  the  time  of  ad  ion  :  Now  begin. 
They  cry,  afid  let  the  lufty  lovers  in.  \ 

The  whorefons  are  afleep ;  then  bring  the  flavc^   , 
And  watermen,  a  race  of  ftrong-back'd  knaves. 

1  -^(fh,  at  leaft,  our  facred  rites  were  free 
From  thofe  pollutions  of  obfcenity :  * 

But  'tis  Well  known  what  finger,  how  dijguis'd, 
J^  lewd  audacious  adion  enttrpris'd; 
Into  the  fair,  with  women  mix'd,  he  went, 
Arm'd  with  a  huge  two-handed  inftrument ; 
A  grateful  prefent  to  thofe  holy  choirs. 
Where  the  moufe,  guilty  of  his  lex,  retires; 
And  ev'n  male-pitftures  modcftly^  are  veil'd. 
Yet  no  profanenefs  on  that  age  prevail'd  5 
No  fcoffers  at  religious  rites  are  found ; 
Though  now,  at  every  altar  they  abound. 

I  hear  your  cautious  counfel,  you  would  fay. 
Keep  clofc  your  women  under  lock  and  key : 
But,  who  ftiall  keep  thofe  keepers  ?  Women,  niirfl^ 
In  craft :  begin  with  thofe,  and  bribe  them  firft. 
The  fci  is  turn'd  all  whore ;  they  love  the  ganac  s 
And  miftrefles  and  maids  are  both  the  fame.         >*    - 

The  poor  Ogulnia,  on  the  poet's  day. 
Will  borrow  clothes,  aiid  chair,  to  fee  the  play : 
She,  who  before  had  mort^g'd  her  eftate. 
And  pawn'd  the  laft  remaining  piece  of  plate. 
Some  are  reduc'd  their  utmoft  fliifts  to  try ; 
But  women  h»ve  uo -ihamc  of  poverty: 
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They  live  beyond  their  ftint ;  as  if  their  ftore, 
The  more  exhauAed,  would  incrcafc  the  mor<^: 
Some  men,  inllru^cd  by  the  labouring  ant, 
I*roTide  againfl  th'  extremities  of  want ; 
But  wom^ikind,  that  never  knows  a  mean, 
Down  to  the  dregs  their  finking  fortune  drain : 
Hourly  they  give,  and  fpend,  and  wafte, and  wear: 
JLnd  think  no  plealbre  can  be  bought  too  dear. 

If  fongs  they  love,  the  fingjcr's  voice  they  force 
Beyond  his  compafs  till  his  quasl-pipe*s  hoarfe; 
His  lute  and  lyre  with  their  embrace  is  worn  ; 
With  knots  they  trim  it,  and  with  gems  adorn: 
Kun  over  all  theftrin^s,  and  kifs  the  cafe }  • 
And  make  love  to  it,  m  the  mailer's  place. 

A  certain  lady  once,  of  high  degree. 
To  Janus  vow'd,  and  Vefta's  deit^, 
That  PoUio  might,  in  (inging,  wm  the  prize; 
Pollio  the  dear,  the  darling  of  her  eyes : 
She  pravM  and  bribM ;  w^t  could  ue  more  have 

aonc 
For  a  lick  hufband,  or  an  only  ion  ? 
"U'ith  her  face  veil'd,  and  heaving  up  her  hands. 
The  ihamelefs  fuppUant  at  the  altar  llands ; 
The  forms  of  prayer  (he  folemnly  purfues : 
And,  palp  witn  fear,  the  offcr*d  entrails  views.    C  ^ , 
Anfwer,  ye  powers;  for,  if  you  heard  her  vow,  v  [ 
Your  godihips,  fure,  had  little  elfe  to  do. 

This  is  not  all ;  for  a^ors  they  implore : 
An  impudence  not  known  to  heaven  oefore. 
Th*  Arufpex,  tir*d  with  this  religious  rout. 
Is  forcM  to  ibmd  fo  long,  he  gets  the  gout. 
But  fufTer  not  thy  wife  abroad  to  roam. 
If  (he  loves  finging,  let  her  (ing  at  home ; 
Hot  ftrot  in  flreets,  with  Amazonian  pace; 
Por  that's  to  cuckold  thee  before  thy  face. 

Their  endleiii  itch  of  news  comes  next  in  play ; 
They  vent  their  own,  and  hear  what  others  fay. 
Know  what  in  Thrace,  or  what  in  France,  is  done ; 
Th*  intrigues  betwixt  the  ftepdamc  and  the  fon. 
I'ell  who  loves  who,  what  favours  fome  partake : 
And  who  is  jilted  for  another's  fake. 
"Uliat  pregnant  widow  in  what  month  was  made, 
How  oft  fie  did,  and  doing,  what  ihe  fkid. 
&he,  firil,  beholds  the  raging  comet  rife : 
Knows  whom  it  threatens,  and  what  lands  dcfboys. 
Still  for  the  nevreCt  news  ibe  lies  in  wait; 
And  takes  reports  juft  entering  at  the  gate. 
Wrecks,  floods,  and  fires :  whatever  (he  can  meet. 
She  fjpreada,  and  is  the  fame  of  every  (h-eet. 
This  IS  a  grievance ;  but  the  next  is  worfe ; 
A  very  judgment,  and  her  neighbour's  cnrife; 
For,  if  their  barking  dog  difturb  her  eafe. 
No  prayer  can  bind  ner,  no  excufe  appeafe. 
Th'  unmanner'd'malefa<fior  is  arraign  d ; 
But  firft  the  mailer,  who  the  cur  maintain'd, 
Muft  feel  the  fcourge :  by  night  ihe  leaves  her  bed. 
By  night  her  bathing  equipage  is  led. 
That  marching  armies  a  left  noife  create ; 
She  moves  in  tumult,  and  (he  fweats  in  ftat^. 
Meanwhile,  her  guefis  their  appetites  muil  keep ; 
Some  gape  lor  hunger,  and  fome  gafp  for  fleep. 
At  length  (be  comes,  all  fluih'd;  but  ere  (he  fup," 
Swallows  a  fwingtng  preparation-cup ; 
And  then,  to  clear  her  (tomach,  fpews  it  up. 
The  deluge  vomit  all  the  floor  o'erflows. 
And  the  four  favour  naufeatcs  every  nofe. 
She  drinks  again ;  again  ihe  fpews  a  lake ; 
Hu  vrrctched  hofiyand  fees,  and  dara»  not  ^>eak 
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But  mutters  many  a  curfe  agaluA  hif  xrife ; 
And  damns  himfelf  for  chuung  foch  a  life. 

But  of  all  the  plagues  the  greated  n,  untold ; 
The  book-leam'd  wife  in  Gr^k  and  Latin  bold. 
The  critic-darae  who  at  her  tabic  fits : 
Homer  and  Virgil  quotes,  and  weighs  their  wits ; 
And  pities  Dido's  agonizing  fits. 
She  has  fo  far  th'  alcendant  of  the  board. 
The  prating  pedant  puts  not  in  one  word : 
The  man  of  law  is  non-pluft  in  his  fiiit ; 
Nay,  every  other  female  tongue  is  mute. 
Hammers,  and  beating  anvils,  you  would  f«ary 
And  Vulcan  with  his  whole  miUtia  there. 
Tabors  and  trumpets  ceafe ;  for  (he  alone 
Is  able  to  redeem  the  labouring  moon. 
Ev*D  wit's  a  burthen,  when  it  uUu  too  long: 
But  (he  who  has  no  continence  of  tongue, 
Should  walk  in  breeches,  and  (hould  wear  a  beard ; 
And  mix  amon^  the  philofophic  herd. 
IX)  what  a  midmght  curfe  has  he,  whofe  fide 
Is  peiter*4  with  a  mood  and  figure  bride ! 
Let  mine,  ye  gods !  (if  fuch  muil  be  my  fatt) 
No  logic  loam,  nor  hiilory  tranflate ; 
But  rather  be  a  quiet,  humble  fool : 
I  hate  a  wiie  to  whom  I  go  to  fchool, 
,  Who  climbs  the  grammar-tree,  diilindly  koowi 
i^  Where  noun,  and  verb,  and  participle  grow%; 
Com&s  her  country  neighbour ;  and,  a-bed. 
For  breaking  Prifcian's,  breaks  her  huiband'sbetdi 
The  gaudy  gofiip,  when  (he's  Cct  agog. 
In  jewels  dreH,  and  at  each  ear  a  bob, 
Goes  flaunting  out,  and,  in  her  trim  of  pride, 
Thinks  all  (he  fays  or  does  is  jnilify'd. 
iWhen  poor,  (he's  fcarce  a  tolerable  evil ; 
[But  ricn,  and  fine,  a  wife's  a  very  devil. 

She  duly,  once  a  month,  renews  her  face ; 
Meantime,  it  lies  in  dawb,  and  hid  in  greafc ; 
Thofe  are  the  huibacd's  nights;  (he  craves bef 

due. 
He  takes  fat  kiifes,  and,  is  iluck  with  glue. 
But  to  the  lov'd  adulterer  when  (he  (leers, 
Fre(h  from  the  bath,  in  brightncfs  (he  appcan : 
For  him  the  rich  Arabia  fweats  her  gum ;         1 
And  precious  oils  fronf  diilant  Indies  come:      r 
How  naggardly  foc'cr  ihe  looks  at  home.         J 
Th*  ecliple  then  vanlfhes ;  and  all  her  face 
Is  opened,  and  reftor'd  to  every  grace. 
The  cruft  remov'd,  her  cheeks  as  (mooth  as  ttkt 
Are  poUih'd  with  a  waih  of  afles  milk ; 
And  ihould  flie  to  the  farthell  north  be  lent, 
A  train  of  tbefe  attend  her  baniihment. 
But  hadil  thou  feen  her  plaiiler'd  up  before, 
•Twas  fo  imlike  a  face,  it  fccm*d  a  lore. 

*Tis  worth  our  while,  to  know  what  all  the  diy 
They  do,  and  how  they  oafs  their  time  tway. 
For,  if  o'er  night  the  hulband  has  been  flack. 
Or  counterfeited  fleep,  and  tum'd  his  back. 
Next  day,  be  fure,  the  fervants  go  to  wrack. 
The  chaiuber-maid  and  dreiTer  are  call'd  whura; 
The  page  is  ftript,  and  beaten  out  of  doors.^ 
The  whole  home  fuifers  for  the  maflcr's  aime : 
And  he  himfelf  is  wam'd,  to  wake  another  tiox. 

She  hires  tormenters  by  the  year ;  (be  trcati 
Her  vifitors,  and  talks ;  but  flill  (he  beats. 
Beats  while  (he  paints  her  fiicc,  furveys  hergowa, 
Cails  up  the  day*s  account,  and  ilill  beats  on : 
Tir'd  out,  at  length,  with  an  outrageous  tone, 
She  bid9  tbcm  in  this  dcvU*s  zone  be  gonC; 
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CMiparM  with  AicK  2  proud,  infulting  dame^ 
Sicilian  tyrants  may  renounce  their  name. 
For,  if  (he  haftes  abroad  to  take  the  air, 
Or  goes  to  Ifis*  church  (the  bawdy-houfc  of  prayer) 
She  harries  all  her  handmaids  to  the  uflc ; 
Her  head,  alone,  will  twenty  dre0ers  a&. 
Pfecas,  the  chief,  with  breaft  and  (houldcrs  bare, 
Trembling,  confiders  cYcry  facred  hair ; 
If  any  ftraggler  from  his  rank  be  foundi 
A  pinch  muft,  for  the  mortal  fin,  compound. 
Pfecas  is  not  in  fault :  but,  in  the  ela£s 
llie  dame's  offended  at  her  own  iu  face. 
The  maid  is  bani(h*d ;  and  another  girl         ' ' "  - 
More  dextrous,  manages  the  comb  and  curi; 
The  reft  are  fummonM  on  a  point  fo  nice ; 
And  firft,  the  mve  old  wonuin  gives  adrice. 
The  next  is  call'd,  and  fo  the  turn  goes  round. 
As  each  for  age,  or  wifdom,  is  renown'd : 
Soch  counfel,  fuch  deliberate  care,  they  take. 
As  if  her  life  and  honour  lay  at  flake  : 
With  curls  on  curls,  they  build  her  head  before. 
And  mount  it  with  a  formidable  tower. 
A  gianteis  Ihe  ieems;  but  look  behind. 
And  then  ihe  dwindles  to  the  pigmT  kind. 
Duck*Iegg*d,  ihort-waiiled,  fuch  a  dwarf  fhe  is, 
That  (he  raufl  rife  on  tip-toes  for  a  kifs. 
Meanwhile,  her  hufband's  whole  efhtte  is  fpent ! 
He  may  go  bare,  while  flie  receives  his  rent. 
She  minds  him  not ;  (he  lives  not  at  a  wife, 
Bbt  like  a  bawling  neighbour,  fuU  of  ftrife : 
Near  him,  in  this  alone,  that  (he  extends 
Her  hate  to  all  his  fervants.and  his  friends. 

Bcllona*8  priefts,  an  eunuch  at  their  head. 
About  the  Areets  t  mad  proccflion  lead ; 
The  venerable  guelding,  large,  and  high, 
O'erlooks  the  herd  of  his  inferior  fry. 
His  awkward  clergymen  abqut  him  prance ; 
And  beat  tlic  timbrels  to  their  myftic  dance. 
Meanwhile,  his  checks  the  mitred  prophet  fwells. 
And  dire  prefages  of  the  year  foretels. 
UnlcfiB  with  eges  (his  prieftly  hire)  they  hafte 
To  expiate,  and  avert  the  autumnal  blaft. 
And  add  bcfide  a  murrey-colour'd  veft, 
W'hich,  in  their  places,  may  receive  the  peft : 
And,  thrown  into  the  flood,  their  crimes  may  bear, 
To  purge  th*  unlucky  omens  of  the  Tear. 
Th'  aftonilh*d  matrons  pay,  before  tie  reft ; 
That  fcx  is  ftill  obnoxious  to  the  prieft. 

Through  you  they  beat,  and  plunge  into  the 
ftream. 
If  fo  the  god  has  wamM  them  in  a  dream, 
Weak  in  their  limbs,  biu  in  devotion  ftrong. 
On  their  bare  hands  and  feet  they  crawl 
A  whole  field's  length,  the  laughter 

thr6ng. 
Should  To  ( Io*s  prieft  1  mean)  command 
A  pilgrimage  to  Mcro*8  burning  fand. 
Through  dcfcrts  they  would  feck  the  fecret  fpring; 
A  holy  water  for  luftration  bring. 
How  can  they  pay  their  pricfts  too  much  refpedl, 
Who  trade  with  heaven,  and  earthly  gains  ne- 

9lc<ft ! 
With  him,  domeftic  rods  difconrfe  by  night : 
hj  day,  attended  by  hi^  choir  in  white. 
The  bald-pate  tribe  runs  madding  through  the 

ftrc^t. 
And  finile  tg  fee  with  how  mnch  eafe  they  cheat. 
The  ghoAly  fire  forgives  the  wife's  delights, 
I&'Im)  fiosi  tfirough  £ulty,  on  fbrbkidca  nights  i 
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And  tempts  her  hufband  in  the  holy  time. 
When  carnal  pleafurc  is  a  mortal  crime. 
The  fwemtine  image  (hakes  his  head,  but  he 
With  mumbled  prayers  atones  the  deity. 
The  pious  pricfthood  the  fat  goofe  receive, 
And  they  once  brib'd,  the  god-head  rauft  forgif 

No  fooner  thefe  remove,  but  full  of  fear, 
A  gypfy  Jewefs  whifpers  in  your  ear. 
And  begs  an  ahnt :  an  high-priefts  daughter  lhe,'1 
Vers'd  in  their  Talmud,  and  divinity. 
And  prophefies  beneath  a  (hady  tree. 
Her  eoods  a  baiket,  and  old  hay  her  bed. 
She  ftrolls,  and  telline  fortunes  gains  her  bread: 
Farthings,  and  ibme  unall  monies,  are  her  fees; 
Yet  (he  interprets  all  your  dreams  for  thefe. 
Foretells  th'  eibite,  when  the  rich  uncle  dies^ 
And  fees  a  fweet*heart  in  the  (acrifice. 
Such  toys,  a  pigeon's  entrails  can  difclole : 
Which  yet  th'  Armenian  augur  far  outgoes: 
In  dogs,  a  vidlm  more  obfcene,  he  rakes; 
And  murder'd  infiints  for  infpecSion  takes : 
For  gain,  his  impious  pni<ftice  he  purliies; 
For  gain  will  his  accomplices  accufe. 

More  credit,  yet,  is  to  the  Clialdeans  given ; 
What  they  foretel,  is  deemM  the  voice  of  heavca» 
Their  anfwers,  as  from  Hanunon's  altar,  c«Ae  i 
Since  now  the  Delphian  oracles  are  dumb. 
And  mankind,  ignorant  of  future  fate. 
Believes  what  fond  aftrologers  relate. 

Of  thefe  the  m<^  in  vogue  is  he  who,  fcnc 
Beyond  feas,  is  retum'd  from  bani(hment« 
His  art  who  to  afpiring  Otho  fold ; 
And  fute  fucceilion  to  the  crown  foretold. 
For  his  cfteem  is  in  his  exile  plac'd ; 
The  more  bcliev'd,  the  more  he  was  difgrac*d» 
No  aftrologic  wizard  honour  gains, 
Who  has  not  oi^  been  bauifh'd,  or  in  chains. 
He  gets  renown,  who,  to  the  halter  near,      ^ 
But  narrowly  efcapes,  and  buys  it  dear. 

From  him  your  wife  inouires  the  planets'  wiH 
When  the  black  jaundice  mail  her  mother  kill : 
Her  fitter's  and  her  uncle's  end,  would  know ; 
But,  firft,  confults  his  art,  when  you  (hall  go. 
And,  what's  the  geateft  gift  that  heaven  can  give^ 
If,  after  her,  th*  adulterer  (hall  live. 
She  neither  knows  nor  cares  to  know  the  reft  ; 
If  Mars  and  Saturn  (hall  the  world  infcft ; 
Or  Jove  and  Venus  with  their  friendly  rays. 
Wilt  interpofe,  and  bring  us  better  days. 

Beware  the  woman  too,  and  (hun  her  fight. 
Who  in  thefe  ftudies  does  herfelf  delight. 
By  whoqi  a  greafy^  almanack  is  borne. 
With  often  handlmg,  like  chaf  *d  amber  worn  : 
Not  now  confultine,  but  confulted,  flie 
Of  the  twelve  houles,  and  their  lords,  is  free. 
She,  if  the  fcheme  a  fatal  journev  fhow. 
Stays  fafe  at  home,  but  lets  her  huiband  go.. 
If  but  a  mile  (he  travel  out  of  town. 
The  planetary  hour  muft  firft  be  known. 
And  lucky  moment ;  if  her  eye  but  ache» 
Or  itches,  its  dftcumbiture  (he  take*. 
No  nouriihment  receives  in  her  difeafe ; 
But  what  the  ftars  and  Ptolemy  ftiall  pleafe. 
The  middle  fort,  who  have  not  much  to  f 
To  chiromancers  cheaper  art  repair. 
Who  clap  the  pretty  palm,  to  make  the  1 

more  fair. 
But  rich  the  matron,  who  has  more  to  give, 
I  Her  aafwcn  Ixom  thcgrad*iaan  Vf'ilX  rcc;;ivc ; 


cafe. 

I  fparc,  'I 

Lhe  lines  h* 
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SkillM  In  the  globe  and  fphcrc,  he  grarely  (lands. 
And,  with  his  compafs,  meafures  Teas  and  lands. 

The  pooreft  of  the  fcx  have  ilill  an  itch 
To  know  their  fortunes,  eijaai  to  the  rich.  . 
The  dairy-maid  inquires,  ff  ftie  fliall  take 
The  trufty  taylor,  and  the  cook  forfake. 

Yet  thefe,though  poor,  the  pain  of  childbed  bear; 
And,  without  nurfes,  their  own  infants  reir; 
YoQ  feldom  hear  of  che  rich  mantle,  fpread 
!Por  the  babe,  bom  in  the  great  lady's  bed. , 
Soch  is  the  power  of  herbs ;  fuch  arts  they  ufe 
To  make  them  barren,  or  their  fruit  to  lofe. 
But  thou,  whatever  flops  (he  will  have  bought^ 
Be  thankful,  and  fupply  the  deadly  draught : 
Help  her  to  make  man-flaughter ;  let  her  bleed} 
And  never  want  for  faving  at  her  ne^d. 
For,  if  (he  holds  till  her  nine  months  be  run» 
Thou  may'ft  be  father  to  an  ^thiop's  fon. 
A  boy,  yvho,  ready  gotten  to  thy  hands^ 
By  law  is  to  inherit  all  thy  lands : 
One  of  that  hue,  that,  (hould  he  crofs  the  way. 
His  omen  would  difcolour  all  the  day. 

I  pafs'the  foundling  by,  a  race  imknown. 
At  doors  exposM,  whom  matrons  make  their  own : 
And  into  noble  ^unilies  advance 
A  naMclefs  ifTue,  the  blind  work  of  chance. 
Indulgent  fortune  does  her  care  employ. 
And,  I'tniling,  broods  upon  the  naked  boy : 
Her  garment  fpreads,  and  laps  him  in  the  fold. 
And  covers  with  her  wings,  from  nightly  cold : 
Cive^  him  her  bleffing ;  puts  him  in  a  way ; 
Sets  up  the  farce,  and  laughs  at  her  own  p^y. 
Him  (be  promotes ;  (he  favours  him  alone. 
And  makes  provifion  for  him,  as  her  own. 

The  craving  wife,  the  force  of  magic  tries, 
And  pbilters  lor  th'  unable  hufband  buys : 
The  potion  works  not  on  the  part  defign'd ; 
Bat  turns  his  brains,  and  (Inpifies  his  mind. 
The  fotted  moon-calf  gapes,  and  ihu-ing  on. 
Sees  his  own  bu(inefs  by  another  done : 
A  long  oblivion,  a  benumbing  froft, 
Conflrdtns  his  head  ;  and  velterday  is  loft : 
Some  nimbler  juice  would  make  him  foam  and 

rave, 
liikr  that  Cafonia  to  her  Caius  gave : 
"Who,  plucking  from  the  forehead  of  the  fole 
His  mother's  love,  infus'd  it  in  the  bowl : 
The  boiling  blood  ran  hilEng  in  his  veins, 
Till  the  mad  vapour  mounted  to  his  brains. 
The  thundcrer  was  not  half  fo  much  on  fire, 
'Wheb  Jnno*s  girdle  kindled  hisdefire 
What  woman  will  not  ufe  the  poifoning  trade. 
When  C»iar*t  wifs  the  precedent  has  made ; 
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Let  Agrippina*8  muihroom  be  forpot, 
Giv*n  to  a  flavering,  old,  unuiciiirfot ; 
That  only  dos'd  the  driveling  dotard'»  ey«, 
And  fent  his  godhead  downward  to  the  flues. 
But  this  fierce  potion  calls  for  fire  and  fword ; 
Nor  fpards  the  common,  when  it  (trikes  the  hied 
So  many  mifchiefs  were  in  one  Combined  ; 
So  much  one  fingle  poifoner  coft  mankind. 

If  depdames  (eek  their  fons^-law  to  kill, 
*Tis  venial  trefpafs ;  let  them  have  their  will : 
But  let  the  child,  intmfted  to  the  care 
Of  his  own  mother,  of  her  bread  beware : 
Beware  the  food  (he  reaches  with  her  hand; 
The  morfel  is  intended  for  thy  land. 
Thy  tutor  be  thy  tafter,  ere  thou  eat ; 
Therc*8  poifon  in  thy  drink,  and  in  thy  meat. 

You  think  this  feign*d ;  the  fatire  in  a  rage 
Struts  in  the  buflcins  of  the  tragic  (Uge, 
Forgets  his  bufinefs  b  to  laugh  and  bite ; 
And  will  of  deaths  and  dire  revenges  write. 
Would  it  were  all  a  fable,  that  you  read ; 
But  Drymon's  wife  pleads  guilty  to  the  deed. 
I  ((he  confcffes)  in  the  fad  was  caught. 
Two  foi!si|difpatching  at  one  deadly  draught. 
What  two !  Two  fons,  thou  viper,  in  one  day ! 
Yes,  feven,  (he  cries,  if  feven  were  in  my  way. 
Medeii*s  legend  is  no  more  a  lie ; 
One  a^e  adds  credit  to  anti<}uity. 
Great  ills,  we  grant,  in  former  times  did  reign, 
And  murders  then  were  done :  but  not  for  gain. 
Lefs  admiration  to  f  reat  crimes  is  due,     [purfuc. 
Which  they  through  wrath,  or  through  rcvtage. 
For,  w'eak  of  reafon,  impotent  of  will. 
The  fex  is  hurry*d  headlong  into  ill : 
And,  like  a  cliff  from  its  foundation  torn. 
By  raging  earthquakes,  into  feas,  is  home; 
But  thofe  are  fiends,  who  crimes  from  thooglit 

■begin: 
And,  cool  in  mifchief,  meditate  the  fm. 
They  read  th'  example  of  a  pious  wife. 
Redeeming,  with  her  own,  her  hulb^d's  lifie ; 
Yet,  if  the  laws  did  that  exchange  afford. 
Would  (ave  their  lapdog  fooner  than  their  lord. 
Where*er  you  walk,  the  Belides  you  meet ; 
And  Clytcmneftras  grow  in  every  fkreet : 
But  here's  the  difference ;  Agamemnon's  wife 
Was  a  ^ofs  butcher  with  a  bloody  knife ; 
But  murder,  now,  is  to  perfedion  grown, 
And  fubtle  poifons  are  employ'd  alone : 
Unlefs  fbme  antidote  prevents  their  arts, 
And  lines  with  balfam  all  the  nobler  parts: 
In  fuch  a  cafe,  referv'd  for  fuch  a  need. 
Rather  than  fail,  the  dagger  docs  the  deed. 
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Ttft  hope  tnd  cnconragement  of  all  the  learned,  is  only  repoied  in  Caefar ;  whethet  in  Bomititn,  Ntf* 
V?,  or  Trajan,  is  left  doubtful  by  the  poet.  The  nobility,  which  in  reafon  ought  to  pipisise  p^e* 
tr/,  tod  reward  it,  are  now  grown  fordidly  tovetous ;  atid  think  it  ciough  tof  them  baftly  to  prui^ 
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the  writers,  of  t6  write  ill  vcrfes  themfclvcs.  This  gives  occafion  to  our  author,  to  lament  likewife 
the  hard  fortune  and  neceifities  of  other  aits,  and  their  profelTors;  particulary  hiilorian5,  lawyers, 
rhetoricians,  and  graaunarians. 


On  Cxfar  all  our  ftudies  muft  depend  ; 

For  Csfar  is  alone  the  mufes  friend  : 

When  now  the  celebrated  wits,  for  need  ") 

Hire  Bagnio's,-  to  the  crier's  trade  lucceed,         > 

Or  get  their  own,  by  baking  other's  bread  ;       j 

Or  bjr  the  porter's  lodge,  with  beggar5>  wait 

Fdr  greafy  fragments  at  the  great  man's  gate. 

*Tis  better,  fo ;  if  thy  poetic  foil 

Refufe  to  pay  an  ordinary's  club  ;  ^ 

And  much  more  hbncft,  to  be  hir'd,  and  ftand 

With  audlionary  hammer  in  thy  hand. 

Provoking  to  give  more,  and  knocking  thrice 

For  the  fold  houfehold  ftuff*,  or  pidlurc's  price  ; 

Expofing  play  books,  full  of  fu(tian  Uhes, 

Or  the  dull  libraries  of  dead  divines.  .   i- 

£v'nthis  is  better,  though  'tis  hardly  got, 
Than  be  a  perjur'd  witneft  of  a  plot. 
To  fwear  he  faw  three  inches  through  a  door. 
As  Afiatic  evidences  fwore ; 
Who  hither  coming,  out  at  heels  and  knees, 
For  this  had  f)eniion$,  titles,  and  degrees. 

Henceforward  let  no  poet  fear  to  (tarve, 
Ctdar  will  give,  if  we  can  but  defcrve. 
Tune  all  your  lyres,  the  monarch's  praife  invites 
The  Ub'ring  mufe,  and  vaft  reward  excites. 
But  if  from  other  hancSthan  his,  you  think 
To  find  fupjily,  'tis  lofs  of  pen  and  ink : 
Let  flames  on  your  unlucky  papers  prey. 
Or  moths  through  written  pages  eat  their  way  : 
Your  wars,  your  loves,  your  praifes  be  forgot. 
And  make  of  all  an  univcrf  al  blot 
The  muies  ground  is  barren  defart  all, 
If  no  fupport  from  Cacfar*s  bounty  fall ; 
The  reft  is  empty  praife,  an  ivy  crown, 
Or  the  lean  ftatne  of  a  itarv'd  renown. 

For  now  the  cunning  patron  never  pajrs, 
But  thinks  he  gives  enough,  in  giving  praife  ; 
£xtols  thie  poem,  and  the  poets  vein, 
As  boys  admire  the  peacock's  gaudy  train  : 
Meanwhile  thy  manhood,  fit  for  toils  and  wars,  "J 
Patient  of  feas,  and  Itorms,  and  houfehold  cares,  i- 
Hhbs  oat  apace,  and  all  thy  (Irength  impairs.     J 
Old  age,  with  fiicnt  pace,  comes  creeping  on,    "j 
Nanfieatesthe  praife,  which  in  her  youth  (he  won,  J- 
And  hates  the  mule  by  which  Ihe  was  undone.  J 

The  triclcs  of  thy  bafe  patron  now  behold. 
To  fpare  his  purfe,  and  fuve  his  darling  gold  : 
In  his  own  coin  the  Itarving  wit- he  treats^ 
Himfelf  makes  verfes,  which  himfelf  repeats  ; 
And  yields  to  Honaer  on  no  other  fcore. 
Than  that  he  liv'd  a  thoufand  years  before. 
But  if  to  fame  alone  thoudoft  pretend, 
Tbcmifer  will  his  empty  palace  lend  5, 
Set  wide  his  doors,  adorn'd  with  plated  brafs. 
Where  droves,  as  at  a  city-gate  may  pafs ; 
A  fpacious  hall  afFord  thee  to  rehearfe, 
And  fend  his  clients  to  applaud  thy  verfe ; 
But  not  one  farthing  to  defray  th^  cofts 
Of  carpenters,  the  pulpit,  and  the  ports. 

Hoofe-room  that  cofts  him  nothing,  he  bellows, 
Yet  ftill  we  fcribblc  on,  though  (till  we  lofc ; 
We  drudge,  and  cultivate  with  care,  a  ground 
Whcfe  no  return  of  gain  was  ever  found : 
Vol.  XII. 


The  charms  of  poetry  our  fouls  bewitch  ; 
The  curfe  of  writing  is  an  an  endlefs  itch. 

But  he  whofe  noble  genius  is  allow'd  ; 
Who  with  ftretch'd  pinions  foars  above  the  crowd  ; 
Who  hiighty  thought  can  dotUe  with  manly  drefs. 
He,  who  I  fancy,  but  can  ne'er  exprefs ; 
Such,  fuch  a  wit,  though  rarely  to  be  found, 
MuA:  be  fecure  from  want,  if  not  abound. 
Nice  is  his  make,  impatient  of  the  war,, 
Avoiding  bus'ncfs,  and  abhor  ing  care ; 
He  mult  have  groves,  and  lonely  fountains  choofe. 
And  eafy  foHtudes  to  bait  his  mufe  ; 
Unvex'd  with  thought  of  wants,  which  may  be- 
tide. 
Or  for  to  morrow's  dinner  to  provide. 
Horace  ne'er  wrote  but  with  a  rofy  cheek. 
His  belly  pamperM,  and  his  fides  were  fleck. 
A  wit  rtiould  have  no  care,  or  this  alone, 
To  make  his  riling  number<)  juftly  run. 
Phoebus  and  Bacchus,  thofc  two  jolly  gods, 
Bear  no  itarv'd  poets  to  their  bleft  abodes. 
*l'is  not  for  hungry  wit,  with  wants  controU'd, 
The  face  of  Jove  in  council  to  behold  : 
Or  fierce  Alcc^o,  when  her  brand  (lie  tofs'd. 
Betwixt  the  Trojan  and  RutuHan  hoft : 
If  Virgil's  fuit  Mecaenas  had  not  fped, 
And  fent  Alexis  to  the  poet's  bed,  (o'^ 

The  creited  fnakes  had  dropt  upon  the  ground. 
And  the  loud  trumpet  languilh'd  in  the  found. 

Yet  we  expe(fl  that  Lappa's  mufe  fhould  pleafo. 
As  much  as  did  immortal  Sophocles ; 
When  he  his  diOies  and  his  clothes  has  fent 
To  pawn,  for  payment  of  a  quarter's  rent : 
Ilis  patron  Numitor  will  nothing  lend, 
Pleads  want  of  money  to  bis  wretched  friend, 
Yet  can  laf^e  prefents  to  his  harlot  fend  ; 
Can  purchale  a  tame  lion,  and  can  treat 
The  kingly  flave  with  fev'ral  forts  of  meat : 
It  feems  he  thinks  th*  expence  is  more,  to  feaft 
The  f.imilh'd  poet,  than  the  hungry  beaft. 

Luc  an,  content  with  praife,  may  lie  at  eafc 
In  coftly  grotts,  and  marble  palaces  : 
But  to  poor  Ball'us  what  avails  a  name  ; 
To  ftarve  on  compliments,  and  empty  fame  ? 

All  Rome  is  pleas'd,  when  Statius  will  rehearfo. 
And  longing  crowds  expe'<5l  the  promis'd  verfe  : 
His  lofty  numbers  with  fo  great  a  guft 
They  hear,  and  fwallow  with  fuch  eager  luft  : 
But,  while  the  common  foflErage  crown'd  his  caufe. 
And  broke  the  benches  with  their  loud  applaufe  ; 
His  mufe  had  flarv'd,  had  not  apiece  unread. 
And  by  a  player  bought,  fupply'd  her  bread. 

He  could  difpofe  0'  honours,  and  commands. 
The  pow'r  of  Rome  was  in  an  a<flor's  hands ; 
The  peaceful  gown,  and  military  fword  : 
The  bounteous  play'r  out-give  the  pinching  lord. 
And  would  thou,  poet,  rif»  before  the  fun. 
And  to  his  honour's  lazy  levee  run  ? 
Stick  to  the  Itage,  and  leave  thy  fordid  pe*er ; 
And  yet,  hcav'n  knows,  'tis  earn'd  with  hardHiip 

there. 
The  former  age  did  one  M ecaenas  fee, 
,  One  giving  lord  of  happy  memory. 


Friend,    > 

I;       J 
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Then,  then,  'twas  W0T(h  a  writer's  pains,  to  pine, 
^ok  pale,  an4  ail  December  tafle  no  wine. 

Such  is  the  poet's  lot:  what  luckier  fate 
Does  on  the  works  of  grave  hiftorians  wait  ? 
More  time  they  fpehd,  in  greater  toils  engage ; 
Their  volumes  fwell  beyond  the  thoufandth  page  : 
Tor  thus  the  laws  of  hiftory  command  ; 
And  much  good  paper  fufiers  in  their  hand. 
What  hatveft  rifes  from  this  labour*d  ground  ? 
"Where  they  get  pence,  a  clerk  caYi  get  a  pound. 
A  lazy  tribe,  juft  of  the  poet's  pitch', 
Who  think  themfelvcs  above  the  growing  rich. 

Next  fhpw  me  the  wcU-lung'd  Civilian's  gain, 
ftf  7  Who  bears  in  triumph  an  artill'ry  train 
Of  chancery  libels ;  opens  fi^ft  the  caufe. 
Then  with  a  pick-lock  tongue  perverts  the  laws  ; 
Talks  loud  enough  in  confcience  for  his  fee. 
Takes  care  his  client  all  his  zeal  may  fee ; , 
Twitch'd  by  the  fleeve,  he  mbdths  it  more  and 

more. 
Till  with  white  froth  his  gown  is  flaver'd  o'er. 
Afk  what  he  gains  by  all  this  lying  prate, 
A  captain's  plunder  trebles  his  eftate. 
1'he  ro.ngifirate  alTuroes  bis  awful  ieat ; 
Stand  forth,  pale  Ajax,'and  thy fpeecb  repeat: 
Afl[ert  thy  client's  freedom  ;  bawl,  and  tear 
So  loud,  thy  country.judge  at  leaft  may  hear. 
If  not  difcern;  and  when  thy  longs  are  fore,  ' 
Hang  up  the  vigor's  garland  at  thy  door :  • 
Afk  for  wh^t  price  thy  ireniai  tongue  was  fold : 
A  ruft/  gammon  of  fome  fev'n  years  old  : 
Totigh,  wither'd  treuilles ;  ropy  wine,  a  dKh 
Of  (botten  herrings,  or  ftale  ftinking  fifli. 
JTor  four  times  talking}  if  6ne  piece  thou  take. 
That  mull  be  cantkd,  and  the  judge  go  fnack. 
'Tis  tmc,  Emilins  takes  a  five-told  fee, 
Though  foroe  plead  better,  with  morelawthan  he 
But  then  he  keeps  fais  coa'chr,  fix  Flanders  mares 
Dn\w  bim  in  ftate,  whenever  he  appears : 
He  Hiows  his  ftatue  too,  where  placM'on  high> 
The  ginnet,  underneath  him,  feems  to  fly ; 
While  with  a  lifted  fpear,  in  armour  bright* 
Hi$  aiming  figure  meditates  a  fight. 
With  arts  like  thefe,  rich  Matho  when  he  fpeaks, 
Attra^sall  fbes,  and  little  lawyers  breaks. 

Tongillus.  very  poor,  has  yet  an  itch    • 
Of  gaining  wealth,  by  feigning  to  be  rich ; 
Bathes  pften,  and  in  itatr,  and  proudly  vain. 
Sweeps   through    the    ftrcets  with  a  long  dirty 

train : 
From  theuce  with  lackeys  running  by  his  fide. 
High  on  the  backs  of  brawney  flaves  will  ride, 
In  «  long  litter,  through  the  market-place  ; 
^nd  with  a  nod  the  diftant  rabble  grace  :    . 
C!nd  in  a  gown,  that  glows  with  Tyrian  dye,    "J 
Surveys  rich  moveable*  yvi^h  curious  eye,  > 

Beats  down  the  price,  and  threatens  ftill  to  buy.  J 
Kor  can  I  wonder  at  fuch  tricks  as  thefe. 
The  mirple  garments  raii^  the  lawyer's  fees : 
4nd  fell  him  dearer  to  the  fot>l  that  buys ; 
High  pomp  and  ftate  are  ufeful  properties^ 
T  he  luxury  of 'Rome  will  know  no  etid  ;    > 
For  lini  the  lefs  we  have,  tbe  more  we  fpend. 
•  Truft  eloquence  to  fliovv  our  parts  and  breeding! 
Kot  Tuhy  now  could  get  ten  groats  by  pleading ; 
Vrlei'i  the  diamond  glittcr'd  on  his  hand  ;  .   . 

Vealth*s  all  ilfcrbet  ric  clients  undcTftftad: 


=*^ 


Without  large  equipage,  and  load  expeoce, 
The  prince  of  orators  would  fcarce  fpeak  fenfe* 
Paulus,  who  with  magnificence  did  plead. 
Grew  rich,  while  tatter'dGallusbegg'dbisbreadL 
Who  to  poor'fiafiius  his  caiife  would  truft. 
Though  ne'er  fo  full  of  pity,  ne'er  fo  juft  ? 
His  clients^  unregarded,  claim  their  due : 
For  eloquence  in  Tag$  wits  never  true. 
Qo,  wretch,  thy  pleadings  into  Afric  fend ; 
Or  F^nce,  where  merit  never  needs  a  friend. 

But  oh,  what  fkock  of  parience  wants  the  fooI» 
Who  waftes  his  time  ai^l   breath  in  teachinf* 

fchooll 
To  hear  the  fpeeches  of  declaiming  boys, 
Depofing  tyrants  with  eternal  noiie ! 
Sitting' or  (landing,  ftill  cofifin'd  to  roar 
In  the  fame  verfe,  the  fame  rules  o'er  and  o'er : 
What  kind  the  fjpeech,  what  colours,  how  toparje 
Objections,  ftate  the  cafe,  and  reafons  orge. 
All  w^uld  learn  thefe  ;  tuit  at  the  qQaner.day, 
Few  parents  will  the  pedant's  labour  pay. 
Pay,  Sir  !  for  what  ?  The  fcholar  knows  no  more 
At  fix  months  end,  than  what  be  knew  before » 
Taugbr.  or  untaught,  the  dunce  is  ftill  the  fame, 
Yet  ftill  the  wretched  maQer  bears  the  blaflic 
Once  cv'ry  week  poor  Hanmibal  is  maul'd  ; 
The  theme  is  giv'n,  and  ftreight  the  cooocil'4 

call'd. 
Whether  he  fhould  to  Rome  dire<ftly  go, 
To>eap  the  fruit  of  Jthe  mc  overthrow; 
Or  into  quarters  put  his  harafs'd  men 
Till  fpring  returns,  and  take  the  field  again. 
The  raurder'd  matter  cries.  Would  parents  hatl 
But  half  that  ftuff  which  I  am  bound  to  bear.    > 
For  that  revenge  I'll  quit  the  whole  arrear.     J 

The  fan^e  complaints  moft  other  pcdaotsBukc; 
Plead  real  caufes,  and  the  feign'd  foriake ; 
Medea's  poifon,  Jafon's  pcrjuryj 
And  Philomela's  rape,  arc  all  laid  by ; 
The  accufin^  ftepdamc,  and  the  fon  accos'd : 
But  if  my  friendly  connfel  might  be  us*d. 
Let  not  the  learn'd  this  conrfe  or  t'othef  try, 
But,  leaving  both,  profefs  plain  poverty ; 
And  ihow  his  tally  for  the  dole  of  bread, 
With  which  the  parifli'pour  are  daily  fed : 
Ev'n  that  exceeds  the  price  of  all  thy  pains. 

Now  look  into  the  muficmafter's  gains. 
Where  noble  youth  at  vaft  cj^pencc  is  taught ; 
But  eloquence  not  valu'd  at  a  groat. 
On  fumptuous  baths  the  rich  their  wealth  beflo«'> 
On  fome  expenfive  airy  portico ; 
Where  fafe  from  Oiowers  thry  may  be  borne  in  ftate, 
And  free  from  tempefts,  for  fair  weather  wait : 
Or  rather,  not  expe(^  the  clearing  fun* 
Through  thick  and  thin  their  equipage  moft  nin- 
Or  ftaying,  'tis  not  for  the  fervaut's  lake, 
But  that  their  mules  no  prejudice  may  take. 
At  the  Walk's  end,  behold,  how  rais'd  on  high, 
A  banquet-hottfe  falutes  the  fouthern  flty ; 
Where  from  afar  the  wi|iter-fun  difplays 
The  milder  influence  of  his  weaken'd  raysu 

The  cdok,  and  fewer  each  his  talei.c  uies; 
In  various  figures  fcenes  of  di(hes  rife  *. 
Befides,  a  mafter-cook,  with  greafy  fift. 
Dives  in  luxurious  fauces  to  the  wrift. 

Amidft  this  wafteful,riot,  there  accrues 
But  poor  un  ihiUin^  fot  (^atiliaa't  doess 
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for,  to  breed  np  the  Ton  to  common  fenfe 

Is  etermoTt  the  parents  Icftft  expeoce. 

from  whence  then   comes  QnintiUan*8  vaft' 

eftatc  ?      r 
fecaufe  he  was  the  darling  fon  of  fate ; 
And  luck,  in  fcorn  of  merit,  made  him  great. 
Urge  not  th*  example  of  ^ne  fingle  man. 
As  rare  u  a  white  crow,  or  fable  fwan, 
Qaintilian*s  fate  was  to  be  counted  wife. 
Rich,  noble,  fair,  and  in  the  ftate  to  rife : 
Crood  fortune  grac'd  his  a^on,  and  his  tongue ; 
His  colds.became  him,  and  when  hoarfe  he  fung. 
0,  there^s  ftrange  diflference,  what  planets  (bed 
Their  influence  on  th'  new-born  infant's  head  I 
*Tis  fate  that  flings  the  di«e ;  and  as  flie  flings. 
Of  kings  makes  pedants,  and  of  pedants  kings. 
What  made  Vintidius  rife,  and  Tullus  great. 
But  their  kind  ftars,  and  hidden  pow*r  of  fate  ? 
Few  pedagogues  but  cutfe  the  barren  chair  ; 
Uk«  him  who  hang'd  himfelf  for  mere  defpair 
And  poverty ;  or  him,  whom  Caius  fent 
For  liberty  of  fpeech  to  banifliment. 
£v*n  Socrates  in  rags  at  Athens  taught. 
And  wanted  to  defray  the  deadly  draught. 
In  peace,  ye  fliades  of  our  great  grandfires  tttt^ 
No  heMvj  earth  your  facred  bones  meleft : 
£temal  fpring,  and  riling  flow*rs  adorn 
The  relics  of  each  venerable  urn. 
Who  pious  reverence  to  their  tutors  paid. 
As  parents  honoured,  and  as  gods  obey'd. 
Achilles,  grown  in  (lature,  fear'd  the  rodf 
And  (toad  corre^ed  at  the  Centaur's  nod ; 
His  tender  years  in  learning  did  employ, 
And  proroi8*d  all  the  hero  in  the  boy. 
The  /cene*8  mach  aiterM  in  the  modern  fchool, 
The  boys  of  Rufus  call  their  mailer  fool ; 
\  juft  revenue  on  him,  who  durit  defame 
rhe  merit  of  immortal  TuUy's  name. 

But  a(k,  what  fruit  Palemon*s  pains  have  earoM, 
>r  who  has  paid  the  price  of  what  he  learned ; 


Though  grammar  profits  lefs  than  rhetoric  are, 
Yet  ev*n  in  thofe  his  ufljer  claims  a  (hare  ; 
Befides,  the  fervants'  wages  mult  be  paid : 
Thus  of  a  little,  ftill  a  lels  is  made  : 
As  merchants  gains  come  fliort  of  half  the  mart^ 
For  he  who  dnves  their  bargains,  dribs  a  part. 
The  covetous  father  now  includes  the  night. 
And  covenants,  thou  (halt  teach  by  candle-light ; 
When  puffing  fmiths,  and  evVy  painful  trade 
Of  handicrafts  in  peaceful  beds  are  laid  : 
Then  thou  art  bound  to  fmcU  on  either  hand 
As  many  (linking  lamps,  as  fchool-boys  (land  ; 
Where  Horace  could  not  read  in  his  own  fully*d 

book: 
And  Virgirs  facred  page  is  all  befmcar'd  with 

fmoke. 
But  when  thou  dunn*(l  their  parents,  feldom 

they 
Without  a  fuit  before  the  tribune,  pay, 
And  yet  hard  laws  upon  the  mafter  lay. 
Bft  fure  he  knows  exadlly  grammar-rules. 
And  all  the  bed  hidorians  read  in  fchools ; 
All  authors,  ev'ry  poet  to  an  hair ; 
That,  alkM  the  queftion,  he  may  fcarce  defpair. 
To  tell  who  nurs'd  Anchifes  ;  or  to  name 
Anchemolus's  (tepmother,  and  whence  (he  came : 
How  long  Aceftes  liv'd,  what  (lores  of  wine 
He  gave  to  the  departing  Trojan  line. 
Bid  him  befides,  his  daily  pains  employ. 
To  form  the  tender  manners  of  the  boy  ; 
And  work  him,  like  a  waxen  babe,  with  art 
To  perfedt  fymmetry  in  cv'ry  part ; 
To  be  his  better  parent,  to  beware 
N^o  young  obfccnities  his  ftrength  impair. 
No  mutual  (ilth ;  to,  mark  his  hands  and  eyesy 
Didorted  with  unnatural  ec(la(ics : 
This  be  thy  talk  ;  and  yet  for  ail  thy  pains, 
At  the  year's  end  cxpeel  no- greater  gains. 
Than  what  a  fencer,  at  a  prise,  obtains. 
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TRANSl,AT10  BJ  MR.  G.  STEPNXT. 


.THE  ARGUMENT. 

this  fat  ire,  the  |K)ct  proves  that  nobility  does  not  conliTl  in  (latues  and  pedigrees^  bi»t  in  honou?- 
able  and  good  a(5lions :  He  la(hes  Kubellius  Plancus,  for  being  infolent,  by  rcafon  of  his  high  birth ;  and 
lay^  down  an  indance  that  we  ought  to  make  t|ic  like  judgment  of  men,  as  we  do  ot'  horfcs,  who. 
are  -valued  rather  according  to  their  perfonal  qualities,  than  by  the  rare  of  whence  they  come.  He 
tdvifcs  hi«  noble  friend  Ponticus  (to  whom  he  dedicates  the  faiire)  to  lead  a  virtuous  life,  dilTuad- 
ng  him  from  debauchery,  luxury,  opprcflion,  cruelty,  and  other  vices,  by  his  fevere  cenfures  on 
^ateranus,  I>amaffippus,  Craccbu%  Nero,  Catiline  ;  and  in  oppolition  to  thefe,  dilpby^  the  worth 
>f  perfons  meanly  born,  fuch  as  Cicero,  Ma^rius,  Servius  Tullius,  and  the  Decii'. 

Vaia  are  their  hopes,  who  fancy  to  inherit 
By  trees  of  pedigrees,  oj  fame,  or  merit ; 
Though  plodding  heralds  through  each  branch 

may  trace 
Old  captains  and  di<5lators  of  their  race. 
While  their  ill  lives  that  family  belie. 
And  grieve  the  brafs  which  (lands  di(hononr*d  by« 

*Tis  mere  Imriefque,  that  to  our  gen'ral's  prailti 
Their  progeny  immortal  (latues  raife, 

X  X  ij 


hat's  the  advantage,  or  the  real  good, 
tracing  frooa  the  fource  our  ancient  l|lood  ? 
have  our  ancedors  in  paint  or  (lone, 
ferv'd  aiy  relics,  or,  like  monitors,  (hown  ? 
:  brave  ^^milii,  as  in  triumph  placM, 
r  virtuous  Curii,  half  by  time  defacM; 
/inu5,  tvith  »  mould'ring  nofe,  that  bears 
rIou»  fears,  the  fad  effeCl  of  years; 
f  Oalba  grinning  withput  uol'c  or  cars  ? 
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Yet  (far  ffom  that  old  gallantry)  delight 
To  game  before  their  images  all  night, 
And  Ileal  to  bed  at  the  approach  of  day. 
The  hour  when  thefe  their  enfigns  did  difplay. 

Why  Ihould  foft  Fabius  impudently  bear 
Names  gained  by  conquefts  ip  the  Gallic  war  ? 
Why  lays  he  claim  to  Hercules's  ftrain, 
Yet  dares  be  bafe,  eifeminate,  and  vain  ? 
The  glorious  altar  to  that  hero  built. 
Adds  but  a  greater  luftre  to  his  guilt, 
Whofe  tender  limbs,  and  polilh'd  flun,  difgrace 
The  griOy  beauty  of  his  manly  race ; 
And  who  by  pratflifing  the  difmal  (kill 
Of  poisoning,  acd  fuch  treacherous  ways  to  kill, 
Makes  his  unhappy  kindred-marble  fweat, 
When  his  degen*rate  head  by  theirs  is  fet. 

Long  galleries  of  ance(lor«,  and  all 
Thofe  follies  which  ill-grace  a  country-hall, 
Challenge  no  wonder  or  efteem  from  thee ; 
••  Virtue  alone  is  true  nobility." 
Live  therefore  well :  To  men  and  gods  appeaTt 
Such  as  good  Paulus,  Co^us,  Drufus  were ; 
And  in  thy  confular  triumphal  diow. 
Let  thelc  before  thy  father's  itatues  go ; 
Place  *em  before  the  enfigns  of  the  ftate, 
As  cboo|ing  rather  to  be  good  than  great. 
Convince  the    world    that    you're    devout    and 

true, 
Be  juft  in  all  you  fay,  and  all  you  do; 
Whatever  be  your  birth,  you're  furc  to  be 
A  peer  of  the  Rr^  magnitude  to  me  : 
Rome  for  your  fajce  (ball  pufti  your  conquefts  on,' 
And  bring  new  titles  home  froib  nations  won. 
To  dignify  fo  eminent  a  fon  : 
With  your  bleft  name  fliall  ev'ry  region  found,     "J 
Loud  as  mad  Egypt,  when  her  prieSs  have  found  i- 
A  new  Ofiris,  lor  the  ox  they  drown'd.  ■    J 

■    But  who  will  call  ihofe  noble,  who  deface. 
By  meaner  adls,  the  glories  of  their  race ; 
Whofe  only  title  to  our  father's  fame 
Is  couch 'd  in  the  dead  letters  of  their  name  ? 
A  dwarf  as  well  may  for  a  giant  pafs ; 
A  negro  f  ;r  a  fwan  ;  a  crook-back'd  lafs 
Be  call'd  Europa  ;  and  a  cur  may  bear 
The  name  of  tiger,  lion,  or  whate'er 
Denotes  the  nobleft  or  the  ficrccft  bead  : 
Be  therefore  careful,  left  the  world  in  jeft 
Should  thee  jull  fo  with  the  mock-titles  greet, 
Of  Camerinus,  or  of  conquered  Crete. 

To  whom  is  this  advice  and  ccnfurc  due  ? 
Rubcllius  Plancus,  'tis  apnly'd  to  you; 
Who  think  your  perfon  fecojid  to  divine, 
Becaule  dcfcended  from  the  Drufian  line  i 
Though  jet  you  no  illuftrious  adl  have  done 
To  make  the  world  diftinguifli  Julia's  fon 
From  the  vile  offspring  of  a  trull,  who  fits 
By  the  town-wall,  and  for  her  living  knits. 
You  are  popr  rogues  (you  cry),  the  bafer  fcum 
And  inconfiderable  dregs  of  Rome  ; 
Who  know  not  from  what  corner  of  the  earth    . 
The  ebrcure   wretch,   wlio   got   you,    ttole   his 

birth  J 
Mine,  I  derive  from  Cecrops— May  your  grace 
J.ive,  and  enjoy  the  fplcndour  of  your  race. 
Yet  of  thcfe  bafe  plebeians  we  have  known       "J 
^ome,  who,  by  charming  eloquence  have  grown  v 
Crc^^  fcnatcrs,  and  jionours  to  that  gown  :       J 
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Some  at  the  bar  with  fabtilty  defen/l 
The  caufe  of  an  unlearned  noble  friend ; 
Or  on  the  bench  the  knotty  laws  untie  : 
Others  their  ftronger  youth  to  arms  tpplj. 
Go  to  Euphrates,  or  thofe  forces  jma 
Which  garrifon  the  c.onquefts  nesir  the  Rhine* 
While  you,  Rubelltus,  on  your  birth  rely ; 
Though  you  rcfcmble  your  great  family 
No  morq,  than  thofe  rough  lUtues  on  the  road 
(Which  we  call  Mercuries)  are  like  that  Gods 
Your  blockhead  though  excels  in  this  aiooe. 
You  are  a  living  ftatue,  that  of  itone. 

Great  fon  of  Troy,  who  ever  prais'd  a  beat 
For  being  of  a  race  above  the  reft. 
But  rather  meant  his  courage,  and  his£orce  ? 
To  give  an  inftahcc— We  commend  an  horie 
(Without  regard  of  patture,  or  of  breed) 
For  his  undaunted  mettle  and  his  fpeed ; 
Who  wins  moft  plates  with  greateft  eaCe,  and  firft 
Prints  with  his  hoofs  his  conqueft  on  the  dut. 
But  if  fleet  Pragon^s  progeny  at  laft 
Proves  jaded,  and  in  frequent  matches  caft, 
No  favour  for  the  ftallion  we  retain. 
And  no  refpedl  for  the  degenerate  ftraia ; 
The  worthlefs  brute  is  from  Newmarket  broogM, 
And  at  an  under  rate  in  Smithfield  bought. 
To  turn  a  ipiil,  or  drag  a  loaded  life 
Beneath  two  panniers,  and  a  bakcr^s  wile. 

That  we  may  therefore  you;  not  youn,  admiie, 
Firft,  Sir,  fome  honour  of  your  own  acquire ; 
Add  to  that  itock  which  julHy  we  beftow 
On  thofe  bleft   (hades  to  whom  you  all  tbiop 
owe. 

This  may  fuffice  the  haughty  youth  to  (bane, 
Whole  Iwelliug  veins  (if  we  may  credit  fanae) 
Burft  almoft  with  the  vanity  and  pride, 
That  their  rich  flood  to  Nero's  is  ally'd : 
The  rumour's  likely  ;  for  "  We  fcldom  find 
**  Much  fenfe  with  an  exalted  fortune  joio'd.** 

But,  Ponticus,  1  would  not  you  Ibo^id  raiie 
Your  credit  by  hereditary  praife ; 
Let  your  own  acfls  immortalize  your  name; 
"  'Tis  poor  relying  on  another's  fame  ;*' 
For,  take  the  pillars  but  away,  and  all 
The  fupcrftruclure  muft  in  ruins  fall ; 
As  a  vine  droops,  when  by  divorce  removM 
From  the  embraces  of  the  elm  Ihe  iov*d. 

Be  a  good  (oldier,  or  upright  truftce. 
An  arbitrator  from  corruption  free, 
And  if  a  witnefs  in  a  doubtful  caufe^ 
Where  a  brib'd  judge  means  to  elude  the  laws; 
Though  Phalarib*s  braxen  bull  were  there. 
And  he  would  didlate  what  he'd  have  you  fwcar. 
Be  not  fo  profligate,  but  rather  choofe 
To  guard  your  honour,  and  your  life  to  lofe, 
Rather  than  let  your  virtue  be  betray'd; 
Virtue,  the  noble  caufe  for  which  you're  made- 

"  Improperly  wc  meafure  life  by  breath  ; 
'*  Such  do  not  tmly  live  who  merit  demth;*' 
Though  they  their  wanton  feofes  nicely  plcafc 
With  all  the  charms  of  luxury  and  eafe  ; 
Though  mingled  flow'rs  adorn  their  carelefs  hof^t 
And  round  'em  coftly  fwcets  ncgledlcd  flow. 
As  if  they  in  their  funeral  ftate  were  laid. 
And  to  the  world,  as  they're  to  virtue,  dead. 

When  you  the  province  you  expert,  obtain. 
From  pafliou  and  from  avarice  refrain  | 
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let  OCT  aflbciat^s  poverty  provoke 
Thy  generous  heart  not  to  incrcHfc  their  yoke, 
Since  riches  cannot  refcuc  from  the  grave. 
Which  claims  alike  the  monarch  and  the  flave. 

To  what  the  laws  enjoin,  fubmiflion  pay ; 
And  what  the  fenate  (hall  command,  oliey  j 
Think  what  rewards  upon  the  good  attend, 
And  how  thofe  fall  unpitied  who  offend: 
Tutor  and  Capito  may  warnings  be,  , 

Who  felt  the  thunder  of  the  ftates  decree, 
For  robbing  the  Cilicians,  though  they 
(Like  lefTer  pikes)  only  fubllft  on  prey : 
But  what  avails  the  rigour  of  their  doom  ? 
Which  cannot  future  violence  oVrcome, 
Nor  give  the  miferable  province  eafe, 
Since  what  one  plund'rer  left,    the  next  will 
fcize. 

Chetippus  then,  in  time  yourfelf  bethink, 
And  what  your  rags  will  yield  by  au<flion,  link; 
Ne'er  put  yourfelf  to  charges  to  complain 
Of  wrongs  which  heretofore  you  did  fuftain, 
Make  not  a  voyage  to  dete<5l  the  theft, 
•*Tis  mad  to  laviili  what  their  rapine  left. 

When  Rome  at  firll  our  rich  allies  fubdu'd. 
From  gentle  taxes  noble  fpoils  accrued ; 
Each  wealthy  province,  but  in  part  oppreft. 
Thought  the  lofs  trivial,  andcnjoy'd  the  reft. 
All  treafuries  did  then  with  heaps  abound  ; 
In  every  wardrobe  coftly  filks  were  found  ; 
The  leaft  apartment  of  the  meaneft  houfc 
Could  all  the  wealthy  pride  of  art  produce  ; 
PiAures  which  from  Parrhafius  did  receive 
Motion  and  warmth ;  and  flatues  taught  to  live ; 
Some  Polyclete's,  fome  Myfon**  work  declar*d> 
In  others  Phidia'S  maflerpiece  appear*d ; 
And  crowding  plate  did  on  the  cupboard  ftand, 
Embof$*d  by  curious  Mentor's  artful  hand. 
I'rizes  like  thefe  oppreflbrs  might  invite, 
Thefe  Dolabella's  rapine  did  excite, 
Thefc  Anthony  for  his  own  theft  thought  fit, 
Vcrres  for  thefe  did  facrilege  commit ; 
And  when  their  reigns  were  ended,   fhips  full 

fraught 
The  hidden  fruits  of  their  exacfllon  brought. 
Which  made  in  peace  a  treafure  richer  far. 
Than  what  is  plunder'd  in  the  rage  of  war. 

This  was  of  old  ;  but  our  confederates  noW 
«ave  nothing  left  but  oxen  for  the  plough, 
Or  fome  few  marcs  refcrv'd  alone  for  tfreed ; 
Yet  left  this  provident  deflgn  fucceed, 
They  drive  the  fath^-r  of  the  herd  away, 
Making  both  ftallion,  and  his  pafture,  prey. 
Their  rapine  is  fo  abject  and  profane, 
They  nor  from  trifles,  nor  from  gods  refrain ; 
fiut  the  poor  Lares  from  the  niches  feize, 
If  they  be  little  images  that  pleafe. 
Such  arc    the  fpoifi  which  now  provoke  their 

theft, 
And  are  the  greatcft,  nay,  they*re  all  that's  left. 

Thus  may  you  Cotinlh.  or  weak  Rhodes  opprefs. 
Who  dare  not  bravely  what  they  feel  redrefs : 
(For  how  can  fops  thy  tyranny  controul 
Smooth  limbs  are  fympioms  of  a  fervile  foul) 
But  trefpafs  not  too  far  on  fturdy  Spain,  "1 

Sdavonia,  France ;  thy  gripes  from  thofe  re-  f 
ftrain,  a" 

VVho  with  their  fwcat  Rome's  luxury  maintain  J 


od,        ■) 
d.  }- 

ood,      J , 


And  fend  us  plenty,  while  our  wanton  day 
Is  lavilli'd  at  the  Circus,  or  the  play. 
For,  (hould  you  to  extortion  be  inclined. 
Your  cruel  guilt  will  little  booty  find, 
^ince  gleaning  Marias  has  already  feiz*d 
All  that  from  fun-burnt  Afric  can  be  fqu^ezM. 

But  above  all,  "  Be  careful  to  withhold 
**  Your  talons  from  the  wretched  and  the  bold  j 
"  Tempt  not  the  brave  and  needy  to  defpair ; 
•*  For,  though  your  violence  fhould  leave  'em  bare 
"  Of  gold  and  lilver,  fwords  and  darts  remain, 
**  And  will  revenge  the  wrongs  which  they  fuftaint 
"  The  plundered  ftill  have  arms.*' 

Think  not  the  precept  I  have  here  laid  down 
A  fond,  uncertain  notion  of  my  own ; 
No,  'tis  a  fibyl's  leaf  what  I  relate. 
As  fix*d  and  fure,  as  the  decrees  of  fate. 

Let  none  but  men  of  honour  you  attend^ 
Choofe  him  that  has  mott  virtue  for  your  friend. 
And  give  no  way  to  any  darling  youth 
To  fell  your  favour,  and  pervert  the  truth. 
Reclaim  your  wife  from  ftrolling  up  and  down. 
To  all  allizes,  and  through  every  town. 
With  claws  like  harpies,  eager  for  the  prey  ; 
For  which  your  juftice,  and  your  fame  will  pay). 
Keep  yourfelf  free  from  fcandals  fuch  as  thefe  ; 
Then  trace  your  birth  from  Picus,  if  you  pleafe : 
If  he's  too  modern,  and  your  pride  afpire 
To  feek  the  author  of  your  being  higher, 
Choofe  any  Titan  who  the  godswithftood. 
To  be  the  founder  of  your  ancient  blood, 
Prometheus,  and  that  race  beforfe  the  flood, 
Or  any  other  (lory  you  can  find 
From  heralds,  or  in  poetsj.to  your  mind. 

But  (hould  you  prove  ambitious,  lullful,  vain : 
Or  could  you  fee  tfith  pleafure  and  difdain. 
Rods  broke  on  our  aflbciates'  bleeding  backs, 
And  heads  men  lab'ring  till  they  blunt  their  axel 
Your  father's  glory  will  your  firt  proclaim. 
And  to  a  clearer  light  expofe  your  fliame ; 
**  For,  ftill  more  public  fcandal  vice  extends^ 
*•  As  he  is  great  and  noble  who  oftends." 

How  dare  you  then  your  high  extracflion  plead  ? 
Yet  blufli  not  tv|;ien  you  go  to  forge  a  deed. 
In  the  fame  temple  which  your  grandfire  built» 
Making  his  ftatue  privy  to  the  guilt. 
Or  in  a  bawdy  mafquerade  are  led 
Muffled  by  night  to  fome  polluted  bed. 

Fat  Lateranus  does  his  revels  keep 
Where  his  forefathers'  peaceful  aflies  fleep  $ 
Driving  himfelf  a  chariot  down  the  hill. 
And  (though  a  confui)  links  himfelf  the  wheel  t 
To  do  him  jullice,  'tis  indeed  by  night,  "^ 

Yet  the  muon  fees,  and  ev'ry  I'maller  light 
Pries  as  a  witnefs  of  the  (hameful  fight : 
Nay,  when  his  year  of  honour's  ended,  foon 
He'll  leave  that  nicety,  and  mount  at  noon : 
Nor  blufli  ftiould  he  fome  grave  acquaintance 

meet, 
But  (proud  of  being  known,)  will  jerk  and  greet : 
And  when  his  fellow-bealls  are  weary  grown, 
He'll  play  the  groom,  give  oats,  and  rub   'em 

down. 
If  after  Numa's  ceremonial  way 
He  at  Jove*s  altar  would  a  vidtim  flay. 
To  no  clean  goddefs  he  dire^s  his  pray'rij 
But  by  Hippoaa  moil  devoutly  f^rears, 
Xzuj 
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Or  forac  rt nk  deity  whofe  filthy  face 
\Vc  fuitably  o'er  ftiaking  ftables  place. 

When  he  has  run  his  length,  and  does  begin 
To  (tecr  his  courfe  direcflJy  for  the  inn 
(Where  they  have  watchM^  ejpe^ing  him  all 

night) 
A  greafy  Syrian,  ere  he  can  alight, 
Prefents  him  effence,  while  his  courteoas  hoft 
(Well  knowing  nothing  by  good  breeding's  loft) 
Tags  every  fentence  with  fome  fawning  word. 
Such  as  my  king,  my  prince,  at  leaft  my  lord  ; 
And  a  ti;^ht  maid,  ere  he  for  wine  can  afk, 
ttueifcs  his  meaning,  and  uooils  the  flalk. 

Some  (friends  to  vice)  induflrioufly  deferul 
Thcfe  innocent  diverfions,  and  pretend 
That  I  the  tricks  of  youth  too  roughly  blame, 
Alleging  that,  when  young,  we  did  the  fame. 
I  grant  we  did ;  yet  when  that  age  was  paft, 
The  frolic  humour  did  no  longer  lall ; 
"^Vc  (lid  not  chcrifh  and  indulge  the  crime : 
What's  foul  in  admg,  Hiou'd  be  left  in  time. 
*lis  true,  fome  faidts,  of  courfe,  with  child-' 

hood  end. 
We  therefore  wink  at  wags  when  they  offend 
And  fpare  the  boy,  in  hopes  the  man  may  mend. 

But  Lateranus  (now  his  vigorous  age 
Shou'd  pro.-npt  him  for  his  country  to  engage. 
The  circuit  of  our  empire  to  cxtenid. 
And  all  OUT  lives,  in  Cicfar's,  to  defend) 
Mature  in  riots,  places  his  delight 
All  day  in  plying  bumpers,  and  at  night 
Keels  to  the  bawds,  over  whofe  doors  are  fet 
Pidtuics  and  bllU,  with — Here  are  whores  to  let. 
Shoud  any  defpcrate  unexpetled  fate 
Summon  all  heads  and  hands  to  guard  the  ftate, 
Cailar,  fend  quickly  to  fecure  the  port ; 
But  Where's  the  general  ?  Where  does  he  refort  ? 
Send  to  the  futier's :  There  you*re  fure  to  find 
Tiie  bully  match'd  with  rafcals  of  his  kind, 
i^acks,  tolili)-makers;  fugitives  and  failors  ; 
Kooks,  common  foidiers,  hangmen,  thieves,  and 
tailors ;  [ceffions, 

With  Cybele*s  priefts,  who,  wearyM   with  pro- 
Drink  there,  and  deep  with  knaves  of  ail  pro- 

fcdjons, 
A  friendly  garig  !  each  equal  to  the  heft; 
And  all,  who  can,  have  liberty  tojeft;       [think 
One   flat^on  walk^  the  round  (that   none  ihou'd 
Tluy  either  change,  or  tint  hi:n  of  his  drink), 
And  left  exceptions  may  lor  place  be  found,  ' 

Their  ftools  au*  ail  alike,  their  table  round. 

What  think  you.  i*onticus.  your  fclf  might  do, 
SheuM  any  lltve,  fo  lewd,  belong  to  you  ? 
No  doubt,  youM  fend  the  rogue  in  fetters  bound. 
To  uoik  in  bridewell,  or  to  plou:^h  your  ground  : 
But,  nobles,  you  who  trace  your  birth  from  Troy, 
Think,  you  thegr^at  prero-uiivc  enjoy 
Q(  doing  ill,  by  virtue  of  that  race  ; 
As  it  what  we  e.'ieem  in  c  oblers  bafe, 
Wou'd  the  high  family  of  Bnitus  grace. 

ShPUKiul  are  thefe  examples,  yet  we  find 
(To  Rome's  difgracc)  far  woife  than  thefe  be- 
hind : 
Poor  Damafippus,  whom  we  once  have  known 
FLitt'rirg  with  coach  and  fix  about  the  town, 
I'i  forc'd  to  make  the  ftage  his  lafk  retreat. 
And  pawns  his  voice,  the  all  he  has,  for  meat : 
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For  now  he  muft.(fince  his  eftate  is  loft} 
Or  reprefent,  or  be  himfelf,  a  gboft : 
And  Lentulus  zAs  hanging  with  fiicb  art. 
Were  I  a  judge,  he  (hould  not  feign  the  pait. 
Nor  wou*d  I  their  vile  infolence  acquit. 
Who  can  with  patience,  nay  diverfioa,  fit. 
Applauding  my  lord's  boffoonry  for  wit. 
And  clappmg  farces,  a<5led  by  the  coort. 
While  the  peers  cuff>  to  make  the  rabble  fport : 
Or  hirelings,  at  a  prize,  their  fbrtwies  try  ; 
Certain  to  fall  unpityM  if  they  die  ; 
Since  none  can  have  the  favourable  tboogfat 
That  to  obey  a  tyrant's  will  they  fought. 
But  that  their  lives  they  willingly  ei^>ofe. 
Bought  by  the  prastors  to  adorn  their  ihovs. 

Yet  fay  the  ftage  and  lifts  were  botb  in  fight. 
And  you  Auft  either  choofe  to  a<fl,  or  fight ; 
Death  never  fure  bears  fuch  a  ghaftly  ihapc. 
That  a  rank  coward  bafely  wou*d  efcape 
By  playins  a  foul  harlot's  jealous  tool. 
Or  a  feign  d  Andrew  to  a  real  fooL 
Yet  a  peer  attor  is  no  mooftrous  thing. 
Since  Rome  has  own*d  a  fiddler  for  a  king  : 
After  fuch  pranks,  the  world  itfelf  at  betfc 
May  be  imagin'd  nothing  but  a  jeft. 

Go  to  the  lifts  where  feats  of  arms  are  IbovB,'] 
There  yott*ll  find  Gracchus   (from  patriciaoyf 
,  grown  f 

A  fencer,  and  the  fcandal  of  the  town.  J 

Nor  will  he  the  Mirmilio*s  weapons  bear, 
I1ie  modeft  helmet  be  d^fdains  to  wear  ; 
As  Retiarins  he  attack^  his  foe ; 
Firft  waves  his  trident  ready  for  the  throw. 
Next  cafts  his  net,  but  neither  levellM  ri^hty 
He  ftares  about,  expos'd  te  public  ficht. 
Then  places  all  his  fafety  in  his  flight. 
Room  for  the  noble  gladiator  !  See 
His  coat  and  hatband  (how  his  quality ; 
Thus  when  at  laft  the  brave  Mirmillo  kn^w 
*Twas  Gracchus  was  the  wretch  he  did  parfiv. 
To  conquer  fuch  a  coward  griev*d  him  oK>re, 
Then  if  he  many  glorious  wounds  had  bore. 

Had  we  the  freedom  to  exprefs  our  mind. 
There's  not  a  wretch  fo  much  to  vice  inrHn'd, 
But  will  own  Seneca  did  far  excel 
Mis  pupil,  by  whofe  tyranny  he  fell : 
To  expiate  Whofe  complicated  guilt, 
V\  ith  lome  proportion  to  the  blood  he  fptit, 
Rome  fliou'd  more  fcrpents,  apes,  anfl  facias  pro* 

vide 
Than  one,  for  the  compendious  parrkide. 
*Tis  tme  Oreftes  a  like  crime  did  ad; 
Yet  weigh  the  caufe,  there's  difference  in  the  h&z 
He  flew  his  mother  at  the  god's  command* 
They  bid  him  ftrike,  and  diddircd  his  hand 
To  puniih  falfehood,  and  appeafc  the  ghoft 
Of  his  poor  father  trcacheroufly  loft, 
Juft  in  tRe  minute  when  the  ftowing  bowl 
With  a  full  tide  enlarged  his  cheerful  fouL 
Yet  kiird  he  not  his  fifter,  or  his  wife. 
Nor  aim'd  at  any  near  relation's  life : 
Oreftes,  m  the  heat  ef  all  his  rage. 
Ne'er  play'd,  or  fung  upon  a  puohc  ftage .' 
Never  on  verfe  did  his  wild  thoughts  employ, 
To  paint  the  horrid  fcene  of  burning  Troy, 
Like  Nero,  who  to  raifc  his  fancy  higher. 
Aud  fimlh  the  gtcat  work,  fet  Rome  on  hnc. 
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yirgmius,  Vindez,  Galba,  to  rebel 

For  what  could  Nero's  felf  have  a<fled  worfc, 

To  aggravate  the  Wretched  nation's  curfe. 

•  Thefe  arc  the  blett  endowments,  ftodies,  arts, 
Which  exercife  our  mighty  emperor's. parts; 
^Qch  frolics  with  his  roving  genius  fuit, 
On  foreign  theatres  to  proftitute 
His  voice  and,  honour,  for  the  poor  renown 
Of  pnttii^  all  the  Grecian  a(Slorsdown, 
And  winning  at  a  wake  their.parflej  crown. 
Let  this  triumphal  chaplet  find  feme  place 
Among  the  other  trophies  of  thy  race ; 
By  thee  Domitii's  ftatues  (hail  be  laid 
The  habit  and  the  ma(k  in  which  you  playM 
Antigone's,  or  bold  Thyeftes*  part, 
(While  your  wild  nature  little  wanted  art) 
And  on  the  marble  pillar  Ihall  be  hung 
The  lute  to  which  the  royal  madman  lung. 

Who,  Catiline,  can  boaft  ^  nobler  line. 
Than  thy  IcVwd  friend  Cethegut  his,  and  thine  ? 
Yet^you  took  arnis,  and  did  by  niglit  confpire 
To  fet  our  houfes,  and  obr  gods  on  fire  : 
(Ad  enterprife  which  might  indeed  becomie 
Our  enemies,  the  GauL%  not  fons  of  Rome, 
To  recompence  whofc  barbarous  intent 
Pitched  ihirts  would  be  too  mild  a  punilbment) 
But  Tully,  our  wife  conful,  watch'd  the  blow, 
With  care  difcover'd,  and  difarmM  the  foe : 
Tally,  the  humble  muihroum;  fcarcely  known : 
ITic  lowly  native  of  a  country  town, 
(Who  till  of  late  could  never  reach  the  height 
Of  being  honoured  as  a  Roman  knight) 
Throughout  the  trembling  city  plat'd  a  guard, 
Dealing  an  equal  (hare  to  every  wardj 
And  by  the  peaceful  robe  got  more  renown 
Within  our  walls,  than  young  O^avius  wort 
By  vidories  at  A^ium  or  the  plain 
Of  Theflaly  dilcolourM  by  the  flain  : 
Him  theretore  Rome  in  gratitude  decreed 
The  father  of  his  country,  which  he  freed, 

Marius  (another  conful  we  admire) 
In  the  fame  village  bom,  firft  plough'd  for  hire  ; 
His  rteat  advance  was  to  the  foldier's  trade, 
^ere,  if  he  did  not  nimbly  ply  the  fpadej 
His  furly  officer  ne*cr  fail*d  to  crack 
His  knotty  cudgel  on  his  tougher  back. 
Yet  be  alone  fecur'd  the  tott'ring  (late, 
withftood    the    Cimbrians»    and    redeemed   ov 
fates 
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So  when  the  eagles  to  their  quariy  flew 
(Who  never fttch  » goodly  banquet  knew) 
Only  a  fecond  laurel  did  adorn 
His  colleague  Catulus,  though  nobly  born ;    > 
He  fliar'd  the  pride  of  the  triumphal  bay> 
But  Marius  won  the  glory  of  the  day. 

From  a  mean  ftock  the  pious  Decii  came  ; 
Small  their  ellates,  and  vulgar  was  their  name ; 
Yet  fuch  their  virtue,  that  their  lofs  alone 
For  Rome  and  all  our  legions  did  attone ; 
Their  country's  doom,  they  by  their  owri,  re- 
trieved,     , 
Themfelves  more  worth  than  all  the  hoftthey  fav'di 
I'he  laft  good  king  whom  willing  Rome  obey'd, 
Was  the  poor  offspring  of  a  captive  maid ; 
Yet  he  thofe  robes  of  eoipire  juitly  bore- 
Which  Romulus  our  facrcd  founder  wore : 
Nicely  he  gaiti'd,  and  well  poflfels'd  the  throne, 
Not  fur  his  father's  merits  but  his  own, 
And  reign'd,  himfelf  a  family  alone. 

When  Tarquin,  his  proud  fucceflbr,  was  quell'd,* 
And  with  him  luit  and  tyranny  expellM  ; 
The  confuls'  fons  (who  for  their  country's  good. 
And  to  enhance  the  honour  of  fheir  blood, 
Should  have  aflcrted  what  their  father  won 
And,  to  confirm  that  liberty,  have  done 
Anions  which  Codes  might  have  wiOi'd  his 

own; 
What  might  to  Mutius  wonderful  appear  ; 
And  what  bold  Clelia  might  with  envy  hear) 
Open*d  the  gates,  endeavouring  to  reltore 
Their  banilh'd  king,  and  arbitrary  power. 
Whilft  a  poor  flave,  with  fcarce  a  name,  betray'd 
The  horrid  ills  thefe  well-bom  rogues  had  laid ; 
Who  therefore  for  their  treafon  juftly  bore 
The  rods  and  ax,  ne'er  us'd  in  Kome  before. 

If  you  have  itrength  Achilles'  arms  to  bear, 
And  courage  to  fudain  a  ten  year's  war ; 
Though  foul  •  Therfites  got  thee,  thou  Ihalt  be 
More  lov'd  by  all,  and  more  efteera'd  by  me. 
Than  if  by  chance  you  from  fome  hero  came. 
In  nothing  like  your  father,  but  his  name. 

Boaft  then  your  blood,  and  your  long  lineag^ 
ftretch 
As  higb  as  Roiije,  aiid  its  gi-eat  founders  reach ; 
You'll  find,  in  thefe  hereditary  tales. 
Your  anceftors  the  fcum  of  broken  jails : 
And  Roitiulus,  your  honours  ancient  fource. 
But  a  poor  fliepher'd's  boy,  or  fomething  worfci 

*  The  ugly  buifbon  of  the  Grecian  army« 
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SATIRE      IX. 


TRANSLATED  £7  STEPHBN  HARVK7,   1S<^ 

THE  ARGUMENT. 
JuvfcMAL  tere  (in  dialogue  with  Nevolus)  eipofes  the  deteftablc  vice  then  pra^bis'd  in  Rome,  ahi 
the  covetoufnefs  of  a  rich  old  citizen,  which  fo  prevailed  over  his  pleafure;  that  he  would  not  gra- 
tify the  drudge  who  had  fo  often  obliged  him  in  the  lewd  enjoynoent  of  his  defire. 


-,  JUVEHAL. 

iiLL  me  whyi  faunt*ring  thtis  from  plicc  to 
*  ttcet  thee  (Nevolus)  with  a  clouded  face  > 


What  human  ills  can  urge  to  thii  degree; 
J  Not  vanquifli'd  Marfyas  had  a  brow  like  thee, 

INor  Ravola  fo  fneak'd  and  hung  his  head, 
Gatch*d  with  that  lewd  bawd  Rhodope  in  bed  i 
X  X  iiij 
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Our  grand  beau  Pollio  feem'd  not  half  fo  fad 
When  not  a  drachma  could  in  Rome  be  had. 
"When  treble  ufe  he  profiferM  for  a  friend 
And  tempting  bribe^k  did  to  the  fcriv'ners  fertd, 
Yet  none  he  found  fo  much  a  fool  to  lend. 
Hard  fate  !  untroU'd  is  now  the  charming  dye 
The  play.houfe  and  the  parks  unvifited  muft  lie ; 
The  beauteous  nymph  in  v:un  he  does  adore. 
And  his  gilt  chariot- wheels  muft  roll  no  more. 

But  why  tbeie  frightful  wrinkles  in  thy  prime  ? 
That  (how  old  age  fo  long  before  the  time ; 
At  loweft  ebb  of  fortune  when  you  lay 
(Consented  then)  how  merry  was  the  day. 
^  iut  oh  the  curfe  of  wiihing  lo  be  great: 
\  Dazzled  with  hope  we  cannot  fee  the  cheat; 
1  "Where  wild  ambition  in  the  heart  we  find, 
^  Farewell  content  and  quiet  of  the  mind. 
1  For  glittering  clouds  we  leave  the  folid  (bore, 
'\  And  wonted  happinrfs  returns  no  more  ; 
Till  fuc))  afpiring  thoughts  had  fiUM  thy  breaft, 
No  man  fo  pleafant,  fech  a  cheerful  gueft; 
So  brifk,  fo  gay,  of  that  engaging  air, 
No  mirth  was  crown'd  *tilf  Nerolus  was  there  : 
The  fccne*s  now  chan^'d,  that  frolic  genius  fled. 
And  gloomy  thought  fcems  entered  in  its  Head ; 
Thy  clothes  worn  out,  not  hands  nor  linen  clean. 
And  thy  bare  (kin  through  the  large  rents  is  feen; 
Thy  locks  uncomb'd  like  a  rough  wood  appear, 
And  every  part  feems  fuited  to  thy  care. 
Where  now  that  laboured  nicenefs  in  thy  drefs. 
And  all  thofe  arts  that  did  the  fpark  exprefs? 
A  lottk  fo  pale  no  quartane  ever  gave. 
Thy  dwindled  legs  feem  crawling  to  a  gtaver 
When  we  are  toucb*d  with  fomc  important  ill. 
How  vainly  iilence  would  our  grief  conceal ! 
Sorrow  nor  joy  can  be  difguis'd  by  art, 
Our  foreheads  blab  the  fecrets  of  our  heart ; 
3iy  which  (alas)  *iis  evident  and  plain 
Thy  hopes  are  dafh*d,  and  thy  endeavours  vain ; 
And  ycrt  'lis  ftrange  I  but  lately  thou  wcrt  ktK)wn 
For  the  moft  envied  (tallion  of  the  town. 
"What  confciuus  (brine,  what  cell  by  thee  uofought. 
Where  love's  dark  plealures  might  be  fold  aad 

bought  ? 
From  human  view  you  hid  thcfe  deeds  of  luft. 
But  gods  in  brafs  and  marble  you  cou*d  trull : 
Ceres  herfelf  nor  fcapM,  for  where  can  be 
From  bawds  and  proftitutes  an  altar  free  I 
Nor  didft  thou  only  for  the  females  burn. 
The  hu(band  and  the  wife  fucceeded  in  their  turn. 

NEVOLUS. 

Thii  life,  I  own,  to  forae  has  profp'rous  been ; 
But  I  have  no  fuch  golden  minutes  feen : 
Right  have  you  hit  the  caufe  of  my  diftrefs. 
None  has  earn'd  more,  and  been  rewarded  Icfs : 
All  I  can  gain  is  but  a  threadbare  coat, 
And  that  with  utmoft  pains  and  drudging  got ; 
Some  fingle  money  too,  but  that  (alas) 
Broken  and  counterfeit  will  hardly  pafs. 
Whilfl  others  pampered  in  their  (hamelefs  pride, 
Are  ferv'd  in  plate,  and  ^n  their  chariots  ride ; 
Tell  me  what  mortal  can  his  grief  contain, 
That  has,  like  me,  fuch  reafen  to  complain  ?* 
^      On  fate  alone  man*s  happinefs  depends, 

'I'o  parts  concealed  fate's  prying  pow'r  extends : 
An4  if  our  ftars  of  their  kind  influence  fail. 
The  i^ifts  of  nature^  what  will  they  avail  ? 
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JUVENTAL 

The  gifts  of  nature  !  carfe  opoti  tEe  theogBTy 

By  tliat  alone  I  am  to  ruin  brought. 

Old  Viro  did  the  fatal  I'ecret  hear 

(But  curfe  on  fame  that  bore  i 

What  foft  addrefs^  his  wooing  did 

What  oaths  what  promifes  to  draw 

Scarce  could  they  fail  to  make  a  virgin 

Who  wou'd  not  then  fwear  Nevolus  had  fpcd. 

And  goUen  (how'rs  were  dropping  on  his  head  i 

But  oh  this  wretch,  this  prodigy  behold  ! 

A  (lave  at  once  to  lechery  and  gold  \ 

For  in  the  adl  of  his  Icv.d  brutal  joy. 

Sirrah  '.  ray  rogue  (he  cries)  mine  own  dear  boy ! 

My  lad,  my  life!  already  alk  for  more  ? 

I  paid  lafl  bout,  and  you  mu(t  quit  the  fcore : 

"  Poor  five  fefterlia  have  been  all  my  gains, 

"  And  what  is  that  for  fuch  detefted  pains  ?'• 

Was  it  an  eafe  and  pleafure,  cou'd'il  thou  fay 

(Where  nature's  laws  forbids)  to  force  my  way 

To  the  digcftcd  meals  of  yefterday  ? 

The  ilave  more  toiPd  and  harafs  will  be  fband, 

Who  digs  his  mafter*s  buttocks,  than  his  ground : 

But  fure  old  Virri  thinks  himfelf  aboy. 

Whom  Jove  once  more  might  languKb  to  esjoy: 

Sees  not  his  wither*d  face  and  gri'/ly  hair. 

But  would  be  thought  fmooth,  charming,  foft,  and 

fair: 
With  female  pride  wouM  have  his  love  be  (ought. 
And  every  fmilc  with  a  rich  prefent  bought. 
Say,  goat,  for  whom  this  mafs  of  wealth  yoa 

heap  ? 
For  whom  thy  hoarded  bags  in  filence  flcep  ? 
Apulian  farms  for  the  rich  foil  admirM? 
And  thy  large  fields  where  falcons  may  be  tir*d  ? 
Thy  fruitful  vineyards  on  Campanian  bills? 
(  rho'  none  drinks  lefs>  yet  none  more  vefleUfiUs) 
From  fuch  a  (lore  *tis  barbarous  to  grudge 
A  fmall  relief  to  your  exbaufled  drudge : 
W^eigh  well  the  matter,  wer*t  not  fitter  nrach 
The  poor  inhabitants  of  yonder  thatch 
Caird  me  their  lord  (who  to  extremes  am  driven)- 
Than  to  fome  worthlefs  fycophant  be  given  ? 
(Yet  what  fmooth  fycophant  by  thee  can  gain? 
When  bift  itfeU  ftrikes  thy  flint-heart  in  vain? 
A  beggar  I  fie  !  *tis  impudence  (he  cry*d), 
.  And  fuch  mean  (hifting  anfwers  (till  reply*d ; 
But  rent  unpaid,  fays  beg  till  Viro  grant; 
(How  ill  does  modefty  confift  with  want  ?) 
My  fingle  boy  (like  Polyphemus  eye) 
Mourns  his  harfli  fate,  and  weeps  for  a  fupply. 
One  will  not  do,  hard  labourM  and  hard  fed. 
How  then  (hall  hungry  two  cxpedl  their  bread  ? 
What  (liall  I  fay,  when  rough  December  ftoruis? 
When  frofts  and  fnow,  have  crampt  their  naked 

arms? 
What  comforts  without  money  can  I  bring  ? 
Will  they  be  fatisfy'd  to  think  on  fpring  ? 

Tbefe  motives  urg'd  to  hii  obdurate  miad^ 
Is  calling  water  to  the  adverfe  wind  ; 
But  one  thing  yet,,  bafe  wretch,  I  muft  impart, 
Thyfelf  ftialt  own,  ungrateful  ai  thou  art ;         J 
At  your  entreaties,  had  not  1  obey*d ; 
Still  your  deluded  wife  had  been  a  maid : 
Down  on  the  bridal-bed  a  maid  (he  lay, 
(A  maid  (he  rofe,  at  the  approaching  day. 
/Another  night,  thy  lumpi(h  love  (he  try'd, 
^^ut  ftiU  (he  rofe,  a  virgin,  and  a  bnde  ;^ 
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'.What  cou'd  have  touch 'd  her  more !  away  (he 
i  And  every  ftreet  of  thy  loft  manhood  rung,  [flung. 
Her  fpeaking  eyes  were  full  o£  thy  difgrace ; 
,  And  her  vcxt  thoughts  abhorred  the  cold  embrace. 
1  Such  wrongs,  what  wilhing  woman  could  have 
In  rage,  the  marriage  articles  were  torn :  [borne  ? 
Yet  when  Ihe  vow*d,  to  fee  thy  face  no  more. 
And  heartlefs,  thou  ftood'ft  whining  at  the  door, 
I  met  the  angry  fair,  all  over  charms, 
And  catch'd  her  flying  from  thy  frozen  arms  s 
Much  pains  it  coft  to  right  the  injured  dame ; 
A  whole  night^s  vigour,  to  repair  thy  fliame : 
Witnefs  yourfelf,  who  htard  the  laboring  bed, 
And  flirieks  at  the  departing  maidenhead  : 
•*  Thus  many  a  fpoufe,  who  woo'd  her  choice  re- 
*'  Is  kept  obedient  by  a  kind  gallant  :'*       [cant ; 
Now  couM  you  fliift  all  this  and  pifs  it  o*er. 
Yet  (monfter)  I  have  left  one  inftance  more. 
Think,  if  (o  well  her  bufinefs  I  have  done, 
As  that  night's  fervice  may  produce  a  fon. 
Our  Roman  laws  great  privilege  afford 
To  him  that  (lands  a  father  on  record  ; 
Thyfelf,  'tis  true,  a  cuckold  thou  mnft  ovim. 
But  that  reproach  is  in  my  breaft  alone. 
To  me  the  pleafure  be,  to  thee  the  fame, 
My  brat  (hall  thy  abilities  proclaim  ; 
And  free  thee  ever,  from  inglorious  ihame. 
I^t  circling  wreaths  adorn  thy  crowded  door. 
Matrons,  and  girls,  ftiall  hoot  at  thee  no  more, 
But  ftorics  to  thy  lafting  credit  ralfe,  [praife. 

While  fumbling  fribbles  grudge  thy  borrowed 

JUTENAL. 

True,  Nevolus,  moft  aptly  you  complain. 
But  though  your  griefs  are  juft,  they  are  in  vain ; 
Your  fervice  paft,  he  does  with  fcorn  forget. 
And  feeks  fome  other  fool,  like  thee,  to  cheat. 

NEVOLOS. 

Beware,  my  friend,  and  what  I  now  reveal. 
As  the  great  fecret  of  thy  life  conceal ; 
A  luftful  pathic,  when  he  turns  a  foe ; 
He  gives  like  dcftiny  a  wardlefs  blow  ; 
His  crimes  are  fuch,  they  will  not  bear  a  jeft, 
And  fire  and  fword,  purfuc  the  confcious  bread. 
For  fweet  revenge  no  drugs  will  be  too  dear. 
In  luft  a  mifer,  but  a  fpendthrifthere. 
Then  flight  him  not,  nor  with  his  fcandal  fport, 
But  be  as  mute  as  was  th'  Athenian  court« 

JUVENAL. 

Dull  Corydon !  art  thou  fo  (lupid  grown. 
To  think  a  rich  man's  faults  can  be  unknown  ? 
Has  he  not  flaves  about  him  ?  Wou*d  not  they 
Rejoice,  and  laugh,  fuch  fecrets  to  betray  ? 
What  more  effcdlual  to  revenge  their  wrongs  ? 
Than  the  unbounded  freedom  of  their  tongues  ? 
Or  grant  it  poflible  to  filence  thofe. 
Dumb  beafts  and  (tatues  wou*d  his  crimes  expoie : 
Try  to  imprifon  the.  reflltlefs  wind. 
So  fwift  is  guilt,  fo  hard  to  be  confin'd ; 
Though  crafty  tears  ihou*d  call  a  veil  between. 
Yet  in  the  dark,  bis  vices  wou'd  be  icen: 
And  there's  a  luft  in  man  no  charm  can  tame, 
Of  loudly  pabiiftuDg  our  neighbour's  fliane ; 
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On  eagles  wings  immortal  fcandals  fly. 
While  viruous  a<ftions  are  biit  bom,  and  die- 
Let  us  live  well,  were  it  alone  for  this. 
The  baneful  tongues  of  fevants  to  defpife. 
Slander  (the  worft  of  poifons)  ever  finds 
An  eafy  entrance,  to  ignoble  minds : 
And  they  whofe  vicious  lives,  fuch  abje<5l  foes  muft 
fear*  [appear. 

More  mean  and  wretched  far  than  theirown  flaves 

NEVOLUS. 

Your  counfel's  good  and  ufeful,  'tis  confefs*d  ; 
But  (oh)  to  me  it  is  in  vain  addrefs'd :, 
Let  the  great  man,  whom  gaping  crowds  attend^ 
Fear  a  Icourg'd  flave,  or  a  diflembling  friend  ; 
No  matter  what  I  do,  or  what  I  fay, 
1  have  no  fpies  about  me  to  betray  : 
And  you  advife  me  now  my  time  is  loft, 
And  all  my  hopes  of  profp'rous  hours  are  croft; 
My  fuU.blown  youth  already  tades  apace, 
(Of  our  Ibort  being,  'tis  the  fliorteft  fpace.) 
While  melting  plcafures  in  our  arms  are  found. 
While  lovers  fmile^and  while  the  bowl  goesroundj 
While  infurpnIBng  joys-entranc'd  we  lie 
Old  age  creeps  on  us,  ere  we  think  it  nigh. 

JUVENAL. 

Fear  not,  thy  trade  will  never  find  an  end. 
While  yon  hills  ftand  thou  canftnot  want  a  friend; 
By  land,  and  fea,  from  every  point  they  come. 
Then  dread  no  dearth  of  proftitutes  at  Rome. 

NEVOLUS. 

Tell  this  to  happier  men,  for  I  am  fped  ; 
If  all  my  drudging  can  procure  me  bread. 

Ye  deities  I  the  fubftitutes  of  Hcav'n  ! 
To  whom  the  guide  of  humane  life  is  giv'n  ; 
At  whofe  lov'd  altars,  with  an  ample  zeal, 
(Though  fleiider  iacrifice)  I  daily  kneel, 
His  ebbing  hours  let  your  poor  fuppliant  fee 
From  the  mean  crutch,  and  a  thatcht  cottage  firec  ; 
No  fliameful  want,  nor  troublefome  difeafe, 
But  caty  death  approaching  by  degrees ; 
Neceflity  fupply'd,  wou'd  comfort  bring  : 
Yet  conftant  ftore,  wou'd  be  a  glorious  thing : 
To  treat  a  friend,  methinks,  I  wou'd  aflford. 
While  filvcr  bowls  ftand  fmiiing  on  my  board : 
And  when  the  cares  of  Rome  to  pleafure  yield  ; 
Two  Masflan  flaves  fliou'd  bear  me  to  the  field  : 
Where,  on  theirbrawny  flioulders mounted high,> 
While  the  brave  youth  their  variousmaohooduy,  > 
I  wou'd  the  thrones  of  emperors  defy.  j 

Superfluous  wealth,  and  pomp,  I  not  defire ; 
But  what  content  and  decency  require. 
Then  might  I  live  by  my  own  furly  rules, 
Not  forc'd  to  worfliip  knaves,  and  flatter  fools. 
And  thus  fecur'd  of  eafe,  by  fliunning  Itrife, 
With  pleafure  would  I  fjail  down  the  fwift  ftrean» 
of  life. 

But  oh  ridiculous  vain  wifli  for  one 
Already  loft,  and  doom'd  to  be  undone. 
Alas,  what  hope  remains!  For  to  my  pray 
Regardlefs  fortune  flops  her  wounded  ears 
As  to  the  fyrens-  charms  Ulyfles'  marinetSi 


^•'''' 


ly'rs     f 
irs;        S 


Digitized  by 


Google 


<9* 


DRTDEN'S  JUVENAL. 


SATIRE 


X. 


TRANSLATED  B7  MS.  DE7DEN. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

• 
The  Poet*8  defign,  in  this  divine  fatire,  is  to  irprefent  the  varioas  wiihes  and  deiires  of  mtnkiod ;  and 
to  iet  out  the  folly  of  them.  He  runs  throagh  all  the  feYcral  heads  of  riches,  honours,  cloqaeoce* 
fame  for  martial  atchievcments,  long  life,  apd  beauty ;  and  gives  inilances,  in  cach^  how  fre^veotly 
they  have  proved  the  ruin  of  thofe  that  owfied  them.  He  concludes,  therefore,  that  fince  we  gene- 
vally  choofc  fo  ill  for  ourfelves,  we  Ihould  do  better  to  leave  it  to  the  ^ods,  to  m^ie  the  choice  for  uS, 
'  J^  we  can  fafely  aik  of  heaven,  lies  within,  a  very  fmall  compafs.  It  is  but  health  of  body  and  mind. 
And  if  we  have  thefc,  it  is  not  much  matter  what  we  want  nefidcs ;  for  we  have  already  enough  to 
Biake  us  happy. 


} 


1.00R  round  the  habitable  world,  how  few^  - 

Know  their  own  good ;  or,  knowing  it,  piu-fue. 

How  void  of  reafon  are  our  hopes  and  fears ! 

What  in  the  condud  of  our  life  appears 

SC  well  deiign'd,  fo  luckily  begun, 

But,  when  we  have  our  wiih,  we  wiih  undone  ? 

Whole  houfes,  of  their  whole  defires  pofleft. 
Are  often  ruin'd,  at  their  own  reaue{L 
In  wars,  and  peace,  things  hurtful  we  require. 
When  made  obnoxious  to  our  own  dcfire. 

With  laurels  fomc  have  fatally  been  crown*d  ;*! 
Some,  who  the  depths  of  eloquence  have  found,  > 
In  that  unnavigablc  ilrcam  were  drown*d.  J 

The  brawny  fool,  who  did  his  vigour  b<^ ; 
In  that  prefumlng  confidence  vras  loft  : 
But  more  have  been  by  avarice  opprcft. 
And  heaps  of  money  crowded  in  the  cheil : 
Unwieldy  fums  of  wealth,  which  higher  mount 
Than  files  of  marfhard  figures  can  account. 
To  which  the  ftores  of  Croefus,  in  the  fcale, 
Would  look  like  little  dolphins,  when  they  fail 
In  the  vaft  Ihadow  of  the  Britifh  whale. 

For  this,  in  Nero's  arbitrary  time. 
When  virtue  was  a  guilt,  and  wealth  a  crime, 
A  tronp  of  cut-throat  guards  were  fcnt  to  feize 
The  rich  mens*  good*,  and  gut  their  palaces: 
The  mob,  coromifljon*d  by  the  goverimicnt. 
Are  feldom  to  an  empty  garret  fcnt. 
The  fearful  paflcngcr,  who  travels  late, 
Charg'd  with  the  carriage  of  a  paltry  plate. 
Shakes  at  the  m(x>n(hin^  Ihadow  of  a  rufh  ; 
And  fee*  a  red-coat  rife  from  every  bnih : 
The  beggar  lings,  ev*n  when  he  fees  the  place 
Bcfct  with  thieves,  and  never  mends  his  pace. 

Of  all  the  vows  the  firil  and  chief  requefk 
Of  each,  is  to  be  richer  than  the  reft : 
•  And  yet  no  doubu  the  poor  null's  draught  control. 
He  dreads  no  polfon  in  his  homely  bowl. 
Then  f«.ar  the  deadly  drug,  when  gems  divine 
JuichaTc  the  cup,  and  fparkJe  in  the  wine. 

Will  you  not  now  the  pair  of  fages  praifc. 
Who  the  fame  end  purfucd,  by  fcvcral  ways? 
One  pity'd,  one  contemn 'd,  the  woeful  times : 
One  laugh 'd  at  follies,  one  lamented  crimes : 
l^aughtcr  is  eafy ;  but  the  wonder  lies. 
What  ilore  of  brine  fupply'd  the  weeper's  eyes. 


Democritns  could  feed  hit  fpleeo,  and  fluke 
His  fides  and  Ihoulders  till  he  felt  them  ache; 
Though  in  his  country  town  no.liSort  vrerc. 
Nor  rods,  nor  axe,  nor  tribune  did  appear : 
I^or  all  the  foppifh  gravity  of  ihow. 
Which  cunning  magiftrates  on  crovvds  beflow. 

What  had  he  done,  had  he  beheld,  oo  high. 
Our  pnctor  feated,  in  mock  mzjtfty ; 
His  chariot  rolling  o'er  the  dnfly  place. 
While,  with  dnmb  pride,  and  a  fet  fonnal  ^ice> 
He  moves,  in  the  dull  ceremonial  trad. 
With  Jove's  embroider'd  coat  upon  his  back: 
A  fuit  of  hangiiigs  had  not  more  opprefl 
His  ihoulders,  than  that  long,  labon<;us  vefl : 
A  heavy  gewgaw  (call'd  a  crown)  that  fprcad 
About  his  temples,  drown'd  his  narrow  head : 
And  would  have  crulh'd  it  with  the  mafly  freight^ 
But  that  a  fweating  flave  fuflain'd  the  weight ; 
A  flave  in  the  fame  chariot  feen  to  ride. 
To  mortify  the  liaighty  madman's  pride. 
And  now  th'  impenal  eagle,  rais'd  on  high. 
With  golden  beak  (the  mark  of  majefty) 
Trumpets  before,  and  on  the  left  and  right, 
A  cavalcade  of  nobles,  all  in  white  : 
In  their  own  natures  felfe  and  flattering  tribes. 
But  made  his  friends,  by  places  and  by  Drfljet. 

In  his  ov«m  age,  Democritos  could  find  . 
Sufficient  canfe  to  laugh  at  human-kind : 
Learn  from  ft>  great  a  wit ;  a  land  of  bogs 
With  ditches  fenc'd,  a  heaven  nude  &t  with  fogs. 
May  forln  a  fpirit  fit  to  fvrmy  the  fUte ;         [hxe. 
And  make  the  neighbouring  monarchs  fear  their 

He  laughs  at  all  the  vulgar  cares  and  fears ; 
At  their  vain  triumphs,  ami  their  vainer  tears: 
An  equal  temper  in  his  mind  he  fdund. 
When  fortune  flatter'd  him,  and  when  fhe  frown'd. 
'Tijt  plain,  fix)m  hence,  that  what  our  vows  rcqucfi* 
Are  hurtful  things,  or  ufclefs  at  the  bcfL 

Some  aflc  for  envy'd  pdwer ;  which  public  k«tc 
Purfiies,  and  hurries  headlong  to  their  fate : 
Down  go  the  titles;  and  the  ftatue  crown'd. 
Is  by  bafc  hands  in  the  next  river  drown'd. 
The  euiltlcfs  horfes,  and  the  chariot  wheels 
The  &me  cScA»  of  vulgar  fury  feel : 
The  finith  prepares  his  liammer  for  the  ftroke. 
While  the  lung'd  bellows  hiffing  fire  provoke ; 
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^anus^  almofl  firft  of  Rcnniui  names, 
The  ercat  Scjanus  crackles  in  the  flames: 
Form  d  in  the  fom,  the  pliant  brafs  is  laid  '\ 
On  anvils;  and  of  head  and  limbs  are  made,  % 
Pans,  cans,  and  pifs-pots,  a  whole  kitchen  trkde.  J 

Adorn  yonr  doors  with  laurels ;  and  a  bull. 
Milk-white,  and  large,  lead  to  the  capitol; 
Sejanus,  witit  a  rope,  is  dragged  along ; 
Toe  fport  and  laughter  of  the  giddy  throne  1 
Good  Lord,  they  cry,  what  Ethiop  lips  ke  hat, 
How  foul  a  (oout,  and  what  a  hanra^f  face ! 
By  heaven,  1  never  could  endure  his  fight ; 
But  fay,  how  came  his  monilrous  crimes  to  light  ? 
What  is  the  charge,  and  who  the  evidence, 
(Thefaviour  of  the  nation  and  the  prince  ?) 
Nothing  of  this;  but  our  old  Cslar  fent 
A  Doify  letter  to  his  parliament : 
Nav,  iirs,  if  Caefar  writ,  I  aik  no  more. 
He  s  guilty,  and  the  quefiiOn's  out  of  door. 
•How  goes  the  mob  ?  (for  that's  a  mighty  thing) 
When  the  king's  trump,  the  mob  are  for  the  king : 
They  follow  fortune,  and  the  common  cry 
Is  full  againil  the  rogue  condemn'd  to  die. 

But  the  lame  v«ry  mob,  that  rafcal  crowd. 
Had  cry*d  Sejanus,  whh  a  fhout  as  loud ; 
Had  his  defigns  Tby  fortune's  favour  bieil) 
Succeeded,  and  tne  prince's  age  oppreil.         [face, 
But  long,  long  fince,  the  times  have  chang'd  their 
The  people  grown  degenerate  and  bafc : 
Not  mffcr'd  now  the  freedom  of  their  choice. 
To  make  their  magiftrates,  and  fell  their  voice. 
Our  wife  forefotkcrs,  great  by  fea  and  land. 
Had  once  the  power  and  abfolute  command ; 
All  offices  of  truft,  themfelves  difjpos'd ;  [depos'd. 
Kais'd  whom  they  pleas'd,  and  whom  they  pleas'd 
But  we,  who  give  our  native  righu  away, 
And  our  enflav'd  poilerity  betray. 
Are  now  reduc'd  to  beg  an  alms,  and  go 
On  holidays  to  fee  a  puppet^fnow. 
There  was  a  damn'd  detign,  cries  one,  no  donbt ; 
For  warrants  are  already  iifucd  out ; 
'  met  Bmtidios  in  a  mortal  fright ; 
He's  dipt  for  certain,  and  plays  leaft  in  fight : 
1  fear  the  rage  of  our  offended  prince, 
Who  thinks  the  fenate  flack  in  nis  defence ! 
Come  let  us  haflc,  our  loyal  zeal  to  ihow,' 
And  fpurn  the  wretched  corps  of  Cxfar's  foe : 
But  let  our  flaves  be  prefent  there,  lefl  they 
Accufe  their  mailers,  and  for  gain  betray. 
Such  were  the  whifpers  of  thofe  jealous  times. 
About  Sejanus*  puniffament  and  crimes. 

Now  tell  me  truly,  would'ft  thou  change  thy  fate 
To  be,  like  him,  fiiil  minifler  of  flate  ? 
To  have  thy  levees  crowded  with  refort. 
Of  a  depcnaing,  gaping,  fcrvile  court : 
Difpofe  all  honours  of  the  fword  and  gown, 
Grace  with  a  nod,  and  ruin  with  a  frown : 
To  hold  thy  priiKe  in  pupilage,  and  fway 
That  monarch,  whom  the  mafler'd  world  obey  f  • 
While  he,  intent  on  fecret  lufl  alone. 
Lives  to  himfelf,  abandoning  the  throne ; 
Coop'd  in  a  narrow  ifle,  obferving  dreams 
Vitn  flattering  wizards,  and  ereding  fchemes ! 
I  Well  believe,  thou  would 'fl  be  great  as  he ; 
For  every  man's  a  fool  to  that  degree ; 
All  wifli  the  dire  prerogative  to  kill ;  [will : 

£v'n  they  would  have  the  power,  who  want  the 
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But  would'ft  thou  have  thy  wifhes  nnderflood. 


To  take  the  bad  together  with  the  good, 
Would'ft  thou  not  rather  choofe  a  flnall  renown^ 
To  be  the  mayor  of  fome  poor  paltry  town, 
Bigly  to  look,  and  barbaroufly  to  fpeak ; 
To  pound  falfe  weights, and  fcanty  meafures  break? 
Then,  grant  we  that  Sejanus  went  aftray 
In  every  wifh,  and  knew  not  how  to  pray : 
For  he  who  grafp'd  the  world's  exhaufled  ftore 
Yet  never  hstd  enough,  but  wifli'd  for  more. 
Rats' d  a  top-heavy  tower,  of  monftrous  height. 
Which,  nKUilderihg,  cnim'd  him  underneath  the 
weieht. 
What  did  the  mighty  Pompey's  fall  beget  \ 
It  ruin'd  him,  who,  greater  than  the  ercat. 
The  ftubbom  pride  of  Roman  nobles  broke ; 
And  bent  their  haughty  necks  beneath  his  yoke : 
What  elfe  but  his  inunoderate  luft  of  power. 
Prayers  made  and  granted  in  a  lucklefs  hour  \  ^  ' 
For  few  usurpers  to  the  fhades  defcend 
By  a  dry  death,  or  with  a  quiet  end. 

The  boy,  who  fcarce  has  paid  his  entrance  down 
To  his  proud  pedant,  or  declin'd  a  noun, 
(So  fbiall  an  elf,  that  when  the  days  are  foul. 
He  and  his  iatchel  muft  be  borne  to  fchool). 
Yet  prays,  and  hopes,  and  aims  at  nothing  le£i. 
To  prove  a  TuUy,  or  Demoftiiencs : 
Bat  both  thofe  orators,  fo  much  renown'd. 
In  their  own  depths  of  eloquence  were  drown'd : 
The  hand  and  head  were  never  loft,  of  thofe 
Who  dealt  in  doggrel,  or  who  punn'd  in  profe.      [     -4 
*<  Fortune  foretun'd  the  dying  notes of^ Rome:  '        \ 
"  Till  I,  thy  conful  fole,  confol'd  thy  doom." 
His  fate  had  crept  below  the  lifted  fwords. 
Had  all  his  malice  been  to  murder  words. 
I  rather  would  be  Mxvius,  thrafh  for  rhymes 
Like  his  the  fcom  and  fcandal  of  the  times. 

Than  that  Philippic  fatally  divine. 
Which  is  infcrib'd  the  fecond,  fhould  be  mine. 
Nor  he,  the  wonder  of  the  Grecian  throng, 
Who  drove  them  with  the  torrent  of  his  tongue, 
Who  fhook  the  theatres,  and  fway'd  the  ftate 
Of  Athens,  found  a  more  propitious  fate. 
Whom,  bom  beneath  a  boding  horofcope. 
His  fire,  the  bJear-ey'd  Vulcan  of  a  fhop. 
From  Mars's  forge,  fent  to  Minerva's  fchools. 

To  Icam  th'  unlucky  art  of  wheedling  fools. 
With  itch  of  honour,  and  opinion,  vain. 

All  things  beyond  their  native  worth  we  ftrain  t 

The  fpoUs  of  war,  brought  to  Feretrian  Jbvey 

An  empty  coat  of  armour  hung  above 

The  conqueror's  chariot,  and  in  triumph  borne, 

A  flreanicr  from  a  boarded  galley  torn, 

A  chap-fall'n  beaver  loofely  hanging  by 

The  cloven  helm,  an  arch  of  vidory. 

On  whofe  high  convex  Hts  a  captive  foe. 

And  iighing  cafts  a  mournful  look  below ; 

Of  every  nation,  each  illuftrious  name. 

Such  toys  as  thefe  have  cheated  into  fame : 

Exchanging  folid  quiet,  to  obtain 

The  windv  fatisfa^ion  of  the  brain. 

So  much  the  thirft  of  honour  flres  the  blood; 

So  many  would  be  great,  fo  few  be  good. 

For  who  would  virtue  for  herfelf  regard, 

Or  wed,  without  the  portion  of  reward  ? 

Yet  this  mad  chafe  of  fame,  by  few  purfu'd. 

Has  drawn  deftiu^on  on  the  multitude « 
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Thif  trarice  of  pnufe  in  times  to  come, 
Thofc  long  infcriptions,  crowded  on  the  tomb. 
Should  fome  wild  fig-tree  take  iier  native  bent, 
And  heave  below  the  eaudy  monmnent, 
"Would  crack  the  marble-titles,  and  dtfperfe 
The  charaAers  of  all  the  lyinjr  vcrfe. 
For  fepulchres  themfclves  muft  crumbling  fall 
Iq  time's  dhjf^  the  common  grave  of  a)l. 

Great  Hannibal  within  the  balance  hj ; 
And  tell  how  many  pounds  his  albcs  weigh ; 
Whom  Afric  was  not  able  to  contain, 
Whofe  length  runs  level  with  th'  Atlantic  main. 
And  wearies  fruitful  Nirus,  to  convey 
His  fun-beat  waters  by  fo  long  a  way ; 
"With  Ethiopia's  double  clime  divides, 
And  elephants  in  other  mountains  hides. 
Spain  firfl  he  won,  the  Pyrenacans  paft, 
Aind  fleepy  Alps,  the  mounds  that  nature  cafl : 
And  witfl  dbrroding  juices,  as  he  went, 
A  paflage  through  the  living  rocks  he  rent. 
Then,  hke  a  torrent,  rolling  from  on  high. 
He  pours  his  headlong  rage  on  Italy; 
In  three  vidorious  battles  over-run ; 
Yet  flill  uneafy,  cries,  There's  nothing  done. 
Till  level  with  the  ground  their  gates  are  laid ; 
And  Punic  flags  on  Roman  towers  difplay'd. 
Aik  what  a  face  bclong'd  to  his  high  fame  : 
His  pidure  fcarcely  would  defcrve  a  frame . 
A  f^gn-poft  daujjer  would  difdain  to  paint 
*rhe  onc-cy*d  hero  on  his  elephant. 
Now  what's  his  end.  O  charming  glory  !  fay 
What  rare  fifth  a<5l  to  crown  his  huffing  play  ? 
In  one  deciding  battle  overcome. 
He  flies,  is  banilh'd  from  his  native  home : 
Begs  refuge  in  a  foreign  court,  and  there 
Attends,  his  mean  petition  to  prefer ; 
Repuh'd  by  furly  grooms,  who  wait  before 
The  fleeping  tyrant's  interdi<Stcd  door. 

What  wondrous  fort  of  death  has  Heav*n  dc- 
fipn'dv 
Diftinguifti'd  from  the  herd 
For  fo  untam'f^,  Co  turbulent 
Nor  fwords  at  hand,  nor  biffing  darts  afar. 
Are  doom'd  t'  avenj^c  the  tcdioui  bloody  war ; 
Butpoifon,  drawn  through  a  ring's  hollow  plate, 
Mud  finiih  him  ;  a  fuckhn^  infant's  fate. 
Go,  climb  the  rugged  Alps,  ambitions  fool. 
To  pleafe  the  boys  and  be  a  theme  at  fchool. 

One  world  fufiic'd  not  Alexander's  mind ; 
Coop'd  up,  he  fcem'd  in  earth  and  fcas  confin'd : 
And,    flniggling,    (Iretch'd    his     redlcfs    limbs 

about 
The  narrow  ^lobe,  to  find  a  pafTagc  out. 
Yet,  enter'd  m  the  brick-buUt  town,  he  try'd 
The  tomb,    and    found    the    ftrait   dimenfions 

wide: 
•*  Death  only  this  mvfterious  truth  unfolds, 
*•  The  mighty  foul,  how  fmall  a  body  holds.* 

Old  Greece  a  tale  of  Athos  would  make  out. 
Cut  from  the  continent,  and  fail'd  about ; 
Seas  hid  with  navies,  chariots  palling  o'er 
The  channel,  on  a  bridge  from  fhorc  to  fhorc : 
Rivers,  whofe  depth  nor  fharp  beholder  fees. 
Drunk  at  an  army's  dinner,  to  the  lees ; 
With  a  lon^  legend  of  romantic  things. 
Which  in  his  cups  the  browfy  poet  fmgs. 
But  how  did  he  return,  this  haughty  brave, 
Who  whipt  the  winds,  and  made  the  fea  his  flave  ? 


ii<Stcd  door. 

ieath  has  Heav'n  dc-'J 

1  of  human  kind,         C 
nt  a  mind  !  3 
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(Thougli  Neptune  took  mkbdly  tobe  boond; 

And  Kurus  never  fnch  hard  u£ige  found 

In  his  ^olian  prifon  under  ground); 

What  god  fo  mean,  ev'n  he  who  points  the  wty. 

So  m»n-cilcfs  a  tyrant  to  obey ! 

But  how  retum'd  he,  let  us  aik  again  ? 

In  a  poor  fkiff  he  pafs'd  the  bkMMy  main, 

Chok'd  with  the  ilaughter'd  bodies  of  hi»  tnin 

For  fame  he  pray'd,  but  let  th'  evcat  declare 

He  bad  no  mighty  penn 'worth  of  his  ptayer. 

Jove  grant  me  length  of  life,  and  years  good  ftoft 
Heap  on  my  bended  back,  1  afk  no  more. 
Both  fick  and  healthful,  old  and  young  confpire 
In  this  one  filly  mifchievous  defire. 
Mi  (lake  n  blefbng  which  old  age  they  call, 
'Tis  a  lonyr»  nafty,  darkfome  hofpttal, 
A  ropy  chain  of  rheums;  a  vifage  rough, 
Deform'd,  unfeatur'd,  and  a  Ikia  of  baE 
A  ftitch-fall'n  check,  that  hangs  below  the  jaw; 
Such  wrinkles,  as  a  fkilful  hand  would  draw 
For  an  old  grandam-ape,  when,  with  a  grace. 
She  fits  at  iquat,  and  fcrub&her  leathern  fact* 

'  In  youth,  dillinctions  inlmite  abound ; 
No  ihape,  or  feature,  juft  alike  are  found; 
The  fair,  the  black,  the  feeble,  and  the  ftrong;  1 
But  the  fame  foulnefs  does  tt>age  belong,  J» 

The  fclf-f;ime  pally,  both  in  limbs  and  toogoe.  J 
The  fkull  and  forehead  one  bald  barren  plain, 
And  gums  unarm'd  to  mumble  meat  in  vain. 
Bcfides  th'  eternal  drivel,  that  fuppUes 
Tlic  dropping;  l>eard,fromnoilrils,  mouth,  aadcyn. 
His  wsic  and  cliildrcn  lothe  him,  and  what'swarfe. 
Himfcif  docs  his  olTenfive  carrion  corfe  ! 
Flatterers  for  lake  him  too ;  for  who  would  kill 
Hlmlelf,  to  he  remember' d  in  a  will  ? 
His  talte  not  only  pall'd  to  wine  and  meat,   ^ 
But  to  the  rciiili  of  a  nobler  treat.  IjD^T  • 

Thofe  fenlesloft,  behold  a  new  defeat. 
The  foul  dillodging  from  another  leat. 
What  mufic,  or  encnantine  voice,  can  cheer 
A  ilupid,  old,  impenc trable  tar  ? 
No  matter  in  \%  hat  pLicc,  or  what  degree 
Of  the  full  theatre  he  fits  to  fee  ; 
Comets  and  trumpets  cannot  reach  his  car: 
Under  an  ai^or's  nofc,  he's  never  near. 

His  boy  mvii  bawl,  to  make  him  underfland 
The  hour  o'  th'  day,  or  fnch  a  lord's  at  h«nd; 
The  little  bloj  that  creeps  within  his  veins. 
Is  but  juil  warm'd  in  a  hoc  feVcr's  pains. 
In  fine,  he  wears  no  limb  about  him  found : 
With  fores  and  ficknefTcs  beteagur'd  round: 
Aik  me  their  names,  I  fooner  could  relate 
How  many  dnidgcs  on  fait  Hippia  wait; 
What  crowds  of  patients  the  town-do<Sor  killl» 
Or  how,  laft  fail,  he  rais'd  the  weekly  bills. 
What  provinces  by  Bafilus  were  fpoil'd. 
What  nerds  of  hcirg  by  guardians  are  begnil'a- 
What  lands  and  lordfbips  f«r  their  owner  know 
My  quondam  barber,  but  his  worfhip  now. 

This  dotard  of  his  broken  back  complains. 
One  his  legs  fail,  and  one  his  Ihoulders  pains: 
Another  is  of  both  his  eyes  bereft ; 
And  envies  who  has  one  for  aiming  left. 
A  fifth,  with  trembling  lips  cxpeAing  ftands. 
As  in  his  childhood,  cramm'd  by  others  handsr 
One,  who  at  fight  of  fupper 
His  jaws  before,  and  whetted  _ 
Now  only  yawm,  ^d  waiu  to  be  fupply 


'd  by  others  nanos; 
r  open*d  wide  "^ 

•d  grinders  ty*d ;      > 
s  to  be  fupply  *d :     J 
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Like  a  young  fWtllow,  wlien  with  weary  wtags 
£xpe<fted  food  her  fading  mother  brings. 

His  lofs  of  members  is  a  heavy  curfc. 
But  all  his  faculties  decay'd,  are  worfe  1 
His  fervaots  names  he  has  forgotten  quite ; 
Knows  not  his-  friend  who  fupp'd  with  him  lafl 
Not  ev*n  the  children  he  begot  and  bred ;   [nigbt. 
Or  his  will  knows  them  not :  for,  in  their  ftcad, 
In  form  of  law,  a  common  hackney-jade, 
Sole  heir,  for  fecret  fervices,  is  made  : 
So  lewd  and  fuch  a  batter' d  brothel- whore. 
That  (he  defies  all  comers,  at  her  door. 
Well,  yet  iuppofe  his  ienfes  are  his  own, 
.He  lives  to  be  chief  mourner  for  his  fon  : 
pcfore  his  face  his  wife  and  brother  bums » 
He  nunjbeis  allhis  kindred  in  their  urns. 
Thcfc  are  the  6ncs  he  pays  for  living  long ; 
And  dragging  tedious  age  in  his  own  wrong: 
Griefs  always  green,  a  houfehold  ftill  in  tcaia,    "1 
Sad  pomps:  a  tlireihold   throng'd.with  daily  > 
And  liveries  of  black  for  length  of  years,  [biers;  J 

Next  to  ilie  raven's  age,  the  Pylian  king 
Was  longeft  liv'd  of  any  two  lcgg*d-thing  ; 
Bleft,  to  defraud  the  grave  fo  lon^,  to  mount 
His  number'd  yeara,  and  on  his  right-hand  count; 
Three  hundred  feafons,  guzzling  muft  «t  wine ; 
But,  hold  a  while,  and  hear  himfelf  repine 
At  fate's  unequal  laws ;  and  at  the  clue 
Which,  mercilcfij  in  length,  the  midmoft  fiftcr 
When  his  brave  fon  upon  the  funeral  pyre  [drew. 
Hrfaw  extended,  and  his  beard  on  fire; 
He  tum*d,  and,  weeping,  aflcM  his  friends,  what 

crime 
Had  cursM  his  age  to  this  unhappy  time  ? 

Thus  mourn'd  old  Peleus  for  Achilles  flain, 
And  thus  Ulyfles'  father  did  complain. 
How  fortunate  an  end  had  Priam  made, 
Amongft  his  anceftors  a  mighty  fhadc. 
While  Troy  yot  flood :  when  Hedor,  with  the  race 
Of  rcyal  baftards,  might  his  funeral  grace : 
Amidft  the  tears  of  Trojan  dames  inurn'd. 
And  by  his  loyal  daughters  truly  mourn'd ! 
Had  Heaven  fo  bleft  him,  he  had  dy'd  before 
The  fatal  fleet  of  Sparta  Paris  bore. 
But  mart  what  age  produc'd  ;  he  liv*d  to  fee 
His  town  in  flames,  his  falling  monarchy : 
In  fine,  the  feeble  fire,  reduc'd  by  fate, 
To  change  his  fccptrc  for  a  fword,  too  late. 
His  laft  cflbrt  before  Jove's  altar  tries ; 
A  foldicr  half,  and  half  a  facrifice : 
Falls  like  an  ox,  that  waits  the  coming  blow ; 
Old  und  unprofitable  to  the  plough. 

At  leaft  he  dy'd  a  man  ;  his  queen  furviv'd. 
To  howl,  and  in  a  barking  body  liv'd. 

1  hailen  to  our  own  ;  nor  wdl  relate 
Great  Mithridates,  and  rich  Croefus'  fate  5 
Wh.jm  Solon  wifely  counfel'd  to  attend 
The  name  of  happy,  till  he  knew  his  end. 
Tliat  Marius  was  an  exile,  that  he  fled, 
Was  ta'en,  in  ruin'd  Carthage  begg'd  his  bread. 
All  thefc  were  owing  to  a  life  too  long : 
For  whom  had  Rome  beheld  fo  happy,  young ! 
High  in  his  chdriot,  and  with  laurel  crown'd, 
When  he  bkd  left  the  Cymbrian  captives  round 
The  Roman  ftrccts ;  defcending  from  his  ftate, 
W  that  bleft  hour  he  (bould  have  begg'd  his  fate; 
Then,  then  he  might  have  dy'd  of  all  admir'd, 
Aad  his  triumphant  foul  with  ftiouts  cxpir'd. 


Cainpania,  fqrtutie't  malice  to  prevent. 
To  Pompcy  an  indulgent  favour  fent : 
But  public  prayers  impos'd  on  heaven*  to  give 
J  heir  much-lov'd  leader  an  unkind  reprieve. 
I'he  pity's  fate  and  his  confpir'd  to  fave 
The  head,  referv'd  for  an  Egyptian  ihive. 

Cethegus,  though  a  traitor  to  the  ftate. 
And  tortur'd,  TcapM  this  ignominious  fate : 
And  Sergius,  whx)  a  bad  caufe  bravely  try'd. 
All  of  a  piece,  and  undiminifli'd,  dy'd. 

To  Venus,  the  fond  mother  makes  a  prayer. 
That  all  her  fons  and  daughters  may  be  fair . 
Trujf,  for  the  boys  a  munobling  vow  flie  fends  |' 
but  fox  the  girls,  the  vaulted  temple  rends : 
They  muft  &  finifti'd  pieces:  'tis  allow'd 
Diana's  beauty  made  Latona  proud: 
And  pleat>'d,  to  ice  the  wondering  pc«ple  pny 
To  the  new-rifinjj  fitter  of  the  day. 

And  yet  Lucrctia's  fate  would  bar  that  vow : 
And  fair  Virginia  would  her  fate  beftow 
Dn  Rutila ;  and  change  her  faultlcfs  make 
i  or  the  foul  rumple  of  her  camel-back. 

But,  for  his  mother's  boy  the  beau,  what  frighti 
His  parents  have  by  day,  what  anxious  nights ! 
Form,  join'd  with  virtue,  is  a  fight  too  rare : 
Chafte  is  no  epithet  to  fuit  with  fair. 
Siippofe  the  lame  traditionary  ft  rain 
Of  rigid  manners,  in  the  houfe  remain ; 
Inveterate  truth,  an  old  plain  Sabine's  heart ; 
Suppofe  that  Nature,  too,  has  done  her  part ; 
Infus'd  into  bis  foul  a  fober  g^racc^ 
And  blufli'd  a  modcft  blood  into  his  face, 
(For  Nature  is  a  better  guardian  far. 
Than  fancy  pedants,  or  dull  tutors  are) : 
Yet  ftill  the  youth  muft  ne'er  arrive  at  man; 
(So  much  almighty  bribes,  and  prefents,  can)  ; 
Ev'n  with  a  parent,  where  perfuafions  fail. 
Money  is  impudent,  and  will  prevail. 

We  never  read  of  fuch  a  tyrant  king 
Who  gelt  a  boy  dtform'd,  to  hear  him  fiijg. 
Nor  Nero,  in  his  more  luxurious  rage, 
K'er  made  a  miftrefs  of  an  ugly  page : 
Sporus,  his  fpoufe,  nor  crooked  was,  nor  lame. 
With  mountain-back,  and  belly,  from  the  game 
Crofs-barrd  :  but  both  his  fexes  well  became. 
Go,  boaft  your  Springal,  by  his  beauty  curft 
To  ills ;  nor  tiiink  1  have  deciar'd  the  worft ; 
His  form  procures  him  jouiney-work;  a  ftrifc 
Betwixt  town-madams,  and  the  merchant's  wife : 
Guefs,  when  he  undertakes  tliis  public  war. 
What  furious  bcafts  offended  cuck6lds  are. 

Adulterers  are  with  dangers  round  befet ; 
Born  under  ^ars,  they  cannot  'fcapc  the  net ; 
And  from  revengt.ful  huftsands  oft  have  try*d 
Worfe  Iiandling,  than  fcvercft  laws  provide :  • 
One  ftabs ;  one  flaflics ;  one,  with  cruel  art. 
Makes  Colin  fufter  for  the  peccant  part. 
But  your  Endymion,  your  fmooth,  fiaiock-fac*d 
boy, 
Unrival'd,  fliall  a  beauteous  dame  enjoy ; 
Not  fo  :  one  more  fallacious,  rich,  and  old, 
Outbids,  and  buys  her  pleafure  for  her  gold ; 
Now  he  muft  moil,  and  drudge,  for  one  he  lothes; 
She  keeps  him  high,. in  equipage  and  clothes : 
She  pawns  her  jewels,  and  her  rich  attire. 
And  thinks  the  workman  worthy  of  his  hire  2 
In  all  thino;sclfe  immortal,  ftingy, mean; 
But,  in  her  lufts,  a  confcionabk  quean. 
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She  may  be  handibme,  yet  be  <^afte,  yoo  (ay 
Good  obfervator,  not  fo  fad  away  : 
Did  it  not  coft  the  modeft  youth  his  life. 
Who  fhunn'd  th*  embraces  of  his  father*s  wife  ? 
And  was  not  t*  other  ftrippling  forc'd  to  fly, 
Who  coldly  did  his  jpatron's  queen  deny ; 
And  pleaded  laws  ot  hofpitality  ?  _, 

The  bdies  charg'd  them  home,  am)  turn*d  the  tale, 
"With  (hame  they  redden'd,  and  with  fpite  grew 

pale. 
Tis  dangerous  to  deny  the  longing  dame ; 
She  lofes  pity,  who  has  loft  her  iname. 

How  Siiius  wants  thy  counfel,  gives  advice; 
Wed  Cailar's  wife,  or  die ;  the  choice  is  aicc. 
Her  comct-cycs  (h   darts  on  every  grace  ; 
And  takes  a  fatal  liking  to  his  hce, 
AdornM  with  bridal  pomp  ihe  fits  in  (late  : 
The  public  notaries  and  Arufpez  wait : 
The  genial  bed  is  in  the  garden  dreft : 
The  portion  paid  and  every  rite  exprefs'd, 
Which  in  a  Roman  marriage  is  profeft. 
•Tis  no  ftol'n  wedding,  this,  rejecting  awe. 
She  fcoms  to  marry,  but  in  form  of  law : 
In  this  moot  cafe,  your  judgment ;  to  refufe. 
Is  prefent  death,  befides  the  night  you  lofe  : 
If  you  confcnt,  *tis  hardly  wonh  y9ur  pain ; 
A  day  or  two  of  anxious  life  you  gain : 
Till  loud  reports  through  all  the  town  have  paft, 
And  reach  the  prince :  for  cuckolds  hear  the  laft. 
Indulge  thy  pleafure,  youth,  and  take  thy  fwing ; 
For  not  to  take  it  but  the  feLP-iame  thing : 
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Ineviuble  death  before  thee  Uei ; 

But  looks  more  kindly  through  a  lady's  eycf. 

What  then  remains '  Arc  we  depriv'd  of  win. 
Mud  we  not  wiih,  for  fear  of  wiOiing  ill  f 
Receive  my  counfel,  and  fecurely  move ; 
Intmft  thy  fortune  to  the  powers- above. 
Leave  them  to  manage  for  thee,  and  to  grant 
What  their  unerring  wifdom  fees  thee  want : 
In  goodaefs,  as  in  greatnefe,  thoy  excel ; 
Ah,  that  we  Iov*d  ourfelves  but  half  fo  well! 
We,  blindly  by  our  headftrong  palfions  led. 
Are  hot  for  adion,  and  defirc  to  wed ; 
Then  wi(h  for  heirs :  but  to  the  gods  alone 
Our  future  offspring,  and  our  wives,  are  known  ; 
Th'  audacious  ftrumpet,  and  un^cions  (bo. 

Yet  not  to  rob  the  priefU  of  pioos  gain. 
That  altars  be  not  wholly  built  m  vaio ; 
Forgive  the  Tods  the  reft,  and  ftand  coiifin*4 
To  health  of  body  and  content  of  mind : 
A  foul,  that  can  fecurely  death  defy. 
And  count  it  nature's  privilege  to  die  ; 
Serene  and  manly,  harden'd  to  fuftain 
The  load  of  life,  and  exercls'd  in  pain : 
Guiklefsof  hate,  and  proof  againil  defire; 
That  all  things  weighs,  and  nothing  can  admire  ; 
That  dares  prefer  the  toils  of  Hcrcbles 
To  dalliance,  banquet  and  ignoble  eafe. 

The  path  to  peaoe  is  virtue ;  what  I  (how, 
Thyfelf  may  freely  on  thyiclf  beftow  : 
Fortime  was  never  worfhip'd  bv  the  wife  ; 
But,  let  aloft  by  fools,  ufnrps  the  (kics. 
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SATIRE       XI. 


TEANSLATBD    BT    lf&.   WILLIAM   CONG&EVC. 


»       THE    AIGUMENT, 

Tib  deflgn  of  this  fatire  is  to  expofe  and  reprehend  all  manner  of  intemperance  and  debauchery;  but 
more  particularly  toucha^hat  exorbitant  luxury  ufed  by  the  Romans,  in  their  feaftin?.  The  poet 
draws  the  occafions  from  an  invitation,  which  he  here  t(iakes  to  his  friend,  to  dine  wiui  him  :  very 
artfully  preparing  him,  with  what  he  was  to  expc6t  from  his  treat,  by  beginning  the  fatire  with  } 
particular  invediive  againft  the  vanity  and  folly  of  fomc  perfons,  who  havmg  but  mean  fortxmes  in 
the  world,  attempted  to  live  up  to  the  heifht  of  men  of  great  eftatcs  and  quality.  He  (hows  us 
the  miferable  end  of  fuch  fpencfthrifts  and  gluttons;  with  the  mannei;  and  courfes  which  they  took 
to  bring  themfelves  to  it;  advifing  men  to  live  within  bounds,  and  to  proportion  their  inclinations 
to  the  extern  of  their  fortune.  He  gives  his  friend  a  bill  of  fare,  of  the  entertainment  he  has  provided 
for  him ;  and  from  thence  takes  occafion  to  reflet  upon  the  temperance  and  frugality  of  the  grcateft 
men  in  former  ages:  to  which  he  oppofes  the  riot  and  intemperance  of  the  prefent;  attributing  to 
the  latter  a  vifthie  remiftnefs,  in  the  care  of  Heaven  over  the  Roman  ftate.  He  inftances  fome  lewd 
pradices  at  their  feafts,  and  by  the  bve,  touches  the  nobilky,  with  making  vice  and  debauchery  the 
chicfeft  of  their  pleafures.  He  concludes  with  a  repeated  invitation  to  his  friend ;  advifing  him  (in 
one  particular  fome  what  freely)  to  a  negleift  of  all  cares  and  difquiets,  for  the  prefent;  and  a  mo^' 
derate  ufe  of  pleafures,  for  the  future. 


XT  noble  Atticus  make  plenteous  feafts. 

And  with  luxuriant  food  indulge  his  gucfts ; 

His  wealth  and  quality  fupport  the  treat ; 

fe  him  nor  is  it  luxury,  but  ftate. 

But  when  poor  Rutilus  fpcnds  all  his  worth, 

Inhopc^  of  fetting  one  good  dinner  fortli ; 

'Tis  do%Ynright  madnc^;  for  what  greater  jefts. 

Than  begging  gluttons,  or  tlion  beggars  feafts  ? 


But  Rutilus,  is  fo  notorious  grown. 

That  he's  the  common  theme  of  all  the  town. 

A  man,  in  his  full  tide  of  youthful  blood. 
Able  or  arms,  and  for  his  country's  good ; 
Urg'd  by  no  pow'r,  reftrain'd  by  no  advice. 
But  following  his  own  inglorious  choice 
'Mongft  common  fencers,  pra^ifes  the  trade. 
That  end  dcbafing,  (or  whi^h  armv  were  nude  j 
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A  'jis,  which  to  man  neVr-dying  fame  afford. 
But  his  difgrace  is  owing  to  his  fword. 
Many  there  are  of  the  lame  wretched  kind. 
Whom  thfir  defpairing  creditors,  may  find 
Lurking  in  ihambles;     where  with  borrrow'd 

xoin,  , 

They  buy  choice  meats,  and  in  cheap  plenty  dine. 
Such,  whoft  fole  blifs,  is  eating;  who  can  give 
But  that  one  brutal  reafon  why  they  live. 
And  yet  what's  more  ridiculous:  Of  thefe 
The  poorcft  wretch,  is  (lill  more  hard  to  pleafe : 
And  ne  whofe  thin  tranfparent  rags,  declare 
How  much,  his  utter*d  fortune  wants  repair, 
Wou'd  ranfack  ev*ry  element,  for  choice 
Of  cv*ry  fifh  and  fowl  at  any  price ; 
If  brought- from  hx^  it  very  aear  has  coft, 
It  has  a  flavour  then,  which  pleafes  moft. 
And  he  devours  it  with  a  greater  guft. 

In  riot,  thus,  while  money  lads,  he  live?. 
And  that  exhaufted,  ftill  new  pledges  gives ; 
Till  forc*d  of  mere  necelfity,  to  eat. 
He  comes  to  pawn  his  diih,  to  buy  his  meat. 
Nothing  of  diver  or  of  gold  he  fpares. 
Not  what  his  mother's  facred  image  bears ; 
The  broken  relic  he  with  fpeed  devours. 
As  he  would  all  the  reft  of  's  anceftors. 
If  wrought  in  gold,  or  if  expos'd  to  fale. 
They'd  pay  the  price  of  one  luxurious  meal. 
Thus  ceruin  rum  treads  upon  his  heels. 
The  ftings  of  hunffcr,  foon,  and  want  he  feels; 
And  thus  is  he  reduc'd  at  length,  to  ferve 
Fencers,  for  miferable  fcraps,  or  ftarve. 
Imagine  now  you  fee  a  iplendid  feaft : 
The  queftion  is,  at  whofe  ^xpence  'tis  drcft. 
In  great  Ventidius,  we  the  bounty  prize ; 
In  Rutilm,  the  vanity  defpife. 
Strange  ignorance!    that   the  lame  man,  who 

knows 
How  far  yond'  mount  above  this  mole-hill  fhows, 
i^bould  not  pierceive  a  difference  as  great. 
Between  (mall  incomes  and  a  vaft  cftate ! 
From  heaven,  to  mwikind,  furc,  that  rule  was  fent, 
Of  Know  thy  felf,  and  by  fome  god  was  m^ant 
To  be  our  never-erring  pilot  here, 
I'hrongh  all  the  various  courfes  which  we  fteer. 
Therfites,  though  the  moft  prefumptuous  Greek, 
Yet  durft  not  for  Achilles  armour  fpcak ; 
When  Icarce  Ulyflcs  had  a  eood  pretence, 
With  all  th*  advantage  of  his  eloquence. 
Whoe'er  attcmpu  weak  caufes  to  fupport. 
Ought  to  be  very  fure,  he's  able  for't; 
And  not  miftake  ftrong,  lungs  and  impudence. 
For  harmony  of  words,  and  force  of  fenfe : 
Fools  only  make  attempts  beyond  their  Ikill ; 
A  wife  man's  pow'r's  the  limit  of  his  will. 
If  fortune  has  a  niggard  been  to  thee,   • 
I>cvote  thyfclf  to  thrift,  not  luxury; 
And  wifely  make  that  kind  of  food  ^hy  choice. 
To  which  neccffity  confines  thy  price. 
^11  may  they  fear  fome  miferable  end, 
Whom  gluttony  and  want,  at  omc  attend; 
Whofe  large  voracious  throats  h;>  ve  fwallow'd  all, 
Both  land,  ftock,  int'reft,  and  i-nncipnl : 
Well  may  they  fear,  at  Icnj:*!),'  ve  Pollio'sfatc, 
Wio  fold  his  very  ring,  to  pi.^i  I  Afc  meat ; 
And  though  a  knig^,   'iroi;   \\  common  flavcs 

now  ftands 
^j^gjng  tn  almji  with  in.JiUi.wuiiht  hands. 
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Sure  fudden  deatb  to  fuch  flionld  welcome  be, 
On  whom,  each  added  year  heaps  mifery. 
Scorn,  poverty,  reproach  and  infamy. 
But  there  are  fteps,  in  villany,  which  thele 
Obferve  to  trtad  and  follow,  by  degrees. 
Money  they  borrow,  and  from  all  that  lend, 
W^hich,  never  meaning  to  reftorc,  they  fpend; 
But  that  and  their  (mail  ftock  of  credit  gone. 
Left  Rome  fliould  grow  too  w.arm,  from  thence 

they  run : 
For  of  late  years  'tis  no  more  fcandal  grown. 
For  debt  and  roguery  to  quit  the  town. 
Than  in  the  midft  of  funmier's  fcorching  hear. 
From  crowds,  and  noife,  and  bufinefs  ^o  retreat: 
One  only  grief  fuch  fugitives  can  find ; 
Rcfledling  on  the  pleafures  left  behind; 
The  plays,  and  loofe  diverfions  of  the  pbce. 
But  not  one  blulh  appears  for  the  difgrace. 
Ne'er  was  of  modefty  fo  great  a  dearth, 
That  out  of  count'nance  virtue  's  fled  from  eartii^ 
Baffled,  expos'd  to  ridicule  and  fcom, 
She  *s  with  Aftraea  gone,  ne'er  to  return. 

This  daf ,  my  Perlicus,  thou  (halt  perceive 
Whether  myfclf  I  keep  thofe  rules  1  give. 
Or  eUe,  anunfufpc^ed  glutton  live; 
If  mod'ratc  fare  and  abftinence  I  prize 
In  public,  yet  in  private  gormandize. 
Evandet's  feaft  rcviv'd,  to-day  thou'lt  fee, 
The  poor  Evander  I,  and  thou  (halt  be 
Alcides  and  JEneas  both  to  me. 
Meantime,  I  fend  you  now  your  bill  of  fare; 
Be  not  furpris'd  that  'tis  all  homely  cheer: 
For  nothing  from  the  flianibles  I  provide, 
But  from  my  own  (mall  farm,  the  tend'reft  kiA 
And  fatteft  of  my  flock,  a  fuckling  yet. 
That  ne'er  had  uourifhment  but  from  the  teat; 
No  bitter  willow-tops  have  been  its  food. 
Scarce  grafs;  its  veins  have  more  of  niilk  tbsi 

blood. 
Next  that  (hall  mountain  'fparagus  be  laid, 
Pnll'd  by  fome  plain,  but  cleanly,  country-mai4« 
The  largeft  eggs,  yet^warm  within  the  neft. 
Together  with  the  hens  which  laid  'em,  dreft; 
Cluftcrs  of  grapes,  prcferv'd  for  half  a  y«"ar. 
Which,  plump  and  frelh  as  on  the  vines  appear; 
Apples,  of  a  ripe  flavour,  frelh  and  fair. 
Mixt  with  tlic  Syrian,  and  the  Signian  pear, 
MclloW'd  by  winter,  from  their  cruder  juice. 
Light  of  digeftion  now,  and  fit  for  ulb. 

Such  food  as  this  would  have  been  heretofore 
Accounted  riot,  in  a  fenator : 
When  the  good  Curhis  thought  it  no  difgrace. 
With  his  own  hands,  a  few  fmall  herbs  to  drefs; 
And  from  his  little  garden  cull'd  a  feaft, 
Which  fcttcr'd  flavcs  would  now  difdain  ,to  taflc  ; 
For  fcarce  a  flave,  but  has  to  dinner,  now. 
The  wcll-drcfs'd  pans  of  a  fat  pregnant  fow. 

But   heretofore     twas   thought   a   fumptuous 
treat; 
On  birth-days,  feftivals,  or  days  of  ftate ; 
A  fait,  dry  flitch  of  bacon  to  prepare; 
If  they  had  freih  meat,  'twas  delicious  fare ! 
Whicn  rarely  happcn'd,  and  'twas  highly  priz'd. 
If  ought  was  left  of  wh^t  they  fucrific'd. 
To  entertainments  of  this  kind  would  come 
The.  worthicft  and  the  grcateft  men  in  Rome ; 
Nay,  feldom  any  at  fuch  treats  were  fecn. 
But  thoic  who  had  at  Icaft  thrice  conful;!  b(;cq^ 
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Or  the  dilator's  office  had  difchargM, 
And  now  from  honourabk  toil  enlareM ; 
Retir'd  to  hu(band  and  manure  their  land, 
Humbling  themfelves  to  thofe  they  mig^t  com- 
mand. 
Then  might  y'hare  feen  the  g^d  old  general  haile, 
Before  th  u>pointed  hour,  to  inch  a  feail ; 
His  fpade  aloft,  as  *twere  in  triumph  held, 
Proud  of  the  conqneft  of  fome  fiubborn  field. 
Oh  then,  when  pious  confuls  bore  the  fway !' 
When  couchant  vice  all  pale  and  rrembling  lay! 
Our  cenibrs  then  were  fubjed  to  the  law, 
ET*n^ow'r  itfelf,  of  jufHce  ftoodin  awe. 
It  was  not  then,  a  Roman*s  chiefeft  thought. 
Where  largcft  tortoife-fhells  were  to  be  bought, 
Where  pearls  might  of  the  greateft  price  be  had,l 
And  (hining  jewels  to  adorn  his  bed,  > 

That  he  at  vail  expence  might  loll  his  head.       J 
Plain  was  his  couch,  and  only  rich  his  mind; 
Contentedly  he  ilcpt,  as  cheaply  as  he  din'd. 
The  Ibldier  then,  m  Grecian  arts  unfkill'd. 
Returning  rich  with  plunder,  from  the  field : 
If  cups  of  filver,  or  ox  gold  he  brought. 
With  jewels  fet,  and  exquifitely  wrought. 
To  glorious  trappings,  ftrd^ht  the  plate  he  tnm*d, 
Ana  with  the  glitt'rmg  fpoil  his  horfe  adorn'd; 
Or  elfe  a  helmet  for  himlelf  he  made, 
Where  various  warlike  figures  were  inlaid : 
The  Roman  wolf,  ftickling  the  twins  was  there ; 
And  Mars  himfdf,  arm'd  with  his  Ihield  and 

fpcar, 
Hov'ring  above  his  creft,  did  dreadful  ihow. 
As  threat'ning  death,  to  each  refifting  foe. 
No  ufe  of  filver,  but  in  arms  was  known. 
Splendid  they  were  in  war,  and  there  alone. 
No  fide-boards  then, with  gilded  plate  were  drcfsM, 
Ko  fwcating  flaves  with  mafly  difiies  prefs'd ; 
£xpenfive  riot  was  not  underflood. 
But  earthen  platters  held  their  homely  food. 
Who  would  not  envy  them  that  age  of  blifs. 
That  fees  with  Ihame  the  luxury  of  this  ? 
Heaven  unwearied  then,  did  bleflings  pour. 
And  pitying  Jove  foretold  each  dangVous  hour; 
Mankind  were  then  familiar  with  the  god, 
fie  fnufFM  their  incenfe  with  a  gracious  nod ; 
And  would  have  ftill  been  bounteous,  as  of  old. 
Had  we  not  left  him  for  that  devil  gold. 
His  golden  fiatues,  hence  the  god  have  driven : 
For  well  he  knows,  where  our  devotion's  giv' 
*Ti8  gold  we  worlhip,  though  we  pray  to  hcav 
Woods  of  our  own  afforded  tables  then. 
Though-  none  can  pleafe  us  now  but  from  Japan. 
Invite  my  Lord  to  dine,  and  let  him  have 
The  niceft  difh  his  appetite  can  crave ; 
But  let  it  on  an  oaken  board- be  fct. 
His  Lordihip  will  grow  fick,  and  cannot  eat : 
Something 's  amifs  he  knows  not  what  to  think, 
Either  your  ven'fon  *8  rank,  or  ointments  ftink. 
Order  fome  other  table  to  be  brou^T^ht, 
Something,  at  great  expence  in  India  bought. 
Beneath  whofe  orb  large  yawning  panthers  lie, 
Carv'd  on  rich  pcdeftaTs  of  ivory : 
He  finds  no  more  of  that  ofTenfivc  fmell, 
'i  he  meat  recovers,  and  my  Lord  grows  well. 
An   v'ry  table  is  a  certain  whet ; 
You  would  not  think  how  heartily  he*Il  eat. 
As  if  new  vijrour  to  his  teeth  were  fent, 
B^  fyropathy  iroax  thole  o'  th'  elephant. 
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Butfoch  fine  feeders  are  no  gvefts  for  ose; 
Riot  agrees  not  with  frugality ; 
Then  uat  unfafiiionable  man  am  I, 
With  me  they'd  ftarve  for  want  of  ivory: 
For  net  one  inch  does  my  whole  hoofe  afibrd^ 
Not  in  my  very  tables,  or  chefs-boau-d  ; 
Of  common  bone,  the  handles  of  my  knives 
Are  made,  yet  no  unpleafant  tafte  it  gives 
To  wha:  I  carve ;  nor  is  there  crer  left 
An  unfav'ry  haut-guft  from  the  haft. 

A  hearty  welcome,  to  plain  whofefome  meat. 
You'll  find,  but  ferv'd  up  in  no  formal  ilate; 
No  few'ra,  nor  dextrous  carvers  have  I  got. 
Such  as  by  (kilful  Tryphems  are  taught : 
In  whofe  fam'd  fchools  the  various  forms  appear 
Of  fifhes,  bealU,  and  all  the  fowb  o*  tb'  air ; 
And  where,  with  blunted  knives  his  (cholars  lean 
How  to  difl*eA,  and  the  nice  joints  difirem ; 
While  all  the  neighb'rhood  are  with  noifeoppreft, 
From  the  harih  carving  of  his  WDoden  feaft. 
On  me  attends  a  raw  unfkilfiil  lad. 
On  fragments  fed,  in  homely  garments  dad. 
At  once  my  carver,  and  my  ganymede  ; 
With  diligence  he'll  ferve  us  while  we  d^. 
And  in  plain  beechcn  vefifels  fill  our  wine. 
No  beauteous  boys  I  keep,  from  Phrygia  broagk, 
No  Catamites,  by  fliamcf  ul  panders  taught : 
(^nly  to  me  two  home-bred  youths  belong, 
Unikill'd  in  any  but  their  mother-tongue ; 
Alike  in  feature  both,  and  garb  appear. 
With  honeft  faces,  though  with  nncurl'd  hair 
This  day  thou  fiiak  my  rural  pa^  fee. 
For  I  have  dr eft  'cm  both  to  wait  on  thee. 
Of  country  fwains  they  both  were  boro,  and  ooe 
My  ploughman  is,  t'other  my  fhq>herd's  foo; 
A  cheerful  fweetnefs  in  his  looks  he  has, 
And  innocence  unartful  in  his  face : 
T  hough  fometimes  fadnefs  will  o'crcafk  the  joy. 
And  gentle  fighs  break  from  the  tender  boy; 
His  abfence  from  his  mother  oft  he'U  Rioum, 
And  v/ith  his  eyes  look  wilhes  to  return. 
Longing  to  fee  his  tender  kids  again, 
And  feed  his  lambs  upon  the  flow'ry  plain ; 
A  raodefl  biufb  he  wears,  not  form'd  by  art. 
Free  from  deceit  his  face,  and  full  as  free  hb  heart. 
Such  looks,  fuch  baihfulnefs,  might  well  adorn 
The  cheeks  of  youths  that  are  more  nobly  born, 
But  noblemen  thofe  humble  graces  fcom. 
This  youth  to  day  fliall  my  (mall  treat  attend. 
And  only  he  with  wine  (hall  ferve  my  friend, 
W4th  wine  from  his  own  country  brought,  and'J 
made  [(hade/ 

From  the  fame  vines,  beneath  whofe  fruitful  l" 
He  and  his  wanton  kids  have  often  pby'd.         j 
But  you,  perhaps,  expe^  a  modifh  feail. 
With  am'rous  fongs  and  wanton  dances  grac'd ; 
Where  fprightly  females,  to  the  middle  hare, 
IVip  lightly  o'er  the  ground,  and  £ri(k  in  air, 
Whofe  pliant  limbs,  in  fifty  podures  move. 
And  twine,  and  bound,  as  in  the  feat  of  love.  - 
Such  fights  the  languid  nerves  toat^ion  flir. 
And  jaded  luft  fprings  forward  with  this  fpur. 
Virtue  would  flirink,  to  hear  this  lewdne£i  told. 
Which  hulbands,  now,  do  with  their  wives,  behoM; 
A  needful  help,  to  make  'em  both  approve 
The  dry  embraces  of  long-wedded  love. 
In  nuptial  cinders,  this  revives  the  fire, 
And  turns  their  mutual  loathing  to  dcfirc* 
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But  flife,  who  by  her  fexcs  charter,  muft 
Have  douhle  pleafure  paid,  feels  double  luft ; 
Apace  ihe  warms,  witti  an  immoderate  heat. 
Strongly  her  bofom  heaves,  and  pulfcs  beat ; 
With  glowing  cheeks,  and  tremWing  lips  (he  lies,"! 
With  arms  exrandcd,  and  with  naked  thighs,     > 
Sucking  in  pauion  both  at  ears  and  eyes.  J 

fint  this  becomes  not  me,  nor  my  eftate ; 
Thcfe  are  the  vicious-folHes  of  the  great. 
Let  htm  Who  docs  .on  iv'ry  tables  <Sne, 
Whofe   marble  floors    with  drunken  fpawlings 

&ine ; 
Let  him  Ufcirious  fongs  and  dances  have. 
Which,  or  to  fee,  or  hear,  the  lewdeft  flavc, 
The  vileft  .broftitute  in  all  the  ftews, 
IVith  baihiul  indignation  would  refufe. 
But  fortime,  there,  extenuates  the  <irime ;  , 

WhatV  vice  in  me»  is  only  mirth  in  him 
The  fruits  which  murder,  c^Lrds,  or  dice  afibrd, 
A  Tcftal  raviihM,  or  a  matron  whor*d, 
Are  fauidablc  drverfions  in  a  lord. 

Bat  mv  poor  entertainment  is  de(ign*d 
T*  afibrd  you  pleafures  of  another  kind : 
Yet-  -with  your  tafte  your  hearing  Ihall  be  fed. 
And  Hompr*s  Qicred  lines,  and  Virgil's  read ; 
Either  of  whom  does  all  mankind  excel, 
Th*  which  exceeds  the  other,  none  can  tell. 
It  oiatten  not  with  what  ill  tone  they're  fung, 
Vcrfc  ib.fuMimely  good,  no  voice  can  wrong. 

Now  then  be  ill  thy  weighty  cares  away. 
Thy  jealoufies  and  fears,  and  while  you  may 
To  p&ce  ajid  foft  nepofe,  give  all  the  day. 
From  thoughts  of  debt,  or  any  worldly  ill 
Be  free,  be  all  ifoeafy  paffions  flill. 
What  though  thy  wife  do  with  the  morning  light, 
(When  thou  in  v^  haft  toilM  and  drudg'd  ail 

night) 
Steal  from  thy  bed  and  houfe,  abroad  to  roam. 
And  having  gorg'd  her  luft,  come  reeking  home, 
Fkck'd  in  her  face,  and  with  diforder'd  hair. 
Her  garments  ruffled,  and  her  bofom  bare ; 
With  ears  ftill  tingling^  and  her  eyes  on  fire, 
JUlf  drown 'd  in  luft,  ftill  burning  in  dclire : 


Whiitt  you  are  forced  to  wink  ahd  /cem  content. 
Swelling  with  paillon,  which  you  dare  not  vent : 
Nay,  if  you  would  be  free,  from  night  alarms,  "J 
You  muft  feem  fond,  and  doating  on  her  charms,  > 
Take  her  (the  laft  of  twenty)  to  your  arms.      3 

Let  this,  and  ev'ry  other  anxious  thought, 
At  the  entrance  of  my  threlhold  be  forgot ; 
All  thy  domeftic  grieb  at  home  be  left, 
Thy  wife's  adult'ry,  with  thy  fervants  theft ; 
And  (thd  moft  racking  thought  which  can  in- 
trude ) 
Forget  falfe  friends,  and  their  ingratitude. 

Let  us  our  peaceful  mirth  at  home  begin, 
Wljfle  Megalenfian  Ihowsarc  in  the  circus  fecn: 
There  (to  the  banc  of  horfes^  in  high  ftatc 
The  prafctor  fits,  on  a  triumphal  feat ; 
Vainly  with  enfigns,  and  with  robes  adom'd. 
As  if  with  conqucft  from  the  wars  return'd. 
This  day  all  Rome  (if  I  may  be  allow'd. 
Without  offence  to  fuch  a  num'rous  crowd. 
To  fay  all  Rome)  will  in  the  circus  fweat; 
Echoes  already  do  their  fhouts  repeat : 
Methinks  I  hear  the  cry— Away,  away. 
The  green  have  won  the  honour  of  the  diy. 

Oh,  ihould  thefc  fports  be  but  one  year  for- 
bom, 
Rome  would  ill  tears  her  lov'd  diverfion  mourn ; 
For  that  would  now  a  caufe  of  forrow  yield. 
Great  as  the  loi^.of  Cannal's  fatal  field. 
Such  fhows  as  thefe  were  not  for  us  defign'd^ 
But  vig'rous  youth  to  a6livc  fports  inclin'd.    . 
On  beds  of  rofes  laid,  let  us  repofe. 
While  round  our  heads  refrclhing  ointment  flows; 
Our  ji^ed  limbs  we'll  bafle  in  Phoebus  rays, 
And  live  this  day  devoted  to  our  eafc. 
Early  to-day  we  11  to  the  bath  repair. 
Nor  need  we  now  the  common  cenfurc  fear : 
On  feftivals,  it  is  allow'd  no  crime  ^ 

To  bathe  and  eat  before  the  tifUal  time ; 
But  that  continu'd,  would  a  loathing  givet  * 

Nor  could  you  thus  a  week  together  live : 
For,  fi^cquent  ufe,  tvould  the  delight  exclude ; 
Pleafure's  a  toil,  when  conftantly  purfu'd. 
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TRANSLATED  BT  Mi.  THOMAS  POWER. 


THE  ARGUMENT.. 

Tet  poet  invites  Corvinus  to  affift  at  the  performance  of  a  facrifice  he  had  vowed  tt)  the  gods,  and 
wa»  now  thankfully  off*cring  up  for  the  fafety  of  his  friend  Catullus  the  merchant,  who  with  the  lofs 
of  his  goods,  had  cfcaped  the  double  daneer  of  fire  and  water.  He  profeffcs  the  reality  of  his  friend- 
fliip,  and  the  fincerity  of  his  intentions ;  uiat  what  he  did  in  this  nature  was  without  any  defign  upon 
Catullus,  or  profj^tt  of  advanUgc  from  him,  vtrho  had  three  children  to  leave  his  eftate  to.  And 
here  taking  the  hint,  he  exercifes  his  fatirical  vein  upon  the  Hzredipetx,  or  legacy-hunters,  who 
made  their  court  to,  and  hu-gcly  prefented,  and  in  their  fickncfs  facrificed  for  the  health  of  rich 
cbildkis  men,  in  hopes  to  be  confidered  in  their  will :  among  the  reft,  he  fingles  out  one  Pacuvius* 
a  feUow  very  dexterous- at,  and  notorious  for  this  pnwfticc :  and  concludes  all  with  a  wifll  for  Pacu-* 
— ^--  which  fome  covetous  pcrfons  would  think  plealant  enough,  but  really  is  a  curfe. 

Of  graffy  turfs  the  rural  altars  rear'd, 
Exj^d  the  firfllings  of  the  flock  and  herd  ; 


This  <^t's,  this  joyful  day's  folemnity 
Does  with  mv  birth^days  more  than  equal  vie : 
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To  royal  Jonn  and  the  warlike  maid, 
ShaU  in  a  lamb  to  each  my  vows  be  paid : 
A  fteer,  of  the  firft  head  in  the  whole  droTe, 
Keterve  we  facred  to  Tarpcian  Jove  : 
Forward  he  bounds  his  rope's  extended  lenph, 
"With  puihing  front;   proud  fince  he  tri'd  his 

ibrcngth. 
And  budding  horns  again{>  an  adverfe  oak ; 
fit  for  the  altar,  and  the  fatal  ftroke. 
Were  but  my  fortunes  equal  to  my  mind. 
My  bounteous  love  more  nobly  had  deOgn'd, 
A  bull  hl^h  fed  ibouUI  fail  the  facrifice ; 
One  of  Hifpuila*s  huge  prodigious  fizer 
Not  oue  of  thofe  our  ncijrhb'ring  paftures  feed. 
But  of  Clitumnus  whitcft  facred  breed ; 
The  lively  tin^ure  of  whofe  gufhing  blood. 
Should  clearly  prove  the  richnefs  of  his  food: 
A  neck  fo  ftrong,  fo  large,  as  would  demand 
*J  he  fpecding  blow  of  fome  uncommon  hand. 

This  for  my  friend,  or  more  1  would  perform ; 
"^'ho,  danger  free,  fiill  trembles  at  the  ftoim, 
•Prefenting  forms  fo  hideous  to  his  fi^ht. 
As  fafetv  fcarce  allays  the  wild  affri^t. 

Firfl  fr«m  a  cloud  that  heav*n  all  o*ercaft, 
"With  glance  fb  fwift  the  fnbtle  lightning  pad. 
As  fpht  the  fail-yards;  trembling  and  half  dead 
.Each  thought  the  blow  -was  leveU'd  at  his  head: 
The  flaming  ibrowds  fo  dreadful  did  a{mear, 
'All  judg'd  a  wreck  could  no  proportion  bear. 
So  fancy  paints  fo  does  the  poet  write. 
When  he  would  work  a  tempefl  to  the  height. 
This  danger  paft,  a  fecood  does  fuccced ; 
Again  with  pity,  a^d  attention  heed : 
>Io  kfs  thjs  fecond,  though  of  different  kind  ; 
Such  as,  in  Ifis  temple,  vou  may  6nd 
Of  votive  tablets,  to  the  life  portrayM; 
'VVlicre  painters  are  «mploy'd,   and  cam  their 

bread. 
\Vhat  painters  in  their  liveli'fl  dran^ts  eiprefs, 
May  bo  k  copy  of  my  friend's  diflrefe. 
1  or  now  a  fea  into  the  hold  was  got ; 
Wa*e<ipon  wave  another  fea  had  wrought^ 
And  nigh  o'crfet  the  fk&ra  oo  either  fide : 
The  hoary  pilot  his  be H  flcill  apply *d. 
But  ufclcfi  all  when  he  defpainng  found, 
CaiuUus  llicn  did  with  the  w  inds  compound.   *      , 
Juft  as  the  beaver,  that  wife-thinkinjg  brutes 
\vhot  ^hen  hard  hunted  on  a  cloie  purfuit^, 
iJilcs  oflF  his  ftones,  the  caule  of  all  tne  ftrife. 
And  pays  Vm  down  a  ranfom  for  his  life. 
Over  with  all,  he  cries,  with  all  that's  mine; 
Without  rcferve  I  freely  all  refign. 
Rich  garments,  purple  dy'd  in  grain,  go  c'cTj 
No  foft  Mxc^nas  ever  choicer  Wore : 
And  others  of  that  fleece,  that  never  dy*d. 
Or  flaiu*d  by  art,  is  rich  in  nature's  pride ; 
8vch  as  its  tir.oicre  from  the  foil  does  bear. 
By  noble  fprings  improVd,  and  Bxtic  air. 
Kor  ftopt  he  fo,  but  over  went  his  pbtc 
Mode  by  Parthcnius,  follow'd  by  a  great 
And  maJBy  g»>b!et,  a  two  gallon  draught. 
Might  feta  lufty  Centaur  when  he  quaft. 
Or  drench  the  wife  of  Fufcus :  add  to  thdc 
Baikcts  of  Britain,  rarities  of  Greece, 
A  fet  of  pbte  moll  artfully  imboft. 
No  Icfs  a  bribe  than  what  Olynthus  cofi. 
Show  ipe  the  mun,  that  other  he,  would  dare 
UU  YCT)  life  and  loiiito  gold  prefer : 


Now  money  fenres  not  lifie's  moft  noUe  tak. 
But  ilavifh  life  imperious  weakh  attends. 
Thus  moft  of  the  (hip's  freight  west  ovexboaid, 
Yet^  all  this  wafte  could  feiall  relief  afford; 
So  fierce  the  llorm,  neceffity  at  lail 
Does  loudly  call  to  eafe  her  of  her  mail : 
Hard  is  the  cafe,  and  dang'rons  the  diftsefii, 
When  what  we  would  prefette,  we  auft  anko 

lefs. 
Go  now,  go  tmft  the  wind's  noeenam  breMb, 
Remov'd  tour  fingers  firom  approaching  death; 
Or  fevcn  at  moft,  when  thick-ft  is  the  bo»d: 
Go  with  provifion,  biflxt,  brandy  iUr'd; 
But  if  you  reafonably  hope  to  fjuced. 
You  muft  produce  your  axe  in  time  ol  need. 
Now  when  the  fea  grew  calm,  the  winds  wife  bii, 
And  the  pleas'd  Parcx  fpan  a  whiter  thread; 
When  fate  propitions  fent  a  gcode  gale? 
The  ftiatter'd  veffcl,  with  one  wretched  fiil, 
Befide  what  gowns  and  coats  her  crew  could  Uad 
To  help  her  on  her  courie,  did  hoaieward  band: 
The  fnuth  vrind  lelT  'nmg  ilill,  the  fiu  appean; 
And  into  lively  hope  cofrverts  their  feais: 
And  BOW,  in  profpe A  fwect,  his  cheeifol  bght 
The  Alban  chfis  confeffes  to  their  fight; 
Where  Albas  pile  Juhu  founding  reaur'd. 
When  to  Lavminm  he  that  feat  prefeiT'd ; 
And  callM  it  Alba,  finona  t^  white  §am  mm'A, 
That  for  her  thirty  fiicking  pigs  was  £ua*dr 
At  laft  within  the  mighty  mole  (he  g«tt, 
Our  Tttfean  I%aiw,  3at  the  mid  fea  ncttt 
With  its  embrace,  and  leaves  the  htfd  bchaad; 
A  work  £o  wond'ro«s  nature  ne'er  dciiM'd. 
Through  it  the  jofyfnl  ftcerfinan  clears  his  i^» 
And  comes  to  anchor  in  its  imnoft  boy; 
Where  finalleft  veflels  ride,  and  arc  feair'd,  ^ 
And  then  fliom  failors  boaft  what  they  endor'd. 

Go  then,  roj  boys,  the  facred  rites  prcpafc ; 
With  awful  fifence  and  attsmioo  hear : 
With  bran  the  knives,  with  flow'rs  the  akarsdicfr ; 
And  in  your  diligence  your  seal  eapreft.  ~^ 
I'll  follow  flreight,  and  havin|r  paid  my  vows. 
Thence  home  again,  whoe  chaphts  wreathe  ih0 

brows 
Of  all  my  little  veaxen  deities : 
And  inccnfe  fliall  domcftic  Jove  appeaie : 
My  fhining  honfehold  gods  ihall  revel  ifaere, 
An^  all  the  colours  of  '^he  violet  wear. 
Ail's  right ;  my  portal  ihincs  with  rerdaot  bayi, 
And  confecrated  tapers  early  blaze. 

Scfpe^  me  not,  X^orvinns,  of  defigii. 
Far  be  fuch  guilt  from  any  thought  of  mise : 
My  altars  fmoke  not  for  fo  bafe  an  end ; 
Catullus,  though  a  father,  is  my  fnend,^ 
Add  his  three  children  bar  a  foreign  cfaunw 
Who  on  a  friend  fo  bopelds,  foch  a  name 
As  father,  would  a  fickly  boi  beftow  i 
Or  on  fuch  flender  grounds  a  qoail  ibccgo  f 
If  Pacciosor  Galhta  bieadie  a  wean. 
The  temples  ftrdght  are  crowded  with  a  trai» 
Of  fawning  rafcals,  utt'ring  each  his  pray'r  ; 
Nothing's  too  precious  for  a  life  fo  dear  : 
A  hecatomb  is  fcarce  enovgii  to  Ueed: 
And,  but  an  elephant's  no  ooouJkMi  hwed. 
Nor  feen,  nor  knovm  in  Italy  before 
They  vrere  tFanfportcd  fiona  the  Afric  Ihare; 
Since  which,  in  the  Rntiliui  foreft  rear'd. 
They  range  at  large,  grcat'^Cstlar's  royal  heed  > 
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A«  olice  they  learnt  King  Pfrrlfo*  to  obey ; 

And  with  fubmiflion  to  our  coafuls  fway, 

Or  Tyrian  Hannibal's,  part  of  the  war 

In  turrets  on  their  backs  they  us'd  to  bear: 

Could  Novios  or  Pacuviusbut  procure 

Thefe  iv*ry  portents,  death  (how  Id  feal  'em  fore 

A  vidim  for  Gailita,  oothin;^  left 

The  greatnefs  of  their  friendihip  can  exprels. 

Pacnvios,  xrere  he  not  by  law  withftood. 

Would  manifeil  his  own  in  human  blood ; 

The  beft,  the  lorelieft  ilaves  of  either  fex,    . 

To  ferre  his  complement  {hoold  yield  their  necks: 

May,  to  that  height  the  wicked  rogue  proceeds. 

His  Iphigenia.,  his  daughter,  bleeds 

If  need  require,  though  he  was  fure  to  find 

Mo  dexterous  flight  to  change  her  for  a  hiod. 


My  fcUow-citizcn  1  muft  commend. 
For  what's  a  fleet  to  a  bequeathing  friend  f 
For,  if  he  chance  to  'fcape  this  diimal  bout, 
The  former  legatees  arc  blotted  out ; 
Upon  Pacuvius  all  mull  be  couferr'd ; 
So  great  a  merit  claims  no  lelsrcwird : 
Pacuvius  ftruts  it,  and  triumphant  goes 
In  the  deje(5ted  crowd  of  rival  foes : 
You  fee  die  fruit  of  htsprojedjng  brain. 
In  offering  up  his  daughter  to  hi^  ^ain. 
.  As  great  as  Ncro*s  plunder  be  his  (lore  ; 
High,  mountain-high,  be  pil'd  the  ihining  ore; 
Then  pa^y  he  life  to  Nqftor's  a^e  extend. 
Nor  ever  be,  nor  ever  And  a  friend. 


SATIRE     XIII. 

Translated  it  lot.  tqomas  crixch. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

fcoxviNys  had  tmfted  one  of  his  old  friends  and  acquaintance  with  a  bag  tif  money ;  this  friend  de*- 
nies  the  tnift,  and  forefwears  it  too :  Corvinus  is  very  moch  difturbed  at  this  cheat,  fh)rm5  aiul  rarest 
aocuies  Providence,  and  is  ready  to  conclude  that  God  takes  no  care  of  thinn  below,  becaufe  fome 
fudden  and  remarkable  vengeance  did  not  fall  upon  this  perjured  faUe  i^retch :  Juvenal  heartnjr  of 
Corvinus*s  lofs,  and  unmanly  behaviour^  writes  Uiis  fatire  to  him,  both  to  comfort  him  after  his  lofs, 
and  inflrudk  him  how  to  beai^it ;  and  thence  takes  occafion  to  fpeak  of  the  viiene!)  and  villany  of 
his  rimes.  He  begins  with  the  condition  of  the  wicked  man;*  and  tells  him,  T.  That  the  (inner 
muft  needs  hate  bimfelf ;  and,  2.  That  he  will  be  hated  by  all  mankind.  3.  He  puts  Corvinus  irk 
mind  that  he  hath  a  good  ellate,  and  that  this  bfs  will  not  break  him.  4.  and  5.  That  a  greet 
many  have  fuffered  the  like  misfortunes ;  that  cheats  were  common,  his  lofis  but  little,  and  therefore 
not  to  be  refented  with  fo  violent  a  paffion.  Hence,  6.  He  expatiates  on  the  vilencfs  of  the  times; 
and,  7.  compares  his  age  with  the  golden  one,  which  he  tediouily  defcribes.  8.  He  continues  hit 
reflexions  on  the  general  wickednefs  of  the  tinaes.  p.  Makes  fome  obfervations  on  the  confidence 
cffinners:  And,  10.  endeavours  to  give  fome  account  of  this:  He  ubfervcs  that  fome  arc  Atheifls* 
II.  Others  believe  a  God,  but  fancy  the  money  they  get  by  their  perjury,  will  do  tiiem  more  good, 
than  the  punifliments  he  infliifls  will  do  them  harm  :  At  Icaft,  ri.  that  God  is  merciful,  they  mirtr 
be  pardoned  or  efcape  in  the  crowd  of  finners;  fince  fome  are  forgiven,  and  all  do  not  meet  wit^ 
purifhnients  equal  to  their  deferts.  13.  He  corre^s  his  friend  tot  hrs  Atheiflical  paffion,  and  ruds 
accufatiuns  of  Providence ;  and,  14.  advifes  him  to  be  more  cool ;  and  confider,  that,  15.  fuch  cheats 
are  common,  and  he  hath  fuffer'd  no  more  than  other  men ;  and,  16.  that  every  day  wc  may  meet 
with  greater  crimes  which  require  his  concernment.  That,  17.  his  paffion  h  idle  nnd  fniitlffs;  be- 
caufe revenue,  which  is  the  only  end  of  paffion,  will  do  him  no  good;  it  will  not^retrieve  his  lofsj 
and  befides Is  an  argument' of  u  bafe  mind,  and  mean  temper.  Then  coming  clofer  to  his  pevnt,  h« 
tells  him,  iS.  The  wicked  are  feverely  punifhed  by  their  own  confcienccs;  ip.  Vengeance  Waiit 
upon  them  ;  And,  10,  defcribes  the  miferablfc  life,  and  terrible  death  of  the  wicjted  man.  And,  jr. 
clofcs  all  with  obfcrving,  that  few  men  (lop  at  their  fifft  fln,  but  go  on  till  th^r  crimes  provoke 
Providence  ;  And  therefore,  aa.  Corvinus  need  not  fear  but  this  perjured  friend  pf  his  woidd  do  fo 
too,  and  then  he  fliould  fee  fome  remarkable  judgment  fall  upon  him. 


He  that  commits  a  (in,  ffaall  quickly  find 
The  prei&ng  guilt  lie  heavy  on  his  mind ; 
Though  bribes  or  favour  Ihall  aflcrt  his  caufe. 
Pronounce  bim  guiltlefs,  and  elude  the  laws : 
None  qnits  himUlf ;  bis  own  impartial  thought 
'VVIU  damn,  and  confcience  will  record  the  fault. 
If. 
ISiis  flrft  the  wicked  feels:  Then  public  hate 
fmfats  the  cheat,  and  proves  the  vUliua*9  fate* 


But  more,  Cotvinns,  thy  eftats  can  bear 
A  greater  lofs,  and  not  implore  thy  care ; 
Thy  flock's  fufficient,  and  thy  ^wealth  to&g 
To  feel  the  damage  of  a  petty  cheat. 

IV. 

Nor  are  fuch  lofles  to  the  world  unknown, 
A  rare  example,  and  thy  chance  alone ; 
Moll  feel  them,  and  in  Fortiine*s  lottery  lies 
A  hesp  of  Maoks,  tiHe  this,  lor  one  fmall  prnie* 
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Abate  thy  paffioii,  nor  too  much  coaapUio, 
Grie/ibould  be  forcM,  and  it  becomes  a  man 
To  let  it  rife  no  hjghcr  than  his  pain : 
Bot  yon,  too  weak  the  fligbteft  lofs  to  bear. 
Too  delicate  the  cooamon  late  to  ibare. 
Are  on  the  fret  of  paffion,  boil  and  rage,  ^ 
Becaufe,  in  fo  debaochM  and  vile  an  age. 
Thy  friend  and  old  acquaintance  dates  diibwa 
The  ^old  you  Icm  bim,  and  fureiwrar  the  loan. 
»       What,  f^art  at  this?  W'hen  fixty  yean  have 
fpread 
Their  gray  experience  o'er  thy  hoary  head ! 
Is  this  the  a'l-obrrnnn^  age  could  gain. 
Or  haft  thou  known  the  world  lb  long  in  vain  ? 

Let  StOiC«>  £thic»*  haughty  rules  advance. 
To  combat  fortune,  and  to  conquer  chance ; 
Yet   happy   thoi'e,   though   not  fo  leam'd,    are 

thought. 
Whom  life  inftru<5l$.  who  by  experience  taught. 
For  new  to  come  from  paft  misfortunes  look ; 
Nor  (hake  the  yoke,  which  galls  the  more  *tis 
fliook. 

VI. 

>^T>at  day's  fo  facred*  but  \U  reft*5  profan'd 
By  violent  robbers,  or  by  muxii;  rs  It  .in'd  ? 
Here  hirM  afTadios  for  their  gain  invade, 
Atul  treacherous  pois*nei5  urge  thc^  fatal  trade. 

Good  men  are  fcarce,  the  juH  are  thinl)  fjwn. 

They  thrive  but  ill,  nor  can  they  laA  when  grown. 

And  ihould  we  count  them,  and  our  (lore  compile, 

Yet  Thebes  more  gates  would  ibow,  more  mouths 

the  NUc. 

Worfe  than  the  Iron  Age,  and  wretched  times 
Roll  on;  and  ufe  hath  fo  improved  our  crimes. 
That  b;^ffled  Nature  knows  nor  how  to  frame 
A  metal  bafe  enough  to  give  the  age  a  name  : 
Yet  you  exclaim,  as  loud  as  thofc  that  praife 
For  fcraps  and  coach>hire,  a  20ung_nob'e*>£lays 
You  thunder,  and,  as  palSon  loHsalong,        ^ 
C^'il  heaven  and  earth  to  witoefs  to  ;our  wrong. 

Gray-h«aded  infant !  and  in  vain  grown  old  1 
Art  thiou  to  learn  that  in  another*s  gold 
Lie  charms  refiftiefs  ?  That  all  laugh  to  find 
L'nthrnking  plainnefs  fo  o'enprrad  thy  mind, 
Vbat  thoucould'd  feriouily  pcrtuade  liie  crowd 
To  keep  their  oalhs,  acd  to  beheve  a  God  ? 

VII. 

This  they  coukl  do  whilH  Saturn  fill*d   the 
throne, 
£re  JoBO  bumilh*d,  or  young  Jove  was  grown ; 
i>e  pnvate  he  lelt  Ida'»  dole  retreat. 
Or  made  rebellioo  by  example  ^at : 
And  whilft  his  hoary  fire  to  Latium  fled, 
Uforp*d  ht«  empire,  and  de&l*d  his  bed. 
WbiiH  Gods  din'd  fingly,  and  few  £eaib  above. 
No  beauteous  Hebe  mixt  the  wine  with  love ; 
No  Fhr^siar  boy :  But  Vulcan  ftainM  the  pole 
With  footy  handi,  aftd  iiird  the  fparing  bowL 
Ere  gods  grew  numeroiK  and  the  heavenly  crowd 
POBft  wreuLed  Atlas     it',  a  lighter  load  : 
Ere  chaiKe  uaenvyV  Ne^r«ne*s  lot  confin'J 
To  role  the  ocan,  and  oppot'e  the  wind : 
Ere  I*rofer|»i'^'  w.th  Pluto  ihar'd  the  throne* 
Kt    :'>ir.r<  biO  d,  or  ghoft  had  leain  J  t  j  gioan  t 
Bu*  f  *^  !rom  pumihBient  as  frtc  Mom  lin 
'XtM  iuadet  iiv*d  joJy,  aod  wiUwui  a  king. 


Then  vice  was  rate ;  e*en  rodenefs  kc|it  in  awe 
Felt  all  the  rigour  of  avenging  law; 
And  had  not  men  the  hoary  beads  rcver*d. 
Or  boys  paid  reverence  when  a  nan  appeared. 
Both  mult  have  d)*d,  tboogh  richer  iuns  thry 

wore. 
And  faw  more  heaps  of  acorns  in  their  tban  i 
Four  years  advance  did  fuch  lefpccl  engage. 
And  youth  was  revereoc'd  then  like  iacrca  age. 

VIII. 

Now  if  one  hooeft  man  I  chance  to  view. 
Contemning  int'red,  and  to  virtue  true ; 
I  rank  him  with  the  prodigies  of  fame. 
With  pio\igh*d>up  fi(hes,  and  with  icy  flame ; 
With  things  which  ftart  from  Nature's 

rule*, 
With  bearded  infants,  and  with  teeming  i 
As  moch  amaf  *d  at  the  prodigious  fign. 
As  if  I  iaw  bees  dnfter'd  on  a  fhrine ; 
A  (how'r  of  Hones,  or  rivers  changed  to  blood 
Roll  wond'roos  waves,  or  urge  a  milky  flood. 

IX. 

A  little  fum  yon  mourn,  whilft  moft  have  art 
With  twice  the  lofe,  and  by  as  vile  a  cheat : 
By  treacherous  friends,  aiMl  fecret  truft  betray'd. 
Some  are  undone ;  nor  are  the  gods  our  aid. 
Thofc  confcious  powers  we  can  with  a£e  cqo> 

temn. 
If  hid  from  men,  we  truft  our  crimes  with  them. 

Obferve  the  wretch  who  hath  hb  faith  ^• 
fook. 
How  clear  his  voice,  and  bow  afliir'd  his  look ! 
Like  innocence,  and  as  ferenely  bold 
As  truth,  how  loudly  he  forefwears  thy  gold  ! 
By  Nepiune*s  trident,  by  the  bolto  of  Jove, 
And  all  the  magazine  of  wrath  above. 
Nay,  more,  in  curfes  he  goes  boldly  on. 
He  damns  hitnfelf,  and  thus  devotes  his  £90  : 
If  Vm  forfworn,  you  injur'd  gods  renew 
Th>cftes*  £eaft,  and  prove  the  fable  true. 

X. 

Some  think  that  chance  rules  all,  that  Natve 
ftccrs 
The  moWng  feafons,  and  turns  round  the  vears. 
Thrfe  run  to  ev'ry  (hrine,  thefe  boldly  fwear. 
And  keep  no  faith,  becaufe  they  know  no  Icar. 
zi. 

Another  doubts,  but  as  his  doubts  decline. 
He  dreads  juft  vengeance,  and  be  ftarts  at  fin ; 
He  owns  a  God  :  And  yet  the  wretch  fcnfwcars ; 
And  thus  he  reafons  to  reUeve  his  fiean. 
Let  Ifis  rage,  fo  I  fecurely  hold 
The  coin  forfworn,  and  keep  the  ravifii'd  goU  ; 
Let  bliiKloc(s,  lameneCs  come  ;  are  legs  and  eyes 
Of  equal  value  to  fo  great  a  prixe  ? 
Would  ftarving  Ladas,  had  he  leave  to  choo(e. 
And  were  not  frantic,  the  rich  gout  refii£e  ? 
For  can  the  glory  of  the  fwifteft  pace 
I'rocure  him  food ?  'Or  can  he  feaJft  00  praiie  ? 

XII. 

The  gods  uke  aim  before  they  ftitke  thar 
iBow,  [Aow; 

Though  fure  their  vengeance,  yet  the  flioke  tf 
And  (bou'd  at  ev'ry  fin  their  thunder  fly, 
Tm  yet  fiscnre,  nor  is  my  danger  nigh : 
But  ti.ey  are  gracious,  but  their  hands  are  fipecy 
And  wiiO  caa  tell  but  thej  can  reach  to  ak  ? 
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Som^  they  forgive,  and  cvVy  age  relates 
That  equal  crimes  have  met  unequal  fates ; 
That  iins  alike,  unlike  rewards  have  found. 
And  whilft  this  villain's  crucify'd,  the  other's 
crown'd. 

The  man  that  (hiver*d  on  the  brink  of  fin. 
Thus  ftcel'd  and  hardened  ventures  boldly  in  ; 
Dare  him  to  fwcar,  he  with  a  cheerful  face 
Flies  to  the  ihrine,  and  bids  thee  mend  thy  pace ; 
He  urges,  goes  before  thee,  (hows  the  way, 
Kay,  pulls  thee  on,  and  chides  thy  dull  delay  : 
For  confidence  in  fin,  when  mix'd  with  zeal, 
Seems  innocence,  and  looks  to  moft  as  welL 
xm. 

Thus  like  the  waggilh  flave  in  — ; —  play, 
He  fpreads  the  net,  and  takes  the  eafy  prey. 
You  rage  and  (torm,  and  blafphemoufly  loud, 
As  Stentor  bellowing  to  the  Grecian  crowd, 
Or  Homer's  Mars  with  too  much  warmth  ex- 
claim ; 
Jove,  doft  thou  hear,  and  is  thy  thunder  tame  ? 
Wert  thou  all  brafs,  thy  brazen  arm  Hiould  rage. 
And  fix  the  wretch  a  fign  to  future  age : 
Elfe  why  fhoold  mortals  to  thy  feafts  repair, 
Spend  ufelefs  incenfe,  and  more  ufelefs  prayer  ? 
Baihyllus*  ftatue  at  this  rate  may  prove 
Thy  equal  rival,  Of  a  greater  Jove. 

XIV. 

Be  cool,  my  friend,  and  hear  my  mufe  difpenfe 
Some  fovereign  comforts,  drawn  from  common 

fcnfe ; 
Not  fetchM  from  Stoic's  rigid  fchools,  nor  wrought 
By  Epicurus*  more  indulgent  thought ; 
Who  led  by  Nature,  did  with  eafe  purfue 
The  rules  of  life;  gucfs*d  beft,  though   m^fs'd 

the  true : 
A  defperate  wound  muft  (kilfiil  hands  employ. 
But  thine  is  curable  by  Philip's  boy. 

XV. 

I-ook  o*er  the  prefent  and  the  former  time, 
^f  no  example  of  fo  vile  a  crime 
Appears,  then  mourn ;  admit  no  kind  relief, 
But  beat  thy  breaft,  and  I  applaud  thy  grief. 
Let  forrow  then  appear  in  all  her  ft  ate. 
Keep  mournful  filence,  and  (hut  faft  thy  gate. 
Let  folcmn  grief  on  money  loft  attend, 
Greater  than  waits  upon  a  dying  friend  ; 
None  feigns,  none  aded  mourning's  fbrc'd  to  (how, 
Or  fqueeze  his  eyes  to  make  that  torrent  flow ; 
Eor  money  loft  demaiids  a  heartier  due  ; 
Than  tears  are  real,  and  to  the  grief  is  true. 

But  if  at  each  ttfEze,  and  term,  we  try 
A  thoufand  rafcals  of  as  deep,  a  dye ; 
If  men  forfwear  the  deeds  and  bonds  they  draw, 
Though  fign'd  with  all  (brmality  of  law. 
And  though  the  writing  and  the  feal  proclaim 
The  barefac*d  perjury,  and  fix  the  (hame ; 
Go,  fortune's  darling,  nor  expeft  to  bear 
The  common  lot,  but  to  avoid  thy  (hare  1 
Heav'n**  favourite  thou,  for  better  fates  defign'd, 
Than  we  the  dregs  and  rubbi(h  of  mankind ! 

XVI. 

This  petty  finncr  fcarce  deferves  thy  rage, 
Goropar'd  with  the  great  viUains  of  the  age. 
Here  hir'd  aflaflins  kill,  there  fulphor  thrown, 
By  treacherous  hands,  dcftroys  the  frighted  town. 


Bold  fd'rrilege,  invading  things  divine. 
Breaks  throusj-h  a  temple,  or  deilroys  a  fhrinei 
The  reverend  goblets,  and  the  ancient  plate,  • 
Thofe  gratetul  prciVnts  of  a  conqu'ring  Hate, 
Or  pious  kin*' ;  or  if  the  (brine  be  poor. 
The  image  fj)oiIs  :  nor  is  the  god  fecure. 
One  fcizes  Neptune's  beard,  one  Caftor's  crown,   v 
Or  Jove  himfelf,  and  melts  the  thunderer  cV  wn. 

Here  pois'ners  murder,  there  the  iroiJic  •    fon. 
With  whom  a  guiltlefs  ape  is  doom'd  to  drown. 
Prevents  old  age,  and  with  a  hafty  blow 
Cuts  down  his  fire,  and  quickens  fates  too  (low.         *  . 

Yet  what  are  thefe  to  thofe  vaft  heaps  of  crimes, 
Which  make  the  greateft  bufinefs  of  our  times,  ,   , 

Whifili^toms^Er^on^,  and  which  from  morn  to      /  ^  / 

night 
Araazp  the  juries,  and  the  judges  fright ! 

Attend  the  court,  and  thou  (halt  briefly  find 
In  that  one  place  the  manners  of  mankind ; 
Hear  the  tndi^ments,  then  return  again. 
Call  thyfelf  wretch,  and  if  thou  dar'ft,  complain. 
Whom  'midft  the  A-lps  do  hanging  throats  furprife? 
Who  ftares  in  Germany  at  watchet  eyes  ? 
Or  who  ia  Meroe,  when  the  beaft  reclin'd, 
Hangs  o'er  the  (houlder  to  the  child  behind, 
And  bigger  than  the  boy  ?  for  wonders  lo(t 
When   things  grow   common,  and  are  found  in 
moft. 

When  cranes  invade,  his  little  fword  and  (hield 
The  pigmy  takes,  and  ftreight  attends  the  field  ; 
The  fight's'  foon  o'er ;  the  cranes  defcend,  and 

bear 
The  fprawling  warriors  through  the  liquid  air : 
Now  hear,  (hou'd  fuch  a  fight  appear  to  view. 
All  men  would  fplit,  the  fight  wou'd  pleafe  whilft 

new : 
There  none's  concern'd,  where  every  day  they 

fight. 
And  not  one  warrior  is  a  foot  in  height, 

XVII. 

But  (hall  the  villain  'fcape  ?  (hall  perjury 
Grow  rich  and  fafe,  and  (hail  the  cheat  be  free  .> 

Hftdft  thou  full  power  (rage  alks  no  more)  to 
Ifill. 
Or  meafure  out  his  torments  by  thy  will ; 
Yet  what  couldlt  thou,  tormenter,  hope  to  gain  ? 
Thy  lois  continues,  unrcpaid  by  pain. 
Inglorious  comfort  thou  (lialt  poorly  meet, 
From  his  mean  blood*     But,  cih  !  revenge  is  fweet. 

Thus  think  the  crowd,  who,  eager  to  engage. 
Take  quickly  fire,  and  kindle  into  rage ; 
Who  ne'er  confider,  but  without  a  paufe. 
Make  up  in  paftion  what  they  want  in  caufe. 
Not  fo  mild  Thales,  nor  Cryfippus  thought. 
Nor  that  good   man,  who  drank  the  pois'nefi 

draught  • 

With  mind  ferere  ;  and  cou'd  not  wifli  to  fee     * 
His  vile  accufer  drink  as  deep  as  he : 
Exalted  Socrates  i  divinely  brave  I 
Injur'd  he  fell,  and  dying  he  forgave, 
Too  noble  for  revenge;  which  ftill  we  find 
The  weakcft  frailty  of  a  feeble  mind ; 
Degenerous  paflion,  and  for  man  too  bafe. 
It  feats  its  empire  in  the  female  race. 
There  rages;  and,  to  make  its  blow  fecure^ 
Puts  flatt'fy  on,  until  the  aim  be  fuie« 
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Bof  why  nauft  thofe  be  thought  to  'fcape,  that 
feel 
Thofe  rods  offcotpions,  and  thofe  whips  of  fteel 
"VVhich  cotifcience  fliake&,  when  (he  with  rage  con- 

troals. 
And  rprf  ads  amasing  terrors  through  their  fouls  ? 

Not  (harp  rcrenge,  not  hell  itfelf  can  find 
A  fiercer  torment  than  a  guilty  mind, 
"Which  day  and  night  doth  dreadfully  accnfe. 
Condemns  the  wretch,  and  (till  the  charge  renews. 

XIX. 

,  A  trufted  Spartan  wasinclinMto  cheats 
(The  coin  Iuok*d  lovely,  and  the  bag  was  grei|t. 
Secret  ihc  trult)  and  with  an  oath  defend    * 
The  priie,  and  baffle  his  deluded  friend ; 
But  weakin  fin,  and  of  the  gods  aliraid. 
And  not  well  vcrs'd  in  tlie  forfwearing  trade, 
H^  goes  to  Delphos,  humbly  begs  advice  : 
Anrt  thus  the  prieftefs  by  coromatid  replies : 
£spe^  fute  veogcance  by  the  gOds  decreed, 
Taponilh  thou^lrts,  not  ytt  improv'd  to  deed. 
At  thn  he  ftartrd,  and  forbore  to  fwear, 
Not  out  of  confcience  of  the  fin,  bilt  fear. 
Yet  pla'gues  enfu*d,  and  the  contagious  fin 
BeftroyM  hrmfelf,-and  min'd  all  his  kin.  . 
Thus  fuffcr*d  he  for  the  impcrfea  will 
To  fin,  and  bare  d«;Cgn  of  doing  iU ; 
For  he  tbst  but  conceives  a.  crime  in  thought, 
Contrft^s  the  danger  of  an  a^ual  fault : 
Then  what  muft  he  expe<St  that  ftill  proceeds 
To  finilli  fin,  and  woik  up  thoughts  to  deeds? 

XX. 

Perpetual  angoifh  fills  his  anxious  brea((> 
Not  flopt  by  buflncfs,  nor  composM  by  reft : 
No  mufic  cheers  him,  and  no  feafts  can  pleafe, 
He  fits  like  dil'comented  Damocles,  « 

tV'hen  by  the  fportive  tyrant  wifely  fliowo 
The  dangerous  plenfurcs  of  a  ilaltet'd  throne. 

Sleep  flics  the  wretch,  or  when  his  cares  oppreft. 
And  hi#  tofs'd  limbs  are  weary  *d  into  reft ; 
Then  dreams  invade,  the  injur'd  gods  appear. 
All  arro\l  with  thunder,  and  awake  his  fear. 
What  frights  him  moft,  in  a  gigantic  fize, 
ny  facred  image  flaOies  in  his  eyes; 
'1  htft  fliake  his  foul,  and  as  they  boldly  pvefs, 
3i)ng  out  his  crimes,  and  force  him  to  confefs. 


This  wretch  will  ftart  at  eVry  flafli  that  fllab 
Grow  pale  at  the  firft  murmur  of  the  ikiei,    ' 
Ere  clouds  are  formM  and  thunder  roan,  a£rai4  ; 
And  Epicurus  can  afibrd  no  aid, 
His  notions  fail :  audi  the  dellru<^ve  flame 
Commiflion*d  falls^  not  thrown  by  chance,  but 

aini : 
One  clap  is  paft,  and  now  the  dues  are  clear, 
A  (hort  reprieve,  but  to  increafc  his  fear : 
Whilll  arms  divine,  revenging  crimes  beknr. 
Are  gathering  up  to  give  the  greater  blow. 

But  if  a  fever  fires  his  fntphurous  blood. 
In  ev'ry  fit.  he  feels  thf  hand  U  God, 
And  heavcn-borr^e  flame :  then,  drown *d  in  deep 

defpair. 
He  dares  not  ofiTer  one  repenting  prayer ; 
Nor  vow  one  victim  to  pPcCervc  his  breath. 
Araaz'd  he  lies,  and  fadly  looks  for  death  : 
For  how  can  hope  with  defperate guilt  agree  ? 
And  the  worft  bealt  is  worthier  life  than  ke. 

XXI. 

Ife  th^t  once  fins,  hke  him  that  Hides  on  ice. 
Goes  fwiftly  down  the  flipper)  ways  of  vice ; 
'Hiough  confcience  checks  htiDf  yet,  tboie  nib^ 

goned*er. 
He  Aides  on  fmoothly,  and  looks  back  |K>  more ; 
What  finners  finifli  where  thcyfirft  begin? 
And  with  one  crime  content  their  luft  to  fin  ? 
Niiture,  that  rude,  and  in  her  firftefiay, 
Stood  boggling  at  the  roughneis  of  the  wsy, 
Us*d  to  the  road,  unknowing^  to  retum» 
Goes  boldly  on,  and  loves  the  pctk  when  worn. 

'  XXII. 

Fear  not,  but  pleas*d  with  this  ibccefrfnl  btity 
Thy  perjur'd  friend  will  quickly  tenapt  his  fate; 
He  will  go  on,  until  his  crimes  provoke 
1  he  arm  Divine  to  firike  the  fml  ftroke ; 
Then  thou  (halt  fee  him  plunged,  whca  ieaft  ki 

fears. 
At  once  accounting  for  his  deep  arrears ; 
Sent  to  thole  ifles,  which  throng'd  we  fee 
With  mighty  exiles,  once  fecure  as  he  ; 
Drawn  to  the  gallows.  Or  condemned  to  ckatsf : 
Then  thou  flialt  triumph  in  the  villain's  pains,  - 
Enjoy  his  groans ;  and  with  m  grateful  miad 
Confefs,  that  Heav*n  is  Bcitber  deaf  oor  blind. 


SATIRE     XIV. 

TJIANSLATID   BY  UK.  JOHN  DXYDEN. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

Since  domeftic  ewirples  eafily  corrupt  our  youth,  the  poet  prudently^  exhorts  «H  ptTcmts,  that  tbfj 
flirrr|"eiVM  Hiould  abftiiiri  from  evil  pradices :  Amongft  f^hicb,  he  chiefly  points  at* dree  aftd  gwBS- 
in,**,  tavtrttf,  drunkenncf?,  and  cruelly,  which  tiiey  exerctled  upon  their  flaVes:  Left  at\er  ihcir 
perniiious  example,  their  fons  flioulil  c«py  them  in  their  vice4,  aitd  become  grarefters.  dnSnfcvds, 
nnU  tyrants,  lefirriguns  and  cannibals  to  their  (Vrvauts.  For^if  the  father,  fays*  Juvenal,  Icwe  the 
box  KMd  dire,  the  boy  wiUbe  given  to  an  itching  elbow:  Neither  is  it  to  hi  opened,  thai  th« 
daughter  oi  Larga  the  aduitceis,  (hould  be  more  contioiuit  than  hcc  giother.'  Since  we  art  all  kf 
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•fttare  note  »pt  to  deceive  ill  impreflUpn)  than  good ;  and  are  befidn  more  pliant  in  our  infancy  and: 
youth,  than  when  we  gr<5w  up  to  riper  years.  Thus  we  arc  more  apt  to  imitate  a  Catiline,  than  H 
Brutus,  or  the  uncle  of  Brutus,  Cato  Uticenjis.  For  thefe  reafons,  he  is  inftant  with  allparcnts,  that 
they  permit  not  their  children;  to  hear  lalcivlous  words,  and  that  they  banifli  pimps,  whores,  and 
paralites  from  their  houfes.  If  they  are  careful,  fays  the  poet,  when  they  make  any  invitatioh  ta 
their  friends,  that  all  things  fliall  be  clean,  and  fct  in  order ;  much  more  is  it  their  duty  to  their 
children,  that  nothing  appear  corrupt  or  undecent  in  their  family.  Storks  and  vultures,  becaufe 
they  are  fe/i  by  the  old  one5|  with  fnakes  and  carrion,  naturaUy,  and  without  inftrudbion,  feed  on 
the  fame  uncleanly  diet.  But  the  generous  eaglet,  who  is  taught  by  her  parent,  to  fly  at  hares^, 
and  fowfe  on  kids,  dtfdains  afterwards  to  purfue  a  more  ignoble  game.  Thus  ihe  fon  of  Centronix 
was  prone  to  the  viceof  raifing  ftately  ftrudlures,  beyond  his  fortune ;  becaufe  his  father  had  ruined 
himfelf  by  buildfng.  He  whofe  father  is  a  Jew,  is  nji^uraliy  prone  to  iuperflition,  and  the  obferva- 
tion  of  his  country  laws.  From  hence  the  poet  defccndsto  a  C^ire  againft  avarice,  which  he  e^ 
fteems  to  be  of  worfe  example  than  any  of  the  former.  The  remaining  part  of  the  poem  is  wholly 
employed  on  this  fubjcift,  to  flrow  the  mifery  of  this  vice.  He  concludes  with  limiting  our  defire  of 
riches  to  a  certain  meafure;  which  he  confines  within  the  compafi>  of  what  hunger,  and  third,  ancl 
cold,  require  for  our  prefervation  and  fiibliftence:  With  which  nereifaries  if  we  are  not  contented^ 
then  the  treafures  of  Croefus,  of  the  PcrGan  king,  or  of  the  eunuch  N^rcifTus,  who  commanded  both. 
the  will  aud  the  fortunes  of  Claudius  the  emperor,  ^ould^not  be  fu^cieni  to  latisfy  the  greediuefi^ 
of  our  defires. 


vice,  I 

B  boxf 


Fuscinus,  thofe  ill  deeds  that  fully  fame, 
And  lay  fuch  blots  upon  an  honcft  name. 
In  blood  once  tainted,  like  a  current  rim 
From  the  lewd  father,  to  the  lewder  fon. 
If  gaming  docs  an  aged  fire  entice. 
Then  my  young  matter  fwiftly  learns  the  vice, 
And  (hakes,  in  hanging^lleevcs,  the  little  " 

and  dice. 
•|Ti\is  the  voluptuous  youth  bred  up  to  drcfs 
For  hii  fat  grandlire,  fome  delicious  mcfji; 
In  feeding  high,  h:s  tutor  will  furpafs. 
As  heir  apparent  of  the  Gourmand  race. 
And,  fhou'd  a  thoufand  grave  philofophers 
Be  always  hollowing  virtue  in  his  ears, 
They  wou'd  at  laft  their  lofs  of  time  lament. 
And  give  him  o*er  for  glutton  in  defcent. 

Can  cruel  Rutilus,  who  loves  the  noife 
Of  whips  far  better  than  a  Syren*$  voice, 
Can  Polyphemus,  or  Antiphates, 
"Who  gorge  themfelves  with  man,  can  fuch  as  thefc 
Set  up  to  teach  humanity,  and  give 
By  their  esrample,  rwlef  for  us  to  live  ? 
Can  they  preach  up  equality  of  birt^, 
And  tell  us  how  we  all  be^ran  from  earth  ? 
Th*  inhuman  lord,  who  with  a  cruel  guft 
Can  a  red  fbrk  in  his  flave*s  forehead  thruft, 
Becaufe  th*  unlucky  criminal  was  caught 
With  little  theft  of  two  coarfe  towels  fraught  ? 
Can  he  a  fon  to  foft  remorfe  incite. 
Whom  gaols,  and  blood,  and  butchery  delight  ? 
Who  wou*d  cxpccfl  the  daughter  n)ou'd  be  other 
Than  common  punk^  if  Larga  be  the  mother  \ 
Whofe  lovers  names  in  order  to  run  o*er, 
The  girl  took  breath  full  thirty  times,  and  more  : 
She,  when  but  yet  a  tender  minx,  began 
To  hold  the  door,  but  now  fcts  up  for  man  ; 
And  to  her  gallants,  in  her  own  hand-writing 
Sends  billets-douzs  of  the  old  bawd*s  inditing. 
So  nature  prompts ;  fo  foon  we  go  aftray. 
When  old  experience  puts  us  in  the  way  : 
Our  green  youth  copies  what  gray  finners  a»5^; 
When  venerable  age  commends  the  fatfl. 

Some  fons,  irtdeed,  fome  very  few,  we  fee 
Who  keep  themfdves  from  this  infedlion  free. 
Whom  gracious  Heaven  for  nobler  ends  defignM, 
Thtii  looks  credcd,  and  their  city  rcfiuM, 


The  reft  are  all  by  had  example  led, 
And  in  their  father's  flimy  track  they  tread*: 
Is'tnot  enough  we  Ihould  ourfelvcs  undo. 
But  that  our  children  we  muft  ruin  too  ? 
Children,  like  tender  oilers,  take  the  bow. 
And  %>&  they  firfl  arc  falhion'd,  always  grow* 
By  nature,  headlong  to  all  ills  we  run. 
And  virtue,  like  fome  dreadful  monfter,  fliun. 
Survey  the  world,  and  where  one  Cato  (bines. 
Count  a  degenerate  herd  of  Catilines. 

Suffer  no  lewdnefs,  or  undecent  fpeecb, 
Th*  apartment  of  the  tender  youth  to  reach  ; 
Far  be  from  ihence  the  glutton  paraGie, 
Singing  his  drunken  catches  all  the  night :  k 

But  farther  ftill  be  woman;  wopaan/irlt         .-^^-^ 
Was,e.virscaufe,  herfelf  of  ills  the  worft. 
Boys  ev*n  from  parents  may  lliis  rcv'rcnce  claim  y 
For  when  thou  doft  at  fome  vile  a<flion  aim, 
Skv,  (l)ou'd  the  hai mieis  child  witb-hold  thy  hand, 
Wou*d  it  not  put  thy  fury  to  a  ftand  ? 
Then  may  we  not  conclude  the  fire  unjuft, 
Who  (when  his  ton  o'erco^e  with  drink  and  lufti^ 
Is  by  the  ccnfor  of  good  manners  caught, 
And  fuffsrs  public  penance  for  Kis  fault) 
Rails,  and  reviles,  aud  turns  him  out  of  door. 
For  what  fo  oft  hirofeif  has  done  before  ;. 
A  fon  fo  copyM  from  his  vice,  fo  much 
The  very  fame  in  every  little  touch : 
That  Ihould  he  not  refemble  too  his  life> 
The  ftither  juftly  might  fufpe(Sl;  his  wife. 

This  very  reverend  lecher,  quite  worn  out 
With  rheumatifms,  and  crippled  with  his.gou^ 
Forgets  what  he  in  youthful  times  has  done, 
And  fwinges  his  own  vices  in  his  fon. 
To  entertain  a  gucft,wiih  what  a  care 
Would  he  his  houfehold  ornaments  prep.are  ^ 
Harafs  his  fervants,  and  o*erfeer  ftand. 
To  keep  'em  working  with  a  threatning  wand : . 
Clean  all  my  plate,  he  cries,  let  not  one  (lain 
Suily  the  figui'd  fi^ver,  or  the  plain  ; 
Rub  all  the  floors,  make  all  the  pillars  bright. 
No  hanging  cobwebs  Teave  td  (hock  the  fight. 

O  wretched  man  !  is  jill  this.hurry  made 
On  this  acqourt,  becaufe  thou  art  afraid 
A  dirfy  hall  or  entry  fliould  offend 
-  The  curious  eyes  oilhv  invited  friend? 
Yyiiij 
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Reform  ihy  family  ;  one  fon  at  home 

Concerns  thee  more  than  many  guefts.to  come. 

If  to  fon.c  .ileful  art  he  be  not  bred, 

He  grows  mere  lumber,  and  is  worfc  than  dead. 

For  what  \ac  learn  in  youth,  to  that  alone 

Jn  age  we  are  by  Iccond  nature  prone- 

The  callow  ftorks  with  lizard  and  with  fnakc 

Are  fed,  and  loon  as  ere  to  wing  they  take. 

At  fight  thofc  animals  Tor  food  purfue, 

Tlie  firlt  dclicioub'bit  they  ever  knew. 

iEv'n  fo  'tii>  nature  in  the  vulture's  breed, 

On  dogs  and  human  carcafcs  to  feed. 

Jovc*s  bird  will  fowfcupon  the  tim'rous  hare. 

And  tender  kids  with  his  fliarp  tallons  tear; 

Becaufe  fuch  food  was  laid  before  hiip  firft, 

When  from  his  fliell  the  lab'ring  eaglet  burfl:. 

Centroiiius  does  high  coflly  Villa's  raife 

With  Grecian  marble,  which  the  fight  amaze: 

§o.Tje  (lard  u|>on  Cajcta's  winding  rtiore, 

At  Tybur*s  tow'r,  and  at  Prxnelte  more. 

*J'he  dome  of  Hercults  and  fortune  fliow, 

To  his  tall  fabrics,  Uke  imall  cots  below: 

So  much  his  palaces  o'cr-look  'em  all, 

As  gilt  Pohfif:  docs  our  capital. 

}Iis  Ion  builds  on,  and  never  is  content, 

^Till  the  lafl  faithing  is  in  (tru^ure  fpent. 

The  Jews,  like  their  bigotted  fires  before, 
!By  gaz'mg  on  the  clouds  their  god  adore  : 
So  fuperftitious,  that  they'll  fooner  (fine 
Upon  the  fie(h  of  men  than  that  of  fwine. 
Our  Roman  cuftoms  they  contemn  and  jeer. 
But  learn  and  keep  their  country  rites  with  fear. 
That  worfliip  only  they  in  reverence  have. 
Which  in  dark  volumes  their  great  Molts  gave. 
Aik  *em  the  i-oad,  and  they  fliall  point  you  wrong. 
3ecaufe  you'flo  not  to  their  tribe  belong. 
They'll  not  betray  a  fpring  to  quench  your  thirft, 
XJnlefs  you  fliow  *em  circumcifion  firft. 
i^o  they  are  taught,  and  do  it  to  obey 
Their  fathers,  who  obferve  the  Sabbath  day. 

Young  men  to  imitate  all  ills  are  prone. 
But  arc  coaipellM  to  avarice  alone  : 
For  then  in  virtue's  (hape  they  follow  vice  ; 
Becaufe  a  true  diftin<^on  is  fo  nice, 
That  the  bafe  wretch  who  hoards  up  all  he  can, 
Isprais'd,  r.nd  call'd  a  careful,  thrifty  man  ; 
The  fabled  dragcn  never  guarded  more 
The  golden  fleece,  then  he  his  ill-got  ftore ; 
What  a  profound  refpe^  where'er  he  goes 
The  multitude  to  fuch  a  monftcr  Hiows  ? 
I'ach  father  cries,  **  My  fon,  example  take, 
•*  And  led  by  this  wife  youth,  thy  fortunes  make, 
*•  Who  day  and  night  ne'er  ceas'd  to  toil  and 

•<  fweat, 
**  Drud^'d  like  a  fmith,  and  on  the  anvil 
**  Till  he  had  hammer'd  out  a  vaft  eftatc. 
*'  Sidp  with  that  fe<ft,  who  learnedly  deny, 
"  That  t'rc  content  wai  join'd  with  poverty  : 
•'  Vyho  nicafurrhappinefs  by  wealth  increas'd, 
•*  And  think  the  money'd  man  alone  iS  bleft. 
Parent?  the  little  arts  of  faving  teach, 
Ere  foils  the  top  ofavarice  can  reach ; 
When  w!:h  falfe  weights  their  fervants*  guts  they 

cheat,  ■      -  -    ^ 

And  pinch  their  own  to  c6ver  the  dece?t : 
Keep  a  (tale  cruft  till  it  looks  blue,  and  think 
'i  htir  Ccih  14; 'cr  fit  for  eating  till  it  ftink  i 


>es  make, 
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I  The  leaft  remains  of  which  they  mince,  and  drc(s 
It  o'er  again  to  make  ar.other  mefs : 
Adding  a  leek,  whofe  ev'ry  ftrmg  is  told. 
For  fear  fome  pi  If 'ring  hand  fbould  make  too  bo^: 
And  wMth  a  mark  diltin<^,  feal  up  a  dilh 
pf  thrice-boil'd  beans,  and  putrid  fummer»fi{h  : 
A  beg^^ar  on  the  bridge  would  loath  fuch  food, 
^nd  fend  it  to  be  wafli'd  in  Tybcr's  flood. 

But,  to  wha^  end  thefe  ways  of  fordid  gain  ? 
It  fliows  a  manifeft  unfcttled  brain. 
Living,  to  fuftVr  alow  ftarving  fate, 
in  hopes  of  dying  in  a  wealthy  ftatc. 
For,  as  thy  ftruttipg  bags  with  money  rife. 
The  love  of  gain  is  of  an  equal  fize : 
Kind  fortune  doe!»  the  poor  man  better  blefs^ 
Who  though  he  has  it  not,  defircs  it  Icfs. 
Pnc  villa  therefore  is  too  little  thought ; 
A  larger  farm  at  a  vail  price  is  bo^gbt : 
Uneafy  itill  within  thefe  narrow  bounds, 
'V\\y  next  dcfign  is  on  thy  neighbour's  grouods : 
His  crop  invitei,  to  full  perfecflion  grown. 
Thy  own  lecms  thin,  becaufe  it  is  thy  own  : 
The  purChafe  therefore  is  demanded  ftreight. 
And  if  he  will  not  fell,  or  makes  thee  wait, 
A  teem  of  oxei>  in  the  jught  are  fent, 
(Starv'd  for  the  purpofc,  and  with  labour  fpeol) 
To  take  free  quarter,  which  in  one  half  hour 
The  pains  andprodu<5l  of  a  year  devour: 
Then,  fome  are  bafely  brib'd,  to  vow  it  looks 
Mod  plainly  done  by  thieves  with  reaping-hooks; 
Such  mean  revenge,  committed  underhand. 
Has  ruin'd  many  an  acre  of  good  land. 
What  if  men  talk,  and  whifpers  go  about. 
Pointing  the  malice  and  its  author  out  ? 
He  values  not  what  they  can  fay,  or  do ; 
For  who,  will  dare  a  monied  man  to  fuc  ? 
Thus  he  would  rather  curs'd,  and  envy'd  be. 
Than  lov'd  and  prais'd  in  honeft  poverty. 

But  to  poflefs  a  long  and  happy  life, 
Freed  from  dileafcs,  and  fecurc  from  ftrife. 
Give  me,  ye  gods  I  the  produ^l  of  one  field. 
As  large  as  that  which  the  firft  Romans  tiii'd; 
That  fo  I  neither  may  be  rich  nor  poor. 
And  having  juft  enough,  not  covet  more. 

'Twas  then,  old  foldiers  cover'd  o'er  with  fears, 
(The  marks  of  Pvrrhus,  or  the  Tunic  wars), 
Thought  all  paft  fervices  rewarded  well. 
If  to  their  thare  at  laft  two  acres  fell; 
(Their  country's  frugal  bounty)  ;  fo  of  old 
Was  blood,  and  life,  at  a  low  market  fold,    ' 

Yet,  then,  this  little  fpot  of  eaith  welilill'd, 
A  num'rous  family  witlj  plenty  fiil'd ; 
The  good  old  man  and  thrifty  houfewife  fpent 
Their  days  in  peace,  and  fatten'd  with  content. 
Enjoy 'd  the  dregs  i;f  life,  and  liv'd  to  fee 
A  lOng-defcending  healthful  progeny. 
The  men  were  falhion'd  in  a  larger  mould ; 
The  women  fit  for  labour,  big  and  bold. 
Gigantic  hinds,  as  foon  as  w^ork  was  done. 
To  their  huge  pots  of  boiling  pulfe  would  run  : 
Fell  too,  witli  eager  joy,  on  homely  food ;' 
And  their  large  veiu5  beat  ftroug  with  wholefoisfl 

blood. 
Of  old.  two  acres  were  a  bounteous  lot, 
Now,fcarce  they  ferve  to  make  a  garden-plot. 
From  hence  the  grettteft  part  of  ills  defccnd, 
When  luft  of  getting  more  Avill  have  no  end  j 
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That,  ftiil  our  weaker  pallicm$  does  command, 
And  puts  the  fword  and  poifon  in  our  hand. 
Who  covets  riches,  cannot  brook  delay, 
But  fpurs  and  bears  down  all  that  ftop$  his  way : 
Nor  law,  nor  checks  of  confcience  will  he  hear. 
When  in  hot  fcent  of  gain,  and  full  career. 

But  hark,  how  ancient  Marfus  did  advife ; 
My  fons  let  thefe  fimaU  cots  and  hills  fuffice : 
Let  us  the  harveft  of  our  labour  eat ; 
Tis  labour  makes  the  coarfeft  diet  fweet : 
Thus  much  to  the  kind  rural  gods  we  owe. 
Who  pity'd  fuflf'ring  mortals  long  ago ; 
-When  on  harlh  acorns  hungrily  they  fed. 
And  gave  'em  nicer  palates,  better  bread. 
The  country  pealant  meditates  np  harm*  - 
When  clad  with  Ikii^  of  beafts   to  keep   him 

warm  : 
In  winter  weather,  unconcemM,  he  goes 
Almoli  knee-deep  through  mire,  in  dumfy  (hoes : 
Vice  dwells  in  palaces,  is  richly  dreft. 
There  glows  in  fcarlet,  and  the  Tyrian  yeft. 
The  wifer  ancienu  thefe  initrucEUons  gave ; 
But  now  a  covetous  old  crafty  knave. 
At  dead  of  night  (hall  roufs  his  fon,  and  cry, 
'turn  out  you  rogue,  how  L'ke  a  beaft  you  lie ! 
Go,  buckle  to  the  law;  is  this  an  hour        y^'^ 
To  flretch  yourli{n{M?  you'll  ne*er  be  ^hyye^r: 
Or  elfe  yourfelf  to  Laelius  recommend, 
To  fuch  broad  (boulders  Lxlius  is  a  friend  s 
Fight  under  him,  there's  plunder  to  be  had ; 
A  captain  is«  very  gainful  trade  : 
And  when  in  fervice  your  be(t  days  are  fpenti 
-In  time  you  may  command  a  regiment. 
Bat  if  the  trumpet's  clangour  von  abhor. 
And  dare  not  be  an  aldermafa  of  war ; 
Take  to  a  (hop,  behind  a  counter  lie. 
Cheat  half  in  half;  none  thrive  by  honefty : 
Never  itHcA  upon  the  fordid  ware 
Which  you  ezpofe  ;  be  gain  your  only  care. 
He  that  grows  rich  by  fcouring  of  a  fink. 
Gets  wherewithal  to  ju(tify  the  ftiiik. 
This  fentencc,  worthy  Jove  himfclf,  record 
As  true,  and  take  it  on  a  poet's  word  ; 
••  T*  have  money,  is  a  neceffary  talk, 
••  From  whence  'tis  got  the  world  will  never  a(k." 
Taoght  by  their  nurfes,  little  children  get 
This  faying,  fooner  than  their  alphabet. 
What  care  a  father  takes  to  teach  his  fon. 
With  ill-tim'd  ioduftry,  to  be  ui^done '. 
Leave  him  to  nature,  and  you'll  quickly  find 
The  tender  cock'ril  takes  jult  after  kind : 
The  forward  youth  will  without  driving  go, 
And  learn  t*  out(hoot  you  in  your  proper  bow. 
As  'much  as  Ajax  his  own  (ire  ezcell'd, 
And  was  the  brawnier  blockhead  in  the  field. 
Let  nature  in  the  boy  but  (tronger  grow. 
And  all  the  father  foon  itfelf  will  (how  ; 
When  firft  the  dpwn  appears  upon  his  chin. 
For  a  imall  fum  he  fwears  through  thick  and 
At  Ceres  altar  vents  his  perjury,  [thin ; 

And  bJafts  her  holy  image  with  a  lie : 
Jf  a  rich  wife  he  marries,  in  her  bed 
She*s  found,  by  dagger  or  by  poifon  dead. 
While  merchants  nvake  long  voyages  by  fea, 
To  get  eftates,  he  cuts  a  (horter  way.       ' 
In  mighty  .mi^hiefs  little  labour  lies : 
X  never  c^uoff U'd  thi^  th^  father  cries. 


But  ftill,  bafe  man,  he  copyM  thli  from  tliee  {   ' 
Thine  was  the  prime,  original  viUany. 
For  he  who  covets  gain  to  fuch  ezcefs. 
Does  by  dumb  iigns  himfelf  as  much  expreftt 
As  if  in  words  at  length  he  (how'd  his  mind  : 
Thy  bad  example  made  him  (in  by  kind. 
But  who  can  youth,  let  loofe  to  vice,  re(train  ? 
When  once  the  hard-mouth'd  horfe  has  got  the  ' 

rein, 
He's  paft  thy  pow'r  to  (^op ;  young  Phaeton, 
By  the  wild  courfers  of  his  fancy  drawn. 
From  eaft  to  norths  irregularly  hurl'd, 
Firft  fet  on  fire  himfelf,  and  then  the  world. 

Aitrologers  afiTure  long  life,  you  fay,  "^ 

Your  fon  can  tell  you  better  much  than  they,    % 
Your  fon  and  heir  whofe  hopes  your  life  delay,  j 
Poifon  will  work  againft  the  (tars,  beware ; 
For  ev'ry  meal  an  antidote  prepare  s 
And  let  Archigenes  fome  cordial  bring 
Fit  for  a  wealthy  father,  or  a  king. 

What  fight  more  pleafant,  in  his  public  (hows 
Did  ever  pretor  on  the  (tage  ezpo(e. 
Than  are  fuch  men  as  ev'ry  day  we  (ee, 
WhQie  chief  milhap,  and  only  mifery 
Is  to  be  overftock'd  with  ready  coin, 
Which  now  they  bring  to  watchful  Caibr's  (iMine; 
Since  Mars,  whom  we  the  great  revenger  call,  - 
l^ft  his  own  helmet,  and  was  ftript  of  all. 
'Tis  time  dull  theatres  we  (hould  forfake. 
When  bufy  men  much  more  diverfion  ma^e. 
The  tumblers  gambols  fome  delight  afibrd,  -  ~ 
No  le(s  the  nimble  cap'rer  on  the  cord  ^ 
But  thefe  are  (till  infipjd  ftuflf  to  thee, 
Coop'd  in  a  (hi^,  and  tof!»*d  upon  the  fea. 
Bafe  wretch,  ezpos'd  by  thy  own  covetous  mind. 
To  the  deaf  mercy  of  the  waves  and  wind. 
The  dancer  on  the  rope,  with  doubtful  tread. 
Gets  wherewithal  to  clothe  and  buy  him  bread, 
Nor  covets  more  than  hunger  to  prevent ; 
Bat  nothing  lefs  than  millions  thee  content : 
What  (hipwrecks   and  dead  bodies  choke  'the 

fea; 
The  num'rous  fools  that  were  betray'd  by  thee  1 
For  at  the  charming  call  of  powerful  gain. 
Whole  fleets  cquipt  appear  upon  the  main. 
And  fpite  of  Lybian  and  Carpathian  gale. 
Beyond  the  limits  of  known  earth  they  fail. 
A  labour  worth  the  while,  at  laft  to  brag 
(When  fafe  return'd,  and  with  a  ftrutting  bag). 
What  finny  fea-gods  thou  haft  had  in  view. 
More  than  our  lying  poets  ever  knew. 
What  feveral  madneflcs  in  men  appear  [ 
Oreftes  runs  from  fancy'd  furies  here ; 
Ajaz  belabours  there  an  harmlefs  oz. 
And  thinks  that  Agamemnon  feels  the  knocks. 
Nor  is  indeed  that  man  lefs  mad  than  thefe. 
Who  freights  a  (hip  to  venture  on  the  feas : 
With  one  frail  interpofing  plank  to  fave 
Prom  certain  death  roll'd  on  by  ev'ry  wave : 
Yet  filver  makes  him  all  his  toil  embrace. 
Silver,  with  titles  (tamp'd,  and  a  dull  monarches 

face. 
When  gath'ring  clouds  o'erfhadow  all  the  (kies. 
And  (hoot  quick  lightnings,  weigh  my  boys,  he. 

cries, 
A  fummer's  thunder,  foon  it  will  be  paft ! 
Yet,  haxdy  fool,  this  night  may  prove  thy  laft ; 
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"When  tfaoo  (tbf  Oi^  o'erwkelotM  with  Wives) 

ihftltbe 
Forc*d  to  plunee  Baked  in  the  ragxn|r  (ti  • 
Thy  te6th  b«rd  prefs'd*  a  porfefbl  of  dear  go]d> 
The  loft  reaiaifif  of  all  thy  treafure,  hold. 

Thus  he— 
Whofe  iacved  hunger,  all  the  fteres  diat  lie 
la  yellow  Tagu»  could  not  fatisfy  ; 
Does  now  in  tatter*d  clothes  at  fome  laoe*s  end 
A  paipitd  ftonn  for  charit^f  extend. 

With  care  and  trouble  great  etbates  we  gain. 
When  got,  we  keep  ^eai  with  more  care  atS^  pMO. 
Rich  I«icinu»*s  fervants  ready  ftand, 
£ach  with  a  water^bucket  in  his  hand. 
Keeping  a  guard,  for  fear  of  fire,  all  night. 
Yet  Ikinus-  is  always  in  a  fright. 
His  curious  ftatoet ;  ambct-works,  and  plate. 
Still  fre fli  increafing  pangs  of  mind  create. 
The  naked  Gynit's  jar  ne'er  flames ;  if  broken 
*Tis  quickly  fodetM,  or  a  new  befpoken* 
When  Alettnder  firft  beheld  the  face 
Of  the  great  Cynic  in  that  narrow  fpftce ; 
His  own  condition  thus  he  did  lament  i 
How  much  more  hnppy  then,  that  art  ooMeM 
To  live  within  this  little  hole,  than  I 
Wh»  jAer  empire,  that  vain  quarry,  fly ; 
<^rappling  witii  datigen  wherefoe*er  I  foaoi, 
;i¥hile  thou  haft  all  the  cooqoer'd  world  at  hotfie. 


Fortune  tf  gtfddefaiftto  §6bh  ahM«, 
The  wife  are  always  mtffters  of  their  '^Wn. 
If  any  afk  me  what  wemld  fatisfy 
To  make  life  eafy,  thos  I  would  reply ; 
As  mnch  as  keeps  out  hunger,  tktrft,  and  odd. 
Or  what  contented  Soeratcs  of  oM: 
As  much  as  made  wife  £picif rm  bleft, 
Who  irt  fmall  gardens  fpaciotn  realnn  pofleft ; 
This  is  what  natures*  wantft  may  well  Suffice : 
He  that  woQld  more,  is  covefous,  not  wife. 
But  fined  among  mankind  fo  few  there  are. 
Who  will  conftn^m  fo  phitofopfaic  fore ; 
Thus  much  I  will  indulge  thee  for  thy  eafe. 
And  mingle  fMiething  of  our  times  to  pleafe. 
Therefore  enjoy  a  plentifni  ef!«te. 
As  much  m  will  a  knight  of  Rome  create 
By  Rofcian  law  :  And  if  that  will  not  do. 
Double,  and  tak«  afs  mucfr  as  will  make  two ; 
Nay,  three,  to  fatirfy  thfe  lad  defire : 
But  if  to  more  than  this  thon  doft  afpire ; 
Believe  me,  alt  the  riches  of  the  eaft. 
The  wealth  of  Crcefiis  cannot  miike  thee  bfeft: 
The  treafure  Glaadias  to  Narciffus  gave. 
Would   maker   thee,   Ciaudiiis^iike,    an   erraiit« 

fiave; 
Who  to  obey  his  mighty  minton's  will. 
Did  hif  lov'd  emprels  Meffalin*  kill 


SATIRE        XV. 

TRJOnLAtEh  iT  MK.  TATS. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

In  fhi*fMire  t^ainf^  the  fuperftitiotr  and  cruelty  of  the  Egyptians,  it  is  piV)ha6!e  our  author  had  fair 
old  friend  Crifpinus  (who  was  of  that  Country)  in  his  eft ;  and  to  whom  he  had  paid  his  refpc^ 
rtfofe  (han  once  before.  The  (bene  is  now  remo^^  from  RoAie,  which  ihows  our  author  a  pfo^ 
fefled  eftemy  of  vice  wherefoever  he  meets  with  it.  But  if  by  the  change  of  place,  his  fobjed  asd- 
performance  in  this  fatire  be,  as  fome  think,  more  barren  than  in  his  others  (the  people  being  ob- 
icure  and  mean  rabble,  whofe  barbarous  fa^  he  relates)  We  fiud  in  it>  however,  fpriokliogs  of  the 
fame  M6rai  fentiments  and  reflections  that  adorn  the  relt. 


pt,  mad  with  Aiperftitipn  irown, 
T  monfters,  but  too  welT  is  known : 


HdW  Egypt,  n 

Makes  gods  of : 

One  fedt,  devotion  to  Nile's  ferpeotpays; 

Othen  to  this  that  on  ferpent  preys. 

Where  Thebes,  thy  hundred  gates  lie  unrepair'd, 

And  where  maim*d  Memno's  magie  harp  is  beard, 

Where  thefe  are  mouldering,  left  the  fots  combine 

With  pious  care  a  monkey  to  enfttrine ! 

rilh-gods  you'll' meet  wiih  fins  and  fcales  o*er-' 

grown; 
Diana's  dogs  ador*d  in  ev'ry  town, 
Her  dogs  have  temples,  but  the  goddefi  none 
^s  mortal  fin  an  onion  to  devour, 
Each  clove  of  garlic  is  a  facred  pow'v. 
Religious  nations  fure  and  bleft  abodes, 
Wli«*re  cv'ry  orchard  is  o'errun  with  godsu 
To  kill,  is  murder,  facrilege  to  elit 
A  kid  Of  lamh— Man's  fleib  is  Uwful  meat  \ 


1 


Of  fnch  a  praaice  when  Ulyffifs  told. 
What  thrak  you  ?  Conld  Alcinoos'  gwih  withhold 
From  fcom  or  rage }  Shall  we  (cnes  one)  permit 
This^lewd  romancer,  and  his  bint'ring  wit  ? 
Nor  on  Charybdis  rock  beat  out  bis  brains, 
Qr  fend  him  to  the  Cyclops  whom  be  felgn& 
Of  ScyllaVdogs^  and  ftranger  flams  than  thrfe, 
Cyi^ne's  rocks  that  jnflile  in  the  fets. 
Of  winds  in  bags  (for  mirth-fake)  let  him  tell. 
And  of  his  motes  turn'd  fwine  by  Girce's-  fpell. 
But  men  to  eat  men,  human  faitlt  futpaCes : 
This  traveler  takes  us  idandetsf)^  afles. 
Thus  the  incredulous  Phseae  (having  yet 
Drank  but  oite  round)  rcply'd  in  fobcr  fret. 
Nor  without  reafon  truly,  fince  the  hoard 
(For  proof  o'  th'  fwft  bad  but  Ulyfles*  word.) 
What  I  relate  's  more  ftrange,  and  ev'n  exceed 
All  icgiftcis  of  purple  tyrantt  dcods  ^ 
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Portentoot  mllchi«rs  tlicy  Vut  fm%\y  wSt, 
A  ORiItittide  coofpir'd  to  this  more  borfid  £a^ 
Prepare,  I  fay,  to  bear  of  foch  a  crime 
As  tragic  poeu,  fince  tlie  birth  of  time, 
Ne'tr  feigo'd^  a  tfaronging  audience  to  tOMse  $ 
But  trtie,  and  pcrpetrflted  in  o«r  days. 

Ombtts  and  Tentyr,  neigbVring  towns,  qH  bite 
Broke  Into  outrage  of  deep-ieiter*d  bate. 
A  grutch  in  botb,  time  oot-of  nrindi  bctmi, 
And  mutually  beqaeath*d  from  fire  to  ion. 
Religious  fpight  and  pious  fpleen  bred  firft 
This  quarrel,  which  to  long  the  bigots  otirft. 
Each  calls  the  other's  god  a  fenfelefs  ftoek,^ 

iS  owa,  divine ;  though  from  the  (elf-faiiie  l^ock 

le  carver  fram*d  them,  diflF*ring  but  in  ih8|ye, 
A  ferpent  this  refembling,  that  an  ape. 

The  Tentyrites  to  eiecute  their  crime 
Think  none  fo  proper,  aa  a  facred  tiiife ; 
Which  call*d  to  Onbites  forth  to  public  rite^ 
Sev*n  days  they  fpent  ia  feafb,  fev*n  lleepkfs 
nights. 

gbr  fcomidrel  as  thefe  wretched  Ombhee  be, 
nopus  they  exceed  in  luxury). 
Them  rev'lllM  thus  the  TentyKtes  inyide. 
By  giddy  heads  and  ftagg*rinff  legs  betrayM  i 
iStraoge  odds !   where  crop-uek  drunkards  mnft 

engage 
A  hongry  foe,  and  arm'd  with  ibber  rage* 

At  £ft  both  parties  in  reproaches  jar, 
And  make  their  tongues  the  trumpets  of  the  war. 
Words  bteak  no  bones,  and  in  a  railing  fray, 
l^omen  and  priefts  can  be  as  ftout  as  they. 
Words  ferve  but  to  inflame  our  warlike  Ms. 
Who  wanting  weapons  clutch  their  homy  fifts. 
Yet  thus  make  (hift  t' exchange  fuch  fuHinis  blows, 
Scarce  one  efcapes  with  more  than  half  a  npfe. 
5ome  iland  their  ground  with  half  their  vifage 

gone, 
But  with  the  remnant  of  a  face  fight  on. 
Such  transformed  fpe<5lacles  of  horror  grow. 
That  not  a  mother  her  own  fon  would  know. 
One  eye,  remaining,  for  the  other  fpies, 
Which  now  on  earth  a  trampled  gelly  lies* 
Yet  hitherto  both  parties  think  the  fray 
But  mockery  of  war,  mere  children's  play : 
Though  travcrfing,  with  ftreams  of^  blood  they 

meet. 
They  tread  no  carcafe  yet  beneyith  their  feet : 
And  fcandal  think*t  to  have  none  flain  outright^ 
Between  two  holts  that  fbr  religion  fight. 
'  This  whets  their  rage  to  fearch  for  (tones,  as  large 
As  they  could  lift,  or  with  both  bands  difcharge. 
Kot  altogether  of  a  fize,  if  matchM 
With  thoift  which  Ajax  once,  or  Tumus  fhatch'd 
For  their  defence,  or  by  Tydides  thrown. 
That  bru(h'd  uHneas  creft,  and  ftruck  him  down, 
ef weight  would  make  two  fl(ien.ftrat«hf  rdtoraife, 
Such  men  at  liv'd  in  honell  Homer's  days : 
Whom  giants  yet  to  us  we  sMift  stllowy 
Dwindled  Hnto  a  nee'  of  pigmies  now  \ 
The  mirth  and  fconv  of  go^  thtt  fee  us  fight, 
Such  little  wa(p$,  and  yet  fa  full  of  fpite ; 
For  bulk  mere  infeast  yet  tM  mifohief  ih'ong, 
And  fpent  fo  ill,  our  Aon  lifbV  much  te^o  long  I 

Frefli  forces  now  ol  Tentyritev  from  town, 
"With  fwordsand  darCK,  to  aid- their  friend^^  come 

'         down. 


Who  with  fleet  airrowB  kteU^d  ftmn  i^, 
Ere  they  theoifelves  approachM,  feettre  the  WAT. 
Hard  fet  before,  what  could  the  Ombites  do  I 
They  fly  $  their  plefling  foes  as  faft  pnrfoe. 
An  Ombite  wretch  (by  headlottg  hafle  betrat'd 
And  falling  down  i*  th*  rout)  is  pris'der  made  : 
Whofefltefh  torn  off  by  lumps,  the  rat'oousfoe 
In  morfels  cut,  to  make  it  farther  go. 
His  bones  clean  pkk*d,  his  very  bones  they  {fnt^  ^ 
No  flomach's  baulk*d,  becaufer  the  corps  h  raw. 
'T  had  been  loft  time  to  drefil  hittt^-keen  defire 
Supplrds  the  Want  of  kettle,  fpH,  and  fire. 
(Prometheus'  ghoft  is  fore  o'erjoyM  to  fee 
His  heav'o*ftorn  fire  from  fuch  difafler  free : 
NcKf  feems  the  fptfrklin^  element  lefepleaa'd 

than  he.) 
The  ^fts  are  found  too  nmli'roua  fbr  lihe' 

treat. 
But  all,  it  feems,  whd  had  the  luck  to  eat. 
Swear  they  ne'er  tafted  more  delicious  meat.    _ 
They  fwear,  and  fuch  good  palates  you  fhould  tnut. 
Who  doubts  the  reHfli  of  the  firfl  free  gnfk } 
Since  one  who  had  1*  tM  rear  exchided  been. 
And  eonld  not  for  a  tafte  cf'th'flefii  come  in. 
Licks  the  foilM  earth,  which  he  thinks  full  as  good  ; 
While  reeking  with  a  ffiftngted  Ombite*s  blood. 

The  Vafconsonce  with  man's  flelh  (as  *tis  (^^ 
Kept  life  and  foul  together<>»-^ant  they  did. 
Their  cafe  wasdiflTrent;  with  long  fiege  difUefifd^ 
And  all  extremities  of  war  opprcfs'd. 
(For  miferable  to  tiie  laft  degree, 
Th*  ezcufe  of  fuch  a  practice  ought  to  be). 
With  creatures,  vermin,  Jierbs,  and  weeds  fuf- 
tain*d,  [main*d  s 

While  creatures,  vermin,  herbs,  or  weedii  re- 
Till  to  fuch  meagre  fpe&acles  reduc'd. 
As  ev'n  compaflion  in  the  foe  produced : 
Acquitted  by  the  Uanes  of  the  dead. 
And  gholb  of  carcafes  on  which  they  fed. 
By  Zeno*s  do^rioe  we  are  taught,  'tis  true* 
For  life*s  fopp«rt  no  harmlefs  thing  to  do. 
But  Zeno  never  to  the  Vafcons  reul  $ 
(*Tis  fince  their  days  that  civil  arts  have  fpread)  i 
'Twas  lately  Britiih  lawyers,  from  the  Gaul 
Learnt  to  harangue,  and  eloquently  bawL 
Thule  hopes  next  t'  improve  her  northern  fttW 
And  plant  (where  yet  no  fpring  did  ever  fmile 
With  flowVs  of  rhetoric  her  frozen  ifle). 
That  brave  the  Vaicons  were,,  we  muft  coalefs^ 
Who  fortitude  prefervM  in  fuch  diftrefs. 
Tet  oot  the  bnghteft  their  example  ihineSy^ 
£clips!d  by  the  more  noble  Saguntinea; 
Who,  both  the  foe,  and  famine  to  beguiie» 
For  dead  and  living  rais'd  one  common  piie^ 

Mseotis  firft  did  impious  rites  devifc 
Of  treating  gods  with  human  facrifice ; 
But  favage  Egypt's  cmeliy  exceeds 
The  Scythian  ihrine,  where,  though  thd  daptiv^ 

bleeds. 
Secure  of  burial  when  his  life  is  fifed. 
The  mottPring  knife's  thrown  by,  when  once  thd 

vidlim's  dead. 
Did  famine  to  this  monfttons  fa^  compel. 
Or  did  the  mifcreartts  try  this  conjVing  (jjell, 
In  time  of  drought  to  make  the  Nile  to  fwcU  ? 
Amongft  the  rugged  Cymbrlans,  or  the  race 
Of  Cauls,  or  fiercer  Tartars  can  you  ttate 


} 
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An  outrure  of  reveoge  Ukt  this,  purfu'd 
By  an  effeminate  fcoundrel  multitude. 
'\\niofc  outmoft  daring  is  to  crofs  the  Nile 
In  painted  boats  to  fright  the  crocodile. 
Can  men,  or  more  refenting  gods,  invent. 
Or  hell  infli(fl  proportioned  punilhment 
On  varlets,  who  could  treat  revepge  and  fpite 
With  fuch  a  feaft,  famine's  felf  would  flight? 

Compaffion  proper  to  mankind  appears, 
-Which  nature  witnefs'd  when  (he  let  us  tears, 
of  tender  fcntiments  we  only  give 
Thofe  proofs :  To  weep  in  our  prerogative ; 
To  (bow  by  pitying  looks,  and  melting  eyes, 
How  with  a  fuff'ring  friend  we  fympathize  I 
Kay/ tears  will   ^v'n  from  a   wrong'd  orpt^an 

Aide,       • 
When  his  falfe  guardian  at  the  bar  is  try*d : 
So  tender,  fo  unwilling  to  accufet 
So  foit  the  rofes  on  his  cheek  bedews. 
So  (oh  his  treflTes,  fiird  with  trickling  pearl, 
Tou  doubt  his  fex,  and  take  him  for  a  girL 
B*  iinpulfe  of  nature  (though  to  us  unknown 
The  party  be)  we  make  the  lofs  our  own ; 
And  tears  (teal  from  our  eyes  when  in  the  (beet 
With  fome  betrothed  virgin's  hcrfe  we  meet, 
Or  infant's  fun'ral,  from  the  cheated  womb 
Convey M  to  earth,  and  cradled  in  a  tom^. 
Who  can  all  fenfe  of  others  ills  efcape. 
Is  but  a  brute  at  beft  in  human  (hape. 
T^hls'nat'ral  piety  did  firft  refine 
Our  wit,  and  rais'd  our  thoughts  to  things  divine : 


This  proves  our  fpirit  of  the  gods  dsfcent^ 
While  that  of  beafb  is  prone  and  downwud  befit 
To  them  but  earth-born  life  they  did  difpeniie 
To  us,  for  mutual  aid,  celdiial  fenfe. 
From  ftraggling  mountainers,  for  public  good* 
To  rank  in  tribes,  and  quit  the  favage  wood. 
Houfes  to  build,  and  ihem  contiguous  make* 
For  cheerful  neighbourhood  and  la£ety*a  fake. 
In  war,  a  comnnon  (tandard  to  ere(^ 
A  wounded  firiend  in  battle  to  prote^ ; 
The  fummous  take  of  the  fame  trumpet's  call. 
To  fally  from  one  port  or  man  on  public  wall. 
But  (erpents  now  more  amity  maintain ! 
From  fpotted  (kins  the  leopard  docs  refrmia : 
No  weaker  lion's  by  a  ftrooger  dain': 
Nor,  from  his  larger  tufks,  the  foreft  boar 
Commiffion  takes  bis  brother-fwine  to  gore. 
Tyger  with  tygcr,  bear  with  bear  you'll  find 
In  leagues  offenfive  and  defen(iTe  join*d. 
But  lawlefs  man  the  anvil  dares  profane. 
And  forg*d  that  fteel  by  which  a  man  is  (lain  ! 
Which  earth,  at  firlt,  for  plooghfbares  did  afibrd, 
Nor  yet  the  fmith  bad  learnt  to  form  a  fword. 
An  impious  prew  we  have  beheld,  whofe  cage 
Their  en'mies  very  life  ceuld  not  aCuage, 
Unlefs  they  banquet  on  the  wretch  they  flew, 
Devour  the  corps,  and  lick  the  blood  they  drew  [ 
What  think  you,  would  Pythagoras  have  faid 
Of  fuch  a  feaft,  or  to  what  defart  fled  ? 
Who  fle(h  of  animals  refus'd  to  eat. 
Nor  held  all  foru  of  pulfe  for  law&il  iseat. 


SATIRE      XVI. 


TRANSLATED  IT  MK.  DRTDEN* 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Thi  ppet,  in  this  fatire,  proves,  that  the  condition  of  a  foldicr  is  much  better  than  that  of  a  coontry- 
roan:  &-ft,  becaufe  a  countr^-ican,  hovicver  aflronted,  provoked,  and  (truck  himfelf,  dares  not 
ftrike  a  fol^ier ;  who  is  only  to  be  jndged  by  a  court-martial :  and  by  the  law  of  Camillus,  which 
obliges  him  not  to  quarrel  without  the  trenches,  he  is  alfo  affured  to  have  a  fpeedy  hearing,  tod 
quick  difpatch  :  whereas,  the  townfman  or  peafant  is  delayed  in  his'fuit  hj,  frivolous  pretences,  and 
not  furc  of  juftice  when  he  is  heard  in  the  court ;  The  foldier  is  alio  privileged  to  make  a  will,  aud 
to  give  away  his  eftate,  which  he  got  in  war,  to  whom  he  pleafes,  without  confideration  of  parem- 
mgc  or  relations ;  which  is  denied  to  all  other  Romans.  This  fatire  was  written  by  JuvenaL  ^^ 
he  was  a  commander  in  Egypt :  it  is  certainly  his,  though  I  think  it  not  finiihcd.  And  if  it  be 
well  obferred,  you  will  find  he  intended  an  inveCiive  againft  a  (landing  army. 


What  vifl  prero^tives,  my  Callus,  arc 
^ccruing  to  the  oughty  man  of  war  \ 
Tor,  if  into  a  hicky  camp  I  light. 
Though  raw  in  arms,  and  yet  afraid  to  fight, 
Sefrieod  me,  my  good  ftars.  and  all  goes  right : 
One  happy  hour  is  to  a  foldier  better. 
Than  mother  Juno's  recommending  letter. 
Or  Venus,  when  to  Mars  (he  would  prefer 
My  fuit,  and  own  the  kindnefs  done  to  her. 

See,  what  our  common  privileges  arc ; 
As,  firft,  ;io  laucy  citixen  (hould  dare    • 


} 


To  ftrike  a  foldier,  nor,  when  ftruck,  refent 
The  wrong,  for  fear  of  farther  punifhrnent : 
Not  though  his  teeth  are  bcatci(  out,  his  eyes 
Hang  by  a  ftring,  in  bumps  his  fr>rehead  riie, 
Shall  he  prefume  to  mention  his  difgracc. 
Or  beg  amends  for  his  demoU(hVi  face. 
A  booted  judge  (ball  fit  to  try  his  ctnSe, 
Not  by  the  (latute,  but  by  martial  laws ; 
Which  old  Camillus  erder'd«  to  confine 
The    brawl;   of  foldiers   to   the    tienc^   and 
line: 
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A  wife  provilion ;  and  from  tbence  'tis  clear, 

That  officers  a  foldier's  caufe  fliould  hear : 

And,  taking  cognifance  of  wrongs  rcceiv'd, 

An  honeft  man  may  hope  to  be  relievM. 

So  far  *tis  well ;  bat  with  a  general  cry, 

The  regiment  will  rife  in  mutiny, 

The  freedom  of  their  fellow-rogue  demand^ 

And,  if  rehis'd^will  threaten  to  difband. 

Withdraw  thy  adlion.  and  depart  in  peace ; 

Tbe  remedy  is  worfe  than  the  difeafe : 

This  caufe  is  worthy  him,  who  in  the  hall 

Would  fur  his  fee,  and  for  his  client,  bawl : 

But  wouldft  thou,  friend,  who  haft  two  legs  alone, 

(Which,  heaven  be  prais'd,  thou  yet  may*ft  call 

thy  own) 
Would'ft  thou,  to  run  the  gauntlet,  thefe  cxpofe 
To  a  whole  company  of  hob-naiPd  flioes  ? 
Sure  the  good-breeding  of  wife  citizens 
Should  teach  them  more  good -nature  to  their  (hios. 
ikfides,  whom  can*ft  thou  think  So  much  thy 

friend, 
Who  dares  appear  thy  bufinefs  to  defend? 
Dry  op  thy  tears,  and  pocket  up  th*  abufe. 
Nor  put  tny  friend  to  make  a  bad  ezcufe. 
The  judge  cries  out,  your  evidence  produce. 
Will  he,  who  faw  the  foldicr*s  mutton-fift. 
And  faw  thee  maulM,  appear  within  the  lift. 
To  witnefs  truth  i  When  I  fee  one  fo  brave, 
The  dead,  think  I,  are  rifen  from  the  grave ; 
And  with  their  long  fpade  beards,  and  matted 

hair, 
Our  honeft  anceftors  are  come  to  take  the  air. 
Againft  a  clown,  with  more  fecurity,   ^ 
A  witnefs  may  be  brought  to  fwear  a  he,* 
Than,  though  his  evidence  be  full  and  fair. 
To  vouch  a  truth  againft  a  man  of  war. 

More  benefits  remain,  and  claimed  as  right^ 
Which  are  a  ftanding  army*s  perquifites. 
If  any  rogue  vexatious  fuits  advance 
Againft  me  for  my  known  inheritance. 


Enter  by  violence  my  fruitful  groUnds, 

Or  take  the  facred  land-mark  from  my  botinds, 

Thofe    bounds,  which  with  pofleffion  and  with 

prayer. 
And  offered  cakes,  have  been  my  annual  care : 
Or  if  my  debtors  do  not  keep  their  day, 
Deny  their  hands,  and  then  refufe  to  pay ; 
I  muft,  with  patience,  all  the  terms  attend; 
Among  tbe  common  caufes  that  depend. 
Till  mine  is  call'd;  and  that  long  look*d-fbr  day 
Is  ftill  encumbered  with  fome  new  delay : 
Perhaps  the  cloth  of  ftate  is  only  fpread, 
Some  of  the  quorum  may  be  fick  a-bed ; 
That  judge  is  hot,  and  doffs  his  gown,  while  this 
0*er  night  was  bow^y,  and  goes  out  to  pifsi 
So  many  mbs  appear,  the  time  is  gone 
For  hearing,  and  the  tedious  fuit  goes  on : 
But  buff  and  belt-men  never  know  thefe  carei^ 
No  time,  nor  trick  of  law  their  a<flion  bars : 
Their  caufe  they  to  an  eafier  iflue  put : 
They  will  be  heard,  or  they  lug  out,  and  cut 

Another  branch  of  their  revenue  ftill 
Remains,  beyond  their  boundlefs  right  to  kill| 
Their  father,  yet  alive,  empowcr'd  to  make  s 

will. 
For,  what  their  p^owefs  gain*d,  the  law  declare! 
Is  to  themfelves  alone,  and  to  their  heirs : 
No  (hare  of  that  goes  back  to  the  begetter^ 
But  if  the  fon  fights  well,  and  plunders  better. 
Like  ftout  Coranus,  his  old  (baking  fire 
Does  a  remembrance  in  hit  will  defire : 
Inquifitive  of  fights,  and  longs  in  vain ' 
To  find  him  in  the  number  of  the  flaiif : 
■But  ftill  he  lives,  and  rifing  by  the  war. 
Enjoys  his  gams,  and  has  enough  to  fpare  t 
For  'tis  a  noble  general's  prudent  part 
J'o  cherifli  vilour,  and  reward  defert : 
Let  him  be  daub'd  with  lace,   live  high,   and 

whore ;  ^ 

Sometimes  be  loofy,  but  be  nev#  poor. 
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S   AT    I   R   £      I. 

ARGUMENT  OF  THE  PROLOGUE  TO  THfi  HRST  SATIRE, 

Ths  defign  of  the  autbor  was  to  conceal  his  name  ahd  quality.  He  lived  in  the  dangerous  timet  of 
the  tyrant  Nero ;  and  aims  particolatly  at  him  in  mod  of  hi)  fatires.  For  which  reafon,  though 
ht  was  a  Roman  knight,  and  of  a  plentiful  fortane,  he  would  apuear  in  this  prologue  but  a  beg- 
garly poet,  who  writes  for  bread.  After  this,  he  breaks  into  the  bufineft  or  the  firrt  fatire;  which 
is  chiefly  to  decry  the  poetry  then  ih  fkihion,  ktid  the  impudence  of  thoie  who  were  endeavouring 
to  pais  their  ituff  upon  the  world. 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  FIRSf  SATIRE. 


t  MivE»  did  on  cleft  Pamaflos  pream. 

Nor  tatte  the  facred  Helicon'an  dream ; 

Kor  can  remember  when  my  brain^  inCpirMy 

Was,  by  the  mufes,  into  raadnefs  fir*d. 

M)  (hare  in  pale  Pyrene  I  refign  ; 

And  claim  no  part  in  all  the  uiighty  Nine* 

Statues,  with  winding  ivy  crown *d,  belong 

To  nobler  poets,  for  a  nobler  fong : 

Heedlefs  of  verfe,  and  bopelefs  of  the  rrown>     *J 

Scarce  bfl^  a  wit,  and  more  than  half  a  clown,   > 

Jejoittliefliffioe  I  lay  my  rugged  numbers  down.  J 


Who  tilught  the  parrot  human  notfe^  to  try. 
Or  with  a  Voire  endued  the  chattering  pie  ? 
*  Fwas  witty  want,  fierce  hunger  to  appea(\i : 
Want   taught  their  mafters,   and    their    maftets 

thefe. 
Let  gain,  that  gilded  bait,  be  hurg  on  high, 
The  hungry  witlings  have  it  in  ihcir  eye  ; 
Pies,  crows,  and  daws^  poetic  prefents  bring  j 
Yoo  fay  they  fqueak ;  bat  they  will  fwear  they 

fiog. 


THE  ARGUMENT^ 

I  wtiD  not  repeat,  tliat  the  chief  aim  of  the  author  is  againfl  bad  poets  in  this  fatire^  fiut  I  mod 
ado,  that  he  includes  alfo  bad  orators,  who  began  at  that  time  (as  Petronius  in  the  beginning  of 
his  book  telb  us)  to  enervate  manly  eloquence,  by  tropes  and  figure?,  ilUpiaced  and  worfc  apphed. 
Amongft  the  poets,  Perfius  covertly  itriltes  at  Nero;  fome  of  whofe  verles  he  recite*  with  Icom 
uhI  indignation.  He  alio  takes  notice  of  the  noblemen  and  their  abominable  poetry,  who,  in  the 
luxury  of  their  fortunes,  fet  up  for  wiu  and  judges.  The  fatire  is  in  dialogue,  betwixt  the  author 
stid  his  friend  or  monitor;  who  diflnades  him  from  this  dangerous  attempt  of  expofing  great  mm. 
Bttt  Perfius,  who  is  of  a  free  fpirit,  atid  has  not  forgotten  that  Rome  Was  once  a  commonwealth, 
breaks  through  all  thofe  difficulties,  and  boldly  arraigns  the  falfe  judgment  of  the  age  in  which  he 
h^fes.  The  reader  may  obferve  that  our  poet  was  h  Stoic  philofopher ;  and  that  all  his  moral  fcn- 
tences,  both  here  and  in  all  the  reft  ofiiis  fatires,  are  drawn  from  the  dogitios  of  ih&t  le<ft. 


W  BIAIOOVB  BETWtXT  Tni  l»OET  ANt)  BIl 
VKltND  oft  MONITOR. 

Perfiut. 
now  tniious  ate  our  cares,  and  yet  how  vain 
The  bent  of  our  defires  ! 

Friend  Thy  fplcen  contain : 
For  none  tnll  read  thy  fatires. 

^trjiut.  This  to  me  > 
Friend.  None  ;  or  what's  next  to  none,  but  two 
or  three. 
•Til  hard,  I  grant. 
Yofc.  XII. 


Perfius.  *Tis  nothing ;  I  can  bear 
That  paltry  fcribblcrs  have  the  public  ear: 
That  this  vaft  uniVerfal  ft)ol,  the  town. 
Should  cry  up  Labeo*6  Auff,  and  cry  me  down. 
They  damn  themfelves ;  nor  will  my  mufr  defccnd 
To  clap  with  fuch,  who  fools  and  knaves  com- 
mend: 
Their  fmiles  ahd  cenfures  arc  to  me  the  fame : 
I  care  not  what  they  praife,  or  what  they  blame* 
In  full  afl'emblies  let  the  crow  prevail : 
1  weigh  no  merit  bj  the  common  fcale. 
The  cunfciehce  Is  the  tell  of  every  mind  j 
•*  Seek  not  thyfelf,  without  thyfelf,  to  find.'' 
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But  whereas  that  Roman?— Somewhat  1  would 

fay, 
But  fear ;— let  fear,  for  once,  to  truth  give  way. 
Truth  lends  the  Stoic  courage :  when  I  look 
On  human  ads,  and  read  in  nature's  book. 
From  the  firft  paftimes  of  our  infant-a^e, 
To  '  Ider  cares,  and  man's  fevcrer  page ; 
■^^'hen  I>em  as  tutors,  and  as  uncles  hard, 
Wc  lafli  the  pupil,  and  defraud  the  ward : 
Then,  then  I  fay  —or  would  fay,  if  I  durft— 
But  thus  provok'd,  I  mud  fpeak  out,  or  burft. 

Friend.  Once  more  forbear. 

Perjtus.  1  cannot  rule  my  fpleen ; 
My  fcom  rebels,  and  tickles  me  within. 

Firft,  to  begin  at  home :  our  authors  ^rite 
In  lonely  rooms,  fecur'd  from  public  fight ; 
WTiethcr  in  profe  or  vtrfe,  'tis  all  the  lame  t 
*Ti»profe  in  fuftian,  and  the  numbers  lame. 
All  noifc,  and  empty  pomp,  aftormof  words, 
Labouring  with  found,  that  little  ft-nfe  afibrds. 
They  comb,  dnd  then  they  order  every  hair :      ^ 
A  gown,  or  white,  or  fcour'd  to  whitenefs,  wear :  > 
A  birth-day  jewel  bobbing  at  their  ear.  ) 

Next,  gargle  well  their  throats,  and  thus  prepar'd, 
They   mount,    a   God's  name,    to  be  feen  and 

heard. 
From  their  high  fcaflold,  with  a  trumpet  ckeek, 
And  ogling  all  their  audience  ere  they  fpeak. 
The  naufcous  nobles,  ev'n  the  chief  of  Rome, 
"With  gaping  mouths  to  thefe  rehearfals  come. 
And  pant  with  plcafure,  when  fome  lufty  line 
The  marrow  pierces,  and  invades  the  chinei 
At  open  fulfome  bawdry  they  rejoice. 
And  flimy  jcft  applaud  with  broken  voice. 
3afe  proditute,  thus  doll  thou  gain  thy  bread  f 
Thus  doft  thou  feed  their  ears,  and  thus  art  fed? 
At  his  own  filthy  fluff  he  grins  and  brays : 
And  gives  the  fign  where  he  expedls  their  praife. 

Why  have  1  Icam'd,  fay*ft  tnou,  if,  thus  con- 
I  choke  the  noble  vigour  of  my  mind  ?  [fin'd. 

Know,  my  wild  fig-tree,  which  in  rocks  is  bred, 
Will  fplit  the  quarry,  andfhoot  out  the  head. 
Fine  fruits  of  learning !  old  ambitious  fool, 
lDar*ft  thou  apply  that  adage  of  the  fchool : 
As  if  'tis  nothing  worth  that  lives  conceal'd^ 
And**  fcience  is  not  fcicnce  till reveal'd ?'* 
Oh,  but  'tis  brave  to  be  admir'd,  to  fee 
The  crowd,  with  pointing  fingers,  cry.  That's  he; 
That's  he  whofc  wbndrous  poem  is  become 
A  leAure  for  the  noble  youth  of  Rome ! 
Who,  by  their  fathers,  is  at  feails  renovmM ; 
And  often  quoted  when  the  boWls  go  round. 
Full  gorg'd  and  flufh'd,  they  wantonly  rchearfis; 
And  add  to  wine  the  luxury  of  vcrfe. 
One,  clad  in  purple,  not  to  lofe  his  time, 
.£ats,  and  recites  fome  lamentable  rhyme : 
Some  fcnfclcfs  Phillis,  in  a  broken  note, 
Snuffling  at  nofc,  and  croaking  in  his  throat: 
Tlicn  gracioufly  the  mellow  audience  nod : 
-U  not  til'  immortal  author  made  a  god  ? 
-Vre  not  his  manes  blcft,  fuch  prailc  to  have  \ 
I.ics  not  the  turf  more  lightly  on  his  grave  ? 
And  rofes  (while  his  loud  anplaufe  they  fing) 
Sund  ready  from  his  fepulcnre  to  fpring  ? 

All  thefe,  you  cry,  but  light  objedions  arc ; 
Mere  malice,  and  you  drive  the  jcft  too  far. 
\  or  dt>cs  there  breathe  a  man  who  can  rejeA 
A  £eucrAl  fame,  and  his  own  lines  negle^  \ 


1 


In  cedar  tablets  worthy  to  appeaf. 

That  need  not  fifh,  or  franktnccofe  to  far? 

Thou,  whom  I  make  the  adverfe  i)art,tobar, 
Be  anfwer'd  thus :  If  1  by  chance  fuccecd 
In  what  I  write  fand  that's  a  chance  iodeedL 
Know,  I  am  not  lb  flupid,  or  fo  hard, 
Not  to  feel  praife,  or  fame's  defer ?'d  rcwsrd: 
But  this  I  cannot  grant,  that  thyapplanfe 
I&  my  work's  ultimate  or  only  caule.         ^ 
Prudence  can  ne'er  propofe  fo  mean  a  prixe; 
For  mark  what  vanity  within  it  lies. 
Like  Labeo's Iliads,  in  whofe  vcrfe  is  foood 
Nothing  but  trifling  care,  and  empty  fbuod; 
Such  little  elegies  as  nobles  write. 
Who  would  be  poets  in  Apollo's  fpite. 
Them  and  their  woeful  works  the  mufc  dcfiei: 
Produds  of  citron-beds,  and  golden  canopies. 
To  give  thee  all  thy  due,  thou  haft  the  boft 
To  make  a  fupper  with  a  fine  defert :      (ptft. 
And  to  thy  thread*^arc  friend  a  caft  old  fort  in- 

Thus  brlb'd,  thou  thus  befpeak'ft  him,  TcUmo 
friend) 
(For  I  love  truth,  nor  can  plain  fpeech  ofTend) 
What  fays  the  world  of  me  and  of  my  myki 

The  poor  dare  nothing  tell  but  flattering ncwi: 
But  fhall  1  fpeak  ?  Thy  vcrfe  is  wretched  rhyme; 
And  all  thy  labours  are  but  lofs  of  time. 
Thy  flruttmg  belly  fwclls,  thy  paunch  iihigli; 
Thou  writ'ft  not,  but  thou  piffeft  poetry. 

All  authors  to  their  owrn  defcds  are  blind; 
Hadft  thou  but,  Janns-like,  a  face  behind, 
To  fee  the  people,  what  fplay-momhs  tkcynab; 
To  mark  their  fingers,  pointed  at  thy  back: 
Their  tongues  loll  d  out,  a  foot  beyond  the  pitch, 
When  moft  athirft  of  an  Apulian  bitch: 
But  noble  fcribblers  are  with  flattery  fed;  ^^ 
For  none  dare  find  their  faults  who  eat  thdrhftad. 
To  pafs  the  poets  of  patrician  blood. 
What  is't  the  common  reader  takes  for  good  f 
The  verfc  in  fafhioii  is  when  numbers  flow : 
Soft  without  fenfc,  and  without  fpiritflow: 
So  fmooth  and  equal,  that  no  fight  can  find 
The  rivet,  where  the  polifti'd  piece  was  join'd. 
So  even  all,  with  foch  a  fteady  view, 
As  if  he  fhut  one  eye  to  level  true. 
Whether  the  vulgar  vice  his  fatire  ftingt, 
The  people's  riots,  or  the  rage  of  kings, 
The  gentle  poet  is  alike  in  ail ; 
His  reader  hopes  to  rife,  and  fears  no  fall 

Friend,  Hourly  wc  fee,  fome  raw  pin-fether  i 
thing 
Attempt  to  mount,  and  fighu  and  heroes  %st 
Who,  for  falfe  quantities,  was  whipt  at  fchool 
But  t'other  day,  and  breaking  grammar-raks 
Wliofe  trivial  art  was  never  try*d  above 
The  brave  defcription  of  a  native  grove : 
\^l^oJuiows.not  now  to  praife  the  country  ii«i  J 
The  feafts,  the  baflccts,  nor  the  fatted  boar ;     L 
Nor  paint  the  flowery  fields  that  paint  tbena-i 
felves  before.  .  j 

Where  Romulus  was  bred,  and  (^ointinsboni, 
Whofe  fhining  plough-fhare  was  in  furrows  wofO> 


And  o'er  his  back  his  robe  did  rudely  throw ;    C 
The  lidors  bore  in  ftatc  their  lord's  triw»ph«"l 
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We  lote  to  hear  the  fuftian  poet  roar ; 
And  fome  on  antiquated  authors  pore : 
Ilqiiimage  for  fenfe^and  think,  thofe  only  ^ood 
Who  labour  moft,  aoH  lead  are  underftood. 
When  thou  (halt  fee  the  blear-eyed  fathers  teach 
Their  fons,  this  harfh  and  mouldy  fort  of  fpeech  ; 
Dr  others,  new  affeded  ways  to  try,   ^ 
Of  wanton  (hioothnels,  female  poetry'; 
Ooe  would  inquire  from  whence  this  motly  ftyle 
Did  firft  oar  Roman  purity  defile : 
For  our  old  dotards  cannot  ktep  tKeir  feat; 
Bat  leap  and  catch  at  all  that*s  obfolete. 

Others,  bv  foolifh  oftentation  led. 
When  caird  before  the  bar,  to  fave  their  head, 
Bring  trifling  tropes»  inftead  of  hUd  fenfe :  i 

ADd  mind  their  ngures  more  than  their  defcbce. 
Are  pleas'd  to  hear  their  thick-ikull'd  iudgesery, 
Well  mov'd,  oh  finely  faid,  and  decentlv : 
Theft  (fays  th*  accufer)  to  thy  charge  I  lay, 
0  Pedius !  what  docs^gcntk  Pedius  fay  ? 
Studions  to  pleaie  the'gemus  of  the  times,         t     . 
With  periods,  points,  and  tropes,  he  flors  his 

crimes:  .  '  * 

■*  He  robb'd  not,  but  he  borrowed  from  the  poor ; 
^And  took  but  with  intention  to  reftore." 
nt  lards  with  flouriihes  bis  long  harangue ;  fhang  ? 
*^  fine,  lay'fk  thou;  what,  to  be  prais^i,  and 
Efldninate  Roman,  (hall  fuch  fku£F  prevail   . 
To  fickle  thee,  and  make  thee  wag  thy  uil  ? 
&^y,  fhould  a  {kipwreck*d  iailor  fine  his  woef 
Wobld'ft  thou  be  movM  to  pitv,  or  bcflow 
An  ahns?  What's  more  prcpofterous  than  to  fee 
A  merry  beggar  ?  Mirth  in  mifery  ? 

Ptrjhu,  He  feems  a  trap,  for  charity,  to  lay : 
^d  cons,  by  night,  his  leffon  for  the  day. 

Prind,  But  to  raw  numbers,  and  unfinifh'd  vedfe, 
W^ect  fodnd  is  added  now,  to  make  it  tcrfe : 
'  'Tisttg^'d  with  rhyme,  like  Bcrecynthian  Atys, 
'  The  mid-part  chimes  with  art,   which  never 

"flat  is. 
'  The  dblohin  brave,  that  cuts  the  liquid  wave, 
'  Or  he  who  in  his  line,  can  chine  the  long-ribb'd 

**  Apennine." 
P^fiu,  All  this  is  doggrel  ftuff. 

Friend.  What  if  I  bring 
^  nobler  vcrfe  ?  **  Arms  and  the  man  1  fine.*' 
Pfrfiof,  Why  name  yoU  Virgil  with  fuch  Tops  as 
je*f  truly  ereat,  and  mull  for  ever  pleafe  :  [thcfc  ? 
•ot  fierce,  but  awful,  in  his  manly  page ; 
Wd-in  his  ftrength,  but  fober  in  his  rage,     [read 
i^riW.  What  poems  think  you  foft  r  and  to  be 
^ith  lahguifhine  regards,  and  bended  head  ?  [crew 
^"^^'  **  Their  crpoked  horns  the  Mimallonian 
With  blafts  infpirM ;  and  BaflTaris  who  flew 
The  fcornfnl  calf,  with  fword  advanced  on  high^ 
Made  from  his  neck  his  haughty  head  to  fly.  ' 
And  Mxnas,  when,  with  ivy  bridles  bound, 
She  led  the   fpotted  lynx,  then  Evion  rung 

•*  around ;  [found. 

Evion  frrm  woods  and  floods  repairing  echo's 
Could  fuch  rude  lines  a  Roman  mouth  become, 
''ere  any  manly  ercatncfs  left  in  Rome  ? 
I«na8  and  Atjrs  m  the  mouth  were  bred ; 
nd  never  hatchM  within  the  labouring  head : 
0  blood  from  bitten  nails  thofe  poems  drew : 
Jt  chum'd,  liVe  foittle,  from  the  lips  they  flew, 
friend,  Ti*  fnftian  all ;  *tis  execrably  bad ; 
kt  if  they  wiU  b€  fools,  mnfi  you  be  mad  f 


Your  fatircs,  let  me  tell  yon,  arc  too  fierce ; 
The  great  will  never  bear  fo  blunt  a  verfe. 
Their  doors. arc  harr'd  agjainft  a  bitter  flottt : 
Snarl,  if  you  pleafe,  but  you  fliall  fnarl  without^ 
Expc^  filch  pay  as  railing  rhymes  deferve, 
Y*  are  in  a  very  hopeful  way  to  llarve. 

Pfjj^i//.  RaAer  tnan  fo,  uncenfurM  let  them  be ; 
All,  IS  admirably  well,  for  me. 
My  harmlefs  rhyme  fljall  Tcape  the  dire  difgrace 
Of  co^unenTA^reS)  I8i4  jevery  piffing  place. '  -. 
Two  painted  ferpents  fliall,  on  high,  appear  ; 
* Tis  holy  ground ;  you  muft  not  urine  here. 
This  fliall  be  writ  to  fright  the  frv  away, 
^Vho  draw  their  little  baubles,  when  they  play. 
Yet  old  Luciliut  neverfear'd  the  times. 
But  iafli'd  the  cityt  and  differed  crimes. 
Motius  afid  Lupus  both  by  name  be  brought ; 
He  motithM  them,  and  betwixt  hh  grinders  caught. 
Unlike  in  method^  with  conceal'd  defign, 
Did  erafrv  Horace  his  low  nunftbers  jom : 
And,  with  a  fly  infinuatinfi^  grace, 
Laugh*d  at  his  friend,  and  lookM  him  in  the  face. 
Would' raife  a  blufli,  where  fecret  vice  he  found  ;* 
And  tickle,  while  he  gently  prob*d  the  wound. 
With  feeming  innocence  the  crowd  bcgiiil'd ; 
But  made  the  defperate  pafies  when  he  finil'd.   ' 
.  Could  he  do  this,  and  is  my  mufe  control'd 
By  fervile  awe  ?  •  Bom  free,  and  not  be  bold  I      • 
At  leafl,  I'll  dig  a  hole  within  the  ground ; 
And  to  the  tnuly  earth  commit  the  found  i  \ 

The  reeds  fliall  tell  you  what  the  poet  fears, 
*<  King  Midas  has  a  fiiout,  and  afies  ears.*'  * 

This  piean  conceit,  this  darling  myilcry,.       n>oy> 
Which  thou  think'ft  nothing,  friend,  thou  fliak  noc  . 
Nor  will  I  chinge  for  all  the  fla(hy  wit. 
That  flattering  Libco,  in  his  Iliads,  writ. 
Thou,  if  there  be  a  thou  in  this  bafe  town^ 
"Who  daresv  with  angry  Eupolis,  to  frown  ; 
He,  who,  with  bold  Cratinus,  is  infpir'd 
"With  zeal,  and  equal  indignation  fir'd : 
Who,  at  enormous  villany,  turns  pale, 
And  Accra  againfl  it  with  a  full-blown  fail. 
Like  Ariflopnaues,  let  liim  but  fmile  [^yle : 

On  this  thy  honeft  work,  though  writ  in  homely  ' 
And  if  two  lines  or  three  in  all  the  vein 
Appear  Icfs  droffy,  read  thofe  lines  again. 
May  they  perform  their  author's  juft  intent, 
Gl6w  in  thy  cars,  and  in  thy  breaft  ferment. 
But  from  the  reading  of  my  book  and  me. 
Be  far,  ye  foes  of  virtuous  poverty : 
Who  fortune's  fault  upon  tncnoor  can  throw; 
Point  at  the  tattcr'd  coat,  and  ragged  flioe : 
Lay  Nature's  failings  to  their  charge,  and  jeer 
The  dim  weak  cye-fipht,  when  the  mind  is  cleafi  ' 
When  thou  tliyfelf,  thus  infolcnt  in  (late, 
'Art  but,  perhaps,  fome  country  magifirate: 
Whofc power  extends  nofarthcr  tlian  to  fpeak 
Big  oh  the  bench,  and  icaaty  weights  to  break. 

Him,.alfo,  for  my  cenfor  I  difJain, 
W^ho  thinks  all  fcience,  ^s  all  virtue,  vain ; 
Who  counts  Kornctry,  and  numbers,  toys; 
And,  with  his  foot,  the  facred  duft  deftroyac 
Whofe  pleafure  is  to  fee  a  (trumpet  tear 
A  Cynic'4  beard,  and  lug  him  by  the  hair.  ^  : 

Such,  all  the  morning,  to  tlie  pleadings  run;      "1 
But  when  the  bufineftof  the  day  is  done,  f  > 

On  dice,  and  drink,  and  drabs,  they  (pend  their  f  • 
afternoon.  J  ' 

'  2  2  i j 
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DRYD£N*S  PERStUS. 


SATIRE     11. 

DEDICATED  TO  HIS  FRIEND  PLOTIUS  MACRINUS,,ON  HIS  BIRTH-DAY. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Twis  (atire  contains  a  moft  ^nrt  and  philofophieal  argument,  concerning  erayers  and  wHbei.  Td- 
doubtedlv  it  gave  occafion  to  Juvenal's  tenth  fatire ;  and  both  of  them  had  their  original  from  ooe  ef 
Plato's  dialogues,  cailed  the  **  Second  Alcibiades.'*  Our  author  has  induced  it  with  great  mrlcry 
.of  art,  by  taScing  his  rife  from  the  birth-day  of  his  friend ;  on  which  occafions,  prayers  were  nude, 
and  facrifices  offered  by  the  native.  Perfius,  commending  the  purity  of  his  friend's  vows,  ddcrti 
to  the  impious  and  inmioral  reqnefts  of  others.  The  fatire  is  clivided  into  three  parts:  the  firt  a 
the  exordium  to  Micrinus,  which  the  poet  confines  within  the  cempais  of  four  vcrfes.  TTic  fraud 
.relates  to  the  matter  of  the  prayers  and  tows,  and  an  enmnerat  on  of  thofe  things,  wherein  ma 
commonly  finned  againfl  right  reafon,  and  offended  in  their  rcqiie'>8.  The  third  part  confifli  ia 
(howinz  the  rq)Ugnances  of  thofe  prayers  and  wiikcs,  to  thofe  Of  other  men,  and  inconCllcncics  with 
thcmfcives.  He  mows  the  original  of  thefe  vows,  and  (harply  inveighs  againft  thcra :  and  Wki 
not  only  correds  the  falfe  opinion  of  mankind  Concerning  them,  but  gives  the  true  dodrine  erf  aH 
addrcffc>  made  to  Heaven,  and  how  they  may  be  made  acceptable  to  tnc  powers  above,  in  cxcdldtt 
precepts,  and  more  worthy  of  a  Chriftian  than  a  Heathen. 


l.ET  this  anfpicious  morning  be  cxpreft 
With  a  white  ftone,  diftinguifh'd  from  the  reft  : 
White  as  thy  fame,  and  as  thv  honour  clear; 
And  let  new  joys  attend  on  thy  new  added  year. 
Indulge  thy  genius,  and  o'erflow  thy  foul, 
Till  thy  wit  fparkle,  like  the  chcciful  bowl. 
Pray ;   for  thy  prayers  the  tcft.  of  heaven  will 

bear; 
N<5r  nced'ft  thou  take  the  gods  afide,  to  hear: 
While  others,  ev*n  the  mighty  men  of  Rome, 
Big  f>vf  ll*d  with  mifchief,  to  the  temples  come; 
And  in  low  murmurs,  and  with  coftly  fmokc, 
Heaven's  help,  to  profpcr  t'lrir  black  vows,  invoke, 
go  boldly  to  the  gods  mankind  rcvtal 
%Vhat  from  each  other  they,  for  fhame,  conceal. 
Cl^  mc  good  fame,  ye  powers,  and  make  me  juft : 
Thus  much  the  rogue  to  public  ears  w  ill  trufl : 
In  private  then :— when  wilt  thou,  mighty  Jove, 
My  wealthy  uncle  from  this  world  remove  f 
Or»— O  thou  thundercr's  fon,  great  Hercules, 
That  once  thy  bounteous  deity  would  plcafe 
To  ^uidc  my  rake,  upon  the  chinking  found 
Of  lonie  vafl  treafure,  hidden  under  ground  ! 

()  were  niy  pupil  fairly  knoek'd  o*  th'  head  J 
J  ihould  poflcls  th*  eilatc,  if  he  were  dead ! 
He's  lb  far  gone  with  rickets,  and  with  th'  evil, 
That  one  fmall  dofe  will  fend  him  to  the  devil. 

'I'his  ismy  ncighbotir  Nerius's  third  fpoufe^ 
Of  wliom  in  happy  tifne  he  rids  his  houfe. 
But  my  eternal  wife  !^-Grant  heaven  I  may     ' 
Survive  to  fee  the  fellow  of  this  day  ! 
'i'hus,  that  thou  may*ft  the  better  bring  about 
Thy  wifhcs,  thou  art  wickedly  devout  j 
In  Tyber  ducking  thrice,  by  break  of  day, 
To  wafh  th'  obfcenitics  of  night  away. 
B*t  pr'ythee  tell  me  ('t^s  a  ftnall  requeft). 
With  w  hat  ill  thoughts  of  Jove  art  thou  poffeft  ? 
WonW'ft  thou  prefer  him  to  fome  man  ^  Snppdfc 
1  djpp*d  among  the  worft«  and  Sutius  chofc  i 


Which  of  the  two  would  thy  wife  head  declare 
The  truftier tutor  to  an  orphan-heir? 
Or,  put  it  thus : — Unfold  to  Siatius,  ftraight, 
What  to  Jove's  ear  thou  didft  impanof  Ute; 
He'll  flare,  and,  O  good  Jupiter !  wIU  cry; 
Canft  thou  indulge  hini  m  thisvilUny! 
And  think'ft  thou,  Jove  himfelf,  tv  ith  Mtience  th^ 
Can  hear  a  prayer  condemn'd  by  wicked  men « 
That,  void  of  rare,  he  lolls  fupine  in  ftate. 
And  lcav^8  his  buHnefs  to  be  done  by  fate? 
Becaufe  his  thunder  fplits  fome  burlcv-tree, 
And  is  not  darted  at  ihy  houfe  and  thee  ? 
Or  tliat  his  vengeance  falls  not  at  the  tinCi 
Juft  at  the  perpetration  of  thy  crime : 
And  makes  thee  a  fad  obje<^  of  our  eyes, 
I  it  for  Ergcnna's  prayer  and  facrifice? 
What  well  fed  offering  to  appeafe  the  god, 
What  powerful  prcfcnt  to  procure  a  nim, 
Haft  thou  in  ft  ore  ?  What  bribe  haft  thou  prtpw  ^ 
To  pull  him,  thus  unpunifti'd,  by  thebcani: 

Our  fupcrftitions  with  our  life  begin : 
Th'  obfcene  old  urandam,  or  the  ncxtof  kin. 
1  he  new  bom  infant  from  the  cradle  tak«i 
And  firft  of  fpittle  a  luftration  hiakcs: 
Then  in  the  fpawl  her  middle  finger  tUps. 
Anoints  the  temples,  forehead,  and  the  lip«i 
.  Pretending  force  of  magic  to  prevent, 
By  virtue  of  her  nafty  excrement. 
Then  dandles  him  with  many  a  mutter'd  p«T*. 
That  heaven  would  make  him  fome  rich  ii>»' 

heir, 
Lucky  to  ladies,  and  in  time  a  king;  ^^. 

Which  to  enfurc,  flie  adds  a  length  of  oavel-ft-'^ 
But  no  fond  nurfcis  fit  to  make  a  prayer; 
And  Jove,  if  Tovc  be  wife,  will  neter  f^^Kj^ 
Not  inough  fne  prays  in  white,  with liWW*" 
A  body  made  of  brais  the  crone  demands 
For  her  lov'd  nurfling,  ftrung  with  nerves  •1^''^ 
'  Tough  to  the  laft,  and  with  no  toil  U)  lirt : 


Digitized  by 


Google 


SATIRE    IL 


■r«J 


T^coBfcionable  v6wt,  which  when  we  ufe, 
We  teach  the  godf,  in  reafopt  to  refufes  ^ 
fioppoiethqy  were  indulgoit  to  thy  wiih : 
Yet  the  fat  entrail*,  ia  the  fpacious  dlih, 
Would.ftop  the  grant :  the  very  overcare 
And  nauft:ous  pomp,  wonld  hinder  half  the  prayer. 
Thou  hop'd  with  lacrifice  of  oxen  flain 
To  oompais  weaJth,  and  hribe  the  ?od  of  g^ain, 
To  give  thee  flockaand  herds,  with  large  increaie ;! 
Fool!, to  exped  chem  from  a  buUock*»  greafe \ 
And  think'ft  that,  when  the  fatten'd  Hameft^fpire,. 
Thou  foe*ft  th'  accomphfhment  of  thy  defiro  I 
Kow,  now,  my  ^rded  harveft  gilds  the  ^latn,  ^ 
The  fcanty  folds  can  fcarcc  my  flieep  contain,      v  . 
And  ibowers  of  gold  come  pouring  in  iLmain !    3 
Thus  dfeams  the  wretch,  aira  vainly  thus  dreams  on. 
Till  his  lank  purfe  declares  his  money*gone-. 

Should  I  prefent  them  with  rare  fi^ur*d  plate. 
Or  gold  as  rich  in  workmanihip  as  weight ; 
0  how  thy  rifing  heart  would  throb  and  beat. 
And  thy  left  fide,  with  trembling  pleafure,  fweat  I 
Thett  meafur'it  Hy^  thyfelf  the  powers  divine , 
Thy  gods  are  buroim'd  gold,  and  fiivcr  is  theic 

ibrine.         ^         . 
Thy  puny  godlings  of  inferior  race,  J 

Whoie  hnrnble  fiatues  are  content  with  brafs         | 
Should  fbme  of  thefe,  in  vifioas  purg'd   froml 
Fqretel  events,  oi  in  a.  morning  drv.am ;    [phlegm^ 
Ev'n  thofc  thou  would' ft  in  veneration  hold ; 
And,  if  not  faces,  give  them  bt^ards  of  gold. 


The  prieds  in  templet,  now,  no  longer  care 
For  Saturn's  brafs,  or  Numa*s earthen  ware; 
Or  veftal  urm,  in  each  relieious  rite  : 
This  wicked  ?old  has  pot  them  all  to  flight. 
O  fouls,  in  wTu>m  no  heavenly  lire  is  found, 
Fat  minds,  and  ever  groveling  on  the  ground ! 
We  bring  our  manners  to  the  bled  abodes^ 
And  think  what  pleafes  U8n\uft  pleafe  the  geds. 
Of  oil  and  caflia  one  th'  ingredients  takes^ 
And,  of  the  mixture,  a  rich  ointniient  makes : 
Another  finds  the  way  to  dye  in  grain  ; 
Andmakes  Calabrian  wool  receive  the  Tyrian  (lain ; 
Or  fr.om  the  IhcUs  their  orient  treafure  takes. 
Or,  for  their  golden  ore,  in  rivers  rakcs^; 
Then  melts  tne  mafs:  all  thefe  are  vanities ! 
Vet  ftiil  fome  profit  from  their  pains  may  rife  t      | 
But  tell  me,  pried,  if  I  may  be  fo  bold, 
What  are  the  gods  the  better  for  this  gold  [ 
The  wretch  that  oflors  from  his  wealthy  Aore 
i  "hefe  prcfcnts,  bribes  the  powers  to  give  him  more: 
As  maids  to  Venus,  offer  baby-toys, 
To  blefs  the  mamage-bed  with  girls  and  boys. 
But  let  us  for  the  gods  a  gift  prepare, 
Which  the  great  man*s  great  charges  cannot  beaf : 
A  foul,  where  laws  both  human  and  divine, 
In  practice  jn<Jrc  than  ipeculation  (hili^; 
A  genuine  virtue,  of  a  vigorous  kind, 
pure  in  the  laft  receffes  of  the  mind : 
When  with  fuch  offerings  to  the  god»  I  come,    ' 
A  cdke,  thus  given,  is  worth  a  hecatomb«  ' 
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THE  ARGUMENT, 

OcR  author  has  made  two  fatires  concerning  fludy ;  the  firit  and  the  third :  the  firft  related  to  men; 
this  to  young  fludems,  whom  he  deitjed  to  b^  educated  in  the  Stoic  philofophy  :  he  himfclf  fuftains 
the  perfon  of  the  mafter,  or  preceptor,  in  this  admirable  fatire ;  where  he  upbraids  the  youth  of  iloth 
Mid  uegligcnce  in  learning.  Yet  he  begins  with  one  fcholar  reproaching  his  fellow  dudents  with 
late  rifine  to  their  books.  After  which  ne  takes  upon  him  the  other  part  of  the  teacher.  And  ad- 
drcffing  himfelf  particularly  to  young  noblemen,  tells  them,  that  by  reafon  of  their  high  birth,  and 
the  great  poflefiion  of  their  fathers,  uiey  are  ca|relefs  of  adorning  their  minds  with  precepts  of  moral 
philofophy  :  and  withal,  inculcates  to  thcnj  the  miferies  which  will  attcodthcmin  the  whole  courfc 
of  their  life,  if  they  do  not  apply  themfelvcs  betimes  to  the  knowledge  of  virtue,,  and  the  end  of 
their  creation,  which  he  pathetically  infmuatcs  to  them.  The.  title  of  this  fatire,  in  fome  ancient 
nuHufcripts,  was  f*The  reproach  of  Idlcnels;*'  though  in  others  of  the  fcholiails  it  is  infcribed, 
**  Againd  the  luxury  ;ind  vices  of  the  rich,"  I»  hoth  of  which  the  intentions  of  the  poet  is  purfued ; 
hut  principally  in  thp?  former. 

[I  remember  I  tmnflated  this  latire,  when  I  was  a  king's  fcholar  ^t  Weftminfter-fchool,  for  a  Thurf- 
day  night's  excrcife ;  and  believe  that  it,,  and  many  other  of  my  exercifes  of  this  nature,  in  Englifh 
veric,  are  in  the  hands  of  my  learne4  m^Aer,  the  reverend  Dr^  Bufby.} 


„} 


I«  this  thy  daily  courfc  ?  The  glariag  yjtt 
Breaks  in  at 'every  chink:  the  cattle  run 
To  ihadcs  and  noon-tide  rays  of  fumi^ier  (hun 
Yet  plung'd  in  floth  we  lie ;  and  fnorc  fupine. 
As  fiii'd  with  furncs  of  indigeftcd  wine. 

This  grave  advice  fome  fober  ftudent  bears ; 
And  loudly  rings  it  in  his  fellow's  cars. 
The  yawning  youth,  fcarce  h^f  awake,  e0ays 
HI*  lazy  limbs  and  dozy  head  to  raife : 
Then  rubs  his  gummy  eyes,  and  fcrubs  his  pate ; 
And  cries,  1  thought  it  had  not  been  fo  late ;  , 


My  clothes  make  I^*ftc  i  why  then !  if  none  be 

'   near. 
He  mutters  firfl,  and  then  begins  to  fwear : 
And  brays  alou^.,  with  a  more  clamorous  note, 
Ihan  an  Arcadian  afs  can  ft  retch  his  throat. 

W  ith  much  ado,  his  book  before  him  laid, 
And  parchment  witii  the  fmoothcr  fide  dil'play*d  ; 
Jle  takes  the  papers;  lays  them  down  again; 
And  with  unfeeling  fingers,  tries  the  pen  ; 
Some  pceviih  quarrel  flraight  he  ftriv.s  to  pick) 
His  <iuill  writes  double,  or  his  ink's  too  thidc ; 
Z  2  it) 
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Infofc,  moue  water  j  wjw  'tis  grown  fo  thin 
it  fink9,  not  can  the  charaAcrs  be  fecn. 

O  wretch,  and  (lill  more  wretched  every  day  I 
Arc  DiortaU  born  to  flcep  their  lives  away  t 
do  back  to  what  thy  infancy  began, 
*J"h<m  who  were  never  meant  to ht-a.  man : 
E-t  pap  and  fpoon-meat )  for  thy  gewgaws  cry ; 
Bftfiillcn,  and  refufe  the  lullaby., 
Ko  more  ftccufc  thy  pen:  but  diarge  the  crime 
On  native  flothk  and  negligence  gC  time. , 
Tliink'ft  thou  thy  roafter.or  thy  friends,  to  cheat  ? 
,  fool,  'tis  th>  felf,  and  that's  a  wojrle  deceit. 
B'ware  the  laughter  of  the  town  j  . 
Thou  fpring'ft  a  leak  already  in  thy.crowo, 
A  flaw  is  in  thy  illback*d  ve^el found; 
'Tib  1)q11ow,  and  feturn's  a  jarriug  found. 

Yet,  thy  moiil  clay  i$  pliant  to  comm^iod; 
Unwrought,  and  eafy  to  thp  potter's  hand :    ■ 
Kow  take  the  mold;  now  bend  t^y  mind  to  feci 
U  he  hr/^  iharp  motions  of  the  fbnning  wheel. 
But  thou  Had  land;  a  country-fe^ti  fecure. 
By  a  juil  title  ;  coftly  fiurniture ;      . 
,  A  fuiuing-pan  thy  I.ares  to  appeafe : 
What. net  J  of  kaining  when  a  man's  at  cafe  ?     , 
If  th^  be  not  .enough  to  fwell  thy  foul. 
Then  plcafcthy  pride,  and  fearch  the  herald's  rftU," 
"U'hcre  thou  flxalt  find  thy  f«imous  pedigree,       '^ 
Pi  awn  from  the  root  pf  fome  old  Tuicai)  tree ;.  >  • 
And  thou,  a  thouiand  off,  a  fool  of  long  degree,  J  ■ 
Who,  ^Jad  ift  purple,  ^mf^.thy  (jenfor.grcetj  ,  .    j 
And,  loudly,  call  him  coufin,  in  ttic  ftreet. 
Such  pageantry  be  to  the  people  fhown : 
There  bpaft  they  horfe's  trappings,  and  thy  own : 
I  know  thcc  to  thy  bottom ;  from  within  ■ 
Thy  (hallow  centre,  to  the  utmoft  fkin : 
Doll  thou  not  blufli  to  live  fo  hke  a  beaft. 
So  trim,  fo  diflblutc,  fo  loofely, A-cft  ?      * 

But  *tis  in  vain :  the  wretch  is  drcnch'd  too  deep ; 
His  foul  is  ftupid,  and  his  heart  aflcep; 
Facten'din  vice;  fo  callous,  and  fo  ^(ifs,  .  t 

lie  fins,  and  fees  not;  fcnfelcfs  of  his  lofs.  Vi 

Dot.  n  goes  the  v  retch  at  once,  unikill'd  to  fwim, 
Hoptlv  Is  to  bubble  up,  and  reach  the  waters  brim. 
CJrcat  father  of  the  gods,  when  for  our  crimes, 
Thou  fend'll  feme  heavy  iudgment  on  the  times; 
Some  tyrant-kin?^,  the  terror  of  his  age, 
.  The  rjpc,  and  true  vicegerent  of  thy  rage ; 
Thus  puniili  him  :  fct  virtue  in  his  fight, 
Witli  all  her  charms  adorn'd,  ^ith  all  her  graces 

bright: 
But  f<f  t  her  dirtant,  make  him  pale  ^o  fee 
His  gainsotowcigh'd  by  loft  felicity! 

Sicilian  torture«>  and  the  brazen 'bon, 
Are  tmb!'.  ms  rathe  r  than  cxprefs  the  full 
Of  whit  M  feels:  yet  whatne  fears  is  more;* 
The  wretch,  who  fitting  at  hi^  plenteous  board, 
Look'd  up,  and  view *d  on  hi^tht  pointed  (word 
Hang  o'er  his*  heact,  and  hanging  by  a  t,wine, 
"Did  with  leis dread,  and  mote  fccurdy  dine. 
£v'n  in  his  fleep  hei^arts,  and  f car r  the  knife. 
And,  trcmbHng,  in  his  arms  takes  fcls  atcomplice 

wife; 
Down,  down,  he  goes;  and  from  his  darling  friend 
ConceaU  the  woes  his  guilty  drtains  portend.      "  ' 

When  I  was  young,- 1,  hke  a  lazy  fool, 
"Would  blear  my  ^es  with  oil,  to  ftay  fVcm  fchoQl . 
Averic  frcm  pains,  and  loath  to  learn  the  part 
Of  Cato,  dying  whh  a  dauntlcfs  heart ; 


Thoueh  much  my  mafterydiat  Acm  wtne  prajs'i. 
Which  o*er  the  vanquiiher  the.TanqoHh'd  rais'd: 
And  my  pleas'd  father  came,  with  pride,  to  fce 
His  boy  defend  the  Romaalibc^. 

But  then  my  fhidy  was  to  cog  the  dke,  *• 
And  dextrouUy  to  throw  the  lucky  (ice : 
To  fliun  amcs-act^  that  fwept  my  £take%  amy;1 
And  viratch  the  box,  for  fear  they  ihould  ootnej  { 
Falfe-bones,  and  put  upon  me  in  the  play.- 
Careful ,  befidcs,  the  whirling  top  to  vhjp. 
And  ^ve  her  giddy,  till  (he  fell  afleep. 

Thy  years  are  ripcy  oor  a/t  thou  yet  to  ] 
What's  good  or  ill,  and  bicHh  their  ends  dakami 
Thou  in  the  Stoichporch,  fovorely  bred, 
^ad  hoMrd  the  dogmas  of -great  Zeno  read  t 
There  on  the  vralU,  \»j Vohpgaotw*  hand; 
The  conquered  Medians  iu  ttiink-hreechee  itmL 
Where  the  (horn  youth  to  midnight  leftiUKsn^ 
Rous^fl  from  their  ttuoibertso  be  early  wiiie : 
W^iore.  tho  coarie  cake* Aod ^urtnely  huflce  of  beaci, 
I  From  pampering  riot  die  youo|f  ilomach  veaos; 
And  where  the  SattiiaJi  Y  dire^  thy  .ftcps  ta 

.    run 
To  virtue's  narrow  fterp,  and  broad-way  vice  to 
fliun.    .  [hreadkc, 

Andy^t.tltt>u  fhor'Cl;  thoii  diaw*il  thy  dronkca 
6our  with  debftuch ;  and  lkep*ft  theilcep  o£  deatk 
Thy  cJiaps  are  fallo).,  and  thy  frame  disjoui'd; 
Tny  body  if  diflolv'd*  •as  ie  thy  mind.  I 

Haft  thou  not,  yet,.propos*4  ^^^"^  certain  cad. 
To  whieh  thy  life,  thy  every  a<ft,  may  tend  ? 
Had  thou  no  mark,  at  which  to  bend  thy  bow 
Or  like  a  boy  purfueft  the  carrion  crow 
With  pellets,  and^vith  floncs"  from  tree  to  tret: 
A  fruitUfs  toil,  and  Uv'ft  exUmpwe? 
^  Watch  the  dife^fe  in  time ;  for,  when  within 
The  droply  raees,  and  extends  the  ikin. 
In  vam  for  hellebore  the  patient  cries. 
And  fees  the  dodor ;  but  too  late  is  wife : 
Too  late,  for  cure,  he  proffers  half  his  wealth; 
(^ngneil  and  GSuife^ns  cannot  give  him  health. 
Learn,  wretches,  IcariTthc  motions  of  the  mind,  ^ 
Why  you  were  made/orwhat  you  were  defign'd;, 
And  the  great  moral  end  of  hmnan  kind. 
Study  thy  felf :  what  rank  or  what  degree 
The  wife  Creator  has  ordain'd  for  thee; 
And  all  the  offices  of  that  cflatc 
Perform ;  aiid  whh  thy  prudence  guide  thy  fete. 
Pray  what  juflly,  to  be  heard :  nor  more  defire 
That  the  decencies  of  life  require. 
Learn  what  thou  ow'ft  thy  country,  and  thy  frkad; 
What's  reqiiiftte  to  fpare,  and  what  to  fpod: 
Learn  this;  and  after,  envy  not  thcftorc 
Of  the  greasM  advocate,  that  grinds  the  poor: 
Fat  fees  from  the  defended  Umbrian  draws; 
And  only  gains  the  weakhy  ch'ent's  caufe. 
To  whom  the  MaHians  more  provilion  fend» 
Than  he  ;^id  all  his  fat^ily  can  fpcnd. 
jjGammon^f,  that  give  a  relifii  to  the  tafle, 
'  And  potted  fowl,  and  fifh,  come  in  fo  fad. 
That  ere  thefirflis  out,  thefecond  fh'nks: 
And  mouldy  mother  ^thers  on  the  drinks. 
But  here,  fome  captam  of  the  land  or  feet, 
btout  of  his  hands,  but  of  a  foldier's  wit ; 
Cries,  I  have  fenfc  to  fprve  my  tpm,  in  ftore; 
And  he's  a  rafcal  who  pretends  to  more.        [fty,^ 
Damme,  whate'cr  thele  book-lcam'dbjockhci^_* 
Solon's  the  veryeft  fool  in  all  the  play. 
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'op-heavT  drones,  and  always  looking  down. 
As  over-ballafted  Xvithin  the  crown !) 
stuttering  betwixt  their  lipsfome  mjfUc  thing, 
^ich,  well  examinM,  is  flat  conjuring, 
/fere  madmen's  dreams ;  for  what  the  fchools 

have  taught, 
{  only  this,. that  nothing  can  he  brought 
roih  nothing ;  and,  what  is,  can  ne^erne  tum*d 

to  nought. 
I  it  for  th)s  they  ftudy  ?  to  grow  pale, 
ind  mifs  the  pleafures  of  a  glorious  meal  f 
or  this  in  rags  accouUer'xl,  are  they  feen, 
Lud  made  the  may-game  of  the  public  fpleen  ? 
Proceed,  mj  friend,  and  rail;  but  hear  me  tell 
L  ftory,  which  is  ju&  thy  parallel. 
L  foark,  like  thee,  of  the  man-killing  trade, 
cU  (ick,  and  thus  to  his  phylician  faid : 
/f  cthinks  I  am  not  right  m  every  part ; 
feel  a  kind  of  trembling  at  my  heart : 
/ly  pulfe  unequal,  and  my  breath  is  ftrong ; 
lefides  a  filthy  fur  upon  my  tongue. 
'be  do<3or  heard  him,  exerciVd  his  (kill : 
ind,  after,  bid  him  for  four  days  be  dill, 
'hree  days  he  took  good  council,  and  began 
'o  mend,  and  look  Tike  a  recovering  man  : 
"he  fonrd),  he  could  not  hold  from  dnnk;  but  fends 
lis  boy  to  one  of  his  old  truAy  friends : 
idjurine  him  by  all  the  powers  divine, 
'o  pity  iiis  diflrefs,  who  could  not  dine 
^itiiout  a  flagon  of  his  healing  wine, 
[e  drinks  a  Twilling  draught ;  and,  lin*-d  within, 
ViU  fupple  in  the  bath  his  outward  ikin  : 
/ham  fhould  he  find  but  his  phyfician  there, 
iTbo,  wifely,  bade  him  once  again  beware, 
ir,  you  look  wan,  you  hardly  draw  your  breath ; 
(rinkiBK  is  dangerous,  and  the  bath  isdeatty 
ris  nothing,  fays  the  fooh  but,  fays  the  friend, 
"hia  nothing.  Sir,  will  bring  you  to  your  end. 
k>  I  not  fee  your  dropfy  belly  fwell  ? 
our  yellow  ficin  ?'— No  more  of  that ;  I'm  wel|; 
have  already  buried  two  or  three 
"hat  flood  betwixt  a  fair  eilate  and  me^ 
.nd,  dodor,  I  may  live  to  bury  thee, 
hou  tell'ft  me,  I  look  ill ;  and  thou  look'ft  worfe. 
vc  done,  fays  the  phyfician ;  take  your  courfe. 
he  lauffhing  fot,  like  all  unthinkine  men, 
athes  and  gets  drunk  ;t^en  bathes  and^drinks  again: 


I 


His  throat  half  throttled  with  corrupted  phlegm. 
And  breathing  through  his  jaws  a  belching 

fteam: 
Amidft  his  cups  with  fainting  (hivering  fciz'd, 
His  limbs  disjointed,  and  all  o'er  difeas'd. 
His  hand  refufes  to  fuftain  the  bowl : 
And  his  teerh  chatter,  and  hiseye-balls  roll : 
Till,  with  his  meat,  he  vomits  out  his  foul : 
Then  trumpets,  torches,  and  a  tedious  crew 
Of  hireling  mourners,  for  hisiuneral  due. 
Our  dear  departed  brother  lies  in  ftate. 
His  heels  ftretch'd  oi^t,  and  pointing  to  the  gate : 
And  Haves,  now  manumiz'd,   on   their  dead 

mafter  wait. 
They  hoifit  him  on  the  bier,  and  deal  the  dole : 
And  there's  an  end  of  a  luxurious  fool. 
But  wliat's  thy  fulfome  parable  to  me  ? 
My  body  is  from  all  difcafes  free: 
My  temperate  pulfe  does  regularly  beat ; 
Feel,  and  be  fatisfy'd,  my  hands  and  fleet : 
Theie  are  not  cold,  nor  thofeopprefs'd  with  heat 
Or  by  thy  hand  upon  my  naked  heart, 
Ad  thou  fliall  $nd  me  hale  in  every  part. 

I  grant  this  true ;    but,  ftill,  the  deadly  wpund 
Is  in  thy  foul ;  'tis  there  thou  art  not  found. 
Say,  when  thou  feed  a  heap  of  tempting  gold. 
Or  a  more  tempting  harlot  dot  behold ; 
Then,  when  fhe  cz(i  on  thee  a  fide-long  glance. 
Then  try  thy  heart,  and  tell  me  if  it  dance. 

Somccoarfe  cold  fallad  is  before  thee  ifet ; 
Bread  with  the  bran,  perhaps,  abd  broken  meat ; 
Fall  on,  and  try  thy  appetite  to  eat. 
>rhcfe  are  not  dilhcs  for  thy  daiitfy  tooth  : 
What,  hajl  thou  got  an  ulcer  in  thy  mouth-; 
Why  ftand'ft  thou  picking?  is  thy  pallet  fore  I 
I'hat  bett  and  radifhes  wiU  make  thee  roar  I 
Such  is  th'  unequal  temper  of  thy  i^ind ;. 
Thy  pafiions  in  estrem»;s  and  uncotifin'd  ; 
Thy  hair  fo  briftles  with  unmanly  iVars, 
As  fields  of  corn,  that  rife  in  bearded  ears. 
And  when  thy  cheeks  with  fiuihing  ^ury  glow. 
The  rage  of  boil^nz  calc  vons  is  more  Qow ; 
When  fed  with  fuel  and  with  flames  btlow. 
.With  foam  upon  thy  lips  and  fparkling  eyes. 
Thou  fay'ft,  and  doll  in  fuch  outrageous  wife; 
That  mad  Orcftes  if  he  faw  the  (how. 
Would  fwear  thou  wert  thf:  madder  of  the  two< 


} 


} 


S    A    T  I   R   E     IV. 

I  . 

I 
THE  ARGilMESrr- 

p»  author,  living  in  the  time  of  Nero,  was  contemporary  afid  friend  to  the  noble  pott  tucan ;  both 
of  them  were  fufficiently  fenfible,  with  all  good  men,  how  unlkilfitflly  be  managed  the  common^ 
wealth  :  and  perhaps  might  guefs  at  his  future  tyranny,  by  fome  paiTages,  during  the  latter  part  of 
his  firft  five  years  ;  though  he  brpke  not  out  into  his  great  excefies,  while  he  was  reAraiued  by  the 
councils  and  authority  of  Seneca.  Liican  has  not  fpared  him  in  tbe  poem  of  his  Pharfaiia  ;  for  his 
v^ry  comphmeut  looked  afquint  as  well  as  Nero.  Perfiqs  has  been  bolder,  but  with  caution  Ukcr 
wife.  For  here,  in  the  perfon  of  young  Alcibiadcs,  he  arraigns  his  ambition  of  meddling  with  ftate- 
fiiiMH»*  without  judgment  or  rxpcricnce.  It  is  probable  that  he  makes  Seneca,  in  this  fatire,  fultaia 
tbe  part  ofSocrates  under  a  borrowed  name.  Arid,  withal,  difcovers  fome  fecret  vices  of  Nero,  con- 
ifining  his  iult,  his  druokennefsi  and  his  effeminacy,  which  had  not  yet  arrived  to  public  notice^ 
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He  alfQ  repRliencIs  thf  flattery  of  his  courtiers,  who  endeavoured  to  make  all  his  vices  ^%f^  ft^r  ^ 
tucs.  Cuvetoufi.els  was  undoubtedly  none  of  his  faults ;  but  it  is  here  defcnbcd  as  a  veil  caft  otef 
the  true  meaning  of  the  poet,  which  was  to  fatirife  his  prodigality  and  voluptuoufneft ;  to  which  be 
makes  atranGtion.  I  find  n^  inftance  in  hiUory  of  that  emperorS  being  a  PathiqpCy  though  Peifiii| 
fceins  to  brand  him  with  it.  From  the  two  dialogues, of  Plato,  bod?  called  Alcibiades,  the  poet  took 
tl)e  argument  of  th*  ffcond  and  third  fatires,  but  hc^  inverted  the  order  of  them ;  for  the  thiid  !»• 
t:tc  is  taken  from  thi*  firft  of  thefe  dialogues. 
*Thc  commentators,  b^iore  CiiS'aubon,  were  ignorant  of  our  author's  fecret  meaning;  and  tbmigbt  ht 
had  oniy  written  agnintl  young  noblemen  in  general,  who  were  two  forward  in  afpiripg  to  itublic 
nagillrdcy:  but  thi»  excellent  fcholiafl  has  ur^arellrd  the  whole  ipyXtcry;  and  laade  it  mpptf«nt| 
tktt  the  ftinij  of  thi^fatirc  was  particularly  aimed  at  Nero, 


WagE'fi.  thou  art,  whofie   forward  years  are|^S)ay, 

bent  - 

On  tlate  affairs  the  guide  to  government ; 
Hear,  firft,  what  Socrates  of  old  has  fai4 
To  the  lov*d  youth,  w  bom  he  at  Athena  bredy 

Tell  roe,  thou  pupil  to  great  Periclei, 
Our  fcjcond  hope,  my  Klcioiadcs, 
Whfit  are  the  grounds,  from  whenfe  tboudoft, 

prepare 
To  undertake,  (o  your|:,  fo  vaft  a  carf  ? 
Perhaps  thy  wit  (a  chiince  not  oitci^  heard» 
iO  That   pans   and    pru<lence   (hould    prevent    the 

l>«ard): 
*Tis  fpidom  fcen,  that  fcnators  fo  young 
Know  when   to  fpeak,  aui  whon  tondd  their 

tongue 
Sure  thou  art  born  ti»  fome  peculiar  fate  ; 
Vtien  the  mad  people  rife  agaitWt  the  ftate. 
To  look  ihem  into  diity  :  andcpmmand 
An  awrul  filence  ujih  ih)  lifird  hand, 
Th'  n  to  belpcak  tliem  thus:   Athenians  know 
A;;ainft  right  reafji)  all  your  ^ounfels  goj 
This  is  not  lair  ;  \iot  profitable  that; 
'j.oNor  t'other  quePJjn  p^^oper  f;Jr  drbate. 

19ui  thou,  no  doiiht,  can*/*  fet  the  bufmefs  right, 
And  give  each  rjgument  its  proper  weight : 
Kncw*^,  with  tn  equal  han^l,  to  hold  the  fcale  ;' 
Seclt  where  the  reafons  piach,  and  where  theyj 

fail,  '  [vail  ( 

And  where  e^ceptioaso*er  the  general  rule  pre-. 
And,  taught  by  infpiratioi|,  in  a  trice, 
■  Canrt  punilli  crimes,  and  brand  offending  vice. 
LcMvc,  leive  to  lathora  (uch  high  points  as  thefe, 
Kor  be  ambuitAiS,  c.e  thi  time  to  pleale  : 
^  UnlcalbnaWy  wiie,  till  ?/,e,  andcaics, 

Hrtve  lornxM  thy  iovl,  t-j  manage  great  affairs. 
Thy  face,  thy  Hiape,  thy  outlide,  are  but  vain  ; 
Thou  halt  not  (jtreAgth  fuch  labours  to  ftiftain  ; 
l^nnk  hellebore,  my  Ifjy,  drink  deep,  and  pu:ge 

thy  brain. 
MTiat  aira'ft  thou  at,  and  whither  tends  thy  c^te, 
In  what  thy  utmoft  'good  i  Delicious  fare  ; 
And,  then,  to  lun  ttyfelt  in  open  air. 

Hold,  bold ;  are  all  thy  empty  wiihes  fuch  21 
A  g')od  old  worn  j'.i  would  have  faid  as  inuch. 
«f«  Bttt  thou  art  nol»\y  bum,  'tis  true;  go  boaft 
Thy  pedigree,  tive  thing  thou  valo'll  raoft  :' 
BeUdes,  thou  an  a  beau:  whatS  iha*-,  my  child? 
A  fop  well  drcft.  extravagant,  invl  wild  : 
5>hc,  ihftt  cries  herbs,  has  lefs  impertinence  ; 
And,  in  hrr  callit-^,  more  of  common  f^nfe. 

None,  .'one  del',  ends  ;nto  himTelr,  to  find 
The  fctiLt  imperteChons  of  hi^  m;nd: 
But  every  oiie  is  eagle-cy  d,  to  lee 
Auotber's  faults,  and  bis  deformity. 


doft    thou    know    Veaidius  ?     Who,   tbe 
wretch 
Whofc  lands  beyood  the  Sabines  largely  llretcb  J 
Cover  the  country,  that  a  failing  kite 
Can  fcarce  o'er-fiy  them,  in  a  day  and  qight ; 
Him  doft  thou  mean,  who,  fpite  of  all  hisftore. 
Is  ever  craving,  and  will  ftill  be  poor  ? 
Who  cheats  for  halfpence,  ^d  uho  doSb  hit  cot^ 
To  lave  a  farthing  in  a  ferry-boat  ? 
Ever  a  glutton  at  another's  coft, 

^But  in  whofe  kitchen  dwells  perpetual  froft? 
Who  eats  and  drinks  with  hi&  domeilic  davc^^ 
A  verier  hii^d  than  any  of  his  Hnavcd  i 
Boru  with  the  ciufe  and  anger  of  tbe  £odt^ 
And  that  indulgent  genius  he defraud>r 
At  harv^ft-homc,  and  qn  the  (hearing  daj. 
When  he  fhould  thanks  to  Pan  and  Pales  paj^ 
And  better  Ceret ;  uembling  to  approach 
The  little  barrel,  which  he  tears  to  broach  : 
He,  fa>s  the  wimble,  often  draws  it  back, 

1 1  Andrleals  to  thirfty  fervants  but  a  fmack. 
To  a  ihort  tneal  he  makes  a  tcdioiu  grace. 
Before  the  barley-pud  ling  comes  in  place: 
I'hen,  bids  fall  on ;  himfelf,  for  faving  chargcf» 
A  peePd  HieM  onion  eat^,  and  tipples  verjutce* 
Thus  fares  the  drudge :  but  thou,  whole  liie^A 
dream 
Of  lazy  plealures,  tak'ft  a  worfe  extreme. 
' Ti*  aU  thy  bufmefs,  bufineis  how  to  fhun  ; 
To  balk  thy  naked  body  in  the  fun  ; 
Suppling  thy  ftifftn'd  joints  with  fragrant  oil: 

I  ^  Then,  in  the  fpacious  garden,  walk  awhile, 
To  fuck  the  moifturc  up,-  and  foak  it  in  : 
And  this,  thou  think'lV,  but  vainly  think'fl,  an. 

feen. 
But,  know,  thou  art  obfervM :  and  there  art  thofe 
Who,  if  they  duril,  would  all  thy  fecret  fios  ex- 

pofc. 
The  depilation  of  thy  modeft  part : 
Thy  catamite,  the  darling  of  thy  heart. 
His  engine,hand,  ac)d  every  lewder  art. 
When,  prone  to  bear,  and  patient  to  receive. 
Thou  tak'tt  the  plealure   which  thou  caoft  not 

^  I  With  odorous  oil  thy  head  and  hair  are  fleek; 
]  And   th/n    thou    kemb'ft    the    tuz2es   ob   tkf^ 
cheek : 
Of  thefe  thy  barbers  take  a  coftly  care. 
While  thy  hh  tail  is  overgrown  with  hair* 
Not  all  thy  pincers  nor  unmanly  arts, 
Can  fmooth  ihe  rought.efs  of  thy  Hiameful  parti. 
Not  five,*the  ftrorgeil  that  the  Grcus  breeas, 
From  the  rank  foil  can  root  thofe  wicked  weeds; 
Though  fu^jp.ed  firit  with  foap,  to  cafe  thy  pahs. 
The  UubbofQ  £ero  fprings  up,  and  fprouts  a^^' 
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\^   ThusMktrs.wt  with  defamations  wound, 
WhUo  they  ftab  us :  «iid  fo  the  jeft  goes  roimd. 
Vain  are  thy  hopes,  to  'fcape  cenlbrious  eyes ; 
Truth  will  appear  through  ail  the  thin  difguife  s 
Thou  haft  au  ulcer  which  no  leech  can  heal, 
Though  thy  broad  fhoulder-belt  the  wound  con. 
Say  thou  art  (bund  and  hale  in  every  part,    [ceal* 
We  know,  we  know  thee  rotten  at  thy  hearty 
Vfc  know  thee  fullen,  impotent,  and  proud,: 
Nor  canit  thou  cheat  thy  nerve,  who  cheat*ft  the 
crowd. 

\\%  But  when  they  praife  me,  in  the  neighbourhood, 
When  the  pleas*d  people  take  me  for  a  god. 
Shall  I  refulc  thy  incenfe  ?  Not  receive 
The  loud  applaijfcs  which  the  vulgar  give  ? 

Ifthou  doft  wealth,  with  longing  eyes,  behold ; 
And,  greedily,  are  gaping  after  gold  j, 


1^ 


} 


If  foQxe  aUuria|[  girl,  in  gUdiiig  if^ 

Shall  tip  the  wink  with  a  lafcivious  eye, 

And  thott  with  a  confeutiog  glance  ccplj  ; 

If  thou  thy  own  folicitor  becom«> 

And  bid*^  arife  the  lumpiih  pendulum :       ^  ^^ 

It  thy  lewd  luft  provokes  an  empty  itorm,  * 

And  premps  to  more  than  nature  can  perform  ; 

If,  with  thy  guards,  thou  fcour^lt  the  itreets  hj^ 

night, 
And  doll  in  murders,  rapes,  and  fpoils  delist ; 
ii'leafe  not  thyfeif,  the  flattering  crowd  to  hear  ; 
•Tb  fulfome  ftuff  to  feed  thy  itchmg,ear» 
R<2Je^thc  nauleous  praifea.of  the  times  ;^ 
Give  thy  bafe  pocuback  thy  cobbled  rhymes: 
Survey  thy  foul,  not  what  thou  doft»  appear. 
But  what  thou  art ;  and  find  the  bcggas  theie. 


SATIRE      V. 

INSCRIBED  TO  THE  REVERBNDDR.  BUSBY. 


THE  ARGUlVpiNT- 

Tv  jadicious  Gafaubon,  in  his  proem  to  this  fatire,  tells  us,  that  Ariftophanca  the  grammanan  beins 
aflced,  what  poem  of  Archiiochus's  Iambics  he  preferred  before  the  reft,  anfwered,  the  longeft.  .hS 
(HifWer  may  juAly  be  applied  to  this  fifth  fatire  ;  which,  being  of  a  greater  length  than  any  of  the 
rcit,  is  alfo.  by.  far,  the  molt  inftru(£live :  for  this  reafon  I  have  feledled  it  from  all  the  othere,  and  in- 
fcribed  it  to  my  learned  matter,  DoAor  Buft)y ;  to  whom  Tarn  not  only  obliged  myfelf  for  the  be* 
part  of  my  own  education,  and  that  of  my  two  fons ;  but  have  alfo  received  from  him  the  firil  an4 
trutft  tafte  of  Pcrfius.  May  he  be  pleafcd  to  find  in  this  tranfls^tion,  the  gratitude,  ©r  at  leall  feme 
fmall  acknowledgment  of  his  unworthy  fcholar,  at  the  diftancc  of  twenty-four  years,  from  the  time 
when  I  departed  from  under  this  tuition. 

■Piis  fatire  confifts  of  two  diilind  pans  :  the  firft  contains  the  praifes  of  the  Stoic  phllofopher  Comutus 
mailer  and  tutor  to  our  Pcrfius  It  alfo  declares  the  love  and  piety,  of  Perfius.  to  his  well  dcferving 
malter ;  and  the  mutual  frieudfhip  which  continued  betwixt  thepi,  after  Peifius  was  now  grown  a 
man.  As  allb  his  exhortation  to  young  noblemen,  that  they  would  enter  themlclves  into  hisioftitu- 
tion.  From  whence  he  makes  an  artful  tranfition  into  the  fecond  part  of  his  fubje^ :  wherein  he 
firft  complains  or  the  iloih  of  fcholars,  and  afterwards  perfiiades  them  to  the  purfuit  of  their  true  li- 
berty :  here  our  author  excellently  treats  that  paradox  of  the  Stoics,  which  aflSrms,  that  only  th© 
wife  or  virtuous  man  is  free ;  and  that  all  vicious  men  arc  naturally  flaves.  And,  in  the  Uluftratioj^ 
of  this  dogma,  he  takes  up  the  remaining  part  of  this  inimitable  fatiiie. 


Ttejpcaken  persius  and  cornutus.    ' 

YfRSIDS. 

CXr  ancient  ufp  to  poets  it  belocgs,        (tongues  s 
To    wifh   themfelves   an    hundred    mouths   and, 
Whether  to  the  well  lung'd  tragedian's  rago 
They  recommend  the  labours  of  the  ft  age. 
Or  fing  the  Parthian,  when  transfixed  he  liest 
Wrenching  the  Roman  javelin  from  bis  thigh«* 

CORNUTUS 

And  why  would 'ft  thou  ihefc  mighty  morfe|s 
choofe. 
Of  words  unchew'd,  afld  fit  to  choke  the  mufe  \ 
Let  fullian  poets,  with  their  ftuff,  be  gone. 
And  fuck  the  mifts  that  hang  o*er  Helicon ; 
When  Progne  or  Tbyettcs*  teaft  they  write; 
And,  for  the  mouthing  ador,  verfe  indite. 
Tliou  neither,  like  a  bellows,  fwell'ft  thy  face, 
4f  if  thou  wext  to  blow  the  burning  mais. 


Of  melting  ore ;  nor  canft  thou  Ihrain  thy  Aroat, 
Or  murmur  in  an  undiftioguiOi'd  note, 
Like  rolling  thunder  till  it  breaks  the  clond. 
And  rattling  nonfenfe  is  difcbarg'd  aloud. 
Soft  elocution  does  thy  ftyle  renown. 
And  the  fweet  acc^tsof  the  peaceful  gown  s 
Gentle  or  iharp,  according  to  thy  choice. 
To  laugh  at  follies,  or  to  lafli  at  vice. 
Hence  draw  thy  theme,  and  to  the  ftage  permit 
Raw.bead  and  Moody.bones,  and  haods  and  feet, 
Ragouftsfor.  Terreus  or  Thyeftesdreft ; 
•Tis  talk  enough  for  thee  t'  expofe  a  Roman  fetft. 
PXRsiirs. 
*Tis,  not^  indeed,  my  talent  to  engage 
In  lofty  trifles,  or  to  fwell  my  page 
With  Wind  and  noife ;  but  freely  to  impart. 
As  to  a  friend,  the  fecretof  my  he^rt^; 
And,  in  familiar  fpccch,  to  let  thee  know 
How  omchl  love  thee  an^  how.  much  (owe 
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Kf)ock  on  HIT  hesirt ;  for  tliou  haft  (kill  to  find 
If  it  found  foUd,  or  be  fillM  with  wind ; 
Aod  through  the  veil  of  words,  thoa  vicw'ft  the 
niked  mind. 

For  this  a  hundred  ▼oices  I  defirr, 
To  tell  thr  what  a  hundred  tongues  would  tire ; 
Yet  never  could  l)c  worthily  expreft, 
Hft<\  deeply  thou  art  feated  in  my  breaft. 
"When  firlt  qiy  childilh  robe  rcfign'd  the  charge^ ' 
And  left  me,  unconfin'd,  to  live  at  large  ; 
When  now  roy  goldtn  bulla  (hung  on  high 
Tuhoufchok!  god<)  declarM  me  paft  a  boy 
And  my  white  fhicld  proclaim'd  roe  liberty 
"When  with  my  wild  companions,  I  cooUroU 
From  ttrcct'  to  ftrcct  and  lin  without  control ; 
Juft  -at  that  age,  when  manhood  fet  me  free, 
I  then  deposM  myielf,  and  left  the  reins  to  thee. 
On  thy  wiie  bolom  I  repos'd  my  head, 
Axui  by  my  beucf  S«a«tes  wa4  bred. 
Then  thy  ftraight  rule  let  virtue  in  my  fight, 
The  crooked  line  reforming  by  the  right. 
My  reafon  took  the  bent  of  thy  tpmmand; 
Was  tormM  and  poHHiM  by  thy'ilLiltul  hand  : 
l^ng  fummer  days  thy  precepts  I  rehearfe ; 
And  winter  nights  were  (hort  in  ourcODverft : 
One  was  our  labour,  one  was  our  repofe. 
One  frugal  fupper  did  our  (tudies  clofe. 

Sure  on  our  birth  fome  friendly  planet  <hooe ; 
And,  as  our  fouh,  our  horofcope  was  one  : 
Whether  the  mounting  twms  did  heaven  adorn, 
Or  with  the  rifing  balance  we  were  borne ; 
Both  have  the  saine  imprefiions  from  above  $ 
And  both  have  Saturn's  rage,  rcpellM  by  Jove. 
What  ftar  I  know  not,  but  fome  ttarl  find, 
Hts  given  thee  an  afcendant  o'er  my  mind. 

CORNOTU8. 

Nature  is  ever  various  m  her  frame : 
Each  has  a  different  will ;  and  few  the  fame  i 
The  greedy  merchants,  led  by  lucre,  run 
To  the  parch'd  Indies,  and  the  nfing  fun  ; 
Ftom  thence  hot  pepper  and  rich  drugs  they  bear, 
Bartering,  for  fpices,  their  Italian  ware; 
The  lazy  glutton  fafe  at  home  wilt  keep. 
Indulge  his  floth,  and  batten  with  his  deep : 
Another  Ihakes  the  bed,  difTolving  there. 
Till  knots  upon  his  gouty  joint  appear. 
And  chalk  is  in  kis  crippled  fingers  found  ; 
Rots  like  a  doddard  oak,  and  piecemeal  falls  to 

ground : 
Then  his  lewd  follies  he  would  late  repent; 
And  his  paft  years,  that  in  a  mift  were  ipcnt. 

PIRSIUS. 

But  thou  art^pale,  in  nightly  ftudiet,  grown. 
To  make  the  Stoic  ioititutes  thy  own : 
Thou  long  with  ftudioos  care  haft  tiird  our  youth, 
And  Town  our.  weiUpurg'd  ears  with  wholefome 

truth. 
From  thee  both  old  sod  young,  with  profit,  lemra'^ 
The  bounds  of  good  and  evil  to  difcem.  f 

CORNUTtlf.  •'     t 

Unhappy  he  who  docs  this  work  adjourn.      ^ 
And  to  to-morrow  would  the  Itarch  delay : 
liis  lazy  morrow  will  he  like  to-day. 

PBRSIOa. 

But  it  one  day  of  eafe  too  much  to  borrow  ? 

cosNirrus. 
Xts^Siue^  fiar  yeftcxday  was  once  to-morsow. 
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That  yefterday  is  gone,  and  nothing  gainMt 
A.nd'all  thy  fruitlefs  days  will  thus  be  drained } 
For  thou  haft  more  to-morrows  yet  to  alk, 
And  wilt  be  ever  to  begin  thy  talk  ; 
Who,  like  the  hindmoft  charriot  wheels,  are  curft^ 
Still  to  be  near,  but  ne'er  to  reach  the  firft. 

0  freedom^ !  firft  delight  of  human  kind ! 

Not  that  which  bondmen  from  their  maftenfisdi 
The  privilege  of  doles :  not  yetit'  infcribe 
rheir'names  in  this  or  t*  othct  Roman  tribe: 
That  falte  enfranchifement  with  eafe  is  found : 
Slaves  are  made  citizens,  by  tuminr  romxL 
How,  replies  one,  can  any  be  more  frte  ? 
Here's  pama,  once  a  groom  of  low  degree, 
Not  worth  a  farthing,  and  a  fot  befide  i 
So  *rue  a  logue,  for  lying's  fake  he  ly*d ; 
But,  with  a  turn,  a  freeman  he  became : 
Now  Marcus  Dama  is  his  worfhip*s  name. 
Good  gods  1  who  would  refufe  to  lend  a  faatf 
If  weuthy  Marcus  furety  will  become  I 
Marcus  is  made  a  judge,  and  for  a  proof 
Of  certain  truth,  he  (ud,  it  is  enough. 
A  will  IS  to  be  prov^'d ;  put  in  your  claim ; 
*Tis  clear,  if  Marcus  has  fubfcrib*d  his 
This  i$  true  liberty,  as  I  believe : 
What  can  we  farther  from  our  caps  receive, 
Than  as  we  pleafe  without  control  to  live ' 
Not  more  to  noble  Brutus  could  belong. 
Hold,  fa>s  the  Stoic,  your  afTtunption's  wroBg  t 

1  grant,  true  freedom  you  have  well  defin'd : 
But,  living  as  you  lift,  and  to  your  mind. 
And  loofeiy  tack'd,  all  muft  be  left  behind, 
What,  fince  the  prtetor  did  my  fetters  loofc. 
Arid  left  me  freely  at  my  own  difpofe. 
May  I  not  live  without  control  and  awe. 
Excepting  ftill  the  letter  of  the  law  ? 

Hear  me  with  patience  while  thy  mind  I  free 
From  thole  tond  notions  of  falfe  liberty : 
*Tis  not  the  praetor^  province  to  beftow 
True  freedom ;  nor  to  teach  mankind  to  know 
What  to  ourfclves,  or  to  our  friends,  we  owe. 
He  could  not  ict  thee  free  from  cares  and  ftrife, 
Nor  give  the  reins  to  a  rude  vicious  life : 
As  well  he  for  an  ai's  a  harp  mieht  ftring, 
Which  is  againft  the  reaion  of  the  thing; 
For  reafon  ftill  is  whifpenng  in  your  ear. 
Where  you  are  furc  to  fa.1,  th*  attempt  fotbear.. 
No  need  of  f>ublic  fan<flions  this  to  bind, 
Which  nature  has  implanted  in  the  mind: 
^ot  to  purlue  the  work,  to  wl^ch  we're  D0tde< 

Unlkiir*d  in  hellebore,  if  thou  fliould'ft  try     I 
To  mix  it)  and  miftake  the  quantity,  \ 

The  rules  of  phyfic  would  againft  thee  cry.      -^ 
The  high-tlioe*d  ploughman,  (hou*d  he  quit 
To  take  the  pilot*s  rudder  in  his  hand,      [land, 
Artlefii  of  ftars,  and  of  the  moring  fand. 
The  gods  would  leave  him  to  the  waves  and  winA 
And  think  all  ihame  was  loft  in  human  kind. 

Tell  me,  my  Iriend,  from  w  hepce  hadft  thoe  the 
So  nicely  to  diftinguilh  good  from  ill  ?  [^^ 

Or  by  the  found  to  judge  of  gold  andbrals, 
"What  piece  is  tinker^  metal,  wh.it  Will plifs ? 
And  what  thou  art  to  follow,  what  to  fly, 
Thjs  to  condemn,  and  that  to  ratify  } 
When  to  be  bountifiil,  and  when  to  fpare. 
But  never  cravuig,  or  opprcft  with  care  I 
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7he  baits  of  gifts,  ancl  money  to  defpHe, 
And  look  on  wealth  with  uodefiring  eyes  ? 
^¥llen  thottctiTft  trely ctU  thcfe  virtues  tiitne, 
Be  wife  and  free,  by  heaven's  confent,  and  mine. 
But  thou,  who  lately,  of  the  common  ftirain,    , 
Wert  lone  of  us,if  ftill  thou  doft  retain 
-The  fame  ill  habits,  the  fame  follies  too, 
Glofs*d  over  only  with  a  faint-like  (how. 
Then  I  refume  the  freedom  which  I  gave. 
Still  thou  art  bound  to  vice,  and  ftill  a  Have. 
Thou  canft  not  wag  my  6nger,  or  begin 

.*•  The  leaft  light  motion,  but  it  tends  to  fin.v  ^ 
How*s  thisF  Not  wag  thy  finger,  he  replies? 
No,  friend ;  nor  fuming  gums,  nor  facrifice, 

.  Can  ever  make  ^  madman  free,  or  wife« 
"  Virtue  and  vice  arp  never  in  one  foul : 

'"  A  man  is  ^v holly  wife,  or  wholly  is  afooL^* 

.  A  heavy  bump)un,  taught  with  daily  care, 
^Mi  ever  dance  three  Heps  with  a  becoming  tuc 

PKKSXUS. 

In  fpite  of  this,  my  freedom  ftill  remains. 

COKKUTUS. 

Free !  what,  and  fetterM  with  fo  many  chains } 
fiAnH  thou  no  other  mafter  underftand 
Than   him    that   freed    thee    by   the    prsetor*s 

wand? 
Should  hp,  who' was  thy  lord,  conamand  thee  now, 
With  a  barOi  voice,  an4  fupercilious  brow, 
*  ^6  fervile  duties,  thou  wouId*ft  fear  no  more ; 
The  gallows  and  the  whip  are  out  of  door. 
But  if  th J  ^affions  lord  it  in  thy  breaft« 
Art  thou  not  lUll  a  Have,  and  ftill  oppreft  f 
Whether  alone,  or  in  thy  harlot *s  lap,  ■ 

When  thou  WQuld*ft  take  a  laxy  morning's  nap ; 
Up,  up»  (ays  Avarice ;  thou  fno[*ft  again, 
.Stretcheft  thy  limbs,  and  yawn'ft,  but  all  in  vain ; 
The  tyrant  Lucre  oo  denial  takes ; 
At  his  command  th*  unwilling  (luggard  wakes  i 
What  inuft  1  do  ?  he  cries :  What  ?  fays  his  lord ; 
'Why,  rife,  make  ready,  and  go  ftraight  abroad. 
With  filh,  from  Euxine  feas,  thy  veflfcl  freight ; 
Flax,  caftor,  Coan  wioes,  the  precious  weight 
Of  pepper>  and  Sabaean  incenfe,  take       [bade :"} 
With  thy  own  hands,  from  the  tir'd  camel's  v 
And  with  poft-hafte  thy  running  markets  make*  J 
Be  fure  to  turn  the  pemiy ;  lie  and  fwear ; 
*Tis  wholefome  fin :  but  Jove,  thou  fay*ft,  will 

hear: 
Swear,  fool,  or  ftarve ;  for  the  dilemma*8  even : 
A  tradefman  thou !  and  hope  to  go  to  heaven  ? 
Kefolv'd  for  fea,  the  (laves  thy  baggage  pack, 
Each  faddled  with  his  burden  on  his  bapk : 
Nothing  retards  thy  voyage,  now,  unlefs 
Thy  other  lofd  forbids,  Voluptuoufhefs : 
And  he  may  aik  this  civil  queftion :  Friend, 
What  doft  thou  make  a  diip-board  ?  to  what  end  ? 
Art  thou  of  Bethlam*s  nobf^  college  free  ? 
Stark,  ftaring  mad,  that  thou  would'ft  tempt  the 
Cubb'd  in  a  cabbin,  on  a  mattr^fs  laid,  [fea  ? 

On  a  brown  george,  with  loufy  fwobbers  fed, 
Bead  wine,  that  ftinks  of,  the  borrachio,  fup 
From  a  foul  jack,  or  greafy  maple-cup  ? 
iay,  would'ft  thou  bear  all  this,  to  raife  thy  ftorc 
From  fix  i'  th*  hundred,  to  fix  hundred  more  ? 
Indulge,  and  to  thy  genius  freely  rive ; 
Jf or,  091  to  ]ivc  f\  eafc^  h  nQt  to  }>yc  j 


Death  ftalks  behind  thee^  and  each  flying  hour 
Does  fome  loofe  remnant  of  thy  life  devour. 
Live,  while  thoft  tiv*ft ;  for  death-will  make  us  all 
A  name,  a  nothing  but  an  old  wife*s  tale. 
-  Speak ;  wilt  thou  Avarice,  or  Pleafure,  choofe 
To  be  thy  lord?  Tdke  one,  and  one  refufe. 
But  both,  by  turns,  the  rule  of  thjte  will  have  ; 
And  thou,  betwixt  them  both,  wilt  be  a  flave. 
Nor  think,  when  once  thou  haft  refifted  one. 
That  all  thy  marks  of  fervitude  are  gone  : 
The  ftruegling  greyhound  gnaws   his   lea(h  in 

vain ; 
If,  when  'tis  broken,  ftill  he  drags  the  chain. 

Says  Phsedra  to  his  man.  Believe  xne,  friend^ 
To  this  uneafy  love  TU  put  an  end : 
Shall  I  run  out  of  all  ?  my  friends  difgrace. 
And  be  the  firft  lewd  unthrift  of  my  race  i 
Shall  I  the  neighbours'  nightly  reft  invade 
At  her  deaf  doors,  with  fome  vile  ferenade  i 
Well  haft  thou  freed  thyfelf,  his  man  replies, 
Go,  thank  the  gods,  and  ofier  facrifice. 
Ah,  fays  the  youth,  if  we  unkindly  part. 
Will  not  the  poor  fond  creature  break  her  heart  ? 
Wea^  foul !  and  blindly  to  deftrudlion  led  I 
She  breaks  her  heart  i  (ke*ll  fooner  break  your 

head. 
She  knows  her  man,  and,  when  you  rant  andfwear,) 
Can  draw  you  to  her,  with  a  fingle  hair. 
But  (hall  I  not  return  ?     Now,  when  (he  fues ! 
Shall  I  my  own,  and  her  defires  refufe  ? 
Sir,  take  your  coiufe :  but  my  advice  is  plain : 
Once  freed,  'tis  madnefs  to  refume  your  chain. 
Ay;  there's  the  nan,  who,  loosM  from  lu(t 

and  pelf, 
Lefs  to  the  praetor  owes,  than  to  himfelf. 
But  write  him  down  a  flave,  who,  humbly  proud, 
With  prefents  begs  preferments  from  the  crowd ; 
That  early  fuppliant,  who  falutes  the  tribes. 
And  fets  the  mob  to  fcramble  for  his  bribes ; 
That  fome  old  dotard,  fitting  in  the  fun> 
On  holidays  may  tell,  that  fuch  a  feat  was  done  : 
In  future  times  this  will  be  counted  rare. 

Thy  fuperftition  too  may  claim  a  (hare ; 
When  flowers  are  ftrdw'd,  and  lamps  in  order 

plac'd. 
And  windows  with  illumii^ations  srac'd. 
On    Herod's   day  3    when   fparkUng   bowls   g« 

round, 
And  tunnies  tails,  in  favoury  fauce  are  drown'd. 
Thou  mutter*ft  prayers  obfceue ;  nor  doft  refufe 
The  fafts  and  Sabbaths  of  the  curtail'd  Jews. 
Then  a  crack'd  egg-fliell  thy  fick  fancy  frights, 
Befides  the  childKh  fear  of  walking  fprishu. 
Of  o*ergrown  gelding  priefts  thou  art  a&aid ; 
The  timbrel,  and  the  fquintifego  maid 
Of  Ifis,  awe  thee  :  left  the  gods,  for  fin, 
Should,  .with  a  fwelling  drspfy,  ftuff*  thy  flun  ? 
Unlels  three  garlic-heads  the  curfe  avert. 
Eaten  each  morn,  devoutly,  next  thy  heart, 
Preach  this  among  the  brawny  guards,  fay'ft  thon^ 
And  fee  if  they  thy  dodrine  will  allow  $ 
The    dull    fat    captain,   with  a  houtid*s 

throat. 
Would  bellow  out  a  laugh,  in  a  bafe  note ; 
And  prize  a  hundred  Zeno^s  juft  as  much 
At  a  clipt  fixpence,  or  a  fchiiling  Du(sh»  - 
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TO  CfiSlUS  BASSUS,  A  LYRIG  POET. 


THE  ARGUWia^T. 

T«is  fixth  fatirc  treats  an  admirable  common-plaice  of  moral  phtlofopliy ;  of  the  tme  nfe  of  richf* 
Xbcy  certainly  are  intended,  by  the  power  who  beftows  them,  as  inftruments  and  helps  of  Kviag 
cbmmodioufly  ourfclvcs  ;  and  ot.adminiftering  lo  the  wants  ot  others,  who  arc  oppreflcoby  fortune. 
Tbere  are.  two  extremes  in  the  opinion  of  men  concerning  them.  One  error,  tl^ougb  on  the  right 
hznip  yet  a  great  one,  is,  that  they  are  no  helps  to  a  virtuous  life  ;  the  other  places  all  our  happi- 
nefs  in  the  acquifition  and  pofTeffion  of  them  ;  apd  this  is,  undoubtedly,  the  worfe  extreme.  'Hie 
»ean  betwixt  tbcfe,  is  the  opinion  of  the  Stoics;;  which  is,  that  riches  may  be  ufefut  to  the  Icadiug 
a  virtuous  life ;  in  cafe  we  rightly  linderftand  hoir  to  give  according  to  right  reafon ;  and  bow  to 
receive  what  is  given  us  by  others.  The  virtue  of  giving  well,  is  called  hberabty  :  and  it  is  of 
this  virtue  that  Perflus  writes  in  this  fatire ;  whiercin  he  not  only  {hows  the  lawful  ufe  ot  riches,  hot 
alfo  fhzrply  inveighs  againlt  the  vices  which  are  oppofcd  to  it ;  and  efpecially  qf  thofe,  which  coo- 
BR  in  the  defc<fb  ot  giving  or  fpending  i  or  in  tfic  abnfe  of  riches.  He  writes  to  CiBe6us  Baflus  hii 
iriemi,  and  a  poet  alio,  inquires  firfb  of  bis  health  and  Itudles ;  and  afterwards  informs  him  of  his 
own,  and  where  he  is  now  rcfident.  He  gives  an  account  of  himfeif,  that  he  is  endeavoonng,  by 
little  and  little,  to  wear  off  his  vices;  and  [>articularly,  iha?  he  is  combating  ambition,  and  the  dc- 
ftre  of  wealtlu.  He  dwells  u|>on  the  latter  vice:-  trtd,  bcinp  feufible  that  few  men  either  dtfire  or 
nfe  riches  as  they  ought,  he  endeavours  to  con>ttnce  them  of  their  folly ;  which  is  the  main  dtfign 
of  the  whole  fatire. 


Has  vrkiter  cau»'d  thecj  friend,  to  change  thy 
feat,  I 

And  leek  in  Sabine  air  a  WAm»  retreat  > 
Say,  doO  thou  yet  the  Roman  harp  command  ? 
Do  the  ftrings  anfwer  to  thy  noble  hand  } 
Great  mailer  of  the  mofe,  infpirM  to  fing 
The  beaatie*  of  the  firlt.4:reated  fpring ; 
The  pedigree  of  nature  to  ichearfe, 
Andibund  the  Maker's  work,  in  equal  verfe* 
Kow  fporting  on  thy  lyre  the  loven  of  youth, 
Now  virtuous  age,  and  venerable  truth ; 
Exprefling  joftly  Sappho's  wanton  art 
Of  odes,  and  Pindar's  more  majefticpart. 

For  roe,  »y  warmer  conftitution  wants 
More  cold)  than  our  Ligurian  winter  grants ; 
And  therefore,  to  my  native  fhores  retired, 
I  view  the  coaft  old  £nnius  once  admir*d  ; 
Where  clifts  on  either  fidesi  their  points  difplay ; 
And,  after,  opening  in  an  ampler  way, 
Ai^rd  the  pleafing  profpe^  of  the- bay. 
*Ti»  worth  your  while,  O  Romans,  to  regard 
The  port  cf  Luno,  fays  our  learned  bard  ; 
Who  in.  a  drunken  dream  beheld  his  foul 
The  htth  within  the  tranfmigration  roll ; 
"Which  firft  a  peacock,  then  Euphorbus  was. 
Then  Homer  ncit, and  next  Pythagoras; 
And  lalt  of  all  the  line  did  into  Ennius  pafs. 

Secure  and  free  from  bufinefs  of  the  ftate, 
And  more  fecure  of  wLat  the  vulgar  prate, 
Hcrp  I  enjoy  my  private  thoughts ,  nor  care 
What  rots  for  fiieep  the  fouthcrn  winds  prepare : 
Survey  the  neighbouring  fields,  ar>d  not  rcgine, 
"When  I  behold  a  larger  crop  than  mine: 
To  fee  a  begpar's  brat  in  riches  flow, 
Ad^is  n<»t  a  wrinkle  to  my  every  brow ; 
Nor,  envious  at  the  fij^^.  ^''i  I  forbear 
I^Iy  plenteous  bowl,  nor  bale  my  bounteous  cheer. 


'} 


} 


Nor  yet  unfcal  the  dregs  of  wine  that  (link 
Of  calk ;  nor  in  a  naft^r  flagon  drink; 
Let  others  rluff  their  giits  with  homely  fate ;     *! 
ffor  men  of  different  iiK-linatioos  are  ;  f 

Though   bom  perhaps  beneath  one   common  f 
ftar.  J 

In  minds  and  manners  twins  oppos'd' we  fee 
Irt  the  fami  fign,  almolt  the  fanic  degree  : 

.  One,  frugal,  on  his  birth>day  fears  to  dine ; 
Dues  at  a  penny's  coft  in  herbs  repine, 
^od  hardty  dares  to  dip  his  fingers  in  the 
Prepared  as  prieft  of  his  own  rites  to  ft  and. 
He  fprinklcs  i>epper  with  a  fparing  hand. 

•  His  joify  brother,  oppofite  in  fenfe. 
Laughs  ar  his  thrift ;  and,  lavifh  of  expence, 
(Juaffs,  crams,  and  guttles,  in  his  own  defence. 

For  me,  TU  ufe  my  owm ;  and  take  my  fliare ; 
ifet  will  not  turbots  for  my  flaves  prepare ; 
Nor  be  frt  nice  in  tafte  mylelf  to  know 
If  what  I  fwallow  be  a  thrulh,  or  no. 
Live  on  thy  annual  income "^  fpend  thy  /lore ; 
And  frtdy  grind,  from  thy  lull  threlhing-floor 
Next  harveft  promifes  as  much,  or  more, 
i'hus  I  would  live :  but  friendlbip's  holy  band, 
And  offices  ot  kindnefs,  hold  my  hand : 
My  friend  is  Ihipwreck'd  on  the  Bruiian  ftrai 
His  riches  in  th'  loni  ^\  main  aie  io  t ; 
And  be  himfeif  ftands  ibivering  on  the  coaft;  • 
Where,  deftitute  of  help,  fpriom  and  bare, 
He  wearies  the  deaf  gods  with  fruirlefs  prayer. 
Their  images,  the  relics  of  the  wreck. 
Torn  from  the  naked  poop,  arc  tided  back 
By  the  vvild  waves,  aud,  rudely  thrown  a(hore, 
Lie  impotent ;  nor  can  themfelves  rcltore. 
The  vciVel  Iticks,  and  ihows  her  open'd  fide. 
And  on  her  (hattei*d  maft  the  news  ii^  triufljpk 
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From  thy  «ew  hope,  and  from  thy  growing  ftore. 

Now  lend  afliftance,  and  relieve  the  poor. 

Come ;  do  a  noble  acl  of  charity ; 

A  pittance  of  thy  land  will  fet  him  free. 

Let  him  not  bear  the  badges  of  a  wreck, 

Nor  l>eg  with  a  blue  table  on  his  back : 

Nor  teil  me  that  thy  frowning  heir  will  fay, 

'Tis  mine    that    wealth  thou   fquander'ft  thus 

away; 
What  is  *t  to  thee,  if  he  ncgle<fk  thy  urn,  '' 

Or  without  fpiccs  lets  thy  body  burn  ? 
If  odours  to  thy  aHies  he  refufe, 
Or  buvs  corrupted  calfia  from  the  Jews  ? 
All  thefe,  the  wifer  Bcltius  will  reply. 
Are  empty  pomp,  and  dead- men's  luxury : 
We  never  knew  this  vain  ezpence,  before 
IV  effeminated  Grecians  brought  it  o'er : 
Now  toys  and  trifles  from  their  Athens  come; 
And  dates  and  pepper  have  unfinewM  Rome. 
Our  fweating  hinds  their  fallads  now  defile, 
Infe^ling  homely  herbs  with  tragrant  oiL 
Bat  to  thy  fortune  be  not  thou  a  flave: 
For  what  haft  thou  to  fear  beyond  the  grave  ? 
And  thou  who  ^ap*ft  for  my  eftate,  draw  near ; 
For  I  would  whifper  fomewhat  in  thy  ear. 
Hear^lt  thou  the  news,  my  friend  ?  th*  ezprefs  is 

come 
With  laorelM  letters  from  the  camp  to  Rome : 
Csefar  falutes  the  queen  and  fenate  thus : 
My  arms  are  on  the  Rhine  vitflorious. 
From  mourning  altars  fweep  the  duft  away : 
Ceafe  fading,  and  proclaim-  a  fat  thankfgiving  day. 
The  goodly  emprci\  joliilyinclm'd, 
Is  to  the  welcome  bearer  wondrous  kind : 
And,  fctting  her  good  houfewifery  afide. 
Prepares  for  all  the  p.igeantry  of  pride. 
The  captive  Germans,  of  {gigantic  fiae. 
Are  raokM  in  order,  and  are  clad  in  frieze : 
The  fpoils  of  kmgs  and  conquerM  camps   we 

boaft. 
Their  arms  in  trophies  hang  on  the  triumphant 
pod. 

Nqw,  for  fo  many  glorious  adlions  done 
In  foreign  parts,  and  mighty  battles  won  : 
•  For  peace  at  home,  and  for  the  public  wealth> 
I  mean  to  crown  n  bowl  to  Csefar's  health, 
Befides,  in  gratiiiuie  for  fuch  high  matters. 
Know  I  have  vow*d  two  hundred  gladiators. 
Say,  would'ft  thou  hinder  me  from  this  ezpence; 
I  di (inherit  thee,  if  thou  dar'it  take  offence. 
Yet  more,  a  puhlic  largefs  I  defign 
Of  oil  and  pies,  to  make  the  people  dine : 
€k)ntrol  me  not,  for  fear  I  change  my  will. 

And  yet  methinks  I  hear  thee  grumbling  dill, 
Yon  give  as  if  you  were  the  Perfian  king ; 
Your  land  does  not  fo  large  revenues  bring. 
Well '  on  my  t^rms  thou  wilt  not  be  my  heir? 
If  thou  car^ft  little,  lefs  (hall  be  my  care : 
Were  none  of  all  my  father's  fillers  left: 
Nay,  wer^  I  of  my  mother's  kin  bereft : 
None  by  an  uncle's  or  a  grandame's  fide. 
Yet  I  could  fome  adopted  heir  provide. 


} 


I  need  but  take  my  journey  half  a  day 
From  haughty  Rome,  and  at  Aricia  ftay. 
Where  Fortune  throws  poor  Manius  m  my  way. 
Him  will  I  choofe :  What !  him  of  humble  birth, 
Obfcure,  a  foundling,  and  a  foo  of  earth? 
Obfcurc  ?  Why  pr'ythee  what  am  I  ?  I  know 
My  father,  grandfire,  and  ^reat.grandfire  too. 
If  farther  I  derive  my  pedigree, 
I  can  but  guefs  beyond  the  fourth  degree. 
The  reft  of  my  forgotten  anceftors 
Were  fons  of  earth,  like  him,  or  fons  of  whores. 
Yet,  why  would'lt  thou,  old  covetous  wretch, 

afpire 
To  be  my  heir,  who  might*ft  have  been  my  fire  ? 
In  Nature'ii  race,  Ihould'ft  thou  demand  of  me 
My  torch,  when  I  in  courfe  run  after  thee  ? 
lliink  I  approach  thee,  like  the  god  of  gaiiH 
With  wings  on  bead  and  heels,  as  poets  feign : 
Thy  moderate  fortune  from  my  gift  receive  ; 
Now  fairly  take  it,  or  as  fairly  leave. 
But  take  it  as  it  is,  and  a(k  no,more. 
What,  when  thou  baft  embezzled  all  thy  ftore  ? 
Where  's  all  thy  father  left  ?  *  Fis  true,  I  grant. 
Some  I  have  mortgaged,  to  fupply  my  want : 
The  legacies  of  Tadius  too  are  flown  ; 
All  fpent,  and  on  the  felf-fame  errand  gone. 
How  little  then  to  my  poor  Oiare  will  fall  i 
Little  indeed ;  but  yet  that  little's  all. 
Nor  tell  me,, in  a  dying  father's  tone. 
Be  careful  ftill  of  the  main  chance,  my  fon$ 
Put  out  thy  principal  in  trufty  hands : 
Live  on  the  ufe ;  and  never  dip  thy  lands ; 
But  yet  what's  left  for  me?  What's  Itft,  my 

friend  I  • 

ASk  that  again,  and  all  the  reft  I  fpend. 
Is  not  my  fortunes  at  my  own  command ! 
Pour  oil,  and  pour  it  with  a  plenteous  hand. 
Upon  my  fallads,  boy  :  fhall  I  he  fed 
With  fodden  nettles,  and  a  fing'd  fow*s  head  ? 
*Tis  holiday  ;  provide  me  better  cheer ; 
*Tis  holiday,  and  (hall  be  round  the  year. 
Shall  I  my  houfehold  gods  and  genius  cheat, 
To  make  him  rich,  who  grudges  me  my  meat  ? 
That  he  may  loll  at  ca(e ;  arid,  pann{)er'd  high, 
When  I  am  laid,  may  feed  on  giblet-pie  ? 
And,  when  his  throbbing  Idft  eztends  the  vein, 
Have  wherewithal  his  whores  to  entertain  ? 
Shall  I  in  home-fpun  cloth  be  did,  that  he 
His  paunch  in  triumph  may  before  him  fee  ? 

Go,  mifcr,  go ;  for  lucre  fell  thy  foul ; 
Truck  wares  for  wares,  and  trudge  from  pole  to 

pole : 
That  men  may  fay.  when  thou  art  dead  and  gone. 
See  what  a  vaft  eftate  he  left  his  fon  i 
How  large  a  family  of  brawny  knaves. 
Well  fed,  and  fat  as  Cappadocian  flaves ! 
Increafe  thy  wealth,  and  double  all  thy  ftore  ; 
Tis  done:    now  double  that,  and  fwell 

fcorc ; 
To  every  thuufand  add  ten  thoufatid  more.  ^ 

Then  fay,  Chryfippus.  thou  who  would'ft  confine 
Thy  heap,  where  I  fliall  put  an  end  to  mine. 


r 

ftore  ;  •) 
eU  thef 
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ROTVE'S   LUCAN. 


TO     THE     KING. 


SIR, 
Whili  my  deceftfed  hblbftod  v^as  engaged  in 
the  following  long  and  laborious  work,  He  was 
not  a  little  fapported'in  it,  by  the  honour  which 
he  propofed  to  himi^lf  of  dedicating  it  to  your 
tacrcd  Majefty.  This  defign,  wkich  had  given 
him  fo  much  pleafure  for  fome  years,  outlafted 
his  abilities  to  put  it  in  execution  t  for,  when  bis 
life  was*  defpaired  of,  and  this  part  of  the  book 
lenained  unfiniftied,  he  exprefl*ed  to  roe  his  defire, 
that  this  tranflation  fiiould  be  laid  at  your  Ma- 
jesty's feet,  as  a  mark  of  that  zeal  and  veneration 
which  he  had  always  entenained  for  your  MajeC* 
ty*8  royal  perfon  and  virtues.    Had  he  lived  to 


haVK  iftade  hb  own  addfefs  to  your  Majefty  upon 
this  Occafion,  he  would  have  been  able  in  fome 
meafure  to  have'c^Ae  jnftice  to  that  exalted  cha« 
rader,  which  it  becomes  fucb  as  I  am^  to  admire 
in  filence :  being  incapable  of  reprefenting  my 
dear  hulband  in  any  thing,  but  in  that  profound 
humility  and  refped^,  with  which  I  am, 

May  it  pleafe  your  Majefty, 

Your  Majefty's  moft  dutiful 
and  moft  obedient  fervant, 

ANNE  Rb  WE. 


PREFACE, 


GIVING  SOME  ACCOUNT  OF  LUCAN  AND  HIS  WbRKS. 

BT  jAifKS  t^KLWOOD,  M.  D.  FKLLOW  Of  f&E  ROTAL  COLLEGX  OF  P&TSICIAKS,  L6vhO^> 


I  COULD  not  refift  Mr.  Rowe*s  requeft  in  his  laft 
ficknefs,  nor  the  importunfties  of  his  friends  fioce, 
to  ratroduce  into  the  world  this  his  pofthumous 
tranflation  of  Lucan,  with  fometbing  by  way  of 
preface.  I  am  very  fenfible  how  much  it  is  out 
of  my  fphere,  and  that  I  want  both  leifure  and 
nateriab,  to  do  juftice  to  the  author,  or  to  the 
"eniory  of  the  tranftator.  The  works  of  both 
wiU  bcft  plead  for  them ;  the  one  having  already 
outlived  feventeen  ages,  and  both  one  and  the 
other  like  to  endure  as  long  as  there  is  any  tafte 
of  liberty  or  polite  learning  left  in  the  world. 
Hard  has  been  the  face  of  many  a  great  genius, 
that  while  they  have  conferred  immortality  on 
others,  they  have  wanted  themfelves  fome  friend 
to  eaibahn  their  names  to  pofterity.  This  has 
Wn  the  fate  of  Lucan,  and  pierhaps  may  be  that 
of  Mr.  Rowe. 

All  the  accounts  we  have  banded  down  to  us 
of  the  firft,  are  but  very  lame,  and  fcattered  in 
fragments  of  anciefit  authors.  I  am  of  opinion^ 
that  one  reafon  why  his  life  is  not  to  be  found  at 
any  length,  in  the  writings  of  his  contemporaries, 
M  the  fear  they  were  in  ofNero*s  refentment, 
jvho  could  not  bear  to  have  the  life  of  a  man  fet 
in  a  true  light,  whom,  together  with  his  ancle 
VvL-XlL 


Seneca,  he  had  facrifi^ed  t^  his  revenge.  Not- 
withftanding  this,  we  have  fome  hints  in  writers 
who  lived  near  this  time,  that  leave  us  not  alto- 
gether  in  the  dark,  about  the  life  and  works  of 
this  extraordinary  young  man. 

Marcus  Anoseus  Lucan  was  of  an  equeftrian 
family  of  Rome,  bom  at  Corduba  in  Spain,  about 
the  year  of  our  Saviour  39,  in  the  reign  of  Cali- 
gula. His  family  had  been  tranfplanted  from 
Italy  to  Spain  a  confiderable  time  before,  and 
were  inverted  with  fevcrai  dignities  and  employ- 
ments in  that  remote  province  of  the  Roman  em- 
pire. His  father  wus  Marcus  Annseus  Mela,  or 
Mella,  a  man  of  a  diftingui(hed  merit  and  intereft 
in  his  country,  and  not  the  lefs  in  efteem  for  be- 
ing the  brother  of  the  great  phiiofopher  Seneca. 
His  mother  was  Acilia,  the  daughter  of  Acilius 
Lucanus,  one  of  the  moft  eminent  orators  of  his 
time :  and  it  was  from  his  grandfather  that  he 
took  the  name  of  Lucan.  The  ftory  that  is  tuld 
of  Hcliod  and  Homer,  of  a  fwarm.  of  bees  hover- 
ing about  them  in  their  cradle,  is  likewife  told  of 
Lucan,  and  probably  with  equal  truth:  but  whe- 
ther true  or,  not,  it  is  a  proof  of  the  high  efteem 
paid  to  him  by  the  ancients,  as  a  poetf 

lie  was  kardly  eight  mouths  old  when  ht  was 
3A 
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brought  from  his  native  country  to  Rome,  that 
he  mij^ht  take  the  firft  impreffion  of  the  Latin 
tcngue  in  the  city  where  it  was  fpoke  in  the 
gteateft  pnriiy.  I  wonder  then  to  find  fome  cri- 
tics detract  from  his  language,  as  if  it  took  a 
tindture  from  the  place  of  his  birth ;  nor  can  1 
be  brought  to  think  otherwife,  than  that  the  lan- 
guage he  writes  in  is  as  pure  Roman  as  any  that 
was  writ  in  Ncro*s  time.  As  he  grew  up,  his 
parents  educated  him  with  a  care  that  became  a 
promifmg  genius»  and  the  rank  of  his  family.  His 
mafters  were  Rhrmmius  Polemon,  the  gramma- 
rian; then  Flavius  Virginius,  the  rhetorician; 
and  laftly,  Cornutus  the  Stoic  phllofopher;  to 
wh.ch  fe<fl  he  ever  after  addi<5led  himfelf. 

It  was  in  the  courfe  of  thefe  ftudies  hff.  oon- 
trailed  an  intimate  friendfhip  withAuius  PeHlu^^ 
the  ritinil.  It  is  no  wonder  tb^  ti^x)  men,  whofe 
gcniufes  were  fo  much  alike,  fliould  unite  and 
become  agreeable  to  one  another;  for  if  we  con- 
lider  Lucan  critically,  we  Ihall  find  in  him  a  ftrong 
bent  towards  fatire.  His  manner,  it  is  tnie,  is 
more  declamatory  and  diffufe  than  Perfius :  but 
fatire  is  ftiil  in  his  view,  and  the  whole  Pharfalia 
appears  to  me  a  continued  invcdlivc  againft  am- 
biiion  and  unbounded  power. 

The  prngrefs  he  made  in  all  parts  of  learning 
mlift  needs  have  been  very  great,  tonfidering  the 
pregnancy  of  his  genius,  and  the  nice  care  that 
was  taken  in  cultivating  it  by  a  fuitabic  educa- 
tion :  nor  is  it  to  be  queftioned,  but  befides  the 
snafters  I  have  named,  he  had  likewife  the  exam- 
ple and  inllrudlions  of  his  uncle  Seneca,  the  mod 
conlpicuous  man  then  of  Rome  for  learning,  wit, 
and  morals.  Thus  he  fet  out  in  the  world  with 
the  greateft  advantages  poflible,  a  noble  birth,  an 
cpulcnt  fortune,  great  relations,  and  withal,  the 
fricndfhip  and  proteflion  of  an  uncle,  who,  befides 
his  other  preferments  in  the  empire,  was  favour- 
ite, as  well  as  tutor,  to  the  emperor.  But  rhe- 
toric feems  to  have  been  the  art  he  excelled  moft 
in,  and  valued  himfdf  moft  upon ;  for  all  writers 
Bgree,  he  declaimed  in  public  when  but  fourteen 
years  old,  both  in  Creek  and  Latin,  with  univer- 
fal  applau'e.  To  this  purpofe  it  is  obfervable, 
that  he  has  intcrfperfed  a  great  many  orations  in 
the  Pharialia,  and  thefe  are  acknowledged  by  all 
to  be  very  (liining  parts  of  the  poera.  Whence  it 
is  that  Qtrintilian,  the  beft  judge  in  thefe  mat- 
ters, reckons  him  among  the  rhetoricians,  rather 
than  the  poets,  though  he  was  certainly  mafter 
ot  both  thefe  arts  in  a  high  degree. , 

His  uncle  Seneca  being  then  in  great  favour 
•with  Nero,  and  having  the  care  of  that  prince's 
education  committed  to  him,  it  is  probable  he  in- 
troduced his  nephew  to  the  court,  and  acquaint- 
ance of  the  emperor :  and  it  appears  from  an  old 
fragment  of  his  life,  that  he  lent  for  him  from 
Athens,  where  he  was  at  his  ftudies,  to  Rome  for 
that  purpf>f  .  Every  one  knows  that  Nero,  for 
the  firft  fivf  years  of  his  reign,  either  really  was, 
or  pretended  to  he,  endowed  with  all  the  amiable 
qualities  that  became  an  emperor  abd  a  philofo- 
fopher.  It  muft  have  been  in  this  ftage  of  Nero's 
life,  that  Lucan  has  offered  up  to  him  that  poeti- 
cal incer.fe  we  find  in  the  firft  Book  of  the  Phar- 
ialia ;  for  it  is  net  to  be  imagined,  that  a  man  of 


Lucan*s  temper  would  (latter  Nero  in  fo  grofs  a 
manner,  if  he  had  then  thrown  off  the  maik  of 
virtue,  and  appii^ared  in  fuch  bloody  coloun  as  he 
afterwards  did.  No !  Lucatj's  foul  feefflf  to  hive 
been  caft  in  another  mold :  and  he  that  dnrft, 
throughout  the  whole  Pharfalia,  efpoofe  the  party 
of  Pompey,  and  the  caufe  of  Rome  againft  Cziar» 
could  never  have  ftooped  fo  vilely  low,  as  to  ce- 
lebrate a  tyrant  and  a  monfter  in  fuch  an  open 
manner.  I  know  fome  commentaton  have  joiif- 
ed  that  compliment  to  Nero  to  be  meant  ironi- 
cally ;  but  it  feems  to  me  plain  to  be  in  the  guat- 
eft  eameft :  and  it  is  more  than  probable,  that  if 
Nero  had  been  as  wicked  at  that  time  as  he  be- 
came afterwards,  Lucan*s  life  had  paid  for  his 
irony.  Now  it  li  agreed  on  by  all  writers,  that 
he  continued  for  fome  time  in  the  higheft  favoor 
and  frftndlbip  with  Nero ;  and  it  was  to  that  fa- 
vour, as  well  as  his  merit,  that  he  owed  his  be- 
ing made  quaeftor,  and  admitted  into  the  college 
■of  Augurs,  before  he  attained  the  age  required 
for  thefe  offices :  in  the  firft  of  which  pofts  he  ex- 
hibited to  the  people  of  Rome  a  (how  of  gladia- 
tors at  a  vaft  expense.  It  wa^  in  this  fun-lhi»c 
of  life  Lucan  married  Polla  Argentaria,  thcdtugh- 
ter  of  Pollius  Argentarius,  a  Roman  fenator ;  a 
lady  of  noble  birth,  great  fortune,  and  famed 
beauty ;  who,  to  add  to  her  other  eicclknciei; 
was  accomplifhed  in  all  parts  of  learning;  inio- 
much  that  the  three  firft  books  of  the  Pharfalia 
arc  faid  to  have  been  revifed  and  corrcded  by 
her  in  his  life-time. 

How  he  came  to  decline  in  Nero's  favour,  we 
have  no  account  that  I  know  of  in  hiftory ;  and  it 
is  agreed  by  all  that  he  loft  it  gradually,  till  he 
became  his  utter  averfion.  No  doubt,  Locan*s 
virtue,  and  his  principles  of  liberty,  rouft  make 
him  hated  by  a  man  of  Nero*s  temper.  But  there 
appears  to  have  been  a  great  deal  of  envy  io  the 
cafe,  blended  with  his  other  prejudices  again* 
him,  upon  the  account  of  his  poetry. 

Though  the  fpirit  and  height  of  the  RoBSin 
,  poetry  was  fomewhat  diclined  from  what  it  b«d 
been  in  the  time  of  Auguftus,  yet  it  was  ftiU  «> 
art  beloved  and  cultivated.  Nero  himfelf  wis  wj 
only  fond  of  it  to  the  higheft  degree,  but,  asmoR 
bad  poets  are,  was  vain  and  conceited  of  his  per- 
formances in  that  kind.  He  valued  himfelf  flw^ 
upon  his  (kill  in  that  art,  and  in  mufic,  than  on 
the  purple  he  wore ;  and  bore  it  better  to  be 
thought  a  bad  emporor,  than  a  bad  poet  or  mob- 
cian.  Now  Lucan,  though  then  in  favour,  «^ 
too  honeft  and  too  open  to  applaud  the  bombaa 
ftuff  that  Nero  was  every  day  repeating  in  pub- 
lic. Lucan  appears  to  have  been  much  of  the 
temper  of  Philoxtnus,  the  philofbpher ;  who,  fo' 
not  approving  the  verfes  of  Dionyfius  the  tyra^ 
of  Syracufe,  was  by  his  order  condemned  to  the 
mines.  Upon  the  proroife  of  amendment,  the 
philofopher  was  fet  at  liberty  ;  but  Dionyfios  re- 
peating to  him  fome  of  his  wretched  pcrforniince^ 
in  full  expedlation  of  having  them  approved, 
**  Enough,"  cries  out  Philoxenns,  **  Cany  me 
*'  back  to  the  mines.'*  But  Lucan  carried  ihu 
poirtt  further,  and  had  the  imprudence  to  difpute 
the  prize  of  eloquence  with  Nero  in  a'foleoin 
pubHc  affembly.    The  judges  in  that  ttial  ww* 
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\o  ju!l  aod  bold  as  to  adjudge  the  reWard  to  Lu- 
can  which  vr  as  fame  and  a  xur^tuh  of  laurel  >  but  in 
return  he  lod  /or  ever  the  favour  of  his  c&tnpe* 
titor.  He  foon  felt  the  efTeda  of  the  emperor's 
refcntment,  for  the  next  day  he  had  an  order  (eiCtt 
him,  never  more  to  plead  at  the  i>ar,  nor  repeat 
any  of  his  performances  in  public,  as  all  the  emi- 
nent orators  and  poeu  Were  ufed  to  do.  It  is  no 
wonder  that  a  young  man»  an  admirable  poet, 
and  one  confcious  enough  of  a  fuoerior  genius, 
Ihould  be  ilung  to  the  quick  by  tnis  barbarous 
treatment.  In  revenge,  he  omitted  no  occaiion 
to  treat  Nero's  verfes  with  the  utmoft  contempt, 
and  exoofc  them  and  their  author  to  ridicule. 

hi  this  behaviour  towards  Nero,  he  was  fe- 
conded  by  his  friend  Perfius ;  and,  no  doubt,  they 
diverted  themfelves  often  alone  at  tHc  emperor's 
expence.  Peifius  went  fo  iai,  that  he  dared  to 
atuck  openly  fome  of  Nero*s  verfes  in  his  fir  ft  fa- 
tire,  where  he  brings  in  hh  friend  and  himfelf 
repeating  .them.  1  believe  a  fample  of  them  may 
not  be  unacceptable  to  the  reader,  as  tranflated 
thus  by  Mr.  Dryden : 

FiiEHD.  But  to  raw  numbers  and  unfinifh*d 
vttfc, 
Sweet  found  is  added  now,  to  make  it  tcrfc. 
'Tis  ta|g*d  with  rhyme  like  Bcrccynthian  Atjrs, 
Thcmidpart  chimes  with  art  that  never  flat  i«. 
**  The  Dolphin  brave, 
That  cut  the  liquid  wave, 
Or  he  who  in  his  line, 
Can  chime  the  long-rib  Apennine." 
Piisros.  All  this  isdogrcl  ftuff. 
Fmbnd.  What  if  I  bring 
A  nobler  verfe  ?  **  Arms  and  the  man  I  fing." 
Pm.  Why  name  you  Virgil  with  fuch  Tops  a$ 
thefe! 
He's  truly  great,  and  mnft  for  ever  pleafc ; 
Not  fierce,  b*t  awful  in  his  manly  page. 
Bold  in  his  ftrcngth,  but  fober  in  his  rage. 
Friind.  What  poems  think  yott  foft  ?  and  to 
be  read 
With  languilhing  regards,  and  bending  head  ? 
Pe&sius.   «*  Their  crooked  horns.  3ie  Mimal- 
ionian  crew 
"With  blafts  infpir'd ;  and  Baffaris,  who  flew 
The  fcomful  calf,  with  fword  advanc'd  on  high. 
Made  from  his  neck  his  haughty  head  to  flv. 
And  Maenas,  when  with  ivy  bridles  bound,       "J 
Shcled  the  fpotted  lynx,thcn  Evion  rung  around,  f 
,  Evion  from  woods  and  floods  repairing  echoes  J" 
found."  J 

The  verfes  marked  with  commas  are  Nero's, 
and  it  is  no  wonder  that  men  of  fo  delicate  a  ufte 
3s  Lttcan  and  Perfius  could  not  digeil  them, 
though  made  by  an  emperor. 

About  thb  time  the  world  was  grown  weary  of 
^lero  for  a  thoofand  monflrous  cruelties  of  his 
iife,  and  the  continued  abufe  of  the  imperial 
power.  Rome  had  groaned  long  undfcr  the  weight 
^  them,  till  at  length  fcvera!  of  the  firft  rank, 
iicaded  by  Pifo,  formed  a  confpiracy  to  rid  the 
World  of  that  abandoned  wretch.  Lucan  hated 
him  upon  a  double  fcorc ;  as  his  country's  enemy 
and  ha  own,  and  went  heartily  into  the  defign. 
^^'hen  it  was  juft  ripe  for  execution,  it  came  to  be 
^ovexcd  by  4bine  of  ih^  accoo^lice*,  and  Locaa 


was  found  among  the  fird  of  the  con^irators. 
They  were  condemned  to  die,  and  Lucan  had  the 
choice  of  the  manner  of  his  death.  .Upon  this 
occaiion  fbme  authors  have  taxed  him  with  an 
a^on,  Avhich,  if  true,  had  been  an  eternal  flain 
upon  hi»  name,  that,  to  fave  his  life,  he  informed 
againil  his  mother.  This  (lory  feenis  to  me  to  be 
a  m^re  calumny,  and  invented  only  to  detra^  from 
his  f&me;  It  is  certainly  the  moll  unlikely  thii^g 
in  the  world,  confidering  the  whole  condu<5l  ot 
his  life,  and  that  noble  fdicme  of  philofophy  and 
morals  he  had  imbibed  from  his  infancy^  and 
which  ihines  in  every  page  of  his  Pharfalta.  It  is 
probable,  Nerp  himfelf,  or  fome  of  his  flatterers^ 
might  invent  the  flory,  to  blacken  his  rival  to 
pofierity ;  and  fome  unwary  authors  have  after- 
wards uken  it  up  on  truil,  without  examining  into 
the  troth  of  it.  We  have  Ceveral  fragments  of  his 
life,  where  this  particular  is  not  to  be  found ;  and 
which  makes  it  flill  the  more  improbable  to  me» 
the  writers  that  mention  it,  have  tacked  to  it 
another  calumny  yet  ipore  improbable,  that  he 
accufcd  her  uniullly.  As  this  accuiktion  contra^ 
di<^s  the  whole  tenor  of  his  life,  fo  it  does  the 
manner  of  his  death.  It  is  univerfally  agreed,  that 
having  chofe  to  have  the  arteries  of  his  arms  and 
le^s  opened  in  a  hot  bath,  he  I'upped  cheerfuUy 
with  his  friends,  and  then  takine  leave  of  them 
with  the  greateft  tranquillity  of  mind,  and  the 
higheil  contempt  of  death,  went  into  the  bath 
and  fubmitted  to  the  operation.  When  he  found 
the  extremities  of  his  bddy  growing  cold,  and 
death's  lad  ajarm  in  every  part,  he  called  to  ipind 
a  paflagc  of  his  own  in  the  IXtlibook  of  the  Phar- 
lalia,  which  he  repeated  to  the  flanders-by,  with 
the  fame  grace  and  accent  with  which  he  ufed  to 
declaim  in  public,  and  immediately  expired,  in  the 
27th  year  of  his  age,  and  loth  Of  Nero.  The 
paflbgc  was  that  where  he  delcribes  a  foldicr 
of  Cato's  dying  much  after  the  fame  manner, 
being  bit  by  a  ferpent,  and  is  thus  tranflated  by 
Mr.  Rowe : 

**  So  the  warm  blood  at  once  from  every  part 
Ran  piirple  poifon  down,  and  draln'd  the  fainting 

heart. 
Blood  falls  for  tears,  and  o*er  his  mournful  face 
The  ruddy  drops  their  tainted  paflagc  trace. 
Where'er  the  litiuid  juices  find  a  way. 
There  ftreams  of  blood,  there  crimfon  rivers  ftray. 
His  moutli  and  gfufliing  noflrils  pour  a  flood, 
And  ev'n  the  pores  ooze  out  the  trickling  blood ; 
In  the  red  deluge  all  the  parts  lie  drown'd, 
And  the  whole  hody  feems  one  bleeding  wound." 

He  w^  buried  in  his  ^rden  at  Rome;  and 
there  was  lately  to  befeen,  m  the  church  of  Santo 
Paulo,  an  ancient  m^ble  with  the  following  in« 
fcription : 

MARCO 'ANNAEO   LUCANO  COROVBcksi    T»0ETA«^ 
BENEFICIO  NERONIS,  FAMA   SERVATA. 

This  inftription,  if  done  by  Nerto's  order,  fliows^ 
that,  even  in  fpite  of  himfelf,  he  paid  a  fecti't  ho- 
mage to  Lucan's  genius  and  virtue,  and  would 
have  atoiled  in  fome  meafure  for  the  injuries  and 
the  death  he  gave  him^  But  he  needed  no  marble 
or  infcription  to  perpetuate  his  memory;  bis 
Pharikha  will  outlive  all  thefc, 

a  Aij 
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L-cao  wrote  fercral  books,  that  have  periihcd 
hy  tl:c  injury,  of  time,  and  of  which  nothing  rc- 
inairs  but  the  titles;  The  firfl  we  arc  toid  he 
wro!e,  was  a  poem  on  the  combat  between 
Ac!]  lies  and  Hetftor,  and  Priam's  redeeming  his 
fonN  body,  which,  it  is  faid,  he  TVTote  before  K*' 
had  attained  eleven  vcars  of  age.  The  reft  Avcre, 
The  Defccnt  of  Orpheus  into  Hell ;  The  bitming 
of  Horn.,  in  which  he  is  faid  not  to  have  fpared 
Nero  that  fet  it  on  fire ;  and  a  poem  in  praife  of 
his  wife  PoUa  Argentaria.  He  wrote  liktwifc 
fev  ral  books  of  Saturnalia  ;  ten  books  of  Silvx ;' 
an  mpcrrfcd  Tragedy  of  Med'^a;  a  Poem  upon 
tht  burning  of  Troy,  and  th'*  fate  of  Priam ;  to 
wlich  fome  have  added  the  Panegyric  to  Calphur- 
nirs  Pifo,  yet  extant,  which  1  can  hardly  believe 
15  Ids,  but  of  a  later  age.  But  the  book  he  ftakcd 
hi??  fame  on  was  his  Pharfalia ;  the  only  one  that 
now  remains,  and  which  Nero's  cruelty  has  left  Us 
imperfcdl  in  refpefi  of  what  it  would  have  been, 
if  he  had  lived  to  finiih  it. 

'Statins  in  his  Sjlvae  give*  us  the  catalogue  of 
I.ucan's  works  in  an  elegant  manner,  introducing 
t}  e  Mufe  Calliope  accofting  him  to  this  pnrpofc : 
••  "Wht  n  thou  art  fcarce  pafi  the  a^e  of  childhood 
( "ap  Calliope  to  Lucan)  thou  fhalt  play  with  thtf 
■V  ilour  of  Achilles,  and  HciSlor's  (kill  in  driving  of 
n  chariot.  Thou  fhalt  draw  Priam  at  the  feet  of 
his  nni denting  conqueror,  begging  the  dead  body 
of  his  darling  fon.  Thou  (halt  fet  open  the  gates 
<'f  hell  for  Eurydice,  and  thy  Orpheus  (hall  have 
the  preference  m  a  full  theatre,  in  fpite  of  Nero's 
tnvy;"  alluding  to  the  difpute  for  the  prize  be- 
tween him  and  Nero,  where  the  piece  exhibited 
liy  Luran  was  Orpheus's  defcent  into  hell.  **  Thou 
*tialt  1  elate  (contmues  Calliope)  that  flame  which 
the  execrable  tyrant  kindled,  to  lay  in  afhes  the 
:tii(lrcfs  of  the  world ;  nor  (halt  thou  be  filcnt  in 
the  f  railcs  that  arc JuiHy  due  to  thy  beloved  wife ; 
and  when  thou  ha(l  attained  to  riper  years,  thou 
fcalt  fing,  in  a  lofty  drain,  the  faul  (ields  of  Phi-« 
lippj,  white  with  Roman  bones,  the  dreadful 
battle  of  Pharialia,  and  the  tinmdcnng  wars  of 
that  great  captain,  who,  by  the  renown  of  his 
arms,  merited  to  be  inroiled  among  the  gods.  In 
that  work  (continues  Calliope;  thou  dialt  paint, 
in  ncver-fadmg  colours,  the  auft»:re  virtues  of 
Cato,  who  fcorned  to  outlive  the  liberties  of  his" 
country ;  and  the  fate  of  Pompey,  once  the  dar- 
ling of  Rone.  Thou  fhalt,  like  a  true  Roman, 
weep  over  the  crime  of  the  young  tyrant  Pto- 
lemy ;  and  (halt  raife  to  Pompey,  by  the  power 
of  thy  clofjucnce,  a  higher  monument  than  the 
Egyptian  pyramids.  Tlic  poetry  of  Ennius  (adds 
Calliope)  and  the  learned  (ire  of  I.ucretios,  the 
one  that  conduced  the  Argonauts  through  fuch 
raft  feas  to  the  conqned  of  the  golden  fleece,  the 
other  that  could  flrike  an  infinite  number  of  forms 
from  the  firft  atoms  of  matter,  both  of  them  fhall 
yive  phcc  to  thee  without  the  Icaft  envr,  and  even 
the  divine  ^neid  fhall  pay  thee  a  jufl  rcfpe<ft.*' 

Thus  far  Statius  concerning  Lucan'*  work ;  and 
even  *  ucan  in  two  places  of  the  Pharfalia  has  pro- 
niil-d  himfelf  immortality  to  his  poem.  The  firft 
h  the  fcventh  book,  which  I  beg  leave  to  pive  in 
protc,  though  Mr.  Rowe  hfc  done  it  a  thonfcnd 
tlmci  better  in-verfe.  •*  One  dtfy  (fays  he)  when, 
thck  wars  ihall  be  fpoksn  of  in  ages  yet  t»  oomc, 


and  amop^  nations  far  remote  from  tKiscKnie, 
whether  from  the  voice  of  fame  alone,  or  the  raJ 
value  1  have  given  them  by  this  my  hiftory,  tkofc 
that  read  it  (hall  alternately  hope  and  fear  (or  die 
great  events  therein  contained.  In  vain  (continott 
he)  fhall  they  ofler  op  their  vows  for  the  rightcow 
caufe,  and  ftand  thnnderftruck  at  fb  many  varkw 
turns  of  fortune;  nor  fhall  they  read  them  « 
things  that  are  already  paft,  but  with  that  cct- 
cem  as  if  they  were  yet  to  come,  and  (had  no^ 
themfcltes,  O  Pompey,  on  thy  fide." 

The  other  paffagc,  which  is  in  the  ninth  Mt^ 
may  be  tranflatco  thus  :•  **  Oh !  Csfar,  prodae 
thou  not  through  envy  the  funeral  niomnneno  cf 
thefe  ^rerit  patriots,  that  fell  here  (acrifices  to  tlir 
ambition.  If  there  may  be  ilkiwed  any  rcnowo 
to  a  Roman  mufe,  while  Homer's  verfes  (hall  be 
thought  worthy  of  praife,  they  that  (hall  li«  af- 
ter us,  fhall  read  his  and  mine  together:  Mr 
Pharfalia  fhall  iive,  and  no  tilne  nor  age  (hall 
confign  it  to  oblivion.** 

This  is  all  that  I  can  trace  from  the  ftnci««»,  cf 
himfelf,  concerning  I.ncan*s  life  and  writJiT' 
and  indeed  there  is  fcarce  any  one  awthor,  eithtr 
ancicDt  or  modern,  that  mentions  him  but  wiih 
the  greatcft  re^cd  and  the  higheft  encoouBW* 
of  which  it  would  be  tedious  to  give  more  is* 
ftances. 

I  defign  not  to  enter  into  any  criticifin  oo  the 
Pharfalia,  though  I  had  ever  fo  much  Icifsrc  er 
ability  for  it.  I  hate  to  oblige  a  certain  ki « 
men,  that  read  the  ancients  only  to  find  fec2 
with  them,  and  fecin  to  live  only  on  the  eIcr^ 
ments  of  authors.  1  beg  leave  to  tell  thefc  etatk- 
men,  that  Lucan  i»  not  to  be  tried  by  thofcroV* 
of  an  epic  poem,  which  they  have  drawn  ittm. 
the  Iliad  or  -^ncid ;  for  if  they  allow  him  not  U* 
honour  to  be  on  the  fame  foot  with  Homer  or 
Virgil,  they  muft  do  him  the  jufticc  at  Icaft, « 
not  to  try  him  by  laws  founded  on  their  nwdd 
The  Pharfalia  is  properly  an  hiflwical  ben)k 
poem,  becaufe  tlic  fubiedl  is  a  known  true  ftofT- 
Now,  with  our  bte  critics,  truth  is  an  DnnectflaiT 
trifle  for  an  epic  poem,  and  ought  to  be  thnrwu 
afide  as  a  curb  to  invention.  To  have  ewcty  pa^ 
a  mere  web  of  their  own  brain,  is  with  thena  a 
diftinguifhing  mark  of  a  mighty  gcnioi  io  tk 
epic  way.  Hence  it  is,  thcfc  critics  obf^rve,  ib^ 
the  favourite  poems  of  that  kind  do  always  po- 
duce  iii  the  mind  of  the  reader  the  higheft  woc(is 
and  furprife ;  and  the  more  improbable  the  ftory 
is,  ftill  the  more  wonderful  and  furprifing.  Mc'.'» 
good  may  this  notion  of  theirs  do  them;  hot,  '^ 
my  tafte,  a  fad  very  extraordimry  in  it<  kffM 
that  is  attended  with  furprifing  circoraftafl«-. 
big  with  the  higheil  events,  and  coadnAed  with 
all  the  arts  of  the  moft  confmnmate  wifd»Bi»  ^ 
not  ftrike  the  lefs  fh^ng,  but  leaves  a  more  bfhit 
impreffioD  on  my  mini^  for  being  true. 

If  Lncan,  tkcrefore^  wants  tfade  oinameflltv  » 
might  have  borrowed  fironi  Hclicoo,  or  his  orws  »»* 
veotion ;  he  has  made  us  more  thas  aii»Ie  4nio^ 
by  the  great  and  ttoe  events  that  fall  within  tbr 
compais  of  his  ftory.  I  am  of  opiiri*n,  that,  i^ 
his  firft  defiga  ef  writmg^  this  poem  of  the  fl|ri 
wars*  he  refolvcd«to  treat  tlic  fub)ecl  ftariy  i» 
plainly,  and  that  fable  and  invcnrion  were  K>hi»' 
hzd^Q  fkarein  tfw.woiki  but  tJu:  icrccoic9^^^ 
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And  the  defign  he  had  to  induce  the  generality 
of  readers  to  fall  in  love  with  liberty,  and  abhor 
ilavcry,  die  principal  dcfij^n  of  the  poem,  induced 
hiiu  to  cmbclliih  it  with  fome  fables,  that  without 
tlicm  his  books  would  not  be  fo  univerfaliy  read :  fo 
much  was  fable  the  delight  of  the  Roman  people. 
If  any  ihall  obje<^  to  his  privilege  of  being  ex- 
amined and  tried  as  an  hiflorian,  that  he  has  given 
in  to  the  poetical  province  of  invention  and  fidion, 
in  the  fixth  hook,  where  Sixtos  inquires  (»f  the 
Thcflalian  witch  £ri(Slho  the  event  of  the  civil 
war,  and' the  fate  of  Rome:  it  may  be  anfwered, 
that  perhaps  the  (lory  wa-j  true,  or  at  Jeaft  it  was 
commonly  believed  to  be  fo  in  hij  time,  which  is 
a  fufiiciem  excufc  for  Lucan  to  have  infcrtcd  it. 
it  is  true,  no  other  author  mentions  it.     But  it  is 
ufual  to  find  fome  one  palTage  in  one  hiilorian^  that 
is  not  mentioned  in  any  other,  though  they  treat 
of  the  fame  fiibjeft.     For  though  I  am  fiUly  pcr- 
foaded  that  all  thefe  cracks  and  rcfjponfes,  fo  fa- 
mous in  the  pagan  world,  were  the  mere  cheats 
♦f  priefts ;  yet  the  belief  o*  them,  and  of  magic 
and  witchcraft,  was  univerfaliy  received  at  that 
time.    Therefore  Lucan  may  very  well  be  ex* 
caJed  for  falling  in  with  a  popular  error,  whether 
he  himidf  believed  it  or  no,  efpecialty  when  it 
fcrved  to  enliven  and  embelliih  his  ftory.    If  it  be 
•m  error,  it  is  an  error  all  the  ancients  have  fallen 
into,  both  Greek  and  Roman :    and  JLivy,  tlie 
prince  of  the  Latin  hidorians,  abounds  in  fuch 
relations.     That  is  not  below  the  digi^ty  and  ve- 
racity of  an  hiftorian  to  mention  fuch  things,  we 
have  a  late  inftance  in  a  noble  author  of  our  time, 
who  has  likewife>vrote  the  civil  wars  of  his  coun- 
try, and  intermixed  in  it  the  ftory  of  the  ghoil  of 
the  Duke  of  Buckinghim's  father. 

in  general,  all  the  actions  that  Lucan  relates  in 
tkc  courfe  of  his  hiftory  are  true ;  nor  is  it  any 
impeachment  of  his  veracity,  that  foraetimes  he 
fliffers  in  place,  manner,  or  circumllanccs  of  ac- 
tions, from  other  writers,  any  more  than  it  is  an 
imputation  on  them,  thnt  they  differ  from  him. 
^'c  onrfelves  have  feen,  in  t!ie  coiirfe  of  the  late 
two  famous  wars,  how  diCTerenrly  almoft  every 
Iwttle  and  flrge  hus  been  rcprefented,  and  fome- 
timet  by  thofe  of  the  fame  fi  ic,  when  at  the  fame 
imc  there  b:  a  thoiiHind  living  witnefles,  ready  to 
-ontradic^  any  falfchood,  that  partiality  fhould  im- 
>ofe  upon  the  world.  This  I  may  affirm,  the  moft 
mportant  events,  and  the  whole  thread  of  adion 
n  Lucan,  arc  agreeable  to  the  unlvorfal  confent 
»f^all  authors  that  have  treated  of  the  civil  wars 
•f  Rome.  If  now  and  then  he  difil-rs  from  them 
n  Ic.Tsr  incidents  or  circuraiianccs,  let  the  critics 
n  hjriory  decide  the  quL'ilion  ;  for  my  part,  I  am 
vi'.Iing  to  take  them  for  anecdotes  firft  difcovered 
"1  publiihcd  by  Lucan,  which  may  at  leafl  con- 
liiatc  to  him  the  favour  of  our  late  admirtrs  of 
ecret  Hlflory. 

After  all  I  have  fiid  on  this  head,  I  cannot  hut 
1  fome  nivafurt  cailin  qucftion  fome  parts  of  Ca- 
'.r*s  chaiacl^lcr  as  drawn  bv  Lu.aij ;  \rhich  {cm  to 
ve  not  altogether  a^recuhlu  to  tr:th.  nor  to  the 
niverfal  confent  of  niflory,  I  widi  I  could  vin- 
icate  him  in  fome  of  hi^  pcrfoiial  r'.prefcntat:or:i 
fmcn,  and  Cxfar  in  particular, -t5  1  cm  do  In  tlic 
arratiou  of  the  principal  over.ts  and,  llrics  of  bis 
ory.  He  is  Lot  ^out;:::  oiilv  t'  i  I.vir  ).\:r.  'rv.r. 


to  pofterity,   as  Uic  fubverter  of  the  laws  and 
liberties  of  his  country,  which  he  truly  was,  and 
than  which,  no  greater  infamy  can  poiubly  be  caft 
upon  any  name  :  but  he  defcribes  him  as  purfi:  Jng 
that  abominable  end,  by  the  moft  execrable  lae- 
thods,  and  fome  that  were  not  in  Cxiai's  nature 
to  be  guilty  of.     Cxfar  was  certainly  a  man  £ar 
from  revenge,  or  delight  in  blood ;  and  he  mi.de 
appear,  in  uie  exercife  of  the  fupreme  power,  a    - 
noole  and  gencroas  inclination  to  clcmen:y  upm   r 
aJl  occafiojis :  even  Lucau,  though  never  fo  mu:h 
His  enemy,  has  not  omitted  his  generous  ufage  of 
Oomitius  at  Corfinium,  or  of  Afranius  and  p  .'- 
trcius,  when  they  were  his  prifoners  in  Spaii. 
What  can  be  then  laid  for  Lucan,  when  he  repr  >- 
fcnts  him  riding  in  triumph  over  the  field  of  Phar- 
fklia,  the  day  after  the  Wtk,  taking  delight  in  , 
that  horrid  landfcape  of  flaughter  and  blood,  an.l 
forbidding  the  bodies  of  fo  many  brave  Romans 
to  be  cither  buried  or  burnt  ?     Not  any  one  pafr 
lage  of  Cxfar's  life  gives  countenance  to  a  ftor\'  , 
like  thia :  and  how  commendable  focvcr  the  aeal 
of  a  writer  may  be,  af;£inft  the  oppreflbr  of  his 
country,  it  ought  not  to  have  tranfported  him  to , 
fuch  a  degree  of  malevolence,  as  to  paint  the  moft 
merciful  conqueror  that  ever  was,  in  colours  prt-per 
only  for  the  moft  (av^gc  natures.  But  the  effedls  of 
prejudice  and  partiahty  are  unaccountable;  and 
there  is  not  a  day  of  lift,  in  which  even  the  heft,  ^ 
of  men  are  not  guilty  of  them  in  fome  degree  or  . 
other.     How  many  inftances  Lave  we  in  hillory  of 
the  bcft  princes  treated  as  the  worft  of  men,  by  the 
pens  of  authors  that  were  highly  prejudiced  againft 
them! 

Shall  we  wonder,  then,  that  the  Roman  people, 
fmarting  under  the  lafli^s  of  Ncro*s  tyranny, 
fliould  exclaim  in  the  bictereft  terms  againft  the 
memory  of  Julius  Cxfar,  fincc  it  was  from  him 
that  Nero  derived  that  power  to  ufe  mankind  as 
he  did?  Thofe  that  lived  in  Lucan*8  time,  did 
not  confider  {o  much  what  Cat  far  was  in  his  own 
perfon,  or  temper,  as  what  he  was  the  occaCon  of 
to  tliem.  It  is  very  probable,  there  were  a  great 
many  dreadful  ftones  of  him  handed  about  by  tra- 
dition among  the  multitude;  and  even  men  of 
fcnfe  might  give  credit  to  them  fo  far  as  to  forget 
his  clemency,  and  remember  his  ambition,  to 
which  they  imputed  all  the  cruelties  and  devafta-  ' 
tions  committed  by  his  fuccelfors.  Rcfentments 
of-  this  kind  in  the  foul  of  a  man,  fond  of 
the  ancit-nt  conftitution  of  the  commonwealth, 
fuch  as  Lucan  was,  might  betray  him  to  believe, 
upon  too  flight  grounds,  whatever  was  to  the  difad- 
vantagc  of  one  he  looked  upon  as  the  fubverter  of 
that  conftitution.  It  was  in  tliat  quality,  and  for 
that  crime  alone,  that  Brutus  afterwards  ftabbed 
him;  for  pcrfonal  prejudice  againft  him  he  had 
uone,  and  had  been  highly  obliged  by  him  :  and 
it  was  upon  that  account  alone,  that  Cato  fcornrd 
to  owe  iiii  life  to  him,  though  he  well  knew  Cxfir 
would  have  eftccmed  it  one  of  the  greateft  le^i ci- 
ties of  his,  to  have  had  it  in  his  power  to  parJon 
hiiu.  I  would  not  be  tliought  to  make  an  apology 
for  I^ucan's  thus  tr.iducing  the  memory  of  Cxlar  ; 
but  would  only  beg  the  fame  indulgence  to  hi^ 
partiality,  that  we  are  willing  to  allow  to  moft 
other  authois;  for  1  cannot  help  believing  all  hi(» 
io*l:.s  arc  luoi:  o:  l:!'*  guilty  of  it. 
3  -"^  i^J 
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I  bc^  have  to  obfcrvc  o«e  thinp  fiirther  on  this 
bead,  that  it  is  odd,  Ltican  fhomd  thus  miibik» 
this  part  of  Caifar's  chara<ftcr,  and  yet  do  him  fo 
much  j'lilicc  in  the  reft.  His  greatliefs  of  mind, 
his  intrepid  courage,  his  indcTati^blc  a<ftivity, 
his  magnanimitT,  his  generoiity,  his  confummate 
knowledge  in  the  art  of  war,  and  the  power  and 
grace  of  his  eloquence,  are  aU  fet  forth  in  the  beft 
E^t  upon  every  proper  occafion.  He  never  makes 
him  fpeak,  but  it  is  with  all  the  ftrength  of  argu- 
ment and  all  the  flowers  of  rl^etoric.  It  were  te- 
dious to  enumerate  every  inftance  of  this;  and  1 
ihall  only  mention  the  fpccch  to  his  army  before 
the  battle  of  Pharfalia,  which,  in  my  opinion,  fur- 
paflcs  all  I  ever  read,  for  the  eafy  noblenefs  of 
cxprcfiion,  the  proper  topics  to  animate  his  fol- 
dicrs,  and  tlie  force  pf  an  inimitable  eloquence. 

Aijjong  I^ucan's  few  miftakes  in  mattew  of 
h€tf  may  be  added  thofe  of  geography  and  aftrO' 
jiomy ;  but  finding  Mr.  Rowe  has  taken  fome  no- 
tice of  them  in  his  notes,  I  fhall  fay  nothing  of 
thein.  Lucan  had  neither  time  nor  opportunity 
to  vifit  the  fcenes  where  the  a<5lions  he  defcribcs 
were  done,  as  fome  further  hiftotians  both  Greek 
and  Roman  had,  and  therefore  it  was  no  wonder 
he  might  commit  fome  minute  errors  in  thefc 
matters.  As,  to  aflronomy,  the  fchemes  of  that 
noble  fcicnce  were  but  very  conjedural  in  his 
time,  and  not  reduced  to  that  matnematical  cer- 
tainty they  have  been  fincc. 

The  method  and  difpofition  of  a  work  of  this 
kind,  muft  be  much  the  fame  with  thofe  obferved 
by  other  hiilorians,  with  one  difference  only, 
which  I  fubmit  to  better  judgments :  an  hiftorian 
■who  like  Lucan  has  chofcn  to  write  in  vcrfe, 
though  he  is  obliged  to  have  ftri<5l  regard  to  truth 
in  every  thing  he  relates,  yet  perhaps  he  is  not 
obliged  to  mention  all  fadls,  as  other  hiilorians 
are.  Jle  i^  not  tied  down  to  relate  every  minute 
paflage,  or  circumllancc,  if  they  be  not  abfolutcly 
iKctiiary  to  the  main  ftory ;  cfpecially  if  they  are 
fuch  as  would  appear  heavy  and  ^t,  and  confc- 
qucntly  encumber  his  genius,  or  his  verfe.  All 
thcfe  trifling  parts  cf  adion  would  take  off  from 
the  plcafurc  and  cntertafnment,  which  is  the  main 
Icopc  of  that  manner  of  writing.  Thus  the  parti- 
culars of  an  army's  march,  the  journal  of  a  fiege, 
or  the  fituation  of  a  camp,  where  they  arc  not 
fubfervicnt  to  the  relation  of  fome  great  and  im- 
portant event,  had  better  been  fparcd  than  infert- 
cJ  in  a  work  of  that  kind.  In  a  profc  writer, 
thcfe  perhaps  ought,  or  at  leaft  may  be  properly 


the  piftees  vvhere  Cxfar*s  troops  had  beta  fpof' 
tered,  and  Lucan  might  with  as  great  propriety 
have  mentioned  the  (Sfferent  routes  by  which  they 
matched,  as  the  garrifons  frcmi  which  they  we.*e 
drawn,  l^his,  therefore,  in  my  opinion,  bad  been 
better  left  out ;  and  I  cannot  but  Itkewiie  think, 
that  the  digreffion  oi  'Fheffaly,  and  an  accomt  of 
its  firft  inhabitants,  is  too  prolix,  ^nd  not  of  any 

freat  confequcnce  to  His  purpofe.  I  am  fore,  it 
gnifies  but'  littk  to  the  civil  war  in  general,  or 
the  battle  of  Pharfalia  in  particular,  to  know  how 
many  rivers  there  are  in  Theflaiy,  or  which  of  its 
mountains  lies  call  or  weft. 

But  if  thefe  be  faults  in  Lucan,  they  are  fuch  u 
will  be  found  in  the  moft  admired  poets,  nay,  and 
thought  excellencies  in  them ;  and  beiidea,  he  hi) 
made  us  moft  ample  amends  in  the  many  extraor- 
dinary beauties  of  his  poem.  The  ftory  itfrlf  n 
noble  and  great ;  for  what  can  there  be  in  hiftury 
mote  worthy  of  our  knowledge  and  attention,  than 
a  war  of  the  higheft  importance  to  mankind,  car- 
ried on  between  the  two  rreateft  leaders  that 
ever  were,  and  by  a  people  the  moft  renowncflfor 
arts  and  arms,  and  who  were  at  that  time  raaflrn 
of  the  world .'  What  &  poor  fubjcd  is  that  of  the 
^neid,  when  compared  with  this  of  the  Pharfalia! 
And  what  a  defpicable  figure  does  Agamemnon, 
Homer's  King  of  Kings,  make,  when  compared 
with  chiefs,  who,  by  faying  only,  "  be  tnoa  » 
**  king,"  made  far  greater  kings  than  him !  The 
fcenc  of  the  Iliad  contained  but  Greece,  hate 
iilands  in  the  ^gcan  and  Ionian  fcas,  with  a  very 
little  part  of  the  I^ffer  Afia  :  this  of  the  civil  war 
of  Rome  drew  after  it  almoft  ail  the  nations  of  the 
then  known  world.  Troy  was  but  a  little  town, 
of  the  little  kingdom  of  Fhrygia ;  whereas  Rome 
was  then  miftrefs  of  an  empire,  that  reached  from 
the  ftraits  of  Hercules,  and  the  Atlantic  ocean,  to 
the  Euphrates,  and  from  the  bottom  of  the  Euiiae 
and  the  Cafpian  feas,  to  Ethiopia  and  Mount 
Atlas.  The  inimitable  Virgil  is  yet  more  ftrait- 
cned  in  his  fubjetft.  .^^eas,  a  poor  fugitive  from 
Troy,  with  a  handful  of  followers,  fettles  at  lall  in 
Italy ;  and  all  the  empire  that  immortal  pen  coald 
give  him,  is  but  a  few  miles  upon  the  banks  of 
the  Tiber.  So  vaft  a  difjproportion  there  is  be- 
tween the  importance  of  the  fubjed  of  the  .^neid 
and  that  of  the  Pharfalia,  that  we  find  one  6n^ 
Roman,  Craffus,  maiVer  of  more  flavcs  on  nis 
cftate,  than  Virgirs  hero  had  fubjeCts.  In  fine, 
it  may  be  faid,  nothing  can  cxcufe  him  for  his 
choice,  but  that  he  dcfigned  his  hero  for  the  ao- 


Bjtd  agreeably  enough  mentioned;  of  which  we  I  ceftor  of  Rome,  and  tlie  Julian  race. 


have  innumerable-  inftanccs  in  moft  ancient  hifto 
rians,  and  particularly  in  Thucydides  and  Livy.  \ 
There  is  a  fault  in  Lucan  againft  this  rule,  and 
tijat  is  his  long-  and  unnccc  ffary  enumeration  of  the* 
fcvcVl  parts  of  CJ^ul,  where  Cxfar*s  army  was 
drav.  n  together,  in  the  firft  bcok.  It  is  enliven- 
ed, it  Is  true,  with  fonic  beautiful  verfes  he  throws 
in,  about  the  ancient  bards  and  druiJs;  but  ftill 
ill  the  main  it  is  dry,  and  but  of  little  confequence 
to  the  ftory  itfelf.  The  many  different  people 
and  cities  there  mentioned  were  not  Csefar  s  coh- 
fcderatcs,  as  thofe  in  the  third  book  were  Pom- 
pey's;  and  thcfe  laft  are  particularly  named,  to 
e^pief'*  how  many  nations  efpoufed  the  fide  of 
Pottipey.    Thofe  reckoned  up  in  Gaul  were  only 


I  cannot  leave  this  parallel,  without  taking  no- 
tice, to  what  a  height  of  power  the  Reman  em- 
pire was  tlien  arrived,  in  an  inftance  of  Caffaihim- 
felf,  when  but  proconful  of  Ganl,  and  before  it  i* 
thought  he  ever  dreamed  of  what  he  afterwards 
attained  to:  it  is  one  of  Cicero's  letters  to  him 
wherein  he  repeats  the  words  of  Car.'ar'i  letters  to 
him  fome  time  before.  The  words  are  tbcfr: 
•*  As  to  what  concerns  Marcus  Furius,  wlon  you 
"  recommended  to  me,  I  will,  if  youpleaif,mai« 
♦•  him  king  of  Gaul ;  but,  if  you  would  ha^c  cis 
"  advance  any  other  friend  ofyour^ieud  bimt» 
"  me."  It  was  no  new  ihiuj^  for  citiieni  ol 
Rome,  fuch  as  Csefar  was,  to  difpofe  of  kingdOTus 
as  they  plcafcd  j  and  Caefar  hiipfclf  had  taka 
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sway  DeiotatU8*s  kingdom  from  hitn,  and  given 
it  to  a  private  gentleman  of  Pergamum.  But 
there  is  one  farpriling  instance  more,  of  the  pro- 
digious greatnefs  of  the  Roman  power,  in  the  af- 
fiiir  of  king  Antiochus,  and  that  long  before  the 
height  it  arrived  to,  at  the  breaking  forth  of  the 
civil  war.  That  prince  was  mafter  of  all  Egypt ; 
•nd,  marching  to  the  conqueft  of  Phoenicia,  Cy- 
prus, and  the  other  appendixes  of  that  empire> 
Fopilius  overtakes  him  in  his  full  march,  with 
letters  from  the  fenate,  and  refufes  to  give  him 
his  hand  till  he  had  read  them.  Antiochus,  ftart- 
Fed  at  the  command  that  was  contained  in  them, 
to  ftop  the  progrefs  of  his  viAories,  alked  a  (hort 
time  to  coufider  of  it.  Popilius  makes  a  circle 
about  him  with  a  Hick  he  had  in  his  hand.  **  Re- 
•'  turn  me  an  anfwer,**  fays  he,  "  before  thou  ftir- 
*•  reft  out  of  this  circle,  or  the  Roman  people  are 
•*  no  more  thy  friends.'*  Antiochus,  after  a  Ihort. 
paafe,  told  ham  with  the  loweft  fubmiffion,  he 
would  obey  the  fenate 's  commands.  Upon  which, 
Foptliuff,  gives  him  his  hand,  and  falutes  him  a 
friend  of  Rome.  After  Antiochus  had  given  up 
fo  great  a  monarchy,  and  fuch  a  torrent  ot  fuccefs, 
upon  receiving  only  a  few  words  in  writing,  he 
had  indeed  reafon  to  fend  word  to  the  fenate,  as 
he  did  by  his  ambafladors,  that  he  had  obeyed 
their  commands  with  the  fame  fubmiffion  as  if 
they  had  been  fent  him  from  the  immortal  gods. 

To  leave  this  digreflion.  It  were  the  height  of 
arrogance  to  detract  ever  fo  little  from  Homer  or 
Virgil,  who  have  kept  poflfeffion  of  the  finl  places, 
among  the  poets  ot  Greece  and  Rome,  for  fo  many 
ages  :  yet  I  hope  1  may  be  forgiven,  if  I  fay  there 
are  feveral  paflages  in  both,  that  appear  to  me 
trivial,  and  below  the  dignity  that  (bines  almoft 
in  every  page  of  Lucan.  It  were  to  take  both 
the  Iliad  and  vEneid  in  pieces,  to  prove  this :  but 
I  (hall  only  take  notice  of  one  inltance,  and  that 
is,  the  different  colouring  of  Virgil's  hero,  and 
I^acan's  C»lar,  in  a  ftorm.  -£ncas  is  drawn 
Ti^eeping,  and  in  the  greateft  confufion  and  defpair, 
though  he  had  alTurance  from  the  gods  that  he 
fhould  one  day  fettle  and  raife  a  new  empire  in 
Italy.  Caefar,  on  the  contrary,  is  reprefettted  per- 
fcS.\y  fcdate,  and  free  from  fear*.  His  courage 
and  magnanimity  brighten  up  as  much  upon  this 
-occasion,  as  afterwards  they  did  at  the  b&ttles  uf 
Pharfaiia  and  Munda.  Courage  would  have  coft 
Vfrgil  nothing,  to  have  beftowed  it  on  his  hero  : 
and  he  might  as  eafiiy  have  thrown  him  upon  the 
coafl  of  Carthage  in  a  calm  temper  of  mind,  as  in 
a  panic  fear. 

St.  Evremont  is  very  fevere  upon  Virgil  on  this 
account,  and  has  criticifcd  upon  his  charader  of 
^neas  in  this  manner.  When  Virgil  tclU  us, 
«•  Extempio  JE.r\tx  folvuntur  frigore  membra, 
"  Ingemit,&iiuplicestendensadfiderapalraas,&.c. 
•*  Seized  as  lie  is,*'  fays  St.  Evremont,*'  '*  with 
**  this  chillnels  through  all  his  limbs,  the  firft  fign 
••  of  liie  we  find  in  him,  is  his  groaning  ;  then  be 
*<  lifts  up  his  hands  to  heaven,  and,  in  all  appear- 
«*  ance,  would  implore  its  fuccour,  if  the  condi^ 
*•  tion  wherein  the  good  hero  finds  himfelf,  would 
"  afford  him  (Irength  enough  to  raife  his  mind  to 
••  the  gods,  and  pray  with  attention.  Has  foul, 
••  which  could  not  apply  itfcif  to  any  thing  elfe^ 


**  abandons  itfelf  to  lamentations;  and  like  thufe 
"  defolate  widows,  who,  upon  the  firll  trouble  they 
"  meet  with,  wifh  they  were  in  the  grave  with 
**  their  dear  hofbands,  the  poor  /Eneas  bewails  > 
*•  his  not  having  perilhed  before  Troy  with  Hec- 
**  tor,  and  efteems  thenv  very  happy  who  left  their 
**  bones  in  the  bofom  of  fo  fweat  and  dear  a  coun- 
**  try.  "  Some  people,"  adds  he,  ^*  may  perhaps 
**  believe  he  lays  fo,  becaufe  he  envies  their  hap-^ 
**  pinefs;  but  I  am  perfuaded,"  fays  St.  Evre- 
mont, **  it  is  for  ftar  of  the  danger  that  threatens 
"  him."  The  fame  author,  after  he  has  expofeJ 
his  want  of  courage,  adds,  **  The  good  ^neas 
**  hardly  ever  concerns  himfelf  in  any  important 
**  or  glorious  defign :  it  is  enough  for  him  that 
"  he  difcharges  his  confcience  in  the  office  of  a 
**  pious,  tender,  and  compaffionateman.  He  car- 
"  ries  his  father  on  his  ihoulders,  he  conjugally 
**  laments  his  dear  Creiifa,  he  caufes  his  nuile  to 
**  be  interred,  and  makes  a  funeral  pile  for  his 
**  trufty  pilot  Palinurus,  for  whom  he  flieds  a 
**  thoufand  tears.  Here  is  (fays  Jie)  a  forry  hero 
*•  in  paganilm,  who  would  have  made  an  admir' 
•*  able  faint  among  fonje  Chriftians."  In  Ihcrc, 
it  is  St.  Evremont*s  opinion,  '*  he  was  fittei:  to 
*'  make  a  founder  of  an  order  than  a  ttate." 

Thus  far,  and  perhaps  too  far,  St.  Evremont : 
I  beg  leave  to  take  notice,  that  the  llorm  in  Lu- 
can is  drawn  in  itronger  colours,  and  flrikes  the 
mind  with  greater  horror  than  that  of  Vii<,^il; 
notwithftanding  the  Hrll  has  no  fupernatural  caul'o 
ailigned  for  it9  and  the  latter  is  railed  by  a  ^od, 
at  the  inltigationof  agodJcfs,  that  was  boih  wife 
and  filter  of  Jupiter. 

In  the  Pharfaiia,  moft  of  the  tranfdifVions  and 
event«,  that  compofe  the  relation,  are  wonder^l 
and  furpriling,  though  true,  as  well  as  initructivc 
and  entertaining.  To  enumerate  ihem  all,  were 
to  tranfcribe  the  work  iiielf,  and  therefore  I  Tiall 
only  hint  at  fome  of  the  moft  remarkable.  With, 
what  dignity,  and  juftncfs  of  charac^er,^  arc  tlie 
two  great  rivals,  Porapey  and  Casfar,  introduced 
in  the  firft  book ;  and  how  beautifully,  and  with 
what  a  mafterly  art,  are  they  oppoied  to  one  ano- 
ther ?  add  to  this,  the  jufteft  fimilitudes  by  which 
their  different  chara(5lers  are  iLullrated  ia  the  fe- 
cond  and  ninth  book.  Who  can  but  admire  the 
figure  that  Cato's  virtue  makes,  in  more  places 
than  one  ?  And  I  p^rluade  rayfelf,  if  Luca.i  h^d 
lived  to  finifli  his  defign,  the  death  of  that  lUuUri- . 
ous  Roman  had  n>ade  one  of  the  moft  movmg,  as 
well  as  one  of  the  moft  fublihic  epifodjcs.  of  his 
poem.  In  the  third  book,  Poaipcy*s  dream,  Caelar'a 
tweaking  open  the  temple  of  Saturn,  thp  Gege  of 
Marleilles,tlie  lea-fight,  and  the  facred  grove,  have 
each  of  them  their  particular  excellence,  that  in, 
my  opinion  come  very  little  fliort  of  any  thing  we 
find  in  Homer  or  Virgih 

In  the  fourth  book,  there  are.  a  great  many- 
charming  incidents,  and  among  th^  reft,  that  of 
the  foKliers  running  out  of  their  camp  to  meet  and 
eml)race  one  another,,  and  the  deplorable  ftory  of 
Vulteios.  The  fifth  book,  afford;*  us  a  fine  account 
of  the  ojrade  of  D.clphi,  its  origin,  the  manner  o^ 
its  delivering  anfwers,  and  the  reafqu  of  Its  thca 
filence.  Ihen,  upm  the  occafijn  ot  a  mutiny  in 
Cxlar's  camp  near  Placentja.  in  his  manner  of 
3  ^  i"i 
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pai&ng  the  Asiatic  in  a  fmall  boat,  amidft  the 
itorin  I  hih^.d  at,  he  has  given  us  the  riobleil  and 
bell  In  age  of  that  great  iiiaii.  But  what  affe^s 
ice  above  all,  is  the  parting  of  Pompty  and  Cor- 
neiia,  in  the  end  of  the  book.  It  has  fumething  in 
it  as  roo-ving  and  tender,  as  ever  was  felt,  oy  per- 
haps imagined. 

In  the  deicription  of  the  witch  Erifiho,  in  the 
fijtth  book,  we  have  a  beautiful  pidurtj  of  horror  ; 
f<  r  even  works  of  that  kind  have  their  beauties  in 
poetry,  as  well  as  in  painting.  The  fcventh  book 
is  molt  taken  up  with  what  relates  to  the  famous 
battle  of  Fharfalia,  which  decided  the  fate  of 
Rome.  It  h  fo  related,  that  the  reader  may  w- 
ther  think  hirofelf  a  fpeAator  of,  or  even  engaged 
in,  the  battle,  than  fo  remote  from  the  age  in 
wln'cli  it  was  fought.  There  is,  towaids  the  end 
of  this  book,  a  noble  majeftic  defcfiption  pf  the 
general  conflagration,  and  of  that  laft  caiaftrophe, 
which  mull  put  an  end  to  this  frame  of  heaven 
and  earth.  To  this  is  added,  in  the  moll  elevated 
flyle,  his  fentiments  of  the  **  immortality  of^  the 
**  foul,"  and  V  rewards  and  punilhrnrnts  after' 
thFs  life.  All  thefe  aire  touched  with  the  niceft 
delicacy  of  expfcflion  and  thought,,  cfpecially 
that  about  the  univerfal  conflagration ;  and  agrees 
with  what  we  find  of  it  in  holy  writ.  In  fo  much 
that  I  am  willing  to  believe  Lucan  might  have 
convcrfcd  with  St.  Peter  at  Rome,  if  it  be  true  he 
was  ever  there;  or  he  might  have  fcen  that  cpii- 
fle  of  his,  wherein  he  gives  us  the  very  fame  idea 
of  it. 

In  the  eighth  book,  our  paffions  are  again 
touched  with  the  misfortunes  of  Cornelia  and 
.  Pompcy  ;  but  efpccially  with  the  death,  and  un- 
worthy funeral,  cf  the  latter.  In  this  book  is 
Ikewife  drawn,  with  the  greateft  art,  the  character 
of  young  Ptolemy  and  his  mi  ifters;  particularly 
that  of  the  villain  Photmus  is  exquiJGiely  ezpofed 
in  his  own  fpcech  in  council. 

In  the  ninth  book,  after  the  apotheofis  of  Pom- 
pey,  Cato  is  introduced  as  the  fitteft  man'  after 
I  im  to  head  the  caufe  of  libeny  and  Rome.  This 
book  is  the  longeft,  and,  in  my  opinion,  the  moft 
enteruining  in  the  whole  poem.  The  march  of 
Cato  through  the  deferts  of  Lybia,  affords  a  no- 
ble and  agreeable  variety  of  matter ;  and  the  vir- 
tue of  his  hero,  amidft  thefe  diftreflcs  through 
which  he  leads  him,  feems  every  wheie  to  deferve 
thofe  raptures  of  praife  he  befton  s  upon  him.  Add 
io  this  the  artful  defcriptions  of  the  various  poi- 
fons  with  which  thefe  deferts  abounded,  and  their 
different  eft'e<fls  upon  human  bodies,  than  whichf 
hothingcan  be  more  moving  or  poetical. 

But  Cato's  anfwer  to  Labienus  ip  this  book,  up- 
on his  defiring  him  to  confult  the  oracle  of  Jupi- 
ter Hammon  about  the  event  of  the  civil  war,  and 
the  fortune  of  Rome,  is  a  mallerpiece  not  to  be 
equalled.  All  the -attributes  of  God,  fuch  as  his 
omnipotence,  his  prefcicnce,  his  juftice,  his  ^od- 
neis,  and  his  unl'earchable  decree*,  are  painted  in 
the  moft  awful  and  the  ftrongeft  colour?,  and  fuch 
as  may  make  Chriftians  themlelves  bltifh,  for  not 
coming  up  to  them  in  moft  of  their  writings  upon 
that  lubjedl.  I  knew  not  but  St.  Evremont  has 
carried  the  matter  too  far,  when,  in  mentioning 
this  paflage,  he  concludes,  **  If  all  the  Incient 


*'  poets  bad  fpoke  ts  worthy  uf  the  oradttof  their 
'*  gods,  he  Qiould  make  no  fcruple  to  prefer  thtm 
**  to  the  divines  and  philofopben  of  our  tinfb 
**  We  may  fee,'*  fays  he,  **  in  the  coocourie  oi  io 
**  many  people,  that  came  to  coofuk  the  oracle  of 
"  Hammon,  what  efi'etl  a  public  opinion  can  pro- 
''  duce,  where  zeal  and  fuperilition  mingle  togc- 
**  ther.  We  may  fee  in  Labienus,  a  pious  feoiir 
<*  ble  man,  who  to  his  refpe^  for  the  gods  joim 
"  the  confideration  and  ellcetn  we  ooght  to  pre- 
**  ferve  fur  virtue  in  good  men.  Cato  is  a  religi* 
**  ous  fevere  phiiofupher,  weaned  from  all  y*^B 
"  opinions;  who  entertains  thoi'e  lofty  thoughts  «f 
'*  the  gods,  which  pure  undebauched  rcafon  aod  a 
'*  true  elevated  knowledge  can  give  us  of  them; 
**  every  thing  here,**  fays  St.  Lvremoot,  **  b  poe- 
**  tical^  every  thing  isconfonant  to  truth  audrea- 
**  fon.  It  is  not  poetical  upon  the  fcore  of  toy 
**  ridiculous  fiJliun,'or  for  fome  extravagant  hy- 
**  perbole,  but  for  the  daring  greatnefs  and  ouyt- 
"  fty  of  the  language,  and  for  the  noble  elevation 
*•  of  the  difcourle.  It  is  thus,*'  adds  he.  **  that 
**  poetry  is  the  language  of  the  gods,  and  that 
*'  poets  are  wife ;  and  it  is  fo  much  the  greater 
*•  wonder  to  find  it  in  Lucan,**  fays  he,  **  becaaie 
**  it  is  neither  to  be  met  with  in  Homer  nor  Vir- 
*•  giL**  I  remember  Montaigne,  who  is  allowed 
by  ail  to  have  been  an  admirable  judge  in  tbde 
matters,  prefers  Lucan*s  charader  of  Cato  to  Vir- 
gil, or  any  other  of  the  ancient  poets.  He  thinks 
all  of  them  flat  a^id  languifhing,  but  Locao'smnch 
more  ftron^,  though  ovefthiown  by  the  extran- 
gancy  of  his  own  force. 

The  tenth  book,  imperfe^  as  it  is,  gives  ns, 
among  other  things,  a  view  of  the  -Egyptian 
magnificence,  with  a  curious  account  of  the  then 
received  opinions  of  the  iocreafe  and  decreafe  of 
the  river  Nile.  From  the  variety  of  the  tkory,and 
many  other  particulars  I  need  not  mention  in  this 
fliort  account,  it  may  eafily  appear,  that  a  true  hi^ 
tory  may  be  a  romance  or  fiction,  when  the  an- 
thor  makes  choice  of  a  fubje<fl  that  affords  fo  oa- 
ny  and  fo  furprifmg  incidents. 

Among  the  faults  that  have  been  laid  to  Locao|s 
charge,  the  moft  juftly  imputed  are  thofe  of  kis 
ftyle;  knd,  indeed  how  cpuld  it  be  oiherwife? 
Let  us  but  remember  the  imperfeifl  ftate,  in  which 
his  fuddeii  and  immature  death  left  the  Pharfaiia; 
the  defign  itfelf  b<»ing  probably  but  half  ^oiStied, 
and  what  was  writ  of  it,  but  fliehtly,  if  at  all,  ft- 
vifed.  We  are  told,  it  is  true,  he  either  correded 
the  three  firft  books  himfelf,  or  his  wife  did  it  for 
him,  in  his  own  life-time.  Be  it  fo:  but  whst 
are  the  corretftions  of  a  lady,  or  a  young  nw*  <» 
fix  and  twenty,  to  thofe  he  might  have  made  it 
forty,  or  a  more  advanced  age  ?  Virgil,  the  ooft 
corre(J>  and  judicious  poet  that  ever  waSjConiino- 
ed  corrcv5ling  his  itlneid  for  near  as  long  a  feri?» 
of  years  together  as  Lucan  lived,  and  yet  died 
with  a  ftrong  opiiiion  that  it' was  iroperfeft  ftil'* 
If  Luci»n  had  lived  to  hi»  age,  the  Pharfaiia,  with- 
out doubt,  would  have  made  another  kind  of  fifu^^ 
than  it  now  docs,  notwithflanding  the  difference 
to  be  found  m  the  Roman  lanjguage,  between  the 
times  of  Nero  and  Auguflus. 

It  muft  be  owned  he  is  in  many  places  ohkatt 
and  hard,  and  ihcicfore  not  io  agreeable,  ai|d 
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cQKBet  fliort  of  ike  pQfity,  fweetnefs,  tnddeUcate 
pffopnety  of  VicgtL  Yet  it  is  flill  unitrcrfally 
tgrecd  among  both  ancients  and  OMdenia,  that  his 
fcnius  was  wotulerfully  great,  but  mt  the  fkme 
time  too  haughty  and  headftrong  to  be  governed 
by  art ;  and  that  his  ftyle  was  like  his  genius, 
fearoed,  bold,  and  lively,  but  withal  too  tragical 
aod  blnftectiig. 

1  am  by  DO  means  willing  to  compare  the  Phar- 
ialia  to  the  ^neid ;  but  I  muft  fay  with  St.  £vre. 
mont,  that  for  what  purely  regarifs  tKe  elcTahon 
uf  thought,  Poropey,  Cscfar,  Cato,  and  Labienus, 
fliine  much  more  in  Lucan,  than  Jupiter,  Mercury, 
f  Juno,  or  Venus,  do  in  Virgil.  The  idieas  which 
Lucan  has  given  us  of  thefe  great  men  are  truly 
greater,  and  afieA  us  more  fenfibly,  than  thofe 
which  Virgil  has  given  us  of  his  deities  r  the  lat- 
ter has  clothed  his  gods  with  human  iofirmities, 
t9  adapt  thero  to  the  capacity  of  men  r  the  other 
hasraiied  his  heroe*  fo,as  to  bring  thcoi  into  com- 
petition with  the  gods  themielvet.  In  M  word, 
the  gods  axe  not  fo  valuable  in  Virgi),  as  the  he- 
roes :  In  Lucao,  the  heroes  equal  the  gods.  After 
all.  it  muft  be  allowed,  that  molb  thines  through- 
out the  whole  Phaifalia  are  greatly  and  juAly  laid, 
with  regard  even  to  the  langvage  and  expreilion ; 
hot  the  fentimenu  are  every  where  fo  beautiful 
and  elevated,  that  they  appear,  as  he  dcfcribes 
C^iar  in  Amyclus*s  cottage  in  the  fifth  book,  no- 
ble and  maenificient  in  any  drefs.  It  is  in  this 
elevation  of  thought  that  Locan  juftly  eicels: 
thisis  his^o/tf,  aod  what  raifes  him  up  to  an  e- 
quality  with  the  greateft  of  the  ancient  poets. 

I  cannot  omit  here  the  delicate  character  of 
lAican's  genius,  as  mentioned  by  Strada,  in  the 
emblematic  way.  It  is  commonly  known  that 
Pope  Leo  the  tenth  was  not  only  learned  himfeif, 
hut  a  great  patron  of  learning,  and  ufed  to  be 
prefent  at  the  converfations  and  performances  of 
^  the  polite  writers  of  his  time.  The  wits  of 
Rome  entertained  him  one  day,  at  his  villa  on 
the  banks  of  the  Tiber,  with  an  interlude  in 
tbe  nature  of  a  poetical  mafquerade.  They  had 
their  Pamaflus,  their  Pegafus,  their  Helicon,  and 
everyone  of  the  ancient  poets  in  their  feveral 
charaAers,  where  each  a£led  the  part  that  was 
fuitable  to  his  manner  of  writing,  and  among  the 
reft  one  atfled  Lucan.  **  There  was  none,**  fays 
^.  "  that  was  placed  in  a  higher  ftation,  or  had 
"  a  greater  profpe^  under  him,  than  Lucan.  He 
"  vaulted  upon  Pegafus  witd  ali  the  heat  and  in- 
*'  trepidity  of  youth,*  and  fccmcd  deCrous  of 
'*  mounting  into  the  clouds  upon  the  back  of  him. 
**  But  as  the  hinder  feet  of  the  horfc  (luck  to  the 
**  mountain,  while  the  body  reared  up  in  the  air, 
**  the  poet  with  great  difficulty  kept  himfeif  from 
"  Aiding  off,  infomuch  that  the  fped^ators  ofien 
*'  gave  him  for  gone,  and  cried  out  now  and  then, 
"  ne  was  tumbling.'*     Thus  Strada. 

I  fliail  fum  up  all  I  have  time  to  fay  of  Lucan, 
with  another  chaxadler,  as  it  is  given  by  one  of  the 
moft  polite  men  of  the  age  he  lived  in,  and  who, 
under  the  protedion  of  the  fame  Pope  Leo  X. 
was  one  of  the  firit  reftorers  of  learning  in  the  lat- 
ter end  of  the  fiiteenth  and  the  begi:ining  otthe 
^leeuth  century  :  1  mean,  Johan^.c^  Sulpitlus 
.    ycruia.ius,  who,  with  the  :UiItancu  ol  I'^.o.  Mu-, 


Badios,  and  /ome  odieiff  of  tfie  BxStfarm  th  the  rc« 
public  of  Utters,  publiihed  Luctn  with  notes  at 
Rome  in  the  year  1514,  bein|[  the  firft  iaipf eiTiou, 
if  I  miftake  «ot,  that  ever  was  nade  .of  htn.  Poe« 
try  ftod.  painting*  with  the  kiKmkdge  of  the 
Greek  and  Latin  tongues,  rofe  %bout  that  time  ta 
a  prodigious  height  in  a  fmall  compafs  of  years  ; 
aiuLwiiatever  we  JBax  thkkk.  to-  the  contrary^  they 
have  declined  ever  liAce.  Vcrulanus,  in  his  dedi- 
cation to  Cardinal  Palavacini»  prefixed  to  that 
ediilon,'|as  not  only  given  us  a  deUcate  fententioua 
criticifm  on  his  Pharfalia,  but  a  beautiful  judi* 
cious  comparifon  between  him  and  Virgil,  and 
that  (n  a  ftyle  which  in  my  opinion  comes  but  lit* 
tie  fliort  of  Salluft,  or  the  writers  of  the  AuguAaa 
age.     I^.i9  to  the  following  purpofe. 

I  CoraTe  now  to  the  author  I  have  commented 
dpouf  fays  Sulpiiins  Verulaoos, .  «fid  ilifli  endea- 
vour to  4efcribe  him,  as  well  as  observe  in  what 
be  dijfi^rs  from  that  great  poet  Vif^gil.  Lucan,  in 
the  opinion  of  Fabius^  is  no  lets  a  pattern  for  ora- 
tors than  for. poets;  and  always  adhering  ilridlly 
to  truthy  he  feems  to  have  as  fair  a  pretence  to 
the  cliaradei  of  an  hiftorian  ;  for  he  equally  per- 
forms each  of  theie  oflices.  His  expreiUon  is  bold 
and  lively ;  his  fentimeots  are  i^kar,  his  fi(^ons 
withia  compals  of  probability,  and  his  digrefiions 
prq>er :  his  orations  artful,  coa^re^,  manly,  and  fuU 
of  matter.  In  the  othf  r  parts  of  his  work,  he  is 
grave,,  fluent,  copious,  and  elegant;  aboimdin? 
with  great  variety,  and  wonderful  erudition.  And^ 
in  uniiddling  the  intricacy  of  contrivances,  de-  * 
figns,  and  a<ftions,  his  ftyle  is  fo  mafterly,  that  you  J 
rather  feem  to  dee,  than  read  of  thofe  tranfa<^ons. ' 
But  as.  for  enterprifes  and  battles,  yoii  imagine 
them  not  related,  but  a£led :  towns  alarmed,  ar- 
mies engaged,  the  eagemefs  and  terror  of  the  fe- 
veral foidiers,  fctm  prefent  to  your  view.  As  our 
author  is  frequent  and  fertile  in  defcriptions ;  and 
none  more  Ikilful  in  difcovering  the  fecret  fpringt 
of  a^oo,  and  their  rife  in  human  paffions :  as  he 
is  an  acute  fearcher  into  the  manners  of  men,  and 
moft  dextrous  in  applying  all  forts  of  learning  to 
his  fubjecfl :  What  other  cofmographer,  aftrologer» 
philofopher,  or  mathematician,  do  we  ftand  in  need 
of,  while  we  read  him  ?  who  has  more  judiciouf- 
ly  handled,  or  treated  with  more  delicacy,  what- 
ever topics  his  fancy  has  led  him  to,  or  have  ca. 
foally  fallen  in  his  way  ?  Maro  is,  without  doubt, 
a  great  poet;  fo  is  Lucan.  In  fo  apparent  an 
equality,  it  is  hard  to  decide  which  excels :  For 
both  have  juftly  obtained  the  higheft  commenda- 
tions. Maro  is  rich  and  magnificent;  Lucan 
fumptuous  and  iplcndid  :  The  firft  is  difcreet,  in- 
ventive, and  fublime ;  the  latter  free,  harmonious, 
and  full  of  fpirit.  Virgil  fecms  to  move  with  the 
devout  folemnity  of  a  reverend  prelate  :  Lucan  to 
march  with  the  noble  haughtinefs  of  a  vi^orious 
general.  One  owes  moft  to  labour  and  applica- 
tion ;  the  other  to  nature  and  pra(flice  :  one  lulls 
the  foul  with  the  fweetnefs  and  mufic  of  his  verfe, 
the  other  raifes  it  by  his  Hre  and.  rapture.  Virgii 
is  fcdaie,happy  in  his  conceptions,  free  from  faults; 
Lucan  quick,  various,  and  florid  :  He  feems  to 
fight  with  ftronger  weapons,  This  with  roore^ 
'ITic  firft  furpafles  all  in  folid  ftrength;  the  latter 
excels  in  vigour   ar.d  i^oignancj.       Yuu  i\ould 
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think  that  the  one  Ibands  rather  t  larger  and 
deeper  toned  trumpet ;  the  other  a  lefs  indeed* 
but  clefuer.  In  (hort,  fo  great  rs  the  affinity,  aod 
the  druggie  for  precedence  between  them,  that 
though  nobody  be  aUowcd  to  come  up  to  that  di- 


imiity  in  Maro ;  yet  had  We  not  been  pofleied  of 
the  chief  feat  on  PamaiUis,  oar  «itbor*s  cUi«  to 
it  had  been  indtTputable. 
February  «^.  >    . 


THE    PHARSALIA. 


BOOK     I. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

■fir  the  firft  book,  4fter  a  propofition  of  his  fubjcd^,  a  fhort  view  of  the  ruins  occaiioned  by  the  eivil  \ 
in  Italy,  and  a  compliment  to  Nero,  Lucan  gives  the  principal  raufes  of  .the  civil  war,  together  with 
the  chftra(flers  of  Cssfar  aod  Pompey  :  after  that,  the  (lory  properly  begins  with  Csefar's  paiBng  the 
Rubicon,  which  was  the  bound  of  his  province  towards  Rome,  and  his  march  to  Arminiuai.  Thi- 
ther the  tribunes  and  Curio,  who  had  been  drivrn"  out  of  the  city  by  the  oppofite  party,  cook  to 
him,  and  demand  his  protedlion.  Then  follows  his  fpeech  to  his  army,  and  a  particular  mantion  of 
the  feveral  parts  of  Caul  from  which  his  ttoops  were  drawn  together  to  hisaffiftance.  From  €z^» 
the  poet  turns  to  defcribe  the  gfneral  conftemation  at  Rome,  and  the  flight  of  great  pjirt  of  the  (Se- 
natc  and  people  at  the  news  of  his  march.  FVom  hence  he  takes  occafion  to  relate  the  foregoing  pn>- 
digies,  which  wefc  partly  on  oecafion  of  thofe  panic  terrors,  and  Itkcwifc  the  ceremonies  that  were 
uied  by  the  pricfts  lor  purifying  the  city,  and  aTer(ing  the  anger  of  the  gods;  and  then  ends  this 
book  with  the  infp  r  {ti«n  and  prophecy  ot  a  Roman  matron,  in  which  ihe  enumerates  the  principai 
events  which  were  to  happen  in  the  courfe  of  the  cival  war. 


Elf  ATHTAN  plains  with  flaughter  coverM  o*er, 
And  rag^  unknown  to  civil  wars  before, 
Eftablilird  violence,  and  lawlefs  might, 
Avow'd  and  hallowM  by  the  name  of  right ; 
A  race  renowned,  the  world's  vi<5lorious  lords, 
Turn'don  themfclvcswith  their  own  hoftilefwords; 
Piles  againft  piles  oppos'd  in  impious  fight. 
And  eagles  againft  eagles  bending  flight ; 
Of  blood  by  friends,  by  kindred   ptrents,  fpilt, 
One  common  horror  and  promifcnous  guilt ; 
A  ftiatter'd  world  in  wild  difordcr  toft, 
leagues,  laws,  and  empire,  in  confufion  loft  ; 
Of  all  the  woes  which  civil  difcords  bring, 
And  Rome  overcome  by  Roman  arms,  I  ling. 
What  blind,  detefted  madncfs  could  afl*ord 
Such  horrid  licence  to  the  murdering  fword  ? 
Say,  Romans,  whence  fo  dire  a  fury  rofe, 
To  glut  with  Latian  blood  your  barbarous  foes  ? 
Could  you  in  wars  like  thele  provoke  your  fate  ? 
VVaTf,  where  no  triumph^  on  the  victor  wait  I 
Wl»ilc  BabylonVs  proud  fpires  yet  rife  fo  high. 
And  rich  in  Roman  fpMijs  invade  the  Iky  ; 
"^^hile  yrt  no  vengeance  is  to  CralTus  paid, 
But  unatton'd  repines  the  wandering  Ihade  '. 
What  tradls  of  land,  what  realms  unknown  be- 
fore. 
What  feas  wide-flrctching  to  the  diftant  fhore, 
What  crowns,  what  empires,  might  that  bbcd 
have  gain*d, 
■  With  tih'uh  Lmathia's  fatal  fields  were  ftainM  I 
Where  Scr  s  in  their  filken  wtods  refide. 
Where  fwift  Araxrs  rolls  his  rapid  tide  : 
Where'er  (if  fuch  a  nation  can  be  found) 
Nile's  fccret  fountain  fpringing  cleaves  the  gi:ound : 
Where  fouthem  funs  with  double  ardour  rife, 
FJemc  o'er  the  land,  and  fcorch  the  mid-day  flues  j 
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Where  winter^s  hand  the  Scythian  feas  conftrams. 
And  binds  the  frozen  floods  in  cryftal  chams : 
Where'er  the  fhady  night  and  dar-fpring  come, 
All  had  fubmitted  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 

O  Rome  !  if  flaughter  be  thy  only  care. 
If  fuch  thy  fbn(i  defire  of  impious  war  ; 
Turn  from  thyfelf,  at  leaft,  the  deftinM  wound,' 
Till  thou  art  ihiftrefsof  the  world  around. 
And  none  to  conquer  but  thyfelf  be  found. 
Thy  foes  as  yet  a  jufter  war  afibrd. 
And  barbarous  blood  remains  to  glut  thy  fword. 
But  fee  I  her  hands  on  her  own  vitals  fcixe. 
And  no  deftrudtion  but  her  own  can  pleafe. 
Behold  her  fields  unknowing  of  the  plough  I 
Behold  her  palaces  and  towers  laid  low  ! 
See  where  o*erthrown  the  mafly  column  He% 
While  weeds  obfcene  above  the  cornice  rile. 
'Here  gaping  wide,  half-ruin*d  walls  remain. 
There  mouldering  pillars  nodding  roots  fnfllain. 
The  landfcape,  once  in  various  beauty  fpread, 
VVith  yellow  harvclls  and  the  flowery  mead* 
Difplayi  a  wild  uncultivated  face. 
Which  bufhy  brakes  and  brambles  vile  difgrace; 
No  human  footltcp  prints  th*  untrodden  greca. 
No  cheerful  maid  nor  villager  is  feen. 
Ev'n  in  her  cities  famous  once  and  great. 
Where  thoufands  crowded  in  the  noify  ftreet. 
No  found  is  heard  of  human  voices  now. 
But  whiflling  winds  through   empty  dwelfix^' 

blow; 
While  pafling  ftrangers  wonder,  if  they  fpy 
One  (ingle  melancholy  face  go  by. 
Nor  Fyrrhus*  fword,  nor  Cannsc's  fatal  field. 
Such  univerfal  defolation  yield  : 
Her  impious  fons  have  her  worft  foes  furpa(s*d» 
And  Roman  hards  have  laid  Hffperia  wafic 
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But  if  miT  fat«  fcvefely  ha^e  decreed 
^Io  way  but  this  fbt  Nero  to  Ittcceed  ; 
f  only^  thui  owr  heroes  can  be  gods, 
Vnd  earth  naiift  pay  for  their  divipe  abodes ; 
t  heaven  coiAd  not  the  thunderer  obtain, 
riJI  giants  wars  made  room  for  Jotc  to  reign 
ris  juft,  ye  gods,  nor  ought  we  to  coorolain :    _ 
)ppreft  with  death  though  dire  Fharlalih  groan, 
I'hough  Latian  blood  the  Punic  ghofts  atone ; 
Though  Pompcy'shaplefsfons  renew  the  war, 
Vnd  IVfunda  view  the  flaughter*d  heaps  from  far ; 
Though  meagre  fanzine  in  Perufia  reign, 
^hough  Matina  with  battles  fill  the  plain ; 
Though  Leuca*s  ifle,  and  wide  Ambracia*s  bay, 
lecord  the  rage  of  Adliuni's  fatal  day  ; 
Though  fcrvilc  hands  are  arm'd  to  man  the  fleet, 
Ind  on  Sicilian  feas  the  navies  meet ; 
III  crimes,  all  horrors,  we  with  joy  regard, 
ince  thou,  O  Caefar,  art  the  great  reward. 

Vafl-  are  the  thanks  thy  gratcfnl  Rome  fliould 

pay 
o  wars,  which  ulher  in  thy  facrcd  fway. 
Vhcn,  the  great  bnfinels  of  the  world  atchJev'd, 
'ate  by  the  willing  ftars  thou  art  received, 
Through  all  the  blifsful  feats  the  news  (hall  roll, 
ind  heaven  rcfound  with  joy  from  pole  to  pole. 
Vhcther  great  Jove  refign  fupremc  command, 
^nd  truft  his  fccptre  to  thy  abler  hand ; 
)r  if  thou  choofc  the  empire  of  the  day, 
^nd  make  the  fun*s  unwilling  deeds  obey ; 
^lifpicious  if  thou  drive  the  flaming  team, 
Vhile  earth  rejoices  in  thy  gentler  beam  ; 
Vhere'er  thou  reign,  with  one  confenting  voice, 
"he  gods  and  nature  ftiall  approve  thy  choice, 
lut,  oh  !  whatever  be  thy  godhead  great, 
'ix  not  in  regions  too  remote  thy  feat ; 
Jor  deign  thou  near  the  frozen  bear  to  fhine, 
»or  whr-rc  the  fultry  fouthern  ftars  decline  ; 
^fs  kindJy  thence  tliy  influence  fltall  come, 
i.nd  thy  bieft  rays  obliquely  vifit  Rome, 
'refs  not  too  much  on  any  part  the  fphere  : 
Tard  weie  the  talk  thy  weight  divine  to  bear ; 
oon  would  the  axis  feel  th*  unufual  load, 
ind  groaning  bend  beneath  th*  incumbent  god : 
)'cr  the  mid  orb  more  equal  Ihalt  thou  rite, 
wnd  with  a  juiler  balance  fix  the  ikies. 
erenc  for  ever  l)c  that  azure  fpace,  "J 

^o  blackening  clouds  the  purer  heaven  difgrace,  ^ 
Jor  hide  from  Rome  her  Csefar^s  radiant  face.  J 
'hen  (hall  mankind  confent  in  fwcct  accord, 
i^nd  warring  nations  Iheath  the  wrathful  fvvord  ; 
'cace  fliall  the  world  in  frierdly  leagues  compofe, 
ivid  Janus*  dreadfi:!  gates  for  ever  dole, 
o  inc  thy  prefent  godhead  ftands  ccnfeft, 
)b  let  thy  facred  fury  fire  my  breaft  ! 
0  thou  voachfafe  to  hear,  let  Phcebns  dwell 
fill  unmvok'd  in  Cyrrha's  rayftic  cell ; 
ly  me  uncalPd,  let  fprightly  Bacchus  reign, 
Lnd  lead  the  dance  on  Indian  Nyfa's  plain, 
'o  thee,  O  Caefar,  all  my  vows  belong  ; 
)othou  alone  infpire  the  Roman  fong. 

And  now  th<^  mighty  talk  demands  our  care, 
Tie  fatal  fourceof  difcord  to  declare  ; 
Vhat  caufc  accurft  produc'd  the  dire  cvi»nt, 
Vhy  rage  Co  dire  the  madding  nations  rcn 
Ind  peace  was  driven  away  by  one  com 
lut  thus  the  malice  of  our  fate  commands, 
knd  notliiog  great  to  long  duration  Uand^ ; 
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Afpiring  Rome  hti  rifen  too  much  in  height. 
And  funk  beneath  her  own  unwieldy  weight. 
So  (hail  onewhour  at  lail  this  globe  controul. 
Break  up  the  vaft  machine,  diHoive  the  whole. 
Aim!  time  no  more  through  meafurM  ages  rolL 
Then  chaos  hoar  fiiall  feize  his  former  right. 
And  reign  with  anarchy  and  eldeft  night ; 
'I  he  ftarry  lamps  (hall  combtt  in  the  Iky,' 
And  loft  and  blended  in  each  other  die ; 
QuenchM  in  the  deep  the  heavenly  fires  fhall  fall. 
And  ocean  calt  abroad  o'er  fpread  the  ball :   [run. 
The  moon  no  more  her  well-known  courfe  ihall 
riut  rife  from  Weftem  waves,  and  meet  the  fun  ; 
Ungovern'd  fliall  (he  quit  her  ancient  way, 
Herfelf  ambitious  to  f»;pply  the  day  : 
Confuflon  wild  fhall  all  around  be  hurl'd> 
And  difcord  and  diforder  tear  the  world. 
Thus  power  and  greatnefs  to  deftradlion  liafle 
Thus  bounds  to  human  happinefs  are  placM, 
I  And  Jove  forbids  profperity  to  laft.  ^ 

Yet  fortune,  when  (he  meant  to  wreak  her  hate. 
From  fereign  foes  prefcrv'd  the  Roman  ft  ate, 
Nor  fuffer'd  barbarous  hahds  to  give  the  blow. 
That  laid  the  queen  of  earth  and  ocean  low  ; 
To  Rome  herfelf  for  enemies  (he  fought, 
And  Rome  herfelf  her  own  deftru(ftion  wrought ; 
Rome,  that  ne'er  knew  three  lordly  heaJi  before, 
Firft  fell  by  fatal  partnerfliip  of  power. 
What  blind  ambition  bids  your  force  combine  ? 
WTiat  means  this  frantic  league  in  which  you  join  ? 
Miltaken  men  I  who  hope  to  fliarc  the  fpoil, 
And  hold  the  world  within  one  common  toil ! 
While  earth  the  feas  (hall  in  her  bofom  bear. 
While  earth  herfelf  (hall  hang  in  ambient  air. 
While  Phoebus  (ball  his  conttant  tafk  renew ; 
While  through  the  Zodiac  night  (hall  day  purfue; 
No  faith,  no  truft,  no  friendfliip,  fliall  be  known  "J 
Among  the  jealou*:  partners  of  a  throne  ;  V 

But  he  who  reign*;,  lliall  ftrive  to  rcivn  alone.    J 
Nor  feek  for  foreign  tales  to  make  this  good. 
Were  not  our  walls  firft" built  in  brother's  blood  ? 
Nor  did  the  feud  for  wide  dominion  rife. 
Nor  was  the  world  their  impious  fury*s  prize  ; 
Divided  power  contention  ftiil  affords. 
And  for  a  village  ftrove  the  petty  lords, 

The  fierce  triumvirate  coir.bin'd  in 
Perferv'd  the  bond  but  for  a  little  fpa' 
Still  with  an  awkward  difagrcting  grace. 
'Twas  not  a  league  by  inclination  made, 
But  bare  agreement,  fuch  as  frietids  perl'uade. 
Dcfirc  of  war  in  either  chief  was  i>en. 
Though  intcrpofing CralTus  ftood  bctwen. 
Such  in  the  midft  the  parting  ilthmus  lies, 
While  fvvelling  feas  on  either  fide  arife  ; 
The  folid  boundaries  of  canh  reftrain 
The  fierce  Ionian  und  iEgean  main ; 
Bi^t,  if  the  mouml  gives  wiy,  ftraight  roaring  loud 
In  at  the  breach  the  rufiiing  torrents  crowd  ; 
Raging  they  meet,  the  daHiinc;  waves  run  high, 
Ami  work  their  foamy  waters  to  the  fl;y. 
So  when  unhapf^y  Cr^ffu?,  fadly  flain, 
Dy'd  with  his  blood  Atlyiiati  Carre's  plain  ; 
Su^l'^Ien  the  fceming  friends  in  arms  engage. 
The  Parthian  iVqrd  let  loofe  the  Latian  rage. 
Ye  fierce  ArfACidx!  ye  foes  of  Uome, 
Now  triumj.h,  >ou  have  more  t.  .n  overcome; 
Ihe  vanqui(hM  felt  your  vi<^oi  v  from  far. 
And  from  that  field  receiv'd  their  civil  war* 
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The  fwoni  is  fiow  the  umpire  to  decide* 
And  part  what  friendOup  knew  not  to  divide. 
*Twas  hard»  an  empire  of  fo  vail  a  fize« 
Could  not  for  two  ambitious  minds  fuffice ; 
The  peopled  earth,  and  wide  en^tended  main. 
Could  furniib  room  for  only  one  to  reign* 
When  dying  Julia  firft  forfook  the  light. 
And  Hymea*s  tapers  (iink  in  endleCi  night. 
The  tender  ties  of  kindred  love  were  torn, 
Forgotten  ail,  and  bury*d  in  her  urn. 
Oh  !  if  her  death  had  haply  been  deiay*d, 
How  might  the  daughter  and  the  wife  perfu»<!e ! 
Like  the  fam*d  Sabine  dames  ihe  had  been  I'een 
Toftay  the  meeting  war,  andftand  between: 
On  either  hand  had  woo'd  them  to  accord,        "1 
Sobth*d  her  fierce  father,  and  her  furious  lord,     > 
To  join  in  peace,  and  Iheath  the  ruthle£s  fword.  J 
But  this  the  fata!  fiAer*s  doom  deny*d ; 
The  friends  were  fever*d,  when  the  matron  dy*d. 
The  rival  leaders  mortal  war  proclaim. 
Rage  fires  their  fouls  with  jealoufy  of  fame, 
And  emulation  fans  the  rifing  flame. 

Thee  Fompcy  thy  paft  deeds  by  turns  infeil, 
And  jealous  glory  burns  within  thy  brealt ; 
Thy  hm'd  piratic  laurel  feems  to  fade. 
Beneath  fuccefsful  Ciefar*s  rifing  Hiade ; 
His  Gallic  wreaths  thou  view'ft  with  anxious  eyes 
Abate  tHy  naval  crowns  triumphant  rife, 
Thee,  Cacfar,  thy  long  labours  pad  incite, 
Thy  ufe  of  war,  and  cuftom  of  the  fight ; 
While  bold  ambition  prompts  thee  in  the  race, 
And  bids  thy  courage  from  a  fecond  place. 
Superior  power,  fierce  fadlion*s  dearell  care, 
l)ur  co(>id  not  brook,  and  one  difdain'd  to  (bare. 
/TmEiy  to  name  the  better  caufe  were  hard, 

y^'^  greatcft  names  for  either  fide  declared  : 
/ViHorious  Csehi  by  the  gods  was  crown*d^ 
'  ,Th€  vanquiftiM  party  was  by  Cato  own*d. ,  ' 
Kor  came  the  rivals  equal  to  the  field ;' 
One  to  increafing  years  began  to  yield. 
Old  age  come  creeping  in  the  peaceful  gown. 
And  civil  fun^ions  weighed  the  foldicr  down ; 
PifusM  to  arms,  he  tumM  him  to  the  laws, 
And  pfeasfd  himfelf  with  popular  applaufe ; 
With  gifts  and  liberal  bounty  fought  for  fame. 
And  lovM  to  hear  the  vulear  Hiout  his  name  ^ 
In  his  own  theatre  rejoiced  to  fit» 
Araidft  the  noify  pralfes  of  the  pit. 
Carelefs  of  future  ills  that  might  betide^ 
No  aid  he  fought  to  prop  his  failing  fide. 
But  on  his  former  fortune  much  rely*d. 
Still  feem'd  he  to  poflTefs,  and  fill  his  place  ; 
But  ftood  the  ihadow  of  what  once  he  was. 
/  So,  in  the  field  with  Ceres'  bounty  fpread, 
■  Uprears  fome  ancient  oak  his  reverend  head ; 
Chaplets  and  facrcd  gifts  his  boughs  adorn, 
And  fpoils  of  war  b^  mighty  heroes  worn. 
But,  the  firft  vigour  of  his  root  now  gohe. 
He  ftands  dependent  on  his  weight  alone; 
AU  bare  his  naked  branches  are  difpiayM, 
And  with  his  leaflefs  trunk  he  forms  a  Hiade: 
Yet  though  the  winds  his  ruin  daily  threat. 
As  every  blaft  would  heave  him  from  his  i'cat ; 
Though  thoufand  fairer  trcf  ^  the  field  fupj^Iics, 
That  rich  in  youthful  verdure  round  bim  fife  ; 
yix*d  in  his  ancient  llatc  he  yields  to  none. 
And  wears  the  honours  of  the  grove  alone. 
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But  C«far>  great&efs,  and  his,fh>epgth,  was  more 
Than  paft  renown  and  antiquated  power  j 
*Twas  not  the  fame  of  what  h^  once  had  been, 
Or  tales  in  old  records  and  annals  feen ; 
But  *twas  a  valour,  reltlefsa  unconfin'dy 
Which  no  fuccefs  rould  late,  nor  limits  bind ; 
*Twas  ihame,  a  foIdier*s  fhame  untaught  to  yield, 
That  bluUiM  (or  nothbg  but  an  U14bught  field} 
Fierce  in  his  hopes  he  was,  nor  knew  to  ftay» 
Wfiere  vengeance  or  ambition  led  the  way  j 
5till  prodigal  of  war  whene'er  withdood. 
Nor  fparM  to  (lain  the  guilty  fword  with  blood; 
Urging  advantage,  he  iqfiprov'd  ail  odds. 
And  made  the  molt  of  fortune  and  the  gods ; 
Pleas *d  to  overturn  whate*er  withheld  his  prise. 
And  faw  the  ruin  with  rejoicing  eyes.  [loud, 

Such  while  earth  trembles,  and  heaven  thunders 
Darts  the  fwift  lightning  from  the  rending  cloud; 
Fierce  through  the  day  it  breaks,  and  in'  its  fligbi 
The  dreadful  blaft  confounds Hhe  gazer's  fight ; 
Refidlefs  in  its  courfe  delights  to  ro^c. 
And  cleaves  the  temples  of  its  maflier  Jove  : 
Alike  where'er  it  pafi*es  or  returns. 
With  equal  rage  the  fell  deftroyer  bums; 
Then  with  a  whirl  full  in  its  ftrength  retires. 
And  recoUeAs  the  force  of  all  its  fcatter'd  firei^ 

Motives  like  thefe  the  leading  chiefs  infpir'd; 
But  other  thoughts  the  meaner  vulgar  fir*d. 
Thofe  fatal  feeds  luxurious  vices  fow. 
Which  ever  lay  a  mighty  people  low. 
To  Rome  the  vanquiih*d  earth  her  tribute  paid. 
And  deadly  treafures  to  her  view  difplay*d  : 
Then  truth  and  fimple  manners  left  the  place. 
While  riot  rear*d  her  lewd  dilhoneft  face ; 
Virtue  to  full  profperity  gave  way. 
And  fled  from  rapine,  and  the  lull  of  prey. 
On  every  fide  proud  palaces  arife. 
And  lavifli  gold  each  common  ufe  fupplies. 
Their  fathers  frugal  tables  Hand  abhorr'd,         ^ 
And  Afia  now  and  Afric  are  explored,  > 

For  high-pricM  dainties,  and  the  citron  board.  J 
In  filken  robes  the  minion  men  appear, 
Which  maids  and  youthful  brides  fhould  blufh  to 
That  age  by  hoi^elt  poverty  adorn'd  [wear. 

Which   brought  the   manly    Romans    forth,  is 

fcorn*d ; 
Whereevcr  ought  pernicious  does  abound* 
For  luxury  all  lands  are  ranfack*d  round. 
And  dear-bought  deaths  tlie  finking  fiat:: 

found. 
The  Gurii's  and  Camilli's  little  field. 
To  vafl  e:^tended  territories  yield  ; 
And  foreign  tenants  reap  the  harveft  now. 
Where  once  the  great  di<Slator  held  the  ploodu 

Rome,  ever  fond  of  war,  was  tir*d  with  caic ; 
Ev*n  liberty  had  loft  the  power  to  pleafe : 
Hence  rage  and  wrath  their  ready  minds  invade, 
And  want  could  every  wickeduefsperl'uade: 
Hence  impious  power  was  firft  eftcem'd  a  good. 
Worth  being  fought  with  arms,  and  bought  «itk 

V  blood : 
With  glory,  tyrants  did  tbcir  country  awe. 
And  violence  pret'criLM.the  rule  to  law. 
Hence  pliant  fervile  voicci  were  conilr^inM, 
And  force  in  popular  alTemhlies  reign'd  ; 
Confuls  and  tribunes,  with  oppofing  might, 
Toin'd  toconfouud  auduvciiuiu  tlie  .'i^hi: 
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Hence  (bameful  magift rates  were  made  for  gold, 
And  a  bafe  people  by  thcmfelves  were  fold  : 
Hence  flaughter  in  the  venal  6eld  returns. 
And  Rome  her  yearly  competitions  mourns : 
Hence  death  unthrifty,  carelefs  to  repay, 
And  ufury  ftill  watching  for  it* day: 
Hence  perjuries  in  every  wrangling  court ; 
And  war.  the  needy  bankrupt's  laft  refort--' 

Now  Czfar,  marching  fwift  with  winged  hafte, 
The  fummits  of  the  frozen  Alps  had  paft ; 
With  vaft  events  and  enterprifes  fraught, 
And  future  wars  revolviug  in  his  thought. 
Kow  near  the  banks  of  Rubicon  he  flood ; 
When  lo  ?  a^  he  furvcy*d  the  narrow  flood, 
Amidft  Ihe  duiky  horrors  of  the  night, 
A  wondrous  vifion  flood  confeft  to  fight. 
Her  awful  head  Rome's  reverend  image  reared. 
Trembling  and  fad  the  matron  form  appeared ; 
A  towcry  crown  her  hoary  temples  bound. 
And  her  torn  trelfes  rudely  hung  around  : 
Her  naked  arms  uplifted  ere  fhe  fpoke, 
-Thtn  groaning  thus  the  mournful  filenct  broke. 
Prefumptous  men  !  oh,  whither  do  you  run  ? 
Oh,  whither  bear  you  thefe  my  enfigns  on? 
If  friends^o  right,  if  citizens  of  Rome, 
Here  to  your  utmoft  barrier  are  you  come. 
She  faid  ;  and  funk  within  the  clofing  (hade : 
Aftonifhment  and  dread  the  chief  invade ; 
Stiff  rofe  his  ftarting  hair,  he  flood  difmayM, 
And  on  the  bank  his  flackeninigftepswere  ilay*d. 
O  thoa  (at  length  he  cry'd)  whofe  hand  controls 
The  forky  fire,  and  rattling  thunder  rolls ; 
Who  from  thy  capitoPs  exalted  height, 
Boft  o'er  the  wide-fpread  city  caft  thy  fight ! 
Ye  Phrygian  gods*  who  guard  the  Julian  line  1 
Ye  myfteries  of  Romulus  divine  ! 
Thou,  Jove  1  to  whom  from  young  Afcanius' 

came 
Illy  Alban  temple  and  thy  Latian  name 
And  thou,  immortal  facred  Veftal  flame  ! 
But  chief,  oh  !  chiefly,  thou,  majeflic  Rome ! 
My  firft,  my  great  divinity,  to  whom 
Thy  flill  fuccefsful  Csefar  am  I  come ; 
Nor  do  thou  fear  the  fword's  dedru^ive  rage. 
With  thee  my  arms  no  impious  war  fhall  wage. 
On  him  thy  hate,  on  him  thy  curfe  bellow. 
Who  would  perfuade  thee  G^far  is  thy  foe  ; 
And  fince  to  thee  I  confecrate  my  toil. 
Oh  favour  thou  my  caufe,  and  on  thy  foldier  fmile. 

He  faid ;  and  flraight,  impatient  of  delay, 
Acrofs  the  fwelling  flood  purfu'd  his  way. 
So  when  on  fultry  Libya's  defert  fand 
The  lion  fpies  the  hunter  hard  at  hand, 
Couch'd  on  the  earth  the  doubtful  favage  lies, 
And  waits  awhile  till  ail  his  fury  rife ; 
His  lafhing  tail  provokes  his  fwelling  fides. 
And  high  upon  his  neck  his  mane  with  horror 
Then  if  at  length  the  flying  dart  infeft,       [rides ; 
Or  the  broad  (pear  invade  his  ample  breafl, 
Scorning  the  wound,  he  yawns  a  dreadful  roar. 
And  flics  like  lightning  on  the  hoflile  Moor- 
While  with  hot  fkies  the  fervent  fummer  glows, 
The  Rubicon  an  humble  river  flows ; 
Through  lowly  vales  he  cuts  his  winding  way, 
And  rolis  his  ruddy  waters  to  the  fea. 
His  bank  on  either  fide  a  limit  flands, 
Between  the  Gallic  and  Aufbniaa  lands. 
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But  flronger  now  the  wintety  torrent  grows, 
The  wetting  winds  had  thaw'd  the  Alpine  fuows. 
And  Cynthia  riling  with  a  blunted  beam 
In  the  third  circle,  drove  her  watery  team, 
A  fignal  fure  to  raife  the  fwelling  flream. 
For  this,  to  ftem  the  rapid  water's  courfe 
Firft  plung'd  amidfl  the  flood  the  bolder  horfe  : 
With  ftrength  oppos'd  againft  the  ftream  they 
lead,  [fucceed. 

While  to  the  fmoother  ford,  the  foot  with.eafb 

The  leader  now  had  pafsM  the  torrent  o*er. 
And  reached  fair  Italy's  forbidden  fhore : 
Then  rearing  on  the  hoflile  bank  his  head. 
Here  farewell  peace  and  injur'd  laws !  (he  faid.) 
Since  faith  is  broke,  and  league?  are  fet  afide. 
Henceforth  thou,  goddefs  fortune,  art  my  guide 
Let  fate  and  war  the  great  event  decide. 
He  fpoke ;  and,  on  the  dreadful  taflc  intent. 
Speedy  to  near  Ariminura  he  bent; 
To  him  the  Balearic  fling  is  flow. 
And  the  fliaft  loiters  from  the  Parthian  bow. 
With  eager  marches  fwift  he  reached  the  town,' 
As  the  fhades  fledy  the  finking  flars  were  gone. 
And  Lucifer  the  laft  was  left  alone. 
At  length  the  morn,  the  dreadful  morn  arofe, 
Whofe  beams  the  firft  tumultuous  rage  difclofe: 
Whether  the  ftormy  fouth  prolonged  the  night. 
Or  the  good  gods  abhorr'd  the  impious  fight. 
The  doods  awhile  withheld  the  moamful  light. 
To  the  mid  forum  on  the  foldier  pais'd. 
There  halted, «nd  his  vi^or  enfigns  plac'd : 
With  dire  alarms  irom  band  to  band  aroiindy 
The  fife,  hoarfe  horn,  and  rattling  trumpets  found* 
The  ftarting  citizens  uprear  their  heads ; 
The  luftier  youth  at  once  forfake  their  beds ; 
Hafty  they  fnatch  the  weapons,  which  among 
Their  houfehold  gods  in  peace  had  relied  long; 
Old  bucklen  of  the  covering  hides  bereft. 
The  mouldering  frames  disjoined  and  barely  left ; 
Swords  with  foul  ruft  indented  deep  they  take. 
And  ufeleCs  fpears  with  points  inverted  fhake. 
Soon  as  their  crefls  the  Roman  eagles  rear*d. 
And  Csefar  high  above  the  reft  appear'd; 
Each  trembling  heart  with  fecret  horror  fhook. 
And  filence  thus  within  themfelves  they  fpoke : 

Oh,  haplefs  city  I  oh,  ill-fated  walls ! 
Rear*d  for  a  curfe  fonear  the  neighbouring  Gaols! 
By  us  deftru(5Hon  ever  takes  its  way. 
We  firft  become  each  bold  invader's  prey ; 
Oh,  that  by  fate  we  rather  had  been  plac*d 
Upon  the  confines  of  the  utmoft  eaft  I 
The  fVozen  north  much  better  might  we  know. 
Mountains  of  ice.  and  everlafting  fnow. 
Better  with  wandering  Scythianschoofe  to  roam,"} 
Than  fix  in  fruitful  Italy  our  home,  > 

And  guard  thefe  dreadful  pafliages  to  Rome,     j 
Through  thefe  the  Cimbrians  laid  Hefperia  waftc; 
Thvough  thefe  the  fwarthy  Carthaginian  pafsM  ; 
Whenever  fortune  threats  the  Latian  ftates. 
War  death.,  and  ruin,  enter  at  thefe  gates. 

In  fecrer  murmurs  thus  they  fourht  relief. 
While  no  bold  voice  proclaim'd  aliiud  their  grieC 
O'er  all  one  deep,  one  horrid  filenc4  reigns ; 
As  When  the  rigour  of  the  winter's  chains 
All  nature, heaven,  and  earth  at  onceconftrains 
The  tuneful  feather'd  kind  forget  their  lays, 
,  And  fhivering  tremble  on  the  naked  fprays; 
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Ev'n  the  ni3c  feas  compos'd  forget  to  roar. 
And  freezings  billows  fliffen  on  the  fhore. 

Th^  colder  Ihadcs  of  night  forfook  the  Iky, 
When,  lo !  Bcllona  lifts  her  torch  on  high : 
And,  if  the  diief,  by  doubt  or  ihame  detainM, 
A  uhile  from  battle  and  from  blood  abHainM; 
Fortune  and  fate,  impatient  of  delay, 
Force  evtry  foft  relenting  thought  away. 
A  lucky  chance  a  fair  pretence  fupplics. 
And  juilice  in  his  favour  fcems  to  rife. 
New  accidents  new  ftings  to  rage  fuegeft. 
And  fiercer  fires  infiam^  the  warrior  s  bread. 
The  fenate  threatening  high,  and  haughty  grown. 
Had  driven  the  wrangling  tribunes  from  the  town; 
In  fcorn  of  law,  had  chasM  them  through  the 

gate, 
And  urg'd  them  with  the  fa^ious  Gracchi's  fate. 
With  thcfc,  as  for  redrefs  their  courfe  they  fped 
To  Caefar's  camp,  the  bufy  Curio  fled ; 
Curio,  a  fpcaker  turbulent  and  bold. 
Of  venal  eloquence,  that  ferv'd  for  gold. 
And  principles  that  might  be  bought  and  fold. 
A  tribune  once  himfcif,  in  loud  debate. 
He  ftrovc  for  public  freedom  and  the  ftatc : 
ElfayM  to  make  the  warring  nobles  bow. 
And  bring  the  potent  party-leaders  low. 
To  Cacfar  thus,  while  thoufand  cares  infeft, 
Jlevolving  round  the  wrarrior's  anxious  brcaft 
His  fpccch  the  ready  orator  add  reft : 

WnUc  yet  my  voice  was  ufeful  to  my  friemd ; 
While  *twa8  allowM  me,  Cacfar  to  defend. 
While  Tf  t  the  pleading  bar  was  left  me  free, 
While  I  could  draw  uncertain  "Rome  to  thee ; 
In  vain  their  force  the  moody  fathers  join*d. 
In  vain  to  rob  thee  of  thy  power  combin'd ; 
I  lengthened  out  the  date  of  thy  cohtunand. 
And  fix'd  thy  conquering    fword    within    thy 

hand. 
But  fince  the  vanqnilhM  laws  in  war  are  dumb, 
To  thee,  behold,  an  exilM  band  we  come ; 
For  thee,  with  joy  our  baniflunent  we  take. 
For  thee  our  houfehold  hearths  and  gods  forfake; 
Nor  hope  to  fee  our  native  city  more, 
Till  victory  and  thou  the  lofs  reflore. 
Th'  -nready  fadion,  yet  confusM  with  fear, 
Dcfcncekfs,  weak,  and  unrefolv*d,  appear. 
Hafte  then  thy  towering  eagles  on  their  way : 
When  fair  occafion  calls,  'tis  fatal  to  delay. 
If  twice  five  years  the  ftubborn  Gaul  withheld. 
And  fet  thee  hard  in  many  a  wcil-fought  field; 
A  ncblcr  labour  now  before  thee  lies. 
The  hazard  lefs,  yet  greater  far  the  prize ; 
A  province  that,  and  portion  of  the  whole ; 
This  the  vaft  head  that  does  mankind  controL 
Succcfs  (hall  fure  attend  thee,  boldly  go 
And  win  the  world  at  one  fuccefbful  blow. 
No  triumph  now  attends  thee  at  the  gate; 
No  temples  for  thy  facred  laurel  wait : 
But  biafling  envy  hangs  upon  thy  name. 
Denies  thee  right,  and  robs  thee  of  thy  fame; 
In.putes  as  crimes,  the  nations  overcome. 
And  makes  it  trcafon  to  have  fought  for  Rome  : 
Ev'n  he  who  iook  thy  Julia's  plighted  hand. 
Waits  to  dcpjf^e  thee  of  thy  juft  command. 
Since  Pompty  then,  and  thofe  upon  his  fide, 
l^orbid  thee,  i\c  world's  empire  to  divide ; 
Affonie  that  fway  which  bcft  mankind  may  bear, 
And  rule  alooc  what  they  diiidsin  to  ihare. 


He  faid ;  hit  vrords  the  liHenmg  chief  engagCi 
And  fire  his  brcaft,  already  prone  to  rage. 
Not  peals  of  loud  applaufe  with  greater  force. 
At  Grecian  Elis,  roufe  the  fiery  horie ; 
When  eager  for  the  courfe  each  nerve  he  ftraint^ 
Hangs  on  the  bit,  and  tugs  the  ftubborn  reins. 
At  every  ihout  ere^s  his  quivering  ears. 
And  his  Broad  breaft  upon  the  barrier  bears. 
Sudden  he  bids  the  troops  draw  out,  and  ftrai^ht 
'  The  thronging  legions  round  their  enfigns  wait : 
Then  thus  the  crowd  compofing  with  a  look. 
And,  with  his  hand  conimanding  filence,  (poke 

Fellows  in  arms,  who  chofc  with  me  to  Dear 
The  toils  and  dangers  of  a  tedious  war. 
And  conquer  to  this  tenth  revolving  year ; 
Sec  what  reward  the  grateful  fenate  yield. 
For  the  loft  blood  which  ftains  yon  northern  field; 
For  wounds,  for  winter  camps,  for  Alpine  fnow. 
And  all  the  deaths  the  brave  can  undergo. 
See  !  the  tumultuous  city  is  alarm*d. 
As  if  another  Hannibal  were  arm*d : 
The  lufty  youth  are  cull'd  to  fill  the  bands. 
And  eacn  tall  ^ove  falls  by  the  (hipwri^lrti  hands  ; 
Fleets  are  equipp'd,  the  field  with  armies  fpread. 
And  all  demand  devoted  Cxfar's  head. 
If  thus,  while  fortune  yields  us  her  ap|flaufe. 
While  the  gods  call  us  on  and  own  oor  caule. 
If  thus  returning  conquerors  they  treat. 
How  had  they  ns'd  us  flying  from  defeat ; 
If  fickle  chance  of  war  had  proved  unkind, 
And  the  fierce  Gauls  purfu'd  us  from  behind ! 
But  let  their  boafted  hero  leave  his  home. 
Let  him,  diflblv'd,  with  lazy  leifure,  come. 
With  every  noify  talking  tongue  in  Rome : 
Let  loud  Marccllus  troops  of  govrn-inen  head. 
And  their  great  Cato  peaceful  nurghcrs  lead. 
Shall  his  bafe  followers,  a  venal  train. 
For  ages  bid  their  idol  Pompey  reign  ? 
Shall  his  ambition  ftill  be  thought  no  crime. 
His  breach  of  laws,  and  trimnpn  ere  the  time  ? 
Still  (hall  he  gather  honours  and  command. 
And  graip  allrule  in  his  rapacious  hand  ? 
WTiat  need  I  name  the  violated  laws. 
And  fiamine  made  the  fervant  of  his  canfe  ? 
Who  knows  not  how  the  trembling  judge  behdd 
The  peaceful  court  with  armed  legions  nll'd; 
When  the  bold  foldier,  juftice  to  df  fy. 
In  the  mid  forum  rearM  his  enfigns  high ; 
When  glittering  fwords  the  pale  affembly  fi»r'd,' 
When  all  for  death  and  ilaughter  flood  prepar'd. 
And  Pompcy's  arms  were  guilty  Mile's  guard  ' 
And  now,  diifdaining  peace  smd  needful  eafe. 
Nothing  but  rule  and  government  can  pleafe. 
Afpiring  ftill,  as  ever,  to  be  great. 
He  robs  his  age  of  reft  to  vex  the  date : 
On  war  intent,  to  that  he  bends  his  cares, 
And  for  the  field  of  battle  now  prepares. 
He  copies  from  his  mafter  Sylla  well. 
And  would  the  dire  example  far  exceL 
Hyrcanian  tygers  fiercenefs  thus  retain. 
Whom  in  the  woods  their  horrid  mothers  train, 
To  chafe  the  herds,  and  furfeit  on  the  flain 
Such,  Pompey,  ftill  has  been  thy  greedy  thirft. 
In  early  love  of  impious  (laughter  nurft ; 
Since  firft  thy  infant  cruelty  effayM 
To  lick  the  curft  didator's  reeking  blade. 
None  ever  give  the  (sivage  nature  o'er, 
Whofe  jaws  have  ooce  been  dreoch'd  in  floods  of 
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But  whither  would  a  power  fo  wide  extend  ? 
Vhcrc  wifl  thy  long  ambition  find  an  end  ? 
Remember  him  who  taught  thee  ^o  be  great  ;^  "^ 
Let  him  who  chofe  to  quit  the  fovcreign  feat,    V 
Let  thy  own  Sylla  warn  thee  to  retreat.  J 

Perhaps,  for  that  too  boldly  I  withftand. 
Nor  yield  my  conquering  eagles  on  command ; 
Since  the  CUician  pirate  ftrikes  his  fail. 
Since  o*cr  the  Pontic  king  thy  arms  prevail : 
Since  the  poor  prince,  a  weary  life  o'er-pail. 
By  thee  and  poifon  is  fubduM  at  laft ; 
Perhaps  on^teft  province  yet  remains, 
And  vanquifti'd  Cae(ar  muft  receive  tliy  chains. 
But  though  my  labours  lofe  their  iuft  reward. 
Yet  let  the  fenate,  thefc  my  friends  regard; 
Whatc'er  my  lot,  my  brave  viiftorious  bands 
Defcrve  to  triumph,  whofoe'er  commands. 
Where  (hall  my  weary  veteran  reft  ?  O  where 
5hall  virtue  worn  with  years  and  arms  renair  t 
What  town  is  for  his  late  repofe  afllgnM  ? 
Where  are  the  promisM  lands  he  hop'd  to  find. 
Fields  for  his  plough,  a  country  village  feat. 
Some  little  comforublc  lafe  retreat ; 
Where  failing  age  at  length  from  toil  may  ccafc, 
And  wafte  the  poor  remains  of  life  with  peace  ? 
But  march !  Your  lon^  viAorious  enfigns  rear, 
Let  valour  in  its  own  jufk  caufe  appear. 
When  for  redrefs  entreating  amucs  call, 
They  who  deny  juft  things,  permit  them  all. 
The  righteous  gods  fhall  furely  own  the  caufe. 
Which  fecks  not  IJx)!!,  nor  empire,  but  the  laws. 
Proud  lords  and  tyrants  to  dcpofe  we  come. 
And  fave  from  flavery  fubmimve  Rome. 

He  faid;  a  doubtful  fuUcn  murmuring  found 
Ran  through  the  unrefolving  vulgar  round ; 
The  fcedb  of  piety  their  rage  rcflrain*d. 
And  fomewhat  of  their  country's  love  rcmain'd ; 
Thefe  the  rude  paffions  of  their  foul  withftood, 
Elate  to  conqueft,  and  inur*d  to  blood : 
But  foon  the  momentary  virtue  fail'd, 
And  war  and  dread  of  C«far's  frown  prevailed. 
Straight  Lelius  from  amongft  the  reR  ftood  forth, 
An  old  centurion  of  diAinguiih  d  worth ; 
The  oaken  wreath  his  hardy  temples  wore, 
Mark  of  a  citizen  preferv*d  he  bore.^ 

If  againft  thee  (he  cryM)  1  may  exclaim. 
Thou  OTcateft  leader  of  the  Roman  name  ; 
If  truth  for  injur'd  honour  may  be  bold, 
What  lingering  patience  does  thy  arms  withhold  ? 
Canft  thou  diftruft  our  faith  fo  often  try'd? 
In  thy  long  wars  not  fhrinking  from  thy  fide  ? 
While  in  my  veins  this  vital  torrent  flows. 
This  heaving  breath  within  my  bofom  blows ; 
While  yet  thefe  arras  fufficient  vigour  yield 
To  dart  the  javelin,  and  to  lift  the  fhield ; 
While  thefe  remain,  my  general,  wilt  thou  own 
The  vile  dominion  of  the  lazy  gown  ? 
Wilt  thon  the  lordly  fenate  choofe  to  bear. 
Rather  thao  conquer  in  a  civil  war  ? 
With  thee  the  Scyth  an  wilds  weM  wand;  r  o*er,T 
With  thcc  the  burning  Lybian  fands  explore,     > 
And  tread  the  Syrt's  mhoipitable  fhore.  j 

Behold !  this  hand,  to  nobler  labours  trained. 
For  thee  the  fcrvile  oar  has  not  difdain*d, 
For  thee  the  fwelling  feas  were  taught  to  plow,' 
Through  the  Rhine's  whirling  ftream 

thy  prow. 
That  all  the  vanquHh'd  world  to  thee  mighi 
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n  d, 

It  to  plow,"! 

n  to  force  I 

night  bow.  J 


Each  factdty,  each  power,  thy  will  obey. 
And  inclination  ever  leads  the  way. 
No  friend,  no  fellow-citizen  I  know. 
Whom  Casfar's  trumpet  once  proclaims  a  foe. 
By  the  long  labours  of  thy  fwprd,  I  fwear. 
By  all  thy  fame  acquir'd  in  ten  years  war, 
By  thy  pafl  triumpns,  and  by  thofe  to  come, 
(No  matter  where  the  vanquifh'd  be,  or  whom) 
Bid  me  to  Ilrike  my  dtareti  brother  dead. 
To  bring  my  aged  father's  hoary  head. 
Or  ftab  Die  pregnant  partner  of  my  bed ;  _ 

Though  nature  plead,    and  ftop  my  trembling 
I  fwear  to  execute  thy  dread  command.        [han^ 
Dofi  thou  delight  to  fpoil  the  wealthy  gods. 
And  fcattcr  flames  through  all  their  proud  abodes? 
See  through  thy  camp  our  ready  torches  bum, 
Moneta  foon  her  finking  fane  fliall  mourn. 
Wilt  thou  yon  haughty  fa<ftious  fenate  brave. 
And  awe  the  Tufcan  river's  yellow  wave  ? 
On  Tiber's  banks  thy  enfigns  fhall  be  plac'd. 
And  thy  bold  foldier  lay  Hcfperia  wane. 
Dofi  thou  devote  fome  hofiile  city's  walls  ? 
Beneath  our  thundering  rams  the  ruin  falls ; 
She  falls,  cv'n  though  thy  wrathful  icntence  doon!i 
1  he  world's  imperial  millrefs,  mighty  Rome. 

Ke  faid;  the  ready  legions  vow  to  join 
Their  chief  belov'd,  in  every  bold  deugn ; 
All  lift  their  well-approvine  hands  on  high. 
And  lend  with  peals  of  loud  applaufe  the  flcy. 
Such  is  the  found  when  Thracian  Boreas  fpreadf 
His  weighty  wing  o'er  Oifa's  piney  heads : 
At  once  the  noify  groves  arc  all  inclin'd. 
And,  bending,  roar  beneath  the  fweeping  wind  ; 
At  once  their  rattling  branches  all  they  rear, 
And  drive  the  leafy  clamour  through  the  air. 

Csefar  with  joy  the  ready  bands  beheld, 
Ur^'d  on  by  fate,  and  ea^r  for  the  field  ; 
Swift  orders  flraight  the  Icattcr'd  warriors  call. 
From  every  part  of  wide-extended  Gaul ; 
And,  left  his  fortune  languifh  by  delay. 
To  Rome  the  moving  enfij^ns  fpecd  their  way. 

Some,  at  the  biddmg  of  the  chief,  forfake 
Their  fix'd  encampment  near  the  l..eman  lake : 
Some  from  Vogefus'  lofty  rocks  withdraw, 
Plac'd  on  thofc  hei)ihi8  the  Lingones  to  awe; 
The  Lingones  ftill  frequent  in  alarms. 
And  rich  in  raany-colour'd  painted  arms. 
Others  from  Ifara's  low  torrent  came, 
Who  winding  keeps  through  many  a  mead  his 
But  feeksthe  fea  with  waters  not  his  own,  [l.amc; 
Left  and  confounded  in  the  nobler  Rhone. 
Their  garriion  thcRuthen  city  fend, 
VhoL  youLhslc't^  lovks  in  yellow  rings  depend. 
No  more  the  \  ji  a.  uiid  the  Atax  feel 
The  lordly  burden  of  the  Latian  keel. 
Alcides'  fane  the  troops  comm^inded  leave. 
Where  winding  rocks  the  peaceful  flood  receive  | 
Nor  Corns  there,  nor  Zepnyrus  refort. 
Nor  roll  rude  furjjes  in  the  lacred  port ; 
Ci'cius*  loud  bldlL  alone  is  heard  to  roar. 
And  vex  the  fafcty  of  Monocchus*  fhore. 
The  leeions  move  from  Gallia's  fartheft  fide, 
Wafti'd  by  the  rcftlefs ocean's  various  tide; 
Now  o'er  the  land  flows  in  the  pour  ng  main. 
Now  rears  the  land  its  rifing  head  again. 
And  feas  and  earth  alternate  rule  maintain. 
If  driven  by  winds  from  the  far  diftant  pole. 
This  vray  and  that,  the  floods  revolving  roUf 
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Or  if,  compeird  hj  Cynthia's  filyer  beam. 
Obedient  Tcthjs  heaves  the  fwcUing  ftream ; 
Or  if,  by  heat  attraded  to  the  iky,  "J 

Old  ocean  lifts  his  heavy  waves  on  high,  > 

And  briny  deeps  the  waftinz  fon  fuppTy ;  j 

What  caitfe  foc*cr  the  wondrous  motion  guide, 
And  prcfs  the  ebb,  or  raifc  the  flowing  tide; 
Be  that  your  taflc,  ye  fages,  to  explore, 
Who  fearch  the  fecret  fprings  of  nature's  power : 
To  me,  for  fo  the  wifer  go^  ordain, 
Untrac'd  the  myftery  (hall  ftill  remain. 
From  £air  NemolTus  moves  a  w&rlike  band. 
From  Atur*s  banks,  and  the  Tarbellian  ftrand. 
Where  winding  round  the  coail  purfues  its  way, 
And  folds  the  iea  within  a  gentle  bay. 
The  Santones  are  now  with  joy  releasM 
From  hofUle  inmates,  and  their  Roman  gueft,   ' 
Now  the  Bituriges  forget  their  fears. 
And  Sneflbns  nimble  with  unwieldy  fpears : 
£xult  the  Leuci,  and  the  Remi  now, 
£xpcrt  in  javelins,  and  the  bending  bow. 
The  Belgac  taught  on  coverM  wains  to  ride. 
The  Seqoani  the  wheeling  horfe  to  guide ; 
The  bohl  Avemi  who  from  Ilium  come, 
And  boail  an  ancient  brotherhood  with  Rome ; 
The  Nervi  oft  rebelling,  oft  fubdu*d, 
Whofe  hands  in  Gotta*s  flanghter  were  imbruM ; 
Vangiones,  like  loofe  Sarmatians  dreft. 
Who  with  rough  hides  their  brawny  thighs  invcft : 
JBatavians  fierce,  whom  brazen  trumps  delight, 
And  with  hoarfe  rattjings  animate  to  fight ; 
The  nations  where  the  Cinga's  waters  flow. 
And  Pyrenxan  mountains  Itand  in  jbow ; 
Thofe  where  flow  Arar  meets  the  rapid  Rhone, 
And  with  his  {bonger  ftream  is  hurry 'd  down  ; 
Thofe  o*er  the  mountains  lofty  fummit  fpread, 
Where  hieh  Gehenna  lifts  her  hoary  head ; 
With  thelc  the  Trevir  and  Lieurian  (horn, 
Whofe  brow  no  more  long  falling  locks  adorn  \ 
Though  chief  amongft  the  Oauls  he  wont  to 

deck. 
With  ringlets  comely  ijpread,  his  graceful  neck : 
And  you  where  Hefns  horrid  altar  ftands. 
Where  dire  Teutates  human  blood  demands ; 
Where  Taranis  by  wretches  is  obcy'd. 
And  vies  in  flaughter  with  the  Scythian  maid: 
All  fee  with  ioy  the  war's  departing  rage. 
Seek  diftant  lands,  and  other  foes  engage. 
You  too,  ye  bards  !  whom  facred  raptures  fire, 
To  chaunt  your  heroes  to  your  country's  lyre ; 
Who  confecrate  in  your  immortal  ftram, 
Btave  patriot  fouls  m  righteous  battle  flain; 
6'ecureJy  now  the  tuneful  taflc  renew. 
And  nobleft  themes  in  deathleis  fongs  purfae. 
The  Druids  now,  while  arms  are  heard  no  more. 
Old  myfterics  and  barbarous  rites  reftore : 
A  tribe  who  Angular  religion  love. 
And  haunt  the  &nely  coverts  of  the  ffrovc. 
To  thefe,  and  thcfc  of  all  mankind  ah>ne. 
The  gods  are  fure  rcveal'd,  or  fure  unknowD. 
If  dying  mortals  doom  they  flng  aright. 
No  ghofts  defcend  to  dwell  in  dreacUul  night : 
No  parting  fools  to  grifly  Pluto  go. 
Nor  feck  the  drearv  filent  fliades  below : 
But  forth  they  fly  immortal  in  their  kind. 
And  other  bodies  in  new  worlds  they  find. 
Thus  life  for  ever  runs  its  cndlefs  race. 
And  like  a  line,  death  but  divide*  the  fpace, 


A  ftojp  which  cin  but  for  a  moment  Ia(^, 
A  point  between  the  future  and  the  paft. 
Thrice  happy  they  beneath  their  northern  kie% 
Who  that  worft  fear,  the  fear  of  death,  defpife; 
Hence  they  no  cares  for  this  frail  being  feci. 
But  rufli  undaunted  on  the  pointed  fteel ; 
Provoke  approaching  fate, 'and  bravely  icorn 
To  fpare  that  life  which  muft  fo  foon  return. 
You  too  tow'rds  Rome  advance,  ye  warlike  band, 
That  wont  the  fliaggy  Canci  to  withftand ; 
>Vhom  once  a  better  order  did  affign. 
To  guard  the  pafles  of  the  German  Rhmef 
Now  from  the  fencelefs  banks  you  march  away. 
And  leave  the  world  the  fierce  barbarians  prey. 
While  thus  the  numefbus  troops,  from  every 

part, 
Afl*embling,  raife  their  daring  leader's  heart; 
O'er  Italy  he  takes  his  warlike  way,        [®W0 
The  neighbouring  towns  his  fommons  flraignt  > 
And  on  their  walls  his  enfigns  high  difplay.     J 
Meanwhile  the  bufy  meflcnger  of  ill. 
Officious  fame  fuppiies  new  terror  ftill : 
A.thoufand  flaughters,  and  ten  thoufaxvl  fean, 
She  whifpcrs  in  the  trembling  vulgar's  ears, 
Now  comes  a  frighted  meflenger,  to  tell 
Of  ruins  which  the  country  round  befel; 
The  foe  to  fair  Mevania's  walls  is  paft. 
And  lays  Clitumnus*  fruitful  paftures  wafte ; 
Where  Nar's  white  waves  with  Tiber  mingfo; 

fall. 
Range  the  roneh  German  and  the  rapid  GiuL 
But  when  himielf,  when  Csthr  they  would  piint, 
The  ftrongcr  image  makes  defcription  faint; 
No  tongue  can  fpeak  with  what  amazing  dread 
Wild  thought  prefents  him  at  his  army's  head  i 
Unlike  the  man  familiar  to  their  eyes. 
Horrid  he  feems,  and  of  gi^;anric  fize : 
Unnumber'd  eagles  rife  anudfb  his  train. 
And  millions  feem  to  hide  the  crowded  plain. 
Around  him  all  the  various  nations  join. 
Between  the  fnowy  Alps  and  diftant  Rhine. 
He  draws  the  fierce  bar  Darians  from  their  home,' 
With  rage  furpafling  theirs  he  feems  to  come. 
And  urge  them  on  to  fpoil  devoted  Rome. 
Thus  fear  does  half  the  work  of  lying  fame. 
And  cowards  thus  their  own  mistortunes  frame; 
By  their  own  feigning  fancies  are  betray'd. 
And  groan  beneath  thofe  ills  thcmfelres  larc 

made. 
Nor  thefe  alarms  the  crowd  alone  infeft. 
But  ran  alike  through  every  beating  brorfl ; 
With  equal  dread  the  grave  patricians  fliook. 
Their  feats  abandon'd,  and  the  court  forfook. 
The  fcattering  fadiers  quit  the  public  care. 
And  bid  the  confuls  for  the  war  prepare. 
RefoW'd  on  flight,  yet  ftifl  unknowmg  where 
To  fly  from  danger,  or  for  aid  renair, 
Hafty  and  headlong  diflferin^  paths  they  trod,") 
As  blind  impulfe  and  wild  difhadioo  kad ;      J- 
Thc  crowd,  a  hurrying,  heartlefe  train,  fuccccd. J 
Who  that  the  lamentable  fight  behdd. 
The  wretched  fugitives  that  hid  the  field,    \^ 
Would  not  have  thought  the  flames,  with  rapid 
Deftroying  wide,  had  laid  their  city  wa^ ; 
Or  groaning  earth  had  fliook  beneath  their Je^ 
While  threatening  fabrics  nodded  o'er  the  ftitet. 
By  fuch  unthinking  rafhnefs  were  they  led ; 
Such  was  the  madncli  which  their  fears  had  Ijrw^ 
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As  if,  of  every  other  hope  bereft. 

To  fly  from  Rome  were  all  the  fafcty  left. 

So  when  the  ftormy  fouth  is  heard  to  roar, 

And  rolls  hu^e  billows  from  the  Libyan  (hore  ; 

"When  rending  fails  flit  with  the  driving  blaft> 

And  with  a  crafli  down  comes  the  lofty  maft ; 

Some  cbward  maftcr  leaps  from  off  the  deck, 

And,  hafty  to  delpair,  prevents  the  wreck; 

And  though  the  bark  unbroken  hold  her  way, 

His  trembling  crew  all  plunge  into  the  fea. 

From  doubtful  thus  they  run  to  certain  harms. 

And  flying  from  the  city  rulh  to  arms. 

Then  ions  forfook  their  fires  unnerv'd  and. old. 

Nor  weeping  wive>  their  hufbands  could  withhold; 

Each  left  his  guardian  Lares  unador'd. 

Nor  with  one  parting  prayer  their  aid  implorM : 

None  flop*d,  or  fighing  turn'd  for  one  laft  view, 

Or  bid  the  city  of  his  birth  atlicu. 

The  headlong  crowd  regardlefs  urge  their  way, 

Though  r"*n  their  gods  and  country  aflc 

ftay? 
And  pleading  nature  beg  thcni  to  delay.  ^ 

What  means,  ye  gods !  this  changing  in  your 

doom  .' 
Freely  you  grant,  but  quickly  you  rcfume. 
Vain  is  the  fhort-livM  fovcreignty  you  lend ; 
The  pile  you  raife  you  deign  not  to  defend. 
Sec  where,  forfakcn  by  h"r  native  bands, 
All  defolate  the  oncc-^rcat  city  flands  ! 
She  whom  her  fwarming  citizens  made  proud, 
"U'here  once  the  vanauifh*d  nations  wont  to  crowd, 
Within  the  circuit  of  whofc  ample  Ipace 
A'ankind  might  meet  at  once,  andnnd  a  place; 
A  wide  defencclcfs  defcrt  now  (he  lies, 
And  yields  hcrfelf  the  vidlor*s  eafy  prize 
The  tamp  in  trench  V.  fccurcft  flumlx  rs  yields, 
Though  noftile  arms  bcfct  the  neighbouring  dclds; 
Rude  banks  of  earth  the  hafty  foldicr  rears. 
And  in  the  turfv  wall  forgets  his  fears: 
While,  Rome,  thy  fens  all  tremble  from  afar, 
>\rul  fcancr  at  the  very  name  of  war; 
Kor  on  thy  towers  depend,  nor  rampart's  height, 
Kor  truft  their  fafcty  with  thee  for  a  night. 
Vet  one  excufe  abfolv'd  the  panic  dread ; 
The  vulf^ar  jullly  fear'd  when  Pompey  fled. 
And,  le(i  fwect  hope  might  mitigate  tneir  woes, 
And  expt  dation  better  times  difclofe. 
On  evt  ry  breiift  prefaging  terror  fate. 
And  fhreatcn'd  plain  fome  yet  more  difmal  fate. 
The  gods  declare  their  menaces  around. 
Earth,  air,  and  feas,  in  prodigie*;  abound  ; 
Then  f^.irs,  unknown  bciorc,  appearM  to  bum, 
AnA  fore-en  fiames  about  the  pole  to  turn; 
IJnufual  fires  by  night  were  feen  to  fly. 
And  t'art  ohliqucl)  through  the  gloomy  flcy. 
Then  horrid  comets  (hook  their  fatal  hair, 
And  barfe  proud  royalty  for  cliange  prepare: 
Now  da' t  fwift  lightnings  through  the  azure  clear, 
And  mTeors  now  in  various  forms  appear  : 
.*^ome  like  the  iavclin  (hoot  extend,  d  long. 
While  fome  like  fprcading  lamps  in  heaven  are 

hnng. 
And  though  no  gathering  clouds  the  day  control, 
Throunrh  fkies  fcrenc  portentoufi  thunders  roll : 
Fcrcc  blafting  bolts  from  northern  regions  come, 
And  aim  their  vengeance  at  imperial  P.omc. 
The  ftar^,  that  twinkled  in  the  Wei)'  night. 
Now  lift  their  bolder  head  in  day's  broad  light. 
Voi-;Xii.  .      . 


The  moon,  in  all  her  brother's  beams  array*d. 
Was  blotted  by  the  earth's  approaching  ihade ; 
The  fun  himfclf,  in  IMa  meridian  race. 
In  fable  darkntis  veiTd  his  brighter  face : 
The  trembling  world  beheld  his  fading  ray. 
And  mourn'd  defpairing  for  the  lofsof  day. 
Such  was  he  fecn,  when  backward  to  the  caft 
He  fled,  abhorring  dire  Thyeftcs'  feaft. 
Sicilian  iCtna  then  was  hf^ard  to  roar. 
While  Mulcibcr  let  loofe  his  fiery  ftore; 
Nor  rofe  the  flames,  but  with  a  downward  tide 
Tow'rds  Italy  their  burning  torrent  guide ; 
Charybdis'  dogs  howl  doleful  o'er  the  flood. 
And  all  her  whirlin-^  waves  run  red  with  blood  ; 
The  veflal  fire  upon  the  altar  dy'd, 
And  o'er  the  facrifice  the  flames  divide ; 
The  parting  points  with  do'jMe  ftrcams  afcend, 
Tofliow  the  Latian  feftivals  mufl  end  : 
Such  from  the  Theban  brethren's  pile  arofc, 
Signal  of  impious  and  immortal  foes. 
With  openingb  fad  the  gaping  earth  gave  way. 
And  in  her  inmofl  womb  recciv'd  the  day. 
The  fwclling  feas  o'er  lofty  mountains  flow, 
And  nodding  Alps  fhook  off  their  ancient  faow. 
Then  wept  the  demi-gods  of  mortal  birth, 
And  fwcating  Lares  trembled  en  the  heartli, 
In  temples  then,  recording  ftories  tell, 
Untouch'd  the  facred  gifts  and  gar'ands  fell. 
1  hen  birds  obfcenc,  with  inaufjMcious  fligl  t, 
And    fcreamings   dire,    profan'd    the   liullow'd 

light. 
The  favage  kind  forfook  the  defcrt  wood. 
And  in  the  ftreets  difclos'd  their  horrid  brood. 
Then  ipeaking  beafts  with  human  founds  were 

heard. 
And  monftrous  births  the  teeming  mothers  fear'd. 
Among  the  crowd,  religious  fears  difperfe 
The  faws  of  bibyls,  and  foreboding  verfc. 
Bellona's  priefts,  a  barbarous  frantic  train, 
.  Whofe  mangled  arms  a  thoufand  wounds  difdain^ 
Tofs  their  wild  locks,  and,  with  q  difmal  yell, 
The  wrathful  pods  and  comin:;  woes  foretel. 
Lamenting  gliofts  amidft  their  aflies  mourn. 
And  groanings  echo  from  the  marble  urn. 
The  rattling  clank  of  arms  is  heard  around, 
And  voices  loud  in  lonely  woods  refound. 
Grim  fpcif^rs  everywhere  affright  the  eye. 
Approaching  glare,  and  pafswith  horror  by, 
A  fury  fierce  about  the  city  walks, 
HcU-born,  and  horrible  of  fize,  fhc  llalks; 
A  flaming  pine  fhe  brandifh-s  in  air, 
And  hiflin.';  loud  uprife  her  fnaky  htiir  : 
Where'er  lur  round  accnrft  the  monflcr  ukcs^     - 
The  pale  inlialiitant  his  houfe  forfakes. 
Such  to  Lycurgus  was  the  phantom  fecn, 
Such  the  dife  vifions  of  the  Theban  qiif.en ; 
Such,  at  his  cruel  ftcpmother's  command. 
Before  Alcid.'s,  did  Megxra  (land  : 
With  dread,  till  then  unknown,  the  hero  fliook. 
Though  he  had  dar'd  on  hell's  grim  king  to  look* 
An^'Mft  the  dtepell  filcnce  of  the  night. 
Shrill  foundirg  clarions  animnte  the  figl^t ; 
The  (bouts  of  mcerirg  armies  fe<:m    o  rife. 
And  the  loud  battle  fhikes the  cloomy  Ikies. 
Dead  Sylla  in  the  Martian  field  al>et  ds. 
And  mifchiers  mij^hty  as  hi';  own  portends. 
Near  Anio's  ftreim  old  Marius  rears  his  he?.d; 
The  hinds  beheld  his  grifly  form,  and  fled, 
3B 
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The  ftate  thusthrcatcnM,  by  old  cuftom  tanglit, 
Tor  counfel  to  the  Tufcan  prophets  fought : 
Of  theft  the  chief  for  learning  fam'd,  and  age, 
Amns  by  name,  a  venerable  fage, 
At  Luna  liv'd  ;  none  better  could  defcry 
What  bodes  the  lightning's  journey  through  the 

Jky; 
Prefaging  veins  and  fibres  well  he  knew, 
And  omens  read  aright,  from  every  wing  that  flew. 
Firft  he  commands  to  biirn  the  monftrous  breed, 
Sprung  from  rnixM  fpecies,  and  difcbrdant  feed ; 
Forbidden  and  accurkd  births^  which  come 
"Where  nature's  laws  defign'd  a  barren  womb. 
Next,  the  remaining  trembling  tribes  he  calls. 
To  pafs  with  folcmft  ri^es  al)out  their  walls, 
In  holy  march  to  vifit  all  around, 
And  with  luflratbns  purge  the  utmoft  bound. 
The  fovercign  priefts  the  long  proccflion  lead, 
Inferior  orders  in  the  train  fucceed, 
Array'd  all  duly  in  the  Gabine  weed. 
There  the  chafte  head  of  Vefta*s  choir  apjcars, 
A  facrcd  fillet  binds  her  reverend  hairs ; 
To  her,  in  fole  pre-eminence,  is  due, 
Phrygian  Minerva's  awful  fhrine  to  view. 
Next  the  fifteen  in  order  pafs  along, 
"Who  guard  the  fatal  Sibyls'  fecret  fong : 
To  Almon's  ftream  Cybele's  form  they  bear, 
And  walh  the  goddefs  each  returning  year. 
The  Titian  brotherhood,  the  Augurs  band, 
Obfcrving  fliehts  on  the  left  lucky  hand; 
The  feven  ordain'd  Jove's  holy  feaft  to  deck ; 
The  SaKi  blithe,  with  bucklers  on  the  neck ; 
All  maiching  in  their  order  juft  appear : 
And  lall  the  generous  Flamcns  clofe  the  rear. 
While  thefe  through  ways  uncouth,  and  tirclbme 

ground. 
Patient  perform  their  long  laborious  round, 
Anms  colkds  the  marks  of  heaven's  dread"! 
flame ;  I 

In  earth  he  hides  them  with  religious  hand,         V 
\Iurmurs  a  prayer,  then  gives  the  place  a  name,  I 
And  bids  the  fix'd  Kidental  hallow'd  Hand.         J 
Next  from  the  herd  a  chofen  male  is  fought, 
And  foon  before  the  ready  altar  brought. 
And  now  the  fcer  the  fiicrifice  began, 
The  pnurirg  wine  upon  the  vi(5lim  riin  ; 
'J  he  min^;!cd  meal  upon  his  brow  was  plac'd; 
The  crcdkcd  knife  the  defiin'd  line  had  trac'd; 
When  with  rcluclant  rage  th'  impatient  beaft 
'J  i:e  rites  unplcafing  to  the  god  confcfl. 
At  IcPf^th  compell'd  his  ftubborn  head  to  bow, 
Vanqulfh'd  he  yields  him  to  the  fatal  blow ; 
T  he  gu filing  veins  no  cheerful  crimfon  pour. 
But  itain  with  poifonous  black  the  faaed  floor. 
The  paler  propnei  ftood  with  horror  ilruck^ 
Then  with  a  hafly  hand  the  entrails  took. 
And  fought  the  angry  gods  aoain  ;  but  tncre 
Prognpftlcs  worfe,  and  faddtr  figns,  appear; 
The  pallid  guts  with  foots  were  marbled  o'er, 
"With  thin  cold  ferum  fiain'd,  and  livid  gore ; 
The  liver  wet  with  putrid  ftreams  he  fpy'd. 
And  veins  that  threatcn'd  on  the  hofille  fide ; 
Part  of  the  heaving  lungs  isnp  where  found. 
And  thinner  films  the  fcver'd  entrails  bpund  j 
Ko  ufuul  motion  ftirs  the  panting  heart ; 
The  chinky  vtlfels  ou2fC  on  every  part ; 
T  he  cawl,  where  wrapt  the  clofe  mteHin^  lie, 
Bt trays  its  dafk  rtccfc*  to  the  eye. 


One  prodigy  fupcrior  threatcnM  ftrB^ 
The  never-failing  harbinger  of  ill : 
Lo !  by  the  fibrous  liver'b  rifing  head, 
A  fccond  rival  prominence  is  fpread; 
All  funk  and  poor  the  friendly  part  appears^ 
And  a  pale,  fickly,  withering  vifagc  wean; 
While  high  ?uid  tuU  the  adverfe  veifcls  ride. 
And  drive,  impetuous,  on  their  purple  tide. 
Amaz'd,  the  fage  forefaw  th'  impending  fate ;  "1 
Ye  gods !  (he  cry'd)  forbid  me  tb  relate  >. 

What  woes  on  this  devoted  people  wait.  J. 

Nor  doft  thou,  Tovc,  in  thefc  our  rites  partake. 
Nor  fmile  propiUous  on  the  prayer  wc  make ; 
The  dreadful  Stygian  gods  tnis  vii^im  claim. 
And  to  our  facrince  the  furies  came. 
The  ills  we  fear  command  us  to  be  dumb ; 
Yet  fomewhat  worfe  than  what  we  fear  (hall  come 
But  may  the  gods  be  gracious  from  on  high,     "J 
Some  better  profpcrous  event  fupply,  ^ 

Fil^-es  may  err,  and  augury  may  Uc ;  J 

Arts  may  be  falfe,  by  which  our  fires  divin'd, 
And  Tages  taught  them,  to  abufe  mankind. 
Thus  darkly  he  the  prophecy  expreft, 
And  riddling  fung  the  double-dealing  prieft. 

But  Figulus  exclaims  (to  fcience  brca. 
And  in  the  gods  myfteiious  fecrets  read ; 
Whom  nor  Egyptian  Memphis'  fons  cxccird. 
Nor  with  more  Ikill  the  rolling  orbs  beheld: 
Well  could  he  judge  the  bbours  of  the  fphcrc, 
And  calculate  the  juft  revolving  year). 
The  flars  (he  cries)  are  in  confufion  hurl'd, 
And  wandering  error  quite  mifguidcs  the  world; 
Or,  if  the  laws  of  nature  yet  rcnnain. 
Some  fwift  deilruc^ion  now  the  fates  ordain. 
Shall  earth's  wide  opening  jaws  for  ruin  call. 
And  finking  cities  to  the  centre  fall  ? 
Shall  raging  drought  infcft  the  fultry  flcy  ? 
Shall  faithlcfs  art  the  promis'd  crop  deny  ? 
Shall  poifonous  vapours  o'er  the  waters  brood, 
And  taint  the  limpid  fpring  and  filver  flood  ? 
Ye  gods !  what  ruin  does  your  wrath  prepare . 
Comes  it  from  heaven,  from  earth,  from  fas,  or 
The  lives  of  many  to  a  period  haftc,  [»"  • 

And  thoufands  Jhall  together  breathe  their  lalt. 
If  Saturn's  fullen  beams  were  lifted  high. 
And  baneful  reign'd  afcendant  o'er  the  fky, 
Then  moift  Aquarius  deluges  might  rain. 
And  earth  once  more  lie  funk  beneath  the  main: 
Or  did  thy  flowing  beams,  O  Phccbus,fiunc 
Malignant  m  the  Eio^*s  fcorchine  fign. 
Wide  o'er  the  world  confuming  fires  might  roll| 
And  heaven  be  fccn  to  flame  from  pole  to  pole- 
Through  peaceful  orbits  thefc  unangry  glide,   1 
But,  Qod  of  Battles !  what  doft  thou  provide.^  > 
Who  in  the  threatening  Scorpion  doft  prefide .  J 
With  potent  wrath  around  thy  influence  fticamH 
And  the  whole  mpnfter  kindles  atthy  beamsi 
While  Jupiter's  more  gentle  rays  decline. 
And  Mercury  with  Venus  faintly  flunc ; 
The  wandering  lights  are  4arken'd  all  and  gone, 
And  Mars  now  lords  it  o'er  the  heavens  alooc 
Orion's  ftarry  falchion  blazing  wide, . 
Refulgent  glitters  by  his  dreadful  fide. 
War  comes,  and  &vage  flau^ter  muft  aboiaw* 
The  fword  of  violence  ftiall  right  confound : 
Th^  blackeft    crimes  fair    virtue's  name  »« 

wear. 
And  impiou*  fury  rage  fof  many  a  yca^t 
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Tot  aflc  not  thou  so  end  of  arms,  O  Rome, 
Thy  peace  rouft  with  a  lordly  mafter  come. 
Frotra^  dcftrudion,  and  defer  thy  chain. 
The  fword  alone  prevents  the  tyrant's  reign, 
Aqd  civil  wars  thy  liberty  maintain. 

The  heartleft  vulgao  to  the  (age  give  heed, 
New  riiing  fears  his  words  foreboding  breed. 
When,  lo !  more  dreadful  wonders  flrlke  their^yts, 
For  through  the  ilrects  a  Roman  matron  flics. 
Mad  astheThracian  dames  that  bound  along. 
And  chant  Lysus  in  their  frantic  fong : 
Enthuiiaflic  heavings  fwell*d  her  br^ft, 
And  thus  her  voice  the  Delphic  god  confeft : 

Where  doft  thou  (hatch  me,.  Pican !  wherefore 
bear 
Though  cloudy  heights  and  traAs  of  pathlefs  air  ? 
I  fee  Pangean  mountains  white  with  (now, 
JEmeus  and  wide  Phih'ppi's  fields  below. 
Sav,  Phoebus,  whwefore  does  this  funr  rile  ? 
What  i|i£an  thefe  fpears  and  (hiekU  before  my  eyes  ^ 
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I  fee  the  Roman  battlts  crowd  the  piain ! 

I  fee  the  war,  but  feck  the  foe  in  vain. 

Again  1  fly,  I  feek  the  riiing  day, 

miere  Nile's  Egyptian  waters  take  their  way : 

I  fee,  I  know  upon  the  guilty  (bore. 

The  hero's  heoolefs  truvk  bcfmear'd  with  gore« 

The  Syrts  and  Libyan  fands  beneath  me  lie. 

Thither  Emathia's  fcatter'd  relics  fly. 

Now  o'er  the  cloudy  Alps  I  ftretch  my  flight| 

And  Ibar  above  Pyrene's  airy  height : 

To  Rome,  my  native  Rame,  I  turn  again. 

And  fee  the  (enate  reeking  with  the  fiuo. 

Again  the  moving  chiefs  meir  arms  prepare ; 

Again  I  follow  tlmmgh  the  world  the  war. 

Oh,  give  me,  Phcebus!  give  me  toeiplore. 

Some  region  new,  fome  undifcover'd  ih£>re ; 

I  faw  Philippi's  fatal  fields  before* 

She  (aid :  the  weary  rage  began  to  ccaie. 
And  left  the  faintinj^  propoeteis  in  peace. 


} 


BOOK      11. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Amidst  the  general  con(!emation  that  foreran  the  civil  war,  the  poet  introduces  on  old  man  giving  an 
account  of  the  milerles  that  attended  on  that  of  Marius  and  Sylla ;  and  comparing  their  prefein  cir- 
cumftances  to  thofe  in  which  the  commonwealth  was  when  that  former  war  broke  out.  Brutus  con- 
fults  with  Cato,  whether  it  -were  the  dqty  of  a  private  man  to  concern  himfelf  in  the  public  troubles; 
to  which  Cato  replies  in  the  affirmative  :  Then  follows  his  receiving  Marcia  again  from  the  tomb 
of  Hortcnfius.  While  Pompcy  goes  to  Capua,  Caefar  makes  himfclf  maftcr  of  the  grcatcft  part  of 
Italy,  and  among  the  reft  of  Corfinium,  \^Iicre  Domitius,  the  governor  for  Pompcy,  is  feized  by  his 
garrifon,  and  deuvercd  to  Caefar,  who  pardons  and  difmiHes  him. 

Pompcy,  in  an  oration  to  his  army,  makes  a  trial  of  thrlr  difpofition  to  a  general  battle;  but  not  findi» 
ing  it  to  anfwer  his  expedtation,  he  fends  his  fon  to  folicitihe  aflidance  of  his  friends  and  allies ;  then 
marches  himfelf  to  Brundufiumi  where  he  is  like  to  be  (hut  up  by  Cs&far,  and  efcapesat  length  with 
much  difficulty. 


Now  manifrft  the  wrath  divine  appcar'd, 
And  nature  through  the  world  the  war  dcclar'd; 
Teeming  with  monflers,  facrcd  law  (he  broke. 
And  dire  events  in  all  her  works  bcfpeke. 
Thou  Jove,  who  doft  in  heaven  fuprcraely  reign,"! 
Whv  does  thy  providence  thefe  figns  ordain,      v 
And  give  us  prefcicnce  to  incrcafe  our  pain  !      3 
Doubly  we  bear  thv  dread-infli<Sling  doom. 
And  feel  our  m<(enes  before  they  come. 
"Whether  the  great  creating  parent  foul. 
When  6rik  firom  Chaos  rude  he  form'd  the  whole^ 
DifposM  futurity  with  certain  hand. 
And  bade  the  necejfary  caufcs  ftand ; 
Made  one  decree  for  ever  to  remain. 
And  bound  himfelf  in  fate's  eternal  chain ; 
Or  whether  fickle  fortune  leads  the  dance. 
Nothing  is  fix'd,  but  all  things  come  by  chance ; 
AVhate'er  thou  fluh  ordain,  thou  ruling  power. 
Unknown  and  fudden  be  ij»e  dreadful  hour : 
Let  mortals  to  their  future  (ate  be  i»Und, 
And  hope  relieve  the  mifeiable  mind. 

While  thus  the  wretched  citizens  behold 
^^Tiat  certain  ills  the  faithful  gods  foretold ; 
Juftice  fufpends  her  couife  in  mournful  Rome, 
AM  ?U  the  poify  courts  at  once  arc  dumb  j 


No  honours  (hine  in  the  diftinguifti'd  weed. 
No  rov^s  the  purple  magiftratc  precede  : 
A  difmal  filcnt  forrow  lprcad«  around. 
No  groan  is  heard,  nor  ope  complaining  found« 
So  when  fome  generous  youth  refigns  his  breathy 
And  partinc^  finks  in  the  laft  pan^  of  death  ; 
With  ghaftlv  eyes,  and  many  a  lift-up  hand. 
Around  his  bed  the  ftill  attendants  ftand ;    ^ 
No  tongue  as  yet  prefumes  his  fate  to  tell. 
Nor  fpcaks  aloud  the  folemn.  laft  farewell ; 
As  yet  the  mother  by  her  darling  lies ; 
Nor  breaks  lamenting  into  frantic  cries ; 
And  though  he  ftiflens  in  her  fond  cmbiace„ 
His  eyes  arc  fct,  and  livid  pale  his  face ; 
Horror  a  while  prevents  the  fwqlling  tear. 
Nor  is  her  pallion  grief,  as  "yet,  but  fear ; 
In  one  fix'd  pofture  motionlefs  (he  keeps, 
And  wonders  at  her  woe  before  (he  weeps. 
The  matrons  fad,  their  rich  attire  lay  by. 
And  to  the  temples  madly  crowding  fly  : 
Some  on  the  (brines  their  gu(hing  forrows  pour,i 
Some  daft  their  breafts  againft  the  marble  floor. 
Some  on  the  facrcd  thre(holds  rend  their  hair. 
And     howling    feck     the    gods   with    horrid 
prayer. 
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Nor  Jo^r  rrcclv'd  the  ^vailln'r  fuppliants  all. 
In  various  fanes  on  variou>powcr»  they  call. 
No  altar  tlwD,  no  jrod  wa*  left  alone, 
l-nvrx'd  by  fornc  impatient  parentis  moati. 
Of  thcfe,  ooc  wretch  her  ^ief,  above  the  reft. 
With  vifagc  torn,  and  mangled  arms  confcfl. 
Ye  mothers  I  beat  ((he  cry'd)  your  bofoctts  now, 
Now  tear  the  curlinp  honours  from  your  brow ; 
The  pre  fcnt  hour  ev'n  ail  your  tcafs  demands, 
V'hilc  doubtful  fornihe  jet  fufpendcd  ftaiids. 
VliL-n  one  fhall  conquer,  then  for  joy  prepare. 
The  vidor  chief,  at  IcsUk,  fball  end  the  war. 
1  lii!s,  frofn  renrwM  coniplaintRthry  ieck  fcUef, 
Ant^  or!y  ivu]  tr  fh  caufe^  out  for  grief. 

Thtf  jntn  too,  a«  to  different  camps  they  go, 
.^f-n  Oi  jrfad  voice*; fo  the  public  woe; 
.  impatient  to  the  god«  they  raife  their  cry, 
ty^i  ."  tlit^  t  \j  (jllalate  with  thofe  on  liigh : 

OichapU  U  times !  oh  that  we  had  been  bom, 
When    Cartilage   made   our   vanqQiih'd  coimllty, 

mourn ! 
Well  h.-id  \vc  then  been  numbcr'd  with  the  flain 
On   IVt  ')ia's  bank?,  or  Cann.-^:'*  fatal  plain. 
Kot  alk  wc  peace,  ye  powers,-  nor  ibfi  repoie.; 
C  ^    lis  new  war%  and  muhitudef  of  foes; 
I.ct  every  potent  city  arm  for  fif;ht, 
Ari.  .1  '  '','(  nc'iy^]  Ix  iir  nations  round  ynitcj^ 
Iti.t".  ?.!<-  ii.m  >ura  ict  the  Parihianscomc, 
And  ^'^l^a;'ttcs  ht  yond  their  liter  rc^im  : 
1-ct  1111  ■   and  Riiuic'a  unconqucr'd  fprings  fend 

fcrrh 
The  yclh)v.S'-.evl  from  the  farthcfl  north: 
I.ct  the  confpirinfy  world  in  arms  engage, 
And  «ivc  u!»  only  fiom  dc-nuflic  r?ge. 
H>  u  let  the  hoflllf  Dacian  inrouds  make. 
An!  there  his  way  th«"  OcJc  invader  take. 
l-ct  Crcfar  in  Ib^riii  lame  the  (oc 

A  lid 

Kur  if  Ilcrpcria  Hund  condetnnM  by  fate, 
And  ruin  on  our  name  and  nation  wa»t  ; 
Now  daft  thy  thunder,  driad  u'.m>j;hty  fire, 
Let  all  thy  flaminp  heavens  del  end  in  fire ; 
On  chitis  and  |»ariies  hurl  thy  boLs  alike, 
And,   <re  their  crimes  have    nude  them  guilty, 

ftrike. 
I*  it  a  caife  fo  worthy  of  our  care. 
That    power    may   fall   to  this,    or  that  man's 

(hare  ? 
Do  wc  for  tills  the  god?  and  corfcience  brave, 
That  one  may  rule,  and  make  the  reft  a  flav.c  ? 
When  thu.-,  cv'n  liberty  we  fcarcc  Ihould  buy. 
But  think  a  civil  war  a  price  too  hi^h. 

Thu^  groan  thry  at  approaching  dire  events, 
And  thus  expiring  pi'-.ty  laments.  • 

Aleanwhilo  the  hoary  fire  l-.is  years  deplores. 
And  «ge  that  former  miferles  i'  Horcs; 
He  hates  bis  weary  life  prolongM  for  woe, 
Worfe  days  to  fee,  mere  implov^  rage  to  "know. 
Then  frt thing  old  Ciamples  from  af<-/, 
"I'was  thus  f he  cries)  fate  ufhcr'd  in  thjwar: 
\\Jien  Cimbrians   fierce,    and    Libyans    fwarthy 

loid. 
Had  fall'n  before  triumphant  Mnrh:?!*  fword; 
Te/to  Mintdrny'^  marfh  the  vi-^.r  fl^d. 
And  hid  in  007 v  .1  i'/s  his  cx'.W^.  V.  ^d. 
'J  he  faithlefs  foil  the  hi.ii^  d  c^i  r  re  UevU 
And  fcdgjr  waters  fortuntf\-»p!c:';^c  receiv'd. 


CI  CrA^r  in  Ib^riii  lame  the  he ;  "J 

It  Pompey  break  the  deadly  caftcrn  bow,  J- 

lid  Rome  no  irij^dun^rm'd  for  hatt'e  know.     3 


Deep  in  a  dungeon  plungM  at  kogth  he  hy,  1 
Where  gyves  and  rankling  fetters  eat  their  w«y  v 
And  Doifome  vapours  on  his  vitab  prey.  j 

Ordain'd  at  eafc  to  dine  in  wretched  Rome, 
He  fofier*d  then,  for  wickrdnefsto  come. 
In  vain  his  foes  had  arm'd  the  Cimbriao**  hand. 
Death  will  not  always  wait  upon  command ; 
About  to  ftrik",  the  (lave  with  horror  AiooIl 
'I'he  ufclefs  ft  eel  his  loofcning  grijpc  forfcok; 
Thick  flalhing'  ilounes  a  light  unuioal  gate, 
And  fudden  vtaxui  around  tlic  gloomy  ct?e; 
Dreadful  the  gods  of  ^ilt  before  himftood, 
And  Mariusurrible  m  future  blood ; 
When  thus  a  voice  began ;   Rafli  man  forlMr, 
Nor  touch  that  head  which  fate  refolTcsloffnrc; 
Thoufands  arc  doom'd  beneath  hi*  arm  to  bktd, 
And  countlef^  deaths  before  his  own  decnied; 
Thy  vrath  and  porpoie  to  dcftroy  is  viiD : 
VV'ould'ft  thou  avenge  thee  for  thy  nation  Urn} 
Prefcrvc  this  man ;  and  in  forae  coming  <ky 
The  Cimbriao  flaughtcr  wdl  he  flail  ^o^a^ 
No  pitying  god,  no  power  to  mortal*  good. 
Could  fave  a  lavage  wretch  who  joy'd  in  bk»d: 
bat  fate  rcianr'd  hint  to  petfonn  itt  doom, 
And  be  the  miniller  of  wrath  to  Rome, 
By  fwelling  feas  too  favourably  toft, 
Safdy  he  r<{ach'd  Numidia's  hoflile  coaft; 
There,  driven   from  man,  to  wiJds  he  took  hi* 

way; 
And  on  the  earth,  where  once  he  conqx>«f'^W'> 
There  In  the  lone  unpeopled  defert  field. 
Proud  Carthage  in  her  ruins  he  beheld ; 
Amidfl  her  aflies  plcasM  he  fat  him  down, 
And  joy'd  in  the  d.  ftrudicn  of  the  town. 
The  genius  of  the  place,  with  mutual  hale, 
Rear'd  its  f:-d  head,  and  fmilM  at  Marius'  fatt; 
Each  with  delight  furvcyM  their  fallen  foe, 
And  each  forgave  the  gods,  that  laid  the  other  lo». 
There  with  new  f u  y  w^s  his  foul  pofleft, 
And  Libyan  rage  colle<5lcd  in  hi*  breaft. 
Soon  as  returning  fortune  own'd  his  caufe, 
Troops  of  revolting  bond-mtn  forth  he  diawij 
Cut-throats  and  Haves  rcfort  to  his  ccranund, 
And  arras  were  given  to  every  bafcr  hand. 
None  worthily  the  leader's  ftandard  bore, 
Unftain'd  with  blood  cr  blackeft  crimes  before: 
Villains  of  fame,  to  fill  his  bands,  were  ^°^^ 
And  to  his  camp  increafe  of  crimes  they  brtwgs. 
•  Who  can  relate  the  horrors  of  that  day, 
When  firft  thrfe  walls  became  the  \\Stothfrtj. 
With  what  a  ftride  dcvOuriflg  flatighter  pafl,       | 
And  fwept  pronifcnous  orders  in  her  hafte ! 
O'er  iicbleand  plebeian  rangM  the  fvfOTd; 
Nor  pity  or  remorfe  one  paufe  afford. 
Theflidir.gftrcets  with  blood  were  dotted  o'er, 
And  facH'd  ttmples  flood  !n  pooli  of  gore. 
The  n'.th^efs  ftcel,  impatient  of  delay, 
Forbade  the  fire  to  linger  out  his  day : 
It  ftri^ck  the  bending  father  to  the  earth. 
And  cropt  the  wailing  infant  at  his  birJ>' 
(Can  innocents  the  rage  of  partle^jm^'v. 
And  ^hcy  who  ne'er  oflVr.drf*  find  a  foe?) 
Age  is  'no  plea,  ani  childhocd  no  defence, 
To  kill  is  ail  the  murderer**  pretence. 
Rige  IJayh  not  to  inquire  who  otr^ht  to  die. 
Numbers  muft  fall,  no  mittcr  whrch,  or  t^hjri 
Kath  in  his  hand  a  griefly  viftge  bears. 
And  as  the  trophy  of  his  virtue  wears*  j 
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Who  wants  a  prize,  ftraight  rufties  thro'  the  ftrcets, 
And  undiflinguifh'd  mows  the  firft  he  meets  ; 
The  trcrribling  crowd  with  fear  officious  ft  rive, 
Anji  thofe  who  kifs  the  tyrant's  hand  furvlve. 
Qh  could  you  fall  fo  low,  dcgenenitc  race ! 
And  purchafe  fafety  at  a  price  fo  bafe  ? 
What  though  the  fword  was  mafter  of  your  doom. 
Though  Marius  could  have  given  you  years  to 
Can  "Romans  live  by  Infamy  fo  mean  r  [come, 

But  foon  yoiir  changing  foitunc  fliifts  the  fcene; 
Short  h  your  date  ;  you  only  live  to  mourn 
Your  hopes  decciv'd,  and  ^ylla's  fwift  return. 
The  vulgar  falls,  and  none  laments  his  fute, 
Sorrow  has  hardly  lelfure  for  the  great. 
What  teats  could  Babius'  hafty  death  deplore  ! 
A  thoufaiid  hands  his  mangled  carcafe  tore ; 
His  fcatter'd  entrails  round  the  ftreets  were  toft, 
And  in  a  moment  all  the  man  was  lofl. 
Who  wept,  Antonius'  murder  to  behold. 
Whole  moving  tongue  the  mifchief  oft  foretold  ? 
Spite  of  his  age  and  eloquence  he  bled ; 
The  barbarous  foldier  fnitch'd  his  hoary  head ; 
Droppin?  he  bore  it  to  his  joyful  lord, 
And  while  he  feafted  plac'd  it  on  the  board. 
The  Crafli  both  by  Fimbria's  hand  were  flain, 
And  bleeding  magiftrates  the  pulpit  ftain. 
Then  did  the  doom  of  that  neglecting  hand, 
Thy  fate,  O  holy  Scaivola,  command ; 
In  vain  for  fuccour  to  the  gods  he  flics. 
The  prieft  before  the  veftal  altar  dies : 
A  feeble  ftream  pour'd  forth  the  exhauftcd  fife. 
And  fpar*d  to  quench  the  everliving  fire. 
The  fcvcnth  returning  fafces  now  appear. 
And  bring  ftern  Marius'  lateft  deft  in  d  year : 
Thus  the  Tone  toils  of  changing  life  o'erpaft, 
Hoary  and  full  of  days  he  breath'd  his  bft. 
While  fortune  frown'd,  her  fierceft  wrath  he  boreJ, 
And  while  (he  fmil'd  enjoyM  her  amplefl  power: 
All  various  turns  of  good  and  bad  he  knew. 
And  prov'd'the  moft  that  chance  or  fate  could  do. 
What  hcajfS  of  llain  the  CoUIne  gate  did  yield  ! 
What  bodies  ftrew'd  the  Sacrlpcrtan  field, 
When  empire  was  ordain'd  to  change  her  feat, 
To  leave  her  Rome,  and  make  Pntnelle  great  ? 
When  the  proud  Samnitc's  troops  the  fta:e  dcfy'd, 
In  terms  beyond  their  Caudinc  treaty's  pride. 
Nor  Sylla  with  lefs  cruelty  returns. 
With  equal  rage  the  fierce  avenger  burns : 
What  blood  the  feeble  city  yet  retain'd, 
W^idi  too  fcvere  a  healing  hand  he  drain'd : 
Too  deeply  was  the  fcarching  ftecl  employ'd, 
W'hat  maladies  had  hurt,  the  leach  dcftroy'd. 
The  guilty  only  were  of  life  bereft : 
Alas!  the  guilty  onl^  then  were  left. 
X^iiTembled  hate  and  rancour  rang'd  at  will. 
All  as  they  pleas'd  look  liberty  to  kill  ; 
And  while  revenge  no  longer  fear*d  the  laws, 
Each  private  murder  was  the  public  caufc. 
The  lead  r  bade  deftroy  :  and  at  the  word. 
The  mailer  fell  beneath  the  fervant's  fword. 
Brothers  on  brothers  were  for  gifts  bcftow'd. 
And  fons  contended  for  their  father's  blood. 
For  refuge  fome  to  caves  and  forefts  fled ; 
Some  to  the  lonely  nianfions  of  the  dead ; 
Some,  to  prevent  thz  cruel  viftor,  die ; 
Thefe  ftrangled  hang  from  fatal  beams  on  high ; 
Whi'e  thofe,  from  tops  of  lofty  turrets  thrown. 
Came  headlong  on  the  dafhing  pavement  do\Vii. 


Some  fot  their  fuiicrals  the  wood  prepatc?. 
And  build  the  facred  pile  with  hally  care: 
Then  bleeding  to  the  kindling  flames  they  prcTs, 
And  Roman  rites,  while  yet  they  may,  poflcfs. 
Pale  heads  of  Marian  chL'fs  are  borne  on  high,    , 
And  heap'd  together  in  the  forum  He ;  ' 

There  join  the  mooting  flaughteri  of  the  town, 
.  There  each  performing  villain's  deeds  are  known. 
;  No  fig^ht  like  this  the  Thracian  ftables  knew, 
Antreus'  Libyan  fpoils  to  thcfe  were  few : 
Nor  Greece  bv^ield  fo  many  fuitors  fall. 
To  grace  the  Pifan  tyrant's  horrid  hall. 
At  length,  when  putrid  gore,  with  foul  difgratc, 
Hid  the  dlftlnguHird  features  of  the  face, 
By  night  the  miferable  parents  cam", 
And  bore  their  fons  to  fome  forbidd  n  flame. 
Well  1  remember,  in  that  woful  reign, 
How  I  my  brother  fought  amon./ft  the  flain ; 
Hopeful  by  ftealth  his  poor  remains  to  bum, 
And  clofe  his  afties  in  a  peaceful  urn ; 
His  vifage  in  my  trembling  hand  I  bore, 
And  turn'd  pacific  Svlla's  trophies  o'er  ; 
Full  many  a  manglccl  trunk  I  try'd,  to  fee 
Which  carcafe  with  the  head  would  beft  agree. 
Why  fliould  my  ^rief  to  Catulus  return^ 
And  tell  the  vi<5liin  offer 'd  at  his  urn  ; 
When,  fliruek  with  horror,  the  relenting  fcadc 
Beheld  his  wrongs  too  cruelly  repaid  ? 
I  faw  where  Marius'  haplefs  bromcr  fton^. 
With  limbs  all  torn,  and  covcr'd  o'er  with  blood; 
A  thoufand  gaping  wounds  increas'd  his  pain. 
While  weary  life  a  paflaore  fought  in  vain ; 
That  mercy  ftill  his  ruth  lefs  foes  deny, 
And,  wh6m  they  mean  to  kill,  forbid  to'dic. 
This  from  the  wrift  the  fuppliant  hands  divides. 
That  hews  his  arms  from  offhis  naked  fides; 
One  crops  his  breathingj  noftrtls,  one  his  ears. 
While  from  the  roots  his  tongue  another  tears ; 
Panting  a  while  upon  the  earth  it  lies. 
And  with  mute  motion  trembles  ere  it  dies  : 
J. aft,  from  the  facred  caverns  where  they  lay;    -. 
The  bleeding  orbs  of  fight  are  rent  away        '^  ''^ ' 
Can  late  pollerity  believe,  \Vhcnc'cr    -         '"  ^X 
This  talc  of  M:\rius  and  his  foes  they  hear;     '^  C 
They  could  inflidl  fo  much,  or  he  could  be^r  ?    j  - 
Such  is  the  broken  carcafe  feeh'to  lie, 
Crufti'd  by  fome  tumbling  turret  from  on  high; 
Such  to  the  (hore  the  Ihlpwreck'd  corfe  is'borne^ 
By  rending  rock^  and  greedy  monfters  torn. 
Miftakeri  ra^-e     thus  marigHog  to  difgracc, 
And  blot  the  hncs  of  M.»rius'  hated  face !     ' 
What  joy  can  SvUa  take,  nnlef^  he  know 
And  mark  the  features  of  his  dying  foe  .^  • 
Fortune  beheld,  from  her  Pr.xneftme  fartc;  ' 

Her  hclpleft  worfhippcrs  around  her  Ihin :  ^ 

One  hour  of  fate  was  common  to  them  all. 
And  like  one  man  Ihe  faw  a  people  fall. 
1  hen  dy'd  the  hi  ft  y  youth  in  maiiIy''Wb6m(< 
Hefperja's  flower,  and  hope  for  *iWe^%o  eome; 
Their  blood,  Rome's  only  llrcngtfef  diltains  th; 

fold, 
OrcKiin'd  th'  afiVmbllrig  centuries  to  hold. 
Numbers  have  o^t  been  knowui  <m  f^a  and  hnd, 
To  fink  oft»ki  by  death's  detiruclive  hand; 
Bdules  with  multitude?  h  ive  ilrown  the  plaJn, 
A  '.d  many  pcrilh  (jn  the  ftormy  main  : 
IvT'    juukt^s  de.tr  )y,  -malignaiit  vaponrft  blaft*, 
And  plagues  and  famines  lay  whole  nations  wa{tei 
3  B  iij 
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But  juftice,  fure,  was  never  feen,  till  now, 
To  maffacre  her  thoufands  at  a  blow. 
Satiety  of  death  the  vi(ftors  prove, 
And  flo.vly  through  th!  encumbering  ruin  move: 
So  many  fall,  there  fcarcc  is  rcbm  for  more, 
The  dying  nod  on  thofc  who  fell  before ; 
Crowding  in  heaps  their  murderers  they  aid, 
And,  oy  the  dead,  the  living  are  o'orlaid. 
Meanwhile  the  ftcrn  didator,  from  on  high, 
Beholdsthe  flaui'hter  with  a  fcarlcfs  cyf ; 
Nor  fighs  to  think  his  dread  commandi  ordain 
So  many  thoufand  wretches  to  be  flain. 
Amidll  the  Tiber*a  waves  the  load  Is  thrown, 
The  torrent  rolls  the  euilty  burden  down  ; 
Till  rifing  monnds  obfinuft  his  watery  way. 
And  carcafes  their  gliding  vcflcls  ft  ay. 
But  foon  another  ftream  to  aid  him  rofe. 
Swift  o'er  the  fields  a  crimfon  deluge  flows : 
The  Tufcan  river  fwclls  above  his  (fibres. 
And  floating  bodies  to  the  land  reftores ; 
Struggling  at  length  he  drives  his  rufhing  flood. 
And  dyes  the  Tyrrhene  ocean  round  with  blood. 
Could  deeds  like  thefe  the  glorious  ftyle  demand 
Of  proiperous,  and  faviour  of  the  land  ? 
Could  this  renown,  could  thefe  atchicvements  build 
A  tomb  for  Sylla  in  the  Martian  field  ? 
Again  behold  the  circling  woes  return, 
AK:ain  the  curfc  of  civil  wars  wc  mourn  ; 
Battles  and  blood,  and  vengeance  ftiall  fucceed. 
And  Rome  once  more  by  Roman  hands  Ihall  bleed. 
Or  if,  for  hourly  thus  our  fears  prefage,        [rage, 
With  wrath  more  fierce  the  prefcnt  chiefs  Ihall 
Mankind  ftiall  fome  unheard-ot  plagues  deplore, 
And  groan  for  miferies  unknown  before. 
Man'us  an  end  of  exile  only  fougllt ; 
SyHa  to  crufti  a  hated  faction  fought } 
A  larger  rccompence  thefe  leaders  claim. 
And  higher  is  their  vaft  ambition's  aim  : 
Could  Uiefe  be  fatisfied  with  Sylla's  power ; 
Nor,  all  he  had  poflcfling,  aflt  for  more ; 
Neither  had  force  and  impious  arms  employed. 
Or  fought  for  tnat  which  guiltlefs  each  enjoy'd. 

Thus  wept  lamenting  age  o'er  haplefs  Rome, 
Kemembering  evils  paft,  and  dreading  thofc  to 
come. 

But  Brutus*  temper  fail'd  not  with  the  reft, 
Nor  with  the  common  wcakncfs  was  opprcft ; 
Safe  and  in  peace  he  kdpt  his  manly  brcaft. 
'I'was  when  the  folemn  dejid  of  ni^ht  came  on," 
When  bright  Califto  with  her  ftiining  fon 
Now  half  their  circle  round  the  pole  had  run 
When  Brutus,  on  the  bufy  times  mtent, 
To  virtuous  Cato*s  humble  dwelling  went ; 
Wakinjf  he  found  him,  careful  for  the  ftatc. 
Grieving  and  fearing  for  his  country's  fate  ; 
For  Rome,  and  wretched  Rome,  along  he  fear*d; 
Secure  withip  hinifelf,and  for  the  woril  prepar'd. 

To  him  IfUus  Brutus  fpoke :  O  thou,  to  whom 
Porfi^ceD  virtu«  flies,  as  to  her  heme, 
Driv'n  out,  and  by  an  impious  age  oppreft, 
She  finds  no  room  on  earth  but  Cato  s  breaft ; 
There,  in  her  one  good  man,  ftie  reigns  fecurc, 
Fearleis  of  vice,  or  fortune'^  hoftile  power. 
Then  teach  my  foul,  to  doubt  and  error  prone. 
Teach  me  a  rcfolution  like  thy  own. 
Let  partial  favour*  hopes,  or  intcreft  guide, 
By  various  motives,  all  the  world  beude, 
Xc  Ponipcy's,  or  ambitious  Cxfar's  fide; 
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Thou,  Cato,  art  my  leader.    Whether  peace 
And  calm  repofe  amidft  thefe  ftorms  Ihall  pkafc; 
Or  whether  war  thy  ardour  ftiall  engage,         1 
To  gratify  the  madncfs  of  this  age,  I 

Herd  with  the  fa<5lious  chiefs,  and  urge  the  peo-f 
pie's  rage.  J 

The  ruffian,  bankrupt,  loofc  adulterer,  1 

All  who  the  power  of  laws  and  juftice  fear,  / 
1-rom  guilt  learn  fpecious  reafons  for  the  war.  j 
By  ftarving  want  and  wickednefs  prepar'd, 
Wifely  they  arm  for  fafety  and  reward.  [^^^ 
But,  oh !  what  caufe,  what  -rcafon,  caiift  ihw 
Art  thou  to  arms  for  love  of  arms  inclin'd? 
Haft  thou  the  manners  of  this  age  withftoo^ 
And  for  fo  many  years  been  fingly  good, 
To  be  repay 'd  with  civil  wars  and  blood? 
Let  thofe  to  vice  inur'd  for  arms  prepare,  1 
In  thee  'twill  be  impiety  to  dare ;  f 

Prefervc  at  leaft,  ye  gods,  thefe  hands  from  warj 
Nor  do  thou  meanly  with  the  rabMe  join. 
Nor  grace  their  caufe  with  fuch  an  arm  as  thioe. 
To  tbee,  the  fortune  of  the  fatal  field 
Inclining,  unaufpicious  fame  ftiall  yiekl; 
Each  to  thy  fword  ftiould  prefs,  and  wiih  to  be 
Imputed  as  thy  crime,  andcharg'd  on  thee. 
Happy  thou  wert,  if  with  retirement  blcft,     1 
Which  noife  and  fa (51  ion  never  ftiould  moleid,    V 
Nor  break  the  facred  quiet  of  thy  breaft ;         J 
Where  hartnony  and  order  ne'er  fiiouldctafe, 
But  every  day  fhould  take  its  turn  in  peace. 
So,  in  eternal  ftcady  motion,  roll 
The  radiant  fphcrcs  around  the  fbrry  pole : 
Fierce  lightnings,  meteors,  and  the  winter's  hxtii 
Earth  and  the  face  of  lower  heav*n  deform, 
Whilft  all  by  nature's  laws  is  calm  above; 
No  tcmpell  rages  in  the  court  of  Jove. 
Light  particles  and  idle  atoms  fly, 
Tofs'd  by  the  winds,  and  fcatter  d  round  the  kji' 
While  the  more  folid  parts  the  force  rcfift, 
And  fix'd  and  ftable  on  the  centre  reft. 
Caefar  ftiall  hear  with  joy,  that  thou  art  join'4 
With  fighting  fjadions,  to  difttirb  mankind: 
Though  fworn  his  foe,  he  fhall  applaud  thy  choitt, 
Arid  think  his  Wicked  war  approved  by  C»»*< 

voice. 
See !  how  to  fwell  their  mighty  leader's  ftate 
The  confuls  and  the  fervile  fi;nate  wait : 
Ev'n  Cato's  felf  to  Porapcy's  yoke  muft  how, 
And  all  mankind  are  flaves  but  Catfar  now. 
If  war,  however,  be  at  laft  our  doom. 
If  we  muft  arm  for  liberty  and  Rome ; 
While  undecided  yet  their  fate  depends, 
Cafar  ind  Pompey  arc  alike  my  friends; 
Which  jArty  1  mail  choofe,  is  yet  to  know, 
That  let  the  war  decide ;  who  conquers  is  my  fot 

Thus  fpoke  the  youth-  When  Cato  thus  e^ 
The  facred  counfels  of  his  inmoft  breaft: 

Brutus!  with  thee,  I  own  the  crime  is  great; 
With  thee,  this  impious  civil  war  I  hate; 
But  virtue  blindly  follows,  led  by  fate. 
Anfwer  yonrfelves,  ye  gods,  and  iet  me  bet; 
If  1  am  gjuilty,  'tij  by  your  decree. 
If  yon  fair  lamps  above  fhould  lofe  their  l^ht, 
And  leave  the  wretched  world  in  endlefil  wght; 
If  chaos  ftiould  in  heaven  and  earth  prevail. 
And  tmiverfal  nature's  frame  ihould  fail : 
What  Stoic  would  not  the  misfortune  fbare^ 
And  think  that  dcfolation  worlh  his  on  2 
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Princes  and  nations  whom  wide  feas  divide. 

Where  other  ftars  far  diftant  heavens 

Hare  brought  their  cnfigns  to  the  Roman 

Porbid  it,  gods !  when  barbarous  Seythians  eomeS 

Prom  their  cold  north,  to  pr<Jp  declining  Rome,  J. 

That !  (horrid  fee  her  fell,  and  fit  fecurc  at  home.  J  J 

As  fome  unhappy  fire  by  death  undone, 

Robb'd  of  his  age's  joy,  his  only  Ton, 

Attends  the  funeral  with  pious  oore, 

To  pay  h»  laft  paternal  office  there ; 

Takes  a  fad  pleafare  in  the  crowd  to  go, 

And  be  falmielf  part  of  the  pompcms  woe ; 

Then  waits  till  every  ceremony  paft. 

His  own  fond  hand  may  light  the  pile  at  lafl* 

So  fix'd,  fo  faithful  to  thy  caulc,  O  Rome, 

With  fuch  a  ceoilancy  and  love  I  come, 

RefolvM  for  thee  and  liberty  to  mourn. 

And  never!  never  from  your  fides  be  torn; 

Rcfolv'd  to  follow  ftill  your  common  fate. 

And  on  your  very  names,  and  laft  remains  to  wait. , 

Thus  let  it  be,  fince  thus  the  gods  ordain ; 

Since  hecatonU>fl  of  Romans  muft  be  flain, 

Aiiifl  the  iacrifice  with  every  hand, 

And  give  them  all  the  daughter  they  demand. 

O !  were  the  gods  contented  with  my  fall. 

If  Cato^s  life  could  anfwer  for  you  all. 

Like  the  devoted  Decius  would  I  go. 

To  force  from  either  fide  the  mortal  blow, 

And  for  my  country *s  fake  wilh  to  be  thought 

her  foe. 
To  me,  ye  RomansL  all  your  rage  confine, 
To  me,  re  nations  from  the  barbarous  Rhine, 
Let  all  the  wounds  this  war  fhall  make  be  mine. 
Open  my  vital  ftreams>  and  let  them  run. 
On,  let  the  purple  facrifice  atone 
Por  all  the  ills  offending  Rome  has  done. 
If  flavery  be  all  the  fa<Stion's  end. 
If  chains  the  prize  for  which  the  fodls  contend, 
To  me  convert  the  war,  let  me  be  flain ; 
JWe,  only  me,  who  fondly  ftrive,  in  vain. 
Their  ufelefs  laws  and  freedom  to  maintain ; 
So  may  the  tyrant  fafely  mount  his  throne, 
And  rule  his  flaves  in  peace,  when  I  am  gone. 
Howe'er,  fincc  free  as  yet  from  his  command, 
Por  Pompey  and  the  commonwealth  we  (land. 
Nor  he,  if  fortune  fhould  attend  his  arms, 
Is  proof  againft  ambition's  fatal  charms; 
•But,  urg'd  with  greatnefs,  and  dcfire  of  fway, 
May  dare  to  make  the  vantjulHi'd  world  his  prey. 
Then,  left  the  hopes  of  empire  fwcll  his  pride, 
Let  him  remember  I  was  on  his  fide  ; 
Kor  think  he  conqacr'd  for  himfclf  alone. 
To  make  the  hanrcft  of  the  war  his  own, 
Where  half  the  toil  was  ours.  So  fpoke  the  fage."J 
His  words  the  liftening  eager  youth  engage  t 

Too  much  to  love  of  arms,  and  heat  of  civil  rage.  J 

Now  *gan  the  fun  to  lift  his  dawning  light, 
Before  him  fled  the  colder  fliades  of  night ; 
when  lo !  the  founding  doors  arc  heard  to  turn, 
Chafte  Martia  comes  from  dead  Hortenfius*  urn. 
Once  to  a  better  hufband^s  happier  bed, 
"VVith  bridal  rites,  a  virgin  was  flie  led : 
When,  every  debt  of  love  and  duty  paid, 
And  thrice  a  parent  by  Lucina  made. 
The  teeming  matron,  at  her  lord's  command, 
To  glad  Hortenfius  gave  her  plighted  hand ; 
With  ft  fair  dock  his  barren  houK  to  grace; 
And  mingle  by  the  mother's  fide  the  race. 
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At  length  this  hufband  in  his  allies  laid. 

And  every  rite  of  due  religion  paid. 

Forth  from  his  monument  the  mournful  dame. 

With  beaten  breafts,  and  locks  difhevell'd,  caiie  i 

Then  with  a  pale  dejedled  rueful  look. 

Thus  pleafing,  to  her  former  lord  Hie  fpoke ; 

While  nature  yet  with  vigour  fed  my  veinS^ 
And  made  me  equal  to  a  mother's  pains, 
To  thee  obedient,  I  thy  houfe  forfook, 
And  tb  my  arms  another  hlifband  took  : 
My  powers  at  length  with  genial  labours  woniy 
Weary  to  thee,  and  walked,  I  return. 
At  length  a  barren  \t'cdIock  let  me  prove, 
Give  me  the  name,  withoht  the  joys  of  love ; 
No  more  to  be  abandoned;  let  me  come, 
That  Cato's  wife  may  live  upon  my  tomb. 
So  (hall  my  truth  to  lateft  times  be  read,  "^ 

And  none  (hall  a(k  if  guiltily  I  fled,  Ji 

Or  thy  command  cftranfj'd  me  from  thy  bed.     j 
Noi:  a(k  I  now  thy  ha[>pine(^  to  fliare, 
I  feek  thy  days  of  toil,  thy  nights  of  care  ? 
Give  ihe,  with  thee,  to  meet  my  country's  foe. 
Thy  Weary  marches  tnd  thy  c^hnps  to  know ; 
Nor  let  pefterity  with  (hame  record, 
Cornelia  follow 'd,  Martia  left  her  lord. 

She  faid  :  The  hjro's  manly  heart  was  mov*d. 
And  the  chafte  matron*^  virtuous  fuit  approv'd. 
And  though  the  times  far  diflering  thoughts  de^^ 

mand. 
Though  war  dilfehts  from  Hymcn*s  holy  band  ; 
In  plain  unfolemA  wife  his  faith  he  plights. 
And  calls  the  gods  to  view  the  lonely  rites. 
Nor  garlands  giy  the  cheerful  portal  crown'd. 
Nor  woolly  (illcts  wove  the  polls  around ; 
No  genial  bed  with  rich  embroidery  grac'd. 
On  ivory  fteps  in  lofty  ftate  was  plac'd; 
No  Hymeneal  torch  preceeding  (none. 
No  matron  pnt  the  towery  frontlet  on, 
Nor  bade  htr  feet  the  facrcd  thrcfliold  Ihun. 
No  yellew  v«  il  was  loofely  thrown  to  hide 
The  rifing  blufhes  of  the  trembling  bride  ; 
No  glittering  zone  her  flowing  garments  bound. 
Nor  fparkliog  gems  her  neck  encorapafs'd  round; 
No  fiiken  fcurf,  nor  decent  winding  lawn, 
Was  o*er  her  naked  arras  and  flioulders  drawn  ; 
But,  as  (lie  was,  in  fuheral  attire. 
With  all  tbe  fadnefs  forrow  could  irtfpire. 
With  eyesf'.cjedlpd,  with  ajoylefs  face, 
She  met  hrr  hulband's,  like  a  fon's  embrace. 
No  Sabin?  mirth  provokes  the  bridegroom's  eirs. 
Nor  fprigbtly  wit  the  glad  afTcrably  cheers. 
No  frienth,  not  ev'n  their  children  grace  the  fcaft, 
Brutus  attends,  their  only  nuptial  gucft  : 
He  ftands  a  witnefs  of  the  (ilent  rite, 
And  fees  the  melancholy  pair  unite. 
Nor  he,  the  chief,  his  facred  vifage  checrM, 
Nor  fmor*th'd  his  matted  locks,  or  horrid  beard  ; 
Nor  deigns  bis  heart  one  thought  of  joy  to  know. 
But  met  his  Martia  with  the  fame  ftcrn  browv 
(For  when  he  faw  the  fatal  fad  ions  arm, 
The  coining  war,  and  Romc*&  impending  harm  ; 
Regardiefs  quite  of  every  other  care, " 
Uolhom  he  left  his  loofe  negledled  hair ; 
Rude  bun?  the  hoary  honours  of  his  head. 
And  a  foulgrowth  his  mournful  cheeks  o^crfpreiA 

I  No  ftiogs  of  private  hate  his  peace  infeft, 
Nor  partial  favour  grew  upon  his  brcaft ; 
^Biiij 
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But,  fafc  from  prejmlice.he  kept  his  mind 
Free,  and  at  Icilurc  to  lament  mankind). 
I^cjjr  could  his  former  lovc*s  returning  fire. 
The  warmth  of  one  connubial  wifhinfpire, 
But  ftrongly  he  wiihftood  the  juft  defire, 
Thefe  were  the  ftridtr  manners  of  the  man. 
And  thii  the  ftubborn  courfe  in  which  they  ran ; 
Th^  golden  mean  unchangin?  to  purfue, 
Coniiant  to  keep  the  purpos  d  end  in  view; 
Rehgioufly  to  follow  nature's  laws, 
And  die  with  pleafureinhis  country's  caufe> 
To  think  be  was  not  for  himfelf  deGgn'd, 
But  b«ra  to  be  of  ufc  to  all  mankind. 
To  him  'twas  fcaftin^,  hunger  to  rej  refs ; 
And  home-lpnn  garments  were  his  coftly  diefs : 
Ko  marble  pillars  reared  his  roof  on  high, 
^was  warm^  and  kept  liim  from  the  winter  Iky  : 
He  fought  no  end  of  marriage,  but  increafe, 
Kor  wifli'd  a  pleafure,  but  bis  country's  peace : 
That  took  up  all  the  tendereft  parts  of  life, 
His  country  was  his  children  and  his  wife. 
From  juft  ice's  righteous  lor?  he  never  fwerv'd, 
But  rigidly  his  honefty  prcfurv'd. 
On  univerUl  goo<l  his  thoughts  were  bent. 
Nor  knew  what  gain,  or  felUaffeftion  meant ; 
And  while  his  benefits  the  public  Ihare, 
Caio  was  always  lall  in  Cato'.  care. 

Meantime,  the  trembling  tniops.by  Pompeyled, 
Halty  to  Phrygian  Capua  wer2  fled. 
Refolving  here  to  fix  the  roovin,«»  war, 
He  calls  his  fcatterd  legions  froai  afar ; 
Here  he  decrees  the  daring  foe  to  wait, 
Aftd  prove  at  once  the  great  eveot  of  fate  ; 
"Where  A;  enniiic*>  delightful  IhadL'S  arife. 
And  lift  Hcf,)cria  iofty  to  the  Ikit^. 
Between  the  higher  and  inferior  fea. 
The  long  extended  mountain  takes  his  way; 
Pifa  ar.d  .Ancon  bound  his  fiopjng  fCes, 
V  aHi'ti  by  tiiC  Tynhene  and  Dulm  itic  tides  ; 
Kich  in  the  trealure  of  his  watery  Ui-rcs 
A  thnul.ind  livir.ij  fj-rings  and  ftreanis  he  pours, 
Ard  fctks  the  dirt'ettnr  leas  by  difilimt  Ihorcs. 
Frcm  hi.>  left  fails  Ciuftumium's  rap-d  flood, 
And  fu  ift  Metaurci  red  with  Punic  blood  ; 
Tlierc  gentle  Sa,iij  with  luums  joins, 
And  Sttia  there  the  Senones  conrir.es; 
Kciiph  Aufirfusthe  meeting  o(e.;n  braves, 
A'ul  Iall.t;s  tn  the  laiy  Adria's  waves; 
Hcntc  vviil  UriJanus  with  match  Ids  force, 
fii.tf  ot  ihr  Itreams,  di:tds  his  regal  courfe  ; 
l^;j;:d  with  tht  rj>uilbof  fields  and  wucts  he  tlows, 
And  draiiii  Helper. a's  r.vtrs  as  he  goes. 
His  lacred  barks,  in  ancient  tales  rti.ov;n'd, 
F::il  b)  the  *prcaaing]oj.l  .rMlnde'ueii  crowuM; 
\S  iitn  ilu  {w\\  fitly  Itcvds  forl'ook  their  way, 
Aiwu  t^owr.uard  d;cw  to  tarth  the  burr.ing  day  : 
Wiien  cvt'ry  Hen  1  hikI  duiple  lake  was  dry, 
Thi-  Po  J. one  hi>  channel  toulvi  fupply. 
Hithei  lath  Phaeton  was  hcadlon;;  tiriveo, 
And^in^theie  waters  qucnch*d  the  fiamci  of  hea- 

'  Vf«. 

Kor  wealthy  Nile  a  fuller  ftreara  contains, 
Though   wide    he    fpreads  o'er   j^^i;ypi'5   flatter 
J^'ui  Ifler  rolls  ti  larger  torrent  down,  {plains  ; 

Sought  he  the  fea  with  waters  all-his  own  ; 
But  meeting  tioo.is  to  him  their  honi?^e  p;;y, 
And  heaVe  the  bicndid  river  on  his  way. 


•} 


1  hefe  from  the  left;  while  from  the  right  th«e 
The  Rutuba  and  Tiber  dear  to  Rome  ;         [come 
Thence  Aides  Vulturnus'  fwift  defcendinf  flood, 
.-ind  Samus  hid  beneath  his  mifly  cloud ; 
Thence  Lyris,  whom  the  Veftin  fountains  aid. 
Winds  to  the  fea  through  clofe  Marica's  fhade ; 
Thence  Siler  through  Salemian  pafiures  falU, 
And  ihallow  jVfacra  creeps  by  Luna's  wails, 
bordering  on  Gaul  the  loftieft  ridges  rile. 
And  the  low  Alps  from  cloudy  heights  defpiie; 
Thence  his  long  back  the  fruitful  mountain  bow^ 
Beneath  the  Umbrian  and  the  Sabine  ploughs; 
The  race  primaeval,  natives  all  of  old. 
His  woody  rocks  within  their  circuit  hold ; 
Far  as  Hefperia's  utmoft  limits  pais. 
The  hilly  father  runs  hb  mighty  mais ; 
Where  Juno  rears  her  high  Lacinian  fane. 
And  Scylla's  raging  dogs  molett  the  main. 
Once,  farther  yet  ('tis  faid)  his  way  be  took. 
Till  through  his  fide  the  feas  confpiring  broke'; 
And  ftill  we  fee  on  fair  Sicilia's  fands 
Where,  part  of  Apennine,  Pelonis  ftands* 
But  Cxfar  for  deftru(5lioD  eager  bums. 
Free  paflages  and  bloodlefs  ways  he  fcorns; 
In  fierce  conflidling  fields  his  arms  delighti 
He  joys  to  be  oppos'd,  to  prove  his  might, 
Reiiltlefs  through  the  widening  breach  to  go. 
To  burft  the  gate,  to  lay  the  bulwark  low. 
To  bum  the  villages,  to  walle  the  plains. 
And  maflPacre  the  poor  laborious  fwains. 
Abhorring  law,  he  choofes  to  oflfend, 
And  blulhes  to  be  thought  his  country's  friend* 
The  Latian  cities  now,  w  ith  bufy  care. 
As  various  they  inclin'd,  for  arms  prepare, 
Tnough  doom'd  before  the  war's  firft  rage  to  yield. 
Trenches  they  dig,  and  ruin'd  walls  rebuild; 
Huge  ftone  and  darts  their  lofty  towers  lupply. 
And  guarded  bulwarks  menace  from  on  high. 
To  Pompey's  part  the  proner  people  lean. 
Though  Cajfar's  ftrongcr  terrors  ttand  between. 
So  when  the  blafts  of  founding  Aufterblow, 
The  waves  obedient  to  his  empire  flow  ; 
And  though  the  ftormy  god  fierce  Funis  frees. 
And  fends  him  rulhing  crofs  the  fwelling  feas; 
Spite  of  his  force,  the  billows  yet  retain 
1  heir  former  courfe,  and  that  way  roll  the  main; 
The  lighter  cljuds  with  Eurus  driving  fueep^ 
While  Auftcr  ftill  commands  the  watery  deep. 
Stiii  fear  too  fure  o'er  vulgar  miiuls  prevails^ 
And  faith  before  fucce£>ful  fortune  fails. 
Etruria  vainly  trulU  in  Libo's  aid. 
And  Umhria  by  Thermus  is  betray 'd; 
bylia,  unmindtul  of  his  father's  fame, 
Kicd  at  tlie  dreadful  found  of  Caefar's  name. 
Soon  as  the  horfe  near  Auximon  appear, 
Rt treating  Varus  owns  his  abjc<fl  fear, 
Aod  with  a  coward's  hai^e  neglei^  his  rear ; 
6b  fiight  alone  intent,  without  delay. 
Through  rocks  and  devious  wood >  he  wings  his  way« 
rh'  Efculean  tbrtrefs  Lentuius  forfakes, 
A  fwift  purfuit  the  fpeedy  vidor makes; 
All  arts  of  threats  and  promiies  apply 'd. 
He  wins  the  faithlefs  cohorts  to  his  fide. 
^  he  leader  with  his  enfigns  fled  alone» 
I  o  Lxiar  fell  the  foldier,  and  the  town. 
1  huu,  Scipio,  too  doft  for  retreat  pcepaie  | 
i  huu  Icav'it  Luceria,  truAed  to  thy  care  ^ 
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Though  troops  well  try^d  attend  oo  thy  command, 
(The  Roman  power  can  boaft  no  braver  band) 
By  wily  arts  of  old  from  Csefar  rent, 
Againft  the  hardy  Parthians  were  they  fcnt; 
But  their  firil  chief  the  legion  now  obeys, 
And  Pompey  thus  the  Gallic  lo&  repays ; 
Aid  to  his  foe  too  freely  he  affords, 
And  lends  his  hoitile  father  Roman  fwords. 

But  in  Corfinium  bold  Domitius  lies, 
Ajidfrom  his  walls  th*  advancing  power  defies; 
Secure  of  heart,  for  all  events  preparM, 
He  heads  the  troops  once  bloody  Milo's  guard. 
Soon  as  he  fees  the  clotidy  dull  arife, 
And  glittering  arms  reflccl  the  funny  ikies: 
Away,  companions  of  my  arms  '.  he  cry'd, 
And  hafte  to  guard  the  river's  fedgy  fide  : 
Break  down  the  bridge.    And  thou  that  dwclPft 

btlow. 
Thou  watery  god,  let  all  thy  fountaii 
And  rufhing  bid  thy  foamy  torrent  fl* 
Swell  to  the  utmoit  brink  thy  rapid  ftream. 
Bear  down  the  planks, and  every  floating  beam; 
Upon  thy  banks  the  ling'ring  war  delay, 
Here  let  the  headlong  chief  be  taught  to  flay 
*ris  vi<5lory  to  ftop  iheviv^or's  way. 

He  ceas*d ;  and,  liootingfwifily  crofs  the  plain. 
Drew  down  the  foldier  to  the  flood  in  vaini 
For  Caefar  early  frooi  the  neighbouring  field. 
The  purpole  to  ob^lrucft  his  march  beheld  :, 
Kindling  to  wrath,  oh  baft- ft  fear  1  (he  cries) 
To  whom  nor  towerj,  nar  flieltering  walls  fuffice. 
Are  thcfe  your  co.vard  ftratagera^  of  war  ? 
Hope  you  witli  brooks  ray  c  »uquering  ar.ns  to  bar  ? 
Though  Nile  and  Iftcr  llvluld  my  way  control. 
Though  fwelimg  Ga-.gos  ihoaU  to  guard  you  roll, 
What  ilreams,  wh.ii  iV*u{ls  foeVr  athwart  me  fall, 
Who  palVd  the  R  ibicon  fliall  j.als  them  all. 
Harte  tothepaffrtgc  then,  my  friends.     He  faid; 
Swift  as  a  itoitn  the  nimble  horfc  obey'd  ; 
Acxofs  the  ftre.im  their  deadly  darts  they  throw, 
And  from  their  ftation  drive  the  yielding  foe: 
The  vi;ilorsat  their  eate  the  ford  explore. 
And  pafs  tiic  a  idefVnJed  river  o'er. 
The  vanquiHiM  to  Corfinuun's  itrergth  retreat. 
Where  warlike  enj^mes  round  the  ramparts  threat. 
Clol'e  to  the  wall  the  creeping. y/«f a  lies. 
And  mighty  towers  in  dread  approaches  rife. 

But  fee  the  ll..in  of  war  1  thr.  ioidier*s  fliarae  ! 
And  vile  dilhonoar  of  the  Laiian  name  ! 
The  faithlcis  girnfon  betray  the  town, 
And  captive  dr^i^;   heir  valiant  ieader  down. 
The  noi)le  Rom..n,  fearlefs,  though  in  bands. 
Before  his  han^ut y  lellow-lujjc  ct  (lands. 
With  looks  erect,  a»id  with  a  daring  brow, 
Death  he  provokes,  and  courts  the  fatal  blow  : 
But  Cael'ar's  arts  his  inmoil  thoughts  defcry, 
His  tear  of  pardon,  and  deiire  to  die. 
From  me  thy  forfeit  life  (he  laid)  receive. 
And,  thougn  .eijining,  by  my  bounty  live; 
Tha   all,  by  thy  example  taught,  may  know. 
How  CKfar's  mercy  treats  a    anquilh  d  toe  : 
Still  arm  againd  me,  keep  thy  hatred  ftill, 
And  if  thou  conquer\t,aie  tli>  conqueft,  kill. 
Returns  of  love,  or  favour,  le,;!v  I  none  ; 
3Sor  /ive  thy  iir.  to  ba  gain  fur  m^  own. 
So  fa;  i  g,  on  tie  infta  it  he  commands 
To  looic  the  giiiing  ietters  from  his  hands. 


Oh  fortune  I  better  were  it,  he  had  dy*d, 
Au4  fpar'd  the  Koman  (bame,  and  Casfar's  pride. 
What  greater  grief  can  on  a  Roman  feize. 
Than  to  be  forcM  to  live  on  terms  like  thefe  1 
To  be  forgiven  fighting  for  the  laws, 
\nd  need  a  pardon  in  his  country's  caufe  ! 
5trugglins  with  rage,  undaunted  he  reprell 
The  f welling  paflions  in  his  labouring  breafl ; 
Thus  murmuring  to  himfelf:  wilt  thou  to  Rome, 
Bale  as  thou  art,  and  feek  thy  lazy  home  ? 
To  war,  to  battle,  to  deitrudlion  fly, 
Ani  hale,  as  it  becomes  thee  well,  to  die; 
Provoke  the  worft  effedls  of  deadly  itrife,  ' 

And  rid  tliee  of  this  Caefar^s  gift,  this  life. 

Meanwhile,  unknowing  of  the  captivated  chief, 
I'ompey  prepares  to  march  to  his  rclicL 
He  means  the  fcattcring  forces  to  unite, 
Vnd  with  increafe  of  ftrength  expe^  the  fight. 
Refolvtng  with  the  following  fun  to  move, 
Firft  he  decrees  the  foldier's  heart  to  prove : 
Then  into  words  like  thefe,  reverM,  he  broke, 
The  filent  legions  liftening  while  he  fpokc  : 

Ye  brave  avengers  of  your  country*s  wrong, 
Y  iu  who  to  Rome  and  liberty  belong ; 
VVhofe  brcafts  our  fathers  virtue  iruely  warms, 
Whofe  hands  the  fenate*3  facred  order  arms; 
With  cheerful  ardour  meet  the  coming  fight. 
And  pray  the  gods  to  fmile  upon  the  right. 
Behold  the  mournful  view  Hefperia  yields, 
Her  flaming  villages  and  wafted  fields ! 
See  where  the  Gauls  a  dreadful  deluge  flow. 
And  fconi  the  boundaries  of  Alpine  fnow. 
Already  C^far's  fword  is  ftain'd  in  blood,        i 
Be  that,  ye  gods,  to  us  an  omen  good  ; 
That  glory  ftill  be  his  peculiar  care. 
Let  him  begin,  while  we  fuftain  the  war. 
Yet  call  it  not  a  war  to  which  we  go; 
We  feek  a  malefadlor,  not  a  foe  ,* 
Rome's  awful  injur'd  majefty  demands 
The  punilhmeut  of  traitors  at  our  hands. 
If  this  be  war,  then  war  was  wag'd  of  old. 
By  curll  Cethegus.  Cataline  the  bold. 
By  €V*ry  villain's  hand  who  durft  confpire 
In  murder,  robbery,  or  midnight  fire.  , 

Oh  wretched  rage  '.  thee  Cafar,  fate  defign*d 
To  rank  amongft  the  patrons  of  maidtmd ; 
With  brave  Cainillus  to  enroll  thy  fame, 
And  mix  thee  with  the  great  Metelli's  name : 
While  to  the  Cmna's  thy  fierce  foul  inclines. 
And  with  the  flaughter  loving  Marii  joins. 
Since  thfen  thy  crimes,  like  theirs,  for  juftice  call, 
Beneath  our  axe*s  vengeance  flialt  thou  fall : 
Thee  rebel  Carbons  fentence,  thee  the  fate 
Of  Lepidus  and  bold  Sertorius  watt. 
Believe  me  yet  (it  yet  I  am  believ'd). 
My  heart  is  at  the  talk  unpleafing  griev'd : 
1  mourn  to  think  that  Pompey's  hand  was  chofe,"J 
His  Julia's  hollile  father  to  oppofe,  > 

And  mark  thee  down  amongil  the  Roman  foes,  j 
O  that,  return'd  iu  fatety  from  the  talt, 
This  province  vidlor  CralTus  had  |)o{rcft  ; 
New  honours  to  nis  na  ne  thou  might*!  afford, 
And  die  liiie  Spartacus  beneath  his  iword  ; 
LikJe  him  had  fall'n  a  viClun  to  the  laws, 
The  fame  th'  aven^ei .  and  the  fame  the  caufe. 
But  fince  the  gods  do  otherwifc  decree. 
And  give  theC;  as  my  lateft  palm,  to  me  j 
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Again  my  v^Ins  confcfs  tlie  fervent  iuice. 
Nor  has  my  hand  forgot  the  javelin  s  ufe. 
And  thou  (halt  learn,  that  thofe  who  humbly  know 
To  peace  and  iuft  authority  to  bow, 
Can,  when  their  country's  caufe  demands  their  care, 
Refume  their  ardour,  and  return  to  War. 
But  let  him  think  ffiy  former  vigour  fled  ; 
Bidnift  not,  you,  your  general's  hoary  head  ; 
The  marks  of  age  and  long  declining  years. 
Which  I  your  leader,  his  whole  army  wears  : 
Age  ftill  is  fit  to  counfel.  or  command, 
But  faulters  in  an  unperforming  hand. 
"Whatever  fuperior  power  a  people  free 
Could  to  their  fellow^citizens  decree, 
All  lawful  glories  have  my  fortunes  knowti^ 
And  reachM  all  heights  of  greatnefs  but  a  crown ; 
Who  to  be  more,  than  Ponipey  was,  defires. 
To  kingly  rule,  and  tyranny  afpires. 
Amidft  my  ranks,  a  venerable  band, 
The  confcript  fathers  and  the  confuls  ftand. 
And  flitU  the  fenate  and  the  vanqniih'd  ftate 
Upon  vi Glorious  Gsefar's  triumph  wa?t  ?  ' 
Forbid  it,  gods,  in  honour  of  mankind  '. 
Fortune  is  not  fo  fhamelefs,  nor  fo  blind. 
What  fame  atchievM,  what  unexampled  praife, 
To  thefe  high  hop€s  the  daring  hero  raife  ? 
Is  it  his  age  of  war,  for  trophies  calls 
His  two  whole  years  fpent  on  the  rebel  Gauls  ? 
Is  it  the  hoftile  Rhine  forfook  with  hafte  ? 
Is  it  the  ihoaly  channel  which  he  pad, 
That  ocean  huge  he  talks  of?  does  he  boaft 
His  flight  on  Britain's  new-difcoverM  coaft  ? 
Perhaps  abandoned  Rome  new  pride  fupplies, 
He  views  the  naked  town  with  joyful  ey'es, 
While  from  his  rage  an  armed  people  flies. 
But  know,  vain  man,  no  Roman  fled  from  thee 
They  left  their  walls,  *tis  true ;  but  *twas  to  fol- 
low me, 
Me,  who  ere  twice  the  moon  her  orb  renew'd, 
The  pirates  formidable  fleet  fubdu'd : 
Soon  as  the  fea  my  ftiining  enCgns  bore, 
VanquiftiM  they  fled,  and  fought  the  fafer  fliore ; 
Humbly  content  their  forfeit  lives  to  fave, 
And  take  the  narrow  lot  rfij  bounty  gave. 
By  me  the  mighty  Mithridates  cha$*d 
Through  all  the  windings  of  his  Pontus  pafs*d. 
He  who  the  fate  of  Rome  delayed  fo  long,  • 
While  in  fafpcnfe  uncertain  empire  hung ; 
He  who  to  Sylla's  fortune  fcorn'd  to  yield, 
To  my  prevailing  arms  rcfign'd  the  field : 
Driven  out  at  length,  and  pre(s*d  where'er  he 

fled, 
He  fought  a  grave  to  hide  his  vanquifh'd  head. 
O'er  the  wide  world  my  various  trophies  rife. 
Beneath  the  vaft  extent  of  diftant  fliies ; 
Me  the  cold  Bear,  the  northern  climates  know, 
And  Phafis*  waters  through  my  conquefts  flow ; 
My  deeds  in  Egypt  and  Syene  live. 
Where  high  meridian  funs  no  fliadow  give.  ' 

Hefperian  B.xtis  my  commands  obeys,  i 

Who  rolls  remote  to  feck  the  weftcm  feas. 
By  me  the  captive  Arabs  hands  were  bound, 
And  Colchians  for  their  ravifli'd  fleece  renowned ;  j 
O'er  Afia  wide  my  conquering  enflgns  fpread, 
Armenia  me,  and  lofty  Taurus  dread; 
To  me  fubmit  Cilicia's  warlike  powers,  i 

And  prgud  Sophcnc  veils  her  we*Uhy  towers :  " 


} 


The  Jews  I  tam'd,  who  with  religion  bow 

To  feme    myfterious  name,  which   none  beiide 

them  know.  • 
Is  there  a  land,  to  fom  up  all  at  laft, 
Through  which  my  arms  with  conqueft  hiw 

not  paft } 
The  world,  by  me,  the  world  is  overcome, 
And  Csefar  finds  no  enemy  but  Rome. 

He  faid.     The  crowd  in  dull  fufpenfion  hoogi 
Nor  with  applauding  acclamationi  rung ; 
No  cheerful  ardour  waves  the  lifted  hand, 
Nor  military  cries  the  fight  demand. 
The  chief  perceivM  the  foldier's  fire  to  faily 
And  Csefar's  fame  forerunning  to  prevail ; 
His  eagles  he  withdraws  with  timely  ctre. 
Nor  trufts  Rome's  fates  to  fuch  uncertain  wuv 
As  when,  with  fury  flung  and  jealous  rage. 
Two  mighty  bulls  for  fuvereignty  engage  ; 
The  vanquifti'd  far  to  banifliment  removes, 
To  lonely  fields  and  unfreqaented  groves ; 
There,  for  a  while,  with  confcious  fliamc  he 

burns, 
And  tries  on  every  tree  his  angry  horns : 
But  when  his  former  vigour  ftands  confeft. 
And  larger  mufdes  fliake  his  ample  breaft, 
With  better  chance  he  feeks  the  fight  again, 
And  drives  his  rival  bellowing  o'er  the  plain ; 
Then  uncbntroul'd  the  fubje^  herd  he  leads, 
And  reigns  the  mailer  of  the  fruitful  meads. 
Unequal  thus  to  Caefar,  Pompey  yields 
The  fair  dominion  of  Hefperia^s  fields : 
Swift  through  Apulia  march  his  flying  poweh^ 
And  feek  the  fafcty  of  Brundufium's  towers. 
This  city  a  Didlcean  people  hold, 
Here  plac'd  By  tall  Athenian  barks  of  old; 
When  with  falfe  omens  from  the  Cretan  fljOrcj 
Their  fable  fails  victorious  Thefcus  bore. 
Here  Italy  a  «arrow  length  extends. 
And  in  n  fcanty  flip  proje^ed  ends. 
A  crooked  mole  around  the  waves  flie  mob, 
And  in  her  folds  the  Adriatic  binds.  _ 
Nor  yet  the  bending  fliores  could  i 
Did  not  a  barrier  ifle  the  winds  delay. 
And  breaks  the  feas  tempefluous  in  their  wiy. 
Huge  mounds  of  rocks  are  plac'd  by  Nature'^ 

hand, 
To  guard  around  the  bofpitable  flrand ; 
To'  turn  the  ftorm,  repulfe  the  rufliing  tide, 
And  bid  the  anchoring  bark  fecurcly  ride. 
Hence  Ncreus  wide  the  liquid  main  difplayi, 
And  fpreads  to  various  ports  his  watery  way*; 
Whether  the  pilot  from  Corcyra  fland, 
Or  for  Illyrian  Epidamnus'  flrand. 
Hither  when  all  the  Adriatic  roars. 
And  thundering  billows  vex  the  double  fliorcs; 
When  fable  clouds  around  the  welkin  fprcad. 
And  frowning  ftorms  involve  Ceraunia's  hi^l 
When  white  with  froth  Calabrian  Safon  lies, 
Hither  the  tcmpefl-beaten  veflel  flies. 
Now  Pompey,  on  Hefperia*$  utrooft  coaft 
Sadly  furvey'd  how  all  behind  was  loft  ; 
Nor  to  Iberia  could  he  force  his  way ; 
Long  interpofing  Alps  his  pafl*age  flay. 
At  length  amonfft  the  pledges  of  his  bed. 
He  chofe  his  eldeft-born  ;  and  thus  he  (aid : 

Hafte  thee,  my  fon  1  to  every  diftant  land, 
And  bid  the  oatious  rguTc  at  my  comouw^f 
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Vhefe  fam^d  Euphrates  flow^  or  wbc;e  the 

Nile 
With  muddy  waves  improves  the  fattemog  Toil ; 
IVhcrc'cr  diffused  by  vidory  and  tame. 
Thy  father's  arms  have  home  the  Roman  n;^ioe. 
Bid  the  Cilician  quit  the  (bore  again,       .  ^  ^ 
And  ftretch  the  fwelling  canvas  on  the  main : 
Kd  Ptolemy  with  my  Tigranes  come. 
And  bold  Phamaces  lend  his  aid  to  Rome, 
Throa|h  each  Armenia  fpread  the  loud  alarm. 
And  bid  the  cold  Riphean  mountains  arm. 
Bdotus  and  Scythians  wandering  tribes  explore, 
The  Euxine  and  Mseotis*  icy  (hore ; 
Where  heavy-loaded  wains  flow  journeys  take. 
And  print  with  groaning  wheels  the  frozen  lake, 
fittt  wherefore  mould  my  words  delay  thy  hafle  ? 
Scatter  my  wars  around  through  all  the  eaft. 
Somnion  the  vanquifliM  world  to  fliare  my  fate, 
And  let  my  triumphs  on  my  enfigns  wair. 
But  you  whofe  names  the  Roman  annals  bear. 
You  who  diilinguifh  the  revolving  year ; 
Ye  confuls !  to  Epirus  ftraight  repair. 
With  the  firft  northern  winids  that  wing  the  air ; 
from  thence  the  powers  of  Greece  united  raife. 
While  yet  the  wintery  year  the  war  delays. 
.    So  fpoke  the  chief;  his  bidding  all  obey ; 
Their  flups  forfake  the  port  without  delay, 
Andfpeed  their  paflfage  o*cr  the  yielding  way. 
.    But  Cefar,  never  patient  long  in  peace, 
Kor  tnifting  in  his  fortune's prefent  face; 
Clofely  pailues  his  flying  fon  behind* 
While  yet  his  fate  continued  to  be  kind. 
Such  towns,  fuch  fortrefles,  fuch  hoftile  force* 
Swept  in  the  torrent  of  one  rapid  courfe ; 
Such  trainsof  loHg  fucceCs  attending  ftill, 
And  Rom«  herfelf  abandoned  to  his  will ; 
Rome,  the  contending  parties  nobleft  prizci 
To  every  wifli  but  CaeTar's  might  fuffice. 
But  he  with  empire  fir*d  and  vaft  defires. 
To  all,  and  nothing  lefs  than  all,  afpires ; 
He  reckons  not  the  paft,  while  aught  remain'd 
Great  to  be  done,  or  mighty,  to  be  gain'd. 
Though  Italy  obey  his  wide  command,  "1 

Though  Pompey  linger  on  the  fartbeft  ftrand,    I 
He  grieves  to  think  they  tread  one  common  y 

land;  J 

His  heart  difdalns  to  brook  a  rival  power, 
Ev*n  on  the  utmofl  margin  of  the  fliore  ; 
Nor  would  he  leave,  or  earth,  or  ocean  free; 
The  foe  he  drives  from  lai)di,  he  ban  from  fea. 
With  moles  the  opening  flood  he  would  rcftrain, 
Would  block  the  port,  and  intercept  the  main ; 
But  deep-devouring  feas  his  toil  deride, 
The  plunging  quarries  fink  beneath  the  tide, 
And  yielding  fands  the  rocky  fragments  hide 
Thus,  if  huge. Gaurus  headlong  fliould  be  thrown. 
In  fathomlefs  Avemus*  deep  to  drown  ; 
Or  if  from  fair  Sicilia*s  di(^ant  ftrand, 
Eryx  uprooted  by  fomc  ^iant  hand, 
If,  poraierous  with  his  rocks,  the  mountain  vaft, 
Amidft  the  wide  iCgean  Hiould  be  caft  ; 
The  rolling  waves  o'er  either  mafs  would  flow, 
And  each  be  loft  within  the  depths  below. 
•When  no  firm  bafis  for  his  work  he  found, 
But  ftill  it  fail'd  in  ocean's  faithlefs  ground, 
Huge    trees   and  barks  in   xnaflgr  chains   he 
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Boos  IT. 


7*3 


} 


;ide,      Y 
hide.    J 


•I 


For  planks  and  beams  he  ravages  the  wood, 
And  the  tough  boom  extends  acrofs  the  flood. 
Such  was  the  road  by  haughty  Xerxes  made. 
When  o>r  the  HcUcfpont  his  bridge  he  laid. 
-Vaft  was  the  talk,  and  daring  the  defign, 
Europe  and  Afia*$diftant  (hores  to  join, 
And  make  the  world's  divided  parts  combine* 
Proudly  he  pafs*d  the  flood  tumultuous  o'er, 
Fearlefs  of  waves  that  beat,  and  winds  that  roac  ; 
Then  fpread  his  fails,  and  bid  the  land  obey. 
And  through  mid  Athos  find  his  fleet  a  way. 
Like  him  bold  Csefar  yok'd  the  fweliin?  tide. 
Like  him  the  boiiterous  elements  defy'd ; 
This  floating  bank  the  ftraitening  entrance  honn^ 
And  tifing  turrets  trembled  on  the  mound. 
But  anxious  carei  revolve  in  Pompey's  breaft. 
The  new  furrounding  (hores  his  thoughts  moleft; 
Secret  he  meditates  the  means,  to  free 
And  ipread  the  war  wide-ranging  o'er  the  fe». 
Oft  driving  on  the  work  with  well  filJM  fails. 
The  cordage  ftrctching  with  the  frcfliening  ^ale% 
Ships  with  a  thundering  fliock  the  mole  divide. 
And  through  the  watery  breach  fecurely  glide. 
Hoee  en«;;ines  oft  by  night  their  vengeance  poio^ 
And  dreadful  (hoot  from  far  a  fiery  fliower ; 
Through  the  black  fliade  the  darting  flame  do« 

fcends, 
And  kindb'ng  o'er  the  wooden  wall  extends. 
At  length  arriv'd  with  the  revolving  night. 
The  chofcn  hour  appointed  for  his  flight ; 
He  bids  his  friends  prevent  the  feamen's  roar. 
And  ftill  the  deafening  clamours  on  the  fliore^ 
No  trumpets  may  the  watch  by  hours  renew. 
Nor  founding  fignals  call  aboard  the  crew. 
The  heavenly  maid  her  courfe  had  almoft  -nn. 
And  Libra  waited  on  the  rifing  fun  ; 
When  hufli'd  in  filence  deep  they  leave  the'J 

land :  [mand,  'C 

No  ]oud>mouthM  voices  call  with  hoarfe  com-  ( 
To  heave  the  flooky  anchors  from  the  fand.       ) 
Lowly  the  careful  matter's  orders  paft. 
To  brace  the  yards,  and  rear  the  lofty  maft  ; 
Silent  they  fpread  the  fails,  and  cables  haul. 
Nor  to  their  mates  for  aid  tumultuous  call. 
The  chief  himfelf  to  fortune  breath'd  a  prayer. 
At  length  to  take  him  to  her  kinder  care  ; 
That  fwiftly  he  might  pafs  the  liquid  deep, 
And  lofc  the  land  which  ihe  forbade  to  keep- 
Hardly  the  boon  hiS  ni;,'  ;ard  f;ite  allow'd, 
UnwiUmgly  the  murmuring  feas  were  plowM  j 
The  foamy  furrows  roarM  beneath  his  prow. 
And  founding  to  the  fhore  alkrm'd  the  foe. 
Straight  through  the  town   their   fwift  pnrfnit 

they  fpcd, 
(For  wide  hrr  gates  the  faithlefs  city  fpread) 
Along  the  winding  port  they  took  their  way. 
But  gricv'd  to  finj  the  fleet  had  gain'd  the  fct. 
Caefar  with  rage  the  Icflcning  fail>  dcfcrics. 
And  thinks  the  conqueft  mean,  though  Pomp^ 

flies. 
A  narrow  pafs  the  homed  mole  divides 
Narrow  as  that  where  Euripus'  (Irong  tides 
Beat  on  Eubocan  Chalcis'  rocky  fides. 
Here  two  tall  fliips  become  the  vid^or's  prey: 
Juft  in  the  ftrait  they  Ituck  ;  the  foes  belay  ; 
Tlie  crooked  grappling's  ftccly  hold  they  caft, 
Thcu  drag  them  to  the  hoftilc  fliore  with  hafte. 
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Here  civil  tlaughter  firft  the  fea  profanes, 

And  purple  Nercus  blufliM  in  guilty  ftnins. 

The  reft  purfuc  their  courfe  before  the  wind, 

Thefe  of  the  rear-moft  only  left  behind. 

So  when  the  Pc^afajan  Argo  bore 

The  Grecian  heroes  to  the  Colchian  fliore ; 

Earth  her  Cyanean  iflands  floating  fent, 

The  bold  adventurers  paflage  to  prevent ; 

But  the  famM  bark  a  fragment  only  loH, 

While  fwiftly  o'er  the  dangerous  gulf  flie  croft : 

Thundering  the  mountains  met,  and  fliook  the 

main. 
But  move  no  more,  fince  that  attempt  was  vain. 
Bow  through  night's  fliadc  the  early  dawning 

brokey 
And  changing  Ikies  the  coming  fun  befpoke  j 
Mjct  the  morn  was  dreft  in/ii(ky  white. 
Nor  purpled  o'er  the  eaft  with  ruddy  light ; 
At  length  the  Pleiads  fading  beams  gave  way, 
And  dull  Bootes  languifli'd  into  day  ; 
Each  larger  ftar  withdrew  his  fainting  head, 
And  Lucifer  from  ftronger  Phosbus  fled  ; 
When  Pompey,  from  Hefperia's  hoftile  Ihorc 
Efcaping  for  the  azure  offing  bore. 


O  hero,  happy  once,  once  ftyl'd  the  Great  I 

What  turns  prevail  in  thy  uncertain  fate  I 

How  art  thou  changM    fince  fovereign  of  tha 

main, 
Thj^  natives  coverM  o*er  the  liguld  plain ! 
When  the  fierce  pirates  fled  before  thy  prow,    "J 
Wherever  waves  could  waft,  or  winds  could f 

blow !  r 

But  fortune  is  grown  weary  of  thee  now.  j 

With  thee,  thy  fons,  and  tender  v^ifc,  prepare    1 
The  toils  of  war  a^d  baniflime-it  to  bear ;  J 

And  holy  houfehold-god«i  thy  forrows  fliare.         ) 
And  yet  a  mighty  exile  (halt  thcu  go, 
While  nations  follow  to  partake  thy  woe. 
Far  lic^the  land  in  which  thou  art  decreed, 
Unjuftly,  by  a  villain's  hand  tu  bleed. 
Nor  think  the  gods  a  death  fo  diftant  doool, 
To  rob  thy  aflies  of  an  urn  in  Rome  : 
But  fortune  favourably  remov'd  the  crime, 
And'forc'd  the  guilt  on  Egypt's curfcd  clime; 
The  pitying  powers  kO  Italy  were  good. 
And    fav'd    her    from    the    Uain    of   Pompcy's 
blood. 


BOOK     III. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  third  book  begins  with  the  relation  of  Pompey's  dream  in  his  voyage  from  Italy.  Caffar,  who 
had  driven  him  from  thence,  after  fending  Curio  to  provide  corn  i.i  Sicily,  returns  to  Rome  :  there 
difdaining  the  fingle  oppoGtion  of  L.  Metellus,  then  tribune  of  the  people,  he  breaks  open  the  tem- 
ple of  Saturn,  and  fcizes  on  the  public  treafurc.  Then  follows  an  account  of  the  fcveral  different 
nations  that  took  part  with  Pompey.  From  Rome  Caifar  pafles  inro  Gaul,  where  the  Mitfiiians, 
who  were  inclinable  to  Pompey,  frnd  an  cmbalfy  to  propofc  a  neutrality;  thisCsefar  refufc*,  aad 
bcfieges  the  town.  But  meeting  with  more  difficulties  than  he  expcclcd,  he  leaves  C.  Trcbonias 
his  lieutenant  before  Maflilia,  and  marches  himfclf  into  Spain,  appointing  at  the  fame  time  D. 
Brutus  admiral  of  a  navy  which  he  had  built  and  fitted  out  with  great  expedition.  The  Mafliliaos 
likcwife  lend  out  their  fleet,  but  are  engaged  and  beaten  at  fea  by  Brutus. 


Through  the  mid  ocean  now  the  navy  fails. 
Their  yielding  canvas  ftretch'd  by  fouihcm  gales. 
Each  to  the  vaft  Ionian  turns  his  eye, 
Where  feas  and  Ikies  the  profpe<fl  wide  fupply : 
But  Pompey  backward  ever  bent  his  look. 
Nor  to  the  lai^  his  native  coaft  torfook. 
His  watery  cyt  s  the  Icifening  objects  mourn, 
Ai.d  parting  Ihorcs  that  never  Ihaii  return  ; 
Still  the  lov'd  land  attentive  they  purfue, 
Till  the  tall  hilK  are  veil'd  in  cloudy  blue. 
Till  all  is  loft  in  air,  and  vanifli'd  fiora  his  view, 
At  h-nglh  the  weary  chieftain  fuuk  to  reft. 
And  creeping  flumber>  footh'd  his  anxious  breaft  ; 
"Wher,  lo  1  in  that  fliort  moment  of  repofe. 
His  Julia's  (hade  a  oreadful  vUion  rofe  ; 
Through   gaping    earth    her    ghaftly   head    fhe 

rcar'd, 
And  by  the  light  of  livid  flames  appeared. 
Thy  impious  arms  (flie  cry'd)  my  peace  infeft, 
And  (hive  me  from  the  manlions  of  the  bleft  ; 
Ko  more  hlyfmm'^  hapjiy  fields  I  know, 
Uragg'd  to  liic  guilty  Sty^jian  Ihadcs  beIoT;V: 


..} 


Ifaw  the  Fury's  horrid  hands  prepare 
New  rage,  new  flames  to  kindle  up  thy  war. 
The  fire  no  longer  trufts  his  fiiigle  boat. 
But  navies  on  the  3o)lefs  river  float- 
Capaciou*  hell  complains  for  want  of  room. 
And  feeks  new  plagues  for  multitudes  to  come. 
Her  nimble  hands  each  fatal  fifter  plies. 
The  fifters  ftarccly  to  the  taik  fuffice.  (head  ! 

When  thou  wert  mine,  what  laurels  crown'd  thy 
Now  thou  haft  chang'd  thy  fortune  with  thy  bed- 
In  an  ill  hour  thy  fecond  choice  wa    made. 
To  flaughter  thou,  like  Cralfus,  an  betray 'd. 
Death  is  the  do^er  Cornelia's  love  affords. 
Ruin  ftill  waits  upon  her  potent  lord*: 
W  bile  yet  my  aihes  glow'd,  flie  to^jk  my  place, 
And  came  a  harlot  to  thy  loofe  embrace. 
But  let  her  partner  of  thy  warfare  go. 
Let  her  by  land  and  fea  thy  labour*  knowy 
In  all  thy  broken  flceps  I  will  be  near. 
In  all  thy  dreams  fad  Julia  fliall  appear.   . 
Your  Ic^'es  ihall  find  no  moment  for  Ueii^jht, 
The  day  (hall  all  be  Carfar's,  miae  the  ni^^hW 
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Not  the  dull  ftream,  where  long  oblivions  roll, 
Shall  blot  thee  out,  my  huftjaml,  from  my  foul. 
The  powers  beneath-  my  conftancy  approve, 
And  bid  me  follow  wherefoe'er  you  fove. 
Amidlt  the  joinirtfr  battles  will  I  ftand,' 
And  ftill  remind  thee  of  thy  plighted  hand. 
Nor  think  tliofe  fecred  ties  no  more  remain  ;     "1 
The  fword  of  war  divides  the  knot  in  vain,         > 
That  very  waf  (hall  make  thee  mine  again.       J 
The   phantom   fpokc,    and,   gliding  from  the 

place, 
Deluded  her  aftooifliM  lord's  embrace. 
But  he,  though  gods  forewarn  him  of  bW  fate. 
And  furifs  with  deftni(5lion  threatening  wait, 
"With  new  refolves  his  conftant  bofom  warms, 
And  fare  of  rain  rufhes  on  to  arm*. 
■What  mean  thefc  terrors  of  the  night?  he  cries; 
'Why  dince  thefe  vilions  vain  before  our  eyes ? 
Or  eiifllcfs  apathy  facceeds  to  death, 
And  ftnfe  is  loft  with  our  expiring  breath  ; 
Or,  if  ;h?  fpul  ibmc  future  htc  fhail  know. 
To  b'^it^r  worlds  immortal  (ball  flie  go  : 
Whate*er  event  the  doubtful  queftion  clears, 
Death  molt  be  ftill  unworthy  of  our  fears. 

Now  headlong  to  the  welt  the  fnn  was  fled. 
And  half  in  feas  obfcui'd  his  beamy  head  ; 
Such  feems  the  moon,  while,  grovying  yet,  ihe 

fliines. 
Or  waininjj  (rttm  her  tiillcrorb  declines  : 
ilTjen  hofpirabflc  Ibores  appear  at  hand. 
Where  fair  Dyrrachtom  ipreadsher  friendly  ftrand. 
The  feamen  furl  the  canvas,  ftrike  the  maft. 
Then  dip  their  nimble  oar%  and  landward  hafte. 
Thus,  while  they  fled,  and  leliening  by. degrees, 
The  navy  feem*d  to  hide  beneath  the  feas ; 
Cscfar,  though  Icfr  the  mafter  of  the  field. 
With  eye*  unpleas'd,  the  foes  efcape  beheld : 
With  fierce  impatience  victory  he  fcorns^ 
And,  viewing  Ponipcy*s  flight,  his  fal'ety  Qioums. 
To  vanquifh  fcemy  unworthy  of  his  care, 
Vnlef^  the  blow  decides  the  lingering  war. 
No  bounds  hit  headlong  vaft  ambition  knows, 
l^or  joys  in  ooghtt  though  fortune  all  beftows. 
At  length  his  thoughts  from  arms  and  vengeance 

ceafe. 
And  for  awhile  revolve- the  arts  of -peace-; 
Careful  to  purchafe  popular  applaufe, 
And  gain  the  laxy  vulgar  to  his  caufe, 
He  knew  the  conftant  pradlice  of  the  great, 
That  thofe  who  conrt  the  vulgar  bid  them  eat. 
When  pinch'd  with   want,    all  reverence  they 

withdraw ; 
For  hungry  multitude*;  obey  no  law : 
1'hus  therefore  factions  make  their  parties  good, 
And  buy  authority  and  power  whh  food. 
The  murmurs  of  the  many  to  prevent, 
Curio  to  fruitful  Sicily  is  fent. 
Of  old  the  fwelling  feas  impetuous  tide 
Tore  the  fair  ifland  from  Hefperta*s  fide : 
Still  foamy  wars  the  jealous  waves  maintain, 
For  fear  the  neighboliring  lands  (hould  join  again. 
Sardinia  too,  renown'd  tor  yellow  field% 
With  Sicily  her  bounteous  tribute  yields ; 
No  lands  a  glebe  of  richer  tillage  boaft. 
Nor  waft  more  plenty  to  the  Roman  coaft  : 
N(jt  Libya  more  abounds  in  we.ilthy  grain. 
No;  with  a  fuller  harvcft  fprcads  the  plain  j 
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1  hough  northern  winds  thzlr  cloudjr  trcafures"] 

bear,     * 
To  temper  well  the  f©il  a>id  fultry  air. 
And  fattening  raitisincreafe  the  profperousyean^ 
This  done,  to  Rome  his  way  the  leader  took : " 
Hi5-tr^n  the  r<wigher  (hows  of  war 'fcrfdok  ;   ' 
No  force,  no  frwrs  their  bands  uriaftmed  bear. 
But  looks  of  peace  and  gettlenefs  they  weat. 
Oh-!  bad  he  now  his  country's  friend  reiurnV, 
Had  none  tnit  barbarous  foes  his  conqueft  moumM; 
What  fwarming  crowds  had  ilTued  at  the  gate. 
On  the  glad 'triumph's  lengthening  train  to  wait  I 
How  might  his  wars  in  various  glories  fliine. 
The  ocean  vanqai(h*d,  and  in  bonds  the  Rhine  t 
How  would  his  lofty  chariot  roH  along. 
Through  loud  applaufes  of  the  joyful  throng  1 
How  tnight  he  view  from  high  his  captive  thralls, 
The  beauteous  Britons,  and  the  noble  Gauls; 
But,  oh  !  what  fatal  honours  has  he  won  I 
How  is  his  fame  by  victory  undone  ! 
No  cheerful  citis^ns  the  vielor  meet, 
B«t  hufh*d  with  awful  dread  his  paflTage  greet. 
He  too  the  horrors  of  the  crowd  approved, 
Joy'd  in  their  tears,  jind  wiiVd  not  fo  be  lov'd. 
Now  fteepy  Amur  paft,  and  the  moift  way. 
Which  o'er  the  faithlefs  Poratine  marfhes  lay; 
Through  Scythian  Dian*s  Aridnian  grove, 
Ctefar  apprpach*d  the  fane  of  Alban  Jove. 
Thither  with  yearly  rite!  the  confulscome. 
And  thence  the  chief  furvey*d  his  native  Rome  s 
Wondering  a  while,  he  view'd  her  from  a  "ar. 
Long  from  his  cy«s  withheld  by  diftant  war. 
Fled  they  from  thee,  thou  feat  of  gods !  (he  cry'd) 
Ere  yet  the  fortune  of  the  fight  was  tryM  f 
If  thou  art  left,  what  prize  can  earth  afford. 
Worth  the  contention  of  the  warrior's  fword  ? 
Well  for  thy  fafety  now  the  gods  provide. 
Since  Parthian  inroads  fpare  thy  naked  fide ; 
Since  yet  no  Scythians  and  Pannonians  join. 
Nor  warlike  Daci  with  the  Getes  combine ; 
No  foreign  armies  are  againft  thee  led, 
W'hile  tbou  art  curft  with  fuch  a  coward  head. 
A  gentler  fate  the  heavenly  powers  bcftow, 
A  civil  war,  and  Cscfar  for  thy  foe. 

He  fttid;  and  ftraight  the  frighted  city  fought:") 
The  city  with  confuiion  wild  was  fraught,  / 
And    laboqring   ftook    with    every    dreadful  l" 

thought.  J 

They  think  he  comes  to  ravage,  fack,  and  burn ; 
Religion,  gods,  and  temple»  to  o'erturn. 
Their  fears  fuggeft  him  willing  to  purfue 
Whatever  ills  unbounded  power  can  do. 
Their  hearts  by  one  low  ]iaflion  only  move. 
Nor  dare  (how  hate,  nor  can  diiFemble  love. 
The  lurking  fathers,  a  diOieartenM  band. 
Drawn  from  their  houfes  forth,  by  proud  com* 

mand. 
In  Palatine  Apollo*s  temple  meet. 
And  fadly  view  the  conful's  empty  feat ; 
No  rods,  no  chairs  curule,  adorn  the  place. 
Nor  purple  magiftrates  th*  afl'embly  grace. 
C^far  is  all  things  in  himfelf  alone, 
Thf  filcnt  court  is  but  a  looker-on; 
With  humble  votes  obedient  they.agree. 
To  what  their  mighty  fubjcdl  fhall  decree: 
Whether  as  king  or  god,  lie  will  be  fear'd. 
If  rayal  thrones,  or  altars,  (ball  be  rear*d« 
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keady  for  death,  or  banifliment,  they  ftand, 
And  wait  their  doom  fi'om  his  difpoiuig  hand : 
Bot  he,  by  fecret  lliame's  reproaches  daid, 
Blofli'd  to  comoKwd,  what  Rome  would  have 
Yet  liberty,  thus  flighted  and  betray *d,     [obey'd. 
One  laft  effort  with  iadignatiori  matle ; 
One  man  (he  chofe  to/ry  th*  uneqi^l  fight. 
And  prove  the  power  of  juflice  agatnft  might. 
"While  with  rude  uproar  armed  bands  ellay 
To  ooake  old  Saturn's  treafuring  fane  their  prey; 
The  bold  Metellus,  carelefs  of  his  fate. 
Kufh'd  through,  aivd  ftood  to  guard  tlie  holy  gate. 
So  daring  15  the  fordid  love  of  gold  ! 
So  fearlefv  death  aud  dangers  can  behold ! 
Without  a  blow  defencelefs  fell  the  laws  ; 
While  wealth,  the  baieft,  mod  inglorious  canfie, 
Againft  oppr<ffing  tyranny  makes  head. 
Finds  harids  to  light,  and  eloquence  to  plead. 
The  bulUing  tribune,  ilruggling  in  the  crowd. 
Thus  warr.s  the  viiflor  of  the  wrong  aloud : 
Through  me.  thou  robber!  force  thy  horrid  way. 
My  facred  blood  fliall  ftain  thy  impious  prey. 
But  there  are  gods,  to  urge  thy  guilty  fate ; 
Sore  vengeance  on  thy  facrilege  (hall  wait. 
Remember,  by  the  tribunes  curfe  puifiied, 
Craflus,  too  laie,  the  violation  rued.  [pleafe, 

Fitrce  then  my  breaft,  nor  (hall  the  crime  dif- 
This  crowd  is  usM  to  fpe<?laclcs  like  thefe. 
Is  a  forfakcn  city  ate  we  left. 
Of  virtue,  with  her  nobl«lt  fons  bereft. 

Why   feek'ft  thou  ours  ?  is  there  not  foreign 
Towns  to  be  fack'd,  and  people  to  be  fold  ?  [gold? 
With  thofe  reward  the  ruffian*s  foidier*s  toil ; 
Kor  pay  him  with  thy  ruin'd  country's  fpoil.  l-a^ 
Haft  thou  not  war?  Let  war  thy  wants  provicft.   ' 

He  fpoke.    The  vidor,  high  in  wrath,  reply *d : 
Sooth  not  thy  foul  with  hopes  of  death  fo  vaiq, 
Ko  blood  of  thine  my  conq*ring  fword  fliall  ftain. 
Thy  titles  and  thy  popular  command. 
Can  never  make  thee  worthy  Ceiar'»  hand. 
Art  thou  thy  countrjS  fole  defender  I  thou  I 
Can  liberty  and  Rome  be  falPn  fo  low  ! 
>^or  tiof^,  nor  chance  breed  fubh  confiiiions yet. 
Nor  are  the  mean  fo  raised,  nor  funk  tlm  great ; 
But  laws  themfelves  would  rather  choofe  to  be 
SupprelVd  by  CKl'ar,  than  preierv'd  by  thee. 

He  faid.     The  (lubborn  tribune  kept  his  place, 
While  anger  redden 'd  on  the  warrior*s  face ; 
His  wrathful  hand  defcending  grafp'd  his  biade^ 
And  hall'  forgot  the  peaceful  part  he  play*d. 
W^hen  Cotta,  to  prevent  the  kindling  fire. 
Thus  footh'd  the  ralh  MeteUui  to  retire ; 

Where  kings  prevail,  all  liberty  is  loft. 
And  none  but  he  who  reign^an  freedom  boaft  | 
Some  (hadow  of  the  blifs  thou  (halt  retain, 
Choofing  to  do  what  fovereign  powers  ordain : 
Vaoquim'd  and  long  accuftom*d  tofubmit^ 
With  patience  utnlerneath  our  load  we  fit; 
Our  chains  alone  our  flaviih  fears  ezcufe. 
While  we  bear  ill,  we  know  not  to  refufe. 
Far  hence  the  fatal  treafures  let  him  bear, 
The  feeds  of  mil'c^ief,  and  the  caufe  of  war. 
Free  Itates  might  well  a  lofs  like  this  deplore  ; 
In  lervitude  none  mifs^he  public  (lore. 
And  'lis  the  curfe  ot  kings  fur  fubje£ls  to  be  poor. 

The  tribune  with  untviliinglteps  withdrew. 
While  impious  hands  the  rude  aflault  renew : 


tW  brazen  gates  with  thundering  ftrokes  idbooi, 
And  the  Tarpeian  mountain  rings  aroaod. 
At  length  the  iac  red  (lore4iQufe,  open  laid; 
The  hoarded  wealth  of  ages  paft  difplay*d ; 
There  might  be  feen  the  iums  pro«d  Carthage 
Her  long  impending  ruin  to  prevent.  [(est, 

There  heap'd  the  Macedonian  treafures  (boat,  "1 
What  great  Flaminius  and  Xmilivs  won         > 
From  vanquiQi'd  Philip,  arid  his  haplcfs  fon.    J 
There  lay,  what  flying  Pyrihus  loft,  the  gold 
Scorn'd  by  the  patriot's  honefty  of  old  t 
Whate*ejr  onr  parfimonious  fires  could  l^vCf 
What  tribuury  gifts  rich  Syria  gave ; 
The  hundred  Ctetan  cities  ample  Cpoil ; 
What  Cato  gathered  from  the  Cyprian  iHc 
Riches  of  captive  kin^s  by  Fompey  borne,        1 
tn  happier  days  his  ttiuniph  to  adoro,  > 

From  utmoft  ^ndia  and  the  rifisg  mom }         J 
Wealth  infinite,  in  one  rapacious  day. 
Became  the  needy  (bldiers  lawiefs  prey: 
And  wretched  Rome,  by  robbery  laid  low. 
Was  poorer  than  the  bankrupt  Cacfar  now. 
.  Meanwhile    the     virorld,   4>y    P«npey*s    ftU 

aUrm'd, 
Nations  ordain'd  to  fliare  kit  fall  had  arm'd. 
Greece  firft  with  troops  the  iKighbouiiDg  wis 

fupply'd. 
And  fent  the  yodth  of  Phods  to  his  fide ; 
From  Cyrrha  and  Amphi(a*8  towers  they  mo%% 
And  high  Parnaflus  by  the  omfe  belovM ; 
Cephiffiis*  facred  flood  affiftance  knds. 
And  Dirce*s  fpring  his  Theban  leaders  fends, 
Alphseus'too  aflbids  his  Pifa^  aid  :  7 

By  Pifa*$  wall  the  ftream  is  firft  conveyed,        { 
Then  feeks  through  feas  the  lov*d  Sicilian  maid.  J 
From  MdBoalus  Arcadian  (hepherds  fwarm, 
And  warriors  in  Herculean  Trachyn  arm; 
The  Dryopes  Chaonia's  hills  forfotdc. 
And  Sellas  left  Dodona*s  filent  oak. 
Though  Athena  now  had  drainM  her  naval  ft(ffe. 
And  the  Phocbean  arfenal  was  poor. 
Three  fliips  of  Salamis  to  Pomp^ y  came,  -f 

To  vindicate  their  ifle's  contefted  name,      '    r 
And  juftity  the  ancient  Attic  claim.  Ji 

Jove's  Cretan  people  haftemn|^  to  tke  war. 
The  GnofTian  quiver  and  the  (haft  prepare ; 
The  bending  bow  they  drew  with  deadly  ait, 
And  rival  ev*n  the  flying  Parthian's  dart. 
With  Athamans  who  in  the  woods  delight, 
W^h  Ji>ard&n  Cricoruans  unite  | 
With  thefe  th*  Kncheli»  who  the  name  partake^ 
Since  Theban  Cadmus  firft  became  a  fnake: 
The  Colchians  planted  on  Ulyrian  ftiores, 
Where  rufluog  down  Abfyrtos  foamy  roars ; 
With  thofe  where  Ptneus  runs*  and  hardy  fwatoii 
Whofe  ploughs  divide  lolcos'  fruitful  plains. 
From  thence,  ere  yet  the  feaman*s  art  was  uught^ 
Rude  Argo  through  the  deep  a  pafTage  (ought: 
She  firft  explored  the  diftant  foreign  land. 
And  lhow*d  her  ftrangers  to  tfte  wondering  itraad : 
Then  nations  nations  knew,  in    leagues   vei^ 

join'd. 
And  univerfal  commerce  mix*d  mankind. 
By  her  made  boId»  the  daring  race  defy*d 
The  winds  tempcftoous,  and  the  fwelliog  tide : 
Much  (he  enlarg'd  deftm^Uon's  ample  power^ 
And  opened  ways  to  death  unknown  befosc^ 
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rhen  Pboloe'5  heights,  that  fabled  Centaurs  boalt, 

^d  THraciaii  Haemus  then  his  warriors  loft. 

rhen  StryxDon  was  forfook,  whofe  wintery  flood 

^mmits  to  warmer  Nile  his  feathered  brood ; 

rhen  bands  from  Cone  and  from  Pence  came^ 

Vhere  Ifter  lofes  his  divided  ft  ream; 

"rom  Idalis  where  cold  Ca'icus  flows, 

Ind  where  Arift)e,  thin,  her  fandy  furfacc  ftrows ; 

"rom  Pytaiie,  and  fad  Celenar's  walls, 

Vhere  now  in  ftreams  the  vanquilh'd  Marfyts 

falls: 
Itill  his  iamentlfig  progeny  deplore 
klinerva's  tuneful  gift,  and  Phoebus*  power; 
Vhile  through  deep  banks  his  torrent  fwift  he 

leads» 
ind  with  Mxander  winds  among  the  meads. 
*roud  Lydia':*  plains  fend  forth  her  wealthy  fons, 
'atflolus  there,  and  golden  Hermns  ruos  : 
'^rom  earth*s  dark  womb  hid  treafures  they  coo- 

vey: 
\.nd  rich  in  yellow  waters  rife  to  da^r. 
^rom  Ilium  too  iU-omen*d  enligns  move, 
V.gain  ordain*d  their  former  fate  to  prove : 
Their  areas  they  rangM  on  Pompey's  haplefs  fide, 
^or  fought  a  chief  to  Dardan  kings  allyM: 
rhough  tales  of  Troy  proud  C«far*s  lineage  grace, 
»Vith  great  j^neas  and  the  Julian  race, 
rhe  Syrians  fwift  Orontes'  banks  forfake, 
^nd  from  Idume*s  plains  their  j6umey  ta^e  \ 
^amafcus  obvious  to  the  driving  wind, 
^ith  Ninos*  and  with  Gaza's  lorce  is  join'd. 
Jnftable  Tyre  now  knit  to  firmer  ground, 
^ith  Sidon  for  her  purple  fliells  renowned, 
lafe  in  the  Cynofure,  their  glittering  guide, 
N'lih.  welUdire^ed  navies  ftem  the  tide. 
i*hoenicians  firft,  if  ancient  fame  be  true, 
The  facred  myftfcry  of  letters  knew ; 
rhey  firft,  by  found  in  various  lines  defignM, 
izpreft  the  meaning  of  the  thinking  mind  ; 
The  power  of  words  by  figures  rude  convey'd, 
Vnd  ufeful  fcience  everlafting  made. 
Then  Memphis,  ere  the  reedy  leaf  was  known, 
^grav*d  her  precepts  and  her  arts  in  ftone ; 
^faale  animals  in  various  order  placed. 
The  learned  hieroglyphic  column  gracM. 
Then  left  they  lofty  Taurus'  fpreading  grove, 
ft^nd  Tarfos,  built  by  Perfcus,  born  of  Jove  ; 
Then  Mallian,  and  Corycian  towers  they  leave, 
NhtTt  mouldering  rocks  difclofe  a  gaping  cave. 
The  bold  Cilicians,  pirates  now  no  mure, 
Jnfurl  a  jufter  fail,  and  ply  the  oar; 
fo  Egas*s  port  they  gather  all  around. 
The  fbores  with  Ihouting  mariners  refound. 
Tar  in  the  eaft  war  fpreads  the  loud  alarm, 
^here  worOiippers  of  diftant  Ganges  arm ; 
light  to  the  breaking  day  his  waters  run. 
The  only  ftream  that  braves  the  rifing  fun. 
37  this  ilrong  flood,  and  by  the  ocean  bound, 
frond  Alexander's  arms  a  limit  found  ; 
^ain  in  his  hopes  the  youth  had  grafp'd  at  all, 
\nd  his  vaft  thought  took  in  the  vanquiih'd  ball ; 
5ut  own'd,  when  forc'd  from  Ganges  to  retreat, 
rhe  world  too  mighty,  and  the  tafk  too  great. 
Then  on  the  banks  of  Indus  nations  rofe, 
iVherc  unperceiv'd  the  mix'd  Hydafpes  flows : 
[n  numbers  vaft  they  coaft  the  rapid  flood, 
>tran^  io  ^i^ii  hftbit,  l^i^crf,  and  their  food, 


Whh  faftron  dyes  their  dangling  locks  they  ftain.'J 
With  glittering  gems  their  flowing  robes  con- y 
ftrain,    ^  C 

And  quaff  rich  juices  from  the  lufcious  cane.    \ 
On  their  own  funerals  and  death  they  fmile. 
And  living  leap  amidft  the  buniing  pile  ; 
Heroic  minds  1  that  can  ev*n  fate  command. 
And  bid  it  Wjait  upon  a  mortal  hand ; 
Who  full  of  life  forfake  it  as  a  feaft,  . 

Take  what  they  like  and  give  the  gods  tij/  reft. 
Defcending  then  fierce  Capadocian  fwain's. 
From  rude  Amanus*  mountains  fought  theplain% 
Armenians  from  Niphates*  rolling  ftream. 
And  from  their  lofty  woods  Coaftrians  came. 
Then  wondering  Arabs  from  the  fultry  line 
For  ever  northward  faw  the  ftiade  incline. 
Then  did  the  madnefs  of  the  Roman  rage 
Carmanian  and  Oloftrian  chiefs  engage : 
Beneath  far  diftant  fouthem  heavens  they  lie,    "%  * 
Where  half  the  fettin^  Bear  forfakes  the  flty,     > 
And  fwift  our  flow  Bootes  feems  to  fly.  J^ 

Thefe  furies  to  the  fun>burn'd  .£thiops  fpread. 
And  reach  the  great  Euphrates'  rifing  head. 
One  fpring  the  Tigris  and  Euphrates  know. 
And  join'd  awhile  the  kindred  rivers  flow ; 
Scarce  could  we  judge  betweenthe  doubtful  daun^ 
If  Tigres,  or  Euphrates,  give  the  name : 
But  loon  Euphrates'  parting  waves  divide, 
•Covering  like  fruitful  Nile  the  country  wide  ; 
While  Tigris,  finking  from  the  fight  of  day. 
Through  fubterranean  channels  cuts  his  way ; 
Then  from  a  fecond  fountain  fprings  again. 
Shoots  fwiftly  on,  and  ruftiing  (eeks  the  main. 
The  Parthian  powers,  to  neither  chief  a  friend. 
The  doubtful  iflTue  in  fufpenfe  attend ; 
With  neutral  eafe  they  view  the  ftrife  from  far. 
And  only  lend  occafion  to  the  war. 
Not  fo  the  Scythians  where  cold  Ba(5lros  flows,"! 
Or  where  Hircania's  wilder  foreft  grows,  f 

Their  baneful  fliafts  they  dip,  and  firing  their  T 

deadly  bows.  j 

Th*  Heniochi  of  Sparta's  valiant  breed, 
Skilful  to  prefs,  and  rein  the  fiery  fteed. 
Sarmatians  with  the  fiercer  Mofchi  join'd. 
And  Colchians  rich  Where  Phafis'  waters  wind. 
To  Pompey's  fide  their  aid  afiemblipg  bring. 
With  Halys,  fetal  to  the  Lydian  king ; 
With  Tanais  falling  from  Kiphsean  fnows. 
Who  forms  the  world's  divifiou  as  he  goes: 
With  nobleft  names  his  rifing  banks  are  crown'd, 
This  ftands  for  Europe's,  that  for  Afia*5  bound ; 
While,   as  they  wind,  hi|^  waves  with  full  com* 

mand, 
Diminilh,  or  enlarge  th*  adjacent  land. 
Then  arm'd  the  nations  on  Cimmerian  fliores,    "^ 
Where  through  the  Bofphorus  Mxotis  roars,       > 
And  her  full  lake  amidlt  the  Euune  pours.       3 
This  ftrait,  like  that  of  Herculus,  fupplies 
The  midland  feas,  and  bids  th'  ^gean  rife, 
Sithonians  fierce,  and  Arimafpians  bold. 
Who  bind  their  plaited  hair  in  fliining  gold. 
The  Genon  nimble,  and  the  Areian  ftrong, 
March  with  the  hardy  Mallagete  along  : 
The  Mafi*agete,  who  at  his  favage  feaft 
Feeds  on  the  generous  fteed  which  once  he  preft. 

Not  Cyrus  when  he  fprcad  hb  eaftem  reign, 
Aod  hid  with  multitudes  the  Lydian  plain  ^ 
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Kot  haughty  Xerxes,  trhen,  his  power  to  boaft. 
By  fhafis  he  counted  all  his  mighty  hoft ; 
Not  he  who  drew  the  Grecian  chiefs  along, 
Bent  to  revenge  his  injured  brother*s  wrong;  . 
Or  with  fuch  navies  plow'd  the  foamy  main, 
Or  led  fo  many  kings,  araongft  their  warlike  trafrt. 
Sure  in  one  caufe  fuch  numbers  never  yet, 
Various  in  countries,  fpeech,  and  manners,  met ; 
But  fortune  gathered  o*er  the  fpacious  ball, 
Theie  fpoils,  to  grace  her  once-lov*d  favourite's 
Nor  then  the  Lybian  Moor  witheld  his  aid,  [fall. 
Where  facrcd  Ammon  lifts  his  horned  head  : 
All  Afric,  trom  the  weftem  ocean's  bound; 
To  eaftem  Vile,  the  caufe  of  Pom  ;cy  own'd. 
Mankind  afl'embled  for  Pharfalia's  day, 
To  make  the  world  at  otKre  the  vi<ftor'$  prey. 

Now  trembling  Rome   forfook,  with  fwifteft 
Caefar  the  cloudy  Alp^.ie  h'lls  had  paft.        [haftc, 
But  while  the  nations,  with  fubjedion  tame. 
Yield  to  the  terrors  of  his  mighty  name ; 
With  faith  uncommon  to  the  changing  Greeks, 
Wliat  duty  bids,  Mafliha  bravely  feeks  : 
And,  true  to  oaths,  their  liberty  and  laws, 
To  (Irongcr  fate  prefer  the  jurter  caufe, 
But  firft  to  move  his  haughty  foul  they  try, 
Entreaties  and  perfuafion  oft  apply; 
Their  brows  MinervaV  peaceful  branches  wear, 
And  thus  in  gcntleft  terras  thry  greet  hi<  car  : 

When  foreign  wars  moleft  the  Roman  ftate. 
With  ready  arms  our  glad  Maffilians*  wait, 
To  iljare  yonr  dangers,  and  partake  your  fate. 
Thi«  our  nnfhaken  friendthip  vouches  well, 
And  yottr  recording  annals  bcft  can  "ell. 
Kv'n  now  wr  yield  our  ft  ill  devoted  hands, 
Oii  foreign  foes  to  wreak  your  dread  corftniands  ; 
Would  \nu  to  worlds  unknown   your  triumphs 

fprcad  ? 
Behold  !  we  follow  wherefoe'er  yon  lead. 
But  if  you  roufc  at  difcord's  baleful  call, 
If  Romans  fatally  on  Romans  fall; 
All  wc  can  offer  is  a  pitying  tear, 
And  conflant  retuge  for  the  wretched  here. 
Sdorcd  to  us  you  arc  t  oh,  may  no  ftain 
Of  Luc  I  an  blood  our  innocence  profane  ! 
Should  heaven  itfelf  be  rent  with  civil  rage, 
ShonM  giants  once  more  with  the  gods  engage ; 
Ofiic»ou«<  piety  would  hardly  dare 
To  piofl'er  Jove  afliftancein  the  war. 
Man  unroncernM  and  humble  fhoufd  remain, 
Kor  {f  ek  to  kno\T  whofe  arms  the  cortjueft  ga 
JovcN  thunder  will  convince  them  of  his  reig 
Nor  can  your  horrid  difcords  want  our  fwords. 
The  wicked  world  its  multitudes  affords ; 
Too  many  nations  at  the  call  will  come, 
And  gladly  join  to  urge  the  fate  of  Rome. 
Oh,  had  the  reft  like  us  their  aid  deny'd, 
Youneivcs  muft  then  the  guilty  ftrite  decide ; 
"then,  who  but  fhould  withhold  hi^  Irfted  hand, 
When  for  his  foe  he  faw  his  father  ftand  ? 
Brothrrs  their  rt^e  had  mutually  repreft, 
Nor  drivtn  their  javelins  on  a  brother's  breaft. 
Your  war  had  ended  foon ;  had  you  not  chofe 
Hands  for  the  work,  which  nature  meant  for  foes 
Who,  ftranpcrs  to  your  blood,  in  arms  delight, 
An  i  rufli  remorfelefs  to  the  cruel  fight. 
Brif  fiy,  the  fum  of  all  that  we  requcft 
Is,  to  :cceivo  thee  as  our  honcur'd  gucft ; 
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Let  thofe  thy  dreadful  cnligDi  flune  a£ir. 
Let  Caefar  come,  but  come  withoat  the  war- 
Let  this  one  place  from  impious  ragr  be  free; 
That,  if  the  gods  the  peace  of  Rome  decice. 
If  your  relenting  angers  yield  to  treat, 
Porapey  and  thou,  in  fafcty,  here  niay  meet- 
Then,  whereftjTc  doft  thou  quit  thy  parpoa'dmrf 
Why,  thus,  Iberia's  nobler  war*  deny  ? 
Mean,  and  of  little  confeqnencc  ^rc  arc, 
A  conqueil  much  imworthy  of  thy  care. 
When  Phocis'  towers  were  laid  in  aflkcs  krv, 
Hither  we  fled  for  refuge  from  the  foe ; 
Here,  for  our  plain  intcj^rity  reno^m'd, 
A  little  tOiwn  in  narrow  walls  wc  booad : 
No  name  in  anns  nor  vi^ories  inrc  boaft. 
But  live  poor  exiles  on  a  foreign  coaiL. 
If  thou  art  bent  on  Tiolence  at  laft. 
To  burft  our  gates,  and  lay  our  buhrarfa  wafte. 
Know  we  arc  equally  rcfoiv'd,  wfaate*cr 
I'he  vigor's  fury  con  inflii^  to  bear. 
bhall  death  dcftroy,  Ihall  flames  the  tows  •c* 

turn? 
W^y— let  our  people  bleed,  our  buiidiBg?  bsziL 
Wilt  thou  forbid  the  living  ftrcain  to  flow  ? 
We'll  dig,  and  fcarch  the  %^atcry  {lores  beiov. 
Hunger  and  thirfl  with  patience  'vrili  wc  mrrr, 
And,  what  offended  nature  naufcates  dt. 
Like  brave  Saguntum  darioe  to  be  free, 
Whate'er  they  fuffer*d,  we'll  expect  from  thet- 
Babes,  ravifh'ii  from  the  fainting  mother'*. bral. 
Shall  headlong  in  the  burning  pile  be  cz£t. 
Matrons  fliall  b;trc  their  bofoms  to  their  lori. 
And  btg  deflrudion  from  their  pitying  lword«; 
The  brother's  hand  the  brother's  heart  fli&il  «oci. 
And  univcrfal  flaughtcr  rage  around. 
If  civil  wars  muft  wafte  this  hapleis  town. 
No  hands  fhall  bring  that  ruin  out  oui  own. 

Thus  faid  the  Grecian  meflengers.  When  h- 
A  gathering  cloud  involved  the  l^oman'sbrov; 
Much  grief,  much  wrath,   his    troubled  rs~^ 

fpoke ; 
Then  into  thefc  difdainful  words  he  brcke : 

This  trufting  in  our  fpecdy  march  to  Spai, 
Thefe  hopes,  this  Grecian  confidence  h  raii; 
Whate*er  we  pyrpofc,  leifnre  will  be  focnd 
To  lay  A^aflilrti  lercl  with  the  ground : 
This  bears,  my  valiant  friends,  a  formd  of  wy; 
Our  ufelcfs  amw,  at  length,  flwU  find  empior. 
Winds  lofd  their  force,  mat  unrefified  fly. 
And  flames,  unfed  by  fuel,  fink  and  die. 
Our  courage  thus  would  foften  in  repoC*, 
But  fortune  and  rebellion  yield  us  foes. 
Yet  mark  !  what  iove  their  friendly  fpeech  <t{sc^' 
Unamn'd  and  fingle,  Cxfar  is  their  gvefl. 
Thus,  firft  they  dare  to  ftop  me  on  my  way. 
Then  feck  with  fawning  treafoD  to  betrav. 
Anon,  they  pray  that  civil  rage  may  cea^: 
But  w^  ihall  fcoorge  them  for  thoft  bcpes  of 

peace; 
And  make  them  know  the  prefent  times  aB«ni 
At  leaft  while  Ca;nar  lives,  no  fdfety  luce  thefro^ 

He  faid  ;  apd  to  the  city  bent  hi>  way : 
The  city,  fcarjcfs  all,  before  him  lay. 
With  armed  hands  her  battlement  7  were  crcw^*^ 
And  iufty  yoiith  the  bulwarks  marn'd  ar^uad. 
Near  to  the  wplU  a  riCnp  n^ountais'shud 
Flat  with  a  little  level  plain  is  fprcad  : 
Upon  this  hcijiht  the  wary  chici  dcCgns 
H18  camp  to  ftrcngtiicn  with  furrouoiiii^  lica 
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johj  alike,  and  with  ii  vrarllke  mien, 
^effiUa's  ndghbotiring  citadel  is  feen ; 
^1  htimble  valley  fills  the  fpace  between^ 
•traight  he  decrees  the  middle  vale  to  fill, 
Ud  nm  a  mole  athwart  from  hill  to  htlU 
iut  BrCt  a  lengthening  work  extends  its  waji 
¥here  open  to  the  land  this  city  lay, 
Uid  from  the  camp  projei^ing  joins  the  fca.      ^ 
A)vr  finks  the  ditch,  the  turfy  bread-works  rife^ 
Ud  cat  the  captive  town  (rpm  all  fnpplies; 
¥hile,  gazing  from  their  towers,  the  Greeks  tie- 
moan      .    •  [own. 
rhe  meads,  the  fields,  and  founuins  once  their 

Weil  have  they  tkn%  ac^uirM  the  noblefb  name, 
led  cpnfccrated  thefe  their  walls  to  fame, 
'earieisof  Gsefar  and  his  arms  they  flood, 
ioT  drove  before  the  headlong  mining  flood: 
ind  while  he  fwept  whole  nations  m  a  day, 
i^affilia  bade  th'  impatient  vi^or  fby, 
Ind  clogged  his  rapid  conqueft  with  delay.' 
fortune  a  mafler  for  the:  world  prepar'd, 
Ind  thefe  th*  approaching  flave^  retard. 
Te  times  to  come  record  the  warrior**  praife, 
Vho  len^en'd  ont  expiring  freedom's  days, 
low  while  with  toil  unweary'd  rofe  the  monnd, 
rhe  founding  axe  invades  th?  mves  around; 
'ight  earth  and  fhrubs  the  rhiddle  banks  fupply'd, 
lut  firmer  beams  muft  fortify  the  fide ; 
-cfk  when  the  tow'rs  advance  their  ponderous 
height,  (^weight. 

t]be  mouldering  mafs  fhould  yield  beneath  the 
rNot  far  away  for  agc»  pafl  had  flood 
in  old  invioUced  facred  wood ; 
^hofe  gloomy  boughs,  thick  interwoven',  niade 
V  chilly  cheerlefs  everlafling  fhade : 
there,  not  the  mflic  gods,  .nor  fatyrs  foort, 
^OT  fawns  and  fylvans  "Wfith  the  nymphs  rcfbrt : 
bt  barbarous  priefls  fome  dreadful  power  adore, 
Ud  hiftratc  every  tree  with  human  gore, 
f  myfleries  in  times  of  old  recciv'd, 
Ud  pious  sincientry  be  yet  believ'd,      • 
Fhcre  not  the  feather'd  fongfler  builds  her  neft, 
*or  lonely  dens  conceal  the  favige  bcaft : 
rhcrc  no  tempelluous  winds  prelumc  to  fly,    [bv. 
'Vca  Kghtmng?  glance  aloof,  and  fhoot  obliquely 
*Io  wahton  breezes  tofs  the  dancing  leaves, 
hit  (hivering  horror  in  the  branches  heaves, 
tlackfprin^with  pitchy  flrcams  divide  the  ground, 
Ud  bnbblme  tumble  with  a  fullen  found. 
Md  images  ot  forms  mifhapen  (land, 
^ude  and  unknowing  of  ilie  artift's  hand ; 
^iih  hoary  filth  begrim'd,  cacji  ghaftly  head 
'irikes  the  aflonifliM  gazer's  foul  with  dread. 
^0  gods,  who  long  in  common  (hapes  appcar*d, 
^crc  e*cr  with  fuch  religious  awe  revcr'd: 
iut  zealous  crowds  in  ignorance  adore, 
Vnd  ftill  the  lefs  they  know,  they  fear  the  more, 
^ft  (as  fame  tells)  the  earth  iri  founds  of  woe 
» heard  to  groan  from  hollow  depths  below ; 
Hie  balcfulyew,  though  dead,  has  oft  been  feen 
To  rife  from  earth,  and  fprmg  with  dufky  green ; 
^ith  fparkling  flames  the  trees  unbi'rning  Siinc, 
Ud  round  their  bole?  prodigious  fcrpems  twine. 
The  pious  woHhippcrs  approach  not  near, 
jm  (bun  their  gods,  and  kneel  with  diftant  fear : 
J'"^pricft  himfelf,  when,  or  the  day  or  ni{jht, 
^oUing  have  reached  their  full  meridian  height, 
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Refniha  the  gloomy  paths  wkh  Wadrf  feet, 
D^readaig  the  dstmon  of  the  groiK  to  meet ; 
Who,  terrible  to  fight,  at  that  fix'd  hour. 
Still  treads  the  round  about  his  dreair  bower. 
This  wood  near  neighboring  to  th  encompafs'd 


Untouch'd  by  former  vrars  remained  alone ; 
And  fince  the  ccnmtry  round  it  naked  (lands. 
From  Iience  the  Latian  chief  fupplies  demands. 
But  lo !  the  bolder  bands,  that  fhould  have  flnick« 
With  fome  unufual  horror  trembling  fhook : 
With  fUent  dread  and  reverence  they  ftirvey*d 
The  gloom  majeflic  of  the  facred  fhade . 
None  dareiwith  impious  fled  the  bark  to  rend, 
Left  on  himfelf  ^he  deftinM  flroke  defcend. 
Csfar  pcrceiv'd  the  fpreading  fear  to  erow. 
Then,  eager,  caught  an  axe,  and  aim*d  a  blow* 
Deep  funk  within  a  violated  oak 
The  wounding  edge,  and  thus  the  warrior  fpoke^ 
Now,  let  no  donbtirtg  hand  the  tafk  decline ; 
Cut  you  the  wood,  and  let  the  guilt  be  mine. 
The  trembling  bands  unwillingly  obeyed  ;         'I 
Two  various  ills  were  in  the  balance  laid,  f 

And  Csfar's    wrath    againft    the    gods  wasT 

weigh 'd.  3 

Then  Jove  s  Dodonian  tree  was  forc*d  to  bow; 
The  lofty.afh  and  knotty  holm  lay  low ; 
The  floating  alder  by  the  current  borne. 
The  cyprefs  by  the  nobfe  mourner  Worn, 
Veil  their  ^'rial  fummits,  and  difpbry 
Their  dark  receffes  to  the  golden  day ; 
Crowding  they  fall,  each  o*er  the  other  lie^ 
And  heap'd  on  high  the  leafy  pilefe  arife. 
With  grief,  and  fear,  the  groaning  Oaub  beheld 
Their  holy  grove. by  impious  foldiers  fell'd; 
While  the  Maflilians,  from  th*  encompafs'd  wal^ 
Rejoic'd  to  fee  the  fylvan  honours  fall  1 
They  hope  fuch  power  can  never  profper  long, 
Nor  think  the  patient  gods  will  bear  tlie  wrong* 
But,  ah !  too  oft  fuccefs  to  gyilt  is  given, 
And  wretches  only  (land  the  mark  of  heaven.  \ 
W  ith  timber  largely  from  the  wood  fupply'd. 
For  wains  the  legions  fearch  the  country  wide ; 
Then  from  the  crooked  plough  unyoke  the  fleeiv 
And  leave  the  fwain  to  mourn  the  fruitlefs  year. 

Meanwhile,  impatiem  of  the  lingering  war,  "J  " 
The  chieftaixT  to  Iberia  bends  afar,  > 

And  gives  the  leaguer  to  Trcbonins'  care.         3 
With  diligence  the  deflin'd  tafl:  he  plies ; 
Huge  works  of  earth  with  flrengthcnihg  beamt 

arife : 
High  totterinff  towers,  by  no  fix*rf  bafis  bound. 
Roll  fiodding  on  along  the  (lable  mound. 
The  Greeks  with  wonder  on  th*  movdncnt  Jook^ 
And  fancy  earth's  foundations  deep  are  (hook ; 
Fierce  winds  they  think  the  beldame's  entrails  tear. 
And  anxious  for  their  walls  and  city  fear : 
The  Roman  fr  jm  the  lofty  top  looks  down. 
And  rains  a  wing^cd  war  up6n  the  town. 
Nor  with  lefs  adive  t?,^c  the  Grecians  bum, 
But  larger  ruin  on  their  foes  return  ; 
Nor  hands  alone  the  miflile  deaths  fapply, 
From  nervous  crofs-bows  whirling  arrow*  fly  ; 
The  fleely  corflct  and  the  bone  they  break, 
Through  multitudes  their  fatal  journc/s  take; 
Nor  wait  the  lingering  Parca's  flow  delay, 
But  wound,  and  to  new  flaughtcr  Wing  their  wayv 
3C 
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Now  by  (bmt  yztt  machtne  a  ponderous  ftokie. 
Pernicious,  from  the  hoftile  wall  is  thrown ; 
At  once,  on  many,  fwift  the  il^ock  defcends. 
And  the  crufti*d  carcaies  confounding  blends. 
80  rolls  fome  falling  rock  by  age  lon^  worn, 
Loofe  from  its  root  by  raging  whirlwinds  tornj 
And  thundering  down  the  precipice  it  boroi 
O'er  craCbing  woods  the  mafs  isfeen  to  ride. 
To  grind  its  way,  and  plain  the  mountain's  iide* 
.pall'd  with  the  ihot  from  far,  the  legions  joioy 
Their  bucklers  in  the  warlike  fhell  combine ; 
Compad  and  dofe  the  brazen  roof  they  bear. 
And  m  juil  order  to  the  town  draw  near : 
Safe  they  advance,  while  with  unweary'd  pain 
The  wrathful  engines  waftc  their  flores  in  vain ; 
High  o'er  their  heads  the  deflin'd  deaths  are  toflj 
And  fskr  behind  in  vacant  earth  are  loft ; 
Nor  fudden  could  they  change  their  erring  aim. 
Slow  and  unwieldy  moves  the  cumbrous  frame. 

't'his  fccn,  the  Greeks  their  brawny  arms  employ, 
And  hurl  a  (lony  temped  from  on  high : 
'I'hc  cbttering  fhower  the  founding  fence  afialls ;' 
But  vain,  as  when  the  (lormv  winter  hails, 
"Kor  on  the  folid  marble  roof  prevails :  _ 

Till  tir'd  at  length  the  warriors  fail  their  fhieldsj 
And,  fpent  with  toil,  the  broken  phalanx  yields. 
Now  other  ilratagems  the  war  fupplies 
Benearh  the  Vinca  clofe  th*  aflailant  lies. 
The  lUong  machine,  with  planks  and  turf  befpread, 
Aleves  to  the  walls  its  well-defcndcd  head ; 
"U'ithin  the  covert  fafe  the  miners  lurk, 
And  to  the  deep  foundation  urge  iiicir  work. 
Nqw  juftly  poi^'d  the  thundering  ram  they  fling. 
And  dtive  him  forceful  with  a  launching  fpring; 
Ifaply  to  loofc  fome  yielding  part  at  length, 
•And  fhake  the  firm  cemcilteJ  bulwark's  ftrength. 
But  from  the  town  the  Grecian  youth  prepare 
Vkh  hardy  vigour  to  repel  the  war : 
Crowding  they  gather  on  the  rampart's  hei|rht, 
Aiid  with  tough  (laves  and  fpcars  maintam  the 
fight ;  [throw. 

Darts,  fragments  of  the  rock,  and  flames  they 
And  tear  the  ptanky  flicitcr  lix'd  below ; 
^rround  by  all  the  warring  tempeil  beat, 
I'he  balHcd  Romans  luHeiUy  retreat. 

Now  by  fucccfs  the  btave  MifTilians  fir'd. 
To  fame  of  higher  tnttrprife  afpirM ; 
Nor  longer  with  their  walls  defence  content. 
In  daring  fallies  they  the  foe  prevent. 
Nor  arm'd  with  fwords,  uor  pointed  fpcars  they  go, 
Nor  aim  the  fhaft,  nor  bend  the  deadly  bow : 
J-icrce  Mulcibcr  foppHcs  the  bold  defign. 
And  for  their  weapons  kindling  torches  ihine. 
Silent  they  ifTuc  through  the  gloomv  nigKt,   . 
And  with  broad  fhlclds  rcftrain  the  beamy  light: 
iiudden  the  blaze  on  every  fide  began. 
And  o'er  the  Latian  worlw  rcfiillcls  ran ; 
Catching,  and  driving  with  the  wi^jd  it  grows. 
Fierce  through  the  ftiadc  the  burning  deluge  glo>¥8; 
Nor  earth,  nor  greener  planks  its  force  delay, 
Swift  o'er  the  hifling  beams  it  rolls  away ; 
Kmbrown'd  with  fnrioke  the  wavy  flames  afceild, 
Shiver'd  with  heat  the  crackling  quarries  rend; 
Till  with  •  roat  at  latt,  the  mignty  mound. 
Towers,  engines,   all,  -come  thundering  to  the 

grouiid . 
Wide  fpread  tlie  difcontinuous  ruins  lie, 
AAd  vail  coafuHuu  Q\U  the  gamer's  eye. 


Vanquifli'd  by  land,  tlie  Romans  leek  thettakf 
And  prove  the  fortune  of  the  watery  plain : 
Their  navy,  rudely  built,  and  rigg'd  in  baile, 
Down  through  the  rapid  Rhone  dcficending  paiL 
No  golden  godf  proted  the  Ibining  prow. 
Nor  filken  Hreamers  lightly  dancing  flow ; 
But  rough  in  ftable  floorings  lie^  the  wood. 
As  in  the  native  foreft  once  it  Hood. 
Rearing  above  the  reft  her  towcry  head, 
Brutus*  tall  ibip  the  floating  fauadron  kl 
Tb  fea  foon  wafted  by  the  hafty  tide. 
Right  to  the  Stcechades  their  courfe  they  guidd. 
Refolv'd  to  urge  their  fate,  with  eqoal  cares, 
Maflilia  for  the  naval  war  prepares; 
All  hands  the  city  for  the  taflc  requires, 
And  anus  her  ftnplings  yeune,  and  hoarylim 
Veflels  of  every  fort  and  fize  me  fits. 
And  fpeedy  to  the  briny  deep  commits 
The  crazy  hulk,  that,  worn  with  winds  ann 
tides,  ( 

Safe  in  the  dock,  and  long  negleded,  ridei,       f 
She  planks  anew,  and  calks  her  leaky  fides.       J 

Now  rofe  the  morning,  and  the  goUen  iidi 
With  beams  refraSed  on  the  ocean  ihone ; 
Clear  was  the  Iky,  the  waves  from  murmur  oafe, 
And  every  ruder  wind  was  hufti'd  in  p<^: 
Smooth  lay  the  glafly  furfacc  of  the  main. 
And  oflcr'd  to  the  war  its  ample  plain : 
When  to  the  deftin'd  ftations  all  repair; 
Here  Cafar's  powers,  the  youth  of^Phocis  tlicre. 
Their  brawny  arms  are  bar'd,  their  oars  they  <Jip» 
Swift  o'er  the  water  glides  the  nimble  fliip; 
Feels  the  ftrong  blow  the  well-compaAcd  osk. 
And  trembling  fprings  at  each  repeated  ftrokc. 
Crooked  in  front  the  Latian  navy  flood, 
And  wound  a  bending  crefceut  o'er  the  flood. 
With  four  full  banks  of  oars  advancing  high,    1 
On  either  wing  the  larger  vefTeb  ply,  f 

While  in  the  centre  fafe  the  leffcr  gallioif  lie  J 
Brutus  the  firft,  with  eminent  command. 
In  the  tall  admiral  is  fcen  to  fland ; 
Six  rows  of  lengthening  pines  the  billowi  fweep* 
And  heave  the  burden  o  er  the  groaning  deep. 

N^w  prow  to  prow  advance  eacli  hoitile  fleet, 
And  want  but  one  concurring  ftrokc  to  meet. 
When  peals  of  fliouts  and  mingling  clamotfi 

roar. 
And  drown  the  brazen  trump  and  plunging  oar. 
The  bniftiing  pine  the  frothy  furface  plies. 
While  on  their  banks  the  lufty  rowers  rifc : 
Each  brings  the  (Iroke  back  on  his  ample  chefli 
Then  firm  upon  his  feat  he  bghts  repreft. 
With  daftiing  beaks  the  launching  vcflcb  meet, 
And  from  the  mutual  ihock  alike  retreat. 
Thick  clouds  of  .flying  Ihafts  the  welkin  hide. 
Then  fall,  and  floating  ftrow  the  ocean  wide. 
At  length  the  flretjchmg  wings  their  order  kate« 
And  m  the  line  the  hiingling  foe  receive : 
Then  might  be  fcen,how,  djdh'd  from  fide  tofidci 
Before  the  ftenuning  vefTel  drove  the  tide ; 
Still  as  each  keel  her  foamy  furrow  plows, 
JIow  back,  now  forth,  the  furge  obedient  ^ows. 
Thus  warriiig  winds  alternate  rule  maintain. 
And  this,  and  that  way,  roll  the  yielding  main. 
Maflilia's  navy^  nimble,  clean,  and  light. 
With  beft  advantage  fcek  or  fhun  the  fifhtj 
With  ready  aafe  allanfwer  to  command. 
Obey  the  hcliDy  and  feel  the  pilot's  has^ 
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hot  {o  the  Romans ;  cumbrous  hulks  they  lay. 

And  flow  and  heavy  hung  upon  the  Tea ; 

Yet  llrong,  and  for  the  clofer  combat  sood. 

They  yield  firm  footing  on  th*  unliable  flood. 

Thus  Brutus  faw,  and  to  the  matter  cries 

(The  matter  in  the  lofty  poop  he  fpies, 

"Where  ftreaming  the  Prxtonan  cnfien  flies). 

Slill  wilt  th«u  bear  away,  ft  ill  Ihift  thy  places 

And  turn  the  battle  to  a  wanton  chafe  ? 

Is  this  a  time  to  play  fo  mean  a  part, 

To  tack,  to  veer,  and  boaft  thy  trifling  art  ? 

Bring  to.    The  war  fhall  hand  to  hand  be  try*d  ; 

Oppofc  thou  to  the  foe  our  ample  fide. 

And  let  us  meet  like  men.     The  chieftain  (iud ; 

The  ready  matter  the  command  obey*d. 

And  fide-long  to  the  foe  the  fliip  was  laid.         ^ 

Upon  his  watte  fierce  fall  the  thundering  Greeks, 

Faft  in  his  timber  ftick  theit-  brazen  beaks ; 

Some  lie  by  chains  and  grapplings  ttrong  com pellM, 

MHule  others  by  the  tangling  oars  are  held  : 

The  feas  arc  hid  beneath  the  clofing  war. 

Nor  need  they  caft  the  javelin  now  from  farj 

With  hardy  flrokes  the  combatants  engage, 

And  with  teen  faulchions  deal  their  deadly  rage  : " 

Man  againft  man,  and  board  by  board  they  lie^ 

And  on  thofe  decks  their  arms  defended  die. 

The  rolling  furge  is  ttain*d  around  with  blood, 

And  foamy  purple  fwells  the  rifing  flood ; 

The  floating  carcafes  the  fliips  delay, 

Hane  on  each  keel,  and  intercept  her  way ; ' 

Hdplefs  beneath  the  deep  the  dying  fink, 

And  gore,  with  briny  ocean  mingling,  drink. 

Some,  while  amidtt  the  tumbling  waves  they  ftrivej 

And  ftruggling  with  deftru(ftion  float  alive. 

Or  b]r  fbme  ponderous  beam  are  beaten  down, 

Or  fiak  tramtx'd  by  darts  at  random  thrown. 

That  fatal  day  no  jave)in  flies  in  vain. 

Milling  their  mark,  they  wound  upon  the  main. 

It  chanc*d,  a  wsurior  fliip  on  Cscfar's  fide, 

By  two  Maffilian  foes  was  warmly  ply*d ; 

Bat  with  divided  force  flie  meets  th  attack. 

And  bravely  drives  the  bold  affailants  back : 

When  from  the  lofty  poop,  where  fierce  he  fought, 

Tagus  to  feize  the  Grecian  ancient  fought.     "^ 

But  double  death  his  daring  hand  reprefs'd,       ^ 

Oae  foear  transfix'd  his  back,  and  one  his  breaft,  > 

And  deadly  met  within  his  heaving  cheft.  j 

Doubtful  awhile  the  flood  was  feen  to  ttay. 

At  length  the  fleely  ttiafts  at  once  gave  way ; 

The  fleeting  life  a  twofold  paflage  found, 

And  ran  divided  from  each  fireaming  wound. 

Hither  his  fate  unhappy  Telon  led. 

To  naval  arts  from  early  childhood  bred ; 

No  hadd  the  helm  more  fldlfully  could  guide, 

Or  ftcm  the  fury  of  the  boifterous  tide ; 

He  knew  what  winds  ttibuld  on  the  niorroW  blow. 

And  how  the  fails  for  lafety  to4>ettow; 

Celettial  fignalt  well  he  could  defcqr,  ") 

Could  judge  the  radiant  lights  that  fliine  on  high,  > 

And  read  the  commg  tcmpcft  of  the  flcy.  j 

Full  on  a  Latian  bark  his  beak  he  drives. 

The  brazen  beak  the  ftiivering  elder  rives ; 

>Vhen  from  fome  hottile  hand,  a  Roman  dart  j 

Deep  piercing,  trembled  in  his  panting  Heart : 

Yet  ftUl  his  careful  hand  its  tafk  fuppliet, 

And  turns  the  guiding  rudder  as  he  dies. 

To  fill  his  place  bold  Gyareus  cflay'd, 

futfajbg  from  a  seigbbouring  ioip  vst«  j[Uj'4s 


Swift  through  his  loins  a  flvirtg  ja^lln  ttruck» 
And  nail*d  him  to  the  vcflel  he  forfook. 

Friendlikc,  and  fide  by  fide,  two  brethren  fought, 
Whom,  at  a  buth,  their  fruitful  mother  brought : 
So  like  the  lines  of  each  refembling  face, 
The  fame  the  f<iatuhfs,  and  the  fame  the  grace. 
That  fondly  erring  oft  their  parents  look. 
And  each,  for  each,  alternately  mittook : 
But  death,  too  foon,  a  dire  dittin<^ion  makes. 
While  one,  untimely  fnatchM,  the  light  forfakcs. 
His  brother*s  forth  the  fad  furvivor  wears. 
And  iiill  renews  his  haplefs  parents  t^rs :  - 
Too  fure  they  fee  their  Angle  hope  remain. 
And  while  they  blef^  the  living,  mourn  the  flain. 
He,  the  bold  youth,  as  board  and  boarj  they 

ttand,  ^ 

Fix*d  6d  a  Romikn  fliio  his  daring  hand ; 
Full  on  his  arm  a  mignty  bloW  defcends, 
And  the  torn  lihib  from  off  the  ttioolder  rends ; 
Tlic  rigid  nerves  are  cramp'd  with  ftififening  coldj 
Conyulfive  gnkfp,  and  ttill  retain  their  hold. 
Nor  funk  hiu  valour  by  the  pain  deprett, 
Bu^  nobler  rage  inflamM  his  mangled  breaft : 
His  left  remaining  hand  the  combat  tries. 
And  fiercely  forth  to  dtch  the  right  he  flies  ; 
The  fame  hatd  dettiny  the  left  demands. 
And  how  a  naked  helplefs  trunk  he  ftands. 
Nor  deigns  he,  though  defencelefs  to  the  foC| 
To  feek  the  fafety  of  the  hold  below ; 
For  every  coming  javelin's  point  preparM,  . 

He  ftcps  between,  and  ftands  his  orother's  guard  5 
Till  fix'd,  and  hot-rid  with  a  wood  of  fpears, 
A  thoufand  deaths  at  others  aim'd  he  wears. 
Refolv*d  at  length  his  utmott  force  to  exert, 
His  fpirits  gather'd  to  his  fainting  heart. 
And  the  lait  vigour  rous'd  iii  every  part ; 
Then  nimble  from  the  Grecian  deck  he  rofe, 
And  with  a  leap  fprung  fierce  amidtt  his  foes : 
And  when  his  hsmds  no  more  could  wrt:ak  bisl 

hate. 
His  fword  no  more  could  minitter  t 
Dying  he  prcft  them  with  his  1 
0*ercharg  d  the  fliip  with  carcafes  and  blobd. 
Drunk  fa^  at  many  a  leak  the  briny  flood  ; 
Yielding  kt  length  the  waters  wide  gave  way, 
And  fold  her  in  the  bofom  of  the  fea ; 
Then  o'er  her  head  returning  rolb  the  tide. 
And  covering  waves  the  finking  hatches  hide* 

That  fttal  day  was  flaughter  feen  tbj-eign, 
In  wonders  various,  on  the  liquid  plain. 

On  Lycidas  a  ftccly  grappling  ftruck ; 
Struggling  he  drags  with  the  tenacious  hopk^ 
And  deep  had  drownM  beneath  the  greedy  vraVe  j 
But  that  his  fellows  ttrove  their  mate  to  Aive  ; 
Clung  to  his  legs,  they  clafp  hiiyi  all  they  can. 
The  grappling  tugs,  afundcr  flies  the  man. 
No  fingle  wound  the  gaping  rupture  feems. 
Where  trickling  crimfon  vfcHa  in  flcnder  ftrcinis; 
But  from  an  opening  horrible  and  wide, 
A  thoufand  veffcls  poUr  thfe  burtting  tide  t 
At  once  the  winding  chatmel's  coune  was  brok^j 
Where  wandering  Ufc  her  ihazy  journey  took ; 
At  once  the  currents  all  forgot  their  way, 
And  loft  their  purple  in  the  azure  feir  ' 
Soon  from  the  lower  parts  the  fpiriu  fledi 
And  motionlefs  th'  exhaufted  fimbs  lay  dead  i 
Not  £b  the  nobler  rezions^  where  the  heart 
J\jy^  heaving  Icmgs  their  vital  powers  exert  ^• 
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Thcr^  Kngering  kt^,  and  l*n^  conflidiDg,  Bfe, 
Rofe  ag^irnl  fate,  and  fttll  mamtaui*d  the  ftrife . 
Drhrcn  oQt  at  length,  unwilling  and  flow. 
She  left  her  mort^  houfe,  and  fought  the  fliades 
hclow. 

While,  e»cr  for  the  fight,  an  hardy  crew 
To  one  folc  £ie  their  force  united  drew, 
'The  bark,  nnapt  the  unequal  poifie  to  bear, 
Tum*d  o'er,  and  rear*dher  loweft  keel  in  air; 
In  vain  his  a^ire  arms  the  fwimmer  tries, 
Ko  aid  the  fwimmers  ufelefii  art  fupplies ; 
The  covering  vaft  overwhelming  (huts  them  down. 
And  helplcfs  in  the  hoUow  hold  they  drown. 

One  flaugfater  terrible  abore  the  reft. 
The  £atal  horror  of  the  fig^t  expreft. 
As  o'er  the  crowded  furface  of  the  flood 
A  youthful  fwimmer  fwift  his  way  purfued  ; 
Two  meedi^  fliipS  by  equal  fury  preft. 
With  hoftik  prows  trantfixM  his  ample  brea& ; 
Sufpended  by  the  dreadful  (bock  he  hung  \ 
The  brazen  beaJts  within  his  bofom  rung  ; 
Blood,  bones  and  entrails,  malhing  with  the  blow. 
From  his  pale  lips  a  hideous  mixture  flow. 
At  length  the  backing  oars  the  light  reftrain, 
The  lifclels  body  drops  amidft  the  main ; 
Soon  enter  at  the  breach  Ae  mfhing  waves. 
And  the  fait  ftream  the  mangled  carcafc  laves. 

Around  the  watery  champain  wide  difpread. 
The  living  ihipwrccks  float  amidft  the  dead: 
With  aAive  arms  the  liquid  deep  they  ply. 
And  panting  to  their  mates  for  fuccour  cry  : 
Now  to  fome  focial  vefl*el  prels  they  near. 
Their  fellows  pale  the  crowding  numbers  fear ; 
With  ruthlefst  hearu  their  weU-known   friends 

withfland. 
And  with  keen  fxulchi<ms  lop  tach  grafping  hand ; 
The  dying  fingers  cling  and  clench  the  wood. 
The  heavy  trunk  finks  helplefs  in  the  flood. 

Now  fpent  was  all  the  vrarriors  fteely  ftorc,  "J 
New  dartf  they  firek,  and  other  arms  explore,     v 
This  wields  a  nag-flaff*,  that  a  ponderous  oar.    J 
Wrath*s  ready  hands  are  never  at  a  lofs : 
The  fragments  of  the  fliatter*d  (hip  they  to£k 
The  ufcTefs  rower  from  his  feat  is  caft, 
Then  fly  the  benches  and  the  broken  mafl. 
Some  fcizing,  as  it  finks,  the  breathlcfs  corfe. 
From  the  coid  grafp  the  blood-ftain'd  weapon  force. 
Some  from  their  own  frelh  bleeding  bofoms  take, 
And  at  the  foe  the  dropping  javelin  (hake  : 
I'he  left-hand  flays  the  blood,  and  foothesthc  pain. 
The  right  fends  lack  the  recking  fpear  again. 

Now  gods  of  various  elements  confpire ; 
To  Ncreus,  Vulcan  joins  his  hoflile  fixe ; 
With  oils  and  living  fulphur,  darts  they  frame. 
Prepared  to  fpread  afsr  the  kindline  flamt; 
Around  the  catching  mifchiefs  fwift  fuccecd. 
The  floating  hulks  their  own  deflrudion  feed ; 
The  fjoieary  wax  the  brightening  blaze  fupplies. 
And  wavy  fires  from  pitchy  pbnks  arife : 
Ami<!ft  the  flood  the  ruddy  torrent  ftrays. 
And  fierce  upon  the  fcattcring  (hipw  recks  preys. 
Here  one  witli  haftc  a  flaming  vcfiel  leaves :       "J 
Another,  (pent  and  beaten  by  the  waves^  ^ 

As  ca;Ter  to  the  burning  ruin  cleaves.  ) 

Amidll  the  variotu  ways  of  death  to  kill,  ^ 

Whether  by  (eas,  by  mes,  or  wounding  fteel,     f 
The  dreadf ulkfl  is  that,  whpfc  nrcfcnt  force  we  f 


Nor  valour  le(s  her  fatal  rage  maintains^ 
In  daring  breafb  that  (wim  the  liquid  plasBi : 
Some  gather  np  the  darts  that  flowing  lie. 
And  to  the  combatanu  new  deaths  fappfty. 
Some  flruggHng  in  the  deep  the  war  provolv. 
Rife  o*er  uie  fnrge,  and  aim  a  bngtnd  ftroke. 
Some  with  ftrong  grain  the  foe  confuting  join. 
Mix  limbs  vrith  limns,  and  boftile 


twme. 
Till  plunging,  preffing  to  the  bottom  down, 
Vanqoifli  d,  and  vaD^u(hers,  alike  they  drowa. 

One,  chief  above  the  refl,  is  mark'd  by  fiune. 
For  watery  fifht,  and  Phoceus  was  his  nansc; 
The  heaving  breaxh  of  life  he  knew  to  keep; 
While  long  he  dwelt  within  the  lowefl  de^ 
Full  many  a  fathcan  down  he  had  czplor*d. 
For  tveafures  loft,  old  ocean's  oozy  board  ; 
Oft  when  the  flooky  anchor  ftuck  b^w. 
He  fonk,  and  bade  the  captive  veflel  go. 
A  foe  he  (eiz*d  clo(e  cleaving  to  his  bicaft. 
And  underneath  the  tumbling  billows  preft  : 
But  vrhen  the  flcilful  viAor  wonM  repair 
To  upper  feas,  and  fought  the  freer  air ; 
Hapleft  beneath  the  crowding  keels  he  rofe. 
The  crowding  keels  his  wonted  way  oppofe  % 
Back  beaten,  and  aftonifli'd  with  the  blow. 
He  finks,  to  bide  for  ever  now  below. 

Some    hang    upon    the    oars    with   wc^bcy 
force. 
To  interccpc  the  hoflile  veflel's  coiirfe ; 
Some  to  the  lafl  the  caufe  they  love  dcfoad. 
And  valiant  lives  by  ufeful  deaths  vrould  end; 
Wi^  breafls  oppos'd  the  thundering  beaks  thef 

brave. 
And  what  they  fought  for  living,  dying  frvew 

As  Tyrrhen,  from  a  Roman  poop  on  high. 
Ran  o*er  the  various  combat  with  his  eye  ; 
Sure  aiflliing,  from  his  Balearic  thong. 
Bold  Liedunus  a  ponderous  bullet  (luBg; 
Through  liquid  air  the  ball  fliriU  whiftlffg  flie^ 
And  cuts  its  way  through  haplels  Tyrrhea's  eyes. 
Th*  aflonifliM  youth  Sands  (Iruck  with  (bddcs 

night. 
While  burfiing  ftart  the  bleeding  (xt\»  of  fight. 
At  firfl  he  took  the  darkncfs  to  be  death. 
And  thought  himfelf  amidft  the  (hades  beoesck; 
But  foon  recovering  from  the  ftunning  foood. 
He  liv*d,  unhappily  he  Uv'd.  he  fcmnd. 
Vigour  at  length,  and  wonted  fcure  retms. 
And  with  new  rage  his  valiam  bofom  boras : 
To  me,  my  friends  (be  cry'd),  yonr  aid  fiipflyv 
Nor  ufclefs  let  your  fellow  foIdKr  die  ; 
Give  me,  <^>pos'd  againft  the  foe  to  ftand. 
While  like  fome  engine  you  dirt:^  my  hand. 
And  tl:ou,  my  poor  remaining  life,  prepare 
To  meet  each  hazard  of  the  various  vrarj 
At  Icafl  my  mangled  carcaie  (hall  pretend 
To  interpofe,  and  (hield  (bme  valiant  fi-iendr 
Placed  like  a  mark  their  darts  I  may  fiiflain. 
And,  to  preferse  fome  better  man,  be  flain^ 

Thus  faid,  unaiming  he  a  javelin  threw. 
The  javelin  wing*d  with  fore  deflrudioo  flev; 
In  Argus  the  defcending  fleel  takes  pkcc, 
Argus,  a  Grecian  of  illufirious  race. 
Deep  fioks  the  piercing  point,  where  to  the  fciQ»> 
Above  the  navel  high  the  belly  joins : 
The  flaggering  youth  falls  forward  on  hii  fittc^ 
And  K^  the  (orq^g  weapon  with  his  wcigkb. 
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ft  chaiic*d,  to  rathleTs  deftiny  defign'd, 


} 


was  he 

[known, 
Now  an  example  merely,  and  a  name, 
Willing  to  roufe  the  younger  fort  he  came, 
And  fire  their  fouls  to  emulate  his  £une.  ^ 

When  from  the  |}row,  where  diftant  far  he  ftood. 
He  law  his(  fon  he  weltering  in  his  blood. 
Soon  to  the  j>oop,  oft  ftumbling  in  his  hafte, 
"With  faultering  ftept  the  feeble  father  paA. 
No  falling  tears  his  wrinkled  cheeks  bedew. 
But  fUffening  cold  and  motionlefs  he  grew : 
Deep  nk^ht  and  deadly  (hades  of  darknels  rife. 
And  hide  his  much-lov'd  Argus  from  his  eyes. 
As  to  the  dizjy  youth  the  fire  appears, 
W»  dying,  weak,  unwieldy  heaa  he  rears ; 
With  lifted  eyes  he  caft  a  mournful  look. 
His  pale  lips  mov*d,  and  fain  he  would  have  fpoke ; 
But  unexpre£)*d  th*  imperfed  accent  himg, 
L<oft  in  his  falline  jaws  and  murmuring  tongue : 
Yet  in  his  fpeechlefs  vilagc  feems  exprefl. 
What,  had  he  words,  would  be  his  laft  requeft. 
That  aged  hand  to  fcal  his  doling  eye. 
And  in  his  father's  fond  embrace  to  die ; 
But  he,  when  ericf  with  keeneft  fcnfe  revives. 
With  nature's  llrongcft  pangs  confliding  ftrivcs ; 
Let  me  not  lofe  this  hour  of  death,  he  cries. 
Which  my  indulgent  dcftiny  fupplies ; 
And  thou  forgive,  foreive  me,  <A  my  fon. 
If  thy  dear  lips  and  lait  embrace  1  Ibun. 
Warm  from  thy  wound  the  purple  current  flows, 
And  vital  breath  yet  heaving  comes  and  goes: 


Yet  my  lad  eyes  behold  thee  yet  alive. 
And  thou  (halt,  yet,  thy  wretched  fire  furvive^ 
He  fold,  and  fierce,  by  frantic  forrow  prefl, 
Plung'd  his  iharp  fword  amidft  his  aged  breaft : 
And  though  lite's  gvlhing  dreams  the  weapon 
Headlonz  he  leaps  amidft  the  greedy  main ;  [ilain» 
While  this  laft  wifh  ran  ever  m  his  mind. 
To  die,  and  leave  his  darling  fon  Ixthind ; 
Eager  to  part,  hi^fonl  difdain'd  to  watt. 
And  truu  uncertain  to  a  finale  fate. 

And  now  Malfilia's  vanquilh'd  force  gives  way« 
And  Cxfar's  fortune  claims  the  doubtful  day. 
The  Grecian  fleet  is  ^l  difpers'd  around. 
Some  in  the  bottom  of  the  deep  lie  drown'd ; 
Some,  captives  made,  their  haughty  vigors  bore^ 
While  fome,  but  thofo  a  few,  fled  timely  to  the 

flioce. 
But,  oh !  what  verfe,  what  numbers,  can  expre£i^ 
The  mournful  city,  and  her  fore  diftrefs ! 
\  Upon  the  beach  lamenting  matrons  (laqd. 
And  wailings  echo  o'er  the  lengthening  (Irand; 
Their  eyes  are  fix'd  upon  the  waters  wide, 
And  watch  the  bodies  driving  wit^i  the  tide. 
Here  a  fond  wife,  with  pious  error,  preft 
Some  hoflile  Roman  to  her  throbbing  breafl ; 
'  There  to  a  mangled  trunk  two  mothers  run. 
Each  grafps,  and  each  would  claim  it  for  her  fon  | 
Each,  what  her  boding  heart  pcrfuadcs,  belie  ves> 
I  And  for  the  lad  fad  office  fondly  ftrives. 
I      But  Brutus,  now  vi4ftoriou6  on  the  main, 
I  To  Cxfor  vindicates  the  watery  plain ;  ' 
1  Firft  to  his  brow  he  binds  the  naval  crown, 
J  And  bids  the  fpacious  deep  the  mighty  mafbr  own* 
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THE  ARGUMENT. 

CssAR  having  joined  Fabius,  whom  he  had  feot  before  him  to  Spain,  encamps  upon  a  rifing  ground 
near  llerda,  and  not  far  from  the  river  Sicoris  $  there,  the  waters  being  fwollen  by  great  rains,  en- 
danger his  camp ;  but  the  weather  turning  fair,  and  the  floods  abating,  Pompcy's  lieutenants,  Af- 
ranius  and  Pctreius,  who  lay  over  againft  him,  decamp  fuddenly.  Cefar  follows,  and  encamps  fo  aa 
to  cut  off  their  paffage,  or  any  ufe  of  the  river  Iberus.  As  both  armies  lay  now  very  near  to  each  other- 
the  foldiers  on  both  fides  knew,  and  faluted  one  another ;  and  forgetting  the  oppofite  interefts  and 
factions  they  were  engaged  in,  ran  out  from  th?i|:  fevcral  camps,  and  embraced  one  another  with 
great  lendemefs.  Many  of  C^pfar's  foldiers  were  invited  into  the  enemy's  camp,  and  fcaftcd  by 
their  friends  and  relations.  But  Petreius  apprehending  this  familiarity  might  be  of  ill  conCcquence 
to  his  party,  commanded  them  all  (though  againft  the  rules  of  humanity  and  hofpitality)  to  be  kill- 
ed. After  this,  he  attempts  in  vain  to  march  back  towards  Ilcrda ;  but  is  prevented,  and  endqfcd 
by  Csefar :  to  whom,  both  himfelf  and  Afranius,  after  their  army  had  fuffercd  extremely  for  want 
of  water  and  other  ncceflaries,  are  compelled  to  furjendcr,  without  alking  any  other  conditions  than 
that  they  might  not  be  compelled  to  take^n  in  bis  army ;  this  Cscfar,  with  great  generofity,  grants, 
and  difmifles  ihcm.  In  the  mean  while,  C  Antonius,  who  commanded  for  Caefar  near  Salon*,  on 
the  coait  of  Dalmatia  being  fliut  up  by  ©ftavius,  Pompey's  admiral,  and  deflitute  of  provifions,  had 
attempted,  by  help  of  foroe  veflels,  or  floating  machines  of  a  new  invention,  to  pafs  through  Pom- 
pey's  fleet :  two  of  them  by  advantage  of  the  tide  found  means  to  efcape,  but  the  third,  which  car- 
ried a  tboufand  Opitprgians  commanded  by  Vulteius,  was  intercepted  by  a  boom  laid  under  the 
water.  Thofc,  when  they  found  it  impoffible  to  get  off,  at  the  perfuafion,  and  by  the  example  of 
their  leader,  ran  upon  one  anothcrs  fwords  arid  died.  In  Africa  the  poet  introduces  Curio  inquiring 
afur  the  ftory  of  Hercules  and  Antaeus,  which  is  recounted  to  him  by  oqe  of  the  natives,  ancl  aftct^ 
wards  rel?itcs  the  particulars  of  his  being  circuxnven^ed,  defeated,  and  killed  by  Juba. 
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But  Ccfar  in  Iberhm  fields  afar, 
Ev*D  to  the  weftem  ocean  fpreads  the  war ; 
And  though  no  hills  of  flaugbter  heap  the  plain, 
Ko  pupple  delnge  leaves  a  gailty  (lain, 
Vaft  is  the  prize,  and  great  the  vigor's  gain. 
For  Ppmpey,  with  alternative  command, 
The  brave  Petreius  and  Afranius  iVand  ; 
The  cbie/s  in  fnend(hip*s  juft  conditions  join. 
And,  cordial  to  the  common  caufe,  combine ; 
By  turns  they  quit,  by  turns  refume  the  fway, 
The  camp  to  guard,  or  battle  to  array ; 
To  thefe  their  aid  t^le  nimble  Vedons  yield, 
With  thofe  who  till  Afturia*s  hilly  field  j 
Nor  wanted  then  the  Cellibcrians  bold, 
Who  draw  their  long  dcfcent  from  Celtic  Gauls 
of  old. 

Where  rifing  grounds  the  fruitful  champain  end, 
And  unpcrceiv'd  by  loft  degrees  afcend  ; 
An  ancient  race  their  city  chofe  to  found. 
And  Trith  llerda*s  walls  the  fummit  crown'd. 
The  Sicoris,  of  no  ignoble  name, 
Fafl  by  the  mountain  pours  his  gentle  (Iream. 
A  liable  bridge  runs  crofs  from  fide  to  fide,        "J 
Whofe  fpacipus  arch  tranlraits  the  paflVng  tide,  > 
And  jutting  piers  the  wintcrv  floods  abide.         J 
Two  neighboufiug  hills  tl^eu  heads  diilinguifli*d 

raife; 
The  firft  great  Popipey's  enfigns  high  difplays ; 
Freud  Qefar*s  camp  upon  the  next  is  fccn; 
The  river  interpofing  glides  between. 
Wide  fprcad  beyond,  an  ample  plain  CJCtends, 
Tar  as  the  piercing  eye  itsprofpecfl  fends; 
Upon  the  fpacious  level's  utmoft  bound. 
The  Cinga  rolls  his  rapid  waves  around. 
But  foon  in  full  Iberus*  channel  loft, 
Hi«  blended  waters  ieek  Iberians  coaft ; 
He  yields  to  the  fuperior  torrent*s  fame. 
And  with  the  country  takes  his  nobler  name. 

Now  *gan  the  lamp  of  heaven  the  plains  to  gild. 
When  moving  legions  hide  th*  embattled  field  j 
When  front  to  front  opposM  in  juft  array. 
The  chicftians  each  their  hoftife  powers  difplay : 
But  whether  confcious  Ihame  their  wratli  repreft, 
And  foft  reludlance  rofe  in  every  breaft  ; 
Or  virtue  did  a  fliort  liv'd  rule  refume. 
And  gain'd  one  day  for  liberty  and  Rome ; 
Sufpended  rage  yet  litiger'd  for  a  fpace. 
And  to  the  weft  declin'dthe  fun  in  peace* 
N:'ght  rofc.  and  blackening  fl)ades involvM  the  flcy. 
When  Caefar,  bent  war's  wily  arts  to  try,  * 
Thicugh  his  extended  battle  gives  command. 
The  formoft  lii>es  in  order  fixt  Ihall  ftand ; 
Meanwhile  the  Iaf>,  low  lurking  from  the  foe, 
"With  ff  cret  labour  fink  a  trench  below  : 
Siterefsful  they  the  ritftin*d  talk  purfuc, 
While  clofiiig  files  prevent  the  hoftile  view. 

Smm  as  the  morn  rcne\v'd  the  dawning  gray,"^ 
V.c  bir's  the  fuld-er  urge  his  fpeedy  way,  >' 

To  (^/e  a  vacant  height  that  near  Ilerda  lay.  J 
This  la  A'  the  foe,  ;.r,d  wingM  with  fear  and  fiiiime. 
Through  fecret  p»iths  with  fwift  prevention  came. 
"Nov/  var:»  us  motive*  various  hopes  afford. 
To  th<  >,  the  placa,  to  thofe  the  conquering  fword: 
Opjirefv'd  Icnr  r.th  tiicir  armoui'scumbrousweight, 
Th'  a!T..i!-iit-  Uluuring  tempt  the  ftccpy  height ; 
Kalf  b(  ndr.ig  !>Hck  they  mount  with  panting  pain, 
lb?  fcll'j'v j;,- cro^d  their  foreinoft  mates  fuftaiji  j 
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Againft  the  (helving  prcxipice  they  toil. 

And  prop  their  hands  upon  the  fteely  pile : 

Oo  diffs  and  ftmibs,  their  ftcps,  fome  dimbiaf 

ftay. 
With  cutrting  fwords  fome  clear  the  woody  way; 
Hor  death,  nor  wounds,  their  enemies  aoDoj, 
While  other  ufes  now  their  arms  employ. 
Their  chief  the  danger  from  afar  furvey'd. 
And  bade  the  horfe  ny  timely  to  their  aid. 
In  order  juft  the  ready  fqaadrons  ride,  "J 

Then  wheeling  to  the  right  and  left  divide,       V 
To  flank  the  foot,  and  guard  each  naked  fide.    J 
Safe  in  the  middle  fpace  retire  the  foot> 
Make  good  the  rear,  and  fcom  the  foes  purftrit  ; 
Each  fide  retreat,  though  eaeh  difdain  to  yield. 
And  claim  the  glory  of  the  doubtful  field. 

Thus  far  the  caufe  of  Rome  by  arms  was  try'd, 
Ai^d  human  rage  alone  the  war  fupplyM ; 
But  now  the  elements  new  wrath  prepare. 
And  gathering  tempcfts  vex  the  troubled  afr. 
Long  had  the  earth  by  wintery  frofts  been  bound. 
And  the  dry  north  had  numb'd  the  lazy  grousd. 
No  furrow'd  fields  were  drenchM  with  drifly  rain, 
Snow  hid  the  hills,  and  hoary  ice  the  plain. 
All  defolate  the  weftem  climes  were  feen,  "1 

Keen  were  the  blafts,  and  fljarp  the  blue  fercne,  f 
To  parch  the  fading  heib,  and  dip  the  fpringing  i* 
green.  J 

At  length  the  genial  heat  began  to  ftiine, 
With  ftronger  beams  in  Aries'  vernal  fign; 
Again  the  golden  day  refum'd  its  right. 
And  rul'd  in  juft  equation  with  the  night : 
The  moon  her  monthly  courfe  had  now  begun. 
And  wilh  increafing  horns  forfook  the  fun ; 
When  Boreas,  by  night's  filver  emprefs  driTtn* 
To  Ibfter  airsrefign*d  the  weftem  heaven. 
Then  with  warm  breezes  gentler  Burns  came. 
Glowing  with  India's  and  Arabia's  flame. 
The  f^eeping  wind  the  gathering  vapours  preft, 
from  every  region  of  the  farthefF^aft ; 
Nor  hang  they  heavy  in  the  midway  flcy. 
But  fpee4y  to  Hefperia  driving  fly : 
To  Ca1pe*s  hills  the  fluicy  rains  repair,  ^ 

From  north,  and  fouth, the  clouds  alTembl^  tbeTe,> 
And  darkening  ftorms  lour  in  the  (luggifh  air.  j 
Where  weftem  Ikies  the  utmoft  ocean  bound, 
The'watery  treafures  heap  the  welkin  ro«ir>d  ; 
Thither  they  crowd,  and,  fcanted  in  the  fpace, 
Scarce  between  heaven  and  earth  can  find  a  place. 
Condeps'd  at  length  the  fpouting  torrents  pour, 
Earth  lmokes,ana  rattles  with  thega(hing(hower; 
Jove*s  forky  fires  are  rarely  feen  to  fly, 
JLxtinguIlh'd  in  the  dehige  foon  they  die  ; 
Nor  e*cr  before  did  (iewy  Iris  iTiow 
Such  fady  colours,  or  fo  maimed  a  bow ; 
Unvary'd  by  the  light's  refracfling  beani. 
She  ftoopM  to  drink  from  oceans  briny  ftream; 
Then  to  the  dropping  Iky  reftor'd  the  rain : 
Again  the  falling  waters  fought  the  main. 
Then  firft  the  covering  fnows  began  to  flow 
From  off  the  Pyrenean's  hoary  brow ; 
Huge  hills  of  froft,  a  thoufand  ages  oH, 
O'er  whiWi  the  fummerfuns  had  vainly  roU'J, 
Now  melting,  ruih  from  every  fide  amaini 
Swell  every  l-rook,  and  deluge  all  the  plain. 
And  now  o'er  Caefai*s  camp  the  torrents  fweept 
Bf  ar  dowo  the  work%  and  fill  the  trenches  deep^ 
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Here  hren  and  arms  in  mixM  confuCon  fvn'ro. 
And  hollow  tents  drive  with  th'  impetuous  ftream; 
Loft  in  the  fpreading  6oods  the  land-marks  lie. 
Nor  can  the  foracer  his  way  defcry. 
No  beafts  for  food  the  floating  paftures  yield, 
Nor  lierbage  rifcs  in  the  watery  field. 
And  now,  to  fill  the  meafure  of  their  fears. 
Her  baleful  vi'a^c  meagre  famine  rears : 
Selddm  alone,  flie  troops  amdng  the  fiends, 
And  ftiJl  on  war  and  peftilence  attends. 
UnprcfsM,  unftraitenM  by  befieging  foe5. 
All  lAiferies  of  want  thefoldier  knows. 
Cfiadly  he  gives  his  little  wealth,  to  cat. 
And  buys  a  niorfel  with  his  whole  Cftate. 
Cort*d  mcrchandife  !  wherd  life  itfelf  is  fold. 
And  aTarice  corifents  to  ftatve  for. gold  ! 
No  rock,  no  riling  mountain,  rearihis  head,  * 
No^ngle  river  winds  along  the  m^ad,    , 
But  one  vaft  lake  o^er  all  the  land  is  fprfead. 
No  lofty  grove,  no  JBbreft  haunt  is  found, 
But  in  his  den  deep  lies  the  favage  drown'd ; 
With  headlong  rage  refiftlef«in  its  courfc. 
The  rapid  torrent  whirls  the  fncJrtlng  borfe ; 
High  o'er  the  fea  the  foamy  frclbes  ride. 
While  "backward  Tethys  turns  her jriclding  tide. 
Meantime  contihiied  darknefs  veils  the  Ikies, 
And  funs  with  unavailing  ardour  rife  ; 

Nature  no  more  her  various  face  can  boaft, 

But  form  is  huddled  up  in  night  and  loft. 
Such  are  the  climes  beneath  the  frozen  zone. 

Where  checrlefs  winter  plants  her  dreary  throne  ; 

No  golden  ftars  thtir  gloomy  heavens  adorn. 

Nor  genial  feafons  to  their  earth  return : 

But  everlaftin?  ice  and  fnows  appear, 

Bind  up  the  iummer  figns,  and  curie  the  barren 
^ear. 
Alqaighty  Sire  who^ioft  fupremely  rcicTi, 

And  thou  great  ruler  of  the  raging  main ! 

Ye  gracious  gods  I  in  mercy  give  command, 

This  defolation  may  for  ever  (land. 

Thou  Jove  I  for  ever  cloud  thy  ftormy  (ky  ; 

Thou  Neptune  I  bid  thy  angry  ^aves  run  high : 

Heave  thy  huge  trident  for  a  mighty  blow. 

Strike  the  ftrong  earth,  and  bid  her  fountains  flow; 

Bid  every  river  god  exhauft  his' urn. 

Nor  let  thy  own  altemate  tides  return ; 

Wide  let  their  blended  waters  wafte  around, 

Thefe  regions,  Rhine,  and  thole  of  Rhone  confound.. 

Melt,  ye  hoar  mountains  of  Riphasan  fnow ; 

Brooks,  ftreams,  and  lakes,  let  all  your  fourccs  go ; 

Your  fpreading  floods  the  guilt  of  Rome  (hall 
fpare,  • 

And  ftve  the  wretched  world  from  civil  war.        ' 
But  fortune  ftay'd  her  Ihort  difj^eafure  here. 

Nor  urg*d  her  minion  with  too  long  a  fear ; 

With  large  increafe  her  favours  full  return'd, 

As  if  the  gods  themfelves  his  anger  moum*d ; 

As  if  his  name  were  terrible  to  heaven, 

And  Providence  could  fue  to  be  forgiven. 
Now  'gan  the  welkin  clear  to  ftiine  ferene. 

And  Phoebus  potent  in  his  rays  was  feen. 

The  fcattering  clouds  difclos'd  the  piercing  light, 

And  hung  the  firmament  with  fleecy  white  ; 

The  troublous  ftorm  had  fpent  hi?  wrathful  ftore, 

And  clattering  rains  were  heard  to  rulh  no  more. 

Again  the  woods  their  leafy  bonotirs  raife, 

^Aod  herds  upon  the  riflng  moontaixu  graza 


he  mead« 

J  plain,  f 
I  river  f  * 


Day'^  genial  heat  upon  the  damps  prevails. 
And  ripens  into  earth  the  Oimy  vales. 
Bright  glittering  ftars  adorn  nighl^s  fpangled  air. 
And  ruddy  evening  (kies  ibretel  the  morning  fair.r 
.Soon  a^  the  falling  Sicoris  begun 
A  peaceful  Oream  within  his  banks  to  run, 

■  The  bending  willow  into  barks  they  twine, 
■Then  line  the  work  with  fpoils  of  flaughter^d  kioc:! 

Such  are  the  floats  Venetian  fifhersknow, 
J  Where  in  dull  marihes  ftands  the  fettling  Po  ;  ■ 
Oa  fuch  to  neighbouring  Gaul,  allur'd  by  gain, 
Tlie  bolder  Britons  crofs  the  fwelling  main ; 
Like  theie,  when  fruitful  Egypt  hes  afloat. 
The  Memphian  artift  builds  his  reedy  boat. 
On  thefe  embarking  bold  with  eager  hafte, 
Acroft  the  ftream  his  legions  Cslar  paft : 
Straight  the  tail  woods  with  founding  ftrokes  aro 

And  with  ftrong  piles  a  beamy  bridge  they  build ;, 
Then,  mindful  of  the  flood  fo  lately  fprcad, 
'They  ftretch  the  lengthening^rches  o'er  the  mead« 
And,  left  his  bolder  waters  rife  again,  ~ 

With  numerous  dikes  they  canton  out  the  j 
And  by  a  thoufaod  ftreams  the  fuSering 
drain.  ^ 

Petreins  tiow  a  fate  fuperior  faW, 

■  While  elements  obey  proud  Cxfar's  law ; 

Then  ftraight  Ilerda*s  lofty  walls  forfook,  * 

AAd  to  the  fartheft  weft  his  arms  beto(^  ; 

The  nearer  regions  faithlefs  all  around,  , 

And  bafcly  to  the  vi<florb^t,  he  found. 

When  with  juft  rage  and  indignation  fir*d. 

He  to  the  Celtiberians  fierce  rctir'd ; 

There  fought,  amidft  the  world's  extremeft  parts^' 

Still  daring  hands,  and  ftill  unconguerM  hearts.  ' 

Soon  as  he  view*d  the  neighbouring  mountain^ 
head 
No  longer  by  the  hoftile  camp  o'erfpread, 
Coefar  commands  to  arm.     Without  delay 
The  foldicr  to  the  river  bends  his  way; 
None  t|ien  with  cautious  care  the  bridge  explor'd. 
Or  fovght  the  fliallows  of  the  fafer  ford ; 
ArmM  at  all  points,  they  plunge  amidft  the  flood. 
And  with  ftrong  flnews  make  the  pafl*age  good : 
Dangers  they  £com  that  might  the  bold  affright,  ' 
And  flop  ev'n  panting  cowards  in  their  flight. 
At  length  the  farther  bank  attaining  (afe,  [chafe; 
Chiird  by  the  ftream,  their  dropping  limbs  they 
Then  with  frcfti  vigour  urge  the  foes  purfuit, 
And  in  the  fprightly  chafe  thfe  powers  of  life  re- 
cruit. 
Thns  they ;  till  half  the  conrfe  of  life*was  run. 
And  Icflcning  fliadows  own*d  the  noon-day  fun  f 
The  fliers  now  a  doubtful  fight  maintain, 
While  the  fleet  horlie  in  fquadionsfcour  the  plain; 
The  ftragglers  fcattering  round  they  force  to  yield]^ 
And  gather  up  the  gleanings  of  the  field. 

*Midft  a  wide  plain  two  lofty  rocks  arife. 
Between  the  clifls  an  humble  valley  lies ; 
Long  rows  Qf  ridgy  mountains  cun  behind. 
Where  ways  obfcure  and  fecret  pafles  wind. 
But  Cajfar,  deep  witjiin  his  thought,  forefees 
Th^  foes  attempt  the  covert  ftrong  to  feizc  : 
So  may  their  troops  at  leifure  range  afar. 
And  to  the  Celtiberians  lead  the  war. 
Be  quick  (he  cries)  nor  minding  juft  array^ 
3wii;,  to  the  ccmbdt,  wing  your  fpcedy  way  % 
^Ciiy 
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Set !  where  jon  cowards  tp  the  faftnefs  hafte. 
But  let  your  terrors  in  their  way  be  placM : 
Pierce  not  the  fearful  hacks  of  tbofe  that  fl/. 
But  on  your  meeting  javelins  let  them  die. 
He  faid.     The  ready  legions  tOok  the  word. 
And  haftily  obey  their  eager  lord  ; 
With  diligence  t^e  coming  foe  prevent, 
And  ftay  their  marches,  to  the  mountains  bent. 
Near  neighbouring   now  the  camps  intrench'd 

are  feen, 
With  fcarce  a  narrow  interval  between. 

Soon  15  their  eyes  oVrfl^dot  the  middle  fpace," 
From  either  hoft,  fires,  fons,  and  brothers  trace 
The  well-known  featured  of  fome  kindred  face. 
Then  fil-ft  their  hearts  with  tendernefs  were  ftruck, 
Firft  whh  remorfe  for  civil  rage  they  fliook; 
StiflTeniug  with  horr6r  cold,  and  dite  amase, 
A  while  in  filent  interviews  they  gate  : 
Anon  with  fpeechlefs  figns  their  fwords  falute« 
While    thoughts  cooflidling  keep  cheir  knafters 

ri)ute. 
Afi  length,  difdaining  dill  to  be  repreft. 
Prevailing  pafllon  roic  in  every  bread,  ■ 
And  the  vain  rules  of  guilty  war  tranfgrefs^^. 
^  at  a  fignal  hoth  their  trenches  quit, 
Atrd  fpreadin^  arms  in  clofe  embraces  knit : 
Now  friendftiip  runs  o'er  all  her  ancient  claims, 
Gueft  and  companion  are  their  only  names  ; 
Old  neighbourhood  they  foudly  call  to  mind. 
And  how  their  boyifb  years  in  leagues  were  join*d. 
With  grief  each  other  mutually  they  know^ 
And  find  a  friend  in  every  Roman  foe. 
Their  falling  tears  their  fteely  arms  bedew, 
VOxvlc,  interrupting  fighs  eachkifs  purfue ;  - 
And  though  their  hands  are  yet  uiiftaiiv^d  by  guilt, 
Thty  tremble  for  the  blood  they  might  hivefpilt. 
But  fpeak,  unhappy  Roman  I  fpeak  thy  pain. 
Say  for  what  woes  thy  ftreamine  eyes  complain  ? 
Why  doft  thou  groan  ?  why  beat  thy  founding 

breaft  ? 
Why  is  this  wild  fantafilc  grief  cxprels'd? 
Is  it,  that  yetth^  country  claims  thy  care;  I 
PoA  thou  the  crimes  of  war  unwilling  (bare  I 
•  Ah  I  whither  art  thou  by  thy  fears  beUayM  ? 
How  canft  thou  dread  that  power  thyfelf  liaft 

made } 
Bo  Caifar*s  trumpets  call  thee  ?  fcom  the  found. 
Does  be   bid,,  mt^rcb  ?    dare  thoa  to  keep  thy 

ground. 
So  rage  and  flaugbter /ball  to  j'uiUce  yields 
And  fierce  Erintiys  quit  the  fatal  field : 
Cfefar  in  peace  a  private  Hate  fliall  know. 
And  Poropey  be  no  longer  callM  bis  foe. 

Appear,  thou  heavenly  Concord  !  bleft  appear ! 
And  (bed  thy  better  influences  here. 
Thou  who  the  warring  elements  doft  bind, 
Xife  of  the  world,  and  fafety  of  mankind, 
Infufe  thy  fovereign  balm,  and  heal  the  wnith< 

ful  mind. 
But  if  the  fame  dire  fury  rages  yet. 
Too  well  they  know  what  foes  dieir  fwords  ihall 

meet ; 
Ko  blitid  pretence  of  ignorance  remains. 
The  blood  they  Ihed  muft  flow  from  Roman  Teini. 
Oh  :  fatal  truce  I  the  brand  of  guilty  Rome  I 
From  thee  worfe  wars    and  redder   flaughten 
comt. 
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See  !  with  wha^  Dree  and  iin(iiibe^ii|[  Jove, 
From  camp  to  camp  the  jocund  warriors  rove ; 
Each  to  his  turfy  table  bids  his  gueft. 
And  BaCchus  crowns  the  bofpitable  feaft. 
The  grafly  fires  refulgent  lenid  their  ligkt. 
While  convcrfation  fleepleis  waftes  the  night: 
Of  early  feats  of  arms,  by  turns  tbey  tell. 
Of  fortunes  that  in  vartpos  fields  befell. 
With  well-becomiaf  pride  their  deeds  relatCt 
And  no^  sigcee>  and  friendly  now  debate : 
At  length  their  unauipicious  hands  arejois^d. 
And  facred  leagues  with  faith  renew^d'they  bbd. 
•  Bat  oh  !  what  worfe  could  cruel  fate  a^brd !     "X 
The  furies  fmilM  upon  the  corft  accord,  > 

And  dy*d  with  deeper  (tains  the  Roman  fwof4.  J 

By  bu'fy  fame  Petreius  (boo  is  told. 
His  camp,  hioffelf^  to  Oefar  all  are  fold ; 
When  ftraight  tb^  cbie^  indignaAt  c»lU  to  ani, 
A«k1  bids  the  trumpet  fpread  the  loud  alarm. 
With  war  encompali'd  round  he  takes  bis  wayt 
And  breaks  the  Ibtirt-Iiv*d  truce  with  fierce  •£> 

fray; 
He  drives  th*  unarmM  and  unfufpe^tin^  go«ft* 
Amazed,  and  wounded,  from  th'  unfimib'd  feat » 
With' horrid  fteel  he  cuts  each  fond  embrace, 
'  Aiid  violates  with  blood  the  new-made  peace* 
And  left  the  fainting  flames  of  wrath  expire. 
With  words  like  thefe  he  fans  the  deadly  fire : 
Ye  herdi  unknowing  of  the  Roman  worth, 
Aiui  loft  to  the  great  caufe  which  led  you  forth  ; 
Though  vidlory  and  captiye  Csefar  were 
Honours  too  glorious  for  your  fwords  to  (bare  ; 
Yet  fomething,  abjed^  as  you  are,  firom  you. 
Something  to  virtue  and  the  laws  is  due  t 
A  fecopd  praife  ev*n  ^et  you  may  partake ! 
Fight,  and  be  vanqui(h'd  for  your  country's  lake. 
Can  you,  while  fate  as  yet  fufpends  our  doom* 
While  you  have  ^lood  and  lives  to  lofc  for  R^ooie, 
Can  you  with  tame  fubmiffion  (eek  a  lord ; 
And  own  a  csiufe  by  men  and  gods  abborrM  ? 
Will  you  in  lowly  wife  his  mercy  crave  ? 
Can  foldiers  beg  to  wear  the  name  of  (lave  ? 
Would  you  for  us  your  fpit  to  Ccfar  move  ? 
Know  we  difdain  his  pardoning  power  to  prote : 
No  private  bargain  (hall  redeem  this  head : 
For  Rome,  and  not  for  us,  the  war  was  made. 
Though  peace  a  fpeoious  poor  pretence  aflbrd, 
Bafenefi  and  bondage  lurk  beneath  the  word. 
In  vain  the  workmen  fearch  the  fteely  mine 
To  arm  the  field,  and  bid  the  battle  Ihine ; 
In  vain  the  fortrcfs  lifts  her  towery  height; 
In  vain  the  warlike  fteed  provokes  the  ngbt ; 
In  vain  our  oars  the  foamy  ocean  fweep ; 
In  vain  our  floi^ting  cafties  hide  the  deep  ; 
In  vain  by  land,  in  yain  by  fea  we  fought. 
If  peace  (ball  e*er  with  liberty  be  bought. 
See !  with  what  conftancy,  what  gallant  pride» 
Our  fiedfaft  foes  defend  an  impious  fide  ! 
Bound  by  their  oaths,  though  enemies  to  good, 
Tbey  fcom  to  change  firom  what  tbey  once  haw 

vow'd. 
While  each  vain  breath  your  (lackening  fdtb 

withdraws. 
Yours !  who  pretend  to  arm  for  Rome  and  laws, 
Who  find  no  fault,  but  juftice  in  your  caofe. 
And  yet,  methioks,  I  would  not  give  you  o*er« 
A  brave  repentance  (till  is  in  your  power : 
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While  Pbmpey  calls  tbe  utmed-etft  from  far, 
And  leads  the  Indian  monarchs  on  to  war, 
Shall  we -(oh  Oiame  !}  prevent  his  great  fucceCi, 
And  bind  his  hands  b^  our  inglorious  peace  ? 

Hc'fpoke ;  and  civil  rage  at  once  returns,  "1 
Each  breaft  th^  fonder  thought  of  pity  fcoms,  > 
And  rutblefs  with  redoubled  fury  burns.  J 

So  when  the  tjrger,  or  the  fpotted  pard, 
Long  from  the  woods  and  favage    haunts  de* 

barrM, 
From  their  firft  fiercenefs  for  a  while  are  won, 
And  feem  to  put  a  gentler  nature  on  ; 
Patient  their  prifon,  and  mankind  tbey  bear^ 
Fawn  on  their  lo^'d^,  and  looks  lefs  horrid  wear  t 
Bat  let  the  taile  of  daughter  be  renewM, 
Arid  their  fell  jaws  agam  with  gore  imbruM ; 
Then  dxeadfully  their  wakening  juries  rife, 
And  glaring  fires  rekindle  in  their  eyes ; 
With  wrathful  roar  their  echoing  dens  they 

teary 
And  hardly  ev*n  the  well-known  keeper  fpare; 
The    lhu(hiering    keeper   Ihakes,  and    ftands 

aloof  for  fear. 
From  Criend(hip  freed,  and  confcious  nature*s  tie. 
To  undil^inguiOiM  (fau^hters  loofe  they  fly ; 
l¥ith  guilt  avow*d  their  daring  crimes  advance. 
And  fpom  th*  excufe  of  ignorance  and  chance. 
Thofe  whom  (b  late  their  fond  embraces  preft. 
The  bofom's  partner,  and  the  welcome  gueft ; 
Now  at  the  board  unhofpitable  bleed. 
While  ftreams  of  blood  the  Eowipg  bowl  fuc- 

ceed.  [brand> 

With  groans  at  firft  each  draws  the  glittering 
Aiui  lingering  death  ftops  in  th*  unwilling  hand  : 
TiU  urg'd  at  length  returning  force  they  feel. 
And  catch  new  courage  ftorn   the    murdering 

fteel : 
Vengeance  aiid  hatred  rife  with  every  bloW| 
And  blood  paints  every  viiage  like  a  foe. 
Uproar  and  horror  through  Uie  camp  abound. 
While  impious  fons  their  mangled  fathers  wound. 
And,  left  the  merit  of  the  crime  be  loft, 
With  dreadful  joy  the  parricide  they  boaft; 
Proud  to  their  chiefs  the  cold  pale  heads  they 

bear. 
The  gore  yet  dropping  from  the  (ilver  hair. 
But  thou,  O  Csefar  !  to  the  gods  be  dear ' 
Thy  pious  mercy  well  becomes  their  care ; 
And   though  thy    foldier    falls  by   treacherous 

peace. 
Be  proud,  and  reckon,this  thy  great  fuccefs. 
Not  all  thou  ow*ft  to  bounteous  Fortune's  fmile, 
Not  proud  MaiClia,  nor  the  Pharian  Nile ; 
Not  the  full  conqueft  of  Pharfalia*s  field, 
Could  greater  fame,  ^r  nobler  trophies  yield ; 
Thine  and  the  caufe  of  juftice  now  are  one, 
Since  guilty  flaughter  brands  thy  foes  alone. 

Nor  dare  the  confcious  leaders  longer  wait. 
Or  truft  to  fdch  unhailow*d  hands  their  fate  ; 
Aftoni(h*d  and  difmay*d  tbey  (liun  the  fight, 
And  to  Ilerda  turn  their  hafty  flight.  ' 
But,  ere  their  march  atcl^ieves  its  deflinM  courie. 
Preventing  Csfar  fends  the  winged  horfe : 
The  fpeedy  fquadrons  feize  th*  appointed  ground. 
And  hold  their  foes  on  hills  encompafs*d  round. 
Pent  up  in  barren  heights,  they  llrive  in  vain 
Refrelhing  fprings  ana  flowing  ftreams  to  gain ; 
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Strong  hoftile  works  their  camp's  ezteofion  flay, 
And  deep-funk  trenches  intercept  their  way. 

Now  deaths  in  unexpe<Sled  forms  arife, 
Thirft  and  pale  famine  flalk  before  their  eyes. 
Shut  up  and  clofe  befieg'd,  no  more  they  need 
The  ftrength  or  fwiftnels  of  the  warlike  ftced ; 
But  doom  the  generous  courfcn  all  to  bleed. 
Hopelefs .  at  length,    and    barr'd   around   from 

flight. 
Headlong  they  mfli  to  arms,  and  urge  the  fight  9 
But  Caefar,  who  with, wary  eyes  beheld, 
With  what  determin*d  rage  they  fought  the  field, 
Reftrain'd  his  eager  troops.     Forbear,  he  cry*d. 
Nor  let  your  fword  in  madmen's  blqod  be  dy'd. 
But,  fince  they  come  devoted  by*defpair,  *J 

Since  life  is  grown  unworthy  of  their  care,  J. 

Since  'tis  their  time  to  die,  'tis  our's  to  fpare.    J 
Thofe  naked  bofoms  that  provoke  the  (oe. 
With  greedy  hopes  of  deadly  vengeance  glow  ; 
With  pleafure  Ihall  they  meet  the  pointed  fteel. 
Nor  fmarting  wounds,  nor  dying  anguifti  feel. 
If,  while  they  bleed,  yoyr  Cacfar  ftiares  the  paii^ 
And  mourns  bis  gallant  friends  among  the  flain* 
But  wait  awhile,  this  rage  fball  foon  be  paft. 
This  blaze  of  courage  is  too  fierce  to  laft ; 
This  ardour  for  the  fight  fliall  faint  away. 
And  all  this  fond  defire  of  death  decay, 
ije  fpoke;    ^nd  at   (he  word  t^e  war  waa 

ftay'd. 
Till  Phcebus  fled  from  night's  afcending  fliade. 
Ev^n  all  the  day,  embattled  on  the  plain. 
The  ralh  Petreians  urge  to  arms  in  vain  s 
At  length  the  weary  fire  began  to  ceafe. 
And  wafting  fury  languifti*d  into  peace ; 
Th*  impatient  i^rrogance  of  wrath  dedin'd. 
And  flackening  pafions  cooPd  upon  the  mind» 
So  when,  th^  battle  roaring  loud  around. 
Some  warrior  warm  receives  a  fatal  wound  ; 
While  yet  the  griding  fword  has  newly  paft. 
And  the  firft  pungent  pains  and  anguifti  laft; 
While  full  with  hfe  the  turbid  v*fl*cls  rife. 
And  the  warm  juice  the  fpritely  nerve  fupplies  £ 
Each  finewy  limb  with  fiercer  force  is  preft. 
And  rage  redoubles  in  the  burning  breaft : 
But  if,  as  confcious  of  th*  advantage  gained. 
The  cooler  vidor  ftays  his  wrathful  hand  ; 
Then  finks  his  thrall  with  ebbing  fpirits  low. 
The  black  blood  ftifiens  and  forgets  to  flow ; 
Cold  damps  and  numbnefs  clofe  the  deadly  ftoun^ 
And  ftretch  him  pale  and  fainting  on  the  grouod^ 

For  water  now  on  every  fide  tbey  try. 
Alike  the  fword  and  delving  fpade  employ  ; 
Earth's  bofom  dark,  laborious  they  explore. 
And  fearch  the  fources  of  her  liuuid  ftore ; 
Deep  in  the  hollow  hill  the  well  delcends. 
Till  Level  with  the  moifter  plain  it  ends. 
Not  lower  down  from  cheerful  day  decline 
The  pale  Aflyrians,  in*  the  golden  mine. 
In  vain  they  toil,  no  fecret  itreams  ire  found 
To    roll  their    murmuring    tides   beneath  the 

ground. 
No  bunting  fprings  repay  the  workman*s  ftroke. 
Nor  glittering  gufti  from  out  the  wounded  rock; 
No  fweating  caves  in  dewy  droppings  ftand. 
Nor  fmalleft  rills  run  gurgling  o*er  the  fand« 
Spent  and  exhaufted  with  the  fmitlefs  pain. 
The  fainting  youth  afccnd  to  light  again. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


77S 


XOWE'S    LtJCAN. 


And  now  lefs  patient  of  tlie  drotight  they  grow, 
Than  in  thofc  cooler  depths  of  earth  below ; 
Ko  favoury  viands  crown  the  cheerful  board, 
Ev'n  food  for  want  of  water  Hands  abhorr'd ; 
To  hunger's  meagre  refuge  they  retreat, 
And,  fince  they  cannot  drink,  refufe  to  eat. 
Where  yielding  clods  a  moifter  clay  confefs, 
"With  griping   hands    the    clammy   glebe    they 

prefs ; 
Where'er  the  Handing  puddle  loathfome  lies, 
•Xhither  in  crowds  the  thirlty  foldier  flies ; 
Horrid  to  fight,  the  miry  filth  they  quaff. 
And  drain  with  dying  jaws  the  deauly  draff. 
Some  fcekthe  bcttial  mothers  for  fupply, 
Afld  draw  the  herds  extended  udders  dry ; 
Till  thirft,  unfated  with  the  milky  (lore, 
"With  labouring  lips  drinks  in  the  putrid  gore. 
Some  ftrip  the  leaves,  and  fuck  the  morning"^ 

dews ;  [bruife,  f 

Softie  grind   the  bark,    the    woody  branches  r 
And  fquceze  »bp  fapling'^  unconcoded  juice.     J 
•  Oh  happy  thofe,  to  whom  the  barbarous  kings 
Left  thew  envenomM  floods,  and  tainted  fprings ! 
Csefar  be  kind,  and  every  bane  prepare. 
Which  Cretan  rocks,  or  Lybian  fcrpems  bear  : 
The  Romans  to  thy  poifonous  llreams  fliail  fly, 
And,  confcious  of  the  danger,  drink,  and  die. 
With  fecret  flames  their  withering  entrails  bum, 
And  fiery  breathings  from  their  lungs  return  ; 
The  flinnking  veins  coniraa  their  purple  flood, 
And  urge,  laborious,  on  the  beating  blood  ; 
The  heaving  fighs  through  flraiier  paflcs  blow,  ' 
And  tcorch  the  painful  palate  as  thi^y  go ; 
The  pp.rcli'd  rough  tongue  night's  humid  vapours 

draws. 
And  reftlcfs  rolls  within  the  clammy  jaws ; 
With  gaping  mouths  they  wait  the  tailing  rain. 
And  wat'.t   thofc  floods  that  lately  fjjread  the 

plain. 
Vainly  to  heaven  they  turn  their  longing  eyes, 
And  fix  them  on  the  dry  relentlcfs  flties. 
Mkjr  here  by  fandy  Afric  are  they  curll, 
>icr  Cancer's  fultry  line  inflames  their  thirft; 
But  to  enhance  their  pam,  they  view  below. 
Where  lakes  ftand  full,  and  plenteous  rivers  flow  ; 
Between  two  ftreams  expires  the  panting  hoft, 
And  in  a  land  of  water  are  they  loft. 

Now  preft  by  pinching  want's  unequal  weight, 
The  vanquifliM  leaders  yield  to  adverfe  fate: 
Reje^ing  arms.  Afranius  feeks  relief, 
And  fucs  fubmiffive  to  the  hpftile  chief. 
Forenwrt  himfelf,  to  Oefar's  camp  he  leads 
Jiis  famifti'd  troops,  a  fainting  band  fucceeds. 
At  length,  in  prefence  of  the  vidloi  plac*d,         ^ 
A  fitting  dignity  his  gcfturegrac'd,  > 

That  fpokc  his  prefent  fortunes,  and  his  paft.     p 
With  decent  mixture  ip  his  manly  mipn. 
The  captive  vd  the  general  were  feen : 
Then,  with  a  free,  fccure,  undaunted  breaft, 
For  mercy  thus  his  pious  fuit  he  preft. 

Had  Fate  and  my  ill  fortune  laid  me  low, 
Beneath  the  power  of  fome  ungenerous  foe ; 
My  fword  hung  ready  to  protedl  my  fame. 
And  this  right-hand  had  fav'd  my  fool    from 

Ihamc: 
But'oow  with  joy  I  bend  my  fuppliant  knee, 
]yUc  is  worth  aiking,fince'*tis  given  b^  thee. 


1 


No  party-zeal  our  fa<^iou5  arms  inclines, 
No  hate  of  thee,  or  of  thy  bold  defigns. 
War  with  its  own  occafions  came  unfought. 
And  found  tis  on  the  fide  for  which  we  fought  r 
True  to  our  caufc  as  beft  becomes  the  brave. 
Long  as  we  could,  we  kept  that  faith  we  gave. 
Nor  fliall  our  arms  thy  ftrongcr  fate  delay. 
Behold  I  our  yielding  paves  thy  tonqueriog  wty  t 
The  weftern  nations  all  at  once  we  give. 
Securely  thefc  behind  thee  (halt  thou  leave; 
Here  while  thy  full  dominion  ftands  confeft. 
Receive  it  as  an  earneft  of  the  eaft. 
Nor  this  thy  eafy  viftory  difdain. 
Bought  with   no    feas  of  blood,  nor  hills 

flain ; 
Forgive  the  foes  that  fpare  thy  fword  a  pain. 
Nor  is  the  boon  for  which  we  fue  too  great. 
The  weary  foldier  begs  a  laft  retreat ; 
In  fome  poor  village,  peaceful  at  the  plough. 
Let  them  enjoy  the  life  thou  doft  beftow. 
Think,  in  fome  field,  among  the  flain  we  lie. 
And  loft  to  thy  remembrance  caft  us  by. 
Mix  not  our  arms  in  thy  fuccefstul  wir. 
Not  let  thy  captives  in  thy  triumph  ftiare. 
Thefe  unpre vailing  bands  their  fate  have  try'cl. 
And  prov'd  that  fortune  fights  not  on  their  fide. 
Guiltlefs  to  ceafc  from  flaughter  we  implore* 
Let  us  not  conquer  with  thee,  and  we  aik  no  more* 

He  faid.    The  vidhjr,  with  a  gentler  grace. 
And  merry  foftening  his  feverer  face. 
Bade  his  attending  toes  their  fears  difmifii. 
Go  free  from  punifhment,  and  live  in  peace. 
The  truce  on  equal  terms  at  length  agreed. 
The  waters  from  the  watchful  guard  arc  freed: 
Eager  to  drink,  down  rufh  the  thirfty  crowd. 
Hang  o'er  the  banks,  and  trouble  all  the  flood. 
Some,  white  too  fierce  the  fatal  draughts  tbej 

drain. 
Forget  the  gafping  lungs  that  heave  in  vain ; 
No  breathing  airs  the  choking  channels  fill. 
But  every  fpring  of  life  at  once  ftaftds  ftilL 
Some  drink,  nor  yet  the  fervent  peft  aflTuage, 
With  wonted  fires  their  bloated  entrails  rage ; 
With  burfting  fides  each  bulk  enormous  heaves, 
While  ftill  for  drink  th*  infatiate  fever  crave?. 
At  length  returning  health  difpersM  the  p&in. 
And  lufty  vigour  ftrurfj  the  nerves  apain. 

Behold  !  ye  fons  of  luxury,  behold  . 
Who  fcatter  in  excels  your  lavifli  gold ; 
You  who  the  wealth  of  frugal  ages  wafte, 
T*  indulge  a  wanton  fuperdlious  tafte : 
For  whom  all  earth,  all  ocean  are  explor'd, " 
To  fpread  the  various  proud  voluptuous  board  s 
Behold  I  how  little  thrifty  nature  craves. 
And  what  a  cheap  relief  the  lives  of  thouftsds 

favcsj 
No  coftly  wines  thefe  fainting  legions  know, 
Mark*d  by  old  confuls  many  a  year  ago ; 
No  waiting  flaves  the  precious  juices  poor, 
Frommyrrhine  goblets,  or  the  golden  ore : 
But  with  pure  draughts  they  cool  the  boning 

blood. 
And  feck  their  fuccour  from  the  cryftal  flood. 
Who,  but  a  wretch,  would  think  it  worth  his  care, 
The  toils  and  wickednefs  of  war  to  Ihare, 
When  all  we  want  thus  eafily  we  find  ? 
The  field  and  river  can  fupply  mtnki]»}« 


Digitized  by 


Google 


PHAJISALIA,    Book  IV. 


W 


■} 


Wtn\{h%  and  Cafe  from  danger  aod  alarms. 
The  vanquiih'd  to  the  vi(^or  quits  his  arms ; 
Guiltlefsirom  campf,  to  cities  he  repairs, 
Apd  in  his  native  land  forgets  his  cares. 
There  in  his  mind  he  runs,  repenting  o*er 
The  tedious  toils  and  perils  once  he  bore ; 
Hb  fpear  and  fword  of  battle  (land  accurll. 
He  lyates  the  weary  march,  and  parching  third ; 
An4  wonders  much  that  e'er  with  pious  pain 
He  pray'd  fo  oft  for  vidlory  in  vain : 
For  vidiory  1  the  curfc  of  thofe  that  win, 
The  fatal  end  where  ftill  new  woes  begin. 
Let  the  proud  mailers  of  the  horrid  field 
Count  all  the  gains  their  dire  fuccelTes  yield ; 
Then  let  them  think  what  wounds  they  yet  mull 

feci, 
^e  they  can  fix  revolving  fortune's  wheel, 
As  yet  th*  imperfe<fl  talk  by  halves  is  done. 
Blood,  blood  remains,  more  battles  muft  be  won, 
And  many  a  heavy  labour  undergone :  _ 

Still  conquering,  to  new  guilt  they  (hall  fucceed. 
Wherever  reftleCs  fate  and  Csefar  kad. 
How  happier  lives  the  man  to  peace  adignM, 
Amidft   this  general  (torm    that   wrecks  man- 
kind 1 
In  bis  own  quiet  houfe  ordain'd  to  die. 
He  knows  the  place  in  which  his  bones  (hall  lie. 
No  trumpet  warns  him  'put  his  hamefs  on, 
Though  faint,  and  all  with  wearinefs  foredone  : 
^t  when  night  falls  he  lies  fecurely  down. 
And  calls  the  creeping  (lumber  all  his  own. 
His  kinder  fates  the  warrior's  hopes  prevent. 
And  ere  the  time,  the  wiflfd  difraiffionfent ; 
A  iowly  cottage,  and  a  tender  wife. 
Receive  him  in  his  early  days  of  Hfe ; 
His  boys,  a  rylUc  tribe,  around  him  play, 
Aod  homely  pleafures  wear  the  vacant  day. 
No  faftious  parties  here  the  mind  engage. 
Nor  work  th'  imbittcr*d  pailions  up  to  rage  ; 
"With  equal  eyes  the  hoftile  chiefs  they  view. 
To  this  their  faith,  to  that  their  lives  are  due : 
To  both  obliged  alike,  no  part  they  take. 
Nor  vows  for  conquell,  nor  againft  it,  make. 
Mankind*s  misfortunes  they  behold  from  far, 
Pleas'd  to  (land  neuter,  while  the  world's  at  war. 

But  fortune,  bent  to  check  the  vigor's  pride. 
In  other  lands  forfook  her  Csefar's  (iJe  ; 
With  changing  cheer  the  fickle  goddcfs  frown'd, 
An4  for  a  while  her  favourite  caufe  difown'd. 
Where  Adria*s  fwelling  furge  Salorwe  laves, 
And  warm  ladcr  rolls  his  gentle  waves. 
Bold  in  the  brave  Curiiflan's  warlike  band,  ' 

Antonius  camps  upon  the  utmod  (Irand  : 
Begirt  around  by  Pompey'a  floating  power, 
He  braves  the  navy  from  his  welUfenc'd  (bore. 
But  while  the  diftant  war  no  more  he  fears, 
Famine,  a  worfe,  refidlcfs,  foe,  appears : 
No  more  the  meads  their  grafly  pafture  yield. 
Nor  waving  harvefts  crown  the  yellow  field. 
On  every  verdant  leaf  the  hungry  feed. 
And  fnatch  the  forage  from  the  fainting  deed ; 
Then  ravenous  on  their  caipp's  defence  they  fadl. 
And  grind  with  greedy  jaws  the  turfy  wall. 
Near  on  the  neighbouring  coaft  at  length  they  fpy 
Where  Bafilus  with  focial  fails  draws  nigh ; 
While,  led  bv  Dolabella's  bold  command, 
Tj^eir  Caefiur  s  legions  fprcad  th'  Illyrian  ilrand : 


Straight  witii  new  hopes  their  hearts  recovering 

beat, 
Aim  to  elude  the  foe,  and  meditate  retreat. 

Of  wondrous  form  a  vaft  machine  they  build, 
N*ew,  and  unknown  upon  the  floating  field. 
Here,  nor  the  keel  its  crooked  length  extends. 
Nor  o*er  the  waves  the  rifing  deck  alccnds ; 
By  beams  and  grappling  chains  compa<5led  drong^ 
Light  (kiffs,  and  calks,  two  equal  rows  prolong: 
O'er  thefe,  of  folid  oak  fecurely  made. 
Stable  and  tight  a  flooring  firm  is  laid  ; 
Sublime,   from  hence,   two   plauky   towers  ruQ 

high. 
And  nodding 'battlements  the  foe  defy. 
Securely  plac'd,  each  rifing  range  between. 
The  lufty  rower  plies  his  talk  unfeen. 
Meanwhile  nor  oars  upon  the  fides  appear, 
Nor  fwelling  fails  xcceive  the  driving  air  ; 
But  living  feems  the  mighty  mafs  to  fweep. 
And  glide  felf-mov'd  athwart  the  yielding  deep« 
Three  wond'rous  floats  of  this  enormous  fize, 
SoQn  by  the  (kilful  builder's  crafl  arife ; 
The  ready  warriors  all  aboard  them  ride. 
And  wait  the  turn  of  the  retiring  tide. 
Backward  at  length  revolving  Tethys  flows. 
And  ebbing  waves  the  naked  fands  difclofe  : 
Straight  by  the  dream  the  launching  piles  arc  borne. 
Shields,  fpear*,  and  helms,  their  nodding  toweit 

adorn; 
Threatening  they  move  in  terrible  array. 
And  to  the  deeper  ocean  bend  their  way. 

Oitlavius  now,  whofe  naval  powers  comraani 
Adria's  rude  feas,  and  wide  lUyria's  drand, 
Full  in  their  courfe  his  fleet  advancing  days. 
And  each  impatient  combatant  delays: 
To  the  blue  offing  wide  he  feems  to  bear. 
Hopeful  to  draw  th'  unwary  vedels  near ; 
Aloof  he  rounds  them,  eager  on  his  prey. 
And  tempts  them  with  an  open  roomy  fea. 
Thus,  when  the  wily  huntfraan  fpreads  his  net% 
And  with  his  ambient  toil  the  woods  befets ; 
While  yet  his  buty  hand'?,  with  (kilful  care. 
The  melhy  hayes  and  forky  props  prepare ; 
Ere  yet  the  deer  the  painted  plumage  fpy. 
Snuff  the  drong  odour  from  afar,  and  fly  ; 
His  mates,  the  Cretan  hound  and  Spartan  bind. 
And  muzzle  all  the  loud  Moloffian  kind  ; 
The  quaedor  only  to  the  wood  they  loofe. 
Who  filently  the  tainted  track  purfues : 
Mute  figns  alone  the  confcious  haunt  betray. 
While  fi.v'd  he  points,  and  trembles  to  the  prey, 

*Twas  at  the  fcafon  when  the  fainting  light. 
Tuft  in  the  evening's  clofe  brought  on  the  night : 
When  the  tall  towery  floats  their  ifle  forfook. 
And  to  the  fea  their  courfe,  adventurous,  took. 
But  now  the  famM  Sicilian  pirates,  (kilPd 
In  arts  and  and  warfare  of  the  liquid  held. 
Their  wonted  wiles  and  dratagems  provide. 
To  aid  their  great  acknowledg'd  vidlor's  fide. 
Beneath  the  glafly  furface  of  the  main, 
From  rock  to  rock  they  ftretch  a  ponderous  chain  5 
Loofely  the  flacker  links  fufpended  flow, 
T'  enwrap  the  driving  fabrics  as  they  go. 
Urg*d  from  within,  and  wafted  by  the  tide. 
Smooth  o'er  the  boom  the  fird  and  fecond  glide  j 
The  third  the  guileful  latent  chain  enfolilSj 
Andjii  his  decly  grafp  entwining  holds : 
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From  the  tall  rocks  the  (hoating  vidlors  rotr, 
Aod  drag  the  refty  captive  to  tiie  (bore. 
For  ages  paft  an  ancient  cli^ there  flood,    [flood  ; 
\Vhofc  bending  brow  hung  threatening  o'er  tbc 
A  verdant  grove  was  on  the  fummit  plac'd. 
And  o'er  the  waves  a  gloomy  (hadow  cad ; 
While  near  the  bafe  wild  hollows  link  belovr. 
There  roll  huge  feas,   and  bellowing  tempefts 

blow: 
Thither  whate'er  the  greedy  waters  drown, 
The  Aiipwreck,  and  the  driving  corpfe  are  thrown: 
Anon  the  gaping  gulf  the  fpoil  reftore^. 
And  from  his  lowed  depths  loud-fpoudng  pours. 
>Iot  rude  Charybdis  roars  in  founds  like  thefe, 
WhcB  thundering,   with  a  burft,  ffae  fpews  the 

loamy  feas. 
Hither,  with  warlike  OpUergians  fraught. 
The  third  ill-fated  prifoner  noat  was  brought ; 
The  foe,  as  at  a  iignal,  fpeed  their  way, 
Alid  hafte  to  com  pais  in  the  deflinM  prey ; 
The  crowding  fails  from  every  ftation  prefs, 
"Wbile  armed  bands  the  rocks  and  fliores  poflefs* 
Too  late  the  cliief,  VuUeius.  found  the  fnare, 
And  ftrove  to  burft  the  toil  with  fruitlefs  care : 
Driven  by  defpair  at  length,  nor  thinking  yet 
"Which  way  to  fight,  or  whither  to  retreat, 
lie  turns  upon  the  foe  \  and  though  dtilreit, 
Sy  wiles  entangled,  and  by  crqwds  oppreft^ 
With  fcarce  a  ungle  cohort  to  his  aid, 
Againft  the  gathering  hoft  a  ftand  he  made. 
Fierce  was  toe  combat  fought,  with  llaughter' 

•great. 
Though  thus  an  odds  unequally  they  meet. 
Ode  with  a  thoufand  match'd,  a  (hip  againft  a 

fleet. 
But  foon  on  dulky  wings  arofe  the  night. 
And  with  her  friendly  Ihade  reiVrains  the  fight ; 
The  combatants  from  war  confenting  ceafe. 
And  pafs  the  hours  ofdarknefso*er  in  peace. 
When  to  the  foldier,  anxious  for  his  fate. 
And  doubtfiil  what  fuccefs  the  dawn  might  waity 
The  brave  Vulteius  thus  his  fpeecb  addreft. 
And  thus  coropos'd  the  cares  of  every  beating 

breaft.  [cree, 

My  gallant  friends  I  whom  our  hard  fates  de- 
This  night,  this  (hort  ni^ht  only,  to  be  frpe ; 
Think  what  remains  to  do,  but  think  with  hafU, 
Ere  the  brief  hour  of  liberty  be  paft. 
Pcrhapa,  rcducM  to  this  fo  hard  extreme, 
Too  Ihort,  to  fome,  the  date  of  life  maj  feem  ; 
Yet  know,  brave  youths,  that  none  untimely  fall. 
Whom  death  obeys,  and  Comes  but  when  they  calL 
'Tis  true,  the  ueighbouring  danger  waits  us^ 

i?iigh; 
We  meet  but  that  from  which  we  cannot 
Yet  think  not  but  with  equal  praife  we  die. 
Dark  and  uncertain  is  man*s  future  doom, 
If  years,  or  only  moments,  are  to  come  : 
All  i5  but  dying;  he  who  gives  an  hour,  [power, 
<)r  he  who  gives  an  age,  gives  all  that's  in  his 
Sooner,  or  late,  all  mortals  know  the  grave, 
But  to  choofe  death  diftinguiflies  the  brave. 
Behold,  where  waiting  round,  yon  hoflile  band. 
Our  fellow-citiicns,  our  lives  demand. 
Prevent  we  then  their  cruel  hands,  and  bleed ; 
*Tis  but  to  do  what  is  too  fure  decreed. 
And  where  our  fate  would  drag  us  on,  to  lead. 


I 
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A  great  confpiciwnis  flaughter  ibalt  We  yieUI, 
Nor  lie  the  carnage  of  a  common  field  t 
Where  one  ignd>le  heap  confootids  th«  (lain. 
And  men,  and  beafts,  promifcnous  ftraiw  the  plain* 
Plac'd  oii  this  float  by  fome  diviner  band. 
As  on  a  ftage,  for  public  view  we  fland. 
Illyria's  neighbouring  (bores,  her  ifles  arooad. 
And  every  cliff,  with  gasers  (hall  be  crownM  ; 
The  feas,  and  earth,  our  virtue  (hall  proclaiai^ 
And  ftand  eternal  vouchers  for  our  fame  $ 
Alike  the  foes  and  fellows  of  ovr  caufcy 
Shall  mark  the  deed,  and  join  in  vaft  applaoTe- 
Bleft  be  thou,  fortune,  that  ha»  mark*d  ut  fenby 
A  monument  of  unexampled  worth ; 
To  lateft  times  our  ftory  (hall  be  toM, 
£v*n  raisM  beyond  the  nobleft  names  of  old* 
DiftiAgui(h*d  praife  (hall  crown  our  daring  yonthy 
Our  pious  honour,  and  un(haken  truth. 
Mean  is  oar  offering,  Ccfar,  we  ciMifefs : 
For  fuch  a  chief,  what  foldier  can  do  te&  ? 
Yet  j»h  !  this  faithful  pledge  of  love  receive ! 
Take  it,  'tis  all  that  captives  have  to  give. 
Oh  :  that  to  make  the  vidlim  yet  laore  dear^ 
Our  aged  fires,  our  children  had  been  here  s 
Then  with  full  horror  (hould  the  flaughter  rife^ 
And  blaft  our  paler  foes  aftonifhM  eyes ; 
Till,  aw*d  beneath  that  fcom  of  death  we  wear. 
They  blefs  the  time  our  fellows  Tc^»*d  theit 

fnare : 
Till  with  mean  tears  our  fate  the  cowards 
And  tremble  at  the  rage  with  which  we  bnm. 
Perhaps  they  mean  our  conftant  fouls  to  try. 
Whether  for  life  and  peace  we  may  comply. 
Ob  1  grant,  ye  gods  I  their  offers  may  be  greats 
That  we  may  gTorioufly  difdain  to  treat. 
That  thib  laft  proof  of  virtue  we  may  give. 
And  (hpw  we  die  not  now,  becaufe  we  coold  Ml 

live* 
That  valour  to  no  common  heights  mu/l  rife. 
Which  he,  our  godlike  chief  himfelf  (hall  priae^ 
Imtnortal  (hall  our  truth  for  ever  ftand, 
tf  Csefar  thinks  this  little  faithful  baad 
A  lofs,  amidft  the  hoft  of  his  command. 
For  me,  my  friends,  ray  fia'd  refolve  is  ta^en. 
And  fate,  or  chance,  may  proffer  life  is  vain  ; 
I  fcom  whatever  fafety  they  provide. 
And  caft  the  worthlefs  trifling  thought  afide. 
The  facred  rage  of  death  devours  me  whole. 
Reigns  in  my  heart,  and  triumphs  in  my  fool: 
1  fee.  I  reach  the  period  of  my  woe. 
And  tafte  thofe  joys  the  dying  only  know. 
Wifely  the  gods  conceal  the  wondrous  good. 
Left  man  no  longer  (hould  endure  his  load ; 
Left  every  wretch  like  me  from  life  (bould  fly. 
Seize  his  own  happinefs  himfelf,  and  die. 

He  fpoke.    The  band  his  potent  tongue  confe^ 
And  generous  ardour  burn*a  in  every  breaft 
No  longer  now  they  view,  ^ih  watery  eyes, 
The  fwift  revolving  circle  of  the  (kies ; 
No  longer  think  the  fetting  flats  in  halte. 
Nor  wonder  flow  Bdotes  moves  fo  faft; 
But  with  high  hearts  exulting  all,  aitd  gay. 
They  wifti  for  light,  and  call  the  tardy  day. 
Yet,  nor  the  heavenly  axis  long  delays. 
To  roil  the  radiant  figns  beneath  the  feas ; 
In  Leda*s  twins  now  rofe  the  warmer  fun. 
And  neaf  the  lofty  Crab  exalted  fltone  ^ 
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ivrifUy  nighf  a  (borter  (hades  began  to  move. 
And  to  thie  weft  Theflalian  Chiron  drove. 
At  length  the  morning's  purple  beams  difclofe 
The  wide  horizon  cover*d  round  with  foes ; 
Each  rock  and  (hore  the  crowding  Iftrians  keep. 
While  Greeks  and  fierce  Libumians  fpread  the 
When  yet,  ere  fury  lets  the  battle  loofe,     [deep : 

J>^avios  woes  them  with  the  terms  of  trace; 
f  haply  Pompey's  chains  they  choofe  to  wear. 
And  captive  life  to  ioftant  death  prefer. 
But  the  brave  youth,  regardlefs  of  his  anght* 
Fierce  in  the  fcom  of  liK,  and  hating  light, 
Fearlels,  and  carelefs  of  whatever  may  come. 
RefolvM  and  feif-determinM  to  their  doom ; 
Alike  difdaia  the  threatening  of  the  war. 
And  all  the  flattering  wiles  their  foes  prepare. 
Calmly  the  numerous  legions  round  they  view, 
At  once  by  land  and  fea  the  fight  renew ; 
Relief,  or  friends,  or  aid,  expe<S  they  none, 
Bat  fix  one  certain  truth  in  death  alone. 
In  oppofition  firm  awhile  tbev  ftood. 
But  foon  were  fatisfyM  with  hoftile  blood. 
Then  tumrng  from  the  foe,  with  gallant  pride. 
Is  there  a  generous  youth  (Vulteius  cry'^* 
Whofe  worthy  fword  may  pierce  your 

fide? 
He  faid ;  and!  at  the  word,  from  every  part, 
A  hundred  pointed  weapons  reach'd  his  heart ; 
]>ying  he  prais'd  them  ail,  but  him  the  chief^ 
Whole  eager  duty  broueht  the  firft  relief: 
Beep  in  his  breaft  he  plung'd  his  deadly  blade, 
And  with  a  grateful  ftrokc  the  friendly  gift  re<« 

pay'd. 
At  once  all  rulh,  at  once  to  death  they  fly. 
And  on  each  others  fword  alternate  die, 
Creedy  to  make  the  mifchief  all  their  own^ 
And  arrogate  the  guilt  of  war  alone. 
A  fate  like  this  did  Cadmus*  harveft  prove, 
When  mortally  the  earth-born  brethren  ilrove  ; 
Wben  by  each  otber*s  hands  of  life  bereft, 
An  omen  dice  to  future  Thebes  they  left. 
Such  was  the  rage  infpirM  the  Colchian  foes. 
When  fromthe  dragon's  wondrous  teeth  they  rofe ; 
When  urg*d  by  charms,  and  magic's  n^ftic  power, 
They  dy*d  their  native  field  with  ftreamiog  gore ; 
Till  ev*n  the  fell  enchantrefs  ftood  difinaay*d. 
And  wonderM  at  the  mifchiels  which  (he  made. 
Furies  more  fierce  the  dying  Romans  feel. 
And  with  brave  breads  provoke  the  lingering 

fteel; 
With  fond  embraces  catch  the  deadly  darts. 
And  prefs  them  plunging  to  their  panting  hearts. 
No  wound  imperfe^,  for  a  fecond  calls ; 
With  certain  aim  the  fure  deflru<5bion  falls. 
This  laft  beft  gift,  this  one  unerring  blow. 
Sires,  fons,  and  brothers,  mutually  bellow ; 
Nor  piety,  nor  fond  remorfe  prevail, 
A***!  »^  they  fear,  they  only  fear  to  fait  [ftaln, 

Wre  with  red  dreams  the  blufliing  waves  they 
Here  dafti  their  mingled  entrails  in  the  main* 
Here  with  a  lad  difdain  they  view  the  Ikies,      "> 
Shut  out  heaven's  haled  light  with  fcomful  eyes,  > 
And,  with  ini'ulting  joy,  the  vicflor  foe  defpife.  J 
At  length  the  heapy  daughter  rofe  on  high, 
*he  hoftile  chiefs  the  purple  pile  dcfcry  ; 
And  while  the  lad  accuftom'd  rile»  they  give, 
^a^fitly  tHe  unesaoifaeid  deed  believt ; 
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Much  they  admire  a  faith  by  death  approvM, 
And  wonder  lawlefs  power  could  e*er  be  thus  be* 

lov'd. 
Wide  through  mankind  eternal  fame  difplaya  • 
This  harpy  crew,  this  fingle  ve  Jel's  praife. 
Bat,  oh  !  the  ftiiry  of  the  godlike  rage 
Is  loft,  upon  a  vile,  degenerate  age ; 
The  bafe,  the  flavidi  world  will  not  be  taught. 
With  how   much  eafe  their   freedom  may  be 

bought. 
Still  arbitrary  power  on  thrones  commands. 
Still  liberty  is  gallM  by  tyrants  bands. 
And  fwords  in  vain  are  truded  to  our  hands. 
Oh  !  death !  thou  pleafing  end  of  human  woe. 
Thou  cure  for  li£e,  thou  greated  good  below ; 
Still  may'd  thou  fly  the  coward  and  the  flave. 
And  thy  foft  flumbers  only  blefs  the  brave. 

Nor  war's  pernicious  god  lefs  havoc  yields. 
Where    fwarthy    Lybia  fpreaxis   her  fun. burnt 

fields. 
For  Curio  now  the  ftretchiifg  canvas  fpread. 
And  from  Sicilian  diores  his  navy  led ; 
To  Afric's  coaft  he  cuts  the  foamy  way. 
Where  low  the  once  viiflorious  Carthage  lay. 
There  landing,  to  the  well-known  camp  he  hies. 
Where  from  afar  the  didant  feas  he  fpies; 
Where  Bagrada*s  dull  waves  the  faods  divide. 
And  dewly  downward  roll  their  fluggidi  tide. 
From  thence  he  feeks  the  heights  renowu'd  by 

fame. 
And  hallow 'd  by  the  great  Cornelian  name : 
The  rocks  and  hills  which  long,  traditions  fay,- 
Were  held  by  huge  Aotseus*  horrid  fway. 
Here,  as,  by  chance,  he  lights  upon  the  place. 
Curious  he  tries  the  reverend  tale  to  trace. 
When  thus,  in.diort,  the  ruder  Libyans  tell. 
What  from  their  fires  they  beard,  and  how  the 

cafe  befel : 
The  teeming  earth » forever  frefti  and  young. 
Yet,  after  many  a  giaut  fon,  was  drong ; 
When  labouring,  here,  with  the  prodigious  birth. 
She  brought  her  younged-bom*  Antaeus  forth. 
Of  all  the  dreadful  brood  which  erd  flie  bore. 
In  none  the  fruitful  beldame  glory 'd  more  : 
Happy  for  thofe  above  fhe  brought  him  not. 
Till  after  Phlegra's  doubtful  field  was  fought. 
That  this,  her  darling,- might  in  force  excel, 
A  gift  die  gave  :  whene'er  to  earth  he  fell. 
Recruited  ftrength  he  from  his  parent  drew. 
Arid  every  flackening  nerve  was  d rung  aneW; 
Yon  cave  his  den  he  made ;  where  oft  for  food, 
He  foatch'd  the  mother  lion*s  horrid  brood. 
*Nor  leaves,  nor  fhaggy  hides,  his  couch  prepar'd. 
Torn  from  the  tiger,  or  the  fpotted  pard  ; 
But  dretch*d  along  the  naked  earth  he  lies : 
New  vigour  dill  the  native  earth  fupplies. 
Whatever  he  meets,  his  ruthlcfs  bands  invade 
Strong  in  himfelf,  without  his  mother*s  aid. 
The  drangers  that  unknowing  fcek  the  diore. 
Soon  a  worle  Ihipwreck  on  the  land  deplore. 
Dreadful  to  all,  with  matcblefs  might  he  reigns,"J 
Robs,  fpoils,  and  madacres  the  fimple  fwaios,      > 
And  all  unpeopled  lie  the  Lybiao  4)lains.  J 

At  length,  around  the  trembling  nations  fpread. 
Fame  of  the  tyrant  to  Alcides  fled. 
The  godlike  hero,  born,  by  Jove's  decree. 
To  fct  the  feas,  and  earth,  from  menders  free  j    - 
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Hither  in  generous  pity  bent  his  courfe. 
And  fet  himfclf  to  prove  the  giant's  force. 

Now  met,  the  combatants  for  fight  provide^ 
And  either  doffs  the  lion*s  yellow  hide. 
Bright  in  Olympic  oil  Alcides  Ihone,  f 

Antaeus  with  his  mother's  duft  is  ftrown,  > 

And  fceks  her  friendly  force  Ao  aid  his  own.       j 
Now  feizing  fierce  their  gralping  hands  they  miic, 
And  labotrr  on  thefwelling  throat  to  fix; 
Their  (inewy  arms  arc  writh'd  in  many  a  fold, 
And,  front  to  front,  they  threaten  ftern  and  bold. 
Unmatch'd  before,  each  bends  a  fallen  frown, 
To  find  a  force  thus  «qual  to  his  own. 
At  length  the  godlike  vidlor  Greek  prevaiPd, 
Nor  yet  the  foe  with  all  his  force  altaird, 
Faint  dropping  fweats  bedew  the  monfter's  brows, 
And  panting  thick  with  heaving  fides  he  blows ; 
Hi&  trembling  lie^d  the  flackeniog  nerves  con- 

fefs'd. 
And  from  the  hero  flirunk  his  yielding  breaff. 
The  conqueror  purfues,.  his  arms  entwine. 
Infolding  gripe»  and  ftrain  his  cralhinj 
While  his  broad  knee  bears  forceful  on  his  groin. 
At  once  his  faulteting  feet  from  earth  he  rends. 
And  on  the  fands  his  mighty  length  extends. 
The  parent  earth  her  vanquifh'd  fon  deplores, 
And  with  a  touch  his  vigour  loft  reftores : 
From  his  faint  limbs  the  clammy  dew  (he  drains. 
And  with  frefli  ftreams  recruits  his  ebbing  veins ; 
The  mulcles  fwell,  the  hardening  finewsrife, 
And  burfting  from  th'  Herculean  grafp  he  flics. 
Aft«nifl»*d  at  the  fight  Alcides  ftood  : 
Nor  more  he  woijder*d,  when  in  Lerna's  flood 
The  dreadful  fnake  her  falling  heads  renew' " 
Of  all  his  various  labours,  none  was  fcen 
With  equal  joy  by  heav*n*s  unrighteous  queen ; 
FleasM  ihe   beheld,   what  toil,   what  pains  he 

prov*d. 
Ho  who  bad  borne  the  weight  of  heaven  unraov'd. 
Sudden  again  upon  the  foe  he  flew. 
The  falling  foe  to  earth  for  aid  withdrew ; 
The  earth  again  her  fainting  fon  fupplies. 
And  with  redoubled  forces  bids  him  rife  i 
Her  vital  powers  to  fuccour  him  flle  fends. 
And  earth  herfelf  with  Hercules  contends. 
Confcious  at  length  of  fuch  unequal  fight. 
And  that  the  parent  touch  renewM  his  might, 
No  longer  (halt  thou  fall,  Alcides  cry'd. 
Henceforth  the  combat  ftanding  ihall  be  try'd  j 
If  ihou  wilt  lean,  to  me  alone  incline, 
And  reft  upon  no  other  brcaft  but  mine. 
He  faid ;  and  as  he  faw  the  monftcr  ftoop. 
With  mighty  arms  aloft  he  rears  liim  uo  : 
No  more  the  diflant  earth  her  fon  fupplies, 
LockM  in  the  hero's  ftrong  embrace  he  lies ; 
Nor  thence  difmifsM,  nor  trufted  to  the  ground^ 
Till  death  in  every  frozen  limb  was  found. 

Thus,  fond  of  tale«,  our  anceftors  of  old 
The  ftory  to  their  children's  children  told; 
From  thence  a  title  to  the  laad  they  gave. 
And  caird  this  hollow  rock  Antaeus'  cave. 
But  greater  deeds  this  rifing  mountain  grace. 
And  Scipio*s  name  ennobles  much  the  place ; 
While,  fixing  here  his  famous  camp,  he  calls 
Fierce  Hannibal  from  Rome's  devoted  walls. 
As  yet  the  mouldering  works  remain  in  view, 
Wkc#e  dieidfol  ^oce  the  Latian  eagks  fltw. 
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Fond  of  the  profperous  vic^lorioos  naixi^. 
And  trufting  fortune  would  be  ftill  the  {km€, 
Hither  his  haplefsenfignt  Curio  leads. 
And  here  his  Inaufpicious  camp  he  fpremds« 
A  fierce  fuperior  foe  his  arms  provoke. 
And  rob  the  hills  of  all  tbeiif  ancient  luck. 
O'er  all  the  Roman  pow'rs  in  Libya's  land. 
Then  Atius  Varus  bore  fnpreme  command  ; 
Nor  trufting  in  the  Latian  ftrength  alone. 
With  foreign  force  he  fortify *d  his  own  j 
Summon'd  the  fwarthy  monarchs  all  firom  far. 
And  caird  remoteft  Juba  forth  to  war. 
O'er  many  a  country  runs  his  wide  command ; 
To  AHas  huge,  and  Gades'  weftem  ftrand ; 
From  thence  to  homed  Ammon'sfanereoown'd, 
And  the  wafte  Syrts  nnhofpitable  bound  : 
Southward  as  far  he  reigns,  and  rules  alone 
The  fultry  regions  of  the  burning  zone. 
With  hifft,  unnumber'd  nations  march  along, 
Th'  Autololes  with  wild  Numidians  throng ; 
The  rough  Getulian,  with  his  ruder  fteed ; 
The  Moor, refembling  India's  fwarthy  breed; 
Poor  Nafamons,  and  Garamantines  join'd. 
With    fwift   Marmaridans    that    match'd    the 

wind; 
The  Mazax,  bred  the  trembling  dart  to  threw. 
Sure  as  the  n>aft  that  leaves  the  Parthian  bow ; 
With  thefe  Maflilia's  nimble  horfemen  ride. 
They,  not  the  bit,  nor  curbing  rein  provide, 
But  with   light  rods  the  well-taught  courier 

guide. 
From  lonely  cots  the  Libyan  hunters  came. 
Who  ftill  unarm 'd  invade  the  favage  game, 
And  with  fpread  mantles  tawny  lions  tame. 

But  not  Rome's  fate,  nor  civil  rage  alone» 
Incite  che  monarch  Pompey's  caufe  to  own  ; 
Stung  by  refcnting  wrath,  the  war  he  fought. 
And  deep  difpleafures  paft  by  Curio  wrought. 
He,  when  the  tribune's  facred  power  he  gain'd. 
When  jufticc,  laws,  and  gods  were  all  pro£ui'd» 
At  Tuba's  ancient  fceptre  aim'd  his  hate. 
And  ftrove  to  rob  him  of  his  royal  feat : 
From  a  juft  prince  would  tear  his  native  right, 
While  Rome  was  made  a  flave  to  lawlefs  might* 
The  king,  revolving  caufes  from  afar. 
Looks  on  himfelfas  party  to  the  war. 
That  grudge,  too  well  remembering,  Curio  knew  5 
To  this  he  joins,  his  troops  to  C^efar  new. 
None  of  thofe  old  experienc'd  faithliil  bands, 
Nurs'd  in  his  fear,  and  bred  to  his  commands ; 
But  a  loofe,  neutral,  light,  uncertain  train. 
Late  with  Corfinium's  captive  fortreCs  ta'en. 
That  wavering  paufe',  and  doubt  for  whom  to 

ftrike. 
Sworn  to  both  fides,  and  true  to  both  alike. 
The  careful  chief  beheld,  with  anxious  heart, 
The  faitblefs  centineb  each  night  defert : 
Then  thus,  refolving,  to  himfe&  he  c^'d. 
By  daring  fliows  our  greateft  fears  we  hide ; 
Then  let  m*  hafte  to  bid  the  battle  join. 
And  lead  my  army,  while  ft  yet  is  mine ; 
Leifure  and  thinking  ftill  to  change  incline. 
Let  war,  and  acflion,  bufy  thought  controu), 
And  find  a  full  employment  fur  the  fi^ul. 
When  with  drawn  fwords    determin'd    foldief^' 

ftaod. 
When  (hame  is  loft,  aad  Sarf  proospts  tht  Und^ 
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Wbat  letfoa  tlien  cdti  find  a  time  to  paufe, 
To  weii^h  the  differing  chiefs,  and  jufter  caufe  ? 
Thatcaufe  feems  only  juft  for  which  thcj  fight, 
Each  likes  hi»  own,  and  all  are  in  the  right. 
.  On  terms  like  thefe,  within  th*  appointed  fpace, 
Bold  gladiators,  gladiators  face  : 
Unknowing  why,  like  fierceft  foes  they  greet. 
And  only  hate,  and  kill,  becaufe  they  meet. 

He  faid ;  and  rang*d  hii  troops  upon  the  plain, 
While  Fortone  met  him  with  a  fcmblancc  vain. 
Covering  her  malice  keen,  and  all  his  future 

pain. 
Before  him  Varus*  vanquifh'd  legions  yield, 
And  with  dilhoneft  flight  forfake  the  field ; 
£xpos'd  to  fliameful  wounds  their  backs  he  views, 
And  to  their  camp  tfie  fearful  rout  purfues. 

Juba  with  jny  the  mournful  news  receives. 
And  haughty  in  his  own  fuccefs  believes. 
Careful  his  foes  in  error  to  maintain. 
And  ftiU  preferve  them  confident,  and  vain ; 
Silent  he  marches  on  in  fee  ret  fort. 
And  keeps  his  numbers  clofc  from  loud  report* 
Saburra,  great  in  the  Numidian  race,  * 
And  fecund  to  their  fwarthy  king  in  place, 
Firft  with  a  chofen  flender  band  precedes, 
And  feeming ly  the  force  of  Juba  leads : 
While  hidden  he,  the  prince  himfelf,  remains. 
And  in  a  fee  ret  vale  his  hoft  confirains. 
Thus  oft  th*  ichneumon,  on  the  banks  of  Nile, 
Invades  the  deadly  afpic  by  a  wile  ; 
While  artfully  his  flender  tail  is  playM, 
The  ferpeni  darts  upon  the  dancing  fliadc  ; 
Then  turning  on  the  foe, with  fwift  furprife. 
Full  at  his  throat  the  nimble  feizer  flies : 
The  gafping  fnake  expires  beneath  the  wo'und,  "> 
His  gulhing  jaws  with  poifonous  floods  abound,  > 
A»d  flied  the  fruitlefo  mifchief  on  the  ground.   J 
Kor  fortune  failM  to  favour  his  intent. 
But  crow n'd  the  fraud  with  profperous  event. 
Curio,  unknowing  of  the  hoftile  power,  "J 

Commands  his  horfc  the  doubtful  plain  to  fcour,  ( 
And  ev*n  by  night  the  regions  round  explore.-    j 
pimfelf,  though  oft  forewarned  by  friendly  care. 
Of  Panic  frauds,  and  danger  to  beware, 
3oon  as  the  dawn  of  early  day  was  broke. 
His  camp,  with  all  the  moving  foot,  forfook. 
It  fe(un*d,  necefllty  infpir'd  the  deed,    . 
And  fate  required  the  daring  youth  ftiould  bleed. 
War,  that  curft  war  which  he  himfeif  begun. 
To  death  and  rujn  drove  him  headlong  Oiu 
O'er  deviou!r  rocks,  long  time,  his  way  he  takes. 
Through  rugged  paths,  and  rude  encumbering 

brakes ; 
Till,  from  afar,  at  length  the  hills  difclofe, 
Aflcmbling  on  their  heights,  his  diftant  foes. 
Oft  hafty  flight  with  fwift  retreat  they  feign, 
To  draw  th*  anwary  leader  to  the  plain. 
He,  rafti  and  ignorant  of  Libyan  wiles, 
Wide,  o?er  the  naked  champain  fpreads  his  files ; 
When,  fudden,  all  the  circling  mountains  round 
With  numberlefs  Numidians  thick  are  crown'd ; 
At  once  the  rifing  ambufti  ilands  confefsM. 
And  dread  ftrikts  cold  on  every  Roman  breaft. 
Helplds  they  view  th*  impendmg  danger  nigh, 
Nor  can  fhe  valiant  fight,  nor  coward  fly. 
The  wMlry  horfe  negle^s  the  trumpet's  found, 
•or  with  knptticnt  ardDur  paws  the  ground ;        | 


c; 


No  more  he  champs  the  bit,  nor  tugs  the  rem. 
Nor  pricks  his  ears,  nor  fhakes  his  flowing  mane  : 
With  foamy  fweat  his  (raoking  limbs  are  fprcad. 
And  all  o'crlabour'd  hangs  his  heavy  head ; 
Hoaife,  and  with  pantings  thick,  his  breath  he 

draws. 
While  ropy  filth  begrimes  his  clammy  jaws  j 
Carelefs  the  rider's  heartening  voice  he  hears. 
And  raotionlefs  the  wounding  fpur  he  bears. 
At   length,   by  fwords  and  goading.dans  con^ 

pcU'd, 
Dronifli  he  drags  his  load  acrofs  the  field ; 
Nor  once  attempts  to  charge  but  drooping  goes»- 
To  bear  his  dying  lord  amid  (I  his  foes. 

Not  fo  the  Libyans  fierce  their  onfct  make ; 
With  thundering  hoofs  the  fandy  foil  they  fliake ; 
Thick  o'er  the  battle  wavy  clouds  arife,  "T 

As  when  through  Thrace^  Billonian  Boreas  flics,  ^ 
Involves  the  day  in  dull,  and  darkens  all  the  ^ 

flciesi. 
And  now  the  Latian  foot  encompafsM  round. 
Are  maflacred,  and  trodden  to  the  ground ; 
None  in  reCftance  vainly  prove  their  might. 
But  death  is  aU  the  bufinc£s  of  the  fight* 
Thicker  than  hail  the  ftccly  Ihowcrs  defcend  ; 
Beneath  the  weight  the  falling  Romans  bend. 
On  every  fide  the  Jhrinking  front  grows  Icfs, 
And  to  the  centre  madly  juI  they  prcfs : 
Fear,  uproar,  and  difmay,  increafe  the  cry, 
Crufliing,  and  crufli'd,  ar  armed  crowd  they  die ; 
Ev'n  thronging  on  their  fellows  fwords  they  run. 
And  the  foe's  Dufinefs  by  thcmH-lvcs  is  done. 
But  the  fierce-Moors  difdain  a  crowd  fliould  fliarft 
The  praifc  of  conquefl,  or  the  talk  of  war : 
Rivers  of  bloo.I  tlicy  wifli,  and  hills  of  flain. 
With  mangled  carcafes  to  ftrow  the  plain. 

Genius  of  Carthage  !  rear  thy  drooping  head, 
And  view  thy  fields  wrth  Roman  flanghtcr  fprcad. 
Behold,  oh  Hannibal,  thou  hoflile  Ihude  ! 
A  large  amends  by  fortune's  hand  is  made. 
And  me  loft  Punic  blood  is  well  repaid. 
Thus  do  the  gods  the  caufe  of  Pompcy  blefs  I 
Thus,  is  it  thus  they  give  our  arms  fuccefs  i 
Take,  Afric,  rather  take  tlic  horrid  good, 
And  make  thy  own  advantage  of  our  blood. 
The  duft,  at  length,  in  crinifon  floods  was  laid. 
And  Curio  now  the  dreadful  field  furvey'd. 
He  faw  *twas  loft,  and  knew  in  vain  to  ftrivc. 
Yet  bravely  fcorn'd  to  fly,  or  to  furvive ; 
And  though  thus  driven  to  death,  he  met  it  well. 
And  in  a  crowd  of  dying  Romans  fell. 
Now  what  avail  thy  popular  arts  and  fame, 
Thy  reftlefi  mind  that  fl:oi/.c  thy  country's  frame ; 
Thy  moving  tongue  tl\at  knew  fo  well  to  charm. 
And  urge  the  madding  multitude  to  arm  ? 
What  boots  it,  to  have  fold  the  fenatc's  right. 
And  driven  the  furiou<  leaders  on  to  fight? 
Thou  the  firft  vi(51:im  of  thy  war  art  flain. 
Nor  ftinlt  thou  fee  Pharfalia's  fatal  vhln. 
Behold  ye  potent  troublers  of  the  Iciite, 
WTiat  wretched  ends  on  curft  ambition  wait ! 
See!  wheteaprey,  unburicd  Curio  lies, 
To  every  fowl  that  wings  the  Libyan  Ikies. 
Oh  !  were  the  gods  as  gracious  as  fevere, 
Were  liberty,  like  vengeance,  ftill  their  care ; 
Then,  Rome  !  what  days,  what  people  might'ft*] 

thou  fee, 
If  Providence  would  equally  decree, 
To  punifli  tyrants,  and  prcfcrve  thcs  free. 
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Nor  yet,  oh  gencroiis  Curio!  fluU  mj  verfe 
Forget,  thy  praiie,  thy  wttics,  to  reheirfc : 
Thy  virtties   which    with    euvioas  time    ihaU 

ftrivc, 
And  to  foccee(£ng  ages  long  furvive. 
In  all  our  pregnant  mother's  tribe's,  before, 
A  foQ  of  nobler  hope  ihe  never  bore : 
A  foul  more  brigbi>  more  great,  Ihc  never  knew, 
>'hije  to  thr  country's  intereft  thou  wcrt  true. 
Bat  thy  bad  £ate  o'cr-mrd  thy  native  worth. 
And  in  an  age  abandon'd  brought  thee  forth  ; 
When  vice  in  triumph  through  the  city  pafs'd. 
And  dreadful  wealth  and  p6wer  laid  all  things 
waflc. 


I 


The  fweeping  ftream  thy  hitter  pivpole  cro6*di 
And  ia  the  headlong  torrent  wcrt  thoa  loA. 
Much  to  the  ruin  oTthe  date  was  done. 
When  Curio  by  the  Gallic  fpoiU  was  woa ; 
Curio,  the  hope  of  Rome,  and  her  moft  worthy 

fon. 
Tyrants  of  old  whom  former  times  record. 
Who  rul'd,  and  ravae'd  with  the  murdering  fwocd; 
Sylla  whom  fuch  unbounded  power  made  pro«d; 
Marius,  and  Cinna,  red  with  Roman  Ueod  ; 
Ev'n  Cxlar's  mighty  race  who  lord  it  now. 
Before  whofe  throne  the  fubje^  nations  bow. 
All  bought  that  power  which  lavifli  Corio  ibldt 
Curio,  who  bartcrM  liberty  for  gold. 
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THE  ARGUiMENT. 

Im  Epims  the  confuls  aflemble  the  lenatc,  who  unaaimoufly  appoint  Pompeygeneral  of  the  war  agtiiA 
Cxfar,  and  decree  public  thanks  to  the  feveral  princes  and  ibues  who  amfted  the  commonwealdL 
Appius,  at  that  time  prsetor  of  Achaia,  confults  the  dtzcU  of  Delphos,  concerning  the  event  ol  the 
rivu  M  '     "  . .  -        .  .-      ^ 


civil  war.  And,  upon  this  occafidn,  the  poet  goes  into  a  digrelfion  concerning  the  origin,  the  i 
ncrofthe  defivery,  and  the  orcfent  filence  of  that  oracle.  From  Spain,  Cxiar  returns  into  Italy, 
where  he  quells  a  mutiny  in  nis  army,  and  puniAes  the  offenders.  From  Placentia,  where  this  dit 
order  happened,  he  orders  them  to  march  to  Brundufitmi ;  where,  after  a  Ihort  turn  to  Rome,  and 
tifumln^  the  confulHiip,  or  rather  the  fupreme  power,  he  joins  thcra  himfelf.  From  BrundufioM, 
though  It  was  then  the  middle  of  winter,  he  tranfpotts  part  of  his  army  by  fca  to  Epirus,  and  lands 
<t  Palxftc.  Pompcy  who  then  lay  about  Candavia,  hearing  of  Czfar  s  arrival,  and  being  in  pain 
for  Dyrrachium,  marched  that  way  :  on  the  banks  of  the  river  Apfus,  they  met  and  encamped  doit 
togctJicr.  Cxfar  was  not  yet  joined  by  that  part  of  his  troops  which  he  had  left  behind  him  at 
Brundufium^  under  the  command  of  Mark  Anthony  ;  and, being  uneafy  at  his  delays,  leaves  his  cimp 
by  night,  and  ventures  over  a  tempefluous  fea  in  a  fmall  baiic  to  haflen  the  tranfport.  Upon  Czfar 
joining  his  forces  together',  Pompcy  perceived  that  the  war  would  now  probably  be  foon  decided  by 
a  battk ;  and  upon  that  confideration,  refolvcd  to  fend  his  wife  to  expe^  the  event  at  Lelbos.  Thdr 
parting,  which  is  extremely  moving,  concludes  this  book. 


Th^js,  equal  fortune  holds  awhile  the  fcalc. 
And  bids  the  leading  chiefs  by  turns  prevail ; 
In  doubt  the  goddefs,  yet,  their  fate  detains. 
And  keeps  them  for  Emathia's  fatal  plains. 
And  now  the  fctting  Pleiades  grew  low, 
The  hills  ftodd  hoary  in  December's  fnow ; 
The  folcmn  feafon  was  approaching  near, 
When  other  names  rcncw'd  the  Fafti  wear. 
And  double  Janus  leads  the  coming  year. 
The  confuls,  while  their  rods  they  yet  retained, 
Wiiilc  yet  fomc  fliow  of  liberty  rcmain'd. 
With  miflives  round  the  fcatier'd  fathers  greet. 
And  in  Epirus  bid  the  fcnate  meet. 
There  the  great  rulers  of  the  Roman  ftatc. 
Iff  foicign  fcat5,  ronfulting  meanly  fate. 
Ko  fMcc  of  war  the  grave  affcmbly  wears. 
But  civil  powrr  in  peaceful  pomp  appears: 
The  purple  order  to  their  pUcc  refort. 
While  waiting  liAors  guard  the  crowded  court- 
No  fa<5l"on  thefe,  nor  party,  fecm  to  be, 
But  a  full  fenate,  legal,  juft,  and  free. 
Great)  as  he  is,  here  Pompey  {lands  confeft 
A  private  man,  and  one  among  the  reft,      [ceafe, 
Their  mutual  groans,  at  length,  and  murmurs 
And  every  mournful  fottnd  is  hufti'd  in  peace  : 
When  from  the  confular  diftiuguifh'd  throne, 
dublimcly  lais'd,  thus  Lentulus  begun* 


-} 


} 


If  yet  our  Roman  virtue  is  die  fame. 
Yet  worthy  of  the  race  from  which  we  came, 
And  emulates  our  great  forefathers  name. 
Let  not  oirr  thoughts,  by  fad  rcmembraiicc  led. 
Bewail  thofe    captive   walls    from    whence   we 

fled. 
This  time  demands  that  to  ourfelves  we  turn. 
Nor,  fathers,  have  we  leifure  now  to  mourn ; 
But  lef  each  early  care,  each  honeft  hemrt, 
Our  fenate's  facrcd  dignity  allert. 
To  all  around  proclaim  it,  wide,  and  near. 
That  power  which  kings  obey,  and  nations  fear. 
That  only  legal  power  of  Rome,  is  here. 
For  whether  to  the  northern  Bear  we  go. 
Where  pale  (he  glitters  o'er  eternal  (now ; 
Or  whether  in  thofe  fultry  climes  we  burn. 
Where  night  and  day  with  tqasl  honfs  return; 
The  world  ihall  ftill  acknowledge  us  its  head. 
And  empire  follow  wherefoe'cr  we  lead. 
When  Gallic  flames  the  burning  city  felt. 
At  Vcia  Rome  with  her  Camillus  dwelt. 
Beneath  foriaken  roofs  proud  Cxfar  reigns. 
Our  vacant  courts,  and  Ulent  laws  con  ft  ratal  j 
While  flaves  obedient  to  his  tyrant  will. 
Outlaws,  and  profligates,  his  fenate  fill ; 
With  him  a  banifh'd  guilty  crowd  appear. 
All  that  are  juft  and  innoccoc  ut  here* 
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fcifpers'tl  b^  wir,  though  ^iltlefii  of  its  crimes, 

Oar  order  yielded  to  thefe  impious  times ; 

At  kngth  returning  each  from  hisretreat. 

Id  happy  hour  the  Tcatter'd  members  meet. 

The  gods  and  fortune  greet  us  on  the  way> 

And  with  the  worid  lok  Italy  repay. 

Upon  Iltyria's  favourable  coad, 

Vulteius  with  his  furious  band  are  loft ;    . 

While  in  bold  Curio,  on  the  JLibyan  plain, 

One^  half  of  Ccfar's  ienators  lie  flain. 

March  then,  ye  warriors!  fecond  fatc^s defign. 

And  to  the  leading  gods  your  ardour  join, 

With  equal  conilancy  t«  battle  ccfmc. 

As  when  you  fhuo'd  the  foe,  and  lei'c  your  native 

Rome. 
The  period  of  the  confuls  power  is  near, 
Who  yi^ld  our  fafces  with  the  ending  year: 
IJtit  yow,  ye  fathers,  whom  we  Aill  obey, 
Who  rule  mankind  with  undetcrmin'd  fway, 
Attend  the  public  weal,  with  faithful  care. 
And  bid  onr  grcatcft  Pompey  lea*!  the  war. 
In  loud  applaufe  the  pleas'd  affembly  join, 
-\nd  to  the  glorious  taflc  the  chief  affign  : 
His  country  s  fate  they  truft  to  him  alone. 
And  bid  him  fi^ht  Rome's  battles  and  his  own. 
Next,  to  their  friends  their  thanks  are  dealt  arotmd, 
And  feme  with  gifts,  and  fome-  with  praife  are 

crown'd: 
Of  thefe  the  chief  arc  Rhodes,  by  Phcebus  lov'd, 
A^id  Sparta  rough,  in  virtue's  lore  approved. 
Of  Athens  much  tncy  fpcak;  Maflilia'said 
Is  with  her  parent  Phocis'  freedom  paid. 
D-;iotaru8  his  truth  they  mucji  commend, 
Thsir  Aill  unfliaken  faithful  Afian  friend. 
Brave  Cotys  and  his  Valiant  fon  they  grace. 
With  bold  Rhafinolis  from  ftormy  Thrace. 
While  gallant  Tuba  juftly  b  decreed 
To  his  paternal  fccptrc  to  fuccecd.  , 

And  thou  too,  Ptolemy  (unrighteous  fate  I) 
Weft  rais'd  unworthy  to  the  reg^)  ftate  ; 
The  crown  upon  thy  pcrjut'd  temples  ihone^ 
That  once  was  borne  oy  Philip's  godlike  fon«      • 
O'er  Egypt  ftiakes  the  boy  his  cruel  fword : 
Oh !  that  he  had  been  only  Egypt's  lord ! 
But  the  dire  gift  more  dreadful  milchicf^  wait, 
^Thile  Lago's  fceptre  gives  him  Pnmpey*»  fate : 
Preventing  Cxfar's  and  his  lifter's  hand, 
He  feiz*d  his  parricide,  and  her  command. 

Tb*  aiFembly  rofe,  and  all  on  war  intent  . 
Buftlc  to  arms,  and  blindly  wait  th'  event. 
Appins  alone,  impatient  to  be  taught       [fraught. 
With  what  the  threat'ning  future  times  were 
With  bufy  curiofity  explores 
The  dreadful  purpofe  of  the  heavenly  powers. 
To  Delphos  ftraight  he  flies,  where  long  the  god 
In  filence  had  poffelsM  his  clofe  abode ; 
His  oracles  had  long  been  known  to  cea^e 
And  the  prophetic  virgin  liv'd  in  peace. 

Between  the  ruddy  weft  and  caftem  ikieSy 
In  the  mid-earth  ParnaiTus"  tops  arifc : 
To  Phoebas,  and  the  cheerful  god  ofwine. 
Sacred  in  common  ftands  the  hUl  divine.^ 
6till  as  the  third  revolving  year  comes  round,    "If 
The  Masnades,  with  leafy  chaplets  crown'd,       > 
The  double  deify  in  folenm  fongs  refound.         J 
When,   o'er  the  world,   the   deluge  wide  was 

fpread. 
This  only  mountain  rear'd  bit  lofty  headj 
Vox..  XII. 
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ings  to  come; 
ir'4,  7 
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Opic  riling,  rock,  prrffcrv'd,  i  bound  wks  given. 
Between  the  vafty  deep,  and  aipbient  heaven. 
Here,  to.rev^n^  long-vex'd  Latona's  pain. 
Python  by  infjfint.PaEan's  darts  was.flain. 
While  yet  the  rcahn  was  held  by  Themis* 

,  righteous  n  i^n.  ^  . 

But  when  the  god  perceiv'd,  how  f(om  below 
The  confcious  caveis  diviner  breathings  blow. 
How  vapours  could  unfold  th'  inquirer's  dQoin, 
And  talk mg  vrinds  Could  fpeak  of  things  to  come; 
Deep  m  the  hollows  plunging  he  retir'4,  "^ 

There,  with  foretelling  fury  firft  ii)fpi 
From  thence  the  prophet's  art  and  n( 
acquir'd.  . 
So  runs  the  tale.    And  oh  <  what  god  indeed' 
Within  this  gloomy  cavern's  depth  is  hid  f 
What  power  diviqe  forfakesthe  heaven's  fair  lights 
To  dwell  with  e:\rth,  and  everjafting  night  ? 
What  is  this  fpirit,  potent,  wife,  and  great, 
Who  deigns  to  make  a  mortal  frame  his  feat ; 
Who  the  long  chain  of  fecret  eaufes  knows, 
Whofe  oracI(;s  the  years  to  come  difclofe ; 
ViTho  through  eternity  at  once  forefeet. 
And  tells  that  fate  ;«rhich  he  himfelf  decrees  ? 
P^rt  of  that  foul,  perhaps,  which.movet  in  all, 
Whofe  energy  informs  Ujc  pendent  ball, 
l^hrough  this  dark  p^aflage  leeks  the  realms  abovey 
And  ftrivcs  to  re-unite  itfelf  to  Jove, 
Whatever  the  demon,  when  he  ftands  con^eft 
>Yithin  his  raging  pricftlefs*  panning  brcaft. 
Dreadful  his  godhead  from  the  virgin  breaks^ 
And  thundering  fron>  her  foamy  mouth  he  fpeaki* 
Such  is  the  burft  of  bellowing  Etna's  foupd. 
When  fair  Sicilians  puftures  ftiake  around ; 
Such  from  Inarim^  Tvphaus  roars. 
While  rattling  rocks  bcftrew  Campapia's  (horea. 
,  Thejiftening  go4,.ftill  ready  with  replies, 
To  none  his  aid,  or  oracle,  jdcnies ; 
Yet,  wife  and  rigbtcous  ever,  fcoms  to  hear  _, 
The  fool's  fond  wiihes,  (sr  the  guilty 's  prayer  ; 
'tliough  vainly  in  repealed  vow*  they  truft. 
None  e'er  find  g^ce  before  him,  but  the  juft« 
Oft  to  a  banifti*d,  tr^nderin^,  ^oufejefs'  race. 
The  lacred  dii^ates  have  aflign'd  a  place. 
Oft  from  the  ftrong  he  faves  ^  weak  in 
This  truth,  ye  Sabmlinian  fcas,  declare! 
And  heals  the  barren  land,  and  peftilential  air. 
Of  all  the  wants  with  which  tihis  age  is  curft. 
The  Pelphic  filence  furely  is  the  wofft. 
But  tyrants,  juftly  fearful  of  their  doom. 
Forbid  the  j^s  to  tcU  us  vbat's  to  come. 
Meanwhile,  the  prophetefs  may  well  rejoice, 
And  blefs  the  ceiling  of  the  facrcd  voice : 
Since  death  too  oft  her  Jiol)  taflc  attends. 
And  immature  her  dreadful  la!)our  ends, 
'f'om  by  the  fierce  diftrading  rage  fhe  fprings^ 
And  di^s  beneath  the  god  for  whom  fhe  fin gs.   j^ 
.  Thefe  fileut  caves,  theft  c"ipods  long  unmov't^ 
Anxious  for  Rome,  inquiring  ^wppius  prov'd ; 
He  bids  the  guardian  of  the  drcaa  abode  . 
Send  in  the  ti^mbling  priefte^  to  the  god. 
The  reverend  fire  the  Latian  chief  obey'd. 
And  fudden  feiz'd  the  unfufpeding  maid, 
Wberecarelcfrii?  the  peaceful  grove  ihe  ftray' 
Dlfmay*d,  aghaft,  and  pale,  he  drags  her  on ; 
She  ftops,  and  ftrives  the  fatal  ta^  to  (inn  : 
Subdu'd  by  force,  to  fraud  and  art  H^e  flies^.*^  • 
And  tiros  tp  turn  the  Roman's  purpofe  txiiti  *^ 
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What  curious  hopes  thy  wandering  fancy  move, 
The  fiient  Delphic  oracle  to  prove? 
In  vain,  Aufonian  Appius,  art  thou  c6me : 
Long  has  our  Phoebus  and  his  cave  been  donab. 
Whether,  dlfdaining  us,  the  facred  voi^e 
Has  made  fome  other  diftant  land  its  choice ; 
Or  whether,  when  the  fierce  barbarians*  fires 
Low  in  the  duft  had  Uid  our  lofty  fpires, 
In  heaps  the  mouldermg  afbes  heavy  rod, 
And  cnokM  the  channels  of  the  breathing  god : 
Or  whether  heaven  no  longer  gives  replies. 
But  bids  the  Sibyls  myftic  verfe  fuffice ; 
Or,  if  he  deigns  not  this  bad  age  to  bear. 
And  holds  the  world  unworthy  of  his  care ; 
Wbate'er  the  caufe,  our  god  has  long  been  mute« 
And  anfwers  not  to  any  fuppliant's  uiit. 

But,  ah !  too  ^ell  her  artifice  is  known, 
Her  feacs  confefs  the  god,  whom  theydifown. 
Howe'er  each  rite  (he  fecmingly  prepares ; 
A  fiUet  gathers  up  her  foremoft  hairs ; 
V^hile  the  white  wreath  and  bays  her  tem|>Ies  bmd. 
And  knit  the  loofer  locks  which  flow  behind. 
Sudden,  the  ilron^er  prieO,  though  yet  (he  ftrives, 
The  lingering  maid  within  the  temple  drives : 
But  ftill  (he  fears,  fUU  (huns  the  dreadful  fhrine, 
Lags  in  the  outer  fpace,  and  feigns.the  raee  divine. 
But  far  unlike  the  god,  her  calmer  brealt 
No  ftrong  enthufiaftic  throes  confeft ;  - 
Ko  terrors  in  her  ftarting  hairs  were  feen 
To  call  from  off  her  brow  the  wreathing  green ; 
Mo  broken  accents  half  obftru^ed  hung, 
Nor  fwelling  murmurs  roll  her  labouring  tongue. 
From  her  fierce  jaws  no  founding  horrors  come,*! 
No  thunders  bellow  through  the  working  foam,  f 
To  rend  the  fpaciouscave,  and  fhake  the  vaulted  f 
dome.  3 

Too  plain,  the  peaceful  ^ovcs  and  fane  betray*d 
The  wily,  fearful,  god-diffembling  maid. 
The  furious  Roman  foon  the  fraud  efpyM, 
And«  hope  not  thou  to  Tcape  my  rage,  he  cry*d; 
Sore  fhalt  thou  rue  thy  fond  deceit,  profane, 
(The  gods  and  Appius  are  not  raock'd  in  vain) 
Unlcfs  thou  ceafe  tny  mortal  founds  to  tell, 
Unlefs  thou  plunge  thee  in  the  myftic  cell, 
Unlcfs  the  gods  thcMfclves  reveal  the  doom,  ' 

%Vl)ich  OiaU  befal  the  warring  world  and  Rome. 

He  fpokc,  and,  awM  by  the  fuperior  dread, 
The  trembling  pricftcfs  to  the  tripod  fled : 
Clofc  to  the  holy  breathing  vent  ihc  cleaves. 
And  largely  the  unwonted  god  receives. 
Nor  a^e  the  potent  fpirit  had  decay*d. 
But  with  full  force  he  fills  the  heaving  maid ; 
Nor  e*cr  fo  ftrong  infpiring  Pftan  came, 
Nor  ftretch'd,  as  no\v,  her  agonizing  frame  ? 
The  mortal  mind  driv'n  out  forfook  her  breaft. 
And  the  fole  godhead  every  part  pofTeft. 
•  N«iw  fwell  her  veins,  her  turgid  fincws  rife, 
And  bounding  frantic  through  the  cave  (he  flies ; 
Her  brift ling  locks  the  wrcathy  fillet  fcorn. 
And  her  fierce  feet  the  tumbling  tripods  fpum. 
Now  wild  (he  dances  o'er  the  vacant  fane,    [pain. 
And  whirls  her  giddy  head,  and  bellows  with  the 
VcT  yet  the  Icfs  th*  avenging  wrathful  god 
Pourtt  in  his  fires,  and  (hiUECs  his  founding  rod : 
He  lafhes  now,  and  goads  her  on  amain ; 
And  now  (lie  checks  her  (lubborn  to  the  rein, 
Curbs  in  her  ton^e,  juft  labouring  to  difclofe. 
And  fpeak  that  Ute  which  in  her  oo(bm  glows. 


Ages  on  ages  throng,  a  painful  load. 
Myriads  of  images,  and  myriads  crowd ; 
Men,  times,  and  things,  or  prefent,  or  to  cone, 
Work  labouring  up  and  down,  and  urge  for 

room. 
Whatever  is,  (hall  be,  or  e*er  has  been. 
Rolls  in  her  thought,  and  to  her  fight  is  (eeo. 
The  ocean's  atmolt  bounds  her  eyes  explore, 
And  number  every  (and  on  every  (hore ; 
Nature,  and  all  her  works,  at  once  they  fee. 
Know  when  (he  firft  begun,  and  when  berea4 
fliaU  be. 
And  as  the  Sibyl  once  in  Cnms*s  cell. 
When  vulgar  fates  (he  prondly  ceas*d  to  tell, 
The  Roman  deftinv  dillinguim'd  took, 
And  kept  it  careful  in  her  (acred  book ; 
So  now,  Phemono^,  in  crowds  of  thought. 
The  fingle  doom  of  Latian  Appius  fought. 
Nor  in  that  mafs,  where  multitudes  abound, 
A  private  fortune  can  with  eafe  be  found. 
At  length  her  foamy  mouth  begins  to  flow. 
Groans  more  diftind,  and  plainer  nuinnungo: 
A  doleful  howl  the  roomy  cavern  fiiook. 
And  thus  the  calmer  maid  in  fainting  accest* 
fpoke: 
While  guilty  rage  the  world  tumultuous  rcods, 
In  peace  K>r  thee,  Euboca's  vak  attends ; 
Thither,  as  to  thy  refuge  (halt  thou  fly. 
There  find  repofe,  and  mimolcfted  He. 
She  faid ;  the  god  her  labouring  tonffue  foppreft, 
And  in  eternal  darknefs  veilM  the  re2. 

Ye  facred  tnpods,  on  whofe  doom  we  wait ! 
Ye  guardians  of  the  future  laws  of  fate ! 
And  thou,  oh !  Phoebus,  whofe  prophetic  (kill 
Reads  the  dark  counfels  of  the  heavenly  will; 
Why  did  vour  wary  oracles  refrain,  1 

To  tell  what  kings,  what  heroes  ranft  be  (bin,  f 
And  how  much  blood  the  blufliing  earth  fronUf 
(bin.^  3 

Was  it  that,  yet,  the  guilt  was  undecrccM  ? 
That  yet  our  Pompey  was  not  doom'd  to  bfccd? 
Or  chofe  you  wifelv,  rather,  to  afford 
A  juft  occafion  to  tne  patriot's  fword  ? 
As  if  you  fear'd  t'  avert  the  tyrant's  doom. 
And  hinder  Brutus  from  avenging  Rome  ? 
Through  the  wide  gates  at  length  by  force  tf 
playM, 
Impetuous  falHes  the  prophetic  maid ; 
Nor  yet  the  holy  rage  was  all  fupprefs'd. 
Part  of  the  god  flJl  heaving  in  her  breaft: 
Urg'd  by  the  demon,  yet  (he  rolls  her  eyes. 
And  wildly  wanders  o'er  the  fpaciouslkies; 
Now  horrid  purple  flu(hcs  in  her  face. 
And  now  a  uvid  pale  fupplies  the  place ; 
A  double  madnefs  paints  her  cheelu  by  torov 
With  fear  (he  freezes,  and  with  fury  bums: 
Sad  breathing  fighs  with  heavy  accent  go, 
And  doleful  from  her  fainting  bofom  blow. 
So  when  no  more  the  dorm  K)norous  fings, 
But  noify  Boreas  hangs  his  weary  wings  ;^ 
In  hollow  groans  the  falling  winds  complstn, 
And  murmur  o'er  the  hoarfe-refounding  main. 

Now  by  degrees  the  fire  ethereal  fiurd. 
And  the  dull  human  fenfe  again  prevailed ; 
While  Photbus  fudden,  in  a  murxy  fliadc. 
Hid  the  pad  vifion  from  the  mortal  maid. 
Thick  clouds  of  dark  oblivion  rife  between* 
And-inatch  away  at  once  the  wondrous  ketK'r 
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tretchM  on  tke  ground  the  fainting  priedefft  lies, 
^hile  to  the  ttIj)od,  back,th'  informing  fpirit  flies. 
Meanwhile,  fond  AppiuSj  erring  in  bis  fate, 
ream'd  of  long  iafcty,  and  a  neutral  flate ; 
jid,  ere  the  great  event  of  war  was  known, 
ix'd  on  Euboan  Chalcis  for  his  own. 
x>l !  to  believe  that  power  could  ward  the  blow^ 
r  (hatch  thee  Bom  amidll  the  general  woe ! 
times  like  thefp,  what  god  but  death  can  (ave  f 
he  world  can  yield  no  rdfuge,  but  the  grave, 
'here  Uniffgliog  feaft  Charyftos  rude  condrains, 
nd,  dreadlul  to  the  proud,  Rhanmufia  reigns; 
'here  by  the  whiilinc;  current  barks  are  t^ 
om  Chalcis  to  ublucky  Aulis*  coaft  s 
bere  ihall  thou  meet  the  gods  appointed  doom* 
private  death,  and  long  remember' d  tomb. 
To  other  wars  the  vidor  now  fucceeds, 
ad  his  proud  eagles  from  Iberia  leads:    . 
hen  the  changed  gods  his  rUinfeem'd  to  threat, 
ad  crofs  the  long  fuccefsful  courfe  of  fate, 
nidfl  his  camp,  and  fearkfs  of  his  foes, 
dden  he  faw  where  inborn  dangers  rofe, 
E  faw  thofe  troops  that  long  had  faithful  flood,' 
iends  to  his  caufe,  and  enemies  to  good,* 
:own  weary  of  their  chief,  and  iatiated 

felood. 
hether  the  trumpet*s  found  too  long  had  ceas'd, 
id  daughter  flept  in  unaccuftomed  reft : 
'  whethifir,  arrogant  by  mifchief  mad«« 
le  foldier  held  his  guilt  but  half  repay  *d : 
hilft  avarice  and  hope  of  bribes  prevail, 
im  againil  Czlar,  and  his  caufe,.the  fcale,' 
id  fet  the  mercenary  fword  to  fale. 
»r,  e'er  before,  (b  truely  could  he  read 
hat  dangers  ftrow  thofe  paths  the  mighty  tread, 
ten,  firft  he  found,  on  wnat  a  faithlcu  bafe 
icir  nodding  towers  ambition's  builders  place : 
:  who  fo  late,  a  potent  &|^ion*s  head, 
ew  in  the  naiions,  and  the  legions  led ; 
•w  ftript  of  all,  beheld  in  every  hand 
e  warriors  weapons  at  their  own  command  | 
•r  fenrice  now,  nor  fiafety  they  afford, 
t  leave  him  (ingle  to  his  guardian  (word, 
r  is  this  tage  the  grumbling  of  a  crowd) 
at  (bun  to  tell  their  difcontents  aloud ; 
lere  all  with  gloomy  looks  fufpi(;iou8  go, 
d  dread  of  an  informer  chokes  their  woe : 
t,  b«ld  in  numbers,  proudly  they. appear, 
d  fcorn  the  baflrful  mean  reftraints  of  fear. 
-  lavirs,  in  great  rebellions,  lofe  their  end, 
d  all  go  free*  when  multitudes  offend. 
Vmooz  the  reft,  one  thus :  At  length  'tis  time 
quit  tay  caufe,  oh  Catlar !  and  our  crime : 
e  world  around  for  foes  thou  haft  explor'd, 
d  kiTifhiy  expos'd  us  to  the  (word ; 
make  thee  great,  a  worthlefs  crowd  we  fall, 
tter*4  o'er  Spain,  o'er  ftaly,  and  Gaul ; 
very  clime  beocith  the  fpacious  fic^, 
r  leader  conquers,  and  his  fpldiers  die.  , 
lat  bbots  Our  niarch  beneath  the  frozen  zone, 
that  loft  blood  which  ftains  thcf  Rhine  and 

lUione?     . 
en  CcarM  vnth  wounds,  and  worn  with  la-*l 

hours  hard,  •  / 

come  with  hopes  of  recompence  prepar'd,    C 

riv'ft  us  war,  more  war,  for  our  reward,  j 


I  giv  ft 

i|^  purple  rivers  in  thy  caufe  we  i'pilt. 


I'd  our  horrid  hinSt  ia  every  giult ; 


With  unavailing  wickedae($  we  toil'xi, 

In  vain  the  gods,  in  vaiu  the  fenau  fpoil'd ; 

Of  virtue,  and  reward,  alike  bereft. 

Our  pious  poverty  is  all  we'v<  left. 

Say  to  what  height  tl^y  daring  arms  would  ri£s  I 

If  Rome's  too  littk,  what  can  e'er  fufficc  ? 

Oh,  fee  at  length !  with  pity,  Csfar,  fee 

Thefe  withering  arms,  thefe  hairs  grown  yrhiu 

for  thee. 
,  In  painful  wars  our  joyleis  days  have  paft. 
Let  weary  age  lie  down  in  peace  at  laft : 
Give  us,  on  beds,  our  dying  limbs  to  lay. 
And  fi^,  4t  home,  our  parting  fpuls  away. 
Nor  thmk  it  much  we  make  the  bold  demand^ 
And  a(k  this  wondrous  favour  at  thy  hand : 
Let  our  poor  babes  and  weeping  wives  be  by^ 
To  dole  our  drooping  eyelids  when  we  die. 
Be  merciful,  and  let  difeafe  afford 
Some  other  v/iy  to  die,  bedde  the  fword ; 
l^  us  no  more  a  common  carnage  bum. 
But  each  be  laid  in  his  own  decent  urn. 
Still  wilt  thou  urge  lis,  ignorant  and  blind. 
To  fome  more  monftrous  mifchief  ydt  behind  ? 
Are  we  the  only  fools,"^  forbid  to  know    ' 
How  much  we  may  deferve  by  one  fure  blow  ? 
Thy  head,  thy  head  is  ours,  whene'er  we  pleafe ; 
Well  has  thy  war  infpir'd  fuck  thoughts  as  tjidl*  i 
What  laws,  what  oaths,  can  urge  their  feeble  bands^ 
To  hinder  thefe  determin'd  daring  hands? 
That  Csefar,  who  was  once  ordain'd  our  head, 
Whes  to  the  Rhine  our  lawful  arms  he  led. 
Is  now  no  more  our  chieftain,  but  our  mate ; 
Guilt  equal,  give^  equality  of  ftate. 
Nor  (hall  his  foul  ingratitude  prevail. 
Nor  weigh  our  merits  in  his  partial  fcalc ; 
He  views  our  labours  .with  a  fcornful  glance^ 
And  calls  our  vidories  the  works  of  chance : 
But  \^9  proud  heart,  henceforth,  ihall  Icara  tCf 

own,    . 
His  power,  his  fate,  depends  on  us  alone. 
Yes,  Csfar,  fpite  oT  all  thofe  rods  that  wait. 
With  mean  obfequious  ferviee,  on  thy  ftate ; 
Spite  of  thy  gods,  and  thee,  the  war  (hall  ceafe. 
And  we  thy  foldiers  will  conunand  a  peace. 

Hefpoke,  and  fierce  tumultuous  rage  "  '_ 
The  kindling  legions  round  the  camp  were 
An<l  with  loud  cries  their  abient  chief  requir 

Permit  it  thus^  ye  righteous  gods,  to  be ; 
Let  wicked  hands  fulfil  your  great)  decree ; 
And,  fince  loft  faith  and  virtue  are  no  more. 
Let  C«(ar's  bands  the  public  peace  reftore. 
What  leader  had  not  now  been  chill'd  with  fcaT/ 
And  heard  thir  tumult  With  the  laft  defpair  ? 
But  Cxfar,  form'd  for  perils  hard  and  great. 
Headlong  to  drive,  and  brave  oppofing  fate. 
While  yet  with  fierceft  fires  their  furies  flame^ 
Secure,  and  fcornful  of  the  danger,  came. 
Nor  was  he  vrroth  to  f<ife  the  madncfs  rife, 
And  mark  the  venc<ance  threittening  in  their  eyes  i 
With  pleafure  eould  he  crown  their  curft  defigns/ 
With  rapes  of  matrons  and  t^e  fpoils  of  (hrincs ; 
Had  thev  but  afk'd  it,  weU  he  could  approve 
The  wade  and  plunder  of  Tarpeian  Jove : 
No  mifchief  he,  no  (acriiege,  ditMiies, 
Btit  would  hiniielf  beftow  the  horrid  prize. 
Wit&  \of  he  fees  their  fouls  by  rage  poffeft, 
Soo^  and  indulges  every  frantic  breaft. 
And  only  leart  vAat  reato  may  fugg«(U 
aDil 


cace. 

5  infpir'd,^  ^ 

rerefir'd,> 

requir'd.3, 


} 


Digiti 


ized  by  Google 


fit 


ROWE'S  LUCAN. 


Still,  Cxfar,  vr'ih  tfaoa  tread  the  paths  of  hlood  ? 
"Wilt  thou,  thou  fingly,  hate  thy  country*s  good  ? 
Shall  the  rude  foldier  firft  of  war  complain, 
And  teach  thee  to  be  pitiful  in  vain  f 
Give  o'er  it  length,  and  let  thy  labours  ceafe, 
Kor  yez  the  world,  but  learn  to  fuffer  peace. 
Why  ihouldib  thou  force  each,  now,  unwilling 

hand. 
And  drive  them  on  to  guilt,  by  thy  command  ? 
\VTien  ev*n  relenting  rage  itfelf  rives  place. 
And  fierce  Enyo  feems  to  fhun  thy  face. 

High  on  a  turfy  bank  the  chref  was  rear*d, 
Fearlcft,  and  therefore  worthy  to  be  fear'd ; 
Around  the  crowd  he  caft  an  angry  look. 
And.  dreadful,  thus  with  indignation  fpoke : 

Ye  noify  herd !  who  in  fo  fierce  a  ftrain 
Againft  your  abfent  leader  dare  complain ; 
Behold !  where  naked  and  unarm*d  ne  flands, 
And  braves  the  malice  of  your  threatening  hands 
Here  find  your  end  of  war,  your  long-fought 

reft. 
And  leave  your  ufelefti  fwoidt  in  Cafar's  bread. 
But  wherefore  urge  I  the  bold  deed  to  you  f 
To  rail  is  all  your  feeble  rage  can  do. 
In  grumblin?  faiftions  are  you  bold  and  loud. 
Can  fow  fcdition,  and  increafe  a  crowd  ; 
You  I  who  can  lothe  the  glories  of  the  great. 
And  roorly  meditate  a  bafe  retreat. 
But,  nence,  be  gone  from  vidory  and  mc, 
Xicave  to  me  what  ray  better  fates  decree : 
Hew  friends,  new  troops,  my  fortune  ftiall  sfibrd. 
And  find  a  hand  for  every  vacant  fword. 
Behold,  what  crowds  on  flying  Pompey  wait. 
What  multitudes  attend  hi«  abjed  ftate  ! 
And  fliall  fuccefs,  and  Cacfar,  droop  the  while !  ^ 
^hail  I  want  numbers  to  divide  the  fpoil,  > 

And  reap  the  fruits  of  your  forgotten  toU  ?         j 
Legions  fhall  come  to  end  the  bloodlefswar. 
And  fhouting  follow  ray  triumphal  car. 
While  ^ou,  a  vulgar,  mean,  abandon 'd  race,       f 
Shall  view  our  honours  with  a  downward  fkce,  > 
And  curfc  yourfelvcs  in  fecret  as  we  pafs.  j 

Can  your  vain  aid,  can  your  departing  force. 
Withhold  mv  conqueft,  or  delay  my  courfe  ^ 
So  trickling  brooks  their  watcrt  may  deny,        "J 
And  hope  to  leave  the  mighty  ocean  dry;  / 

The  deep  (hall  ftill  be  full,  and  fcorn  the  poor    r 

fupply.  J 

Nor  think  fuch  vulgar  fouls  as  yours  were  given, 
To  be  the  talk  of  fate,  and  care  of  h^ven : 
Few  arc  the  lordly,  the  di(llnguifh*d  great. 
On  whom  the  watchful  gods,  like  guardians,  wait : 
The  reft  for  common  ufc  were  all  defign'd, 
An  unregarded  rabble,,  of  mankind. 
By  my  aufpicious  name,  and  fortune,  led. 
Wide  o>r  the  world  your  conquering  arms  were 

fpread,  [your  head  ? 

But  fay,  what  had  you  done,  with  PMnpey  at 
^aft  was  the  fame  by  Labienus  won. 
When,  rank'd  amidft  my  warlike  friends,  he  ihone 
Now  mark  what  follows  on  his  faithful  change, 
And  fee  him  with  his  chief  new-chofen  range ; 
By  land,  and  Tea,  where'er  mj  arms  he  fptes. 
An  ignominious  nranagate  he  flies. 
Such  fhall  yon  prove.    Nor  is  it  worth  my  care, 
Whether  to  Pompey's  aid  your  arms  you  beftr : 
Who  quits  bis  leader,  whereftjc'er  he  go^ 
Eiics  tike  a  tiuitor,  aad  becomes  myioe^ 


i 


Yes,  ye  great  jods !  your  kinder  care  I  otm. 
You  made  the  faith  of  thefe  falfe  legions  knowv; 
You  warn  me  well  to  change  thefe  coward  band^ 
Nor  truft  my  f^te  to  fuch  betraying  handt. 
And  thou  too,  fortune,  point' ft  me  out  the  way, 
A  mighty  debt,  thus,  cheaply  to  repay ; 
Henceforth  my  care  regards  myfclf  alone. 
War's  glorious  gain  Ihall  now  be  all  my  own. 
For  you,  ye  vulgar  herd,  in  peace  return. 
My  eniigns  (hall  hy  manly  hjnds  be  borne. 
Some  few  of  you  my  fentence  here  (hall  wajt« 
And  warn  fucceeding  fadions  by  your  fate* 
Down!   groveling  down  to  earth,   ye  traken, 

bend) 
And  with  your  proftrate  necks,  my  doom  attend. 
And  you,  yc  younger  ftriplings  of  the  war. 
You,  whom  I  mtan  to  make  my  future  care; 
Strike  honied  to  blood,  to  death,  inure  your  hands. 
And  learn  to  execute  my  dread  commands. 

He  fpoke ;  and,  at  the  irapiou«  found  difmay'^ 
The  trembling  unrefifting  crowd  obey*d ; 
No  more  their  late  equahty  they  beaft, 
But  bend  beneath  his  frown  a  fuppliant  hoft. 
Singly  fecurc,  he  ftands  confcfs'd  their  lord. 
And  rules,  in  fpite  of  h.m,  the  foldier *s  fword. 
Doubtful,  at  fa-ft,  their  patience  he  forveys. 
And  wonders  why  each  naughty  heart  obeys; 
Beyond  his  hopes  he  fees  the  ftabbom  bow. 
And  bare  their  breads  obedient  to  the  blow ; 
Till  ev*n  his  cooler  thoughts  the  deed  difdaim. 
And  would  not  find  theii  fiercer  fouls  fo  tame. 
A  few,  at  length,  fckded  from  the  reft. 
Bled  for  example;  and  the  turnult  ceas'd ; 
While  the  confenting  hoft  the  vi^ims  view'd, 
And,  in  that  blood,  their  broken  faith  renew'd. 

Now  to  Brunduiium's  walls  he  bids  them  tend. 
Where  ten  long  daj's  their  weary  marches  end ; 
There  he  commands  alTembling  barks  to  meet. 
And  furniih  from  the  neighbouring  (hores  his  fleet. 
Thither  the  crooked  keels  from  Leuca  glfde. 
From  Taras  old,  and  Hydnie'  windisg  tide ; 
Thither  with  fweliing  fails  their  way  Uiey  take. 
From  lowly  Sipus,  and  Salapia's  lake ; 
From  where  Apuiia's  fruittul  mountains  rile. 
Where  high  along  ihe  coaft  Gar^nus  lies. 
And  beatin^r  feas  and  fighting  winds  defies. 

Meanwhile  the  chief  to  Rome  dire^  his  way. 
Now  fearful,  aw'd,  and  faftiionM  to  his  fway. 
There,  with  mock  pray'rs,  the  fuppliant  vulftr 
And  urge  on  him  the  great  didictor  s  ftate.  [wait. 
Obedient  he,  fince  thus  their  wills  ordain, 
A  gracious  tyrant  condefcends  to  reign. 
His  mighty  name  the  joyful  Fafti  wear. 
Worthy  to  ulher  in  tlie  curft  Pharialian  year» 
Then  was  the  tiipe,  when  fycophants  began 
To  heap  all  titles  on  one  lordly  man ; 
Then  Icam'd  oiu*  fires  that  /awning  lying  flraiBf 
Which  wc,  their  (IftviSi  fons  fo  well  retain: 
Then,  firft,  were  feen  to  join,  an  ill->match*d  pair» 
The  ax,c  of  juftice  with  the  fword  of  war; 
Fafces,  and  eagles,  mingling,  march  along. 
And  in  proud  Czfar*s  train  promifcuous  throof. 
And  while  all  powers  in  him  alone  unite. 
He  mocks  the  people  with  the.  (hows  of  right. 
The  Martian  nekl'th'  aflembling  tribes  receive^ 
And  each  his  unregarded  AiffraKe  gives; 
Still  with  the  fame  foleranity  of  face. 
The  jev«rcod  augur  fcemato  fill  his  place: 
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Though  now  he  heart  not  when  the  thunders  roll, 
Nor  lcc»  the  flight  of  the  ill-boding-  owl. 
Then  funk  the  Hate  ami  dignity  of  Rome, 
Thence  monthly  confuls  nominally  come : 
Tuft  as  thefovercign  bids,  their  names  appear. 
To  head  the  calendar,  and  mark  the  year. 
Then  too,  to  finiih  out  the  pageant  ihiow,  . 
With  formal  rites  to  Aiban  Jove  they  'go ; 
By  night  the  fcffcrval  was  huddled  o'er, 
Nor  could  the  god,  unworthy,  aik  for  more; 
He  who  look*d  on,  and  iaw  foch  fcml  difgrace, 
Such  flavcry  befal  his  Trojan  race. 

Now  Coefar,  Tike  the  flame  that  cuts  the  fldes. 
And  fwifter  than  the  Tcngeful  ti^fa^  flies 
Where  wafte  and  overgrown  Apulia  lics{ 
O'er-paffing  foon  t2ie  rude  abandon*<l  plains, 
Bmndafium's  crooked  fliorcs,  and  Cretan  walls  he 
Loud  Boreas  thete  his  navy  clofe  confines,  [gtins. 
While  wary  feamen  dread  the  wintery  figns. 
But  he,  th,*  impatient  chief  diklains  to  fpare 
Thofe  hours  that  better  may  be  I'pent  in  war : 
He  ^evcs  to  fee  his  ready  fleet  withheld, 
While-others  bokiiy  plow  the  watery  field. 
Eager  to  roufe  their  lloth,  behold  (he  cries) 
The  conflant  wind  that  nrUs  the  wimery  ikieSf 
With  what  a  fcttkd  certainty  it  flies  I 
Unlike  the  wanton  fickle  gales  that' bring 
The  cloudy  changes  of  the  £»ithleis  fpring. 
Nor  need  we  now  to  fiiift,  to  tack,  and  \itcr : 
Steady  the  friendly  north  commands  to  fleer. 
Oh !  that  the  fury  of  the  driving  hhiJt 
Majfwelithe  fail,  and  bend  the  lofty  mafi! 
So  mall  our  navy  foon  be  wafted  o'er, 
S'eryofB  Phxadan  gallics  dip  thexMT, 
And  intercept  the  wifliM-for  Grecian  (hore.' 
Cut  every  oujle  then,  and  hafi.e  away ; 
The  watting  winds  and  feaa  upbraid  oorlong  d&* 
by. 

I^w  m  the*  weft  the  fettin^  fun  was  laid^ 
Up  rofe  the  night  in  glittering  ftars  array'd 
And  filvqr  Cynthia  caft  a  lengthening  fhadc 
When  loofmg  from  the  ihore  the  moving  fleet, 
All  hands  at  once  unfurl  the  fpreading  iheet ; 
The  flacker  tacklings  let  the  canvas  fliow. 
To  gather  all  the  breath  the  wnnb  can  blow. 
SYiit  for  a,  while  they  fcod  before  die  wind,   ^ 
And  leave  Hefpcria*s  le£feninglhoresi>ehmd;    . 
When,  lo  i  the  dying  breeze  begins  to  fail. 
And  flutters  on  the  mafl  the  flagging  fail : 
The  duller  waves  with  flower  hcavings  creep. 
And  a  dead  cahn  benumbs  the  laiy  deep. 
As  when  che  wintcr*a^tent  breath  oonfirains 
The  Scythian  JEmtine  m  her  icy  chains ; 
No  more  the  Bofphori4heir  Ihreams  maintain. 
Nor  rufhing  Ifter  heavca  the  languid  main ; 
Each  keel  endos'd,  at  once  forgets  its  courfe. 
While  x>'er  the  new^aude  champaign  bounds  the' 

horfe: 
Bold  on  the  cryftal  pkias  the  Thraciaxn  ride. 
And  print  with  founding  keels  the  (table  tide. 
So  ftill  a  form  th*  Ionian  waters  take. 
Bull  as.  the  muddy  marih  and  fbanding  lake : 
No  breezes  o'er  the  curlhig  furface  pafs. 
Nor  fun-beams  tremble  in  the  liquid  glafs; 
No  ufual  turns  revolving  Tethys  knows,     • 
Nor  w.th  alternate  rollings  ebbs  and  flows : 
But  fluggifli  ocean  fleeps  in  flupid  peace. 
And  weary  nature's  motions  fccm  to  ccafc. 
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With  diifering[  eyes  the  hoftile  fleets  beheld 
The  falling  wmds,  and  uiekis  watery  field. 
There  Pompey^s  daring  powers  attempt  in  vaio 
To  plow  their  paflage  through  th'  unyielding , 

main ;  [hcxe 

While,  pinch'd  by  want,  .prpud  Oeiar*s  legions 
The  dire  diflrefs  of  meagre  famine  fear. 
tV^ith  vows  imknown  before  they  reach  the  (kies. 
That  waves  may  daih,  and  mounting  billows  rife ; 
I'hat  floiTus  may  with  returning  fury  reign. 
And  the  rode  ocean  bo  itielf  ^WU*^ 
At  length  th6  fliU,  the  ilug^Ih  darkncfs  fled. 
And  cloudy  morning  rear'dits  louring  head. 
The  rollmg  flood  the  gliding  navy  bore. 
And  hills  appcar*d  to  pafs  upon  the  ihore. 
Attending  breezes  wait  them  to  the  Uadt 
And  Cxliir's  arichors  bite  Fal^flie's  flrand. 

In  neighbouring  camps  the  hoUile  chiefs  .fit ' 
down, 
W^hcve  Oenufiis  the  fwift  and  Apfiis  run ; 
Among  th'  ignobler  crowd  of  rivers,  thefc 
Soon  lo£e  their  waters'  in  the  mingjUng  (Seas : 
No  mighty  ilreams  dor  diilantXprin^s  they  know^' 
:But  rife  from  muddy  lak^  and  melting  ihovv. 
,Herc  meet  the  rivaU,  who- the ^world  divide, 
Once  by  the  tendereft  bafid^of  kindred  ty'd. 
iThe  world  with  joy  their  imervjfjw  beheld, 
jNow  only  parted  by  a  fiiigle  afield. 
Fond  of  the  hopes  of  petC0»  onankiod  believe. 
Whene'er  they  comethns  noar,^they  muil  forgive. 
Vain  hopes !  for  foon  they'part  to  meet  no  more, 
1  111  both  fhali  reach  the  cuvft  Egyptian  fliore  ; 
1  ill  the  proud  father  fllaliia  Armsfucceed, 
And  fee  his  vanqnifti'd  ionvHtimely  bleed; 
Till  he  beholds  his  a&es-jon  the  fla-and,  J 

Views  bis  pale  head. withio  a.  villain 4 hand;  .   V 
; Till  Pompey'a  fiitc  fliall  Catfair's  tears  demand.  3 
'^     The  latter  yet  his  emgn  hand  ««(lraiiis, 
j  While  Antony  the  lingaring  troops  detains. 
'  vepining  much,  aixl  griev'4  «*  war's  delay,      f 
,  I  mpatient  Casfiff  often  chidea  his  (lay,  > 

,  Oft  he  ii  heard  to  thPttt,  and  humbly  oft  to  pray. > 

Still  fliall  the  world  (he  criie«)  thus  anxious  wait  t 
Still  wilt  thou  flop  thr  fod««.f^Q4  iHO^er  fate  ? 
!  What  cottld  be  done'beforo  was  4lone  by  me : 
,Now  ready  fortime  only  iUys  hr  thee,        [ft^n^t 
:  What  holds  thee  then  ?  Po  rodks  thy  courie  wiih- 
JOr  Lybian  Syrts  oppofe  their  Jiiithlels  flrand  I 
;Or  doft  thou  fear  new  dangers  to  explore  ? 
il  call  thee  not,  but  where  I  pafs'4  before* 
For  all  .thofe  hours  thou  lo^U,  I  CQinplain,  , 
!And  fue  to  heaven  for  profperous  winds  in  vain. 
'My  falditrs  (often  has  their  faith  been  iry'd), 
'If  not  withheld,  had  hafiencd  to  my  fide. 
i  What  toi^what  hazards  will  they  not  partake  ? 
;  What  fcas  and  flupwrccks  fcorn  for  Cafar'bfake  ? 
i  Nor  will  I  think  the  gods  fo  partial  are. 
To  ^ivc  thee  fair  Aufonia  for  thy  fhare  ; 
'While  Caefar,  and  the  fenate,  are  forgot, 
'  And  in  Epirus  bound  their  barren  lot. 

In  words  like  thefc,  he  calls  him  oft  in  vain, 
And  thus  the  hafly  miffives  oft  complain. 
At  length  the  lucky  chief,  who  oft  had  found 
What  vaft  fuccefs  his  rafber  darings  crowu'd ; 
Who  iaw  how  much  the  favouring  gods  had  done, 
'  Nor  would  be  wanting,  when  they  urg'd  him  on ; 
Fierce,  and  impatient  of  the  tedious  (lay, 
I  Refolvcs  by  nig^t  to  prove  the  doubtfjuj  w%j ; 
'  3  I>  iij 
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Bold,  in  a  fingle  iklff  he  means  to  go^ 
And.  tempt  thofe  f«a«  that  naviet  diure  not  plow. 
*Twas  now  the  time  when  cares  and  labour 

ceafe. 
And  ev'n  the  rage  of  arms  was  huih*d  to  peace : 
Suatch'd  from  t£eil'  guik  and  toil,  the  wretched 

lay, 
And  fltfpt  the  ftrander  for  the  painful  dav. 
IVoogh  the  ftiM  camp  the  night's  third  hour  re- 

ibondi. 
And  warns  the  focond  watches  to  their  roniids ; 
When  through  the  horrors  of  the  murfcf  flUbde^ 
Secret  the  careful  warriors  footilept  troad. 
His  train  unknowing,  flept  within  hit  tent,  i 
And  fortune  only  follow  d  where  he  went. 
"With  filcnt  anger  he  perceivM  around. 
The  fleepy  centinels  beftrew  the  mund : 
Yet,  unreproving,  now,  he  pals'd  them  o*cr. 
And  fought  with  eager  hafle  the  winding  ftiore. 
There  through  the  gloom  his  fearching  eyes  cz- 

plor'd, 
"Where  to  the  mouldering  Hftck  a  bark  was  moor*d. 
The  mighty  mailer  of  this  little  boat  ^   • 

Securely  flept  within  a  neighbouring  cot : 
No  mafly  beams  funport  his  humUe  hall. 
But  reeds  and  marmy  rvlhes  wove  the  wall ; 
Old  (hatterM  planking  for  aTOof  was  fpread. 
And  covered  in  from  rain  the  needy  (bed. 
Thrice  on  the  feeble  door  the  warrior  (buck. 
Beneath  the  blow  the  trembling  dwelling  ftook 
What  WKtch  forlorn  (the  poor  AmycJas  cries) 
Briwn  by  the  raging  ftas,  and  ftormy  ikies. 
To  my  poor  lowly  wo#  for  (belter  flies  ? 
He  ipoke ;  and  haftf  Uft  his  homely  bed« 
With  oozy  flags  and  wi4iieri»)r  fea-weed  fpread. 
Then  from  the  hearth  thefmoking  match  he  takes, 
Ahd  in  the  tow  the  <kow(y  fire  awakes ; 
Dry  leaves,  am)  chips,  fbf  (^1  he  Inpphes, 
Till  liindling  fparks  atid  gUttsring  flames  ariie. 
O'happy  porerty !  ^tcm  greateft  good. 
Bellow 'd  by  hea-venj  but  (bldom  underfiood !    . 
H^re  nor  the  cine)  fpoiler  feeka  hit  prey. 
Nor  ruthlrfs  armi«t  take  their  dreaafnl  way : 
Security  thy  narrow  linwtff  keeps, 
Safe  are  thy  cottages,  «nd  (bund  thy  fleeps. 
BehoM !  ye  dannero^s  dwellings  of  the  grai*> 
Whfre  godt  and  godlike  prinoet  cboofe  their  (eat ; 
See  in  what  peace  the  poor  Amyolat  Uet, 
Nor  flarts,  though  Ca:(ar's  cati  commands  to  rife. 
What  terrors  had  you  (cU,  that  call  to  hear  1     "" 
How  had  your  towers  and  ivmpartt  ihoc^  with 

fear, 
And  trembled,  as  the  mighty  man  drew  near 
Thc  door  unbarr'd:  Exped  (the  leader  laid) 
BeyOhd  thy  hopes  or  wishes,  to  be  paid^ 
If  ht  this  inftant  hour  thou  waft  me  o*er. 
With  fpeedy  hafte  to  ron  Hefperian  (hore. 
No  more  (hall  want  thy  weary  hand  conflram, 
To  work  thy  bark  upon  the  boideroua  main ; 
Hcnceforih  good  days  and  plenty  ihall  betide ; 
I'he  gods  and  1  will  for  thy  age  provide,  v 
A  gloriou»  change  attends  thy  loweiUte, 
Sudden  and  mightt  riches  round  thee  wait ; 
Be  wife,  and  i  fe  the  Uicky  hour  of  late. 
.  Thus  he ;  and  though  in  humble  Tefbncnta' 

•dref*U 
Spite  of  himfelf,  h'i«  wordfl  his  power  exprefs 
And  te&f  in  hit  bounty  ftood  confcfeU 
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Tohhntheiraryi 
A  thoufand  omens  threaten  from' the  (kiei; 
A  thouland  boding  flgns  my  km\  afErigfat, 
And  warn  me  not  to  tempt  €bc  feas  by  nptL 
In  clouds  the  (etttag  fun  obftur'd  kk  head. 
Nor  painted  o*er  tlw  roddy  weft  with  red: 
Now  north,  now  ibmh,  be  fliot  his  patted  Wmbi, 
And  tipped  the  fnlkn  black  with  f^okkm  gksw: 
Pale  (hone  his  middle  orlT  withfuttiik  layi, 
And  fufier'd  mortal  eyesat  eafe  to  gasc.  • 
Nor  tote  the  Qtwtr  queen  of  night  ferene,        1 
Supine  and  dull  her  bluited  horas  were  fiso,  > 
With  fog^  ftain  ami  cloudy  bktabctvccB.    ] 
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Dreadfula  while  fixe  (bone  A  %trf  red. 
Then  fickeo'd  into  pale, and  hid  berdmopiaikci'- 
Nor  left  I  fear  from  that  hoarfe  Mknr  roar. 
In  leafy  goovet,  and  on  tlie  fouodaig  Amk. 
In  various  tsma  the  doubtful  doMiinspfaj, 
And  thvrart,  and  run  acrofr,  aoa  mix  thttutj. 
The  cormorants  the  watery  decpfbr&ke. 
And  Soaring  hems  avoid  the  plaflir  lake  \ 
While  waddling  on  the  margin  of  the  nuia. 
The  crow  biJwett  her,-  and  prevents  the  rain. 
However,  if  fome  great  entcipiilie  demaad. 
Behold,  1  profier  thee  my  vinlling  hand : 
Hfy  venturous  bark  the'troobicd  deep  f 
To  thy  wifli*d  port  her  phmgii^  prov  I 
Unlc/s  the  ieas  neibhre  to  beat  us  by. 
"^   He  fpoke ;  and  fpivad  his  canvas  to  the  wias, 
Unmoor'd  hit  boat,  and  left  the  (bore  bekia^ 
Swift  flew  the  dimble  keel ;  and  as  they  pdt 
Long  trails  of  light  the  fhooting  inetear»  cal; 
£<n  the  fis'd  fires  above  in  motiec  iiEcm, 
^ke  through  the  blaft,  and  dan  a  qnifcriDf 

beam; 
Black  horrors  on  the  gloomy  ocean  brood, 
And  in  long  rldra  rcib  the  threateoiot  (M; 
While  loud  and  londer  murmuring  winds  afi£^ 
And  growl  from  cverjr  quarter  or  the  floes. 
When  thus  the  trcmblioe  mafter,  pale  wAfas, 
B^old  what  wrath  the  oresKlful  |:odt  prcftfr, 
'My  art  b  at  a  loft ;  the  varioot  tide 
Beats  my  unftable  box^  on  every  (ide : 
From  thie  north-weft  the  fettin^  current  fwtfli. 
While  iouthem  ftonnt  the  drinog  rack  bxttAt^ 
Howe*er  it  be,  our  jmrpos'd  way  is  loft. 
Nor  can  one  rehc  or  our  vneck  be  toft 
By  winds,  lik^  theie,  on  fair  Hc^peria'i 
Our  only  mearu  of  fafety  is  to  yield. 
And  modure  back  with  hade  the  faaay  fieU; 
To  eive  our  imfacce&fui  labour  o'er,         [Af^ 
And  reach,  while  yet  we  naay,  the  ocighbaBOBt 
.    But  Czdir,  ftill  fuperior  to  diftreis, 
Fearlefi,  and  confident  of  fure  fiKCcfr, 
Thus  to  the  pilot  loud— The  feas  defoifr, 
And  the  Tain  ckreatenkig  of  the  noify  fties. 
Though  reds  deny  thee  yoo  Anfenian  9atai\ 
Yet,  Ro,  I  charge  thee,  go  at  my  comaaad. 
Thy  Ignorance  atone  can  eaufe  thyfeaxt. 
Thou  know*ft  not  whata  freight  diy  vdW  fcon; 
Thou  know'ft  not  1  am  he,  to  whom  'tis  giia 
Never  to  want  the  care  of  watchful  hetwa. 
Obedient  fortune  waits  my  hombk  thrall, 
And  always  ready  comes  before  1  calL 
JLet  wiikIs,  and  Itasi  loud  warsat  freedom  wage, 
And  wafte  upon  themfclvet  their  esspty  «gt; 
A  (Ironger,  mightier  demon  it  thy  fnead. 
Thou,  and  thy  bark,  on  C«fer*s  £stedcpa>4 
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KoQ  ftand^ft  tmazM  to  view  this  dreadful  fcene ; 

jid  wonder*ft  what  the  gods  and  fortune  mean ! 

ut  artfully  their  bounties  thus  they  raife, 

nd  from  mj  dangers  arrogate  new  praife ; 

.raidfl  the  foars  of  death  they  bid  me  Utc, 

nd  ftill  enhance  what  they  arc  fure  to  give. 

heu  leave  yon  Ihore  behind  with  all  thy  hade, 

or  fliall  this  idle  fury  longer  laft. 

hy  keel  aufpicious  (hall  iSe,  florm  appeafe, 

^  glide  triumphant  o*er  the  calmer  feas, 

ni  reach  firundufium's  iafer  port  with  cafe. 

or  can  the  gods  ordain  another  now, 

ris  what  I  want,  and  what  they  mud  beilow.  — 

Thus  while  in  vaunting  words  the  leader  fpoke; 

ull  on  his  bark  the  thundering  tempeft  ftruck ; 

ff  rips  the  rending  canvas  horn  the  maft» 

nd  whirling  flits  before  the  driving  blaft ; 

I  every  joint  the  groaning  alder  founds, 

nd  gapes  wide-opening  with  a  thoufand  wounds. 

ow,  riiiDg  all  at  once,  and  unconfin*d, 

rom  every  quarter  roars  the  ruihing  wind  :^ 

irft  from,  the  wide  Atlantic  ocean's  bed. 

empefhious  Corns  rears  his  dreadful  head ; 

h'  obedient  deep  his  potent  breath  controls, 

.nd,  mountain-high,  the  foamy  flood  he  rolls. 

lim  the  north-eail  encountering  fierce  defy*d, 

Jid  back  rebufleted  the  yielding  tide. 

he  curling  furm  loud  confiiding  meet, 

>aih  their  ^roud  heads,  and  bellow  as  they  beat ; 

^ile  piercing  Boreas,  from  the  Scythian  firand, 

lows  up  the  waves,  and  fcoops  the  lowed  land'. 

for  Hums  then,  I  ween,  was  left  to  dwell, 

lor  (howery  Notus  in  th'  .£olian  cellj 

ut  each  from  every  fide,  his  power  to  boaft, 

angM  his  proud  forces,  to  defend  his  coafl. 

quail  in  might,  alike  they  ftrive  in  vain, 

IK\\e  in  the  midil  the  feas  unmov'd  remain : 

I  Icfier  wans  they  yield' to  ftormy  heaven, 

nd  captTvc  waves  to  other  deeps  are  driven ; 

he  Tyrrhene  billows  dafli  ^gean  fl&or^ 

nd  Adria  in  themix'd  Ionian  roars. 

[ow  then  mud  earth  the  fwelling  ocean  dread, 

^ben  floods  ran  higher  than  each  mountains  head ! 

ibjed  and  low  the  trembling  beldame  lay, 

Jid  gave  herfelf  for  lod,  the  conquering  water's 

prey. 
Hiat  other  worlds,  what  feas  unknown  before, 
hen  drove  their  billows  on  our  beaten  diore ! 
^Hiat  didant  deeps,  their  prodigies  to  boad, 
[eav'd  their  huge  monders  on  th*  Aufonian  coad ! 
)  when  avenging  love  long  time  had  hurl'd, 
nd  tir'd  his  Uiunders  on  a  narden'd  world : 
lew  wrath,  the  god,  new  punifliment  difplay'd, 
nd  call*d  his  watery  brother  to  his  aid : 
ffcnding  earth  to  Ncptunc*s  lot  he  join'd, 
nd  bade  his  floods  no  longer  dand  confined ; 
X  once  the  furees  o'er  the  nations  rife, 
Jid  feas  are  only  bounded  by  the  flues, 
uch  now  the  fprcading  deluge  liad  been  feen, 
lad  not  th'  Almighty  Ruler  dood  between  ; 
roud  waves  the  cloud-compelling  fire  obey'd, 
onfefs'd  his  hand  fupprefling,  and  were  day'd. 
Nor  was  that  eloom  the  common  fliade  of  night, 
"he  friendly  d?rkncfs  that  relieves  the  light ; 
lut  fearful  blaa.  and  horrible  to  tell, 
k.  murky  vapour  breath'd  from  yawning  hell ; 
o  thick  the  min»lin^  feas  and  clouds  were  hung, 
eaicc  could  the  druggling  lightning  gleam  alon^. 


} 


Through  nature's  firame  the  dire  eonvulfion  ftttick, 
Heav'n  groan'd*    the  lal)ouring  pole    and  axia 

fliook: 
Uproar,  and  Chaos  old,  prevail'd  again, 
And  broke  the  facred  elemental  ch^n : 
Black  fiends,  unhallow'd,  fought  the  bled  abodes* 
Profan'd  the  day,  and  mingled  with  the  gods. 
One  only  hope  when  every  other  fail'd. 
With  Csiar,  and  with  nature's  felf,  prevail'd ; 
The  ftonn  that  fought  their  ruin,  prov'd  them 

drong. 
Nor  coald  they  fall  who  dood  that  fliock  fo  long. 
High  as  Leucadia's  leflening  difis  arife. 
On  the  tall  billow's  top  the  veflel  flies ; 
While  the  pale  mader,  from  the  furge's  brow. 
With  giddy  eyes  furveys  the  depth  below. 
When  draieht  the  gaping  main  at  once  divides,' 
On  niked  iands  the  rulfaing  bark  fubfides. 
And  the  low  liquid  vale  the  topmad  hides. 
The  trembling  fliipman  all  diflxaUght  with  fear. 
Forgets  his  courfe,  and  knows  not  how  to  deer  j 
No  more  the  ufelefs  rudder  guides  the  prow. 
To  meet  the  rolling  fweU  or  fliun  the  blow. 
But,  lo  1  the  dorm  itfelf  aifidance  lends. 
While  one  aflaults,  another  wave  defends : 
This  lays  the  fidelong  alder  on  the  main. 
And  that  redores  the  leanine  bark  again. 
Obedient  to  the  mighty  winds  flie  pues, 
Now  feeks  the  depths,  and  now  invades  the  ikie8| 
There  born  aloft,  die  apprehends  no  more. 
Or  flioaly  Safon,  or  Theifalia's  fliore ; 
High  hills  die  dreads,  and  promontories  now^ 
And  fears  to  touch  Ceraunia'sairy  brow.  ^^ 

At  length  the  univerfal  wreck  appear'd,  '■        ^ 
To  CsfaPs  felf,  ev'n  worthy  to  be  fcar'd. 
Why  all  thefe  pauis,  this  toil  of  fat^  (he  cries) 
This  labour  of  the  feas.  andxarth.  and  flcies  * 
All  nature,  and  the  g^odS,  ayoncc  alarm'd, 
Againd  my  little  boat  and  me  arc  arm'd. 
If,  oh  ye  Powers  Divine !  your  will  decrees 
The  glory  of  my  death  to  thefe  rude  feas ; 
If  warm,  and  in  the  fighting  field  to  die, 
If  that,  my  fird  of  wi&cs,  you  deny  ^ 
My  foul  no  longer  at  hT?r  loP repines, 
Bui  yields  to  what  your  providence  afligns. 
Though. immature  I  end  my  glorious  days, 
Cut  diort  my  conqued,  and  prevent  new  praife  \ 
My  life,  already,  dands  the  nobled  theme. 
To  fill  long  armals  of  recording  fame. 
Far  northern  nations  own  me  for  their  lord. 
And  envious  fadions  crouch  beneath  my  fword  ; 
Inferior  Pompey  yields  to  me  at  home. 
And  only  fiilsa  fecond  place  in  Rome. 
My  country  has  my  high  beheds  obey'd. 
And  at  my  feet  her  laws  obedient  laid; 
All  fovereignty,  all  llo^o8^s  are  my  own, 
Conful,  di<^tor,  I  am  all  alone. 
But  thou,  my  only  goddcfs,  apd  my  friend. 
Thou,  on  whom  all  my  floret  prayers  attend, 
Conceal,  oh  fortune  \  this  inglorious  end. 
Let  none  on  earth,  let  none  befide  thee,  know 
I  funk  thus  poorly  to  the  diades  below. 
Difpofe,  ye  gods!  my  carcafe  as  you  pleafe. 
Deep  let  it  £-oivD^4eneath  thefe  raging  feas  \ 
1  aik  no  urn  my  aflies  to  infold. 
Nor  marble  monuments,  nor  dirines  of  gold 
I..et  but  the  world,  unknowing  of  my  dootm^ 
Expedl  me  dill,  and  think  I  am  to  come  i 
3  I?  iiii 
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i>o  (hall  my  nidne  with  terror  flill  he  heard» 
And  tny  retUTQ  iQ  every  nation  fearM. 

He  fpoke»  and  fudden,  wondrous  Co  heboid, 
High  on  a  tenth  hiige  Wave  his  bark  was  roll'd  ; 
Nor  funk  again,  iaiternate,  as  before, 
l^QC  rufhine)  lodgM,  and  iix'd  upon  the  ihore. 
Rome  and  nis  fortune  were  at  once  reftor*d; 
An  .  earth  again  receivM  him  for  her  lord.  ^ 

Now,  thtough  the  canap  his  late  drrivat  told. 
The  warriors  crowd,  their  leader  to  behold ; 
In  tears,  around,  the  murmuring  legions  (land. 
And  weicoine  lihn,  with  fond  complaints,  to  land. 

What  means  too-daring  Csefar  (thus  they  cry) 
To  tempt  the  ruthlefs  ftas,  and  ftormy  flcy ! 
What »  vile  helplcfs  herd  had  we  been  left. 
Of  every  hope  at  once  in  thee  bereft  ? 
While  on  thy  life  lo  many  thpufands  wait,     ^ 
.While  natioas  live  deocndcnt  onihy  £atp, 
3¥hile  the  whole  world  od  thee,  their  head,  rely, 
'Tis  criiel  in  thee  to  confent  to  die. 
And  couldil  thou  not  one  faithful  foldier  find,     "1 
One  equal  to  his  mighty  mafter^'s  mind,  > 

One  that  defcrv'd  not  to  be  left  behmd  ?  J 

While  tumbling  billows  toft  thee  on  the  mauH   • 
We  flcpt  at  eaie,  unknowing  of  thy  pain. 
Were  we  the  caufe,  oh  fhame !  unworthy  we. 
That  urg'd  thee  on  to  brave  the  raging  fea  ? 
Is  there  a  Have  whofc  head  thou  hold'ft  fo  light, 
l^o  ^e  him  up  to  this  tempefluous  night  ? 
While  Cxfer,  whom  the  fubjed  earth  obeys. 
To  fcafons  fuch  as  thefe,  his  facred  fclf  betrays. 
Still  wik  thou  weary  out  indulgent  heaven, 
And  fcatter  all  the  lavifli  gods  have  given  i 
Doft  thotf  the  care  of  Providence  employ. 
Only  to  lave  thee  when  the  fcas  run  high  ? 
Aufpicious  Jove  thy  wifhcs  ^^uM  promote } 
Thou  aik'ft  the  fafcty  of  a  leaky  boat  -■ 
He  proffers  thee  the  world's  fupreme  command ; 
'rhy  hopes  afpire  no  farther  than  to  land. 
And  call  thy  ihipwrcck  on  th*  Hcfpcrian  (Irand. 

In  kin4  reproaches  thu«  th.y  wafte  the  night; 
Till  the  gray  cail  difclosM  the  breaking  light : 
Sertne  the  Jun  his  beamy  face  difplay'd. 
While  the  tirM  Uorm  and  weary  waves  were  laid. 
Speedy  the  Latian  chiefs  unfurl  their  fails, 
Ard  catch  tjic  gentlv-rifing  northern  gales : 
In  iair  apijcarancc  the  tali  vcffels  glide,  "J 

The  pilots  and  the  wind  confpirc  to  guide,  i. 

And  waft  them  fitly  o*er  the  fmoother  tide :      J 
Decent  they  move,  like  fome  well-order'd  band. 
In  rang'd  battalions  marching  o'er  the  land. 
Nipht  fell  at  length,  the  winds  the  lails  forfook, 
And  a  dead  calm  the  beauteous  order  broke. 
60  when,  from  Strymon's  wintery  banks,   the 

cranes,  v    * 

In  feathcr'd  Ifgipns  ctitth*  ethereal  plains; 
To  Wanner  Nile  they  bend  thcir'airy  way, 
JFqfm'il  in  loiig  Knes,  and  rankM  in  jufb  array : 
B#l  if  lome  ruibing  ihnm  the  journey  crofe,- 
li^  wingy  leaders  all  are  at  a  lofs : 
Now  dole,  now  Ioofe«  the  breaking  fqijadrons  fly. 
And  fcalter  in  confution  o'er  the  iky. 
The  day  rctin-n'tf,  with  Phabus  Auftcr  rofe, 
And  hard  upon  the  ilriininfr  canvas  blows.  • 
Scudding  alorc  him  fwift  the  fleet  he  bore,         "1 
O'er-pdmng  Lyflon,  to  Nymphcum's  fhorc;       f 
Thcic  iiafe  from  northern  winds,  within  the  port  < 
they  moor;  ■  *        •  j 


While  thus  united  CaJar's  arms  appear, 
And  fortune  draws  the  great  decilion  nt'Jri 
Sad  Pompey's  foul  uneuiy  thoughts  infeft, 
And  has  Cornelia  pains  his  anxious  brealL 
To  diilaiit  Leibos  fain  he  would  remove. 
Far  from  the  war,  the  partner  of  his  love. 
Oh,  who  can  ipeak,'  what  numbers  can  reveal. 
The  tendemefs  which  pious  lovers  feel  ? 
MTho  can  their  fecret  pangs  and  forrows  tell. 
With  all  the  crowd  of  cares  that  in  their  bofoou 

dwelir  • 

See  what  new  pailions  now  the  hero  knows. 
Now  firft  he  doiibts  ^uceefs,  and  fears  his  foes; 
Rome  and  the  world  he  hazards  in  the  (Irife, 
And  gives  up  all  to  forttme,  but  his  wife. 
Oft  he  prepares  to  fpeak,  but  knows  not  how. 
Knows  they  muft  part,  but  cannot  bid  her  go; 
Defers  the  killing  news  with  fond*  delay. 
And,  lingering,  puts  oflF  fate  from  day  to  day. 
The  fleeting  (hades  began  to  leave  the  flcy. 
And  flumber  foft  forfook  thc'drooping  eye : 
When,  with  fond  arms,  the  fair  Cornelia  prcft 
Her  lor^,  relu<Sam,  to  her  fnovry  breafE : 
Wondering,  flie  found  he  ftiunn'd  her  juft  em*- 

brace. 
And  felt  warm  tears  upon  his  manly  fiice. 
Heart-woimded  with  the  fudden  woe,  fhc  grieved. 
And  fcarce  the  weeping  warrior  yet  belie v'd. 
When,  with  a  groan,  thus  he  :  My  trueft  wife. 
To  fay  how  much  I  love  thee  more  than  life. 
Poorly  expreffes  what  my  heart  would  fhow. 
Since  life,  alas !  is  grown  my  burden  now ; 
That  long,  too  long  delay'd,  that  dreadful  doom. 
That  cruel  parting  hour  at  length  is  come. 
Fierce,  haughty,  and  coHcAed  in  his  mi^t. 
Advancing  Cxfar  calls  me  to  the  fight. 
Hafte  then,  my  gcntlo  love,  from  war  retreat ; 
Ihc  Lcibian  iflc  attends  thy  peaceful  feat : 
Nor  feek,  oh !  feek  not  to  increafe  my  cares. 
Seek  not  to  change  my  purpofc  with  thy  prayers; 
Myfelf,  in  vain,  the  fruitlefs  fuit  have  try*d. 
And  my  own  pleading  heart  has  been  deny'd. 
Think  not,  thy  diftadce  will  increafe  thy  fear:  "J 
Ruin,  if  ruin  comes,  will  foon  be  near,  i. 

Too  foon  the  fatal  news  fliall  reach  thy  ear.       J 
Nor  bums  thy  heart  with  ju(t  and  equal  firea. 
Nor  doft  thou  love  as  virtue's  law  requires ; 
If  thofe  foft  eyes  can  ev*n  thy  huiband  bear. 
Red  with  the  flains  of  blood,  and  guilty  war. 
When  horrid  trumpets  found  their  dire  alarms,  "J 
Shall  I  indulge  my  forrows  with  thy  charms,      > 
And  rife  to  wattle  from  thefe  tender  arms  ?        J 
Thus  mournful,  from  thee,  rather  let  mc  go. 
And  join  thy  abfence  to  the  public  woe. 
But  thou  be  hid,  be  fafe  from  every  fear. 
While  kings  and  nations  in  deftruifbion  fharv: 
Shun  thou  the  crufh  of  my  impending  fate. 
Nor  let  it  fall  on  thee  with  all  its  weight. 
Then 'if  the  gods  my  overthrow  ordain. 
And  the  fierce  vidor  chafe  me  o'er  the  phiin, 
Thoufhalt  be  left  tni  ftill,  my  better  part. 
To  foothe  my  care«,  and  heal  my  broken  heart : 
Thy  open  arms  I  Ihall  be  fure  to  meet, 
And  fly  with  pltrdfure  lo  the  dear  T^:reat. 

Stunn'd  and  afloftiih*d  at  the  deadly  flroke. 
All  fenfc,  at  firft,  the  matron  fad  forfook. 
Motion,  and  life,  and  fpeech,  at  length  return^ 
Aftd  thus  in  vyords  of  Jie^vicll  woe  flie  mounis^.* 
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Ho,  Pompcy  f  't  is  not  that  my  lord  is  dead, 
•"rts  not  the  hand  of  fate  has  robb*d  my  bed ; 
But  like  fomc  bafe  plebeian  !  am  cursM,  ^ 
And  by  my  cruel  faoiband  ftand  diTorc'd. 
But  Cxfar  bidi  us  part!  thy  fethcr  comes ! 
And  wc  muft  yield  to  vhtt  that  tyrant*  dooms ! 
Is  thy  Cornelia's  faith  fo  poorly  known, 
That  thou  (houldft  think  her  iafcr  whilft  alone 
Are  not  our  loves,  our  lives,  our  fortunes  one 
Canft  thou,  inhuman,  drive  me  from  thy  fide, 
And  bid  my  fingle  bead  the  coming  ftorm  abide  ? 
Do  I  not  read  thy  purpoffe  in  thy  eye ! 
Doft  thou  not  h<^  and  wilb,  ev*n  now  to  die  ? 
And  can  I  then  be  fafe  ?  Yet  death  is  free. 
That  hft  relief  is  not  dcnyM  to  mc; 
Though  baniih*d  by  thy  harih  command  I  go. 
Yet  I  will  join  thee  in  the  realms  below.- 
Thou  bid'it  mc  with  the  pangs  of  abfence  ftrivc, 
And,  till  I  hear  thy  certain  lois,  furvive. 
My  vow^d  obedience,  what  it  can,  ihall  bear ; 
But,  oh !  my  heart's  a  woman,  and  I  fear. 
\t  the  good  gods,  indulgent  to  my  prayer, 
Should  make  the  laws  of  Rome,  and  thee,  their 
In  diftant  climes  1  may  prolong  my  woe,      [care ; 
Aq4  he  the  lail  thy  vi(^ory  to  know. 
On  fome  bleak  rock  that  frowns  upon  the  deep, 
A  conflant  watch  thy  weeping  wijfc  ihall  keep; 
There  from  each  fail  misfortune  fhall  I  guels, 
And  dread  the  bark  that  brings  me  thy  fuccefs. 
Nor  (hall  thofc  happier  tidings  end  my  fear, 
T^  vanquilh'd  foe  may  bring  new  danger  near ; 
Befencelefs  I  may  ilill  be  made  a  prize. 
And  Cxfar  fnatch  me  with  him  as  he  flies : 
With  eafe  my  known  retreat  he  Ihall  explore, 
"UTiilc  thy  great  name  diftinguilhcs  the  more  ; 
3oon  fhall  the  Lcfbian  exile  {land  reveal'd. 
The  wife  of  Pompcy  cannot  live  conceal'd. 
But  if  th*  o'er-rulino'  rowers  thy  caafe  forfake, 
Grant  me  this  only  laft  requeit  1  make ; 
When  thou  (halrbe  of  troops  and  friends  bereft, 
An^  wretched  flight  is  all  thy  fafcty  left; 
Oh  !  follow  not  the  didaces  of  thy  neart, 
But  choofe  a  refuse  in  fome  diilant  pait. 
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Where'er  thy  unaufpicious  bark  (hall  fleer. 
Thy  fad  Cornelia's  fatal  fhore  forbear, 
Since  Cacfar  will  be  fare  to  fcek  thee  there. 
So  faying,  with  a  groan  the  matron  fled. 
And  wild  with  forrow,  left  her  holy  bed : 
She  fees  all  lingering,  all  delays  are  vain. 
And  rufhes  headlong  to  poffcfs  the  pain ; 
Nor  will  the  hurry  of  her  griefs  afford 
One  lail  embrace  from  her  forfaken  lord. 
Unconmion  cruel  was  the  fate  for  two, 
Whofe  lives  had  lafted  long,  and  been  fo  trucj 
To  lofe  the  plcafure  of  one  lafl  adieu. 
In  all  the  wo«ful  days  that  crofs'd  their  blifi, 
Sure  never  hour  was  known  fo  fad  as  this ; 
By  what  they  fuffcr'd  now,  mur'd  to  pain. 
They  met  all  after-lbrrows  with  difdain. 
And  fortune  (hot  her  envious  fhafts  in  vain. 

Low  on  the  ground  the  fainting  dame  is  laid; 
Her  train  officious  hailen  to  her  aid : 
Then  gently  rearing,  with  a  careful  hand. 
Support  her,  flow-dcfcending,  o'er  the  flrand. 
1  here,  while  with  eager  arms  flic  grafp'd  the 

ihore. 
Scarcely  the  moume^  to  the  bark  they  bore. 
Not  half  this  grief  of  heart,  thefe  pangs,  ihe  knew, 
When  from  her  native  Italy  fhc  flew : 
Lonely  and  comfortlefs  fhe  takes  her  flight. 
Sad  fecms  the  day,  and  long  the  flecpl^  nighty 
In  vain  her  maids  the  downy  couch  provide. 
She  wants  the  tender  partner  of  her  (ide. 
When  weary  oft  in  heavineis  Ihc  lies. 
And  dozy  flumbcr  fleals  upon  her  cyet ; 
Fain,  with  fond  arms,  her  lord  ihc  would  liaTO 

preft. 
But  weeps  to  find  the  pillow  at  her  bread. 
Though  raging  in  her  veins  a  fever  bumi. 
Painful  fhc  lies,  and  reftlefs  oft  fhe  turns. 
She  fhuns  his  tiered  fide  with  awful  fear. 
And  would  not  be  convinc'a  he  is  not  there* 
But,  oh !  too  foon  the  want  fhall  be  fupply'4, 
The  gods  too  cruelly  for  that  provide : 
Again  the  circling  hours  bring  back  her  lord. 
And  Pompey  fhaU  be  fatally  reftor'd. 
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BOOK      VI- 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

pjRSAR  and  Pompcy  lying  now  near  Dyrrfaachium,  after  fcyeral  marches  and  counter-marches,  th^ 
former  with  incccdiblc  diligence  runs  a  vafl  line,  or  work,  round  the  camp  of  the  latter.  This 
Pompcy,  after  fuffering  for  want  of  provifiom,  and  a  very  gallant  refiftancc  of  Scseva,  a  centurioii 
of  CKfar's,  at  length  breaks  through.  After  this,  Csefar  makes  another  unfuccclsful  attempt  upon 
a  part  of  Pompey's  army,  and  then  marches  away  into  Theflaly :  And  Pompcy,  againft  the  per-, 
fuafion  and  counfel  of  his  friends,  follows  him.  After  a  defcription  of  the  ancient  inhabitants,  the 
boundaries,  the  mountains,  and  rivers  of  1  heflTaly ;  the  poet  takes  occafion,  from  this  country  beinr 
famous  for  witchcraft,  to  introduce  Sextus  l*ompeiu5|  inquiring  the  event  of  the  civil  war  from  the 
forcerefs  Eridtho.  * 


Now,  near  encaropM,  each  on  a  neighbouring 
The  Latian  chiefs  prepare  for  fuddcnfight.  [height. 
The  rival  pair  feem  hither  brought  by  fate. 
As  if  the  gods  would  end  the  dire  debate. 
And  here  determine  of  the  Roman  (late. 
Carfar,  intent  upon  his  boflile  fon, 
)>cmands  a  contjueil  here,  and  here  alone  \ 


} 


Neglc^  whtt  laurels  captive  towns  moft  yield, 
And  fcorns  the  harveft  of  the  Grecian  field. 
Impatient  he  provokes  the  fatal  day, 
Ordain'd  to  give  Rome'ji  liberties  away, 
And  leave  the  world  the  greedy  vid^or's  prey. 
Eager,  that  laft,  great  chance  of  war  he  waits, 
Where  cither's  fail  determines  b^th  their  fatei. 
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Tlirice«  oo  tJie  hills,  mil  drawtT  in  dread  arrays 
Hfa  thretteoing  eagles  wide  iheir  wings  diTplay ; 
Tfcrice,  but  in  Tain,  his  holtilc  arn»*  he  fliow*d, 
Hb  ready  rage*  and  thiift  of  Latian  blood. 
But  when  he  faw,  bow  cautious  Pompey^s  care, 
Sa^e  in  his  camp,  declioM  the  proffered  war ; 
Throogh  woody  paths  he  bent  his  fecrct  way, 
Aad  meant  to  make  Dyrrhachium*s  towers  bu 
This  Pbmpey  faw  ;  and  fwiftly  (hot  before,  [prey. 
With  fpecdy  marches  on  the  (andy  ibore  % 
Tdi  on  Taulantian  Pctra*s  top  he  ftay'd,   ^ 
SIfcltering  the  city  with  his  timely  aid. 
This  place,  Bor  walls,  nor  trenches  d«ep  cio  boAft, 
The  works  of  labour,  and  eipenfive  coft. 
Vain  prodigality  !  and  labour  vain  1 
Loft  is  the  laviih  weahh*  and  loft  the  fruitleft  ptin  * 
What  walls,  what  towers  foe*ef  tbey  rear  fubltme, 
Mttft  yield  to  wacs,  or  more  deftrutltve  time ; 
While  fences  like  Dyrrhachium*s£cntrels  made»^ 
Where  natiire*s  hand  the  fore  finmdatioo  laid,   V 
And  with  her  ftrength  the  naked  town  array*d,  3 
Skalk  ftand  fecure  againft  the  warrior's  rage, 
"Nor  fear  the  rainuus  decays  of  age. 
Guarded,  tfoond,  by  fteepy  rocks  it  Nes, 
Aad  iU.  Mcced  from  land,  but  one,  denies. 
No  Tenturous  veflfcl  there  in  fafety  rides, 
B«t  foaming  furges  break,  and  fwelling 
RoU  nariBg  on,  and  wa(h  the  craggy  G 
Or  when  contentious  winds  more  rtulely  blow, 
Then  mounting  o*er  the  topmaft  cliff  they  flow, 
Burft  on  the  lofty  domea,  and  dalh  the  town 
below, 
litre  C«iar*t  dtn'og  heart  vaft  hopes  conceives, 
Asd  high  with  war's  viodi<iliTe  pleafures  heayes ; 
Mach  he  rerolrei  within  his  thoughtfiil  roiiKl,  "J 
How,  in  tJlis  camp,  ttte  foe  may  be  conim*d,        > 
With  ample  lines  from  hill  to  hlU  de6gn*d.        J 
Secret  and  fwift  he  means  the  talk  to  try, 
Aad  nras  each  diftance  over  with  his  eye. 
Vaft  heaps  of  (od  and  verdant  turf  are  brooelit. 
And  ftones  in  d*  ep  laborious  quarries  wrought; 
Each  Crecian  dwell  ng  round  the  work  fuppliei, 
Anf^  ladder  rirjjparts  from  their  ruins  rifo. 
With  wood  rous  ilrengtb  the  ftable  mound  diey 


rides,  -J 

ling  tides      V 
gy  fidcf<       J 

1 


1 


} 


Such  as  th'  impetuous  ram  can  never  fear, 
Nur  boft.le  might  overturn,  nor  forceful  engine 

tear. 
Throuf  h  hi  IN,  fe^ftlefs,  Caefar  plains  his  way. 
And  m  -kcs  the  rough  unequal  rocks  obey. 
Here  .eep,  beneath,  the  gaping  trenches  lie. 
There  forts  advance  their  airy  turrets  high. 
Around  vaft  rra(5)&  of  land  the  labours  wind. 
Wide  fields  and  forefh  in  the  circle  bind, 
Aud  hold  as  in  a  toil  the  favage  kind. 
K&r  ev'n  the  foe  loo  ftri^flly  pent  remaini^ 
At  large  be  forages  upon  the  plains ; 
The  vaft  enclofure  pives  free  leave  around. 
Oft  to  decamp,  and  ftiilt  the  various  ground. 
Here,  from  far  fountains,  ftreams  their  channels'! 

trace,  [ipace.  f 

And,  while  tbcy  wsndcr  through  the  tedious T 
Run  many  a  nnle  their  long-eztended  race :       3 
While  fome,  quite  worn  and  weary  of  the  way. 
Sink,  and  are  ioft  befbie  they  reach  the  fea  : 
Ey'n  CKfar*s  fcjf,  when  through  the  works  he  gocf, 
Tires  in  the  aidft,  and  ftops  to  take  repofc. 
X 


} 


} 


Let  fame  no  more  record  the  vaQs  c£  Tray, 
Which  gods  alone  could  build,  and  gods  dcftioy; 
Nor  let  the.  Parthian  wonder,  to  have  fcen 
The  labours  of  the  Babylonian  (|oeesi : 
Behold  this  large,  this  ipadous  xnA  o€  grooadt 
Like  that,  which  Tigris  or  Orootes  bound  ; 
Behold  this  land '.  that  majefty  might  bciagb 
And  form  a  kingdom  for  aa  eaftcfn  king ; 
Behold  a  Latiaa  chief  this  lasKlenckfef 
AmidftthetumnhofimpeDdinf  foes:       [rofe. 
He  bade  the  walls  anfo,  and  a*  be  bade  they. 
But  ah  :  vain  pride  of  power !  ab  !  £nutk6bda: 
£v*n  thefe,  thefe  mighty  laboors  are  all  kft '. 
A  force  bke  this  what  barriers  coold  withftaai? 
Seas  moft  have  fled,  and  yielded  to  tbe  bad ; 
The  kyversflwres  united  mi^t  bave  ftood. 
Spite  of  tike  Hellespont's  oppofinf  ^^ood ; 
While  the  i£fean  and  Ionian  tide,  "l 

Might  meeting  o*er  the  vaaqaifli*<i  Iftbaaos  ride,  > 
And  Argfve  realms  from  Corinth's  walls  divide  \j 
This  power  might  change  unwilling  nature's  iace, 
Unfix  each  order,  and  remove  each  place. 
Here,  as  if  clos'd  within  a  lift,  the  war 
Does  all  iu  valiant  combatants  prepare  ; 
Here  ardent  glows  the  blood,  vrhich  fote  ordain 
To  dye  the  Libyan  and  Emathian  plains; 
Here  the  whole  rage  of  civil  difcord  join'd. 
Struggles  for  room,  and  fcorns  to  be  confln'd. 
Nor  yet,  while  Csefar  his  firft  labours  try'd. 
The  warlike  toil  by  Porapey  was  dcftry'd. 
So,  in  mid  SicilyH  delightful  plain. 
Safe  from  the  horrid  found,  the  happy  fwain 
Dreads  not  loud  Scylla  barking  o'er  the  main. 
So,  northern  Britons  never  hear  the  roar 
Of  fcas,  that  break  on  the  far  Caiitian  fhore. 
Soon  as  the  rifing  ramparts  bofiile  height. 
And  towers  advancing,  fthick  his  anxious  fight. 
Sudden  from  Petra's  fafer  camp  he  led. 
And  wide  his  legions  on  the  hills  difpread  ; 
So,  Carfar,  forc'd  his  numbers  to  extend. 
Mure  feebly  might  each  various  ftrengtb  drfcad. 
His  camp  far  o'er  the  Urge  enclofure  »«**^^'\.. 
And  guarded  lines  along  the  front  weretoetcbd; 
Far  as  Rome's  diftance  from  Aricia's  gio»w» 
(Alicia  wttcb  the  chafte  Diana  loves) 
Far  as  from  Rome  old  Tiber  fecks  the  fea. 
Did  be  not  wander  in  his  winding  way. 
While  yet  no  fignab  for  the  fight  prepare,        1 
Unbid^m,  fome  the  javelin  dart  frooo  far,         > 
And,  flrirmifhing,  provoke  the  lingermg  war.    J 
But  deeper  cares  the  thoughtful  cniclis  drfhett, 
And  move,  the  foldiers  ardotfr  to  •*!»•**•    ^ 
Pompey.wiih  fecret  anxious  thoagfct,  bebeU, 
How  trampling  hoofs  the  rifing  frafc  repclld; 
Wafte  lie  the  roflet  fields,  the  generoM  fc«d 

Seeks  on  the  naked  fed.  in  vain,  to  feed  ^ 

Loathing  from  racks  of  boflty  ftraw  be  tmw. 
And,  pining^  for  the  verdant  pafture  nsoams. 
No  more  bis  limbs  their  dying  load  foftam. 
Aiming  «  ftride,  he  foulters  in  tbe  ftram. 
And  finks  a  ruin  on  the  withering  plain  • 
Dire  mmladies  upon  his  vitals  prey, 
DiflTolve  his  frame,  and  mdt  tbe  mafs  away. 
Thence  deadly  plagues  invade  tbe  la^  air. 
Reek  to  tbe  clouds,  and  hang  malignant  there- 
From  Ncfis  fucb,  the  Stygian  vapours  nfe. 
And  wiib  contagion  taint  tbe  purer  toes ; 
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ach  do  Typkiopoaf  fteajnjr  caves  convex/ 
jkI  breathe  blue  poifons  on  the  golden  daj. 
hence  liquid  ftreams  the  cningUng  plague  re- 
.nd  deadly  potions  to  the  tkirfty  give :       [ceive, 

0  man  the  mifchief  fpreads,  the  tell  difeafe 

1  fatal  draughts  does  on  his  entraib  feize. 
.  rugged  fcurf,  all  loathfome  to  be  feen, 
prea£,  like  a  bark,  upon  his  (ilken  (kin ; 
[alignant  flames  his  fweliing  eye^balls  dart, 
nd  feem  with  anguifli  from  their  feats  to  ftart  3 
ires  o*cr  his  glowing  cheeks  and  vifage  ftray> 
.nd  mark,  tn  crimfon  ftreaks,  their  btuning  way ; 
ow  dronps  hid  head,  d9<  lining  from  its  height, 
.nd  nods,  and  Cotters  with  the  fatal  weight, 
rith  winged  hade  the  fwift  deftm^ion  lies, 

.nd  fcarce  the  foldier  fickens  ere  he  dies ; 
fow  falling  crowds  at  once  reEgn  their  hreathf 
nd  doubly  taint  the  noxious  air  with  death, 
arelefs  their  putrid  carcafes  are  fpread ;  [bed,~^ 
nd  on  the  earthy  their  dank  unwholefome  > 
he  living  reft  in  common  with  the  dead.  J 

!ere  none  the  laft  funereal  rites  receive ; 
o  be  caft  forth  the  camp,  is  all  their  friends 

,  can  ^ive. 
X  length  kind  heaven  their  forrows  bade  toceafe, 
.nd  ilaid  the  peftilential  foe^s  incceafe  ; 
relh  breezes  from  the  fea  begin  to  rife,  ^t 

/^hile  Boreas  through  the  lazy  vapour  flies,       f 
.nd  fweeps,  with  healthy  wings,  the  rankf 

polluted  flties.  J 

rriving  veflell  now  their  frdght  unload, 
.nd  furniOi  plenteous  harvefls  from  abroad: 
Fow  fptightly  flrength,  now  cheerful  *  healthy 

returns, 
Lnd  life's  fair  lamp,  rekindled,  brightly  burns. 
But  Ciefar,  unconfinM,  and  campM  on  high, 
eels  not  the  mifchief  of  the  fluggifli  iky : 
^n  hills  fublime  he  breathes  the  purer  air, 
.nd  drinks  no  damps,  nor  poifonous  vapours,  there. 
>t  hunger  keen  an  equal  plague  is  found ; 
amine  and  meagre  want  beflege  him  round : 
'he  fields,  as  yet,  no  hopes  of  harveit  wear. 
Tor  yellow  ftems  difclofe  the  bearded  ear. 
'he  fcatter^d  vulgar  fearch  around  the  fields, 
.nd  pluck  whatever  the  doubtful  herbage  yields; 
ome  flrip  the  trees  in  every  neighbouring  wood, 
iTid  with  tlie  cattle  fliace  their  grafly  food. 
C^hate^er  the  (bftening  flame  can  pliant  make, 
Hiate^er  the  teeth,  or  labouring  jaws,  can  break ; 
Pliat  flefli,  what  roots,  what  herbs  fbe*er  they^ 

'hough  new,  and  ftrange  to  human  tafte 
Lt  once  the  greedy,  fold iersfetse  and  eat. 
That  want,  what  pain  foe*er  they  undergo, 
till  they  perliit  in  arms,  and  clofe  befet  the  foe. 

At  length,  impatient  longer  to  be  held 
Within  the  bounds  of  one  appointed  field, 
►'er  every  bar  which  might  his  paflage  ftty, 
'ompey  refolves  to  force  his  warlike  way  i 
Vide  .o*er  the  worW  the  ranging  war  to  lowl, 
Lnd  give  his  loofenM  legions  room  to  fpread. 
7or  takes  he  mean  advantage  from  the  night, 
lor  fteala'a  paflTage,  nor  declines  the  fight ; 
lut  bravely  dares,  difdain£al  of  the  foe,       [to  go. 
"hrough  the  proud  towers  and  ramparts  breach 
Vhere  fhintnr  fpeani,  and  crefted  helms  are  feen, 
Embattled  tl^ck  to  guard  the  w^ls  within ; 


:an  break ; 
er  they"! 

casyct,!" 

t.  J^ 


Where  all  things  dealli,  -where  ruin  all  afford^ 
There  Fompey  marks  a  paflage  for  his  fword. 
Kear  to  the  camp  a  woody  thicket  lay,     [way  7 
Clofe  was  the  fbade,  nor  did  the  greenfward  > 
With  fmoky  clouds  of  duft,  the  march  betray.  J 
Hence,  fudden  they  appear  in  dread  array. 
Sudden  their  ^wide-extended  ranks  difplay ; 
At  once  the  foe  beholds  with  wondering  eyes   "^ 
Where  on  broad  wings  Pompeian  eagles  rife ;    f 
At  once  the  warriors  ihouts  and  trumpet-founidsL 
furpnfe.  3 

Scarce  was  the  fword*s  deftrudlion  needfiil  hert» 
So  fwi/tly  ran  before  preventing  fear ; 
Som«  fled  amaz*d,  while  vainly  valiant  fome 
Stood,  but  to  meet  in  arms  a  nobler  doom. 
Where'er  they  ftood,  now  fcatter'd  lie  the  flaio,'^ 
Scarce  yet  a  few  for  coming  deaths  remain,        > 
And  clouds  of  flyii^g  javelins  fall  in  vain.  j 

Here  iwift  qonfuming  flames  the  vidlors  throw^ 
And  here  the  ram  impetuous  aims  a  blow; 
Aloft  the  nodding  turrets  feel  the  ftroke, 
And  the  vaft  rampart  groans  beneath  the  (hock. 
And  now  propitious  fortune  fcem*d  to  doom 
Freedom  a^  peace,  to  Ponpey,  and  to  Rome  $ 
High  o*cr  the  vanquiih'd  works  his  eagles  towtf^  , 
And  vindicate  the  world  from  C»far*s  power. 
But  (what  nor  Gzfar,  nor  his  fortube  cou*d) 
What  not  ten  thoufand  warlike  hands  withftood. 
Sczva  reflfts  alone ;  repels  the  force. 
And  fiops  the  rapid  viStot  in  his  courfe. 
Scarva  !  a  name  erewhile  to  fame  unknown^ 
And  ftrft  diftinguifli'd  on  the  Gallic  Rhone  ; 
There  feen  in  hardy  deeds  of  arms  to  (hinei; 
He  reached  the  honours  of  the  Latian  vine. 
Daring  and  bold,  and  ever  pro^e  to  ill^ 
InurM  to  blood,  and  w6kivc  to  fulfil 
The  di<aatcs  of  a  lawleft  tyrant's  will ; 
Nor  virtue's  love,  nor  reafon's  laws  he  knew. 
But,  carelefs  of  the  right,  for  hire  his  fword  he 
Thus  courage  by  an  impious  caufe  is  curft,  [drew. 
And  he  that  is  the  bravefl^  is  the  worft. 
Soon  as  he  faw  his  fellows  fliun  the  fight, 
And  feek  their  fefety  in  ignoble  flight. 
Whence  does,  he  faid,  this  coward's  Ihrror  grow. 
This  fhame,  unknown  to  Gaelar's  arms  till  now  > 
Can  you,  ye  flavifli  herd,  thus  tamely  3rield  ? 
Thus  fly,  unwounded,  from  the  bloody  field  ? 
Behold,  where  pil'd  in  flaughter'd  heaps  on  high» 
Firm  to  the  lafl,  your  brave  companions  lie ; 
Then  bluih  to  think  what  wretched  lives  you  favc» 
From  what  renown  you  fly,  from  what  a  glorious 

grave. 
Though  facred  fame,  though  virtue  yield  to  fear. 
Let  rage,  let  indignation,  keep  yov  here. 
We  :  we  the  weakefl,  from  the  leA  are  chofe. 
To  yield  a  paiTage  to  our  fcomful  foes  i 
Yet,  Pompey,  yet,  thou  (halt  be  yet  withflood. 
And  ftain  thy  vigor's  laurel  deep  in  blood. 
With  pride,  'tis  true,  with  joy  I  fhould  have") 
;f  haply  I  had  felPn  by  Csefar's  fide ;        [dy'd,  L 
Bnt  fortune  has  the  noble  death  deny'd.  J 

Then  Pompey,  thou,  thou  on  my  fame  fliall  wait. 
Do  thou  be  wituefs,  and  applaud  my  fate. 
Now  ptt(h  we  on,  difdain  we  now  to  fear, 
A  thoufand  wounds  let  every  bofom  bear. 
Till  the  keen  fword  be  blunt|  be  broke  the 
pointed  (peat. 
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And  fee  th«  clouds  of  dufty  battle  rife  !       [ikies ! 
Hark,  how  the  fliout  runs-  rattling  through    the 
The  dittant  legions  catch  the  founds  from  far^ 
And  Csfar  liftens  to  the  thundering  war. 
He  comes,  he  comes,  yet  ere  his  foldier  dies, 
like  lightoiog  fwitt  the  winged  warrior  flies: 
Haftc  then  to  death,  to  conqueft  hade  away  ; 
Well  do  we  fall,  f6r  Cefar  wins  the  day.  t  [found. 
He   fptke,   and  ftraigbt,  as  at  the  trumpet^s 
Rekindled  warmth  in  every  breait  was  found ; 
Recalled  from  flight,  the  youth  admiring  wait. 
To  naik  their  daring  fellow.foldier*s  fate. 
To  fee  if  haply  virtue  might  prevail,  .  . 

And,  ev'n  beyond  their  hopes,  do   more   than 
greatly  Tail. 
High  on  the  tottering  wall  he  rears  his  head. 
With  ilaughterM  caroifes  around  him  ipread ; 
"With  nervous  arms  uplifting  thefe  be  throws, 
Tbofe  rolls  opprefiive,  on  afcending  foes. 
Each  where  materials  for  his  fiiry  iie^ 
And  all  the  ready  ruins  arms  fupply : 
£ven  his  fierce  felf  he  feems  to  aim  below. 
Headlong  to  flioot,  and  dying  dart  a  blow. 
Kow  his  tough  ftaff' repels  the  fierce  attack. 
And  tumbliug,  drives  the  bold  afl*atlaRt8  back : 
Ijow  beads,  now  hands  he  lops,  the  carcafe  fall$» 
WhUjft  theclen^h*d  fingers  gripe  the  topmoft  walls: 
Hert-  ftones  be  heaves ;  the  mais  defending  full, 
Cruihes  the  brain,  <ind  fliivers  the  frail  ikull. 
Here  burning  pitchy  brands  be  whirls  around ;  "} 
Inhx*d,  the  flames  bifs  in  the  liquid  wound,        / 
Deep  drench 'd  in  death,   in   flowing  crimfoni' 
drown 'd.  J 

And  now  the  fwelling  heaps  of  flanghterMfoes, 
Sublimp  and  equal  to  the  torirefs  role ; 
"Whence,  forward,  with  a  leap,  at  once  he  fprung, 
And  fliot  himfcif  amidft  the  hollile  throng. 
So  daring,  fierce  with  rage,  fo  void  of  fear, 
jBounds  forth  thefpottcd  pard,  ami  fcoms  the  hunt- 
er's fpear.  • 
The  clofing  ranks  the  warrior  flraight  enfold, 
And.  compafsM  in  their  ftecly  circle,  hold. 
Undaunted  ib  11.  around  the  ring  he  roams. 
Fights  here  Ad  there,  and  every  where  overcomes; 
Tiil,  clogged  with  blood,  his  fword  obeys  but  ill 
The  didatex  of  its  vengeful  roafler's  will ; 
Edgelefs  it  falls,  and  though  it  pierce  no  morey 
StiU  breaks  the  battetM  bones,  and  bruifesfore. 
Meantime,  on  him  the  croudtng  war  is  bent, 
And  darts  from  every  band  to  him  are  test  ^ 
It  lookM  as  fortune  did  in  odds  delight, 
And  hati  m  cruel  fpori  ordaii  *d  the  fight  \ 
A  womirouK  match  of  war  fl.e  ff-em-'d  to~  make. 
Her  thoufands  beu,  and  there  her  one  to  flake  ; 
As  il  on  nightly  terms  in  lilts  they  ran. 
And  armies  were  but  equal  to  the  man. 
A  thoufand  darts  upon  hi&  buckler  ring, 
A  thoufand  javehns  round  bis  temples  fing; 
Hard  bearing  on  hu  bead,  with  mat  y  a  blow, 
His  fteely  helm  is  inward  taught  to  bow, 
The  miffive  arms,  6x*d  all  around  beweacF^ 
And  ev*n  his  fatety  in  bis  woontia 
Fenc*d  with  a  fatal  woud,  adeadly  gto^ 
Geafe,  >e  Fompeian  warriors  !  ceafe  the  flnfe,  ^ 
^or,  vainly,  thus  attempt  this  fingle  Itle ; 
Your  darts,  your  idle  javelins  cafl  afide, 
A^  other  armi  for  Scseva's  deatb  provide: 


•  W    WW, 

I  beweacF^  "J 
\  he  bears,  \ 
^oveoffpe«rs.J 


oand, '^ 
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he  forceful  rams  rcfiftlefs  horilt  prepare. 
With  all  the  ponderous  vaft  machines  of  war ; 
Let  dreadful  flames,  let  mafly  rocks  be  thrown,"! 
With  engines  thunder  on,  and  break  hmi  down,  v 
And  win  this  Czfar's  foldier,  like  a  town.  j 

At  length,  bis  fate\li£iainiDg  to  deky. 
He  burls  b;s  fliield*s  neglc«5led  aid  away, 
Refolves  no  part  whate*er  from  death  to  bid«, 
3ut  flands  unguarded  now  on  every  fide. 
£ncumber*d  lore  with  many  a  paintol  woaqd* 
Tardy  and  (tiff  be  treads  the  boftile  round  ; 
Gloomy  and  fierce  his  eyes  the  crowds  furvey, 
Mark  where  to  fir,  and  fii  *ie  out  the  prey.  • 
Such,  by  Getnlian  hunters  compaliiM  in. 
The  vaft  unwieldy  elephant  is  feen : 
All  covered  with  a  fteely  fliower  from  far, 
Roufing  he  fliakes,  and  fheds  the  fcmtter*d  war ; 
In  vain  the  diflant  tn>ops  the  fight  renew, 
Aod  with  frefli  rage  the  ftubbom  foe  porfoe ; 
Uocoi>quer*d  fliU  the  mighty  favage  flands. 
And  fcornsthe  malice  of  a  thoufand  haiuU. 
Not  all  the  wounds  a  thoufand  daru  am  make^ 
Though  all  find  place,  a  fingle  life  can  take. 
When  lo  I  addreit  with  fome  foccefsfui  vow, 
A  fliaft,  fare  flying  ifirora  a  Cretan  bow, 
Beneath  the  warrior's  brow  was  fcen  to  light, 
Ajid  funk,  deep  piercing  the  left  orb  of  fight. 
Bat  be  (fo  rage  infpir'd,  and  oud  difdain) 
Kemorl'eiefs  fell,  and  feiifelefs  of  the  pain. 
Tore  forth  the  bearded  arrow  irom  the  wonnd, ' 
With  ftingy  nerves  befmear*d  and  wrappV 

round. 
And  flamp*d  the  gory  jelly  on  the  ground. 
So  in  I'aononian  woods  the  growling  bear. 
Transfixed,  grows  fiercer  for  the  hunter's  fpear. 
Turns  on  her  wound,  runs  madding  rooud  wkh 
And  catches  at  the  flying  (haft  in  vain.  [p*ui, 

Down  from  his  eyeleLs  hollow  ran  the  blood, 
And  hideous  o'er  his  mangled  vifage  flow*d ; 
Deform'd  each  awflil,  cacb  feverer  grace. 
And  veil'd  the  manly  terrors* of  bis  face. 
The  vi<£h>rs  raife  their  joytiil  voices  high> 
And  with  loud  tiiompb  ftrike  ihevaalted  iky: 
Not  Cscfar  thus  a  general  joy  bi^d  fpread. 
Though  Cxfar's  feif  Hke  Sceva  thus  had  bled. 
Anxious,  the  wounded  foldier,  in  his  brcaft, 
rite  rifing  indignation  deep  reprefl. 
And  thus,  in  humble  vein  his  haaghty  foes  : 

dreft: 
Here  let  your  rage,  ye  Romans,  ceafe,  be  faid» 
And  lend  your  fclluw-citizen  your  aid ; 
No  more  your  daru  nor  ui«lef&  javelins  try, 
Thefe,  which  I  bear,  will  deaths  mow  j 
Draw  forth  your  weapons,  ano  behold  1 
Or  rather  bear  me  hence,  and  let  me  meet 
My  doom  beneath  the  mighty  Fompey*s  feet : 
*Twere  great,  'twere  brave,  to  fall  in  arms,  'tis 

true» 
But  I  renounce  that  glorious  fate  for  yon. 
Fain  would  I  yet  prolong  this  vital  breath. 
And  q«it  ev'n  Cxfar,  fo  1  fly  from  death. 

The  wretched  Aulas  liftenM  to  the  wile. 
Intent  and  greedy  of  the  future  fpoil ; 
Advancing  fondly  o«,  with  he«dlefseafe. 
He  thought  the  captive  and  his  arms  to  feiie. 
When,  ere  he  was  aware,  bis  tbundexing  fword 
Deep  m  his  throat  the  leadfScieva  gor*4< 
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rarm'l)  with  the  flaughter,  with  freih  rage  he 

burrs, 
k.nd  vigour  with  the  new  faccefs  returns, 
u  may  they  fall  (he  faid)  by  juft  deceit, 
uch  be  their  fate,  fuch  as  this  fool  has  met, 
Vho  dare  believe  that  I  am  vanquifliM  yet !    ' 
r  you  would  ftop  the  vengeance  of  my  fword, 
rem  CflBfar's  mercy  be  your  peace  implored, 
'here  let  your  leader  kneel,  and  humbly  own 

his  lord. 
Tc  1  could  you  meanly  dare  to  fancy  me 
afe,  like  yourfel^e^,  and  fond  of  life  to  be  ! 
iut  know,  n^  all  the  names  which  grace  yottr 

caufe, 
'our  reverend  fcRate,  and  yourboaftcd  laws, 
fot  Pompey's  felf,  not  all  for  which  you  fear, 
^cre  e*er  to  you,  like  death  to  Scseva,  dear. 
Thus  while  be  fpoke,  a  riHng  duft  betray 'd 
sefarian  legions  marching  to  his  aid. 
Tow  Pompey's  troops  with  prudence  feem  to  yield, 
ind  to  incrcafing  numbers  quit  the  field  ; 
liifembliiig  fhame,  they  hide  their  foul  defeat, 
Tor  vanquiHiM  by  a  lingle  arm  retreat, 
"hen  fell  the  warrior,  for  till  then  he  flood ; 
lis  manly  mind  fupplyM  the  want  of  blood. 
t  feem*d  as  rage  had  kindled  life  anew, 
k.nd  courage  to  opp«fe,  from  oppoiition  grew, 
tut  now,  when  none  were  left  him  to  repel, 
ainting  for  want  of  foes,  the  vi<flor  fell, 
traight  with  officious  faafte  \kis  friends  draw  near> 
ind,  railing,  joy  the  noble  load  to  bear : 
'o  reverence  and  religious  awe  inclin*d,  "J 

Ldmiring,  they  adore  his  mighty  mind,  > 

"hat  god  within  his  mangled  bread  enfhrin^d.  J 
'he   wounding  weapons,   ftain*d   with  ScKva*s 

blood, 
,ike  facred  relics  to  the  gods  are  Yow'd : 
brth  arc  they  drawn  from  every  part  with  care, 
ind  kept  to  drefs  the  naked  god  of  war. 
)h,  happy  foldier  I  had  thy  worth  been  try'd, 
n  pious  daring,  on  thy  country's  fide  ! 
>h  !  had  thy  fword  Iberian  battles  known, 
)r  purple  with  Cantabrian  flaughter  grown  ; 
low  had  thy  name  in  deathlefs  annals  Ihone 
Uit  now  no  Roman  Pzan  flialt  thou  fing, 
lor  peaceful  triumphs  to  thy  country  bring, 
7 or  loudly  bled  in  folemn  pomp  (halt  move,      ^ 
'hrough  crowding  ftreets,  to  Capitolian  Jove,    > 
"Tie  laws  defender,  and  the  people's  love  :  j 

)h,  haplefs  vi<fVor  thou  I  oh,  vainly  brave '. 
low  halt  thou  fought,  to  make  thyfelf  a  ilave  ! 

NorPompey,  thus  repuls'd,  the  fight  declines, 
Tor  refts  encompaf^'d  round  by  Csefar's  lines ; 
)nce  more  he  means  to  force  his  warlike  way, 
Lnd  yet  retrieve  the  fortune  of  the  day. 
o  when  fierce  winds  with  angry  ocean  drive, 
'uU  on  the  beach  the  beaming  billows  drive  ; 
table  a  while  the  lofty  mounds  abide, 
;heck  the  proud   furge,   and  ftay  the  fwelUng 

tide : 
Tet  rcftlefs  ftill  the  "waves  nnwear)-'d  roll, 
Vork  underneath  at  length,  and  fap  the  finking 

mole. 
Vith  force  renew'd  the  baffled  warrior  bends, 
Vherc  t6the  (hare  the  jutting  wall  extend*: 
There  proves,  by  land  and  fea,  his  various  might, 
lnd  wins  his  pafiTagc  by  the  double  fight. 


ine  (bow,    ") 
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Wide  o'er  the  plains  difiusM  bis  legions  rtnge. 
And  their  clofe  camp  for  freer  fields  exchange. 
So,  rats'd  by  melting  ftreams  of  Alpine  (bow. 
Beyond  his  utmoft  margin  fwells  the  P 
And  loofely  lets  the  fpreadtng  deluge  i 
Where'er  the  weaker  banks  oppreft  retreat. 
And  fink  beneath  the  heapy  waters  weight. 
Forth  gulhing  at  the  breach,  they  burft  their  way. 
And  waftefufo'er  the  drowned  country  ftray  : 
Far  diltant  fields  and  meads  they  wander  o*)ery 
And  vifit  lands  they  never  knew  before ; 
Here,  from  its  feat  The  mouldering  earth  is  torn. 
And  by  the  flood  to  other  matters  borne  ; 
While  gathering  there  it  heaps  the  growing  (oil* 
And  loads  the  peafant  with  his  neighbour's  fpo&L 

Soon  as  afceoding  high,  a  rifing  fiaoae. 
To  C»far's  fight,  the  combat's  fignal  came. 
Swift  to  the  place  approaching  near,  he  found   ^ . 
The  ruins  fcatter'd  by  the  vi^or  round,  > 

And  his  proud  labours  humbled  to  the  ground,  j 
Thence  to  the  hoftile  camip  bis  eyes  he  turns,  *2 
Where  for  their  peace^   and  fleep  fecure,  bef 

mourns,  (burns,  t* 

With  rancorous  defplte,  and  envicms  anguini,3 
At  length  refolv'd  (fo  rage  infpir'd  his  breaft) 
He  means  to  break  the  happy  ridor*s  reft : 
Once  more  to  kindle  up  the  fatal  fthfe, 
A.nd  da(h  their  joys  with  harard  of  bis  life. 
Straight  to  Torquatus  fierce  he  bends  his  wmj 
(Torquatus  near  a  neighbouring  caftle  lay). 
But  he,  by  prudetu  caution  taught  to  yield. 
Trulls  to  his  walls,  and  quits  the  open  field  ; 
There,  fafe  within  himfelf,  he  ftands  his  ground^ 
And  lines  the  guarded  ramparts  ftrongly  ronod. 
So  when  the  feamen  from  afar  defcry 
The  clouds  grow  black  upon  the  lowerin^ 
Hear  the  winds  roar,  and  mark  the  feas  run  1 
They  furl  the  fluttering  ftiect  with  timely  ca«c, 
And  wifely  for  the  coming  ftorm  prepare. 
But  now  the  vidlor,  with  rcfiftlefs  hafte. 
Proud  o'er  the  ramparts  of  the  fort  had  ptft; 
When  fwift  defcending  from  the  rifing  grouiidi* 
Pompey  with  lengthening  files  the  foe  furroun^ 
^s  when  in  u^tna's  hollow  caves  below, 
Kound    the    vaft    furnace  kindling  whtirlwiiids 

blow; 
Roused  in  his  baleful  bower  the  giant  roars, 
And  with  a  btirft  the  burning  deluge  pours ; 
Then  pale  with  horror   (brieks  the  ihudd^rifig 

fwain. 
To  fee  the  fiery  ruin  fpread  the  plain. 
Nor  with  lefs  horror  Cfefar's  bands  behold 
Huge  hoftile  dufty  clouds  their  rear  infold ; 
Unknowing  whom  to  meet,  or  whom  to  fliun, 
Blind  with  their  fear,  full  on  their  fates  they  ran* 
Well,  on  that  day,  the  world  repofe  had  gain'd,"! 
And  bold  rebellion's  blood  had  all  been  drain'd,  > 
Had  not  the  pious  chief  the  ra^e  of  war  reilraiD*d.3 
Oh,  Rome,  how  free,  how  happy  hadft  thou  been  *. 
Thy  own  great  miflrefs,  and  the  nations  queen  I 
Had  S)Ha  then  thy  great  avenger  flood. 
An  I  dy'd  his  thirfly  fword  in  traitors  blood. 
But,  oh  I  ibr  ever  (halt  thou  now  bemoan         "^ 
The  two  extremes,,  by  which  thou  wert  nndooe,  > 
The  ruthlefs  ^ther,  and  too  tender  fon.  3 

With  fatnl  pity.  Pompey,  hafl  thou  fpar'd. 
And  given  the  blackeft  crime  the  beft  reward: 
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How  bad  that  one,  otie  happy  day,  'vvitbbeld 

The  bJood  of  Uticai  and  Manda*s  field ! 

The  Pliariaa  Nik  bad  known  no  crime  more 

great 
Than  fome  vile  Pttdemj't  ontimely  fate ; 
Kor  Afric  then,  nor  Juba  bad  bemoan*d, 
Nor  Scipio*s  blood  the  Punic  ghofts  aton'd ; 
.  Cafto  had  for  his  country *s  good  funriv'd, 
And  iong  in  peace  a  hoary  patriot  liv'd ; 
Rome  hid  not  worn  a  tyrant's  bated  chain, 
And  fate  had  undccreed  PharfaKa*s  plain. 

Bttt  Cefar,  weary  of  tb*  unlucky  land, 
Swift  to  £mathia  leads  his  {hatter'd  band ; 
While  Pompey*8  wary  friends,  nHth  caution  wiH^, 
To  quit  the  baffled  foe*s  purfuit  advUe. 
To  Italy  they  point  his  open  way, 
And  bid  him  make  the  willing  land  his  prey. 
Oh !  never  (he  replies)  (hall  Pomp^y  come, 
Jake  Gsfar  arrnM,  and  terrible  to  Rome ; 
Nor  need  I  from  thofe  facred  walls  have  fled. 
Could  I  have  borne  our  ftreets  with  flaughter  red 
And  ktxk  the  Forum  ptl*d  with  heaps  of  dead< 
Much  rather  let  me  pine  in  Scytbia*s  froft ; 
Or  bum  on  fwarthy  Libyans  fultry  coaft  } 
No  dime,  no  diftant  region,  is  too  far, 
"Wherr  I  can  banilh,  with  me,  fatal  war. 
X  fled,  to  bid  my  country's  forrows  ceafe ; 
And  fiiall  my  vidories  invade  her  peace  ? 
Jjtt  her  bat  fafe  and  free  from  arms  remain, 
And  C»far  flill  ftiall  think  fhe  wears  his  chain. 

He  fpoke,  and  eaflward  fought  the  fercft  wide. 
That  rifing  clothes  Candavia's  fliady  fide ; 
Thence  to  .£mathia  took  his  deftinM  way, 
Rc£trv*d  by  fate  for  the  deciding  day. 

Where  £urus  blows,  and  wint*ry  funs  arift, 
Tbeflalia*s  boundary  proud  Ofl*a  lies ; 
But  when  the  god  protrads  the  longer  day, 
Pelion*!  broad  back  receives  the  dawninr  ray. 
Where  through  the  Lion's  fiery  fign  he  flies, 
Othi^s  his  leafy  groves  for  (hades  fupplies. 
On  Pindui  ftrikes  the  fady  weitem  light, 
When  glittering  Vefper  leads  the  ftarry  night. 
Northward,  Olympus  hides  the  lamps,  that  roll 
Their  paler  fires  around  the  froaen  pole. 
The  middle  fpace,  a  valley  low  deprefe'd, 
Once  a  wide,  lazy,  ftanding  lake  poflTefs'd ; 
'While  growing  ftill  the  heapy  waters  flood, 
Nor  down  through  Tempe  ran  the  rufhing  flood : 
But  when  Alcides  to  the  taflc  apply'd, 
And  cleft  a  pafTage  through  the  mountains  wide ; 
Gufhing  at  once  the  thumlering  torrent  flowM, 
While  Nereos  groan'd  beneath  tb*  incrcafing  load. 
Then  rofe  (oh,  that  it  fHU  a  lake  had  lain  I) 
Above  the  waves  Pharfalia's  fatal  plain, 
Onct  fubjeft  to  the  great  Achilles'  reign. 
Then  Phylace  was  built,  whofc  warriors  boafl 
Their  chief  firft  hnded  on  the  Trojan  coaft ; 
Then  Pteleos  van  her  circling  wall  around. 
And  Dorion,  for  the  mufes*  wrath  renown'd : 
Then  Trachio  high,  and  Meliboea  flood. 
Where  Hercules  his  fatal  fliafts  beftow'd ; 
tarifa  flronff  arcMc,  and  Argos,  now 
A  plain,  fubmitted  to  the  labouring  plough. 
Here  flood  the  town,  if  there  be  truth  in  fame, 
That  from  BoBotian  Thebes  receiv'd  its  name. 
Here  fad  Agave's  wandering  fcnfe  retum'd, 
Htrt  for  her  marder'd  fun  the  mother  moum'd  j 
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With  ftreaming  tears  fhe  trafh'd  his  ghaflly  head^ 
And  on  the  funeral  pile  the  precious  relic  laid. 

The  gufhing  waters  various  foon  divide. 
And  every  river  rules  a  feparate  tide  ^ 
The  narrow  JEm  runs  a  limpid  flood, 
Evenos  blufhes  with  the  Cenuur's  blood  } 
That  gently  mingles  with  tb'  Ionian  fea. 
While  this  through  Caledonia  cuts  his  way. 
Slowly  fur  lo's  aged  father  falls. 
And  in  hoarfe  murmurs  his  loft  daii^ghter  calls* 
Thick  Acheloiis  rolls  his  troubled  waves. 
And  heavily  the  neighbour  ifles  he  laves ; 
While  pure  Amphryfus  winds  aloi^  the  meiid. 
Where  Phcebus  once  was  wont  his   flocks   to 

^ed: 
Oft  on  the  banks  he  fat  a  fhepherd  fwain* 
And  watch'd  his  charge  upon  the  graffy  plaiiu 
Swift  to  the  main  his  courfc  Sperchios  bends. 
And,  founding,  to  the  Malian  gulf  defcends. 
No  breezy  air  near  calm  Anauros  fliest 
No  dewy  mifts,  nor  fleecy  clouds  arife.^ 
Here  Phoenix,  Melas,  and  Afbpus  run. 
And  ftrong  Apidanus  drives  flow  Enipeus  on. 
A  thoufand  little  brooks,  unknown  to  fame. 
Are  mix'd,  and  loft  in  Peneus*  nobler  name : 
Bold  Titarefus  fcorns  his  rule,  alone. 
And,  join'd  to  Peneus,  ftill  himfelf  is  known  t 
As  o'er  the  land  his  haughty  waters  glide* 
And  roll,  unmingling,  a  fuperior  tide. 
'Tis  faid,  through  fecret  channels  windip^  fbrth^ 
Deep  as  from  Styx  he  takes  his  haUow'd  birth : 
Thence,  proud  to  be  rever'd  by  gods  on  high. 
He  fcorns  to  mingle  with  a  mean  ally. 

When  rifing  grounds  uprear'd  at  length  their 
heads. 
And  rivers  fhrunk  withiii  tficir  oozy  beds; 
Bcbrycians  firft  are  faid,  with  early  care, 
tn  furrows  deep  to  fink  tht  fliining  fhare. 
The  Lelegians  next,  with  equal  toil, . 
And  Dolopes,  invade  the  mellow  foiL 
To  thefe  the  bold  .£olidx  fucceed ; 
Magnetes,  taught  to  reign  the  fiery  fteed. 
And  Minyae,  to  explore  the  deep  decreed. 
Here  pregnant  by  Ixion's  bold  embrace» 
The  mother  cloud  difclos'd  the  Centaur's  race  t 
In  Pclethronian  caves  fhe  brought  them  forth. 
And  fill'd  the  land  with  many  a  monftrout  bhrth. 
Here  dreadful  Morychus  firft  faw  the  light. 
And  prov'd  on  Pholoe's  rending  rocks  his  might ; 
Here  talleft  trees  uprooting  Rhoecos  bore. 
Which  baffled  ftorms  had  try'd  in  vain  before. 
Here  Pholus,  of  a  gentler  human  breaft, 
ReccivM  the  great  Alcides  for  his  gueft 
Here,  with  brute-fury,  Uiftful  Neflus  try'd         T 
To  violate  the  hero's  beauteous  bride,  > 

•Tis  juftly  by  the  fatal  fhafl  he  dy'd.     .  J 

This  parent  land  the  f)ious  leach  cpnfeft, 
Chiron,  of  all  the  double  race  the  beft  : 
•Midft  golden  ftars  he  ftands  refulgent  now. 
And  threats  the  Scorpion  with  his  bended  bow. 

Here  loVe  of  arms  and  battle  reign'd  of  old. 
And  fonn'd  the  firft  Thefl'alians  fierce  aikd  bold  s 
Here,  from   rude  rocks,    at  Neptune's  potent 

ftroke, 
Omen  of  war,  the  neighing  eourfer  broke; 
Here,  taught  by  fltilful  riders  to  fubmit. 
He  cbamp'd  indignant  oi^  the  ibtny  biu 
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From  h\r  Theflalta*s  Pegtfaean  ftiore. 

The  firft  bold  pine  the  daring  warriors  bore, 

And  taught  the  ions  of  earth  wide  oceans 

explore. 
Here,  when  Itonus  held  the  regal  feat. 
The  ftttbbom  fteel  he  firft  fabdu'd  with  he at^ 
And  the  tough  bars  on  founding  anvils  beat : 
In  furnaces  he  ran  the  liquid  braf^ 
And  caft  in  curious  works^  the  molten  mafs 
He  taught  the  ruder  artift  to  refine, 
Xxpior*d  the  filver  and  the  golden  mine. 
And  (tamp*d  the  coftly  metal  into  coin. 
From  that  old  era  avarice  was  known, 
Then  all  the  deadly  feeds  of  war  was  (own ; 
Wide  o'er  the  world,  by  tale,  the  mil'chief  ran. 
And  thofe  curft  pieces  were  the  bane  of  man. 
Huge  Python;  here,  in  many  a  fcaly  fold. 
To  Cyrrha's  cave  a  length  enormous  roll'd  : 
Hence,  Pythian  games  the  hardy  Greeks  renown. 
And  laurel  wreaths  the  joyfol  vidtor  crown. 
Here  proud  Alseus  durft  the  gods  defy. 
And  taught  his  impious  brood  to  fcale  the  (ky  : 
While  mountains  pilM  on  mountains  interfere 
With  heaven's  bright  orbs,  and  ftop  the  circling 
fphere. 
To  thiscurft  land,  by  fate's  appointed  doom, 
With  one  confent  the  warring  leaders  come ; 
Their  camps  are  fixM,  and  now  the  volgar  fear. 
To  fee  the  terrible  event  fo  near. 
A  few,  and  but  a  few,  with  fouls  fercne, 
Wait  the  difclofing  of  the  dubious  fcene. 
But  Sextusy  mixM  among  the  vulgar  herd. 
Like  them  was  anxious,  and  uiimanly  fear'd  : 
A  youth  unworthy  of  the  hero's  race, 
Aiul  born  to  be  his  nobler  fire's  difgrace. 

A  day  fliall  come,  when  this  inglorious  fon 
Shall  ftain  the  trophies  all  by  Pompey  won  : 
A  thief,  and  fpoiler,  Oiall  he  live  confefs'd. 
And  a£t  thofe  wrongs  his  father's  arm  redreft'd, 
Vcx*d  with  a  coward's  fond  impatience  now, 
He  pries  into  that  fate  he  fears  to  know ; 
Nor  fecks  he,  with  religious  vows,  to  move 
The  Delphic  tripod,  or  Dodonian  Jove ; 
Noprieftly  Augur's  arts  employ  his  cares. 
Nor  Babylonia  feers,  who  read  the  ftars ; 
He  not  by  fibres,  birds,  or  lightning's  fires. 
Nor  any  juft,  though  fecret,  rites  inquires ; 
But  horrid  altars,  and  infernal  powers, 
Dire  myftcries  of  magic  he  explores, 
Suck  as  high  heaven  and  gracious  Jove  abhors. 
He  thinks,  'tis  little  thofe  above  can  know. 
And  feeks  accurft  afliftance  from  below. 
The  place  itfelf  the  impious  means  fupplies. 
While  near  Hsmonian  hags  incamp'd  he  lies  *. 
All  dreadful  deeds,  all  monftrous  forms  of  old. 
By  fear  invented,  and  by  falfehood  told, 
Whate'er  tranfcends  belief,  and  reafon*s  view, 
Their  art  can  furnifii,  and  their  power  make  true. 

The  pregnant  fields  a  horrid  crop  produce. 
Noxious,  and  fit  for  witchcraft's  deadly  ufe  : 
With  baleful  weeds   each   mountain's   brow  is 

And  Itftenirtg  rocks  attend  the  charmer's  fong. 
There,  potent  and  myfterious  plants  arife, 
Plants  that  compel  the  gods,  and  awe  the  &ics ; 
"There,  leaves  unfolded  to  Medea's  view, 
^••ch  at  her  native  Ckjlehos  never  knew.  - 


Soon  as  the  dread  Hsmonian  Toice  afictadi. 
Through  the  whole  vat  expanCe,  each  power  M- 
£v'n  all  thofe  ftiUen  deities,  who  kaov     {Mail ; 
No  care  of  heaven  above,  or  earth  below. 
Hear  .and  obey.     Th*  Aflfyrian  then,  in  "taiu. 
And  Memphian  priefts,  their  local  gods  detain  i 
From  every  altar  loofc  at  once  they  fly. 
And  with  the  ftroifger  foreign  call  comply. 

The  coideft  hearts  Tbeffaiian  numbers  warn. 
And  ruthlefs  bofoms  own  the  potent  charm  ; 
With  monftrous  power  they  roufe  penrer£e  dtflf^ 
And  kindle  into  luft  the  wint'ry  fi«e : 
Where  noxious  cups,  and  poifonous  philtres  fiul» 
More  potent  fpells  and  myftic  verfe  prevaiL 
No  draughts  fo  ftrong  the  knots  of  love  pxcpart* 
Gropt  from  her  younglings  by  the  parent  mare* 
Oft,  fullen  bridegrooms,  who  unkindly  fled 
From  blooming  beauty,  an4  the  genial  bed. 
Melt,  as  the  thread  rune  on,  and  fighing^  feel 
The  giddy  whirling  of  the  magic  whedL 
Whene'er  the  proi^  enchantrefs  gives  command^ 
£ternal  motion  ftops  her  a(fVive  hand ; 
No  more  heaven's  rapid  circles  journey  on, 
But  univerfal  nature  ftands  forgone  t 
The  lazy  god  of  day  forgets  to  rife, 
And  everlafting  night  pollutes  the  ikies. 
Jove  wonders,  to  behold  her  (hake  the  pole. 
And,  unconfenting,  hears  his  thunders  roll. 
Now,  with  a  word,  (be  hides  the  tun's  bright  £ice. 
And  blots  the  wide  ethereal  azure  fpace ; 
Loofely,  anon,  (he  (hakes  her  flowing  hair. 
And  ftraight  the  ftormy  lowering  heavens  are  fair  & 
At  once,  (hecalb  the  golden  lignt  again. 
The  clouds  fly  fwift  away,  and  ftops  the  drijly  rain. 
In  ftilleft  calmj,  (he  bids  the  waves  run  high,  {(ky ; 
And  fmooths  the  deep,  though  Boreas  iluikes  the 
When  winds  are  huth'd,  her  potent  breath  pst- 

yails. 
Wafts  on  the  bark,  and  (ills  the  flagging  fails. 
Streams  have  run  back  at  murmurs  of  her  toogne. 
And  torrents  from  the  rock  fufpended  hung. 
No  more  the  Nile  his  wonted  feafons  kaowi^ 
And  in  a  line  the  ftraight  Mseander  flows. 
Arar  has  rufli'd  with  headlong  waters  down. 
And  driven  unwillingly  the  (lupgifli  Rhone. 
Huge  mountains  have  been  levell'd  with  the  plain. 
And  far  from  heaven  has  tall  Olympus  laio. 
Riphean  cryftal  has  been  known  to  melt, 
Aiid  Scythian  fnows  a  Sudden  fummer  felt. 
No  longer  preft  by  Cynthia's  moifter  beam, 
Alternate  Tethys  heaves  her  fwelliog  ftream ; 
By  charms  forbid,  her  tides  revolve  no  more, 
But  (hun  the  margin  of  the  guarded  (hore. 
The  ponderous  earth,  by  magic  numbers  ftruck^ 
Down  to  her  inmoft  centre  deep  has  (hook ; 
Then  rending  with  a  yawn,  at  once  made  way, 
I  To  join  the  upper,  and  the  nether  day ; 

While  wondering  eye8,and  drcadftU  clelft  betvccHy 
j  Another  ftarry  firmament  have  feen. 
I  Each  deadly  kind,  by  nature  form'd  to  kill, 
j  Fear  the  dire  hags,  and  execute  their  wiU. 
Lions,  to  them  their  nobler  rage  fubmit. 
And  fawaing  timers  couch  beneath  their  feet ; 
For  them,  the  inake  foregoes  her  wintery  hold. 
And  on  the  hoary  froft  untwines  her  fold ; 
The  poifonous  race  they  ftrike  withftronger  daatfa| 
And  bkfted  x^peis  die  by  human  breath. 
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Whtt  law  tBe  BetTenly  nfttures  thus  conilraios. 
And  binds  ev*n  godheads  in  refidlefs  chains  ? 
What  wondrous  power  do  charms  and  herbs  im- 

ply* 

And  force  them  thus  to  follow,  and  to  fij  ? 
What  is  it  can  command  them  to  obey  } 
Does  choice  inciiney  or  awful  terror  fway  ? 
Do  fecret  rites  their  deities  atone, 
Or  myftic  piety  to  man  unknown  ? 
Do  ftrong  enchantments  all  immortals  brave  ? 
Or  is  there  one  determined  god  their  flave  ? 
One,  whofe  command  obedient  nature  awes. 
Who,  fubjedb  ftill  himfelf  to  magic  laws, 
A^s  only  as  a  fertile  fecond  caufe  ? 
Maeic  the  ftarry  lamps  from  heaven  can  tear, 
And  (hoot  them  gleaming  through  the  duiky  air ; 
Can  bUt  fair  Cynthia's  countenance  ferene. 
And  poifon  with  foul  fpclls  the  (ilver  queen  : 
Now  pale  the  ghaftly  goddefs  (hrinks  with  dread. 
And  now  black  Imoky  fires  involve  her  head  i 
As  when  earth*s  envious  interpofing  fliade 
Cuts  off  her  bAojy  brother  from  her  aid  ; 
Held  by  the  charming  fong,  die  ftrives  in  vain, 
An(I  labours  with  the  long  purfuiag  pain ; 
Till  down,  and  downward  It  ill,  compelled  to  come. 
On  hallowM  herbs  ihe  flieds  her  fatal  foam. 

Butthefe,  as  arts  too  gentle,  and  too  good, 
Kor  yet  with  death,  or  guilt  enough  embrued , 
With  haoghtv  fcom  the  fierce  En^ho  view* 
New  raifchief  (he,  new  monfters  durft  expl 
And  dealt  in  horrors  never  known  before, 
IVom  towns  and  hofpitable  roofs  (he  ^es. 
And  every  dwelling  of  mankind  defies ; 
Through  unfrequented  deferts  lonely  roams. 
Drives  out  the  dead»  and  dwells  within  their 

tombs. 
Spite  of  all  laws,  which  heaven  or  nature  know. 
The  rule  of  g^s  above,  and  man  below ; 
Grateful  to  hell  the  living  hag  defceods, 
And  fits  in  black  afiTemblies  of  the  fiends. 
Dark  matted  elf-locks  dangling  on  her  brow. 
Filthy,  and  foul,  a  loathfome  burden  grow ; 
Gbaitly,  and  frightful. pale  her  lace  is  feen. 
Unknown  to  cheerful  day,  and  Ikies  ferene : 
Bat  when  the  ftan  are  veird>  when  ftormsarife. 
And  the  blue  fbrky  flame  at  midnight  flies, 
7heo»  forth  from  graves,  (he  takes  her  wicked 

way, 
And  thwarts  the  glancing  lightnings  as  they  play, 
Where'er  (be  breathes,  blue  poifons  round  her  ~ 

fpread. 
The  whithering  grafs  avows  her  fatal  tread. 
And  drooping  Ceres  hangs  her  blafted  bead. 
Nor  holy  rites,  norfuppUant  prayer  (he  knows. 
Nor  feeks  the  gods  with  facrifice,  or  vows : 
Whate'er  flie  offers  is  the  fpml  of  urns. 
And  funeral  fire  upon  her  altars  bums ; 
Kor  needs  (he  fend  a  fecond  voice  on  high, 
8car*d  at  the  fir(t,  the  trembling  gods  comply. 

Oft  in  the  grave  the  living  has  me  laid. 
And  bid  leviving  bodies  leave  the  dead : 
Oh  at  the  funeral  pile  flie  feeks  her  prey» 
And  bears  the  fmoking  a(hes  warm  away  ; 
Snatches  fome  burning  bone,  or  flaming  brandy 
And  tears  the  torch  from  the  (ad  father's  hand ; 
Scites  he  (brood's  loofe  fragments  as  they  fly. 
And  pkki  the  coal  where  clammy  juices  fry» 


lay. 
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But  when  tlic  dead  in  marble  ton^bs  are  plic*^ 
Where  the  moid  carcafe  by  degrees  (hall  wa&e. 
There,  greedily  on  every  part  (he  flies. 
Strips  the  dry  nails,  and  digs  the  gory  eyes. 
Her  teeth  from  gibbets  gnaw  the  ftranglmg  ooote. 
And  from  the  crofs  dead  murderers  unloofe : 
Her  charms  the  ufe  of  fun.dry*d  marrow  fiod. 
And  hnfky  entraiU  withered  in  the  wind; 
Oft  drops  the  ropy  gore  upon  her  tongue. 
With  corny  (inews  oft  her  jaws  are  flning. 
And  thus  fufpended  oft  the  filthy  hag  has  hong.. 
Where'er  the  battle  bleeds,  and  flaugfater  lies, 
Thither>  preventing  birds  and  beads,  (he  hies ; 
Nor  then  content  to  feize  the  ready  prey. 
From  their  fell  jaws  flie  tears  their  food  away : 
She  marks  the  hungry  wolf's  pernicious  tooth. 
And  joys  to  rend  the  morfel  from  his  month. 
Nor  ever  yet  remorfe  ceuld  ftop  her  hand. 
When  human  gore  her  caned  rites  demand. 
Whether  foroe  tender  infant,  yet  unborn. 
From  the  lamenting  mother's  fide  is  torn ; 
Whether  her  purpofe  aflcs  fome  bolder  (hade. 
And  by  her  knile,  the  ghoft  rtie  wants,  is  made ; 
Or  whether,  curious  in  the  choice  of  blood. 
She  catches  the  firft  gufliing  of  the  flood ; 
All  mifchief  is  of  ufe,  and  every  murder  good. 
When  blooming  youths  in  early  manhood  die. 
She  flands  a  terrible  attendant  by ; 
The  downy  growth  from  off  their  cheeks  (he  teaca^ 
Or  cuts  left-handed  fome  feleded  hairs. 
Oft  when  in  death  her  gafping  kindred  lay. 
Some  pious  oflice  would  Ihe  feign  to  pay  ; 
And  while  clofe  hovering  o'er  the  bed  (he  htmg,- 
Bit  the  pale  lips,  and  cropt  the  quivering  tongue  ; 
Then,  in  hoarl'e  murmurs,  ere  the  ghoft  could  go, 
Mutter'd  fome  melfage  to  the  (hades  below. 
A  fame  like  this  around  the  region  fpread. 
To  prove  her  power,  the  younger  Pompey  led. 
Now  half  her  fable  courfe  the  night  had  run. 
And  low  beneath  us  roU'd  the  beamy  fun ; 
When  the  vile  youth  in  filence  crofs'd  the  plain. 
Attended  by  his  wonted  worthlefs  train- 
Through  ruios  wafle  and  old,  long  wanderiag 

round. 
Lonely  upon  a  rock,  the  hag  they  found. 
There,  as  it  chanc'd,  infullen  mood  (he  fate. 
Pondering  upon  the  war's  approaching  fate  : 
At  that  fame  hour,  (he  ran  new  numbers  o'er^ 
And  fpells  unheard  by  Hell  itfeif  before  ; 
Fearful,  left  wavering  defliny  might  change. 
And  bid  the  war  in  didant  regions  range. 
She  charm'd  Pharfalia's  field  with  early  care. 
To  keep  the  warriors  and  the  flaughter  there. 
So  may  her  impious  arts  in  triumph  reign. 
And  riot  in  the  plenty  of  the  (lain: 
So,  many  a  royal  ghod  (he  may  command,        *> 
Mangle  dead  heroes  with  a  ruthlefs  hand,  f 

Aixl  rob  of  many  an  urn  Hefperia's  moumiog  i* 

land.  J 

Already  (he  enjoys  the  dreadful  fiefd. 
And  thinks  what  fpoib  the  rival  chiefs  (hall  yield ; 
With  what  fell  rage  each  corfe  (he  (hall  invade. 
Arid  fly  rapacious  on  the  proftrate  dead. 
To  her,  a  lowly  fuppliant,  thus  begun 
The  noble  Pompey *s  much  utrworthy  Ton : 

Hail !  mighty  roiftrefs  of  Hzmoniao  arts. 
To  whom  ftem  late  her  dark  decrees  imparts ; 
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At  tBy  approving,  bids  her  purpofe  ftand. 

Or  alters  it  at  tliy  rever*d  command. 

From  thee,  ray  humbler  awful  hopes  prefume 

To  learn  my  father's,  and  my  country*s  doom  : 

Nor  think  this  grace  to  one  unworthy  done. 

When  thou  fhalt  know  me  for  great  Pompey*s  fon  ; 

With  him  all  fortunes  am  I  bound  to  fliare, 

His  ruin's  partner,  or  his  cmpire*s  heir. 

Let  not  blind  chance  for  ever  wavering  Hand, 

And  awe  us  with  her  unrcfolving  hand : 

I  own  my  mind  unequal  to  the  weighty 

Korean  I  bear  the  pangs  of  doubtTul  fate : 

Let  it  be  certain  what  we  have  to  fear. 

And  then-— no  matter— Let  the  time  draw  near. 

Oh  let  thy  charms  this  truth  from  heaven  compel, 

Or  force  the  dreadful  Stygian  gods  to  telt 

Call  death,  all  pale  and  meagre,  from  below. 

And  from  herfelfher  fatal  purpofe  know; 

ConftrainM  by  thee,  the  |Aantom  fliall  declare 

Whom  fhe  decrees  to  ftrike  and  whom  to  fpare. 

Nor  ever  can  thy  Ikill  divine  forefee, 

Through  the  blind  maze  of  long  futurity. 

Events  more  worthy  of  thy  arts,  and  thee. 

PieasM  that  her  magic  fame  diffulely  ilies,, 
Thus,  with  a  horrid  fmile,  the  hag  replies  : 

Hadft  thou,  oh  noble  youth,  my  aid  implored, 
For  any  lefs  decifion  of  the  fword  ; 
The  gods,  unwilling,  Ihould  my  power  confefs, 
And  crown  thy  wilhcii  with  a  full  fuccefs. 
Hadft  thou  delir'd  fome  (iitgle  friend  to  fave. 
Long  had   my  charms  withheld  him  from  the 

grave : 
Or  would  thy  hate  fome  foe  this  inftant  doom, 
He  dies,  though  heaven  decrees  him  years  to  come. 
But  when  eflfe^s  are  to  their  caufes  chain'd> 
From  everlalling,  mightily,  ordainM ; 
When  all  things  labour  for  one  certain  end. 
And  on  one  a^ion  centre  and  depend : 
Then  far  behind  we  own  our  arts  are  caft. 
And  magic  is  by  fortune's  power  furpafs'd. 
Howc*cr,  if  yet  thy  foul  can  be  content. 
Only  to  know  that  undifclos'd  event; 
My  potent  charms  o'er  nature  (hall  prevail, 
And  from  a  thoufand  mouths  extort  the  tale : 
This  truth  the  fields,  the  floods,  the  rocks,  (hall 
tell : 
he  thunder  of  high  heaven,  or  groans  of  hell : 
Though)  ftili,  more  kindly  oracles  remain. 
Among  the  recent  deaths  oFyonder  plain. 
Of  thcfc  a  corfe  our  myftic  rites  (hall  raife. 
As  yet  un(brunk  by  Titan's  parching  blaze  ; 
So  (hall  no  maim  the  vocal  pipes  confound, 
But  the  fad  (bade  (hall  breathe,  di(Undl  in  human 
found. 
While  yet  (he  fpoke,  a  double  darknefs  fpread,"J 
Black  clouds  and  murky  fogs  involve  her  head,   > 
While  o'er  th'unbury'd  heaps  herfootfteps tread.  J 
Wolves howl'd,  and  fled  where'er Ihe  took  her  way, 
And  hungry  vultures  left  the  mangled  prey : 
The  (avage  race,  abalb'd,  before  her  yield, 
And  while  (he  culls  her  prophet,  quit  the  field. 
To  various  carcafes  by  turns  (lie  flies, 
And,  griping  with  her  gory  fingers,  tries  j 
Till  one  of  {>erfedl  organs  can  be  found, 
And  fibrous  lungs  uiiinjur'd  by  a  wound. 
Of  all  the  flitting  (hadows  of  the  fiain, 
Fate  dpubts  which  gholt  (ball  turn  to  life  again. 
Vot.  XII, 


At  her  (Irong  bidding  (fuch  is  her  command) 
Armies  at  once  had  left  the  Stygian  ftrand'; 
Hell's  multitudes  had  waited  on  her  charms. 
And  legions  of  the  dead  had  ris'n  ro  arms. 
Among  the  dreadful  carnage  ftrew'd  around, 
OxK^  for  her  purpofe  fit,  at  length  (he  fbuiul ; 
In  his  pale  jaws  a  rufty  hook  flie  hung* 
And  dragg'd  the  wretched  lifelefs  load  along : 
Anon,  beneath  a  craggy  clrfFlhc  ftaid,      * 
And  in  a  dreary  delve  her  burden  laid ; 
There  evermore  the  Wicked  witch  delights, 
To  do  her  deeds  accurs'd,  and  pradbicc  hellifh 

rites. 
Low  as  the  realms  where  Stygian   Jove   h 

crown 'd, 
Subfides  the  gloomy  vale  within  the  ground ; 
A  downward  grove,  that  never  knew  to  rife. 
Or  ihoot  its  leafy  honours  to  the  fkies. 
From  hanging  rocks  declines  its  drooping  head, 
And  covers  in  the  cave  with  dreadful  (hade ; 
Within  difmay,  and  fear,  and  darknefs  dwell. 
And  filth  obfcenc  bcfmears  the  baleful  cell. 
There,  lafting  night  no  beamy  dawning  knows,- 
Nu  light  but  fuch  as  magic  flames  difclofe  ; 
Heavy,  as  in  Taenarian  caverns,  there 
In  dull  ftagnation  fleeps  the  lazy  air. 
There  meet  the  boundaries  of  life  and  death. 
The  borders  of  our  world,  and  that  beneath ; 
Thither  the  rulers  of  th'  infernal  court 
Permit  their  airy  vafTals  to  refort ; 
Thence  with  like  eafe  the  forcerefs  could  tell, 
As  if  defcending  down,  the  deeds  of  hell. 
And  now  (he  for  the  folcmn  talk  prepares, 
A   mantle   patch'd  with   various  threads  (he 

wears. 
And  binds  with  twining  fnakes  her  wilder  hairs. 
All  pale,  for  dread,  the  daftard  youth  (he  fpy*d, 
Heartlefs  his  mates  flood  quivering  by  his  fide, 
Be  bold  !  (ftie  cries)  difmiis  this  abjedl  fear ; 
Living  and  human  iball  the  form  appear,  ~' 
And  breathe  no  founds  but  what  even  you 
tiow    had   your   vile,   your  coward   fouls  been 

quell'd. 
Had  you  the  livid  Stygian  lakes  beheld ; 
Heard  the  loud  floods  of  rolling  fulphur  roar. 
And  burfl  in  thunder  on  the  burning  (hore  t 
Had  you  furvcy'd  yon  prifon-houfe  of  woe, 
And  giants'bound  in  adamaitf  below  ? 
Seen  the  vaft  dog  with  curling  vipers  fwell. 
Heard  fcrcaming  furies,  at  my  coming,  yell 
Double  their  rage,  and  add  new  pains  to  hell 

This  faid,  flie  runs  the  mangled  carcafe  o'er. 
And  wipes  from  every  wound  the  cru(ty  gore ; 
Now  with  hot  blood  the  frozen  bread:  (he  warms. 
And  with  ftrong  lunar  dews  confirms  her  charms. 
Anon  (he  mingles  every  monftrous  birth, 
Which  nature,  way  ward  and  perverfe,  brings  forth* 
Nor  entrails  of  the  fpotted  lynx  il>e  lacks, 
Nor  bony  joints  from  fell  hyaenas'  backs ; 
Nor  deer's  hot  marrow,  rich  with  fnaky  food ; 
Nor  foam  of  raging  dogs  that  fly  the  flood. 
HtT  (lore  the  tardy  Remora  fuppTies, 
With  ftones  from  eagles  warm  and  dragon's  eyes : 
Snakes  that  on  pinions  cut  their  airy  way, 
And  nimbly  o*er  Arabian  deferts  prey  ; 
Thf  vipei  bred  in  Erytlirsean  flreams. 
To  guard  m  coftly  (hells  the  growing  gems^ 

aft 
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The  dough  ^7  Libya's  horned  fcrpent  ca(t, 

With  allies  by  the  dying  phoenix  plac'fl 

On  odorous  altars  in  the  fragrant  call. 

To  thefe  fhe  joins  dire  drugs  without  a  name, 

A  thoufand  poifons  never  known  to  feme  : 

Herbs,  o'er  wboiiic  leaves  the  hag  her  fpells  had 

fung, 
And  wet  with  curCed  fpittle  as  they  fprung ; 
With  every  other  mifchicf  moll  abhorr*4. 
Which  hell,  or  worfe  Eridlho,  could  aflbrd. 
At  length,  in  murmurs  hoarie  her  vuice  was 

heard, 
Her  voice,  beyond  all  plants,  all  magic 
And  by  the  lowcft  Stygian  gods  reverse 
Her  gabbling  tongue  a  muttering  tone  confounds, 
BiiVurdant,  and  unlike  to  human  founds: 
It  TecmM,  of  dogs  the  bark,  of  wolves  the  howl, 
The  doleful  fcreeching  of  the  midnight  owl ; 
The  hifs  of  fnakes,  the  hungry  lion's  roar, 
'the  bound  of  billows  beating  on  the  fhore; 
The  groan  of  winds  amongft  the  leafy  wood. 
And  burll  of  thunder  from  th^  rending  cloud  : 
*Twas  thefe,    all  thefe  in  one.     At  length  (he 

breaks 
Thus  into  magic  vcrfe,  and  thus  thie  gods  ^efpcaks : 

Ye  furies  '.  and  thou  black  accilrfed  hell '. 
Ye  woes  !  in  which  the  damn*d  for  ever  dwell ; 
Chaos,  the  wrrld,  and  form's  eternal  foe  ! 
And  thou  fole  arbiter  of  all  below, 
Pluto  !  whom  ruthlefs  fates  a  god  ordsun. 
And  doom  to  immortality  of  pain ; 
Ye  fair  £ly(ian  manlions  of  the  bleft, 
Where  no  Theflfalian  charmer  hopes  to  r^ ft ; 
Styx  !  and  Pe rfephone.  compelled  to  fly 
Thy  fruitful  mother,  and  the  cheerful  Iky  ! 
Third  Hecate  !  by  whom  my  whifpers  breatht 
My  fecret  purpofe  to  the  (hades  beneath  ; 
Thou  greedy  dog,  who  at  th'  infernal  gate, 
Jn  everla(l\ng  hunger,  (lilldoft  wait '. 
And  thou  old  Charon,  horrible  and  hoar '. 
for  ever  labouring  back  from  (bore  to  fliorft: 
Who  murmuring  doft  in  weurinefs  complain. 
That  I  fo  oft  demand  thy  dead  again ; 
Hear,  all  ye  powers  !  If  e'er  your  hell  rejoice. 
In  the  lov'd  horrors  of  this  impious  voice ; 
If  ftill  with  human  fle(h  1  haVe  been  fed. 
If  pregnant  mothers  have,  to  pleafe  you,  bled  ; 
If  from  the  womb  thefe  ruthlefs  hamb  have  torn 
Infants,  mature,  an*  ftruggling  to  be  born  $ 
Hear  and  obey  !  nor  do  I  a(k  a  ghoft, 
Long  fince  received  upeo  your  Stygian  coaft ; 
But  one  that,  new  to  death,  for  entrance  waits. 
And  loiters  yet  before  your  gloomy  gates. 
Let  the  pale  (hade   thefe  herbs,   thefe  numbers 

hear. 
And  in  his  weU4cnown  warlike  form  appear. 
Here  let  him  ftaod,  befol-c  his  leader's  fon, 
And  fay  what  dire  events  are  drawing  on  : 
If  blood  be  your  delight,  let  this  he  done. 

Foaming  (he  fpoke:   theft  rearM  her  hateful 

head, 
And  hard  at  hand  beheld  th*  attending  flfade. 
Too  well  the  trembling  fprite  the  carcafc  knew, 
And  fcar'd  to  enter  into  life  onevv  ; 
Tain  from  thole  mangled  limbs  it  would  have 

run. 
And,  lothiog,  ftrove  that  houfc  of  pain  to  (hun. 


lttoii£e,     1 
difgoUe;      J 


Ah  !  wretch  !  to  whom  the  cruel  Utaitsf 
That  privilege  of  human  kind,  to  die  1 
Wroth  was  the  hag  at  lingering  deatVs  dtay; 
And  wonder'd  hell  could  dare  todiibbe;; 
With  curling  fnakes  the  fenfelefs  truck  flw  bcA 
And  curfcs  dire,  at  every  lalh,  repeau; 
With  magic  numbers  cleaves  the  groaarnfjTMii 
And,  thus,  barks  downwards  to  th'  abyisprwoj:*; 

Ye  fiends  hell-bom,  ye  6fters  of  defi>air '. 
Thus  ?  is  it  thus  my  will  becomes  your  cue? 
Still  fleep  thofe  whips  within  yoor  idle  haa^ 
Nor  drive  the  k)itering  gboft  this  voice  dnua^' 
But  mark  me  well !  my  charms,  in  fate's  ^p». 
Shall  pjrag  you  forth,  ye  Stygian  dogs,  to  &{bi; 
Through  vaults  and  tombf,  where  now  kcot  jm 

roam, 
My  vengeance  (hall  purfue,  and  chace  joo  k«t 
And  thou,  oh  !  Hecate  !  that  dar'ft  to  ii£e,     ^ 
Various  and  alter'd  to  immortal  eyft, 
No  more  (halt  veil  thy  horrors  in  difgoKe 
Srill  in  thy  form  accurfed  (halt  thoodwelli 
Nor  change  the  face  that  nature  made  W  kH 
Each  myflery  bepeath  I  will  difplay. 
And  Stygian  loves  (hall  (land  confeU*d  to4s|. 
Thee,  Proferpine  '.  thy  fatal  feaft  1*11  fl>ov. 
What  leagues  detain  thee  in  the  realms  bdov, 
And  why  thy  once-fond  mother  lothesfkeeiov. 
At  my  command,  earth*s  barrier  (hall  rawn, 
And  piercing  Titan  ve?  infernal  Jove ; 
Full  on  his  throne  the  bbzing  beams  fballbtft 
And  light  abhorr'd  afflid  the  gloomy  feat 
Yet,  am  I  yet,  ye  fullen  Eends,  obej'd  ? 
Or  muft  I  call  your  roafter  to  my  aid  ? 
At  whofe  dread  name  the  trembhng  fitries<^ 
Hell  (lauds  aba(hM,  add  earth^s  foundatigasfak' 
Who  views  the  Corgons  with  intrepid  eyes, 
And  your  unviolable  figod  defies  ? 

She  faid ;  and,  at  the  word,  the  froKB  ^^i 
Slowly  began  tt>  roll  its  creeping  flood; 
Through  the  known  channels  ftole  the  p0pk'^ 
And  warmth  and  motion  through  tke  •eaed 

glide ; 
The  nerves  are  (Iretch'd,  the  turgid  nnricfaj^i 
And  the  heart  moves  within  its  fecret  cell  ;^ 
The  haggard  eyes  their  (lupid  lights  diii:iiK, 
And  heavy  by  degrep  the  corpfe  arofe. 
Doubtful  and  faint  th*  uncertain  Ii£e  Sf^eA 
And  death,  all-o'er,  the  livid  vifage  wean. 
Pale.  Itif,  and  mute,^e  ghaftly  figure  hadh 


Nor  knows  t#fpeak,  but  at  her  dread 
When  thus  the  hag :  Speak  #hat  I  wifh  tok»* 
And  endlefs  red  attends  thy  (hade  hdam; 
Reveal  the  truth,  and  to  reward  thy  paas 
No  charms  fliall  drag  thee  back  to  liteifwi: 
Such  hallow'd  wood  (hall  iieedthy  fuocnlk^ 
Such  numbers  to  thy  lalt  repofecgoTpiR* 
No  fider  of  our  art  thy  ghoil  (hall  wroog, 
Or  force  thee  lid^n  to  her  potent  fong. 
Since  the  dark  gods  in  myftic  tripods  dw(S« 
Since  doubtful  truths  ambiguous  prophetslel; 
While  eaph  event  aright  and  plain  is  read, 
To  every  bold  inquirer  of  the  dead : 
Do  thou  unfold  what  end  theii?  wars  (ha3  «i'.| 
Perfons,  and  things,  and  time,  and  place  itlafc) 
And  be  the  juft  interpreter  of  fate.  J 

She  fpoke,  and,  as  (be  fpoke,  a  fpell  (be  mUi 
That  cave  new  prefcicnce  lo  th'  utikoowaf*^ 
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V/htn  thus  the  fpc^hc,  weeping  all  for  woe : 
eck  not  from  me  the  Parcx's  will  to  know, 
faw  not  what  their  dreadful  looms  ordain, 
'oo  foon  recalPd  to  hated  life  again ; 
.ecall'd,  ere  yet  my  waiting  ghoft  had  paCi'd 
lie  iilent  ilream,  that  wafts  us  all  to  relt 
lII  I  could  learn,  was  from  the  loofe  report 
H  wandering  fliades,  that  to  the  banks  refort. 
Tproar,  and  difcord,  never  known  till  now, 
>iftra^  the  peaceful  realms  of  death  below  ; 
*rom  blifsful  plains  of  fweet  Elyfium  fome, 
>cher8  from  doleful  dens,  and  torments,  come ;' 
VTiile  in  the  face  of  every  various  (bade, 
i'he  Woes  of  Rome  too  plainly  might  be  read, 
n  tears  lamenting,  ghofts  of  patriots  ftuod, 
LDd  moum*d  their  country  m  a  fallbg  flood ; 
ad  were  the  Decii,  and  the  Curti  (cen, 
i  nd  heavy  was  the  great  Camiilus*  mien : 
)n  fortune  loud  indignant  Sylla  railM, 
Ind  Scipio  bis  unhappy  race  bewail*d ; 
The  GenTur  fad  &>refaw  his  Cato*s  doom, 
Lefolv'd  to  die  for  liberty^  and  Rome. 
>f  all  the  Otades  that  haunt  the  happy  field, 
rhee  only,  Brutus  !  fmiliog  1  beheld ; 
fhee,    thoa  firft  confol,    haughty  Tarquin's 

dread, 
^rom  whole  joft  wrath  the  coofbious  tyrant  fled, 
^hen  -freedom  firft  upre'arM  her  infant  head. 
Meanwhile  the  damn'd  exuk  amidft  their  pains, 
\.nd  Catiline  audacious  breaks  his  chains, 
fhcre  the  Cethegan  naked  race  I  ricw'd, 
The  Marii  fierce,  with  human  gore  imbrued, 
The  Gracchi,  fond  of  mi(chief.making  laws, 
\nd  Dmfi,  popular  in  fa<flion's  cftufe ; 
\U  clappM  their  hands  in  horrible  applaufe.- 
rhe  crafh  of  brazen  fetters  rung  around, 
^nd    hell's  wide    caverns    trembled   with 

found. 
"^o  mote  the  bounds  of  fate  their  guilt  conftrain, 
3ut  proudly  they  demand  th*  ElyUan  plain. 
Thus  they,  while  dreadful  Dis,  with  bufy  cares, 
•"iew  torments  for  the  conquerors  prepares; 
'<4'ew  chains  of  adamant  he  forms  below, 
^nd  opens  all  his  deep  referves  of  woe: 
>barp  are  the  pains /or  tyrants  kept  in  ftore, 
^nd  flames  yet  ten  times  hotter  than  before. 
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But  thou,  oh  noble  youth '.  in  peace  depart. 

And  foptb,  with  better  hopes,  thy  doubtful  heart  | 

Sweet  is  the  refl,  and  blifsful  is  the  place, 

That  wait  thy  (ire,  and  his  illuftrious  race. 

Nor  fqndly  feek  to  lengthen  oat  thy  date, 

Nor  envy  the  furviving  vi(5lor's  fate ; 

The  hour  draws  near  when  all  alike  muft  yield. 

And  death  (hall  mix  the  fame  of  every  field. 

Hafl:e  then,  with  glory,  to  yourde(lin*d  end. 

And  proudly  from  your  humbler  urns  deCceitd  ; 

Bold  in  fuperior  virtue  (hall  you  come. 

And  ti-ample  on  the  demigods  of  Rome. 

Ah  !  what  (hall  it  import  the  mighty  dead. 

Or  by  the  Nile  or  Tiber  to  be  laid  > 

'Tis  only  for  a  grave  your  wars  are  made. 

Seek  not  to  know  what  for  thyCelf  remains, 

That  (hall  be  told  in  fair  Sicilians  plains ; 

Prophetic  there,  thy  father*s  (hade  (hall  rife, 

In  awful  viiion  to  thy  wondering  eyes: 

He  fliall  thy  fate  reveal :  though  doubting  yet. 

Where  he  may  beft  advijCt  thee  to  retieat. 

In  vain  to  various  climates  (hall  you  ryq, 

In  vain  purfuing  Fortupe  (trive  to  ihun, 

in  Europe,  Afric,  A()a,(lill  undone. 

Wide  as  your  triumphs  &aU  your  ruins  lie. 

And  all  in  diftant  regions  (hall  you  die. 

Ah,  wretched  race  1  to  whom  the  world  can  yield 

No  fafer  refuge,  than  Emathia's  field. 

He  faid,  and  with  a  filent,  mournful  look, 
A  laft  difmiflion  from  the  hag  befpoke. 
Nor  can  the  fprhe,  difcharg'd  by  death^s  cold 

hand, 
Again  be  fubjedl  to  the  fame  command  ; 
But  charms  and  magic  herbs  muft  lend  fheir  aid^ 
And  render  back  to  reft  the  troubled  (hade. 
A  pile  of  hollow'd  wood  Eridllio  builds. 
The  foul  with  joy  its  mangled  carcafe  yields; 
She  bids  the  kindling  flames  afcend  on  high. 
And  leaves  the  weary  wretch  at  length  to  die. 
Then,  while  the  fecrct  dark  their  footfteps  hides. 
Homeward  the  youth,  all  pale  for  fear,  (he  guides ; 
And,  for  the  light  began  to  itreak  the  eaft, 
With  potent  fpells  the  dawning  (he  reprefs'd; 
Commanded  night's  obedient  queen  to  fcay, 
And,  till  they  reach*d  the  camp,  withheld  the 

rifing  day. 


} 
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THE  AllGUMENT. 

[n  the  fcvcnth  book  is  told,  firft,  Pompcy's  dream  the  night  before  the  battle  of  Pharf^lia ;  after  that, 
the  impatient  dcfire  of  his  army  to  engage,  which  is  i«inforced  by  TuHv.  Pompc) ,  though  againft 
his  own  opinibn  and  inclmation,  a^cs  to  a  battle.  Then  follows  the  fpccch  of  each  general  to  his 
army,  and  the  battle  itfclf :  the  flight  of  Pompcy ;  Cafar^s  behaviour  after  his  viAory  ;  and  an  iii- 
vedivc  affainft  him,  and  the  very  country  of  l*hefl*aly,  for  being  the  fccuc  (accordiiig  to  this  and 
other  authors)  of  fo  many  misfortunes  to  the  peopU  of  Rome. 


Late,  and  unwillmg,  from  his  watery  bed, 
LJprear'd  the  moumfil  fun  hb  cloudy  head ; 
[ic  (icken'd  to  behold  Emathia*s  plain. 
And   would    have    fought   the    backward 
ngain: 


eaft 


Full  oft  he  turnM  him  from  the  dcftin'd  racf , 
And  wifh'd  fome  dajk  eclipfe  m"gl  t  veil     is  n 

diant  face. 
*  Pompey,  meanwhile,  in  pleafing  v  fi  >.i  pai 
The  night,  of  all  his  happy  nights  the  lalU 
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It  feeai*d,  ks  if,  io  all  his  former  £bte, 
In  his  own  theatre  fecure  he  fate : 
About  his  fide  uDnumberM  Romans  crowd. 
And,  joyfuU  ihout  his  much  lov'd  name  aloud : 
The  echoing  benches  fcem  to  ring  arounc^ 
And  his  chann*d  cars  devour  the  plcafing  found. 
Such  both  himfelf,  and  fuch  the  people  &em, 
In  the  falfe  profpcd  of  the  fcigninz  dream ; 
As  when  in  early  manhood's  beardlefs  bloom, 
He  flood  the  darling  hope  and  joy  of  Rome^ 
When  fierce  Sertorius  by  his  arms  fuppic4l. 
And  Spain  fubduM,  the  conqueror  confeft:' 
When  rais'd  with  honours  never  known  befdfe^ 
*rhe  coftfbls  purple,  yet  a  youth,  he  wore : 
When  the  plcas'd  fcnate  fat  with  new  delight, 
To  view  the  triumph  of  a  Roman  knight. 

Perhaps,  when  our  good  days  no  longer  lad. 
The  mind  runs  backward,  and  enjoys  the  paft  : 
Perhaps,  the  riddling  vifions  of  the  night 
With  contrarieties  delude  our  fight ;  " 
And  when  fair  fcencs  of  pleafurc  they  difclofc. 
Pain  they  forctcl,  Sttd  ftrffc  enfuing  -^oes.         '''' 
Orwas  it  not,  that,  fince  the  fates  ordain 
Porapey  ihouki  never  fee  his  Rome  again, 
i)nc  lau  good  office  yet  they  meant  to  do, 
And  gave  him  In  a  dream  this  parting  view? 
Oh,  may  no  trumpet  bid  the  leader  wake ! 
Ivong,  let  him  long  the  blifsful  dumber  take ! 
I'oo  foon  the  morrow's  fleepfeft  night  will  come. 
Full  fraught  with  flang^tcr,  miiery,  and  Rome ; 
With  horror,  and  difinay,  thofe  (hades  ihail  rife, 
And  the  loft  battle  live  before  bis  eyes. 

How  blcft  his  fellow-citizens  had  bocn, 
Though  but  in  dreams,  their  Pdropey  to  have  fcen ! 
OU !  thj^  the  go4s,  ia  pity,  would  allow. 
Such  long-tryM  friends  their  defliny  to  know ; 
So  each  to  each  might  their  f;iui  thoughts  convey, 
And  make  «he  mql;  of  their  lail  mournful  day. 
But  now,  unconfciouf  of  the  ruin  oigb. 
Within  his  native  laud  he  thinks  to  die : 
While  her  fond  hopes  with  confidence  prefume, 
Nothing  fo  terrible  from  fate  can  come. 
As  to  be  robb'd  of  her  lov'd  Pompcy's  tomb. 
Had  the  fad  city  fate's  decree  foreknown, 
What  floods,  fail  falling,  ftiould  her  lofs  bemoan ! 
Then  fliould  the  lufty  youth*,  and  fathers  hoar. 
With  mingling  tears,  their  chief  renownM  de- 
plore ; 
Alaids,  matrons,  wives,  and  babes,  a  beliefs  train. 
As  once  for  godlike  Orutu»,  ihould  complain ; 
Thtir  trcffes  fhould  they  tear,  their  bofoins  beat, 
And  cry  loud-wailing  in 'the  doleful  flrect. 
Nor  (halt  thou,  Rome,  thy  gulhing  forrows  ke^p. 
Though  aw'd  by  Ca:far,  and  forbid  to  weep; 
Though,  while  he  tells  thee  of  thy  Pompey  dead, 
He  fliakcs  his  threatening  faulchion  o'er  thy  head. 
Lamenting  crowds  the  conqueror  (hall  meet. 
Anil  with  a  r-*  al  of  groans  his  triumph  greet ; 
In  fad  proccffion,  figning  Ihall  they  go. 
And  ftain  his  laurels  witn  the  ftrcams  of  woe. 

But  now,  the  fainting  liars  at  length  give  way, 
And  hid  their  vanquiih'd  fires  in  beamy  day ; 
Whtn  round  the  leader's  tent  the  legions  crowd, 
And,  urg'd  hy  fate,  demand  tlie  fight  aloud. 
Wretches  I  that  long  their  little  life  to  wade. 
And  hurry  on  thofe  hours  that  fly  too  fafl ! 
Too  ff  on,  for  thoufaiids,  fliall  the  day  be  dona^ 
Whoic  eyes  no  mcic  iliall  fee  the  fttting  fun. 


Tumultuous  fpeech  th*  impulfive  rage  coofdl, 
And  Rome's  bad  genius  rofe  in  every  bread. 
With  vile  difgrace  they  blot  their  leader's  nasx,') 
Pronounce  ev'n  Pompey  fearful,  flow,  and  tame,  > 
And  cry.  He  finks  beneath  his  father's  fame.    J 
Some  charge  him  with  arnbition's  guilty  vicvi, 
And  think  'tis  power  and  cinpirc  he  purfucs; 
That,  fearing  peace,  he  pradtifes  delay. 
And  would,  for  ever,  make  the  world  obey. 
While  eadern  kings  of  lingering  wars  complain. 
And  wifli  to  view  their  native  realms  agaia. 
Thus  when  the  gods  are  plcas'd  to  plague  man- 
kind. 
Our  own  rafli  hands  are  to  the  talk  affign'd; 
By  thtm.ordain'd  the  tools  of  fate  to  be, 
We  blindly  a<ft  the  mifchiefs  they  decree, 
We  •call  the  battle,  wc  the  fword  prepare. 
And  Rome's  dcdrudion  is  the  Roman  prayer. 

The  general  voice,  united,  Tully  takes. 
And  for  the  red  the  fweet  perfoader  fpeaks; 
Tully,  for  happy  eloquence  renown *d, 
With  every  Roman  grace  of  language  crownM; 
Beneath  whofc  rule  and  govemmem  rever'd, 
Fierce  Catiline  the  pcacehil  axes  fear'd; 
But  now,  detainM  amidd  an  armed  throng,      1 
Where  lod  hif  arts,  and  afelcfs  was  his  tongue,  > 
The  orator  had  borne  the  camp  too  long.  j 

He  to  the  vulgar  fide  his  pleading  draws. 
And  thus  enforce*  mu^h  tneir  feeble  caufe: 

For  all  that  fortune  for  thy  arms  has  done, 
For  all  thy  fame  acquir'd,  thy  battles  won ; 
This  only  boon  her  fuppliant  vows  impk>re, 
That  thou  wouldd  dei^n  toufe  her  aid  once  smr: 
Jn  this,  O  Pompey !  kmgs  and  chiefs  unite. 
And,  to  chadife  proud  Csfar,  aflc  the  %ght. 
Shall  he,  one  man  againd  the  world  coim>in'd, 
Protra<5l  dedrudion,  and  embroil  mankind  ? 
Wh^t  will  the  vanquidi'd  nations  murraoring  hi, 
Where  once  thy  conqueds  cut  their  winged  way; 
When  they  behold  thy  virtue  lazy  now, 
AikI  fee  thee  move  thus  languidimg  and  flowf 
Where  are  thofe  fires  tha^  warm'd  thee  tobe  greii? 
That  dabic  foul,  and  confidence  in  fate  f 
Cand  thou  the  gods  ungratefully  midmd  ? 
Or  think  the  fenate's  facred  caufe  unjud  ? 
Scarce  are  th'  impatient  enfigns  yet  withheld : 
Why  art  thou  thus  to  victory  compcll'd? 
Dod  thou  Rome's  chief,  and  in  her  caofe,  appfw? 
'Tis  hers  to  choofe  the  field,  and  die  appointi  it 
Why  is  this  ardor  of  the  world  withdood,  j[ber=- 
The  injur'd  world,  that  thirds  for  Csdir's  btood? 
See !  where  the  troops  with  indignation  fiaod,  1 
^ch  javelin  ^embling  in  an  eager  hand,  J* 

And  wait,  unwillingly,  the  lad  command.       J 
Refolve  the  fenate  then,  and  let  them  know. 
Are  they  thy  fervants,  or  their  fervantthou? 

Sore  iigh'd  the  lidening  chief,  who  well  cooW 
Some  dire  dclufion  by  the  gods  decreed ;  [tod 
He  faw  the  fates  malignanuy  incl^'d, 
,To  thwart  his  purpofe  and  perplex  his  mind. 

Since  thus  (he  cry'd)  it  h  by  aU  decreed, 
Since  my  impdticnt  friends  and  country  need 
My  hand  to  fight,  and  not  my  head  to  lead; 
Pompey  no  longer  fliall  your  fate  delay,  1 

But  let  pernicious  fortune  take  her  way,  > 

And  wade  the  world  on  one  devoted  day.         J 
But,  oh,  be  witness  thou,  my  native  Rome, 
Willi  what  a  fad  foreboding  ncart  Icomc^  < 
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*T6  thy  hard  Fate  unwillingly  1  yicW, 
"While  thy  rafh  fons  compel  me  to  the  field. 
How  eafily  had  Caefar  heen  fubdu*d, 
And  the  bleft  vidory  been  free  from  blood ! 
But  the  fond  Romans  cheap  renown  difdain, 
They  wifh  for  deaths  to  purple  o'er  the  plain. 
And  reeking  gore  their  guilty  fwords  to  (lain. 
DriT*n  by  my  fleets,  behold  the  flying  foe 
At  once  the  empire  of  the  deep  forego'; 
Here  by  neceflity  they  feem  to  fland, 
Coop'd  up  within  a  comer  of  the  land. 
By  famine  to  the  lafl  extremes  compell'd, 
They  fhatch  green  harvefts  from  th*  unripenM 
And  wifli  we  may  this  only  grace  afibrd,     [field ; 
To  let  them  die  like  foldiers,  by  the  fword. 
Tis  true,  it  feeitis  an  eameft  of  fuccefs, 
That  thus  our  bolder  youth  for  action  prefs :  ' 

But  let  ^em  try  their  inmofl  hearts  with  care. 
And  ludge  betwixt  true  valour  and  rafli  fear; 
Let  them  be  fure  thl^eagemefs  is  right. 
And  certain  fortitude  demands  the  nght. 
In  war,  in  dangers,  oft  it  has  been  known, 
That  fear  has  driven  the  headlong  coward  on. 
Give  me  the  man,  whofe  cooler  foul  can  wait. 
With  patience  for  the  proper  hour  of  fate. 
Sec  what  a  profperous  face  our  fortunes  bear ! 
"^yhy  fliould  we  truft  them  to  the  chance  of  war  ? 
Why^muft  we  rifle  the  world's  uncertain  doom, 
And  rather  choofe  to  fight  than  overcome  ? 
Thou  goddcfs  Chance  *.  who  to  my  careful  hand 
Haft  given  this  wearifome  fupreme  command; 
If  I  have,  to  the  taflc  of  empire  juft, 
£nlargM  the  bounds  committed  to  ray  tmft ; 
Be  kind,  and  to  thyfelf  the  rule  refume. 
And  in  the  fight  defend  the  caufe  of  Rome : 
^o  thy  own  crowns  the  wreath  of  cont[ueft  join : 
Kor  let  the  glory,  nor  the  crime,  be  mine. 
But  fee !  thy  hopes,  unhappy  Pompey  !  fail : 
We  fight ;  and  C«far*s  flxonjger  vows  prevail. 
Oh,  what  a  fcene  of  guilt  this  day  fliajl  ftiow ! 
What  crowds  fliall  fail,  what-  nations  be  laid  low ! 
Ked  fhall  Enipeus  run  with  Roman  blood. 
And  to  the  jnargin  fwell  his  foamy  flood. 
Oh  !  if  our  caufe  my  aid  no  longer  need. 
Oh !  may  my  bofom  be  the  firft  to^  bleed : 
"Me  let  the  tnrilling  javelin  foremoft  ftrike, 
Since  death  and  vldory  arc  now  alike. 
To-day,  with  ruin  fhall  my  name  be  join'd. 
Or  fUnd  the  common  curfe  of  all  mankind; 
By  every  woe  the  vanquifh*d  fhall  be  known, 
And  every  infamy  the  vidor  crown. 

He  fpoke ;  and  yielding  to  th'  impetuous  crowd, 
The  batde  to  his  frantic  bands  allow*d. 
Sd,  when  long  vex'd  by  ftormy  Corns*  blafl, 
The  weary  pilot  quits  the  helm  at  laft  j 
He  leaves  his  vcflcl  to  the  winds  to  g^ide, 
And  drive  unfleady  with  the  tumbling  tide. 

Lioud  throu?h  the  camp  the  rifing  murmurs 
And  one  tumultuous  hurry  runs  around;    [found, 
Sudden  their  bufy  hearts  began  to  beat. 
And  each  pale  viiage  wore  the  marks  of  fate. 
Anxious,  they  fee  me  dreadful  day  is  come. 
That  muft  decide  the  defliny  of  Rome. 
This  Angle  vaft  concern  employs  the  hoft. 
And  private  fears  arc  in  the  public  loft. 
^Should  earth  be  rent,  fhould  darknefs  q^nench  the 

fun, 
(UiQuld  fwcUing  fea^  above  the  mountains  run, 


Should  univerfal  nature's  end  draw  near, 
Who  could  have  Icifure  for himfelf to  fear? 
With  fuch  confcnt  his  fafety  each  forgot, 
And  Rome  and  Porajjey  took  up  every  thought* 

And  now  the  warriors  all,  with  bufy  cai-e. 
Whet  the  dull  fword,  and  point  the  blunted  fpear ; 
With  tougher  nerves  they  firing  the  bended  bow, 
And  in  full  quivers  ftecly  fhafts  beftow ; 
The  horfeman  fees  his  furniture  made  fit. 
Sharpens  the  fpur,  and  burnifhes  the  bit; 
Fixes  the  rein,  to  Check  or  urge  his  fpeed. 
And  animates  to  fight  the  fnorting  fteed. 
Such  once  the  bufy  gods  employments  w^re,     ") 
If  mortal  men  to  gods  we  may  compare,  L 

When  earth's  bold  fons  began  their  impious  war.J 
The  Lcmnian  power,  with  many  a  ftroke,  reftor'd 
Blue  Neptune's  tridentj  and  ftern  Mars's  fword ; 
In  terrible  array,  the  blue-ey'd  maid 
The  horrors  oIF  her  Gorgon  fhield  difplay'd; 
Phoebus  his  once  vi<ftoriou8  fhafts  renew  d, 
Difus'd,  and  rufty  with  the  Python's  blood  ; 
While,  with  unweary'd  toil,  the  Cyclops  firov^ 
To  forge  new  thunders  for  imperial  Jove. 

Nor  wanted  then  dire  omens,  to  declare 
What  curft  events  Theiralia*8  plains  prepare  ; 
Black  ftorms  opposM  againft  the  warriors  lay. 
And  lightnings  thwarted  their  forbidden  way ; 
Full  in  their  eyes  the  dazzling  flafhes  broke. 
And  with  amaze  their  troubled  fenfcs  ftroke : 
Tall  fiery  columns  in'  the  flcies  were  feen,    - 
With  watery  Typhoos  interwove  between. 
Glancing  along  tne  bands  fwift  meteors  flioot, 
And  from  the  helm  the  plumy  honours  cut ; 
Sudden  the  flame  diflblvcs  the  javelin's  head. 
And  liquid  runs  the  fhining  fteely  blade. 
Strange  to  behold  !  their  weapons  difappear, 
Whtle  fulphurous  odour  taints  the  fmoking  air. 
The  ftandard,  as  unwilling  to  be  borne. 
With  pain  from  the  tenaaous  earth  is  torn  j 
Anon,  black  fwarms  hang  cluftering  on  it^heighti 
And  prefs  the  bearer  wim  unwonted  weight. 
Big  drops  of  grief  each  fweating  marble  wcars^  • 
And  Parian  gods  and  heroes  ftand  in  tears. 
No  more  th'  aufpicious  vidim  tamely  dies. 
But  furious  from  the  hallow'd  fane  he  flies ; 
Breaks  off  the  rites  with  prodigies  profane, 
And  bellowing  feeks  Emathia^s  fatal  plain : 

But  who,  O  Ca:far !  who  were  then  thy  gods  f 
Whom  didft  thou  fummon  from  their  dark  abodes  t 
The  furies  liftcnM  to  thy  grateful  vows. 
And  dreadful  to  the  day  the  powers  of  hell  arofe. 

Did  then  the  monftcrs,  fame  records,  appcrir  ? 
Or  were  they  only  phantoms  form'd  by  fear  ? 
Some  faw  the  moving  mounuins  meet  like  foes. 
Arid  rending  earth  new  gaping  caves  difclofc. 
Others  beheld  a  fanguine  torrent  take 
Its  purple  courfe  through  fair  Bcebeis'  lake ; 
Heard  each  returning  night,  portentous,  yield 
Loiid  fhouts  of  battle  on  Pharfalia's  field. 
While  others  thought  they  faw  the  light  decay. 
And  fudden  fhades  opprefs  the  faintbg  day; 
Fancy'd  wild  horrors  m  each  other's  face, 
And  faw  the  ghofts  of  all  their  bury'd  race ; 
Beheld  thehi  rife  and  glare  with  pale  aflrighC, 
And  ftalk  around  them,  in  the  new-made  night« 
Whatc'cr  the  caufe,  the  crowd,  by  fate  decreed,*! 
To  make  their  brothers,  fons,  and  fathers  bleed,  > 
Confencing,  to  the  prodigies  agreed ;  3 
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And)  while  they  third  impatknt  for  that  blood, 
Blefs  thefe  nefarious  omens  ail  as  good 

But  wherefore  (hould  we  wonder,  to  behold 
That  death's  approach  by  madncfs  was  foretold  ? 
Wild  are  the  wandering  thoughu  which  laft  (ur- 

vivc ; 
And  thefe  had  not  another  day  to  live. 
Thefe  fhook  for  what  they  law;  while  diilant 

climes. 
Unknowing,  trembled  for  £niathia*s  crimes. 
Where  Tyrian  Gadcs  fees  the  fetting  fun, 
And  where  Araxes*  rapid  waters  run. 
From  the  bright  orient  to  the  glowing  weil^ 
In  every  nation,  every  Roman  breall 
The  terrors  of  that  dreadful  day  confeft. 
Where  Aponus  firft  fprings  in  Imoky  fteam; 
And  full  Timavus  roUs  his  nobler  Aream ; 
Upon  a  hill  that  day,  if  fame  be  true, 
A  learned  augur  (at  the  ikies  to  view : 
*Tis  come,  the  ^eat  event  is  come  (he  cry*d) 
Our  impious  chiefs  their  wicked  war  decide. 
Whether  the  feer  obfervM  Jovc*s  forky  flame, 
And  marked  the  firmament's  difcordant  frame ; 
Or  whether,  in  that  gloom  of  fudden  night. 
The  ftrwgglinflr  fun  dcclarM  the  dreadfulfight:" 
From  the  firft  birth  of  morning  in  the  flcies. 
Sure  never  day  like  this  was  knovm  to  rife ; 
In  the  blue  vault,  a^  in  a  volume  fpread. 
Plain  might  the  Latian  dcftiny  be  read. 

Oh  Rome !  oh  people,  by  the  gods  affignM 
To  be  the  worthy  mailers  of  mankind '. 
On  thee  the  heavens  with  all  their  fignals  wait. 
And  fuffering  nature  labours  with  thy  fate. 
When  thy  great  name's  to  lateft  times  conveyed. 
By  fame,  or  by  my  verfe  immortal  made. 
In  free-born  nations  juftly  (hall  prevail. 
And  roufe  their  paflions  with  this  1^'obleft  tale ; 
How  fhall  they  urar  for  thy  approaching  doom, 
As  if  eat'h  paft  event  were  yet  tq  come! 
How  Hiall  their  bofoms  fwcll  with  vail  concern, 
And  long  the  doubtful  chance  of  war  to  learn ! 
Kv*n  then  the  fcivonring  world  with  thee  (hall  join. 
And  every  honeil  heart  to  Pompey's  caufe  incline. 

Defcending,  now,  the  bands  in  juft  array, 
Fr'r»m  bumiih'd  arms  rcflecft  the  beamy  day; 
In  an  ill  hour  they  fpread  thofatal  field, 
And  with    portentous  blaze    the    neighbouring 

)nountains  gild. 
On  the  left  wing,  hM  I^ntulus,  their  head. 
The  firil  and  fourth  fclcdcd  legions  led : 
Lucklefi  Domitius,  vainly  brave,  in  war, 
Diew  'forth  the  right  with  unaufpicious  care. 
In  the  mid  battle  daring  Sdpio  fought, 
Wi.h  ei^h^  full  legions  from  Cilicia  brought. 
Submiflive  here  to  Pompey's  high  command. 
The  warrior  undillinguilh'd  took  h" 
RcfervM  to  be  the  chief  on  Lybia' 

iand. 
Near  the  low  marihes  and  £nipeus*  flood. 
The  Pontic  horfe  and  Cappadooian  ilood. 
While  kings  and  tetrarchs  proud,  a  purple  train,"^ 
l.icgcmcn,  and  vaflab  to  tht  Latian  reign,  v 

PofTeiVd  the  n'fing  grounds  and  drier  plain.        J 
Here  troops  of  blacK  Numidians  fcour  the  field. 
And  bold  Iberians  narrow  bucklers  wield ; 
Here  twang  the  Syrian  and  the  Cretan  bcw. 
And  the  £rce  Gauls  provoke  dicir  well-known 

foci 


a  brought, 
command,     *! 
his  (land,        f 
lia's  burning  T 


Go,  Pompey,  lead^to  deadi  tfa*  nmramber'd  hoft. 
Let  the  whole  hnman  race  at  once  be  loft. 
Let  nations  up6n  nations,  heap  the  pbxn. 
And  tyranny  want  fubjeds  for  its  reign. 

Czfar,  as  chance  ordain*d,  that  mom  decreed 
The  fpoihng  bands  of  foragers  to  lead; 
When,  with  a  fadden,  but  a  gfaKl  fur^riSe, 
The  foe  defeending  ftnick  hh  woadermg  efo* 
Eager,  and  burning  for  unbounded  fwav. 
Long  had  he  borne  the  tediotts  w»'8  delaf ; 
Long  had  he  (Irnggied  with  prottWHng  time. 
That  fav'd  his  country,  and  defierr'd  hs  crime : 
At  length  he  fees  the  wifh'd-for  day  is  come: 
To  end  the  ilrife  for  liberty  and  Rome : 
Fate's  dark  ntyfterioos  tfareatenings  to  a  _ 
And  eafe  th'  impatience  of  ambition's  pam. 
But,  when  he  law  the  Taft  event  fo  tnghy 
Unufnal  horror  damp'd  his  unpions  joy ; 
For  one  cold  momi'nt  funk  his  neart  fomireis*d» 
And  doubt  htmg  heavy  on  hi^anxioits  brcaft. 
Though  his  paft  fortunes  promifo  now  fuccefi^ 
Yet  Pompey,  firoan  his  own,  ezpe^  no  Ids. 
His  changing  thoughts  revolve  witfa  varioos  cheer. 
While  thefe  forbid  to  hope  and  thofe  to  fov. 
At  length  his  vronted  confidence  recoms. 
With  lus  firft  fires  his  daring  bofom  burns ; 
As  if  fecure  of  vidory,  he  funds. 
And  fearlefs  thus  bcfpeaks  the  liftening  bands: 

Ye  warriors !  who  have  made  yomr  Cae^  great. 
On  whom  the  world,  on  whom- my  foftunes  vrait. 
To-day,  the  gods,  whate'er  yon  wifh,  afford. 
And  fate  attends  on  the  deciding  fword. 
By  your  firm  aid  alone  your  leader  ftasds. 
And  trufts  his  all  to  your  long-fiuthfol  hands. 
This  day  fhall  make  our  pronus*d  glories  good. 
The  hopes  of  Rubicon's  diftingnifli'd  flood. 
For  this  bleft  mom  we  trufted  long  to  iate. 
Deferred  our  fame,  and  bade  the  triumph  wait. 
This  day,  my  gallant  firiends,  this  happy  day. 
Shall  the  long  labonrs  of  your  arms  >^cpay  ; 
Shall  give  you  back  to  every  joy  of  life. 
To  the  lov*d  ofispring  and  the  tender  wife ; 
Shall  find  my  'veteran  out  a  £ife  retreat. 
And  lodge  his  age  within  a  peaceful  feat. 
The  long  difouse  of  guilt  fhall  now  be  clear'd. 
And  conquett  fhall  the  jufter  caufe  reward. 
Have  you  for  me,  with  fword  and  fixe  bid  wafte 
Your  country's  bleeding  bofom  as  yon  paft  i 
Let  the  fame  fwords  as  boldly  ftrikc  to-day, 
.  And  the  laft  wounds  fhall  wipe  the  firft  away. 
Whatever  fadion's  partial  notions  are. 
No  hand  is  wholly  innocent  in  vrar. 
Yours  is  the  caufe  to  which  my  vowv  are  join*d, 
I  feek  to  make  you  free,  and  mafters  of  mankind. 
I  have  no  hopes,  no  wifhes  of  my  own  j 
But  well  could  hide  me  in  a  private  gown: 
At  my  expence  of  fame  exalt  your  powers, 
Let  me  be  nothing,  fo  the  world  be  yours. 
Nor  think  the  talk  too  bloody  fhall  be  found. 
With  eafy  glory  fhall  our  arms  be  crownM : 
Yon  hoft  come  learn'd  in  academic  rules, 
A  band  of  difputants  from  Grecian  fchools. 
To  thefe,  luxuriant  eaflem  crowds  arc  join'd. 
Of  many  a  tongue,  and  manv  a  different  kind : 
Their  own  firft  fliouts fhall  fill  each  foul  with  (e^tt. 
And  their  own  trumpets  fhock  their  tender  ears. 
Un;uiily  this,  a  civil  war,  we  call, 
While  Bone  but  foes  of  Rome,  barbarians^  faU. 
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On  th«i,  my  friends,  and  end  it  at  a  blow ; 
Lay  thefe  foft,  lazy,  worthlefs  nations  low. 
Show  Pompcy,  that  fubdu'd  them,  with  what  cafe 
Your  valour  gains  fuch  vidorics  as  thefc : 
Show  him,  if  juftice  ftill  the  palm  confers, 
One  triumph  was  too  much  for  all  his  wars. 
Fromdiftant  Tigris  {hall  Armenians  come. 
To  judge  between  the  citizens  of  Rome  ? 
Will  fierce  barbarian  aliens  wafte  their  blood, , 
To  make  the  caufe  of  Latian  Pompey  good  ? 
Beliere  me,  no.     To  them  we  are  all  the  fame, 
They  hate  alike  the  whole  Aufonian  name ; 
But  moft  thofc  haughty  mafters  whom  they  know, 
Who  taught  their  fervUe  vanqnilh'd  necks  to  bow. 
Meanwhile,  as  round  my  joyful  eyes  are  rolled, 
None  but  ray  try*d  companions  I  behold; 
For  years  in  Gaul  we  made  our  hard  abode. 
And  many  a  march  in  partnerjhip  have  trod. 
Is  their  a  foldier  to  your  chief  unknown  ? 
A  fword,  to  whom  I  truft  not,  like  my  own  ? 
Could  I  not  mark  each  javelin  in  the  iky. 
And  fay  from  whom  the  fatal  weapons^ fly  ? 
Ev'n  now  I  view  aufpicious  furies  rife. 
And  rage  redoubled  naihes  in  your  eyes. 
With  joy  thofc  omens  of  fucceu  1  read, 
And  fee  the  certain  vidory  decreed ; 
I  fee  the  purple  deluge  float  the  plain. 
Huge  piles  of  carnage,  nations  of  the  flain: 
Dead  chiefs,  with  mangled  monarchs,  I  furvey. 
And  the  pale  fenate  crowns  the  glorious  day. 
But,  oh !  forgive  my  tedious  lavifli  tongue, 
Your  eager  vutue  I  withhold  too  long ; 
My  foul  exults  with  hopes  too  fierce  to  bear, 
1  feel  good  fortune  and  the  gods  draw  near. 
All  we  can  alk,  with  full  confent  they  yield, 
And  nothing  bars  us  but  this  narrow  field. 
The  battle  o'er  what  boon  can  I  deny  ? 
The  treafures  of  the  world  before  you  lie. 
Oh,  Theffely !  what  flars,  what  powers  divine. 
To  thy  diftinguilh'd  land  this  great  event  aflign  ? 
Between  extremes  to-day  our  fortune  lies, 
The  vileft  punifliment,  and  noblcft  prize. 
Confider  well  the  captive's  loft  eftatc, 
Chains,  racks,  and  crofles,  for  the  vanquifh*d  wait. 
My  limbs  are  each  allotcd  to  its  place, 
And  my  pale  head  the  roftrum's  height  Ihall  grace : 
But  that^  a  thought  unworthy  Cxfer's  care. 
More  for  mv  friends  than  for  mylelf  I  fear. 
On  my  good  fword  fccurely  I  rely, 
And,  if  I  conquer  not,  am  fure  to  die. 
But,  oh!  for  you  my  anxious  foul  forefces, 
Pompey  ftall  copy  Sylla's  curft  decrees ; 
The  Martian  field  (hall  hlulh  with  gore  again. 
And  maflacres  once  more  the  peaceful  Septa  ftain. 
Hear,  oh!  ye  gods,  who  in  Rome^s  ftrugglings 

fliare. 
Who  leave  your  heaven,  to  make  our  earth  your 

care; 
Hear,  and  let  him  the  happy  vi<5bor  live, 
Who  Audi  with  mercy  ufe  the  power  you  give ; 
Whofe  rage  for  flaughter  with  the  war  |hall  ccafe. 
And  ^are  his  vanquifh'd  enemies  in  peace. 
Nor  is  Dyrrhachium's  fatal  field  forgot. 
Nor  what  was  then  our  brave  companions  lot ; 
When,  by  advantage  of  the  ftraiter  ground, 
Succe&ful  Pompey  compaf&'d  us  around ; 
When  quite  difarm'd  your  ufelefs  valour  ftood, 
Till  hit  icii  fword  wsi  frtiated  with  blood. 


} 


But  gentler  hands,  but  nobler  heart;*  y6u  bear, 
And,  oh!  remember  'tis  your  leader's  prayer. 
Whatever  Roman  flies  before  ybu,  fparc. 
But,  while  oppos'd  and  menacing  they  ftand, 
Let  no  regard  withhold  the  lifted  hand  i  * 
Let  friendfhip,  kindred,  all  remorfc,  give  place. 
And  mangling  wounds  deform  the  reverend  face : 
Still  let  refiftance  be  repaid  witb  blood,    . 
And  hollilc  force  by  hoftile  force  fubdued; 
Stranger,  or  friend,  whatever  be  the  itame, 
Your  merit,  ftill,  to  Cscfar,  is  the- fame. 
Fill  then  the  trenches,  break  the  ramparts  tound. 
And  let  our  works  lie  level  with  the  ground; 
So  fliall  no  obftacles  our  march  delay. 
Nor  ftop  one  moment  our  vldlorious  way. 
Nor  fpare  your  camfl ;  this  night  we  mean  to  lie 
In  that  from  whence  the  vanquifli'd  foe  fhall  fly. 

Scarce  had  he  fpoke,  when,  fuddcn  at  the  word. 
They  feize  the  lance,  and  draw  the  ftiining  fword: 
At  once  the  turfy  fences  all  lie  wafte,         [hafte ; 
And  through  the  breach  the  crowding  fegiona 
Rcgardlefs  all  of  order  an^  array 
They  ftand,  and  truft  to  fate  alone  the  day. 
Each  had  propos'd  an  empire  to  be  won, 
Had  each  once  known  a  Pomfey  for  his  fon ; 
Had  Cafar's  foul  infonn'd  each  private  brcaft, 
A  fiercer  fur)'  could  not  be  cyprefs'd. 

With  fad  prefages,  Pompey,  now,  beheld 
His  foes  advancing  o'er  the  neighbouring  field : 
He  faw  the  gods  had  fix'd  the  day  of  fate. 
And  felt  his  heart  hang  heav)'  with  new  weigh f. 
/Dire  is  the  omen  when  the  valiartt  fear,      [cheer. 
Which  yet  he  ftrove  to  hide  with  well-difftmblcd 
High  on  his  warrior-ftced  the  chief  o'erran 
^The  wide  array,  and  thus  at  length  began  : 

The  time  to  cafe  your  groaning  country's  pain. 
Which  long  your  eager  valour  fought  In  vain; 
The  great  deciding  hour  at  length  is  come, 
To  end  theflrivings  of  diftmdcd  Rome: 
For  this  one  laft  effort  exert  your  power. 
Strike  home  to-day,  and  all  your  toils  are  b*ef. 
If  the  dear  pledges  of  connubial  lov^,  [move. 

Your  hoiifchold  gods,  and  Rome,  your  foiils  can 
Hither  by  fate  they  feem  together  brought. 
And  for  that  prize,  to-day,  tlu;,  battle  fliall  be 

fought. 
Let  none  the  favouring  gods*  afliftance  fear ; 
1  hey  always  make  the  juftcr  caufe  their  care. 
The  flying  dart  to  Cstfar  (hall  they  guide. 
And  point  the  fword  at  his  dc'voted  fide : 
Our  miur'd  laws  fliall  be  on  him  made  good. 
And  liberty  eftablifh'd  in  his  blood. 
Could  heaven,  in  violence  of  wrath,  ordain 
rhe  world  to  groan  beneath  a  tyrant's  reign, 
It  had  not  fpar  d  your  Pompey 's  head  fo  long, 
Nor  lertgthen'd  out  my  age  to  fee  the  wrong. 
All  we  can  wifti  for,  to  fccure  fuccefs, 
With  large  advantage,  here,  our  arms  poffefs; 
See,  in  the  ranks  of  every  Common  band, 
Where  Rome's  illuftrious  names  for  foldicfs  ftand. 
Could  the  great  dead  revifit  life  again> 
For  U8>  once  more,  the  Dccii  would  bo  flain; 
The  Curii,  and  Camilli,  might  vc  hoaft, 
Proud  to  be  mingled  in  this  nob  left  hoft. 
(f  men,  if  multitudes,  cafi  make  us  ftrong, 
Bch*  Id  what  triboo  imnuuibcr'd  march  alone ! 
Whc«e'er  thr  Zo(.iac  turns  its  radiant  round, 
Wherever  earth,  or  people  c:\ii  be  foundj 
3  i^  iiij 
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To  us  the  nations  UTue  forth  in  fwarms, 
And  in  Romc*s  caufe  all  human  nature  arms. 
Whar  then  remains,  but  that  our  wings  enclofe, 
Within  their  ample  fold»  our  (hrinking  foes  ? 
Thouian^s,  and  thoufands,  ufeleis  may  we  fpare ; 
Yon  handful  will  not  half  employ  our  war. 
Think,  from  the  fummit  of  the  Roman  wall. 
You  hear  our  loud  lamenting  matrons  call ; 
Think  with  what  tears,  what  lifted  hands  they 

fue. 
And  place  their  lafl,  their  only  hopes  in  you. 
Imagine  kneeling  age  before  you  fpread, 
£ach  hoary  reverend  majeftic  head ; 
Imagine,  Rome  hcHelf  your  aid  implor'd, 
To  uve  her  from  a  proud  imperious  lord. 
Think  ^ow  the  prefent  age,  now  that  to  come, 
What  multitudes,  from  you  cxpcdt  their  doom : 
On  your  fugrefs  dependant  all  xely : 
Thefe  to  be  bom  in  freedom  thofe  to  die. 
Think  (if  tliere  be  Si  thought  can  move  you  more, 
A  pledge  more  dear  than  thofe  I  nam'd  before) 
Think  you  behold  (were  fuch  a  poflure  meet^ 
Ev'n  me,  your  Pompey,  proflrate  at  your  feet. 
Myfelf,  my  wife,  my  fons,  a  fuppliant  band. 
From  ypu  our  lives  «nd  liberties  demand ; 
Or  cT>ni|urr  you,  or  I,  to  exile  borne, 
My  laft  difhonourable  years  Ihall  mourn. 
Your   long  reproach,  and  my  proud 

Icnm. 
FrfHT>  bonds,  from  infamy,  your  general  fave, 
Nor  let  his  hoary  head  dcfccnd  to  .^rth  a  fiavc. 

Thu*  while  he  fpoke,  the  faithful  legions  round, 
With  indl^nztion  caught  the  mournful  found  ; 
Falfcly,  thty  think,  hin  fears  thofe  dangers  view, 
Bu*  vow  to  d'e,  ere  Ca;far  proves  them  true. 
What  (liftlring  thoiighu  the  various  hofls  incite, 
And  ur^.'  their  deadly  ardour  for  the  fight ! 
'J  Jiofi  bold  ambition  kindles  into  rage. 
And  thefe  their  fears  for  libcrtv  engage. 
How  fhiU  this  day  the  peopled  eardi  deface. 
Prevent  mankmd,  and  rob  the  growing  race ! 
Tliou^h  all  the  years  to  come  (nould  roll  in  peace. 
And  future  ages  bring  their  whole  increafe ; 
Tho\  ph  nature  all  her  gtnial  powers  employ. 
All  Ihall  not  yield  what  thefe  curll  hands  dcflroy. 
Soon  (hall  the  grcatucfs  of  the  Rohian  name, 
To  unbelieving  ear»,  be  told  by  fame ; 
l.ov;  {hall  the  mighty  Latian  towers  be  laid. 
And  ruins  crown  our  Alban  mountain's  head ; 
While  yearly  magiftratos,  in  turns  compcll'd 
To  lodge  by  night  upon  th*  uncovcr'd  field, 
Shall  at  old  doting  Numa*    laws  repine, 
W  ho  could  to  fuch  bleak  wilds  his  Latinc  ritesaffign. 
Kv'n  now  behold  !  where  wafte  Hefperia  lies, 
Wl'cn-  empty  cKies  fhotk  our  mournful  eyes; 
I'ntouch'd  by  time,  our  infamy  they  (land. 
The  marks  of  civil  d-fcord's  murderous  hand. 
How  is  the  flock  of  human-kind  brought  low! 
WalU  want  inhabitants  and  hands  the  plow. 
Our  fathers  fertile  fields  by  flaves  are  till'd. 
And  Rome  with  dregs  of  foreign  lands  isfiird: 
Such  were  the  heaps,  the  millions  of  the  flain, 
As'twcre  the  purpofe  of  Emathia't  plain, 
'I  hat  none  for  future  mifchiefs  fhould  remain. 
Well  may  our  annals  lefs  misfortunes  yield, 
Mark  i^Uia's  flood,  and  Cannx's  fatal  field; 
But  let  Pharfalia's  day  be  flilJ  forgot, 
Be  raz'd  at  once  from'  every  Roman  thought. 
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*Twas  there,  that  fortnCic,  in  her  prkk,  difjplay  ^ 
The  greatncfs  her  own  mighty  bands  had  made ; 
Forth  in  array  the  powers  of  Rome  (he  drew. 
And  fet  her  fubjed  nations  all  to  view ; 
As  if  ihe  meant  to  fhow  the  haughty  queen, 
Ev*n  by  her  ruins,  what  her  height  had  bcco. 
Oh  countlels  lofs !  that  well  might  have  fuppty*^ 
The  defolation  of  all  deaths  befuie. 
Though  famine  with  blue  pcftilcncc  conlpirc. 
And  dreadful  earthquakes  with  deftnmng  &e  ; 
Pharialia's  blood  the  gaping  wounds  had  joined. 
And  built  again  the  ruins  of  mankind. 
Immorul  gods !  with  what  rcfifllcfs  force. 
Our  growing  empire  ran  its  rapid  courie ! 
Still  every  year  with  new  fucccfs  was  crown'd. 
And  conquering  chiefs  enlarge  the  Latian  bonod; 
Till  Rome  flood  miftrefs  of  the  world  confci^*d» 
From  the  gray  orient  to  the  ruddy  wefl ; 
From  pole  to  pole,  her  wide  dominions 
Where'er  the  flars,  or  brighter  Pbcebus  flioac ; 
As  heaven  and  cartJi  were  made  for  her  aloDC 
But  now,  behold,  how  fortune  tears  away 
The  gift  of  ages  in  one  fatal  day ! 
One  day  ihakes  ofi'the  vanquifh'd  Indians  chain. 
And  turns  the  wandering  Das  loofe  again : 
No  longer  ftiall  the  viAor  conful  now 
Trace  our  Sarmattan  cities  with  the  plow : 
Exulting  Parthia  fhall  her  (laughters  boad. 
Nor  feel  the  vengeance  due  to  Cralfus  ghcdL 
While  liberty  long  wearied  by  our  crimes, 
Forfakes  us  for  fome  better  barbarous  climes ; 
Beyond  the  Rhine  and  Tanais  (he  flies 
To  fnowy  mountains  and  to  frozen  (kies ; 
V^Tiile  Rome,  who  longpurfu'd  that  chicfeftgood. 
O'er  fields  of  flanghtcr,  and  through  feas  of  Uood, 
In  (lavery  her  abjed  flate  ihall  mourn. 
Nor  dare  to  hope  the  goddefs  will  return. 
Why  were  we  ever  free  ?  Oh  why  has  heaven 
A  Ihort-Uv'd  tranfitory  bleffing  given  ? 
Of  thee,  firft  Brutus,  jidlly  we  complain  I  [chain. 
Why  didft  thou  break  thy    groaning  country'! 
And  end  the  proud  lafcivious  tyrant's  reign  ? 
Why  did  thy  patriot  liand  on  Rome  bellow 
Laws,  and  her  confuls  righteous  rule  to  know  ? 
In  fervitude  more  happy  had  wc  been. 
Since  Romulus  firft  w^'d  his  refuge  in, 
Ev'n  fincc  the  twice  fix  vultures  bade  him  build, 
To  this  curft  period  of  Pharfalia's  field. 
Medes  and  Arabians  of  the  flavifh  Eaft 
Beneath  eternal  bondage  may  be  blcft ; 
While,  of  a  differing  mold  and  nature,  wc. 
From  fire  to  fon  accuftom'd  to  be  free. 
Feel  indignation  rifing  in  our  bloOd, 
And  bluib  to  wear  the  chains  that  make  them 

proud. 
Can  there  be  gods,  who  rule  yon  ^ure  flcy  ? 
Can  they  behold  Enoathia  from  on  high. 
And  yet  forbear  to  bid  their  lightnings  " 
Is  it  the  bufincfs  of  a  thundering  Jove, 
To  rive  the  rocks,  and  blaft  the  ^Juiltlefs  grove 
While  Cailius  holds  the  balance  m  his  (lead. 
And  wreaks  due  vengeance  on  the  tyrant's  bead. 
The  fun  ran  back  from  Atreus*  monftrous  feafl. 
And  his  fair  beams  in  murky  clouds  fupprefs'd ; 
Why  (hincs  he  now  ?  why  lends  his  golden  light 
To  thefe  worfe parricides,  this  more  accurfed  (ight 
But  chance  guides  all ;  the  gods  their  taik  foreg% 
And  providence  no  longer  reigns  below. 
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Yet  are  they  juft,  and  fomc  revenge  afford        "J 
While  their  own  heavens  are  humbled  by  the  f 
fword,  f 

And  the  proud  vidors,  like  themfclvcs,  adorM :  j 
With  rays  adorn'd,  with  thundcrsarm'd  they  fland, 
And  incenfe,  prayers,  and  facrificc  demand ; 
While,  trembling,  flavifli,  fuperftitious  Rome, 
Swears  by  a  mortal  wretch,  that  moulders  in  a 
tomb. 
Now  either  hoft  the  middle  plain  had  pafsM, 
And  front  to  front  in  threatning  ranks  were  plac'd ; 
Then  every  well-known  feature  (lood  to  view, 
Brothers  their  brothers,  fons  their  fathers  knew. 
Then  firft  they  feel  the  curfe  of  civil  hate, 
Mark  where  there  mifchiefs  are  affign'd  by  fate, 
And  fee  from  whom  themfelvcs  dcHru  Aioq  wait. 
Stupid  a  while,  and  at  a  gaze,  they  ftood. 
While  creeping  horror  froze  the  lazy  blood  : 
Some  fmall  remains  of  piety  withftand. 
And  ftop  the  javelin  in  the  lifted  hand ; 
Remorfe  for  one  fhort  moment  ftcpp'd  between, 
And  motionlefs  as  ftatues  all  were  feen. 
And  oh !  what  favagc  fury  could  engage. 
While  lingering  Cafar  yet  fufpends  nis'rage  ? 
For  him,  ye  gods!  for  Craftinus,  whofe  fpear"J 
With  impious  eagcrnefs  began  the  war,  > 

Some  more  than  common  punifhmcnt  prepare  ;  J 
Beyond  the  grave  long  lafting  plagues  ordain. 
Surviving  fenfe,  and  never  ceafmg  pain. 
Straight,  at  the  fatal  iignal,  all  around 
A  thoufand  fifes,  a  thoufand  clarions,  found  ; 
Beyond  where  clouds,  or  glancing  lightnings  fly. 
The  piercing  clangors  ftrike  the  vaulted  &y. 
The  joining  battles  fhout,  and  the  loud  peal 
Bounds  from  the  hill, and  thund<;rs  down  the  vale; 
Old  Pelion's  caves  the  doubling  roar  return. 
And  Oeta*6  rocks  and  groaning  Pindus  mourn ; 
From  pole  to  pole  the  tumult  I'preads  afar. 
And  the  world  trembles  at  the  dillant  war. 

Now  flit  the  thrilling  darts  through  liquid  air, 
And  various  vows  from  various  mafters  bear : 
iSome  feektlie  noblefl  Roman  heart  to  wound, 
And  fome  to  err  upon  the  guiltlcfs  ground ; 
While  chance  decrees  the  blood  that  fhall  be  fpilt, 
And  blindly  fcatters  innocence  and  guilt. 
But  random  fliafts  too  fcanty  death  afford, 
A  civil  war  is  bufmcfs  for  the  fword  : 
Where  face  to  face  the  parricides  may  meet, 
Know  whom  they  kill,  and  make  the  crime  com- 
plete. 
Firm  in  the  front,  with  joining  bucklers  dos'd, 
Stood  the  Pompcian  infantry  di'pos'd  ; 
•  So  crowded  was  the  fpacc,  it  fcarce  affords 
The  power  to  tofs  ihelr  piles, or  wcild  ihf  ir  fwords. 
Forward,  tlius  thick  embattled  though  they  fland. 
With  headlong  wrath  rufh  furious  Cifar's  band ; 
In  vain  the  lifted  fhield  their  rage  retards. 
Or  plaited  mail  devoted  bofoms  guards; 
"I'hrough   fhields,  through  mail,    the  wounding 

weapons  go, 
Ahd  to  the  heart  drive  home  each  deadly  blow ; 
<^h  rage  iU  matched !  Oh  much  unequal  war,         i 
"\\'hich  thofe  wage  proudly,  and  thefe  tamely  bear ! 
Thcfe,  by  cold,  flupid  piety  difarm'd;    [warm'd. 
Thofe    by    hot  blood,    and    fmoking    ilaughter 
iior  in  fufpcnfe  uncertain  fortune  hung. 
But  yields,  o'ermaflcr'd  by  a  power  too  flrong, 
And  borne  by  fate's  impetuous  dream  along. 


From  Pompcy*8  ample  wings,  at  length  the 

horfe 
Wide  o'er  the  plain  cxtendine  take  their  courfc  ; 
Wheeling  around  the  hoflilc  line  they  wind. 
While  lightly  arm'd  the  fhot  fucceed  bchin^. 
In  various  ways  the  various  bands  engage, 
And  hurl  upon  the  foe  the  miffiie  rage : 
There  fiery  darts  and  rocky  fragments  fly, 
And  heating  bullets  whiflle  through  the  fky  : 
Of  feathcr'd  fhafts,  a  cloud  thick  fhading  goes, 
From  Arab,  Mede,  and  Itura:an  bows : 
But  driven  by  random  aim  they  fcldom  wound ; 
At  firfl  they  hide  the  heaven,  then  flrew  the 

ground ;  ■ 

While  Roman  hands  unerring  njlfchief  fend. 
And  certain  deaths  on  every  pile  attend. 

But  Cafcfar,  timely  careful  to  fupport 
His  wavering  front  againft  the  firft  effort. 
Had  piac'd  his  bodies  of  rcfervc  behind. 
And  the  flrong  rear  with  chofen  cohorts  linM. 
There,  as  the  carelefs  foe  the  fight  purfue, 
A  fndden  band  and  ftable  fonh  he  drew; 
When  foon,  oh  fhame  !  the  loofe  barbarians  yield, 
Scattering  their  broken  fquadron's  o*cr  the  field. 
And  fhow,  too  late,  that  flaves  attempt  in  vain, 
The  facred  caufe  of  freedom  to  maintain. 
The  fiery  fleeds  impatient  of  a  wound, 
Hurl  their  ne^leded  riders  to  the  ground  ; 
Or  on  their  friends  with  rage  ungovem*d  tunif 
And  trampling  o'er  the  helplcfs  foot  ar^  borne. 
Hence  foul  confufion  and  dilmay  fucceed. 
The  vidlors  murder,  and  the  vanquifh'd  bleed: 
Their  weary  hands  the  tii'*d.deflroyers  ply. 
Scarce  can  thcfe  kill,  fo  fafl  as  thofe  can  die. 
Oh,  that  Emathift's  ruthlefs  guilty  plain 
Had  been  contented  with  this  only  {lain ; 
With  thefe  rude  bones  had  flrewn  her  verdure 

oVr, 
And  dy'd  her  fprings  with  none  bflt  Afian  gore ! 
But  if  fo  keen  her  thirft  for  Roman  blood. 
Let  none  but  Romans  make  the  flaughter  good; 
Let  not  a  Mede  nor  Cappadocian  fall, 
No  bold  Iberian,  or  rebellious  Gaul : 
Let  thefe  alone  furvivc  for  times  to  come, 
And  be  the  future  citizens  of  Rome. 
But  fear  on  all  alike  her  powers  employed, 
Did  Caefar's  bufinefs,  and  like  fate  dcilroy'd. 

Prevailing  dill  the  vigors  held  their  courfc. 
Till  Pompey*s  main  refervc  oppos'd  their  force ; 
There,  in  his  flrength,  the  chief  unfliaken  flood, 
Repell'd  the  foe,  and  made  the  combat  good ; 
'I  here  in  fiifpenfc  th'  uncertain  battle  hung. 
And  Caefar's  favouring  goddefs  doubted  long ; 
There  no  proud  monarchs  led  their  vaffals  oxi, 
Nor  eallern  bands  in  gorgeous  purple  fhone  ; 
There  the  lafl  force  of  laws  and  freedom  lay, 
And  Roman  patriots  flruga,lcd  for  the  day. 
What  parricides  the  guilty  fctne  affords ! 
'Sires,  fons,  and  brothers,  rufh  on  mutual  fwords? 
There  every  facred  bond  of  nature  bleeds ; 
There   met  the  war's  worft  rage,   JdA  Cxfar** 
blacked  deeds. 
But,  oh  !  mv  mufe,  the  mournful  themt  forbear. 
And  day  thy  lamentable  numbers  here  ; 
Let  not  my  vcrfe  to  future  times  convey 
What  Rome  committed  on  this  dreadful  day ; 
In  fhades  and  filence  hide  her  crimes  from  ir.n'^-i 
Andfjfare  thy- mif arable  country's  Ihame.  . 
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But  Cx(ar*8  rage  {hall  with  oblivion  ftr!ve» 
And  for  eternal  infamy  furvivc. 
From  rank  to  rank,  unwcary*d,  ftill  he  flics, 
And  with  new  fires  their  faintin?  wrath  fupplies. 
Hi»  greedy  eyes  each  fign  of  guilt  explore, 
And  mark  whofe  fword  is  decpcft  dy*d  in  gore , 
Obfervc  where  pity  and  rcmorfe  prevail. 
What  arm  (Irikes  faintly,  and  what  check  turns 

pale. 
Or  while  he  rides  the  flau^hterM  heaps  around, 
And  views  fome  foe  expirmg  on  the  ground, 
His  cruel  hands  the  guming  blood  reSrain, 
^nd  drive  to  keep  the  parting  foul  in  pain. 
As  when  Bellona  drives  the  world  to  war. 
Or  Mars  comes  thundering  in  his  Thracian  car ; 
Rage  horrible  darts  from  his  Gorgon  fhifld. 
And  gloomy  terror  broods  upon  the  field  ; 
Hate,  fell  and  fierce,  the  dreadful  gods  impart. 
And  urge  the  vengeful  warrior*s  heaving  heart ; 
The  many  ihout,  arms  clafli,  the  wounded  cry, 
And  one  promifcuous  peal  (jroans  upwards  to  the 
Kor  furious  Ca:^r,  on  £mat]iia*s  plains         [fky. 
1-efs  terribly  the  mortal  ftrife  fuflains: 
Each  hand  unarm*d  he  fills  with  means  of  death. 
And  cooling  wrath  rekindles  at  his  breath : 
Now  with  his  voice,  his  gefture  ftow,  he  drives, 
Now  with  his  lance  the  lagging  foldicr  drives: 
The  weak  he  ftrcngthcnsj  and  confirms  the  ftrong, 
And  hurries  war's  impetuous  ftrcam  along, 
Strike  home,  he  cries,  and  let  your  fwords  erafc 
£ach  well-known  feature  of  the  kindred  face  : 
Nor  wafte  your  fury  on  the  vulgar  barrd  ; 
fee !  where  the  hoary  doting  fcnate  ftand ; 
There  laws  and  right  at  once  you  may  confound. 
And  liberty  fliall  bleed  at  every  wound. 

The  curs'd  dcilroycr  fpoke  :  and,  at  the  word. 
The  purple  nobles  funk  beneath  the  fword  : 
-  The  dying  patriots  groan  upon  the  ground, 
llluilrious  names,  for  love  of  bws  renown*d. 
The  great  Metclli  and  Torquati  bleed, 
Chiefs  worthy,  if  the  (late  had  fo  decreed, 
And  Pompey  were  not' there,  mankind  to  lead, 

Say  thou  !  thy  finking  country's  only  prop, 
Glory  of  Rome,  and  liberty*s  laft  hope ; 
What  helm,  oh  Brutus  I  could,  amidft  the  crowd, 
'J'hy  facrcd  undiftingujfii'd  vifage  ftiroud  ? 
Where  fought  thy  arm  that  day !  But  ah !  forbear ! 
Nor  rufh  unwary'on  the  pointed  fpear; 
Seek  not  to  had  en  on  untimely  fate. 
But  naticnt  for  thy  own  Emathia  wait : 
Nor  hunt  fierce  Caefar  on  this  bloody  plain, 
To-day  thy  flccl  purfucs  his  life  in  vam.- 
Some ^\ hat  is  wanting  to  the  tyrant  yet. 
To  make  the  meafurc  of  his  crimes  complete; 
As  yet  he  has  not  every  law  defy'd. 
Nor  rcach'd  the  utmoft  heights  of  daring  pride. 
Ere  long  thou  fiialt  bcttold  him  Rome's  proud  lord, 
And  ripen'd  by  ambition  for  thy  fword ;    [mand. 
Then,  thy  gricv'd  country  vengeance  Iball  dc- 
Aud  aflc  the  vi(5^im  at  thy  righteous  hand. 

Amon^  huge  heaps  of  the  patricians  flain. 
And  Latian  chiefs  who  ftrew  d  that  purple  plain. 
Recording  (lory  has  diftinguilh'd  well, 
How  brave,  unfortunate  Domitius  fell. 
In  every  lofs  of  Pompey  ftill  he  fhar'd, 
^nd  dy'd  in  liberty,  the  bcft  reward; 
Though  vanquilh'd  oft  by  Cxfar  ne'er  enflav'd, 
£\'ii  10  the  laft,  the  tyrant's  power  he  'jrav'd: 


J 


Mark'd  o*er  with  many  x  glorious  ftreamiDg 

wound. 
In  pleafure  funk  the  warrior  to  t?ie  ground ; 
No  longer  forc'd  on  vilefl  terms  to  Uve, 
For  chance  to  doom,  and  Cxiar  to  forgive. 
Him,  as  he  pafs'd  infulting  o'er  the  fidd, 
RoU'd  in  his  blood,  the  vidor  proud  bcheM : 
And  can,  he  cry*d,  the  fierce  Domitiot  hUp 
Forfake  his  Pompey,  and  expe<ftine  Gaul  ? 
Mud  the  war  lofe  that  dill  (uccefsful  fword. 
And  my  negleded  province  want  a  lord  ? 
He  fpoke ;  when,  lifting  flow  his  dofing  ejcs, 
Fcarleis  the  dying  Roman  thus  replies : 
Since  wickednefs  flands  unrewarded  yet. 
Nor  Cxfar's  arms  their  wifli'd  fuccefs  have  met; 
Free  and  rejoicing  to  the  fliades  I  fp. 
And  leave  my  chief  ftill  equal  to  his  foe ; 
And  if  my  hopes  divine  thy  doom  aright. 
Yet  ftialt  thou  bow  thy  vanquifli'd  head  ere  night. 
Dire  ptmifhments  the  righteous  gods  decree. 
For  injured  Rome,  for  Pompey,  and  for  me  ; 
In  hell's  dark  realms  thy  tortures  I  ftiall  know. 
And  hear  thy  gHoft  lamenting  loud  below. 

He  faid ;  and  foon  die  leaden  fleep  prevail'd. 
And  everlafting  night  his  eyelids  feaVd. 

But,  oh !  what  grief  the  ruin  can  deplore ; 
What  verfe  can  run  the  various  flaughter  o'er  I 
For  lelTer  woes  our  forrows  may  we  keep. 
No  tears  fuffic  -,  a  dying  world  to  weep. 
In  differing  groups  ten  thoufand  deaths  arife. 
And  horrors  manifold  the  foul  furprife. 
Here  the  whole  man  is  open'd  at  a  wound, 
And  giifhing  bowels  pour  upon  the  ground : 
Another  through  the  gaping  jaws  is  gor'd. 
And  in  his  utmoft  throat  receives  the  fword : 
At  once,  a  finglc  blow  a  third  extends; 
The  fourth  a  living  trunk  difmcmbcr'd  fhuids. 
Some  in  their  breafts  erc6t  the  javelin  bear. 
Some  cling  to  earth  with  the  transfixing  fpear. 
Here,  like  a  fountain,  finrings  a  purple  flcKKi, 
Spouts  on  the  foe,  and  ftains  his  arms  with  bloodL 
There  horrid  brethren  on  their  brethren  prey ; 
One  ftarts,  and  hurls  a  well-known  bead  away. 
While  fome  deteftcd  fon,  with  impious  ire, 
Lops  by  the  fhouldcrs  clofe  his  hoary  fire : 
£v  n  his  rude  fellows  damn  the  curfed  deed. 
And  baftard-born  the  murderer  aread. 

No  private  houfc  its  lofs  lamented  then, 
.  But  count  the  flain  by  nations,  not  by  men. 
Here  Grecian  ftreams,  and  Afiatic  run. 
And  Roman  torrents  drive  the  delude  on. 
More  than  the  world  at  once  was  given  away. 
And  late  poftcrity  was  loft  that  day  : 
A  race  of  future  flaves  receiv'd  their  doom. 
And  children  yet  unborn  were  overcome. 
How  fhall  our  miferable  fons  complain. 
That  they  are  bom  beneath  a  tyrant's  reign? 
Did  our  bafc  hands,  with  juftice  fliall  ihey  (ay, 
The  facred  caufe  of  liberty  betray  ? 
Why  have  our  fathers  given  us  up  a  prey  ? 
Their  age,  to  ours,  the  curfe  of  bondage  leav.  s; 
^Thcmfcivcs  were  cowards,  and  begot  us  flare?. 
'  *Ti5  juft ;  and  fortune,  that  impos'd  a  lord. 
One  ftrugglc  for  their  freedom  might  afford ; 
Might  leave  their  hands  their  proper  caufe  tofghJ, 
And  let  them  keep,  or  lofe  themlelvcs,  their »  ghL 

But  Pompey,  now,  the  fate  of  Rome  dcfciy'd, 
And  faw.thi  changing  g^ds  forfake  her  fide 
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Htrd  to  belieye,  though  from  a  rifin^  ground 
He  view'd  the  univerlal  ruin  round. 
In  crirofon  ftreams  he  faw  deftru<llion  run, 
And  in  the  fftU  of  thoufands  felt  his  own. 
Nor  wiihM  he,  like  mod  wretches  in  defpair. 
The  world  one  common  mifery  might  (hare : 
But  with  a  generous,  great,  exalted  mind, 
Sefought  the  gods  to  pity  poor  mankind. 
To  let  him  die,  and  leave  the  reft  behind  t 
This  hope  came  fmiling  to  his  anxious  brea(^. 
For  this  his  eameft  vows  were  thus  addrefs*d  t 
Spare  man,  ye  gods !  oh,  let  the  jnations  live  '. 
Let  vat  be  wretched,  but  let  Rome  furvive. 
Or  if  this  head  foffices  aot  alone, 
My  wife,  my  fons,  your  anger  ihall  atone  : 
If  blood  the  yet  ui^ated  war  demand. 
Behold  my  pledges  left  in  forti«ne*s  hand ! 
Te  cruel  powers,  who  urge  me  with  your  hate. 
At  lengt^  behold  me  cruih*d  beneath  the  weight  i 
Give  then  your  long  purl'uing  vengeance  o*er. 
And  fpare  the  world  iince  1  can  lofe  no  more. 
So  faying,  the  tumultuous  field  he  crotsM, 
And  warn*d  from  battle  his  defpairing  hoft. 
Gladly  the  p&ins  of  death  he  haid  explored. 
And  fallen  undaunted  on  his  pomted  fword  : 
Had  be  not  fear*d  th'  example  might  JTucceed, 
And  faithful  nations  by  his  fide  would  bleed. 
Or  did  his  fweiling  fuul  difdain  to  die. 
While  his  ini'ulting  father  ftood  fo  nigh  ? 
Fly  where  he  will,  the  gods  fhall  (till  purfue. 
Nor  his  pale  head  fliall  *lcape  the  vi£fcor*s  view. 
Or  elfe,  perhaps,  and  fate  the  thought  approved. 
For  her  dear  fake  he  fled,  whom  be&  he  lov*d  i 
Malicious  fortune  to  his  wilh  agreed^ 
And  gave  him  in  Cornelians  light  to  bleeds 
Borne  by  his  winged  fteed  at  length  away. 
He  qtiits  the  purple  plain  and  yields  tho  day. 
Fearlefs  of  danger,  (till  fecure  and  great. 
His  daring  foul  fupports  his  loll  eftate ; 
Nor  groans  his  breaft,  nor  fwell  his  eyes  with 

tears. 
But  fttU  the  fame  majeftic  form  he  wears. 
An  awful  grief  fat  decent  in  his  face; 
Such  as  became  his  lofs,  and  Rome's  difgrace : 
His  mind,  unbroken,  keeps  hrr  conUant  frame. 
In  greatnefs  and  misfortune  ftiil  the  fame ; 
While  fortune,  who  his  triumphs  once  beheld, 
Unchanging  fees  him  leave  Pharfalta*s  tieid. 
Now,  difentangled  from  unwieldy  power, 
O  Pompey !  run  thy  former  honours  o*er : 
At  leifurc  now  review  the  glorious  fcene, 
And  call  to  mind  how  mighty  thou  halt  been. 
From  anxious  toils  of  empire  turn  thy  care. 
And  from  thy  thoughts  exclude   the  murd'rous 

war: 
X.  t  the  juft  gods  bear  witnefs  on  thy  fide. 
Thy  caut'e  no  more  ihall  by  the  fword  be  try*d. 
Whether  fad  Afric  (hall  her  lofs  bemoan, 
Or  Munda*s  plains  beneath  their  burden  groan, 
The  guilty  bloodihed  fhall  be  all  their  own. 
No  mote  the  much-lov'd  Fompey*s  name  ihall 

charm 
The  peaceful  world,  with  one  confent,  to  arm ; 
Nor  for  thy  fake,  nor  aw'd  by  thy  command, 
JBut  for  thcmfelve«,  the  fighting  lenate  (land  : 
The  war  but  one  diltindliun  (hall  afford, 
Aud  liberty,  or  Q^far,  be  the  word. 


Nor,  oh  !  do  thou  thy  vanqulih'd  lot  deplote. 
But  fly  with  pleafure  from  thofe  Teas  o£  gore : 
Look  back  upon  the  horror,  gnihleU  thou. 
And  pity  Caefar,  for  whofe  fake  they  flow. 
With  what  a  heart,  what  triumph  (hall  he  come, 
A  vi^or,  red  with  Roman  blood,  to  Rome  ? 
Though  mifery  thy  banilhment  attends. 
Though  thou  (halt  die,  by    thy  falfe  Pharian 

friends ; 
Yet  truft  fecurely  to  the  choice  of  heaven, 
And  know  thy  lofs  was  for  a  blefling  giv'o : 
Though  flieht  may  feem  the  warrior's  (hame  and 

curie; 
To  comjuer,  in  a  cau^  like  this,  is  worle. 
And,  oh  I  let  every  mark  of  grief  be  fpar^d. 
May  no  tear  fall,  no  groan,  no  figh  be  heard ; 
Still  let  mankind?  their  Pompey's  fate  adore. 
And  reverence  thy  fall,ev'n  as  thy  height  of  power. 
Meanwhile  furvey  th'  attending  world  around. 
Cities  by  thee  polTefsM,  and  monarchs  crown'd : 
On  Afric,  or  on  Afia,  caft  thy  eye, 
And  mark  the  land  where  thou  (halt  choofe  to  die* 

LarifTa  firit  the  conitant  chief  beheld. 
Still  great,  though  flying  from  the  fatal  field : 
With  loud  acclaim  her  crowds  his  coming  greet. 
And,  fighing,  pour  their  prefeiits-at  his  feet. 
She  crowns  her  altars,  and  proclaims  a  feaft ; 
vVould  put  on  joy  to  cheer  her  nobl^gueft  ; 
But  weeps,  and  begs  to  ibare  his  woes  at  kad. 
So  was  he  lov'd  ev'n  in  his  loil  eftate. 
Such  faith,  fuch  IricmKhip,  on  his  ruins  wait; 
With  eafe  Pharfalia's  lofs  might  be  fupply'd. 
While  eager  nations  haften  to  his  fide  ; 
As  if  mib  fortune  meant  to  blefs  him  more, 
Than  ail  his  long  profperity  before. 
In  vain,  he  cries,  you  bring  the  vanqui(h*d  aid  ;' 
Henceforth  to  CaBl'ar  be  your  homage  paid, 
Csefar,  who  triumphs  o'er  yon  heaps  of  dead. 
With  that,  hii  courfer  urgmg  on  to  flight. 
He  vani(h'd  from  the  mourntul  city's  fight. 
With  cries,  and  loud  laments,  they  fill  the  air. 
And  curfe  the  cruel  gods/ in  fiercenefs  of  defpair» 

No^v  in  huge  lakts  Heiperian  crimfon  ftood, 
And  Csfar's  kit  grew  fatiated  with  blood, 
i  he  great  patricians  fall*n,  his  pity  fpar'd 
The  worthlefs,  unrefifting,  vulgar  herd. 
Then,  while  his  glowing  fortune  yet  was  warm. 
And  fcattering  terror  fpread  the  wild  alarm, 
Straight  to  the  hoftile  camp  his  way  he  bent,    "} 
Careiul  to  ieize  the  faafty  fljer'*s  tent,  > 

The  leiiure  ot  a  night,  and  thinking  to  prevent.  J 
Xor  reck'd  he  much  the  weary  foldiers  toil 
But  led  them  prone  and  greedy  to  the  fpoily 
Behold,  he  cries,  our  vidlory  complete. 
The  glorious  recompence  attends  you  yet : 
Much  have  you  done  to-day,  for  Csefar's  fake ; 
'lis  mine  to  (how  the  prey,  'tis  yours  to  take. 
*Tis  yoDrs,  whatever  the  vanquifli'd  foe  has  left ; 
'  Tis  what  your  valour  gain'd,  and  not  my  gift. 
Treafures  iromenfe,  yon  wealthy  tents  enfold, 
The  gems  of  Afia,  and  Hcfperiau  gold  ; 
For  you  the  once-great  Pompey's  Itore  attends. 
With  regal  fpoils  of  his  barbarian  friends  : 
Haile  then,  prevtjnt  the  foe,  and  fcize  that  good. 
For  which  you  paid  Ip  weii  with  Roman  blood. 
Ht  lai    ;  and  v\  ith  the  rage  of  rapine  ftung, 
The  multitude  tumultuous  ruth  along, 
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On  fwords  and  Tpearsi  oti  fires  and  Tons  they  tread> 
And  all  rcmorfelefs  fpurn  the  gory  dead. 
What  trench  can  intercept,  what  fort  withlland 
The  brutal  foldier's  r\ide  rapacious  hand ; 
"When  eager  to  his  crime's  reward  he  flics, 
And,  bathMin  blood,  demands  the  horrid  prize? 

There  wealth  colleAcd  from  the  world  around, 
The  deftln'd  recompence  of  war  they  found. 
%ut,  oh  !  not  golden  Arimafpus'  (lore, 
Nor  all  the  Tagus  or  rich  Ibcr  pour. 
Can  fill  the  greedy  vigors  griping  hands : 
Rome,  and  the  capitol,  their  pride  demands ; 
All  other  fpoils  they  fcorn,  as  worthlefs  prey. 
And  count  their  wicked  labours  robb'd  of  pay. 
Here,  in  patrician  tents,  plebeians  reft. 
And  regal  couches  are  by  ruffians  prefs'd  : 
There  impious  parricides  the  bed  invade. 
And  deep  where  late  their  ilaughtcr'd  dres  were 

laid. 
Meanwhile  the  battle  ftands  in  dreams  renew'd, 
And  Stygian  horrors  o'er  their  flumbers  brood. 
Ailoniihment  and  dread  their  fouls  infeft. 
And  guilt  fits  painful  on  each  heaving  breaft. 
Armsy  blood,  and  death,  work  in  the  labouring 

brain. 
They  figh,  they  ftart,  they  ftrivc,  and  fight  it  o'er 

again. 
Afcending  fi'  ttdsinfed^  the  air  around. 
And  hell  breathes  baleful  through  the  groaning 

J  [round  : 
ire  afTright  diftradls  the  warriors  fouls,  "1 
Vengeance  divine  their  daring  hearts  controuls,  t 
Snakes  hifs,  and  livid  flame  tormenting  rolls.    3 
Each,  as  his  hands  in  guilt  have  been  imbrued. 
By  fome  pale  fpe<5lre  flies  all  night  purfued. 
In  various  forms  the  ghofts  unnumbcr'd  groan, 
The  brother,  friend,  the  father,  and  the  Ion: 
*ro  every  wretch  his  proper  phantom  fell, 
While  Cscfar  flceps  the  general  care  of  hell. 
Such  were  his  pangs  as  mad  Orcftes  felt. 
Ere  yet  the  Scythian  altar  purg'd  his  guilt. 
Such  horrors  Pentheus,  fuch  Agave  knew ; 
He  when  his  rage  firft  came,  and  (he  when  her*s 

withdrew. 
Prefent  and  future  fwords  his  bofom  bears. 
And  feels  the  blow  that  Brutus  now  defers. 
Vengeance,  in  all  her  pomp  of  pain,  attends : 
To  wheels  (he  binds  him,  and  with  vultures 

rends, 
"With  rack  of  confcience^  and  with  whips  of 

fiends. 
But  foon  the  vifionary  horrors  pafs, 
And  his  firft  rage  with  day  relumes  its  place : 
Again  his  eyes  rejoice  to  view  the  (lain, 
And  run  unweary*d  o'er  the  dreadful  plain. 
He  bids  his  train  prepare  his  impious  board. 
And  feafts  aroidfl  the  heaps  of  death  abhorred. 
There  each  pale  face  at  leiiure  he  may  know, 
y\nJ  ftill  behold  the  purple  current  flow. 
He  views  the  woeful  wide  horizon  round, 
'it en  jo}s  that  earth  is  no  wheie  to  be  found, 
And  owris,  thofc  gods  he  fenres,  his  utmoft  wifli 

have  crown'd : 
Still  grrcdy  topoITcfs  the  cursM  delight. 
To  glut  his  foul,  and  gratify  his  fight. 
The  I*it  funereal  hmiours  he  denies. 
And  poi^i'.s  \viththc.ltcnch  Emaihia's  fkies- 
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Not  thus  the  fwom  inveterate  (oe  of  Rome, 
Refused  the  vanquiflfd  conful's  bones  a  tomb  t 
His  piety  the  country  round  beheld. 
And  bri«rht  with  fires  flione  Cannae's  fatal  field. 
But  Cscuir's  rage  from  fiercer  motives  rofe  ; 
Thefe  were  his  countrymen,  hit  worft  of  foes. 
But,  oh  !  relent,  forget  thy  hatred  paft. 
And  give  the  wandering  fliades  to  reft  at  laft. 
Nor  leek  we  fingle  honours  for  the  dead, 
At  once  let  nations  on  the*pile  be  laid  : 
To  feed  the  flame,  let  heapy  forefts  rife. 
Far  be  it  feen  to  fret  the  ruddy  Ikies, 
And  grieve  defpairing  Pompey  where  be  flies. 

Know  too,  proud  conqueror,  thy   wrath    in- 
vain 
Strews  with  txnbury'd  carcafes  the  plain. 
What  is  it  to  thy  malice,  if  they  bum, 
Rot  in  the  field,  or  moulder  in  the  urn  ? 
The  forms  of  matter  all  diflblving  die. 
And  loft  in  nature's  blending  bofom  lie. 
Though  now  thy  cruelty  denies  a  grave, 
Thefe  and  the  world  one  common  lot  fluill  have  ; 
One  laft  appointed  flame,  by  fate's  decree, 
Shall  wafte  yon  azure  heavens,  this  earth,  and  fea  3 
Shall  knead  the  dead  up  in  one  mingled  mafs. 
Where  ftars  and  they  (hall  undiftinguifli*d  pafs. 
And   though  thou  fcorn  their  feliowfliip,  yet 

know. 
High  as  thy  own  can  foar  thefe  fouls  (hall  go  ; 
Or  find,  perhaps,  a  better  place  below. 
Death  is  beyond  thy  gnddefs  fortune's  power. 
And  parent  earth  receives  whate'er  flie  bore. 
Nor  will  we  mourn  thofe  Romans  fate,  who  li 
Beneath  the  glorious  covering  of  the  Iky; 
That  ftarry  arch  for  ever  round  them  turns, 
A  nobler  ihelter  far  than  tombs  or  urns. 

But  wherefore  parts  the  loathing  viAot  hence  ? 
Does  (laughter  ftrike  too  ftrongly  on  thy  fenfe  ? 
Yet  ftay,  yet  breathe  the  thick  infe^ious  ft  ream, 
Yet  quaff  with  joy  the  blood-poUuted  fteam. 
But  fee,  they  fly  I  the  daring  warriors  yield  ! 
And  the  dead  heaps  drive  Csfar  from  the  field  ! 

Now  to  the  prey,  gaunt  wolves,  a  howling 
train. 
Speed  hungry  from  the  far  Biftonian  plain  ; 
From  Pholoe  the  tawny  lion  comes, 
And  growling  bears  fbrfake  their  darkfome  homes: 
With  thefe,  lean  dogs  in  herds  obfcene  repair. 
And  every  kind  that  fnufifs  the  tainted  air. 
For  food  the  cranes  their  wonted  flight  delay. 
That  erft  to  wanner  Nile  had  wing'd  their  way  : 
With  them  the  feather'd  race  convene  from  £ar. 
Who  gather  to  the  prey,  and  wait  on  war. 
Ne*er  were  fuch  flocks  of  vultures  feen  to  fly. 
And  hide  with  fpreading  plumes  the  crowded  £ky  : 
Gorging  on  limbs  in  every  tree  they  fat, 
And  droppM  raw  morfels  down,  and  gory  fat  i 
Oft  their  tir'd  talons,  loofening  as  they  fled» 
Rain'd  horrid  offals  on  the  vi^r's  head. 
But  while  the  (bin  fupply'd  too  full  a  feaft. 
The  plenty  bred  fatiety  at  kft  ; 
The  ravenous  feeders  riot  at  their  cafe. 
And  fingle  oat  what  dainties  beft  may  pleafih 
Part  borne  away,  the  reft  negledled  lie. 
For  noon-day  funs,  and  pardiing  winds,  to  dry  ; 
Till  length  of  time  (hall  wear  them  quite  away. 
And  mix  them  wkth  Emathia's  common  ciay* 
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Oh  faUl  Tbeflaly  !  Oh  land  abhorrM  ! 
How  have  thy  fields  the  hate  of  heaven  incurr*d ; 
That  thus  the  gods  to  thee  deftru^tion  doom, 
And  load  thee  with  the  curfe  of  falling  Rome ! 
Still  to  new    crimes,  new  horrors,    doft   thoa 

bate. 
When  yet  thy  former  mifchiefs  fcarce  were  paft. 
What  rolling  years,  what  ages,  can  repay 
The  multitudes  thy  wars  have  fwept  away ! 
Though  tombs  and  urns  their  nuineruus   (tore 

(hould  fpread^ 
And  long  antiquity  yield  all  her  dead; 
Thy  guilty  plaint  more  ilaughter*d  Komans  bold, 
Than  all  thofe  tombs,  and  all  thofe  urns,  infold. 
Hence  bloody  fpots  ihall  ftain  thy  grafly  green. 
And  crimfon  drops  on  bladed  com  be  feen  : 
Each  plowlhare  fome  dead  patriot  fluill  moleft, 
Difturb  his  bones,  and  rob  hitf  gbodof  reft. 


Oh  !  had  the  guilt  of  war  been  all  thy  own, 

Were  civil  rage  confin'd  to  thee  alone ; 

No  mariner  his  labouring  bark  (hould  moor. 

In  hopes  of  fafety,  on  thy  dreadful  ihore ; 

No  fwain  thy  fpcd:rc-haunted  phiin  (hould  know. 

Nor  tum'd   thy   blood-ltain'd    follow  with  lit& 

plough : 
No  (hepherd  eVr  Ihould  drive  his  fiock  to  feed,    •. 
Where  Romans  llain  enrich  the  verdant  mead  : 
All  defolate  fliould  lie  the  land  and  ^afte. 
As  in  fome  fcorch'd  or  frozen  region  placed* 
But  the  great  gods  forbid  our  partial  hate 
On  Theifaly's  dilHnguifliM  land  to  wait ; 
New  blood,  and  other  daughters,  they  decree. 
And  others  (hall  be  guilty -tpo,  like  thee. 
Mundaand  Mutina  (hall  boaft  their  flain, 
Pachynus*  waters  (hare  tlie  purple  ftain, 
And  A€tmm  joftify  Pharfalu*s  plakn 
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TliE  ARGUMENT. 

Fkom  Pharfaliai  Porapey  flies,  firft  to  LarilTa,  and  after  to  the  (iea^hore :  where  he  jembarks  upon  a  fmall 
vcffcl  for  Lefbos.  There,  after  a  melancholy  meeting  with  Cornelia,  and  his  refufal  of  the  Mityle- 
nians  invitations,  he  eqibarks  with  his  wife  fur  the  coaft  of  Afia.  In  the  way  thither  he  is  joined  by 
his  fon  Sextus,  and  («veral  perfons  of  di(lin(5lion,  who  had  fled  likewife  ftom  the  late  battle;  and 
among  the  red  by  Deiotarus,  king  of  Galio-Graecia.  J'o  him  he  recommends  the  foliciting  of  fup- 
pli^s  trom  the  king  of  Parthia,  and  the  reft  of  his  jellies  in  Alia.  After  coafting  Cilicia  for  fome  time, 
he  comes  at  length  to  a  little  town  called  Syedra  or  Syedrie,  where  great  part  of  the  fenate  meet 
him.  With  thcfc,  he  deliberates  upon  the  prefent  circumftances  of  the  commonwealth,  and  pro- 
pofcs  either  Mauritania,  ^gypt,  or  Parthia,  as  the  proper  places  where  he  may  hope  to  be  received, 
and  (iom  whofe  kings  he  may  expedl  afliftance.  In  his  own  opinion  he  inclines  to  the  Parthians ; 
but  this  Lentulus,  in  a  long  oration,  oppofes  very  warmly;  and,  in  confideratiou  of  young  Ptolemy'i 
p^rfonal  obligations  to  Pompcy,  prefers  ^gypt.  This  advice  is  generally  approved  and  followed, 
and  Pompcy  fcts  fail  accordingly  for  iEgypt.  Upon  his  arrival  upon  that  coaft,  the  king  calls  a 
council,  where,  at  the  inftigation  of  Pothiuus,  a  viUadOus  minlfter,  it  is  rcfolvcd  to  take  his  life ;  and 
the  execution  of  this  order  is  committed  to  the  care  of  Achillas,  formerly  the  king's  ggvernor,  and 
then  general  of  the  army.  He,  with  Septimiiu,  a  renegado  Roman  foldicr,  who  had  formerly  fervcd 
under  Pompey,  upon  feveral  frivolous  pretences,  perfuadcs  him  to  quit  his  Ihip,  and  come  into  their 
boat ;  where,  as  they  make  towards  the  ihore,  he  treacheroufly  murders  him.  in  the  fight  of  his  wife, 
bis  fon,  and  the  reft  of  his  fleet.  His  head  is  cut  off,  and  his  body  thrown  into  tbe  Tea.  The  head  is 
fixed  upon  a  fpcar,  and  carried  to  Ptolemy;  who,  after  he  had  iecn  it,  commands  it  to  be  embalmed. 
In  the  fucceediug  night,  one  Cordus,  vvho  had  been  a  follower  of  Pompey,  finds  the  trunk  floating 
near  the  (liorc,  brings  it  to  land  with  fome  difficulty :  and,  with  a  few  planks  that  remained  from 
a  (hip-wrecked  veflTel,  bums  it.  The  melancholy  dcfcription  of  this  mean  funeral,  with  the  poet's 
inve<ilive  againft  the  gods,  and  fortune,  for  their  unworthy  treatment  of  fo  great  %  man,  concludes 
this  book. 


]Mow  through  the  vale,  by  great  Alcidcs  made. 
And  the  fweet  maze  of  Tempc's  pleafing  (hade, 
Cheerlefs,  the  flying  chief  renewM  his  fpeed. 
And  urg'd,  with  gory  fpurs,  his  fainting  Iteed. 
Fali'n  from  the  former  greatnefs  of  his  mind. 
He  turns  where  doubtful  paths  obfcurely  wind. 
The  fellows  of  his  flight  increafe  his  dread, 
While  hard  behind  the  trampling  horfemen  tread  : 
He  ftarts  at  every  ruftling  of  the  trees. 
And  fears  the  whifpers  of  each  murmuring  breeze. 
He  feels  not  yet,  alas  I  \^U  loft  eftate ; 
^Ui4j  though  he  flicsj  bslicvcs  (limfclf  flill  gi-eat : 


Imagines  millions  for  his  life  are  bi(?, 
And  rates  his  own,  as  he  would  Csefar's  head. 
Where'er  his  fear  explores  untrodden  ways. 
His  well-known  vifage  f^ill  his  flight  betrays. 
Many  he  meets  unknowing  of  his  chance. 
Whole  gathering  forces  to  his  aid  advance. 
With  gaze  aftonifli'd,  thefe  their  chief  behold. 
And  fcarce  believe  what  by  himfelf  is  told. 
In  vain,  to  covert,  from  the  world  he  flies. 
Fortune  ftill  grieves  hin^with  purfuing  eyes  r 
Still  aggravates,  (till  urges  his  difgrace, 
Aod  galls  him  with  the  thoughts  of  wha^he  wal 
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His  yoottful  triumpb  fa^Iy  tiow  returns, 
His  Pontic  and  piraiic  wars  he  mourns, 
While  ftuag  with  fecret  fiumc  and  anxiouf  care 

he  boms. 
Thos  age  to  forrows  oft  the  great  betra3rs. 
When  k»fs  of  empire  comes  with  length  of  days, 
life  and  enjoyment  (till  one  end  Ihail  have, 
Left  early  miiery  prevent  the  grave. 
The  good,  that  lalls  not,  was  in  vain  beftow*d. 
And  eaCe  once  paft  becomes  the  prefent  load : 
Then  iet  the  wife,  in  fortune's  kindeft  hour, 
Still  keep  one  fafe  retreat  within  his  power ; 
Let  death  be  near,  to  guard  him  from  furpri(e» 
And  free  him,  when  the  fickle  goddefs  flies. 

Now  to  thoTe  fliore^the  hapleCs  Pompey  cane, 
Wbere  ho«ry  Peneus  rolls  his  ancient  (Uean : 
l(ed  with  £mathian  flaughter  ran  his  flood. 
And  dy*d  the  ocefin  deep  in  Roman  blood. 
There  a  poor  bark,  whofe  keel  perhaps  might 

glide 
Safe  down  fome  river*s  fmootb  defcendiog  tide, 
Receivkl  the  mighty  mailer  of  the  main, 
Whofr  fpreading  navies  hide  the  liquid  plain. 
In  this  he  braves  the  winds  and  ftormy  fea. 
And  to  the  Lelbian  ifle  diredls  his  way. 
There  the  kind  partner  of  his  every  care» 
His  faithful,  lov*d  Cornelia,  languiHi'd  there : 
At  that  fad  diftance  more  unhappy  far. 
Than  in  the  midft  of  danger,  death,  and  war. 
There  on  her  heart,  ev'n  all  the  live -long  day, 
Foreboding  thought  a  weary  burden  lay  : 
Sad  vifions  haunt  her  (lumbers  with  affright. 
And  Theffaly  returns  with  every  night. 
Soon  as  the  ruddy  morning  paints  the  ikies,    * 
Swift  to  the  (bore  the  penfive  mourner  flies ;        % 
There,  lonely  fitting  on  the  cliff's  bleak  brow, 
Her  fight  flie  fixes  on  the  feas  below  ; 
Attentive  marks  the  wide  horizon's  bound. 
And  kens  each  fail  that  rifcs  in  the  round  ;  [near, 
Thick   beats  her  heart,  as  every   prow    draws 
And  dreads  the  fortunes  of  her  lord  to  hear. 

At  length,  behold  !  the  fatal  bark  is  come  ! 
See  !    the    fwoln    canvas    labouring    with    her 

doom. 
Preventing  fame,  misfortune  lends  him  wings. 
And  Porapey's  felf  his  own  fad  ftory  brings 
Now  bid  thy  eyes,  thou  loft  Cornelia,  flow, 
And  change  thy  fears  to  certain  forrows,  now. 
Swift  glides  the  woeful  vcffel  on  to  land  ; 
Forth  flies  the  headlong  matron  to  the  ftrand. 
There  foon  flie  found  what  worft  the  gods  could*^ 
do,  [knew ;  f 

There  foon  her  dear  much-alterM   lord   fhef 
Though  fearful  all  and  ghaftly  was  his  hue.       J 
Rude,  o'er  his  face,  his  hoary  locks  were  grown. 
And  duft  was  caft  upon  his  Roman  gown. 
She  faw,  and,  fainting,  funk  in  fudden  night ; 
Grief  flopped  her  breath,  and  (hut  out  loathfome 

light ; 
The  loofcning  nerves  no.morc  their  force  exert,  ' 
Anil  motion  ceas*d  within  the  freezing  heart ;     , 
Death  kindly  feem'd  her  wiflies  to  obey,  ' 
And,  ftretchM  upon  the  beach,  a  corfe  fhe  lay. 

But  now  the  mariners  the  vcffel  moor, 
And  Pnmpey,  landing,  views  the  lonely  fliore. 
The  faithful  maids  their  loud  lamentmgs  reas'd, 
And  reverendiy  their  ruder  grief  fupprefs'd. 
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Straight,  while  wi&  duteous  cut  they  koed  !• 
I  round, 

I  And  laife  their  wretched  miftrds  frooi  the  gnmai^ 
Her  lord  infolds  her  with  a  ttriA  embrmce. 
And  joins  his  cheek  clofe  to  her  lifelc&  face : 
At  the  known  touch,  her  faihng  feniie  retumi. 
And  vital  warmth  in  kindling  bhiAet  bDros. 
At  length,  from  virtue  thus  he  feeks  relici^ 
And  kindly  chides  her  violence  of  grief: 
Canft  thoo  then  fink,  thou  daughter  of  the^ 
great,  / 

Sprung  from  thtf  nobleft  guardians  of  oar  ftate ;    t 
Canflihou  thus  yield  to  the  firft  ihock  of  £uc  ?  J 
Whatever  deathlefs  momimeots  of  praiie 
Thy  fcx  can  merit,  *tis  in  thee  to  raifc. 
On  man  alone  life's  ruder  trials  wait, 
The  fields  of  battle,  and  the  cares  of  ftate ; 
While  the  wife!f  virtue  then  is  only  try'd. 
When  faithlefs  fortune  quits  her  hn(band*s  fide. 
Arm  then  thy  foul,  the  glorious  taflc  to  prove. 
And  learn,  thy  miferable  lord  to  love. 
Behold  me  of  my  power  aad  pomp  bereft. 
By  all  my  kings,  and  by  Rome's  fathers  feft ; 
Oh  make  that  lofs  thy  glory ;  and  be  thoa 
The  -only  fgllower  of  Pompey  now. 
This  grief  becomes  thee  not,  while  I  furvive  ; 
War  wounds  not  thee,  fince  I  am  ft  ill  alive : 
Thefe  tears  a  dying  hufl>and  (hould  deplore. 
And  only  fall  when  Pompey  is  no  more. 
*Tis  true*  my  former  greatnefs  all  is  loft ; 
Who  weep  for  that,  no  love  for  me  can  boaft^ 
But  mourn  the  lofs  of  what  they  valued  moft. 

Mov'd  at  her  lord's  reproof,  the  matron  rofe ; 
Yet,  ftill  complaining,  thus  avow*d  her  woes  i 
Ah  ?  wherefore  was  I  not  much  rather  led, 
A  fatal  bride,  to  Caefar's  hated  bed  ? 
To  thee  unlucky,  and  a  curfe,  I  came, 
Unbleft  by  yellow  Hymen's  holy  flame  : 
My  bleeding  Craffus,  and  his  fire,  flood  by. 
And  fell  Erynnis  (hook  her  torch  on  high. 
My  fate  on  thee  the  Parthian  vengeance  drawt. 
And  urges  heaven  to  hate  the  juftcr  caofo. 
Ah,  my  once  greateft  lord !  ah,  cruel  hour  1 
Is  thy  ^'i<Jtorious  head  in  fortune's  power? 
Since  miferics  ray  baneful  love  puifue, 
Why  *did  I  wed  thee,  only  to  undo  } 
But  fee,  to  death  my  willing  neck  I  bow  • 
Atone  the  angry  gods  by  one  kind  blow. 
Long  fince,  for  thee,  my  life  I  would  have  given  ; 
Yet,  let  me,  yet  prevent  the  wrath  of  heaven. 
Kill  me,  and  fcatter  me  upon  the  fea. 
So  fliall  propitious  tides  thy  fleets  convey. 
Thy  kings  be  faithful,  and  the  world  obey. 
And  thou,  where'er  thy  fullen  phantom  flies, 
Oh,  Julia  I  let  thy  rival's  blood  foffice ; 
Let  me  the  rage  of  jealous  vengeance  bear. 
But  him,  thy  lord,  thy  once-lov'd  Pompey  fpare. 

She  faid,  and  funk  within  his  arms  again  ; 
In  ftrcaras  of  forrow  melt  the  mournful  train: 
Ev'n  his,  the  warrior's  eyes,  were  forc'd  to  yield. 
That  faw,  without  a  tear,  Pharfalia's  field 

Now  to  the  ftrand  the  Mitylenians  pref»'d. 
And  humbly  thus  befi>oke  their  noble  gueft  i 
If,  to  fucceeding  times,  our  ifle  fliall  boaft 
The  pledge  of  Pompey  left  upon  her  coaft, 
Difdain  not,  if  thy  prefence  now  we  claim. 
And  fain  lyould  coafecrate  our  walls  to  fkmew 
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Make  thou  this  place  m  future  (lory  great» 
Inhere  pious  Romans  may  dirc(5l  their  feet. 
To  view  with  adoratioa  thy  retreat. 
This  may  we  plead,  in  favour  of  the  town ; 
That,  while  mankind  the  profperous  viAor  own. 
Already,  Cwfar's  foes  avow'd,  a»e  we. 
Nor  add  new  guilt,  by  duty  paid  to  thee. 
Some  fafety  too  our  ambient  Teas  fecure  : 
C^far  wants  ftiips,  and  we  defy  his  power. ^ 
Here,  m^y  Rome*s  fcatter'd  fathers  well  unite. 
And  arm  agminft  a  fecond  happier  fight. 
Our  Lelbiaa youth  with  ready  courage  ftands, 
To  man  thy  navies,  or  recruit  thy  bands. 
For  gold,  whatever  to  facrcd  ufe  is  lent. 
Take  it,  and  the  rapacious  foe  preVcnt. 
This  only  maik  of  fricndOiip  we  entreat. 
Seek  not  to  Hiun  us  in  rhy  low  eftate ; 
But  let  our  X^A)os,  in  thy  ruin,  prove. 
As  in  tby  greatnefs,  worthy  of  thy  love. 

Much  was  the  leader  mov'd,  and  joy'd  to  find 
Faith  had  not  quite  abai^don^d  human -kind. 
To  me  (he  cry'd)  for  ever  were  you  dear ; 
Witnefs  the  pledi^e  committed  to  your  care : 
Here  in  fecurity  I  plac'd  my  home, 
My   houfehold   gods,   my  heart,   my  wife,   my 

Rome. 
I  know  what  ranfom  might  your  pardon  buy. 
And  yet  I  truft  you.  yet  to  you  I  fly. 
But,  oh  !  too  long  my  woes  you  iingly  bear  ) 
I  leave  you,  not  for  lands  which  I  prefer, 
But  that  the  world  the  common  load  may  Oiare. 
Leibos !  for  ever  facred  be  thy  name ; 
May  late  pofterity  thy  truth  proclaim ! 
Whether  thy  fair  example  fpread  around. 
Or  whether,  Hngly,  faithful  thou  art  found : 
For  'tis  refolvM,  'tii  fixM  within  my  mind. 
To  try  the  doubtful  world,  and  prove  mankind. 
Oh  grant,  good  heaven  1  if  there  be  one  alone, 
One  gracious  power  fo  loft  a  caufe  to  own, 
brant,  like  the  Lefbians,  I  my  friends  may  find ; 
Such  who,  though  Csefar  threaten,  dare  be  kind : 
Who,  with  the  fame  jull  hofpitable  heart, 
May  leave  me  free  to  enter,  or  depart. 

He  ceas*d  ;  and  to  the  fliip  his  partner  bore, 
While  loud  complainings  fill  the  founding  flipre* 
It  fi^em*d  as  if  the  nation  with  her  pafs'd. 
And  baninunent  had  laid  their  ifiand  wafte. 
Their  fecond  forrows  they  to  Pompey  give. 
For  her,  as  for  their  citizen,  they  grieve. 
Ev'n  though  glad  viiflory  had  call'd  her  thence. 
And  her  lord's  bidding  been  the  juft  pretence ; 
The  Lefbian  matrons  had  in  t^ars  been  drown*d, 
And  brought  her  weeping  to  the  watery  bound. 
So  was  (he  lov*d,  fo  winning  was  her  grace. 
Such  lowly  fweetnefs  dwelt  upon  her  face  ; 
In  fuch  humility  her  life  flie  led,  ^ 

£v*D  while  her  lord  was  Rome's  commanding  ( 
head,  C 

As  if  bis  fortune  were  already  fled.  J 

Half  hid  in  feas  descending  Phcebus  lay. 
And  upwards  half,  half  downwards  Shot  the  day  ; 
When  wakeful  cares  revolve  in  Pompey*$  foul. 
And  run  the  wide  world  o*er,  from  pole  to  pole. 
Each  realm,  each  city,  in  his  mind  are  weigh'd, 
Where  he  may  fly,  from  whence  depend  on  aid. 
WcaryM  at  length  beneath  the  load  of  woes. 
And  thofe  fad  Scacs  his  future  views  difdofe, 


A,    Book  VIIL  tts 

In  converfation  for  relief  he  fojight. 

And  exercis*d  on  various  themes  his  thought. 

Now  fits  he  by  the  carelul  pilots  fide 

And    adcs    what    irules    their    watery   journey 

guide ; 
What  lights  of  heaven  his  arts  attend  to  moft. 
Bound  by  the  Libyan  or  the  Syrian  coaft. 

To  him,  intent  upon  the  rolling  flties. 
The  heaven>inUrucied  Oiipman  thus  repliess 
Of  all  yon  multitude  of  golden  flars, 
Which  the  wide  rounding  fphere  inceflant  beafi^ 
The  cautious  mariner  relies  on  none. 
But  keeps  him  to  the  conilant  pole  alone. 
When  o'er  the  yard  the  lefler  Bear  afpires. 
And  from  the  topmaH  gleam  its  paly  fires. 
Then  Bofphorus  near-neighbouring  we  explore. 
And  hear  loud  billows  beat  the  Scythian  (bore  : 
But  when  Califto's  fliining  fon  delcends. 
And  the  low  Cynofure  tow'rds  ocean  bends. 
For  Syria  ftraight  we  know  the  veiTel  bear^ 
Where  firft  Canopo's  fouthern  fij^n  appears. 
If  11  ill  upon  the  left  thofe  ftars  thou  keep. 
And,  palling  Pharos,  plow  the  foamy  deep. 
Then  right  a-head  thy  luckiefs  bark  fliaU  reaek 
The  Libyan  flioals,  and  Syrts  unfaithful  beach. 
But  fay,  for  lo  1  on  thee  attends  my  band,  1 

What  courfe  dolt  thou  aflign  ?  what  feas,  whatf 
land  ?  r 

Speak,  and  the  helm  Ihall  turn  at  thy  command.^ 

To  him  the  chief,  by  doubts  uncertain  toft ; 
Oh,  fly  the  Latian  and  Theflalian  coafl: 
Thofe  only  lands  avoid,     tor  all  befide 
Yield  to  the  driving  winds,  and  rolling  tide ; 
Let  fortune,  where  flie  pleafe,  m  port  provide. 
Till  Lefbos  did  my  deareft  pledge  reftore, 
That  thought  determined  me  to  feek^that  (hore : 
All  ports,  all  regions,  but  tbofc  fatal  two. 
Are  equal  to  unhappy  Pompey  now. 
Scarce  had  he  fpoke,  when  ftraight  the  mafter 
veer*d, 
And  right  for  Chios,  and  for  Afia  (leerM. 
The  working  waves  the  courfe  inverted  feel. 
And  daih  and  foam  beneath  the  winding  keeL 
With  art  like  this,  on  rapid  chariots  borne. 
Around  the  column  ikilful  racers  turn  s 
The  nether  wheels  bear  nicely  on  the  goal. 
The  farther,  wide  in  diftant  circles  roU. 

Now  day's  bright  beams  the  various  earth  dit* 
clofe, 
And  o'er  the  fading  liars  the  fun  arofe ; 
When  Pompey  gathering  to  his  fide,  beheld 
The  fcatter'd  relics  of  Pbarfalia's  field, 
Firft  from  the  Lefliian  ifle  his  fon  drew  near. 
And  foon  a  troop  of  faithful  chiefs  appear. 
Nor  purple  princes,  yet,  difdain  to  wait 
On  vanquUh'd  Pompey*s  humbler  low  eftate. 
Proud  monarchs,  who  in  eaftern  kingdoms  reign. 
Mix  in  the  great  illuftrious  exile's  train. 
From  thefe,  apart,  Oeiotarus  he  draws. 
The  long-approved  companion  of  his  caufe; 
Thou  beft  (he  cries)  of  all  my  royal  friends  \ 
Since  with  our  lofs  Rome's  power   and  empire 

'ends ; 
What  yet  remaia^,  but  that  we  call  from  far 
The  eaftern  nations  t^  fupport  the  war  ? 
Euphrates  has  not  own*d  proud  Cacfar's  Cde^ 
And  Tigris  rolls  a  yet  uoconquer*4  tide. 
X 


le.   J 


Digitized  by 


Google 


tl^ 


ROWE'S    LtJCAN. 


Let  It  not  grieve  tKce,  rtien,  to  feek  for  aid 

From  the  wild  Scythian,  and  remoteft  Mcde. 

To  Parthia's  monarch  my  dtrtrcfs  declare. 

And  at  his  throne  fpcak  thii  my  humble  prayer. 

If  faith  in  ancient  leagues  is  to  be  found, 

Leagues  by  our  altars  and  your  Magi  bound, 

>Jo\v  ftring  the  Getic  and  Armenian  bow, 

And  in  full  quivers  feathered  (hafts  beftow. 

If  when  o'er  Cafpian  hills  my  troops  I  led, 

♦Gainft  Allans,  in  eternal  warfare  bred, 

I  fought  not  once  to  make  your  Parthians  yield. 

But  left  them  free  to  range  the  Pcrfian  field. 

Beyond  th*  Affyrian  bounds  my  eagles  flew. 

And  conquer'd  realms,  that  Cyrus  never  knew  ; 

Ev'n  to  the  utmolt  call  I  urg'jl  my  way, 

An»l  ere  the  Pcrfian,  faw  the  ri  fmg  day  :. 

Yet  while  beneath  my  yoke  the  nations  bend, 

I  fought  the  Parihian  only  as  my  friend. 

Yet  more;  when  Carra;  bluib'd  with  GraiTus' blood, 

And  I^atium  her  fcveicft  vengeance  vow'd  ; 

When  war  with  Parthia  was  the  common  cry, 

"Who  ftopp'd  the  fury  of  that  rage,  but  I  ? 

If  this  be  true,  through  Zeug:ma.take  your  way, 

Nor  let  Jiuphrates*  Itream  tht  march  delay  ; 

In  gratitude  to  my  affiftance  come; 

Fight  Potr  pey's  caufe,  and  conouer  willing  Rome. 

He  faid ;   the  monarch  cheerfully  obeyed. 
And  ftraight  afide  his  royal  robes  he  laid  ; 
Then   bid   his   Haves   their   humbler   veftmeats 

.     bring : 
And  in  that  fcrvile  veil  conceals  the  king. 
Thus  raajeily  gives  its  proud  trappings  o'er, 
And  humhly  fecks  for  fate ty  from  the  poor: 
The  poor,  who  no  difguiles  need,  nor  wear  ; 
UnbU  ft  with  greatncls,  and  unvex'd  with  fear. 
His  princely  friend  now  fafe  convey 'd  to  land, 
'I  he  ihitf  o'erpafs'd  the  fam*d  Ephefian  ftrand, 
Icaria's  rocks,  with  Coloplion's  fmooth  deep, 
And  foamy  clifts  which  fugged  Samos  keep. 
From  Coan  fliores  foft  breathes  the  wellern  wind, 
And  Rhodes  and  Gnidos  foon  are  left  behind. 
Then  croflTmg  o*er  Tclmcflbs'  ample,  bay. 
Right  to  Pamphilia's  coaft  he  cuts  his  way. 
Sufpicious  6f  the  land,  he  keeps  the  main. 
Till  poor  PhafcUs,  firit,  receives  his  wandering 
train.  [mand 

There,  free  from  fears,  with  cafe  he  may  com- 
Her  citizens,  fcarcc  equal  to  his  band. 
Kor  lingering  tht  re,  his  fwelling  fails  are  fpread, 
Till  he  difccrns  proud  Taurus*  rifinghead  : 
A  mighty  mafs  it  (lands,  while  down  his  fide 
Defcending  Dipfas  rolls  his  headlong  tide. 
In  a  flight  bark  he  runs  lecurely  o'er 
The  pirates  once-infcftcd  dreadful  (hore. 
Ah  !  when  he  fet  the  watery  empire  free, 
And  fwept  the  fierce  Cilician  from  the  fea. 
Could  the  fuccefsful  warrior  have  forethought 
•Twas  for  his  future  fafety,  then,  he  fought  1 
At  length  the  gathering  fathers  of  the  (late, 
In  full  aflcmbly,  on  their  leader  wait; 
Within  Sycdra*s  walls  their  fenate  meets, 
Whom,  fighing,  thus  th'  illuftrious  exile  greets. 

My  friends  I  who  with  me  fought,  who  with 
me  fled. 
And  now  are  to  me  in  my  country's  ftead  ; 
Though  quite  defcncelefs  and  unarnj'd  we  (land. 
On  this  Ciuciau,  nailed,  foreign  Uiand^         .    . 


Though  every  ratrfc  of  forfnne*?  wrath  we  bear. 

And  fcero  to  feek  for  coiinfel  in  defpair  ; 

Preferve  your  fouls  undaunted*,  free,  and  great» 

And  know  I  am  not  falPn  entirely,  yet, 

Spiteof  the  ruins  of  £mathiB*s  plain, 

Yet  can  I  rear  my  drooping  head  again. 

From  Afiric's  duft  abandon*d  Marios  rofe. 

To  feize  the  Fafces,  and  infnlt  his  foes. 

My  lofs  is  lighter,  lefs  is  my  difgrace  • 

Shall  I  def{)air  to  reach  my  former  place  ? 

Still  on  the  Grecian  feas  my  navies  ride. 

And  many  a  valiant  leader  owns  my  fide. 

All  that  Pharfalia*s  lucklefs  field  could  dO| 

Was  to  difperfe  my  forces,  not  fabdue. 

Still  fafc  beneath  my  former  fame  I  (land. 

Dear  to  the  world,  and  lov*d  in  every  land. 

*Tis  yours  to  counfel  and  determine,  whom 

Wc  fliall  apply  to,  in  the  caufe  of  Rome ; 

What  faithful  friend  may  bell  affiftance  bring  ; 

The  Libyan,  Parthian,  or  JEgyptUn  king. 

For  me,    what  courfe  my  thoughts  incline    t* 

take. 
Here  freely,  and  at  large,  I  mean  to  fpeak. 
What  moft  diflike  nie  in  the  Pharian  prince. 
Are  his  raw  years,  and  yet  unpradis'd  fenfe  s 
Virtue,  in  youth,  no  (table  footing  finds, 
And  conftancy  is  built  on  manly  mind*. 
Nor,  with  lefs  danger,  may  our  tnift  explore 
The  faith  uncertain  of  the  crafty  Moor! 
From  Carthaginian  blood  he  draws  his  race. 
Still  mindful  of  the  vanquifh'd  to^i'n's  difgrace  ; 
From  thence  Numidian  mifchiefs  he  derives  j 
And  Hannibal  in  his  falfe  heart  furvivcs  s 
With  pride  he  faw  fubmiffive  Varus  bow. 
And  joys  to  hear  the  Roman  power  lies  low. 
To  warlike  Parthia  therefore  let  us  turn. 
Where  ftars  unknown  in  diftant  azure  bom; 
Where  Cafpian  hills  to  part  the  world  arift. 
And  night  and  day  furceed  in  other  (kies ; 
Where  rich  Affyrian  plains  Euphrates  laves. 
And  feas  diicolourM  roll  their  ruddy  waves. 
Ambition,  there,  delights  in  arms  to  reign. 
There  ruUiing  fquadrons  thunder  o>r  the  plain  ; 
There  young  and  old  the  bow  promifaiotis  bend« 
And  fatal  ihafts  with  aim  unerring  fend. 
Ihey  fird  the  Macedonian  phalanx  broke. 
And  hand  to  hand  repell'd  the  Grecian  ftroke ; 
They  .drove  the  Mede  aiul  Ba^brian   from   the 

field, 
And  taught  afpiring  Babylon  to  yield  ; 
Fearlefs  againft  the  Roman  pile  they  ftood, 
And  triumphed  in  our  vanquiOfd  Crafliu*  blood. 
Nor  truft  they  to  the  points  of  piercing  darts, 
Eut  furnifli  death  with  new  improving  arts. 
In  mortal  juices  dipt  their  arrows  fly. 
And  if  they  tafte  the  blood,  the  wounded  die. 
Too  well  their  powers  and  favouring  gods  we"^ 

know. 
And  Willi  our  fate  nwch  rather  would  allow 
Some  other  aid  againft  the  common  foe. 
With  unaufpicious  fuccour  ihail  they  come, 
Nurs'd  in  the  hate  and  rivalihip  of  Rome. 
With   rhefe,    the    neighbouring  nations   roimd 

£hall  arm. 
And  the  whole  eaft  roufe  at  the  dire  alarm. 
Siiould  the  barbarian  race  their  aid  deny. 
Vet  would  I  cbooie  in  that  Urarge  land  to  die  i 
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'fkere    let   our   ihipwreckM   poor   remains   be 

thrown. 
Oar  loTs  forgotten,  and  our  names  unknown : 
Securely  there  iil.fortune  would  I  brave. 
Nor  meanly  fue  to  kings,  wholb  crowns  I  gave : 
From  Caerar  free,  enjoy  my  iated  hour. 
And  fcorn  his  anger's  and  his  mercy's  powV. 
Stiii,  when  my  Uioughts  my  former  days  reftore, 
With  joy,  methinks,  I  ran  thofe  regions  ohr ; 
Inhere,  much  the  better  parts  of  life,  I  prov*d, 
Revcr'd  by  all,  applauded,  and  bclov'd; 
Wide  o*er  Mseotis  fpread  my  happy  name. 
And  Tanais  ran  confcioni  of  my  fame  ; 
My  vanquiih'd  enemies  my  conq'.iefts  moum*d, 
And  cover'd  ftill  with  laurels,  1  retura*d. 
Approve  then,  Rome,  my  prefent  cares  for  thee  ; 
Thine  is  the  gain,  wbate'er  th*  event  fliall  be. 
What  greater  boon  cadft  thou  from  heaven  de- 
mand. 
Than  in  thy  caufc  to  at m  the  Parthian's  hand  ? 
Barbarians  thus  fhall  wage  thy  civil  war. 
And  thofe  tliat  hate  thee  in  thy  ruin  (hare. 
When  Csefar  ami  Phraatcs  battle  join. 
They  mull  revenge,  or  Craffus'  wrodgs,  or  mine. 
The  leader  ceasM  ;  and  ftraight  a  nrmrmuring 

found 
Ran  throu.^h  the  difappToving  fothers  round. 
With  thcfe,  in  high  prc-ttmioence,  there  fate 
Btftinguilh'd  I^ntulus,  tHe  conful  late  : 
Hotit  with  more  generous  indignation,  ftung. 
Or  nobler  grief,  beheld  bis  country's  wrong. 
Sudden  he  rofe,  r«ver*d;  and  thus  began, 
In  words  th>it  v/ell  becakne  the  fabjc<f^,  and  the 

man : 
Can  then  Pharfalia's  ruins  thns  controul 
Thft  former  greattiefs  of  thy  Roman  foul  ? 
Muft  the  whole  world,  our  laws  and  country, 

yield 
To  one  unlucky  day,  one  ill-fought  field  ? 
Haft  thou  no  hopes  of  fuccour,  no  retreat. 
But  mean  pro/lration  at  the  Parthian*s  feet  ? 
Art  thou  grown  weary  of  oUr  earth  and  fky. 
That  thus  thou  feek'ft  a  fugitive  to  fly  ; 
New  ftars  to  view,  new  regions  to  explore. 
To  learn  new  manners,  and  new  gods  adore  ? 
Wilt  thou  before  Chaldean  altars  bend, 
Woclliip  their  fires,  and  on  their  kings  depend  ? 
Why  didll  thou  draw  the  world  to  arms  around  ? 
Why  cheat  mankind  with  liberty's  fweet  found  ? 
Why  on  £mathla*s  plain  fierce  Cti^ar  brave. 
When  thou  canft  yield  thyfelf  a  tyrant's  flave  I 
Shall  Parthia,  who  with  terror  O^ok  from  far, 
To  hear  thee  nam'd,  to  head  the  Roman  war. 
Who  4aw  thca  lead  proud  monarchs  in  thy  chtin, 
From  wild  Hyrcaniaand  the  Indian  main  ; 
Shall  (he,  that  very  Parthia,  fee  thee  now, 
A  -floor,  dejc<aed,  humble  fuppliant  bow  ? 
Then  hnughttly  with  Rome  her  greatnefs  mate. 
And  fcorn  thy  country,  for  thy  groveling  fate  ? 
Thy  tongue,  in  eaflern  languages  untaught, 
Shall  want  the  %tords  that  (hould  explain  thy 

thought : 
Tears,  then,  unmanly,  muft  thy  fuit  declare  ; 
And  fuppliant  hands,  uplifted,  fpeak  thy  prayer. 
Shall  Parthia  ((hall  it  toourfhame  be  known) 
Kevenge  Rome's  wrougs,  ere  Rome  revenge  her 

owr»? 
Vol.  XIL 


} 


1 


fiobr  Vftr.  f  t*^ 

Our  war  no  interfering  Icings  demanas, 
Nor  (hall  be  trufted  to  barbarian  hands : 
Among  ourfelves  oar  bonds  we  will  deplote. 
And  Rome  (hall  ferve  the  rebel  fon  (he  bore. 
Why  ^ould*ft  thou  bid  our  foes  tranfgrefs  thel^ 

bound. 
And  teach  their  feet  to  tread  Hefperian  ground  ? 
With  enfigiis,  torn  from  Cratfus,  (hall  they  come^ 
And,  with  his  ravi(h*d  honours,  threaten  Rome  ; 
His  fate  thofe  blood-ltain'd  eagles  (hall  iecall, 
And  hover  dreadful  o'er  their  native  walL 
Cand  thou  believe  the  monarch,  who  withheld 
His  only  forces  froni  Emathia's  field. 
Will  bring  his  fuccoursto  the  waining  (late, 
And  bravely  now  defy  the  vi^or'i  hate  ? 
Nfo  eallem  courage  forms  a  thought  fo  great. 
In  cold  laborioils  climes  the  wintery  north 
Briot^  her  undaunted  hardy  warriors  forth, 
Ih,body  and  in  mind  untaught  to  yield, 
Stubborn  of  foul,  and  Heady  in  the  field ; 
While  Afia's  fofter  climate,  form'd  to  pleafe,' 
DldbWes  her  fon?  in  mdolence  and  eafo.     . 
Here  filken  robes  inveft  unmanly  limbs. 
And  in  long  trainsthe  Bowing  purple  ftregms. 
Where  no  rude  hilh  Sarmati2*s  wilds  reilrain. 
Or  ru(faing  Tigris  cuts  the  level  plain. 
Swifter  than  winds  along  the  chaidpain  borne, 
At  lioerty  they  fly,  or  fight,  or  turn. 
And,  df(tant  dill,  the  vain  purfoer  fcorn. 
Nor  with  like  eafe  tbey  force  their  warlike  way^ 
Where  rough  unequal  grounds  their  fpeed  delay. 
Whene'er  the  thicker  (hades  of  night  arife, 
UnaimM  the  (haft,  and  unavailirfg,  flies. 
Nor  are  they  form'd  with  cbnitancy  to  meet 
Thofe    toils,     that    make    the    panting    foldiet 

fweat  i 
To  climb  the  beight$vto  ftem  the  rapid  flood, 
To  make  the  dulty  noon-day  battle  good. 
Horrid  with  wounds,  and  crofted  o'er  in  blood. 
Nor  war's  machines  they  know,  nor  have  the  (kill 
To  flwike  the  rami^re,or  the  trench  to  fill : 
Each  fence  that  cai^  their  winged  (hafts  endure, 
Stamtt,  like  a  fort  impregnable,  fecore. . 
Li^ht  are  their  (kirmifhes,  their  war  is  flight, 
Aiid  (till  to  wheel  their  wavering  troops  delight. 
1*0  tnnt  their  coward  dart*,  is  alt  their  care; 
And  then  to  truft  them  to  the  flitting  air. 
Whene'er  th^-ir  bow«  have  fpent  their  feather'd 

tlore. 
The  mighty  bufinefs  of  their  war  i*  o'er  : 
No  mftnly  (trokes  they  try,  nor  hand  to  hand 
With  cleaving  fwdrd* in  (hirdy  combat  ftand. 
With  IVords  the  valiant  (till  their  foes  invade  { 
Thefo  call  in  drugs  and  poifon  to  their  aid. 
Are  thcfe  ^lie  pnwer*  to  whom  thou  bidft  uS  fly  t 
Is  this  the  land  in  which  ihy  bones  Would  lie  ? 
Shalf  thefe  barbarian  hand<  tV»r  thee  provide 
The  grave,  to  thy  umhappy  friend  denyM  ? 
But'  be  it  fo  f  that  death  flrall  bring  thee  peace, 
That  here  thj*  forrowTand  thy  toils  (hall  ecafe. 
Death  is  what  man  (bould  with.     Birt,  oh  1  v^hal 

fatef 
Shall  oti  thy  ^ife,  thy  f«d  furvitor,  wdit  f 
For  her,  where  hift  with  lawlefs  empire  reigns^ 
Sotnewhat  more  terrible  than  death  rerfmins. 
H«<^e  we  not  heard,  with  w^at  abhorr'd  defiret 
The  ParthitQ  V tnus  feeds  het  guilty  fires  i. 
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How  their  wild  monarch,  like  the  bcflial  rus, 

Spreads  the  pollution  of  his  loud  embrace  K^ 

Unaw*d  by  reverence  of  cuonnbial  rites, 

In  maltitndes,  luzuriouj,  he  delight : 

When  gorged  with  feaAing,  and  inflam*d  with 

wine, 
Ko  joys  can  fate  him)  and  no  laws  confine ;  ^ 
Forbidding  Nature)  then,  commands  in  vain, 
From  fitters  and  from  mothers  to  abllain. 
1'he  Greek  and  Roman  with  a  trembling  ear, 
Th*  unwilling  crime  of  Oedipns  may  hear; 
V.Tiile  Parthian  king^  like  deeds,  with  glory,  own. 
And  boaft  inceftuous  titletto  the  throne. 
If  crimes  like  thefc  they  can  fecurcly  brave, 
What  ]a\rs,  what  power,  ihall  thy  Gorneiia  fave  ? 
Thinks  how  the  hclplefs  matron  may  be  led. 
The  thoafandth  harlot,  to  the  royal  bed. 
Though  when  the  tyrant  clafps  his  noble  Have, 
And  hears  to  whom  her  plighted  hand  ihe  gave, 
Iler  beauties  oft  in  fcom  he  dull  prefer. 
And  choofe  t*  infult  the  Roman  name  iu  her. 
I'hefe  are   the  powers  to  whom  thou  woiiId*tt^ 

fubroit, 
Xnd  Rome's  revenge-  and  Craflus*  quite  forget* 
Thy  caafc,  preferred  to  hi^  becomes  thy  (hame. 
And  blots,  ra^commooy  thine  and  Csefar's  name. 
With  how  much  greater  glory  might  you  join. 
To  drive  the  Daci,  or  to  free  tht  Rhine  ! 
How  well  your  conquering  legions  might  yon  lead, 
'Gainft  the  fierce  Badlrian  and  the  haughty  Mede! 
Xievcl  proud  Babylon's  afpiring  domes. 
And  with  their  fpoils  enrich  our  flaughter*d  lead- 
ers tombs  f 
No  lotiger.  Fortune  '.  let  our  friendlhip  laft. 
Our  peace,  ill^men'd,  with  the  barbarous  Faft; 
If  civil  ftrife  with  Caefar's  conqueft  end. 
To  Alia  let  his  profperous  arms  extend : 
Eternal  wars  there  let  the  viAor  wage. 
And  on  proud  Parthia  pour  the  Roman  rage. 
There  I,  there  all.  his  vi(5lories  may  blels, 
And  Rome  herfelf  make  vows  4br  his  fucceCu 
Whene'er  thou  pafs  tht  cold  Araxes  o'er. 
An  aged  (hade  (hall  greet  thee  on  the  Ihore 
Transfix'd  with  arrows,  oummfult   pale, 

hoar. 
And  art  thou  ((hall  he  cry,  complaining')  come 
Id  peace  and  tnendflup,  to  thefe  foes  of  Rome  ? 
Thou  1  from  whofe  hand  we  bop'd  revenge  in'} 
vain,  / 

Poor  naked  gbofts,  a  thin  unbury  d  train,  y 

1'haC  fiit,  lamenting,  o*cr  this  dreary  plain  ?       J 
On  every  fid-,  new  objcds  Ihall  difcbfe 
Sonie  moumfui  monument  of  Romap  woes; 
On  e  v»ry  wall  frefli  marks  thou  (halt  defcry, 
'Wn:  w  [iAc  He(perian  heads  were  fix*doa  high: 
Each  : .  >  er,  as  he  rolls  his  purple  tide. 
Shall  ot%n  his  waves  in  Latian  daughter  dy'd. 
If  ^>ghts  like  thefe  thou  canft  with  patience  bear, 
Wnat  are  the  horrors  which  thy  foul  would  fear  ? 
£v*n  Ciefar*s  felf  with  joy  may  be  behrldf 
Enthron'd  on  daughter  in  £mathia*s  field. 
Say  then,  we  ffrant,  thy  cauuons  were  not  vain. 
Of  Punk  frauds  and  Juba's  faithlefs  reign ; 
Abounding  Egypt  (hall  receive  thee  yet. 
And  yield,  unqueflionM,  a  (iecure  retreat. 
Bf  oatni^e  Hrengtbcn'd  with  a  dangerous  ftrind, 
JHer  Sjrtt  and  itotry'd  ckaanels^oard  the  hod* 


:cis. 
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Rich  in  the  fatne(s  of  hef  plenteous  (oil. 
She  plants  her  otily  confidence  in  Nile. 
Her  monarch,  bred  beneath  thy  gnardiao  cam, 
His  crown,  the  large(s  of  thy  bounty,  wears. 
Nor  let  unjuft  fufpicions  brand  his  truth ; 
Candour  and  innacenee  ftill  dweU  with  youth. 
Truft  not  a  power  accuftom'd  to  be  greu. 
And  vers'd  in  wicked  policies  oC  ftatc. 
Old  kin/s,  long  harden*d  in  the  regal  trade. 
By  intereft  and  by  craft  alone  are  fway'd. 
And  violate  with  eafis  the  leagues  they  made  : 
While  new  onc^  ftill  make  confdeoce  of  the  tnift, 
True  to  their  firieiidsi  and  to  their  fubjeds  jnSL 

He  fpoke ;  the  littenm^  fathers  all  were  nov'd. 
And  with  cdoctfrring  votes  the -thought  approv'd* 
So  much  ev*n  dymg.  liberty  prevail  d. 
When  Pompey*s  fuffrage,  and  his  conafel  fiuTdi 

t^nd  now  Gilicia*s  coaft  the  fleet  foriake. 
And  o*er  the  watery  plain  for  Cyprus  UMke. 
Cyprus  to  love's  aocft>tofiai  goddeisdear. 
For  ever  grateful  fmoke  the  altaistlkere : 
Indulj^ent  Ihll  flie  bears  the  Paphiaa  vowst 
And  loves  the  fivourite  feis  from  whence  fte  rafic 
So  Fame  reports,  if  we  may  csedit  Fame,  ~^ 

When  her  food  talcs  the  birth  of  gods  ptockim,  > 
Unborn,  and  from  eternity  the  fame.  ,  J 

The  craggy  c]iSb  of  Cyprm  quickly  paft. 
The  chief  runs  foothward  o*er  the  ocean  vaft. 
Nor  views  he,  through  the  murky  veil  of  night,*^ 
The  Cafian  mountains  far  difttnguiih*d  height,  > 
The  high-hung  lantern,  or  the  beamy  ligl^     J 
Haply  at  lengdi  the  latxniT^  canvas  bore 
Full  on  the  fsr^ieft  boondi  of  .£g7pt*s  flboct, 
Uliere  near  Pelufium  parting  Nile  defcends. 
And  in  her  utiAoft  caftem  chamtel  eiads. 
•Twas  now  the  time,  when  equal  Jove  on  high 
Had  hung  the  golden  balance  of  the  fry  : 
But,  ah  :  not  long  fuch  juft  proportions  laft. 
The  righteous  fe^bo  (boa  was  changed  and  palVd; 
And  Spring's  encroachment,  oo   the  flu>rteniBg 

fliade. 
Was  fully  to  the  wintery  nights  repaid  : 
When  to  the  chief  from  diore  they  made  reportj 
That,  near  high  Cafium,  lay  the  Pharian  couit* 
This  known,  he  thither  turns  his  ready  fail, 
Tlic  light  yet  lalUng  with  the  Avowing  gale. 
T  he  fleet  arriv*d,  the  news  flies  fwiitly  ronod. 
And  their  new  guefts  the  troubled  court  coofooa^ 
The  time  was  fhort ;  howe'er  the  council  aaet, 
Vile  minifters,  a  monftrous  motley  iet. 
Of  theiie,  the  chief  in  honour,  and  the  beft. 
Was  old  Achorcus  the  Memphian  priefi : 
In  Ifis  and  Ofiris  he  believed. 
And  reverend  tales  from  fire  to  fon  recciv'd ; 
Could  mark  the  fwell  of  Nile's  iucreafing  tide. 
And  many  an  Apis  iu  his  time  had  dj*d ; 
Yet  was  his  age  with  gentleft  manners  fraught 
Humbly  he  fi^ke.  and  saodeftly  be  taogfat. 
With  good  intent  the  piobs  feerarofe. 
And  told  how  much  their  ftate  to  Pompcj  owes  J 
What  large  amends  their  monarch  oueht  to  mMkf, 
Bo^i  fur  his  own,  and  for  his  &tbcr*s  fake. 
But  fate  had  placed  a  fubtler  fpaaker  thae^ 
A  tongue  more  fitted  for  a  tyrant's  ear, 
Pothinus,  deep  in  arts  of  mifchief  read,  f 

Who  thus,  with  falfe  perfuafion,  blindly  led       > 
The  eaiy  king,  to  doom  his  gundian  dead :      X 
6 


Digiti 


ized  by  Google 


PHARSALIA,    Book VIII. 


il9 


'  o  ftri(flcft  juftice  miny  ills  belong, 

knd  honefty  is  often  in  the  wrong : 

hierty  when  ftubborn  rules  her  zealots  pufh, 

t)  favour  thofe  whom  fortune  means  to  crulh. 

lut  thou,  oh  royal  Ptolemy,  be  wife  ; 

hange  with  the  gods,  and  fly  whom  fortune  flies. 

Tot  earth,  from  yon  high  heaven's  which  we  ad- 

'  mire,     " 
Fot  from  the  watery  clement  the  fire, 
.re  feverM  by  diftindUon  half  fo  wide, 
.s  intereft  and  integrity  divide, 
he  mighty  power  of  kinys  no  more  prevails, 
Thtn  juftice  comes  with  her  deciding  fcales, 
reedopi  for  all  things,  and  a  lawlefs  fword, 
lone  fupport  an  arbitrary  lord, 
e  that  is  cruel  muft  be  bold  in  ills, 
nd  find  his  fafety  from  the  blood  he  fpills. 
jr  piety,  and  virtue's  ftarving  rules, 
0  mean  retirements  let  them  lead  their  fools : 
here,  may  they  ftill  inglonoufly  be  good ; 
one  can  be  fafe  in  courts,  who  blufh  at  blood, 
or  let  this  fugitive  defpife  thy  years, 
r  think*^  riame,  like  his,  can  caufe  thy  fears : 
xert  thyfelf,  and  let  him  feel  thy  power, 
nd  know,  that  we  dfire  drive  him   from  our 

OioTe. 
ut  if  thou  wifli  to  lay  thy  greatnefs  down, 
0  fome  more  juft  fucceflion  yield  thy  crown  ; 
hy  rival  fifter  willingly  (hall  reign, 
nd  fave  our  ^gypt  from  a  foreign  chain. 
s  now,  at  firft,  in  neutral  peace  we  lay, 
or  would  be  Pompey's  friends,  nor  Caefar's  prey, 
anquilh'd,  where*er  his  fortune  has  been  try*d, 
n^l  driv'n,  with  fcom,  from  all  the  world  befide, 
y  Ciefar  chacM,  and  left  by  his  allies, 
0  us  a  baffled  vagabond  he  flies, 
he  poor  remaining  fenate  loath  his  fight, 
nd  ruinM  oBonarchs  curfe  his  fatal  flight ; 
'Kile   thoufand   phantoms  from  th*   unbaryM 

•  .    flain, 
Tio  feed  the  vulturei  of  Emathia*s  plain, 
ifaitrous  ftill  ptirfue  him  in  the  rear, 
nd  urge  his  foul  with  horror  and  defpair. 
0  us  for  refu^ft  now  he  feeks  to  run, 
nd  would  once  more  with  Egypt^  be  undone, 
oufe  then,  oh  Ptolemy  I  reprefs  the  wrong ; 
e. thinks  we  have  enjoy M  our  peace  too  long : 
nd  therefore  kindly  comes,  that  we  may  (hare 
he  crimen  of  flaughter.  and  the-  woes  of  war, 
is  friendfliip  fliown  to  thee  fufplcions  drawsj^ 
nd  makes  us  feem  too  guilty  of  his  caufe : 
hy  crowD  beAow'd,  the  vi<5lor  may  impute ; 
lie  fenate  gave  it,  but  at, Pompey's  fuiL  . 
or,  Pompey  I  ihou  thyfelf  fltall  think  it  hard, 
from  thy  aid,  by  fate,  we  are  debarrM. 
Te  follow  wl^ere  the  gods,  condraining,  lead ; 
^e  ftrike  at  thine,  but  wilh  Uwere  Ca:far*s  head, 
ur  weakneis  this,  thb  fate's  compalfion  call ; 
>  only  yield  ta  him  who  conqueri  alL 
hen  doubt  not  if  thy  blood  we  mean  to  fpiil ; 
jwer  awes  us;  if  we  can,  we  mufl,  and  will, 
^hat  hopes  thy  fond  miltaken  foul  betrayM, 
0  put  thy  truft  in  iF.gypt*s  feeble  aid  ? 
ur  flothful  nation,  long  ditus'd  to  toil, 
^ith  pain  fuffice  to  till  their  flimy  foil ; 
ur  idle  force  due  modefty  ftiouid  teach,  . 
or  dare  to  aim  beyond  iw  humble  reach. 


field  ? 

brer  TJ 

iveii  it  6*tr  >  f 
;ing  Yidor's  £ 


s 


Shall  we  refift  where  Rome-was  forc*d  to  yield, 
And  make  us  parties  to  Pharfaita's  field  > 
We  mijc*d  not  in  the  fatal  ftrifr  before 
And  (hall  we,  when  thb  world  has  given  i 
Now  I   when   we  know  th*  avengii 

'       power? 
Nor  do  we  torn,  unpitying,  from  diftrefs ; 
We  fly  not  Pompey's  woes,  but  feek  furccfs. 
The  prudent  on  the  profperons  ftill  attends. 
And  none  but  fooh  choofe  wretches  for  their 
'    friends;    •     .  -  »  • 

He  faid ;  the  vile  alTembly  all  aflent, 
And  the  boy-king  his  glad  conciiirence  lent, 
Fond  of  the  royalty  his  flaves  beftow'd. 
And  by  new  power  of  wickednefs  made  proud. 

Where    CaQum    high    6'erlooks  the  fhoaly' 
(trand, 
A  bark  with  armed  ruffians  ftraight  is  mann*d. 
And  the  tafk  tru(ted  to  Achillas'  hand. 

Can  then  Egyptian  fouls  thus  proudly  dare '. 
Is  Rome,  yi  gods  I  thus  fallen  by  civil  war  I 
Can  you  t«  Nile  transfer  the  Roman  guilt. 
And  let  fuch  blood  by  cowards  hands  be  fpilt  ?    '^ 
Some  kindred  murderer  at  lead  aftbrd," 
And  let  him  fall  by  Csefar^s  worthy  fvyord.    '    '  \ 
And  thou,  inglorious,  feeble,  beardlcfsboy  ' 
Dar'it  thou  thy  hand  in  fuch  si  deed  employ  ?       ;. 
Does  not  thy  trembling  heart,  with  horror,  dread 
Jove's  thunder,  grumbling  o>r  thy  guilty  head  ?'  ■ 
Had  not  his  arms  with  tnnm])hs  oft  been  crmvrt'd  :. 
And   ev*n   the   vanquifliM-  world    his   conqutfl: 

own'd ;  ♦  • 

Had  not  the  reverend  fenate  callM  him  head, 
And  Caefar  given  fair  Julia  to  his  bed. 
He  was  a  Roman  fttll :  a  name  <hould  be 
For  ever  facred  to  a  king,  Kke  thee. 
Ah,  fool  1  thus  blindly^by  thyf-'lf  undone. 
Thou  feek'ft  his  ruin,  who  upheld  thy  throne  r 
He  only  could  thy  feeble  power  maintain. 
Who  gave  thee  firft  o'er  ^jyptN  realm  to  reign* 

The  feanMo  now  advancing  near  to  fliore. 
Strike  the  wide  fail,  and  ply  the  plunging  oar ; 
When  the  falfe  mifcrcantsthe  na\7  meet, 
And  with  diflembled  cheer  the  Roman  greet. 
They  feign  their  hofpitable  land  addrefs'd. 
With  ready  friendfliip,  to  receive  her  gueft  ; 
Excuflog  much  an  inconvenient  (hore, 
Where  (hoals  lie  thick,  and  meetinsj  currents  roar : 
From  his  tall  fliip,  unequal  to  the  place, 
p  Thef  beg  him  to  their  lighter  bark-  to  pafs. 

Had  not  the  gods,  unchangeably,  decreed 
Devoted  Pompey  io  that  hour  to  bleed, 
A  thoufand  flgns  the  dapger  near  foretel, 
Seen  by.his  fad  prefaging  friends:  too  well. 
Had  their  low  fawning  juftly  beendeGgn'd, 
If  truth  could  lodge  in  an  Egyptian  mind, 
,  Their  king  himfelf  with  all  his  fleet  had  come. 
To  lead,  in  pomp,  hisbeoefaAor  home. 
But  thus  fate  wili*d ;  and  Pompey  chofe  to  bear 
A  certain  death  before  uncertatn  fear. 

While  now  aboard  the  hostile  boat  he  goes. 
To  follow  him  the  frantic  matron  vows, 
And  claims  her  partnerlhip  in  all  his  woes. 
But,  oh  I  forbear  (he  cries)  my  love,  forbear; 
Th«u  and  my  fon  remain  in  fafety  here. 
Let  this  old  head  the  danger  firft  explore, 
^nd  proTe  the  fiiith  of  yon  itifpedled  fliore. 
3Fy 
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Mc  fpoke  J  but  flic,  unmoved  at  hlj  command^ 
Thus  loud  cxclaimio^,  Oreich'd  her  eager  hands : 
Whither,  uihumanl  whttiicr  ait  thou  gone  ? 
^ill  muft  I  weep  our  comraun  grietb  alone  ? 
Joy  itili,  with  thee,  Jorfak^f  roy  boding  Ucart ; 
And  fatal  is  the  hour  whene'er  we  part. 
Why  did  thy  vciXcJ  to  my  L^^xa  turiv?.       .t 
Why  was  I  from  the  ^aithlul  ifland  borne  ? 
Muft  t  all  lauds,  all  Ihorts,  al.kp  foxbear, 
And  only  on  the  feas  thy  Ibri^wS  Ih^ire  ? 
Thus,    to  ihe  winds,   loud    plain'd  htc  fruitleij 

tongue. 
While. eager  Irom  the  deck  on  high  fl^c  bung  ; 
Trembling  with  wi^  aflonil|tment  aud  fear,      "J 
She  dares  not  while  her  parting  li?Fd  they  bear,     v 
Ttirn  Her  eyc^  from  hin^  once,  or  fin  them  there.  J 
njn  him  his  anxious  navy  all  are  ben^, 
j>nd  Mizlt,  folicitous,  the  dire  cVent. 
Mo  danger  aim'd  agpinU.  his  lite  they  doubt ; 
Care  for  bis  glory  only  Alls  their  thought  : 
They  wiili  he  may  4)0t  ftain  bis  name  renowned, 
By  mean  fubmifiion  to  the  boy  he  crownM. 
Tuft  4t  he  enterM  o'er  tlw:.  vcflcl's  fide. 
Hail,  general  I  the.  cur^'d  $<pi.imiu6  cry*d, 
A  Roman  oqcc  ia  generous  x^arfare  bred, 
j^nd  ok  in  arm*  by  mighty  Pompey  led ; 
But  notv  (what  vile  diihonour  muft;  it  bring) 
Tlic  rufilau  Have  of  an  Egyptian  king. 
Fierce  wa»  he,  horrijL>ie*  inur'd  to  blood, 
Anctruthicfs  as  the  lavage  of. the  wood. 
Ob,  licrtune !    who,  but  woyld  have  cali'd  thee 

kind> 
And  thought  thee  meroiftilly  now  inclined. 
When  thy  o*er-ruling  providence  withheld 
This  hand  of  aufchi«f  from  Pharfalia^s  deld  ? 
But,  thus,  thou  fcatter*ft  thy  dcftroying  fwordi, 
And  cv?ry  land  thy  victims  thus  affords. 
Shall  Pompey  at  a  tyrant's  biddmg  bleed  I 
Can  Roman  hands  be  to  the  ta(k  decreed  1 
Kv'n  C^ar,  and  hi*  gods,  abhor  the  deed. 
S.iy  you  !  who  with  the  ftain  of  murder  brand 
Tmm^rlal  Brutus's  aveaping  hand. 
What  monftrous  title,  yet  tafpeech  unknown, 
To  hitft  times  (hall  mark  Septimius  down  ! 
Now  in  the  boat  defence lefs  Pompey  fate, 
S'irroMndcd  and  abandoned  to  bis  fate. 
Nor  hn^  they  hold  him  in  their  power,  aboard, 
£«e  every  villain  drew  his  nuhlefs  fword; 
The    chief   pcrceiv*d   their   purpofe   foon,    and 

ipread 
7r<  Rqivtn  cown,  with  patience,  o>r  his  hea<l : 
And  when  the  cursM  Achillas  picrc'd  his  breaft, 
ni%  rifin:;  indignation  cbfe  reprrfs'd. 
"^o  fi^h*,  no  i: roans,  his  dignity  profan'd, 
>'o  tcdfS  his  ilill  unfully*d  glory  Itain'd  : 
I  nmov'd  and  Brm  he  HxM  him  on  his  feat. 
And  dyM,  as  wljen  he  liv'd  and  conquer'd,  great. 
Meanwhile,  within  his  equal  parting  foul, 
ThtCe  laieil  plcafing  thoughts  reVvMving  roll. 
In  this  my  Ihoiigeft  trial,  and  my  la(t, 
As  ill  Come  theatre  I  here  am  plac'd  : 
The  faiih  of  j^gvpt,  and  my  futc,  Ihall  be 
A  theme  for  prefctit  times,  and  iiti*  porterity. 
r.iitch  of  my  former  life  wascro'vt/d  with  praife, 
^  rd  honr.».i ,  waited  on  my  er.rly  d^ys  : 
Tiien,  fearlc ts,  let  roe  this  dread  period  meet. 
And  force  ihc  world  to  own  the  Uece  complete 


Nor  grieve,  my  heart  1   by  fuch  ba£c  han^  t^ 

bleed; 
V^Tioever  llnkcs  the  blow,  'tis  Caefar*s  deed. 
What,  though  this  mangled  carcafe  (hali  be  tofm, 
rhefe  limbs  be  tofs'd  about  for  public  fcora; 
My  long  profperity  has  found  its  end. 
And  death  comes  opportunely  like  a  irieod : 
It  comes,  to  fet  me  free  from  fortune's  power. 
And  gives,  what  ihe  can  rob  me  of  no  more* 
My  wife  and  fon  behold  me  now,  *tis  true ; 
Oh !  may  no  tears,  no  groans,  my  fate  porlue  ! 
My  virtue  rail^r  let  their  praife  approve. 
Let  them  admire  my  death,  and  my  ccmembrtaoe 
love. 
Such  conftancy  in  that  dread  hoar  remam*d, 
Aiul^o  tbe  Uft,  the  ftruggiing  foul  fuilain'd. 
^^ot  fo  tbe  matron's  feebler  powers  repre&'d 
T'he  wild  imuatiencc  of  her  frantic  breaU  : 
With  every  Aab  hr r  bleeding  heart  was  torn. 
With  wounds  much  harder  to  be  feca  than  borne. 
'  ris  I,  'tis  I  have  murder'd  h*m  !  (ihc  cries) 
My  love  the  fword  and  ruthlefs  hand  fuppliea. 
'  I'was  I  allurM  him  to  my  fatal  ille, 
That  cruel  Caelar  firft  might  reach  the  Nile  ; 
For  Csbfar  fure  k  there ;  no  hand  bet  his 
His  right  to  fuch  a  parricide  as  this. 
But  whether  Caefar,  or  whoe'er  thou  art, 
Thou  haft  miftook  the  way  to^Pompey's  heart : 
That  facred  pledge  in  my  fad  bo(bm  lie% 
There  plunge  thy  dagger,  and  he  more  than  dies. 
Me  too,  moft  woVthy  of  thy  fury  know. 
The  partner  of  his  arms,  and  f\^m  your  ft)e. 
Of  all  our  Roman  wives,  I  fingly  bore 
I'he  camp*s  fatigue,  the  fea*s  tempeftuous  roar  : 
.Mo  dangers,  not  the  vielor*>  wrath,  I  fear'd  ; 
What  mighty  monarchs  durfl  not  do,  I  dar'd. 
Thefe  gvUlty  arms  did  their  glad  refuge  yield. 
And  clafp'd  him,  flying  irc  m  Pharfalia's  6eid. 
Ah,  Pompey  I  doft  thou  thus  my  faith  reward  * 
Shalt  thou  be  doom'd  to  die,  and  I  be  {parM?    ' 
But  fate  fhallmany  means  of  death  ai!ord. 
Nor  want  th*  aflSftance  of  a  tyrant's  fword. 
And  you,  my  friends,  in  pity,  let  me  leap 
Hence  he  adlong,  down  amidft  tbe  tumbling  deep: 
Or  to  my  neck  the  ftrangling  C9rdage  tie  ; 
If  there  be  any  friend  oi  Pompey  nigh* 
Transfix  me,  ftab  me,  do  but  let  me  die. 
My  lord  !  my  hun)aDd  !— Yet  thou  art  not  dead  ; 
And  fee  !  Cornelia  is  a  captive  led : 
From  thee  their  cruel  hands  thy  wife  detain, 
Referv'd  to  wear  th*  infuUing  vi«5lor's  chain. 

She  fpoke ;  and  ftiflfening  lunk  in  cold  defpair  ; 
Her  weeping  maids  the  lifelefs  burden  bear; 
While  the  pale  mariners  the  bark  umnoor. 
Spread  every  fail,  and  lly  the  faithlefs  thore. 

Nor  agories,  nor  livid  death,  difgrace 
The  f;*cred  features  of  the  hero's  face  ; 
In  the  cold  vifage,  mournfuU;  ferene. 
The  famf  indignant  majefty  was  feen  ; 
There  virtue  It  ill  unchangeable  abode. 
And  Icorn'd  the  fpite  of  every  partial  god. 

The  bloody  buflnefs  now  complete  and  dour. 
New  turies  urge  the  fierce  Septimius  on. 
He  rends  the  robe  that  vcil'd  the  hero^  head, 
And  to  full  view  cxpos'd  the  recent  deatl ; 
Hard  in  His  horrid  gripe  the  face  he  pref^'d. 
While  yet  the  quivcriug  muicles  life  confcfs^d  : 
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it  drew  the  dragging  body  down  with  hafte. 
Then  crofs  a  rower*s  feat  the  neck  he  plac'd  ; 
There,  awkward,  haggling,  he  divides  the  bone 
The  headfman^s  art  but  then  was  rudely  known) 
Jtraight  on  the  fpoil  his  Pharian  partner  flies, 
Ssid  robes  the  bcartlcfs  villain  of  his  prize. 
The  head,  his  trophy,  proud  Achillas  bears; 
ieptimius  an  inferior  drudge  appears, 
\.nd  in  the  meaner  mifchief  poorly  (bares, 
taught  by  the  venerable  locks,  which  grow 
n  hoary  ringlets,  on  his  generous  brow. 
To  -^gypt*6  impious  king  that  head  they  bear, 
That  Jaurds  usM  to  bind,  and  monarchs  fear, 
fhote  facred  lips,  and  that  commanding  tongue, 
3n  which  the  liftening  forum  oft  has  hung ; 
That  tungue  which  could  the  world  with  eafe  re- 

ftrain, 
\nd  ne'er  commanded  war  or  peace  in.  vain  ; 
That  face,  in  which  fucoefs  came  fmiling  home, 
\nd  doubled  every  joy  it  brought  to  Rome : 
Sow  pale,  and  wan,  is  fix'd  upon  a  fpear, 
Knd  borne,  for  public  view,  aloft  in  air. 
The  tyrant,  pleas'd,  beheld  it ;  and  decreed 
'"o  keep  tins  pledge  of  his  detefted  deed, 
iis  flaves  ftraight  drain  the  ferous  parts  away, 
Vnd  arm  the  wafting  flcfliagainft  decay; 
Then  drugs  and  gums  through  the  void  veflclspafs, 
Ind  for  duration  fix  the  ftiffening  mafs. 

Inglorious  boy  I  degenerate  and  bafe  I 
Thou  lail  and  wotft  of  the  Lagaean  race  ! 
rVIiofc  feeble  throne,  ere  long,  flull  be  compellM 
To  thy  lafciviou^  fiber's  reigrt  to  yield  ; 
-and  thou,  wiih  altars,  and  with  rites  divine, 
rhe  rafh  vain  youth  of  Macedon  inlhrine  ; 
ian  ^gypt  fuch  ftupendous  fabrics  build  ; 
;ian  her  wide  plains  with  pyramids  be  fill'd ; 
^anft  thou,  beneath  fuch  monumental  pride. 
The  worthlcfs  Ptolemai^n  fathers  hide  ; 
Vhile  the  great  Pompey's  headlcfs  trunk  is  tofsM 
n  fcorn,  unbury*d,  on  thy  barbarous  coafV  ? 
Vas  it  fo  much  ?  Could  not  thy  care  fuffice, 
To  keep  him  whole,  and  glut  his  father's  eyes  ? 
n  this,  his  fortune  ever  held  the  fame, 
•till  wholly  kind,  or  wholly  crofs,  (he  came, 
'atient,  his  long  profperity  (he  bore, 
3ut  kept  his  death,  and  this  fad  day,  in  flore. 
>Jo  meddling  god  did  e*er  his  power  employ^ 
To  cafe  his  Kjrrows,  or  to  damp  his  joy  ; 
Jnmingled  came  the  bitter  and  the  fwcet, 
Vnd  all  his  good. and  evil  was  complete. 
S'o  fooncr  was  he  ftruck  by  fortune  s  hand, 
But,  fee  I   he  lies  unburyM  on  the  fand ; 
iocks  tear  him,  billows  tols  him  up  and  down. 
Vnd  I'ompey  by  a  headlefs  trunk  is  known. 

Yet  ere  proud  Cxf:ir  louch'd  the  Pharian  Nile, 
llhance  found  his  mangled  foe  a  funeral  pile ; 
^  pity  half,  and  half  in  Icorn,  flic  gave 
V  wretched,  to  prevent  a  nobler  grave. 
Jlordus,  a  follower  long  of  Pompey's  fate, 
[His  quKltcr  in  IJalian  Cyprus  late) 
From  a  clofe  cave,  in  covert  where  he  lay, 
jwitt  to  the  neighbouring  fliqrc  betook  his  way  : 
>afc  in  the  flielter  of  the  gloomy  Ihade,  "J 

A.ndby  ftrong  ties  of  pious  duty  fway'd,      '        J. 
The  fcarlcfs  youth  the  watery  Urand  fufvey'd.  J 
Twas  now  the  thickcft  darknefs  of  the  night, 
Aiid  waiaiug  Phabc  lent  a  feeble  light ; 


Yet  foon  the  gUmracrin;^  gdddefs  plainly  fl^o^^M  • 
The  paler  corfe.  amidft  the  dulky  flood. 
The  plunging  Roman  flies  to  its  relief. 
And  with  (trong  arms  infolds  the  floating  chh-f. 
Long  ftrove  his  labour  with  the  tumbling  marn. 
And  dragg*d  the  facTed  burden  on  with  pain: 
Nigh  weary  now,  the  waves  inftrudl  him  wcll> 
To  feize  th*  advantage  of  th*  alternate  fwell :    ' 
Borne  on  the  mounting  fufgc,  to  Uiore  he  flic^, 
And  on  the  btach  in  fafety  lands  his  prize. 
There  o'er  the  dead  he  hangs  with  tender  care. 
And  drops  in  every  gapmg  wound  a  tear : 
Then,  hftmg  to  the  gloomy  Ikies  his  head. 
Thus  to, the  iftars,  and  cruel  gods,  he  pray'd  : 

See,  fortune  1  where  thy  Pompey  lies !  and  oh  1 
In  pity,  6ne,  lafl  little  boon  beftow,  '  ^ 

He  alks  no  heaps  offrankincei^fe  to  rife. 
No  eaftern  odours  to  perfume  the  ftties ; 
No  Roman  necks  his  patriot  corfe  to  bear, 
No  reverend  train  of  ftatues  to  appear  ; 
No  pageant  fliows  bis  glories  to  record, 
And  tell  the  triumphs  of  his  conquering  fword  •• 
No  inftruments  in  plaintive  notes  to  found. 
No  legions  fad  to  march  in  folcmn  romkl ; 
A  bier,  no  better  than  tlie  vulgar  need, 
A  little  wood  the  kindling  flame  to  feed,  •  " 

With  fomc  poor  hand  to  tend  the  homely  fire, ' . 
Is  all,  thefc  wretched  relics  now  require. 
Your  wrath,  ye  powers  I  Cornelia's  hand  denies  ; 
Let  that,  for  every  other  lofs,  fuffice ; 
She  takes  not  her  laft  leave,  fhc  weeps  not  here. 
And  yet  ftie  is,  ye  gods !  flie  is  too  near. 

Thus  while  he  fpoke  he  faw  where  through  tht 
fhade 
A  flender  flame  its  gleaming  light  difplay'd ; 
There,  as  it  chanc'd,  abandon'd  and  unmouirn'd, 
A  poor  neglecfled  body  lonely  burn'd. 
He  feizM  the  kindled  brands;  and  oh  1  (he  taid) 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  forgive  me,  friendlefs  iliadc  ; 
And  though  unpity'd  and  forlorn  thou  lie, 
Thyfelf  a  better  office  ftialt  fupply. 
If  there  be  fcnfe  in  fouls  departed,  thine 
To  my  great  leader  fliall  her  rites  rcfign  : 
With  humble  joy  fliall  quit  her  meaner  claim. 
And  blufli  to  burn,  when   Pompey  wants   the 
flame 
He  faid  ;  and,  gathering  in  his  garment,  bore 
The  glowing  frafments  to  the  neighbounnglhore- 
Therc  foon  arrivM,  the  noble  trmlk  he  found. 
Half  wafliM  into  the  flood,  half  refting  on  the 

ground. 
With  diligence  his  hands  a  trench  prepare, 
Fit  it  around,  and  place  the  body  there. 
No  cloven  oaks  in  lofty  order  lie. 
To  lift  the  great  patrician  to  the  flcy  : 
By  chance  a  few  poor  planks  were  hard  at  hand, 
By  fome  late  fliipwrcck  caft  upon  the  ftrand ; 
Thefe  pious  Cordus  gathers  where  they  lay. 
And  plants  about  the  chief,  as  heft  he  may. 

Now  while  the  blaze  began  to  rife  around, 
TJie  youth  fat  mournful  by  upon  the  ground  : 
And  ah  !  (he  cry'd)  if  this  unworthy  flame 
Difgrace  thy  great,  majeftic,  Roman  name  ;     *- 
If  the  rude  outrage  of  the  flormyfeas 
Seem  better  to  thy  ghoft,  than  rites  like  thefe^ 
Yet  let  thy  injur'd  fliade'the  wTong  forget, 
Which  duty  and  offtciotis  zeal  commit, 
3  F  iy 
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F*tc  fetmi  itfelf,  in  my  excufe  to  plead, 

Aod  thy  hard  fortune  jallifies  my  dsed. 

I  only  wi(h*d,  nor  is  that  wilh  in  vain. 

To  fave  thee  from  the  monllers  of  the  main; 

From  vultures  claws,  from  lions  that  deroor. 

From  mortal  malice,  and  from  Csefar-s  power. 

No  longer,  then,  this  humbler  flame  withftand  ; 

*Tis  lighted  to  thee  by  m  Roman  hand. 

If  e'er  the  gods  permit  unhappy  me. 

Once  more,  thy  lov*d  Hefperian  land  to  fee, 

'With  me  thy  ezil'd  alhcs  (hall  return, 

Aod  chafte  Cornelia  give  thee  to  thy  urn. 

Meanwhile,  a  fignal  (hall  thy  care  provide^ 

Some  future  Roman  votary  to  guide ; 

When  with  due  rites  thy  fate  he  would  deplore. 

And  thy  pale  head  to  thefe  thy  limbs  reitore : 

Then  ib&ll  he  mark  the  witne^  of  my  ftone. 

And  taught  by  me,  thy  facred  gboft  atone. 

He  fpoke ;  and  ftraight,  with  bufy  pious  hands, 
Heap'd  on  the  fmoking  corfe  the  fcatter'd  brands : 
Slow  funk  amidft  the  fire  the  wafting  dead. 
And  the  faint  flame  with  dropping  marrow  fed. 
Now  'gan  the  ghttering  ftars  to  U^  away, 
Before  the  fofy  promife  of  the  day. 
When  the  pale  youth  th*  unfinifl)*d  rites  fbrfooky 
And  to  the  covert  of  his  cave  betook. 

Ah :  why  thus  raflily  would  thy  fears  difclaim 
lliat  onlv  deed,  which  muft  record  thy  name  ^ 
£v*n  Cxiar's  felf  fliall  juft  applaufe  beftow,     ; 
And  praife  the  Roman  that  inters  his  fee. 
Securely  tell  him  where  hb  fon  is  laid. 
And  he  fliall  give  thee  back  his  mangled  head. 

But  (bon  behold  !  the  bolder  youth  returns,. 
While,  half  confum*d,  the  Dnouldering  carcafe 

bums; 
£re  yet  the  cleanflnz  Are  had  melted  down 
The  flefliy  muTcles,  from  the  firmer  bone. 
He  quench'd  the  relict  in  the  briny  wave* 
And  hid  thero,hafty,  in  a  narrow  grave : 
Then  with  a  ftonc  the  facred  duft  he  binds. 
To  guard  it  from  the  breath  of  fcattering  winds: 
And  left  (opae  heedlefs  mariner  fliould  come, 
A\A  violate  the  warrior's  humble  tomb  ; 
Thai  with  a  line  the  monument  he  keeps, 
**  Beneath  this  ftone  the  once  great  Pompey  fleeps.^* 
Oh  fortune  '.  can  thy  malice  fwell  fo  high  ? 
Canit  thou  with  Caifar*s  every  wifli  comply 
Mufl  he,  thy  Ponpey  once,  thus  meanly  " 
Bui  oh  !  forbear,  miitaken  man,  forbear ! 
Noi   •dit  to  fix  the  mighty  Pompey  there : 
Where  there  are  feas,  or  air,  or  earth,  or  Ikies, 
Where'er  Rome's  empire  ftretches,  Pompey  lies 
Far  be  the  vile  memorial  then  convey*d  ! 
Nor  let  this  Itone  the  partial  gods  upbraid. 
Shall  Hercules  all  Oeta's  heights  demand. 
And  Nyfa's  hill,  for  Bacchus  only,  ftand  ; 
While  one  poor  peeble  is  the  warrior's  doom, 
That  fought  the  caulc  of  liberty  and  Rome ! 
If  fate  decrees  he  mult  in  ^^ypt  lie, 
Let  the  whole  fertile  realm  his  gruva  fupply : 
Yield  the  wide  country  to  his  awful  fliade, 
Nor  let  us  bear  on  any  part  to  tread. 
Fearful  to  violate  the  mighty  dead. 
But  if  one  flooe  muft  bear  the  facred  name, 
Let  it  be  fiU*d  with  long  records  of  fame. 
There  let  the  pafl*eoger,  with  wonder,  read, 
The  pirates  vanqailh*d,  and  the  ocean  bcfid ; 
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Sertorius  taught  to  yield ;  the  Alpine  war ; 
And  the  young  Roman  koight*s  triumphal  car. 
With  thefe,  the  mighty  Pontic  king  be  plac*d. 
And  every  nation  of  the  vaxK)uifli*d  eaft : 
Tell  with  what  loud  applaufe  of  Rome,  he  drove 
Thrice  his  glad  wheek  to  Capitolian  Jove  : 
Tell  too,  the  paUiot*s  greateft,  beft  renown. 
Tell,  how  the  vidor  laid  his  empire  down. 
And  chang*d  bis  armonr  hx  the  peaceful  gowB.J 
But  ah !  what  marbles  to  the  talk  fu£ce  . 
Inftead  of  thefe,  turn,  Roman,  turn  thy  eyes; 
Seek  the  known  name  our  FafH  os*d  to  wear. 
The  noble  mark  of  many  a  glorious  year; 
The  name  that  wont  the  tropfiy*d  arch  to  grace. 
And  ev*n  the  temples  of  the  gods  found  place : 
Decline  thee  lowly,  bending  to  the  gr(Kind, 
And  there  that  name,  that  Pompey  may  be  &xmd. 

Oh  fatal  land  !  what  curfe  can  I  bellow. 
Equal  to  thofe,  ^e  to  thy  mifchieft  owe  ? 
Well  did  the  wife  Cumsean  maid  of  yore 
Warn  our  Hefperiab  chiefs  to  fliun  thy  (hore. 
Forbid,  juft  heavens!  your  dews  to  blefs  the  (oil. 
And  thoo,  withhold  thy  waters,  fhiitfol  Nile '. 
Like  £|^pt,  like  the  land  of  vCthiops,  burn. 
And  her  fat  earth  to  faody  deferts  turn. 
HaVe  we,  with  honours,  dead  Ofiris  crown*d. 
And  monm*d Jiim  to  the  tinkling  timbrel's  fbuod ; 
Receiv*d  her  ifis  to  divine  abodes, 
And  rank'd  her  dogs  defbrm*d  with  Roman  gods ; 
While,  in  defpite  of  Pompey  *s  injured  fliade. 
Low  in  her  duft  his  facred  bones  are  laid  i 
And  thou,  oh  Rome  !  by  whofe  forgetful  band 
Altars  and  temples,  reared  to  tyrants,  ftatw], 
Canft  thou  negledl  to  call  thy  liero  home. 
And  leave  his  ghoft  in  banifliment  to  coam  ? 
What  though  the  vigor's  frown,  and  thy  baie 

fear,    . 
Bad  thee,  at  firft,  the  pious  tafli  forbear ; 
Yet  now,  at  leaft,  oh  ]et  him  now  return. 
And  reft  with  honour  in  a  Roman  urn. 
Nor  let  miftaken  fuperftition  dread. 
On  fuch  ocicafions,  to  dtfturb  the  dead  ; 
Oh  !  would  commanding  Rome  my  hand  employ^ 
The  impious  talk  fliouId  be  perform 'd  with  joy : 
How  would  1  fly  to  tear  him  fibm  the  tomb. 
And  beaf  his  aflies  in  my  bofom  home  I 
Perhaps,  when  flames  their  dreadful  ravage  make, 
Or  groaning  earth  flxall  from:  the  centre  fliake; 
When  blafting  dews  the  rifing  barveft  feixe. 
Or  nations  ficken  with  Come  dire  difeafe : 
The  gods,  in  mercy  to  us,  fliall  command 
To  fetch  our  Pompey  from  th*  accurfed  Ui»d. 
Then,  when  his  veneraiblc  bones  draw  near,      "} 
In  long  proceffions  fliall  the  priefts  appear,        > 
And  their  great  chief  the  facred  relics  bear.      J 
Or  if  thou  ftill  poflefs  the  Pharian  fliore. 
What  traveller  but  fliall  thy  grave  explore  ; 
Whether  he  tread  Syenc's  burning  foil. 
Or  vifit  fultry  Thebes,  or  fru.tful  Nile : 
Or  if  the  merchants,  drawn  by  hopes  of  gain. 
Seek  rich  Arabia,  and  the  ruddy  main; 
With  holy  rites  thy  fliade  fliall  he  atone, 
And  bow  before  thy  venerable  ftone. 
For  who  but  fliall  prefer  thy  tomb  above 
The  meaner  fane  of  f.n  .Egyptian  Jove  ? 
Nor  envy  thou,  if  abject  Romans  raife 
Statues  and  temples,  to  their  tyrant's  praife; 
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Tbottfh  bis  proud  name  on  altars  may  prefide, 
And  ^ine  be  wa(h*d  by  every  roUiog  tide ; 
Thy  grave  ihall  the  vain  pageantry  defpife. 
Thy  grave,  where  that  great  god,  thy  fortune,  lies. 
£v*n  thofe  who  kneel  not  to  the  gods  above. 
Nor  oflfer  facrific^  or  prayer  to  Jove, 
To  the  Bidental  bend  their  humble  eyes, 
And  worfliip  where  the  bury*d  thunder  lies. 


Perhaps  fate  willsy  in  honour  to  thy  fame,        ' 
No  marble  (hall  record  thy  mighty  name. 
So  may  thy  duft,  ere  long,  be  worn  away. 
And  all  remembrance  of  thy  wrongs  decay : 
Perhaps  a  better  age  (hall  come,  when  none 
Shall  think  thee  ever  laid  beneath  this  (tone ; 
When  Egypt's  boaft  of  Pompey*s  tomb  (hall  prove 
As  unbeliev'd  a  tale,  as  Crete  relates  of  Jove- 


P    O    O    K      IX, 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  poet  having  ended  thp  foregoing  book  with  the  death  of  Pompey,  begins  this  with  his  Apotheo- 
(b ;  from  thence,  after  a  Ihort  account  of  Cato's  gathering  up  the  relics  of  the  battle  of  Phai^alia, 
and  tranfporting  them  to  Cyrcne  in  Africa,  he  goes  on  to  defcribe  Cornelia's  pailion  upon  the  death 
of  her  hufband.  Amongft  other  things,  (he  informs  his  fon  Sextus  of  his  father's  lafl  commands,  to 
continue  the  war  in  defence  of  the  commonwealth.  Sextus  fcts  (ail  for  Cato's  camp,  where  he 
meets  his  elder  brother  Cn.  Pompeius,  and  acquaints  him  with  the  fate  of  thcii'  father  Upon  this 
occaiion  the  poet  defcribes  the  rage  of  the  elder  Pompey,  and  the  difordcrs  tliat  happened  in  the 
camp,  both  which  Cato  appeafcs.  To  prevent  any  future  inconvenience  of  this  kind,  he  refolves  to 
put  them  upon  a<ftion,  and  in  order  to  that  to  join  with  Juba.  After  a  defcription  of  the  Syrts,  and 
their  dangerous  paflage  by  them,  follows  Cato's  fpcech  to  encourage  the  folaiers  to  march  through  , 
the  deferts  of  Libya;  then  an  account  of  Libya,  the  deferts,  and  their  march,  in  the  middle  oF 
which  is  a  beautiful  digrcflion  concerning  the  t<imple  of  Jupiter^Ammon,  with  Labienus's  pcrfuafioa 
to  Cato  to  inquire  of  the  oracle  concerninor  the  event  of  the  war,  and  Cato's  famous  anfwcr.  Irrom 
thence,  after  a  warm  eulogy  upon  Cato,  the  author  goes  on  to  the  account  of  the  original  of  fcrpcnts 
in  Afric ;  and  this,  with  the 'defcription  of  the  various  kinds,  -arid  the  feverai  deaths  of  the  foldicrs 
by  them,  is  perhaps  the  moft  poetical  part  of  this  whole  work.  At  Lepcis  he  leaves  Cato,  and  re- 
turns to  Cseiar,  whom  he  brings  into  Egypt,  after  having  (hown  him  the  ruins  of  Troy,  and  from 
thence  taken  an  occafion  to  fpeak  well  (3  poetry  in  general,  and  himfelf  in  particular.     Cxfar,  upon 

•  his  arrival  on  the  coaft  of  Egypt,  is  met  by  an  ambafTador  from  Ptolemy  with  Pompey's  head.  He 
receives  the  prefent  (according  to  Lucan)  with  a  feigned  abhon-cnce,  and  concludes  the  book  with 
tears,  and  a  (eeming  grief  for  me  misfortune  of  fo  great  a  man. 


Nor  in  the  dying  embers  of  its  pile 
Slept  the  great  foul  upon  the  banks  of  Nile. 
Nor  longer,  by  the  earthy  parts  rcftrain'd, 
Amidft  its  wretched  relics  was  detained  \ 
But,  adive  and  impatient  of  delay,  [its  wajr. 

Shot  from  the  mouldering  heap,  and  upwards  urg  d 
Far  in  thofe  azure  regions  of  the  air 
Which  border  on  the  rolling  (tarry  (phere. 
Beyond  our  orb,  and  nearer  to  that  height, 
"WTicre  Cynthia  drives  around  htr  (ilvcr  light ; 
Their  happy  feats  the  demi-gods  i)o(rcfs, 
Rcfin'd  by  virtue,  and  prepar'd  for  blifs ; 
Of  life  onblam'd,  a  pure  and  pious  race, 
Worthy  that  lower  neaven  and  ftars  to  grace. 
Divine,  and  equal  to  the  glorious  place.  _ 

There  Pompey's  foul,  adorn *d  with  heavenly  light, 
Soon  (hone  among  the  icHt,  and  as  the  reft  was 

bright. 
New  to  the  bleft  abode,  with  wonder  fiJl'd, 
The  ftars  and  moving  planets  he  beheld ;. 
Then  looking  down  on  the  fun's  feeble  ray, 
fiarvcy'd  our  du(ky,  faiht,  imperfc<it  day. 
And  under  what  a  cloud  of  night  wc  lay. 
Bnt  when  he  faw,  how  on  the  (hore  forlorn 
His  hcadlefs  trunk  was  caft  for  public  fcom ; 
When  he  beheld,  how  envious  fortune,  ftill, 
Took  pains  to  ufc  a  fenfele(5  carcafe  ill, 
'  He  fmil'd  at  the  vain  malice  of  his  foe, 
.^nd  pity'd  impotent  mankind  below. 


} 
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Then  lightly  pafting  o*er  Emathia's  plain, 

His  flying  navy  fcatter'd  on  the  main. 

And  cruel  Caifar's  tents ;  he  fix'd  at  laft 

His  relidenct  in  Brutus'  (acred  breaft  : 

There  brooding  o'er  his  country's  wrongs  he  (ate, 

The  ftate's  avenger,  and  the  tyrant's  fate ; 

There  mournful  Rome  might  ftill  her  Pompey 

find. 
There,  and  in  Cato's  free  unconquer'd  mind. 

He,  while  in  deep  fufpenfe  the  world  yet  lay. 
Anxious  and  doubtful  whom  it  (hould  obey,    ' 
Hatred  avow'd  to  Pompey's  felf  did  bear. 
Though  his  companion  in  the  common  war. 
TTiough  by  the  fenate's  juft  command,  they  ftood 
Engag'd  together  for  the  public  good ; 
But  dread  Pharfalia  did  all  doubts  decide, 
And  firmly  fix'd  him  to  the  vanaui(h'd  Ode. 
His  helplefs  country,  like  an  orpnan  left, 
Fricndlcfs  and  poor,  of  all  fupport  bereft, 
He  took  andfchcrilh'd  with  a  father's  care,        "J 
He  comforted,  he  bade  her  not  to  fear ;  f 

And  taught  her  feeble  hands  once  more  thef 

trade  of  war.  J 

Nor  luft  of  empire  did  his  courage  fway. 
Nor  hate,  nor  proud  repugnance  to  obey : 
Paftions  and  private  intcreft  he  foreot ; 
Not  for  himfelf,  but  liberty  he  fought. 
Straight  to  Corcyra's  port  his  way  he  bcntj 
The  fwift  advancing  vidor  to  prevent ; 
3  F  iiij  • 
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Who,  marchifig  fnddcn  on  to  new  foccdi. 
The  fcattcr'd  legions  mieht  with  cafe  opprcfe. 
There,  whh  the  niins  of  .£mathia*s  field. 
The  flying  hoil,  a  thoufand  (hips  he  fiU'd. 
Who  tJiat  from  land,  with  wonder,  had  deficry'd 
The  paifing  fleet,  in  all  its  fiaval  pride, 
6tretch'd  wide,  and  o'er  the  difUnt  ocean  fpread, 
Cocld  have  bcUev'd  thofe  mighty  nt»mber»  fied  ? 
Malea  o'erpaft,  and  the  Txnarian  ihore, 
With  fwelling  fails  he  for  Cvthera  bore : 
Then  Crete  he  faw,  and  witn  a  northern  wind 
8oon  left  the  fam'd  Didxan  ifle  behind. 
Urg'd  by  the  bold  Phycnntines  churlilh  pride, 
(Their  fliores,  their  haven,  to  his  fleet  denyM) 
The  chief  revcn^M  the  wrong,  and  as  he  pafs*d. 
Laid  their  onholpiuble  city  wafte. 
Thence  wafud  forward,  to  tbc  coaft  he  came 
Which  took  of  old  from  Palinurc  iu  name. 
(Nor  Italy  this  monnment  alone 
Can  boaft,  finre  Libya's  Palintire  has  fliown 
Her  peaceful  Ihores  were  to  the  Trojan  known.) 
from  hence  they  foon  defcry  with  doubtful  pain, 
Another  navy  on  the  diftant  main. 
Anxious  they  Rand,  and  now  expeA  the  foe, 
Kow  their  companions  in  the  public  woe : 
The  viflor's  haftc  inclines  them  moft  to  fear :    "J 
Each  vcffcl  fccms  a  hoftilc  face  to  wear,  J- 

And  everv  fail  they  fpy ,  they  fancy  Cxfar  there.  J 
But  oh,  thofe  (hips  a  diflercnt  burden  bore, 
A  mournful  frcignt  they  wafted  to  the  (bore : 
Sorrows  that  might  tears,  ev*n  from  Cato,  gain. 
And  teach  the  rigid  Stoic  to  complain. 

When  long  the  fad  Cornelia's  prayers,  ip  vain. 
Had  try'd  the  flying  navy  to  detain! 
With  Sextos  long  had  ftrovc,  and  long  iinplor*d. 
To  wait  the  relics  of  her  murder'd  lord ;     [ftore, 
The  wavks,  perchance,  might  the  dear  pledge  rc- 
And  waft  hin?  Jjlccdin^  from  the  faithlefs  fKore: 
StiW  ;,r:''t  and  fovc  their  various  hopes  infpire, 
Till  fhc  behold:,  ber  Pon.ney's  funeral  fire, 
Till  on  the  land  fhc  fcrs  tn*  ignoble  flsme 
Afcend,  ifncqual'to  the  hero  s  name ; 
Then  into  jtift  complaints  at  length  Ihe  broke. 
And  thu5  with  pious  indignation  fpoke: 

Oh  fortune !  doll  thou  then  difdain  t*  afford 
My  love's  laft  office  to  rfiy  dcareft  lord  ? 
Am  I  one  chaile,  one  laft  embrace  dcny'd  ? 
Shall  I  not  lay  me  by  his  clay-cold  fide, 
Kbr  tears  to  bathe  his  g^p'ng  wounds^prov 
Am  I  unworthy  ih^  fad  torch  fobcar, 
To  ligl  t  the  flame,  and  burp  my  flowing  hair  ? 
To  gather  frf*m  the  ihorc  th'e  noble  fpoit, 
And  place  it  decent  on  the  fatal  pile  r 
^hall  not  hi*  bones  and  f.'.crcil  duft  be  borne. 
In  this  (ad  hofom  to  their  j  eaccfnl  urn  ? 
Whatc'er  O.c  1..A  cc'iifruiln^  flame  fhall  leave,  "J 
Shall  rot  th'^  wi^low'd  hend  By  right  receive,     > 
jLnd  to  th'^  gods  the  prec;c»ui  relics  give  ?  J 

Perhaj^s,  this  \^(i  rt''tH(5l,  Which  I  fhould  lhow,"J 
firmc  vi!.*  E;:^yp»=',n  hand  docs  now  bcftow,  J» 

!^";ii.ir'j'  to  the  Komtn  fhafic  below.  J 

Happy,  my  (.k  fT:;';,  wo.c  thy  honr;,  which  lay 
Fxp04*d  (o  Pa'-ih;::n  biuis  -"v.d  hcalUofprcy  ! 
Here  the  laft  r  res  the-  cnicl  jrrx'^  allow. 
And  for  a  ruife  my  Pcnj :  y's  pile  hcftow, 
lor  ever  v  ill  thf  Omc  ».:('.  ia^c  return  ?  "J 

^'iil:  n  ur'urried  hi;/t,an  i  r^ull  1  n.ou:n,  J- 

An^i  weep  my  lorrcws  o'er  an  empty  urn  ?         J 


vide?  J 


But  why  flioold  tombs  be  boik,  or  vna  be  onde? 
Does  grief  like  mine  require  thck  feeble  aid? 
Is  he  not  lodg'd,  thou  wretch !  within  thy  heart. 
And  fix'd  in  every  dcarcft  vital  port  ^ 
O'er  moDumems  furviving  wives  may  grieve. 
She  ne'er  will  need  them,  who  difdim*  to  live. 
But  oh !  behold  where  yon  mahgnaat  flames 
Caft  fceblv  forth  their  mean  ingkoria«ia  beams : 
From  my  lov*d  lord,  his  dear  remains,  thry  rife. 
And  brin^  my  Pompey  to  my  weeping  eyes; 
And  now  they  fink,  the  languid  lights  decay. 
The  cloudy  fiuoke  ail  eaftward  rolls  away, 
^d  wafu  my  hero  to  the  rifine  day. 
Me  too  the  winds  demand,  with  (rHhcninf  gain; 
Envious  they  call,  and  flretch  the  fwelling  fauls. 
No  land  on  earth  feems  dear  as  Bgypt  now,       "1 
No  land  that  crowns  and  triumphs  did  bcfiow,  f 
And  with  new  laurels  bound  my  Pompey'sl" 
brow.  J 

That  happy  Pompey  to  my  thoughts  b  loft. 
He  that  i*  left,  lies  dead  on  yonder  coaft  ; 
He,  only  he,  is  all  I  now  demand, 
For  him  I  linger  near  this  curfed  land  ; 
Endear'd  by  crimes,  for  horrors  lov*d  the  more, 
1  cannot,  will  not.  leave  the  Pharian  fhore. 
Thou  Seztus,  thou  fhalt  prove  the  diance  i 


} 
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And  through  the  world  thy  father's  enG^s  bear. 
Then  hear  hislaft  command, intru fled  to  my  care  ^ 
'•  Whene'er  my  laft,  my  faul  hour  fhall  vomc," 
«*  Arm  ytiu,  my  fons,  for  liberty  and  Rome; 
**  While  one  fhall  of  our  free-born  race  remain, 
**  Let  him  prevent  the  tyrant  Csefar's  leign. 
*•  From  each  free  city  round,  from  every  laod, 
^  Their  warlike  aid  in  Pompev's  nanK  demand. 
'*  Thefe  arc  the  parties,  thefe  the  friends  he  leaves, 
••  This  legacy  your  dying  father  gives. 
**  If  for  the  fea's  wide  n3e  your  arms  you  beaTj'J 
**  A  Pompey  ne'er  can  want  a  navy  there,  > 

**  Heirs  pi  my  fame,  my  fons,  fhall  w  ape  my  war.  J 
**  Only  be  bold,  unconquer'd  in  the  nght, 
«•  And,  b'ke  your  father,  flill  defend  tm:  right. 
•*  To  Cato,  iJf  for  liberty  he  ftand,  "J 

'*  Submit,  and  yield  you  to  bis  ruling  hand,        J» 
"  Brave,  juft,  and  only  worthy  to  command."  j 
At  length  to  thee,  my  Pompey,  f  am  juft, 
I  have  furviv'd,  and  well  difcharg'd  pny  truft ; 
Through  Chaos  now,  and  the  dark  reabns  below, 
To  follow  thee,  a  willing  fbade  1  go : 
If  longer  with  a  linijcring  fate  1  flrive,  '    "J 

Tis  but  to  prove  the  pain  of  being  alive,  % 

*l"is  to  be  curs'd  for  daring  to  furvivc.  "J 

She,  who  could  bear  to  fee  thy  wocmds,  and  live^ 
New  proofs  of  love,  and  fatal  grief,  ftiall  give. 
Nor  need  fhe  fly  for  fuccpur  to  the  fword. 
The  fteepy  precipice,  and  deadly  cord ; 
She  from  hcrftlf  fhall  find  her  own  relief. 
And  fcorn  to  die  of*  any  death  but  grief. 

So  faid  the  matron  ^  and  about  her  head 
Her  veil  fhc  draws,  her  mournful  eyes  to  fliade. 
Rcfolv'd  to  fliroud  in  thickeft  fhade&  her  woe, 
ohe  l'e<,lcsttie  (hip's  deep  darkfome  hold  bciow; 
Thcfv*  lonely  Lft,  at  leifure  to  compl^iin. 
She  hugs  htr  forrows,  and  enjoys  her  pain : 
Still  v*ith  frefh  tears  tUc  living  grief  would  feed, 
And  fondl]^  loves  it,  in  her  hufLand's  ftcad. 
In  vain  the  beating  furges  rage  aloud, 
And  fwelling  Fuius  jumbles  in  the  fhrowd: 
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Her,"  nor  the  waves  beneath,  nor  winds  above, 
Nor  all  the  noify  cries  of  fear  can  move ; 
In  fnllen  peace  composed  for  death  ihe  lies. 
And,  waiting,  longs  to  hear  the  tempeft  rife ; 
Then  hopes  the  feamen^s  vows  (hall  all  be  croft, 
Prays  for  the  ftorm,  and  wifhes  to  be  loft. 

Soon  from  the  Pharian  coaft  the  navy  bore. 
And  fought  through  foamy  fcas  the  Cyprian  fliorc; 
Soft  eaftem  gales  prevailing  thence  alone. 
To  Cato's  camp  and  Libya-waft  them  on. 
With  moumfnl  looks  from  land  (as  oft,  we  know, 
A  fad  prophetic  fpirit  waits  on  woe), 
Pompcy  his  brother  and  the  fleet  beheld, 
Now  near  advancing  o*er  the  watery  field ; 
Straight  to  the  beach  with  headlong  hafte  he  flies : 
Where  is  our  father,  Sextus,  where  ?  he  cries : 
Do  we  yet  live  ?  Stands  yet  the  fovercign  ftate  ? 
Or  does  the  world,  with  Pompey,  yield  to  fate  ? 
Sink  we  at  length  before  the  conquering  foe  ? 
And  is  the  mighty  head  of  Rome  laid  low  ? 
He  faid ;  the  mournful  brother  thus  rep!y*d ; 
O  happy  thou !  whom  lands  and  Teas  divide 
From  woes,  which  did  to  thefe  fad  eyes  betide  :  _ 
Thefc  eyes !  which  of  their  horror  ftill  complain. 
Since  they  beheld  our  godlike  father  flain. 
Nor  did  his  fate  an  equal  death  afford, 
Nor  fuffer*d  him  to  fall  by  CaEfar*s  fword, 
Truftine  in  vain  to  hofpitable  gods. 
He  dy'd,  opprefs'd  by  vile  Egyptian  cdds : 
By  the  cnrs*d  monarch  of  Nile's  flimy  wave 
He  fell,  a  vi^im  to  the  crown  he  gave. 
Yes,  I  beheld  the  dire,  the  bloody  deed ; 
Thefc  eyes  beheld  our  valiant  father  bleed : 
Amaz'd  1  look*d,  and  fcarce  believM  my  fear,   "J 
Nor  thought  th*  Egyptian  could  fo  greatly  dare ;  J. 
But  ftill  I  lookM,  ami  fancy'd  C»far  there.        J 
But,  oh!  not  all  his  wounds  fo  much  did  move, 
Pierc'd  my  fad  foul,  and  ftruck  my  filial  love, 
As  that  his  venerable  head  they  bear. 
Their  wanton  trophy,  fix*d  upon  a  fpear ; 
Through  every  town  *tis  fhown  the  vulgrar's  fport, 
And  the  lewd  laughter  of  the  tyrant's  court. 
*Ti8laid  that  Ftolemy  preferves  this  prize. 
Proof  of  the  deed,  to  glut  the  vidor's  eyes. 
The  body,  whether  rent,  or  borne  away. 
By  foul  Egyptian  dogs,  and  birds  of  prey : 
Whether  within  their  greedy  maws  entomVd, 
Or  by  thofe  wretched  flames,  we  faw,  confum'd ; 
Its  fate  as  yet  we  know  not,  but  forgive :  S 

That  crime  unpunifh'd,  to  the  gods  we  leave,     t 
'Tis  for  the  part  prefer v^d  alone  we  grieve.       J 

Scarce  had  he  ended  thus,  when  Pompcy,  warm 
With  noble  fury,  calls  aloud  to  arm ; 
Nor  fecks  in  fighs  and  helplefs  tears  relief. 
But  thus  in  pious  rage  einprefs'd  his  grief; 

Hence  all  aboard,  and  hafte  to  put  to  fea. 
Urge  on  againft  the  winds  our  adVerfc  way ; 
With  me  let  every  Roman  leader  go, 
Since  civil  wars  were  ne'er  fo  juft  as  now. 
Pompey 's  nnbury'd  relics  aik  your  aid. 
Call  for  due  rites  and  honours  to  be  paid. 
Let  Egypt's  tyrant  pour  a  purple  flood, 
And  footh  the  ghoft  with  his  mglorious  blood. 
Not  Alexander  fhall  his  priefts  defend, 
F«rc'd  from  bis  golden  mrine  he  ftiall  defcend : 
In  Mareotis  deep  I'll  plunge  hmi  down, 
pcfcp  in   the  flugpfh  waves  the  royal  carcafc 
drown. 


From  his  proud  pyramid  Amafis  torn,  ") 

With  his  long  dynaftics  my  rage  fliall  mourn,  > 
And  floating  down  their  muddy  Nile  be  borne.  3 
Each  ftately  tomb  and  monumental  ftone,  i 

For  thee,  unburicd  Pompey,  fliall  atone. 
Ifls  no  more  ihall  draw  the  cheated  crowd, 
Nor  God  Ofins  in  his  linen  fhroud;  [o^ 

Stript  of  their  Ihrines,  with  fcom  they  ihall  jbe 
To  be  by  ignominious  hands  dcfac'd ; 
Their  holy  Apis,  of  diviner  braed, 
Td  Pompey's  duft  a  facrifice  ihall  bleed. 
While  burning  deities  the  flame  ihall  fped. 
Waftc  ftiall  the  land  be  laid,  and  never  know     y 
The  tiller's  care,  nor  feel  the  crooked  plouj^h :    > 
None  fhall  be  left  for  whom  the  Nile  may  now ;  > 
Till,  the  gods  banifh'd,  and  the  people  gone, 
Egypt  to  Pompcy  fliall  be  left  alone. 

He  faid ;  then  hafty  to  revenge  he  flewy 
And  fea  ward  out  the  ready  navy  drew  s 
But  cooler  Cato  did  the  youth  afTuage,  t 

And  praifing  much,  comprell  his  filial  rage. 

Meantime  the  fhores,  the  fcas,  and  fkies  aroand| 
With  mournful  cries  for  Pompey's  death  refoimd. 
A  rare  cx?imple  have  their  forrowsftiown. 
Yet  in  no  age  befidc,  nor  people  known. 
How  falling  power  did  with  compallion  meet, 
And  crowds  deplor'd  the  ruins  of  the  great. 
But  when  the  fad  Cornelia  firft  appear  d^ 
When  on  the  deck  her  mournful  head  fhe  ntr*6^ 
Her  locks  hang  rudely  o'er  the  matron's  face. 
With  all  the  pomp  of  grief's  difordcr'd^racc  j 
When  they  beheld  her,  wafted  quite  with  woe. 
And  fpent  with  tears  that  never  ceas'd  to  flow» 
Again  they  ^el  their  lofs,  again  complain, 
And  heaven  and  earth  ring  with  their  cries  agaia^ 
Soon  as  fhe  landed  on  the  friendly  fh-and, 
Her  lord's  laft  rites  employ  her  pious  band; 
To  liis  dear  fhade  ftie  builds  a  funeral  pile, 
And  decks  it  proud  with  many  a  noble  fpoiL 
There  fhonc  his  arms  with  antic  gold  inUid, 
There  the  rich  robes  which  fhe  herl'elf  had  made,  5 
Robes  to  imperial  Jove  in  trivmph  erft  diiplay'd:  > 
The  relics  of  his  paft  viiftorious  days,  ~ 

Now  this  his  lateft  trophy  fervc  to  raife. 
And  in  one  common  flame  together  bUze. 
Such  was  the  weeping  matron's  pious  care : 
The  foldiers,  taught  by  her,  their  fires  prepare  y 
To  every  valiant  friend  H  pile  they  build. 
That  fell  for  Rome  in  curs'd  Pharfalia's  field : 
Stretch'd  wide  along  the  fhores,  the  flames  extend,^  , 
And,  grateful  to  the  wandering  fhadcs,  afcend. 
So  when  Apulean  hinds,  with  art,  renew 
The  wintery  pafturcs  to  their  verdant  hue. 
That  flowers  may  rife,  and  fpringing  grafs  return. 
With  fpreading  flames  the  witner'd  fields  they 
Garganus  then  and  lofty  Vultur  blaze,         [bum, 
And  draw  the  diftant  wandering  fwains  to  gaze  ; 
Far  are  the  glittering  fires  defcry'd  by  night,  j  /\  / 

And  gild  the  duflcy  flties  around  with  hj^ht.  /  K   f 

But,  oh  !  not  all  the  forrows  of  the  crbWil, ' — ^ "/  M    c? 
That  fpoke  their  free  impatient  thoughts  abnd. 
That  tax'd  the  gods,  as  authors  of  their  woe, 
And  charg'd  them  with  negle<£t  of  things  below; 
Not  ail  the  marks  of  the  wild  people's  love. 
The  hero's  foul,  like  Cato's  praife,  could  move ; 
Few  were  his  words,- but  from  an  honeft  heart,  f 
\Vhcre  fadion  and  where  favour  had  no  part,    > 
But  truth  made  up  for  palfion  and  for  arw  j 
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We've  loft  a  Roman  citizen  (he  faid :) 
One  of  the  nobleft  of  that  name  is  dead  ;- 
Who,  though  not  eqiial  to  our  fathers  found 
Nor  by  their  ftridcft  rules  ofjuaicc  bound. 
Yet  from  his  faults  this  benefit  we  draw. 
He,  for  his  country's  good,tranfgrefsM  her  law. 
To  keep  a  told  licentious  age  in  awe. 
Rome  held  her  freedom  ilill,  though  he  was  great 
He  fway'd  the  fenate,  btit  they  rul'd  the  ftat?. 
AVhen  crowds  were  willing  to  have  \yqrn  his  > 
He  chofe  hh  private  ftation  to  retain,       [chain,  ^ 
That  all  might  free,  and  equal  all  remain.  j 

War's  boundlcfs  power  he  never  fought  to  ufe,  ^ 
Nor  aik*d,  but  what  the  people  mignt  refufe . 
Much  he  poffeft'd,  and  wealthy  was  his  ftprc,  "^ 
YctftiU  he  gathered  but  to  give  the  more,  [poor,  i 
And  Rome,  while  he  was  rich,  co^ld  ne  er  be  j 
He  drew  the  fword,  but  knew  its  rage  to  charm. 
And  lovM  peace  bed,    when  he  was  forc'd  to 

arm; 
Unmov-d  with  all  the  glittering  pomp  of  power. 
He  took  with  joy,  but  laid  it  down  with  more  : 
His  diaftcr  houfehold  and  his  frugal  board. 
Nor  lewdnefs  did,  nor  luxury  afford, 
Ev*n  in  the  highdl  fortunes  of  their  lord. 
His  uoble  name,  his  country's  honour  grown,    ^ 
Was  venerably  round  the  nations  knoWn,  [flione.  v 
And  as  Rome's  faircft  light  and  briehtcft  gloryj 
Whto  betwixt  Marius  and  fierce  Sylla  toft. 
The  commonwealth  her  ancient  freedom  loft. 
Some  ftiadow  yet  was  left,  fonie  (hew  of  power; 
Now  ev'n  the  name  with  Pompey  is  no  morti : 
Senate  an4  people  all  at  once  are  gone. 
Nor  need  the  tyrant  bluih  to  mount  the  throne. 
Oh,  happy  Ponipcy !  happy  in  thy  fate, 
Happy  by  filling  with  the  falling  ftate, 
Thy  death  a  benefit  the  gods  did  grant,       [want. 
Thon  might'ft  have  liv'd  thofe  Pharian  fwords  to 
Freedom,  at  leaft,  thou  doft  by  dyin^  gain, 
Nor  liv'ft  to  fee  thy  Julia's  father  reign     ^' 
Free  death  is  man  s  firft  blifs,  the  next 
b'uch  mer.cy  only  1  froni  Jnba  crave, 
(If  fortune  fliould  ordain  n^e  fuba's  flave) 
To  Caefar  let  him  ftiow,  but  moW  mc  dead. 
And  keep  my  carcafe,  fo  he  takes  my  head. 
"  He  laid,  and  pkas'd  the  noble  (hade  below, 
More  than  a  thoufand  orat«rs  could  do  ; 
rhough  TuUy  too  had  lent  his  charming  tongue. 
And  Rome's  full  forum  with  his  praife  had  rung. 

But  diTcord  now  infects  the  fuHen  crowd,^ 
And  now  they  tell  their  difcontents  aloud  : 
Wh    1  Tarchon  firft  his  flying  enfigns  bore, 
CaM'd  out  to  mai  ch,  and  haften'd  to  the  ftiore ; 
Him  Cato  thus,  purfuing  as  he  mov'd, 
Sternly  befpoke,  and  juftly  thus  rcprov'd : 

Oh,  ceftlcfs  author  of  the  roving  war, 
Doft  thou  again  piratic  arms  prepare  ? 
Ponipcy,  thy  terror  and  thy  fcour^e  is  gone. 
And  now  thou  hop'ft  to  niic  the  leas  alone. 
He  laid,  and  b.Hc  his  frown  upon  the  reft, 
Of  whom  one  bolder  thus  the  chief  addrcfs'd. 
And  thus  their  wtarinefs  of  war  confcfs'd  : 

For  Pompey's  fake  (nor  thou  difdain  to  hear) 
The  civil  war  we  wage,  thcfe  arms  wc  bear; 
Him  we  prcfcrr'd  to  peace :  b  Jt,  Cato,  now, 
'I'liat  caulc,  that  maftcr  of  our  arms  lies  lew. 
Let  us  no  more  our  abfcnt  country  mourrt,    . 
M\it  t  J  our  liomes  and  houfehold  gods  return  ; 


ain,  f 
;  [flain-V 
is  to  be  J 


To  the  chafte  armj  from  whole  embrace  we  fled. 
And  the  dear  pledges  of  the  nuptial  bed. 
For,  oh !  what  period  can  the  vi  ar  attend,    [cad  I 
Which  nor  Pharfalia's  fitid  nor  Pompey's deaiK  a^ 
The  better  times  of  flying  life  arc  pail, 
I^t  death  come  gently  on  in  peace  at  laft. 
Let  age  at  length  with  providential  care 
The  necefiary  pile  and  urn  prepare. 
All  rites  the  cruel  civil  war  denies. 
Part  ev'n  of  Ponipcy  yet  unbury'd  lies. 
Though  vanquifli  d,  yet  by  no  barbarian  hand. 
We  fear  not  exile  in  a  foreign  Land, 
Nor  are  our  hecks  by  fortune  now  befpoke. 
To  bear  the  Scythian  or  Armenian  yoke ; 
The  victor  ftill  a  citizen  we  own. 
And  yield  obedience  to  the  Roman  gown. 
While  Pompey  liv'd,  he  bore  the  fovereign  fway; 
Csfar  vm$  next,  and  him  we  now  obey ; 
With  reverence  be  the  iacred  fliade  ador'd. 
But  war  has  given  us  notv  another  lord : 
To  C^far  and  fuperior  chance  we  yield : 
All  was  dctermin'd  in  Emathia's  field. 
Nor'fliall  our  arms  oh  other  leaders  wait,  "t 

Nor  for  uncertain  hopes  mokft  the  ftau,  [fate.  I 
We  fbllow'd  Pompey  once,  but  now  we  foUowJ 
What  terms,  what  fafety,  can  w^  hope  for  now. 
But  what  the  vitftor's  mercy  fliall  allow  f 
Once  Pompey's  prefence  juftify'd  the  caule. 
Then  fbugnuwe  (or  our  hbertics  and  laws ; 
With  him  the  honours  of  that  caufc  lie  dead. 
And  all  the  fancftity  of  war  is  fled. 
If,  Cato,  thon  for  Rome  thefe  arms  doft  bear. 
If  ftill  thy  country  only  be  thy  carf , 
Seekv/e  the  legions  where  Rome's  enfigns  fly. 
Where  her  proud  eagles  wave  their  wings  on  h%;k; 
No  matter  who  to  Pompey's  power  fucceeds, 
Wc  follow  wnci-c  a  Roman  conful  leads. 

This  faid,  he  leap'd  aboard  ;  the  youthful  fort 
Join  in  his  flight,  and  hafte  to  leave  the  port ; 
The  fenfclefs  crowd  their  liberty  difdain. 
And  long  to  wear  vidotious  Caefar's  chain. 
Tyrannic  power  now  fudden  |ecm*d  to  threat    "1 
The  ancient  glories  of  Rome's  free-born  ftate,    > 
Till  Cato  fpokc,  and  thus  deferr'd  her  fate :       j 

Did  thtn  your  vows  ana  fervile  prayers  confpire 
Nought  but  a  haughty  mafter  to  dcfire  ? 
Did  you,  when  eager  for  the  battle,  come  • 

The  flavcs  of  Pompey,  not  the  friends  of  Rome  ? 
Now,  weary  of  the  toil,  from  war  you  fly. 
And  idly  lay  your  ufclefs  armour  by ; 
Your  hands  neglctSl  to  wield  the  ibming  fword. 
Nor  can  you  fight  but  for  a  king  and  lord. 
Some  mighty  chief  you  want,  for  wkoin  to*! 
fwcat ;  •  / 

Yourfelves  ypu  know  not,  or  at  leaft  forget,     f 
And  fondly  bleed,  that  others  may  be  great:      J 
Meanly  you  toil,  to  give  yourfelves  awaiy ; 
And  die,  to  leave  the  world  a  tyrant'i  ^rcy. 
The  gods  and  fortune  do  at  length  afibtd 
A  caufe  moft  worthy  of  a  Roman  fword. 
At  length  'tis  fafe  to  conquer.     Pompey  now 
Caimot,  by  your  fuccefs,  too  potent  grow ; 
Yet  now,  ignobly,  you  withhold  your  hands, 
When  nearer  liberty  your  aid  detnands. 
Of  three  who  durft  the  fovereign  power  invade. 
Two  by  your  fortune's  kinder  doom  lie  dead ; 
And  fliall  the  Pharian  fword  and  Parthian  boir 
Do  more  for  liberty  and  Ropie,  than  you  ? 


Digitized  by 


Google 


PHARSALIA,   Book  IX. 


S^ 


ow. 


afe  as  yon  are,  in  vile  fnbjecSlioii  gi 
ind  fcom  what  Ptolemy  did  ill  beft( 
rnobly  innocent,  and  meanly  good, 
on  durft  not  ftain  your  hardy  hands  in  blood ; 
ccbly  a  while  you  fought,  but  foon  did  yield, 
Jid  fled  the  firft  from  dkc  Pharfelia's  field  ; 
io  then  fccure,  for  Cxfar  will  be  good, 
r^iU  pardon  thof<p  who  arc  with  eafe  fubdu'd ; 
"he  pitying  viAor  will  in  mercy  fpare 
lie  wretch,  who  never  durft  provoke  his  war. 
o  fordid  Haves  !  one  lordly  ijriafter  gone, 
ike  heirlooms  go  from  father  to  the  fop, 
till  to  enhance  your  fcrvile  merit  more, 
car  fad  ComcHa  weeping  from  the  ihore ; 
leanly  for  hire  expolc  the  matron's  life, 
letellus*  daughter  fell,  and  Pompcy**  wife ; 
ake  too  his  ions :  let  Csefar  find  in  you 
/"retches  that  may  ev*n  Ptolemy  out-do. 
ut  let  not  my  devoted  life  be  fpar*d, 
he  tyrant  greatly  ^all  that  deed  reward ; 
uch  is  the  price  of  Cato*8  hated  head, 
bat  all  your  former  wars  fliall  well  be  paid ; 
ill  me,  and  in  my  blood  do  Cxfar  right. 
Pis  mean  to  have  no  other  guilt  but  flight. 
He  faid,  and  flopp*d  the  flying  naval  power ; 
ack  they  returned,  repenting,  to  the  Ihore. 
is  wh^  the  bees  their  waxen  town  forfake, 
^rekfs  in  air  their  wandering  wav  they  take ; 
[o  more  in  cluftering  fwarms  condens'd  thpy  fly, 
ut  fleet  uncertain  through  the  various  fky ; 
fo  more  from  flowers  they  fuck  the  liquid  fwciet, 
ut  all  their  cafe  and  induflry  forect . 
'hen  if  at  length  the  tinkling  brafi  they  haar, 
i^ith  fwift  amaze  their  fligm  they  foon  forbear; 
udden  their  flowery  labours  they  renew, 
[ang  on  the  thyme,  and  fip  the  balmy  dew. 
f cantime,  fecure  on  Hybla*8  fragrant  plain, 
iTithiov  exults  the  happy  fliephcrd  fwain; 
roud  that  his  art  had  thus  preferv*d  his  ftorq, 
[e  fcoms  to  think  his  homely  cottage  poor. 
^ith  fuch  prevailing  force  did  Cato*s  care         *J 
he  fierce  mipatient  foldiers  minds  prepare,       > 

0  learn  obedience,  and  endure  the  war.  j 
Aud  now  their  minds,  unknowing  of  repofe, 

7lih.  bufy  toil  to  exercife  he  chofc ; 

till  with  fucceflive  labours  are  they  plyM, 

nd  oft  in  long  and  weary  marches  try'd. 

efore  Cyrene  s  walls  they  now  fit  down ;  •       "J 

nd  here  the  vi<Slor*s  mcrcv  well  was  fliown,     J. 

Ic  lakes  no  vengeance  of  the  captive  town ;      J 

aticnt  he  fpares,  and  bids  the  vanquifhM  live, 

ince  Cato,  who  could  conquer,  could  forgive. 

Icncc,  Libyan  Jubi's   realms  they  mean  t*  cX" 

uba,  who  borders  on  the  fwarthy  moor ; 
ut  nature's  boundaries  the  journey  flay, 
^hc  Syrts  are  fixM  athwart  the  middle  way; 
et  led  by  daring  virtue  on  theypfcfs, 
corn  oppOfition,  and  ftill  hope  iuccefs. 
When  nature's  hand  the  firft  formation  try'd, 
j^hen  feas  from  lands  fiic  did  at  firft  divide, 
he  Syrts,  not  quite'  of  fea  nor  land  bereft, 

1  muiglcd  mafs  uncertain  ftill  (he  left ; 
or  nor  the  land  with  feas  is  quite  o'erfprcad, 
•or  fink   he  waters  deep  their  oozy  bed,  [head, 
for  earth  defends  its  fliore,  nor  lifts  aloft  its 
he  fitc  with  neither,  and  with  each  complies, 
doubtful  and  macccflibic  it  lies ; 


} 
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Or  'tis  a  fea  with  ftiallows  bankM  around, 
Or  'tis  a  broken  land  with  waters  drown*d  ; 
Here  fiiores  advanc'd  o'er  Neptune's  rule  we  find. 
And  there  an  inland  ocean  hgs  behind. 
Thus  nature's  purpofe  by  henelf  deftroy'd. 
Is  ufelefs  to  herfelf  and  unemploy'd. 
And  part  of  her  creation  ftill  is  void. 
Perhaps,  when  firft  the  world  and  time  began. 
Her  fwelling  tides  and  plenteous  waters  ran  ; 
But  long  confining  on  the  bumine  zone. 
The  finking  feas  have  felt  the  neighbouring  fun 
Still  by  degrees  we  fcp  how  they  decay. 
And  fcarce  refift  the  fturfty  god  of  day. 
Perhaps,  in  diftant  ages,  'twill  be  found. 
When  future  fims  have  run  the  burning  round, 
Thefe  Syrts  ftiall  all  be  dry  and  folid  ground ; 
Small  are  the  depths  their  fcanty  waves  reuin* 
And  earth  grows  daily  on  the  yielding  main. 
And  now  the  leaden  fleet  with  active  oars 
Divide  the  liqr.id  plain,  and  leave  the  ftiores, 
When  cloudy  flcics  a  gathering  ftorm'prefagc. 
And  Auftcr  from  the  fouth  began  to  rage. 
Full  from  the  land  the  founding  tempcft  roars. 
Repels  the  fwcUing  furge,  and  fwceps  the  fliores ; 
The  wind  purfues,  drives  on  the  rolling  fand. 
And  gives  new  limits  to  the  growing  land. 
'Spite  of  the  feaman's  toil,  the  ftorm  prevails; 
In  vain  with  flcilful  ftrength  he  hands  ttie  fails. 
In  vain  the  cordy  cables  l)ind  them  faft. 
At  once  it  rips  and  rends  them  from  the  maft  ; 
At  once  the  winds  the  fluttering  canvas  tear. 
Then  whirl  and  whilk  it  through  the  fportivc  air. 
Some,  timely  for  the  rifing  rage  prepar'd. 
Furl  the  loofc  fliect,  and  laih  it  to  the  yard : 
In  vain  their  care ;  fudden  the  furious  blaft 
Snaps  by  the  board,  and  bears  away  the  maft  ; 
Of  tackling,  fails,  and  mafts,  at  once  bereft. 
The  fliip  a  naked  helplefs  hull  is  left. 
Forc'd  round  and  round,  flie  quits  her  purpos*^ 

way, 
And  bounds  uncertain  o*er  the  fwelling  fea. 
But  happier  feme  a  Heady  courfe  maintain. 
Who  ftand  far  out,  and  Keep  the  deeper  main.  . 
Their  mafts  they  cut,  and  driving  with  the  tide. 
Safe  o'er  the  furge  beneath  the  tcmpeft  ride : 
In  vain  did,  from  the  fonthem  coaft,  th«ir  foe. 
All  black  with  clouds,  old  ftormy  Auftpr  blow ; 
Lowly  fecure  a  mid  ft  the  wa^es  they  lay,      [way. 
Old  ocean  hcav'd  his  back,  and  roU'd  them  on  their 
Some  on  the  (hallows  ftrike,  and  doubtful  ftand. 
Part  beat  by  waves,  part  fix'd  upon  the  fand. 
Now  pent  amidft  the  ihoals  the  billows  roar, 
Dafli  on  the  banks,  and  fcom  the  new-made  fhorc : 
Now  by  the  wind  driven  on  in  heaps  they  fwell. 
The  ftedfaft  banks  both  winds  and  waves  repel : 
Still  with  united  force  they  rage  in  vain,  "1 

The  fandy  piles  their  ftation  fix'd  mainuin,        I 
And  lift  their  heads  fecure  amidft  the  watery  f 
plain.  ,  3 

There  fcap'd  from  feas,  upon  the  faithlels  ftrand,"J 
With  weeping  eyes  the  fhipwreck'd  feamanfbnd,  > 
And,  caft  alhore,  look  vainly  out  for  land.  J 

Thus  fonie  were  loft :  but  for  the  greater  part, 
Prcferv'd  from  danger  by  the  pilot's  art. 
Keep  on  their  courle,  a  happier  fate  partake. 
And  reach  in  fafety  the  Tntonian  lake. 
Thefe  waters  to  the  tuneful  god  are  dear, 
Whofc  vocal  ihcU  the  fca-grcen  Nereids  hear ; 
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Thefe  Pallas  loves,  fo  tells  repertiog  fame. 
Here  firil  from  heaven  to  earth  the  goddefs  came 
(Hcaven*s  neighbourhood  the  warmer  clime  be- 
trays, 
And  fpeaks  the  nearer  fan's  inunediate  rays), 
Here  her  firft  Ibotfteps  on  the  bi  ink  (he  (laid,     "1 
Here  in  the  watery  glais  her  form  furvey'd,        / 
And  callM  hcrfctf  from  hence  the  chafle  Trito<  r 
nian  maid.  j 

Here  Lethe^sftreams,  from  fecret  fprings  below, 
Kife  to  the  light ;  hctt  heavily,  and  flow, 
The  filent  diul  forectful  waters  flaw. 
Here  by  the  wakeful  dragon  kcut  of  old, 
Hcfpenan  plants  grew  rich  witti  living  gold ; 
Long  iince,  the  fruit  was  from  the  branches  torn. 
And  now  the  gardens  their  lofl  honours  mourn. 
Such  was  in  ancient  times  the  tale  receiv'd 
Such  by  our  good  forefathers  was  bclicv'd ; 
Nor  let  inquirers  the  tradition  wrong. 
Or  dare  to  queftion,  now,  the  poet's  facred  fong. 
Then  take  it  for  a  truth,  the  wealthy  wood 
Here  under  goldcd  boughs  low  bending  flood ; 
On  feme  large  tree  his  folds  the  fcrpcnt  wound,"} 
The  fair  Hefperian  virgins  watch'd  around,       t 
And  join'd  to  guard  the  rich  forbidden  ground  j 
But  great  Alcidcs  came  to  end  their  care, 
Stript  the  gay  grove,  and  left  the  branches  bare ; 
Then  back  returning  fought  the  Argive  fhore. 
And  the  bright  fpoilto  proud  Luryflheusbore. 

Thefe  famous  regions  and  the  Syrts  o'erpafl. 
They  reached  the  Garamantian  coafl  at  lafl ; 
Here,  under  Pompcy*s  care  the  navy  lies. 
Beneath  the  gentleft  clime  of  Libya's  ikies. 

But  Cato's  foul,  by  dangers  unreftrain'd, 
Btfe  and  a  full  inactive  life  difdain'd, 
His  daring  virtue  urges  to  go  on. 
Through  dcfert  lan£,  and  nations  yet  unknown ; 
To  march  and  prove  th^  inhofpitabie  ground. 
To  fhun  the  Syits,  and  lead  the  foldler  round. 
Since  now  tcmpefluous  feafons  vex  the  fea. 
And  the  declinmg  year  forbids  the  watery  way ; 
He  fees  the  cloudy  drizzling  winter  near. 
And  hopes  kind  rains  may  cool  the  fultry  air : 
So  haply  may  they  journey  on  fecure, 
Kor  burning  beats,  nor  killing  frofls  endure  ; 
But  while  cool  winds  the  wmter's  breath  fup-' 

plies, 
With  gentle  warmth  the  Libyan  fun  may 
And  both  may  join  and  temper  woU  the  £ 

But  ere  the  toilfome  march  he  undertook. 
The  hero  thus  the  liftening  hoft  befpokc ; 

Fellows  in  arms!  whofe  bUfs,  whofc  chicfcft  good. 
Is  Rome's   defence,  and  freedom  bought    with 

blood; 
You,  who,  to  die  with  liberty,  from  for 
Have  follow 'd  Cato  in  thu  fatal  war. 
Be  now  for  virtue's  noblcft  talk  prepar'd, 
For  labours  many,  perilous,  andnard. 
Think  through    what  burning    climes,    what' 

wild**  wc  ^if 
No  leafy  fhat^cs  the  naked  dc farts 
Kor  filvcr  ft i  cams   through  flow* 
But  horrors  tlierc,  uud  various  deaths  abound. 
And  fcrpcnt-s  guard  th'  unhofpitable  ground. 
Hard  is  tlie  way  ;  but  thus  our  fare  demands  ; 
Rome  and  her  laws  wc  fcek  aniidft  thefe  fards. 
Let  thofe  who,  glowing  with  ihcir  country's  love, 
Jlclblve  with  me' thefe  dreadful  piaii**  to  prove. 


dure  ; 
:ath  fup-*^ 

lyrifc,    y. 
:  Ikies,    j 


lard, 
climes,    what"! 

s  know,  [flow,  i" 
ivcry  mcadowsj 


Nor  of  return  nor  fafety  dnce  debate. 

But  only  dare  to  go,  and  leave  the  reft  to  £iSc. 

Think  not  I  mean  the  dangers  to  difguiic. 

Or  hide  them  from  the  cheated  vulgar**  cjcl. 

Thofe,  only  thofe,  fliall  in  my  fate  partake. 

Who  love  the  darings  for  the  d:mgcr*»  fzkc ; 

Thofe  who  can  fufler  all  the  worll  can  costf. 

And  think  it  what  they  owe  tbcmfclvc*  and  ftmr 

If  any  yet  fhall  doubt,  or  yet  fliadl  f^ar; 

If  life  bic,  more  than  liberty,  his  care  ; 

Here,  ere  we  journey  farther,  let  him  Hay,        J 

Inglorious  let  him,  like  a  ilave,  obey,  V 

And  feck  a  mafler  in  fome  (afer  way.  j 

Foremoft,  behold,  I  lead  you  to  the  to2. 

My  feet  fliall  foremofl  print  the  dufW  Oil : 

Strike  me  the  firft,  thou  flaming  god  of  day,! 

Firft  let  me  feel  thv  fierce,  thy  fcorching  raj; 

Ye  living  poifons  all,  ye  fnaky  train. 

Meet  me  the  firfl  upon  the  fatal  plain. 

In  every  pain,  which  yon  my  warriors  Cear^ 

Let  mc  be  firfl,  and  teach  you  how  to  bear. 

Who  fees  me  pant  for  drought,  of  fainting  feft. 

Let  him  upbraid  me,  and  complain  of  tLiriL 

If  e'er  for  fhelter  to  the  fliadcs  1  fly. 

Me  let  him  curlie,  me,  for  the  fultry  iky. 

If  while  the  weary  foldier  marches  on; 

Your  leader  by  diflinguifl\*d  eafe  be  knows, 

Forfakc  ray  caufe,  and  leave  me  there  alooe. 

1  he  fands,  the  ferpcnts,  thirft,  and  burning  hex. 

Are  dear  to  patience,  and  to  virtue  fwcet ; 

Virtue,  that  fcoms  on  cowards  terms  to  pleaie. 

Or  cheaply  to  be  bought,  or  won  with  caie: 

But  then  fne  joys,  then  fmiles  upon  her  fr^rr, 

liien  faiiefl  to  herfelf,  then  moft  complete. 

When  glorious  danger  makes  her  truly  great. 

So  Libya's  plains  a^ne  fhall  wipe  away 

The  foul  diflionours  of  Pharlalia's  day  ; 

So  fliall  your  coiu-age  now  tranfceud  that  £ear; 

You  fled  with  glory  there,  to  conquer  bcrr. 

He  faid ;  and  liardy  love  of  toil  inipir'd; 
And  ever)'  brcaft  with  godlike  ardour  fir*d. 
Straight,  carelefs  of  return,  without  dday 
Through  the  wide  waftc  he  took  his  pathle&wa*. 
Libya,  ordainM  to  be  hib  lafl  retreat. 
Receives  the  hero,  fearlefs  of  his  fate ; 
Here  the  ?ood  gods  his  lafl  of  labours  dootn,     "^ 
Here  fhallhis  l^esand  facred  dnfl  find  roum,  / 
And  his  great  head  be  hid  within  ao  hnaW  i 
tomb.  J 

If  this  lar^c  globe  be  portion'd  right  by  fasK, 
Then  one  thu'd  part  fhall  fandy  Libya  dais  : 
But  if  we  count,  as  funs  defccnd  and  rife. 
If  we  decide  by  eafl  and  weft  the  fkies. 
Then,  with  fair  Europe,  Libya  fhall  ccmbine. 
And  both  to  moke  the  weflem  half  fhali  join. 
Whilft  wide-citcndcd  Afia  fills  the  reft. 
Of  all  from  Tanais  to  Nile  pofTefl, 
And  reigns  folc  cmprefs  of  the  dawning  caft- 
Of  ail  the  Libyan  foil,  the  kindliefl  found 
Far  to  the  weflem  feas  extends  iu  bouxkl ; 
Where  cooling  gales,  where  gentle  zephyrs  ly. 
And  fetting  funs  adorn  the  gaudy  fky : 
And  yet  ev'n  here  no  liquid  fountain's  vicin 
Wells  through  the  foil,  and  gtu^les  o'er  the  plu ; 
But  from  our  northern  clime,  our  gentler  heavo^ 
Rcfrefhing  dews  and  fruitful  rains  are  drrrca; 
All  bleak,  the  god,  cold  Boreas,  fpreads  ha  wi^ 
And  with  our  winter  givc»  the  Libyan  %ni(« 
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!•  wicked  wealth  infc<5U  the  fina|>le  foil, 

^or  golden  ores  difcloie  their  fluning  fpoil : 

*are  is  the  glebe,  'tis  earth,  and  earth  alone, 

"o  guilty  pride  and  avarice  unknown : 

''here  citron  groves,  the  native  riches,  rrow,    "^ 

"here  cool  retreats  and  fragrant  (hades  beflow,  > 

ind  bofpitably  fcreen  their  gucfts  below.  j 

afc  by  their  leafy  office,  long  they  flood 

^  facred>  old,  unviolated  wood, 

"ill  Roman  laxury  to  Afric  paft, 

knd  foreign  axes  laid  their  Honours  wafle. 

"bus  utmoil  lands  are  ranfackM,  to  afford 

'he  far-fctch*d  dainties,  and  the  coftly  board. 

•ut  rude  and  waffcful  all  thole  regions  lie 

*hat  border  on  the  Syrts,  and  feel  too  n' 

*heir  fultry  fummer  fun,  and'parching 

To  harveft,  there,  the  fcatter'd  grain  repays, 

tit  withering  die%  and  ere  it  ftioots  decays : 

licre  never  To  VC3  to  fpring  the  mantling  vine. 

For  wanton  ringlets  round  her  elm  to  twine . 

"he  thirfty  duft  prevents  the  fwelling  fruit, 

brinks  up  the  generous  juice,  and  kiUs  the  root ; 

'hrough  fee  ret  veins  no  tempering  moiftures  pafs, 

o  bind  with  vifcous  force  the  mouldering  mafs ; 

ut  genial  Jove,  averic,  difdains  to  imile, 

orgets,  and  curfes  the  neglet^ed  foil. 

'hence  lazy  nature  droops  her  idle  head, 

.s  every  vegetable  fenfe  were  dead  ; 

"hence  the  wide  dreary  plains  one  vifage  wcarj'J 

.like  in  fummer,  winter,  fpring  appear,  > 

for  feel  the  turns  of  the  revolving  year.  J 

"bin  herbage  here  (for  fome  ev'n  here  is  found) 

he  Nafamonian  hinds  collect  around ; 

.  naked  race,  and  barbarous  of  mmd, 

hat  live  upon  the  loffes  of  mankind : 

he  Syrts  fupply  their  wants  and  barren  foil, 

jid  urow  tn  unhofpitable  (bores  with  fpoiL 

rade  they  have  none,  but  ready  fllU  they  Hand,' 

apacious,  to  invade  the  wealthy  ilrand. 

jid  hold  a  conmierce,  thus,  with  every 

land.  ^ 

Through  this  dire  country  Cato*9  journey  lay7 
lerc  he  purfu'd,  while  virtue  led  the  way. 
[ere  the  bold  youth,  led  by  his  high  command, 
earlefs  of  Hoims  and  ragmg  winds,  by  land 
ep<at  the  dangers  of  the  fwclling  main, 
nd  ffrivc  with  fforms  and  raging  winds  again, 
[ere  all  at  large,  where  nought  r eftrains  his  force, 
npetuous  Aufter  runs  his  rapid  courfe ; 
or  mountains  here,  nor  ffedfaff  rocks  reiift, 
ut  free  he  fweeps  alon^  the  fpacious  lift. 
b  ftable  groves  of  ancient  oaks  arife, 
o  tire  his  rage,  and  catch  htm  as  he  flies ; 
ut  wide,  around,  the  naked  plains  appear, 
[ere  fierce  he  drives  unbounded  throu  -    ^^  - 
oars  and  exerts  his  dreadful  empire 
he  whirling  dull,  like  waves  ifl  cddi.  s  wrought, 
iiing  aloft,  to  the  mid-heaven  is  caught ; 
here  hangs  a  fullen  cloud  ;  nor  falls  again, 
br  breaks,  like  gentle  vapours,  into  rain, 
azing,  the  poor  inhabitant  defcrics. 
Inhere  high  above  his  land  and  cottage  flies ; 
creft,  he  fees  his  loft  poflcflions  there, 
rom  earth  tranfported,  and  now  fixM  in  air. 
fot  riflng  flamcit  attempt  a  bolder  fli.^ht'; 
ike  finoks  by  rifing  flames 
he  fands  afcend,  and  ftain 

night. 


fpoiL 
:y  ftand,") 
d,  / 

r  difbmt  r 


9  lie  1*1C»  , 

ins  appear,  "^ 
irough  the  air,  > 
pire  here.         J 


,  and  now  fix  d  m  air. 
ipt  a  bolder  fli.^ht';  *J 

ames  uplifted,  light         f 
ftain  the  heavens  withf^ 


.} 


But  now  his  utmoft  power  and  rage  to  boafk. 
The  ftom^y  god  invades  the  Roman  hoft ; 
The  foldier  yields,  unequal  to  the  ihock. 
And  ftaggers  at  the  wind*s  ftupcnduons  ftroke. 
Aniaz'd  he  {ec»  that  earth,  which  lowly  lay« 
Forc'd  from  beneath  his  feet  and  torn  away. 
Oh  Ljbia !  were  thy  pliant  furfacc  bound, 
And  form'd  «  folid,  ckfe-corapadled  ground ; 
Or  hadft  thou  rocks,  whofe  hollows  deep  beloW 
Would  draw  tliole  raging  winds  that  loo£cly  blow; 
Their  fury,  by  thy  nrmer  maftt  oppos'd. 
Or  in  thofe  dark  infernal  caves  inclosed, 
fhy  certain  ruin  would  at  once  complete. 
Shake  thy  foundations,  and  unfix  thy  feat: 
But  well  thy  flitting  plains  have  learnM  to  yield ;"! 
Thus,  not  contendmg,  thou  thy  place  haft  held,  > 
Unfix'd  art  fix*d,  and  flying  keep'ft  the  field.     3 
Helms,   fpears,   and  Ihielda,  ftiatch'd  from  the 

warlike  hoft, 
Through  heaven's  wide  regions  far  away 

toft; 
While  diftanc  nations,  with  religious  fear, 
Beheld  them,  as  fome  prodigy  in  air, 
And  thought  the  gods  by  them  dcnounc'd  a  ware 
Such  haply  was  the  chance  which  firft  did  raife 
The  pious  tale,  in  prieftly  Numa's  days ; 
Such  were  thofe  ftildds,  and  thus  thej  came  front 

heaven, 
A  facred  charge  to  young  patricians  given ; 
Perhaps,  loi^^  fince,  to  lawlefs  winds  a  prey. 
From  far  barbarians  were  they  forc'd  away ; 
Thence  through  long  airy  journeys  fafe  did  comej 
To  cheat  the  crowd  with  miracles  at  Rome. 
Thus,  wide  o*er  Libya,  rag'd  the  ftormy  ibuth. 
Thus  every  way  affail'd  the  I«atian  youth : 
Each  feveral  method  for  defence  they  try,       [lie  i 
Now  wrap  their  garments  tight,  now  ciofc  they 
Now  finking  to  the  earth,  with  weight  they  preia^ 
Now  clafp  it  to  them  with  a  ftrong  embrace. 
Scarce  in  that  pofture  fafe ;  the  driving  blaft 
Bears  hard,  and  almoft  heaves  them  oS  at  laft. 
Meantime  a  fandy  flood  comes  rolling  on. 
And  f welling  heaps  the  proftrate  legions  drown 
New  to  the  fudden  danger,  and  difmay'd, 
The  frighted  foldier  hafty  calls  for  aid, 
Heaves  at  the   hill,  and  ftruggUng  rears  his 

head.  < 

Soon  flioots  the  growing  pile,  and,  rear'd  on  higl 
Lifts  up  its  lofty  fummit  to  the  flcy : 
High  fandy  walls,  like  forts,  their  pflage  ftay. 
And  rifing  mounuins  intercept  their  way  : 
The  certam  bounds  which  fliould  their  journey 

guide. 
The  moving  earth  and  dufty  deluge  hide : 
So  landmarks  fink  beneath  the  flowing  tide. 
As  through  mid  feas  uncertainly  they  move. 
Led  only  by  Jove's  iacred  lights  above  : 
Part  ev'n  of  them  the  Libyan  clime  d.nies. 
Forbids  their  native  northern  ftars  to  rife. 
And  ftiades  the  well-known  luftre  from  their 


eyes. 


Now  near  approaching  to  the  burning  zone. 
To  warmer,  calmer  fides  they  joumcy'd  on. 
The  flackening  ftomis  the  neighbouring  fun 

confefs,  [lefs, 

The  heat  (>iikes  fiercer,  and  the  winds  grow 
Whilft  parching  thixft  ajid  fainting  fweats  in- 

creafe. 
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As  forward  on  the  weaiy  way  they  went. 
Panting  with  drought,  and  all  with  labour  fpcnt, 
,    Amidft  the  defatt,  dcfolate  and  dry, 
One  chanc'd  a  little  trickling  fpring  to  fpy : 
Prond  of  the  prize  he  drain  d  the  icanty  flore. 
And  in  his  hflinet  to  the  chieftain  bore. 
Around,  in  crowds,  the  thirfty  legions  flood,     "J 
Their  throats  and  cUUnmy  jaws  with  duft  be-  f 

ftrewM,  [viewed,  f 

And  all  with  Wiihfal  eyes  the  liouid  treafure  J 
Around  the  leader  call  his  careful  look. 
Sternly  the  tempting  cnvy*d  rift  he  took. 
Held  It,  and  thus  the  giver  fierce  befpoke : 
And  think*{l  thou  then  that  I  want  virtne  moft ! 
Am  I  the  meanell  of  this  Roman  hofl ! 
Am  I  the  firft  fofc  coward  that  complains! 
That  (brinks,  unequal  to  thcfe  elortous  pains  ! 
Am  I  in  cafe  and  infamy  the  firft ! 
Rather  be  thoa,  bafe  as  thou  art,  acenrsM, 
Thou  that  dar,*ft  drink,  when  all  befide 

third.  .       . 

He  faid ;  and  wrathful  ftretching  forth  his 
Ponr'd  out  the  precious  draught  upon  the  fand. 
"Well  did  the  water  thus  for  all  provide, 
EnvyM  by  none,  while  thus  to  all  dcny'd, 
A  little  thus  the  general  want  fnpply*d. 
•    Now  to  the  facred  tcmpte  they  draw  near, 
Whofe  only  altars  Libyan  lands  revere ; 
There,  but  unlike  the  Jove  by  Rome  ador'd, 
A  form  uncouth,  flands  heaven's  Almighty  Lord. 
No  regal  enfi^s  grace  hie  potent  hand, 
Nor  ihakes  he  there  the  ligntning*$  flaming  brand. 
But,  ruder  to  behold,  a  homed  ram 
Belies  the  god,  and  Ammon  is  his  name. 
There,  though  he  reigns  unrivallM  and  alone,' 
0*cr  the  rich  neighbours  of  the  torrid  zone ; 
*I'hough  fwarthy  ^thiops  are  to  him  confined, 
"With  Araby  the  bleft,  and  wealthy  Inde ; 
»  Yet  no  proud  domes  are  raised,  no  gems  arc  fcen, 
To  blaxe  upon  his  (brines  with  coftlv  (been ; 
£ut  plain  and  poor,  and  unprbfan'd  he  (lood. 
Such  as,  to  whom  our  great  forefathers  bow'd: 
A  god  of  pious  times,  and  days  of  old,  '  . 
That  keeps  his  temples  (afe  from  Rpman  gold. 
Here,   and    here    only,    through    wide  Libya's 

fpacc,  ^ 

T^U  trees,  the  land,  and  verdant  herbage  grace  ; 
Here  the  loofc  Amds  by  plenteous  fprings  arc 

bound. 
Knit  to  a  mafs,  and  moulded  into  ground : 
Here  fmiling  nature  wears  a  fertile  drcfs. 
And  all  things  here  the  prefent  god  confefs. 
Yet  here  the  fun  to  neither  pole  declines, 
fint  firom  his  zenith  vertically  (hines : 
llcncc,  ev*n  the  tfees  no  friendly  (helter  yield, 
Scarce  their  own  tr4]nks  the  leafy  branches  (bield ; 
The  laysdefceiid  dired,  all  round  embrace. 
And  to  a  central  pomt  the  (hadow  chafe. 
Here  equally  the  middle  line  is  found. 
To  cut  the  radiant  zodiac  in  its  round : 
Here  unobliquc  the  bull  iud  fcorpion  rife, 
Nor-mount  too  fwift,  nor  leave  too  foon  the  (kies ; 
Nor  Cbra  does  too  long  the  ram  attend. 
Nor  bids  the  nrnd  the  fi(hy  fign  defcend. 
The  boys  and  centaur  juflly  time  divide. 
And  eoually  their  feveral  fcafons  guide ; 
Alike  tne  crab  and  wintery  goat  ictum. 
Alike  the  lion  and  the  flowing  urn. 
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If  any  farther  nations  yet  are  known. 
Beyond  the  Libyan  fires,  and  fcorchine  zone; 
Northward  from  them  the  (un's  bright  coorfe  vk 

made. 
And  to  the  fouthward  ftrikes  the  leaning  fliade : 
There  flow  Bodtes,  with  his  lazy  wain 
Defcending,  feems  to  reach  the  watery  main. 
Of  all  the  Ughu  which  high  above  they  (ec, 
-No  ftar  whatc*er  from'Neptune's  waves  is  ' 
The  whirling  axle  drives  them  round, 
plunges  in  the  fea. 

Before  the  temple's  entrance,  at  the  gate. 
Attending  crowds  of  eaftem  pilgrims  wait : 
Thcfe  from  the  homed  god  exped  relief: 
Buf  aU  give  Way  before  the  Latian  chief. 
His  hoft  (as  crowds  are  fuperftxtiotis  (hill) 
Curious  of  fate,  of  future  good  and  ill. 
And  fond  to  prove  prophetic  Ammoo*s  (kill, 
Intreat  their  leader  to  the  eod  would  go. 
And  from  his  oracle  Rome  s  fortunes  know : 
But  Labienus  chief  the  thought  approv'd, 
And  thus  the  common  fnit  to.Cato  mov'd : 

Chance,  and  the  fortune  of  the  way,  he  (aid,. 
Havtf  brought  Jove's  (acred  counfcls  to  our  aid : 
This  ereatdd  of  the  gods,  this  raighty  chiefs 
In  eadi  diilrefs  (hall  be  a  fure  relief; 
Shall  point  the  diftant  dangers  from  afar. 
And  teach  the  future  fortunes  of  the  war. 
To  thee,  O  Cato!  pious !  wife  !  and  juft ! 
Their  dark  decrees  the  cautious  eods  (hall  truft  ; 
To  thee  their  fore-determin'd  will  (hall  tell : 
Their  will  has  been  thy  hw,  and  thou  hall  kept  it 

well.  . 

Fate  bids  thee  now  the  noble  thought 'improve  ; 
Fate  brings  thee  here  to  meet  and  talk  with  Jove- 
Inquire  betimes,  what  various  chance  (hall  comc*^ 
To  impious  Caviar,  and  thy  native  Rome ;  > 

Try  to  avcrl,  at  leall,  thy  country's  doom.        3 
Aik  if  thefe  arms  our  freedom  (hall  reflore : 
Or  elfe  if  laws  and  right  (ball  be  no  more. 
Be  thy  great  bread  with  (acred  knowledge  frangiiCy 
To  lead  us  in  the  vrandering  maze  of  thought :' 
Thou,  that  to  virtue  ever  wert  inclin'd,  "> 

Learn  what  it  is,  how  certainly  defin'd,  J» 

And  leave  fome  perfed  rule  to  guide  mankind.  J 

Full  of  the  go^  that  dwelt  within  his  breaft. 
The  hero  thus  his  fecrct  mind  cxprefs'd* 
And  in-bora  truths  reveal'd ;  truths  Which  might 

weU  . 

Become  ev'n  oracles  thetnfelvcs  to  tclj. 

Where  would  thy  fond,  thy  vain  inquiry  go  ? 
What  myftic  fate,  what  fecret,  woukUl  thou  know  ? 
Is  it  a  doubt  if  death  (hould  be  my  doom. 
Rather  than  live  till  kings  and  bondage  eome, 
Rather  than  fee  a  tyrant  crown'd  in  Rome  ? 
Or  wouldft  thou  know  if,  what  we  vahic  here. 
Life,  be  a  trifle  hardly  worth  our  care  ? 
What  by  old  age  and  length  of  days  we  gain. 
More  than  to  lengthen  out  the  ftiSt  of  pain. 
Or  if  this  world,  with  all  its  forces  jpin'd. 
The  univerfal  malice  of  mankind. 
Can  fliake  or  hurt  the  brave  and  honeft  mind 
If  (lable  virtue  can  her  ground  maintain. 
WhiHl  fortune  feebly  tb-eats  and  frowns  in  "vain  \ 
If  tmth  and  juflice  with  uprightnels  dwell. 
And  honefty  confift  in  meaning  well  ? 
If  right  be  independent  of  fuccels, 
And  conqueil  cannot  make  it  more  of  left  \ 
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Alt  thefe,  mj  frltmds,  the  jfecrets  thoa  wouldft 

know, 
Thofc  doubts  for  which  to  oracles  wc  go  ? 
*Tis  known,  'tis  plain,  *tis  all  already  told. 
And  homed  Amnion  can  no  more  unfold. 
From  God  derivM,  to  God  by  nature  join'd, 
Wc  a«ft  the  di<ftatc8  of  his  mighty  mind : 
And  though  our  pricfls  are  mute,  and  temples  ftill, 
God  never  wants  a  voice  to  ffeak  his  will. 
When  firil  wc  from  the  tce*iiing  womb  were' 

-    brought,  [fi 

With  iD-bom  precepts  then  our  foul; 
And  then  the  maker  his  new  creatures 
Then  whc  i  he  form'd,  and  gave  us  to  be  men, 
He  gave  us  rll  our  ufeful  knowledge  then. 
Canil  thou  believe,  the  vaft  eternad  mind 
Was  e'er  to  Syrts  and  Libyan  fands  confined  ? 
That  he  would  choofe  this  wafte,  this  barren 

ground. 
To  teach  the  tliin  inhabitants  around, 
And  leave  his  truth  in  wilds  anddcferts  drown 'd  ? 
Is  Llierc  :*  y>l2ce  that  God  would  choofe  to  love 
BcyorJ  '•Lis  ;.irih,  thefcas,  yon  heaven  above, 
Anu  virtuous  minds,  the  noblefl  throne  for  Jove 
Why  feek  we  farther  then  ?  behold  around,        J 
How  all  thou  feed  does  with  the  god  abound,    > 
Jove  is  alike  to  all,  and  always  to  be  found.       3 
Let  thofe  weak  minds,  who  live  in  doubt  and  fear, 
To  juggling  priefts  for  cracles  repair ; 
One  certain  hour  of  death  to  each  decreed. 
My  fix'd,  my  ceruin  foul  from  doubt  has  freed. 
The  coward  and  the  brave  arc  doomed  to  fall ; 
And  when  Jove  told  this  truth,  he  told  us  alL 
8o  fpoke  the  hero ;  and,  to  keep  his  word,  ^ 
NorAmmon,  nor  his  oracle  explor*d; 
But  left  the  crowd  at  freedom  to  believe, 
And  take  fuch  anfwers  as  the  prieft  fliould  give. 
Foremoft  on  foot  he  treads  the  buniing  fand, 
Bearing  his  arm&  in  his  own  patient  hand ; 
Scorning  anothcr^s  weary  neck  to  prelv 
Or  in  a  lazy  chariot  loll  at  eafc : 
The  panting  foldier  at  his  toil  fuccecds. 
Where  no  command,  but  great  example  leads. 
Sparing  of  ilcep,  ftill  for  the  reft  he  wakes, 
And  at  the  fountain,  lail,  his  thirft  he  flakes ; 
Whene'er  by  chan<ic  fomc  living  dream  is  found, 
He   fiands,  and   fees  the    cooling   draughts   go 

round. 
Buys  till  the  laft  and  meanefl  drudge  be  paft. 
And,  till  his  flavet  have  drunk,  dildains  to  tade. 
If  true  good  men  deferve  immprtal  fame. 
If  virtue,  though  diftrefs'd,  be  ftill  the  fame; 
Whate'cr  our  Uthers  greatly  dar'd  to  do, 
Whau'cr  they  bravelv  bore,  and  wifely  knew. 
Their  virtues  all  are  his,  and  all  their  praife  i: 
.  due. 

whoe'er,  with  battles  fortunately  fought. 
Whoe'er  with  Roman  blood,  fuch  honours  bought? 
This  triumph,  this,  on  Libya's  utmoft  bound, 
With  death  and  dcfolation  com|)afs*d  round. 
To  all  thy  glories,  Porapcy,  I  prefer,  "l 

Thy  trophies  and  thy  third  triumphal  car,  t 

To  Marius'  mighty  name,  and  great  Jugurthiner 
war.  3 

His  country's  father  here,  O  Rome,  behold. 
Worthy  thy  temples,  priefts  and  ihrincs  of  |;old ! 
If  e'er  thou  brcak'ft  thy  lordly  mader't  chain, 
If  liberty  be  e'er  rtilor'd  again, 


Him  ihalt  thou  pbce  in  thy  divine  abodes,    [gods. 
Swear  by  his  hmy  name  and  rank  him  with  thy 


me; 

inew,  f 
aife  is  f 


tin,   L 
pain.J 


Now  to  thole  fultry  regicms  were  thev  pad,  "1 
Which  Jove  to  dop  inquiring  mortals  plac'd,  > 
And  as  their  utmod,  fouthem,  limits  cad.  \ 

Third y,  for  fprings  shey  fearch  thedefert  round, 
And  only  one,  amidd  the  fands,  they  found. 
Well  dor'd  it  was,  but  all  acced  was  bair'd : 
The  dream  ten  thoufand  noxious  ferpentt  guard  i 
Dry  Afpics  on  the  fatal  margin  dood. 
And  Dipfas  thirded  in  the  middle  flood. 
Back  from  the  dream  the  frighted  foldier  flies. 
Though  parch'd,  and  languifliing  for  drink,  he 

dies :       •" 
The  chief  beheld,  and  faid,  Tou  fear  in  vaia. 
Vainly  from  fiife  and  healthy  draughts  abftain, 
My  foldier,  drink,  and  dread  not  death  or  pain._ 
When  urg'd  to  rage,  their  teeth  the  ferpems  fix7 
And  venom  with  our  vital  juices  mix ; 
The  ped  infus'd  through  every  vein  runs  nmnd^ 
bife<^s  the  mafs,  and  death  is  in  the  wound. 
Harmless  and  fafe,  no  poifon  her«  they  flied  : 
He;  faid  ;  and  fird  the  doubtful  draught  eflay'd ; 
He,  who  through  all'  their  march,  their  toil,  their* 

third, 
Demanded)  here,  alone,  to  drink  the  fird. 

Why  plagues,  like  thcie,  infedl  the   Libyan 

Why  deaths  unknown  in  various  fliapes  appear; 

Why,  fruitful  to  dedroy  the  curfed  land 

Is  temper'd  thus,  by  nature's  iecret  hand ; 

Dark  and  obfcurc  the  hidden  caufe  remains. 

And  dill  deludes  the' vain  inquirer's  pains; 

Unlefs  a  tale  for  truth  may  be  bcliev'd. 

And  the  good-natur*d  world  be  willin^y  deceiv'd. 

Where  wcdem  waves  on  farthed  Libya  beat,*! 
Warm'd  with  the  fettmg  fun's  defcending  heat,  > 
Dreadful  Meduia  fix'd  her  horrid  feat.  3 

No  leafy  fliade,  with  kind  protection,  diields 
The  rough,  the  fqualid,  unfrequented  fields : 
No  mark  of  diepherds,  or  the  ploughman's  toil, 
To  tend  the  flocks,  or  turn  the  mellow  foil : 
Bu;t  rude  with  rocks,  the  region  all  around 
Its  midrefs,  and  her  potent  vifage,  own'd.  ^ 
'Twas  from  ihismonder  toafiiS  mankind^ 
That  nature  fird  prodnc'd  the  Ihaky  kind  :    ' 
On  her,  at  fird  their  forky  tongues  appeared ; 
From  her,  their  dreadful  liifiings  fird  were  heard. 
Some  wreath'd  in  folds  upon  her  temples  hung ; 
Somes  backwards  to  her  Avaid  depended  long ; 
Some  with  their  rifing  creds  her  forehead  deck ; 
Some  wanton  play,  and  lafli  her  fwelling  neck  : 
And  while  her  hands  the  curling  vipers  comb, 
Poifons  didil  aroundy  and  drops  of  livid  foam. 

None,  who  beheld  the  fury,  could  compkin ; 
So  fwift  their  fate  preventing  death  and  pain : 
Ere  they  had  time  to  fear,  tbc  chaoge  came  00, 
And  motion,  fenfe,  and  life,  mm  lod  in  done. 
The  foul  itfelf,  from  fuddcn  fligBc  debarr'd. 
Concealing,  in  the  body's  fortune  fliar'di 
The  dire  Eumenidcs  coold  raflje  infipire. 
But  could  no  more ;  the  tunenil  Thracian  lyre 
Infernal  Cerberus  did  (bon  iflilagc,  ^ 

Lull'd  him  to  red,  and  footh'd  his  triple  rage  % 
Hydra's  fcven  heads  the  bold  Alcides  view'd, 
Safely  he  law,  and  what  he  (aw,  fubdu'd: 
Of  thefe  in  various  terrors  each  excellM  i 
But  all  to  this  fuperior  (ury  yield 
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IsMBortal  bock,  jbJ  naen  oe  tiie  lea, 

Tkft  ■Msftcy'*  a>reiK'«  d'd  t}:e>  ofm^tam  drad ; 

A^d  fr«M  Ikt  fe|^  brr  fiiicr  Gor^QM  id. 

Oad  occas'ft  wic£r»  aad  the  liq:nd  air. 

Tile  wmwctitl  worid  ber  pow^r  mifiic  fcar : 

AC  ■acare'f  heamuam  work*  &<  cr^I^  invade, 

Thropgk  cwajjan  a  lazy  nar-.b^sfi  flkni, 

Bink  is  tkdr  i]>;kt  were  ftopt,  and  poodcnm* 

frowi^ 
F«r«C  tkdr  pinMH,  aad  itli  ieaSdt£%  down. 
BcnU  to  fke  rocks  were  fix'd,  and  aU  avDoad 
Were  tribct  of  flon^  asd  marUe  fladom  foeod. 
Mo  Ihrior  eyes  ib  f^li  a  fi^^  could  bear  ;  '^wcre. 
Her  feakes  tkemkiTca,  aU  deadly  tfaonrl^  they 
Aoc  koekward  firom  her  hoc,  acd  Amok  away 

By  her,  a  rock  Tkaiias  Atla«  mw, 
Aji4  heav*B  by  her  the  i^iaats  £d  febdoe : 
Hard  was  the  S^fat,  aodjore  wat  half  diGaafd^ 
Till  Palla*  bro»^  the cSama  to  bis  aid: 
The  beaYealy  natioo  bud  ahde  their  fear. 
For  iboo  flkc  finifli'd  the  prodifpoiuwar; 
TofBoaotaiottom'dftbe  mooflcr  race  remaiiM, 
The  tropbie*  ol  her  power  on  the  Phlegr  aean 

pU-BS. 

To  leek  t>.i'i  roonfier,  and  her  hu  to  prove. 
The  fen  oi  Danacf  and  golden  Jove, 
Attempts  a  flffbt  throofh  atrj  ways  above. 
The  youth  CvUeniaa  Hermes^  aid  impior'd; 
The  irod  afinrd  with  bis  wings  the  fword. 
His  /word  wb  ch  late  mstde  watch fol  Argus  bleed, 
Aad  16  from  ber  rroel  keeper  freed. 
Uowedded  Pallas  lent  a  filter's  aid ; 
Botalk'd,  Cor  recompcnce,  Medoia's  bead. 
Kaft ward  flic  warnt  ber  brother  bend  bis  flight, 
Asd  from  the  C^^rgon  reabns  avert  his  fight ; 
Then  arms  hi*  left  with  ber  refulgent  (hieid. 
And  fliows  bow  there  the  foe  might  be  bchdUL 
Deep  flombers  bad  the  drowfy  firad  poffisil, 
Sttcn  as  drew  on,  and  well  might  ieem,  her  laft : 
And  vet  (be  flcpt  not  whole  ;  one  half  ber  fi&kes 
Wauhful  to  guard  their  horrid  miftrefs  wakea; 
The  reft  dilhevell'd,  loofcly  ronnd  her  bead. 
And  o'er  her  drowfy  lids  and  face  were  fpread. 
Backward  the  youth  draws  near,  nor  dares  to  look, 
Bot  blindly,  at  a  venture,  aims  a  ftroke : 
Hi*  faulteting  bend  the  virgin  goddeis  guides. 
And  from   the  monfler's  neck  her  Inaky  head 

divides. 
But  oh !  what  ztU  what  numbers,  can  exprefs 
7*he  terrors  of  the  dying  Gorgon *s  face  ! 
AVhan  clouds  of  poifon  from  her  lips  arifc, 
What  death,  what  vaft  deftruaion,  threaten'd  in 

her  eyes! 
Twas  Ibmewhat  that  immortal  gods  might  fear. 
More  than  the  warlike  maid  herfelf  coulu  bear. 
7  be  vidor  Perfcns  ftiil  had  been  fubdu'd. 
Though,  wary  ftill,  with  eyes  averfc  he  flood: 
Had  not  bis  heavenly  fitters  timely  care 
Vcil'd  the  dread  vifoge  with  the  hifling  hair, 
fleis'd  of  bit  prey,  heavenwards,  uplifted  light. 
On  Hermes*  nimble  wingi,  he  took  bis  flight. 
Now  thoughtful  of  hit  courfc  he  hung  in  air, 
And  meant  through  Europe's  happy  clime  to  fleer; 
Till  pitying  Pallas  warn'd  him  noi  to  blaft 
Her  Cruitiul  fields,  nor  Uy  ber  cities  watle. 
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For  whoo0«t£  ax  Lit*  z^rmx^i^  zj.^  zhd 
Czrio^  to  ]r^xc  ac  13C^  a  mv^i^am  l^ghc : 
Toercfcire  o  y  gates  «c  gcade  z^oyn  kocu 
To  Libya's  coaJ^  the  hero  »B*a»t3snL 
Beaeub  the  Czj^rj  sac.  cspos'd  ac  oea 
To  iz-^f  p.aaecfe,aad  maSntmt  fcjea. 
*. ..,  wA  lu«  fi-rr  fecdv  &  g«i  «c  day 
Drives  tnroo^  that  heaves,  aad  sakes  ai 

isg  way. 
No  hud  looee  k:^  defies  k&7  head. 
The  filscr  mooe  ia  £a  cd^ptfg  t»  &aa5c; 
Ifthroagh  thefoHnner  fignsdbrd  fae  rve:, 
Sior  briids  oopyicly,  iwth  or  timih  t)o 
The  eimo«s  earth  that  hides  her  ficoa  the 
Yet  could  this  fai  accvft,  this  horrrm  fidd, 
htcraSc  o(  deaths,  aad  \wiiiru¥m  karscls  yield. 
Where'er  fobtwe  m  air  the  vaaor  flew,  'y 

The  monfler's  head  dJbird  a  deadly  dew;        V 
The  eanh  recexVd  the  leed,  aad  prcgsazK  grrv.  > 
Srill  as  the  putrid  gopc  dropt  oa  the  had, 
I* svas  temper'd  np  by  nxlnre  s  irw  riitog  haad ; 
The  glowing  cHmaie  makes  the  wock  caoaplcte. 
And  broods  iqioo  the  aaah,  aod  leads  it  geniai 
heat. 

FirH  of  tboCe  plagues  the  dnJrfj  a£p  appeared. 
Then  firft  her  creft  and  fwtSBaig  neck  ibe  reared; 
A  larger  drop  of  black  coi^calxDC  Uood 
DiftittgTiilh*d  her  ^m^fft  the  deadly  brood. 
Of  all  the  ferpeat  race  are  noae  fo  idU        [hrdt  i 
None  widi  ib  many  deaths  fiich  plenteoas  venea 
Chill  in  thcmielves,  our  cokkr  chmea  they  ftas 
And  choofi:  to  balk  in  Afric's  waimer  fan; 
Bot  Nile  no  more  coafiocs  them  now:    What 
Can  for  in&tiare  avarice  be  foimd !  [bond 

Freigbtedwith  Libyan  deaths  our  mrnhams  oome. 
And  poilbooQs  afps  are  things  of  price  at  Rooie. 

Her  fcaly  folds  th'  Haemorrhois  unbends. 
And  htr  vad  length  along  the  land  extcxuis ; 
Where'er  flse  wounds,  mmi  every  part  thebiood 
Golbes  rcfilllels  in  a  crimfon  flood. 

Amphibious  fome  do  in  the  Syru  aboand. 
And  now  on  land,  in  waters  now  are  fonnd. 

Slimy  Chelyders  the  parcfa'd  earth  diftaia. 
And  trace  a  reeking  furrov  on  the  plain. 

The  fpotted  cenchtis,  rich  in  vaiioiB  dyes. 
Shoots  in  a  line,  and  forth  dlre^y  flies : 
Not  Theban  marbles  are  lb  gaily  drels'd. 
Nor  with  fuch  party  colour 'd  beauties  grac'd 

Safe  in  his  earthly  hue  and  dufl^  flan, 
Th*  Axnodites  lurks  in  the  fands  imfecn : 
The  fwimmer  there. the  cryHal  ftream  pollutes  ; 
And  fwift  through  air  the  flying  javelin  (hoocs^ 
The  fcytale,  ere  yet  the  Ipnng  returns. 
There  cafls  her  coat ;  and  there  the  Dip&s 
The  Amphilbaena  doubly  ann'd  appears. 
At  either  end  a  threatening  head  Ine  rear* 
Rais'd  on  his  ai^ve  tail  the  pareas  flands. 
And,  as  he  pafies  furrows  up  the  lands. 
The  prefter  by  his  fonning  jaws  is  known  ; 
The  feps  invades  the  flcin  and  firmer  bone, 
DUTolves  the  mafs  of  man,  and  melts  his  fabric 

down. 
The  bafiiiflt,  with  dreadful  biflSngs  beard. 
And  from  afar  hy  every  ferpcnt  fcar*d. 
To  diflance  drives  the  vulgaf ,  and  remaina 
The  lonely  monarch  of  the  defcrt  plains. 

And  you,  ye  dragons  of  the  Italy  race. 
Whom  gUctering  gpld  and  Ihiiung  armours  graoei 
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1  other  bations  harm^efs  are  you  fouiici, 
"his  guardian  genii  and  protedlors  own*d ; 
1  Awic  only  arc  you  fatal ;  there, 
>n  wide-expanded  wings,  fublimc  you  rear 
"our  dreadful  forms,  and  drive  the  yielding  air., 
"he  lowing  kine  in  droves  you  chafe,  and  cull 
ome  mailer  of  the  herd,  feme  mlo^ty  bull : 
iround  his  ftubbom  fides  your  tails  you  twift, 
ly  force  comprefs,  and  burfl  his  brawny  chefb 
lot  elcphahts  are  by  their  Lirger  fize 
ccure,  but,  with  the  reft,  become  your  priEC. 
Lefiftlefs  in  your  might,  you  all  invade, 
ind  for  deftrudion  need  not  poifon*$  aid 
Thus,  though  a  thoufand  plagues  around  them 

fpread, 
L  weary  march  the  hardy  foldlers  tread,   [led, 
'hrougn  thirft,  through  toil  and  death,  by  Cato 
'heir  chief  with  pious  grief  and  deep  regret, 
Ach  moment  mourns  his  friends  untimely  fate ; 
VonderJng»  he  fees  fome  fmall,  fome  trivial  wound, 
Extend  a  valiant  Roman  on  the  ground, 
kulus   a  noble  youth  of  Tyrrhene  blood, 
Vho  bore  the  ftandard,  on  a  Dipfas  trode ; 
•ackward  the  wrathful  fcrpent  bent  her  head, 
ind,  fell  with  ra^e,  th'  unheeded  wrong  repay'd. 
carce  did  fome  little  mark  of  hurt  remain, 
ind  fcarce  he  found  fome  little  fcnfe  of  pain ; 
for  could  he  yet  the  danger  doubt,  nor  fear 
'hat  death,  with  all  its  terrors,  threaten 'd  there, 
fc^hcn  lo !  unfeen,  the  fecret  venom  fpreads, 
knd  every  nobler  part  at  once  invades ; 
wift  flames  confume  the  marrow  and  the  brain, 
ittd  che  fcorch'd  entrails  rage  with  burning  pain ; 
Tpon  his  heart  the  thirfty  polfons  prey, 
ind  drain  the  (acred  juice  of  life  away, 
lo  kindly  floods  of  moifture  bathe  his  tongue, 
lut  cleaving  to  the  parched  roof  it  hung ; 
lo  trickling  drops  diftil,  no  dewy  fwcat, 
'o  eafe  his  weary  limbs,  and  cool  the  raging  heat, 
for  could  fie  weep ;  cv*n  grief  could  not  fupplyl 
treams  for  the  mournful  office  of  his  eye,  > 

'he  never-failing  fource  of  tears  was  dry.  j 

rantic  he  flie;,  and  with  a  carelefs  hand  "1 

lurls  the  negledted  eagle  on  the  fand.  ( 

for  hears,  nor  minds,  his  pitying  chiefs  com-C 

mand.  j 

or  fprings  he  feeks,  he  digs,  he  proves  the  ground, 
or  fprings  in  vain,  explores  the  defart  round, 
or  cooling  draughts,  which  might  their  aid  im- 

part, 
.nd  quench  the  burning  venom  in  his  heart, 
lung'd  in  the  Tanais,  the  Rhone,  or  Po. 
►r  Nile,  whofc  wandering  ftreams,  o'er  Egypt 

flow, 
till  would  he  rage,  ftill  with  the  fever  glow, 
he  fcorching  climate  to  his  fate  confpires, 
iiid  Libya's  fun  aflifts  the  Dipfas'  fires, 
fow  everywhere  for  drink,  in  vain  he  pries. 
Tow  to  the  Syrts  and  briny  feas  he  flies ; 
he  briny  feas  delight,  but  fcem  not  to  fuffice. 
for  yet  he  knows  what  fccrct  plague  he  nursM, 
for  found  the  poifon,  butbeliev'd  it  thirft. 
if  thirft,  and  thirft  alone,  he  ftill  complains, 
Aving  for  thirft,  he  tears  his  fwellin^  veins ; 
rom  every  veflcl  drains  a  crimfon  flood, 
.nd  quafl*s  in  greedy  draughts  his  vital  blood. 
This  Cato  faw,  and  ftraight,  without  delay, 
lommands  his  legions  on  to  urge  their  way; 
Vol.  Xili 
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Nor  give  th'  inquiring  foldier  time  to  know 
What  deadly  deeds  a  fatal  thirft  could  do. 

But  foon  a  fate  more  fad,  with  new  furprife. 
From  the  firft  object  turns  their  wondering  eyci 
Wretched  Sabellus  by  a  feps  was  ftung  ; 
Fix'd  to  his  leg,  with  deadly  death,  it  hung : 
Sudden  the  foldier  Ihook  it  from  the  wound, 
Transtix'd  and  nailM  it  to  the  barren  ground. 
Of  all  the  dire  deft ruc'livc  ferpent  race, 
Norte  have  fo  much  of  death,  though  none  are  lefs* 
For  ftraight,  around  the  part,  the  ikin  with 

drew. 
The  ^eftj  and  ftirinking  finews  backward 
And  left  tlie  naked  bones  expos'd  to  view. 
The  fpreading  poifotts  all  the  parts  confound, 
And  the  whole  body  finks  within  the  wound. 
The  bfawny  thighs  no  more  their  mufcles  boafl:. 
But,  melting,  all  in  liquid  filth  are  [oX ; 
The  well-knit  groin  above,  and  ham  below, 
Mix'd  in  one  putrid  ftream,  together  flow  ; 
The  firm  peritonseum,  rent  in  twain,  "^ 

No  more  the  prcfiing  entrails  could  fuftain,        ( 
It  yields,  and  forth  they  tall,  at  once  they  gufli-f 

amain.  3. 

Small  relics  of  the  mouldering  mafs  were  left, 
\t  once  of  fubftancc,  as  of  form  bereft ; 
Diffblv'd  the  whole  in  liquid  poifon  ran. 
And  to  a  naufeous  puddle  fljrunk  the  man. 
Then  burft  the  rigid  nerves,  the  manly  breaft:^ 
\id  all  the  texture  of  the  heaving  cjieft ; 
Riefilllefs  way  the  conquering  venom  made. 
And  fecret  nature  was  at  once  difplay'd ; 
Her  facred  privacies  all  open  lie 
To  each  profane,  inquiring,  vulgar  eye. 
Then  the  broad  flioulders  did  the  peft  invade,    ") 
Then  o'er  the  valiant  arms  and  neck  it  fpread  ;  > 
Laft  funk,  the  mind's  imperial  feat,  the  head.     ^ 
So  fnows  diflblv*d  by  fouthem  breezes  run. 
So  melts  the  wax  before  the  noon-day  fun. 
Nor  ends  the  wonder  here ;  though  flames  are 

known 
To  wafte  the  flefti,  yet  ftill  they  fpare  the  bone  : 
Here  none  were  left,  no  leaft  remains  were  fcen  ; 
No  marks  to  fliow,  that  once  the  man  had  been. 
Of  all  the  plagues  which  curfe  the  Libyan  land, 
(If  death  and  mifchief  may  a  crown  demand) 
Serpent,  the  palm  is  thine.     Though  others'! 

may  f 

Boaft  of  their  power  to  force  the  foul  away,       C 
Yet  foul  and  body  bath  become  thy  prey.  j 

A  fate  of  difierent  kind  Nafidius  found, 
A  burning  prefier  gave  the  deadly  wound  ; 
And  ftraight  a  fudden  flame  begun  to  fpread, 
And  paint  his  vifaKC  with  a  flowing  red. 
With  fwift  expanfion  fwclls  the  bloated  (kin, 
Nought  but  an  undiftinguifli'd  mafs  is  feen, 
While  the  fair  human  form  lies  loft  within. 
The  puffy  poifon  fpreads,  and  heaves  arouad. 
Till  all  the  man  is  in  the  monftcr  drown'd. 
No  morr  the  fteely  plate  his  breaft  cao  (lay. 
But  yields,  and  gives  the  burfting  poifon  way. 
Not  waters  fo,  when  fire  the  rage  fupplics* 
Bubbling  on  heaps,  in  boiling  cauldrons  rife  : 
Nt>r  fwelhthe  ftretching  carvas  half  fo  faft. 
When  the  fails  gather  all  the  driving  blaft, 
Straia  the  lough  yards,  rxuI  bow  the  lofty  maft, 
3G 
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The  va?'ont  par'?  no  longer  now  are  known, 
One  headlefs  formlefs  heap  remain*!  alone  ; 
The  feather'd  kind  avoid  the  fatal  feail, 
'And  leave  it  deadly  to  fome  hungry  beaft; 
With  horror  leixM,  his  fad  companions  too,         "J 
In  haftc  from  the  unbury*d  carcafe  flew  ;  f 

Look'd  back,  but  fled  again,  for  ftill  the  mon-f 
•    fter  grew.  3 

But  fertile  Libya  ftiWnew  plagues  fupplies. 
And  to  more  horrid  raonlters  turns  their  eyes. 
Deeply  the  fierce  haeiiorrhois  impreil 
Her  fatal  teeth  on  Tullus'  vahant  breaft  : 
The  noble  youth,  with  virtue's  love  infpir^dy 
Her,  in  her  Cato,  foUow'd  and  admir'd  ; 
Mov'd  by  his  great  example,  vow*d  to  fliare. 
With  him.  each  chance  of  that  dififtrous  war. 
And  as  when  mighty  Rome's  fpedtators  me«t 
In  the  full  theatre's  capacious  feat, 
At  once,  by  fecret  pipes  and  channels  fed. 
Rich  tin(flures  gufli  from  every  antique  head ; 
At  once  ten  ihoufand  faffron  currents  flow, 
-An  1  rain  their  odours  on  the  crowd  below  : 
So  the  warm  blood  at  once  from  every  part 
Ran  purple  poifon  down,  and  drain*d  the  faint- 
ing heart. 
"Blood  fails  for  tears,  and  o'er  his  mournful  face 
The  ruddy  drops  their  tainted  pafl'age  trace  : 
Where'er  the  liquid  juices  find  a  way. 
There  flreams  of  blood,  there  crimfon  rivers  (tray : 
His  mouth  and  gufliing  noftrils  pour  a  flood, 
And  ev'n  the  pores  ooze  out  the  trickling  blood  ; 
In  the  red  deluge  all  the  parts  lie  drown'd. 
And  the  whole  body  feems  one  bleeding  wound. 

Lsevus,  a  colder  afpic  bit,  and  flraight 
His  blood  forgot  to  flow,  his  heart  to  Ijeat ; 
Thick  fliades  upon  his  eye-lids  feem'd  to  creep, 
And  lock  him  fafl  in  everlafting  fleep: 
No  fenfe  of  i)ain,  no  torment  did  he  know, 
JBut  funk  in  flumbers  to  the  fhades  below. 

Not  fwifter  death  attends  the  noxious  juice, 
"VMiich  dire  Sabscan  aconites  produce. 
Well  may  their  cral'ty  pricfts  divine,  and  well 
TJie    fate    which     they    themfelves   can    caufe, 
foretel. 

Fierce  from  afar  a  darting  javelin  fliot, 
(For  Inch,  the  ferpcnt's  name  has  Afric  taught) 
And  through  unhappy  Paulus'  temples  flew  ; 
Nor  poifon,  but  a  wound,  the  foldier  flew 
No  flight  fo  fwift,  fo  rapid  none  we  know. 
Stones  for  the  founding    fling,  compar' ' 

flow. 
And  the  Ihaft  loiters  from  the  Scythian  bow. 

A  bafTlilk  bold  Murrus  kilPd  in  vain. 
And  naii'd  it  dying  to  the  fandy  plain ; 
Along  the  fpear  the  Aiding  venom  ran. 
And  fudden,  from  the  weapon,  feiz*d  the  man  : 
Wis  hand  firft  touched,  ere  it  his  arm  invade, 
S^'on  he  divides  it  with  his  fliining  blade  : 
The  ferpent's  force  by.fad  example  taught, 
With  his  loft  hand,  his  ranfom'd  life  he  bought. 

Who  that  the  fcorpion'*  inlectl  form  furveys^ 
Would  think  that  ready  death  his  call  obeys? 
Threatening,  he  rears  his  knotty  tail  on  high ; 
The  vaft  Orion  thus  he  d.oom'd  to  die. 
And  fix'd  him,  his  proud  trophy  in  the  flcy. 

Or  could  we  the  falpuga's  anger  dread, 
Or  fear  upon  lier  little  ceil  to  treutl  ? 


w. 
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«^erause  wage  nis  civu  war. 

i  haftc  away,  prefs  farther  on,  ") 

r  bold  paflagc  to  the  burning  zone,  r 

by  thofe  ethereal  flames  alone.  J 


Yet  (he  the  fatal  threads  of  life  commandf, 
And  quickens  oft  the  Stygian  fiftcrs'  hands. 

t*urfu*d  by  dangers,  thus  they  pafs'd  away 
The  reftlefs  night,  and  thus  the  cheerlefsdajr; 
Eir'n  earth  itfelf  they  fear'd,  the  common  bed. 
Where  each  lay  down  to  reft  his  weary  head : 
There  no  kind  trees  their  leafy  couches  ftrow. 
The  fands  no  turf  nor  mofljr  beds  beftow; 
But  tir'd,  and  fainting  with  the  tedious  toil, 
Expos'd  they  fleep  upon  the  fatal  foil. 
With  vital  heat  they  brood  upon  the  ground. 
And  breathe  a  kind  attra<flive  vapour  round. 
While  chill,  with  colder  night's  ungentle  air. 
To  man's  warm  breaft  his  fnaky  foes  repair. 
And  find,  ungrateful  guefts,  a  Ihelter  there. 
Thence  frefli  fupplies  of  poifonous  rage  return. 
And  fiercely  with  recruited  deaths  they  burn. 

Reftore,  thus  fadly  oft  the  foldier  faid, 
Rcftore  Emathia's  plains,  from  whence  we  fled ; 
This  grace,  at  leaft,  ye  cruel  gods  aflford, 
That  we  may  fall  beneath  the  hoftile  fword. 
The  Dipfa's  here  in  Cafar's  triumph  fliare, 
And  fell  Ceraftse  wage  his  civil  war. 
Or  let  us  "    " 
Urge  our 
And  die  by 

Afric,  thy  dclerts  we  accufe  no  more. 
Nor  blame,  oh  nature  !  thy  creating  power: 
From  man  thou  wifely  didft  tbefe  wilds  divide,  "J 
And  for  thy  moniters  here  alone  provide ;  V 

A  region  watte  and  void  of  all  belide.  J 

Thy  prudent  care  forbade  the  barren  field 
The  yellow  harveft's  ripe  increafe  to  yield; 
Man  and  his  labours  well  thou  didft  deny* 
And  bad'ft  him  from  the  land  of  poifons  fly. 
V\'e,  impious  we,  the  bold  irruption  made ; 
We,  this  the  ferpent's  world,  did  firft  invade ; 
Take  then  our  lives  a  forfeit  for  the  crime. 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  that  niPft  this  curfed  clime: 
What  god  foe'er,  that  only  lov^ll  to  reign. 
And  doit  the  commerce  of  mankind  difdain ; 
Who,  to  fecure  thy  horrid  empire's  bound. 
Had  fix'd  the  Syrts,  and  torrid  realms  around ; 
Here  the  wild  waves,  there  the  flames  fcorchinj 

breath. 
And  fill'd  the  dreadful  middle  fpace  with  death. 
Behold,  to  thy  rtireais  our  arms  we  bear, 
And  with  Rome's  civil  rage  profane  thee  here; 
Lv'n  to  thy  iiimofl  feats  we  ftrive  to  go. 
And  feek  the  limits  of  the  world  to  know. 
Perhaps  more  dire  events  attend  us  yet } 
New  deaths,  new  monUers,  fl^ill  we  go  to  meet. 
Perhaps  to  thofe  farfeas  our  journey  bends. 
Where  to  the  waves  the  burning  fun  defcends; 
Wherfe,  rufliing  headlong  down  heaven's   azure 
All  red  he  plunges  in  the  hifling  deep.  [fteep. 

Low  finks  the  pole,  declining  from  its  height. 
And  feems  to  yield  beneath  the  rapid  weight. 

Nor  farther  lands  from  fame  herfcU  are  kno'.vn. 
But  Mauritanian  Juba'sreahns  alone. 
Perhaps,  while,  ralhly  daring,  on  we  pafs 
Fatd  may  difcover  fome  more  dreadfut  place ; 
Till,  late  repenting,  we  may  wifli  in  vain 
To  fee  thefe  ferpents,  and  thefe  fands  agaio* 
One  joy  at  leaft  do  thefe  fad  regions  give,  T 

Ev'n  here  we  knpw  'tis  poffibie  to  live  :  5- 

That,  by  the  native  pla|;ues,  we  may  perceive.  J 
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lor  nfk  we  ncrw^  fot  Afia's  gefttlet  day, 
<or  now  for  European  funs  we  pray  ; 
rhee,  Afric,  now,  thy  abfence  we  deplore,  , 
Ind  fadly  think  we  ne'er  fliall  fee  thee  mote, 
lay,  in  what  part,  what  climate,  art  thou  loft? 
Vhere  have  we  left  Cyrene*$  happy  froll  ? 
iold  fkietf  we  felt,  and  frofty  winter  there,         "J 
¥hilc  more  than  fummer  funs  are  raging  here,  > 
Ind  break  the  laws  of  the  well^rderM  year,     j 
outhward,  beyond  earth's  limits,  are  we  pafsM, 
^nd  Rome,  «t  length,  beneath  our  feet  is  plac'd. 
5rant  u»,  ye  gods,  one  pleafure  ere  we  die,         ~ 
^dd  to  our  harder  fate  this  only  joy. 
That  Gaefar  may  pttrfue,  and  follow  where  we 

«y. 

Impatient,  thus  the  foldier  oft  complains, 
Vnd  feems,  by  telling,  to  felieve  his  pains. 
$ut  moft  the  virtues  of  their  matchlefs  chief 
nfpirc  new  ftrength,  to  bear  with  every  grief; 
Ul  night,  with  careful  thoughts  and  watchful 

eyes, 
)n  the  bare  fands  expos*d  the  hero  lies ; 
n  every  place  alike,  in  every  hour, 
i)ares  his  ill  fortune,  and  deties  her  power. 
Jnweary'd  Hill,  his  common  care  attends 
)n  every  fate,  and  cheers  his  dying  friends : 
Vith  ready  hade  at  each  fad  call  he  flies, 
KnA  more  than  health,  or  life  itfclf,  fupplies ; 
Vith  virtue's  nobleft  in-ecepts  arms  their  fouls, 
\nd  ev'n  their  forrows,  like  hisown,controuls. 
Vhere'er  he  comes,  no  figns  of  grief  are  fhown ; 
Srief,  an  unmanly  weaknefs,  they  difown, 
Vnd  fcom  to  figh,  or    breathe  one  parting 

groan. 
Itill  urging  on  his  pious  cares,  he  ftrove 
The  fenfe  of  outwa^td  evils  to  remove ; 
Ind,  by  his  prefence,  taught  them  to  difdain 
The  feeble  rage  and  impotence  of  pain. 
)ut  now,  Jb  many  toils  and  dangers  pad, 
^ortune  grew  kind,  and  brought  relief  at  laft. 
)f  all  who  fcorching  Afric*s  fun  endure, 
^one  like  the  fwarthy  Pfylliaps  are  fccure. 
ikUrd  in  the  lore  of  powerful  herbs  and  charms, 
rhem,     nor    the    ferpent's    tooth,     nor    poifon 

harms ; 
*^or  do  they  thus  in  arts  alone  excel, 
3ut  nature  too  their  blood  has  tempcr*d  wci 
\nd  taught  with   vital    force  the   venom 

repel. 
*Vith  iiealing  gifts,  and  privileges  gracM^ 
tVell  in  the  land  of  ferpents  were  they  pUcM ; 
Truce   with  the  dreadful  tyrant,   death,   they 

have, 
\nd  border  fafely  on  his  realm,  the  grave. 
>uch  is  their  confidence  in  true-born  blood, 
That  oft  with  afps  they   prove   their  doubtful 

brood; 
>^cn  wanton  wives  their  jealous  rage  inflame. 
The  new-born  infant  clears  or  damns  the  dame  4 
f  fubje^k  to  the  wrathful  fcrpent's  wound, 
The  motber*s  fliame  is  by  the  danger  found; 
^t  if  unhurt  the  fearlefs  infant  laugh ; 
The  wifie  is  boneft,  and  the  huiband  fafe. 
to  whep  Jove's  bird,  on  fomc  tall  cedar's  head, 
flas  a  new  race  of  generous  eaglets  bred, 
•^hile  yet  unplumM,  within  the  neft  they  lie, 
^^ry  Qie  turns  them  to  the  caftpra  iky  i 
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Then  if,  unequal  to  the  god  of  day, 
Abafli'd  they  Ihrink,  and  fliun  the  potent  ray. 
She  fpurns  them  forth,  and  cafts  them  quite  ( 

away : 
But  if  with  daring  eyes  unmov'd  they  gaze» 
Withftand  the  light,  and  bear  the  go.Mcn  bUzc  ; 
Tender  (he  broods  them  with  a  ])areat's  love. 
The  future  fervants  of  her  maftcr  Jove. 
Nor  fafe  themfelves,  alone,  the  Pfyliians  are. 
But  to  their  guefts  extend  thrir  friendly  care. 
Firft,  where  the  Roman  camp  is  mark  d,  around 
Circling  they  pafs,  then  chanting,  charm  the 

ground, 
And  chafe  the  ferpeirts  with  the  my  (lie  found. 
Beyond  the  fartheft  tents  rich  tires  they  build. 
That  healthy  medicinal  odours  yield  ; 
Thereibreign  galbanum  diflTolviog  fries. 
And   crackling  flames   from   humble  wall-wort 

rife ; 
There  tamarilk,  which  no  green  leaf  adorns. 
And  there  the  fpicy  Syrian  coftos  burn^. 
There  ccntory  fupplies  the  wholeforae  rian^e. 
That  from  Thcflalian  Chiron  takes  its  name ; 
The  gammy  larch-tree,  and  the  thapfos  there, 
Wound-wort  and  maidcn-wecd  perfume  the  air* 
There  the  large  branches  of  the  long-livM  hart. 
With  ibuthern-wood,  their  odours  Itronf^  impart» 
The  monfters  of  the  land,  the  ferpents  tell. 
Fly  far  away,  and  ihun  the  hoililc  fmelL 
Securely  thus  they  pafs  the  nights  away; 
And  if  they  chance  to  meet  ^a  wound  by  d  _ 
The  Pfyllian  artifts  ftraight  their  Ikill  difplay.  _ 
Then  ft  rives  the  leach  the  power  -of  charms  tm 

fliow. 
And  bravely  combats  with  the  deadly  foe : 
With  fpittle  firft,  he  marks  the  part  around. 
And  keeps  the  poifon  prifoner  inthe  wound  ; 
Then  fudden  he  begins  the  magic  fong, 
And  rolls  the  numbers  baity  o*er  his  tongue  ; 
Swift  he  runs  on ;  nor  paufes  once  for  breath. 
To  ftop  the  progrefs  of  approaching  death : 
He  fears  the  ciu-e  might  luffer  by  delay, 
And  life  be  loft  but  tor  a  moment's  ftay. 
Thus  oft,  though  deep  within  the  veins  it  lies. 
By  magic  numbers  chas'd,  the  mifchief  flies: 
But  If  it  hear  too  flow,  if  ftill  it  ftay. 
And  fcorn  the  potent  charmer -to  obey; 
With  forceful  lips  he  faftens  on  tht  wound. 
Drains  out,  and  fpits  the  venom  to  the  ground- 
Thus,  by  long  ule  and  oft  experience  taught. 
He  knows  from  whence  his  hurt  the  patient  got ; 
He  proves  the  part  through  which  the  poifon  paft. 
And  knows  each  various  ferpent  by  the  tallc. 

The  warriors  thus  reliev'd,  amidft  their  pains. 
Held  on  their paflage  through  the  defert  plains; 
And  now  the  filvcr  emprefs  of  the  night 
Had  loft,  and  twice  regained  her  borrow'd  lip^ht. 
While  Cato,  wandering  o'er  the  wallefullicld. 
Patient  in  all  his  labours,  fl»e  beheld. 
At  length  condens'd  in  clods  the  fands  appear. 
And  Ihow  a  better  foil  and  country  near  : 
Now  from  afar  thin  tufts  of  trees  arife. 
And  fcattering  cottages  delight  their  eyes* 
But  when  the  -foldier  once  beheld'  again 
The  raging  lion  (hake  his  horrid  mane. 
What  hopes  of  better  lands  his  foul  pofleft  I 
What  joys  he  fcU,  to  view  the  dreadful  beaft ! 
iCij 
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Lcptis  at  laft  they  rcachM,  that  neareft  lay, 
There  free  from  ftormsf  and  the  fun*s  parchi 

ray, 
At  eafe  they  paf^'d  the  wint«ry  year  away. 

When  fated  with  the  joys  which  (laughters  yield, 
Retiring  C«rar  left  Emathia's  field ; 
tlis  other  cares  laid  by,  he  fought  alone 
To  trace  the  footfteps  of  his  flying  fon. 
Led  by  the  guidance  of  reporting  f%dite, 
Firft  to  the  Thracian  Hellefpont  he  came. 
Here  young  Leander  perifh'd  in  the  flood, 
And  here  the  tower  of  mournful  Hero  flood  : 
Here,  with  a  narrow  ftream,  the  flowing  tide, 
Europe,  from  wealthy  Afia?  does  divide. 
From  hence  the  curious  vI(flor  pafling  o*er. 
Admiring  foUght  the  fam'd  Sigxan  fhore. 
There  might  he  tombs  of  Grecian  chiefs  behold, 
RenownM  in  facred  verfe  by  bards  of  old. 
There  the  long  ruins  of  the  walls  appearM, 
Once  by  great  Neptune,  and  Apollo,  rear'd  : 
There  flood  old  Troy,  a  venerable  name ; 
For  ever  confecrate  to  death Icfs  fame. 
Now  blafted  mofly  trunks  with  branches  fear, 
Brambles  and  weeds,' a  loathfome  foreft  rear; 
Where  once,  in  palaces  of  regal  ftate, 
Old  Priam  and  the  Trojan  princes  fat. 
Where  temples  once,  on  lofty  columns  borne, 
Majeftic,  did  the  wealthy  town  adorn. 
All  rude,  all  wafle,  and 'defolate  is  laid, 
And  even  the  ruin'd  ruins  are  decay*d. 
Here  Cjefar  did  each  ftory'd  place  furveyi 
Here  faw  the  rock,  where,  Neptune  to  obey, 
Hefione  was  bound  the  monfter*s  prey, 
Here,  in  the  covert  of  a  facred  grove. 
The  bleft  Anchifcs  clafpM  the  queen  of  love : 
Here  fair  Oenone  play'd,  here  rfood  the  cave 
Where  Paris  once  the  fatal  judgment  gave  ; 
H^re  lovely  Ganymede  to  heaven  was  borne. 
Each  rock,  and  every  tree,  recording  tales  adorn. 
Here  all  that  does  of  Xanthus^  ftream  remain, 
Creeps  a  fmall  brook  along  the  dufly  plain. 
Whiift  carelefe  and  fecnrely  oh  they  pafs, 
The  Phrygian  guide  forbids  to  prefs  the  grafs ; 
This  place,  he  faid,  for  ever  facred  keep. 
For  here  the  facred  bones  of  He(flor  fleep. 
Then  warns  him  to  obfervc,  where,  rudely  caft. 
Disjointed  ftones  lay  broken  and  defacM  : 
Here  his  laft  fate,  he  cries,  did  Priam  prove ; 
Here,  on  this  altar  of  Hercxan  Jove, 

O  poefy  divine  !  O  facred  fong  1 
To  thee,  bright  fame  and  length  of  days  belong ; 
Thou,  goddefs  I  thou  eternity  canft  give, 
And  bid  lecurc  the  mortal  hero  live. 
Nor,  Ctcfar,  thou  difdain,  that  I  rchearfe 
Thee,  ar.d  thy  wars,  in  no  ignoble  verfe  ; 
Since,  if  in  aught  the  Lhtian  mufc  ejcel, 
3My  name,  and  thine,  immortal  1  foretel; 
Eternity  our  labours  fliall  reward. 
And  Lucan  flourifli,  like  the  Grecian  bard ; 
My  numbers  fliall  to  latefl  times  conj^ey 
The  tyrant  Cafar,  and  Pharfalia*sday. 
When   long   the   chief   his    wondering 
had  caft 
On  ancient  monuments  of  apes  paft ; 
Of  living  turf  an  altar  ftraight  he  made* 
Then  on  the  fire  rich  gums  and  incenfe  laid, 
Aod  thus,  fucce&ful  in  his  vows,  he  pray*d« 
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Ye  fliades  divine !  who  keep  this  facred  pliC€« 
And  thou,  ^neas,  author  of  my  race  I 
Ye  powers,  whoe'er  from  burning  Troy  did  come, 
Domeftic  gods  of  Alba,  and  of  Romei 
Who  ftill  preferv'd  your  ruin*d  country*s  naae, 
And  on  your  altars  guard  the  Phrygian  flame : 
And  thou,  bright  maid,  who  art  to  men  deny*d ;' 
Pallas,  who  dofl  thy  facred  privilege  confide 
To  Rome,  and  in  her  inmoft  temple  hide ; 
Hear,  and  aufpicious  to  my  vows  incline, 
T^  me,  the  greateft  of  the  Julian  line: 
Profper  my  future  ways ;  ajody  lo  1  I  vow 
Your  ancient  ftate  and  honours  to  beftow ; 
Aufonian  hands  fliall  Phrygian  walls  reftoret 
And  Rome  repay  what  Troy  confcrr'd  before* 
He  faid  ;  and  hafted  to  his  fleet  away. 
Swift  to  repair  the  lofs«t)f  this  delay. 
Up  fprung  the  wind,  and  with  a  frcfliening  gale, 
The  kind  north-weft  fill'd  every  fwelling  fail; 
Light  o*er  the  foamy  waves  the  -navy  flew, 
Till  Afia*s  fliores  and  Rhodes  no  more  they  view. 
Sis  times  the  night  her  fable  round  had  made,  "1 
The  feventh  now  pafling  on,  the  chief  furvey*d  > 
High  Pharos  flnning  through  the  gloomy  (hide;  J 
The  coaft  defcryM,  he  waits  the  rifing  day» 
Then  fafcly  to  the  port  dire  As  his  way. 
There  wide  with  crowds  o'erfpread  be  fees  the 

fliore, 
And  echoing  hears  the  loud  tumultuous  roar. 
Diftruftful  of  his  fate,  he  gives  command 
To  ftand  aloof,  nor  truft  the  doubted  land. 
When  lo  I  a  meTTenger  appears,  to  bring 
A  fatal  pledge  of  peace  from  Egypt's  king : 
Hid  in^  veil,  and  clofely  cover'd  oer, 
Pompey's  pale  vifage  in  his  hand  he  bore. 
An  impious  orator  the  tyrant  fends» 
Who  thus,  with  fitting  words,  the  monftronsgift 

commends. 
Hail,  firft  and  greateft  of  the  Roman  name ! 
In  power  moft  mighty,  moft  renown'd  in  fame: 
Hail  I  rightly^ow,  the  world's  unrivall'd  k»fdl 
That  benefit  thy  Pharian  friends  afford. 
My  king  beftows  the  prize  thy  arms  have  foojbt, 
For  which  Pharfalia*s  field  in  vain  was  fought. 
No  taflc  remains  for  future  labours  now; 
The  civil  wars  are  finifhM  at  a  blow. 
To  heal  Theflalia's  ruins.  Porapcy  fled 
"to  us  for  fuccour,  and  by  us  lies  dead. 
Thee,  Caefar,  with  this  coftly  pledge  we  buy, 
Thee  to  our  friendfliip,  with  this  vi<ftiffl,  tie. 
-^gypt^s  proud  fceptre  freely  then  receive, 
Whate*er  the  fertile  flowing  Nile  can  give  t 
Accept  the  treafures  which  this  deed  hasfpar'd; 
Accept  the  benefit,  without  reward. 
Deign,  Csefar  I  deign  to  think  my  royal  lord 
Worthy  the  aid  of  thy  vi<5lorious  fword  : 
In  the  firft  rank  of  greatnefs  fliall  he  ftand ; 
He,  who  could  Pumpey's  deftiny  command. 
Nor  frown  difdainful  on  the  proflferM  fpoil, 
Becaufe  not  dearly  bought  with  blood  and  toO  t 
But  think,  oh  think,  what  facred  ties  were  broke, 
How  friendfhip  pleaded,  and  how  nature  fpoke : 
That  Pompey,  who  reftor'd  Anletes'  crown. 
The  father's  ancient  gueft  wa^  murder'd  by  the 

fon. 
Then  judge  thyfelf,  or  aflc  the  world  tod  Uttktt 
U  fervices  like  thefe  4efene  a  i 
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If  gods  and  men  tlie  daring  deed  abhor. 
Think,  for  that  reafon,  C«far  owes  the  more ; 
This  blood  for  tbee,  though  not  iy  tbee^  was 

fpilt; 
ThoQ  haft  the  benefit,  and  we  the  guilt. 

He  faid,  and  ftraight  the  horrid  gift  unveilM, 
And  ftedfaft  to  the  gazing  vi<^arr  held. 
Chang*d  was  the  face,  deform'd  with  death  all 

o'er. 
Pale,  ghaftly,  wan,  and  ftatnM  with  clotted  gorcj 
Unlike  the  Pompeir  Csefar  knew  before. 
He.  nor  at  firft  difdain'd  the  fatal  boon; 
Nor  ftarted  from  the  dreadful  fight  too  foon« 
Awhile  hb  eyes  the  murderous  fcene  endure. 
Doubting  they  view ;  but  Hiun  it,  when  lecure. 
At  length  he  ftood  oontinc*d,  the  deed  was  d«ne ; 
He  faw  *twas  fafe  to  mourn  his  lifelels  fon : 
And  ftraight  the  ready  tears,  that  ftaid  till  now. 
Swift  at  command  with  pious  femblance  flow: 
As  if  detefting)  from  the  fight  he  turns. 
And  groaning  with  a  hefert  triumphant  mourns. 
He  fears  his  impious  thought  (hould  be  defcry*d> 
And  fceks  in  tears  the  fwclling  joy  to  hide. 
Thus  the  curft  Pharian  tyrant's  hopes  were  croft, 
Thns  all  the  merit  of  his  gift  was  loft ; 
Thus  for  the  murder  Opfar's  thanks  were  fpar'd ; 
He  chofe  to  mourn  its  rather  than  reward. 
He  who,  rclentleft,  through  Pharfalia  rode. 
And  on  the  fenate's  mangled  fathers  trode ; 
He  who,  without  one  pitying  figh,  beheld 
The  blood  and  flaughter  of  that  woeful  field ; 
Thee,  rourderM  Pompcy,  could  not  mthlefi  fee, 
But  pay'd  the  tribute  of  his  grief  to  thee. " 
Oh  myftery  of  fortune,  and  of  fate  ! 
Oh  ill-conforted  piety  and  hate  I 
And  canft  thou,  Csefar,  then  thy  tears  afford 
To  the  dire  obje<5l  of  thy  vengeful  Iword  ? 
Bidft  thou,  for  this,  devote  his  hoftile  head, 
Pttrfue  him  living,  to  bewail  him  dead  ? 
Could  not  the  gentle  ties  of  kindred  move  ? 
Wert  thou  not  touched  with  t>y  fad  Julia's  lore  ? 
And   weep'ft  thou  now  ?  doft  thou  thefe  tears 

provide 
To  wiiuhe  friends  of  Pompey  to  thy  fide  ? 
Perhaps,  with  fccret  rage  thou  doft  repine. 
That  he  fhould  die  by  any  hand  but  thine  : 
Thence  fall  thy  tears,  that  Ptolemy  has  done 
A  murder,  due  to  Caefar's  hand  alone. 
What  fecret  fprings  foc'er  thefe  currents  know, 
They  ne'er,  by  piety,  were  taught  to  flow. 
Or  didft  thou  kmdiy,  like  a  careful  friend, 
Purfue  him  flying,  only  to  defend  ? 
Well  was  his  fate  deiiy'd  lo  thy  command  f 
Well  was  he  fnaich'd  by  fortune  from  thy  hand ! 
Fortune  withheld  this  glory  from  thy  narae» 
Forbade  thy  power  to  fave,  and  fpar'd  thd  Roman 

fliame. 
Still  he  goes  on  to  vent  his  griefs  aloud. 
And  artful,  thus,  deceives  the  eafy  crowd. 

Hence  from  my  fight,   nor   let   me    fee  thee 

more; 
Hafte,  to  thy  king  his  fatal  gift  reftore. 
'  At  CmvAX  have  you  aimM  the  deadly  blow, 
And  wounded  Lsefar  worfe  than  Pompey  now ; 
The  cruel  hands  by  which  this  deed  was  done, 
liave  torn  away  the  wreaths  my  fword  had  won. 

7 


} 
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That  nobleft  prize  this  civil  war  could  give, 

The  vi<flor*s  right  to  bid  the  vanquiQi'd  live. 

Then  tell  your  king,  his  gift  ftiall  be  repaid ; 

I  would  have  fent  bim  Cleopatra*s  head ; 

But  that  he  wilhes  to  behold  her  dead. 

How  has  hedarM,  this  iEgypt*s  petty  lord. 

To  join  his  murders  to  the  Roman  fword  ? 

Did  I,  for  this,  in  heat  of  war,  diftain 

With  noblelt  blood  Emathia's  purple  plain^ 

1V>  licenfe  Ptolemy *s  pernicious  reign? 

Did  I  with  Pompey  fcorn  the  world  to  fliare  ? 

And  can  I  an  ii^gyptiuo  partner  bear  ? 

In  vain  the  warlike  trumpet*s  dreadful  found 

Has  rous'd  the  univerfe  to  arms  around ; 

Vain  was  the  (hock  of  nations,  if  they  own. 

Now,  any  power  on  earth  but  mine  alone. 

If  hither  to  your  impious  ihores  I  came, 

*  Twas  to  afl*ert  at  once  my  power  and  fame ; 

Left  the  pale  fury  envy  fhould  have  faid, 

Your  crimes  1  damn*d  not.  or  your  arms  I  fled« 

Nor  think  to  fawn  before  me  and  deceive  ; 

I  know  the  welcome  you  prepare  to  give. 

Theflalia's  field  preferves  me  from  your  hate, 

And   guards  the  vti5ior*s   head  from  Pompey*s 

fate.  v^.^.— ^ 

What  ruin,  gods  1  attended  on  my  arms,^ 
What  dangers  unforefeen  \  what  waiting  harms ! 
Pooipey,  and  Rome,  and  exile,  were  my  fear ; 
See  yet  a  fourth,  fee  Ptolemy  appear  I 
The  boy-king's  vengeance  loiters  in  the  reap. 
But  we  forgive  his  youth,  and  bid  him  know 
Pardon  and  li&'s  the  moft  we  can  beftow. 
For  you,  the  meaner  herd,  with  rites  divine. 
And  pious  cares,  the  warrior's  head  enflirine : 
Atone  with  penitence  the  injurM  (hade, 
And  let  his  aihes  in  their  urn  be  laid ; 
Pleas'd,  let  his  ghoft  lamenting  Caefar  know. 
And  feel  my  prefcace  here,  ev'n  in  the  realms 

•  ■    below. 
Oh,  what  a  day  of  joy  was  loft  to  Rome, 
When  haplefs  Pompcy  did  to  iEgypt  come  ! 
When,  to  a  father  and  a  friend  unjuft, 
He  rather  chofe  the  Pharian  boy  to  truftu 
rhe  wretched  world  that  lofs  of  peace  fliall  rue. 
Of   peace,   which   from    our    friendlhip   might 

enfue: 
But    thus   the    gods   their   hard  decrees  ha¥e 

made ; 
In  vain,  for  peace,  and  for  repofe^  I  pray*d ; 
In  vain  implor*d,  that  wars  and  rage  might  end. 
That,  fupphant-like.  I'might  to  Pompey  bend, 
Beg  him  to  live,  and  once  more  be  my  friend. 
Then  had  my  labours  met  their  juft  reward,       * 
And,  Pompey^  thou  in  all  my  glories  fliar'd  ; 
Then,  jars  and  enmities  all  paft  and  gone. 
In  pleafure  had  the  peaceful  yean  roTi*d  on  ; 
All  Ihottld  forgive,  to  make  the  joy  complete ; 
Thou  Ihouldft  thy  harder  fate,  and  Rome  my 

wars  forget. 
Faft  falling  ftill  the  tears,  thu*  fpoke  the  chief. 
But  found  no  partner  in  the  fpecious  grief. 
Oh,  glorious  liberty  !  when  all  (hall  dare 
A  face,  unlike  their  mighty  lord,  to  wear  I 
Each  in  his  brcaft  the  rifing  forrow  kept. 
And  thought  it  fafe    to  laugh,    though 

wept, 

A^  iij 


nd,-! 
nd,  t 


Cfl^fat 


Digitized  by 


Google 


35* 


ROWE'S   LUCAN. 


BOOK      X. 


THE  ARGOMENT. 

Casar,  upon  his  arrival  in  j^gypt,  finds  Ptolemy  engaged  in  a  qaarrel  with  bis  fifter  Cleopatra « 
whom,  at  the  infligation  of  Photinus,  and  his  ethe^  evil  countellors,  he  had  deprived  of  her  ihsre  in 
the  kingdom,  and  impriibned  :  (lie  6nds  means  to  efcape,  comes  privately  to  CteTar,  and  puts  heiielf 
under  his  protc^lion,  CaefAr  interpofes  in  the  (Quarrel,  and  reconciles  tbem.  They  in  rctiini  eater- 
tain  him  with  great  magnificence  and  luxury  at  t)i^  royal  palace  in  Alexandria.  At  this  fea/t 
Ciefar,  ^vho  at  his  firtl  arrival  had  viiited  the  tomb  of  Alcxandeif  the  Gieat,  and  whatever  eliie  was 
curious  in  that  ^ity,  inquires  of  the  chief  prioft,  Achoieus,  and  is  by  him  is  informed  of  the  conife  of 
the  Nile,  its  ftated  increafc  and  decreafe,  with  the  feverai  caufes  tbM  had  been  till  that  time  af- 
(igncd  for  it.  In  the  meantime  Photinus  writes  privately  to  Achillas,  to  draw  the  army  tp  Alexandria, 
and  furprife  Caefar  ;  this  he  immediately  performs,  and  befkges  the  palace.  But  Csefar,  haviag  fiet 
the  city  and  many  of  the  Egyptian  fliips  nn  firq,  el'capes  to  the  ifland  and  tower  of  Pharos,  carrying 
the  young  king  and  Pholinus,  whom  he  ftill  kept  in  his  power,  with  Ijim ;  there  having  difcoveFc4 
The  trcacherj  Of  Phoiinus,.  he  puts  him  to  death.  ,  At  the  (amc  lime  Ariipnc,  Ptolemy's  yoonger 
filter,  having  by  the  advice  of  her  tutor,  the  eunuch  Ganymcdes,  afiumed  th<^  regal  authority,  orders 
.  Achillas  to  bo  killed  likewite,  and  renews  the  war,againft  Cxt'dr.  Upon  the  mole  between  Pharos 
and  Alexandjia  he  is  encompaflcd  by  the  enemy,  and  very  iijujAr  being  (lain,  but  at  length  breaks 
through,  leaps  into  the  fea,  and  with  hisafual  courage dnd  goodXortuQC  fwimb^  in  fa^ty  to  lu»  ownfieet. 


Soon  as  the  vi<nor  reachM  the  guilty  (bore» 

Vet  red  with  flains  of  murder'd  Pompey's  gore, 

Kfw  tttils  his  dill  prevailing  fortune  met. 

By  impious  ^Egypt's  genius  hard  befct. 

The  (tijife  was  now,  it  this  detefled  land  "^ 

Should  own  imperial  Rome^sfupreme  command,  i. 

Or  CxhT  bleed  beneath  fotnc  Pharian  hand.      J 

But  thou,  oh  Pompey  I  thy  diviner  (hade, 

Came  timely  to  this  cruel  father's  aid  ; 

'J'hy  rnfloence  the  deadly  fwoid  withftood>  [blocd. 

Kor  fuffer'd  Nile,  again,  to  blufh  with  Konuui 

Srife  in  ihe  pledge  of  Pompey,  (lain  fo  late, 

Vro\\i\  Cxiar,  enters  Alexandria's  gate : 

iLJ.llgns  on  high  the  longjiroceffion  lead  ; 

'Jhe  warrior  and  his  arnied  train  fucceed. 

Meanwhile,  loud-murmuring,  the  moody  throng 

Behold  his  fafces  borne  in  ftate  along  ; 

Of  innovations  fiercely  ihcy  complain. 

And  fcorrfully  rcjc<f>  the  Roman  reign. 

Soon  faw  the  chief  th'  untoward  bent  they  take, 

And  found  that  Pompey  fell  not  for  his  fake. 

W'irfly,  howe'cr,  he  did  his  lecrct  fear, 

And  held  his  way  with  weli-diflcmbled  cheer. 

Ciireitfs,  he  runs  their  gods  and  temples  o'er, 

lite  monuments  of  Macedonian  power; 

^iit  neither  god,  nor  (hrine,  nor  myfttc  rite, 

'J  heu  city,  nor  her  walls,  his  foul  delight ; 

T  heir  caves  beneath  his  fancy  chiefly  led, 

To  frurch  the  gloomy  man(ion$  of  the  dead  : 

'J  hither  with  lecrct  pleafure  he  defcends, 

Arid  to  the  guide's  recording  talc  attends. 

I  I  trr  tlie  vain  youth  who  made  the  world  his 
Tli.tt  |)rc<perou^  robber,  Alexander,  lies.       [prize, 
^N !  'ri  p.tving  death,  at  length,  and  freed  mankind, 
'In  lacrc-d  reti  Ins  bone?  were  here  confign'd  : 
His  bonrv  ill  at  better  had  bf  en  tofs'd  and  hurl'd, 
Witi.  jiiit  tonteirpt.nrourd  the  injur'd  world. 
,Bui  icrtunt-  i|-a  \\    he  dead  ;  and  partial  (at?, 
V'T  ages  i.\M  his  Plnriat^  en^pire'sd^ie. 
litr*  our  long-loft  liberty  return, 
'Ihai  carcafc  ibrc.crv  a  lor  public  fcorn  : 


I  Now,  it  remains  a  monument  confeft, 
Ho(v  ,one  proud  man  could  lord  it  o'er  the  reft. 
To  Macedon,  a  corner  of  the  earth. 
The  vaft  ambitious  fpoiler  ow'd  his  birtS  : 
There,  foon,  he  fcorn'd  his  father's  humbler  reign. 
And  view'd  hit>  vaiu^uifh'd  Athens  with  diidaio. 
Driv'n  headlong  on,  by  fate's  refiftlefs  (brce. 
Through   Afia's  realms  .  he   took   his    dreadfiU 

r    courfe: 
His  ruth^eis  fword  laid  hitman  nature  wafte. 
And  delblation  foilow'd  >vhere  he  pafs'd. 
Red  6anges  blulh'd,  and  fam'd  Euphrates'  flood, 
With^Perfian  this,  and  tha&  with  Indiim  blood.    ' 
Sttch  is  the  holt  which  angry  Jove  employs. 
When,  uMdidinguilliing,  hi^  wra;^  deftroy«: 
Such  to  mankind,  portentous  meteors  rife. 
Trouble  the  gazing  earth,  and  bla(t  the  ikies. 
Nor  flame,  nor  flood,  his  refllefs  rage  withftaod. 
Nor  Syrts  unfaithful,  nor  the  Libyan  fand  : 
O'ei  waves  unknown  he  meditates  his  way. 
And  feeks  the  boundlefs  empire  of  the  fea ; 
Ev'n  to  the  utmolt  well  he  would  have  gone. 
Where  Tethys' lap  receives  the  fettii?g  (on; 
Around  each  pole  his  circuit  would  have  made,*} 
And  di'unk  from  iccret  Nile's  rcmoted  head,       > 
When  nature's  hand  is  wild  ambition  flay'd.      J 
VVith  him,  that  power  his  pride  had  lov'd  fo  well. 
His  oionftrous  univerfal  empire,  fell ;     , 
No  heir,  no  jull  fuccen'or  left  behind,  f 

Eternal  wars  he  to  his  friends  affign'd,  > 

To  tear  the  world,  and  fcramble  fur  mankind,    j 
Yet  l^ill  he  dy'd  the  mafter  of  his  fame, 
i\nd  P,^rthia  tp  the  lall  rever'd  his  name  : 
The  haughty  Eaft;  from  Greece  received  her  doom. 
With  lower  homage  than  (he  pays  to  Rome. 
Though  from  the  frozen  pole  our  empire  run, 
Far  as  the  journeys  of  the  fouthern  fun ; 
In  triumph  though  our  conquering  eagles  fly, 
Where'er  foft  2ephy'r&  fan  the  weltern  (ky ; 
Still  to  the  h aught)  Parthian  mud  we  yield. 
And  mourn  the  Id's  of  Currjc's  dreadful  Ccld; 
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till  fliallthe  race  unttmM  Chtir  pride  avow, 
knd  lilt  thofe  heads  aloft  which  Fellataughttobow, 
From  Galium  now  the  beardlefs  monarch  came 
To  quench  the  kindling  Alexandrian's  flame, 
"h'  un warlike  rabble  Toon  the  tumult  ceafe, 
^d  he,  their  king,  remains  the  pledge  of  peaqe; 
Vhen  veiPd  in  fecrecy,  and  dark  difguife, 
'o  mighty  Casfar  Cleopatra  flies. 
Von  by  pcurfuaflve  gold,  and  rich  reward, 
ler  keepers  hand  her  priloti-gates  unbarr^di 
iud  a  light  galley  for  her  flight  prepared. 
)h,  fatal  fqrm  ?  thy  native  iCgypt  Ihame  ! 
"hou  lewd  perdition  of  the  Latian  name  I 
low  wert  thou  d^Mim'd  our  furies  to  increafe, 
ind  be  what  Helen  was  to  Troy  and  Greece  I 
Vhen  wjth  an  hoft,  from  vile  Canopus  led, 
"hy  vengeance  aimM  at  great  Auguftas*  head ; 
Vhen  thy  ihrill  timbrel's  found  was  heard  from  far, 
^d  Rome  herfelf  fliook  at  the  coming  war ; 
Vhen  doubtful  fortune,  near  Leucadias*  ftrand,"} 
ufpended  long  the  world^s  fupreme  command,  > 
Lnd  almoft  gave  it  to  a  woman's  hand.  J 

iich  daring  courage  fwellsher  wanton  heart, 
V''hiie  Roman  lovers  Roman  tires  impart : 
/lowing  alike  with  greatnefs  and  delight, 
he  rofe  (till  bolder  from  each  guilty  night. 
*hen  blame  me,  haplefs  Anthony,  no  more, 
.olt  and  undone  by  fatal  beauty's  power ; 
r  Capiar»  long  inur'd  to  rage  and  arms, 
ubmits  his  ftubbom  heart  to  thofe  foft  charms ; 
',  reeking  from  £mathia*s  dreadful  plain, 
nd  horrid  with  the  blood  of  thoufauds  flain, 
Ic  finks  lafcivious  in  a  lewd  embrace, 
j/'hiie  Pompcy*s  ghaftiy  fpe<^re  haunts  the  place  : 
'Julia's  chafteft  name  he  can  forget, 
^nd  raife  her,  brethren  of  a  baftardfct; 

indolently  he  pernuts.from  far, 
old  Cato  to  revive  the  fainting  war ; 

he  can  give  away  the  fruits  of  blood, 
.n4  fight  tp  inake  a  llrumpec's  title  good. 

To  him  dlfdaiiiing,  or  tq  feign  a  tear, 
r  fpread  her  artfully  dini<;veU'd  hair, 
I  comely  forrow's  decent  garb  array'd, 
nd  truftiug  to  her  beauty  s  certain  aid, 
I  words  like  thefe  began  the  Fharian  maid ; 

If  loyal  biith  and  the  I^agsran  name, 
liy  favouring  pity,  greatett  Cxi'ar,  claim, 
tJrefsmy  wrongs,  thushumbiy  I  implore, 
nd  to  her  (late  an  injured  queen  reitore. 
ere  Hied  thy  juft^r  influence,  and  rife 
.  itar  aufpiciou^  to  Egyptian  ikies. 
!or  is  ^t  Itrangp  for  Pharos  to  behold 
.  woman's  temples  bound  with  regal  gold  ; 
fo  laws  our  fofterfcx'b  powers  rettrain, 
ut  undillinguitlrd  equally  we  reign, 
ouchfafc  my  royal  tathcr's  will  to  read, 
nd  learn  what  dying  Ptolemy  decreed  ; 
ly  juft  pretcnlions  ftand  recorded  there, 
ly  brother's  empire  and  his  bod  to  ihare. 
lor  would  the  gentle  boy  his  love  reiufe, 
lid  curs'd  Phoiums  leave  him  free  to  choofe  > 
ut  now  in  vaflalage  he  holds  his  crown, 
.nd  adls  by  power  and  pafljon^  not  his  own« 
ior  is  my  foul  on  eaipnc  fondly  fet, 
ut  could  with  eafe  my  royal  rights  forget ; 
o  thou  the  throne  from  vile  dilhoaour  Uve, 
dtwre  the  mailer^  ^uJ  dc^ofc  tue  llavc. 


} 
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What  fcorn,  what  pride,  his  haughty  bofom  fwelli 
Since,  at  his  bidding,  Roman  Pompcy  fell ; 
.  (Ev'n  now,  which  oh  t  ye  righteous  gods  avert. 
His  fword  is  levell'd  at  thy  noble  heart) 
Thou  and  mankind  are  wrong'd,  wh«*n  he  Hiall 
Or  in  thy  prize,  or  in  thy  crime  to  Ihare.       [dare, 

In  vam  her  words  of  warrior's  earsaflail'd. 
Had  not  her  face  beyond  hrr  tongue  prcvail'd  | 
From  thtnce  refiitlels  eloquence  Ihe  draws, 
And  with  the  Iweet  penualion  gains  her  caufe. 
His  ftubborn  heat-t  diflblves  in  loofe  delight. 
And  grants  her  fuit,  for  one  lafcivious  night. 
iKgy^>t  and  C^lar,  now,  in  peace  agreed. 
Riot  and  feaitmg  to  the  war  fuccecd  : 
The  wanton  queen  difplays  her  wealthy  ftore, 
Exceis  unknown  to  frugal  Rome  before. 
Rich,  as  fome  fane  by  laviih  zealots  rear'd. 
For  the  proud  banquet,  Itood  the  hall  prcpar'd : 
Thick  golden  plates  the  latent  beams  infotd. 
And  the  high  roof  was  fretted  o'er  with,  gold: 
Of  folid  marble  all,  the  walls  were  made> 
And  onyx  ev'n  the  meaner  floor  inlay'd  ; 
While  porphyry  and  agat,  round  the  court, 
In  malty  columns,  rofe  a  proud  fupport. 
Of  folid  ebony  each  poltwas  wrought. 
From  fwarthy  Meroc  profufely  brought : 
With  ivory  was  the  entrance  crufted  o'er. 
And  polith'd  tortoife  hid  each  ihinin^  door: 
While  on  the  cloudy  fpots  enchas'd  was  feea 
The  lively  emerald's  never-iading  green. 
Within,  the  royal  beds  and  couches  Ihone, 
Beamy  and  bright  with  many  a  coitly  flone. 
In  glowing  purple  rich  the  coverings  lie ; 
Twice  had  they  drunk  the  noblelt  Tyrian  dye; 
Others,  as  Pharian  artiils  have  the  ikill 
To  mix  the  party-colouHd  web  at  will. 
With  winding  trails  of  various  lilKs  were  made. 
Where  branching  gold  fct  ofl'the  rich  brocade. 
Around,  of  every  age,  and  choicer  form, 
Huge  crowds,  whole  nations  of  attendants  fwarm:. 
Sopie  wa;t  in  yellow  rings  of  golden  hair. 
The  vanquiih'd  Rhine  Ihow'd  Cseiar  none  fo  fair  s  - 
Others  were  feen  with  iwarthy  wooly  h-  aos. 
Black  as  clerual  night's  unchanging  ihades. 
Here  fqaeaiing  eunuchs,  a  difmtaiber'd  tr«tD, 
Lament  the  lofs  of  genial  joys  in  vain  : 
There  nature's  nobteit  work,  a  youthful  band. 
In  th^  full  pride  of  blooming  manhood  Itand. 
All  duteoi,i%  on  the  Pharian  princes  wait,  "^ 

Phe  princes  round  the  hoard  recline  in  ftate,      > 
With  mighty  C»far,  more  than  princes  great.    3, 
On  ivory  let- 1  the  citron  board  was  wrou^nt, 
Kicher'iiian  thofe  with  captive  Juba  brought. 
With  every  wile  ambitious  oeauty  tries 
To  fix  tlvt^  daring  Roman's  heart  her  prize. 
Her  brother's  meaner  bed  and  crown  Ihc  fcorns. 
And  ivith  fierce  hopes  f(trnoblcr  empire  burns; 
Collects  tt^e  mifchicls  of  l^er  wanton  eyes. 
And  her  taint  cheeks  with  deeper  rolc>  dyes  j 
Aiuidlt  the  brai'jings  ofnerriowing  nair. 
The  fpoils  of  orient  rocks  and  Ibells  appear; 
Like  midnight  Aars,  ten  thoufand  diamonds  deck 
The  comely  riling  of  her  graceful  neck  ; 
Of  wondrous  work,  a  thiu  tranfparent  lawn 
O'er  e<tch  folt  brealt  in  decency  wa> drawn: 
XVherc-  itill  b)  turiiSthe  parting  threads  withdrew^ 
And  ail  the  ^auiing  bul'om  role  to  view. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


I4» 


HOWfS    lUCAN. 


►ious,  bold,  "J 

rid  for  gold,        i» 
iofold;  J 


Her^obe,  her  eteiy  pa^t.  her  lir,  confefs 
The  power  of  female  (kill  ezhaafted  in  her  dre(i. 
Fantailic  madnefs  ef  unthinking  pride. 
To  boaft  that  wealth,  which  prudence  ftrives  to 
In  civil  wars  fuch  treafures  to  difplay,         [hide  ! 
And  tempt  a  foldier  with  the  hopes  of  prey  I 
Had  Csfar  not  been  Cxfar,  impious,  bold, 
And  ready  to  lay  walte  the  world  ' 
But  juft  as  all  our>fnigal  names 
This  wealth  could  Curiusor  Fabricius  koow. 
Or  ruder  Cincinnatus  from  the  plough,' 
As  Caifar,  they  had  f?iz*d  the  mighty  fpoil. 
And  to  enrich  their  Tiber  robb'd  the  Nile. 
Now,  by  a  train  of  flaves,  the  various  feaft 
In  mafly  gold  magnificent  was  plac'd : 
V/hatevcr  earth,  or  air,  or  feas  afford. 
In  vad  profufion  crowns  the  labouring  board. 
For  dainties,  itgypt  every  land  explores, 
Kor  fparel  thofe  very  gods  her  zeal  adores. 
The  Nile's  fwfet  wave  capacious  cryftals  pour, 
And  gems  of  price  the  grapes  delicious  ftore  j 
Iso  growth  ot  Mareotis*  marfliy  fields, 
.  But  iuch  as  Meroe  matnrer  yields; 
Where  the  warm  fun  the  racy  juice  refinei. 
And  mellows  into  age  the  infant  wines. 
With  wreaths  of  nard  the  guefts  their  temples 
An.:  blooming  rofes  of  immortal  kind  ;  [bind, 

Their  dropping  locks  with  oily  odours  flow, 
Recent  from  near  Arabia,  where  they  grow  : 
The  yigorotis  fpices  breathe  their  Orong  perfnme, 
And  the  rich  vapour  fills  the  fpacious  room. 

Here  Csfar  Pompey*s  poverty  dildain'd,  [gainM 
And   learn'd  to  wafte  that  world  bis  arms  had 
He  faw  th*  Algyptian  wealth  with  greedy  eyes. 
And  wifhM  fome  fair  pretence  to  feize  the  prize. 
Sated  at  length  wjth  the  prodigious  feaft. 
Their  weary  appetite^  from  riot  ceas'd  ; 
When  Cefar,  curious  of  fome  new  delight, 
In  cnnverlation  fought  to  wear  the  night : 
Then  gently  thus  addrcft^  the  good  old  prieft, 
Reclir.irg  decent  in  his  linen  veil  { 
O  wife  Achoreus  !  venerable  feer ! 
Whofc  age  brfpcak^  thee  heaven*s  peculiar  care, 
Say  from  what  origin  thy  nation  fprung. 
What  bouaderies  to  -/Egypt's  land  belong  ? 
What  are  thy  peoi>le*s  cuUoms,  and  the  modes. 
What  rite4  they  teach,  what  forms  they  give  their 
Each  ancient  facred  myftery  explain,  [gods  ? 

Which  monumental  fculptures  yet  retain. 
"Divinity  difdamsto  be  confined. 
Fain  would  be  known,  and  reverenced  by  mankind. 
*1  !S  laid  thy  holy  predeceflbrs  thought 
Cecropian  Plato  worthy  to  be  taught: 
And  fure  the  fage.^  of  your  fcboots  have  known 
>so  foul  more  torm'd  for  fcience  than  my  own. 
Fame  of  my  roieht  rivtl*s  flight,  'tis  true. 
To  t'  s  your  Pharian  (bore  my  journey  drew 
Yet  know  the  love  of  leamitig  led  me  too. 
In  ail  the  hurries  of  tumultuous  war^ 
The  ftar«,  the  gods,  and   heaven*,  were  ftillmy 
Kor  fliall  my  (kill  to  fix  the  rolling  year        [care. 
Inferior  to  Eudoxus'  art  appear. 
Long  hav  my  curious  fotil,  from  early  youth, 
ToiPd  \i\  the  noble  fearch  of  facred  truth  : 
Yet  ftill  no  view*  have  urgM  my  ardour  more, 
Than  NileV  remrtcfl  fountain  to  explore. 
Then  fay  what  fource  the  famous  (tream  fapplles, 
And  bids  it  U  revolving  pcricdi  rife  j  I 
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Show  ne  that  head  from  wIkscc,  fince  tlse  V- 
The  long  fucceiBoo  of  his  waves  has  naa  ;      {gca, 
This  let  me  know,  and  all  my  toils  thall  ceaile. 
The  fword  be  ibetth*d,  aad  earth  be  bleft  vni 

peace. 
The  warrior  fpoke ;  and  thixs  the  frcr  reply *d  ^ 
Nor  (halt  thoo,  mighty  Ccfar,  be  den  j*d. 
Our  fires  forbade  all,  but  themtelres,  to  kasv. 
And  kept  with  care  profaner  Uynseii  i^p  : 
My  foul,  I  own,  more  generoafly  inclined. 
Would  let  in  daylight  to  inform  the  biind. 
Nor  would  I  truth  in  myftenes  reftrais,      (p^*^  t 
But  make  the  gods,  their  power,  and    psti«fa\ 
Would  teach  their  mirtdes,  would  fprcad  chrv 

praife. 
And  well-taught  minds  to  juft  devoCioii  rviCe. 
Know  then,  to  all  thofe  ilars,  by  nxtore  drracnf 
in  oppofition  to  revolving  heaven,  ^ 

SoUiC  cne  peculiar  influence  was  given.  j 

The  fun  the  feifons  of  the  year  fnppties. 
And  bids  the  evening  and  the  marmng  riCe  ; 
Commands  the  planets  with  fuperior  torce. 
And  keeps  each  wandering  light  to  his  ap 

courfe. 
The  filver  moon  o*er  briny  feas  pvefidei. 
And  heaves  huge  ocean  with  alternate  tides. 
Saturn's  cold  rays  in  icy  climes  prevail; 
Mars  rules  the  winds^  the  (torn,  and  rattling  bad; 
Where  Jove  afcends,  the  flcies  are  flill  iercae  ; 
And  fruitful  Venus  is  the  genial  qoeen  : 
While  every  limpid  fpring,  and  falling  ftreaos 
Submits  to  radiant  Hermes*  reigning  bcma. 
When  in  the  Crab  the  humid  ruler  fluoes. 
And  to  the  lultry  Lion  near  inclines. 
There  tix*d  immediate  o*er  Nile's  latent  foorre, 
He  (trikes  the  watery  (lores  with  ponderous  font; 
Nor  can  the  flood  bright  Maia*s  fon  witbftasd. 
But  heaves,  like  ocean,  at  the  moon's  comBSsd ; 
His  waves  afcend,  obedient  as  the  leas. 
And  reach  their  deflin*d  height  by  juft  degree*. 
Nor  to  its  bank  returns  th*  enormous  tide. 
Till  Libra*s  equal  fcales  the  days  and  nights  £. 
Antiquity,  unknowing  and  decerv*d,  (vide. 

In  dreams  of  Ethiopian  fnows  believ*d : 
From  hills  they  tiught,  how  melting  oirre«ts  raa. 
When  the  firlt  fwelling  of  the  flood  began. 
But,  ah,  how  vain  the  thought !  no  Bmis  tibeic 
In  icy  bonds  conltrains  the  wintery  yemr. 
But  lultry  foutherh  winds  eternal  reign. 
And  fcorching  funs  the  fwarthy  nauves  ftaia. 
Yet  more,  whatever  flood  the  (ml\  congeals 
Melts  as  the  genial  fpring's  return  be  leels: 
V\  hile  Nile's  redundant  waters  never  rife. 
Till  the  hot  Dog  inflames  the  fummer  ikies; 
Nor  to  his  banks  his  (hrinking  (tream  coofircs 
Till  high  in  heaven  th'  aofpronal  balance  OiiBeSi 
Unl.ke  his  watery  brethrien  prefides. 
And  by  new  laws  bis  liquid  empire  guides. 
From  dropping  feafons  no  increa(e  he  knows. 
Nor  feeb  the  fleecy  (bowen  of  melting  (nows. 
His  n^  er  fwells  not  idly,  ere  the  land 
The  timely  office  of  his  waves  demand ; 
But  knows  his  lot,  by  Providence  afljgn'd, 
1  o  cool  the  feafon,  and  refre(b  mankind. 
Whene'er  the  LioU  (hcd»  bis  fires  around. 
And  Cancer  bums  Syene's  parching  grcxmd ; 
Then,  at  the  prayer  of  nations,  comes  the  Nik^ 
And  kiiidly  tempeis  up  the  moulderisg  foil 
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Nor  from  the  plains  the  covering  god  retreats, 

Till  the  rode  fervour  of  the  Ikics  abates ; 

Till  Phoebus  into  milder  autumn  fades, 

And  Meroa  projects  her  lengthening  (hades. 

Nor  let  inquiring  fceptlcs  a(k  the  caufe, 

•Tis  Jovc*s  command,  and  thefe  are  nature's  laws. 

Others  of  old,  as  vainly  too,  have  thought 
By  weftcrn  winds  the  fprcading  deluge  brought ; 
While  at  fixM  times,  for  many  a  day,  they  laft, 
PoflTefs  the  (kies.  and  drive  a  conftant  blaft ; 
CoIle<5led  clouds  united  Zephyrs  bring,  "J 

And  (he'd  huge  rains  from  many  a  dropping  f 
wing,  [fpring.  T 

To  heaVe  the  flood,  and  fwell  th*  abounding  J 
Or  when  the  airy  brethren's  ftedfa(l  force 
Refills  the  rulhing  current's  downward  courfe. 
Backward  he  rolls  indignant,  to  his  head: 
"While  o'er  the  plains  his  heapy  waves  are  fpread. 

Some  have  belicv'd,  that  fpacious  channels  go 
Through  the  dark  entrails  of  the  earth  below ; 
Xhrough  thefc.by  turns,  revolving  rivers  pais. 
And  fecretly  pervade  the  mighty  mafs ; 
^Through  thefe  the  fun,  when  from  the  north  he 
And  cats  the  glowing  Ethiopia  (kies,  [Ai^ s. 

From  diftant  ftreams  attra<fls  their  liquid  ftorc^. 
And  through  Nile's  fpring  th*  aflcmbled  waters 

pours : 
Till  Nile,  o'cr-burden'd,  difembogues  the  load. 
And  fpew  the  foamy  deluge  all  abroad. 

Sages  there  have  been  too,  who  long  maintain'd, 
That  ocean's    waves  through  porous  earth   are 

drain'd  ; 
•Tis  thence  their  faltnefs  they  no  longer  keep, 
By  (low  degrees  ftill  frelh'ning  as  they  creep : 
Till  at  a  period,  Nile  receives  thera  all. 
And  pours  them  loofely  fpreading,  as  they  fall, 

The  ftars,  and  fun  himfelf,  as  lomc  have  faid, 
By  exhalations  from  the  deep  arc  fed ; 
And  when  the  golden  ruler  of  the  day 
Through  Cancer's  fiery  fign  purfues  hi 
His  beams  attradl  too  largely  from  the 
The  refufe  of  his  draughts  the  nights  retuni. 
And  more  than  fill  the  Nile's  capacious  urn. 

Were  I  the  dictates  of  my  foul  to  tell. 
And  fpeak  the  reafons  of  the  watery  fwell. 
To  Providence  the  tafklfhould  affign. 
And  find  the  caufe  in  workmanlhip  divine. 
Lels  ftreams  we  trace,  unerring,  to  th^ir  birth. 
And  know  the  parent  earth  which  brought  them 
"While  this,  as  early  as  the  world  begun,     [lorth : 
Ran  thus,  and  rauft  continue  thus  to  run; 
And  ftill,  unfathom'd  by  our  fearch,  (hall  own 
No  caufe,  but  Jove's  commanding  will  alone. 

Nor,  Caefar,  is  thy  fearch  of  knowledge  (trange; 
Well  may  thy  boundlefs  foul  defire  to  range. 
Well  may  (he  ftrive  Nile's  fountain  to  explore ; 
Since  mighty  kings  have  fought  the  fame  before ; 
Each  for  the  firft  difcoverer  would  be  known, 
And  hand,  to  future  times,  the  fecrel  down  ; 
JBnt  ftill  their  powers  were  exercis'd  in  vain. 
While  latent  nati.re  mock'd  their  fruitlefs  pain. 
Philip's  great  fon,  whom  Memphis  ftill  records. 
The  chief  of  her  illuftrious  fcepter'd  lords. 
Sent,  of  his  own,  a  chofen  number  forth. 
To  trace  the  wondrous  ftream's  myfterious  birth. 
TbroHgh  Ethiopia's  plains  they  joumey'd  on, 
'Till  the  hot  fuQ  oppos'd  thcburning  zone : 


^  1 
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There,  by  the  god's  refifHefs  beams  repellM, 
An  unbeginning  flream  they  ftill  beheld. 
Fierce  came  Sefoftris  from  the  eaftem  dawn  | 
On  his  proud  car  by  captive  monarchs  drawn  j 
His  lawlefs  will,  impatient  of  a  bound. 
Commanded  Nile's  hid  fountain  to  be  found : 
But  fooner  iftuch  the  tyrant  might  have  known. 
Thy  fam'd  Hefperian  Po,  or  Gallic  Rhone, 
Carabyfes  too,  his  daring  Perfiani  led. 
Where  hoary  p.ge  makes  white  the  Ethiop'shead; 
Till  fore  diftrcfs'd  and  deftitute  of  food. 
He  ftain'd  his  hungry  jaws  with  human  blood; 
Till  half  his  hoft  the  other  half  devour'd, 
And  left  the  Nile  behind  thepi  unexplor'd. 

Of  thy  forbidden  head,  thou  facred  ftream* 
Nor  fi<*Hon  dares  to  fpeak,  nor  poets  dream. 
Through  various  nations  roll  thy  waters  down," 
By  many  feen,  tho\igh  ftill  by  all  unknown  ; 
No  land  prefumes  to  claim  thee  for  her  owiu 
For  me,  my  humble  tale  no  more  (hall  tell, 
Than  what  ourjqft  records  deroonftrate  well; 
Than  God,  who  bade  thee  thus  myfterious  flow. 
Permits  the  narrow  mind  of  man  to  know. 

Far  in  the  fouth  the  daring  waters  rife, 
As  in  difdain  of  Cancer's  burning  (kies ; 
Thence,  with  a  downward  courfe,  they  feek  the 
Direct  againft  the  lazy  northern  wain  :       [main, 
Unlefs  when,  partially,  thy  winding  tide 
Turns  to  the  Libyan  or  Arabian  (ide. 
The  diftant  Seics  firft  behold  thee  flow; 
Nor  yet  thy  fpring  the  diftant  Seres  know. 
•Midft  footy  Ethiops,  next,  thy  current  roams; 
The  looty  Ethiops  wonder  whence  it  comes; 
Nature  conceals  thy  infant  ftream  with  care. 
Not  lets  thee,  but  in  majefty,  appear. 
Upqn  thy  banks  aftonifh'd  nations  ftand, 
Nor  dare  aflign  thy  rife,  to  one  peculiar  land. 
Exempt  from  vulgar  lawj  thy  waters  run. 
Nor  take  their  various  feafons  from  the  fun  : 
Though  high  in  heaven  the  fiery  folfticc  ftand. 
Obedient  winter  comes  at  thy  command. 
From  pole  to  pole  thy  boundlefs  waves  extend; 
One  never  knows  thy  rife,  nor  one  thy  end. 
By  Meroc  thy  ftreaA  divided  roves, 
Ajid  winds  encircling  round  her  ebon  groves  ) 
Of  fable  hue  the  coftly  timbers  ftand. 
Dark  as  the  fwarthy  natives  of  the  land : 
Yet,  though  tall  woods  in  wide  abundance  fpread. 
Their  leafy  tops  aftbrd  no  friendly  (hade  j 
So  vertically  (hine  the  folar  ray^, 
And  from  the  lion  dart  the  downward  blaze. 
From  thence,  through  deferts  dry,  thou  jour-"] 

ney'ft  on. 
Nor  (hrink'ft,  diminifh'd  by  the  Torrid  Zone, 
Strong  in  thyfelf,  colFedled,  full,  and  one. 
Anon,  thy  ftreams  are  parcell'd  o'er  the  plain. 
Anon  the  fcatter'd  currents  meet  again  ; 
Jointly  they  flow,  where  Philae's  gates  divide 
Our  fertile  iEgypt  from  Arabia's  fide  ; 
ITience,  with  a  peaceful,  foft  defcent,  they  creep, 
And  feek,  infenlibly,  the  diftant  deep; 
Fill  through  feven  mouths,  the  famous  flood  is  loft, 
On  the  laft  limits  of  our  Pharian  coaft  ; 
Where  Gaza's  ifthmus  rifes,  to  reftrain 
The  Erythraan  from  the  midland  main. 
Who  that  beholds  thee,  Nile  I  thus  gently  flow, 
With  fcarcc  a  wrinkle  on  thv  glafly  brow, 
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Can  gucfs  thy  rtgc,  when  rocks  refill  thy  force, 
And  hurl  thee  headlong  in  thy  downward  courfe  ; 
"When  Ipouting  catarac^ls  thy  torrent  pour. 
And  nations  tremble  at  the  deafening  roar ; 
When  thy  proud  waves  with  indignation  rife. 
And  daih  their  foamy  fury  to  the  ikies  ? 
Thefe  wonders  reedy  Abates  can  telL, 
And  the  tall  cliflTs  that  firlt  declare  thy  fwell ; 
The  cliffs  with  ignorance  of  old  believ'd 
Thy  parent  veins,  and  for  thy  fpring  recciv'd. 
From  thence  huge  mountains  natureS  hand  pro- 
To  bank  thy  too  luxurious  river's  fides ;      [vides, 
As  in  a  vale  thy  current  (he  retrains, 
Nor  fufi'ers  thee  to  fprcad  the  Libyan  plaint : 
At  Memphis,  firft,  free  liberty  Ihe  yields. 
And  lets  thee  loofe  to  float  the  thirlly  Helds. 

In  unfufpedled  peace  fecureiy  laid,  . 
Thuswafte  they  filent  night's  declining  Ihade. 

Meanwhile  accuftom'd  furies  ftill  inteft, 
With  ufual  rage,  Photinus'  horrid  breaft ; 
Nor  can  the  ruffian's  hand  from  flaughter  re(L  _ 
Well  may  the  wretch,  diitain*d   with   Pompey's 
Think  every  other  dreadful  action  good,     [biood. 
Within  him  (till  the  fnaky  fifter's  dwell. 
And  urge  his  foul  with  ail  the  powers  of  hell. 
Can  fortune  to  fuch  hands  fuch  mifchicf  doom. 
Arid  let  a  flave  revenge  the  wrongs  of  Rome  1 
Vrcvcnt  th'  example,  preordain'd  to  ftand 
The  greal  rcriown  of  Brutus'  rij^hteous  hand  I 
Forbid  it,  gods !  that  Caeiar's  hallow'd  biood, 
To  liberty  by  fate  a  vi<fiira  vow'd. 
Should' on  a  lefs  occafion  e'er  be  fpilt. 
And  prove  a  vile  Egyptian  cunuchS  guilt. 
Haiden'd  by  crimes,  iije  bolder  viliain,  uow. 
Avows  his  purpofe  with  a  daring;  brow; 
Scorns  the  mean  aids  of  falfehood  and  furprife, 
And  openly  the  vidlor  chief  defies. 
Vain  in  hishoj)es,  nor  doubting  tofuccecd, 
He  irufts  that  C;uUf  ?nuft,  like  Pumpey,  bleed. 

The  feeble  boy  to  cars'd  Achillas'  hand 
Had,  with  his  atmy,  given  his  crown's  command; 
To  him,  by  wicked  f)mpathy  of  mind. 
By  leagues  and  brotherhood  of  murder  joln'd, 
'l*o  him.  the  firft  and  fitleft  oi  his  fnenils, 
Tnus,  by  a  tru(t>  llHve,  Photinus  fends: 

While  flrctch'd  at  eafe  the  great  Achillas  lies, 
And  flcep  fits  heavy  on  his  llothl'ul  e>es, 
The  bargain  for  our  native  land  is  made, 
And  the  dilhonc-li  price  already  p^id. 
The  former  rule  no  longer  now  u  e  own, 
Ufurjimg  Cleopatia  wears  the  crown. 
Dotf  thou  alone  withdraw  thee  trom  her  Hate/ 
Nor  on  the  bridaK  of  thy  miltrels  wait  ? 
To-night  at  Iat^c  ihe  laviflies  her  thaims, 
^nd  iiots  in  luxurious  Ciefar*s  arms. 
i^ve  long  her  brother  may  the  wanton  wed. 
And  reap  the  retuie  vt  the  Roman's  btd ; 
Doubly  a  bride,  then  doubly  iball  Qjc  reign, 
Wlulc  Rome  and  Algy\it  wear, by  tui us,  licr  chain. 
Nor  trult  thou  to  thy  credit  wuh  tlie  boy,   [ploy. 
Vlien  arts  and  c}es,  like  hers,  thtir  powers  em- 
Mark  with  what  eafc  her  fatal  charms  can  mould 
Tlie  heart  of  Ca;rar,  rulhlcis,  hard  and  old  ; 
Wcie  thefoft  king  his  thoughliels  head  to  rtft. 
Inn  tor  a  ni^ht,  on  her  inctUuous  bread  : 
IIi^  crown  and  hiends  he'd  barter  for  the  bllfs. 
And  ^.vc  thy  hcud  and  miuc  fui  cue  Itwd  kifs; 


On  croflcfi,  or  in  flames,  we  (hould  deplore 
Her  beauty's  terrible  refiillefs  power. 
On  both,  her  fentence  is  already  pab'd. 
She  dooms  us  dead,  becaufe  we  kept  her  chaftc« 
What  potent  hand  (ball  then  aiCtlaoce  bring  i 
Ca:far's  her  lover,  and  h^r  huiband  king. 
Hafte,  I  adjure  thee  by  our  common  guilt, 
By  that  great  blood  which  we  in  vain  have  fpilt, 
Halle,  and  let  war,  let  death,  with  thee  return. 
And  the  funereal  torch  for  Hymen's  burn. 
Whate'er  embrace  the  hoftile  charmer  bold. 
Find,  and  transfix  her  in  the  lufcious  fold. 
Nor  let  the  fortune  of  this  Latian  lord 
Abaffa  thy  courage,  or  retrain  thy  fword; 
In  the  fame  glorious  guilty  paths  we  tread. 
That  rais'd  him  up,  the  world's  imperious  head. 
Like  hiott  we  feek  dominiou  for  our  prize. 
And  hope,  like  him,  by  Pompey's  fall  to  rife. 
Witnefs  the  ftains  of  yonder  bluihing  wave. 
Yon  bloody  fliore,  and  yon  inglorious  grave. 
Why  fear  we  then  to  bring  our  wifli  to  pafs  ? 
This  Casfar  is  not  more  than  Pompey  was. 
What  though  we  boaft  no  birth,  nor  noble  name. 
Nor  kindred  with  lome  purple  monarch  claim  ? 
Confcious  of  fate's  decree,  fuch  aid  we  fcorn. 
And  know  we  were  for  mighty  mifchief  born. 
See,  how  kind  fortune,  by  this  offcr'd  prey. 
Finds  means  to  purge  ail  palt  offence  away : 
Withgratelul  thanks  Rome  lliall  the  deed  approve, 
And  this  lalt  merit  the  firfl  crime  remove. 
Stripp'd  of  his  titles,  and  the  pomp  of  power, 
Csefar's  a  fiugle  foldier  and  no  more. 
1  hink  then  how  eafily  the  talk  wCre  done. 
How  foon  we  may  an  injur'd  world  alone : 
Fin  I  Hi  all  wars,  appeafe  each  Roman  ihaile, 
By  facrificiijg  one  devoted  head. 
Fearlefs,  ye  dread  united  legions,  go; 
RuHi,  all  undaunted,  on  your  common  foe  : 
This  right,  ye  Romans  I  to  your  country  do ; 
Ye  Pharians  I  this  your  king  expects  from  you. 
But  chief,  Achillas !  may  the  praile  be  thine  :  "J 
Haite  thou,  and  find  him  on  his  bed  lupine,         > 
Wearv  with  toiling  luft,  and  goig'd  with  wine.  J 
Then  ftrike.and  what  their  Cato's  prayers  demand, 
1  he  gods  ihall  give  to  thy  more  tavour'd  hand. . 

Norfail'd  the  melfagt,  fitted  to  pcrfuade  ; 
But,  prone  to  blood,  the  willing  chief  obey'd. 
No  noify  trumpets  found  the  loud  alarm, 
but  fiicntiy  the  moving  legions  arm  : 
Ail  unpeiceiv'd,  tor  battle  they  prepare. 
And  bulUc  through  the  night  with  bufy  care. 
The  liiingied   bands   who    form'd  this  mongrel 

*       holt. 
To  the  difgrace  of  Rome  were  Romans  moft ; 
A  herd,  who  had  they  not  been  iolt  to  Hiame, 
And  long  forgtiiul  of  their  country's  name, 
Had  bluiii'd  to  own  ev'n  Ptoiemy  their  head : 
Yet  now  were  by  his  meaner  vallal  led. 
Oh  1'  mercenary  war,  thou  llave  of  gold ! 
How  is  thy  faithlefs  courage  bought  and  fold  ? 
For  bafc  reward  thy  hireling  hands  obey  ; 
Unknowing  right  or  wrong,  they  fight  for  i 
And  give  their  country's  great  revenge  awa 
Ah,  wretched  Rome  1   for  whom  thy  late  preptics, 
In  every  nation,  new  domellic  war» ; 
'i  he  fury,  that  from  pale  Thefl'alia  fled, 
Rcais  Oil  the  bunks  of  Nile  htr  bulcful  head^ 
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Wl^at  could  prote^ing  ^gypt  more  have  done>  • 
Had  (be  rcceiv'd  the  haughty  vi<flor*s  fon  ? 
But  thus  the  gods  our  (inking  ftate  confound, 
Thuf  tear  our  mangled  empire  all  abound  i 
In  every  land  fit  iolVruments  employ. 
And  fuficr  nithlefs  flaughter  to  de(troy. 
Thus  ev*n  Egyptian  parricides  prefume 
^o  meddle  in  the  facred  caufe  of  Rome ; 
Thus,  had  not  fate  thofe  hands  of  murder  ty'd, 
Succefshad  crownM  the  vile  Achilla's  fide, 
Nor  wanted  fit  occafion  for  the  deed ; 
Timely  the  traitors  to  the  place  fucceed, 
Vhile  in  fecurity  the  carelefs  gueft. 
Lingering  as  yet,  hiscouqh  fupinely  pteOt : 
No  gates,  no  guards,  forbade  their  open  way 
But  all  diflblvM  in  fleep  and  forfeits  lay ; 
With  eafe  the  vi<flor  at  the  board  had  bled, 
And  loft  in  riot  his  defencelefs  head  ; 
Bm  pious  caution  now  their  rage  withftands* 
And  care  for  Ptolemy  withholds  their  hands : 
With  reverence  and  remorfe,  unknown  before, 
They  dread  to  fpill  their  royal  malter'sgore ; 
Left,  in  the  tumult  of  the  murderous  nigl^t, 
Some  erring  mifchief  on  his  youth  may  light, 
dway^d  by  this  thought,  not  doubting  to  fucceed> 
They  hold  it  fitting  to  defer  the  dceX 
Oods  !  that  fuch  wretches  (liould  fo  proudly  dare! 
Can  fuch  a  life  be  theirs  to  take,  or  fpare  ! 
Till  dawn  of  day  the  warrior  ftood  repricv'd, 
And  CsBlar  at  Achillas'  bidding  liv'd. 

Now  o*er  af pi  ring  Cafium's  eaftern  head 
The  rofy  light  by  I^ifer  was  led  ;  [borne, 

Swift  through  the  land  the  piercing  beams  were 
And  glowing  ^gypt  felt  the  kindling  morn  : 
When  from  proud  Alexandria's  walls  afar, 
Tlie  citizen's  behold  the  coming  war. 
The  dreadful  legion's  (hine  in  juft  array. 
And  firm,  as  to  the  battle,  hold  their  way. 
Confcious,  meanwhile,  of  this  umqual  force. 
Straight  to  the  palace  Caelar  bcndi  his  courl'e  : 
Nor  in  the  lufty  bulwarks  dares  confide. 
Their  ample  circuit  (Iretching  far  too^wide : 
To  one  fix'd  part  hb  little  band  retreats, 
There  mans  the  walls  and  towers,  and  bars  the 

gates. 
There  fear,  there  wrath,  by  turns,  his  bofom  tears  j 
He  fearb,  but  (till  with  indignation  fears. 
His  daring  foul,  reftrain'd,more  fiercely  burns> 
And  proudly  the  ignoble  refuge  fcorns. 
The  captive  lion  thus,  with  generous  rage, 
Hclu(flant  foams,  and  roars,  and  bites  his  cage. 
•Ihus,  if  fome  power  could  Mulciber  inllave. 
And  bind  him  dovvn  in  Etna's  fmoky  cave. 
With  fires  more  fierce  ih'  imprifon'd  god  would 
And  bellow  in  the  dreadful  deeps  below,     [glow. 
He  who  fo  lately,  with  undaunted  pride,  "J 

The  power  of  mighty  Fompey's  arms  dcfy'd,      > 
With  juft  ice  and  the  fenatp  on  his  fide  ;  J 

Who,  with  a  caufe  which  gods  and  men  muft  hate, 
Stood  up,  and  ftrugglcd  for  fuccels  with  fate  ; 
Now  abjedl  foes  and  flaves  infultinf  fears, 
And  (brinks  beneath  a  (Lower  of  Fharian  fpears. 
The  warrior  who  difdain'd  to  be  confined 
By  Tyriin  Gades,  or  the  eaftcrn  Inde, 
Now  in  a  narrow  houfe  conceals  that  head, 
From  which  the  fierceil  Scythians  once  had 
And  horrid  Moors  beheld  with  awful  dread. 
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From  room  to  room  irrefolute  he  flies. 

And  on-  fome  guardian  bar  or  door  relies. 

So  boys  and  helplefs  maids,  when  towns  arc  won. 

To  fee  ret  corners  for  protcdlien  run. 

Still  by  his  fide  the  beardlefs  king  he  bears, 

Ordain'd  to  (hare  in  every  ill  he  (ears : 

If  he  rouft  die,  he  dooms  the  boy  to  go. 

Alike  devoted  to  the  (hades  below ; 

Kefolves  his  head  a  vi(flim  fir(t  (hall  (all, 

Hurl'd  at  his  (laves  from  off  the  lofty  wall« 

So  from  JEJeics  fierce  Medea  fled, 

Her  fword  (lill  aim'd  at  young  Abfyrtos'  head  ; 

Whene'er  (he  fees  her  venge&il  fire  draw  nigh, 

Ruthlefs  Hie  dooms  the  wretched  boy  (hould  die. 

Yet  ere  theie  cruel  la(t  extremes  he  proves. 

By  gentler  ftcps  of  peace  the  Roman  moves  ; 

He  lends  an  envoy,  in  the  royal  name, 

To  chidi;  their  fury,  and  the  war  difclaim. 

But  impious  they  nor  gods  nor  kings  regard. 

Nor  univerfal  laws,  by  all  rever*d  ; 

No  right  of  facred  chara^srs  they  know. 

But  tear  the  olive  from  the  hallow'd  brow  ; 

To  death  the  meffenger  of  peace  purfue. 

And  in  bis  blood  their  horrid  hands  embrue. 

Such  are  the  palms  which  curs'd  Egyptians 
Such  prodigies  exalt  their  nation's  name,     [claim^ 
Nor  purple  Theflaly's  deftru<5live  (hore. 
Nor  dire  Phamaces,  nor  the  Libyan  Moor, 
Nor  every  barbarotis  land,  in  every  age. 
Equal  a  foft  uiCgyptian  eunuch's  rage. 

Incefiaut  (lill  the  roar  of  war  prevails. 
While  the  wild  hoft  the  royal  pile  afiails. 
Void  of  device,  no  thundering  rams  they  bring. 
Nor  kindling  (lames  with  fpreading  mifchief  tthig : 
Bellowing  around  they  fuu  with  fruitlefs  pain. 
Heave  at  the  doors,  and  thrufl  and  ftrive  in  vain  i 
More  than  a  wall,  great  Csefar's  fortune  Itands, 
And  mocks  the  madnefs  of  their  feeble  hands. 

On  one  proud  fide  the  lofty  fabric  dood 
Projedled  bold  into  th'  adjoining  flood  ; 
There,  fili'd  with  armed  bands,  their  barks  draw 

near, 
But  find  the  fame  defending  Caefar  there : 
I'o  every  pan  the  ready  warrior  flies. 
And  with  new  rage  the  fainting  fight  fupplies ; 
Headlong  he  drives  them  with  his  deadly  blade. 
Nor  feems  to  be  invaded,  but  t'  invade. 
Againli  the  (hips  Phalaric  darts  he  aims ; 
Each  dart  with  pitch  and  livid  fulphur  dames. 
The  fpreading  fire  o'er-runs  their  undluous  fides. 
And,  nimbly  mounting,  on  the  top-mafl  rides : 
Planks,  yards  atid  cordage,  feed  the  dreadful  blaze; 
The  drowning  vefl'cl  hilfes  in  the  feas ; 
While  floating  arms  and  men,  promifcuous flrow'd. 
Hide  the  whole  furface  of  the  azure  flood. 
Nor  dwells  deftrudion  on  their  fleet  alone,  [town ; 
But,  driven  by  winds,  invades  the  neighbouring 
On  rapid  wings  the  (heety  flames  they  bear, 
In  wavy  lengths,  along  the  reddening  air. 
Not  much  unlike,  the  (hooting  meteors  fly, 
In  glcamy  trails,  athwart  the  midnight  (ky. 

Soon  as  the  crowd  behold  their  city  burn. 
Thither,  all  headlong,  from  the  fiege  they  tura, 
But  Cxfar,  prone  to  vigilance  and  hafte, 
To  fnatch  the  jurt  occafion  ere  it  pafs'd. 
Hid  in  the  friendly  night's  invulvine  lhade> 
A  fafe  retreat  to  Pharos  timely  made. 
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In  elder  times  of  holy  Proteus*  reign, 
An  iile  it  ftood,  incompaisM  by  the  doain : 
Kow  by  a  mighty  mole  the  town  it  joins, 
And  from  wide  Teas  the  fafer  port  confines. 
Of  high  importance  to  the  chief  it  lies. 
To  him  brings  aid,  and  to  the  foe  denies  s 
In  clofc  reftraint  the  captive  town  is  held, 
While  free  behind  he  views  the  watery  field. 
There  fafe,  with  cursM  Photinus  in  his  power, 
Csefar  defers  the  villain's  doom  no  more. 
Yet,  ah  I  by  means  too  gentle  he  expires ; 
Ko  gnalhin^  knives  he  feels,  no  fcorching  fires ; 
Nor  were  his  limbs  by  grinning  tigers  torn. 
Nor  pendent  on  the  horrid  croft  are  borne  : 
Seneath  the  fword  the  wretch  refigns  his  breath, 
And<diestoo  gterioufly  by  Pompcy's  death. 

Meanwhile,  by  wily  Ganymede  convey'd, 
Ariinoe,  the  younger  royal  maid. 
Fled  to  the  camp ;  and  with  a  daring  hand 
AfTames  the  fceptre  of  fupreme  command  : 
And,  for  her  feeble  brother  was  not  there, 
She  calls  herfelf  the  fole  Lagsan  heir. 
Then,  fince  he  dares  difpute  her  right  to  reign, 
She  dooms  the  fierce  Achillas  to  be  ilain. 
"With  juft  remorfe,  repenting  fortune  paid 
Thb  (ccond  viftim  to  her  Pompey's  (hade. 
But  oh  I  nor  this,  nor  Ptolemy,  nor  all 
The  race  of  Lago«  doom*d  at  once  to  fall, 
Not  hetacombs  of  tyrants  Jhall  fuffice. 
Till  Brutus  ftrikes,  and  haughty  Csefar  dies. 

Nor  yet  the  rage  of  war  was  hulh'd  in  peace,. 
Nor  would  that  ftorm,  with  him  who  raisM  it, 

ccafe. 
A  fccond  eunuch  to  the  talk  fucceeds, 
And  Ganymede  the  power  of  -^gypt  leads  : 
He  cheers  the  drooping  Pharians  with  fuccefs. 
And  urg'd  the  Roman  chief  with  new  diftrcfs. 
Such  dangers  did  one  dreadful  day  afford, 
Aa  annals  might  to  laiclt  times  record, 
And  confecrate  to  fame  the  warrior '<  fword 

While   to   thtir   barks    his  faiihhil  band  dt- 
fcends, 
Carar,  the  mole's  contra(5led  li)ace  defends. 
Pat.  from  the  crowded  key  aboard  were  pafs'd, 
The  cartful  chief  remained  among  the  laft  ; 
When  fudden  Egypt's  furious  powers  unite, 
And  fix  on  him  alone  th*  unequal  fight. 
By  land  the  numerous  foot,  by  Tea  the  fleet. 
At  once  furroujid  him   and  prevent  retreat* 
Ko  means  for  fafety  or  cfcape  remain) 
To  fight,  or  fly,  were  equally  in  vain  : 
A  .vulgar  period  on  his  wars  attends. 
And  his  ambitious  life  oblcurcly  ends. 
No  Teas  of  gore,  no  mountains  of  the  flain. 
Renown  the  fight  on  fome  diftinguifli*d  plain: 
But  meanly  id  a  tumult  mud  he  die. 
And, over-bome  by  crowds,  inglorious  lie : 
No  room  was  left  to  tali  as  Cacfar  fliould. 
So  little  were  the  hopes  his  foes  and  fate  allow'd. 
At  once  the  place  and  danger  he  furveys. 
The  rifing  mound,  and  the  near  neighbouring  feas 
Some  fainting  ilruggling  doubts  as  yet  remain  O 
Can  he.  perhaps,  his  navy  ftill  regain  ?  1 

Or  (hall  he  die,  and  end  th*  uncertain  pain  ?      J 
At  length,  while  madly  thus  pcrplex'd  he  bum>. 
His  own  brave  Scxva  to  his  thought  returns; 
ScKva,  who  in  the  breach  undaunted  (toed, 
And  fingly  made  the  dreadful  batUc  good ; 
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Whofe  arm  idvftncing  Pbmpey's  hoft  repellM, 
And,  coopM  within  a  wall  the  captive  leader  beU« 
Strong  in  his  (bul  the  glorious  image  rofe. 
And  taught  him,  fuddeb,  to  difdain  Wis  foes; 
The  t^rce  oppos'd  in  equal  fcales  to  weigh, 
Uimfelf  was  Csefar,  and  ^Egyptians  they ; 
To  tiuSt  that  fortune,  and  thofe  gods,  once  aure, 
That  never  fail'd  his  daring^hopes  before. 
Threatening,  aloft  his  flaming  Made  he  (hook, 
And  through  the  throng  his  courfe  refiftiefs  took : 
Hands,  arms,  and  helmed  heads  before  him  fly, 
While  mingling  fcreams  and  groans  afcend  theflqf. 
So  winds,  imprifon'd,  force  their  furious  way. 
Tear  up  the  earth,  and  drive  the  foamy  fea. 
Juil  on  the  margin  of  the  mount  he  ftay'dt 
And  for  a  moment,  thence,  the  flood  furvey'd ; 
Fortune  divine  !  be  prefeni  now,  he  cry'd ; 
And  plung'd,  undaunted,  in  the  foamy  tide. 
Th*  obedient  deep,  at  fortune's  high  comiDaod, 
^eceivM  the  mighty  mafter  of  the  land ; 
Her  ferrile  waves  officious  Tethys  fpready 
To  raife  with  proud  fupport  his«wful  bead. 
And,  ibr  he  fcom'd  th*  inglorious  race  of  Nile 
Should  pride  themfelves  in  aught  of  Caefar'sfpoil, 
In  his  left  hand,  above  the  water's  power, 
Papers  and  fcrolls  of  high  import  he  bore ; 
Where  his  own  labours  faithfully  record 
The  battles  of  ambition's  ruthlefe  fword  : 
Safe  in  his  right,  the  deadly  ftfcl  he  held, 
And  plow'd,  with  many  a  ftroke,  the  liquid  field; 
While  his  fix'd  teeth  tenacioufly  retain 
His  ample  Tyrian  robe's  imperial  train  : 
Th'  encumbered  folds  the  curling  fmface  fweep, 
Come  flow  behind,  and  drag  along  the  deep. 
From  the  high  mole,  from  every  Pharian  prow, 
A  thoufand  hands  a  thoufand  javelins  throw » 
The  thrilling  points  dip  bloodJcfs  in  the  waves^ 
While  he  their  idle  wrath  fecurely  braves. 
So  when  fome  mighty  ferpcnt  of  the  roam 
Rolls  his  huge  length  athwart  the  liquid  plain, 
Whether  he  range  voracious  for  the  prey. 
Or  to  the  funny  (hore  direcfbs  his  way, 
rtim  if  by  chance  the  fifhers  view  from  far. 
With  flying  darts  they  wage  a  diftant  war: 
But  theJell  monfler,  unappall'd  with  dread, 
Above  tne  feas  exerts  his  poifonous  head ; ' 
He  rears  his  livid  crelt  and  kindling  eyes, 
4nd,  terrible,  the  feeble  foe  defies; 
His  fwelling  breaft  a  foamy  path  divides. 
And,  earelcfs,  o'er  the  murmuring  flood  he  glidci. 
Some  Roofer  Mufe,  perhaps,  who  lightly  treads 
The  devious  paths  where  wanton  fancy  leads. 
In  heaven's  high  court,  would  feign  the  queeo « 
Kneeling  in  tears  before  the  throne  of  Jove,  po«i 
Imploring,  fad,  th'  almighty  father's  grace, 
For  the  dear  offspring  of  her  Julian  race. 
While  to  the  ju(t  recording  Romans  eyes, 
t^ar  other  forms,  and  other  gods  arife ; 
The  guardian  furie?  round  him  rear  their  heads, 
And  Nemefis  the  (hield  of  fafety  fpreads; 
Juftice  and  fate  the  floating  chief  convey. 
And  Rome's  glad  genius  wafts  him  on  his  way; 
Freedom  and  laws  the  Pharian  darts  witWtand, 
And  fave  him  for  avenging  Brutus'  hand. 
His  friends,  unknowing  what  the  gods  decree, 
With  joy  receive  ftm  from  the  fwellingfea; 
In  peals  on  peals  their  fliouts  triumphant  rife, 
KoU  o*cr  the  diltant  flood,  and  thunder  \<^\ht  Ikics. 
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PREFACE, 


This  tranflation  of  the  Hymn  to  Ceres  was  un- 
clertakcn  at  the  particular  requcft  of  the  gentle* 
man,  who  favoured  the  world  with  a  critlciftn  on 
that  moft  valuable  fragment  of  antiquity,  in  the 
Appendix  to  the  63d  vol.  of  the  Monthly  Review; 
and  to  whofe  afliftancc  the  author  acknowledges 
himfelf  to  have  b^en  greatly  indebted. 

The  following  extra(fl  from  that  criticifm  will, 
I  apprehend,  be  futHcient  to  give  the  reader  fome 
general  idea  of  the  poem  itfelf;  and  at  the  lame 
time  it  will  afford  entertainment  to  the  curious, 
to  be  informed  of  the  extraordinary  and  luiex- 
pe£led  circumftances  which  contributed  to  its 
publication. 

The  author  of  the  criticifm  introduces  his  re- 
marks with  obferving,  that  **  the  difcovery  of  this 
ancient  and  truly  beautiful  Greek  poem  was  no 
lefs  lingular  than  iuterefting;  and  that  the  ad- 
mirers of  claflic  literature  will  think  themfcives 
under  great  obligations  to  the  learned  and  inge- 
nious editor  *  for  the  pains  he  hath  taken  to  gra- 
tify  their  curiofity,  not  only  by  an  elegant  edition 
of  the  poem  itfelf,  but  by  his  very  valuable  notes 
and'  obfervations,  which  tend  to  illuftratc  its 
beauties,  and  to  throw  a  light  on  fome  of  its  ob- 
fcuritics. 

**  Ruhnkenius  informs  ns  that  nothing  was 
more  diltant  from  his  expe<5latlons  than  the  dif- 
covery of  this  Hymn  to  Ceres.  He  knew,  indeed, 
that  a  poem,  bearing  that  title,  and  afcribed  to 
Homer,  exifted  in  the  fecond  century :  but  as  it 
had  fonir  been  confidered  as  irretrievably  loft,  he 
had  formed  no  hope*  of  ever  fteeing  it  refcued 
from  the  obfcurity  to  which  it  had  been  confign- 
cd  : — at  leaft  he  could  not  have  flattered  himi^elf, 
that  on  a  difcovery  of  fo  unexpected  a  treafure, 
the  charge  of  prefenting  it  to  the  public,  would 
have  been  intruded  to  him. 

**  For  the  fatista(5lion  of  our  readers,  it  is  ne- 
ceffary  to  mention  the  molt  interefting  particu- 
lars that  relate  to  this  Angular  and  valuable  dif- 
covery. 

"  Some  years  fine e,  a  German,  Chriflian  Frede- 
ric Matthjei,  who  had  been  educated  by  the 
learned  Ernefti,  and  credited  the  difcipline  of 
that  celebrated  mafter,  by  his  Ikill  and  erudition, 
Was  invited  to  fettle  at  Mofcow,  and  to  aflift  in  a 
plan  of  literature,  for  which  his  abilities  and  ac- 
quirements moft  eminently  qualified  him.  On 
his  arrival  at  that  city,  he  was  informed,  equally 

•  David  Ruhnkenius^  an  eminent  frofsjfor  at 
the  ttniverfity  of  Ley  den. 


to  his  aftonifliment  and  fatlsfacfllon,  that  a  very 
copious  treafure  of  Greek  manufcript  was  depofit* 
ed  in  the  library  of  the  Holy  Synod,  which  no 
perfon  in  thj^t  country  had  either  the  abilities  to 
make  ufe  of,  or  the  curiofity  to  examine.  Struck, 
with  the  relation  of  a  circumftance  fo  unexpe<5t- 
ed,  and  at  the  fame  time  fo  peculiarly  flattering 
to  the  taft«  of  this  learned  man,  he  immediately 
feized  the  opportunity  that  was  luckily  offered 
him,  to  explore  this  repolitory  of  hidden  treafure. 
After  having  examined  feveral  curious  books,  he 
difcovered  a  manufcript  copy  of  the  works  of  Ho- 
mer, written  about  the  conclufion  of  the  14th 
century,  but  evidently  a  tranfcript  from  a  very 
ancient  and  moft  valuable  copy,  which,  befide* 
the  Iliad  and  the  Odyffey,  contained  alfo  fixteen 
of  the  hymns,  which  had  been  long  pnbliflietl  un- 
der the  name  of  Homer.— But  this  was  not  all. 
Twelve  lines  of  a  loft  hymn  to  Bacchus,  and  the 
hymn  to  Ceres,  were  preferved  in  this  curious 
and  long  unnoticed  mani^fcrii>t.  Exulting,  as  in- 
deed he  well  might,  in  an  acquifition  {o  unex- 
pe<fted,  and  at  the  fame  time  fo  valuable,  he^ 
with  fingular  ditintereftednefs,  communicated  it 
to  our  editor,  that  he  might  prefent  it  to  the 
world  without  thofe  delays,  which  would,  in  all 
probability,  have  retarded  the  publication  of  it 
at  Mofcow. 

*'  iMatthjei,  indeed,  was  well  nrqiiainted  with 
the  talents  and  extraordinary  erudition  of  Ruhn- 
kenius J  and  as  he  knew  too  that  his  learned 
friend  had  been  particularly  engaged  in  the  ftudy 
of  the  hymns  of  Homer,  in  order  to  give  the  pub- 
lie  a  complete  edition  of  them,  he  could  not  have 
intrufted  this  poem  to  the  charge  of  a  perfon 
more  qualified  to  do  juftice  to  its  publication  than 
our  editor.  With  this  hymn  miny  Various  read- 
ings, tending  to  illuftrate  and  explain  fome  ob- 
fcure  paffages  in  thole  already  publiflied,  were  al- 
fo communicated  to  Ruhnkeniu*. 

•*  ITie  editor  obfenres,  that  as  there  was  onfy 
one  copy  of  this  hymn  to  Ceres,  to  which  he  coola 
have  recourfe,  he  was  frequently  obliged  to  call 
in  the  aid  of  conje(flure,  in  order  to  determine 
the  reading,  or  giiefs  at  the  fenfe,  of  fome  obfcure 
paffages.  And  when  an  editor  makes  fo  good  a 
ufe  of  his  •  ingenuity  as  Ruhnkeniui,  the  moft 
fcrupulous  and  .^aftidious  critic  will  fcarcely  be 
difpofed  to  find  fault  with  him. 

**  The  editor  declines  the  hazardous  talk  of 
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tranflation.  We  arc  forry,  that  his  fcruples  on 
this  he^d  fhould  have  deprived  us  of  a  pleafure, 
which  we  arc  fure  he  could  have  given  U5  by  a 
Latin  vcrlion  of  th's  hymn.  It  is  certain,  th»t 
tranflatioi.s  have  been  (as  our  editor  fays)  the 
Htmrce  of  contentions ;  and  we  may  add,  that  they 
have  frequently  been  made  the  refuge  of  indo* 
Icnce.  Ncverthclefs,  they  have  their  peculiar 
»fes ;  and  we  hope  ere  long  to  fee  a  tranflation  of 
this  poem  executed  with  correcftnefs  and  tafte  by 
forae  learned  arul  ingenious  band.  Such  a  tranf- 
lation would  mfure  its  ownfucce(s;  and  would 
be  as  acceptable  to  the  learned,  as  to  thofe  who 
are  incapable  of  reading  the  poem  with  eafe  aiul 
fluency^  in  the  original. 

•*  Having  given  a  general  account  of  the  dif* 
covery  of  this  hymn  to  Ceres,  the  editor  examines 
ivith  what  propriety  it  may  lay  claim  to  the  mufe 
of  Homer  for  its  birth. 

•  •*  Paufanias  hath  aflerted  more  than  once, 
•nd  that  not  accidentally,  but  by  defign,  that 
Homer  had  written  fuch  a  hymn :  and  the  old 
Scholiaft  on  the  Alexipharmics  of  Nicander  fpeaks 
of  hymns  that  were  attributed  t(i  Homer,  in  which 
a  circuraftance  relating  to  Ceres  is  mentioned. 
f  But  this  hymn  records  no  fuch  circumftance  } 
and  therefore  the  editor  conjciflures,  that  the  cri- 
tic, through  forget fulnefs  or  inadvertence,  mif- 
took  Homer  for  Orpheus :  or  elfe  he  muft  have 
feen  another  hymn  afcribed  to  Homer  different 
from  the  prefent. 

•*  As  to  Paufanias,  our  editor  hints,  that  his 
jui^gment  with  refped  to  the  fubjec^  of  Homer's 

•  *'  Hoifterum  bymni  aiiBorem  edit,  tejlis  idoneus^ 
TatjfnniaSy  nee  fen.  cl^  et  quafi  pratef  eundo.fefl  qua- 
tuoriocis,  et  conflatiter^  Att;c.  38.  bis.  Mcllln  30. 
Corinth.  i^.**~^See  Ru}.fikenius''s preface^page  6. 
N.  B.  The  lines  quoted  by  Paufanias  from  this 
bymn  have  but  n  Jligbt  verbal  vmia* ion  (^toge- 
ther ivitb  the  tranfp^fition  tf  a  line),  eafy  en^jugb 
to  be  accounted  for  from  the  inadvertence   of 

fome  copyi/i  ;  unlefs  he  hinfelf  made  the  mi/lake 
by  haling  quoted  from  met/.ory, 

f  The  old  Scholiaft^  in  the  paffage  referred  to 
ahove,  fiiys^  *'  That  tl  e  gcddefs  laughed  at,  the 
ludicrous  fpeeches  of  lambCy  as  is  related  in  the 
hyvms  ajctiiedto  Homer ^  Now  fine e  Ruhnke- 
nius  I  an  difcover  no  trace  of  fuch  a  drcuftiflance 
in  this  hymn^  he  fufpeEls  timt  the  %ld  critic, 
tbt  oughfofgetfulncfs,  had  confoun.ied  it  with  one 
cftbe  hymns  of  Orpheus  ;  or  elfe  that  he  had  read 
.Jome  other  hymn  bcfides  the  preftfU,  ivhich  bore 
the  name  of  Homer t  and  recorded  this  incident  of 
Ceres  and  lambe. 

And  yet  it  is  by  no  means  certain  but  that  this 
may  be  the  icry  hytnn  referred  to  by  the  Scholiaft 
ou  Nicander;  for  it  is  nvorthy  of  obfervaticn^ 
t''at  immediately  after  lambe  is  introduced  by 
the  poet,  as  accomodating  the  goddef  with  a  feat ^ 
there  is  undcuftrdly  an  cmijfion  of  fome  lines t 
nuhich  are  necrj/hry  to  conne£i  one  paffage  with 
another.  In  its  prefent  ftate^  it  is  abrupt  and 
disjointed ;  from  whence  this  que/Hon  naturally 
ar>ft's:--M(iy  it  not  be  ptefumed,  that  tbt  inci- 
dtfjt  a%ve  nrnticicd  otcurred  in  the  lines  which 
are  lojt  in  the  prefent  copy  ,t 


hymns  is  not  to  btf  implicitly  foUowed.  He  al* 
lows  this  writer  great  merit,  as  a  critic ;  but 
thinks,  that  the  fplendour  of  the  fobjeift  too 
much  dazzled  his  underftanding  to  permit  him  to 
decide  with  impartiality. 

*•  He  ingenioufly  acknowledgeth,  that  he  hlth 
fome  doubts,  with  rcfped  to  the  high  and  illuC- 
trious  origin  afcribed  to  this  hymn :  But  as  no 
poGtive  external  evidence  can  be  produced  to  de- 
termine the  point,  he  choofes  to  reft  his  argument 
on,  what  appears  to  him,  the  more  certain  ground 
of  internal  proof;  and  obfi^rves,  that  though  it 
be  exqi'iQtely  beautiful,  yet  that  it  is  evidently 
deficient  in  fome  of  Homer's  more  ftriking  and 
predominant  chara<fleriflics.  It  wants  his  ener« 
gy  and  fpirit :— that  vigour,  that  infpi ration, 
which  animates  and  gives  an  irrefiilible  power* 
as  well  as  an  enchanting  beauty,  to  the  poems  of 
that  fublime  and  inimitable  bard. 

"  But  though  this  poem  be  difpoflcfled  of  the 
claim  afcribed  to  it  in  the  old  nfanufcript  of  Mof- 
cow,  viz.  as  the  produ(5lion  of  Homer,  yet  the 
editor  hefitatcs  not  to  give  it  the  honour  of  very 
high  antiquity.  He  is  of  opinion,  that  it  was 
written  immediately  after  Homer;  or  at  lead  in 
the  ageof  H«fiod.  The  Xwf  m^tuoinvn — the  vene- 
rable wrinkles  of  hoary  age  are  deeply  marked  00 
the  very  face  of  it.  This  vill  be  vifible  to  all 
that  arc  (killed  in  the  Greek  daffies.  Such  will 
perceive,  and  as  it  were  feel,  its  antiquity,  by  a 
fenfation  that  cannot  be  communicated  or  explain- 
ed to  the  reader  who  hath  not  been  particularly 
convcrfant  in  thofe  Audits. 

**  The  editor  congratulates  the  age  on  the  dif- 
covery  of  this  curious  poem,— refcucd  by  mere 
accident  from  the  darkeft  retreats  of  oblivion; 
and  perhaps,  but  at  a  flight  diftance  from  inevita- 
ble perdition. — He  deems  it  to  be  an  acquifition, 
not  only  calculated  to  gratify  the  curiofity  of  the 
corinoifcurs  in  clafllc  antiquity,  or  to  entertain 
thofe  lovers  of  Greek  poetry  whofe  (tudies  are 
made  fubfervient  to  a  refined  and  elegant  fpecies 
of  amufement }  but  he  alfo  efteems  it,  as  of  par- 
ticular ufe  to  the  critic,  as  it  tends  to  illoftrate 
fome  obfcure  pafTages  both  in  the  Greek  and  La- 
tin poets. 

•*  He  clofcs  his  preface  with  obfcrving,  that, 
content  with  the  honour  of  publiftiing  this  hymn, 
he  leaves  the  farther  comparifon  of  it  with  the 
other  poets  of  antiquity,  for  the  fake  of  mutual 
illuflration,  to  the  Ikill  and  induftry  of  other 
critics." 

To  the  preceding  remarks  it  may  not  be  im- 
proper to  add,  that  the  account,  which  ApoUo- 
dorus  hath  given  of  Ceres,  agrees  with  fuch  pecu- 
liar  cxadnefs  (a  few  incidents  excepted)  with 
the  effential  and  leading  circumftances  of  this 
hymn,  that  I  imagine  the  curious  reader  would 
be  pleafed  to  fee  it  entire.;  and  at  the  fame  time 
it  may  be  confidered  as  a  general  argument  to  the 
hymn  itfelf. 

•  **  Pluto,  being  inflamed  with  a  violent  love 
•*  for  Proferpine,  carries  her  oflf  fecretly  by  the 
**  affiflance  of  Jupiter.— Ceres  traverfes  the  earth 

•  The  lines  marked  with  inverted  comsnas  p^er^ 
feaiy  agree  with  the  ftory  of  the  pQcm. 
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**  day  and  night  with  lighted  torches  in  queft  of 
•'  her :  Having  learned  from  Ibme  Ikillcd  in  di- 
<*  vination,  that  (he  was  conveyed  away  by 
**  Pluto— -enrB|;ed  at  the  gods,  the  forfakes  hea- 
•<  yen,  and  ailumes  the  form  of  a  wornan.*'  She 
goes  to  EleuGna,  and  fits  down  at  &rft  on  a  ftone 
called  Agelafton,  from  the  grief  Ihe  then  fuffered, 
not  far  from  the  fountain  Callichorus ;-— from 
thence  (he  proceeds  to  the  houfe  of  Ceieus,  at  that 
time  king  of  Eleufis,  and  is  introduced  to  the  fe- 
males of  his  family,  by  whom  being  rcquefted  to 
fit  down,  ail  old  woman  called  lambe,  excites 
mirth  by  reviling  the  goddefs.  On  which  ac- 
count it  is  faid,  a  licence  of  fpeech  is  allowed  to 
women  when  performing  the  myftical  rites  of 
Ceres. 

"  Celeus  at  that  time  had  a  fon  by  Metanira, 
•*  whom  Ceres  undertook  to  nurfc,  and  being 
**  willing  to  make  him  immortal,  (he  placed  the 
"  child  by  night  in  the  midft  of  the  fire,  by  that 
*^  means  to  take  from  him  the  corruptible  part  of 
"  his  nature. 

*'  The  child  who  was  called  Demophon.  grew 
**  and  fiouri(hed  daily  beyond  belief. — Metanira 
*'  watched  the  actions  of  the  goddefs,  and  cried 

**  aloud  when  fhe  faw  him  covered  with  fire. 

**  On  this,  the  child  was  inftantly  taken  out,  and 
"  Cere*  revealed  herfelf."  She  then  prepared  a 
chariot  for  Triptolemus,  Metanira's  eldeft  fon, 
drawn  by  winged  dragons,  that  he  (hould  travel 
in  it  over  the  world,  and  inftruA  mankind  in 
fowing  wheat,  which  (he  gave  him  for  that  pur- 
pofe. 


"  In  the  meantime  Jupiter  commanded  PIuHo 
**  to  reftore  Proferpine :  But  he,  fearing  (he 
**  wouhl  ftay  a  long  time  with  her  mother,  •  gave 
"  her  the  feed  of  the  pomegranate  to  eat ;  which 
**  (he  did  in  obedience  to  his  commands,  not  fore* 
*'  feeing  the  confequence.**— Ceres  placed  a 
heavy  Uone  over  A-fcalaphus  the  fon  of  Acheron 
and  Gorgyra  in  the  infernal  regions,  for  bearing 
falfe  tedimony  againft  her.  "  At  laft  Proferpiiie. 
**  was  compelled  to  i|ay  with  Pluto  one  f  *  third 
*•  of  the  year,  and  the  other  part  (he  fpent  with 

**  the   gods." Phis  is  what    they   relate    of 

Ceres.     Ap.  L.  i.  C.  5. 

I  (hall  not  enter  into  a  particular  difcu(fion  of 

the  nature  or  merits  of  the  Hymn  to  Ceres In 

the  fallowing  attempt  to  tranfiate  ift,  I  eqitally 
wiflied  to  avoid  the  extremes  of  a  fervile  verfion, 
and  a  diffufc  imitation.  How  far  I  have  fucceed- 
ed  in  adhering  to  the  fenfe  of  the  poet,  without 
abridging  the  privilege  of  a  free  trandator,  muit 
be  left  to  the  determination  of  ihe  candid  reader. 

•  P»ta.f    t^xt  fcXMv  KOKxoff  are  literally  the 
words-  made  ufe  of  by  the  foet  irt  this  bymn^ 
f  O'uid  indeed  reprejenu  the  tnatter  othefwife. 
Nunc  dea  rtgnorum  vitmen  commune  duoruin^ 
Cum  mat  re  efi  totidem,  totidem  cum  CQUJuge 
menfes.  Metam.  hb.  v. 

— B»f  the  account  of  Apollod%rvs  agrees^  in  this 
refpc^t  ivith  the  hymn  ;  and  the  'general  Jimita^ 
rity  isfojlrikingf  that  one  would  imagine  be  bad 
clpiedfvom  it. 


HOMER'S  HYlilN  TO  CERES. 


^ERES,  to  thee  belongs  the  votive  lay, 
»*'h  )ie  locks  in  radiance  round  thy  temple*  play, 
And  Proferpine,  whom,  dillant  from  thy  fijiht, 
Fierce  Pluto hore  to  realms  of  endltfs  night. 
For  thus  decreed  the  god,  whofe  piercing  eyes 
Trace  every  ac^,  whofe  thunder  fliakesihe  ikies, 
That  (he,  whofe  hands  the  golden  fickle  bear, 
And  choicelt  product  oi  the  circling  year, 
Rich  fruits,  and  fragrant- breathing  flowcn,  (hould 

know 
The  tender  conflidls  of  maternal  woe.  10 

In  Nyfia's  vale,  with  nymphs  a  lovely  train. 
Sprung  from  the  hoary  father  of  the  main. 
Fair  Proferpine  confum'd  the  fleeting  hours 
In  plcnfing  fports,  and  piu.  k'd  the  gaudy  flowers. 
^  ^^"""""fl  them  wide  the  flamy  crocus  glows, 
ihrough  leaves  of  verdure  blooms  the  opening 

rofe ; 
"llie  hvacinth  declines  his  fragrant  head. 
And  purple  vioiet^deck  th'  enamclPd  mead. 

llie  fair  Narciflus  far  above  the  rtr(t, 
^y  inagic  form'd.  in  beaut-  -ofe  contVft.  20 

2>o  Juve,  t'  enlnare  the  virgin's  thoughtlefsroind, 
Ard  plealethc  ruler  of  the  Uiadesdelign'd. 
i-ie  causd  It  from  t'^  ropenin;^  earth  to  rife, 
^v^cct  to  the  kent,  Hliuri.i^  10  tiic  cves 
Vol.  XII.  ^  ^ 


Never  did  mortal,  or  celeflial  power. 
Behold  fuch  vivid  tints  adorn  a  flower. 
From  the  deep  root  an  hundred  bianches  fprang. 
And  to  the  winds  ambrofial  odours  flutij^ ; 
Which  lightly  wafted  on  the  wingv.ot  air. 
The  gladtlcn'd  earth,  and  heaven's  wide  circuit 
(hare.  •  ^ 

The  joy-difpenfing  fragrance  fpreads  around. 
And  ocean's  briny  fweil  with  fmiles  iscrowi/i 

Pleas'd  at  the  (igh?,  nor  deeming  danger  n.  .. 
The  fair-beheld  it  with  deliring  eye  : 
Her  eager  hand  (he  (Iretch'd  to  feizc  the  lic^ 
(Beauteous  illufion  of  ih'  ethereal  power  !) 
When,  dreadful  to  behold,  the  rocking  grouo 
iJifparted-^widely  yawnM  a  gulf  prufou.  d  '.— 
Forth-rurtiingfrom  the  black  abyfs,  arofc. 
The  gloomy  monarch  of  the  realm  of  wocj.,         ^ 
Pluto,  from  Saturn  fprnng—  The  trembling  mui.. 
He  feiz'd.  and  to  his  golden  car  conveyM. 
Borne  by  immortal  (tecds  the  chariot  flies : 
And  thus  (lie  pyursher  fupplicatingcries^- 

A(nft,  proteCl  mc,  thou  who  rei^n'lk  above 
Supreme  and  bed  of  gods,  paternal  Jove  1 
But  ah  !  in  vain  the  haplcls  virgin  rears 

Her    wild    complaint nor    god    nor   mjrtal 

hears  J— 
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to  the  whttt-arm*d  nympbs  with  beauty 
crownM,  [found. 

Her  lov'd    companions,   reach'd    the    mournAil 

Pale  Hecate,  who  in  the  cell  of  night  51 

Muibs  on  youthful  plettfure*s  rapid  (light ; 
And  bright  Hyperion*s  fon,  who  decks  the  ftics 
Wiih  fi)Iciidour,only  heard  the  virgin's  cries' 
Invoke  the  father  of  th'  ethereal  powers-* 
But  he,  at  diftance  frum  their  airy  bowers, 
$its  in  his  ballowM  fane ;— his  votaries  hears, 
Accepts  their  offerings,  and  rewards  their  prayers. 
While  heirs  dread  ruler  io  his  car  convey*d 
To  realms  of  darkne(s  the  reludlant  maid.         60 

Long  as  (be  view*d  the  ftar-befpangled  ikies. 
And  ocean's  many-teeming  Waters  rife  ; 
"While  earth's  gay  Verdure  fled  not  from  her  view, 
>lor  Phoebus  yet  his  cheerful  light  withdrew ; 
So  long  the  ray  of  hope  iilumM  her  breaft, 
is'or  funk  her  foUl,  undaunted  though  diftre ft. 
Her  mother  (till  (he  thought  would  meet  her  fight, 
Aud  friendly  powers  who  dwelt  iti  realms  of 

light.— 
B'en  ocean's  depth  refounded  to  her  cry, 
And  lofty  mountains  towering  to  the  (ky  !  70 

At  length,  the   (hrieks    ai  woe   her    mother 
hear*— 
Per  heavenly  breaft  the  (haft  of  anguilh  tears. 
The  blooming  wreath  (be  from  her  brqw  unbinds; 
Kends  her  bri^rh^  locks,  and  gives  them  to  the 

witods:     ' 
Then  (mourhful  emblem  of  her  inward  woes  !) 
A  fabk  veil  athwart  her  (boulders  throws. 
^s  fome  fond  bird  her  raviih'd  young  depk>res. 
And  every  fecret  (hade  in  vain  explores ; 
JTofeek  the  fair  (he  flies  o'er' fea  and  land. 
The  burning  torches  waving  in  her  hand. 
Nor  gods,  nor  men  the  author  of  her  woes 
Unfold— i)o  birds  of  omcnM  flight  difclofe. 

Nine  tedious  days  in  vain  the  queen  adored 
The  various  regions  of  thfc  earth  explor'd ; 
^or  did  Ihe  tatle,  while  (he  her  coarfe  purfued, 
The  balmy  ne^ar,  or  ambrofial  food  ; 
Nor  c%'er  in  the  cool  tranflucent  wave. 
Toil's  fwcct  relief,  her  form  0/  beauty  lave. 

On  the  tenth  mom,  ai  cha(ing  night's 
gloom, 
Aurora's  beams  the  purpled  eaft  illume» 
Pale  Hecate  before  her  view  appear'd. 
Her  hand  the  faintly-gleaming  taper  reared. 
And  thus  began  :  Oh  thou !  to  whom  we  owe 
Thofe  joys,  the  feafon's  circling  flight  beftow; 
What  god,  what  mortal  darM  the  impious  deed» 
Tiiat  makes  a  heavenly  bread  with  forrow  bleed  J 
I  heard  thy  daughter's  voice  implore  relief; 
Unknown  to  me  the  author  of  her  grief—— 

She  cea^M  ;  not  did  the  goddefs  make  reply, 
£ut  fiidden  w^r'd  the  flammg  torch  on  high,    loo 
And  fou«ht  the  ruler  of  the  day  ;  whofe  light  v 
^rom  the  pure  regions  of  unclouded  light 
All  a<5lioni  views.— Betore  his  car  tbey  came  ; 
The  burning  car,  and  horfcs  breathing  flame, 
StoppM  fudden.     Ceres  thus :  Oh  Phoibui  hear '. 
My  fame,  my  ancient  dignity  revere  1 
Jf  e'er  my  bjeflirtgs  gave  thy  foul  dt  light, 
T  hofe  lilea.ngs  now  by  friendihip's  acl  requite, 
A  daughter  Ute  was  mine  of  beauteous  form-^- 


80 
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Diftant  I  heard  her  lond-lamenting  criet; 

But  fate  fcvcrc  denied  her  to  my  eyes. 

Oh  thou !  who  crown 'd  with  ether's  purcft  Ught, 

Through  earth  and  ocean  dart'ft  thy  boondie£s 

fight. 
Tell  me  what  god,  what  mortal  has  convey'd 
Relu(3ant  from  thefe  arms  my  darling  maid  ? 

Daughter'of  Rhea  !  he  replied,  I  bear 
With  grief  thy  wrongs,  and  dignity  revere. 
Blame  not  th'  ethereal  race-Hfrom  heaven't  dread 

king.  . 
Who  dwells  mid'  black*ning  clouds,  thy  ibnows 
fpring.  ixo 

Pluto,  by  his  decree  the  virgin  bore, 
Wherr  darkly^frown^ng  op  th*  infernal  (bore. 
His  lofty  palace  ftands — no  more  repine ; 
No  cauic  for  ahguifli,  nor  for  (hame  is  thine. 
He,  brother  to  the  god  who  rules  on  high. 
Now  hails  her  emprefs  of  the  lower  (ky : 
For  Saturn's  awful  race;  fuperior  reign 
O'er  heaven,  o'er  hell,  and  earth-encircling  maifu 

He  faid ;  and  then  (his  courfe  00  more  delay*d) 
Spoke  to  his  fiery  fteed$ — ^his  fleeds  obey'd.  130 
Whirl'd  rapid  onwards   through    th'    illuinia^d 

ikies, 
Th^  flame-rob*d  chariot  kindles  u  it  flies : 
Swift,  as  when  niihing  through  the  blaze  of  day. 
Darts  the  fierce  eagle  on  his  diftant  prey. 

But  deeper  anguilh  rends  the  mother's  fouU 
And  thoughts  of  vengeance  in  her  bofom  roll; 
She  (buns  th'  imperious  power  who  rules  on  high. 
And  quits  th*  immortal  fynod  of  the  (ky. 
Then,  furious  from  Olympus'  airy  height 
To  ejiith  precipitates  her  rapid  flight.  149 

There  mingling  with  the  race  of  man,  (he  (hares 
Their  various  toils — confumM  with  grief  appears 
Her  beauteous  form ;— unknown  from  (bore  to 
She  roves  i  till  Celeus  hofpitable  door  [(hoie 

Receives  her  fteps — He  in  Kleufls  reign*d. 
Where  ftill  her  rites,  and  honours  are  maintain'd. 

Befide  a  path,  while  o'er  her  drooping  bead 
His  grateful  (hade  the  yerdant  olive  fpread  ; 
As  by  her  feet  Parthenius'  waters  flow. 
She  flts,  a  pallid  fpedlacle  of  woe.  t  59 

Her  faded  cheeks  no  more  with  beauty  bloom'd. 
But  now  the  form  of  wrinkled  age  aflum'd. 
She  feem'd  like  thofe  whom  each  attradive  g^race 
Forfakes,  when  time  with  wrinkles  marks  the 

face; 
From  whom  the  Cyprian  power  indignaot  flie^ 
Her  gifts  refufes,  and  her  charms  denies; 
Who,  in  fome  regal  dome,  by  fate  feverc. 
Are  doom'^d  to  nurfe,  and  ferve  another's  heir. 

Four  gentle  nymphs  light-moving  o'er  the  plain 
Approach ;    four   brazen  urns   their  arms   fof- 

tain .  160 

Great  Crieus  was  their  fire — he  bade  them  bring 
The  limpid  water  from  Parthenius  fpring. 
Lovely  the^fecm'd  as  heaven's  immortal  powers : 
Vouth^s  purple  li^ht,  and  beauty's  opening  flowers 
Clow'd  on  their  cbecks.~Callidice  the  fa;r. 
And  meek  ClauHdice  with  penflve  air  ; 
Then  Demo,  and  Callithoc's  riper  grace 
Appcar'd,  the  eldeft  of  the  lovely  race. 

They  hail  the  power  unknown — (For  mortal 
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^VJho,  and  whence  art  tboa,  Dame  !  whofe  brow 

appears 
MarkM  by  the  traces  of  revolving  years  ? 
Why  doft  thou  Ihun  yon  peopled  town?  in  grief 
"Why  lonely  fit?— there  thou  wilt  find  relief: 
There,  matrons,  like  thyfelf,  who  long  the  load 
Of  life  have  borne,  and  traced  its  rugged  road, 
£mploy*d  in  labours,  fuch  as  heft  engage 
The  pleased  attention  of  declining  age, 
With  tender  maids  thy  forrows  ihall  condole, 
▲nd  a^  of  friend ftiip  cheer  thy  drooping  foul ! 
Hail  nymphs  unknown!  the  goddefs    thus   re- 
join*d,  i8i 

Accept  the  tribute  of  a  grateful  mind. 
Would  you  the  ftory  of  my  forrows  know. 
Attend  to  no  fi<flitious  tale  of  woe. 

Reluflant  from  the  Cretan  coo  ft  I  came ; 
Dear  native  land  !  and  Doris  is  my  name. 
To  ruffians*  force  who  plough  the  wat*ry  way, 
I  fell  an  helplefs,  unrefifting  prey. 
The  bark  bounds  fwiftly  o'er  the  liquid  main. 
And  foon  the  coaft  of  Thericus  we  gain.  190 

The  veflel  fafely  moor*d,— a  female  band 
Prepare  the  banquet  on  the  neighboring  ftrand ; ' 
Whilft  wide  around  us  eve's  gray  vapours  rife. 
And  her  dim  (hades  roll  flowly  through  the  Ikies. 
But,  deeply-mufing  on  my  woes,  I  pine. 
Nor  (hare  the  feaft.  nor  tafte  the  cheerful  wine. 
When  through  the  Iky  night's  deeper  gloom  was 

f  pre ad, 
Unnotic*4'>  trembling  o'er  the  beach  I  fled. 
The  fpoilers'  lull  of  gold  I  rendered  vain ; 
UnranfomMy  thus  efcap*d  the  galling  chain      aoo 
Of  fervitude — long  time  from  fhore  to  (hoie 
I  wandered — various  toils  and  perils  bore. 
To  me  e'en  now  unknown,  ere  yoo  unfold, 
The  land  t  tread,  the  people  1  behoM. 

To  you,  ye  virgins  1  may  th'  ethereal  powers^ 
Who  o'er  Olympus  dwell  in  airy  bowers, 
Sbed  choicelt  favours !  may  your  conforts  prove 
Of  lovely  form,  dcferving  of  your  love  I 
And  be  your  children  with  fuch  beauty  bleft, 
As  hope  can  image  in  a  parent's  breaft !  2 10 

Then  gentle  maids,  in  pity  to  my  woes. 
How  belt  I  can  obtain  relief,  difclofe, 
In  yonder  town — with  pleafure  1*11  engage 
In  ta(ks  beft  fuited  to  my  feeble  age. 
Well-lkiird  in  houfehold  toils,  to  pleafemy  lord 
The  couch  1*11  fpread,    and  crown   his   teftive 

board. 
Or  (hould  a  child  lie  trufted  to  my  care, 
Thefe  arms  (hall  nurfe  him,  and  thefe  knees  (hall 
bear. 

She  cea**d  ; — the  lovelieft  of  a  lovely  line, 
Callidice  replied  ;  no  more  repine !  aao 

But  know,  whate*er  th'  immortal  gods  ordain, 

It  is  our  part  to  foiFer,  not  complain 

Enough  for  us  that  juftice  rules  their  mind, 
Whole  wifdom,  like  their  power,  is  uncqnfin'd. 
The  chiefs,  who  berefupreme  dominion  hold, 
3e  it  my  talk,  O  ilranger  !  to  unfold : 
Through  whom,  Eleufis  holtile  rage  defies ; 
Beneath  whofe  care  yon  guardian  ramparts  rife ; 
From  whom  prote(Jling  law  derives  its  force, 
And  awful  juftice  holds  its  fteady  courfe. 
Triptolemus,  of  deep-revolving  mind> 
piocles  oo^lc,  Polyxenas  kind ; 


With  every  milder  grace  Eumolpus  crown'd, 
And  (lately  DolicLus  in  arms  renown'd, 
Superior  to  the  reft,  o'er  thefe  domains. 
Our  honoured  (ire,  the  mighty  Celeus  reigns- 
Each  chief  a  lovely  confort  boafts,  who  guides 
Domeftic  labours,  and  at  home  prefides : 
Not  one  of  them  who  would  thy  fuit  reject. 
But  footh  thy  forrows,  and  thy  age  refped  :     24# 
For  fure,  thou  fcem*ft  of  more  than  mortal  race. 
Though  time  with  wrinkle^  marks  thy  pallid  face* 
But  if  thou  here  wilt  reft,  without  delay 
We'll  to  our  mother's  ears  thy  tale  convey. 
If  (he  approves,  accept  a  welcome  there-^ 
An  only  child,  an  unezpedted  heir. 
Born  to  his  parents  in  declining  age. 
Our  darling  pleafure,  will  thy  cares  engage. 
Should*ft   thou  preferve   him    (kindly   thus  ent^i 
ploy'd)  249 

Till  ripening  manhood  make  thy  labours  void. 
Such  gifts  hereafter  he*ll  on  thee  beftow, 
As  thofe  will  envy  moft,  who  beft  ihali  know. 

The  virgin  ceas'd ;  nor  aught  the  goddefs  faid. 
But  bow'd  fubmi(five  her  alTcntinghead. 
The  liquid  cryftal  fills  their  polilh'd  urns; 
Each  nymph  exulting  to  the  town  returns. 

ArrivM  at  Celeus' dome,  they  quick  difclofe 
The  ftranger's  humble  fuit,  ami  tale  of  woes 
To  •  Metanira — pleai'd  at  the  requeft, 
Mdteriml  fondnefs  glowing  in  her  breaft,  t6o 

She  bids  them  to  the  matron  thus  declare. 
That  ample  treafures  (hould  reward  her  care. 

Like  the  kine*s  lowing  race,  that  fportivc  bound 
Along  the  plain  with  flowery  verdure  crown'd; 
Or  the  fleck  fawn,  when  he  at  firft  perceives 
Spring's  genial  warmth,  and  crops  the  budding 

leaves ; 
Thus  joyful  through  the  beaten  road  they  paft,    * 
With  robes  colleAcd  to  promote  their  hafte. 
Their  trelTes,  like  the  crocus'  flamy  hue,  a^p 

In  waving  radiance  rouinl  their  (huuldcrs  flew. 

Now  to  the  place,  where  fate  the  heavenly  dame 
Befidc  the  murmuring  ftream,  the  virgins  came. 
Their  mother's  fuit  they  urge,  nor  (lie  denies— 
While  thoughts  of  forrow  in  bcr  bofom  rife. 
Wrapt  in  the  fable  veil  her  courfe  flie  bends ; 
The  robe  dark-flowing  to  her  feet  defcends. 

Soon  they  approach  to  Celeus'  ftately  gate ; 
Within  the  lofty  hall  the  f  mother  fate 
Befide  the  thre (hold.:— frequent  to  her  breaft 
The  child,  the  darling  of  her  foul  (he  preft.      280 
Each  nymph  to  greet  her  much-lov'd  parent  flies. 
While  Ceres  diliant  Hands  in  humble  guife. 

Lo  1  fuddenly  before  their  wond'ring  fight 
Her  form  increaling,  to  the  temple*s  height 
Afcends — her  head  with  circling  rays  is  crown'd. 
And  vyide  th'  ethereal  fplendour  fpreads  arOund  1 

Awe,  veneration,  (eiz*d  the  mother's  brcait. 
And  pallid  fear  was  on  her  cheeks  impreft— 
Upftarting  from  her  couch  (he'd  fain  refigu 
The  feat  refplendent  to  her  gueft  divine  :         apa 
With  looks  unwilling  flie  the  fuit  denies. 
And  fixes  on  the  ground  her  radiant  eyes. 
But  kind  lambe  with  a  modeft  mi^n 
A  feat  provided  for  the  feafon's  queen : 


•  The  wife  of  Celeus* 
t  Metanira. 
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A  hinhym*%  fr.owy  §r^ct  fte  o'er  it  frnrid  ;^ 
Stiil  dc-cply  wuu:,^  r.f  "^hi  the  ^od  '.u  ;ji:J  : 
Bui  rc-_r.i  her  h^-^  :r.r  cuUcy  r'-it.L.tlc  dr^w, 
To  h.'ic  Ii,r  dtef/-i  it  ir.pjifu  from  t^.cir  new. 


he  it  thy  care  to  nnrfc  this  IovcIt  boy, 
CL..d  of  my  ajrc,  an  Lneip<ctcd  y-y  30c 

By  livourin^  j^'^  bciuiw'c  !— ILouId  throogfi  thy 

carTi, 
i^!y  Ptt  o;  hf/u  arriTC  at  manho«>J's  ypari; 
0-!  tr-ir  ill  at  thy  happier  I'tjtc  fpiOe, 
fcuf  h  l.ij,K  rrwariJ*,  fuc't  treafure  Ina.i  be  thine! 

Oh  wfTn^n  I  l^jvour  d  by  the  powers  of  htavtn. 
To  wr/.om  tiic  ^cni*  thr-  beauteous  cfuld  have  given, 
C(.rc»  re;  iird,  1  uke  w.tli  »oy  ihy  heir— 
No  Dunc  tjr.flciil'd  receive^  him  to  htr  care: 
>or  magic  fpeli,  ncr  rooti  of  rcigi.ty  power,    3C9 
f  fom  tar  h*»  dark  bofom  torn  at  mido  ght  hour, 
y..*A  Kurt  thy  offpriDg— to  defeat  e*th  charm, 
^\:,(i  r.erb  xnaij'/nan:  o:  itv  power  diiarm, 
}i;.I  wrii  i  krow.— .*jhc  iaid,  and  to  her  breaft 
'J  Ik  iniant  tLlpd,  and  tcndtrly  carttt. 

'1  h'j»  Ctre^  nurs'd  tfa  chj*(i— txuitinjr  joy 
Bt  -jTu'd  in  hiv  jMrtnta  heart &—meani*  hi*t  the  boy 
Crew  hke  aji  of*-],Tiug  of  ctucrtal  r^ce  ; 
Hcahh  trowud  hi*  lr.kme,  and  beauty  deck'd  hb 

JdC--. 

Ko  niorul  focd  he  ate  :— the  qoeen  ador'd 

Arour.ci  him  oft  ambrofi^l  odours  pour'dj      -320 
Oit  as  ti.c  chilli  wa»  01.  htr  bofom  laid, 
fchj  i  t.av».nJy  influence  to  hiv  foul  convey'd. 
At  ni^bt,  to  purj;c  from  cartlJy  dro£»  his  frame, 
^hc  k;r.  Jicil  on  the  carih  rh'  annealing  fiame  ; 
And  lil.c  a  brand,  unnisrk'd  by  human  view, 
Aniid  the  fire  uiic-biaziLj;  ficqucnt  threw 
'I  'n  ^  AorkioLi  chad — h;*  parents  wond'rinp  trace 
^f.mJ:^.l:^  dj\:nd.  a  n.oic  than  monai  grace 
4s!.!ne  io  ,'.;'  form;— a.U  (lit.  c^efl^n'd,  ihc  boy 
'lo  .-Kjptt  fi.}.t.;-jr,  '^:  <'.  to  tinit's  ani.oy,  37c 

Crown" J  With  untcali:ig  joys  in  htavca  (hould 

'll.hft  tl.(>'  ^ht«i  a  mothfr'srafhneftrendcr'd  vain  ! 

(':  c  fit  'i  Til';:}  t,  Ji'^i'  Ciful  of  repofc, 
J-lcr  K'tuA.  f'j/.^,w;!  ^^  .>  1' ran  i.-a  role; 
Aii'I  fr<j»:]  !icr  Uctcl  U.  r.tl  beheld  the  finmc 
B«  rc;\(  ^ht    r.finf. — 'J  *  rror  fh.ikt  s  her  fmme  ! 
th(.  Jf  ^:c^^  1:1  I'^rip — j\r  (rrites  licr  thirf>; 
.*  rid  the*  fhc  pours  her  !oud-Iamtntinjr  c/ie*.— ' 

Oil  D<'ro-hon,ni;  rl.'ld  !  this  flrai]j,tr;,u«  11, 
\\  hat  cauiMtf*  raj;c,  what  frenzy  has  p»ir  ft  ?  j^c 
C'  iilun'.Ti^'  Sim'-s  jfOLnd  thy  bcniy  roll. 
And  an  iiii;h  rcndk  :hy  mother'*  tojtur'd  fcul ! 

>^r-'tn  {^iz'd  iIa  r^'iocU;  her  ir-miortal  hands 
StKldcn  ilic  pldii«''d  in'id  the  fiff)- br«inc»; 
And  fui!  bcJorc  th' ;:ffoCt'jd  rr.othcr'hvjcw. 
On  the  cold  floor  the  h.:*n«eUf»  infant  threw, 
Am'  lurious  thu*  bigtn  ;  Oh  mort;iU  vain  ! 
"W  hofe  folly  coantciucl>  what  god<  ordam  ! 
Who  loik  ui  error's  mare,  will  never  know 
Approachirg  bl\.L::.;it.  frcm  imp'.ndirg  v\oe!  3jO 
1.0;  f.  iiir  the  raihncis  that  thy  foul  poiVcft, 
Si'.aii  k^fjj   tflreliuii  a^.'nizc  thy  brt*.rt. 
ht  r,  h)  that  jca^h  which  bmda  the  po\.trhfiiprcmc 
1  I-Aiar  !  by  iahi_  Styx,  infernal  ftrcam! 
IJfc  Ik.1  thy  iou  iii  )uuih"s  pcrptiual  piime 
*  Nai  'd  heavenly  :o;.  t,  ;.nd  mock  d  the  i  aj>c  of  time. 
tui  i:ow  'tis,  ^-^[l  !  frcm  late  nc  cannot  liy  !— 
Aiau'a  commcn  lot  is  ui^ — ht  brcri.tiici>  to  die!— 


Btn  finee  a  pnddcft  eo  hrr  trrrt  «rrf  3jj 

1  hy  chiic— uncc  oii  f.c  iluirl*-r'c  c  :  bcrbreait, 
Fd.ne  Ihi^  attend  Li-  ::.p»,  *".  ^  ^r:^ .:  rcaa»r 
U  hh  wrcaltK:*  ur.uciD/  r'  ^-.  n  -.  :_^.].a,»  C7&«n. 
In  luturc  times,  torn  by  ,...w<.i--ir:  r^-f.*, 
tleclri'  foov  comi^Vuioai  war  ih-_i  t**^c  ; 
( i  hen  IjcmopLon } 


Know  then  that  Cere*,  firrm  whcfe  bfiaitT  fiow 
Th  jfi:  blcfnn^j*  the  rcvoivj-p  ycaji  bcituw. 
Who,  both  I'rcra  g'jdz  a_;a  m-.  s  fr*i.  r-jc  «icnuadft 
Her  honours  duc^  t^c^.  e  thy  pnrjVj.^x  ;iaiKls. 
Away,  and  ict  i-i-u'.j"  i<-i;3  ui^te,  370 

W  here  ftetp  Laiiicnorus*  projecting  height 
i  rownsci'cr  the  piain,  a  ftkti:yi*no  10  rear: 
Her  av.cful  rit**  it*  god ^cfs  i  un  dvclare- 
1  hr re  with  pure  hcajt*  upon  Jjc  hallow'd  fiiriae^ 
'\  our  viclinu  f!ay,  and  icnoih  a  power  ci  vine  ' 

1  bis  laid  ;  the  f(oa:  of  age  K>  late  afiUiii'd 
D'lToiv'c — her  lact  v  ith  chamu  cckii^  t>jooin*(L 
i  h'^  tiered  veKure  that  around  htr  flew. 
Through  the  uidc  ^ir  amttofiai  odour*. threw : 
Her  lovci)  form  witl.  fuddenradi^r.ccglow'd;  380 
Her  golden  locko  in  wrcatlis  of  iplendour  flow'd. 
I  hrough  the  dark  pc  ace  rrcan/c!  a  fiood  ol  h^ht, 
-V&  cloud-cngcnder'd  fires  iiiumr  t>x  ni^ht 
Withcazzlh:^  bloze— then  Iwjii)  cron:  their  view, 
Urg'd  by  icu:.T.ant  rage,  the  goddcisficw. 

In  Mcianim  ?  breait  amai:untni  rtign'd  :— 
Filcut  ihe  ifood ;  nor  long  her  knees  fJitain*d 
Their  tottering  weight— Ibc  funk  in  nief  prodfoond. 
'1  he  child  negl  jcled,  fhrieking  on  mc  groond 
LeiJde  her  lay  :  hb  agonizing  cries  3^ 

'I  he  fifters  hear,  and  from  their  conches  rife : 
They  li:atch  him  from  the  floor— the  fire  fuppreft 
One  jignti  anew— one  fondly  to  her  brcaft 
1  he  jr.iant  1  olds— by  filial  doty  fway'd, 
Anoth*-r  h:ft?s  to  Mctanira's  aid. 
And  i:ow  they  gathered  roimd  th'zffiided  child. 
And  hdth'd  his  beauteous  form  with  duit  defiled  : 
With  broken  fobs  he  ccas'd  not  to  complain ; 
A  djITertnt  nurfe  he  fought,  but  fought  in  viun. 

'1  o  fooih  ihe  goddt  fs'  rage,  with  awe  imprcft. 
In  dtt  p  conluii  ihcy  p aft  the  hours  of  rcfl ;       40X 
'1  til  ni;^};t  her  drea:^  Ihadcws  roll'd  away. 
And  bright  Aurora  brought rhcchccrfnl day: 
I  hen,  as  Ihc  bade,  aroimd  whofc  brow  divine. 
The  b looming  flowers  a  lovely  wreath,  entwine, 
Thty,  to  the  ruler  of  Klcufis*  ftatc, 
'I  he  V,  oudtrs  of  th'  eventful  night  relate. 

'i  he  la:;cs  of  tljc  land  convcn'd,  his  wiD 
H-  ti.usunloids;  that  on  th* impending  hill 
Of  lit  ep  Callicorus,  to  tnc  bright-hair*d  power  4X^ 
An  aitjr  rife,  and  ftatcly  temple  tower. 
(jladl/  the  chiefs  aO'cnt— with  bufy  caic 
The  J  eoplc  loon  the  fplendid  fabric  rear. 
A  power  fuperior  aids  tlieir  warm  defiic;— 
'1  hey  hail  the  omen,  and  with  joy  retire, 

'J'here  Ceics,  diftaut  from  the  powers  divine, 
S'lU  deeply  nnifmg  in  her  hallow  d  ihrine. 
'1  he  eager  willi  to  view  her  daughter's  face, 
Ag^In  to  f(ld  her  with  a  fond  embrace, 
Confumes  her  beauteous  form— alternate  roll  430 
The  tides  of  grief  and  vengeance  in  her  foul. 
i  he  to  the  earili  her  genial  power  denies : 
The  torn  unfruitful  in  its  bofom  lies : 
1  he  oxen  craw  the  crooked  plough  in  va:n 
Ko  waving  Verdure  decks  the  blaUcd  plain '  ^ , 
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Pale  famine  fpreads  around— each  mortal  bread 
Is  Aink  with  woc/and  by  defpair  poflcft. 
One  commoQ  fate  liad  now  involv*d  them  all. 
And  the  blcft  goda  who  in  th*  aerial  hall 
Of  h;gh  Olympus  rti^n,  by  man  ador'd,  4.^0 

Their  votaries  vows,  and  offerings  had  deplored : 
3ut  Jove  revolving  on  the  ills  dcfivjn*d 
jBy  Ceres;— to  appeafe  her  wrathful  mind. 
Sends  the' bright  goddcfs  of  the  fplendid  bow» 
Whofe  eold-befpangled  wings  with  luftrc  glow- 
Through  yielding  air  with  matchlefs  fpecd  flic 

ilcw; 
Elenlls*  temple  rofc  before  her  view. 
There,  while  rich  incenfc  wafted  fragrance  round, 
Clad  in  her  fable  veil  the  queen  (he  found, 
And  thus  began :  The  ruler  of  the  flcy       ^      44© 
Calls  thee  to  meet  th'  afferabled  gods  on  high— 
Oh  hafte !  with  them  celeftial  plcafures  prove ; 
Nor  fiuitlefs  be  the  words  that  come  from  Jove ! 

Iris  in  vain  her  fooihing  words  addrell ; 
The  ^;oddcfs  yields  not  to  her  kind  rcqueft : 
In.vam,  at  his '  command  ivho  fways  the  ikies, 
Th*  immortals  fuc — Oic  hears  and  (he  denies : 
Their  profferM  honours,  and  their  gifts  difdains. 
And  in  her  bread  relcmlefs  vengeance  reigns. 
Firmly  refolv'd  wh^rc  hig^h  Olympus  towers,  450 
She  Dc'cr  would  mingle  with  th*  ethereal  powers. 
Nor  fruitful  earth's  produAivc  force  renew. 
Till  her  lov'd  daughter  met  her  longing  view. 

When  the  dread  power  whofe  thunder  fhakes 
the  ikies, 
Trom  whofe  keen  fight  no  aA  unnotic*d  lies. 
Heard  her  determin*d  will ;  he  gave  command 
To  Maia's  fou,  who  bears  the  golden  wand, 
.That  ftraight  to  JErebus  he  wing'd  his  way, 
And  woo  the  god  whom  ihadowy  forms  obey 
With  words  pcrfuaiive ;  that  his  queen  ador*a  4^ 
In  Stygian  realms,  might  be  to  heaven  rcilor'd, 
And  mingling  with  the  powers  celeftial,  eafc 
Her  naothcr*s  anxious  foul,  and  wrath  appeafe. 

Hermes  obeys,  and  from  the  realms  of  day 
To  Tartarus  dircAs  his  rapid  way ; 
There,  in  the  centre  of  the  earth  profound. 
The  monarch  of  th*  infernal  realms  he  found 
.High-thron*d  in  gloomy  ftate— befide  her  lord 
Fair  Proferpine  her  mother*s  lofs  deplor'd. 
Who,  deep-revolving  in  her  troubled  mind,     470' 
Dire  vengeance  'gainfl  th'  ethereal  race  dcfic:n*d. 

Hermes  began ;  Oh  thou  !  whofe  aweful  head 
It  crown'd  with  fable  locks*— to  whom  the  dead 
SubmilTivc  reverence  pay— tlie  fire  of  gods 
Great  Jove  decrees,  that  from  thcfe  dark  abodes. 
By  me,  thy  confort  crown'd  yvith  beauty*8  charms. 
Should  be  to  heaven  reftor'd,  and  Ceres'  arms. 
For  know,  fuch  vengeful  thought*?  her  foul  infpire, 
That  e'en  the  immortal  gods  muft  fcel  her  ire. 
No  golden  harvcfts  now  the  plains  adorn,        480 
In  earth  Ihc  hides  the  llfc-fuliaining  com. 
And  man  muft  fall;— to  thofe  who  rule  the  flcics 
No  honours  fhall  be  paid  no  prayers  arife. 
Far,  far  from  them,  with  rage-cnklndlcd  heart. 
She,  in  the  lofty  temple  fits  apart, 
Rcar*d  by  Kleufis  to  her  power  divine. 
Where  clouds  of  inc  nfe  roll  around  her  ftirine. 

The  gloomy  monarch  Jove's  commands  obey'd ; 
Rcludlant  fmilcs  his  dark-bent  brows  dilplay'd : 
And  thus  his  blooming  confort  he  addrelt ; .     490 
fio  Proferpine !  let  pleafurc  Iway  thy  bread, 


No  more  let  memory  rccal  the  paft. 
But  to  thy  mother's  fond  embraces  hade— 
*Tis  fruitlcfs,  nay,  *ti3  foJfy  t«  complain— 
Nor  I  a  huiband  that  d^fcrves  difdain— 
Brother  to  Jove  fupreme  f— Hence  then  my  fair  t 
And  foon  again  to  Pluto's  arms  repair. 
Honour  to  thee,  the  heavenly  powers  ft^all  pay; 
Thee  (hall  the  ihadowy  forms  of  hell  obey : 
And  thofe,  who  ne'er  on  earth  invok'd  thy  aid,   . 
Nor  viAims  flew,  nor  r-ch  oblations  paid,        jOl 
By  thee  condemn'd,  ftiall  J^rove  eternal  pains 
In  tlie  dark  realms  where  endlefs  horror  reigns. 

He  faid ;  and  fud^cn  from  her  feat  arofc 
His  lovely  bride — her  heart  with  tranfport  glows; 
Then  Pluto  fear'd,  left  from  the  realms  above, 
And  Ceres,  obje<fl  of  her  filial  love, 
She'd  ne'er  return ;  and  fraudulent  decreed 
The  fair  ihould  tafte  the  rich  pomegranate's  feed— 
A  fatal  pledge !  The  ruler  of  the  dead  510 

Then  to  their  view  his  fable  courfers  led; 
And  yok'd  them  to  tJie  fplendid  car— his  brid6 
A{rum*d  the  feat,  with  Hermes  by  her  fide, 
The  god,  whofj  fury  to  the  infernal  plains 
Hurl  d  haplefs  Argus;— firm  he  grafp'd  the  reins, 
And  v»rav*d  the  lam— the  ftreds  impetuous  flew: 
The  realms  of  darknefs  vanifh'd  from  their  view. 
Onward  they  rufh,  impatient  of  delay,    , 
Kor  feas,  nor  rapid  dreams  impede  their  way  * 
Nor  towering  neights,   which  dark'ning  cloudi 
furround;  529 

Nor  low-funk  vales  with  verdant  herbaofe  erown'd. 
With  fteady  ardour,  unabated  force, 
Through  depth  of  air  they  urge  their  rapid  courfc  $ 
Till  Ceres'  Ihcred  temple  they  behold. 
Where  clouds  of  incenfe  round  her  altar  roU'd.  . 

Soon  as  the  goddefs  view*d  her  daughter's  facc,^ 
With  eager  fbced  (he  rtiih'd  to  her  embrace. 
Thus  when  the  hind  her  loOg-lod  fawn  efpies, 
In  tranfport  from  the  monntain's  brow  ftie  flies. 

ThoUjhcre  with  Ceres,  daughter  of  my  love,  530 
Shalt  day,  high-honour'd  by  the  powers  above  : 
But  if  thou  aught  in  Pluto's  drear  abode 
Had  ate,  thou  mud  retrace  the  gloomy  road ; 
And  with  th*  infernal  god  His  fceptre  iharc 
One  tedious  third  of  the  revolving  year  : 
The  red,  (halt  thou  partake  with  heavenly  powers. 
And  when  with  herbage  green,  and  blooming 

flowers, 
Spring  decks  the  earth,  thou  (halt  afccnd  the  ikies, 
A  joy  to  mortal  and  celedial  eyes. 

Say,  by  what  art  thy  nnAifpefting  mind  540 

The  god  deceiv'd  ?— Thus  Proferpine  rcjoin'd  : 
When  the  wing*d  herald  of  the  powers  above 
Came  with  the  mandate  of  all-rulinjr  Jove, 
Again  to  bear  m«  to  th'  ethereal  fk.ies, 
And  give  me  to  thy  long-dcfiring  eyc^ : 
That  dttis  thy  vengeful  rage  wjignt  be  fupprcd : 
My  heart  wnh  tranfport  bounded  in  my  breafl: 
But  then,  fo  hell's  imperious  lord  decreed ; 
1  ate  rebi^ant  the  pernicious  fced. 

Joyful  I  wander'd  through  the  verdant  plaiA,' 
L,cucipf>e,  Ph?eno,  Rhodia  in  my  train  ;  551 

With  them  Elciftra,  lanira  ftray'd,  . 
And  Rhodope  in  beauty's  charms  array'd: 
Ocyroc  too  was  there  of  rofcatc  hue ; 
HtT  golden  locks  around  Chryfcii  flew: 
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Ca!ypfo*8  charming  form,  Uraiua's  grace, 

And  Galuxaurc's  lovc-ininirlng  face : 

Pallas,  who  bids  the  rage  of  battle  glow,. 

And  chaftc  Diana  with  her  founding  bow. 

In  plcaUng  (ports  the  fleeting  hours  we  wear,  560 

And  pluck  the  blulhing  honours  of  the  year. 

Lilies  and  hyacinths  the  air  perfume ; 

The  crocus  glows,  th*  cx{)anding  rofes  bloom: 

But  lovelier  far  I  view  with  joyful  eyes 

The  fair  Narciflus  from  the  earth  arife.       [pride, 

This  wondVouft  flower,  the  meadow's  blooming 

I  rufh*d  to  feizc — The  rent  earth  opening  wide 

A  dreary  gulf  difclos'd :  from  thence  appear'd 

The  mighty  kinz  in  Tartarus  rever'd, 

And  bore  mc  to  nis  golden  can— in  vain  570 

I  weep,  refill,  and  to  the  gods  complain. 

Swift  flies  his  chariot  to  tnc  realms  below. 

And  ftill  my  bofom  bleeds  at  former  woe ! 

With  mutual  joy  they  now  fweet  convcrfc  hold. 
And  now  each  other  in  their  arms  enfold ; 
And,  all  the  live-long  dav,  the  tranfports  prove 
That  flow  from  fiUaTand  maternal  love. 
Ko  tlioughts  of  venpcance  Ceres*  foul  infc0 ; 
But  harmony  and  pleafure  rule  her  bread.  ^ 

Coon  Hecate  approach'd,  and  hail'd  the  fair,  580 
A  fplcndid  fillet  bound  her  flowing  hair : 
'I'o  Profcrpine  her  bread  with  friendfliip  glow'd, 
uVnd  all  her  acfts  a  kind  attention  fliow*d. 

And  now  th*  all-feeing  god  whofe  thunders  ihake 
Th*  aerial  regions,  thus  to  Rhea  fpake : 
Around  whofc  form  her  robes  in  darkncfs  flew ; 
i'rom  whom  her  birth  the  queen  of  feafons  drew. 
Let  Ceres  haften  to  th'/cthereaj  plain. 
And  every  honour  flic  defires,  obtain. 
Her  Profcrpine,  with  heavenly  powers  fliall  fliarc 
'In  joy,  two  parts  of  the  revolving  year,  591 

The  reft  in  realms  of  night.— The  thunderer  (aid: 
The  willing  goddcfs  his  commands  obeyM ; 
And  from  Olympus'  cloud-encircled  height 
Hcnds  to  Callicorus  her  lofty  flight : 
O'er  the  drear  region  dcfobtioli  frown'd, 
So  late  with  fruits,  and  waving  verdure  crown'd. 

But  foon  the  earth  its  wonted  power  rc^^ains; 
'Again  the  harvcft  clothes  th*  extended  plams; 
locrcafmg  ploughftiares  turn  the  grateful  foil,  600 
And  weighty  (heaves  reward  the  lab'rers  toil. 

Through  air*s  ungenial  void  the  eoddefs  b^nds 
Her  flight  fublime,  and  now  on  earth  defcends. 
Each  kmdrcd  power  to  hail  the  other  flics, 
Joy  rules  their  hearts,  and  fparklcs  in  their  eyes. 
At  length  fagc  Rhea,  'round  whofe  awful  head 
The  wrcadi  of  fplcndour  glow'd,  to  Ceres  (aid. 


Jove  calls  my  daughter  to  th'  ethereal  plabt 
Such  honours  as  thy  foul  defires,  obtain. 
He  wills,  two  parts  of  the  revolving  year,        6l# 
Thy  Profcrpine  fhall  heavenly  ple^urcs  (bare; 
The  reft  in  realms  of  night.— His  (acred  nod 
Confirmed  the  promife  of  th*  all-niling  rod* 
Haftc  then— no  more  oppofc  with  vrra^fiil  mini 
Heaven's  miehty  lord  mid  dark'niog  ck>ods  es* 

(hrin'd: 
But  thy  kind  influence  to  the  earth  impart. 
And  with  thy  blefiings  cheer  man's  drooping  heart* 

The  power,  whofe  brow  the  flowery  wreath  en- 
Obeys  her  word — her  anger  flie  reflgns.    [twineii 
Th'  extended  plains  with  fruits  and  floircrs  are 
crown'd,  62» 

And  plenty  reigns,  and  natnre  (miles  aronnd. 
Then  to  the  chiefs,  who  o'er  Elcufis  fway'd. 
Whole  righteous  laws  the  grateful  realm  ohefi^ 
Eumolpus,  and  Triptolemus  the  fage, 
Diocles  flcill'd  to  tame  the  courfcr's  ra^. 
Kind  Polyxenus,  and  the  king  who  reign'd 
Supreme,  great  Celens,  (he  her  rites  ezplain'd; 
Thole  facred  myfteries,  for  the  vulgar  ear 
Unmeet ;  and  known,  moft  impious  to  declare ! 
Oh !  let  due  reverence  for  the  gods  refbain     639 
Difcourfes  ra(h,  and  check  inquiries  Tain  ! 

Thrice  happy  he  among  the  favoured  few. 
To  whom  'tis  given  thofe  glorious  rites  to  view ! 
A  fate  far  different  the  rejeded  (hare  ; 
Unbleft,  unworthy  her  protcdin^  care. 
They'll  perilh ;  and  with  chains  ot  darkncfs  boon4 
Be  plung'd  for  ever  !■  the  gulf  profound ! 

Her  laws  eftablifh'd,  to  the  realms  of  light, 
With  Profcrpine  (he  wings  her  towering  flight: 
The  facred  powers  aflume  their  (eat  on  high,   649 
Beflde  the  god,  whofe  thunders  (hake  the  (ky. 

Happy,  thrice  happy  he  of  human  race. 
Who  proves  defer ving  their  benignant  grace ! 
Plutus,  who  from  his  unexhaufted  ftores 
To  favoured  mortals  boundlefs  treafure  pours, 
Th*  aufpicious  deities  to  him  (hall  (end ; 
And  profperous  fortune  (hall  his  fteps  attend. 

And  now,  O  Ceres!  at  thy  hallow'd  (krine 
Submiflive  bow  the  Eleufinian  line : 
Antron's  dark  rocks  re-echo  with  thy  praife,   6^9 
And  (ea-furrounded  Paros  thee  obeys. 
Goddefs!  through  whom  the  feafon'i  circling  flight 
Succe(nve  bleflings  pours,  and  new  delieht; 
And  thou,  O  lovely  Profcrpine,  reward 
With  honour'd  age,  and  tranquil  joys,  the  bard 
Who  fings  your  ads ;  and  foon  his  voice  he'll  rai(e« 
And  other  drains  (hsiU  celebrate  your  praife. 


NOTES  ON  THE  HYMN  TO  CERES- 


Ver.  3X.  "  And  ocean's  briny  fwell  with  (miles 
is  crown'd." 

The  fame  figure  is  ufed  by  the  Pfalmift  fome- 
what  heiKhtened.^->*  The  vallics  fliall  ftand  fo 
•<  thick  with  corn  that  they  (hall  laugh  and  fing." 
I'fal.  Uv.  14. 

Ver.  49. "  Not  to  the  whitc-arm'd  nymphs  with 
beauty  crown'd, 
Hcrlov'dcompanionsreachM  the  mournful  found." 

The  original  i«,  id'  tiyXav^tt^i  i^Mtgti  **  &ei- 


"  ther  did  the  beautiful  fruited  olives  hear  her." 
This  palTage  Ruhnkcnius  gives  up  as  unintelligible* 
Probably  grm^s  (hould  be  read  indead  of  iXwa^ 
and  in  that  cale  it  would  fignify ;  **  Neither  did  her 
*'  beautiful-wrifted  (white-arm'd)  comnanions 
**  hear  her  voice."  A^t^VMMtfrvf  is  nfed  by  Kih 
dar  in  that  fcnfe,.aiid  lipplied  lo'rhetisi&hMdurd 
Nemxan  Ode. 

Ver.  56.  •*  But  he,  at  dUbnce  from  their  ai^ 
Sit»iii  his  hallow'd  fttc"—     '  p>owcr^, 
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This  idia  i$  tcry  confident  with  the  impcrfed 
i^fton  of  heathen  poljrtheiDn  in  the  earlier  a^eft  of 
Greece,  when  it  was  fuppofed  Tupiter  himfelf 
could  know  nothing  of  any  tranfaaion,  unlefs  lo- 
cally prcfent.  Thus  Thetis  advifcs  Achilles  to 
leafve  the  army,  and  retire  to  his  (hips;  and  pro- 
mifcs  that,  when  Jupiter  returned  from  a  fcait  in 
Ethiopia,  (he  would  rcqueft  him  to  favour  their 
ttufe.  This  paflagc  is  thus  elegantly  tranflated  by 
Mr.  Pope—  X 

«<  The  fire  of  ejods,  and  all  th*  ethereal  train, 
On  the  warm  umits  of  the  lartheil  main, 
Now  mix  with  mortals,  nor  difdain  to  grace 
The  fieail  of  Ethiopia's  blamelels  race. 
^*weWe  days,  the  poMrers  indulge  the  goiial  rke ; 
Retumlns;  with  the  twelfth  revolving  light. 
Then  wiU  I  mount,  &c.** 

IL  Lib.  1. 1. 554. 
Ver.  76.  «  A  fable  veil  athwart  her  ihoulders 
•*  throws.** 
(ieres  is  laid  to  haye  worn  a  black  veil  by  the 
Grecian  poets,  either  as  a  (ign  of  forrow  for  the 
lofs  of  Proferptne,  or  to  conceal  her  grief  from  ob- 
fervation.  But  it  was  ufed  as  an  ornamental  part 
of  dreik  richly  embroider*d  and  tranfparent,  in 
very  early  ages.  Homer  defcribes  a  beautiful  one 
•flfered  bv  the  Trojan  matrons  at  the  altar  of  Mi- 
Aerva :  rth  Lib.  6.  L  1^3.)  And  Penelope's  is  thus 
^cribedf  by  Pope,  m  his  tranilation  of  the 
eighteenth  book  of  his  Odyfley. 

**  A  veil  tranflucent  o*er  her  brow  difblav'd. 
Her  beauty  feems,  and  odly  i^iiM  to  made.*' 
"We  find  Rebecca  makes  life  of  one,  on  being 
informed  that  Ifaac  was  approaching  to  meet  her. 
(Gen.  xxiv.  65.)  When  Judah  meets  Thamar  like- 
wife,  (he  is  defcribed,  as  covering  herfelf  with  a 
■veil,  (Gen.xxxviiLi4.)  Thisphrafe  is  rather  remark- 
able, as  Judah,  on  that  account  poffibly,  fuppofed 
her  to  be  a  courtezan ;  and  it  is  faid,  that  llaves 
formerly  in  Greece  wore  brger  veils  than  other 
people.  Euripides  makes  Andromache  complain 
in  ms  play  of  that  name.—*'  I  was  conducted  from 
snv  hufband*8  bed  to  the  ftrand,  my  face  covered 
with  the  veil  of  a  captive.'*  It  is  well  known, 
that  the  veil  of  female  Haves  in  the  Levant,  at  pre- 
fent,  covers  the  whole  body,  and  that  the  Greeks ' 
Bave  been  more  tenacious  of  their  old  cuiloms, 
than  moft  other  nations.  May  not  this  account  for 
the  dauKhtel>s  of  Celeus,  though  flruck  with  the 
venerable  apnearance  of  Ceres,  propofing^  an  em- 
ployment to  her,  on  feeing  her  wear  a  veil  appro- 
priated to  women  of  inferior  rank,  which  otner- 
wife  would  have  fcarcely  been  confident  "virith 
their  amiable  charaders  i  (See  I.  275.) 
Ver.  9B.  **  Unknown  to  mc  the  author  of  her 

-  giitf." 
Some  part  of  Hecate's  fpeech  appears  tb  have 
been  kA.  She  relates  nothing  more  to  Ceres, 
than  whit  flie  knew  before ;  and  yet,  from  what 
follows,  one  would  fuppofe  that  ^r  infomiation 
had  convey'd  to  the  goddeft  £0016  additional  caiife 
.  for  gritf  m  i^ezatioo. 

Ver.  159.  «  Four  gentle  nymphs  light-moving 

**  o'er  the  ptam  approach."— 
This  circumftance  is  mentioned  by  Paufanias, 
Had  keart  fomt  rcfitmblaBee  to  that  bUutiful  |»tf- 


(age  in  Genefis,  which  gives  fo  pleafing  an  idea  to 
the  fimplicity  and  airtlefs  benevolence  of  the  pri- 
mitive times:— when  Rebecca  went  with  her 
pitcher  to  the  well,  and  found  there  the  fervant  of 
Abraham—*^  He  ran  to  meet  her  and  faid.  Let 
"  mc  I  pray  thee  drink  a,  little  water  of  thy  pitch^ 
*'  ei^— And  {he  faid.  Drink,  my  Lord  :  afid  (he 
<<  haded  and  let  down  her  pitcher  upon  her  hand, 
((  and  gave  him  drink:  and  when  (he  had  done 
**  giving  him  drink,  (be  (aid ;  I  will  draw  water 
**  for  thy  camels  alfo,  until  they  have  done  drink- 
*<  ing.  And  (he  haded,  and  emptied  her  pitcher 
**  into  the  trough,  and  ran  again  unto  the  well  to 
<«  draw  watcr,^and  drew  for  all  his  camels."  Gen. 
xxiv.  17.  Can  modem  politenefs  exceed  the  huma- 
nity of  ttic  adion,  or  refinement  id  language  im- 
prove the  defcription  of  it ! 

Ver.  184.  '*  Attend  tb  no  fiditious  tale  of  woe* 
ReluAant  from  the  Cretan  coad  1  came." 

This  aflirmation  of  truth  by  way  of  proem  to 
a  fabulous  relation,  fecms  to  reflcA  no  great  credit 
on  the  integrity  of  Ceres,  or  judgment  of  the  hard* 
It  is,  however,  no  uncommon  mode  of  beginnine 
a  narrative  dory  among  the  Grecian  poets,  and 
Proferpine  ufes  nearly  die  fame  expre(iion  whei^ 
(he  acquaints  Ceres  with  the  manner  in  which. (he 
was  carried  off  by  Phi  to*  flly(re8,  in  giving  a 
falfe  account  of  himfelf  to  Minerva,  begms  with 
afluring  her  that  he  would  fpeak  merely  what  was 
true,  and  then  fays  he  was  of  Cretan  extradion. 
(Od.  B.  14. 1. 19a.)  What  is  rather  remarkable, 
in  giving  two  other  feigned  accounts  of  himfelf, 
he  declares  that  he  was  oom  in  Crete.  (Od.  B. 
13. 1.  2s6.  and  B.  19. 1.  181.)  From  thefe  con- 
current circumdances,  may  ndt  •  Cretan  falfchood 
have  been  a  proverbial  expfeffioq  long  before  the 
days  of  Epiittenidcs,  and  glanced  at  both  in.  the 
OdylTey  and  in  this  poem  f 

It  is  (bmewhat  drange  that  people  of  fuipedled 
chanu^rs  in  regard  to  truth,  generally  preface 
their  fpeeches  with  fotne  compliment  to  their  own 
veracity,  or  with  exprefling  a  detefbtion  of  falfc- 
hood ;  and,  if  they  mean  to  deceive,  begin  with 
protcding  that  they  had  no  fuch  defign ;  though 
true  policy  would  (ugged  tb  them  the  expediency 
of  avoiding  the  flighdl  infinuation  whicn  might 
lead  even  to  a  fu(picion  of  deceit.  But  the  kur 
guage  of  falfehood  has  been  limilar  in  all  aees,  and 
the  Roman  poet,  with  great  iudgment,  m^es  Si- 
non,  after  having  tnentionea  the  only  true  cir- 
cunadance  of  his  uory,  proceed  in  this  matmer^— 

-*•-—**  nee  fi  miferum  fortuna  Sinonem 
Finiitjvanumetiammendacemq;  improba  finget.** 

^n.  L.  8U 

*<  Wretch  as  he  it,  yet  Sinon  can  defy 

The  frowns  of  fortune,  and  abhors  a  lie."— Pit*4 

Virgil  k  perhaps  more  con4>icaot]s  for  his  intimate 
acquaintance  with  the  minute  recedes  of  the  ho.^ 
man  heart,  than  for  the  extent  of  his  knowledge, 
or  the  fublimity  of  his  genius. 

Ver.  107.^-^  the  duflcy  mantle  drew 
To  hide;  her  deep-felt  anguifh  from  their  view." 
Here  probably  (hould  follow  the  liaes  which  thl 
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Scholiaft  on  Nlcander  alludes  to, — (S^e  Pre- 
face)  and  likewife  fomc  explamtion  of  the 
miraculous  appeanlncc  aflumcd  by  Ceres,  which 
induced  them  not  to  lock  on  her  as  a  aoddcfs,  but 
to  confidcr  it  as  a  fign  of  her  being  favoured  bjr 
fomc  deity,  or  an  omen  of  divine  approbiition  iii 
regard  to  her  taking  charge  of  Dcniophon.— ^ 
Something  of  this  kind  feems  to  be  wanthig,  for 
by  the  few  lines  of  M«tanira*s  fpeech  that  are 
prefcrvcd,  and  immediately  follow,  we  find  her 
imprcfTird  with  no  veneration  for  Ceres,  but  fpfak- 
ing  to  her  with  the  grcattft  freedom. 

Vcr.  337.  "  She  fhricksin  agony — Ihc  Irnites 

licr  thighs." 
Tills  was  acoramoni  method  among  the  ancients 
of  exprciTmg  grief,  or  any  violent  emotion  of  the 
mind. — Plutarch  in  his  life  of  Fabtus,  fays,  "  That 
'*^  he  ftjuck  his  thigh  on  feeing  his  troops  flying 
"  from  their  enemies"— -probably  through  fhame 
and  vcxai  ion.  Alius  exprefles  rage  and  indigna- 
tion in  tiie  fame  manner. — II.  Lib.  12.  I.  162. 
And  Achilles  his  furprifc  and  anger.— 11.  Lib.  Tj. 
1.  125. — In  the  holy  fcripturc  it  is  reprcfentcd  ;is  a 
fign  of  for  row  and  unfeigned  repentance.  Thus 
Jeremy  xxxi.  19.  "  Surely  after  that  1  was 
**  turned,  I  rcpL*nted;  and  after  that  I  was  in- 
**  llrudcd,  1  fmote  upon  my  thigh.'*  And  Ezekiel 
Tnnch  to  the  fame  purport  lays,  xxi.  12.  *'  Cry 
•*  and  howl,  foh  of  man !  for  it  Ihall  be  upon  my 
**  people:  it  (hall be  upon  all  the  princes  of  Ifrael 
«  —terrors  by  rcafon  ot  the  fword  rhalJ  be  upon  my 
**  people  ;  fmite  therefore  upon  thy  thigh!" — i.  e. 
in  token  of  grief  and  contrition. 

Vcr.  52S.  ••  In  tranfport  from  tlie  mountain's 
brow  ihe  flies." 

It  is  evident  from  tJie  few  and  imperfcift  words 
preferved  in  the  original  Greek  manufcript,  that 
an  aflcdionate  dialogue  between  Ceres  and  Pro- 

fcrpine  look   place,  after  this  line. There  is 

great  reafon  to  regret  the  frequent  defed«  of  the 
iClofcow  M.S.  in  this  part  of  the  ppem. 

Vcr.  S35'  **  One  tedious  third  of  the  revolving 
•*  year.** 

Sec  an  obfcrvation  on  this  pafTage  at  the  end  of 
the  preface. — Some  few  lines  of  the  original  lecm 
to  have  been  loft:,  where  the  vacancy  is  left  in  the 

{►•igc,  from  the  abruptnefs  of  Cere*  qucftion  to 
'rofcrpinc. 

Ver.  548.  "  I  ate  rclu<aant  the  pernicious  feed.'* 

Here  appears  to  be  an  omiflion,  unlcfsthc  fpeech 

of  Proferpme  has  been  tranfpofed  through  fome 

miflakc.     It  fhould  probably  nave  begiw  with  the 

following  line      ■  ' 

**  Joyful  I  wander'd  through  the  Nyfian  plain.**  [ 
And  after  that  which  row  concludes  the  rpe'cdi^ 
'ffiould  follow  the  accormt  of  Mercury's  coming! 
to  her  in  the  palace  of  Pluto,  with  yviuch  k  aoxv 
begins.  As  it  ilacds  at  prcfcnt,  Proferpinc  con- 
eludes  her  narrative  witJi  telling  Ceres,  that  flic  is 
flill  (onowful,  and  tlje  lines  that  immediately  fol- 
low, dcfcribc  thdr  mutual  joy  at  meeting  each 
other. 

X'cr,  ^^o.  "  .*^oon  Hocatc  appfbach*d.** 
Thi.  pjffage  i>  rathtr  obfcure  in^the  original— 
flie    fccms   indeed  luth    here   and    in   other  two- 
places  to  have  been  introduced  very  necdlcfslv, 


unlefs  fomcthing  allegorical  wa»  inteiided.    The 
interview  between  Rhea  and  Ceres,  which  almoft 
immediately  follows,  appears  plainly  to  be  fo. 
Ver.  628.  "  Thofc  facred  myftcries  for  the  vnl- 
**  gar  ear 
Unmeet ;  and  known  moft  impious  to  declare.** 

Diodorns  obferves  of  the  religious  rites  pre- 
fcribed  by  Orpheus,  meaning  the  Eleufmian  myf* 
tcries,  that  it  was  unlawful  for  thofe  not  initiated 
to  inquire  into  their  meaning;  and  there' was  » 
law  at  Athens,  which  condemned  thofc  to  death 
who  divulged  any  thing  concerning  them. 
Ver.  6j8.  "  Her  laws  enablifljcd." 
Herodotus,  in  the  fecond  book  of  his  hiflory, 
relates  that  the  myflic  rites  of  Ifis  were  origioaliy 
carried  from  E^'pt  to  Greece  by  the  daugbten  of 
Danaus ;  and  that  the  Pelafgic  women  were  in- 
fliuded  by  them  in  the  nature,  defign,  and  formi 
of  their  celebration.  From  the  fame  authority, 
ftrengthened  by  that  of  Apollodorus,  it  hath  been 
fuppofcd  that  thefc  myftcries,  difgnifed  under 
other  names  and  other  forms,  were  afterwardi  ce- 
lebrated at  Elcufis  in  honour  of  Ceres ;  and  ob- 
tained the  name  of  Thefmophoria. 

The  Elcufinian  myfteries  were,  however,  di- 
vided into  two  diftin<ft  clafles.  The  Thcfinopho. 
ria  were  in  the  fubordinate  clafs. 

A  ftriking  fimilitude  hath  been  frequently  ob- 
ferved,  by  tlic  curious  inyiirers  imo  ancient 
cuftoms,  between  the  myfteries  of  Ifis  and  Cerci: 
and  the  fuppofltion>  that  the  latter  were  borrowed 
from  the  former,  i«  fupported  by  the  ftrongeft 
analogy,  as  well  as.by  the  moft  rcfpe<Stable  ituuio- 
rity. 

Many  of  the  learned  indeed  have  conjc^ured 
that  Greece  was  indebted  to  Orpheus  for  their 
introdudion  into  that  country :  and  that  this 
ancient  bard  had  an  eye  to  the  Egyptian  mvftcria 
in  their  inftitution;  and  accommodated  tnc  ge- 
neral plan  of  the  one,  to  the  particular  genius  wd 
defign  of  the  other.  Some  have  even  conjedurcd 
that  the  hymns  which  have  been  tranflnitted  to 
the  prefent  times,  under  the  name  of  Orpheus, 
were  the  fame  that  were  originally  fung  at  the 
celebration  of  the  rites  of  Ceres.  This  honour, 
Paufanias  remarks,  had  never  been  conferred  on 
the  hymns  of  Homer ;  who,  probably,  by  indulg- 
ing his  fancy  in  fidlions  of  its  own  creation,  and 
departing  with  too  bold  a  licence  from  the  cftablilh- 
ed  traditions  of  the  gods,  had  rendered  his 
hymns  unfit  for  their  worfliip.  It  was  for  this 
unwarrantable  ftretch  of  poetic  liberty  that  his 
works  were  profcribed  Ky  Plato. 

The  Egyptian  prielh  threw  an  awful  and  am- 
biguous veil  over  their  religious  rites;  and,  having 
crjoined  filence  and  fecrecy,  ay  indifpenfibh;  terms 
of  initiation,  gave  an  air  of  pomp  and  folemnity 
to  inft^itutions  that  were  trming,  and  do^rines 
that  were  abfiird.  The  fimpleft  truths  were  loft 
in  the  crowd  of  myflic  rites  which  gathered  thick 
upon  them;  and,  while  hiftorical  fads  were  veil- 
ed beneath  the  drdii  of  allegory,  it  was  difficult  to 
diftinguifli  the  real  from  the  fi^itions ;  or  to  tell, 
with  certainty,  where  tlic  annaUft  ended  his  re- 
cord, and  where  the  aiythologifl  took  up  his  fable* 
The  Grecians  changed  the  names,  but  retained 
and  exaggerated  the  ftories  of  Eg)-pt ;  they  fome- 
timcs  debafcd,  at  other  times  they  improved*  and 
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embellilhed  them.  That  which  amufed  the  fancf , 
at  length  was  admitted  as  the  truth ;  and  what  at 
firft  was  meant  to  be  figiirative,  was,  in  procefs 
of  time,  believed  to  be  literal. 

If  this  hymn  ihould  not  be  fuppofed  to  allude 
to  the  Egyptian  Ifis,  figured  under  the  chara<fter 
of  Ceres,  and  to  Proferpine,  as  an  emblem  of  the 
*  com  being  hid  part  of  the  year  beneath  the 
earth ;  may  not  the  ftory  on  which  it  is  founded  be 
fimply  this  ?— The  conjeAure  is  vague,  but  it  is 
hoped  exculable,  as  many  inflances  occur  of  the 
Greek  poets  blending  hiflory  with  allegory. 

Pluto,  probably  kmg  of  the  Moloflians,  wages 
war  againil  the  Eleufinians,  waftes  their  country, 

•  So  Perpphonefignijiet  in  the  PhKHtclan  languagty 
from  ^ubnce  Prtferfineufuppofcdio  have  be<H  dtrivid. 


and  carries  off  their  com— tt  &mine  enfoe*— Jo- 
piter,  his  brother,  ruler  over  great  part  of  Greece, 
who  had  connived  at  the  invafiou,  thinks  proper 
at  length  to  obuin  a  peace  for  them,  on  their 
paying  to  Pluto  one  third  of  their  tilla^  |)y  way 
of  tribute.  They  again  cultivate  their  country, 
and  Rhea,  Ceres,  and  Jupiter  are  reconciled ;  i.  e. 
the  earth  produces  com,  and  the  people  are  under 
the  proteaion  of  their  neighbourmg  king.. 

Ver.  644.  **  Pluto,  who  from  his  oncihaofted 
ftores.** 

The  conclufion  of  the  dory  feeme  evidently  al*^ 
legorical,  and  intended  to  convey  this  plain  and 
excellent  moral.  *'  That  thoie  |)eople  wall  ffrow 
rich  who  apply  diligently  to  agriculture,  and  the 
cultivation  of  their  lands.  Plutus  probably  waf 
called  the  fon  of  Ceres  00  that  acconnt* 
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PREFACE, 


It  is  fuqarifing,  that  while  the  prince  of  Roman 
lyric  poetry  has  been  either  imitated  or  tranflated 
hy  every  dabbler  in  Helicon,  his  Grecian  archetype 
fhould  have  remained  almofl  unattcmpted.  Ho- 
race, it  is  true,  fets  Jorth  in  flrong  terms,  the 
danger  at  tending  Tuch  an  attempt ;  T%ile  Cowley, 
by  his  ill  fucccis,  has  but  too  truly  verified  his 
prcdi(5lion.  but  the  regularity  and  confinement 
ef  J^atin  vcrfication  by  no  means  iuited  the  Pinda- 
ric mufe,  ufed  to  the  more  extended  licence,  and 
varied  diale<fts,  of  the  Greek :  And  the  failiu-e  of 
Cowley  muft  be  imputed  to  the  great  liberties  he 
took  in  altering,  not  only  the  expreflions,  but  the 
apparent  xneanmg  of  the  poet  he  profe0ed  to  imi- 
tate; and,  to  ule  his  own  phnd'c,  being  deter- 
mined not  to  fiiU  into  the  common  error  of  other 
tranilators,  by  fearine  to  ihoot  beyond  his  mark; 
he  has  but  too  often  mot  far  wide  of  it. 

The  Lngldh  is,  of  all  languages,  moil  calcu- 
lated to  copy  the  lyric  compofitions  of  Greece ; 
witncfs  the  JBifrida  and  Caraaacus  of  Mafon,  and 
the  incomparable  odes  of  Gray.  And  how  well 
Mr.  Weft  has  employed  that  language  in  the 
tranilation  of  Pindar,  and  how  happily  he  has 
a?o2ded  the  danger,  foretold  by  Horace,  and  ex-  | 


perienced  by  Cowley,  is  too  well  known  to  re- 
quire any  repetition. 

l^hat  tr^nilauons  of  the  ancient  poets,  if  UlU^ 
fuU^  executed,  and  the  connection  of  their 
thoughts  propAly  prcferved,  we  uf  ufe  CTcn  to 
the  kamed  xt^der,  is  aflerted  by  one  of  the  beft 
Clitics  this  country  ever  produced.  1  he  authorof  Po* 
lymetis  informs  us,  that  he  never  perfedly  under- 
flood  the  latires  and  eptftles  of  Horace,  tiU  he  read 
Pope's  imiutions  of  them«  How  neceilary,  then^ 
muftfuch  afiHilance  be  to  the  explanation  of  a  poet, 
of  3(11  others  the  moil  daring  in  his  flights;  and 
whofe  meanine  has  been  £6  much  perplexed  by 
fanciful  and  taSelefs  commentators ! 

Of  my  own  attempt  I  ihallonly  lay, that  I  hav^ 
(ludiouUy  endeavoured  to  give  the  fenfe  of  the 
original  as  exadly  as  pofHole;  not  taking  too 
great  a  Uberty  in  paraphrafing,  on  one  hand ;  nor 
on  the  other,  funcring  the  fpirit  of  the  poet  to 
efcape  me,  by  adhering  too  clofely  to  his  letter.  I 
have  added  notes  on  fome  obfcure  paflages,  in 
which  I  often  refer  to  Mr.  Wefl*s  difTertation  on  the 
Olympic  games ;  with  whofe  performances  1  never 
mean  to  interfere,  my  utmoft  ambition  being  only 
to  follow  his  fteps,  though  1  fear,  baudpaj/thut  ^qtdsm 


ODE.   IV. 


TO  PSAUMIS  OF  CAMARINA,  ON  HIS  VICTORY  IN  THE  CHARIOT  RACE, 


ARGUMENT. 

The  poet,  after  an  invocation  to  Jupiter,  extols  Pfaumis  for  his  vidory  in  the  chariot  race,  ui4 
for  his  dclirc  to  honour  his  country.  Irom  thence  he  takes  occafion  to  niiaife  iiim  for  his  ikill  in  train- 
ing horfcs,  his  hcfpitallty,  and  his  love  of  peace ;  and  mentioning  tne  hifiory  of  Erginos,  cxcnlct 
the  early  whitcueis  of  his  hair. 


STROPHE. 
O  THOU  who  o'er  the  realms  above  1 
By  the  yuucaried  thunder  borne, 
Urgcft  thy  Ihining  car  !  imn:ortal  Jove! 
Again  the  circhng  hours  rciurn 
Awakes  my  l)re,  and  lends  me  forth 
A  witnels  of  heroic  worth. 
S"weet  to  the  vircuous  c\cr  found  the  lays 
M  hich  tell  a  friend's  luccels,  or  chant  his  praifc. 
O  Ion  ot  taturn  1  who  on  A.tna's  brow,  lO 

The  woody  load  of  Ty]ihon*s  giant  brcaft, 
Hold' ft  thy  abode";  O  ict  the  graces  now 
hinLLc  thcc  to  ailiil  the  flraic,  additis'd 


To  greet  the  viAor  in  the  Olympic  ftrifc ; 
Of  every  virtuous  deed,  the  luftre,  and  the  lifSe. 
ANTISTROPHE, 
Triumphant  on  his  conquering  car 
With  Pila's  facred  olive  crown'd, 
Lo !  Ffaumis  comes ;  the  echoing  fliores  afiur 
tair  Camarina's  praife  refound  ; 
For  to  his  own  illuflriousname 
The  patriot  joins  his  country *s  fame.  io 

O  may  the  iir mortal  gods  propitious  hear 
His  future  vows,  and  grant  each  pious  prayer  { 
Well  is  he  flcill'd  to  train  the  generous  ttccd, 
Fair  plenty  crowns  his  hofpitable  gate, 
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With  bretft  fincere  be  eoortt  tlie  pitcid  meed 
Of  peace,  the  ^luardian  power  of  every  ftate. 
No  hoes  &llacioii8  tinge  my  honeft  lay, 
Msftxiencc  to  the  world  will  every  truth  difplay. 
EPODE. 
Experience  taught  each  Lemnian  maid 
Vo  aaorc  to  fcorn  *  Clymemia*  valUat  ioo,        30 
What  tune  in  hrasen  arms  array'd 


In  the  long  conrfe  the  envied  prise  he 
When,  taking  from  Hypfipylc  the 
Hethns  the  royal  maid  addrefii'd : 
Behold  the  man !  nor  mat  in  fpeed  alooe ! 
My  hand  unvanquifli  d,  andilmay'd  my  bitift. 
Thcfc  diver  treflcs  lo !  arc  fpread 
Untimely,  on  a  youthfiol  head ; 
For  oft  capriciouf  nature's  rage. 
Gives  to  the  vigorous  brow,   the  boary  6^  m 
age.  # 


NOTES  ON  ODE  FOURTH. 


Mnnua  of  Camarintwas»  according  to  the  Scho* 
fiiftv  the  feo  of  Acron ;  and  got  the  vi<^ry  in  the 
dbriet  race  in  the  eighty-lecond  Olympiad,  about 
tbe  time  that  Rome  was  |*ovemed  by  tne  Decem- 
viri. Camarina  wasa  ctty  of  Sicily,  now  called 
Camarana 

Vier.  I.  Who  o'er  the  realms  above 
By  the  unwearied  thunder  borne, 
Urfcft  thy  ibining  car^ 

I  find  the  word  Ex«]|#  rendered  in  moft  of  the 
luadn  imerpretatioDs  virator,  or  im^lfer.  And  in 
Sudorius's  poetical  verfion,  printed  at  the  end  of 
&  Oxford  Pindar,  it  is  thus  tranflatcd . 

O  qui  comfci  f  nlgun  dexterft 
PiAncaquc  toryes. 

The  word  *Ex«7!^  in  this  fenfe,  when  conneded 
with  Inmfmfilt^i^i  ftrikes  me,  as  occaGoning  a 
confttfion  of  images;  but,  bv  confidering  it  as  de- 
rived from  a  very  ufual  fenie  of  Ex«i^,  viz.  eqmtt9^ 
this  confufioo  is  removed.  My  opinion  is  fovour- 
«d  by  the  elder  Scholiaft,  who  fays,  riffip^Zn*  c 
Hitimc^  mi  Twwf  v^Mm  nf  Am<  3<)  x*i  tuur 
fmfliwAt  mvrif  uxv  :  And  the  more  modem 
akholiall,  though  he'  afterwards  rather  inclines  to 
the  other  interpretation,  fays  firft,  'EA^Iig  vm- 

Ver.  iS.  Experience  to  the  world  will  every 


truth  difplay.]  I  own  thk  tranCtion  feems  te  ae 
the  mafk  abrupt  and  confafed  mf  aoy  in  Pindv; 
and  the  ftory  of  Erginus  appears  to  be  brau|bt  ■ 
without  any  apparent  reaum,  as  the  poet  hmic 
makes  no  mention  of  Pfiiumis's  gray  bain,  cboap 
all  his  fcholiafts  and  commentartors  do. 

Ver.  33— Hypfipyle]— She  was  daufhtcr  * 
Thoas,  kmg  ot  Lemnos,  aad  inftitnted  laaail 
games  in  h(»K>or  of  her  father :  to  wfaidi  the  A^ 
gonauts  were  invited ;  amongft  whom  was  £rp- 
nus,  the  fon  of  Cly menus,  who,  having  white  bi, 
was  ridiculed  by  the  Lcmniao  women,  as  vait » 
contend  for  the  prize;  but  beating  Zctas  sodd* 
lais,  ions  of  Boreas,  in  the  race,  their  eaBtajf 
was  changed  into  admiratioo.  The  learned  wis 
mnft  forgive  my  accentiofir  the  penskinaie  « 
Clymcnusy  which  he  will  call  making  a  kit 
<piantity.  I  (ball  ihclter  myfelf  from  &  ipijf- 
nation,  by  pleading  our  common  pronimdatioc  ot 
many  Greek  names;  for  example,  OemaaOt 
Eumcnes,  &c.  though  I  could  defend  mjielf « 
more  fafe  principles,  viz.  the  different  efkdid 
accent  and  quantity,  the  fubje^  is  amply  ttOKt 
of,  as  far  as  it  relates  to  the  Greek  buiguf:^  ^ 
the  late  mafter  of  Eton  fchool,  in  his  aafwer  n 
Dr.  Galley ;  and  is  brought  home  to  EivtiA  tc;* 
fi6cation  in  an  excellent  treatife  juft  puUimed,  a- 
titled,  *♦  An  Effiiy  on  the  Hannony  of  Hawa 
"  Speech  ;•*  to  both  which  ingenious 
I  retier  the  reader  who  is  ddious 
on  this  much-difputed  pomt. 


O    D    E      VI. 

TO  AGESIAS,  OF  SYRACUSE,  ON  HIS  VICTORY  GAINED  9:^  THE  AnESE,OR 
CHARIOT  DRAWN  BY  MULES. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

Tbc  poet,  after  comparing  the  opening  of  his  ode  to  the  beautiful  portico  of  a  pahcc  built  by  s  i3Bu 
arcnite^  cckbrates^ A^das  on  account  of  his  Olympic  vidory,  his  being  euardian  of  the  altxr  u 
Jupiter,  and  being  adnutted  to  tbc  rights  of  a  citizen  at  Syracnfe ;  and  from  tSefe  drcomftances  cob>- 
pares  htm  to  Amphiaraus.  Then  he  mentions  his  anceftors;  and  fpcaking  of  Pitaaa,  and  ETsdac*  ba  > 
long  digrefiion  on  the  birth  of  lamus.  The  poet  then  returns  to  Agefia8,and  declares  bimlelf  tobMS 
foffic  oieafure  of  the  £une  countxy ;  and  cxnorts  ^lEneas,  the  leader  of  the  chorus,  to  exert  luv^^i 
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.^ire^ine  him  to  celebnte  Agefiat,  for  hit  beine  an  inhabiunc  of  Skil^>  and  for  hit  firieadlhip  with 
Hicro,  king  of  Syracofe :  And  congratnladng  him  on  his  good  fortone  m  having  two  coiuitzi«i|  coa« 
dudo  with  a  prayer  to  Nq>tune  for  hit  profperity* 


STROPHE    t 
Xbb  flulfiU  architeA  whole  dsdal  hand 
Contrives  the  (ar-refi^endem  dome  to  raiie» 
-Bids  the  brieht  porch  on  (hapely  cohmmt  ftand, 
That  rich  with  gold  and  pohih*d  marble»  blaze^-^ 
Bo  we  fuperbly  poor  along 
In  confcious  dignity  the  opening  fong. 
To  him  01ympia*t  wreath  who  wears. 
Who  guards  the  thonderer's  (acred  fane, 
And  every  focial  bleffing  fbares, 
With  Syraciiia*s  happy  train ;  XO 

Each  fhendjy  voice  mall  notes  of  triumph  blow. 
And  each  nnenvioos  hand*  a  votive  wreath  beftow. 
ANTISTROPHE  I. 
In  this  thrice  honour'd  ftau  by  fortune  placed 
The  happy  fon  of  Softratus  behold ! 
Nor  is  the  warrior,  or  the  feaman  graced 
By  floth :  *Ti8  toil  mnft  every  worm  unfold* 
Honour  and  endlcfs  fame  await 
The  man,  who  feeks  through  danger  to  be  great. 
To  thee,  Agefias,  fhall  belong 
The  worthy  praifes,  which  of  old  ao 

Adraftos  witn  no  flattering  tongne 
On  Amphiarus,  facred  feer !  beltow*d : 
What  time  the  &ul  earth  with  yawning  womb, 
|iim  and  his  fiery  fteeds  clofed  living  in  the  tomb. 
EPODE  I. 
Now  fcvcn  funeral  pyres  begun 
To  (hed  a  lurid  blase  around. 
When  *  Talaus*  forrowing  fon 
Pour*d  to  the  Theban  hoS  this  mournful  (bund: 
**  O  how  1  langui(h  {p  bdiold 
♦•  The  braved  of  my  warrior  train,  30 

f*  Well  ikill'd  the  deep  bcheds  of  fate  to  unfold, 
**  Or  fpread  de(lrudion  o*er  the  cmbattl'd  plain  !*' 
To  him,  the  Syracu(an  youth,  belong 
Such  praife,  to  whom  I  tune  the  Olympic  fong. 
No  fon  of  difcord,  I  proclaim 
His  worths,  his  triumphs  are  the  fame : 
And  with  an  oath  confirm  the  unerring  ftrain. 
Formed  by  the  favouring  help  of  all  Atfnia's  train. 
STROPHE  II. 
Come  then,  O  Phintis !  to  the  (hining  car 
With  fpeed,  with  fpced,  th^  foaming  couriers  join ; 
That  whirling  o*er  the  pureft  paths  afar. 
We  reach  his  anceftors  high-honour*d  line. 
Above  the  reft  my  courfers  know 
When  Pifa*8  olive  decks  the  hero's  brow, 
To  bear  him  o*er  the  founding  road 
Where,  far  from  dark  oblivion's  cell. 
Bright  honour  holds  her  high  abode, 
And  fame  and  glory  ever  dwell 
Now  wide  the  gates  of  harmonv  difplay,  49 

For  to  £urota.*s  Ihores  I  guide  the  (bunding  lay. 
ANTISTROPHE  II. 
To  fair  Pitana  fing,  who  whilom  bore 
Evadne,  beauteous  in  hcf  hair  that  flows, 
pompreis'd  by  Neptune  on  the  filent  (hore. 
With  ftrideft  care  (he  hid  her  virgin  throes ; 
But  when  the  diclinr  moons  her  pain 
jyiaturely  brought,  (he  bade  her  female  train. 


To  ^pytus*  parental  hmds 

With  uleot  care  the  child  convey  ; 

Pha(aiia*s  turrets  who  commands, 

Where  Alpheus  pours  his  (ilver-winding  way :  6# 

On  whofe  enamell*d  brink  (he  leam'd  to  prove. 

In  great  Apollo's  arms,  the  bltt(bing  rites  of  love^ 
EPODE  II. 
As  o*er  heaven*t  eternal  field 

RoU'd  the  hours  in  circling  pace. 

Time  to  Epytas  reveal'd 

The  produce  of  the  ftolen  embrace  ; 

Now  to  Pytho's  (acred  (hrine 

Eager  flies  the  anxious  king. 

To  try  the  alfiftance  of  the  powers  divine, 

And  to  his  labouring  bofom  quiet  bring.  7^ 

Evadne  in  his  abftpnce,  left  alone. 

With  trembling  hands  unloofed  her  purpk  sone^ 

And,  wandering  far  from  human  aid. 

Beneath  the  wc^'s  impervious  (hade. 

Laid  her  youn^  offering  on  the  follerinff  earth  ; 

Smii'd  for  Lucma*s  power  on  his  aufpicioas  birdi* 

STROPHE  III. 
Not  long,  lamfts,  on  the  lonely  glade 
Unnotic'd,  unprotedted,  didft  thou  lie  :— 
For  by  the  gods  command,  lo  through  the  fliadet 
Two  watchml  dragons  dart  with  azure  eye. 
And  from  the  bees  tranfparent  hoard  %% 

Thy  little  breaft  with  dulcet  nurture  ftor'd. 
M^while  from  Pytho's  rocky  fliore 
The  wandering  Iring,  retum'd  again. 
With  anxious  care  now  tried  to  explore 
The  friut  of  (air  Evadne's  plain ; 
For  (hinine  Phcebus  from  his  (acred  (hrine 
Proclaim'd  Evadne's  love,  and  own'd  the  bo* 
divine. 

ANTISTROPHE  III. 
And  openly  prodaim'd  his  future  worth 
Above  mankind  in  myftic  lore  to  (hine,  9^ 

And  ne'er  be  wanting  in  the  happy  birth 
Of  glorious  fons : — thus  fpake  the  voice  divine ! 
Five  days  were  pafs'd  the  mother's  pain, 
Unfound  the  infant  by  the  careful  train. 
Far  from  the  reach  of  every  eye. 
Deep  in  the  irriguous  ru(hes  laid, 
While  purple  violets  growing  by. 
With  dewy  leaves  his  body  ihade : 
His  mother's  voice  at  length  the  place  proclaim*d. 
And  from  his  fragrant  couch  the  heavenly  infant 
nam'd.  10^ 

EPODE  ni. 
As  the  eently  circling  hours 
Still  their  lofterine  influence  (bed. 
And  opening  ma^ood's  rofinue  flowers 
Kindly  crown'd  his  blooming  head ; 
Defcending  then  to  Alpheus  (hores. 
While  round  his  head  the  night-winds  blow. 
He  calls  the  god  who  rules  where  ocean  roars,* 
And  Phoebus  dreadful  with  his  filver  bow : 
Defiring  public  fame,  and  fair  renown. 
Might  with  their  verdant  wreaths  his  templet 
crown.—  ii# 

Soon  each  paternal  voice  divine  _^ 

Own'd  him  as  fpnmg  from  heavenly  line ; 
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^  Rife,  CoOf  and  this  propitious  fonnd  purfne, 
TiliPifii'scrowdedpUinsnib  to  thyraptur'dvicw." 
STRpPHE  IV. 

The  hero  ftraight  the  voice  obcv*d ;  and  now 
Cronios,  thy  cliffs  and  rocky  heigfitt  they  fcale ; 
There  the  kind  gods  the  twofold  art  heuttw  - 
Of  augury,  that  never  knew  to  fail ; 
There,  manv  a  dreadful  labor  done, 
iU  Iciwtfa  when  great  Alcmcna's  Ton  I20 

Arriv*d,  and  h*&  the  awfiil  (hrine 
^•ocd  to  potent  Jove  arife. 
And  firft  began  thofe  rites  divine. 
Where  courage  wins  the  Olympic  prize ; 
He  rais*d  the  crowded  fane's  prophetic  fame, 
Whilft  Gnecia'ft  ihouting  fons  lamus  worth  pro- 
claim. 

ANTISTROPHE  IV. 

Hence  cndlefs  fame,  and  happy  fortunes  wait 
On  the  Iamid%*8  exulting  race.— 
Thofe  who  in  virtue's  rugged  ways  are  great 
The  molt  confpicuous  paths  of  life  (hall  grace,  130 
Still  glorious  deeds  the  hero  fpeak 
Though  envy  burft  her  venom'd  cheek. 
And  teach  her  offspring  to  defpife 
The  man,  oq  Pi(a*s  trophicd  plain 
l^ofe  courfers  know  tn'  Olympic  prize 
In  the  twclve-tum*d  courfe  to  gain.-— 
Kor  have  the  gods,  Agefias,  given  to  air 
Thy  (irc^s  propitious  vows,  and  every  pious  prayer. 
EPODE  IV. 

Who  beneath  the  facred  fhade 
JHfhich  Cyllene's  mountains  ihed,  140 

Honours  due  for  ever  paid 
To  Hermes'  venerable  head; 
To  him  who  cleaves  the  yielding  fkies. 
The  herald  of  the  ethereal  train. 
Who  in  the  01)anpic  ftnfe  appoints  the  pcize. 
And  guards  Arcadia's  happy-peopled  plain. 
He  and  his  thundering  Gre  to  thee  decreed, 
O  fon  of  Soiliatus!  the  glorious  meed.— 
A  fudden  thought  I  raptured  feel. 
Which,  IS  the  whetflone  points  the  fieel,        150 
frightens  my  fenfe,  and  bids  nie  warbling  raife 
To  the  foft  brcathitig  flute,  the  kindred  notes  of 
praife. 


STROPHE  V. 
From  fair  Arcadia  too  my  line  I  bring, 
From  Stymphalus  the  bright  Metopa  came, 
Mother  of  warlike  i'hebes,  whofe  filvcr  fpring 
I  drink,  and  votive  fongs  of  triumph  frame, 
j^neas,  bid  your  friends  now  raife 
Their  voices  to  Parthenian  Juno's  praifis; 
Then  fhall  be  known  if  we  avoid 
Of  dullnefs  the  long-home  difg^race  ite 

\Vhich  ancient  malice  has  employ 'd 
To  ftigmatize  Boeotia's  race ; 
To  thee  the  fecrets  of  the  mufe  belong. 
And  well  thou  know'ft  to  guide  the  nr  relbvod- 

ing  fong. 

ANTISTROPHE  V. 
To  Syracufa's  and  Ortyeia's  praife. 
Tell  them  aloud  to  fwell  the  exulting  ftrain : 
Whofe  plains  with  blamelefs  fceptre  Hiero  fways, 
Performing  facred  rites  to  Ceres  fane. 
To  her  loved  daughter,  Pluto's  love ;  • 
And  him  the  king  of  gods,  JEtneaa  Jove.       z;t 
Him  the  founding  lyre  and  foog. 
Know  and  honour  as  their  friend ; 
Ne'er  may  time  that  rolls  along 
To  his  bleffings  give  an  end. 
Still  may  he,   fortune's   friend,   with   cbeerfol 

voice 
In  bold  Agefias*  worth  and  votive  hynuu  rejoice. 
EPODE  V. 
Stymphalus*  maternal  walls. 
And  Arcadia's  fleecy  glades 
Leaving :— here  his  fortune  calls 
To  SicUia  *s  fragrant  (hades ;  xSo 

Either  country  claims  him  now  ;— 
When  the  midnight  tempefts  roar. 
And  raging  loud  the  ftormy  whirlwinds  blow, 
Two  anchors  bed  the  (hatter'd  veflel  moor. 
On  each  may  heaven  its  guardian  care  beflow  ^ 
And  thou  who  ruleil   where    ocean's    torrcnti 

flow, 
Amphitrite's  honour'd  mate. 
Through  the  rocks  and  (hoak  of  fate 
Propitious  guide  A?efias'  bark  along. 
And  grace  with  livdicr  flowers  my  rapture^bititbt 

ing  fong.  190 


NOTES  ON  ODE  SIXTH, 


Agcfias,  the  fon  of  Softratus,  is  fometimes 
called  of  Syracufe,  fometimes  of  Stymphalus,  a 
city  of  Arcadia ;  and  the  opinion  of  moil  of  the 
commentators  fecms  to  be,  that,  of  his  father's 
fide,  he  was  a  Syracufan,  of  his  mother's  an  Ar» 
cadian :  but  from  the  tenor  of  the  ode  itfclf,  I  ra- 
ther incline  to  think  he  was  a  native  of  Stympha- 
lus, and  afterwards  inhabited  Syracqlc :  moft  likely 
drawn  thither  by  the  friendfhip  of  Hiero;  and  this 
idea  I  have  followed  in  my  traiiflation.  Xvmxtttif 
CI  rmw  «Auf«»  Xv^cuii^mf,  fecms,  I  think,  to  inti- 
mate his  being  admitted  to  a  participarion  of  the 
rights  of  the  Syracufans,  rather  than  his  being  a 
citizen  himJclF.  And  wh^re  the  poet  makes  ufe 
of  the  expreflion  fuir^t  if^^ft*  it  may  only  mean 
that  his  matemai  aiuciiort>  lived  in  the  part  of 
Arcadia  contiguous  to  the  mounuin  Cyllcae,  and . 


were  priefls  of  Mercury.  But  I  can  fee  no  reaibo 
to  ijifcr  from  this  that  his  paternal  anceflors  were 
not  Arcadians ;  or  to  imagme  from  any  other  part 
of  the  ode,  that  they  were  inhabitants  of  i>icily* 
One  of  the  Gr<.eks  who  accompanied  the  youagtr 
Cyrus  in  his  expedition,  near  a  cemiuy  alter  this, 
was»  of  the  fame  name  and  country,  and  i»  often 
mentioned  by  Xenophon,  who  had  a  paiticuUr 
friendfhip  for  him. 

Mr.  Weft,  in  his  learned  dilTcrtation  on  the 
Olympic  games,  gives  the  following  account  of  the 
A-rnvn.  "  The  Apenc  was  a  chariot  drawn  by  two 
mules,  after  the  mannct  of  the  fynoris  *,  as  Paa- 
(anias  tells  us ;  and  wa*  introduced  into  the  Olymr 

•  TLeJ^norii  was  a  cbarhi  Jra'urti  Sy  tu^fuU-agd 
b'.if.s. 
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pic-eamcs  by  one  Afandrailua,  a?  wc  Icam  from 
Pindar's  Scholiaft.  I  have  called  it  a  chariot, 
though^  if  it  refetnbled  the  apene  defcribcd  by 
Homer  in  the  a4th  Iliad,  it  Ihould  more  properly 
ht  called  a  wag^n :  And  indeed  that  account  of 
it  agrees  bed  with  what  Paufanias  fays,  who  ob- 
ferves,  that  the  race  of  the  apene  could  pretend 
to  neither  antiquity,  nor  beauty;  and  that  mules 
were  held  in  fuch  deteftation  by  the  Eleans,  that 
they  permitted  none  of  thofe  animals  to  be  bred 
in  their  cotoitry.-' 
Ver.  13.  In  this  thrice  honour'd  (late  by  fortune 
placed— 
The  orieinal  is 

.  •  If**  y*^  IT  TTTf  ^rm- 

To  (land  in  a  peiTon's  Ihoes,  is  a  well-known 
Englifli  proverbial  expreffion.  This  is  a  (Iriking 
inftance  of  the  dtfferctit  genius  of  languages ;  what 
i*  fublimc  -  in  the  Greek  would  be  the  height  of 
ridicule  in  Englifli. 

Vtr.  ai.  Adraftus  with  no  flattering  tongne 

On  i\jiipliiaraus,  facrtd  ftcr!  bcilow'd  : 
Adraftus,  fon  of  Talaus,  was  kin^  of  the  Argi ves: 
Polynice^  ion  of  Oedipus,  .married  his  daughter ; 
who  being  killed,  Adraftus  made  war  with  the 
Thcbans  m  behalf  of  his  fon  Therfandcr ;  where 
he  loiLa  battle  before  each  pf  the  fcvcn  gates  of 
the  city;  and  being  unabjc  to  recover  the  dead 
bodies  of  his  foldiers,  he  applied  to  I'hcfcus,  who 
prevailed  on  t|ie  Thcbans  t9  permit  him  to  ercft  a 
fnncral  pile  before  eacl^  gate.  Amphiaraus,  fon 
of  Oiclcus,  was  a  celebrated  augur  that  accom- 
panied him,  and  w«^  fw^ow^d  up  by  the  earth, 
at  the  command  of  Jupiter. 

Sxicrtr  Ki^avfS  wtcft^ 
Ztvg,  rcif  fieciv^fdf  yfitm, 

K^irfiy  3'  ifc'  <W#<«.    Nem,  xi.  57. 
Ver.  29.  O  how  I  languifti  to  behold 

The  braveft  of  my  warrior  train. 
In  the  original  it  is. 

So  Pindar,  fpcaking  of  the  anceftors  of'Theron, 

Oip^«A^o5  — Oiymp.  II.  17. 


Ver.  39.  Come  then,  0  Phintis]— <I>/>7;/,  Dorice 
for  0/^7ip,  anima.  I  have  chofen  to  keep  the  Greek 
word  as  a  proper  name.     Sndorius  does  the  fanus 
in  his  Latin  veriion;  only  he  puts  Pbiltis, 
Jvtngc  fed  promptos  mihi  jam  jugalcs 

Ver.  SA-'—^f^irgin  TBrofs.]  In  the  original, 
7ra^6tfUf  iiitw.  The  Scholiaft  fays,  n«^^<o< 
ii  Xtyvlaci  irtu^,  01  K^v^cc  rucl^fiu^  ri/f  itfu-^ 
^9fuut9  Tti^6na/f  Uftu.  Thofe  fecretly  produced 
by  reputed  virgins,  are  called  maiden  children. 

y^r.  7*.  fViti  trcmhling  bands  unloofed  her  purpie 
zone^  The  meaning  of  K«A«r<J«  x  i^yv^utfy  I 
con/efs,  I  do  not  underftand,  and  therefore  have 
not  attempted  to  explain  it.  Sudorius  has  it, 
— Evadne  patulis  fub  umbris 
Arborum,  zonam  pofuit  ftmolque 
Hydriam  auratam-^ 
This  is  an  advantage  the  Latin  tranflators  hav6 
over  thofe  who  attempt  to  give  the  fenfc  of  an  an- 
cient poet  in  their  native  language.  .If  the  Greek 
is  rendered  faithfully,  without  oftcnding  the  rules 
either  of  corxord  or  quantity,  it  is  fufHcient.  The 
reader  may  find  out  thr  meaning  if  he  can.  There 
arc  numberlefs  inftanccs  of  this  in  Sudorius's  vcr- 
fion.  'I'hc  paraphrafe  of  this  pafTage  in  the  Ox- 
ford Pindar  is  as  follows— Atque  interim  ilia,  fo- 
luti  virginea  zon4,  parturiendo  prxvias  prxnun- 
ciafque  aquas,  &  fanguinem  cum  foetu  fundcns, 
&c.--Another  Conunentator  fays,  Eft  autem  vr- 
reeitnda  partOs  defcriptio,  tt^yv^iecxtihict^,  Argen- 
tca  Amphora,  eft  aqua  foetum  precurrcns,  zon» 
^^iuMK^^oq  eft  fanguineus  humor,  et  involu- 
crum  in  quo  foetus  uterum  maternum  egreditur. 
I  am  at  a  lofs  which  to  admire  moft,  the  inge* 
nuity  or  the  4ccency  of  thcfe  remarks. 

Ver.  108.  And.from  his  fragrant  couch  the  hea« 
venfy  infant  named, 
lamus  from  tot^  viola,    Scholiaft. 

Ver.  135,  Thy  fire's  propitious  vow»-^ 
In  the  original, 

Ver.  159.— The  long  borne  difgrace 

Which  ancient  malice  has  employed 
To  ftigmatize  Boeotians  race. 
"Eot^^ittt  vr,  the  expreffion  in  the  original,  was  a 
proverbial  phrafc  throughout  Greece,  ridiculing 
the  national  doilnefs  of  the  Boeotians. 


ODE     ym- 

TO  AL'CIMEDON,  ON  HIS  OLYMPIC  VICTORY;  TIMOSTIfKNES,  ON  HIS  NEMEAN 
,  .   VICTORY ;  AND  MELESiAS,  THEIR  PRECEPTOR. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

Though  this  is  cafied  an  Offmplc  Ode,  the  poet  does  not  confine  himfelf  to  Alcimedon,  who  won  the 
prize  in  thofe  games ;  but  celebrates  his  brother  Timofthenes,  for  his  fucccfs  at  Nemea,  and  Melefias, 
then-<ipftr«l&ot-.  The  ode  opens  withan  invocatjon  to  the  place  where  the  games  were  held.  Pin- 
dar then,  after  praifing  Ttmofthcncs  for  his  early  viftory  in  the  Ncmcan  games,  mentions  Aicimc 
<ion,  and  extols  him  for  his  dexterity,  and  ftrcngth;  hj»  beaoty^  and  bis  coumry  i£gina ;  which  he 
Vol.  XU.  3  I 
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celebrates  for  iu  hofpitalitf ,  and  for  itn  lieiog  pnder  the  govcmment  oT  the  Dorians  after  the  deatii 
of  JEicu* ;  on  whom  be  has  a  long  digreflH>n»  ffiviDg  an  account  of  hit  afEtltog  the  eod*  in  the  boiJd- 
ing  of  Troy.  'J'hcn,  returning  to  his  fubjed,  he  mentions  Meleiias  a$  {killed  him&lf  in  the  luhlcdc 
cxercifcf,  and  therefore  proper  to  inilru^  others;  and,  enumerating  his  triumphs,  coogratQlates  him 
on  the  fucccfi*  of  his  pupil  Alcimedon;  which,  he  fays,  will  not  onW  give  iatisfadion  to  his  UriBg 
relations,  but  will  delight  the  ghofls  of  ^ofe  dec^aied.  The  poet  then  concludes  with  a  wifli  for 
the  profpcrity  of  him  and  of  his  faqiily. 


STROPHE  I. 
Oltmpia  !  mother  of  heroic  games! 
Queen  of  true  prophecy  !  beneath  whofe  ^o^c 
wliilc  the  red  viAims  rile  the  afpiring  flames, 
The  augurs  fcarch  the  high  bcbefts  oi  Tpve: 
Thence  try  to  know  on  whom  he*ll  deign  to  fmile 
Of  thofc*,  who,  by  the  means  of  glorious  toil, 
Seek  on  the  dully  cirque  with  generous  pain, 
Virtue's  immortal  meed,  and  bopourM  reil  to 
gain. 

ANTISTROPHE  I. 

For  to  the  fupplications  of  the  good 
lit  ever  dcigm  ;i  favouring  ear  to  give,  lo 

O  Pile's  woody  Ibades,  o'er  Alpheus  flood 
That  wave,  my  wrcatb-bcftowing  fong  receive ; 
J'trrna^  fame,  and  cudlefi honours  fliine. 
On  hini  whofe  bruws  tliy  facrcd  leave*  #  en  twine.-— 
Tor  difTctenl  plcafurcs,  different  bofoms»  glow ; 
And  various  way^  to  blifs  the  indulgent  gods  be- 
llow. ^ 
EPOPE  I. 

Timoflhcncp,  w  hat  fair  renown 
\\\%^  on  your  almoft  infant  at^ions  fhed, 
^Vhcn  genial  Jove  rcfv»Iv'd  with  fame  to  crown 
Thine  ati4  thy  brotlicr'»  youthful  head !  ao 

"W'hit  tinic  Nemca  (bouts  thy  conqueriijg  name, 
And  Plfa'i  groves  Alcimedoh  proclaim: 
J-ovcly  ihonc  his  fornn,  and  face  ; 
Nor  did  hi^  decda  that  form  difgrace, 
"When,  vielor  in  the  glorious  ftrifc, 
Jle  bade  the  liftening  woods  around 
jEfjira'!*  feu-girt  ftipres  refound ; 
V^hofe  regions  gave  him  life. 

STROPHE  II. 

There  fjtred  Themis  fits,  beloved  pf  Jove, 
Her  favo^jrite  pconk's  ever-watchful  guarjl.      30 
T  he  crowded  coalts  where  various  nations  move 
To  judge  with flclU,  and  fway  In  peace,  is  hard; 
By  hf  avcn's  decree,  amidft  the  bnny  flood 
This  iflc,  to  every  (Iranger  facred,  flood 
A  column  ftrm,  O  ne'er  may  rolling  tirpe. 
Or  hiick  misfortune,  change  the  hoipitablc  cUme ! 
ANTI81  ROPHE  11. 

Here  Doria's  warUke  race  thdr  reign  be.gun; 
Hrre,  after  ^T-'icus,  their  empire  rofj;, 
^^'hf  m  potent  Neptune,  and  Latona's  fon, 
The  frand,  and  partner  of  their  labor,  chofe,    40 
What  time  with  focial  care,  thofe  heavenly  powers 
Crown'd  llion's  facred  feat,   with  flrengthen'd 

towers . 
For  even  then  the  hoftile  fates  decreed 
Her  ample  fanes  {hould  fall,  her  hard;y  warriors 
bleed.     ■  • 

EPODE  H. 

When  the  malTy  work  was  raifed, 
Three  azure  dragons  on  the  new  made  wall 
Wi'h  fury  fprung— the  people  faw  an;azcd 
nVo  on  the  jpround  expiring  fail; 
'ihc  iliird  wuh  horrij  roara  the  fqmmit  gaioM: 
Wlicn  Phtrbus  thus  Jic.  fat«l  iign  cjtpUin'd ;       50 


**  O  jEacos,  the  infulting  foe 

Shall  lay  the  haughty  turrets  low. 

Which  thou  had  rear*d  with  mortal  hmds : 

Ilioo,  I  fee  thy  fate  decreed ; 

And  in  this  omen  plainly  read 

Immortal  Joye's  commands. 

SI  ROPHE  HI. 
•*  Nor  fhall  withovc  thy  net  thefc  bulwarks 

fall. 
Thy  fons  at  firft  (hall  ihake  the  DCW-form*d  ftate  ; 
The  hofUle  gods  thy  grandfon's  o^Tnriiie  call. 
To  feal  its  d»oin,  and  dole  thtf  work  of  Tate/*    60 
Thub  fpoke  the  god»  and  flraight  o*cr  Xanthus* 

tide 
His  i^cilful  hands  the  heavenly  courfers  guide* 
Till  midil  the  warrior  race  his  chariot  flood 
Of  Amazonian  dames,  by  Idher's  frozen  flood. 
ANTISTROPHE  IU. 
Immortal  Neptui^e^s  golden  horfcs  now 
To  fea-beat  Iftlunns  beat  his  rapid  car : 
There  iEacus  on  Corinth's  lofty  brow 
They  leave,  fpedator  of  the  fportivc  war.-— 
No  blifs  alike  char  pis  alL-^The  votive  lays 
Shall  envy  blaft,  that  chant  Melefias*  praife  ?     70 
Whofe  infant  fincws,  courting  fair  renown, 
Obtain'd  Nemea's  vyreath,  and  fam*d  Olyxnpia** 

crown. 

EPODE  in. 
After,  with  manly  fincws  flrong. 
He  in  the  great  pancratium  won  the  prise:— 
To  teach,  mnfl  ivirel^  to  (he  (kill'd  belongs 
Experience  fools  alone  defpife : 
Full  well  the  hero  knows  above  the  reft 
To  form  with  precepts  fage  the  manly  breaft  ; 
To  point  the  furefl  path  that  leads 
7'o  glorions  ads,  and  daring  deeds,  ^ 

And  future  wreaths  pf  fame  prepare ; 
And  well  his  *  pupiPy  fair  renovm. 
Who  now  has  won  the  tliirtieth  crown. 
Reward's  his  teacher's  care. 

STRPPHE  W, 
By  fortune  favourM,'  nor  by  manhood  I^ls, 
Four  fhrplings  in  the  fWfc  he  overcame. 
Bade  infamy  tbeii;  vanqtiifh'd  limbs 'oppreft. 
And  fent  them  home  With  foreheads  veilM  ta 

fhame ; 
While  to  his  grand r>re*8  l^^fry  head  he  brings 
'f'riumphant  joy,  whence  health,  yrhence  vigour 

fprings;  '  90 

Fpr  he  whppi  fortune  fans  with  profperpus  breau. 
Forgets  the  -pains  of  age,  apd  near  approach  o£ 
*     '     death. 

ANTISTROPttK  TV. 
Mnemqfyne,  awake  th?  diver  lyre* 
Tune  to  Blepfiadae  the  founding  long : 
Well  their  brave  brow^  the  flowery  f^aods  rc^ 

<]Mire, 
To  whom  now  fU  Oljrtnpic  crowni  beloog. 
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Nor  wiU  the  mufc  forget  tbe  honourM  bead 
Though  funk  to  earth,  and  Qumbcr'd  wiihthedead. 
The  virtuous  adlions  of  the  good  and  brave« 
Shall  roofe  the  fleeping  duft,  and  pierce  the  filent 
grave.  100 

EPODE  IV. 
Iphion  'raidft  the  infernal  fcits 
The  pleafmg  newt  fcom  Hermes*  daughter  hears ; 
He  to  Callimachus  the  tale  repeats, 
Who  drinks  it  witli  exalting  ears  : 


OLYMPIC    ODES,  t&j 

That   Jove*s   fupreme   beheft  h^    deign*d  to 

erace 
With  Pifa's  facred  meet  their  happy  rce, 
StiJ  maj  he  good  on  good  beftow. 
No  pallid  ficknefs  l?t  them  knowr. 
Nor  Nemefis  their  focial  band 
By  corfcd  difcord  e'er  disjoin ;  1  lO 

But  happy  may  they  ever  (hine, 
To  blefs  their  native  land  1 


NOTES  ON  ODE  EIGHTH. 


Ver.  17.  Timofibenes,  what  fair  renown,] 
Though  this,  as  an  Olympic  ode,  itaould  belong 
chiefly  to  Aicimedon,  the  poet  here  firft  meo' 
tions  his  brother,  and  addreflfes  himfelf  particular- 
ly to  him. 

Ver.  3t.  The  crowded  coafts  where  various  na- 
tions move 
To  judge  with  (kill,  and  fway  in  peace,  is  hard. 

The  prefident  Montef(]uteu,  has  the  following  ob- 
fervation  in  his  Spirit  of  Laws :  *  Platon  dit  que 
daniune  ville  od  il|n*y  a  point  de  Commerce 
Maritime,  il  faut  la  Moitie  moins  de  Loix  Ci- 
viles.  £t  cela  eft  trcs  vrai,  le  Commerce  in* 
ttoduit  dans  une  m€me  Pays  different  fortes  de 
peuples,  un  grand  nombre  de  conventions,  d*£fpe- 
ces  de  biens,  et  de  mani€res  d*acquerir. 

Ainfi  dans  une  ville  commcr9ante  il  y  a  moins 
dejuges  et  plus  del/>ix.£fpritde  Loix,Liv.  xx.iS. 

There  is  the  following  paflage  in  the  fourth 
book  of  Plato  de  Legibus,  near  the  beginning. 
Ei  fiiv  yu^  tTi^mXicflm  n  ^fuXMf  &m  km*  f  Jai- 

^aydXit  rtfof  iiu  c-Mtn^if  n  isvrii,  x«i  u>uo$tlSf 
^Mkfr  rtvmy  11  fui  TPOXXtt  n  ^sAAiv  nht  xm4 
wouuht^  Ktci  f  «i/Ais  iliUf  vmvrn  ^WYi,  yifO- 

^gina  was  an  ifland  in  the  ^geao  fea;  and 
according  to  the  Scholiaft,  had  four  hundred  and 
eighty  thonfand  inhabitants. 

Ver.  37.  Here  Oorias*  warlike  race  their  reign 
begun.]  The  fcholiaft  informs  us,  that  Peleus  and 
Telamon,  having  killed  their  half-brother  Phocus, 
fled,  one  to  Theflalia,  the  other  to  Salamis ;  and 
^acus  dying  in  ^gina  without  afnccefTor,  Tria- 
cus,an  Argive,  aflembling  fome  of  his  country  men 
who  were  of  the  race  of  the  Dorians,  invaded  the 
ifland,  and  took  poflfeffion  of  it. 

Ver.  57.  Nvrjball  without  thy  race  her  b^h 
works  fail].    It  is  in  the  original. 

Km  rtl^dT0if. 
This  is  one  of  the  paffages  of  Pindar  that  is  ra- 
ther obfcure.    I  have  foltowed  the  common  opi- 
nion of  the  Commentators,  who  foppofe  w^mf^  to 

}  Xk  Le^ibiq,  Lib*  Z^ 


allude  to  Peleus  and  Telamon,  who  aflifled  Her- 
cules in  his  war  againft  Laomedon :  And  Tt\ai9if 
to  mean  Pyrrhus  ;  who,  according  to  Virgil,  flew 
Priam,  and  was  great  grandfon  to  .£acus.  Su« 
dorii^s  does  the  fame  t 

— — Natus  at  impias 
Invadet  arces  hafque  multa 
Cede  madens  pronepos  cremabit. 

Ver.  59.  AT©  blifr  alike  eitarms  alt\.  This  is 
rather  afei  abrupt  fcntrace,  and  docs  not  feem  to 
arlfe  naturally  out  of  the  fubjeft.  Which,  after 
all  that  has  been  faid  conccrnine^  the  irregularity 
of  Pindar,  is  feldom  the  cafe  with  our  poet,  per- 
haps  never,  when  he  is  rightly  underftood.  The 
original  is, 

And  Sudorius*s  verfion. 

Res  nulla  cun^los  oque  homiaes  juvat, 

The  Scholiaft  fays,  the  ^ncients  were  much  4ivfd- 
ed  in  their  opinions  concerning  this  paflage ;  fome 
fuppofiqg  it  to  relate  to  the  feveral  ways  Nep- 
tune, ApoUo,  and  ^acus  went  when  they  part- 
ed ;  fome  to  the  diflferent  exploits  of  Alcimed()n, 
Timofthenes,  and  Melefias, 

Ver.  74.  He  in  the  great  Pancratiivn  won  the 
prize. 

The  Pancratium  from  #«§  and  tt^irny  was  the 
moit  laborious  of  the  Athletic  exerciles.  Some 
writers  have  improperly  confounded  it  with  the 
Pentathlon.  There  is  a  molt  accurate  account  of 
it  i«  Weft*s  diflTertation  on  the  Olympic  games ; 
to  which  I  refer  the  reader  whp  defires  fuller  in- 
formation 01^  the  fubje^. 

Ver.  514.  Tune  to  Blepfia^x  die  founding  fong« 

According  to  the  Scholiaft,  the  Blepfladse  were  a 
particular  tribe  in  JEgina,  to  wbich  Alcimedon 
belonged ;  all  of  whom  the  poet  imagines  to  be 
interefted  in  the  glory  of  his  hero. 

Ver.  |0|.  Iphion  mid|t  the  infernal  feats 
The   pleafing   news  from  Hermes*  daughtet 
hears. 
In  the  original  it  is 

'E^iiit  %%  ^vyml^of  tcxiuui  *i^m$ 
*AfyiA/«, 
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There  ii  *  fingaltr  betuty  in  peHonifyiii^  'A/ytXm. 
mnd  makioj^  her  dan^rhter  to  Mercury,  which  it 
is  tmpoffible  to  traoiUte,  as  I  know  no  Englifh 
word  capable  of  rendering  *A/^tXm,  Smdoribs  did 
not  find  his  Latin  n>ore  happf. 

Iphio  nt  illic  An^eliam  aiidiet 
Natam  rolantis  Mercoris  alitcm* 

I  could  alfo  have  ufed  the  6reek  word ;  bnt  1 
think  it  hai  not  at  all  the  happy  eflfe^  which 


ftrikcs  me  fo  ninch  in  the  original.  The  SchohtA 
fars,  (broe  fnppofe  Iphion  and  CaUimachns  to  be 
fimply  relatiom  to  Alcimedon ;  others,  that  they 
*»ere  hM' father  .and  uncle.  I  think  thi»  paAagt 
in  the  odp  ftrongly  favoors  the  latter  opiaiao : 

The  addrefs  <o  the  grandfather  fopporting  the 
fuppofitioo  of  his  father  being  dead. 


O    D    E      IX. 

TO  EPHARMOSTUS  OF  OPUS.  ON  HIS  OLYMPIC  AND  PYTHIAN  VICTORIES. 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Pin  DAK  begins  the  ode  with  mentioning  the  hymn  compofed  by  Archikchus,  and  tndJfcriiDioatelr 
.fan^  before  fuch  of  the  Olympic  vigors  as  were  Hot  fortunate  enough  to  have  a  poet  to  celebrate 
their  partkiriar  exploits.  He  then  inyokes  the  Morfet,  to  affift  him  in  praifing  Ephannoftns  for  his 
fuccefs  at  Olyppiji  and  Pythia,  and  tcU*  (hfm  it  requires  no  common  Ihare  of  genius.  He  theo, 
fpeaking  of  |his  country,  commends  him  for  railing  its  honour  by  his  ttdll  «nd  fuccefs  io  athletic  a- 
<rcifes,  and  impbres  the  a$ftance  of  the  Gctces ;  aflerting,  that  no  glory  can  be  expelled  withwl 
the  aid  of  the  fnperior  Powers,...-by  whoie  help,  he  f«ys,  Hercules  was  able  to  oppofe  Neptune,  A^ 
polio,  and  Pluto.    Here  he  checks himfel|^iQene(5ling,  that  it  is  wrong  to  6ngof  any  thing  that  may 

■  cart  diihonour  on  the  gods-  and,  defcribing  Deucalion's  flood,  addrefle^ "Epharmoftus  and  the  citi- 
zens of  Opus,  as  being  defcendants  from  him  and  Pyrrha,  by  means  of  their  daughter  Proto^eoia, 
who  was  carried  away  by  Jupiter^  and  had  a  foo  by  him  named  Opus,  who  founded  the  atj  of 
that  name.  Him  he  celebrates  for  his  hofpltality,  and,  enumeiating  his  friends,  particularly  men- 
tions  Mencetius  From  thence  he  digreflei  tor  the  ^orj  h{  his  fon  Patroclus  and  Achilles  aiuckiar 
Telephus.  The  poet  now,  inToking^  again  t|ie  Mufes,  deGres  to  commemorate  the  vi«florics  gainra 
by  Epharraoftos  and  hb  kinfman  Lampromachus;  and  gives  an  account  of  their  various  triumphs; 
and,  alTerting  the  fuperiority  of  native  oNrer  acquired  merit,,  and  giving  menul  accoqiplilhments  the 
prciiereoce  to  all  othcra»  he  concludes  with  a  compliment  to  hi$  hero, 


STROPHE  L  * 

T*HB  lay  Archilochus  prepared,  the  meed 
Of  every  vidlor  on  Olyrppia's  fand. 
Might  have  fufficed  thrice  chanted,  to  proceed 
JBrave  Epharnioftus  axui  his  t octal  band ;   • 
But  from  her  bow  let  each  Aonian  maid 
The  glittering  fhafts  of  harmony  prepare. 
The  heights  of  facrcd  LIis  to  invade. 
Her  lhatl>  foreils,  and  her  pailures  fair ; 
Seats  facred  ftill  to  thunder-bearing  Jove, 
Which  Pelops  ga  ird,  the  dower  of  Hippodaaua*! 
love  '  lo 

ANTISTROPHE  L 

To  Pythia  too  one  dulcet  arrow  fend.— 
Nor  does  that  po<^  humble  lays  require 
The  chiefs  who  lings,  for  glory  that  contend.<r— 
To  princely  Opus  nqw  the  filver  lyre 
Awake,  and  chant  her  fon's  athletic  worth. 
Opu«,  where  Themis,  with  her  dauf  hur,  reigns. 
Divine  Eunomia — Mindful  of  his  birth. 
He  decks  the  capital  of  Locris*  plains 
)Vith  ev*ry  flowV  on  Alpheus*  brink  that  grows. 
And  every  blooming    wreath  Ca(tmMa*s  cirque 
beftows.  ^ 

EPODE  L 

My  voti/e  voice,  in  fooching  lays, 
Shall  iiug  the  much-loved  city*s  pttife ; 


And,  fwifter  than  the  courier  fcoars  the  plain. 
Or  the  winged  galley  cleaves  the  yielding  main, 
Will  fend  the  meficnger  of  Fame 
Through  all  the  admiring  world,  her  boAouf)  to 

proclaim. 
If  haply  my  affidoous  hand 
Shall  cuil  the  flowers  that  deck  the  Graces*  land. 
For  every  blifs  that  crowns  mankind,  . . . 
Muft  from  the  powers  fuperior  rife ;  p 

And  every  plants  by  them  defign*d. 
That  forms  the  vaUant  or  the  wife. 
STROPHE  U. 

FavQitred  by  tbem,  Alcides*  nervoot  arm 
Repelled  the  moaarcb  of  the  briny  flood ; 
Nor  did  the  filver  bow  his  heart  alarm. 
But,  firmly,  angry  Ph^bus*  rage  he  flood ; 
Nor  CQuld  Aero  Pioto^s  rod  bts  breat*-  difinay. 
Which  drives  the  dying  to  his  dreir  abodes  >- 
Rafh  mufe,  dellft  I  nor  .urge  theiiopjBous  lay; 
Hateful*s  the  wifdom  that  blai'phemes  the  gods.— 
•Tis  madnefs,  ftrength  abfurdly  thus  to  boaft,    41 
And  mortal  might  compare  with  Heaven's  iriim* 
*  pliaht  heft. 

ANTISTROPHE  IL 

Let   war    and    difcord,   with    tbe    ills  ifc^f 
bring, 
Be  banilhed  diilant  from  the  e&er^l  tnun: 
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•ffeif  ^rofb^«ili&'i  ne^-raifed  city  fltig, 
"Where,  from  Parnaflus  to  the  level  plain, 
Beucaiieti  and  his  mAte  defcdndin^  firft, 

'  By-Uve's  cotbrnand  the  rifinj^  dome  defign'd ; 
While  <fram  «hc  ftones  their  Irving;  offspring  biirft,  » 
To'fill'fbe  nations.  4U)d  renew  mankind.-^    ■    joj 

JUtr  ft^in^'iike  thefe  their  pleased  defcendantst 
.  kc^T^:^    ...  ^thc  ear.j 

'to  wine  delights  ^e  tafte,  new  numbers' charm! 
EPODE  It 

•^- Of  bldio^er earth's  involved  head,  '    ! 

'  The  Congregated  Waters  fpread,    ■ 

•And.o^W  the  wafted  coiwtry  urged  their  coprie  ;  ; 

<  Till  J«ft,  ftf* ending,  chucVd  their  nitMcfsifore^,  J 
And  bade  their  native  beds  again  .    \ 

Thfr  rmgiiic^  waves  abforb,  aiid  fpat*  thi  nrvagedi 

•  •    '      pUdo >     -        -  •        ; 

From  Pyrrha  «nd  Deoealioil  then     ^  ' 

-  Your  fifes  vofe,-  ahardy  rac©  of  ineo.  €o 
Thence  your  honour*d  lineage  fprings;      . 

'The  offspring  of  a  gedV^embrace ;  •  ' 

And  bence^  for  evelr  native  kings, 
« With  glory  reigns  the  warlike  race. 
StROPHK  ni. 
Opus,  thy  daughter  erd  Olyaapic  Jove  • 

To  fhady  Msenalus  from  Elis  bore ; 
And  there  compreflGng  with  impetuous  loye, 
Rellor^d  her  to  her  pSgJbted  *  lord,  once  more, 
Hei;  womb  tben  tey m'lftg  with  the  heavenly  child; 
Left  fate  tis  days  without  a  fon  ftiould  claioi.     70 
The  hero  on  tfie  fofter'd  infant  fmil'd, 
PIca»M  with  his  form,  and  gave  his  gfandfire's 
■  name, 

-  And  fubjeas  brave  beftow*d,  and  fair  domains  j 
Whence  Opus*  lofty*  ivUik,    and  Ltfcrjs'  hardy 

fwains. 
1       'ANfrSTROP«E.IlI. 
Drawn  bt  his  virtues,  to  whofe  friendly  towers, 
Trom  Argt>s'  Thebes'  and  Pifa's  fertile  plain, 
And  fair  Arcadia,  cro<^d  the  fecial  powep^ 
Memsaus,  chief  among  the  warrior  train, 
He  lov'd,  from  Aftor  anA  Jtgina  fprung :  79 

*  "Whofe  fon,  when  wrongM  Atrides  caird  to  arms,    , 
W-Rs  nobly  found  th^  vengeful  train  among  ; 
Who,  when  the  Greeks  ftx>m  Telephus*  alarms 
Found  fhameful  fafety  on  the  friendly  flood 
With  Pdcus*  godFikc  fon,  the  threatening  ftorm 

withftood. 


*  Locrus* 


.     XPOOEHf.    ' 
From  hence  the  fldlful'  well  might  find 
Th'  impatience  jof  INitrucKis'  mind : 
Achillas,  therefore,  with* parental  care*-* 
Advis'd  him  ne'er  alon^  to  tempt  the  wa^.—    ^ 
O  cuuld  1  foa^  on  daring  wing%  Zp 

Where,  in  her  rapid  car,  the  mufe  rjcultin^  iings; 
(For  ample  power,  and  eager  will,  . 
Attend  with  duteous  care  her  footl>eps  ftill); 
Thy  focial  worth,  and  Iflhmian  prize, 
Lampromachus,  Hiouid  grace  my  la^. 
,\^'iien  %nje  beheld  bath  trophic&  rife 
Congenial,  in  one  rolling  day. 

STROPHE  IV. 
Twice,  Epharmoftus,  too,  thy  malehlefs  might 
Fair  Corinth  faw,  and  tivice  Neraea's  ground  : 
4Tgos  thy  manly  brows  with  glory  dight,'     ' 
And  Attica  thy  ybuthful  forehead  crown*d  :  'loo 
What  praife  thou  mett*ft  in  Marathon's  i^m'd 

courfei      ,  t    .      ' 

Kow,  fcorning  with  the  bcardlefs  yont&s  to  run», 
Match'd'with  the  veteran  race,  thy  rapid  ibrce,. 
Tempered  with  fk'Il,  the  filver  goblet  \von;_ , 
Sbuut  with  exulting  vuJce  the  fiieodly  train,  , 
To  fee  the  lovclicft  youth  the  faircit  trophies  gain, 
ANTISTROPHE  IV,  , , ;    - 
to  Lycian  Jove's  high  feaft  with  wonder  glow *d 
Parrhafia's  fons,  tjiy  valour  to  behold  ; 
And  fair  Pellana  on  thy  wortli  bellow'd 
Her  prize,  a  guard  fecurefrora  winter's  cold,  no 
lolaus*  tomb,  and  fair  Eleufi^'  plain, 
Walh'd  by  the  briny  wave,  thy  deeds  atteft.— 
Though  men  by  labour  Itriv^  applaufc  to  gain. 
Yet  native  merit  ever  fliincsthe  heft ;  . 

Nor  (hall  the  wreaths  attain'd  by  toil  and  cstfc,-  . 
With  heaven-dcfccnded  might,  and  inborn  wrath, 
compare. 

EPODEIV. 
Not  every  path  extends  the  fi^roc, 
But  various  are  the  roads  to  fame ; 
With  different  eyes  the  fame  purfuits  we  view,  .  , 
Nor  all  one  wifli  with  equal  zeal  purfue  ;         120' 
But  his  great  fame  fliall  higheft  foar,  [lore. 

Who  climbs  the  arduous  heights  of  Icience'  facred 
By  which  infpirM,  I  now  proclaim 
My  hero*s  ftfength,  his  courage,  and  his  fame ; 
Who,  conqueror  on  Oilia's  plain. 
Bade  thi- bright  mted  of  vi^ory  twine. 
Great  Ajax,  round  thy  votive  fane. 
And  gf ac'd  with  wreaths  the  hallowM  flirioe. 


N*Of  ES  ON  ODE  NINTH. 


„  Ver.  f .  The  Lady  Archilochus  fiepared,  8tc.] 
The  Scholiaft  teils  us,  ArchUochus  compofed  an 
ode  on  the  viiftory  gained  by  Hercules  and  lolaus 
»t  Olyropia,  called  K«XX<w«*«  from  the  firft  word 
ifi  it.  ^tl  beginning  being  *n  K«X>m»»,  ;e«'<» 
ifiJ^  'U^iuXtif.  This  ode  it  was  cultoaiary  to  iing 
befort;  every  perfon  who  gained  the  prize  at  Olyiiu 
pia,  if  he  had  no  poet  to  compofc  one  purpofely 
for  the  occafion. 

Ver.  5.  But  from  her  bow  let  each  Aonian  maid 
^    i\it  glittering  (hafts  of  harmony  prepare. 


This  manner  of  exprefllon  Is  not  uncommon  with 
our  poet ;  he  ufes  it  in  the  fcqond  Olympic  ode : 

^Kyi  ^vfu  tim  /S^AAOjUty 

Come  on,  thy  brighteft  (hafts  prepare^' 
And  bend,  O  mufe,  thy  founding  bow ; 
3  I " J 
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Say  through  wbat  pftths-of  liquid  air 

Our  arrows  (hall  wo  tkrow  i 

On  Agriffentum  fix  thine  tjt ; 

Thither  let  all  thy  quiver  fl/.  WisT. 

AnJ  a  little  before  in  the  fame  ode : 

*fOi  mxui  fiiXn 

<PcnMfr»  rvnrotrt. 

It  is  furprifing  that  a  man  of  Cowley's  genius 
could  give  fo  vfry  puerile  a  turn  as  he  has  to  the 
firft  quoted  paflfage, 

leave,  wanton  mufe,  thy  roving  flight. 
To  thy  loud  ft  ring  the  well-fletcht  arrow  put. 
Let  Agrigentum  be  the  butt. 
And  Theron  be  the  white. 

Ver.  10.  Hipfodamid]  The  learned  readet 
muft  again  forgive  me  for  facrificing  quantity  to 
the  genius  of  our  vcrfc  and  language.  I* have 
takca  the  fame  liberty  afterwards  with  Protoge. 
nia.  Ipfaigenia  and  Hyperion  are  commonly  pro. 
nounced  in  the  fame  manner. 

Ver.  J3.  Favoured  by  them  Alcides*  nervous 
nrm.]  Th?  Scholiift  gives  the  following  account 
of  this  paflage :  "  Thefe  were  the  caufes  which 
induced  Hercules  to  make  war  with  the  gods. 
With  Neptune,  for  aflifting  the  f*jrKans,  whom  he 
attacked  for  this  reafon  :  Having  killed  one  Tra- 
chiniui,  and  flying  on  account  of  the  murder,  he 
came  to  Neleus  for  his  aid  in  expiating  the  crime; 
wiich  being  refiifed  him,  he  made  war  on  the 
PyKans,  whom  Neptune  afliftcd,  being  father  to 
Neleus  and  Ptleas.  With  Apollo,  becaufe,  when 
he  confulted  his  oracle  at  Pytho,  he  was  told 
that  the  god  was  abfent ;  which  enraged  him  fo 
much,  that  he  carried  away  the  tniKxl.  And 
with  PUto,  on  account  of  his  bringing  away  Ccr. 
bcriis  by  the  command  of  Euryltheus." 

Ver.  45.  Tair  Protogenia*s  nenjj  raifed  city 
fng.]  The  city  of  Opus  is  here  called  Protogcni'a 
Jrom  the  daughter  of  Deucalion. 

Ver.  49.  While  from  the  ftones  their  living  ofl^ 
fpiing  burfl, 
To  liU  tha  nations,  and  renew  mankind. 
This  is  the  original  i 


By  this  means,  givin|*the  etymology  of  the  Greek 
word  AtiUt  popuius.  Sudorius  in  his  verlioa  gives 
the  exact  fenfc  of  Hndar,  by  keeping  the  Greek 
work,  which  could  not  hare  been  done  with  pro- 
pnety  in  an  Engliih  ttaoflation: 

^Ja^u  lapi  lum  dcilenmt 

^vlteram  proiem,  vocita  it  et  inde 
AtUp  Achivi. 
The  ftory  of  Deucalion  and  Pyrrha  renewincr  the 
race  of  mankind,  by  throwing  ftoiics  over  their 
heads,  is  thus  told  b/  0\ii  ; 


Defcendttot   velantque  caput*  ttiBictfi|De  m» 

cingunt. 
£t  juflbs  lapides  fua  poft  vefligia  mittunt : 
$axa,  (quis  hoc  credat  nifi  fit  pro  tefte  vetuftas?) 
Ponere  duritiem  coepere  fuumqoe  rigoven 
Moilinque  mora  moUitaque  doccre  fonnaai. 

Ov.Mft.LI. 

Vec  JO.  Old  wine  delights  the  tafte ;  new  uwrn^ 
bers  charm  the  ear. 

Perhaps  the  poet  here  means  to  hint  to  his  pa* 
tron,  the  advantage  he  has  in  having  an  ode  pur- 
poCeljr  compofed  for  htoi,  yiftead  of  having  ooly 
the  old  one,  common  to  ail  the  Oiyapic  coo* 
querors 

Ver.  65.  Oput^  tby  damghttrt  b^r.]  Thit  oKaos 
Protogenia,  daughter  of  Deucalion,  who  is  men- 
tioned before  ;  die  waa  married  to  Locrvs,  ffott 
whom  the  country  took  iu  name.  Qpos  and  Det* 
calion  are  the  fame  perfoa> 

Ver.  8 a.  .4^  wk<n  tb€  Greek*  from  Teiephuf 
alarms^]  Telephoa  was  fpn  of  Hercules,  and,  op- 
pofing  the  Greekt  in  their  march  to  Troy,  was 
dangeroufly  wounded  by  Achilles,  and  afterwards 
healed  by  the  ruft  of  th^  iame  fpear  that  gave  the 
wound : 

Telephus  acternA  confumptus  tabe  pcrlflet, 
Si  non  que  nocuit  dextra  tultflet  opem. 

Ov  Trift.  I.  y.  eL  ii. 

As  I  have  mentioned  Achilles,  I  nuft  beg  the 
reader *s  indulgeoce  for  a  fliort  digreflion  oa  the 
ftory  of  his  being  rendered  invulnerable  by  bath- 
ing  in  the  St>x;  which  appears  to  have  no  foao- 
dation  in  any  cialfic  author,  and  ieems  to  be  oae 
of  thofe  additions  which  the  Gothic  writers  were 
fo  fond  of  making  to  the  ^les  of  antiquity :  but 
though  the  claflic  authors  at!^  filent  on  the  fubjoft 
themielves,  all  their  commenutors  are  full  of  it* 
The  following  half  verfe  gC  3utiu$, 

Ad  St>rgios  itemm  fero  mergere  fontes. 

Stat.  AchiL  1.  i.  134. 

is  the  only  line  of  any  ancient  poet  that  can  atsU 
be  fuppofed  to  allude  to  foch  a  fable  ;  but  is  not 
fufficicnt  of  iifelf,  unfupported  by  any  other  ao- 
thonty,  to  makf  us  conclude  that  it  was  current 
in  his  time,  though  perhaps  it  might  give  rife  to 
it  in  the  imagination  of.  fubfequent  autbon. 
Monficur  Boyie,  in  his  DiiHionary,  fays,  fpeaking 
of  Achilles,  *'  On  a  dit  que  fa  mere  Paiant  ploogc 
"  dans  les  eaux  du  Styx  poor  le  rendre  invuln^n- 
•*  ble,  ne  put  procurer  cet  avantage  au  talon 
**  parce  qu'elle  tcnoit  fon  fils  par  Ii.  Ful^enc^  au 
**  chapitrc  7  dvi  livre  3,  et  le  Scholtafte  d*  Horace 
'•  fur  Totie  ij  du  livre  5,  marquent  qu'elle  letiat 
"  par  le.  talon.  Ceux  qui  difent  quil  nk»nic 
*•  d'une  bitffure  au  talon,  comme  Hygin  au 
"  Chapitre  107  et  Quinte  Calaber  au  vers  €t  da 
••  livre  3,  convienent  an  frmd  avec  lea  deox  au- 
"  tres ;  Servius  ftir  le  vers  57  du  ft  Ifvre  d*  E- 
•*  neide  dit  en  general  quUI  etoit  invulnerable, 
*•  exccpta  par  te  qua  a  iaatte  tentns  ^."  Bayle, 
Dic>.  Alt.  AcHiL. 

Whatever  Servius,  Fulgentin.%  &c-  may  fey, 
jure  I  am,  that  there  is  no  word  of  Achilles  being 
invulnerable!  or  dying  by  a  wound  in  his  hetl|  » 
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any  ftn6ient  Ctttk  poet,  nor  In  Virgil,  Horace,  or 
Ovid;  and  almoft  every  liable  of  antiquity  is  aU 
luded  to  in  feme  or  other  of  the  writings  of  the 
laA.  Homer  a^ually  gives  an  account  of  his 
being  wounded  in  the  hand  by  Afteropaeus,  who 
threw  two  darts  together,  one  of  which  was  inno- 
cent : 

A^/nt^ns,  9VT6  y  uifitt  xiTicun^H 

Iliad  zxt.  t66. 

One  rax*d  Achilles'  hand ;  the  fpouting  blood 
Spun  forth 

POFK. 

Virgil  fays, 

Dardana  qui  Paridis  direzti  tela  manufque 
Corpus  in  JElacide. 

iElneis,  L  vi.  57. 

And  whoever  will  take  the  trouble  to  read  the 
account  of  the  battle  between  Achilles  and  Cjc- 
nus,  in  the  twelfth  book  of  Ovid*s  Metamorpho- 
fes,  wUl,  I  believe,  be  convinced  that  the  poet 
had  never  heard  the  ftory  of  Achilles  being  invul- 
nerable^  as  well  as  his  antagonifK 

Mr.  Warton,  in  hit  Hiftory  of  Englilh  Poetry, 
mentions  Statius  as  a  great  favourite  of  the  Ro- 
mantic writers ;  from  that  half  line,  therefore,  of 
his  above  quoted,  it  is  very  probable,  they  bor- 
rowed this  ftory,  in  every  circumftance  agreeing 


fo  well  with  the  charaAer  of  Gothic  fi<$lion.  Cer- 
vantes informs  us  of  a  hero  of  romance,  nearly  in 
the  fame  circumftance.  Don  Quixote^  fpeakino^ 
of  the  various  miraculous  endowments  of  difterent 
knights,  fays :  **  One  has  the  gift  of  never  being 
'**  enchanted  ;  knother  to  have  fuch  impenetrable 
*•  flefh  as  never  to  be  wounded,  as  was  the  cafe  of 
**  the  famous  Roldant  one  of  the  twelve  peers  of 
**  France,  of  whom  it  is  reported,  that  he  was  inca- 
•*  pable  of  receiving  a  wound  except  in  the  fole  of 
'*  his  left  foot ;  and  there  it  itiuft  be  made  with  the 
"  point  of  a  large  needle;  and  no  other  weapon 
•*  whatever.  Therefore,  when  Bernardo  del  Carpio 
*'  killed  him  at  Roncevalles,  feeing  it  impoflible 
'*  to  wound  him  with  fleel,  he  lifted  him  from 
'*  the  ground  in  his  arms,  and  ftrangled  him,  re- 
*•  colledling  the  death  that  Hetculcs  gave  to  An- 
**  taCiis,  that  fierce  giant,  fiiid  to  be  k  Ion  of  the 
«•  earth." 

Don  Quixote,  Part  III.  Book  iv.  Chap.  $t, 

Ver.  pj.  Thy  focial  worth  and  Ifthmian  prize^ 
Lampromachus»  (hall  grac^  my  lay. 

The  Scholia  make  Lampromachus  a  kinfman  and 
fellow-citizen  of  Epharmoftus.  The  elder  Scho- 
liaft  fays,  that  fome  were  of  opinion  he  won  the 
lilhmian  crown  the  fame  day  that  his  frienct  did 
the  Olympic ;  others,  that  they  Were  both  Ifthmi- 
an  prizi'S ;  the  younger  Scholiaft  only  nMntioui 
the  laft  opinion.  Indeed  it  was  not  likely  that  the 
Olympic  and  Ifthmian  games  Ihould  be  celebrated 
at  the  fame  time. 


O    D    E     X. 

TO  AOESIDAMUS^SONOF  ARCHESTRATUS,  AN  KPIZEPHYRIAN  LOCRIAN,  ON  HIS 
VICTORY  OBTAINED  BY  THK  CSiSiUS. 


THE   ARGUMENT; 

Tbi  poet  begins  the  ode,  by  apologizing  to  Ageftdamus,  for  having  fo  Imig  deiaye<i  cempodng  it, 
after  promonng  to  do  it.  He  then  compliments  him  upon  his  couilcry,  and  confoles  him  for  being 
worfted  at  the  beginning  of  the  conteft^  till  encouraged  by  Il^s^  by  relating  tSc  lame  circumftance 
of  Hercules  and  Patrocms.  He  then  defcribcs  the  inftitution  of  the  Olympic  ^ames^  by  Hercules^ 
after  the  vidlory  he  had  obtained  ovet  Augeas,  and  the  fons  of  Neptune  and  Moliotic ;  and  ennume- 
rates  thofe  who  won  the  firlt  prizes  in  the  athletic!  exercifes.  He  then,  returning  to  Ageddamos, 
and  congratulating  him  on  having  a  poet  to  fing  his  exploits^  though  after  Ibme  delK^ ,  conclude* 
with  pnufing  him  for  his  ftrength  and  beauty. 


STROPHE  L 

0  M08E»  awake  the  Olympic  lay. 
Which  to  Archeftratus*  brave  fon  we  owe ; 
The  meed  I  pfomifed  to  beftow* 
Oblivion's  icy  hand  had  wiped  away  t 
And  thou,  O  truth,  the  favourite  maid 

Of  thundering  Jove,  vouchfafie  thy  aid, 
.  To  quell  their  flanderous  falfehoodsy  who  pretetid 

1  e'er  with  wilful  aim  deceived  a  truftiag  friend. 

ANTISTROPHE  I. 
Full  many  an  hour  has  rolled  away         [|;low, 
Since  ihame  lus  made  my  cheeks  with  crunfon 
So  long  the  promifed  meed  to  owe :  1 1 

But  now  the  fong,  with  ritcrcft,  Til  repay  j 


And,  as  whete  ocean's  billorri  raati 
They  clear  trom  ftain  the  pebbled  ihore» 
So  Iball  the  breath  of  this  my  friendly  ftraiuj 
To  liftening  ctowds  afTert  my  fpotlcfj  faith  again* 
EFDDE  I. 
\Vhcre.    gently   fann'd  by    Zephyr's   balmf 
breeze, 
Fair  tfuth  o*et  Locris*  colony  prefides  ; 
Her  guardian,  fweet  Calliope  (he  fees, 
While  warlike  Mars  the  generous  cate  divides.'^* 
Bold  Cycnus,  in  the  hard-fought  field^  ^x 

Forced  Hercules  at  firft  to  yield ; 
I  Azeiidamus,  fo  thy  might 
Was  wavering  in  the  Olympic  fight. 
3  1  "ij 
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Till,  as  Achilles*  ffiendlj  tongue 
Patroclus*  fainting  limbs  new  ftrun^ ; 
So  Has'  words  thy  drooping  Ipirits  fire       [iiifptre. 
Thy  (lumbering  virtues' roufe,  and  godlike  deeds 
STROPHE  U. 
When  emulation  warms  the  breaft,  [gain  ; 

The  youth  (heaven  aiding)  matchlefs  fame  Ihall 
But  few  the  envied  prize  obtain  31 

By  flothful  luxury  and  inglorious  reft ; 
Now,  cuftom  bids  my  Mufe  proclaim 
Jove's  feftival  and  folcmn  game, 
With  which  Alcides  honourM  Pelops*  (brine. 
When  Neptune's  baffled  fons  confci's'd  his  power 
divine* 

ANTISTROPHE  U. 
When  his  triumphant  arm  had  laid, 
Oblamclefs  CtcatusI  thy  glory  low; 
And  bold  Eurytas  felt  the  blow, 
O'crcomc  by  ftratagcm  in  Cleon's  glade ;  40 

Trom  proud  Aug6as,  to  obtain 
The  promifed  meed  of  toil  and  pain ; 
And  wreak  on  Motion's  fons  the  fatal  day,     [lay. 
Wheu  llrctch'd  on  Elis'  plains  his  flaughtcr'd  army 
EPODE  II. 
Soon  did  the  *  faithlcfs  king  his  fraud  repay, 
He  faw  his  country's  faireft  hopes  expire  : 
Saw  hi6  exulting  cities  fall  a  prey 
To  venf^ful  daughter,  and  confuming  (ire; 
Saw  defolation's  iron  reign 

Extend  o*er  all  his  fair  domain.—  50 

Vain  are  the  endeavours  to  withCland 
The  vengeance  of  a  mightier  hand  ; 
Awhile  he  raflily  tried  tq  oppofc 
The  forceful  entry  of  his  fliouting  foes; 
Till.'feeing  fell  deft ni(ftion  rotrod  hin/  wait, 
Amidft  the  prefs  he  fought  a  volunt;ary  fate. 
STROPHE  III. 
On  Pifa's  plains  the  fon  of  Jov^ 
AlTembledy  with  their  fpoils>  his  tonquerihg  band ; 
And  bade  forever  facred  ftand 
To  his  eternal  fire  this  hallo\r'd  grove  :  €0 

Bade  facred  fences  ftraight  furround 
The  Altis*  confecrated  ground ; 
Whilft  round,  thefeftive  (eats  with  fplendor  gleam. 
And  crown  the  verdant  brink  of  Alpheus'honour'd 
ftrcam. 

ANTISTROPHE  III. 
Alpheus,  who,  with  the  imperial  train 
Of  high  Olympus,  (hares  the  facrifice  i 
Where  the  Sarurnian  fiimmits  rife, 
t\'iih  lite  confpicuous  from  the  trophied  plain  ; — 
There,  crft  when  Oenomaus  fwaycd. 
In  fnow  was  wrapped  the  unnoticed  glade.        ^o 
Od  the  (irft  rites  propitious  fmiled  the  fates ; 
And  time,  on  whom  even  trutli  for  confirmatiOQ 
waits; 

EPODE  in. 
He.  rolling  on  with  ncver.^ea(ing  coutfc. 
To  the  fuccecdin^  race  of  men,  (declares. 
How  the  rich  fpoils  of  war's  refiftlcfs  force, 
The  godlike  hew  'midft  his  army  (hares; 
And  bids  the  feftive  games  ftill  cheer 
Again  each  fifth- revolvbg  year.-- 


ho  in  the  contefts  now  ordained. 
The  firft  Olympic  wreath  obtaineiH 


80 


Whofe  courfers  in  the  rattiin|r  orf. 
Or  limbs  exerted  in  the  fportive  war. 
Or  feet  inured  to  urge  the  rapid  race. 
Snatched  from  their  baffled  foes   tike  mttchkj 
olive's  grace  ? 

STROPHE  IV. 
On  the  long  ftadium^  even  courfc. 
Oeonus,  great  Licymnius'  valiant  foo. 
The  prize  with  a^ive  footftcps  woo,  [force  : 

Who  brought  from    Media's  plains  hi*  fricoi  y 
Refplendent  with  the  wreiUer's  oil. 
Fair  vicSlory  crown'd  the  •  Tcgean's  toil :         pt 
While  brave  Doryclus,  from  Tirynthc's  (bore. 
The  cxftus*  manly  prize  from  all  his  rivals  bore. 
ANTISTROPHE  IV. 
Conrpicuons  on  his  conquering  car. 
The  Mufe  Mantinian  Semus*  coorCcrs (ings ; 
Phraftor  the  unerring  javelin  flings : 
White,  by  Eniceus'  finews  burPd  afar. 
Beyond  the  reft  the  di feus  flies.— 
Refound  the  (hOres  with  friend  I7  cries  ; 
While  lovely  Luna  pours  her  argent  light 
FuU-orb'd>  and  cheers  with  rays  the  gloomy  &ad« 
of  night.  iw 

EPODE  IV. 
The  echoing  woods,  and  vaulted  temples  roumJi 
Ring  with  the  jqcuod  (houts,  and  feftive  ftrais. 
Following  their  great  example,  we  refoand 
Their  glories  who  the  Olympic  olive  gain ; 
And  in  the  far-refounding  verfe 
Ihe  manly  vidtor's  praife  rehearfe. 
And  tune  the  hymn  to  awfiil  Jove  ; 
Who,  'midft  the  fapphire  plains  above. 
Bids  the  bright-gleaming  lightning  fly. 
And  darts  the  thunder  through  the  tremblifig  ftf- 
Breathed  to  fott  flutes  fweet  founds  the  lingenag 

lay, 
Wliich,  formed  on  Dirce's  brink,  though  long  if 
ferred,  we  pay. 

STROPHE  1r. 
As  grateful  comes  the  long  hoped  air; 
As  to  the  expedling  fire  whom  age  and  pain 
To  fecond  child>bood  bend  again. 
The  happy  offspring  of  a  legal  heir ; 
The  joyful  tidings  ftraight  impart 
New  vigour  to  his  finking  heart ; 
For  wealth  itfelf  the  dying  breaft  ofl^nds. 
When  to  a  ftranger*s  hand  the  envied  gifk  ^ 
fccnds.  ia> 

ANTISTROPHE  V. 
So  he  \*ho  at  dread  Pluto's  Rate 
Arrives  unfung ;— though  worth  and  fair  rcnom 
His  every  wond  and  a<flion  crown. 
What  (hining  honour  (hall  that  worth  await  ? 
Thy  ears,  the  lyre,  and  dulcet  flute, 
Agefidamus  I'  fliall  falute  ; 
O'er  thy  fair  fame  diftil  mellifluous  lays. 
And  all  Pieria's  choir  aflbrd  thee  ample  praile. 
EPODE  V. 
And  on  his  country  too  we  muft  be(h)w 
The  faithful  tribute  of  a  votive  verfe  ;  i^ 

On  Locris*  race  the  honied  ftream  (hall  flow 
While  their  vidorious  fon  my  lays  reheairfc ; 
Whom,  by  Olympia's  awful  (brine. 
My  eyes  beheld^  with  ftreogth  divine, 

♦  Ecbgnmu 
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In  the  ftetn  confii^  bear  away 
The  envied  trophies  of  the  day. 
Lovely  hii  fomi,  whilt:  youth's  foft  grace 
Shed  fmiiing  beanty  o'er  his  face ; 


Youth's  bloom  ditine,  wtiich,  joiii*d  •  to 

Jove, 
The  rutbie&  arm   of  deat^  ifom  Canym^fes 

drove.  «  •  '^'^ 


NOTES  ON  Oi>E  TENTH. 


Vhti.  la.  But  now  jhe  fong  with.intercft  I'll  re- 
pay. 

Pindar,  havmg  fo  long  delayed  fending  the  ode, 
«ccorJ:n^  to  his  promife,  accompanied  it  with 
another  fmall  one,  to  atone  for  hisnegleft :  this  is 
the  eleventh  ode ;  which  is  from  thence  intitled 
T*«tff ,  intereft.    It  is  tranftated  by  Weft. 

Vcr.  17.  Where  gently  fanned  liy  Zephyr's  bal- 
my brcf  zc. 
Fair  truth  o'er  Locris'  colony  prefidcs. 
There  wai  a  colony  of  Locrians  eftablilhed  in  that 
part  of  Italy  called  Magna  Grsccia ;  who,  from 
their  wcftern  fituaiion,  were  (tiled  Epixephyrian 
JLocrians.  ApeGdamus  was  of  this  colony :  the 
<xle  beirsf  infcribed  in   the  original,  AyutUft*^, 

Ver.  ai.  Bold  Cycnos  in  the  hard-fought  field, 
Forced  Hercules  at  firft  to  yield. 

Hercules,  making  war  with  Cycnus,  the  fon  of 
Mars  (the  Cycnus  flain  by  Achilles  was  a  fon  of 
Nf  ptune),  on  account  of  his  cruelty,  was  at  firft 
defeated,  though  he  afterwards  overcame  and  kil- 
led him.  From  this  circumftance,  and  from  Pa- 
troclus  being  encouraged  by  the  exhortations  of 
Achilles  at  the  fiege  of  Troy  .'he  confoles  A^cfi- 
^mus  for  being  worfted  at  the  beginning  ot  the 
copflia,  till  he  aflumed  frelh  ftrcngth  and  fpirits 
from  the  encouragement  of  Has,  his  *AXu9^ ,  or 
anointer :  whofc  bufmefs  it  was,  not  only  to  pre- 
pare the  combatants  for  the  conteft,  by  anointing 
them,  but  alfo  to  inftrudl  them  in  the  athletic  ex- 
ercifes;  as  appears  kom  what  is  faid  of  Melefias 
in  the  eighth  Olympic  ode,  who  in  the  title  of  it 
is  Iftyled  'AXii^rTn*,  Uniflor.  This  Has  the  elder 
Scholiaft  calls  Idas;  and  the  younger  Schoiiaft, 
and  after  him  Sudurius,  Hylus.  I  have  chofen  to 
keep  the  name  as  it  is  in  Pindar 

Ver.  35.  Jove's  feftival  and  folemn  game. 
With  which  Alcides  honoured  Pelo^w*  (hrmc. 


The  poet  here  gives  an  account  bf  the  firft  liVlR- 
tution  of  the  Olympic  games,  by  Hercules,  after 
the  viArry  he  had  obtained  over  Augeas,  and  hit 
?.llics  Cteatns  and  Eurytus,  fons  of  Neptune  and 
Molrone  ;  with  whom  he  made  war,  to  obtain  the 
reward  promifed  him  by  Augeas :  and  to  rerfcnge 
the  lofs  of  his  army,  which  had^betn  before  cut 
to  pieces  by  Cteatus  and  Eurytus ;  in  which  were 
flain  his  brother  Iphiclcs,  and  alfc  Telamon  and 
Calcedon. 

Ver.  61.  The  AHh*  conficrmed ^und.]  Th^ 
Altis  was  a  grove  near  the  Olympic  lladiuni^  fa« 
cred  to  Jupiter ;  in  which  wtfe  placed  the  ftatucf 
of  the  Olympic  conquerors.  In  Weft's  diflfertatioa 
there  is  a  particular  act^oumt  of  it. 
Ver.  65.  Who  worfliipped  with  imperial  trai^ 

Of  high  Olympus,  fharesthe  facrifice. 
In  the  original  it  i% 

There  were  fix  altars  erefted  by  Herctilcs,  ta 
twelve  of  the  principal  gods  •  the  firft  was  dedi- 
cated 10  Jupiter  and  Neptune;  the  fecond,  to 
Juno  and  Minerva ;  the  third  to  Mercury  and 
Apollo;  the  fourth,  to  Bacchus  and  the  Graces; 
the  fifth  to  Diana  and  Alpheus ;  tlM  fixth  to  Sa* 
turn  and  Rhea. 

Ver.  S5  On  the  long  Stadiums  e*oen  row/e.] 
The  poet  here  gives  the  names  of  the  conqueron 
at  the  firft  iaftitut ion  of  the  Olympic  games,  in  the 
fuc  different  exercifcs.  viz,  the  foot  race  ;  the  pal^, 
or  wreftling;  the  callus ;  the  chariot  race;  dart- 
ing ;  and  throwing  the  difcus^  all  of  which,  with 
other  exercifcs  added  afterwatds,  aro  accurately 
defcribed  in  Weft's  diflertatioo  on  the  Olympic 
games. 

Ver.  in.— Forwerf  on  Dtrce's  brbdk.^  Dirce 
was  Che  name  of  a  ibuntain  near  Thebes,  fappofed 
to  have  been  wife  to  Lycus,  king  of  Thebes,  and 
transformed  into  a  fountain  by  Jupiter,  after  hav- 
ing been  torn  to  pieces  by  hortes^  foi  kcr  cruelty 
to  Antiope. 


ODE    XIII. 

TO  XEXOPHON,  OF  CORINTH,  ON  HIS  VICTORY  IN  THE  STADIC  COURSE,  AND  P2N;. 

TATHLON,  AT  OLYMPIA. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

The  poet  begins  his  ode,  by  complimenting  the  family  of  Xenophon,  on  their  fucceffes,  in  the  Olympic 
^mes,  and  their  hofpitality ;  and  then  celebrates  their  country,  Corinth,  for  its  good  government 
•nd  for  the  quick  genius  of  its  inhabitants,  io  the  invention  of  many  ufeful  and  oroamentsl  arts.   He 
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tfcen  imploKM  Topitcr  to  continue  hit  bleffings  on  them,  and  to  remain  propitiom  to  Xenopbon  ; 
whofe  exploits  he  caumeratcs.  together  with  thofc  of  Theflalus  and  Ftoedorus,  his  father,  aod  grand- 
iithcr.  He  then,  launches  out  again  in  praifo  of  Ck>rinth  and  her  citizens,  and  relates  the  ftory  of 
BelierophoiL  He  then,  checking  himfelf  for  digreffing  fo  far,  return*  to  his  hero,  relates  his  rartovs 
liiccels  in  the  inferior  games  of  Greece,  and  concludes  with  a  prayer  to  Jupiter. 


"   STROPHE  r. 
^VaiLST  I  rehearfe  the  illuftrious  honfe*s  praife, 
Thrice  viAor  in  Olympiads  fportive  vrar ;    . 
To  friends  and  Grangers  open :  let  my  lays 
Tlie  fame  of  happy  Corinth  bear  afar : 
Which  as  a  gate  to  Keptune's  Ifthrous  Rands, 
Irroiidof  her  olooming  youth  and  maqly  bands ; 
There,  fair  £unoioia«  with  her  filter  train 
Bleit  peace  and  iuftice,  hold  their  facred  reign; 
Who  wealth  and  fmiliog  eiUe  on  mortals  Hiower, 
from  Themis*  genial  care,  drawing  their  natal 

hour.  13 

ANTISTROPHE  I. 
But  bloated  infolence  and  fell  difdain 
Fat  from  their  peacefol  feats  they  drive  away. 
Kow  lovely  deeds  infpire  mj  founding  lUain, 
AimI  honeft  boldncfs  ^ells  my  riHng  lay  ; 
When  native  worth  ihc  generous  boloins  feel, 
*Tis  hard  the  (hining  virtues  to  conceal 
Corinth,  on  thee  the  blooming  hours  bellow 
The  envied  wreaths  from  manly  deeds  that  flow, 
And  teach  thy  daedal  funs  with  careful  heart, 
Firft  to  explore  the  way  of  many  a  ufefui  art.  20 

EPODE  I. 
Who  bade  the  bullock  facred  bleed 
To  Bacchus  in  the  Dityhrambic  rite  ? 
Who  firft  with  reins  the  generous  fteed 
Directed  in  his  rapid  flight  ? 
And  bade  the  fculptured  bird  of  Jove 
Th«  temple's  maflTy  roofs  above, 
Forever  fixed  on  cither  end. 
His  ornamental  wings  extend  ? 
While  tho  fweet  mule  her  lilver  founds  infpires. 
And  Mars  with  glorious  flame  the  warriors  bofom 

fires.  30 

STROPHE  ir. 
Olyropia*s  honour 'd  patron  1  potent  Jove  I 
A\'hofe  fovereign  mandates  o*er  the  world  extend, 
O  with  propitious  ear  my  ftrain  approve. 
And,  to  fair  Corinth's  virtuous  fons  a  fi  tend. 
On  Xenophon  let  gales  propitious  breathe. 
And  take  with  hand  benign  the  viiflur  wreath 
He  won :  furpafling,  when  on  Pifa's  fliore. 
What  mortal  valor  had  perlormM  before; 
The  Stadic  courfe  re-echoed  his  renown, 
Aod  with  knit  limbs  he  gained  the  Pentathletic 

crown.  40 

ANTISTROPHE  H. 
And  twice  confpivuoiis  on  the  imphied  courfc 
The  Ilihmian  parfley  graced  bis  vi«flor  brow  ; 
Nor  did  Nemea's  ciique  contemti  his  force  — 
And  where  the  facred  waves  of  Alphcu>  flow 
Bis  father  I  heflaiuji  the  olue  vore 
"By  fv/ifciiefs  gainM,a:.n  fincccn  P)thia's  Ihore, 
One  fun  beheld  his  m'glii,  *iP.dft  womicring  e>c5 
Obtain  ihe  iradic,  and  Dauhc  nrac  ; 
And  the  fawe  month,  to  ^race  his  honourM  brow. 
The  third  triumph?!  wr.  ^th  did  /\uit*ibcflo\v. 

tyOliE  II. 
Seven  times '^ith  r  ft.  i-.s  forrr  j  I 

JDid  1  heliuiui  the  Hclloiian  tro};hie5£ain, 


With  Ptoeodorus  too,  his  fire. 
He  triumphed  on  the  Ifthmian  plain. 
The  fwelling  joy,  the  founding  fong. 
Still  follow  as  they  go  along ; 
What  wreaths  !  what  honours '  too,  they  bore 
From  Pythia's  and  Nemea's  fliore  I— 
He  who  recounts  their  various  crowns,  as  well 
May  number  all  the  fands  where  ocean*s  billows 
.  fwell.  io 

STROPHE  m. 
Some  medium  though  will  every  praife  befeem,— 
Which  *tis  the  firft  of  wifdoro  flill  to  know. — 
While,  with  no  alien  voice,  the  much-lov*d  thenae 
The  fame  of  Corinth  from  my  lips  fliall  flow ; 
And  I  her  chiefs,  and  prudent  fires  rehearfe. 
No  founds  fallacious  (hail  difgrace  my  verfe : 
There  Sifyphus  arofe,  whofe  wiles  could  fliine 
With  matcblefs  force  and  luflre  near  divine ; 
Medea  there,  whom  Venus'  flames  infpire         6p 
The  Grecian  fliip  to  fave,  and  cheat  her  cmel  fire. 

ANTISTROPHE  HI. 
When  warred  the   Greeks  on  Phrygta's  hoftile 
On  either  fide  her  fons  embattled  flood,     [flrand. 
Though  to  bear  Htlen  from  the  ill-fated  land. 
Her  warriors  with  the  Attridx  crofl*ed  the  flood  ; 
Vet  fome,  who  thofe  with  vengeful  fpears  repell'd 
From  Corinth's  race  their  honour*d  lineage  heldy 
For  Lycian  Glaucus  to  the  Achaian  hoft 
Trembling  before  his  lance,  would  often  boaft 
His  fires'  abode,  and  wealth,  aiK)  wide  domain. 
Where  fair  Pircne*$  waves  enrich  the  fertile  plain. 

EPODE  in. 
Who  by  the  fllver  fountain's  fide  Si 

Much  labour  found,  and  much  affli^on  knew. 
While  winged  Pegafus  he  tried, 
Medufa's  utUpring  to  fubdue ; 
Till,  fleeping  on  his  native  plains, 
Minerva  gave  the  golden  reins ; 
"  Awake,  jflolian  king  I  awake  I 
"  This  facred  gift  with  tranfport  take ; 
"  Show  it  to  Neptune,  potent  god  of  fteeds, 
"  While  at  his  hallowed  flirine  the  votiTe  buUock 
**  bleeds."  $0 

STROPHE  IV. 
The  JEgis-bcaring  maid  Minerva  fpoke, 
While  midnight  flumbers  clos'd  his  heavy  eyes; 
Strai^jht  from  the  dull  embrace  of  fltep  he  broke, 
I  And  feiz'd  with  eager  hand  the  glittering  prize  i 
1  Cfrranus*  fon  he  fought,  the  neighbouring  leer, 
1  And  pourM  the  wonderous  tidings  in  his  ear ; 
'  That,  as  m  awful  Pallas*  h  )ly  fane, 
'  Sleep  o'er  his  temples  fpread  her  leaden  reign ; 
Before  him  fl'ood  confefsM  the  warlike  maid> 
And  I  y  hi»  fide  at  once  the  golden  bridle  laid. 
ANTISTROPHE  IV. 
The  wondering  augur  bade  him  ftraight  obe^ 
Ear'  i.iyrhc  mandate  of  ihe  dream  divine;      10S 
To  N'-;»tune  firfi  t!je  votive  bullock  pay ; 
Then  i    cri.fftrian  Pallas  rear  a  (hrine  : 
Iie)onti  !ii>  h  p^s  tie  gods  with  favouring  mS\ 
The  objcd  oi  his  wiflies  foon  fulfil; 
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For  br«ye  BellcfOpliop,  witb  joyfal  look, 
*rhe  facred  prefent  of  th'  immortals  took  j 
Threw  it  wrth  c»(t  about  kis  arching  head. 
And  peaceful  iahis  hand  th*  ethereal  €ourfer  led. 
EPODEIV. 

Now,  fhiniog  in  refulgent  arms,  1 1 1 

The  winded  Fegafus  his  limbs  beftrodc ; 
And  feekmg  war^s  fevere  alarms^' 
To  Amazonia's  plains  be  rode ; 
And,  'roidH  the  chilling  reigns  of  firoftt 
0*ercame  the  female  archer*hoft. 
His  arms  GHimaera*^  flames  fubdue ; 
The  dauntiefs  Solymi  he  flew.-^ 
I  pafs  the  death  his  cruel  jEite  decreed*        [deed. 
When  Jovfi*s  eternal  Halls  receiv*d  th*  immortal 
STROFHE  V. 

Whi  le  thus  the  ftmfts  of  harmony  I  throw,   x  a  i 
lAt  me  not  aim  too  wide  with  erring  hand ; 
The  Vf  ufes  now  command  the  ftraio  to  flow 
To  Olyg«ethid8B*3  trimnphant  band ; 
Recount  the  early  prai(e  and  young  renown 
On  lfthmla*s  and  Nemea*8  cirque  they  won; 
In  veife  concife  flupendous  deeds  dtfplay, 
And  with  an  oath  confirm  the  wooderous  lay ; 
That  in  both  fladiums  for  their  vigour  fam*d. 
Full  iisty  vldor  wreaths  the  herald's  voice  pro- 
claim'd.  130 


ANTlSTROPircif^ 

How  oft  their    bA>ws    the   Olympic   oUte 
grac'd. 
To  fame  already  ba^  ny  immbers  grven* 
What  future  crowns  fliaU  vn  their  keadt  bt 

phicM,  . 

Though  we  m^  hope,  is  only  known  to  htKftm  • 
Yet itnew ilrifc3  their  geiiitts bids  (hem  pcott^ 
We  truft  th'  event  to  Mars,  and  inighty  Jove- 
Oft  from  Pamaffus'  heights  the  me^  Uey  borr. 
And    Argos*    fields,    and   Thebes'   refouodmg 

fliofc; 
And  well  can  witneft  Lyct^  Jove's  high  fime. 
The  mtnly  toils  it  faw  on  fair  Arcadia's  plain. 
EPODEV. 

PeUana*s  fields,  and  Syctbn's  coaft ;  t^t 

Megara,  and  the  ^acides'  domain  ; 
Eleufis*  cirque,  and  freedom's  boaft, 
Fair  Marathon's  triumphant  plain ; 
Proud  XXn9.  and  Euboea  green. 
Have  their  viAorious  trophies  feem 
Through  Grccta's  realms  their  large  amoant 
Of  wreaths,  in  vain  the  mufe  would  count.— 
Affifl,  immortal  Jove  !  my  foaring  faiys. 
And  crown  with  honour'd  eaie  my  cidm-TeroIr. 
ing  days.  1  ^o 


NOTES  ON  ODE  THIRTEENTH. 


VtR.  X.  The  illuflrious  houfe 

Thrice  vidlor  in  Olympia's  fportive  war. 

The  poet  hefe  alludes  to  the  feveral  prises  gained 
by  Xenophon,  his  father  Theflalus;  and  his  grand. 
father  Ptoeodoms;  all  which  are  mentioned  in 
the  ode,  and  not  to  three  prises  won  by  Xenophon 
alone,  as  (bme  commentators  have  imagined, 
making  Trmim  i^iftf  not  to  fignify  one  ezer- 
cife,  but  two.  I  leave  the  precife  meaning  of 
thefe  words  to  be  determined  by  rhofc  who  arc 
more  curious  in  thefe  fort  of  conje^ures;  but  I 
think  the  poet's  intention  is  to  put  out  of  all 
doubt,  by  the  exprefiion  tUtv  rftnXvftiti$9iMm9 1 
which  plainly  relates  to  Xenophon's  family,  and 
not  to  himfelf. 

Ver.  25.  And  bade  the  fculptured  bird  of  Jove, 
The  temple's  mafly  roofs  above> 
For  ever  fixM  on  either  end, 
His  ornamental  wings  extend. 

This  is  rather  an  obfcure  paffage,  and  relates  to 
a  particular  ornament  of  the  Grecian  temples, 
viz.  the  A<ftoma,  or  figure  of  an  eagle  placed 
there  ;  the  invention  of  which  the  poet  here  a- 
fcrtbes  to  the  Corinthians.  The  Scholiaft  adds,  it 
was  called  double,  from  its  form ;  or  rather  from 
there  being  one  placed  on  each  end  of  the  temple, 

Pi*  tuei1fAit(9rttf,  Sudorius  only  differs  from  me 
by  blaring  it  within  the  temple  ;  and  perhaps  he 
is  in  the  right,  as  the  word  in  the  original  is 


vel  intra, 

Templa  aquilse  fpeciem  locavit  ? 

I  have  feen  a  Latin  coounent  on  Pindar,  which 
fuppofes  iirmfim  to  mean  a  part  of  the  temple  it* 
felf;  and  to  be  fo  called,  firom  its  extending  on 
each  fide  as  an  eagle  does  its  wings.  Scumdum  tji 
iXtmpm.  loeum  et  partem  tempU  fuijffy  ita  HSurn 
quM.  iilar  etiam  diffa  eft  propttrea  q/t9d  m  modum 
aqtn'la  extendentlr  alasfyrmrrta  ejfet*  Coitoroent. 
in  Find,  audlore  Benedido  Aretio  Bemenfi,  pu 

Ver.  37.  Surpafling,  when  on  Pifa's  fliore. 
What  mortal  valour  had  performM  before  ; 
The  ftadiac  courfe  re-echoed  his  renown, 
And  with  knit  limbs  he  gain'd  the  Pentathletic 
crown. 

The  mention  only  of  two  prises  here.  confirms>  I 
think,  my  opinion  of  the  palTage  fpoken  of  in  the 
full  note.  The  Pentathlon  confided  of  five  dif* 
ferent  excrcifes»  vis.  leaping,  running,  quoiting, 
darting,  and  wreilling ;  thus  exprefied  in  a  Greek 
epigram ; 

*A?if4Mt  Tltittxunfy    AirxMy  'AjmiIis,   n«c-  * 

Anthologia,  1.  L  cap  X.  epig.  8. 

What  made  it  fo  extraordinary  for  the  Pentath- 
lete  to  fucceed  in  any  of  the  other  exercifes,  wa* 
the  great  application,  ami  llridl  and  peculiar  re« 
gimen,  neccflary  to  be  obfervcd  in  the  attainiiijf 
1 
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Ver.  48.  DidtUu  p^nu,]  The  Dtalos  ^irti% 


pcrfe^ion  in  ttj  OIC  Of  ttk^  aymaaftic  cxercifcs  ; 

whkh  Ctre  th«  P^iitathletff.w^s  obliged  t«4S>ride  J  foot-race,  twice  the  length  of  the  Stadk,  confift- 


auDongft'fo  many.  Plato  confirms'  thif  in  his 
*£{«r«/^  where  he  makes  Soqratfts  anfwer.to  ^ 
perfon  who.  afl^ms  philoCoplvy^  con^lik  jnf{i  g^ 
4eral  knowledge :  Ao*i7f  ytt^  ftoi  ^i^ii^  out  U  t^ 


ij«. 


mvTti^.  "  You  fcem  to  fpeak  of  a  pecfon/jike  the 
**  Pcotathlete;  wborwhca  na,tche(]  with  a  Yun- 
••  per,  or  darter  ijn  their  owi>  J)i^rt^(;ttlar -e^jtrcifej, 
**  is  always  inferior*  though  <  he  may  be  the  firft 
•*  .among  the  other  Athlets  {L  e«|boret>Chis  own 
**  profcffion),  >nd  overcome  ^fiem."  '  Longinus 
has  alfo  a  paflage  |nuch  to  the  fame  purpofe; 
when,  comparing  Hype  rides  with  Demo^ei\es, 
he  mentions  tlie  various  merits  of  the  formefK  and 
fays,  **  He  bears  the  fecond  r<ink  in  ^mofi  every 
**  thing,  like  a  Pentathlete,  who,  though  he  may 
••  be  .inferior  to  thofe  who  hold  the  fSft  ellima- 
•*  tion  in  their  fevpral  particular  exercifes^  yet 
••  excels  ail  others  of  the  fame  clafs  with  hinifclf :" 
■'flf  6  niflu$X6it  iti^  rSv  fitf  irpviumi  w  itTFoLrtrm 

Ver.  48.  The  Ifthmian  parfley  crownM  his  vi<5lor 
browi 

The  prizes  in  the  four  facred  games,  are  enume- 
rated in  the  following  lino : 

''A^A*  3f  rSt  K«T«r«f,  MnXcty  XtA<Me,  H/rvf.  . 

The  latter  of  which,  i.  e.  a  garland  made  of 
the  leaves  of   the  wild  pine.  Was  the   reward 

tivea  in  the  Ifthmian  games.  £ot  Pindar*s 
choliaft  informs  us,  that  #iX«Mi,  the  parHey, 
was  alfo  fometimes  giv^n  at  the  Ifthmian 
games,  as  well  as  the  Neitaean ;  only  with  this 
^ifte^ence,  that  the  Ifthmian  parfley  was  dried, 
and  the  Nemean  green.    The  third  queftion  of 


ing  of  two  Stadiums,  as  that  did  of  c 

ver.  77.  Tof  Lycian  Glaucus  tb'tl^e'Achaiao  hoft» 

Trembling  before  hts  lathee,  would  often  boaft 
'  his  fire's  ^bode,  abd  wealjth,  a!hd  wide  domain^ 
Where^  fair  Pirene's  waves  enrich  the  fertile 
plain. 

Glaucus  wiA  king  of  Lycitf;  ^eat  great  grandfon 
to  Bellerophon ;  though  Pindar  fays  n«^  i^c* 
».  r.  X.  He  was  an  ally  of  Prian's  at  the  fiege  of 
Troy.  In  Homer,  he  gives  ab  accebnt  «f  his 
whole  lineage,  and  the  ftory^of  Beli<m>phon,  at 
l»i!ge,  ha  his  fpeech  to  Diomedn,  in  the  fixtk 
Iliad.    It  is  too  long  to  infdt  here. 

V^er.  lai.  While  thus  the  ihafts  of  harmony  I 
,  throw.       ,  ,  .  , 

This  is  another  inftartice  of  that  manne?:  of  exprcf- 
fion  I 'have  taken  notice  df  in  the  note  upon  the 
fifth  line  of  the  ninth  ode. 

Ver.,  1 24.  To  Oli^tgtbid^'* s  triumphant  band.\ 
The  01ig«thidJB,  were  a  tHbe,  or  divifioo  of  the 
people  at  Corinth,  to  which  Xenopbon  belonged. 
I  The  Scholialbfays,  the  nmnber  of  their  prires  wis 
equal  in  each  of  the  games,  viz.  Thirty  in  the 
Ifthmian,  and  Thirty  in  the  Nemxan.     '£^«s«v]iU 

If  kaeV*  iymt. ,    .  , . 

Ver.  137.  Oft  from  Pmrnafus^  heights,  &c.] 
The  poet  here,  as  in  feveralof  hisx>ther  od^s,  %r 
numerates  the  exploits  of  his  patron  anc(  his  fa- 
mily, in  thofe  iilferior  feftivals  which  were  held 
in  aimoft  every  city  thtoughout  Gieece;  and 
where  the  fame  exercifes  were  performed}  though 
the  prizes  were  not  fo  honourable  as  in  the  four 
principal  ones,  vis.  the  Olympic,  Pythian,  Ne- 
mean, and  Ifthmian ;  which  were  caUed,  by  way 
of  eminence,  facred.  A.  lift  of  thefe  feftivals, 
with  the  occafion  of  them,  and  the  places  where 
they  were  held,  may  be  fouiui  in  the  twentieth 


the  filth  book  of  Plutarch's  Sympofuics  aftigns  the  they  were  held,  may  be  found  in  the  twenueth 
Tealoni  tor  changing  the  pine  branch  for  the  par-  chapter  of  the.firit  volume  of  Potter's  Grecijw 
i4j,  and  afterwards  rcftoring  the  pine  again,  (,  Antiquities. 
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